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It was another boring summer.  I was 17 at the time, and had just finished my junior year at St. Marks Prep School for boys.  That was the problem.  There were no girls at my school, and I was living on campus in a very strict dorm.  Some of the kids snuck out at night through their windows, but they were often caught.  Unlike baseball, at St. Marks it was two strikes and you're out.
The lucky ones would tell stories of secret rendezvous with girls from the public school.  I could only dream, too scared of being expelled.  While I had a definite desire to try my luck with a girl, I was beginning to think it would never happen.  Of course I had my personal stash of dirty magazines, and my friend Tom had “borrowed” some X-rated videos from his uncle.  He gave me one to watch over the summer, and every time my parents went out, my right hand got quite a workout.  It showed everything, from fucking to oral sex, and I made mental notes as I watched, learning how much the women in the video enjoyed getting their pussies licked and fucked.  Someday... I thought.
July was coming to a close, and I spent my time doing odd jobs for the neighbors.  One day my Mom asked me to come over to the phone to speak with my Aunt Justine about a job.  My Aunt lived in the country, and I remember spending a few weeks at her large farmhouse years before.  There was a great pool in the backyard, and the basement was finished as a game room, complete with a wet bar, couch, TV, VCR, and a pool and ping-pong table.  She had divorced her husband after catching him fooling around with his secretary.  The settlement left her custody of their four young daughters.  The last time our family had visited them, the girls were very young and rather bratty, always pestering me.
I took the phone, wondering what job my Aunt Justine had in mind.  Anything would be better than washing cars and cleaning windows, I thought to myself.  “Hi Tim, I spoke with your mother about this, and she thinks it would be all right,” she began.  “I've been invited by a new friend of mine to go on a three week cruise, but I can't get someone responsible to watch the house and kids while I'm gone.  I'll pay you $300 for the three weeks, along with grocery money.  The girls have promised me they'll behave themselves while I'm gone.  What do you think?”
I wasn't sure what to think.  The idea of spending three weeks watching those bratty little kids certainly didn't thrill me, but $300 was more money than I could make all summer long.  And I wouldn’t mind getting away from my annoying little sister.  Denise (Denny as we called her) was 14, always on the phone, and always talking about boys.  “Well, I suppose it would be all right,” I said.  “Will I have to cook and clean up after the kids too?”
“Absolutely not,” she said.  “I've already made a schedule for them, where they will cook and do chores on alternate days.  The only thing I ask is for you to drive them to practice in my station wagon.  Lisa has soccer practice every afternoon, the twins are starting PeeWee football cheerleading this Saturday, and little Kim goes to gymnastics practice four times a week.  I know it sounds like a lot of taxi driving, but at least you won't have them all in the house at the same time.”
“Boy, they certainly sound busy for kids their age.  How old are they now anyway?  I haven't seen them for years,” I asked.
“Well, Lisa is almost thirteen now.  She's grown up quite a bit in the last few months-always on the phone with her girlfriends talking about boys.  The twins, Terri and Sue, are 11, and Kim is just 9.  They seemed happy to hear that you might be staying here.  They remembered when you used to play with them years ago.  All I hear around the house is, `When is Tim coming?'  As you know, the nearest neighbors are half a mile down the road, and they miss seeing their friends everyday at school.  I don't think they'll be as annoying as you must remember them, now that they've grown up a bit.”
“O.K.,” I answered, “I'll pack some things and have Mom drive me out next week.”
“Thanks, Tim, I really appreciate it.  I've been looking forward to this cruise.  I'll write down all the details of the girls' schedules and contact numbers for the plumber, power company, doctor, you know, in case anything goes wrong.  I'll see you Thursday.  Bye now.”
                     (*)(*)(*)
That was how it began.  I remember thinking to myself, `Boy, this is going to be Hell dealing with these kids.'  But then, later that night I wondered what the girls looked like now, especially Lisa, who Aunt Justine said had grown up quite a bit.
The next day I went to the mall with my buddy Tom and told him about my new job and the four young girls I would be watching for three weeks.  His eyes lit up when I mentioned Lisa, telling him that she was almost 13.
“I'll bet she has tits already!” he said as we wandered down the food court of the mall.  Just then a group of four little girls, not more than twelve years old walked past us, shooting us big grins, looking us up and down.  
I had never even noticed girls that age before, but after thinking about my cousins, I checked them out as they walked past giggling.  They all had shorts on, with tight fitting tee shirts, and I saw their budding little tits pressing upward against the fabric.  As they passed us, I glanced back to look at their cute firm butts wiggle down the aisle.
`Wow,' I thought to myself, they're young but they look sexy!  One of them turned and caught my stare, and gave me a wink as she burst into giggles, whispering to her friends.  Tom also caught my glance and said, “See what I mean?  Girls that age can be real foxes.  You are one lucky dog, Tim.  In a house alone with four young girls.  You might even get laid!”
“Don't be ridiculous,” I shouted back, “they're too young for that, and anyway, they're my cousins!”  But inside, my mind was racing, thinking that I might get to sneak a few peeks at a naked girl in real life, not just those I had seen in pictures.  Maybe I could even cop a feel if I was lucky.  Aunt Justine did say that the girls were eager to see me.  Now, with these new thoughts, I was eager to see them too.
Thursday finally arrived, and I had packed my things into two suitcases.  Along with my clothes I stashed a few of my magazines and the video that Tom had given me.  I had become addicted to masturbation by this time, and had to bring along my visual stimuli for the three-week stay.  I knew that I could always stay up later than the kids and whack off in the basement playroom while they slept.
Aunt Justine and my cousins met my mom and me as we pulled into the long driveway.  I was happy to be out of the suburbs and into the country again.  My aunt's farmhouse was old but large, standing on 40 acres of fields and woods.  This was going to be a great vacation, I thought to myself, and I was getting paid for it too!
My cousins and I reintroduced ourselves, and my aunt showed me the furnace, fuse box, and gave me a neatly typed three-page list of emergency numbers along with the times and locations of the girls' practices.  She showed me the master bedroom and let me put my stuff in there.  I had a hard time concentrating on what she was telling me, because I was still thinking about the adorable girls that greeted me with smiles in the driveway.  They were even cuter than I had imagined.
My aunt is no slacker herself and it’s clear where the girls got their good looks from.  But, she’s my aunt and probably at least 35.  That was old.  I’d noticed how pretty she was, but I didn’t notice anything about her body as I had noticed my cousins.  
Lisa, the oldest, had short brown hair and stunning green eyes, and she had obviously grown up like my aunt had told me.  Grown “out” would be a better description-she had an amazing set of tits, even though she was still only twelve.  They weren't very large yet, only the size of a half an orange, but they were so pert and firm looking, ready for squeezing.  Lisa began asking me questions about High School, trying to act more mature than her little sisters.
All of the girls had very lean, muscular bodies, as had been into athletics from an early age.  The twins, Terri and Sue, had just begun to develop, and their bodies looked like the girls I had ogled in the mall a few days back.  They were not identical twins-Teri had strawberry blonde hair and Sue was a red head, but both had cute freckles and dimples on their cheeks as they smiled at me.
Kim, at only nine, was a very light blonde and must have weighed only 60 pounds soaking wet.  She was a showoff, doing cartwheels, trying to get my attention away from her older sisters.  Her face was the prettiest of all, with a little turned up nose and sparkling white teeth, and accented with the most beautiful bright blue eyes I had ever seen.  I couldn't believe that I was actually admiring little Kim as she pranced about-hell, she was only nine years old, but she looked so cute as she spun around showing her gymnastic talent.  She was giving me quite a show, and I think she was aware of it, as she kept her blue eyes glued to mine while she spun upside down.
I couldn't believe this.  Here I was, seventeen years old, and actually turned on by my little cousins, none of them even teenagers yet!  I must be sick, I thought to myself.  Horny as hell was a better description, because I hadn't even glimpsed a girl's slit in my entire life, let alone touched one.
The twins were giggling and whispering to each other while Lisa tried to act grown up, following my aunt and I on our tour of the house.  When my aunt pointed out various details of the house, Lisa would nod knowingly, adding additional superfluous information along the way.  She made a point of yawning occasionally, lifting her arms while arching her back, thrusting her budding young breasts outward when her mother wasn't looking.  
I was looking though, and I tried to avoid being obvious as I examined her body.  Lisa even stood right next to me in the cramped furnace area in the basement, and I felt her left breast rub against my arm when I turned to get a better look at the hot water valves that Aunt Justine was pointing out.  In a reflex reaction, both of us shot a look at each other in embarrassment, and I noticed her suppressing a nervous smile.  I could tell that this was going to be a very interesting three weeks!
After the obligatory hugs and kisses between the girls and my aunt, my mother drove Justine off to the airport, shouting out the car window, “Call me every night Timmy!”
“O.K. Mom,” I shouted back, hating to be called `Timmy.'  The twins quickly chirped up, “Yes, phone me `Timmy'!”  They got quite a kick out of my embarrassment, rubbing it in.
“Come on, you guys,” I pleaded, “I won't treat you like little kids if you don't act like kids.”
“We're sorry,” said Sue.  “We were just teasing.”
“That's all right,” I said, “why don't we all drive out to town and get a pizza to celebrate the next three weeks away from parents.”
“Yeah!” they all shouted, and we hopped in the station wagon to get some `za.  Lisa jumped in the front seat next to me, shutting the door quickly to force the three younger girls in the back.  Along the way she raised her arms back and gripped the headrest, obviously trying to show off her new assets to me.  I furtively looked over out of the corner of my eyes to admire her fresh young tits standing up under her shirt, and almost missed the turn for the road into town.  The twins could see what their older sister was doing, and as I looked in the rear view mirror I saw Terri looking straight at me.  She had definitely seen my sidelong glances toward her older sister's breasts.  Terri said, “Hey Lisa, why don't you just lift up your shirt so Tim can get a better look!”
“Shut up, you jerks!”  Lisa screamed, “I'm just tired and stretching, that's all.”
“Sure you are,” both of them chirped back.
“Now, now, girls, let's not start fighting, or I'll turn around right now, and we can forget about the pizza.”  I was trying to control the situation, while at the same time attempting to show that I wasn't interested in looking at Lisa's tits.  I hoped it was a convincing act.  
Lisa returned her arms to her sides, and the twins shut up for the rest of the trip.  Needless to say, I was a bit disappointed, and I was also getting a rock hard boner in my shorts.
When we got back to the house, we went downstairs with the pizza to eat and watch some TV.  We sprawled out on the long comfortable couch to enjoy our pizza while watching the tube.  Aunt Justine had cable, and MTV was the program of choice for the girls.  As we ate and watched the music videos, little Kim stopped eating and got into one of her exhibitionist moods again, dancing in front of us to the music.
Her lithe young body was swaying and jerking rather provocatively to the music.  I couldn't help but admire her form, as this child was attempting to look sexy, thrusting her pelvis to the beat.  Then one of the mischievous twins exclaimed, “Hey, Kim looks like a stripper the way she's dancing!”
“Yeah!  Hey Kim, take it off!  Take it all off!  Tssst, Tst Tst Tssst, Tssst, Tst Tst Tssst!” shouted Sue and Terri, teasingly egging their little sister on in time to the music.
Lisa and I didn't say a word, trying to act mature and ignoring their juvenile taunting.  Suddenly, Kim reacted with a big grin, beginning to sway and rock even more, imitating the moves of the girls in the video.  She reached down and eased off one sneaker, then the other, tossing them in my direction.  Then as she spun and danced, she locked her eyes on mine and slowly pulled up her shirt.  Her older sisters were still egging her on, 
“Take it off, take it off!”
Kim stood smiling at me with a devilish grin and lifted her shirt over her head, baring her little nine-year-old chest.  I now had a complete view of her cute little nipples on top of those small bumps of grade school tits.  
Her tan was golden, except for her light skinned titties and the bikini line around her back.  She seductively turned several times and threw her shirt into my lap.  I was glad it landed where it did, as it hid the beginning of an erection under my shorts.  My eyes and ears couldn't believe what was happening, as this little vixen exhibitionist was definitely enjoying giving me a show of her firm young body.  Then she lowered her hands to the waistband of her shorts and jutted her behind toward me.  Kim began sliding them down her cute little ass, still rocking back and forth to the beat of the music.
The twins were energetically taunting her, “Take it all off, Kimmy!”
Just as I began to see the top of her panties under her lowering shorts, Lisa stomped her feet and said, “Now that's enough!  Stop it!”
In my embarrassed state I had to agree with Lisa, saying, “Yes, put your clothes on right now, little lady!  And you twins stop encouraging her!”
“Ahhh, too bad, show's over,” said Terri.  She reached over to my lap to pick up her little sister's shirt and gently squeezed her tiny hand right through the fabric as she grabbed it.  I don't know if she felt my hard dick, but I sure felt her hand press on it.  I quickly shifted, crossing my legs at the contact, hiding my hard on when Kim's shirt was lifted.
Terri got off the couch and handed the shirt to Kim.  When Kim lowered it back down over her tanned flesh, Terri bent over and whispered something into Kim's ear.  Immediately Kim spun and giggled uncontrollably as she looked first at my face and then down toward my crossed legs.  Blushing brightly she skipped over to the stairs and bounded up them taking three steps at a time.
“Time for bed, you guys,” ordered Lisa to her twin sisters.
“Hey, who died and made you queen,” complained the twins.
“Lisa's right,” I said.  “Your mother said that you three younger girls have to be in bed by ten, and Lisa can stay up to eleven because she's older.”
“Ohhh, come on, please...?” the twins pleaded.
“That's final,” I said with authority, hoping to establish my position early on.  They shrugged and walked reluctantly toward the stairs.  I noticed Terri say something into Sue's ear.  Suddenly Sue's head snapped toward her sister's face and I heard her quietly whisper, “Really?  What did it fe---”  “Shhhh!!” said Terri as she grabbed her sister's arm and ran up the stairs.
I felt myself turn red as I caught the almost inaudible words.  I looked over towards Lisa and said, “I wonder what that was all about?” trying to act ignorant.  “You got me, they're just silly little kids,” she replied.  I hoped that Lisa didn't notice my discomfort, and trying to sound uninterested in Kim's little show I said, “Boy, Kim certainly is an exhibitionist, isn't she?”
Lisa looked at me, trying to appear adult, saying, “Well, she doesn't see men around here, and I think she might have a crush on you.  Silly, isn't it?”  Then she got off the couch and started toward the stairs.  I said, “Hey, Lisa, you don't have to be in bed `till eleven.”
“I know,” she replied, “I'm just going up to change into my nighty and I'll be right back.”
I sat there on the couch counting the seconds until Lisa came back.  This was the first night with my cousins, and I'd already been treated to a near strip show from little Kim.  My cock was still throbbing and I couldn't make it settle down, thinking of being alone with Lisa, especially since she had obviously been teasing me in the car by arching her young tits out in the front seat.  I couldn't possibly make a move on her, I thought. 
Perhaps it was all in my imagination and she really was just stretching.  But, she had turned beet red in the basement when I accidentally rubbed into her breast earlier that day.  I was totally confused, but very, very horny, and I wanted to jack off in the worst way just thinking about little Kim doing her aborted strip tease.  Reaching down my shorts, I rearranged my dick in a more comfortable upright position.  Looking down I saw my shorts bulging and the tip of my dick was almost visible as it pressed along my belly.
I saw a comforter folded neatly behind the couch, and quickly grabbed it, throwing it over me to hide my bulging shorts from Lisa.  When she came down the stairs, my eyes nearly popped out of my head and my mouth opened slightly as I took in her bedtime attire.  
She was wearing a light pink little girl nighty that barely covered the uppermost part of her thighs.  As she walked, I could see her tight panties gripping her small buns.  Then she turned and walked toward me, and I could see her two pert nipples pressing through the thin, almost transparent top.  Her back was arched proudly as she approached, showing off how her developing breasts were larger than her sisters’ were.
She must have noticed me eyeing her young body and stood for a while, looking at the TV, and letting me look freely without being caught.  Just as she had done earlier in the day, Lisa raised her arms, twisted slightly, arching her back in a long yawn.  It was incredible!  The bluish light from the television passing through that thin translucent nighty profiled her jutting little titties.  As she arched, the front of it lifted, giving me clear sight of her panties and the slight bulge of her little girl mound.
“Let's watch something different,” she said as she walked toward the TV and bent over, switching the channels through the cable stations.  Now the nighty hiked up her bottom, and I viewed her tight, firm ass on top of those muscular thighs.  She found an R-rated movie on Cinemax, one of those soft porn low budget films.  “How's this?” she turned, smiling at me.
My eyes quickly left her rear and saw the scene on the TV.  It showed three coeds nude taking a shower as they spoke some meaningless dialogue.  “Hey,” I said, “you're too young to be watching this stuff.”
“Oh, come on,” she pleaded, “mom never lets us watch this at night, and I won't tell if you won't.”
“Well, maybe it's O.K.,” I replied, really wanting to watch it myself.
“Goody!” she shrieked, and padded over to the couch.  
“I'm a little chilly.  Would you mind sharing that blanket with me?” she asked.
I lifted it enough so that she could slide in next to me.  It barely covered her right leg, so she scooted over, pressing the left side of her body against me, pulling the blanket over to cover her legs.  I felt the heat of her skin against me, and our bare thighs were pressed against each other.  She has no idea what she's doing to me, I thought to myself as my hard on was pounding and drops of pre cum were leaking out.
The scene in the movie changed to a party shot.  Couples were dancing and holding each other close.  I glanced down and noticed her eyes were transfixed upon the scene, as her breathing was noticeably quicker.  Now there was a close-up of a couple on a couch, not unlike the one we were sitting on, and as they kissed the male actor brought his arm over her shoulder and rested it inches above her breast.
I was shocked when I heard Lisa say, “I sure wish I was that girl.”
“W-Well, m-maybe we could just play pretend, I mean like we are the actors in the movie,” I stammered.  I couldn't believe I had just said that.  I couldn't help myself, I was so horny!
“I guess we could try,” she whispered, “as long as we're just pretending.”  Her voice was quavering and I could tell this little fox was getting as hot as I was.  It was now or never.  I summoned up some courage and slowly lifted my right arm around her head, letting my hand rest right where the boy in the film had his.  He was caressing her ear now with his tongue, so I turned my head, still watching the screen, and darted my tongue around and into Lisa's ear.  I could feel her shudder with delight at the touch.  Both of us were still watching the scene on the TV, not wanting to look at each other, keeping some kind of detachment-like it wasn't really happening to us.
Then came the moment I had been waiting for.  The hand on the screen moved downward and began kneading the actress's right breast.  Feeling totally lost in my own desire and lust-inspired temporary insanity, I too traced my fingers downward over her nighty and finally reached my goal.  My hand cupped her small tit easily, as it was quite a bit smaller than the one on TV.  I gently squeezed, and Lisa let out a little gasp, feeling the shock of another's hand on her tit for the first time.
I could feel her nipple piercing upright through the thin fabric of her nighty, pressing against my palm.  As I continued to squeeze her tiny tit I could feel her whole chest rising and falling quickly in pace to her excited breathing.  This was incredible, I thought.  Here I was feeling up this adorable little girl.  I had only dreamed that I might actually cop a feel from Lisa just a few days ago, and now it was happening!
Then another actor burst into the room where the couple were making out, yelling something about someone's parents driving in.  They leapt to their feet and ran out the door.  I felt myself jerked back to some semblance of reality and lifted my hand from Lisa's breast, pulling my arm back off her.  She shifted a bit and straightened up as well, and neither of us looked at each other or said a thing.  You could have cut the tension in that basement with a knife.
“Well, I guess I should be going to bed,” Lisa said nervously.  She snuck out from under our blanket, leaned down, and kissed me softly on the cheek.  “Thank you,” she whispered, and turned to hurry up the stairs to her room.
I couldn't say a word, frozen in a mixture of lust and fear, not knowing which emotion to trust.  This was going to be a fun job, I thought to myself!
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`What was I thinking of?’  I wondered.  But it all happened so fast, and I just couldn't help myself.  Jeez, she was only twelve, and I was copping a feel of her tit like I did to that high school girl I had brought to the movies last winter break.  Then I began to rationalize my actions.  She WAS almost thirteen, Hell, that's a teenager, and lots of girls start fooling around in Middle School.  And she DID start it all by saying how much she'd like to be that girl in the movie.  BUT, then again, I was the one who suggested that we play that little game of “pretend.”  Oh, no, I thought, was she really just too scared to ask me to stop.  Was that what the heavy breathing was all about-fear?  And when I took my hand away from her chest, she hurried off right away, and it was only 10:30, half an hour before she had to go to bed.  She did just give me a “friendly” kiss on the cheek, and maybe the “thank you” was for me taking my hand away and not going any further.  God, I hope she doesn't tell her Mom what I did.
Then I remembered that my mother wanted me to call, especially that first night, to make sure everything was all right.  I walked over to the phone and picked it up when I noticed there wasn't a dial tone.  Instead I heard a young girl's voice chattering away.  “What is he like?” asked the voice.
I recalled what Aunt Justine told me about Lisa always being on the phone with her girlfriends talking about boys.  With all their adolescent chattering, they didn't seem to notice the sound of this extension being picked up.  I felt a little bit sleazy for listening, but it was just too tempting to hear what these young girls talked about.  Lisa's friend was probably asking about some boy Lisa had met at soccer practice.
“Well,” Lisa replied, “he has short brown hair, and ooooh, those deep brown eyes.  I feel like I'm gonna die every time he looks at me.”
Lisa sounded like she really had a crush on some lucky little boy.  I had to hear more, so I cupped the mouthpiece with my palm, not letting any sounds give my eavesdropping away.  I wondered whether Lisa ever “did” anything with this boy she was describing.  It would make me feel a little more at ease knowing that my previous advances hadn't been her first experience.
“What about the rest of him?” her friend asked.
“Well, he's tall, almost 6' probably, and he has a really nice set of muscles, and he isn't fat at all.  I can't wait to see his chest when we go swimming.  And, Jenny, he's 17 years old!  Not like those stupid little boys our age.”
My God!  Lisa was talking about me!  She must have been secretly admiring me all afternoon.  I definitely felt more at ease now, knowing that Lisa liked me.
“Go on, tell me more!”  Lisa's friend Jenny demanded.
“OK, but promise me, I mean really promise, that you won't tell anyone this!”  Lisa said. 
“Come on, Lisa,” begged Jenny, “I've told you secrets before, things I've never told anyone.  Did you kiss him, or what?  Please tell me, I want to know what it's like.  Did you French kiss?!”
“No, but I wish we had.  He did do something, though, and boy did it feel good, but remember, you promised not to tell.”
“Nobody, I promise, cross my heart and hope to die!”  Jenny pledged.
“Well I was trying to get him to notice me all day, you know, my top.  I changed into my pink nighty when those jerky twins went to bed, then I went back downstairs to watch TV with Tim.  Alone!”
“That thin pink one?  Jeez, Lisa, you can almost see right through it!”
“I know,” Lisa bragged, “that's why I wore it.”  They both giggled at their naughty thoughts.  I thought she was teasing me all afternoon, and now I was certain.
“Did he notice your titties?  You have grown the biggest out of our class.  I'm always so jealous.  And you started growing hair down there too.”
“I stood in front of him, and, well, just sort of pretended to yawn while pushing my tits out, hoping he'd look.  I was too embarrassed when I saw his eyes go to my front, so I looked away at the TV, giving him a good look,” Lisa admitted.
“Wow, you mean he actually looked?  God, I wish boys would notice me, but I'm too small,” Jenny said, pouting.
“Then I scrunched over next to him on the couch under a blanket,” Lisa continued.  “He didn't say or do anything, so I had to say something.  I had turned on one of those sexy movies, you know, with naked girls and people fooling around.  There was a couple on a couch kissing, and I wanted Tim to kiss me sooo much, that I said how much I wished I were the girl in the movie.”
“What did he do?  Did he kiss you?  Tell me!!”  Jenny pleaded.
“I think he felt sorry for me, so he said we could pretend to be the actors in the movie.  I thought I was gonna die right then!  I think he understood how much I wanted to learn about kissing and stuff, so he put his arm around me like the boy did to the girl in the movie.  Then he put his tongue in my ear!”
“His tongue?  What was it like?”  Jenny asked.
“It was like a tingle went all through my body, going up and down.
I was feeling really warm all over, like I had a fever or something.
And I felt really warm and tingly down there, you know?”
“Oh my God, Lisa, I'm getting tingles in my thingy just hearing about it!” gasped Jenny.
“I was waiting for them to kiss again, hoping we could too, and then the boy in the movie started squeezing the girl's tit.  I didn't know what to do or say, so I just waited to see if Tim would do that too.”
Jenny quickly asked, “Well, did he?  You let him, didn't you?!”
“I thought I shouldn't, but before I could say anything or move away, he reached down and started squeezing my right tittie.  I was frozen, and couldn't even talk, and it felt so good, not like my own hands.  I couldn't help it, and then my nipple got hard, you know, and I was so embarrassed.”
“Wow, Lisa, you got to second base with a boy!”  Jenny shrieked.  “What happened next?  Did he touch you in other places too?”
“No, Jenny.  I don't think he really wanted to be squeezing my tit in the first place.  He was just being nice, acting out the scene on TV for me.  Anyway, I'm just a little girl to him.  He's in High School and probably has lots of grown up girl friends,” Lisa complained.
“How do you know?” asked Jenny.  “Maybe his thing was getting hard, like it says in that book my mother gave me.  That means a boy likes a girl.  Could you see it?”
“No, silly,” Lisa said.  “The blanket was over us, and I'm sure glad it was.  I had to press my hand between my legs when he put his tongue in my ear-I was getting kind of itchy, and I started rubbing myself through my panties.”
“Oh, no, Lisa, you were playing with yourself right next to him?”  Jenny asked excitedly.
“I had to, and anyway, he couldn't see me doing it under the blanket.  I got so wet down there that my panties were soaked.  They still are!”  Lisa admitted.
“Mine are getting wet just hearing about this, Lisa.  I'm gonna have to play with mine too, just to make this feeling go away.  Is that all that happened?”  Jenny asked.
“Yeah,” Lisa sighed, “the movie changed and he took his hand away.  I felt really embarrassed, so I told him thank you for being nice to me and went upstairs.  He could never be interested in me.  I'm not even thirteen yet.”
“So?” replied Jenny, “you've got hair down there and a nice top.  Maybe if he got a look at you naked, he might change his mind.  You might even get him to go all the way, you know?  Boy, I wish I were you.  I'd let Tim do anything with me.  I'd even let him put his dicky in my mouth.  Remember?  In the book they call it oral sex.  And boys can do it to girls too!  Wouldn't it feel neat to have Tim put his tongue down there, between your legs?  Bet it would feel better than in your ear!”
“You're so bad, Jenny.  He's mine, remember.  But would you really suck his penis?  The book says that stuff shoots out of it.  You wouldn't want that in your mouth would you?”  Lisa asked in disbelief.
“I feel so naughty right now I'd try anything with a boy, if he really wanted me to.  I heard my brother telling one of his friends that he was gonna dump his girlfriend because she wouldn't `put out,' you know.  Tim might think you're still a little kid if you don't.”  Jenny said.
“You are bad.  I don't know; I might do it if he wanted me to.  We're probably never gonna get that far anyway, Jenny.  You really think he might like me?”  Lisa asked, “I mean, if he saw me naked, and noticed that I'm not just a little girl anymore?  I'd die for a look at his dicky.  I've never seen one before.  Maybe he'd let me touch it too.  Oh, I wish Tim knew, but I don't think he’s interested.”
“You gotta try, Lisa,” Jenny said.  “He's only there for three weeks!  I'll help you make a plan so he can get a look at you.  Gotta go now, Mom's coming.  Bye.”
“Bye, Jenny, and thanks for the help!”  Lisa whispered excitedly.
As the girls said good-bye and hung up, I carefully put the phone back down.  I couldn't believe what I had just heard.  These girls were only twelve, and already they were horny.  Hell, I hadn't started to feel that way until I was 14 or 15.  If I played my cards right, I just might be able to do more than feel Lisa's tits.  Tom would be so jealous if he knew.  Lisa's friend Jenny said something about a plan so I could see her naked.  Imagine, Lisa actually wanted me to look at her, and that was all I had been dreaming about for the whole day.  Having heard their scheme, I decided to act dumb, no matter what Jenny asked me to do, just to cooperate with whatever plan she was cooking up.  This was great, I thought to myself, all I had to do was wait and I'd get a look at Lisa's naked body!
There was no way I could go to sleep without jerking off after listening to those girls talk.  I didn't want to go upstairs to my room for my X-rated video, so I continued watching the end of the movie on TV.  Just to be careful, I left the blanket over me, in case one of the girls got up and came downstairs.  Sliding my shorts and underwear off, it was neat feeling the blanket rub against my hard dick, the very same blanket that Lisa had been under.  And she said she had been playing with herself, right next to me!  Almost coming just from that thought, I noticed how the scene on TV now changed to a cheerleader practice.  They were jumping around, impressing the football players, when one of them raised her top, showing her huge tits to the team.  I was pumping furiously on my cock now, and the blanket was bouncing along to the rhythm.  My cock erupted like it never had before, squirting all over the blanket and back down on my stomach.
Then I thought I heard a little gasp coming from the stairs.  I quickly turned around, but saw no one.  There was only the creaking of floorboards above me, and I thought I had heard footsteps.  The door to the basement at the top of the stairs was slightly open.  Oh, no, someone had been spying on me, right when I was jerking off!
Right at that moment, Terri and Sue were giggling softly to themselves, as they hurried up the stairs and quietly shut their bedroom door behind them.  “Did you see it, Sue?  The blanket on him was moving up and down right over his lap!”  Terri said to her twin.
“I know,” Sue replied, “I think he was doing it.  You know, what the girls at school said that boys do - jerking off.”
Terri quickly responded, turning red, “I wish he didn't have that blanket over him, so we could have seen his thing.  I wonder what it looks like.  It sure was hard when I felt it through Kimmy's shirt before.”
“I want to feel it too!” complained Sue, “but not through any dumb shirt.  I want to see it and touch it out in the open.”
“Me too,” said Terri.
“Do you think he'd let us?” asked Sue.  “If we asked him nice, maybe, and promised not to tell?”
“I think we have to get him in the mood first, like they do in the movies, then maybe he'd let us.  Hey, did you notice how he was jerking his thing while watching the cheerleaders on TV?  When that one girl lifted her shirt, the blanket was really moving fast,” Terri giggled.
“That's it!  Tomorrow, before he drives us to practice, let's give him a show in our new cheerleader outfits.  Maybe if we do a really sexy routine for him, he'd get hard down there, and I could `accidentally' bump into him, just to feel what it's like.  You got to feel it, and now it's my turn,” demanded Sue.
“Well, what should we do?” asked Terri, “I don't think he'd get hard just watching us do a routine.”
“I have an idea,” whispered Sue with a devilish grin.
I was glad the blanket was covering me, or one of the girls could have seen me beating off and gotten scared.  
I wondered which one it was, or whether I was just hearing creaks in this unfamiliar house.  At least I had finally got off, and now I could relax a bit and go to bed.  It took me quite a while to drift off to sleep that night, as thoughts of looking at Lisa's nude body kept my mind racing.  And her friend Jenny said she would gladly give me a blowjob.  If she only knew that I would have begged for one!  Maybe if that horny sounding Jenny stayed overnight with Lisa here at the house, I would give her what she wanted.
The next morning began my first full day “on the job.”  The taxi driving, as my Aunt referred to it, began as well.  First I had to drive little Kim off to her gymnastics class at the Y in town.  She was wearing one of those skintight leotards, and her light blonde hair was tied back in a ponytail.  I must say she did look adorable, slender, and firm, with that slightly arched sway to her upper body that young girls her age still have.  Her legs were coltish, and I noticed how the leotard fit so tight in her crotch that I could see the outline of her girlish slit, puffing out slightly near its top.  She skipped and bounced as she ran to the car.  On the way she asked about the previous night.
“Did you like my dancing?” she asked, looking at me with those bright blue eyes.
“Yes, Kim, you dance very well, but I don't think you should have tried to take your clothes off.  I'm a guy, and little girls like you shouldn't dance that way in front of guys,” I chided her.
“But it was fun,” she continued, “and then nasty old Lisa had to stop me.  I wanted to give you the whole show.  Don't you think I'm cute?”
“W-well, yes Kim, you do have a great looking body,” I honestly replied.
“You really think so?” she asked.  “And you didn't get to see all of me yet.  I love dancing, especially with no clothes on.  I feel kind of naughty and tingly, and last night was the best feeling ever.  I even felt sort of weird between my legs.  And after what Terri told me, I felt even better!”  She was squirming in the seat next to me, and I could tell she was involuntarily rubbing her thighs together, stimulating her prepubescent slit.
“What did Terri tell you?”  I asked hesitantly.
“She said you had a boner!”  Kim chirped innocently. 
“My friend Patti told me that boys get boners when they look at pretty girls, especially naked girls.  And I was so glad that you got one, because that means you think I'm pretty too.  Patti said that boys rub their things when they get hard, and it makes them feel good.  We tried rubbing ourselves too, and it felt really neat, like fireworks going off inside my tummy.  Is that what boys feel like when they rub their things?”
I wasn't sure how to handle this.  Should I answer the question, acting clinical, or should I change the subject.  
The past day had sent my brain into a sexual whirlwind, and I felt totally at the control of its driving force.  Hell, this little nine-year-old girl was even turning me on, and I felt a combination of desire and shame.  What could possibly happen, I asked myself.  It's not as though she was like Lisa, who was perhaps just ready for sex.  Nothing would become of just talking, after all.
“Yes, Kim, it does feel nice for boys too,” I answered.  “What else did your friend Patti tell you?”  Curiosity along with my teenage male hormones asked that question.
“She said one time her older brother, he's 10, well...maybe I shouldn't tell.  I promised Patti I wouldn't.”
“Go on, I won't tell anyone.”  I just had to know what her little friend did.
“O.K.  He had his friend stay over night, and they gave her five whole dollars to take off her clothes in front of them.  When she did, they both pulled out their little dickies and they were hard, but Patti said they looked really cute and tiny, only about three inches long.  The boys said they had `boners,' and they stood straight up out of their pants.  And then her brother and his friend started rubbing them with their hands, watching Patti pose naked for them.  Do you want to do that?”
“I don't think it's such a good idea, Kim,” I lied, wishing I could do just that.
“You don't have to give me five dollars,” she said, “I like to be naked, and especially if you're watching.  I want to see your thing too, when you rub it.  I'll show you how I rub mine.  Please?”
This was getting out of hand, I thought.  But, God, what an offer.  I had to be responsible, so I told her that she shouldn't strip in front of me anymore.  I told her that girls should only see `boners' when they're older.
“Oh, please?  I won't tell.  You can watch Patti, too.  I'm sure she'd like to do it.  She loves to rub herself; we're always doing it together now.”
“No, and that's final.  Anyway, your sisters would catch us,” I said, knowing it was a real possibility.
“Oh, pooh!” she said in a sad voice.  I drove up to the Y and followed Kim inside to make sure she got in safely.  I was beginning to feel like a big brother to her.  Inside there were about 20 young girls, from six to around ten years old, all dressed in tight leotards like Kim.  It was quite a sight, and it reminded me of a miniature version of the girls' gymnastic event in the Olympics.  Kim chirped up, “Hi Patti, come over and meet my cousin Tim.”
Out of the pack of firm little girlish bodies sprang Patti, skipping over to meet me.  It was incredible.  Patti could have passed for Kim's identical twin, with the same taut build, blue eyes, and blonde hair, cut in a shorter pageboy style.  I found myself instantly starting to reconsider Kim's offer, imagining what they both would look like sprawled out naked in front of me, playing with their small and tender slits.
“Hi, I'm Patti,” she said smiling.  “Kim's mom usually gives me a ride back home, because my mommy works.  Can I ride back with Kim after practice?”
“I don't see why not,” I answered, “see you both in two hours.”
As I drove back, I had to tell myself not to get any ideas with these little girls.  After all, I could look forward to seeing an older and more developed Lisa soon.
When I returned to the house, I went to the fridge to get something cold to drink.  My internal lust engine was overheated, and my coolant system needed assistance.  I found a note on the refrigerator door from Lisa.  It said that she rode her bike to her friend Jenny's house to talk.  I could just imagine what they were talking about.  
Jenny was obviously helping Lisa work out that plan so I could catch Lisa naked.  I couldn't wait, and I felt my dick swell just thinking about it, and what she might be willing to try with me.  I began to feel like master of a genie-it sounded as though my wish would be her command.  And, boy, did I have plenty of wishes!  I swore to myself that I would not leave after three weeks still a virgin.
The twins were making a racket in the basement playing ping-pong.  I shouted down to them that I would be catching some rays by the pool.  Feeling kind of embarrassed around them, especially Terri, who had felt my hard on, I quickly changed into my trunks and lay out on a blanket in the grass by the pool.  After a while the twins, dressed in their cheerleader outfits, startled me.
What a sight!  They looked so cute, but somehow a little more grown up with those blue and white striped uniforms.  Not nearly as curvy as the cheerleaders in that movie, but their legs were amazing, and I could make out their matching apple sized tits set high on their eleven-year-old chests.  They pranced over toward my prone body saying how they wanted to show me the cheer they had just learned.  I didn't mind a bit, and again I saw in my mind the image of those four foxy young things at the mall.  But here were two cute little Peewee football cheerleaders, about to give me a private cheer.
I lifted my head and shoulders from the ground, propping myself on my elbows to get a good look.  
“Make it quick, girls,” I instructed them, “remember I have to get you two to practice and then pick up your little sister.”
They began, standing just a few feet in front of me, staring right into my eyes with kind of strange, shit-eating grins on their faces.  “Ready, OK,” they began, slapping their arms straight down to their thighs on the “OK” beat.  The cheer seemed especially provocative, with a lot of gyrations from the waist down.  Or perhaps I was reading sensuality into the routine myself, feeling very turned on by their glowing young bodies thrusting this way and that.  Uh, oh, I said to myself, my damn dick is just starting to wake up by itself again, and I was only wearing swimming trunks.
The cheer ended with a few half turns from side to side accompanied by rhythmic clapping, and their short pleated skirts rose up higher with each swift spin.  Boy, I thought, riveted by their naked thighs, either their panties are very tiny bikini types or-or-that was it!  
On the last turn they went completely around three times, sending their skirts outward and upward even further.  My God, I could see the cheeks and tiny cracks of their little bottoms-they weren't wearing any panties!  From my lower vantage point I could briefly see their naked hairless pussies wink at me with each turn, for just a split second.  My cock instantly rose to attention, and I didn't even notice it tenting out my trunks, being so transfixed by this heavenly sight of preteen pussy and ass.
The twins stopped on a final clap, and grinning down at me, Sue and Terri had their eyes glued on my crotch.  Terri planted her hands on her hips and thrust them to one side, saying, “Well, Tim, it looks like you enjoyed the view!”
I froze in embarrassment, having been caught in their web of premeditated promiscuity.  “Let's get him for looking up our skirts!  He's all hard too, the nasty man!” shouted Sue.  With that, they both pounced on me.  These girls were strong for their age, and really squirmy.  I grappled and shouted at them to stop this, but one or the other would loosen from my grip, pinning me down by putting her entire weight on me.  Twice Sue straddled my thigh, holding me down by pressing her naked crotch right on my bare skin.  I could feel the heat of her hairless mound grinding and rubbing along my leg, and there was a distinct trail of moisture being left along its wake.
Each girl would squeal with delight when they rubbed their naked bottoms and pussies on my arms and legs.  Terri then reversed like a champion wrestler and pinned my elbows down painfully with her knees, while her wet slitted mound pressed right down on my face!  I was blinded by the tent of her skirt covering my face as she thrust her pussy onto my chin, then mouth, and nose.  
“Get auughOFF!”  I tried to yell through her warm and moist crotch.  I had never smelled anything like it.  It was somehow sweet yet pungent at the same time.
Having the advantage now, Sue plopped herself right over my trunks, straddling my waist.  As I struggled, my rock hard dick slid up flat on my, lower belly, and the sensitive underside was being treated to the firm friction of a hairless little cunt through my trunks.  I'm sure we could both feel those few inches of our bodies heatedly rubbing against one another with each thrust and rock of the struggle.  Now I felt my trunks being forced down by the friction of her movements, and the purple, pounding bulb of my cock emerged from the top of my swimming trunk's waistband.
Just as Terri was shrieking back to her twin, “Ride `em cowboy!” still grinding her wet girlish cunt into my face, my body twitched in response to an absolutely electrifying sensation.  Little Sue now had her steaming slit rubbing down hard on the naked underside of my cock, right at the most sensitive spot below the head.
“EEEE!” screamed Sue, as she felt my bare cock thrust up against her super sensitive clit.  She jumped off me like a bee had just stung her, yelling to Terri, “Lookee, there it is!”  Terri also jumped up and stared down with a wide-eyed gaze.  “Wow, it's so big and purple!” she gasped.
I immediately pulled up my trunks to cover my dick, and half-heartedly ordered the girls into the house to put on their panties.  As they turned and sprinted toward the house, I heard Sue brag, “I felt his thing rub right up hard against my bare pussy!”  “SSHHHH” interrupted her sister.  “Tell me inside what it was like!”
My face was still coated with the fragrant, sticky goo from Terri's sopping, hairless gash.  My body was twitching in nervousness, my cock was pounding, and my blood was boiling with lust!  It felt incredible, the contact of these bare-assed young girls squealing and squirming on me.  Especially that jolting sensation when my prick thrust up against Sue's naked cunt lips.  Three cheers for little cheerleaders, I inwardly rejoiced!
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I lay there on the blanket thinking I had died and gone to heaven.  Here I was alone with four innocent girls who had no idea what they were doing to me.  None of them knew just how crazy with lust I was with these little girls teasing me all the time.  There must be something in this country air that made them all so sexually curious at such young ages.  Even their friends were naughty.
I couldn't wait for Lisa's friend Jenny to bring her plan to fruition.  Lisa might even let me fuck her, and I was gonna go nuts if I didn't get laid, no matter how young she was.  The twins were just too childish to possibly let me do anything with them.  But I did get to see real pussies for the first time, and felt them on my skin as well.  They were wet, too, and I knew from the stories in my dirty magazines that girls got moist when they were aroused.  And they seemed really interested when they saw the tip of my dick sneaking out of my swimming trunks.  Jeez, I'd gladly show them the whole thing if I could look at them - but they were so immature that they'd probably tell all their friends about it.
Just then I heard the high-pitched voices of the twins yelling at each other in the house.  “He likes me better!” screamed Terri.  “Does not!”  retorted Sue.  “He was looking at MY legs when he got hard!” shouted Terri.  They didn't seem to realize in their anger and jealousy that I could plainly hear them arguing.  “Yeah but it got REALLY hard when I rubbed my pussy on it!” blasted Sue shamelessly.
Their bickering continued as I entered through the screen door.
I had to stop them before I had an all out catfight on my hands.  When they saw me they both quieted down, blushing deeply.  “What were you two fighting about?”  I asked, feigning ignorance.
“Didn't you like looking up my skirt, Tim?  I know you did, `cause your thingy got hard.  Aren't I better looking than Sue?”  Terri asked, hoping to settle the dispute.  Sue immediately spoke up, “Yeah, but it was MY idea, and he looked up my skirt too!”
“You girls were very naughty for doing that cheer without any panties on,” I scolded them.
“But you looked, I saw you,” Sue said, “and I felt your hard dicky on my thing.”
“Tim got a real close look at mine, though, right Tim?”  Terri taunted, “When I was sitting on your face?  You could see my pussy close up, and you let me do it, so I know you liked mine better.”
“Look, you two are very pretty girls.  I think you're both very attractive for eleven-year-olds, but I can't say I like one of you more than the other.  You're both a little too young for me anyway, don't you think?”  I said, trying to be kind and understanding.
“So what if I'm eleven,” complained Terri.  “I have titties now, even if they're not as big as Lisa's.  I saw you looking at hers in the car, but mine are nice too,” she said, arching her back, trying to thrust out her tiny tits toward me.  I couldn't help but look at the front of her cheerleader uniform, checking out how she had in fact grown a pair of small breasts.
“Mine are bigger,” shouted Sue, as she edged her sister out of the way and stood sideways so I could notice her tits in a profile.  They were both such small little girls, with tiny waists and firm legs.  Their proportions were awesome though, like miniature scale models of a teenage girl more my age.
“They are not bigger,” argued Terri, “I'll show you.  And I bet Sue is too chicken!”  With that she crossed her arms in front of her and grabbed the bottom of her shirt, raising it over her head.  Now she was standing proudly in front of me with just a training bra covering her chest.
“Am not chicken,” said Sue as she too took off the top of her uniform, and then to my disbelief she reached back and unsnapped her bra, letting it drop to the floor.  
Terri of course had to follow suit, taking off her bra to give me an unobstructed view.  There wasn't really much for these two girls to be arguing about, as their newly developing breasts were so small that I really couldn't distinguish any noticeable difference between them.  They were cute little titties, though, I thought to myself.  The twins had fair complexions, and their breasts were almost milky white, capped with tiny pink nipples.  Eleven-year-old tits were turning me on, thinking about what they would look like when they grew a little bigger like Lisa's.  Then I envisioned what Lisa's tits would look like and felt my cock getting hard again.
“Do you like looking at me?” asked Terri with a big grin, cupping the undersides of her tits with her hands coyly.
Before I could reply in the most definite affirmative, Sue stepped right up to me, holding her arms slightly behind her, thrusting her juvenile chest toward me.  She was nearly a foot shorter than I was, so she craned her neck back, staring up at me with begging eyes.  “You can touch mine if you want.  I bet mine feel better than Terri's do.  My nippies get hard when I rub them.  Here, try.”
“Oh my gosh, Sue, you gonna let Tim feel you up?”  Terri asked in disbelief.
“Now who's chicken?!”  Sue proudly challenged.  “Go on, do it Tim, feel my titties.  I want you to.”
“Come on, Sue, I'm 17 years old!  What would people say if they heard I was feeling your t-tits,” I stammered.  God, I wanted to feel them in the worst way, real naked tits, even if she was only eleven.
“Please?” she pleaded, “I won't tell.  Let's show Terri that you like me better.  She won't let you feel hers, I bet.”
Holy shit, I thought, she wants me to squeeze her tits so much.  Does she know what she's doing to me?  And what might happen if I went a little further?  I just couldn't resist feeling those bare breasts, so very slowly I raised my right hand up and gently cupped her left tit.  Her skin was so smooth and that growing breast was firm and warm.  I started to move my hand around it and gave a light squeeze.  It yielded slightly at my hand's pressure, but not much because it was so youthfully firm.
“Hmmm, that feels neat, Tim,” Sue purred softly.  Her eyes were tightly closed, and I wondered if that was in reaction to this newly discovered pleasure or whether she was frightened to look at what I was doing.  “Rub my nippy, Tim, it feels nice right there.”
Adjusting my trembling hand, I held her tiny nipple between my thumb and forefinger, rolling it slightly as I exerted more pressure, gently pinching the delicious gland.  With that, Sue shuddered in delight, and her mouth fell open to accommodate her increasingly rapid gasps for air.  “Ooooh, yeah, hmmmmm, sqeeeeze it Tim!” she moaned with the passion of a woman twice her age.  I did as she asked, getting a feverish and faint feeling myself as my blood was pounding through my body, quickly filling the membranes of my throbbing dick.  Sure enough, that little nipple became erect between my fingers, allowing me a firmer grip.  I was afraid my pinching fingers would hurt her, but she just writhed in pleasure even more.
“That isn't fair!” said her sister Terri, as she pushed Sue out of the way and beyond my lust-driven groping hand.  “Feel me too, Tim,” she cried, “I'm not scared.  Here!”  Terri gripped both of my wrists and planted my two palms firmly down upon both of her tits.  “Mine are nicer, right Tim?” she asked, searching my eyes for approval and agreement.
“Well, it's hard to tell,” I stalled, wanting to squeeze Terri's tits for a while too.  “You both have lovely little breasts for girls your age.  I can't quite make up my mind which one of you girls fee-er, uh, looks nicer.”  In this fever of squeezing these cute little girl tits, I was loosing all self-control, becoming a bit bolder.  “A guy can't tell just by f-feeling a girl's breasts, you know...”  
The invisible gates, which separate reason from irrational lust, had been torn asunder, and I was falling, falling further into the mysterious mist of no return.  “What do you mean?”  D-do you want to feel me down t-there, too?”  Terri whispered breathlessly, following my own searching eyes toward her cheerleader skirt.  I knew there wasn't anything between that fabric and her deliciously hairless twat.  My preferences had somehow shifted away from the furry cunts I had seen in my magazines and video, as I longed to feel her wet and bare preteen slit.
She had a distinctively apprehensive look on her face, tightening up a bit while taking a small step back away from me.  I began to think perhaps I had gone a bit too far with my last remark.  But she was obviously enjoying my hands squeezing her titties.  Maybe I should stop there and just enjoy how far I had already managed to get.
Sue also noticed Terri's reluctance and shouted, “I'll let him!”  She flung herself back on the rug, hiking her skirt up and splaying her legs far apart.  “Please don't tell mommy that I let you though, OK Tim?”
“Well, I'll let you touch me too,” started Terri, “but, only if you...” She was looking over at her sister for a silent arrangement of complicity as she continued, “O-only if you let us look at your dicky.  Please?”
I was becoming accustomed to their cute and innocent names for my cock.  It was actually kind of a turn-on hearing their soft high-pitched voices talking about my cock as though it were one of their dolls.  I frankly didn't care at all about propriety now, having just felt their young tits.  The thought of feeling their pussies as well made my whole body quiver with anticipation.  
“Remember, you guys promised not to tell,” I reminded them.
In stereophonic glee they said, “We promise!!”
Terri joined her sister on the floor, hoisting her skirt up as well, spreading those athletic legs, and baring her young snatch to my wide eyes.  I gave in, lowering my trunks, standing in front of these two adorable naked twins with my dick bobbing straight out, jerking rhythmically in synch with my quickened pulse.  Their faces instantly betrayed their innocence.  They had never seen a boy's prick before today, and they were drinking in the sight of my hardened cock just a few feet in front of them.
“Oh, boy, look at it!” squealed Sue to her sister.  Then she whispered, “Wait till the other girls hear about this!”  
“Shut up!” yelled Terri.
“Hey, you guys promised,” I complained, feeling rather uneasy.
“I'm sorry,” said Sue.  “But none of our friends on the squad has seen one before, and they all asked about you.  We won't tell.  But maybe if you showed it to them, they would let you d-do things too, if you want...”
Her voice trailed off at the end of her bold proposal, and her sister Terri began elbowing her fiercely from the side in an attempt to quiet her down.  “Well, I don't know,” I said, half wanting to fuck the entire cheerleader team now, “you girls are too young for that sort of thing.”
“Linda told us that her brother put his finger up inside her thingy, but she cried and ran away from him,” Sue confided.  “Do you want to do that too?  We won't cry.”  
Her legs opened wider in an invitation for me to do just that.  “I bet mine feels better inside than Sue's does,” Terri challenged.  I couldn't have stopped my hand if I tried-and I didn't.  I kneeled down on the rug in front of them and gently touched the pouting cunt lips of Terri as she spread out before me provocatively.  
Making small circles with my fingers, I searched for her clit, bending down close to watch her every fold and glistening membrane twitch slightly under my caresses.
Her hips began bucking back against my hand in pleasure, looking so wanton in the heat of her little girl desire.  I glanced over at her sister, and Sue's eyes were darting back and forth between the sight of Terri's cunt lips being massaged by my finger and my pulsing red-hot poker of a cock.  Her hand shot down between her legs at the sight, and she began to massage her pussy in front of me.  I took my hand from Terri's slit and brought it over to Sue, gently pushing her own fingers aside so as to stroke her warm and wet pussy as well.  Sue thrust her hips up at the shock of my touch, whispering softly, “Oooh, Tim, touch me there...”
I knew the spot she wanted to be touched, but instead I teasingly avoided her clit and pressed down lower, searching for her tight little hole.  Having never felt a girl down there, I probed around for ten seconds or so until the tip of my finger discovered her quivering opening.
“Uunnggh!” squealed Sue, feeling the first half-inch of my finger push slowly into her.  Her face looked contorted and her little body bent sideways as she clamped her thighs upon my hand.  The vice-like grip of her thighs together with her sudden twisting movement ejected my finger from its new found pleasure cave.  
“Oh, Gaawd!” she mewed, “do it again!”
“Wait!” complained Terri, “it's my turn.  But I want to feel his dicky touch my thing-you got to feel it outside before, Sue, it's only fair!  Come on, Tim, rub your thing on me!”  I couldn't resist her request.  I removed my hand from Sue's gripping thighs and positioned myself rather awkwardly down between Terri's open and waiting thighs.  Carefully, I placed my cock onto her slit, and began rocking gently forward, rubbing it up and down with increasing pressure.  Teri's hips rose off the floor to make the contact between us more definite.  
“Oohhhh, yeah, Tim, rub it harder!” she demanded.
My mind and body were caught in a combat between fear and desire as my little cousin’s moist hairless cunt lips stimulated my prick.  As I looked over at Sue, she was staring down at our rubbing sex organs, moving her own finger along the upper part of her pussy, teasing her tiny clit.  They were both panting and rocking their hips in unison now, as though they were sharing the same pleasure simultaneously.  Terri bent her head down to gaze at my cock thrusting against the outer folds of her cunt.  She looked up at my strained face and asked, “T-Tim, are we f-fucking now?”
“N-n-no,” I gasped in the most perfect pleasure I had ever felt.  “We're just f-fooling aroun-ugghh aahhh!”  The sight and feeling of my cock sliding firmly against this cute little girl pussy sent me into an orgasmic whirlwind, and my cum began to shoot out upon her gyrating body.
Sue had the best vantage point and immediately stopped playing with herself to concentrate on the stream of white coursing from the head of my cock.  “W-what's that stuff!?” she asked, half in fear, half in shocked curiosity.
Then Terri felt the first eruption hit her chest and she looked downward quickly, still rocking her body along with mine.  “Ohhh, yeah!”  I grunted, shooting the second wad upward higher.  The arc of this second blast landed right above Terri's head, leaving a trail of steaming jism along her reddened cheek.  Another two shots sprang forth upon her belly, and I thrust once more, eking out the last of my cum.           
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“Oh my gosh,” shrieked Terri, “so that's what comes out.”  She had probably heard stories about it from her friends at school.  Sue reached over and gingerly touched a glob of my cum on Terri's chest.  As she pulled her hand away, a thin strand stretched between her finger and her sister's flesh, breaking off after a few inches.  “It's all sticky!” she said in amazement at her first feel of male cum.
“Is that sperm?” asked Terri.  “Yes,” I replied, “it comes out when boys get excited.”
“So you do like me.  I mean, you know, you shot your stuff out.  But you said we weren't doing, uh, fucking yet?”  Terri asked.
“Well, no,” I said, feeling a bit ashamed of myself now that the fever of lust had left me.  “A boy has to put his penis up inside a girl's vagina to fu--, to have sex with her.”
“You mean like the way you had your finger in my thing?”  Sue asked hopefully.  “Yes,” I answered, “but deeper in.”
“Will you do it to me?” asked Sue.  “I bet it feels neat, like your finger did!”
“I want to try it first!”  Terri insisted, “Please, Tim, me first!”
“Come on girls,” I said, “you're too young for that.”
“Oh, but I want to try it,” pleaded Sue.  “I've always heard the girls on the team whispering about it, but none of them have done it yet.  I want to be the first.”
“Yeah, Tim,” Terri said, “you were feeling good, I could tell by your face.  I liked it too.  Can't we do it?  
Just once?  Some of the girls on our squad are coming over next Wednesday for a swim.  I want to show them that I can fuck like the older girls in High School.  
They'll be sooo jealous.  Can we show them, please?  They won't believe me if I just told them about it.  Pretty please, Tim?”
Sue joined in with her sister's begging, “Please Tim, but me first, O.K.?”
“I don't think so, girls,” I said, feeling genuinely scared of fucking the twins, especially with their little cheerleader friends watching us.  Hell, some of their friends on the squad were probably only ten years old!  Doing it to Lisa was one thing-she was older and really seemed mature enough to keep a secret.  
“Oh, please Tim?”  Sue continued, “You can watch us all swimming without our suits on.  We like to skinny dip in the pool when no one's around, it feels neat and kind of naughty!  But it would be even neater if you were watching us!  Wednesday we could get Kimmy to go watch nasty old Lisa play her soccer scrimmage.  Then we'd be all alone, and no one can see us in the back yard anyway.”
“Yeah, Tim,” Terri said, “I bet you'd like to watch us naked!  The boys are always trying to look up our skirts, but you could see us all nude if you go skinny dipping with us.  The other girls would love to see your thing too!  Can we, huh?  It'll be fun!”
“Well, we'll see.”  I said, still in shock at their brazen and naughty idea.  These two young cousins of mine really were cute, still lying on the floor in front of me in just saddle shoes and knee socks, with their skirts hiked up above their slender waists.  I looked at their eager, bright-eyed faces with soft and childish freckled features, begging me to go skinny-dipping with their cheerleading team.  Just that thought along with the sight of my cum on Terri's chest and face started to bring my dick back to life.  And they both wanted me to fuck them, in front of their friends!
“We better get going to your practice, girls,” I said, blushing as my cock was rising again.
“Look, Sue,” Terri giggled, “it's getting hard again.  You DO want to swim naked with us, don't you Tim?!”
I quickly stood up and pulled on my trunks in embarrassment.  “Come on, girls, put on your clothes now or we'll be late!”
“Ohhh, OK,” Sue muttered.  “I'll go help Terri clean off your sperm,” she giggled as they ran to the bathroom.
We drove to their practice at the town recreation field.  Some parents were driving out, having left their kids off.  The boys were suited up in their oversized shoulder pads, while a pack of uniformed little cheerleaders were grouped together at the other end of the parking lot.  As I pulled the station wagon closer, they recognized the car and came skipping over to see the twins, and me, I supposed.  They were all different heights, at different stages of development.  Most appeared quite a bit younger than my twin cousins, but two of them had grown breasts larger than either Sue or Terri.  I furtively examined their growing forms as the twins got out and was extremely turned on by these preteen lovelies.
I felt myself getting hooked on the sight of prepubescent girls, with their tiny curves, and I suddenly realized just how much I'd love to see them naked in our pool.  “Hey Terri,” I whispered as she got out, “maybe it would be OK if we all, uh, went swimming...”
“Goody!” she shrieked in glee, interrupting me and running to join her friends.  I waited for half a minute in the car, watching those firm legs and little butts wiggling under the uniforms.  As I put the car in drive, I saw Terri and Sue gathering five of the other girls around them by a stand of dogwood trees at the far end of the field.  These must be the “swimmers,” I thought, pleased that the two I had admired before were among them.  
I was just beginning to drive off when I distinctly saw Terri raise her top, standing so her back faced the other boys and girls at the other side of the field.  Their five special friends were staring at Terri's bare stomach, and one of them reached out her hand to touch it, quickly pulling her fingers away again, as they all burst into a chorus of giggles.  Sue glanced over and saw me looking from a distance, and then tugged her sister's top down again, motioning in my direction.
All this had to mean that those little devils hadn't cleaned my fresh cum from Terri's stomach after all, playing their own version of show-and-tell!  “Shit!”  I shouted to myself, they're gonna get me into all sorts of trouble now.  Fear began to take hold of me as I saw their friends staring at me wide-eyed.  Then one of the two more developed girls screwed her face into a wicked grin and winked at me!  She quickly looked around to see if anyone was watching and reached behind, gripping the back of her skirt.  In one fluid motion she lifted it up, jutting her little panty-clad bottom in my direction.  At this my cousins and their five friends exploded into squeals of laughter and ran off to join the other cheerleaders.
I hurriedly pulled out of the parking lot in a state of shock, which was shortly replaced by relief, as my fear began to subside.  After another quarter of a mile, I began to flush as a wide grin of sexual anticipation materialized on my face.  These little girls were really HOT, and next week I would be frolicking with them all, naked in our secluded pool!  And the twins actually wanted me to fuck them too!  I might even get the chance to pop their friends' cherries as well!!
During my entire teenage life I had been yearning for the chance to fuck a girl, ridding myself of my aching virginity.  Wait a minute, I thought, I've never even done it yet, and it would be really embarrassing if I didn't do it right.  A vision of Lisa shot through my brain.  That was it!  If I managed to do it with her soon, I could act like a real stud with the twins.
On the way I remembered I had to pick up little Kim and her friend Patti at the Y.  Driving up near the door I saw about a dozen little gymnasts flood out to hop in their parents' cars.  These girls were in excellent shape, and none of them appeared to be even ten years old yet.  
I couldn't help but look at each of their firm, rounded butts as they walked past in their skin-tight leotards.  Kim and Patti saw the car and waving, they smiled brightly, skipping over to me.  Their blonde, silky hair bounced with each skip, shining in the late afternoon sunlight.
“Get a grip, Tim!”  I told myself, as I suppressed a thought of toying with these young nine year olds.  The twins at eleven were way too young, but this was ridiculous, I thought.  But there was something so enticing about them, especially when I remembered how Kim asked if I'd like to watch her and her friend play with themselves.  How could they possibly be so sexual at nine, I wondered.  If I had only known about this when I was that age!
I said `Hi' as they climbed into the back seat.  Occasionally I cast a glance at them in the rear view mirror, and Patti always seemed to be staring at me.  They would whisper back and forth, giggling to themselves as I drove.  Patti gave me directions to her house, trying to sound adult as she accurately named the roads, pointing out the turns along the way.  She bragged that her father had just bought a new camcorder, and he had shown her how to use it.  Kim said she wanted to try it too, and mentioned something about making a nature film of the birds at the feeder.  When we arrived at her house, Kim asked me if she could sleep over at Patti’s house that night to make their first video.  Patti let out a little giggle, and they were acting so cute and well behaved that I said it would be fine with me.  Her mother met us at the door and told me it would be a pleasure to have Kim stay the night.
Driving back, I thought about how lucky I was to get rid of Kim and the twins for a while, hoping that Lisa and her friend Jenny had finalized their scheme for me to catch Lisa in the buff.  All I had to do was play along and act really interested in Lisa's woman-child body.  I wouldn't need any acting lessons for that scene, I said to myself, smiling inwardly with desire.  Pulling into our driveway I saw the girls' bikes outside, shouting a private “Yesss!” ala Marv Albert.
When I walked into the house, I could hear Lisa and Jenny playing ping-pong in the basement, so I walked down to tell them that Kim was at her friend's house.  I really wanted to reassure them that we were alone in the house, hoping they would execute their plan.  Jenny took in a good look at me, sizing me up from head to toe.  I was also looking at her and nearly fainted-she looked like Brooke Shields from “Pretty Baby,” so fricking gorgeous but still not developed.  I momentarily began to flash on the vision of her young lips wrapped around my dick.
I sat down and turned on the tube as the two girls whispered quickly together and began to play again.  Lisa was wearing a light frilly top that fell just short of her belly button, hanging loosely.  After she hit the ball over to Jenny, she did a rapid 360, trying to look cool.  As she did, her top would spin out by centrifugal force, rising upward, and I figured she was trying to give me a show of her titties.  It worked, too, as I saw the undersides of her upturned tits on each spin.  Both girls were sweating now, and I began to perspire a little too, but the only muscle in my body that was active was my cock muscle as it expanded in my pants.
As their game ended, Lisa said she had to cool off with a shower, and Jenny gave her a knowing nod.  This could be it, I greedily thought to myself!  Jenny asked me if I wanted to play ping-pong while Lisa took her shower, and I agreed of course, cooperating fully with any suggestion she might make.  She started asking me some forced questions as we played, averting her eyes as she spoke.
“Don't ya think Lisa is pretty?”
“Sure,” I said and then added, “for a twelve year old,” as I cut the bait.
“But she's really mature.  I mean, she's got quite a body, don't ya think?”  Jenny protested.
“I suppose so, I haven't really seen it, of course,” I laughed, casting Jenny a dirty grin, leaving the door wide open for her.
“Well,” she nervously continued, missing the ball on the return, “if you only saw how grown up her body is now, I bet you'd be surprised.”  The pitch of her voice rose enticingly on the second syllable of her last word.
“I might be, but I'd never get a chance to look, now, would I?”  I hoped I wasn't being too obvious.
“You wanna see her?  Naked, I mean?” she asked hopefully.
“Don't tell her I told you this, OK?”  I responded, sealing a supposedly secret pact with Jenny, “but, yeah, I'd LOVE to get a look at her in the nude.  Can you help me?”
Her face betrayed her delight that her plan would be so easy to execute now.  “Follow me up the stairs, and I'll knock on the bathroom door when she's drying off.  Then when she opens it for me you can get a good look!” she said in a hushed, conspiratorial voice.
I immediately agreed to the scheme, tiptoeing behind her up the stairs.  Staying just far enough down the hallway, not being too obvious, I would pretend that I just happened to be coming out of my room when the bathroom door opened.
Jenny heard the shower stop and gave a knock, then two more quickly, in what I realized was their secret code that Lisa should give me a good long show.  Jenny said, in a fairly good acting job, “Lisa, it's just me.  Open up!”  Right on cue Lisa opened the door, and I feasted my eyes on an incredible nubile young naked body.  My jaw dropped and I let out an audible, and quite genuine, “WOW!”
This girl's body really WAS amazing.  Her growing tits stood out and up with the firmness of youth, capped by fully matured, large nipples.  Her slender, tanned body was beginning to become defined in a slight hourglass womanly figure.  My eyes traced every curve down lower, and saw the most beautiful wispy bush in the world-not overgrown and dark like the women in my magazines.  It had obviously just begun to grow, barely forming a light brown tiny triangle at her crotch, leaving her pouting cunt lips still plainly discernible.
Lisa heard my adoring exclamation and pretended to act shocked as planned, feigning anger at Jenny for opening the door while I was upstairs.  She purposefully held her vulnerable position directly open to my gaze for what seemed an eternity, and then slammed the door.  I put on my best acting at this point, shouting, “I'm sorry Lisa, I was just coming out of my room, and I didn't mean to look.”
“Th-that's OK, I know you didn't mean to...” she said through the door.
After our amateur production had closed its final act, I said goodbye to Jenny at the door, giving her a smile and a thankful wink.  She smiled back and rode off.  Lisa and I became very self-conscious after Jenny left, and I suggested a game of pool to break the uncomfortable silence.  She agreed but added that she hardly ever played and wasn't very good.  I told her I'd be glad to teach her.
Lisa had been honest about her poor pool playing, as she didn't even know how to hold the cue properly.  I seized upon the opportunity to get close to her, offering to show her how to hold it, hoping that wouldn't be the only stick she would be holding later on that night.  Leaning over her closely from behind, I extended my left arm, holding my hand gently over hers on the cue stick.  Babbling inane instructions to her, my head nuzzled against her left cheek.  Reaching around her, I guided her other hand back along the cue, purposefully grazing her right breast slowly with my fingers.
At that mutually consensual contact, I felt her shudder slightly with forbidden delight.  I eased my head back slightly, maintaining contact along the way until my trembling lips touched her ear.  I whispered to her suggestively, “Lisa, you have an absolutely incredible body.”  I wasn't lying.
“You really think so?” she whispered back under her quickening breath.
“Yeah,” I continued excitedly, “I didn't know you were so grown up.”  I knew this was exactly what she wanted to hear.
“Thank you, Tim,” she sighed passionately, “I-I think you have a g-great body too....but....I haven't seen you y-yet...”
We were still frozen in that pose, our warm bodies pressing against each other.  “Well,” I suggested, “maybe tonight, after the twins are in bed, you could stay up a little later and...”
“Oh, yessss!” she gasped.
“OK,” I agreed, “I have to pick them up from practice soon.  If you want, later tonight we could watch TV again like last night.  But, I, uh, well I have this video that we could watch, I mean, it's X-rated, you know...?”
“Really?” she asked, breathing even heavier now, “m-maybe we could...”
She couldn't finish the sentence, so I helped her, adding, “Play p-pretend again?”
“Ummmm...I g-guess so...”
With that I stood up straight again, letting go of her trembling, heated body, and left to pick up the twins.  This is fucking GREAT, I told myself.  She was gonna watch an X-rated video with me tonight!  She really wanted to fuck me, I thought!
Just then, I heard the word “video” in my brain again, and it sparked a memory from earlier in the day-when I drove Kim and her friend Patti to her house.  Kim had said something that didn't even register at the time, because I was thinking about the twins and Lisa.  She said she and Patti were going to make a nature video of birds that night.  There's no way any birds would be at their bird feeder at night.  And Patti did give that little giggle when Kim mentioned it.  Oh my God, I thought, just what kind video were those two little girls planning to make?
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Driving along the back road to pick up the twins, I was glad I had left early.  They wouldn't be finished with their practice for another half hour or so, and the extra time alone was a relief.  I needed to think.  This house-sitting job was going way beyond my wildest dreams, and I knew I could screw Lisa that night if I was gentle with her and didn't rush things.  The words “rush” and “gentle” didn't seem to be in the twin's vocabulary, however.  They had been teasers for two days, and they really seemed to want it bad, even begging to be fucked.  And I couldn't wait to see what sort of “nature video” little Kim would produce.
God, I thought, in two days I had become a real pervert!  Here I was, seventeen years old, and hoping that my little nine year old cousin would put on a show for me on camera.  She said she played with herself all the time, and would probably demonstrate that as well, and all because I wouldn't let her do it in front of me.  No, it can't be; she wouldn't really pose nude in a video.  I'm just imagining things.
As I turned a corner, I was jolted back to reality when suddenly a bike appeared right in front of me.  I quickly veered the car in a reflex action, glad that there was hardly any traffic on the back country road.  The bike rider heard the screech of my tires and tried to avoid the car by darting to the shoulder, but skidded on the gravel and fell.  I regained control of the car and pulled off to the side of the road to check on the fallen rider.  A young girl lay beside the bike gripping her knee in pain.  
It was Lisa's friend Jenny!
“Oh my God, Jenny, are you all right?”  I asked.  “I didn't see you until it was too late.”
“Tim, it's you!” she shouted excitedly, momentarily forgetting her pain.  “Yeah, I think I'm OK.”
“Here, let me have a look,” I said.  “Let's get you out of the road.
Hold on to me and we'll go over to that grassy spot over there.”
I helped her to her feet, and she hobbled along at my side with her arm around my shoulder.  We ended at a small clearing about 20 yards from the deserted country road, and I let her down carefully on the grass.  Jenny was wearing cutoff jeans and a bright tie-dyed tee shirt.  
She looked so helpless there, gripping her right leg.  “I'm sorry, Jenny,” I said, “but my mind wasn't on the road, and with that blind corner and all...”
“Don't worry about it, Tim,” she interrupted, “it's O.K.  My leg is starting to feel a little better now.”
“Let me massage your knee to make the pain go away,” I said, reaching down with both hands to soothe her right leg.  Jenny lay back flat on the grass with her arms at her sides, allowing my hands to knead her firm young leg.  My hands rode up past her knee to exert a gentle pressure up higher, and my right hand went to her sensitive inner thigh, just inches from the bottom of her cutoffs.  I was glad that her leg was feeling better, and I began to feel quite a bit better as well.
“Hmmm, that's nice,” she purred.
Still feeling her supple flesh and grazing the denim of her shorts with my index finger, I told her, “Hey, Jenny, thanks for setting up Lisa so I could sneak a peek at her.”
“No problem.  I thought you should see how grown up she is.”  Jenny replied.  “She really likes you, but she's afraid you don't like her because she's only twelve.  But at least she has a body, not like me.”
“Oh, come on, Jenny,” I reassured her, “I think you have a very sexy body too.”
“You think so?” she asked hopefully, looking straight at me with a longing gaze.
“Oh, yeah,” I continued, “your legs, well, they fee-look really, uh, nice.”
She smiled in reaction to my complement.  Then a thoughtful pause preceded her next words.  “You know, I think I hurt my bottom when I fell.  Would you rub it too?”  Without waiting for my response, she hurriedly rolled over on her stomach.
I couldn't resist, knowing I was beginning to get Jenny turned on with my touch.  “How's this?”  I asked, fondling her tiny tight buns.  “Ohhh, Tim, that feels sooo good,” she moaned, beginning to squirm in pleasure under my hands.  I kept up the “therapeutic” massage, increasing the pressure, squeezing her ass.  It was so petite that each hand could easily encompass her matching cheeks, and I moved my thumbs together between her thighs, firmly pushing against her crotch.  
Jenny rocked slowly with each squeeze, spreading her thighs further apart and raising her pelvis off the grass.  She was burning up now, judging by the heat radiating from her pussy.  Her tee shirt rose up a bit, and I could see those faint dimples on her lower back, just above each cheek.
“Gosh, Tim, I think you're wonderful.” she said softly. “Umm, I mean, you're being so nice to me, and I sort of, uh, like you too.  Please don't tell Lisa I told you, though.  She'd have a fit.  She is my best friend, after all.”
“Don't worry, Jenny,” I reassured her, “this will be our little secret.  Hey, you were the one who gave me the chance to look at her nude.  She does look grown up now, but...is she really?  I mean, do ya think she'd wanna DO anything...ya know?”  It was easier for both of us to speak freely with her facing down, avoiding eye contact.  I gave an extra push with my thumbs along her denim covered crotch after my last question.
She let out a gasp of air and actually pushed back at me!  “Well, she likes you a lot, but,” she replied, pausing briefly, “I don't think she'd do everything.”
“What do you mean?”  I asked.
“She got really grossed out by one thing we read about in a book...  I'd do it, though.  It sounds naughty, but boys like it a lot, I bet.”
Having listened to their phone conversation, I knew exactly what that “one thing” was, and there was no question that THIS boy would like it.  I had to try!  I became focused on the idea of this hot twelve-year-old girl's lips around my cock.  “Hey Jenny,” I whispered, “tell me about it.  What would you do that Lisa wouldn't?”
“If you promise not to tell Lisa,” Jenny responded cautiously, “I'll... well, I'll show you, if you want me to.  But I've never done it before, so if you could, sorta, tell me if I'm doin' it right, I'll try it if you want.  I'll suck on your p-penis.”
“Oh, wow, Jenny!  Would you really?  I'd love it if you would, since Lisa's too afraid.”  She had sounded so proud that she would do something that her more developed friend wouldn't do, that I added the last remark as encouragement.
“OK, but don't laugh at me if I don't do it right,” she said, turning around, sitting upright facing me.
Of course I had only seen it done in my video-not being the best judge, but I wasn't about to let her know this.  We hadn't even kissed yet.  Hell, I didn't even know her last name!  But I wanted it so badly, I quickly unzipped my shorts, fumbling to pull my erect cock through the flap of my jockey underwear.  Her eyes widened in awe at the sight of my reddened, hard dick springing out just inches in front of her face, as I knelt close to her.
“Just hold it with your hand here,” I instructed her, wrapping her tiny fingers around the base of my cock, “a little tighter, and move your hand up and down like this.”  My hand was guiding hers up and down the base of my cock.  It was great to be the teacher to this eager student.  “Now move your head closer, and lick the tip.  Yesss, like that!”
I wished I had a camera, because Jenny's fresh young face licking my dick was ten times better looking than the sluts in the video were.  “Now open your mouth and suck on it up and down, while moving your hand too.  Try to get as much of it in your mouth as you can manage, Jenny, ahhh, yeah, back and forth, OUCH!  Hey Jenny, try not to scrape me with your teeth, OK?”
Taking my cock out of her sucking mouth for a second, she looked up apologetically, saying, “I'm sorry, Tim, I'll try not to... But, d-do you like it?  Am I doin' it OK?  Does it feel right?”
“Oh, God, yes Jenny.  You're doing it great!”  Gaining in confidence and engrossed with the sight and feeling of my dick moving slowly in and out of her gripping mouth, I reached my hands around her head and pushed it toward me on each stroke.  She responded instinctively, increasing the pace and sucking harder, letting out little grunting noises when the back of her throat welcomed my cock on every thrust.
“Ugghh, Uhh, Ugghh, Jenny, YES, I'm gonna... y-you don't h-have to take my cum in your mouth, if...”
She was consumed with the naughty passion of the moment, however, refusing to stop her wonderful suction.  She opened her eyes to mine and just nodded her head, yes, to my concerned warning.
“OOhhh, Jennyyyy, you're great, ugghh, here it comes!  Oh, yeah!”  My cock was erupting deep in her mouth now, and she began to gag a little, but still kept up her new found skill, wanting to do it right-all of it.  Because I had cum over Terri just a few hours before, the volume of my jism was mercifully conservative.  
Some of it slid out of the corner of her lips, down the length of my cock.  After several more forceful thrusts I finished, withdrawing my shrinking tool from her still gripping mouth.  I could see her throat muscles moving as she tried to swallow my juice, but her gag reflex took control.  Jenny looked a little frightened and embarrassed as she turned to the side to spit out the rest.
Reaching down, I cradled her in a hug filled with warmth and gratitude.  “God, Jenny, that was great, really!  I'm glad you weren't too scared to do it.”
“Thank you, Tim, it was neat!  Except maybe for the last part, you know,” she replied, staring into my eyes, enjoying their half-closed contentment.  “But, please, you promised not to tell Lisa.  She'd hate me if she knew.  I just had to see what it was like.”
“I know, Jenny, I swear I won't tell,” I said, feeling strangely pleased that I was the one promising not to “tell.”
I stood up, lifting her along with me, saying, “I have to pick up the twins now.  Are you sure your leg is OK to ride?”
“I feel a lot better...now,” she giggled back at me mischievously.  “Do you think we could, um, meet here again sometime?  I want to try other things too!  Please, Tim?”
“I'd LOVE to, Jenny,” I quickly responded enthusiastically, unable to believe my good fortune.  
“How about next week, same time, before I pick up the twins.”
“Yeah,” she said, “I want you to teach me everything,” emphasizing her last word excitedly with a naughty, little girl smile.
“It would be my pleasure-and yours too, Jenny!”  We both laughed at my feeble attempt at humor, waving goodbye like old friends.
On the way to the recreation field, I heard myself repeating over and over like a mantra, “I got my first blow job, I got my first blow job...”  I also had to admit that it was even more exciting coming from a sweet young twelve year old girl.  Two days surrounded by sexy and teasing preteen girls, together with my own pent up horniness, had turned my mind inside out.  I knew now that I wanted them all, even little Kimmy!  A lust-crazed demon had taken possession of my faculties, and my cock was its willing servant.
I had to act out a display of disapproving anger at the twins for putting on that game of show-and-tell for their friends.  Actually, I had become rather turned on thinking about those innocent young girls staring eagerly at my cum on Terri's cute little tummy.
After giving them a stern look, I ordered Terri into the back seat and Sue up front to separate them as a kind of punishment.  I told them what kind of trouble they'd be in if they or their friends told anyone else what happened, knowing full well that I would be the one up shit's creek if the story got out.  “But we just showed our closest friends, Tim,” Sue said apologetically next to me, “you know, the girls who are coming over Wednesday.”
“I'm not so sure there's gonna be a swim party Wednesday.  Look, I don't think I can trust you girls to act mature enough,” I told her, knowing I would probably be nominated for an Oscar if this were a movie.
“Oh, come on Tim, that isn't fair,” Terri whined annoyingly, hanging over my head rest.  “Terri, lie down on the back seat and be quiet!  I don't want to hear anything more from you,” I scolded her.
“Oh, pooh,” she pouted, lying down out of sight obediently.
Sue looked over at me and softly said, “We really are sorry, Tim, we'll be good from now on.”  Little did she know that the phrase, “we'll be good,” meant something entirely different to my ears.  I was hoping that both of them really would be “good!”
I figured this would be a great opportunity to send them to their room early tonight, leaving me more time with their older sister.  “Well, we'll see if you two can live up to that promise.  Tonight I want you both in bed by nine, and if I catch you outside your room, the pool party is off.”
“OK, Tim, we'll do it, but please don't be mad,” Sue said, looking like a lost puppy.
“Now, now, don't look so sad, I forgive you,” I said, reaching out my right hand to pat her leg.  The patting soon stopped, and I left my hand there, caressing that firm flesh further up under her cheerleader skirt.  She looked down at my disappearing hand quizzically, then back at my leering face.  I quickly lifted my left hand from the steering wheel, crossing my forefinger across my lips in the universal sign of `quiet.'  She grasped my meaning immediately, looking over at her sister in the back seat.  Terri was still pouting, facing away from us.
I slowly slid my hand down the front of Sue's panties and began to stroke her clit.  She didn't give away anything, showing me how she could in fact keep a secret, even from her twin sister.  There was just a sign of her hips rocking in tempo with my hand, as her pussy began to moisten.  I reached down further, bending my middle finger to gain access to her warm and slippery cunt hole.  
For the rest of the ten minute drive back to the house, I finger fucked her, gently at first.  Then I began thrusting harder and deeper, exerting pressure with my upper palm down upon her clit.  She scrunched down lower in the seat, edging nearer to me, giving me better access.  
Then she actually gripped my wrist with both of her tiny hands, pushing my finger in further with each stroke, holding her eyes closed.  As we neared the driveway, she suddenly forced my hand down very hard several times, raising her hips off the seat.  Her face was screwed into the telltale signs of orgasmic pleasure, pursing her lips tightly, not allowing even a gasp to escape.
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As soon as we pulled into the garage, Terri slowly got up and silently left the car.  I pulled my hand from Sue's satisfied snatch, and she leaned over, saying, “Thanks for not being mad.”  Then she got nearer, looking to make sure her sister was far enough away, and squeezed my hard cock through my shorts, she whispered into my ear, “See, Tim, I CAN keep a secret.”
Just as quickly I turned my face, and reaching back around her head with my hand to guide it, I kissed her squarely on those virgin lips, darting my tongue through them to meet her own eager tongue.  Then I opened the door, and after adjusting my shorts, I walked with Sue into the house, catching up to Terri.  Inside the house there was that distinctive odor of spaghetti sauce simmering, as Lisa was being the cook for the evening.  
After our meal, we all went down to watch TV-MTV, as usual.  Remembering little Kim and how she had danced in front of us the night before, I felt an uncontrollable shudder through my body just thinking about how tight she must be at nine.
I only had to remind the twins once about their early bedtime, and they scampered off to their room dutifully, not wanting to spoil our plans for Wednesday.  Lisa asked me what they had done to deserve their punishment, and I quickly concocted a story about how they had been fighting in the car, distracting my driving.
“They're so immature,” she said, adding with a smile, “but I'm glad they're gone.”
“Yeah, me too,” I agreed, casting her a direct and longing gaze.  Lisa blushed and came over to sit next to me on the coach.  “I threatened them with worse if I caught them sneaking out,” I added.
“Good idea,” she said, resting her head lovingly on my shoulder.  “Could you, um, show me that video now, Tim?  I've never seen one before and I'm dying to!  Does it really show everything?”
“Uh huh,” I answered, “and I could show you everything too, but only if you really want to...”
“Well, can I just look at it first?  I've never d-done it before, and I'm a little bit scared.  You won't hurt me, I mean, I know you wouldn't, but I read that it hurts the first time.  I really want to make you happy, Tim, but...” her voice trailed off in fear.
“Don't worry, Lisa.  I've done it plenty of times,” I lied.  
“Just remember that the guys in the video are kind of freaky, I mean their dicks are really big and they probably would hurt, but mine is normal sized, and I think you could handle it fine.  It might hurt a little at first, but then again, you're probably right - you are only twelve, and if you think you're too young to really do it yet...”  I felt a bit guilty by taunting her this way, but I really wanted to fuck her.  My internal lust demon was taking control again.
“Oh, please, Tim,” she began, “I'm not a little girl any more.  I can do it, I know I can, you'll see.”  Lisa desperately wanted to act grown up like the older high school girls, and she had such a crush on me that she'd do anything to get me to like her too.
“OK, I'll go get it,” I said, feeling a deliciously nasty triumph coursing through my body, from my brain directly down to my aching balls, or was it the other way around?  I hurried up the stairs to fetch my X-rated video.  As I walked down the hall, I noticed that the bathroom door was closed.  Glancing over at the twin's bedroom door, Terri poked her head out and gestured at me with a beckoning finger.  I walked over to the partially open door to see what she wanted, figuring that Sue was in the bathroom.  Terri stepped back as I approached, and when I peered in she was standing just inside completely naked.  “SShhh,” she whispered, “I wanted to give you another look.  Please don't be mad at me, Tim.  Don't you think I'm pretty?” she asked, posing proudly before me, raising her arms back behind her head to thrust those cute little titties toward me.  
“Are you still angry with me?” she asked softly.
“How could I be,” I whispered back, entering her room.  
“If you promise to be good and stay in bed tonight, I'll let you touch my `thing' again.”
“Would you really?” she begged, “I'll be good, I swear!”
“Just for a minute, but don't tell your sister.  You have to show me that you can keep a secret,” I said, lowering my shorts and underwear to my knees.  I took her small hand and wrapped it around my cock while reaching for her hairless slit with my other one.  She followed my movements, jerking off my dick as I thrust my finger into her tight cunt.  Her knees went weak at my sudden intrusion, and I was holding most of her weight right at her sensitive crotch, adding to her pleasure as she grunted ever so quietly.  My cock expanded to fullness in her pumping hand, and I whispered, “we have to stop now, before Sue comes, but wait `till Wednesday...”
“Ohhh, God, yesss,” she responded, relinquishing her grasp, as I too withdrew my glistening wet finger from my little cousin's tight quim.  My face was reddened with this momentary mutual grope session as I made it to my door just as Sue was leaving the bathroom.  She gave me a furtive wink as she rushed into her room, unaware that I had “cheated” on her with her twin sister.  
This Wednesday will be VERY interesting, I chuckled to myself, grabbing the video out from under my underwear in the bottom drawer.
I bounded down the stairs to the basement, feeling assured now that the twins would remain in their room for the night.  I had managed to seal a pact of secrecy with each of them separately, knowing that they would obey my request to stay in bed.  As I walked down the steps, I saw that Lisa was laying flat on the couch under “our” blanket.  “What took you so long?” she asked.  “I had to take a leak, and then I checked to make sure that Terri and Sue were in bed.  They won't dare to come out of their rooms tonight,” I reassured her.
“Good,” she said, “Come in here under the blanket after you put on the video, OK?”  I started it up, and obediently climbed behind her and under the blanket.  
As soon as I did I was pleasantly shocked to feel her warm and completely naked body next to mine.  
“Getting more comfortable?”  I asked her teasingly.
“Yeah,” she whispered, facing away from me and snuggling her bare ass against my crotch as the opening credits rolled by.  “Maybe you should get `comfortable' too...”
There was no doubt in my mind that she was determined to go all the way now, proving to me that she was truly “grown up.”  I awkwardly removed my clothes under the blanket, tossing them behind the couch.  We were lying completely naked now in a “spoon” position, with me behind her, and my turgid cock was pressing in between her soft, warm thighs.  Lisa parted them, allowing my dick to throb against her lightly haired snatch.  “Oh, Tim, I can f-feel it...” she whispered, as the movie's title, “Breaking It, A Story of Virgins,” appeared, starting with a narrator to set the scene.
Lisa giggled when she read the title, saying, “That's kind of appropriate, huh, Tim?”  She had no idea just how true her words were!
The first scene showed a gorgeous young blonde and her boyfriend making out on a bed.  They were pretending to be virgins, exploring each other's bodies.  
Lisa asked softly, “Can I look at you, Tim?  Like that girl?”
I didn't need any more encouragement as I threw off the blanket.  She turned and looked down immediately at my rigid cock.  She reached out her hand gingerly and grasped it at the head.  “Ohhh, it's so soft and warm,” she whispered, beginning to breathe heavily.  I couldn't help but admire her firm and growing body before me, loving the feel of that inexperienced hand caressing my dick.  “Watch, Lisa, here's a good part,” I said as the boyfriend in the video began to munch down on the girl's cunt.  Lisa turned to watch the scene, still gripping my dick behind her.
“Do you want me to do that?”  I asked willingly.
“I g-guess so...,” she replied.
Not missing a beat I slid down between her young thighs and parted them, bringing my mouth nearer to her fragrant pussy.  I looked up at her as the sight riveted her.  Just like the boy in the video, I acted out the oral sex scene, knowing every move by this time.  My tongue seemed to have a mind of its own, lapping away at Lisa's wet cunt, up and down along the folds, toying with her clit.  She began to moan and buck her hips back forcefully into my face, turning her head alternately between the TV and the live action between her wide open legs.  “Uggh, OHHH, Yeah, Yeah, Timmyyy, lick it like that, ohhh, it feels so good, more, right there!” she pleaded passionately.
I was so happy to be servicing this willing cousin of mine, but unlike the video, I found myself reaching up to withdraw a detached pubic hair from my mouth.  I tried to be as cool as I possibly could under the circumstances, returning quickly to further taste her juicy cunt with my tiring tongue.  I darted it up into her hole as far as it would stretch, feeling a twinge of pain as the thin attaching underside membrane of my tongue felt like it was tearing from the distended reach.  She obviously loved it though, and her gyrating pleasure eased my own discomfort.
The boy in the video then asked the girl to take his cock in her mouth, and I ceased my actions to watch Lisa's reaction to the new scene.  “Oh my God, she's putting her mouth on it,” she said, “oooo, gross!  Tim, do you mind if I don't do t-that, yet...?”
“That's OK, Lisa, whatever you want,” I said, hugging her gently, knowing that her friend Jenny would gladly repeat her prior performance.  We watched the blow job scene together, when Lisa said, “She looks like she's enjoying it, though, and so does he.  Maybe next time, OK, Tim?”
The “next time” part of her sentence was even more exciting than the rest, as I knew I could depend upon three weeks of fucking and sucking!
Finally the boyfriend in the movie persuaded the girl to lie back and try to take his cock in.  This is it, I thought, as I also positioned myself above Lisa's small, trembling body.  Her eyes were turned away toward the TV, watching the action in a sort of detached, out-of-body fear, as I began to ease my cock between her secret folds of virgin pussy.  I tried to synchronize my thrusting attempts with the actors in the video, pushing up against her cherry.  Lisa began to squirm and act just like the girl on the screen, saying, “Nooo, uggh, stop it, it hurrrts...”
But I continued, not listening, pushing harder just like the boy in the movie, until I felt my cock suddenly break through her virginity, plunging deep inside Lisa's tight hole.  “Ohhh, Goddd, it hurts, take it out, please Tim, Ohh, uggh, take it, uhh!” she cried out, but I couldn't control myself, continuing to thrust my cock back and forth, deeper still.  “Ooohh, take it --, oooh, t-take it... NO, uugghh, YES, p-push harrrder, FUCK ME, please, FUCK ME HARDER TIM!!”
These nasty words coming from this cute young girl was forcing me over the edge, as I complied with her demand, plunging myself deeper inside, feeling her tight pussy walls clenching around my cock.  She brought her legs up around my ass, thrusting her heels downward, pushing my pelvic bone harder against her sensitive clit.  The tightness of her pussy was unfortunately causing a bit of pain on my cock, delaying my climax.  
We both bucked against one another as her lubrication increased its flow, and her previously tense cunt muscles began to relax, easing the entry a bit.  I was so shocked at this new feeling around my cock that I had to get adjusted to it, prolonging our first fuck even longer.  It seemed to go on forever.  I was beginning to feel like a real stud, but it was only the newness of the sensation that enabled me to hold out longer.
Lisa was totally lost in passion now, thrusting herself willingly against me, panting and grunting faster, on the edge of orgasm.  I also was about to let loose, feeling my balls tighten, as she pushed up against me, holding and grinding her pelvis against mine in her first truly sexual orgasm.  “OOhhh, God, Ohhh, YESSSS!” she cried, and just as I felt her cunt walls clamp down upon my cock, I had the presence of mind to withdraw, spewing my jism onto her still writhing stomach, driving my cock along her erect clit.
We both opened our eyes to each other in mutual satisfaction and embraced warmly.  “That was great, Lisa,” I sighed contentedly.  “You're telling me,” she answered, “but, well, it did kinda hurt at first.”
“I'm sorry, Lisa,” I said with a caring tone.  “Next time it won't, though.”
“I love you, Tim,” she said, tightly hugging her sweaty, cum stained body against mine.  Meanwhile, the video had progressed to a completely different scene, with a young girl on top of her lover this time, pushing herself energetically down upon his cock.  Looking at this intriguing position with fascination, Lisa asked, “Tim, can we try it that way next time?”
“Any way you want it, Lisa,” I answered, “but we should be getting some rest now, I think.”
“Yeah,” she yawned, “I'm all pooped out.”
Her last words reminded me of how young she really was, and for an instant I felt a pang of guilt.  As she got up from the couch to put on her clothes, however, I was overwhelmed by her beautifully budding form, even wishing she were a bit younger.  I couldn't quite understand how I had become so attracted to pre-pubescent girls, but I knew that I would have preferred her body to be completely hairless for some strange reason.  And to think that Lisa feared she was too young for me!
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I went to sleep that night totally exhausted, and totally satisfied.  It would be a day I would always remember.  My first fuck and my first blow job!  Of course it was slightly embarrassing that I had two twelve year old girls to thank for it, and I certainly wouldn't want to “brag” to any of my friends at school about the experience.  I had loved it though, and wanted more.  
After only two days here, I knew that during the next three weeks I would be in a veritable delirium of pleasure.  My lust demon assumed complete authority at mission control.  The “countdown” had begun at twelve.  Soon it would be eleven, ten, nine ...eight?  
That all depended upon Kim's friends on the gymnastics team, I chuckled to myself.
At breakfast the next morning, Lisa and I kept giving each other smiling looks and winks when the twins weren't watching.  As she was washing the dishes, I walked past her and gave her sweet little butt a pat, leaving my hand for a squeeze.  This elicited a little giggle as she arched away reflexively, turning her head to see if the twins could see.  “They're watching TV down in the basement,” I told her, continuing to grope her cheeks.
“You're just terrible, Tim,” she said through her widening grin.
“Sorry, Lisa,” I whispered, “but I can't keep my hands off that gorgeous body of yours.”
“I'm glad you can't!” she kidded.
“Let's do it right here in the kitchen, Lisa, right now,” I suggested recklessly.
“Stop it, Tim.  They might come upstairs any moment,” she chided me, sounding a bit more mature after last night's carnal recreation.  “I'm gonna go get changed upstairs, then ride over to Jenny's for the afternoon.  You wanna help me get dressed?”
“Let's go!”  I exclaimed, as we raced each other up the stairs to her room, locking the door behind us.  I moved determinedly closer to her, staring deeply into her green eyes, and held the sides of her face with both hands.  
Tilting my head slowly, I had to bend down to her while bringing her head up to mine.  My lips met her waiting mouth as I tongue fucked it passionately.  Lisa began to moan, exerting gentle gripping suction on my tongue during each thrust.  I remembered that this was the first time we had actually kissed, having reversed the customary sequence of things.
I reached down to untie the front of the robe she had worn at breakfast and explored her nakedness with my hands, raising them up along her slim rib cage to cup those fabulous breasts.  She moaned faster and loader now, darting her own tongue into my mouth.  My fingers squeezed her firm titties and caressed each nipple, alternately pinching them.  She almost came right there, losing her balance on her tip toes.
I broke away from our kiss, lowering my mouth to her right breast.  Still squeezing it with my hand rhythmically, I began to suck on her hardened nipple, rolling my tongue around it.  “Ohh, God, Tim, that feels so goood!” she breathlessly sighed.  This continued for another few minutes as I switched between the pair, not wanting to favor one over the other.  Lisa was gripping my hair, pushing me hard against her chest, thoroughly enjoying herself.
Suddenly she backed away and went to her knees, clawing furiously at the snap and zipper of my cutoffs, yanking them down in record time as my cock sprang out to meet her wanton face.  “I'm gonna do it Tim, like that girl in the video, just because I love you so much,” she whispered, “but, please, Tim, don't, um, well please don't do it in my mouth, OK?”
“Oh, Lisa, you're great!”  I encouraged her.  “I promise I'll pull it out right before, and it probably won't take very long, either,” I told her with complete honesty.
“OK, thanks...” she said, before that soft and slightly frightened voice was silenced by my hard cock spearing between her lips.  She seemed to be intuitively aware of the pain her teeth would cause, opening her jaw wide.  I reached down to her head to aid the thrusting motions.  
“Yesss, Lisa, suck on it, harder, suck my prick!”  I lustfully ordered.  She seemed turned on by my nasty words, sucking my cock harder still, while I increased the pace.
Having been so excited by her unexpected service, I felt myself about to cum after only a minute or two.  
“Ugghh!  Lisa...I-I'm almost there, yesss, NOWW!”  I warned as she quickly pulled away just in time.  I reached down with my hand to jerk myself off at my climax, spraying my cum right at her cute little face.  
“Ohhh, yeah,” I moaned softly, not wanting to let the twins hear me, as Lisa squinted her eyes shut in reaction to my shooting cream.  Her forehead and cheeks were drenched with the sticky globs of fragrant, warm jism.  “Oh my gosh, Tim,” she said in a startled tone, “I'm glad this stuff didn't go in my mouth!”  She got up to grab her towel from its rack and wiped the cum off her face.
“You know, Lisa,” I lied, taunting her, “some of the older girls I know told me they really love the taste of it.  They say it makes them feel grown up to do it, like those women in the X-rated movies.”
“Gosh, do they really?” she asked, feeling kind of ashamed for not doing it all the way.  “I don't know...m-maybe I'll try it, just a little to see what it tastes like.”  
She was determined to win my approval and nervously approached my shrinking cock.  It had a tiny pearl of cum dripping from the head.  She carefully extended her tongue and lapped it up with her eyes tightly shut, tasting it with a strange look on her face.  My cock jerked from her tongue's touch, but more from the sight of this little girl's face as she tasted jism for the first time.  “I-I guess it's not that bad...kind of weird tasting, sort of salty and warm.”
“Hey, Lisa,” I reassured her, “you don't have to do it.  I know the older girls are more experienced at this kind of thing.”  I was terrible, again bringing up the “older” girls, who were of course completely fictional.
“No,” she insisted, “if they can do it so can I!”
“Boy, Lisa, you really ARE grown up, aren't you!?”  I told her with true appreciation for her bravery and daring.
“Hey, Tim, I really should get dressed now,” she said, smiling at my complement, “before one of my bratty kid sisters happens to come up here, you know?”
“Yeah, you're right,” I agreed, “have a good time with Jenny.  But, Lisa, could you do me a favor?  I know she's your best friend and all, but please don't tell her about what we did, OK?  I could get into a lot of trouble, ya know?  You could tell her that we kissed and made out a little if you want to, well, brag a little,” I said smiling with a knowing wink.  I didn't want her to tell Jenny for those reasons, but also because I wanted to get into Jenny's pants too.  She might hate me out of jealousy if she knew I had fucked Lisa.
“I promise, Tim.  We talk about a lot of things, but for you, I won't mention it, I swear,” she said with genuine sincerity.
“Thanks a lot, Lisa,” I told her with greater gratitude than she was aware of.  “You're really fantastic!”  I pulled up my shorts as Lisa got dressed and walked her to the front door, kissing her as we said goodbye.  I decided to check on the twins, and as I approached the basement door, I heard one of them say, “Hurry, someone's coming!”  Then I heard some rustling and scampering of feet.  Walking down the stairs I thought I saw Terri shove something behind her quickly out of the corner of my eye.  “What's going on, you two?”  I asked them suspiciously.
“Oh, nothing, Tim,” Sue muttered, and they both ran past me on the stairs.  Terri was being shielded from view by her sister, and it looked like she was holding something behind her back.  As they raced up and out the basement door, Sue stopped, saying, “Hey, Tim, we're going to ride our bikes over to Beth's house.  Be back by supper, OK?”
“Yeah, fine,” I said, wondering what was going on.  
Well, I thought, Beth might be one of their cute little cheerleader friends, and maybe they were planning some kind of naughty surprise for me.  I couldn't wait!  Hell, Beth might even be younger and more innocent than they were, feeling so aroused now by very young girls.
I sat down on the couch for awhile, counting my blessings: 12+11+11+ 9!  Thinking lasciviously at other possible numerals, I felt my cock hardening again.  It just wouldn't quit.  I ran up the stairs to get the video from my underwear drawer, just to have something to watch while jacking off.  It wasn't there!  Oh, no, I thought, I must have left it in the VCR last night, being so flustered after my first fuck.
I raced downstairs, checking the VCR.  It was gone!  Looking around desperately, it finally hit me-that's what Terri had hidden behind her back.  They had obviously stumbled upon it when they were down here before.  Hmmm, I thought, maybe this wasn't so bad after all.  They could get a short video tutorial on the many variations of sex while watching it with their friend Beth.  I began to envision three little hairless cunts being pumped with tiny eager fingers as the scenes I knew so well were rolling by in front of their virgin eyes.
It was better that they knew what they were getting into, or rather, what was about to get into them!  The ringing of the telephone next to me disturbed my heavenly vision.  It was Kim, asking to be picked up from her friend Patti's house.  She asked if Patti could come over for a swim as well.  “Sure,” I answered, almost too quickly, “I'll be right over,” knowing that we'd be alone at the house for the entire afternoon.
When I picked them up, Patti was cradling her towel and swimming suit under her arm carefully.  Once we arrived at our house, Kim reached under Patti's towel and yanked out a video tape that had been hidden there. 
“Here, Tim,” she said with a giggle, “we made this for you.”
“Thanks, Kim.  Is this the nature video you talked about making,” I asked, hoping it was anything but.
“Well, you'll just have to watch it to find out,” she said, as both girls skipped out of the car toward the pool.  
“You can watch it downstairs, while we're swimming,” she shouted behind her.
I clutched that tape like it was a precious jewel, bounding down the stairs to start it up.  The first shot was of an open notebook, with writing on the first page.  
They had actually made titles!  Spielberg would be proud of these young film makers.  But perhaps Woody Allen would die to direct their next production.  It read, “A Dance for Tim,” then as a small hand turned the page, “Starring Kim Barnes, Directed by Patti Carter.  “No, this was no nature video, I thought greedily, it would be more like a naturist video.  Patti was obviously behind the camcorder, and it shook around quite a bit, but the content was worth the eye strain.  
Here was my nine year old cousin Kim, dancing as she had before to the beat of a rock tune in the background.  
Elvis Costello, yet, one of my favorites!  She was rocking and thrusting her pelvis along with the thumping base line of “Pump It Up.”  She lifted her shirt over her head just as she had done before, smiling and staring at the camera.  Then it was time for her shorts.  
Kim unsnapped them first, did a few turns, and then lowered the zipper slowly, still swiveling her hips to the music.
Now I watched the finale that had been denied me before.  She slipped her thumbs in the waistband of both the shorts and panties, lowering them over her hips and past her feet, kicking them away.  She was dancing completely naked now, as her long blonde hair cascaded over her contrasting deep tan.  Spinning several times slowly to show me her entire loveliness, my eyes focused upon the pale patch of skin that her bikini bottoms had shielded from the sun.  I couldn't stand this erotic scene any longer, and I freed my hardened cock to stroke it fiercely, wishing it were buried deep inside that tiny hairless nine year old pussy.
Just then I heard the same creaking sounds on the floor boards above me that I had heard before.  In my peripheral vision I saw the basement door open just a crack, knowing that Kim and Patti were spying on me.  I was glad they could see me, feeling a little bit like a flasher, exposing my hard cock to their young eyes, pounding away at it feverishly.
Then I heard Patti's voice directing the young starlet to lie back on the bed and spread her legs.  Kim not only spread them, but also pulled her legs far back to her shoulders, leveraging them with her arms.  Her gymnastics had given her extreme flexibility, and those spreading legs pulled the juvenile lips of her pussy wide open, revealing both her pee and shit holes to my mesmerized eyes.  Just as suddenly as it began, the tape went blank, sadly filling the TV screen with snowy static.  I stuffed my unsatisfied cock back into my pants, hearing small padding feet above scurrying away.
I walked up the stairs slowly, giving them time to resume the supposed swimming, and joined the girls by the pool.  “Hey, Kim,” I said, “that was quite a video you gave me.”
“Did you like it?” she asked, knowing I did very much by the effect it had upon my cock.
“Hmmm, it was very naughty of you two to do that, but, yes, it was kinda neat, and sexy,” I said trying to be forthright with them, hoping they'd do the same.  “Do you feel like doing a live show, now that no one's around?”  I asked hopefully.
“Oh, goody!” they both screamed, taking off their bikinis under water, tossing them on the cement.  “It's your turn, Tim,” Patti giggled, turning beet red with anticipation.
“I guess it's only fair,” I said, removing my tee shirt and shorts, flexing a bit as I sauntered nearer to the pool's edge.  They were both staring at me intently as I dove into the pool to join them.  I swam under water after the dive, rising up below Kim's naked body, grazing my hand along her pussy as I surfaced.  She giggled and kicked away playfully at my touch.  Then I dove under again, swimming between Patti's legs from behind, grasping her thighs around my neck as I exploded up to the surface, bringing her along with me above the water to expose her completely in the open air.
She was laughing the whole way, wrapping her legs tightly around my neck.  Returning back down, I stood there at the edge of the shallow end, still holding her naked body above the surface, feeling her bare crotch pushing against the back of my neck.  I bounced in the water forcefully, as her light body rose up and plopped down firmly against me again, stimulating her even more.  It was obviously having its effect, as she began to buck along with me, rubbing and bouncing her slit against my skin.
Kim climbed out of the pool to show off her nakedness to me, asking, “Do you think I look sexy, Tim?”  I answered back, “Oh, yeah, Kim, you look great like that!” encouraging her.
Patti freed herself from my shoulders and dove under to check out my rock hard cock.  She rose to the surface looking very excited and asked “Can I feel it, Tim?”  
I quickly responded, “I thought you'd never ask!  Let's go up to the patio with Kim.”
We swam over and walked up the stairs of the shallow end together, joining my little cousin, sprawling out on their towels.  Patti was the first to make a move, bending over to grasp my rigid cock in her tiny hand.  Her hand was so small that she couldn't reach her fingers completely around it.  “Let me try too,” shrieked Kim excitedly, as her hand went around my shaft above her friend's.  My dick looked like a baseball bat being grabbed to determine who would get first “ups.”  Of course, I was wondering the same thing!
“Do you girls know anything about sex, yet?”  I asked, hoping to steer things in the direction I wanted to go.
Patti was the first to respond, saying, “Well, I heard my brother saying that boys put their things inside a girl's pee-pee hole to make babies.  Is that right?”
“Yes, that's exactly right, Patti,” I answered, “but the best part is that it feels REALLY GOOD!”
“You mean like how it feels when we rub it?”  Kim asked.
“Lots better than that,” I said, wanting to fuck these little girls so badly.
“But how can you fit that big thing in my hole?” asked Patti, looking frightened, “I can barely fit my finger in it.”
“Yeah, but I got two fingers in mine, remember Patti?” said Kim triumphantly.
“That's right Kim,” I continued in my professorial tone, “a girl's vagina can stretch to fit a penis in, especially if there's enough lubrication-you know, when you feel your cunnies getting wet when you rub them, that's lubrication.  But you can use Vaseline too, and I think we should go in the house to get some, if you girls really want to learn about sex.”  I had all the answers, quelling any fears and resistance, luring these little girls to go all the way.
“OK, Tim, let's try it!” giggled Kim nervously.
We walked naked up to my room, and I went to the medicine cabinet to get the jar of Vaseline I had seen before.  “All right, who wants to go first?”  I asked, so turned on by my own question that I almost came right then.
“Do it to me first, Tim!” shouted Kim quickly, “You're my cousin, and it's only fair!  But wait, Tim, are we gonna make a baby?”
“No, Kim.”  I answered calmly, “You girls are too young for that yet, don't worry.”
I walked over and picked her up onto the bed while Patti watched.  I gently pushed her back, spreading her tiny legs, and scooped a large glob of Vaseline from the jar.  
I placed my Vaseline coated finger right into her little slit, rubbing it around until I discovered the small entrance where my cock was longing to explore.  The petroleum jelly easily allowed the intrusion of my finger up to her hymen, and I left it inside her for a moment, rotating the upper joint slightly.  “Oh, Tim, that feels neat!” she gasped.
I positioned myself above her, saying to Patti, “I think you should sit above Kim on the bed and hold her head between your legs.”  This of course would serve two purposes-letting me fuck little Kim with extra force, as Patti's weight would give added resistance; and, it should definitely stimulate Patti's little twat as well, feeling the thrusts transferred though Kim's body in a very interesting demonstration of Newtonian physics.
“All right, now, Kim, just try to relax.  This might hurt just a little bit at first, but you're a big girl, right?”  I asked.
“Yeah, Tim, I can do it I think...” she said in a scared little voice, feeling a bit reassured with Patti's body firmly planted above her head.
I reached down to guide my relatively oversized cock head between her cunt lips, pressing upward until it entered her tiny hole, aided by the vast amounts of Vaseline.  I stopped for a bit, leaving just the head inside, already feeling that virgin membrane resisting my entrance.  “How are ya doing,” I asked breathlessly, so turned on by this extremely small little nine year old slit being pressed inward by my cock.
“I-It's OK, Tim, it feels really good like that, like my finger but bigger...” she responded, her breathing coming in spasmodic pants.  I saw Patti's eyes jealously leering at my cock impaling her small friend.
“OK, Kim, get ready...”  I said, as I thrust up into her extremely tight hole, once, twice, not breaking through yet.  “OOWWW, TIM, OUCH, IT HURTS!”  Kim shrieked, but that nasty lust demon within me kept pushing harder until, yes, broken at last!  
“OOWWWWCHH, TIMMMM!” she screamed, as Patti and I watched a trickle of blood run down the side of my cock on my withdrawing thrust.  Back it went, having a mind seemingly of its own, thrusting deep inside her little cunt, as far as I could go.  Patti was grunting along with me now, feeling the forceful thrusts against her own pussy through Kim's head.
I kept my cock deep inside her, waiting for a reaction.  
“Are you OK, now, Kim?”  I asked, barely able to speak through my lust crazed fervor.
“I-I think so, oh, but it's so BIG!” she answered, panting in fear.
Keeping my hard cock inside her motionless was a good idea, as I let her strained cunt walls adjust to its proportions.  I very slowly began to pull it from her, feeling the incredible suction restraining my exit.  
“Ahhh, ummm, t-that feels gooood,” she moaned, relaxing her muscles a bit.
Very gently I reversed direction, easing back into her, as she began to resist it again.  “W-WAIT, NO, W-WAI-Yesss, uggghhh, hmmm, that's better, hmmm, slooowwly, yeah!” she moaned, starting to actually feel pleasure, learning how to let her cunt walls relax, taking in my size with the aid of the Vaseline.
Once more I stopped at full insertion, pausing, asking her, “Are you sure you're OK, Kim?”
“Y-Yeah, uh, it feels OK now...it's starting to f-feel good...please Tim, could y-you hold it in there, just like that for a while...?”
This request took Herculean strength to accommodate.  My instinct was to thrust back and forth viciously, but I managed to do what she asked, beginning to enjoy the motionless gripping sensation of that little pussy around my cock.
I looked up at Patti as she stared wide-eyed at my cock buried deeply inside Kim's little cunt lips, inverting the folds inward.  She began to rock against Kim's head with her crotch in auto-stimulation, and I could barely feel her motions transferred down to Kim's cunt, allowing a slight fucking motion.  Kim could sense it as well, as her hips started to respond, rocking almost imperceptibly with the rhythm, allowing my cock to slide back and forth as well.
The pace increased, slowly, steadily, and Kim's eyes opened slightly to stare down at this transformation of pain into pleasure.  I saw her eyes react to the sight of her blood on my cock.
“Don't worry, Kim,” I whispered soothingly, “that always happens the first time.  You're doing fine.  Doesn't it feel good now?”
“Oh, yeah, Tim.  It feels so naughty with your...” she began.
“COCK?”  I suggested.
“Yeah,” Kim said louder, starting to increase her bucking motion, “with your COCK inside me!”
Patti was beginning to really enjoy the nasty words, staring down at my dick inside her little friend, feeling her increasingly rapid motion against her cunt.  “Fuck her, Tim!” she whispered passionately, wanting to feel the sensations even more through her crotch.  Kim felt her own desire growing as the pleasure replaced her pain, asking, “Yes, Tim, FUCK MEEE!!  DO IT, HARDER!”
I was like an animal now, hearing these passionate pleas from the little nine year olds below me, as I began to actually fuck this cousin of mine.  “Yeah!”  I shouted, “Oh, yeah, Kimmy, I'm FUCKING you now!” as I thrust in and out of her extremely tight little girl slit.
Her hips were bucking up against me rapidly now, slightly out of synch with the motions in her inexperience, but giving us both supreme pleasure just the same.
“Oh, Yessss, I'm CUMMMINGGG!!!”  I yelled, shooting my jism into this little girl, seeing both of them going over the edge of ecstasy, cumming a split second later.
“OOHHH, God, Tim, this is GGRRREAT!” Kim shrieked, enjoying her first fuck more than anything she had ever felt.
As I was pumping little Kimmy full of my sperm, I thought, `What a three weeks this is going to be.’  I think I'm the luckiest boy in the entire world....
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As my mind drifted ahead, thinking of all the fucking I was going to get, Patti snatched me back to the present.  “My turn,” she squealed.  “Tim, I want you to fuck me, too.”
“Yeah,” said Kim.  “I wanna see Patti with your cock stuck inside her now.”
I pulled out of Kim and looked down at my soft cock.  I had no worries that it would soon be hard again.  These two sexy little girls were beyond belief.  But, Patti was a little concerned.  “Tim, did Kimmy use up all your cock juice?”  She practically had tears in her eyes.  “I just have to do it now.  I don’t want to wait.  Will it get hard again?”
Naughty boy I was, I knew exactly how to respond to that.  “Sure it will,” I said, wiping my cock clean of Vaseline with a towel.  “But, you’ll have to kiss it to make it hard again.”
“With my mouth?” asked Patti with hesitation.
“It’s a blowjob,” said Kim.  “I’ve heard one of my friends talk about it.  Yeah, Patti, it’s supposed to make him feel real good and hard and everything.  Anna even said it tastes good.  But, I think she was just making that part up.  I don’t think she has really done it herself.”
“Come on, Patti,” I said, urging her on.  “If you want to get fucked like Kim did, then kiss it.  Of course, I can understand if you’re too little to understand how sex works.  Not many girls your age…”  God, I was bad.  But, before I could finish she was down on her knees.  She took my cock in her little hand and stared at it, working up the nerve to kiss it.  When she paused for too long, I said, “That’s OK, Patti.  If you’ve chickened out and don’t want to get fucked anymore, then we don’t… mmmmm… yeah, Patti, that’s right.  Put your lips right on the tip of it and kiss it.”  It was incredible to see the sweet lips of the 9-year-old pressed against the head of my cock.  I tried to stay calm so that my cock didn’t spring to attention right away.  I wanted to enjoy this moment.  
“See the juice at the tip?” I asked her.  I couldn’t tell if it was precum or cum left over from Kim’s fucking.  I didn’t really care either.  “Touch it with your tongue and lick it off.”  She did just that, but didn’t get it all.  “Oh, yeah, pretty little girl, pull back, just a few inches, right there, stop.”  She had a strand stretched between my cock and her lips now.  She looked up at me with her beautiful eyes wide-open.  “Ooo, you’re perfect,” I said.  “It looks so sexy to see my cum on your lips.  Now, lick them.  Yeah, Patti, how does that taste?”
“Mmm,” she said.  Patti would have agreed that shit tasted good right now, I was willing to bet.  She didn’t want to be called chicken again.  Her head lowered again and again her lips pressed against the head of my cock.  
“Now, take a little bit of the head into your hot little mouth, Patti,” I instructed.  “Spread your cute lips and put my big cock in your mouth.  Mmm, yeah, that feels good and looks so fucking sexy.  Farther.  Take some more.  More.  Come on, you can get more into your mouth.  Spread your lips and suck on me.”  She had me three inches into her mouth.  I felt my cock touch the back of her throat and she gagged.  “Oh, Patti, what was that?” I asked.  “None of the big girls ever did that.  Did you have a problem?”  I hoped I wasn’t overdoing it.  
“Sorry,” she said.  “I don’t know.  It just felt… let me try again.”  
Expert that I was – having had two blowjobs in my life, both in the past two days and both from novices, I coached her.  I had paid attention to Lisa and Jenny when they had sucked my cock.  “Relax your throat, Patti, honey.  Swallow when my cock gets real deep and it will just slide down your throat as far as I can go.  Breathe when my cock isn’t in your throat.  Go ahead and try that.  I guess I should have told you, but I just thought that well… all the big girls knew just what to do.”
Patti’s hurt expression told me she would not fail me again.  She had to prove that she could take it all, so I just watched.  Never mind that my cock was now hard, at its full length, and ready for fucking.  She had something else to prove before she earned her fucking.  Jesus, I had a 9-year-old girl on her knees, sucking my cock to EARN a fucking.  
“There you go,” I said as it slid between her lips again.  “Slow and easy.  Put your hands behind your back, honey.  Yeah, no hands, just your hot little mouth.  Here it comes, now remember what I told you.  Mmmm, yeah, oh, God, honey, I feel it.  I feel your throat.  Ooo, it’s… it’s all the fucking way in your mouth, you sexy little girl.  Oh, I guess I should say, you sexy big girl.  You’re sucking cock like a grown up.”  Her eyes flashed her gratitude.  Her mouth was too pre-occupied to say anything.  “Let it come out and back in again.  Yeah, do it again.  Faster this time.  Faster.  Mmm, you’re mouth is like heaven, Patti.”  The little girl’s lips were spread so wide I was amazed.  I could see her throat bulge as I stroked to the hilt.  I knew I had to stop or else… fuck, what the hell.  I’ll cum in her mouth and get Kim to suck me back to hardness so I can fuck Patti.  
My cock started harden even more as I felt my cum rising.  “Oh, God, Patti, you’re not gonna believe this,” I said.  I didn’t want to ruin the surprise she was about to get.  “You are such a good cocksucker that… well, this is just the best… mmm… fucking cocksucking I’ve ever had.  And, I’ve never done this before, but…”  Bam!   I shot my first load of cum down her throat and grabbed her pigtails as perfect handholds.  Using her pigtails for leverage, I pulled her in and out on my cock.  I shot three more loads in her mouth, never letting her pull all the way off my cock.  “God, Patti, that’s it!  Keep going!” I yelled as if she had any control at all.  “Take my cum in your tummy.”
Finished, I pulled her off my cock.  She was still swallowing hard to get the cum all taken care of.  I took her wide-eyed expression as a sign that she didn’t know quite what to think about what had just happened.  Well, I figured I could turn her into a cock loving slut if I said the right thing.   “Jesus, Patti, I never had a big girl suck me that good.  You are the best ever.  You can’t tell me this was really your first time, was it?”
“It was,” she beamed.  She smiled at the compliment and hugged her tummy as if welcoming my cum into her little girl belly.  “I never…”
“Well, that is simply amazing,” I said.  “You’re a natural.”   
“God, Patti,” said Kim.  “What did it feel like?”
As Patti gathered her thoughts, I could easily imagine that she was changing her story even as she was struggling with her own recollections.  She glanced at me for my approval as she said, “Oh, Kimmy, it was wonderful.  I had his dicky… I mean his cock, all the way inside me.  Then, holy cow, he shot his white goo right inside my mouth.  It tasted so goooood.  I didn’t expect it, but I knew what to do with it,” she bragged with the confidence of a veteran.  
Kim looked from Patti’s mouth to my cock and back again.  
“Patti,” I said.  “I’m sorry, but I’m soft again.  You took everything out of me with your mouth, honey.  I can’t fuck you now.”  
The little vixen smiled and said, “I’ll suck your cock again to make it hard, but this time you have to stop and put it in my pussy.”
“Let me,” said Kim.  “Please, she got to do it once already.  It’s my turn.”
I smiled at my 9-year-old cousin knowing that there was no way she would do anything less than Patti had done.  I looked forward to seeing my cock disappear between her cute, soft lips.  It made my cock stir just to hear myself say reluctantly, “Well, OK, but you better do it good, like Patti did.”  
Kim settled herself down between my legs and licked my cock.  It twitched at the touch of her tongue.  She ran it up the length of my cock and planted a kiss on the very tip.  I shuddered in anticipation as she slid the tip of my cock between her lips.  Her eyes looked up at me, asking for my approval.  “That’s pretty good,” I said.  “That’s a good start.  Now, put it farther in your mouth.  Put your hands down.  Deeper.  Deeper.  Ooo, yeah, Kimmy, that feels really good.”  Her eyes lit up, but I was only a couple of inches in.  “More,” I said.  “Patti, fix up her hair like yours.  Give her pigtails.”
As Kim sucked on my cock, Patti pulled the rubber bands from her hair and put them in Kim’s hair.  The hasty pigtails weren’t much to look at, but they were fine handholds.  By now, Kim had my pubic hair tickling her nose.  “Feel my balls on your chin, Kim?”  I asked.  I took hold of her pigtails and put her forward and back fast and hard a few times.  “Feel my balls bang on your chin, cocksucker?”  She beamed at me liked I’d just told her she was the most beautiful girl in the world.  
“You gonna cum in her mouth?”  asked Patti.  She sounded disappointed.  I looked at her, trying to read her thoughts.  I knew I owed Patti a fucking, but the idea of shooting in Kim’s cute mouth was intoxicating.  “Can you do this all you want?  You won’t run out, will you?”
I just might, I thought to myself.  I’d never cum this many times so fast.  There had to be a limit.  With great effort, I pulled my cock away from Kim.  It was all the harder because she tried to chase it down after it was out of her mouth.  “What are you doing, Tim?” she asked.  “I want to taste your white stuff, too.  Wasn’t I doing it good enough?”
“Honey, baby, you were doing it perfect,” I said to her, trying to soothe her injured pride.  “But, well, you’re my cousin and you live here.  We can finish this anytime.  But, Patti is a virgin still and doesn’t want to be.  Let me fuck her while I know I still can and you can get a taste of me later.  Remember you said you wanted to see Patti with my cock stuck inside her.”
Still disappointed, but no longer hurt, Kim conceded the opportunity to Patti.  The little neighbor girl lay on her back and spread her legs for me.  Kim sat at her head, holding her friend in place as Patti had done for her.  Patti’s face was grim as I put my cock at the entrance to her pussy.  I found the Vaseline and greased myself up for her.  As much as she wanted it, it was clear that Patti was frightened.  I didn’t need to tell her that this would hurt a little.  She’d heard Kim begging me to stop and seen the blood.  But, she also knew that first pain would be worth it, because she’d seen how much fun Kim had as she got used to me inside her.  
I pushed my cock in just far enough to spread her pussy lips.  I could feel the warmth of her cunt on my cock, urging me to go deeper.  Slowly I pushed in more, feeling the vise-like grip of the little girl’s pussy.  She was hot and wet in addition to being tight.  She made no sound as I slowly, smoothly slid my cock in to the hilt.  A trickle of blood ran down my cock.  She was still silent, though a tear ran down her cheek.  I realized that she was determined to not cry out in pain.  I almost wished she’d voice her pain so I knew how fast I could proceed.  “How does that feel, sweetie,” I asked her.  
“Fine,” she said through tight lips.  
“Good, ‘cause I’m really going to fuck you now.”  I pulled back, feeling the release on my cock and poised to stroke in again, hard.  
“Tim,” she said quietly.  “Not hard.  Not yet.”  
“That’s good, honey,” I said.  “You can’t hold it in.  Tell me if it hurts and tell me when it feels good.  I can’t do it right unless you tell me.”  I pushed slowly back in.  
“Unh,” she gasped.  “That’s… wait… more… wait… again…more… more.”
“Honey, I’m all the way in.  There isn’t any more.”
“Out,” she directed.  “Push in again.  Slow, please, Tim.”
It took all the will power I had to follow her direction.  Kim had me near orgasm when I’d made her stop.  Now with Patti squeezing my cock tightly, I wanted to ravish her with hard and fast strokes.  Again at her direction, I pulled out.  When she asked for it in, slowly, I pushed faster than she wanted and all the way in.  “Mmmmm, oooooo, God, Tim,” she moaned.  “That gave me shivers.  It hurt but it felt wonderful at the same time.  Do it again.”  I pulled out and thrust in hard and fast.  “Eeeeee, gaaaaa, Tiiiim, oh, oh, mommy, why didn’t you say it was this good?  Jesus, Tim, fuck me hard.” 
I pulled out and pushed in hard, picking up a hard and fast rhythm.  My own orgasm was forgotten for a moment as I watched her in amazement.  Her little legs wrapped around my ass and her hands grabbed my hips, trying to speed me up.  “Fuck me, Tim, oh, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck,” she set up a chant in time with my thrusts.  I couldn’t believe the obscene words coming from this little girl’s mouth.  
Feeling my orgasm rising, I started fucking her just as hard as I could and the speed of my thrusts finally seemed to satisfy her.  There was nothing I could say that would be heard over Patti’s screams of pleasure, “Fuck, fuck, fuck.”  Then, as I filled her with my third load of cum in just minutes, she arched her back and started cumming, too.  “Oh, mommy, mommy, mommy,” she screamed.  Invoking her mommy made it even more naughty, reminding me that the girl on the end of my cock was just 9-years-old.  
As I pulled out and collapsed next to Patti, she murmured, “Mommy said it was good.  But, I didn’t know it was soooo good.”
When Kim tried to get me up again, I said, “Not now, Kimmy.  I’m wasted.  I need to rest.”  To her disappointed face, I said, “Look at it this way, Kimmy.  I owe you a blowjob, so this means we’ll have to get naked and do this all over again.”  At that thought, she gave me a sly smile.  Perhaps she’d thought this was a one time event that she should take advantage of.  I had no intention of making this just a one-time event.  
“And me, too?” asked Patti.  Her eyes stayed shut, only her lips moving.  I figured she was pretty out of it, since she’d said her mommy said it was good when she must have meant bad.  
“You bet,” said Kim before I could answer.  
Then, I added, “Perhaps a nice way to start next time is for you two to show me a video of both of you stripping.  I’d really like that.”
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I was a changed man.  Just days (hours?) before, I’d been reluctant to even let my cousins let me know I was looking at them.  Now, I’d seen all four of them naked, fucked two of them, and had sex with two of their friends.  There would be no more reluctance on my part and I figured the girls wouldn’t have any reluctance either.  Nope, I’d be the one making the moves and they’d have to keep up.  Kim and Patti had left for Patti’s house. 
Starting to plot on how I’d get Sue and Terri, I heard the door slam.  My twin cousins had returned home.  There was no time to plan; I’d just play it by ear.  I stood behind the basement door, hidden from view as they came in.  “Wonder where he is?” asked Sue.  
“Keep it hidden,” said Terri.  “If he finds out…”  A floor board creaked halfway down the hall.  They were just a few feet from me with only the basement door between us.  “Go put it back in the VCR,” said Terri.  
I stepped out from behind the door.  “Put what back in the VCR?” I asked staring at the tape clutched in Sue’s hand.  
“Um,” was all that Sue could say as she blushed beet red.  Terri was the same color.  The two held their breath as Sue extended her hand, offering the tape to me.  Caught, they weren’t going to deny it.  
“You two are just too naughty for 11-year-old girls,” I said.  They’d unwittingly left a wide opening and I finished my plan on the spot.  “Get downstairs and I’m going to give you what you have coming.”  
The two meekly walked downstairs.  I pointed at opposite ends of the couch and they each took an end.  From the end table, I fetched a deck of cards.  “Low card loses,” I said and dealt each of them a card.  Sue had the 8 of spades.  Terri had the 3 of diamonds.  “You lose,” I said.  
“W-what do I lose?” asked Terri timidly.  
“An article of clothing,” I said.  “Your shoes for starters.”  
Terri looked stupidly at me, trying to figure out what was going on and what this was leading to.  Perhaps she’d already figured out that this was not really punishment.  Two more cards and I said, “Take off your socks, Terri.”  She removed her socks and settled down into the couch, no longer perched like she was ready to run.  Sue visibly relaxed, too.  
The next deal, I said, “Sue, take off your shoes.”  Next it was Terri’s T-shirt.  She sat there smirking in her training bra.  Next, I said, “Take off your shorts, Terri.”  She stood and wiggled out of her shorts.  
Sue looked at her sister in just bra and panties and said, “Why do I think I’m the loser, instead of her?”
“Quiet,” I said.  Comparing the next two cards, Sue got to remove her socks.  Still, she was far behind her sister and it was even worse when Terri took off her bra to reveal her tiny titties.  
Sue was beside herself with jealousy.  “I don’t like this punishment,” she said.  “It’s not fair.”
“Oh, it’s very fair,” I said.  “I’ve had enough of the two of you fighting over who’s better looking and who gets to show what to me first.  This is a perfectly fair way to decide who gets naked first.  Besides,” I said with a smile, “who said this was punishment?  I just want to get another look at my sexy twin cousins.”
The girls both grinned as I admitted that they were sexy.  It was as if they’d won a game they’d started when I first arrived.  I felt pretty damned good myself.  When I dealt two more cards, Sue got to remove her top.  But, Terri was the first naked as she lost the next hand.  That left Sue with most of her body still covered.  
“Well, that’s ends the first part of the game,” I said.  “Terri, you’re the loser.  You have to sit on the couch and watch for the second part of the game.  Understand?”  She nodded.  She was still smiling, not realizing what the winner was going to get.  “You sit there and think about what’s going to happen in the third part of the game and don’t whine.”  She nodded again, but her smile faded.  “Just remember that I had to figure out some way to decide who goes first.”  
She nodded.  “First at what, Tim?” she asked, but she looked like she might just know the answer to that.  It was not a happy look anymore.  
I ignored her question and said, “Sue, get the rest of your clothes off, right now.”  I watched as she slid down her shorts and stripped off her bra and panties.  Taking a moment to admire her little titties and her bare pussy, I just stared at her until she squirmed nervously.  Then, I took my clothes off to reveal just what I thought of her nude body.  My cock was pointing at the ceiling.  
“God, Tim, do I make you that excited?” she asked.  
Without a word, I stepped over to her and wrapped my arms around her.  I pressed my cock into her soft belly and my lips against her tender lips.  She parted her lips and I plunged my tongue into her mouth.  I ravaged her mouth with mine and ran my hands over every inch of her young body.  Reaching to her crotch, I felt her pussy just oozing with her juices.  “No,” I said, finally answering her question.  “You make me more excited than you know, you hot little slut puppy.”
I put my arms around her and laid her on her back.  “Tim?” she asked in surprise.  My cock was pressing against her pussy lips.  Using her own lubrication, I slid between her virgin lips and coated the end of my cock.  “Unh,” she said as I slid all the way inside her.  “Ooo, Tim, that hurts,” she moaned.  
“That’s what Kimmy said at first,” I told her, watching her eyes shoot wide open.  “But, then she said…”  I pumped in and out of her cunt a few times.
“Mmm, Tim, that feels good, now.”
“You got it,” I said.  “That’s just about what Kimmy said about now.  Then she said, ‘Fuck me harder, Tim.’  So, what do you say now?”
“I don’t know what a slut puppy is,” she said, “but I like it.  Fuck me harder, Tim.”  
I obliged her with long, deep strokes.  Starting slowly, I picked up speed as her breathing went from heavy to panting.  “Fuck me, Tim, God, Tim, this is what I wanted since you got here.  Fuck me harder.”  
Terri was beside us now.  “Tim, do I get this in the third part of the game?”  I just smiled at her and she said, “Holy cow, I’m gonna get fucked.  I’m gonna get fucked.”  She could hardly contain her joy.  “How does it feel, Sue?  Oh, God, did you really do Kimmy?”  
I nodded.  “Yep, I did her just an hour ago.”  
“And I suppose you’ve done Lisa, too.”
“Uh huh.”
“Fuck, I’m the last?  Damn, I’m the last.”
With my approaching orgasm, I didn’t want to be distracted by Terri and her petty desires.  “Well, I could make Sue be the last one to lose her virginity to me.”  
“But, it’s too late for that.  She’s already lost hers.”
“Yes, but if she’s the last to lose her virginity to me, then that means you won’t get to.”  I waited until her mouth opened and her eyes showed realization.  “Now go sit on the couch or I’ll fuck your three sisters for the next two and a half weeks and just let you watch.”
No back talk at all.  She just plopped herself on the couch in stunned silence.  
Sue was already bucking under me and I turned my attention back to her.  I thrust into her hard and deep, making her moan in ecstasy as her orgasm peaked.  I placed my hands on her sweet little tits.  “Honey, slut puppy, baby, these are the best tits I’ve ever felt.  You are so sexy.  Ride my fucking cock, you little slut puppy.”
She squealed with joy as I filled her once virgin pussy with my cum.  I rolled off my young cousin and lay there for a few minutes to regain my strength.  When my breathing had slowed and my heart no longer pounded in my chest, I stood and stepped over to Terri.  She looked up at me with luscious anticipation.  I nearly got hard just looking at her face.  She really wasn’t sure if she was going to get what I wanted so badly to give her.  But, I had a lesson to teach her and her twin.  “What have you learned from this?”
“I don’t know,” she said.  “Um, not to argue with you?”
“No.”
“Not to fight with my sister?”
“Close.”
“Not to fight over who goes first?”
“Close enough,” I said.  “Somebody has to go last.  I didn’t pick who went last.  I let the cards pick who went last so you can’t think you’re not the prettiest.  The point is that somebody has to be last.  It doesn’t mean that you’re not as good or that I won’t fuck you just as good as I did Sue.  I don’t want to hear either of you complain about not being first or fight over who goes first.  I’ll fuck both of you, but somebody has to be second.  Got it?”  I looked at Sue as I said that.
“Got it,” they chorused.  
“Good, now what are you?” I asked Sue.  
“I’m a… I’m your slut puppy.”
“And what are you?” I asked Terri.  
“I’m your slut puppy, too.”
“Nope,” I said.  “You both are different.  Beautiful.  Sexy.  Hot.  Irresistible.  But, you’re different.  You, Terri, are my little cock slave.”
“Mmm,” she purred at the naughtiness of her new name.  “Your cock slave.  May I touch it?”
“Yes,” I said.  “But…”  I paused with her hand halfway to my cock.  I stared her down, waiting until her hand was pulled back.  “But, you may only touch my cock with your mouth.”
“Tim!?” she said.  Naughty cousin I was, I had more ideas than she had.  My cock hung limp between my legs, but it started to rise as I thought about how I was expanding this little girl’s horizons.  Two days ago I wondered about whether I would get to see these girls naked.  I had wondered if I could manipulate them into some compromising position.  Now, I knew that this naked 11-year-old would be sucking my cock in a matter of seconds.  She just didn’t know it yet.  
She pondered the idea for a moment, screwing up her courage to touch my cock in the only acceptable way.  Just when I was beginning to think I might have to prod her with, ‘Kimmy did it already’ or ‘Should I let Sue go first again?’ she leaned forward with her tongue extended.  When her tongue touched my cock, I said, “Mmm, yeah, cock slave.  Make it feel good.  Make it hard with your mouth and I’ll fuck you with it.”  She smiled up at me, my encouragement giving her more confidence.  “Go ahead,” I said.  “Lick the whole thing from bottom to top.”  She ran her tongue up the underside of my growing cock.
“Tim, it’s growing,” she said.  She cast a glance at Sue.  “It’s growing for me.”  
She reached for it with a hand and I backed away.  “I said only your mouth, hmm, what can I do?”  I picked up her bra and pulled her back to her feet.  She looked concerned that she’d ruined her only chance, but she hadn’t.  I pulled her wrists behind her and used her bra as a makeshift tie to trap her hands back there.  It wasn’t a very good job, so I added, “You could probably get out of that, but don’t try.  It’ll keep your hands where they belong.”  Naughty cousin that I was, I had an 11-year-old girl naked and tied now.  
“Kiss it,” I told her, pushing her back to her knees.  “Put the tip of it in your mouth and suck on it.”  I entwined my fingers in her hair, putting her under my control.  “A good cock slave can put the whole cock in her mouth.”  I held her head and pushed forward with my hips until my cock was three inches in her mouth.  By now my cock had reached its full length and hardness.  I was pressing against the back of her throat, but my words must have hit home.  She wanted to be a good cock slave and that meant she had 4 more inches to swallow.  I could feel her fighting against her gag reflex and I felt the tip of my cock slide into her throat.  I watched in amazement as Terri took another inch.  Then, I pulled her face into my crotch, sinking my cock all the way to the hilt.  
My cock slave was aptly named.  She wanted me so bad, that she had taken my entire cock without any coaching.  As I pulled out, she seemed to fight me, using all the suction she could muster to make my withdrawal slow and agonizingly erotic.  I felt the power of a man dominating the mouth of a willing woman; my cock surged at the sight of her lips spread, her throat bulging, and her eyes begging.  She seemed to feel the same sense of power as she realized she had total control of my manhood and my orgasm.  She made a deep guttural sound that vibrated along the length of my cock, stimulating it even more.  
“Jesus Christ,” I moaned.  “Terri, cock slave, that is so fantastic.  Suck on it, cock slave.  Make it disappear down your throat and suck me dry.”  I’m certain that if she could have smiled with a mouthful of cock, she would have.  But, she had to settle for purring to show her utter satisfaction from the joy of cocksucking.  Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Sue watching in wide-eyed wonder.  She must have been trying to imagine what it felt like and wondering whether she could do the same thing.  I had no doubt that she would be doing the same thing soon, if only because she didn’t want to be outdone by her twin.  
“What do you want me to do, cock slave?  Do you want me to fuck you now or do you want me to cum in your mouth and let you swallow my cum?”  I could almost guess the answer to that.  She wanted to be fucked, but even more than that, she wanted to be first at something.  If she stopped now, Sue might later get to swallow my cum first.  Her only reply was to keep sucking on my cock, using long, slow strokes to savor every inch of it.  “That’s it, Terri,” I said.  “Suck me hard.  Make love to my cock with your mouth.  Does it taste good?”  She nodded slightly.  “Wait until I fill your mouth with my cum.”  She was sucking and listening intently.  “Remember when I shot my cum on your tummy? I’m going to do that in your mouth and all the older girls think that it tastes wonderful.”
Using my hands, I started pumping her head faster into my crotch.  I was getting close and wanted to really pound into her cute face when I came.  She eagerly responded, her cheeks puffing in and out as I fucked her face.  “Fucking cock slave,” I grunted.  “Suck my cock.  Suck it hard.  Holy Jesus, I’m going to cum.  Keep… sucking, Terri.  Gonna fill your mouth… ummm, with my cummmm.”  My cock jerked in her mouth and a huge load of cum shot deep into her throat.  Her eyes widened, but she didn’t slow down her rhythm as I shot two more loads into her eager mouth.  She swallowed hard and pulled back so only the tip of my cock was in her mouth.  Her hand pulled free and reached around my cock and she pumped it, putting two more loads of cum on her tongue.  I watched as she swirled her tongue around the tip of my cock, getting every drop and seeming to savor the feel and taste of my cum in her mouth.  
Terri swallowed the cum that was in her mouth and said, “I’m sorry that I touched your cock with my hand, Tim, but I couldn’t taste your cum when it was so deep.  I just had to make sure some got in my mouth so I could taste it.  Mmmmm.  Was that OK?”
“Oh, yeah, Terri,” I said.  “That was sexy.  I loved seeing you shoot it right into your mouth and then swallow it.”  I had to sit down on the couch to keep from collapsing.  She’d suck my cum and my energy right out of me.  “Come here, both of you,” I said, patting the couch on both sides of me.  
The twins snuggled up to me, pressing their naked bodies against mine.  “Tim,” ventured Sue, “did you really like tying Terri’s hands like that?”
“Yeah,” I said.  It had seemed pretty hot.  “It was like she was my prisoner and she had to suck me or else.”  That was all that was said, but I wondered if they would let me do it again.  
I put an arm around each one and grabbed their tits.  I caressed their firm little titties and they leaned over my crotch, playing with my soft cock.  It felt like I was done for the day since two-handfuls of 11-year-old titties wasn’t getting a response from me.  Their light touches weren’t doing any good either.  I pulled Sue up from my cock and put my lips on hers.  She opened her mouth and let me explore her mouth with my tongue.  I felt her tongue slip into my mouth as well.  I turned the other way and Terri was waiting for her kiss.  We sat there for several minutes, just kissing and touching.  
Finally, I had to admit.  “Girls, you’ve taken it all out of me.  We’re going to have to do this again, though, because my cock slave is still a virgin and my slut puppy hasn’t learned how to suck a cock.  Tomorrow while Kim is at gym class and Lisa is at soccer.”
“OK, Tim,” said Terri.  “Tomorrow and every day we can.”  That was just fine with me.  
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The next time I dropped Kim off at gymnastics, she had a different look to her.  She had a confident, sexy air about her.  I hoped it was my imagination and that nobody else could see the subtle change in her.   It looked to me like she was strutting through a roomful of virgins and announcing that she wasn’t one of them anymore.  My eyes wandered around the room.  I started by taking notice of the mothers that were there to see if they were paying any attention to Kim.  When I decided that they weren’t, I changed my focus to the girls in the room.  So many young virgins, many of them just as cute as Kim and Patti.  I shook my head in disbelief.  Why was I looking at even more girls?  I had four cousins at home to keep me busy.  Patti and Jenny had made themselves available, too.  And, I had a promise of 7 Pee-wee cheerleaders skinny dipping in the pool.  And, tomorrow was Wednesday.  
I noticed the same thing when I dropped the twins off at their practice.  They didn’t bounce out of the car like giggling teenagers.  Instead, they were more restrained, more mature.  It wasn’t until they got closer to their friends that they suddenly transformed back into pre-teens.  Tossing a grin over their shoulders at me, they ran over to their friends.  Again I watched as the “swimmers” separated themselves from the rest of the group.  From the animated discussion, I could tell that Sue and Terri weren’t embarrassed about telling their friends what had happened.  All the girls looked in my direction, so I got out of the car and walked over to the sidelines, as if to watch the boys practice.  
The seven girls rushed over to me.  Sue and Terri were still excited, but the other five had turned marvelously shy, giving them a sexy, innocent look.  Everyone of them wanted what Sue and Terri had received, but none of them wanted to seem too forward.  They all blushed as Sue introduced them – Kelly, Linda, Heather, Amy, and Willow.  I looked them all over and they continued to blush as they saw where I was looking.  “You girls are really sexy,” I finally said.  “Every one of you.”  
That brought a chorus of giggles and more blushing.  Then, Heather said, “You gonna stay and watch us?”
“Sorry,” I said.  “I have to go pick up Kim and then take Lisa to soccer.  But, tomorrow why don’t you all come over for a swim?  Kim and Lisa will both be at practice.”
I took the giggles as confirmation that they would love to come swimming.  They ran back to join the rest of the girls.  
That afternoon, I had obligations to fill.  At least, that’s how I thought of my upcoming activities, tongue in cheek.  I nailed Kim and Patti again, this time making sure that Kim got a mouthful of cum.  When they were gone, I nailed Terri and got a blowjob from Sue.  It was fun watching Sue struggle with my cock in her mouth.  She couldn’t get the technique down, but she wasn’t about to admit it in front of her twin.  Instead, she kept at it until she succeeded.  When I filled her mouth with cum, her initial look of surprise and disgust countered her later, “Mmm, it was good.”  She wasn’t the natural born cocksucker that her sister was, but she was going to make herself learn to enjoy it.  
I fucked Lisa that night.  The hour that she got to stay up later was our time together.  Her little sisters were a blur of sexual energy and the sex was fun.  With Lisa, it was slow and gentle, more loving.  Of all of them, she was the only one that still thought she was the only one I was having sex with.  I wondered just what would happen when she found out that I had fucked every girl who had been to the house.
Wednesday was no cheerleader practice, but Kim and Lisa still had their events.  When I got back from dropping them off, I had two hours before I had to go back.  Seven pre-teens were waiting for me.  “How come you girls aren’t in your suits yet?”  I asked.  
They giggled, which was becoming a common occurrence.  “We didn’t think we’d need to wear suits today,” said Sue.
“What?” I said in mock surprise.  “You’re going to swim in your clothes?”
“No,” said Terri.  “We’re going to swim naked, remember?”
“Oh, yeah,” I said.  
“He’s just teasing us, Terri,” said Sue.  “He remembers.”
“But, one thing girls,” I said.  “You have to put your suits on and jump in.  How is it going to look to your moms if you go home with dry suits?”
“Oh,” said Willow.  “That’s right.  We’d better.”
So, the seven girls who wanted to skinny dip with me went inside to change into their suits.  They’d been willing to strip and jump straight into the pool with me watching, but they couldn’t put their suits on with me watching.  I smiled to myself at the lack of logic in their little girl minds.  But, it made them so much sexier when they acted so innocent.  
The girls emerged in swimsuits and I admired them all.  They made as if to go straight to the pool, but I said, “Hold on.”  I lined them up and drank in their young curves.  Heather and Kelly were the 12-year-olds with “big” tits.  They both had small bikinis on that left little to the imagination.  Linda was 11 and slender, with tiny titties pressing into her tight one-piece suit.  Amy and Willow were just 10-years-old.  Amy was long and lean without a trace of tits and barely any hips.  There wasn’t an ounce of baby fat on her.  Willow was shorter, equally flat, and slightly more rounded.  I wanted to establish some control and I had done that by making them wait.  But there was one more thing I wanted.  “You girls can go swim, but leave your suits on.  I’ll come by and take your suits off, one-by-one.”
The giggles were quieter that time, as if the sexual tension had risen.  “You want to take our suits off?” asked Kelly.
“That’s right,” I said.  “You’re all so sexy that I want to admire you as I strip your suits off.”
“Cool,” said Terri.  That was seconded by Sue and the other girls, eager or not, had to agree.  The five sexy virgins seemed to be more eager to tease me with the naked bodies than to actually let me get close to them.  Already I was using peer pressure to get what I wanted.  I’d thought that the girls all wanted to lose their virginity today, but maybe I was wrong.  Maybe they just wanted to tease.  
I turned away from them and stepped to the edge of the pool.  I dropped my swim trunks, heard the girls gasp, and dove in.  My cock was semi-hard already, but I’d been careful to not let them see it.  Seconds later, the girls started jumping into the pool.  Terri and Sue pressed right up against me, their hands clutching at my cock.  The other girls watched nervously.  “Who wants to go first?” I asked loud enough for them all to hear.  
“We will,” volunteered Terri and Sue.  I took off Terri’s top and then Sue’s top.  Though they’d been nude for me before, they blushed all over again, embarrassed to be topless in front of their friends.  I took off Sue’s bottoms first and lifted her up so she was floating on her back, showing the other girls that she’d done it.  I did the same with Terri.  The hostesses were naked; it was time to start on the guests.  “Who’s next?”  
The five other girls all looked around at each other, trying to get someone else to go next.  Though they’d all thought about it, everybody seemed to want to be last.  Then, Heather spoke up.  “I’ll do it,” she said firmly.  “I’m not chicken.”  I could have kissed her for the way she put down the other girls, but then, I had planned to kiss her anyway.  Her words dared the other girls to follow suit or else they’d be chickens.   
I swam over to the 12-year-old and backed her into a corner.  She blushed brighter than ever and I put my arms around her.  I pulled her tight to me and then put my lips on hers.  She relaxed in my arms as I explored her mouth with my tongue.  Then, I whispered to her, “Wow, you’re a great kisser.”  She wasn’t really, but she beamed at the compliment.  My hands went to the tie of her bikini top and I untied it behind her.  She looked into my eyes expectantly as I pulled her top away and looked down at her gorgeous tits, capped with large nipples.  “Beautiful,” I whispered and she relaxed even more.  I bent down and kissed each nipple.  
I looked over my shoulder at the silent group of girls.  They were holding their breaths, watching to see what would happen.  I slipped out of the pool and helped Heather out, too.  With her standing topless beside the pool, I untied her bottoms at the hips and pulled them free.  She had a wisp of brown fuzz around her beautiful pussy.  I’d knelt down as I pulled her bottoms off and now leaned forward to put a kiss right on her cunt lips.  She jumped at the touch, but I had my hands on her firm ass and held her to me.  I ran my tongue up her slit and she shivered.  Her motor was started, so I stood, patted her on the ass and said, “That was perfect.”  I turned to dive back in and saw all the girls staring at my cock, now at its full length and pointing at the sky.  Turning back to Heather, I took her hand gently and placed it on my cock.  
“It’s so hard,” she said.  “It’s beautiful.  Wow, you think I’m sexy.”
“One hundred percent sexy,” I said.  
Then I jumped back into the pool.  Sue gave me a nod toward Linda.  I dove underwater and swam up to her.  Linda jumped in surprise as I popped up in front of her.  “Hi, sexy,” I said.  “You ready to go next?”  More forward than I expected, Linda wrapped her hand around my cock.  “Ooo,” I whispered.  “You know what I like.  I want to see your hot little titties.”  I led her out of the pool.  Her tight suit clung to her body so I could see every curve of young breasts and her nipples pressing against the thing fabric.  I learned later that she’d removed the lining of the suit just for this occasion.  There was just the thinnest of layer of wet material between her and my eyes.  
It took me a minute to pull my eyes off her breasts.  It was as if she were already naked, with her body painted red.  She had my cock in her hands, taking advantage of my delay.  When a questioning look ran across her face, I realized I was stunned into inactivity and set about getting her stripped.  I pulled the straps of her suit off her shoulder and peeled off the skin tight suit until her little tits popped out.  Then, I kissed her tits just as I had Heather’s.  She had tiny little nipples atop her small mounds.  Finished with that, I peeled her suit farther down until I knelt in front of her and helped her step out of the suit.  Playfully she tried to dance away, but I had my hands on her tight buns quickly.  I kissed her slit and then ran my tongue up to get a taste of her.  Then, I stood and gave her a deep kiss.  This little girl really was a good kisser.  “Mmm,” I whispered to her.  “Wonder who you’ve been practicing with.”
Two down and three more to go.  I caught the nod from Sue again; she thought Willow should go next.  I swam over to Sue and whispered, “What about Kelly?  She’s older than Willow.  Shouldn’t we save the younger ones for last?  So they don’t chicken out?”
“If anybody chickens out, it will be Kelly,” whispered Sue back to me.  “Save her for last so she doesn’t have a choice.  Her daddy is the school principal, so she’s always flipping back and forth.  First she wants to be daring to prove he doesn’t run her life and then she’s a prude because she’s afraid of what her daddy might do.”  
I nodded and went after Willow.  She saw me coming and stood her ground right in the middle of the pool.  She even wiggled her body as I approached; I liked that.  She was a brunette with long hair and big brown eyes that sparkled with mischief.  “Come here, sexy,” I said and pulled her into a deep kiss.  She didn’t hesitate to return the kiss, though I think it was probably her first real kiss.  Her tongue was very tentative as I chased it with mine.  I put my hands on her ass and squeezed her ass cheeks.  They were plump and round.  
Willow was the only other girl wearing a one-piece suit and I stripped it off her just like I had done Linda.  First I exposed her upper body and kissed the nipples that graced her flat chest.  When I pulled the suit all the way off her and kissed her pussy, she said, “I can’t believe it.  This is so cool.  Oops, what…?”  My tongue in her pussy surprised her.  “Mmm, that was … tingly.”
I didn’t need to be told that Amy would be next.  I really wanted to get her naked.  I liked the look of her slender body and her bikini really accented her youth.  Her top was just two triangles of cloth that covered her nipples and was not filled out at all.  The bottom of her suit was also small, making me wonder if her mother even knew she had a suit like that.  It barely covered her pussy, but didn’t hide the bulge of her cunt.  It rode up her ass almost like a thong.  I jumped into the pool almost on top of her and grabbed her.  We both went under and came up laughing.  
Now that it was her turn, Amy turned shy.  She pushed away from me and clung to the side of the pool, pressing the front of her body up against the side.  As she looked over her shoulder at me, I saw reluctance in her eyes.  I ran my hand down her back to her bikini bottom and touched her ass through her suit.  She moved her butt away from me.  Heather swam up to the side of the pool a few feet away.  Not even looking at Amy, Heather very quietly started clucking like a chicken.  After about ten seconds of that, Heather turned her head toward Amy and the two stared at each other.  “Don’t be such a baby,” said the older girl.  
Amy turned defiantly toward me. “I’m not a baby,” she said.  “I’m just teasing him.  Watch.”  She took my hands and put them on her chest, right over her nipples.  If she’d had tits, I would be squeezing them right then.  She’d made her point though and Heather backed off.  Heather couldn’t see what I could feel – little Amy was trembling.  
When I got Amy out of the pool, I undressed her from behind, leaving her facing her friends in the pool.  I untied the string of her top and reached around her to pull her top up and away from her.  When I did, I left my hands over her hard nipples, hiding them from view.  I massaged them briefly as I kissed her neck.  Then, I took her nipples between my thumb and forefinger and pulled them away from her body.  “Your chest is so cute,” I said.  “And sexy.”  Then, I grabbed her ass cheeks from behind and caressed them.  Before I removed her bottoms, I reached inside the front and felt her hairless cunt, even slipping a finger between her lips and into her pussy.  Then, I pulled her bottoms off, turned her around, and tasted her pussy.  
That left only Kelly.  She seemed a little uncomfortable now that it was her turn.  But, I didn’t give her much choice.  I jumped into the pool and grabbed her.  Pulling her into a hug, I caressed her bare back and then kissed her.  She pushed against my chest as if to push me away.  When I stepped back, she looked around at her friends.  I could see the surrender in her eyes as she realized she couldn’t back out.  She wasn’t about to let anyone call her a baby.  She stepped up to me and put her arms around me.  We kissed and she reciprocated with some restraint.  
Out of the pool, I stood behind her and undid her top.  As I pulled it away, I did like I had for Amy, initially covering her tits.  But, then I cupped the underside of her tits and bounced them for the other girls to see.  “You have really great tits, Kelly,” I told her.  “They feel good and they’re awfully big for a girl your age.”  I pressed against her back, making her back arch and her tits stick out further.  “You should show them off like this all the time.  I’ll bet all the boys would go crazy over you.”  Though I was behind her, I could tell she was blushing.  Even her neck reddened.  
“Let me see your cunt,” I said to her, deliberately talking dirty.  “I want to see the hair that you have on your hot cunt.  I’ll bet you have some, don’t you?”
She nodded as I slipped her bottoms off of her.  Still behind her, I reached between her legs and cupped her pussy.  I could feel the light downy fur covering her virgin pussy.  All the girls had a good view as I slipped a finger inside her and wiggled it around.  “Ooo,” she gasped as I did that.  I stood and reached around her to finger her some more.  I felt her ass press back against me and my cock fit into the crack of her ass.  As I kept it up, she started to rotate her hips, rubbing my cock.
“Yeah, Kelly,” I whispered in her ear.  “You are so hot.  Rub your cute ass against me.  That feels so good, doesn’t it?”  I had her going now.  She started to moan as I increased the tempo of my fingering.  The pool was silent as the other girls stood and watched me play with their friend.  I guided Kelly down to her hands and knees, my finger never leaving her pussy.  My thumb was on her clit and she started thrusting her hips to increase the pressure on her love button.  
She was getting wet and with my other hand I smeared my own precum on the tip of my cock.  I knelt between her legs, forcing her to spread her pussy open and with a quick motion, I pushed my cock inside her from behind.  It slid in halfway before I felt her hymen and stopped.  “What are you doing?” she said.  She turned her head to look at me, but I used my weight to make sure that she didn’t stand up or pull away from me.  
“I’m fucking you,” I said.  “I know you want it.  You’re all hot and wet and tingly, aren’t you?”
“Uh huh,” she said.
“That means you want it and you want it bad.”
“Really?”
“Yeah,” I said.  “You really need it.  So, hang on, because I’m going to give you every inch of my cock up your hot, wet pussy.  It’ll hurt at first, but you’ll love it when we get going.”  
“No, please.”
“You can do it to me, if she’s afraid,” said Heather.  She started to climb out of the pool.  
“No way,” said Kelly.  She had to prove that she wasn’t afraid.  “He’s going to do me first.  Go ahead, Tim.  I’m ready for you.”
I pushed deeply inside her, feeling her virginity give way to my insistent cock.  She didn’t make a sound, but I could feel her body tense.  I slid in and out of her slowly a few times and then started to pick up speed.   “How does that feel?”
“Oh, Tim,” she sighed.  “It feels wonderful.  I’m so full and it tingles so good.”
Heather looked jealous as she slid back into the pool.  Too bad, I thought.  Somebody has to go first and somebody has to go last.  But, I did have seven girls in the pool and there was no way I could cum seven times in the 75 minutes left before I had to go get Kim and Lisa.  I could give them all a shot at fucking and sucking.  My cock surged at the idea of taking on five virgins one after the other.  Kelly’s cunt was really tight and I could easily have fucked her all the way to an orgasm, but I pulled out with my cock still throbbing.  I’d been inside her for two minutes.  
“Come on over, Heather, if you want to get a turn,” I said.  
“Is that it?” asked Kelly.
“No, sexy, that’s not it,” I said.  “But, I want to make sure everyone gets a turn.  You just had two minutes, so now Heather gets two minutes worth.”  Heather scrambled out of the pool and knelt down beside Kelly.  But, I rolled her over onto her back and entered her from above.  It gave the others a better view than they’d had for Kelly’s turn.  
I stopped just inside Heather’s cunt and leaned forward to kiss her.  “It’s going to hurt a little, OK?”  I said.  Her face showed a little fear, but she nodded.  “Kelly didn’t cry or anything, so you don’t want to either.”  She nodded again. She thought I was helping her save face.  My main point was to keep the older girls from crying out in pain and scaring the younger girls.  I thrust hard to break through her cherry and saw her grimaced in pain.  She held her breath as I slid out and back in.  “Relax,” I whispered.  After two more strokes, she did relax.  
“Oh, you were right, Kelly,” said Heather.  “This does feel good.  Do me, Tim.  Can you do it faster?”  
I picked up the pace and she moved with my rhythm instinctively.  She wrapped her legs around me and rotated her hips.  The 12-year-old was really enjoying herself.  I didn’t really want to cum yet, but I didn’t know if I could hold off for the entire two minutes I had promised.  Her little tits bounced and I reached out to fondle them, making her nipples harden.  
“Mmm, yeah, Tim,” she moaned.  “I can’t believe it.  I’m getting fucked and it feels so good.  Thank you, Tim.  I’ll never forget this moment.  It feels wonderful.”  
“That’s it, hot stuff,” I said.  “Enjoy yourself.  This is the most fun anybody can have.  Fucking tight cunt, hot stuff.  You have a fucking tight cunt.”  
Her face showed her embarrassment over my words.  I’m sure she would have blushed if she hadn’t already been red in the face from exertion.  Then, she surprised me, “Fuck my tight cunt,” she said in a whisper, as if trying out the words.  “Play with my titties.  Touch me.”  Then, louder, “Fuck my tight cunt.  God, it feels so good… so fucking good in my fucking tight cunt.”
Perfect, I thought to myself as I saw the two minutes coming to an end.  I’d leave her hot and wanting more.  “Who’s next?” I said to the girls in the pool.  I wasn’t surprised when Linda practically jumped out of the pool and laid down next to us.  
As I pulled out of Heather, she said, “Can I have another turn?”
“Later,” I nodded and moved over to the 11-year-old Linda.  Again I warned her that it would hurt and then promptly proved it.  She gasped slightly, but bit her lip to keep from crying out any louder.  Like the two before her, she gradually became to enjoy having my cock inside her.  I started to pick up speed.  I wanted to try to last, but I was getting horny and losing control.  
Amy and Willow got out of the pool and stood close, watching and waiting for their turn.  I could hear them whispering to Heather.  “Did it hurt?”  
“Not much,” said Heather.  She said more, but I couldn’t hear her.  
Kelly had returned to the pool and I overheard her saying to Sue and Terri, “I thought it was supposed to be really good, you know.  I don’t think I had an orgasm.  Shouldn’t I?”
“… not enough…” said one of the twins.  “… too many of us…”
I couldn’t tell for certain what was being said, but I put the pieces together the best I could.  What man wants to think that he can’t fuck forever?  But, I had to admit that I was being stretched thin.  A trace of remorse ran through me as I realized I was fucking these little girls like they were trophies with no concern for them.  Well, sure, that was mostly the point, but what good would it be if I left them all unsatisfied.  I had to change my strategy so that they would come back for more.  So, instead of cumming as many times as I could, I had to make as many of them cums as I could.  With that new focus, I pulled out of Linda.  
“Hey,” she said.  “That’s not two minutes.”  Then, she saw what I was doing.  “What?  Uh, Sue, Terri?  What’s he… ooo, mmm.”  I calmed her with sure strokes of my tongue in her bald pussy.  Finding her clit, I licked it and nibbled on it, bringing moans of pleasure from her.  All the girls were watching with curiosity now as I ate Linda’s beautiful cunt.  “Oh, God,” she moaned.  “This is better than my fingers.  This is really, really good.  Tim, keep doing that.”  I did what she asked, my cock throbbing still.  
After a couple of minutes of eating her, it sounded like she was getting close to cumming, so I raised up between her legs again and plunged my cock inside her.  “Oh, Jesus Christ, Tim, fuck me.  Oh, God, I’m so… hot.  It feels so good.  Yes, yes, yes, oh, my God.”  I was seconds away from cumming as I felt her clench my cock with her tight cunt.  Her body arched up off the ground and she squealed, “Oh, my, oh, yes, yes.”  With her young muscles, she milked my cum out of my cock.  I pounded into her, filling her with my spunk until she relaxed.  “Mmm, oh, Tim, that was wonderful.”
Heather and Kelly were beside themselves with jealousy.  “Why’d she do that?” asked Heather.   “How come you licked her between her legs, like that?  You didn’t do me like that.  Or Kelly.  How come?  Do you like her better?”
I guess I’d asked for that.  “No, I think you’re all pretty and I like all of you the same.  But, I decided that you girls need to feel what it’s like to cum.  I just realized how selfish I was being.  I want to make you all feel the same thing.”
“Then, do me next,” said Heather, laying herself down with her legs spread.  
I called Sue over to help out.  I put my face in Heather’s pussy and started to lap up her juices.  Sue was between my legs, sucking on my cock to make it hard.  It wasn’t long before the two of us were ready.  Like I’d done with Linda, I stuck my cock inside Heather when she was close to cumming.  I fucked her until she bucked in her own orgasm.  I didn’t cum this time, but she had a great time riding on my cock.  
Still hard, I nailed Kelly, bringing her to an orgasm.  When I fucked Willow, I came inside the 10-year-old.  As I warmed up Amy, Terri warmed me up.  After Amy came, I stopped.  It was time to go get Lisa and Kim.  I’d only cum twice, but every one of the virgins not only wasn’t a virgin anymore, but had an orgasm.  All of them promised to return next Wednesday.  
As we had dinner that night, I realized it was hump day.  We were halfway through the current week and just two weeks before my aunt returned home and I didn’t want this eternal fucking to come to an end.  It was so much fun shuttling the girls around and ending up home alone with just Kim or Lisa or the twins.  I’d never had so much pussy before.  
I tucked the twins and Kim in to bed that night looking forward to Lisa’s attentions.  That didn’t stop me from giving my three youngest cousins a deep kiss good night.  Then I went downstairs to Lisa.  The two of us made love with her sucking my cock and then letting me fuck her to mutual orgasms.  It was nice, but I was thinking about Kim and Patty and seven cheerleaders.  Somehow having just one girl left me feeling a little empty.  
As we lay there snuggling, Lisa asked, “What’s wrong, Tim?”
“Uh, nothing,” I said, not wanting to hurt her feelings.  
“Sue and Terri weren’t kidding, were they?” Alarm bells went off in my head.  Sue and Terri couldn’t keep a secret worth a damn.  
“About what?” I asked, trying to stay calm and sound innocent.  
“You’re doing it with them, aren’t you?”
“Well…” I tried to think of something I could say that would deflect her question without actually lying to her.  “Is that what they told you?”
“And Kim, too?” she asked.  “They all told me about it.  While you were fixing dinner.”
“And you believed them?” I was still trying not to admit to anything.  
“Yes,” she said.  “You’ve changed.  The first time we did it, you could hardly wait.  Tonight it was… slower.  I mean, I liked it.  Slow was good.  But, it was definitely different.  So, I mean, I can tell from the way you do it that I’m not the only one any more.”
Damn.  I was caught.  I needed to do some fast talking.  “Well, they aren’t lying,” I admitted.  “But… well… I’m only here for three weeks.  They wanted to see what it was like, too.  
“Can’t argue with that,” she said.  She ran her hand lightly up my stomach and let it rest on my chest.  Then she leaned over and kissed me.  “Can’t believe you can do it that many times in one day,” she said.  “I thought boys couldn’t do it so much.”
“I can for so many sexy girls,” I said.  
“You’re a real stud,” she said.  She slid her body on top of me and I felt my cock twinge in response.  I couldn’t believe how many times I’d done it today and here she was starting to get a rise out of me all over again.  I watched her in the dim light as she slid down my body and licked at my cock.  “Think you could do it again?”
“I’d love to try to find out,” I said.  “If anybody can get me excited again, it’s you, Lisa.”
“Oh,” she said, sounding a little disappointed.  “You could only do it with me again?  Nobody else?”
“What are you up to, Lisa?” I asked.  
She licked at my cock again and then sucked it into her mouth.  I was still soft, but her actions were building my excitement.  “Well, if I got the story straight, you fucked Kim and her friend.  You fucked Sue and Terri and their friends.”
“Damn them,” I said.  “They can’t keep anything a secret can they?”
She sucked up and down on my cock a couple of times, clearly bent on teasing me.  In just the past couple of days she had grown quite a sexual appetite.  She’d also become quite adept at pleasing and teasing as she was showing me right now.  Then she looked up at me and her gaze drifted past me.  “You can come in now, Jenny,” she said.  
I followed Lisa’s gaze to see Jenny step from the shadows into the light.  She was wearing just her bra and panties.  “Oh, wow,” I said as I realized I was going to get to do every one of my cousins’ friends.  I’d already gotten a secretive blow job from Jenny, but this time she had Lisa’s permission to do even more.  “How long have you been there?” I asked her.
“Long enough to see Lisa knows how to suck cock now,” she said.  
Lisa giggled.  “I told Jenny just a few days ago that I thought it was gross.”  She didn’t know that I’d overheard that conversation and I didn’t let on.  
I stood up and pulled Jenny to me.  As I put my arms around her, I gave her a long, slow kiss.  Our tongues met as she pressed her young body against me.  Then, I stepped back and helped her out of her bra and panties.  In the dim light her slender body was lovely.  I looked over my shoulder at Lisa, who was watching intently.  
“You’re sure this is OK with you?” I asked my cousin.  I’d thought her to be the jealous and possessive type.
She started to speak, but her voice caught.  It was then I realized just how excited she was.  Her eyes were all over Jenny.  “S-sure,” she managed to stammer.  “I want Jenny to have as much fun as I’ve been having with you.  And I want to watch.”
I laid Jenny down on the floor.  Though I knew what she wanted, I asked anyway, just to keep the ruse going that this was our first time together.  “Do you want to suck me or fuck me?”
“In my pussy, Tim,” she said.  “I want to feel what it’s like there.”
My cock had risen to full staff at the thought of yet another virgin spreading her legs before me.  Though she trembled slightly, her pussy was wet and ready.  I pressed against the entrance to her pussy and heard her gasp.  Then, I slid my cock deep inside the 13-year-old, feeling her squeeze me tightly.  I fucked her slowly.  When she shuddered in orgasm, I kept fucking her.  Though my cock was hard, I didn’t feel like I was ready to cum yet, so I just kept going.  
“Oh, my God,” whispered Jenny as another orgasm swept through her.  “How long does this go on?”  She had a dreamy smile on her face, clearly not complaining.  
Lisa was laying on her side, right next to us and watching every more.  “What are you doing, Tim?” asked Lisa.  “You didn’t do that to me.”
“No, but I can,” I said. As Jenny’s second orgasm subsided, I pulled out of her and re-entered Lisa.  
“Oh, fuck yeah,” moaned Lisa as I fucked her.  “Straight from Jenny’s pussy.  Fuck me, Tim.”  She started cumming in seconds, enjoying her second of the evening.  “Oh, ooo, I’m on fire, Tim,” she said.  “So hot.  Watching you and Jenny was so hot.  Touch me, please.”
As I stroked in and out of Lisa, I ran my hands over her small breasts and then leaned forward to kiss her.  Then I rose back up and started pounding hard into her.  “More,” she begged.  “Touch me more.”  But my concentration was on fucking her.  I could feel my own orgasm building.  
When I didn’t respond to Lisa’s growing demands, she turned to Jenny.  “Touch me, Jenny, please.”  I watched with incredible lust as Jenny’s hands reached out to cup Lisa’s tits.  The gentle touch brought an insistent moan from Lisa and Jenny squeezed Lisa’s tits harder.  “Oh, fuck yes, Jenny, do that.  Fuck me, Tim.  Ohhh,” she was suddenly cut off as Jenny leaned over her and kissed her hard on the lips.  Lisa’s body started to buck in a huge orgasm as I started to cum.  I shot my load deep inside her as I watched the two girls kissing.  
Spent, I rolled off to the side.  That only made more room for Jenny.  The horny little girl climbed on top of Lisa.  From my vantage point, I could see their tongues intertwining as Jenny seemed intent on removing Lisa’s tonsils.  Lisa’s hands were on Jenny’s tits and Jenny’s hands were on Lisa’s.  For a moment I thought the two had simply lost control, but then Jenny breathed, “I’ve always wanted to do this, Lisa.  You’re so beautiful.”  She put her lips back to Lisa’s and the two kissed amidst passionate moans for a couple more minutes.  
Then, Jenny started to kiss her way down Lisa’s body.  She reached my cousin’s tits and sucked on them, bringing more moans from Lisa.  Lisa’s hands pulled Jenny’s face to her breasts, encouraging her friend to put her hot mouth on tender nipples.  I couldn’t tell if it was Jenny’s idea or Lisa’s hands that guided Jenny to move even lower until Jenny was kissing Lisa’s cunt.  
“Yes, Jenny,” moaned Lisa.  “Lick me there.  That feels so good.”  Jenny’s little pink tongue ran up Lisa’s slit.  As she pulled away, there was a strand of my cum that ran from Lisa’s pussy to Jenny’s lips.  
The cunt licker ran her tongue over her lips.  “Mmmm,” she purred in pleasure.  Then she buried her face back in Lisa’s pussy.  Lisa had never quite come down from her sexual high, so she was cumming again in seconds.  
With surprising insistence, Lisa suddenly reversed their positions.  She forced Jenny onto her back and buried her own face in Jenny’s cunt.  I shifted so I could see the action of Lisa furiously eating at Jenny’s pussy.  After Jenny came, the two of them started to calm down. Lisa lay down beside her best friend and they exchanged a couple quick kisses.  For a few seconds I lay there and watched their chests rising and falling as they panted from their recent exertion.  
The scene had been so arousing that I found my cock pointing at the ceiling and demanding yet another round.  So, I moved between Jenny’s legs and slid my cock into her tight, wet hole.  She gasped in pleasure again and started cumming.  My orgasm hit me quickly too, though I’m sure I left very little cum inside Jenny.  
Jenny looked at me and asked, “You won’t tell anyone, will you, Tim?”
For a moment I was confused at the absurdity of the question.  I’d just fucked my 12-year-old cousin and her friend.  I could be in such big trouble.  It was me that was hoping they’d keep it a secret.  Not to mention that they obviously knew I’d done the twins and 9-year-old Kim and all their friends.  Then I realized what she was talking about.  Something different had happened that hadn’t happened with all the other girls.  “About you and Lisa?” I asked.
“Yeah, you can’t tell anyone,” said Jenny.  
“Oh, God, no,” said Lisa.  “You can’t.  Everyone would laugh.”
“I thought it was beautiful,” I said.  In the dim light both of them giggled.  I’m sure they blushed, but I couldn’t see well enough to confirm it.  The two exchanged a look of passion.  “Of course I won’t say anything,” I said, breaking the tension.  “I thought it was sexy and for the rest of the time I’m here we can all three do it together.”
But, I was pretty much spent for the night.  I’d cum not one more time, but twice more.  I’d lost count of the number of times I’d cum today.  So, I got up from between them and sat down on the couch.  Though I enjoyed the show, my cock didn’t respond as the two scooted together and started to neck.  I watched them explore each other’s body with the hands and their lips.  Then, I surprised myself by yawning.  The girls were too busy with each other to notice.  I was beat.  
“I’ll see you girls in the morning,” I said and stumbled off to bed before I fell asleep on the couch.  I barely managed to pull on my pajamas before I collapsed into bed.  Was it possible to have too much sex?  That night I had weird dreams.  I had a fishing pole between my legs and was reeling in mermaids.  Then I had a flagpole between my legs and the girls were clustering around to raise the flag.  Then I was a tree and maple syrup was pouring out with girls kneeling to suck it down fresh from the tap.  
When I awoke, I was aware of a warm body pressing against me from either side.  For a moment I thought it was Lisa and Jenny.  And I knew that Jenny was forbidden to spend the night.  Jenny’s mother knew that my aunt was not home – what would she think if Jenny spent the night with me in the house?!?  But, I looked to my right and saw Sue’s innocent face and then, of course, on my left was Terri.  They had snuggled into bed with me some time during the night and now were fast asleep.  
Slowly I tried to extricate myself from between the two girls, but as soon as I sat up, Terri’s eyes popped open and then Sue’s.  The two of them pushed me back down on the bed.  “Where do you think you’re going?” asked Sue as Terri’s hand ran up my thigh to my crotch.  Then Sue stretched.  It was a long luxurious stretch.  “Oh, wow, we were up late last night…” she said casually.  “… watching you and Lisa…”
“… and Jenny,” added Terri.  The two of them giggled.  
“Don’t tell anyone, Tim,” said Sue, mocking Jenny’s request from the previous night.
“Yeah, everyone would laugh,” said Terri, mimicking Lisa.  
“So, you gonna keep their secret?” asked Sue.
“I promised I would,” I replied.
“Good,” said Sue.  “Then you’ll keep ours, too.”  The twins looked at each other for a second and then leaned across me and kissed.  I watched in amazement as their tongues intertwined.  
“That got him,” said Terri, squeezing the bulge in my crotch.  They threw the covers back and pulled down my pajamas.  It had happened so fast, I hadn’t even noticed it, but my cock was standing up hard just from watching the twins kiss.  Sue proceeded to skin off my bottoms.  While she was untangling them from my feet, Terri swung a leg across me and sat straddling my chest.  She was wearing a baby doll nightie and pulled it right up and over her head as I watched.  Suddenly I was staring at her small tits and reached up to fondle them.  
“Wow,” I heard Sue say.  Her hand stroked up and down on my hard cock that was now throbbing in lust from Terri’s cute body.  Then, “Hey,” she let go of my cock and pressed up against Terri from behind.  I saw Sue’s nightie go flying and then her hands reached around and cupped her twin sister’s tits.  Her face peeked mischievously over Terri’s shoulder for a second and then she said to her sister, “We agreed.”
“Yeah, I know,” said Terri.  She slid off of me and knelt beside me.  Terri took the other side, kneeling to face her sister.  Now topless, the two kissed again.  Both of them kept an eye on my cock, enjoying the response they were getting from me.  They pressed their tiny tits together as they leaned across my body.  
“We’ve been doing this for a year,” said Sue breathlessly.  She returned to kissing Terri.
“But we’ve always wanted a boy,” said Terri as she broke from the kiss for a moment.  Her hands went to Sue’s tits, eliciting a moan of approval.  They were kissing again.  
“Never thought of both at once,” said Sue.  It seemed they couldn’t get enough of each other’s tongues.  They’d kiss, then speak quickly, in a rush to get back to kissing.  
“Until last night,” added Terri.  
“Didn’t think this would turn you on so much,” Sue’s hand snuck to my cock, stroking it gently.  
“Hey,” said Terri, “we agreed.”  It was her turn to object as Sue was out of bounds with their mysterious agreement.  
“What did you agree?” I asked.  My cock was demanding some attention, but they were into each other right now.
“That we’d cum first,” said Terri.  She lay back on the bed suddenly, pulling Sue across me as she did.  I scooted out of the middle of the bed to give them room and they moved to a 69 position with Sue on top.  They pulled off their panties eagerly.  Propped on one elbow, I watched the two of them furiously lick each other’s pussy.  They were obviously quite practiced at pleasing each other and came quickly.  
Finished, the two then lay side by side.  Still panting from their recent workout, Terri spoke, “Sue gets to go first… this time.” 
“So, Terri goes first next time,” said Sue, stating the obvious.  She spread her legs, inviting me to poke her.  I climbed between her legs, happy that the twins had come to a solution to their competition and bickering.  I slid my hard cock into Sue’s tight pussy and fucked her hard.  
“Oooo, yeah, Tim,” moaned Sue.  “That hits the spot.”
“Do her good,” said Terri, excited by the sight of the twin impaled on my cock.  “Make her squirm.”
Sue was tight, but she was also wet from her own excitement and her sister’s tongue. I pounded in and out of her cunt, holding her slender hips in my hands to steady her.  Terri leaned over her sister and started sucking her tits.  “Oh, my God,” moaned Sue.  “Yeah, two at once.  It’s heavennnnnnn.”  Terri continued to attend to her twin’s tits, occasionally sticking her tongue down Sue’s throat, too.  
It was a beautiful sight as I looked down on Sue’s trim, athletic body as it writhed in pleasure.  Occasionally I caught a glimpse of her nipple.  Of course, I could also admire Terri’s tight, round ass as it stuck up in the air quite nicely.  I reached out and caressed that inviting, smooth orb as I came inside her sister.  
As I pulled out, I lay back on the bed to catch my breath and regain my strength.  “My turn,” said Terri.  
It was my turn to pant from the exertion and thrill of cumming.  Terri looked a little distressed at my wilted cock and lack of response to her comment.  “Doesn’t work that way, sweetie,” I said to her.  “I need some time.”
“You did Jenny and Lisa last night,” she protested.  
“Yes, I did,” I had to agree.  “But remember.  I did Jenny.  Then the two of them made out.  That gave me time to recover.  Then I did Lisa.  The two of you made out first.”
“Oh, shit,” said Terri.  “So, I’m stuck with nothing now?”  She punched her sister gently.  “That’s what I get for going second?”
Sue grabbed her sister and pulled her down to her.  “Or we could make him hard all over again.”  She planted a kiss on Terri’s lips.  Caught off guard, Terri pushed away for a second, then smiled as she figured out what her twin meant.  She cast a sly glance at me and my cock and then pressed her lips back to Sue’s lips.  
I was treated to another young lesbian show followed by the sight of Terri lying back with her legs spread.  “Fuck me, Tim,” she said, her voice hoarse with lust.  And that was the start of my day.  
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When I went down for breakfast, I realized it had been a week since I’d arrived.  The timid, shy girls that had met me last Thursday had transformed completely.  I’d already nailed two of them today and here it was just 7:30 in the morning.  I was happy to see that Lisa had fixed a hearty breakfast and we ate it all.  
When it was about time to take Kim to gymnastics, the twins showed up in their cheerleading uniforms.  “We made plans to go to Willow’s house,” said Terri.  “She lives near the practice field and we can walk from there.”
“Yeah,” said Sue.  “Mom does this all the time so she can have extra time for shopping or whatever.”
“OK,” I agreed.  That would save me a trip into town.  The twins got into the back seat and Kim rode up in the front seat with me.  Little Kim always looked really hot in her tight leotard.  We had just been in the car a couple of minutes when I glanced in the rear view mirror and saw Sue and Terri’s bare asses.  They’d taken off their panties (or had they ever had them on) and were now kneeling on the back seat, facing to the rear.  Their pert little asses and hairless pussies were plainly visible under their short skirts.   
“You two stop that,” I said.  “I’ll have an accident.”
Kim peeked back to see what was going on.  “Sue!  Terri!” she said in surprise.  The twins turned around and sat down.  But, a minute later, Kim suddenly started squirming.  First, she dropped her left shoulder and grabbed the short sleeve of her leotard with her right hand.  Quick as a wink, she pulled her left arm from the leotard and then did the same with her right.  It took just seconds for her to skin her leotard down to her hips.  She grinned over at my amazed face and then raised her hips off the seat long enough to slide the leotard down her legs and all the way off.  
Suddenly I had a naked 9-year-old in the front seat with me.  It took all my concentration to tear my eyes off her and back to the road.  I slowed down and looked back over at her.  “If they can do it, then so can I,” she said.  
“I told them to stop it,” I replied.  
Sue and Terri leaned over the seat to see what was going on.  “Holy cow!” said Terri.  “Kim! What are you doing?” said Sue.  
The twins looked at each other and both had the same thought.  They sat back and I saw their sweaters come up over their heads.  I slowed down some more.  “I’m not kidding you guys,” I protested.  “I’m driving.  This isn’t very safe.”  Two training bras landed in the front seat.  I glanced in the rear view mirror at the topless twins.  They were clearly still busy with getting their clothes off.  I pulled off the road onto the shoulder.  There was no way I could keep driving with them doing this.  Two pairs of panties came over the back of the seat.  I looked over my shoulder and saw the twins were now naked.  
The country road had no cars on it except for us.  I looked in the mirror to check and then got out of the car.  “What are you doing, Tim?” exclaimed Sue as I slid out of the seat.  I stood in the middle of the road and pulled my shirt over my head.  I dropped my shorts and my underwear and stood there naked with my cock pointing at the sky. 
Giggling, the girls got out of the car, too.  I kept a nervous eye on the road to make sure nobody else came along.  The four of us were wearing only sneakers as we danced in the road for a few seconds.  “Now, everybody run around the car once and get back in,” I said.  We ran around it and they piled back in the car.  I quickly pulled my shirt back on and pulled up my briefs.  Then, I pulled my cock out of the front of my briefs and pulled my shorts up, leaving them unsnapped and unzipped.  When I slid back behind the steering wheel, my cock was free and pointed at the roof.  “Sue, Terri, get your clothes back on.  Kim, suck my cock.”
I started the car back up and drove slowly down the road as the naked little 9-year-old squirmed into my lap and put her sweet lips around my cock.  “Holy cow,” said Sue as she leaned forward to watch her little sister suck me off.  
I drove pretty slow so I wouldn’t have an accident.  A couple of cars passed us going into town, but they couldn’t tell what was going on in the front seat.  I drove slow also because I wanted Kim to have the time to get me off.  It didn’t take much.  I could look down on her and watch her sweet little ass poking up in the air as she bent over my cock.  I could also look back and see two pairs of little tits peering over the back seat.  The twins had put on their panties and skirts, but nothing else.  Pretty soon I filled Kim’s mouth with cum.  She sat up with a smirk on her face, leering back at her big sisters as if she’d just won the big prize… which I guess she had.  
By the time we got to town, the three girls were dressed.  I dropped the twins off first and then we stopped outside the gym class.  “Thanks, Kim,” I said to her.  “You’re so sexy I couldn’t wait any longer.  There’s nothing like having a pretty and sexy girl go down on me.”
“Thank you, Tim.  I loved it.  Did you see the look on Sue and Terri’s faces?”  I watched her saunter into the gym knowing that she had a belly full of my cum.  
When I got back home, I had about two hours before I had to go back and pick up the three of them.  There was no sign of Lisa.  I sat down and turned on the TV.  I needed some time to relax.  My relaxation only lasted about 5 minutes before Lisa came into the room.  I knew right away that she didn’t want to watch TV with me.  She was wearing a one piece bathing suit that looked like it belonged to Kim.  It was way too small and way too tight, looking like it was just painted on her.   
“Thought I’d go for a swim,” she said.  “Want to come?”
“Wow, Lisa,” I said.  “You look hot in that suit.”
“Then I guess we should go for a swim… to cool off.”
“I don’t mean hot hot, I mean… well, you know, I mean sexy kind of hot.”
“You think so?” she said as if that wasn’t the whole plan.  “You think Jenny is hot, too?”
As she said that, Jenny walked into the room wearing nothing but a T-shirt.  It was long enough to cover her pussy, but still showed her long, bare legs.  I stared at her.  She wasn’t showing off nearly as much as Lisa was, but there was still something sexy about a girl in just a T-shirt.  “Yeah,” I agreed.  “She’s pretty hot, too.”
“Ever hear of a wet T-shirt contest?” asked Jenny.  “I hear when it gets wet you can see right through it.”
“I heard that,” I said.  Still, I didn’t think they were serious about swimming.  I mean, Lisa could barely breathe in that tight little suit, let alone swim.  
“I never heard that,” said Lisa.  “I don’t believe it.”  She picked up a big glass of water that just happened to be sitting on the table and poured it slowly over the front of Jenny’s shirt.  When she stepped back, I was staring at Jenny’s cute little tits and her pussy right through the T-shirt.  “Guess it’s true,” said Lisa.  
I thought about getting up and grabbing either or both girls.  By now I had a hard on and they knew it.  But, they also seemed to have all this staged, so I let them take the lead.  “I don’t need this anymore,” said Jenny, pulling the T-shirt off over her head.  I stared at her nude body, but I didn’t miss the fact that Lisa was staring as well.  The two girls were hot for each other as well as me.  
Then, Jenny walked behind Lisa and pulled the straps of the suit over her shoulder.  It took some work to get the tight suit off and I briefly wondered just how much work it had taken to get it on.  Lisa wiggled and Jenny pulled this way and that way until the suit was tossed aside and I was staring at two naked 12-year-olds.  
That’s when I stood up and said, “Well, Jenny, you stripped yourself and you stripped Lisa.  Now, I want you to strip me and then you can say you did us all.”  With a big smile, Jenny came over and did as she was told.  
When I was naked, I sat back down on the couch.  I pointed at my cock and said, “Who wants to be first?”
“You want a blowjob?” asked Lisa.  
That had been my first idea.  Either one of them could have knelt between my legs and sucked me, but as Lisa asked the question, I had another idea.  “No, I want one of you to come sit on my cock.  Sit facing me and let’s see if you can get it inside your pussy.” I wasn’t sure this would work, but it looked like it would.  And the idea of having a cute young girl facing me with her tits practically in my face sounded nice.  
“I’ll do it,” said Jenny.  “Help me, Lisa.  Let’s see if we can do it.  Then you can try.”
She stood on the couch over me and lowered her tight ass down until my cock pressed against her pussy.  “Put it in me, Lisa,” said Jenny.  Her hands were on my shoulders to steady herself.  Lisa took my cock and lined it up with Jenny’s cunt.  
“OK, now,” said Lisa.  “Sit down more.”  She was kneeling so she could see all the action.  “Farther,” she said.  “There it goes.”  She watched with pleasure as my cock slid inside Jenny.  
“Oh, yeah,” said Jenny.  “I feel him in me.”  She rose up slightly and then slid back down. “Oooo, this is cool,” said Jenny.  “I’m fucking him.  Watch me.  I can go nice and slow.”  She went up and down slowly a couple of times.  “Or I can go fast.”  She humped me quickly about three times and then my cock popped out.”  
“Ooops,” she said.  “Too high and too fast.  Put him back in me, Lisa.”  Lisa again helped me enter her best friend.  
I put my hands on Jenny’s tits.  “Ride me slow at first,” I told her.  “Let’s work up to cumming.”  She started going slow as I felt her little tits and played with her hard nipples.  When Lisa leaned forward over Jenny’s shoulder to watch, Jenny turned her head and kissed Lisa full on the lips.  
I sat back, letting Jenny do the work.  Lisa kept kissing Jenny, but also reached around to fondle her friend’s tits from behind.  Jenny was in heaven with a cock in her pussy and Lisa kissing and touching her.  I was pretty close to heaven as well with Jenny riding me and the sight of two pretty girls making out.  It wasn’t very long before Jenny was riding me hard and fast.  We both came in great orgasms.  
Jenny kind of fell back off me, my cock pulling out with a pop, and Lisa catching her.  Lisa laid her back on the floor and then climbed between her legs, her cute tongue parting Jenny’s sopping lips.  After a couple of licks, she looked up at me with a surprised look and then at Jenny with a more sexy look. “Oh, fuck, Jenny,” she said.  “I can taste his cum in your pussy.”  The look on her face and her announcement as if she’d found a wonderful prize were thrilling… almost as thrilling as watching her bury her face enthusiastically back between Jenny’s thighs to taste my cum over and over.  I heard Jenny cum a couple of more times as my cock rose to its full length and hardness again.  
Lisa looked back over at me and noticed my hard on.  She rolled over on her back, with her legs spread.  “Do me, Tim.  Fuck me now.  I’m so hot.  I need your cock.”  I couldn’t say no to her anymore than I could her twin sisters earlier today or the naked Kim in the front seat.  I rose from the couch and plunged my cock into her eager pussy.  It seemed like she was cumming immediately as I fucked her.  I kept fucking her as she writhed in ecstasy under me until I came as well, filling her with my fifth load of the day.  
“Me, me, me,” said Jenny as I pulled out and lay on top of Lisa.  I was exhausted, barely able to move as Jenny shoved me out of the way.  She licked at Lisa’s pussy.  “Oh, yeah, just like you said,” said Jenny.  “His cum is inside you.  Mmmmm.  Boy cum and girl cum together.  Mmmmm.  Tim cum and Lisa cum.”  She buried her face and licked Lisa to another screaming orgasm.  
After the two girls recovered, they went to Jenny’s house.  I had to go pick up Kim and twins.  Luckily the three girls and Patty were all worn out from their practice… luckily because so was I after cumming five times in the morning.  Lisa was back at the house by the time we got there, saying that Jenny and her mom went into town to do some shopping.  
When we cleaned up from lunch, the twins decided to go over to Beth’s house.  Beth was the only one of the girls’ friends that I hadn’t met yet.  I knew that the twins had shown her a naughty film, so I wondered if I would meet Beth and what would happen when I did.  
As I was lost in thought, Lisa caught me alone and said, “Jenny can’t come tonight, Tim, so it’s just you and me.”  She smiled and stepped away, content to wait for our private time in the evening.  
With Lisa up in her room, Kim looked mischievously at me.  “Wanna see another dance, Tim?” she asked. I looked at the pretty blond 9-year-old.  It surprised me that I found her so sexy.  She’d sucked me off, but hadn’t gotten to cum yet herself.  Another dance from her could only lead to one thing.  
“Sure,” I said and the two of us went to the basement for some privacy.  
I sat down as Kim started some music.  Then she moved in front of me, about five feet away, and started to sway gently.  She took off her shoes and socks and danced like that for a minute.  Her shorts were tight, so when she turned around and wiggled her ass it gave me a great view.  With her back to me, she slowly pulled her T-shirt up, letting me see the smooth soft skin of her back.  As it got over her shoulders, she turned to face me, giving me a view of her little nipples on her flat chest.  Quickly she took it all the way off and tossed it aside.  She grinned at my obvious excitement.  
I encouraged her by saying, “You sure are sexy, Kim.  I can’t believe how good you can dance.”  
With an even bigger grin now, she unzipped her shorts and slid them down her legs.  She had on nothing but a little pair of panties, pink with little ponies on them.  Her slender body and the innocent panties only made me more excited.  By the time she slid down her panties, I was hard as a rock and ready for her.  
Kim kept dancing as I stood and removed my clothes.  Once I was naked, she lay back and spread her legs.  She was wet and tight.  I’d stretched her out yesterday, so today it wasn’t quite as hard to get my cock inside her.  
As I was stroking my cock in and out of Kim’s pussy, I heard a creak on the steps.  Without missing a beat, I looked up to see Lisa sitting on the steps watching us.  She saw me look and didn’t move.  Turning my attention back to Kim, I fucked her slowly, letting her pussy get the feel of my cock.  
“Do it faster now, Tim,” said Kim.  “I can take it.”  So, I picked up the pace, plunging my cock deep in her hairless pussy again and again.  When I heard her squeal in orgasm, I picked up the pace even more.  Hard and fast I fucked her until I came, too.  Then I rolled off and we lay on our backs, panting and staring at the ceiling.  
A few seconds later, I saw Lisa standing over us, staring down.  “Lisa!” said Kim in fright.  She hadn’t known that we had an audience.  Caught, she rolled to a kneeling position, clutching her hands to her chest.  For a moment she looked like a guilty kid caught with her hand in the cookie jar.  Her fright subsided as she saw the look on Lisa’s face.  
“God, that was hot,” said Lisa huskily.  “I can’t believe how hot that was.  I mean, you’re so big and she’s so little.”  Her eyes shone with lust and she was shaking.  “I need you, Tim.  I need you to fuck me.”
But of course there was this issue of timing.  My cock was flaccid and needed some time.  Both girls knew how this worked.  Before I could point out the obvious, Kim said, “Dance for him, Lisa.  That’s how I made him hard.”
Lisa knew just what kind of dance Kim must have done to make me hard.  The music was still going and she started dancing to the beat.  Kim had chosen a slow, sensual song, but by now the CD had moved on to a faster beat.  That was fine with me as Kim and I sat on the couch to watch.  Lisa shed her shoes and socks, then her shirt and bra.  I watched her cute little tits bounce up and down as she danced.  Noticing my attention, Lisa wiggled her upper body, making her tits bounce and jiggle even more.  As she wriggled out of her pants and panties, I was still too soft to be any good to her.  
The 12-year-old danced right up to within a foot of me and then stepped to the side, just a foot in front of Kim.  She knew what would take me the rest of the way.  With a sly grin, she leaned forward and put her lips to Kim’s lips. Kim gasped in surprise, trying to pull back, but Lisa leaned ever farther until Kim had no place to go.  From my viewpoint, I could plainly see Lisa’s tongue press into her little sister’s mouth.  There was a moment of resistance and then the light went on in Kim’s head.  Her tongue entwined with Lisa’s.  
I watched in amazement as Lisa ran her hands over Kim’s slender body.  She teased Kim’s nipples to hardness, fingered her pussy, and kissed her.  When Lisa pulled her finger from Kim’s pussy, a strand of my cum came with it.  Lisa looked at me as she put her finger in her mouth and licked it clean.  As thrilling as that sight was, I looked down at my cock and knew she had to do more.  
Lisa pulled Kim up off the couch and laid her down on her back.  With growing lust I watched as the 12-year-old ran her tongue up her little sister’s pussy slit.  This time the strand of cum was attached to her tongue.  “Mmmmm,” she rumbled.  “I’m going to suck the cum right out of your cunt.”  She buried her face in Kim’s pussy, licking and slurping.  
Suddenly I was at full staff, but I didn’t want to interrupt the show.  Her ass was poking up in the air and her pussy clearly visible.  So, I knelt behind Lisa and took her from behind.  I slid my cock between her lips and heard her grunt in pleasure.  It was a different position for us, but one I found just as exciting as ever.  I could watch Lisa’s pretty ass and look down on beautiful Kim’s face as she approached orgasm.  
Kim came first, but when Lisa didn’t stop licking, Kim didn’t stop cumming.  Lisa was next, her hips bucking as the feeling rocked her.  I came seconds later.  
As I lay exhausted, Lisa said, “Now you do me, Kim.”  She lay back, legs spread, inviting her little sister to a taste test.  
Kim started where Lisa had started, planting a kiss on her big sister’s eager lips.  She worked her way down to make love to Lisa’s pert tits.  She seemed especially happy to have the chance to feel, suck, and play with something she didn’t have yet.   Then she put her mouth to Lisa’s pussy.  It was every bit as erotic to watch the 9-year-old tease my cum out of Lisa as it had been to watch the reverse.  After Lisa came, we all fell asleep.  
I woke up to see the twins standing over us with big grins on their faces.  “No way,” said Terri.  
“This is too good,” said Sue.
I pulled myself up and sat on the couch.  Lisa and Kim were still asleep, Kim cuddling up to Lisa with her head resting on Lisa’s tits.  
“You did them both?” asked Terri, eyeing her nude big sister and little sister.  
“And they did each other,” said Sue.  It was clearly not a question.  
“It’s gonna be pretty hard to keep this a secret,” said Terri with a smirk.  
Though Lisa was still asleep, Sue said in a teasing voice, “So Lisa, how does 9-year-old pussy taste?”
Terri started to say something, but her voice caught in her throat.  She seemed to change her mind and turned to Sue.  Her voice was deeper as she said, “Oh, Sue, don’t say it like that.”
“What?” said Sue.  
“How does 9-year-old pussy taste?” repeated Terri.  “How does the sweet snatch of our little sister taste?”
“Haaahhhh,” gasp Sue in response.  Apparently the words had the same effect on her as they’d had on Terri.  I still didn’t understand what had suddenly come over the twins.  Sue looked at Kim.  “God, makes me wanna…”
“… find out,” finished Terri for her.  The two stood staring at Kim in a different light.  
There was a moment of silence where I thought they were going to dive on Kim or something.  Perhaps that was what they both were thinking.  Then, suddenly Sue said, “Oh, no, no, no, we can’t.”
Terri looked at her and the two of them started whispering.  I couldn’t make out much.  Not only were their voices barely audible, it seemed to be a kind of twin speak that they reserved for talking together.  I could tell they were talking about Lisa, but that was about it.  
Finally, Terri said, “Sure, why not.”  She had a look of immense satisfaction as she said that.  She looked at me and said, “Wanna help?”
“Help with what?” I asked, figuring that the twins were up to no good.  
“Well, we figure that Lisa wants to keep it a secret that she just made out with Kim,” explained Sue.  “So we own her.  And we’re going to make her…”
“… do stuff,” said Terri.
“What stuff?” I asked, knowing that the twins were up to no good.  
“Oh, maybe we’ll make her do a video like Kim did.  Or we’ll tie her up naked and tickle her,” said Sue.
“Or spank her,” added  Terri.  
I looked down at Lisa.  The twins wanted to take advantage of their big sister, put her in her place.  “OK, I’ll help,” I said, enjoying that the twins were up to no good.
“Oh, I don’t think so,” said Lisa, moving for the first time.  
“How long have you been awake?” asked Sue.
“Long enough,” said Lisa.  
Kim awoke from her nap as Lisa stirred.  She looked around.  “What’s going on? Oh,” she added as she saw the twins.  She blushed as she remembered what had happened before her nap.  There wasn’t any hiding it either.  
“So, you think I’ll be embarrassed about sucking Tim’s cum out of Kim’s pussy?  More embarrassed than you would be about eating each other’s pussies?” Lisa paused to let that sink in.  “Oh yeah, I know about you two.  God, neither of you know how to keep quiet when you cum.  It’s a wonder mom doesn’t know.  So let’s get this straight.  I’m the big sister.  I’ll always be the big sister.  You will never own me.”  
“There’s two of us,” said Sue defiantly.
“So, I don’t own you either,” said Lisa.  “But I’ll tell you one thing.  In the last couple of days I’ve learned that there’s a lot of fun to be had.  A week ago I wouldn’t have said this, but you want me to do a strip tease on film, OK.  I want to see the two of you do one, too.  I want to see it right now.  Then I want to see you get a taste of 9-year-old pussy.  And then…” she paused, letting us all hang for about five seconds.  “… then big sister’s gonna show you how to lick 11-year-old pussy.”
“Whew,” I breathed out louder than I’d intended.  “That sounds hot.”  
“Does it ever,” said Sue.  
“We never thought about…” said Terri.
“… big sister and little sister,” finished Sue.  The two of them ran their eyes over both naked sisters.  
“Go get the camcorder, Kim,” said Lisa.  Kim bounced up and ran up the stairs.  Lisa started picking up her clothes and putting them back on.  
“What are you doing?” asked Terri.  
“Getting dressed,” said Lisa.  “I said I’d do a strip tease on film.  I’ll go first and then you two can…” she paused and looked at me.  Then she pulled the twins to the side and they had a whispered conversation.  I heard Sue said, “Really,” and then Terri said, “Cool.”  
The twins stepped out of sight around the corner, planning a surprise.  Lisa kept an eye on me and an eye on them.  “Try this,” she said and she stepped out of sight, too.  Then she peeked back at me, making sure I wasn’t trying to peek.  She watched them for a bit, nodding her approval.  
When Kim came back with the camcorder, Sue, Terri, Kim and I all squeezed onto the couch.  Kim held the camera, filming her 12-year-old sister.  I thought Lisa was going to do a repeat of her previous dance, but this was much more erotic.  First she just danced sexy, putting her hands on her hips and swaying back and forth. She ran her hands over her clothes, caressing her body.  The look on her face was sultry and sexy, not like a little girl who just wanted to be naked.  This was intended to arouse us all.  The twins were leaning forward to get a good view.  
Lisa’s hands went under her shirt, pushing it up until her hands cupped her tits.  We could see her bare tummy, but nothing else.  She thrust her hips forward, making her body move in a serpentine motion that rippled from hips through her tummy to her tits and shoulders.  I held my breath as her hands pulled her top higher.  I’d just seen these lovely tits, but she wanted me to want them all over again.  Her hands just kept going up slowly until her arms were stretched over her head and her shirt was completely off.  
Now she put her hands back on her tits, squeezing them through her bra as she made her body ripple again.  She turned her back to us as her hands went for the catch of her bra.  It popped open and she caught the bra over her tits before it came free.  She turned to face us as she slowly lowered the bra to reveal her lovely mounds.  I had thought the twins might heckle her, but they were transfixed.  Like they’d just said, they’d never thought of big sister like this before.  I was amazed to think that barely a week ago Lisa had been timid and shy, wanting to experiment, but not sure of herself.  
Again her hands were on her hips as she wiggled her hips.  Then she hooked her thumbs in the waistband of her pants, right at the hips.  As she wiggled, it looked like she was wriggling herself right out of the pants.  With just her panties left, she turned her back to us again and waved her panty clad ass at us invitingly.  She slid them slowly down to bare her ass and then turned to bare her pussy as she pulled them the rest of the way down.  Naked, she danced for the camera for another minute before the song ended.  
The twins stood up.  “Wow,” said Terri.  “We didn’t think you’d really do it.”
“That was so hot, Lisa,” said Sue. “I’m tingly all over.”
“Let’s do it,” said Terri, looking at Sue.  
“You sure you want to see our tits?” said Sue, looking at me.  
“We’re not as big as Lisa,” added Terri.  
Kim piped up, “Hey, he likes my body, too and I don’t have any tits as all.”
“Besides,” said Lisa.  “There are two of you.  That’s twice as much stripping and twice as much fun.”  She hadn’t sat down, so she went to the CD player and put on a slow, sensual song.  Then she sat next to me.  
The twins started much like Lisa had done, their young bodies swaying in time to the slow music.  Then they moved together.  Sue was behind Terri, her hands reaching around to rest on Terri’s hips. Terri reached her arms up, caressing Sue’s face as it peeked over her shoulder.  The way she stretched made her little titties show through her shirt.  Sue made circular motions with her hips, forcing Terri’s hips to move with hers.  They continued to move together, moving their hips sensuously as Sue’s hands went up to caress Terri’s stomach.  Terri turned her head to the side and Sue’s lips met hers.  Fuck, they were still dressed and I was hard.  
The twins both noticed my hard on, but instead of little girl giggling, they smiled, satisfied in the knowledge that they were sexy. They’d been dancing for a couple of minutes all with that same slow movement.  Sue’s hands rose to cup Terri’s tits. She teased the nipples.  The small cones on Terri’s chest had already been prominent, now they were capped with little bullets.  
As Sue’s hands came down, she caught the waist of Terri’s skirt and slowly pulled it down.  The two never stopped that slow rotating motion with their hips as they squatted, pulling the skirt to the floor.  When they straightened up, the skirt stayed on the floor.  Terri kicked it aside, now gyrating a pair of pink panties at me.  Terri looked like she was in heaven, being caressed by her twin’s hands.  As those hands went up, they took her shirt with them, raising it up and off over her head.  And we could all see Terri’s matching pink training bra with little bullets.  Her hands barely ever left their position, caressing Sue’s face.  
Now I figured out what Lisa had coached them to do.  She remembered how excited I got watching her and Jenny strip each other.  The twins were doing a much, much more erotic version. Sue’s hands stripped off Terri’s bra and panties.  Even then the two danced slowly, gyrating their hips while Terri was totally exposed and Sue was not only hidden behind her, but still fully clothed.  
When that song ended, the beat changed and so did the twins.  Terri spun to the side, dancing naked and Sue held center stage.  Instead of sensuality, there was fire in Sue’s eyes.  Her whole body shook, reminding me of a primal, animalistic dance.  As she danced, Terri knelt in front of her.  Oblivious to Terri’s hands, Sue kept her fiery eyes on me.  Terri unfastened Sue’s shorts and unzipped them; she pulled them down just a little to get them off Sue’s slender hip.   Then suddenly Sue snapped her legs together and Terri ripped the shorts down her twin’s legs to her ankles.  Sue stepped to the side and Terri threw the shorts away.  
Terri was still kneeling as Sue came to the center and put her back to us.  When she bent at the waist to thrust her tight ass at us, Terri reached up and grabbed her ass cheeks.  It looked like she was rotating Sue’s ass for us and offering it to us. The two of them must have been planning something already, because I noticed that Sue was wearing pink panties that matched Terri’s.  When Sue squatted down, Terri grabbed the waist band of her panties.  Sue rose back up, leaving her panties behind.  I was staring right at her hairless slit as it peeked between her legs.  
Wow, it was already hot and then Terri put her hands on Sue’s ass again, leaned right up to Sue’s ass, and stuck her tongue out.  It didn’t actually make contact, but it looked like she was offering to lick Sue’s slit.  Sue turned quickly, giving us a frontal view of her pussy and Terri repeated the licking motion.  
Terri rose and started dancing fast, in rhythm to Sue’s dance.  She faced Sue, her ass toward us as they pressed their bodies together, pussy to pussy.  She grabbed the bottom of Sue’s shirt and started to pull it up.  Their eyes were focused on each other’s eyes, moving as one as Sue’s shirt slowly rose.  The twins started to turn, putting themselves in profile, showing Sue’s ass, then in profile again.  Halfway through the second turn, Sue’s shirt came free.  The two had their bodies pressed as closely together as they could, face to face, tit to tit, and pussy to pussy.  Sue’s hands stayed high in the air as Terri’s hands slid down Sue’s arms, shoulders, and to her back.  When she unhooked Sue’s bra, Terri pulled it high, and over Sue’s stretched arms.  Then they were face to face again, still slowly turning to give us a view of every inch of their bodies.  Their hands were high, pressed together, palm to palm.  The stretch accentuated their sleek, slender bodies. As the song ended, they pressed their lips together in a deep kiss.  
I was speechless as they bounced up and down with the flush feeling of success.  They took a couple of bows and then ran over to Kim.  “Did you get it all?” they asked.  
“All of it,” said Kim.  “You guys are so sexy.  I’m going to show it to Patty and then we’re going to do it together just like that.”
“Cool, we want to see it,” said Sue.  She took the camera from Kim and Terri pulled their younger sister off the couch.  
As the twins bent over their sister, Sue said, “We’re gonna…”
“… eat 9-year-old pussy,” finished Terri.  They looked at each other and giggled.  
“You better…” said Sue, looking at Lisa.
“… suck him off,” ended Terri, nodding at me.  I felt like I was going to explode.  Apparently they could tell.  
Then Sue ran her tongue up Kim’s bald slit.  “Yummy, Kimmy,” she said and took a few more licks before letting Terri have a turn.  
“I’d rather fuck you,” said Lisa.  She pushed me back and sat down straddling my legs.  Taking my cock in her hand, she guided it into her pussy.  “Aaahhhh, that hit’s the spot,” she said.  As I reached for her tits, she added, “That’s what I like about this position.”  She rode me slowly, teasing us both closer and closer to an orgasm.  Part of her attention was on the twins.  She had said she wanted to watch them eat Kim.  
From the floor I heard the unmistakable sound of Kim squealing in orgasm.  Even in that the twins switched back and forth, making their little sister cum and keeping her going for several seconds.  Lisa picked up the pace, taking me hard, deep and fast and we both came in a huge rush.  
When Lisa dismounted, she said, “Now I believe big sister promised some 11-year-old pussies some tongue action.”
“Ummm, Lisa,” said Sue, a little hesitant. “Could we do you first?”
“Yeah,” said Terri.  “Fresh cum.”
“Be my guest,” said Lisa as she lay down and spread her legs.  It was Terri that got the first lick this time.  She made several swipes with her tongue, coming up with a strand of cum on her tongue that she slurped up and swallowed.  Then Sue dove in, tasting my cum and Lisa’s cum together.  I recalled Jenny making that sound like a delicacy. 
Lisa had just finished one orgasm and it didn’t take long for the twins to bring her back to that same high and then keep her cumming. Sue got the honors of making Lisa cum while Terri sucked on their big sister’s tits.  
Finally Lisa was going to get her turn to lick her middle sisters.  But, she couldn’t do both of them.  “Here, you do, Sue,” offered Terri.  “Kim can do me.”  They grinned at each other and lay down side by side, one with a 12-year-old tongue and one with a 9-year-old tongue working on them. 
Since I was starting to get aroused again, I joined the fun, sucking on four cute little nipples as the twins moaned in pleasure.  
After that we went to the pool for some skinny dipping.  The girls were still getting used to a new way to think of their sisters.  I just enjoyed having so many pretty, naked girls around.  
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Saturday morning started off with the twins in bed with me.  It seemed the other two sisters hadn’t gotten around to thinking about sex that early in the morning.  It was fine with me because that would keep the twins happy for a while.  
After breakfast, I took the twins to Willow’s house and Kim to Patty’s house.  Lisa went to Jenny’s house because she hadn’t seen her friend in a couple of days, so the first time in a long time I found myself alone.  That lasted about 5 minutes.  I heard the doorbell and went to answer it.  There on the front porch was a beautiful, blond woman holding a fresh baked peach pie.  “Hi, I’m Liv,” she said.  “Patty’s mom.”
“Good morning, Liv,” I said.  I held open the door and she came in.
“Thought I’d stop by and say hi,” she said.  “I just made the pie.”
“Looks wonderful,” I said, not just being polite.  I took the pie from her.  “Can I offer you something, some coffee?”  I didn’t have any made, but I could make some.  
“No, thanks,” said Liv.  “I just came by to see how things are going; with Justine gone I wanted to let you know if you need anything, just give us a call.”
“Thanks,” I said.  “You’ve got a beautiful daughter and she and Kim get along so well.”
“Yes, they’re like sisters,” she said.  I had to bite my tongue.  Like sisters had a whole new meaning to me since yesterday.  I wondered if Kim and Patty had fooled around together.  
“You’re quite beautiful yourself,” I added.  “You know you look like…”
“… a blond Liv Tyler,” said Liv.  “I hear it all the time.  My name isn’t really Liv, it’s just a nickname I got in high school and it stuck.  You’re a handsome young man,” she added.  
“I better put this down,” I said and took the pie into the kitchen.  I set it on the kitchen table and turned to see that Liv had followed me.  
“Patty’s told me all about you,” said Liv.  “I think she’s got a crush on you.”
I hoped Patty hadn’t told her mom ALL about me.  “Me?” I feigned innocence.  “I think that’s sweet.”
“Yeah, well I think she’s pretty accurate in her description,” said Liv.  “Tall, handsome, sexy.”
“Sexy?” I said.  I’d rather a 9-year-old girl hadn’t used that word to describe me to her mom.  
“You don’t think so?” she said in a teasing voice.  “Look, I saw you drive the twins to town and Kim and Patty are busy.  I saw Lisa run over to Jenny’s. I figure we have at least an hour to figure it out.”
“Figure it out?”
She put her hands on my chest and looked into my eyes.  Her intent was unmistakable now as she said, “Just how sexy you are.”  She leaned close and kissed me.  Then, she took my hand and led me to my bedroom.  “I just figured that here you are away from your girl friend with a house full of little girls and there I am a single mom without any time for myself.”  
Up in the bedroom she didn’t waste any time.  She stripped her clothes off and lay down on the bed.  I took my clothes off and lay down next to her.  Liv had firm, C-cup tits that were a perfect handful for me.  I took hold of one of them and leaned over to kiss her again.  She kissed me back, hungrily this time, and I felt her leg entwine above and around mine.  
The pace was slower than with the young girls.  We touched, stroked, and kissed each other.  Her hand reached for my cock and slowly stroked me to erection.  I put a couple of fingers in her pussy to tease out the wetness.  She made it clear when she was ready by pulled me on top of her.  I slid my cock into her pussy.  She smiled and said, “It’s been a while.  Feels nice.”  
When we were done, I held her, still stroking the full tits of the first woman I’d ever fucked.  She turned to me and said, “I have a favor to ask.”
“What is it?”
“I’m raising my kids to be comfortable with their bodies,” she said tactfully.  “Inside our house, we go naked.  We’re nudists.”
“You and your kids go naked?”  She had said there was no father.  
“It’s awkward,” she said.  “It’s a small town and I don’t know of any other nudists in town, so we just do it inside.  It’s not much but Patty, David, and Eva feel comfortable with their bodies.  Justine knows and she joins us when she visits.  She knows Kim joins us when she comes over to play.”
“Joins you, you mean, goes nude?”
“Yeah,” nodded Liv.  “So here’s the favor.  Aside from David, who’s only 10, my girls have never seen a real cock.  Since Patty likes you, I wanted to ask if you’d come over and join us for a few hours sometime.”
Well, damn, yeah sure, can we go right now? I thought to myself.  But the way she’d asked it, made it sound like a big responsibility.  “If you think it’s OK, then I’ll help out,” I said.  
“Good,” said Liv.  “We’ll make some plans.  And I guess I have another favor,” she said slyly.  “Not really connected to the first favor.  Would you mind if I came back over a few more times?”
“No, I’d like that,” I said, not knowing when she might possibly find me alone again.  
She slipped out of bed.  “Don’t want to get caught over here,” she said.  “Small town.  People talk.  Here I am out taking advantage of the babysitter.”  She dressed quickly and left.  
How ironic that the one thing I wanted right now was some time to myself when I didn’t have to worry about whether I could get it up or not.  Liv had taken an hour of that time, so I relaxed for another hour.  Kim and Patty were still at Patty’s house.  Pretty soon I had to go get the twins.  After a couple of hours of playing with Beth, they were pretty well beat, so the drive home was at least distraction free.  
By then it was lunchtime and Lisa was back from Jenny’s.  The four of us had lunch.  Lisa seemed content to wait until later to have sex, but right after the dishes were cleaned up, Sue and Terri asked if they could invite Beth over.  The looks on their faces told me they were up to no good.  
“Why haven’t I met Beth before?” I asked.  I’d been here for more than a week and Beth had never come by.  
“It took us a while to talk her into coming over,” said Sue.  “She’s a little shy.”
“Why is she coming over?”  I just wanted to be sure.  
“She doesn’t want to be a virgin anymore,” said Terri.  
Not that I minded, but I was becoming a toy for them to share with their friends.  “OK,” I said.  “But this is the last one.  I’d rather spend my time with my cute cousins than with their friends.”
“We promise, Tim,” said Sue.  
Terri said, “Tim, uh, Beth is the only one who knows about Sue and me, you know.  Well, until Lisa and Kim found out yesterday.  We do it with her, too.  We play games and well, she, we, all of us, want to play a game.”
OK, I think I heard the Beth fools around with Sue and Terri and the fooling around involves playing naughty games.  “What kind of games?” I asked.  
“We kind of wanted it to be a surprise,” said Terri.  
“You’ll like it,” added Sue.  “Just well, remember it’s a game and she likes to play it.”
That got my curiosity up.  Beth was primed and waiting for the invitation.  We drove over to her house, five miles away, and brought her back.  Beth was a pretty Asian girl.  The word delicate came to mind when I saw her.  Her legs were slender and she had no sign of breasts.  Dark, straight hair framed her brown face.  She was very quiet, speaking so softly I could barely hear her sometimes.  She was very beautiful, even exotic, and I wondered why the twins had a friend that was so different from all their other friends.  
The thing I noticed most about her was her shabby clothes.  They were torn in places, looking like the worst hand-me-downs I’d ever seen.  There was nothing I could even say about it without embarrassing her.  Despite her shabby appearance, she wasn’t dirty.  And her backpack looked expensive and almost brand new.  
When we got back, I was informed that the events would take place in my bedroom, but I had to wait until the twins came and got me.  I figured they were preparing the young virgin by dressing her sexy or something like that.  They definitely needed to get her out of those rags she was in.  
Lisa came by to tell me she’d be in the basement. She knew Beth was in the house and something was up.  When I asked her if she knew what the three of them were doing, she shrugged and said, “Beth never comes over here.  They always play at her house.”
A couple of minutes after Lisa disappeared, Sue waved me to the bedroom.  She was excited, hiding her big secret.  Then I stepped into my bedroom and saw the surprise.  Beth was tied spread eagle on my bed.  Her arms were tied to the top corners and her legs were tied to the bottom corners.  It looked sexy, but she was still wearing those shabby clothes, now with the addition of a black scarf tied around her eyes.      
“He’s here,” announced Terri since Beth couldn’t see.
In response, Beth said, “Don’t let him see me like this.”  I might have backed out in response to her protest, but Terri winked at me.  Then I remembered it was a game and Beth liked to play it.  I wondered just how far the game was going to go.  I stepped closer, looking down on the slender girl as she tugged at the ropes that held her.  
“Too late for that,” said Sue.  “He’s here and he’s looking at you.  And there’s not a thing you can do about it.”
I thought I saw a faint smile cross Beth’s lips, but she said, “You guys shouldn’t make me do this.”
“Oh, it’s not so bad,” said Sue.  She walked from the far side of the bed to the foot. “It’s not like he can see anything.  Just a couple of bare feet.”  She reached out and ran her fingers lightly over the soles of Beth’s feet.  Beth squirmed and giggled as Sue tickled her.  
“Think we ought to show him more?” asked Terri.
“Nooo, don’t,” said Beth.  
But Sue nodded and said, “Yeah, let’s show him her…  tummy.”  She reached out and pulled up Beth’s top to show me her brown skinned stomach.  
“Don’t, guys,” wailed Beth.  
“Oh that’s nothing,” said Sue.  “Let’s do this,” she grabbed the hem of Beth’s top and yanked.  The cloth parted easily and Sue tore a line right up between Beth’s young breasts.  I jumped at the sound.  If they ripped her clothes, she’d have nothing to wear home.  Then, I realized the shabby clothes were just for that purpose.  I stopped thinking about the game and started playing the game.  
“Eeeee,” squeaked Beth.  “That’s too much.  I told you guys.”
“You’re the one that went and got yourself tied up,” said Terri. “Now you can’t stop us from doing whatever we want.”  
“I still can’t see anything,” I said.  “Just her legs and tummy.”
Terri looked at me like I wasn’t expected to speak, but then she said, “What do you want to see?”
“I’ll bet he wants to see her titties,” said Sue.  She grabbed Beth’s top again and tore it the rest of the way to her neck.  She slowly parted the cloth.
“This isn’t funny, guys,” said Beth.  “Don’t you dare show him my titties.  He’s a boy!”
Then it was too late.  Her torn shirt was pulled open and her chest was visible to me.  There were slight swells marking the beginnings of her tits.  Dark nipples puffed out from the swells, aroused to stiffness by the game.  
“Wow, they’re beautiful,” I said.  
“You two, I’m going to get you for this,” said Beth as she squirmed under my gaze.  “Is he really looking?”
“Oh yeah,” said Sue.  “He’s looking.  If you’re lucky maybe he’ll feel you up.”
“Don’t let him touch me!” yelled Beth.  “Keep your hands off me,” she addressed me for the first time.  
Given the nature of the game, I knew an invitation when I heard it.  I’d been a few feet away where I could watch all three girls.  Now I stepped closer and ran my fingers lightly on her tummy, just to let her know I was there.  “Don’t,” she squealed.  “Oh, no,” she gasped as my hand went higher.  “He’s gonna, isn’t he?”  I ran my finger around the based of her small breasts, tracing a circle all the way around one and then the other. Her body was trembling with anticipation by the time I put both hands firmly on her tits.  
“Oh, God,” she moaned.  “He’s feeling me up.  He’s touching me.  You guys shouldn’t let him.  It’s not fair.”
“I’ll bet she wants to show him even more,” said Sue.  She and Terri finished tearing up the old shirt and pulling all the remnants away from Beth’s slender frame.  I could see her ribs as they rose and fell in swift, shallow breaths.  Every inch of her lovely brown tummy, tits, and throat were mine to enjoy.  
“I wonder,” said Terri.  “I wonder what it feels like to have a boy suck on your nipples.”
“S-suck on them?” said Beth.  
I leaned forward and breathed on them, letting her know I was inches away and then I took her left nipple in my mouth and sucked on it.  She jumped as I did and then relaxed.   I used my thumb and forefinger to tweak the right nipple.  Her left nipple hardened in my mouth until it was a hard little button.  Then I did the same to her right nipple.  
“Oh, that was naughty,” said Beth.  
“But it felt good, didn’t it?”  teased Sue.  
“Kind of,” said Beth.  “But it was still naughty.”
“I’ll bet she wants to show him her kitty,” said Terri.  
Though I’d never heard the term before, I knew what she was talking about and decided kitty was Beth’s word for her pussy.  
“No, I don’t,” said Beth.  
Sue and Terry each grabbed part of Beth’s skirt and tore it off her.  When they pulled the shreds away, she was wearing nothing but a plain pair of white panties.  
“Don’t take off my panties,” pleaded Beth.  “Don’t let him see my kitty.  Then he’ll… he’ll want to put his thing in me.”
But Sue and Terri ripped off her panties to show me her hairless, brown slit.  Now I could feast my eyes on the delicate Asian’s whole body.  I started to take off my clothes.  “Ooo, Beth, you should see this,” said Sue.  “He’s taking off his clothes.”
“I told you, guys,” she said.  “Untie me now.  Don’t let him get in my kitty.”
“Oh, we know you want it,” said Sue.  “Besides, you can’t do anything to stop him.”
I knelt down on the bed between her legs and ran my fingers over her bare thighs and then up to the plump kitty lips framed between them.  Gently I ran my tongue up her slit and reached up with my hands to cup her tiny titties.  I tasted her juices.  She was already excited and her pussy was wet.  Knowing she was ready, I put my cock to the entrance to her pussy and slid it a couple of inches in.  
Beth didn’t complain as I pumped in and out a few times, working my way into her tight, virgin cunt.  I felt the resistance of her hymen and pushed past it.  She squeaked in pain, but said nothing.  Keeping up the same slow rhythm, I gradually sank deeper and deeper inside her until I was buried to the root.  
“He did it,” said Sue.  “He really put it all the way in your kitty.”
“Oh yeah, he sure did,” said Beth in a firm husky voice unlike anything I’d heard from her before.  “Now take off the blindfold.  Fuck me, Tim,” she said, ending the game.  Terri removed the blindfold so I could see her lovely brown eyes and she could watch me as I fucked her slowly and gently.  “It’s even better than you said,” Beth looked at Sue and Terri.  
I bent down and kissed her on the lips.  She wasn’t quite sure what to do, so I pushed my tongue into her mouth and she got the idea.  Soon she was pumping her hips up to meet mine, her body asking for more depth.  I picked up the speed, fucking her harder. “Oh, God, oh, God, oh, God,” she moaned and then put her head back.  “Haaah, haaah, haaah,” she panted as I felt her body convulse under me.  Her kitty tightened around my cock and I kept thrusting, making sure her orgasm was a good one.  She was finished, with a dreamy look in her eyes, when I came inside her.  
“That was fucking awesome,” said Beth.  I realized this was her normal voice and I was finally seeing the real Beth.  “I’ve known since I was 8 that I liked being tied.  I’ve always wanted my first time to be a rape.  Thank you, Tim.”
The twins quickly stripped and pounced on Beth.  I stepped back and watched as Sue and Terri shared Beth right in front of me.  Terri went for Beth’s pussy and Sue teased those special little nipples to hardness with her mouth. Beth came again while Sue played with her nipples and kissed her passionately.  Then, Terri got up and sat right down over Beth’s face. I had to go up closer to watch Beth’s tongue licking Terri’s perfectly positioned clit.  
Beth was doing a pretty good job.  “Make her eat you,” I said to Terri.  “She’s tied up and can’t do anything to stop you.  Use her tongue.”  Those were like magic words to Beth, she grunted and her tongue seemed to go into overdrive.  Her head came up off the pillow and she put her whole mouth over Terri’s cunt.  I could see her lips pushing between Terri’s lips to find the clit that was hidden there.  I could swear that Beth was cumming as she was eating Terri, and then I remembered that Sue was eating Beth.  
“Holy crap,” said Terri as her orgasm swept over her. Her hands cupped and squeezed her tits as Beth licked her feverishly.  With Terri finished, I said, “Your turn, Sue.  Come teach Beth not to get herself tied up.  Come make her eat you.”
Sue grinned as she sat herself down over Beth’s eager tongue.  A couple of minutes of serious pussy licking and Sue came, too.  
With Beth still tied, I ran my hands over her body.  I’d cum once, but my cock was hard again now.  “Just one more thing left to do, little girl,” I said to Beth.  “Seeing as you are all tied up and helpless like this.  I figure you can’t stop me.”
“From what?” asked Beth, using her timid voice.  I knew the game was back on.  
“From making you suck my cock,” I told her.  “You can’t even use your hands to give me a hand job.  Only thing you can do is lay there and suck cock.”
“Don’t make me do that,” she said, meaning just the opposite.  She looked at Sue and Terri and said, “Are you guys just going to sit there and watch me suck his cock?”
I dangled my cock in her face and said, “Open up.  Don’t try to fight it.  There’s nothing you can do, so open wide.”  She opened her mouth and I put my hard cock a couple of inches in her mouth.  “Now suck on it,” I told her.  Her pretty lips closed on my shaft and she sucked on it.  
In the mean time, Sue decided that Beth’s question deserved an answer.  “No, we’re not going to sit and watch you suck cock.”  Her face was inches from the action.  “We’re going to get up close and watch you suck cock.”  Terri’s smiling face appeared on the other side of Beth’s head.  
I stroked in and out of Beth’s mouth.  Just like I’d done for her pussy, I gradually worked more and more in her mouth.  I hit the back of her throat and she gagged.  “My fucking, little, tied up and helpless cocksucker,” I said to her.  “I’m going to rape your mouth just like I raped your kitty.  I’m going to push my whole cock down your throat and there’s not a damn thing you can do to stop me.”
Her eyes widened as I taunted her.  It excited her to hear those words.  Her head came up off the pillow and she swallowed more of my cock.  I felt it deeper than the time she’d gagged.  This time there was a brief struggle as she fought to control her gag.  I was deep in her throat.  “Yeah, helpless, cocksucker is taking it all now.”
“Holy crap,” said Sue. “He’s making her take the whole fucking thing.” 
“Yeah, bet she wishes she wasn’t tied up and getting her face fucked.”
When I started panting and fucking harder, Sue announced, “He’s cumming, Beth.  He’s gonna fill your mouth with cum.  You can’t stop him.  He’s gonna shoot a load in your mouth and you have to swallow it.”  
I’m not sure Beth was all that excited about a mouthful of cum, but she didn’t stop blowing me.  My cock sank one more time down her throat and I felt myself erupt.  I pulled out far enough so the cum went into her open mouth.  Using my hand I milked the last drops of cum from my cock, still making sure it all went into Beth’s mouth.  Then, just for fun and because I thought she’d like it, I clamped my hand over her mouth.  “Now swallow it, Beth.  There’s nothing else you can do.  All tied up and helpless.  You have to swallow.”  
Beth swallowed the cum and then opened her mouth to show us all.  “I wasn’t planning on a blow job,” she said.  “But that was fucking awesome.  How hot am I right now?  You fucking raped my mouth.”
Terri started lapping at Beth’s pussy and it quickly became apparent just how hot Beth really was.  She came long and noisily.  
The rest of the day was kind of a letdown after the previous day and Beth’s christening.  I nailed Lisa and Kim once each and that was it.  Around six in the evening I got a call from Liv asking if I could join them from 1 to 5 tomorrow afternoon. I had to make a few arrangements first, so I couldn’t commit right then.  I made sure Lisa had something to do in the afternoon and promised to pick her up at 5:30.  I told the twins to stay out of trouble and they said they’d go to Beth’s house for the afternoon.  Kim was going with me.  
At 1 o’clock, Kim and I knocked on Liv’s door.  She opened it, wearing a robe.  As soon as we stepped in, Kim started to strip.  She’d been here before.  Liv explained to me that this was the waiting room.  “We wait here while we all get nude,” she said.  So, I followed Kim’s lead and took off my clothes.  Liv shed her robe and we went through the door into the house.
Liv gave me a tour of the house – three bedrooms, family room, living room, kitchen, and a basement.  Patty and Eva, who was 7, followed us around.  Patty was quite nonchalant about my cock, having seen it before.  Eva was interested for a while and then disappeared.  After a few minutes of talking, Liv gathered everyone together to play a game.  
The game was clearly designed to let us all see each other nude.  We played rummy on a table that was barely six inches off the floor. You couldn’t help but see every part of every body.  But, then I suppose the point was not to stare. Still I made sure I kept my legs open so the girls could see and get used to my cock.  
David had joined us for the card game.  Seemed it was a family tradition that everyone play when a guest arrived as a kind of a way to ease into the nudist idea.  You can’t help but look at someone when they’re pondering their cards and deciding what to discard, so I got plenty of time to stare at the girls.  My eyes also fell on David, though it felt a little awkward.  He was a handsome boy; I’d say he was as pretty as his sisters, but he was a boy.  His cock was pretty small, so I could see why the Liv wanted the girls to see the difference.  At any rate, all three of the kids seemed like normal, fun loving kids.  
After the card game, Liv said, “David, why don’t you go to your room and find something to do.  I want to show the girls something.”  
David didn’t complain as he left and I sat wondering what the girls were going to get to see.  Liv picked up the remote for her TV and turned it on.  Kim, Patty, Eva, and I watched expectantly.  Then she started a tape.  “I showed him mine already,” said Kim.  
Liv stopped the tape.  “You showed him your tape?” she asked.  
“Yeah,” said Kim.  “He liked it a lot.”
“No wonder,” said Liv. 
“You knew about the tape?” I asked, my turn to be surprised.  
“Kim danced, Patty directed, and I held the camera,” said Liv.  “It was all a game and the girls had a good time.”  She looked at Kim and Patty as she said, “I didn’t know somebody was going to show it to her cousin.”
“So, here’s another tape,” said Liv.  She started the tape again and I watched.  This time the credits announced that Patty was going to strip.  
I thought the whole thing quite unusual.  I could accept the nudist idea, but I watched Patty dancing sexily wondering why Liv would film her daughter doing a strip tease.  On the screen, Patty took off her top and spun around.  Then she pulled down her shorts and wiggled her hips.  Finally she pulled off her panties and danced a bit naked.    I was trying real hard not to get a hard on and it worked.  
Liv looked at me and my cock and said, “Nothing?  You didn’t find that sexy?”
I was supposed to have a hard on?  “Well, yeah, it was sexy,” I said, “but she’s also right there in the flesh and I didn’t really want to get a hard on for Patty in front of you.”
Liv smiled.  “Sorry, my fault,” she said.  “I didn’t make it clear. What I want is to show the girls what a cock looks like when it’s erect.”
Bless the little darlings for not blurting out that they’d seen it already, tasted it, felt it, and had it shoot in their mouths and pussies.  “Here, there’s more on the tape.  Don’t be bashful.  Play with your cock and get it hard.  I want them to see it.”
It was the same tape, but with additional footage.  This time I watched Liv do a strip tease while one of the girls held the camera.  Like her daughter, she didn’t make much of a show of it.  I was half hard by the end of it, a little embarrassed that she would think she wasn’t sexy enough.  
The tape kept going.  Now Liv lay back on the bed and spread her legs, giving us all a great view of her pussy.  She reached between her legs and started fingering herself.  She narrated as she went along, telling Patty and Kim how to “diddle yourself off.”  This might be way out of bounds for nudists, but I wasn’t complaining.  For 30 seconds Liv fingered herself and played with her tits.  Then Patty lay next to her mom and started fingering herself.  My eyes were bugging out of my head and my cock was up and throbbing.  
Kim had taken a step back to get both Patty and Liv in the picture.  Now she took another step back and I couldn’t believe my eyes.  Eva, the 7-year-old, was next to Patty, her little fingers busy in her hairless slit.  The film could have stopped at any moment.  Liv had achieved her goal and made me hard.  But, she left it going.  After about five minutes, Liv came; Patty and Eva came another minute later.  
The tape stopped and everyone stared at my cock.  To break the tension, I joked, “You didn’t let Kim cum?”
Liv pressed the play button again.  This time Kim was on the bed, playing with her pussy.  Patty must have been holding the camera because Liv appeared on screen, too.  I watched as Liv totally blew my mind.  She knelt down and started eating out Kim.  Patty stepped to the side to keep her mom’s tongue and friend’s pussy in the picture.  A few minutes later, Kim came.  
I sat back, trembling.  I was so close to exploding I couldn’t believe it.  For ten minutes or so I’d been hard.  Part of me wanted to jerk off, but I didn’t want to carry it that far.  
Then Liv said, “Oh, I’m sorry, look at that, girls.  But, that was pretty mean, too,” she added.  “You can’t make a man hard like that and leave it.”  I could not have stopped her for my life as she knelt down in front of my and slid my cock down her throat.  Little Eva and Patty watched as their mom blew me right in front of them.  Kim’s eyes were glued to my cock as well.  After about a minute, Liv pulled off and said, “Come closer, girls.  It’s OK to watch.”  She slid back down on my cock, taking every inch of it as Eva and Patty pressed close.  
I was dumbfounded, but horny as all get out.  When I felt my cum rise, I told Liv, but she didn’t break rhythm at all.  My cock pulsed in her mouth, filling it with my sperm.  When I was finished, she pulled away and opened her mouth, showing the girls what I’d deposited there.  Then she swallowed it.  
Fuck, that was wonderful.  The idea of her doing it right in front of the girls was mind boggling.  It had to be the hottest moment of my life.  That is until another five seconds passed.  Liv told her girls, “That’s how you make a man happy.”
“Can we try?” asked Eva.  I about died on the spot.  It wasn’t just the question that was so hot.  It wasn’t that it had come from a 7-year-old’s mouth.  It was the look that Liv gave me.  Could they? her eyes said.  
“If you want,” I managed to say.  Inside I was willing my cock to hardness again, but it would be a while before that happened.  
Liv shrugged and looked at my wilted cock.  “I suppose you’ve noticed that I take it a little farther than just making them comfortable with their bodies,” she made the understatement of the day.  “I think they ought to be educated about sex, too.”
“Fine by me,” I said.  I mean I could think of a lot of objections, first of which was what gave her the right to educate Kim as well as own daughters.  But, all I wanted was to watch some more of the sex ed videos and watch the 7-year-old suck my cock.
“Well, since you’ve seen those, I might as well show you a few more,” said Liv.  She ejected the tape and found another one.  She had to rewind it and then she started the next video.  The first clip on this one showed Liv lying down on the bed.  David came in naked and crawled between her legs.  Pretty soon he was pumping his little cock in and out of mommy’s pussy.  It wasn’t really thrilling to me, but there was still that sense of forbidden as the boy fucked her.  I supposed I shouldn’t have been surprised.  She was teaching all her children about sex.  From the back he wasn’t much different than his little sisters, not that I was checking out his ass, but that’s about all I could see.  
The next clip surprised me again.  I had to do a double take as the camera panned around the very room we were sitting in now.  Liv must have had the camera because I didn’t see her.  There were Eva, Patty, Kim, and no fucking shit, Aunt Justine in the nude.  I stared at my aunt.  I’d noticed she was pretty, but now I stared at her D cup tits that seemed to stand up with a life of their own.  Liv had about a half grapefruit sized tits and Justine had close to a full grapefruit for each one.  She was slender, keeping herself in good shape.  I think a 20 year-old would have been proud of that body.  And, perhaps now I knew why Kim was part of the sex ed.
Aunt Justine was making a speech, so the camera lingered on her.  I didn’t pay much attention to the words.  I was too busy gawking at her body.  I did catch that she was proud of the little girls.  They were growing up so fast.  They were ready for something, I missed exactly what.  She rose and I saw her whole body, noticing the neatly trimmed pussy that was little more than a line of fur guarding her slit.  She walked into the next room and the girls followed.  The next room was one of the bedrooms.  
The camera was handed off to someone else and I watched Justine lay down on her back with her legs spread.  She was no dowdy old aunt.  I’d jump on her in a second.  Of course, she was my aunt, my mother’s sister.  But then I was already doing my cousins.  How much worse would an aunt be?  
Liv came into the picture and knelt down between Justine’s legs. The camera came in close as Liv gave the girls a tour of a pussy, reminding them that they had one just like it.  Aside from seeing my aunt in a new light, I hadn’t seen anything exciting about this video.  Then, Liv leaned forward and started a lesson on pussy licking.  Eva was so close her head was in the way of the video and Patty had to pull her back.   Now this was something.  My aunt was getting eaten out in front of the girls.  She started to get excited, moaning in pleasure as Liv did her good.  Finally, she came and it was time for the girls to give it a try.  
Justine took the camera now as Liv and Kim lay on the bed side by side.  Eva nuzzled into mommy’s pussy as Patty licked her best friend.  After they came, they switched positions so everyone got a turn at pussy licking.  
I was feeling about half hard as life returned to my cock.  The next clip didn’t have Justine or Kim in it.  Only Eva, Patty, David, and Liv were starring in this one.  David stood in profile to the camera, his little cock hard.  I guessed it at about 3 inches long and barely bigger around than a pencil.  Patty knelt in front of her big brother and sucked his cock into her mouth.  Her head bobbed forward and back as she sucked him off.  Then she just held the tip of his cock in her mouth and she had her finger and thumb on either side of his cock, stroking it fast. “That’s good,” said Liv from behind the camera.  “Give Eva a turn.”  The 7-year-old took Patty’s place, sucking and jacking off her brother.  
As that video ended, I sat back, my cock ready for the little girls.  Patty, the big sister, went first.  She’d done this already, but had discretely kept that from her mom.  I had become immune to surprises in this house, but still it was exciting to have the 9-year-old expertly sucking my cock while her mommy urged her on. Kim hung back, not expecting a turn.  She could get it at home.   
Then came the moment I’d been waiting for.  “Let Eva have a turn,” said Liv.  Patty stepped away.  I never saw her pick up the camcorder.  
The pretty, blond 7-year-old knelt in front of me and took it in her little fist. “It’s bigger than David’s,” she observed.  
“That’s why he’s here,” said Liv.  
Eva eyed it curiously and then ran her tongue up the underside. The sight of the sweet tongue of the little girl sampling my cock was thrilling.  She smiled at me around my cock and then licked it all over, top and bottom, tip to base.  She ducked her head down and sucked one of my balls into her mouth, holding it gently as she sucked on it.  Then she repeated that with the other ball.  It was something that Patty hadn’t done and I hadn’t seen it on the video.  
I could have sat and watched her lick my cock for hours.  It was enthralling.  But, then she rose up and took the head in her mouth.  She slid about 2 inches in her mouth.  It felt great and looked even better.  Her cute little lips were spread wide as she forced my cock in her mouth.  
“Suck me,” I said, unable to keep quiet any longer.  “Suck me off.”
“Good girl,” said Liv from the sidelines.  “You must be doing it right.  He sounds excited.”
Fuck yeah, I was excited.  Mommy’s showing her baby how to suck cock.  “Suck it good,” I said.  “Take it all and make me cum in that sweet little mouth.”
“Show him you can, baby,” said Liv. “Do it like the carrot.”
OK, there was a video I didn’t see.  She looked to the side at mommy, took a deep breath, and pushed the cock into her mouth and down her throat.  Her nose touched my pubic hair.  “Fucking suck me, you hot little thing,” I urged her.  I reached for her body, but she was too far away.  I wanted to touch her as she sucked me.  
Liv drove me wild as she leaned forward and said, “Show him how a second grader sucks cock.”  She beamed at her mother as her mouth moved up and down on my cock.  I was 17 and she was 7.  I was going to be a senior and she was going to be in second grade. Her mouth was warm, wet, and wonderful.  I don’t know what Liv was thinking, but this was much more than little girl sex ed.  
I couldn’t take it anymore, so I pulled her mouth off my cock and picked her little naked body up.  My hands ran over her bald pussy and the nipples on her flat chest.  I carried her back to the bedroom and lay down.  This time I positioned her head over my cock, but in a 69 position so her little pussy was inches from my face.  I felt her mouth engulf me again and I ran a finger through her moist little slit.  “Suck me, hot stuff,” I urged her.  I couldn’t reach her slit with my tongue, so I could only make promises. “Make me cum in your mouth and I’ll eat you out.”
As she sucked me deep, over and over, I fingered her pussy and her tight little asshole.  My hands found her nipples and teased them to hardness.  I ran my hands all over her smooth, little girl skin.  “Blow him, Eva,” said Patty.  “Suck it all.”  I noticed the camcorder in her hands for the first time.  Fuck, I was a film star with a second grader sucking my cock.  “Show him what my little sister can do.  Suck him off and swallow it.  But, I want to get it on film.”
“Oh, Christ,” I said. “I am so fucking going to cum and fill that little 7-year-old mouth.  Watch her suck me off, mommy.  Watch your little girl do me good.”  I erupted in Eva’s mouth, feeling suction as she sucked up all my cum.  Her little throat swallowed once because there was just too much of it.  Then she came up for air, her hand pumping my still spurting cock.  
“Yeah, Eva,” said Patty.  “All over your face.  That is so cool.  Suck him some more.” I felt Eva’s mouth comply with Patty’s direction.  Her little fist pumped more cum out of me and into her mouth.  Then, she looked at the camera, her face covered in cum, and opened her mouth to show what she’d sucked from me.  Patty kept rolling while Eva swallowed and opened her mouth again to show it was empty.  
Patty was excited, too.  She handed the camera to Liv and bent down to lick the cum from Eva’s face.  Her hand was busy in her pussy as she cleaned up her sister.  I heard Patty squeal in orgasm, not knowing quite what was going on down between my legs.  
Now I had a promise to fulfill.  I rolled Eva onto her back and looked down at the precious, bald pussy.  I looked up at the camera in Liv’s hands and said, “I’m going to eat second grade pussy.  I’m going to eat your baby girl until she cums.”  I ran my tongue through her slit and found her little nubbin.  Furiously I licked it.  She’d just down wonderful things to me and I wanted to let her know how hot she was.  I pushed a finger two knuckles deep into her asshole and heard her start to cum.  She must have cum for 30 seconds before I felt her body relax.  
Ten minutes later, I woke up from a short nap.  Liv was sitting there beside me.  “So, you like little girls,” she said.  
“She was hot,” I said.  “It was so forbidden.”
“Have you fucked Lisa?” she asked.  
I didn’t see any point in keeping secrets.  She’d shared so much with me.  “Yeah.”
“And Sue and Terry?”
“Uh huh.”
“And Kim?”
“She was pretty tight,” I said.  
“Just so you know, Justine was letting Kim learn along with Patty because they were the same age and best friends.  The older girls were less prepared than Kim and Patty.  They don’t come over for playtime.  Also you should know that I see everything that goes up and down this road to Justine’s farm,” said Liv.  “How many of their girl friends have you done?  Patty?”
“I did Patty,” I admitted.  
“I’ll bet she was pretty tight, too,” said Liv.  “How about the cheerleader party last Wednesday?”
“You do notice everything,” I said.  “Even the principal’s daughter.”
“Jenny a while ago and Beth, yesterday?”
“I think that about does it,” I said.  I was quite proud of myself, but the list was damning.  
“That’s amazing,” said Liv.  “Wait ‘til Justine hears about this.”
“Wait a minute,” I said.  “You can’t tell her.”
“Sure I can,” said Liv. “Here, so you’re not worried about her.”  She pressed play on the VCR again.  The tape that came up showed Kim splayed out on the bed.  Justine knelt down in the picture and licked her daughter to an orgasm.  Kim then got between her mommy’s legs and ate her out.  
“Now who’s she gonna tell about you?” asked Liv when the clip was over.
“Nobody, I guess.”
“Damn right,” said Liv.  “I’d say the worst thing you have to worry about is your aunt jumping you and riding that cock of yours.  Maybe that doesn’t sound so bad to you.”
“Maybe it doesn’t,” I agreed.  
She looked at my hard cock.  “Jeez, that thing just keeps popping up, doesn’t it?”
I smiled sheepishly.  The four hours was nearly up and I had a hard on again.  If I knew her right, she wouldn’t send me away unsatisfied.  “Girls come back in here,” called Liv.  “David, you too.”
Her three kids and Kim came into the room and Liv handed the camcorder to David.  “OK, kids,” said Liv as she got down on her hands and knees with her ass in the air.  “This is how a girl gets fucked in the ass.”  Hey, it was a first for me, too. 
Thing is, when I finished, Eva said, “Can we try it, too?”  
Liv said, “He’s got to go, baby, but when he comes back.” 
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By Kenna
(mgg, mFg, mgggg, mF, maybe more… I lost track, bd, oral, anal, ped, inc,)
I had to pick up the twins and then Lisa.  We were all in the car, so I suggested pizza in town.  We went to the local pizzeria and had dinner.  Kim had a smug smile on her face the whole time and I worried that she was going to say something.  But, she apparently knew how to keep a secret.  
When we got home, the twins went up to their room, promising to be in bed on time.  They’d gotten some from me in the morning and, I presumed, some from Beth this afternoon.  Kim went to bed.  She was exhausted after the busy day at Patty’s house.  That left me alone with Lisa in the basement.  She’d been waiting for this moment all day.  We cuddled on the couch and then, covered by the blanket, we removed our clothes.  I grabbed her tits and she grabbed my cock, for a while we just touched each other’s bodies.  
I heard the basement steps creak and looked to see who was spying on us.  Feet continued down the steps until I realized it was Jenny.  
“What are you guys doing?” she asked.  
Lisa raised the blanket and let it fall. Jenny got a view of what was under the blanket.  “Cool,” she said and stripped off her clothes, too.  She got under the blanket with Lisa in between us.  Our hands occasionally collided as we explored Lisa’s body.  Lisa had one hand in my lap and the other in Jenny’s.  
“So, you guys want to try something different tonight?” I asked.  
“Different how?” asked Lisa.  
“Yeah,” said Jenny.  “What haven’t we done?”
“I haven’t fucked you in the ass yet,” I told them.  
“You can do that?” asked Lisa softly.  
“Yeah, you can,” said Jenny.  “I read about it in a magazine.  Some girls really like it.”  She giggled.  “It’s the only way two guys can fuck.”
“Ewww,” said Lisa.  Apparently two guys together was disgusting, but idea of me fucking her ass was not.  “You really want to try it, Tim?” she asked.  
“Only if you want to, Lisa,” I said, giving her the option.  
She looked at Jenny for a second and the two nodded at each other.  “OK,” said Lisa.  “You want to go first, Jenny?”
“OK, Lisa,” said Jenny.  I told Lisa to get some Vaseline and when she came back, I lubed up Jenny’s asshole.  “Have you done this before, Tim?” 
“Sure, Jenny,” I said, not mentioning that my first and only time had been a couple of hours ago.  “The girl really liked it, too.  In fact, it was her idea.”
“OK, I’m ready,” said Jenny. 
I tried to coach her the way that Liv had described it to her little girls.  Don’t fight it.  Just relax.  It might hurt at first, but it will feel real good once you get used to it.  Then I pushed my cock inside Jenny’s tight sphincter.  Despite my advice, she tensed up and I pushed past her tight ring against her will.  “Aaaaahhhh,” she moaned as I got my cock two inches into her ass.  She was tense as she said, “You sure this is going to feel good, Tim?”
“Relax,” I reminded her.  “Just let me push in.”  I slipped out half an inch and then pushed deeper.  
“Jesus, that feels weird,” said Jenny, but she wasn’t moaning in pain.  
I pushed further in, sinking to the hilt the way I had this afternoon.  As I got all the way in, I felt Jenny relax.  She was still tight, but I managed to pull out and push back in.  As she loosened up, she said, “Yeah, OK, this is good.  Yeah, all I need is…” she reached between her legs and started playing with her clit.  “That’s right, Tim.  Fuck this is pretty hot.  Do it faster, can you?”
I sped up.  The sensation felt pretty good to me, too.  Pretty soon she was moaning in pleasure and pushing back against every thrust.  Her body shook from the motion of her fingers in the cunt.  I shot my load in her tight ass as she came on her finger.  When I pulled out, she said, “That was fantastic.  I don’t think it was as good as fucking, but it was different.  Different in a nice way.”  
“Awww, it didn’t hurt my poor little Jenny, did it?” cooed Lisa as she leaned over her friend and gave her a kiss.  Lisa started on top, but soon Jenny reversed the positions.  Lisa’s friend sucked on the perfect tits on Lisa and worked her way down to Lisa’s pussy.
Since my cock looked a little gross, I went to the bathroom and cleaned it off.  When I came back out, the girls were still going at it.  I watched the two friends make love to each other until my cock was hard again.  
When I got Lisa’s attention, I don’t think she was as sure about an ass fuck as she had sounded.  But, after Jenny doing it, she couldn’t very well back down.  So, she stuck her ass up in the air and listened to my words of advice.  I couldn’t hear what Jenny told her, but she got advice from an experience fucker and an experienced fuckee.  
I lubed up Lisa’s little pink asshole and pushed deep.  She’d followed somebody’s advice because I sank four inches in before I knew it.  I got no indication from her at all whether it was pleasant or painful.  I started fucking her, taking long, slow strokes to ease up her ass.  Finally she said, “Faster now, Tim.  Do it like you did Jenny. Fuck my ass.  
Her words made my feel pretty good about what I was going, so I started really reaming her and she started moaning.  “Fuck me, Tim.  Deep, deep.”  She wasn’t playing with herself like Jenny had done.  But she sounded every bit as aroused.  I plunged deep between her little round ass cheeks, letting her have every inch that she was asking for.  When she came, she reached back between her legs and diddled her clit, but she’d started her orgasm just from the ass fucking.  The motion of me sliding in and out and her shaking her body in quick little strokes made my cock shot its load deep inside her.  
I left the two of them to play their girl on girl games.  I was pretty bushed, but I was now an expert on ass fucking.  That night I missed a very important phone call.  It wasn’t for me; it was a call from Liv to Aunt Justine.  I found out about it later.  
Man, there’s nothing like waking up in the morning with an 11-year-old sucking your cock.  I looked down to see Sue doing her best to get me hard while Terri watched. When they saw I was awake and erect, Terri said, “Me first today, Tim.”  So I started my day by fucking Terri, watching the two of them get each other off, and then fucking Sue.  When I went down to breakfast, Lisa looked at me and said, “How many days have they been doing that?”
“Doing what?” I asked, knowing I was caught.  
She laughed.  “You know what.  Not that I mind.  They have you in the morning and I have you at night.  I’m the big sister.  That’s the way I want it.  Kim gets you whenever.  Now eat your breakfast.”
I was about to ask how she knew when she said, “I told you they can’t keep quiet when they cum.  If mom were here, you’d be in so much trouble.”  Somehow I doubted that was the case.  She was going to find out when she got home from her cruise anyway.  
After breakfast, I called Liv and asked her, “What do you think about me joining you this afternoon again?”
“I think Patty and Eva would love it,” she said.  “Don’t forget to bring Kim, too.”
Later that morning, I drove Kim and the twins to their practice.  When I got back, Lisa was still hanging around.  She told me that Jenny had some chores to do, so she couldn’t go to Jenny’s house.  “We’ve got the house to ourselves,” I told her.  
“And you’d like to do it twice in one day?” she asked.  
That was an interesting perspective.  She was only counting the number of times I’d do her.  I’d already done it twice.  I’d do Lisa twice.  I’d do one, two, three little asses over at Liv’s house.  If Jenny came over, I’d be up to 2 cubed times in one day.  “Yeah,” I said.  “Where do you want to do it?”
“Oooh,” she said.  That idea seemed to catch her fancy.  So far she and I had only done it in the basement, though we’d had plenty of different partners join in.  She was feeling pretty risqué since she said, “Let’s do it in the back yard.”
We stripped down inside and ran into the backyard, laughing and grabbing at each other’s privates.  Lisa seemed a little self-conscious even though there wasn’t a soul within half a mile of us. I’d already had the whole cheerleading squad, Patty, and Kim in the backyard by the pool.  But for Lisa it was that self-consciousness that made her even more excited.  I guess she thought we might be caught.  The passion that she felt was unmistakable as she came for me and I for her. 
When we got up to go back inside, both of us saw Liz sitting on the patio, watching us.  “Mrs. Carter?” exclaimed Lisa, clutching her hands over her nudity.   There was no place to hide.  “It’s not what it seems,” she said.  
Liv laughed.  “Well, let’s see. It seems like Tim was just banging his 12-year-old cousin on the lawn and she was calling out his name as he did.  You mean I got that all wrong?”
Lisa sobered up quickly.  “How long have you been there?”
“A few minutes,” said Liv.  “I suppose I ought to tell your mother what’s going on.”
I knew she was going to tell Justine anyway.  “Please don’t,” said Lisa.  “She’ll kill me.”
“Oh, I doubt that,” said Liv.  She was still sitting, acting as if catching two kids screwing the backyard was a lark.  “You might be surprised at how understanding your mom is.  I mean, do you think she never got fucked?  You think she wasn’t getting her ass nailed on the lawn at 12?”
“I don’t know,” said Lisa. 
“But, I’ll tell you what,” said Liv.  “I’ll keep your secret if I can borrow him for a quick fuck.”  She stood and started removing her shorts.  “You don’t mind, do you, Lisa?”
“Ummm, no,” said Lisa.  She was already sharing me with her sisters and their friends.  
We both watched Liv strip down. “Can I do him on lawn, too?’ asked Liv.  
Lisa was acting like a little girl caught in the act, which of course she was.  She wanted to just vanish, but getting inside and dressed might have been good enough for her.  Just like she’d worried about, we’d been caught.  “If you want,” said Lisa, softly.  
“Just one thing, Lisa dear,” said Liv.  “It appears that you’ve bled him dry.  Any ideas on what will make him hard again?”  Liv walked toward us and then I noticed she was walking toward Lisa. 
“Some,” said Lisa.  
Liv casually walked up to Lisa and said, “You think this would do it?”  She kissed Lisa on the lips.  Her hands went to Lisa’s tits, cupping them as she pushed her tongue into Lisa’s mouth.  Lisa was too occupied to answer the question.  Her hands went up to cup Liv’s tits, squeezing them.  Their arms encircled each other, pressing themselves tit to tit as they kissed.  
Lisa pushed away and lay down with her legs spread.  “If he’s not dead, this will do it.”  She watched Liv kneel down and lick her pussy.  I stepped closer.  It had happened so fast I was wondering if Lisa and Liv had planned this or was it spontaneous.  
Liv relished the cum that she sucked out of Lisa’s pussy.  “Mmm,” she said in between licks. “You saved this just for me?”
“Might as well lick it out,” said Lisa.  “I would myself if I could reach it.”
“Would you, my dear?” said Liv.  She paused to dip a finger in Lisa’s pussy and offered my cousin a taste.  
Lisa sucked Liv’s finger clean.  My cock was hard already just from watching them.  I stepped close and said, “Any time you’re ready, Liz.”
She lazily looked up at me and said, “Stud, we won’t be ready for a while.”  She took her time, leisurely eating Lisa.  Ten minutes passed and Liv was still lapping up Lisa’s juices.  When she started licking hard, Lisa came quickly.  I was still hard, but Liv rolled to her back and Lisa started licking Liv.  With less patience, Lisa had Liv cumming in five minutes.  
When Lisa was done, Liv looked at me and said, “Now I’m ready.”  As I knelt between her legs, she said, “She came, I came, don’t take your time.  Fuck me hard and fast.”
I entered her pussy and fucked her just as she’d asked.  She and Lisa had held me on the edge with their sensuous display, so I was ready.  It took about a minute and I came inside her.  I was surprised that Liv shook with an orgasm, too.  
Liv held out her arms to Lisa and the 12-year-old lay down in Liv’s arms.  “That was very special, sweetheart,” she said, kissing Lisa’s forehead.  “It’s not easy to share a boy, but there are rewards for it.”
A few minutes later, Liv got dressed and left.  Lisa and I went inside and put our clothes on.  “You think she’s gonna tell mom?” asked Lisa.  
“Tell her what?” I asked.  “That she ate you out?”
Put that way it did sound ridiculous.  Lisa laughed as she went back to her room.  The truth was even more ridiculous. Liv would tell Justine and Justine wouldn’t care.  
After lunch, I was hyped and ready to go to Liv’s house.  The twins were again going to Beth’s house and Lisa decided to stay home alone.  When Kim and I arrived at Liv’s house, Kim said, “I usually don’t knock.  We can just go in.”  The door was unlocked, so we went in and stripped.  I let Kim’s sexy little body go through the door from the waiting room to the living room first.
Inside, we found Patty waiting.  She went to find everyone else.  Once we were all together, Liv dealt the cards.  I thought she was joking.  I’d come for a very specific purpose today.  But, she wasn’t joking.  Visits started with a game of rummy.  What happened afterwards was different.  It was just as well because the game took the edge off.  
As the game ended, David did not leave like he did yesterday.  Liv started the tape from yesterday, showing me ass fucking her.  “Just a reminder of what we’re here for today,” said Liv.  “I believe Eva has asked for a chance to try it out.  Kim and Patty, are you willing, too?”  The two 9-year-olds nodded their head.  
Liv wanted to set the arrangements.  “If I know our guest, Tim, wants to do Eva.  As our guest, I am going to let Tim also decide who David does… will it be Kim or will it be his own sister, Patty?”
She must have known those last words would get to me.  Watching David, ass fuck his little sister would be incredible.  But as I started to answer, I looked at Liv’s nice ass.  I didn’t mean anything but, it was just the one I did first and I was reminiscing.  .  
“Oh, you have got to be kidding me,” said Liv, even before I could speak.  “I saw that.  You want David to fuck me in the ass first?”
“I didn’t say that,” I protested, though the idea sounded absolutely delicious.  
“You didn’t have to,” said Liv.  “I saw it in your eyes.  You’re going to do a girl 10 years younger than you.  I’m going to do a boy 20 years younger than me.  Come on, David, mommy wants you in her ass.”
Well, I wasn’t going to argue anymore.  That sounded pretty erotic to me.  Eva looked over at me and said, “Come on, big boy, your favorite second grader wants you in her ass.” I grabbed some lube and spread it on my cock and on her tiny little pink asshole.  She was on her hands and knees with that perfect, tight ass sticking up in the air.  I got over her and pushed my cock past her defenses.  
It happened even faster than with Lisa.  Eva was completely relaxed and ready for me.  I was prepared for some effort, so when I pressed down, I sank to the hilt in that 7-year-old ass.  “Fuck me,” said Eva, in surprise.  
“Oops,” I said, but there was no going back.  I started stroking in and out of her ass, holding on to her slender hips for leverage.  
“Fuck, mommy,” breathed Eva.  “It’s as good as you said.  He’s all the way up my ass.  I’ve got a high school boy up my second grade ass.”
“Yeah, it’s great isn’t it, baby,” said Liv.  “I’ve got a fifth grade boy up my ass and it feels wonderful.  I know that big cock in yours is even better.  Fuck me, David, fuck mommy.”
I adored the little body that was at the end of my cock.  I pushed deep and paused, reaching forward with my hands to stroke her flat chest.  She cooed at my touch, then looked back over her shoulder at me.  The angelic 7-year-old said, “Don’t stop fucking my ass.”  
When I started fucking her with long, slow, deep strokes, I decided to join in the dirty talk, “I’ve got a tight little second grader on my cock.  I’m up her hot little ass.  My hot little 7-year-old lover is making me feel like a man.”  I had been casting glances at Liv and David, watching the boy ream his mother.  When I looked to the other side, I saw Patty, inches away from Eva’s ass, recording every stroke and every word. 
“Do me faster,” said Eva.  “Fuck me and fuck me good.  I need that big cock to rape my hot ass.”  
“Jesus Christ,” I gasped.  I was already pounding into her.  She wanted more.  I pulled her off my cock and sat down on the edge of the bed.  With my cock pointing straight up, I turned her to face me and slid her back down on my cock.  I pumped her up and down on my cock, holding on to her hips.  At the same time, I leaned forward and plunged my tongue into her mouth.  She kissed me back, licking at my tongue with her little pink tongue. 
I was staring into her beautiful blue eyes as they opened wide and I felt her tense on my cock.  “C-c-cummiinnngggg,” she squealed.  “Timmmmm, is fuckinnggg meeeee.  God damn, so deep, so hard.”  Her eyes suddenly focused on me.  “Harder, move it in and out, fuck me, stud. Fuck! My! Second! Grade! Ass!”  I was astonished that she was asking for more.  I kept thrusting my hips up, pulling her off, pushing her down, sinking my cock into her until her ass was pressed against my crotch.  “Do me, do me, do me,” she panted like a mantra.  
I erupted into her, feeling like I was going to shoot her right off the end of my cock.  “Take my cum up your hot little ass,” I said.  “Here it cums.  Fucking my 7-year-old tight ass.”  I came inside her and pulled her off my cock.  I held her tiny body against mine, as I planted kisses on her face and neck.  A little 7-year-old was about the sexiest thing I’d ever met. 
Instead of watching more videos to get me and David back up, we just relaxed and waited for it to happen.  I don’t think it took much longer that way than it had with hot, incestuous videos running.  Given my choice, I took Patty this time.  At Kim’s look of disappointment, I reminded her that I could do her later at home.  That mollified her so I set about fucking Patty’s fourth grade ass.  We both came, but there was something missing from the 9-year-old compared to her little sister.  
We all know that all good things come to an end.  I figured my good thing was going to come to an end in about a week and a half.  That’s how long before Justine came home, heard about what had been going on, and maybe even told my mom.  According to Liv and logic, Justine couldn’t say a word about anything because of the damning evidence on tape against her.  There was still a tiny part of me that wasn’t too sure about that.  
When we got in the car, I had to swing by Beth’s house to pick up the twins.  As we got close to home, I saw a taxi parked in the driveway.  It was about another 10 seconds before Kim noticed it.  She saw the woman standing on the front porch that I hadn’t noticed.  “Mommy’s home,” she said.  It came out pretty subdued, not like I’d expect a little girl to say when mommy came home from a long vacation.  The twins didn’t say a word.  All of us were wondering why she was back so early.  I had the feeling that I should stop right there and go anywhere but back to that house.  I was about to learn about a phone call that had transpired the previous night.  
When we got inside, Justine was happy to see us all.  She greeted us, kissed her girls, and gave me a kiss, saying, “I hope they weren’t too much trouble.”
“No trouble at all,” I said.  “We got along good.”  Instantly I wished I hadn’t said even that much.  Her eyes locked with mine for half a second and I knew that she knew I’d just made the understatement of the year.  
“We’re going out for dinner tonight, girls,” said Justine.  “We’ll go in about half an hour.  I’d like to talk to Tim before we go.  Lisa’s in the basement watching TV, why don’t you join her?”
The three girls went downstairs, clearly aware that their mom had not just made a suggestion.  As they disappeared, my aunt looked at me, she smiled, apparently fighting to keep a straight face, and said, “Timothy, let’s go talk. Your mother is so upset.”  She turned and I followed her to the master bedroom where I had been sleeping.  
When we got into the room, she looked at me and said, “Well?”
I wasn’t about to say anything incriminating.  How much did she know?  And above all, “Why is mom upset with me?”
“She lost the bet,” said Justine smugly.  
“What bet?”
“Sit down, Tim,” said Justine.  She waited for me to sit. “This visit was your mother’s idea, not mine.  I have not been on a cruise.  I’ve been at your house.  She was concerned that you were uncomfortable around the fairer sex and we decided three weeks with your cousins would make you more comfortable with girls.
“After we set up the three week visit, I made her a bet.  I told her that you would… how shall I say this discretely, have screwed Lisa.”
That wasn’t particularly discrete, I thought.  “Did… umm, did Lisa say anything?” I asked knowing that Justine had been home alone with Lisa for a while.
“She did say it wasn’t your fault, but she eventually admitted to… again I’ll try to be discrete, letting you in all three holes.  So, yes, you’re busted.”
“So, mom knows that?  And all she’s upset about is losing the bet?”
“How could she be upset about anything else, Tim?  She set this up.  She’s accepted what’s happened.”
“So you’re happy, you won the bet.” I said, trying to make the best of it. 
“No, I didn’t,” said Justine.  “There was another party to the bet.  Before I left, I asked Liv to check on you and along the way, the bet got mentioned.  She wanted to get in on the action.  So, she’s the winner.  She bet that you’d do the twins, too.”
“You haven’t talked to the twins, yet,” I pointed out.  
“No, I haven’t,” said Justine.  “But when a mom comes home after two weeks, she expects a nice greeting, not a funeral as you bury the good times.  So, let me ask you… have you screwed Sue, Terri, and Kim?”
I closed my eyes, feeling a sense of dread even though she was taking this quite well.  Remembering what Justine had told me about Lisa I said, “How can I say this discretely… eight out of nine holes.”
Justine just started to laugh.  After about 10 seconds, she managed to get control enough to say, “God damn fox in the hen house.”  Then she started laughing again.  When she finally stopped laughing, she said, “Let me get this straight.  Liv wasn’t lying when she said 5 cheerleaders, Jenny, Beth, and Patty, too?”
“No,” I said.  
“No she wasn’t lying or no you didn’t do them all?”
“No, she wasn’t lying,” I admitted.  
“I wonder if we could get your name in the damned Guinness Book of World Records,” she said.  “Most virgins done in a day.”
“I’m not in trouble?” I asked.  She was making a big joke of this, but it was still hard to believe that mom and Justine weren’t mad.  
“No,” said my aunt.  “No trouble.  We set you up and this is what happened.  But, let me tell you. Liv has some odd ideas about raising kids.  I gather you know about that.  Since Kim and Patty are best friends, been that way since they were 2, I agreed to let Kim join them in their practices.  Kim was a lot more forward than the other girls.  In a way I regret that Lisa and the twins didn’t get the same experiences as Kim.  But, it was also too late to start on them when I realized that.  All that is my way of saying I rather hoped you’d open their eyes to the pleasures of sex. Though you went above and beyond my hopes.”
“Well, for the record, the girls were all very cooperative.”
“Tactfully said, Tim,” said Justine.  “Lisa seemed pretty proud of herself.  I suppose you’ve stretched out various parts of Liv as well.”  She shook her head.  “It won’t be long before even little Eva is getting stretched out by some boy.”
I didn’t even answer her comment about Liv.  She was taking that for granted.  As for little Eva, I wasn’t going to tell Justine that Eva was pretty well stretched out just a couple of hours ago.  
A few minutes later, Justine gathered up the somber group of girls and we all got into the car.  The twins and Lisa were in the back seat.  Kim was between me and Justine in the front.  As she got on the road to town, Justine said, “Just so you know, girls, Tim is going to stay for the whole three weeks.  Just because I’m back early doesn’t mean the fun has to stop.  You have had fun with him, haven’t you?”
“Yeah,” said Kim.  “Lots of fun.”
“Sure,” said Lisa, trying to sound indifferent.  She was working hard to keep the twins and Kim on the hook.  I wondered if she was secretly enjoying herself.  “I already told you what a good time we had.”
“Uh huh,” agreed Sue, speaking for her twin as well.  “We went swimming and stuff.  We’re glad he can stay another week.”  It was a pretty noncommittal answer.  The twins were the only ones that didn’t know their mom knew about the past week and a half.  
“Good, I’m glad you had fun.  I just have three questions.  First one is who has given Tim a blow job?”
The car went silent.  I looked back into the back seat and saw Lisa’s hand go up slowly.  “Lisa?!” said Sue and Terri at the same time.  Beside me Kim’s had went up.  She peeked back and said, “Come on, you guys.”  The twins looked at each other, passing an unspoken agreement.  With a slight nod, Sue’s hand went up.  When Terri’s didn’t, Sue pulled hers back down.  “Terri,” she muttered under her breath.  “Oh, all right,” said Terri.  She raised her hand along with Sue.  
“Next question,” said Justine.  “Who’s been screwed by Tim?”  This time the girls’ hands went up more quickly.  “And last question… who’s been fucked in the ass?”  The three hands in the back seat rose.  “Good, that agrees with what Tim said.”
“Tim?!” chorused the whole back seat. 
“I have a question,” I said, trying to deflect attention from myself. Again the car fell silent.  Justine looked at me expectantly.  “Who has licked a pussy?”  I raised my hand.  
“Don’t you dare, Tim,” said Lisa.  But it was too late.  The question had been asked.  
Beside me Kim’s hand shot up.  Again she looked in the back seat.  Seeing no hands up, she pointed her finger at each of her sisters as she said, “You and you and you.”  She turned around to face front and said smugly, “I didn’t see it, but I think Jenny did, too.”
Kim had realized it, maybe because she’d been “training” over at Liv’s house.  It was about that time that Lisa probably knew that they weren’t in trouble.  In fact, their mom was playing a game with them.  “Mrs. Carter did it,” said Lisa.  “And Jenny.”
“To you?” asked Justine in surprise.  “Liv did it to you?”
“Yeah,” said Lisa, regretting her admission.  
“Oh, that slut,” said Justine.  “I am so going to kick her ass.  She just couldn’t wait.”  Her light-hearted tone told everyone she was having fun.  
“Patty and David and Eva,” said Kim.  
“Well, I wasn’t asking about outside the family,” said Justine.  “But as long as we’re there, any of the cheerleaders?”  She took her eyes off the road long enough to glance at the twins and then looked back forward.  
“Willow does it,” said Sue reluctantly.  “Beth does,” said Terri. 
“Somebody else I know,” I said once I thought about it.  
Justine looked at me quizzically.  When I smiled back at her, she said, “You snitch!”  Then she raised her hand.  
When Kim said, “Oh, yeah,” Justine said, “OK, let’s change the subject.”
For the rest of the drive we talked about what Justine had done on her shortened vacation.  She’d hung out with her sister and had a good time relaxing and shopping and catching up on old times.  I kept looking over at her, trying to figure out when she’d removed her bra.  I know she had it on at home.  I wasn’t sure her nipples had been pressing against her top when she got in the car, but now I could see them.  From the videos I knew she had a great body, but this was the first time I had the chance and inclination to really check her out in person.  She glanced over at me and I quickly looked away.  Out of the corner of my eye I saw her shift position and when I looked back she’d pushed out her chest, making her nipples even more prominent.  It was reminiscent of the first drive to town with Lisa and I couldn’t believe Justine would be carrying on the same way.  I hoped nobody noticed as I shifted to relieve pressure on my growing cock.    
When we got to the restaurant, the twins got between me and the rest of the family.  Then, they stopped dead in their tracks and turned to face me.  As the others kept going, we were separated.  “How would you know mom did it?” asked Terri.  
“I just took a guess,” I lied and stepped past them.  
Dinner was pretty normal, though there was a lot of tension.  The subject on everybody’s mind could hardly be discussed in a crowded restaurant.  Justine and Kim kept up a sporadic conversation.  I was (and I think the girls were, too) digesting the fact that Justine and my mom knew and didn’t mind that I was 11 for 12 on my cousins’ holes with an eye toward completing the full dozen.  I had been prepared for Justine to know and keep quiet, but she’d practically given her blessing.  
When we got back in the car, Lisa asked the $64,000 question.  “Mom, how come you think it’s funny that Tim’s been… fucking us?”
“Funny?” said Justine.  “I don’t think funny is the right word.  I just can’t blame you.  I’ve been joking about it because I don’t want any of you to feel you’ve been doing something wrong.”  She went into the same explanation she’d given me about how she and Aunt Sheila (my mom) were responsible for what happened because they’d put us in the situation.  It took her a little longer to explain it to the girls, but they eventually got the idea.  
Kim asked the question that I was dying to ask, but didn’t dare.  “Can we still do it with Tim?”
I stared straight ahead, not wanting to even register that I’d heard the question.  She answered the question, but indirectly. “I said when we got in the car that Tim was staying for another week.  I also said that the fun didn’t have to stop.”  I’d heard her say that, but of course I hadn’t thought she meant it in that way at the time.  
I had a big smile on my face.  It was Lisa that said, “That’ll be awkward with you around, mom.”  And wiped the smile off my face. If the girls didn’t feel comfortable fooling around with their mom in the house, that would sure put a damper on any fun that we might have.  
“We’ll see,” said Justine.  “I can always make myself scarce.”
When we got home, I carried Justine’s luggage from where she’d left it just inside the door back to the master bedroom.  Then I started to pack up my things to go sleep on the couch in the basement.  Justine had followed me back started to unpack her things.  “Tim,” she said. “I don’t want to embarrass you, so if you say no, I’ll understand, but I was not going to kick you out of your bed.”
“Where are you going to…?” I felt butterflies take wing in my stomach as I figured out where she was going to sleep.  “That… uh, that works for me.”  
“I thought it might,” she said.  “I noticed a little something in the car,” she added, looking straight at my crotch.  “Nice to know I can get a rise out of a handsome young man still.  You can go do whatever it is that you were planning as if I wasn’t even here.  Bedtime for you is 9 o’clock.”  She winked at me.  
My cock was hard just from the implied invitation, but that would wait until she was ready.  As I slipped out the door, she said, “Oh, and tell your cousins that to make them more comfortable, I’ll stay out of the basement and their rooms for the next week.”
First thing I did was round up all four of the girls and we went into the basement.  For a few minutes they went on about how weird it was for their mom to suddenly think sex was OK.  Kim kept trying to interject that it wasn’t all that weird, just different, like Mrs. Carter, but nobody was listening to the little sister.  Finally I cut them off and said, “She just wants you to learn about sex from someone who cares about you.”
“That’s not what she said,” said Lisa.  
“Read between the lines,” I told her.  “She set this up.  The whole cruise thing was a setup. She put us together for three weeks. She expected me to have sex with you.  I say she even wanted it.  And she didn’t want you to do it with just anybody.”
That shut them up.  Lisa said, “Tim, that makes more sense than anything she said.  And it makes sense that she couldn’t bring herself to say that.  Hey, I wanted my little girls to get laid,” she added, breaking up the twins into giggles.  
“OK, so here’s the plan,” I said, getting down to the reason I’d gotten them together.  “It’s OK for us to experiment with sex all we want.  She’s promised to stay out of the basement for the next week.  She also promised to stay out of your rooms, but we’ve done most everything here so the basement is our place.  Sue and Terri, you like to do it in the morning, we’ll meet here.  Lisa, you like the evening, so that’s your time.  Kim, we’ll do it in the afternoon.  You want to bring one friend?  Fine, but I’m getting worn out.   Don’t overdo it.  If someone else wants to join, she needs the permission of the sister who owns the room.  That means if somebody wants in with me and Lisa in the evening, she needs Lisa’s permission.  Got it?”
The girls nodded.  “And if mom sticks her head down here?” asked Lisa.  
“She said she wouldn’t but if she does, then she has to ask to join in.”
“Tim!?” “Ewwww.” “Our mom?” I heard from the girls all at once.  
“You guys,” said Kim.  “Our mom is pretty and sexy and… and… I’ll bet she’s …”
“She’s what, Kim?” demanded Lisa when Kim seemed to get stuck.
“… she’s good,” said Kim.  I made a little cutting motion under my chin, trying to get Kim to shut up.  She saw me and got the hint. 
“She did…” said Sue. 
“… raise her hand,” said Terri.  
“That doesn’t mean I’d want her to watch me and Tim,” said Lisa, “or join in.”
“Hold on,” I said.  “What was it you said when you saw me with Kim?  You thought it was hot.  You remember?  You were so excited that you came down here and stripped for me?”  I stepped closer to her.  “You remember that feeling?  How your body tingled?”  I ran my hands across the bare skin of her upper arms.  “Close your eyes and think about that?” I leaned forward and kissed her, not long, but enough so she knew she’d been kissed.
I turned to Sue, “How about you?  Think about how you felt when Lisa said she’d tasted 9-year-old pussy?  Or you Terri?  You wanted to give it a try yourself.  Think about how sexy you each are.”  I kissed Sue and then Terri.  “Think about how wonderful it feels.”  Then I looked down at Kim.  “You remember when Lisa was so excited that she kissed you?  I saw how surprised you were and then you went, like wow, this is so hot.  And you kissed her back.  You don’t mind when your sisters watch, do you?” I kissed Kim, long and hard, unlike the others.  
“I saw four of the sexiest girls I’d ever seen.  You danced for me and for your sisters.  You took turns showing each other how much you loved each other and how sexy you are.  It was so special to share that experience with someone that you love, yeah, even your bratty little sisters,” I said to Lisa.  “You may try to deny it, but you have a special bond with them and it made the whole experience so very, very sexy.  You’d let me do it right now with Sue, Terri, and Kim watching.  You’d even want them to join in.”  
Lisa was looking at me with soft, eager eyes, falling back into that wonderful memory.  I pulled the hem of her shirt up.  She caught it from me and finished pulling it over her head.  As she dropped it to the floor, she cast a glance to either side, acknowledging the presence of her sisters.   I looked at Sue and Terri and said, “Go on,” daring them to follow suit.  
This was Lisa’s time, so I wanted to give her my attention and let the others follow along.  I ran my hand lightly across her bare shoulder as I stepped behind her.  I leaned forward and kissed her on the cheek as I unhooked her bra.  “Doesn’t it feel special to let them watch and know that they want you?  I can do you once, but they can do it over and over and you can do them.”
She exhaled softly, “Yessss.”  My eyes were on her, but I knew that Sue, Terri, and Kim were topless, too.  I used my hands to caress her soft breasts from behind and ran my hands down to unsnap her shorts.  She helped me get them over her hips and let them drop to the floor.  
“Look at your beautiful sisters,” I said.  “Every inch of their bodies just as lovely as yours.  But, a week ago, you’d have never agreed with that.  A week ago you’d never known just what you could share.”  They were all wearing just panties now, following as Lisa was stripped in front of them.  “Now, imagine there’s a beautiful woman who wants to share this moment with you.  A woman you love very much.  Her eyes on you as you strip would only make you more excited.  Knowing that she’d like to touch you and be touched by you.  Knowing that she’d like to share this special moment.”
“Mom?” asked Lisa softly.  “You think she would?”
“You think she’s beautiful?”
“Of course,” said Lisa.  
“You love her?”
“Yes.”
“She would if you asked her,” I said.  
“I don’t know,” she said.  
“Take your time.  Maybe tomorrow or the next day.”  I picked up a strand of rope that was tucked in the cushions of the couch.  I’d hidden it there a couple of days ago for a special occasion.  Pulling her arms back, I wrapped the rope around her wrists.  It worked better than Terri’s bra had worked.  She didn’t struggle as I knotted it in place.  “What I think would be perfect right now is for your sisters to show you just how sexy you are.”  I sat down on the couch, leaving her standing at the mercy of her little sisters.  
Sue, Terri, and Kim all giggled at the opportunity I’d given them.  They took off their panties and then Kim pulled Lisa’s panties to the floor.  Sue and Terri each took a tit, sucking her nipples.  Kim knelt in front of Lisa and ran her tongue up Lisa’s slit.  Lisa would have let them do anything they wanted.  The rope only kept her from touching her sisters as they teased her to her first orgasm.  
I took my clothes off while Lisa was being satisfied by her sisters.  By the time she came, I was hard and ready.  But, the girls weren’t ready for me.  “Who’s gonna get a taste of 9-year-old pussy,” said Sue.  Kim lay back with her legs spread while Sue and Terri positioned Lisa on her knees between Kim’s sweet thighs.  It was pretty hot to watch Lisa eat out Kim with her hands tied.  Sue and Terri thought so, too, because they didn’t take their eyes off Lisa’s tongue as they fingered themselves to their own orgasm. 
When Lisa made Kim cum, Sue and Terri took charge again, standing Lisa up.  They walked her to the end of the couch and then laid her across the arm with her face in the cushion.  Her ass was sticking up in the air and Terri said, “Now I think our big bad cousin ought to come and fuck her.”
That was my cue.  I got behind Lisa and slid my cock into her pussy.  “Fuck me, Tim,” she said.  “I love you.”  She looked at Kim, watching the action up close.  “Watch me get fucked.  I love all of you.”
“We love you, too, big sister,” said Terri.  She knelt down and kissed Lisa.  For a couple of minutes the twins took turns French kissing their big sister and she responded heartily.  Pretty soon Lisa was humping back against me as I fucked her.  She came in a pleasant shudder as I filled her pussy with my cum.  
Before I sat back down, I untied Lisa’s wrists.  Then I flopped on the couch and watched the four of them.  They were having such a good time, I figured they wouldn’t miss me, so I gathered up my clothes, said, “Good night,” and got up to leave.  It was almost 9.
“Where you going?” asked Kim.  
“To bed,” I said.  
“Which bed?” asked Sue. “Ours?”
I suppose it was a practical solution for them.  They were the ones that always woke me up in the morning.  “No,” I said as casually as I could, “my usual bed.”
“But mom’s home,” Lisa reminded me.  
“He’s going to sleep with mommy,” said Kim.  She didn’t know what that really meant at first.  When her sisters stared at her, she added, “It’s a big bed.  Ohhhh.”
“You can tell us all about it in the morning,” said Lisa.  When her sisters stared at her, she added, “What?  She can’t have some fun, too.  Come on, you guys, I saw that one coming.”
I took that as the chance to leave and headed up the stairs.  As I left Lisa was explaining, “You guys noticed me when I was stretching and showing off for Tim.  You didn’t notice mom?  When was the last time you saw mom without a bra?”
Before I went to bed, I put my clothes back on.  I wasn’t sure how this was going to go.  When I got to the master bedroom, Justine was waiting, dressed in a robe.  “I thought you’d forgotten about your bed time,” she said.  It was a couple of minutes past 9.  
“The girls were curious,” I said.  
“How’d they take it?”
“Quite well, I thought.  I believe a full report is expected in the morning.”
“And you’ll give me a full report on their activities?”
“I’ll have to make that a condition.  They can hear about you if you can hear about them.”
“How interesting,” she said.  “I wonder if they’d go for that.  You brush your teeth and do whatever else you need to do to get ready for bed.  Then we’ll take a shower.”
“Together?”
“It’s a big shower,” she said.  
A couple of minutes later I took off my clothes and started the shower.  She heard the water and came into the bathroom. She looked me up and down and slipped her robe off her shoulders.  I looked at my aunt naked in the flesh.  It was so much better than watching her on the video.  “Wow,” I said.  “I never even noticed before today.”
“You shouldn’t have,” said Justine.  “I’m your aunt.  But as of today, that doesn’t matter anymore.”  She put her hands on my shoulders and pressed her lips to mine.  My cock rose from the touch of her hands, the light pressure of her breasts against my chest, and the passion of the kiss.  When we stepped into the shower, we kissed again and again.  When I pulled away, I reached for her lovely tits. It was like I was graduating from Lisa’s small tits to Liv’s C-cups to Justine’s D-cups.  
She soaped up her hands and washed my chest.  “I always thought a shower was such wonderful foreplay,” she said.  She was right.  As we washed each other, we got to touch each other in even the most private places.  I used my fingers to tease her clit briefly and then she knelt and took my cock in her mouth.  She did it just enough to make my cock know what was coming and then she stopped.  Standing, she said, “I want your first time to be in my pussy.”
We got out of the shower and toweled each other dry.  There had been a hint that she might later, perhaps another day, suck me to completion.  It was just that she wanted me inside her now.  So, we lay on the bed.  “See how much fun a shower is,” she said as she took my cock in her hand and guided me into her pussy.  She was wet and I was hard, so I slipped deep inside her after just a few thrusts.  
“Oh, damn, Tim, that feels good,” she said as I stroked in and out slowly.  
“You’re so warm and tight,” I said.  I’d been worried that she wouldn’t be tight, but I guess she hadn’t been fucked in a while.  “God, you’re beautiful.”  I couldn’t believe the sight of my aunt, freshly washed, lying on her back with her firm thighs wrapped around me.  Her tits were rising and falling gently now, but soon they’d be more active.  Her blond hair cascaded across the pillow, framing her lovely face.  
“You don’t have to take it easy on my account,” she said.  “Show me what my girls think is so special.”  
I reached for her tits, fondling them and bringing her nipples erect.  Then still cupping her tits, I leaned forward and kissed her.  As I did, I stopped stroking, just letting my cock fill her complete.  “Take me, Tim,” she said between kisses.  But I wasn’t in a hurry.  The delay wasn’t long and I thought it well worth the effort to touch her all over.  With my cock resting inside her, I could feel her squeezing me.  Then I started fucking her in earnest.  
“Oh, yeah, that’s what I need,” she moaned as I picked up the pace.  I made long, deep strokes that felt good to me and obviously to her.  I kept that up for a couple of minutes.   Like I’d imagined, her tits were bouncing wildly in rhythm to our fucking.  It was so erotic to watch her lose control and let her tits bounce so freely for me.  She was not an uptight mother of four, but a wild lover who wanted me.  
When I thought the time was right, I sped up even more, taking those long, deep strokes still, but pumping my hips as fast as I could.  I was panting from exertion and so was she. Her hips moved up to meet each thrust.  “Oh, fuck me, Tim,” she said.  Then louder, she said, “Jesus Christ, I’m cumming, oh fuck meee, Timmm.”
I couldn’t resist adding to the announcement of our mutual orgasm, “Cum for me, Justine, fucking cum for me.”  I filled her with cum as her body shuddered in orgasm.  I kept stroking for several more seconds as I could feel her pussy squeezing out every drop of cum I had.  Then, I lay down on top of her and rolled to the side, our bodies heaving from the excitement.  
We lay like that for a couple of minutes, our arms entangled with our bodies and our breathing slowing.  Finally she looked at me and said, “Well, they shouldn’t need a report in the morning after that.”
The bed was a king sized bed.  I’d felt lost in it by myself.  With the twins it still hadn’t seemed filled to capacity.  Now I lay on my side and she on hers.  I felt her move, cuddling with me, her breasts pushing into my back and her pussy cradling my ass.  “You don’t have to lay so far away,” she said, “just because there’s enough room for three or four.”  We fell asleep in the position. 
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I woke up in the morning with the pleasant feel of a warm body on either side of me.  At first it seemed just right.  I opened my eyes and saw Sue and Terri on either side of me.  Then I remembered the previous night.  “Where’s your mom?” I asked them.  
“She’s already up,” said Sue.  “We told her this was our time, so she said she’d stay out.”  She lifted the covers and peeked at my cock.  “Looks like she left some for us.”
“Not much,” said Terri, appraising my wilted cock.  She slipped under the covers and quickly solved that problem with her warm, wet mouth.  Then she straddled me, sliding my cock up into her pussy.  She rode herself to an orgasm and I still hadn’t cum yet.  So, Sue slipped on, taking Terri’s position.  This time I came when Sue did, with me wondering if the constant wear and tear on my cock was taking its toll.  
“Well, looks like we don’t have to fool around to get you hard again,” said Sue.  
“Doesn’t mean you can’t though,” I said.  “It’s always so much fun to watch you two.”
They looked at each other and, like me, decided that the morning wouldn’t be quite the same if they didn’t.  They settled into a 69 position with Terri on top.  I watched the 11-year-olds tongue each other to their second orgasm of the morning.  Then I took the time to make sure they’d been thoroughly kissed before getting up.  
Sue and Terri got up and pulled their nighties back on before scampering out of the room.  A few minutes later, Justine came in.  “That must be a hell of a wake up call,” she said.  
“It’s definitely not something I could sleep through,” I said.  I threw back the covers and started to get up.  I hadn’t noticed, but watching the twins had brought on another hard on.  
“My God,” said Justine as she looked at it.  “Two girls and you’re still hard?  You want me to send another one in?”
“You got time for a quickie?” I asked her.  
She looked at her watch.  “I have something in the oven,” she said.  “But I have a few minutes.”  I wanted to fuck her again, but she knelt in front of me and licked my cock.  “Ummm,” she said.  “That tastes like…”  She looked up at me.  “Never mind what it tastes like.”  Then she swirled her tongue around the tip and slowly took me in her mouth.  The sight of my aunt sucking me off was incredible.  Even with her clothes on, it was erotic.  In fact, it was more erotic because she was wearing her clothes.  She looked like an average, everyday housewife just taking a break for a casual blowjob.  
She proved to be an experience cocksucker, taking me deep with each bob of her head.  She had a good sense of timing, too, sucking faster as my breath quickened.  When I came in her mouth, it had probably been only 3 minutes.  She stood up and straightened her clothes and then went back to the kitchen.  She hadn’t spilt a drop.  
After breakfast, Justine said she’d run Kim and the twins into town for gymnastics and cheerleading practice.  As soon as they left, Lisa said, “Tim, can we do it now?”
“I thought you liked the evenings,” I said.  
“I’d rather do it when we’re alone and besides, I think mom has something planned for later today.  I don’t know what, but I don’t want to take a chance that it will… I just want to do it when I know we can.”
“Sure,” I said.  “Outside?  Basement?”  
“The big bed,” said Lisa.  “You already did mom and the twins there.  You haven’t done me there yet.”
As we were undressing back in the bedroom, Lisa asked, “So how was mom?”
“She looked fine,” I said.  “Why?  Did she look sick to you?”
“That’s not what I meant,” she said.  “In bed?”
“OK, here’s the deal I made with her.  I’ll tell you what we did if you agree I can tell her what you and I have done.”
“Sounds fair,” said Lisa, surprising me.  She jumped on the bed, sprawled out naked on her back.  “So, tell me.”
I finished stripping and lay down beside her.  “So what do you want to know?”
“Everything,” she said.  “Except for the part where she yells, Jesus Christ, fuck me Tim and you yell, cum for me, Justine.  Everybody heard that.”
“Let me show you,” I said.  “We started in the shower.”  She followed me into the shower.  By the time we were clean, she understood how a shower could be foreplay.  
I took Lisa back to the bed and slowly fucked her.  When we were finished, I said, “She was tight.  Tighter than I expected and she’s got nice big tits.”
“You like big tits,” said Lisa, accusingly.  
“I like big tits, I like your tits, I like the twins’ tits, I like Kim’s tits, I like tits.”
“Your mom’s got bigger tits than my mom,” said Lisa. 
“Yeah, I know,” I said.  
“You’ve checked out your mom’s tits?” said Lisa in surprise.
“Well, yeah, I mean, no, not like that, it’s just… my friends have pointed it out to me more than once.”  Mom was slender like her sister, but her tits were bigger.  They even looked out of place on her.  
“So, you fucked her, but she didn’t blow you… oh, yeah, she did in the shower, quick, but was she good?”
“She was better this morning,” I said with a wink.  
“She did not fucking blow you this morning,” said Lisa.  “Did she?  She didn’t have time.”
“So you don’t think you could suck me off in three minutes?”
“Come on, you mean she really did?”
“You want to know it all.  No, wait, I demonstrated last night, let’s do the same for the 3 minute blow job.  You go get dressed, kind of like your mom was dressed today, you know, like you were just going to do some housework and drive your daughters into town.”
Lisa took the challenge.  She left and went to get dressed.  While she was gone, I played with my cock, getting it good and hard, just like it had been when Justine came back after the twins.  I waited in bed until Lisa came back in.  She was wearing a skirt and blouse, nothing fancy, but not a bad copy of what Justine had been wearing.  
“So, I threw back the covers and she said, wow, you’re hard, do you want me to send another girl back and I said, how about you, and she said OK.”
“Just like that,” said Lisa.  She knelt down and sucked me into her sweet young mouth.  There was something special about a fully clothed girl sucking me off.  It was like she was doing a quickie and didn’t want to get caught.  Of course the fact that I had prepped my cock with a few minutes of jacking off didn’t hurt.  I hadn’t timed Justine and I didn’t time Lisa, but it was just about the same time when I erupted into her mouth.  She sucked and swallowed and sucked some more.  When she pulled off finally, some cum dribbled out her mouth.  A strand dangled from her lips and made a dark, damp line her blouse.  Another drop fell onto her blouse.  
“Oops,” I said.  “You need a little practice.  She didn’t get any on her.”
“Anything else you two did?” she asked, apparently thinking we could work miracles.  “You didn’t fuck her in the ass under the breakfast table while we weren’t looking?”
“Oh, I didn’t think anybody noticed,” I said.  She smacked me.  
Justine stayed in town and watched Kim’s gym practice.  Afterwards, she brought the three girls home.  Lisa was right.  Justine was acting like something was up, like she had something planned for later.  She was expecting something.  
“Liv called on my cell,” said Justine.  “She’d like you to come over for your ‘usual’ visit.  At 1 o’clock I think she said.”
“Me and Tim?” said Kim.  
“Yes, and she said I could come over if you wanted.”
“That would be neat, mommy,” said Kim.  
“Tim?” she asked for my concurrence.  
“That would be neat, auntie,” I said.  
The occasional visits by Justine and Kim to the neighbors had never seemed odd to the other girls.  My visits there had started them wondering, but now this exchange made them suspicious.  Questions were asked, answers were given and the older girls learned that visits to Patty’s house were more than just social calls. By now nothing was surprising them; they just took the news in stride.  
Justine and Lisa started getting lunch ready around 11:30.  A few minutes later there was a knock at the door.  “Why don’t you get that, Tim,” said Justine.  
I went to the door and discovered Justine’s surprise waiting me.  “Mom!” I said as I saw who it was.  
“Hi, Timmy,” she said as she stepped in, carrying a suitcase.  She handed me the bag and gave me a kiss.  “Heard you’ve been having some fun,” she added, nonchalantly.  She came on in and kissed all her nieces.  “Hmmm,” she said taking the four of them in.  “You do look different than last time?”
“Do we?” asked Kim.  
She looked back at the front door before she said, “Yes, definitely, there’s something different, let me guess, there aren’t any virgins here.”
“Does everybody know?” said Lisa.  
“Just the people that love you,” said mom.  “We gave you the rope and you hung yourselves.  I guess we should have known what was going to happen.  Anyway, it’s all water under the bridge.”
“Hi, Sheila,” called out Justine, taking a break from the kitchen.  They pecked each other on the cheek.  
Mom stuck her head out the front door, “You coming in Denny or you gonna miss lunch?”  She looked back at us and said, “She doesn’t know, so just act normal.”
I was thinking it would be tough to squeeze in time with my cousins with mom around.  With Denny around and not knowing what was going on, it would be impossible.  It was darn near impossible to ‘act normal’ around my cousins anymore, but luckily Denny and Lisa hit it off quick since they’re so close in age.  A few minutes later we sat down to lunch.  
After lunch, mom said, “You girls run along and play.  Your mom, Tim, and I will do the dishes.”
“I’ll help,” piped up Lisa.  She and I cleaned off the table, while mom started washing dishes in the sink.  
Justine just casually threw out, “So, now that you’re here, Sheila, I know a great icebreaker.  Why don’t you take my place at the Carter’s this afternoon?”
“Justine,” said mom.  “Did you ask him?  What if he doesn’t want me to go?”
The two of them turned to look at me.  I stared mutely back at them, holding a plate as my head spun. 
“See, he doesn’t want me to go,” said mom.  
“Mom?  Do you know what…?”
“I know what goes on at the Carter’s.” 
“It really is a great way to break the ice,” said Justine.  
The thoughts went round and round in my head.  Mom knew I’d fucked my cousins.  She knew I’d fucked Justine.  She not only accepted all this, she was acting like she was proud of me. She knew what went on at the Carter’s.  She thought it was OK to be naked with me in the same room.  
That’s when Lisa, my 12-year-old cousin, reminded me, “You remember what you said last night about me, my sisters, and my mom?  How exciting it can be?  Do you love her?  Is she beautiful?  She will if you ask her.”
“Yeah, I do,” I said to Lisa.  Then I looked at mom and said, “Mom, would you join us at the Carter’s this afternoon?”
“Yes, Tim, I’d like that,” she said.  
We walked the half mile to the Liv’s house.  I wasn’t sure what was going to happen once we got there and we didn’t talk about it.  I was thinking that Justine was right about it being a good ice breaker, but after ice broke, then what?  To keep from obsessing over the upcoming events, I asked mom why she brought Denny.
“She hasn’t seen your cousins in a long time either.  I thought she’d enjoy it.”
“But… well, Aunt Justine is OK with the girls and me doing it and I just assumed you would be too since you know about it.  Are you?”
“OK about it?” she said.  “Yes, Tim, I’m OK about it.  But, Denny doesn’t know and I don’t think she needs to know.  We’ll just juggle her around between the cousins and give you time with the girls one at a time.”
“The twins are a set,” I pointed out.  Aside from fingering them early on, I hadn’t done anything to one without the other participating.  
I had butterflies in my stomach as we entered the waiting room.  None of us hesitated and once we were inside, we were committed.  Kim stripped down quick, giving me something to look at instead of mom.  I took my clothes off, aware that she was stripping right next to me.  I pulled off my underwear to reveal my hard cock.  It was embarrassing, but it wouldn’t go away.  I was hard just from being naked in the same room with mom.  
Luckily the door opened and I didn’t have to worry about explaining.  It was Eva that opened the door.  She took one look at me and wrapped her little fist as far around my cock as she could and said, “How’s my favorite high school stud?”  She pulled me into the house by my cock.  
“Oh, Timmy, you’ve got a girlfriend,” said mom from behind me.  
Eva pulled me in front of the couch and pushed me down, still with her hand around my cock.  Now I had plenty of reason to be hard as I had a naked, beautiful 7-year-old playing with it.  Eva plopped down next to me, oblivious to the awkwardness between me and mom.  
Liv greeted us and offered mom the tour of the house.  As she passed by toward the hall I got my first good look at mom.  She was every bit as sexy as any other woman I’d ever seen.  The best part was her tits.  If Justine had full grapefruits, mom had jumbo grapefruits.  The weight pulled them down so the underside rested on her chest.  It wasn’t much, but it was more than Justine.  The amazing part was the huge nipples she had.  I think they were about two inches across.  Then I was staring at her ass as she walked past.  That wasn’t half bad either.  
“I’d like to kiss you all over,” said Eva, “but we have to wait until after rummy.”  She was disappointed that she couldn’t abuse me right on the spot.  I was a tad disappointed, too, but I knew a card game was the ritual.  
When the tour was over, mom sat right across from me.  By then my cock was down to its usual size.  We had a good chance to look each other over without much ado about it.  The card game served its purpose of getting us relaxed and used to being naked together.  
When it was done, Liv said, “Sheila, I know that Justine has explained what we do in our house.  We don’t do it all that much, but we’ve taken advantage of having Tim around.  We’re not doing things strictly by the book… not that there’s a book, but the idea is that you start your kids young and being naked is normal, touching is normal, and sex is normal.  Tim didn’t start young, but he’s adapted.  Being your first time to be naked together, well I can’t quite imagine how that feels.  I don’t expect any ground breaking experience, but we’ve got a game we play sometimes that loosens things up.”
She had two more decks of cards that she spread out face up.  “This pile has several cards with mom, David, Patty, and Eva written on them.  For guests, there are some numbered cards.  Sheila, you can be number 1.  Tim, you’ll be number 2.  Kim, you’re number 3.  The other pile has body parts.”  She flipped through them and showed us, “Forehead, lips, throat, nipples, feet, tummy, genitals, and ass.”
“It does not say that, mommy,” said Eva.  “It says bottom.”
“So it does,” agreed Liv. “You can say bottom if you want.”  She looked at us and explained, “If the body part is nipples on a girl, we usually say tits, and for genitals, we always say cock or pussy.  Isn’t that right, Eva?”
“Uh huh, mommy” said Eva. 
“We go around the table.  When it’s your turn, you pick a card from each pile.  Then you kiss that part of the body of the person you drew.”
She didn’t give us time to object.  “David, you start and we’ll go clockwise from there.”  
The 10-year-old drew two cards and said, “I get to kiss Patty’s tummy.”
“Oh, no,” giggled the 9-year-old.  She stood up on the low table in the center of us all.  David bent over to ‘kiss’ her tummy. 
“She’s ticklish,” said Liv to mom with a smile.  
David put his lips to Patty’s tummy and did a little bit more than kiss.  He planted several kisses around her belly button as she giggled and squirmed.  Then he licked her tummy, finally he kissed it a few more times and stopped.  
“That was some kiss,” said mom.  
Liv pulled two cards.  “I’m going to kiss Tim’s nipples,” she announced.  I was sitting next to her on the couch, so I half turned to give her access.  “Oh, no, no, no,” she said, “up on the table, stud.”  I rose and stepped up on the table.  That put my chest at just the right height.  She kissed my nipples, blew on them, nibbled on them, licked them, and then kissed them again.  It was pretty sensual and my cock rose in response.  
Then I sat down with my half hard cock resting between my legs and every eye in the room on it.  To make light of it, I said, “Now that was some kiss.”  And it was my turn.  
I picked two cards and looked at them.  Cool.  “I’m going to kiss Eva’s bottom,” I said.  
“My bottom, my bottom,” sang Eva as she stepped up on the table and pushed her ass out at me.  
At least I knew what was expected.  I put my hands on her little hips and pressed my lips to one cheek and gave her a couple kisses.  I kissed the other cheek a couple of times.  I bit her softly and licked the soft skin of each cheek.  Then I finished with five or six kisses on each cheek.  She grinned back at me and sat down.  
When Eva drew, she said, “I’m going to kiss mommy’s throat.”  For that, Liv knelt on the table and got her throat thoroughly kissed as only the Carter household knew how to kiss. “Woo hoo,” said Liv, “you do that so nice, baby.” 
It was Patty’s turn next and she looked at her cards and said, “I get to kiss David’s cock.”  I watched mom as she blinked in surprise.  She looked amused at the situation.  David stood on the table.  David was on mom’s left and Patty was on her right, so the two of them were right in front of her in profile as Patty kissed the tip of David’s cock, kissed the shaft a couple of times, and kissed his balls.  Then she licked the whole thing up and down about three times.  By that time David was about as hard as his little cock would get.  Patty smirked and sucked the whole thing in once and then kissed it several more times before sitting down.  David had to sit with his little rock hard boner pointing toward the center of the circle of seven.  Patty strutted back to her seat.  “Got him good,” said Liv.  “Way to go, hot stuff.”   
Kim drew next and she got to kiss Patty’s lips.  The two 9-year-old’s faced each other on the table.  Kim put her arms around Patty and pulled her friend close.  She put her lips to Patty’s lips and gave her a kiss.  They’d fooled around with all the other kisses, but this one was no fooling.  Their tongues intertwined and they kissed each other deeply for about 10 seconds.  Then they stepped apart.  It was so hot, my cock was in that half hard state again.  I know mom didn’t notice; she was staring at the two girls as they sat back down.  
Finally it was mom’s turn.  Liv had planned it so she went last.  She pulled two cards and looked puzzled.  “I’m going to kiss my own tits,” she said.  The funny part is, she probably could have, but Liv told her to draw another name.  You didn’t get to kiss yourself.  “OK, I’m going to kiss Kim’s tits,” she said.  Kim grinned and stood up on the table.  Mom had to bend down to kiss Kim’s cute little nipples.  She kissed them, licked them, nibbled on them, and kissed them again.  I wasn’t sure she’d do it, but she did as well as any of the more experienced players would do it.  Kim announced proudly, “Look, she made them stand up.”   Her nipples were indeed hard.  
This was kind of fun and I could see how it was loosening us up.  It was like an advanced version of Spin the Bottle that boys and girls would use to loosen up their first boy-girl party.  David drew again and said, “I get to kiss Sheila’s ass.”  Oh yeah, this I wanted to see.  Mom blushed a little as she stood up on the table.  She bent at the waist to push her pretty ass out toward David.  The boy dove in, kissing, licking, and nibbling on her ass.  He sat down with a big smile on his face.  Mom sat down and stared across the circle at me.  It took me a couple of seconds to realize that I had a big smile, too.  “Don’t get that kind of treatment very often,” I said.  
“No,” said mom. “It’s been a while since I’ve had a 10-year-old kiss my ass.”  She was getting into the swing of things.  
For Liv’s turn, she got to kiss Kim’s pussy.  The others knew what to expect, but mom and I watched particularly closely as Kim had her pussy kissed, licked, and nibbled on.  There was distinct penetration between her plump little lips.  She shivered as she sat back down.  
I got to kiss David’s forehead.  I’d have rather done any of the girls, but at least it wasn’t his cock or his ass.  Eva kissed Kim’s forehead.  Then Patty pulled the cards to, “Kiss mommy’s pussy,” as she put it. She did a bang up job of kissing, licking and nibbling on her mom. 
When Kim pulled her cards, she gave a big smile and looked at mom.  I wondered what she was going to get to kiss and then she looked at me and said, “I get to kiss Tim’s cock.”  Everybody knew this was a big moment.  It felt pretty naughty to have mom watch as Kim took my balls in one hand and my cock in another.  She kissed the tip of my cock.  I’d been up and down so many times, that a little strand of precum stuck to her lips.  She licked her lips and grinned up at me.  Then she kissed up and down my cock, licked it as it rose toward full staff, and slid my cock down her pretty little throat.  She slid it right back out, kissed it a couple of times and let go of my cock.  Now I knew how David felt when he’d had to sit down after Patty giving him the same treatment.  I sat with my cock pointed at the ceiling, trying to will it down.  “I’m never gonna get you home again,” said mom.  
Mom kissed Eva’s feet, not one of the more exciting moments.  Then David got to kiss Eva’s lips.  The brother and sister didn’t spare any tongue as they kissed each other well.  Though the brother and sister no doubt did much more than that at other times, this seemed to be a special match in this game.  Eva, Kim, and Liv started chanting, “Kiss your sister, kiss your sister, kiss your sister.”  Mom and I joined in, chanting until the kiss was done.  
Liv announced she got to kiss Patty’s tummy.  “Again?” protested Patty, but she allowed her mom to drive her nuts with kisses to her sensitive tummy.  
Then I pulled cards and stared at them for a couple of seconds.  “I… um, get to kiss my mommy’s tits,” I said.  I looked around the room to see what everyone thought of that.   
Kim giggled, bursting out with, “His mommy’s tits.”  Patty was giggling, too, “He said mommy.”  David and Eva started to laugh, too.  
Mom slowly rose, put her hands on her hips, and inhaled, thrusting her chest out at me.  “I dare you,” she said.  
I took the dare.  Hell, she wanted me to and I wanted to do it. She was naked and now faced me unabashedly giving me an unobstructed view. It was a pivotal moment as I went from looking to touching. Not just touching, but fondling and kissing in a sexual way. She had gorgeous tits and I think my cock was hard before I got my hands on them. I reached under her tits with both hands, lifting them up to my mouth.  Then, I kissed her nipples and sucked on them.  They were huge, bigger than my mouth, but I sucked them in and then nibbled on the centers as they hardened like a little pencil erasers capping those great tits.  I kissed them a couple more times and then stood there holding them, admiring my handiwork.  “You can let go of them now, Tim,” said mom.  
“Foul,” called out Liv.  David and the girls laughed.  
“Foul?” I said. I let go of mom’s tits.  “That wasn’t in the rules.  What did I do?”
“Fondling after the kiss is a clear foul,” said Liv.  She looked at my cock and said, “Getting a hard on is not, but delayed fondling is a penalty.”
“But you didn’t say there were fouls in the game,” I protested.  
“You’re right,” said Liv.  “And I’d let it go, but your mom heard the same rules and even she knew you were fondling after the kiss.”
“All right,” I said.  “What’s the penalty?”
“Since I didn’t mention the fouls, I’ll let you off with half the penalty.  You have to play with yourself for 30 seconds.”
“Do what?” I said, afraid I understood her completely.  
“Jerk off, whack off, play with your cock, 30 seconds, starting now.”
I reached down and wrapped my fist around my cock.  It was bad enough to play with myself with an audience, but mom was in the audience.  What was worse was everyone started chanting again.  This time it was, “Beat it, beat it, beat it,” for the whole 30 seconds.  I have to admit though that by the time I was done, I was hard and excited.  Thirty seconds wasn’t enough to cum, but it was more than enough to make my cock start leaking precum visibly.  
It was kind of nice that the girls all had their eyes on it, including Liv and mom.  After I stopped the game didn’t start again for another minute and my cock didn’t get soft either.  
“OK,” said Liv finally breaking the trance.  “Let’s make this the last round, so four more and then we’re done.”  
Eva got to kiss her mommy.  She did it with gusto.  Patty got to kiss my tummy and since she grabbed my hard cock in the process, she got called for a foul as well.  She’d had to grab it to pull it out of the way of my tummy and then didn’t release it soon enough.  I had little hope of ever losing my hard on as I watched Patty do the full minute of playing with herself.  We all got going with, “Diddle it, diddle it, diddle it,” for the minute.  The penalties weren’t so bad in this game.  David’s cock told me that he agreed with that philosophy.  
Kim kissed David’s throat.  She apparently wanted a penalty by then and kissed him on the lips as well.  Poor girl, I think she was about to cum at a minute, but she had to stop.  The final draw was mom’s and she said, “I get to kiss Liv’s tits.”  
The two women met in the middle of the circle and mom kissed Liv’s tits, planting some wet kissed on her nipples.  She suckled on them for a bit, urging them to rise to the occasion.  I felt a thrill as mom bit Liv’s nipples, pulling them away from Liv’s tits.  Then she kissed them again.  I couldn’t believe what she did next.  She held them up as if to show them to everyone.  “Look what I did,” she said.  
I don’t know if anybody else was going to say it, but I said, “Foul.”  I knew she’d done it on purpose.  She sat down in her chair and put her finger between her pussy lips.  She looked at me and I knew she wanted to play with herself in front of me. She started rubbing slowly and then sped up.  Her other hand went to cup her tit, squeezing it as she diddled herself.  Nobody bothered to chant.  We just watched her as her hand became a blur between her legs.  “Oh, oh, oh,” she gasped.  It looked like she was going to cum and then Liv called time.  

Mom just sat there panting.  Her body glistened with sweat from the brief exertion.  She looked so sexy, like she’d oiled up her body.  Her chest rose and fell, making her gorgeous tits sway.  My cock was still hard and David’s had been hard for almost as long as mine.  
We all just kind of sat there, staring mostly at mom, but looking at each other as well.  There was a sexual charge in the air now.  The air of innocence was gone and there was a definite sense that playtime was about to get more serious.  The girls looked aroused as well, squirming and fidgeting.  Dampness glistened on their pussy lips.  
“Sheila,” said Liv.  “I never like to leave the boys hard so long.  It’s just not healthy. As our guest, I’d like to give you first choice of which one you’d like to take.  Did you want to suck off your son or my son?”
Mom looked at me, trying to gauge how I’d react.  It was more than a couple of seconds before she said, “Liv, you can blow your son.  I want mine to fuck me.  OK, Tim? I’m hot, you’re hot.”
“OK, mom,” I said.  There were beds in the back, but either she didn’t think of it, she didn’t want to take the time, or she wanted to share the moment.  I didn’t care as she lay back on the carpet with her legs spread.  I’d never again be able to think of mom the same way I had an hour ago. My mom was about to be my fuck buddy.
There was no doubt that foreplay was past.  Her pussy was wet and ready, so I pushed my cock into her pussy.  I took a couple of strokes, entering her bit by bit until I was all the way in her.  “Damn, it’s been a long time,” she said.  “I almost forgot how good it felt.”  
Kim, Patty, and Eva were kneeling nearby watching as I fucked mom.  “Come play with her tits,” I suggested.  Patty and Kim came closer, each taking charge of one of mom’s tits.  It was kind of fun to watch them tonguing mom’s nipples, but I made sure mom had my attention.  I gave her long, deep strokes into her pussy.  
About a minute after I entered her, mom said, “Don’t tease me, Tim.  I was almost there when I was diddling myself.  Now, fuck me good.  I want to cum.”  I had been almost there as well, so I took her invitation to start slamming my cock into her pussy.  “Now that’s how you fuck,” she said, pumping her hips up to meet each thrust.  “Oh, oh, oh,” she gasped, like she had when she’d played with herself, but this time there were no interruptions.  “OH, OH, OH,” she moaned as she came, clenching my cock in her tight pussy.  Damn, she was sexy. 
It was incredibly hot to watch my mom writhing in orgasm, so I joined her and shot my wad in her pussy.  “God, yes,” she said as I started to cum.  “Make it a good one.  Keep going.”  I fucked her hard, milking every last drop of my cum out of my cock and shuddered as the last drop entered her.  Then I leaned forward, pushing the little girls out of the way and made love to her tits for a couple of minutes.  Her arms were around me, caressing my back and my ass.  
We lay together for a few minutes.  Liv had finished blowing David.  The girls were hanging around, obviously looking for a turn.  “What do you do for an encore?” asked Mom.  It was a question directed to the group, not just me.  
Liv answered what I had taken as a rhetorical question.  “I did have something planned for today when I thought Justine was coming over.  If you’re game, there’s still time.”
“Oh, you really wanted to do more?” asked mom.  “I wasn’t sure.  Right now I’m game for just about anything.”
“Maybe you should hear what it is before you agree,” said Liv.  “I told you I’ve been taking advantage of Tim to speed up the girls’ experiences.  I should maybe prep you for what their next experience is.” She went to her collection of videos and selected one.  Popping it into the VCR, she pressed play.  
We sat down on the couch.  Mom was on one side of me, our bare legs touching, and Liv was on the other side.  The girls and David sat on the floor in front of us.  The video was recent, with me starring in it.  Patty took a turn sucking my cock and then we watched as Eva sucked me off and I ate her.  When that was done, mom said, “I get it now.  That’s why you’re her high school stud.”  She looked over at Eva and said, “That was amazing.  Was it fun?”
“Yeah, it was great,” said Eva. 
“So, we’re doing more blow jobs?” asked mom  
“No, just setting the mood,” said Liv.  “Not everybody could look at a video of Tim and Eva and think it was amazing in a good way. I wanted to make sure you’re very open minded about sex.   Today’s topic is bondage.”
“Bondage, as in ropes and stuff?” said mom. 
“Bondage, as in ropes and stuff,” confirmed Liv.  “As in losing control to your partner.  Have you ever done it?”
“Some,” said mom, answering without being too specific.  Then she decided that now was not the time to have secrets.  “With my husband before he died.  He liked to tie me up and I rather enjoyed it.”
“Good, then you’ll be the captive,” said Liv.  “Come on, everyone,” and she led us back to the bedroom.  
If mom had any doubts, she didn’t say anything.  She let Liv take charge.  I watched with as much interest as the girls and David as mom lay back spread eagle on the bed.  Liv tied her wrists and ankles to the corners of the bed.  For extra measure, she tied her knees to the sides of the bed, making her spread wide open. Liv gave some pointers about trust and consent and picking your partner carefully.  “Now watch,” she said as she started to make love to mom.  
I found it very erotic to watch two women making out.  The fact that one of them was my mom was even better.  It was way into forbidden and that was the exciting part of it.  She didn’t object to Liv kissing her arms and legs, tantalizing her with promises of what was to come.  Liv kissed her lips, sharing a deep kiss and my cock started to harden.  She sucked on mom’s tits and finally moved to licking mom’s pussy. 
Mom was smiling, enjoying the sensations. She looked over at her audience of me and four preteens.  “I don’t want to do this anymore,” she said.  “Please stop.”
Liv stopped and rose up to kneeling, looking disappointed at mom. “Well, don’t stop,” said mom.  When Liv looked confused (like the rest of us), mom said, “I’ve done it before where you have a safe word.  Like if I say stagecoach, then you have to stop.  You know, it’s a word I wouldn’t use normally.  And if I ask you to stop, but don’t say stagecoach, then you don’t really stop.”
“I got it,” said Liv.  “Like you really are my captive and I’m making you do this.”  She bent down and resumed licking mom’s pussy.  
Mom waited about 30 seconds before she protested again. “Please, not in front of them. Let me go.”  She squirmed, but her hips wouldn’t move enough and her pussy stayed at the ‘mercy’ of Liv.  “You can’t make me cum.  I won’t do it.  I won’t let you.”  Knowing she didn’t really mean it made it sound like challenge.  And Liv must have thought so too, because she started licking even faster.  
Another 30 seconds passed and mom said, “Well, may…may… maybe you can.  Oh, that feels nice.”  She looked right at me.  “Jeez, Timmy, you’ve got a hard on watching mommy get licked.”  Then to Liv she said, “Whatever you do, don’t let him put that in me.”
Liv heard the challenge and I thought she was going to invite me to fuck mom, but she looked at David and his hard cock and said, “Come fuck her.  She can’t do anything about it.”  
“Cool,” said David.  He climbed up on the bed, his little cock pointed at mom’s pussy.  Before he put his cock in her, he couldn’t resist.  He squirmed up onto her and grabbed her tits with both hands.  He licked them and kissed them, enjoying the biggest tits he’d ever seen.  Meanwhile I could just see mom’s frustration as her near orgasm faded.  I thought that was just as exciting as anything.  She wanted it, but she couldn’t have it.  And, she couldn’t ask for it either.  
David enjoyed himself for a couple of minutes and then got down to business. He slid his little cock into mom’s wet pussy.  “There now,” said Liv.  “You didn’t want Tim.  So, now you’ve got a 10-year-old boy fucking you.  You let yourself get tied up, so you can’t stop him.  When he’s done, I’ll let the girls have you.”
Mom’s eyes glistened with lust as she looked down at the little boy pumping his hips forward and back, fucking her.  I was pretty surprised myself that the sight looked so hot.  He wasn’t big, but he was fucking her fast and furious.  I guess the hottest part of it was that David was so excited to be fucking a grown woman (other than his mom).  
“Oh, for God sakes,” said mom, sounding surprised.  “Fuck me,” she urged David.  “Fuck me like that.  Do it as fast as you can.  Fuck me with your big cock.”  The boy kept fucking her, smiling with pride at mom’s encouragement.  She really sounded like she was excited to have the boy inside her.  “Don’t you stop, stud.  Fuck me and make me cum.”  She was thrusting her hips up to match the 10-year-old’s rhythm.  I couldn’t believe mom could hump the little boy as fast as she was.  
You could see David’s ass tense as his orgasm hit him.  He kept fucking her, looking like he was having the best ever.  “Fuck me,” said mom one more time and then, she gasped, “I’m fucking cumming.  Make me cum, stud.  Fuck me hard.”  
David was as surprised as the rest of us, but he kept fucking though he was done cumming.  He’d put his little load inside mom’s pussy, but he kept fucking her as she came.  She pulled against the ropes, straining every muscle as she came and then she relaxed.  
“I did it, mom,” said David.  “I made her cum.”  The pride in his voice told me that his little cock had achieved an unforgettable milestone.
“Yeah, stud,” said mom. “That was wonderful. Thank you.”  She looked at Liv and said, “Now, are you really going to turn the girls loose on me?  It might kill me, but I’ll die a happy woman.”
“No, I think we’ll give the girls a chance to get tied up,” said Liv.  As she untied mom, she said, “So, you like little boys as much as Tim likes little girls.”
“I like David,” said mom.  “He can be my favorite 5th grade lover.”  The little stud was cuddled up against her, a hand on her tits and a smile on his face. I thought Eva had a crush on me, but David didn’t want to let mom go.
When mom was untied, she put her arms around David and held him close.  Liv explained her plan for the afternoon.  “I thought Tim and I could take Patty to the other bed room.  David, Eva, and Sheila will tie Kim up right here.  You two girls remember, Sheila had a good idea.  If you really want to stop, say stagecoach.  Otherwise, you can beg and plead all you want and we’ll just keep doing whatever we’re doing.”
“When do I get to go, mommy?” asked Eva.  
“Oh, my little bondage slut,” said Liv, patting her daughter on the head.  “You just have to wait until the other girls have had their turn.  You had a special request, so you have to wait.”
She beamed at her mom and there was no mention of the details of the special request.  
Liv led the way out of the room toward the other bedroom with Patty behind her and me taking up the rear.  I watched Patty’s cute little bottom wiggle down the hallway and when she stepped through the door into the bedroom, I swept her up in my arms.  “OK, little girl, now we’re going to tie you up and make you do everything we want,” I said, trying to sound mean.  
I tossed the giggling girl on the bed.  Obviously I couldn’t sound mean.  Liv showed me how to tie ropes around a girl’s wrist so they were snug, but not too tight.  She did one wrist and then I did the other while she watched.  Then I tied both ankles, again with Liv’s supervision.  The 9-year-old looked really sexy when she was spread eagle on the bed.  Mom had looked pretty hot like that, but the little girl looked even more vulnerable.  Liv tied her knees to the sides of the bed and I could see between Patty’s pussy lips right where I was planning on putting my cock pretty soon.  
“The secret to a good bondage session is that you don’t really do anything she doesn’t want to do, but at the same time, you don’t let her decide when things get done.  The other absolute rule is that she has to have a good time, too.  This isn’t for you only.  It’s for both of you.  She cums at least once for every time you do.”
“Shouldn’t be too hard,” I said.  “Patty cums pretty easy.”
“Yeah, I wish I could do it like her,” said Liv.  “You sit back and watch for a couple of minutes. You’re going to fuck the little girl and I want your cock big and hard for that.”  As I sat in the only chair in the room, Liv bent over and kissed Patty on the lips.  Her daughter didn’t seem the least bit reluctant to return the kiss.  Liv sucked on Patty’s nipples and then moved into a 69 position on Patty to lick her pussy.  That, of course, did not put Liv’s pussy close enough to Patty for the bound girl to return the favor, but it gave her a great view.  By the time Liv was done, Patty had cum three times.  Then, she just shifted her body forward a few inches to line up her pussy with Patty’s tongue.  
When I got my turn, I was hard as a rock from watching for half an hour.  I kissed the little girl and then asked what she wanted.  “Fuck me, Tim,” she said.  “Mommy made me so tingly.”
“I’d rather have a blow job,” I told her and knelt over her so my cock was in reach of her tongue.  She didn’t complain, but it wasn’t her first choice.  I made sure I was nice and slick with her spit before I said, “I’m going to cum in your mouth and then untie you.  We’ll go see what’s going on in the other room.”
“Ohhh, Tim,” she moaned. “Do it in my pussy, please?”
“Well, maybe I could be talked into it,” I said.  “Are you really, really hot for my cock?”
“Yeah, Tim, I’m tingly all over.”
“You said that already,” I pointed out.  “What might talk me into it is if my little tied up 4th grader was to beg for cock.”
“Please, Tim,” she said.  “My tight pussy needs a high school boy’s cock in it.  Please fuck me.”
“That tight little 9-year-old pussy needs a big cock like mine?”
“Yeah, Tim.  This tight, little 9-year-old pussy wants to cum all over that fucking big high school cock that I just sucked on.  Put it in me and make me cum.”
She might have been tingly, but I was throbbing.  That was about as much begging as I could take before I had to take some action.  I pushed my cock into her tight, little 9-year-old pussy and she smiled in satisfaction.  I didn’t take my time, but she beat me to an orgasm as I fucked her hard and deep.  
There had been a difference between mom and Patty.  Though she’d looked sexy and vulnerable, Patty just hadn’t seemed any different than when I’d fucked her untied.  Mom had come across submissive, ready to play the game of bondage.  I didn’t know if Patty needed practice or just wasn’t the bondage type.  
What I was really looking forward to was Eva’s special request.  After a short break, we gathered back in one bedroom.  Liv knew she had us in suspense, but she didn’t keep us there very long. “As you know, Eva has a special request for bondage.  She wants to see Tim and David tied up.”
Oh, now there was a surprise.  I’d been pumped to take advantage of my little 2nd grade slut and here she was pumped to take advantage of me.  It was a surprise, but it sounded like fun, too.  “OK, no problem,” I agreed.  
I lay back on the bed and let Liv and mom start tying while the girls watched with big smiles.  The short rest hadn’t given me enough time to fully recover, so my cock was still limp.  With little girls climbing all over me and taking advantage of me, I figured it wouldn’t be long before that was fixed.  Pretty soon I was stretched out with my arms and legs tied and my knees tied.  Now I knew what vulnerable really meant as my cock was completely unprotected.  
I had not been paying attention to anything except my own bondage, but now I saw that David had not been taken to the next room and tied as I was.  He had his wrists tied behind his back.  It left him little more control than me.  
“Now, the next part of Eva’s request goes something like this,” she mimicked a little girl voice as she said, “Mommy, how come the girls do each other, but the boys don’t do each other.  I want to see Tim suck David’s cock and David do Tim’s.”
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Ummm, guys, I don’t do boys, I was thinking.  Tied, can’t get up, can’t do a damn thing.  Hey, this isn’t funny.  She can’t really be serious.  But, at the same time, Eva’s request made perfect sense.  As I was checking out the ropes to see if I could get free, Liv was saying pretty much that.  “You guys get hard watching girls do girls.  Now, I do hate to waste a good hard on because it can make me feel so good. But, what’s good for the goose is good for the gander.   So we want to watch the boys.”
David had a big smile on his face like he was looking forward to it.  I’m not sure what expression I had, but it wasn’t a smile.  “Tim, we’d like you to go first.  You’re going to blow David.  Now, I suppose you could say stagecoach and by the rules we’d have to let you go.  But, if you did, then you’d not only be a hypocrite, but you’d have four pretty disappointed girls here.”
“Make that five,” said mom.  “Fair’s fair.  And, if you swallow, I’ll make sure tonight is very special.”
At that point, I knew one thing for sure.  Stagecoach was not an option.  From there the logical path was I was going to suck David’s cock.  He was going to cum in my mouth.  I was going to swallow.  The part that I tagged on at the end to save face was I was going to make the best of it.  Eva had been stroking David so that by now his cock was its full 3-inches.  I ran my tongue around my lips.  “It’s about time I got that hot little cock in my mouth,” I said.  “Bring it on over and I’ll suck that 10-year-old cock while everybody watches.”
There was a chorus of, “Cool,” from the girls.  David knelt down over my face, his little cock bobbing in front of me.  Raising my head up off the bed, I ran my tongue on the underside of his cock.  “Woo hoo,” teased the girls.  If I’d had my doubts, the mere fact that they were so excited by that simple act made me want to do this even more.  For a couple of minutes, I licked his cock and balls.  Then I reached up higher and put the tip of his cock in my mouth.  There was that first salty taste of precum on the tip of his cock and then the warm feeling of his cock in my mouth.  
I pulled my mouth off his cock and said, “Fuck, I’m a cocksucker.  I’m a fucking cocksucker and I like 10-year-old cock.  Who’s got the camcorder?” I teased and then I saw it in Liv’s hands.  “I’m going back on it and not coming up until I have a mouthful of cum.  Watch this, mom.”  Then I sucked him back into my mouth.  
The good part was that David was small enough that I could take his whole cock in my mouth and it didn’t hit the back of my throat.  David wasn’t going to be so lucky.  As I sucked I looked up his flat tummy and smooth, muscular chest to his grinning face.  Seeing he had my attention, he said, “Suck me, big boy.  Who got himself all tied up and can’t do anything but suck me off?”
As I sucked, I could tell that my own cock was hard now.  The whole thing was exciting.  The feel of David’s cock was better than I’d have expected. The girls were having a good time.  It sounded like I was really making them happy.  Eva was inches away from me.  It was hard to see her out of the corner of my eye as I pumped forward and back.  But, I heard her.  “Jeez, it’s better than I thought.”  From the way her body was shaking I could tell her finger was busy between her legs.  
It was a couple of minutes before David shot his load in my mouth.  I saw his body tense and felt the warm goo in my mouth. He fucked his hips forward and back a few more times, making sure I got everything.  Just when I thought he was finished, I sucked on his cock.  It felt like I was sucking Jell-O through a soda straw with a sudden, silent pop as the last of it came out of his cock.  
Mom picked him up out of the way and the girls watched me closely.  I knew I wasn’t supposed to spit it out.  I opened my mouth to show them the reward David had left me and then I swallowed it.  Hell, by the time I’d held it in my mouth for a few seconds, it couldn’t be any worse to swallow it.  I opened my mouth and showed everyone that it was gone.  
At the moment I was pretty high.  I’d just made the girls really excited and I was excited as well.  My cock was pounding as mom helped David into position between my legs.  He started the same as I had, licking my cock and balls.  “Who’s fucking tied up and sucking cock now, little boy?” I said.  
The little bastard stopped licking and said, “Beg for it.”
“You’ve got to be kidding me,” I said. When he didn’t move I knew he wasn’t kidding.  “David, please, suck my cock.  I sucked yours for you.  Now it’s your turn.  Please, I want… I need you to suck my cock.  I need my handsome, 10-year-old, 5th grade boyfriend to suck me dry and swallow my cum.  Please, David?”
He leaned forward and took my cock in his mouth.  The head alone seemed huge for him, but he opened wide and sucked a couple of inches into his mouth.  It felt wonderful, just as good as any girl.  I could feel his tongue swirl about the tip of my cock.  Then he showed me that he’d been practicing with a carrot, too.  His mouth opened even wider and he slid his lips down my cock to the base.  
I was mesmerized at the sight of the little boy with his mouth full of cock.  He seemed to be enjoying himself.  And he was giving head pretty good.  The whole thing, from the time his tongue touched my cock until I blew my wad, may have been about five minutes.  When I came, he seemed surprised at first, but then he managed to get it under control and swallow.  
It was amazing that the little boy gave such a good blow job.  When he was finished, the girls untied us.  By then it was too late to have any more fun, but I was looking forward to tying up Eva tomorrow.  I was going to make her pay.  
Now that David and I shared a common bond, I wanted to share more with him.  I suggested to Liv first that there was too much pussy over at my aunt’s house for me to handle alone.  Then I hinted that David could help me out in that respect.  And could he come over for the week and fuck to his heart’s content.  She put the same question to David and to say he agreed would be an understatement.  
Justine met us outside when we got back.  “I told Denny what’s been going on,” she said.  “She needed to know.  There was no way we could keep it secret.”
“And how did she take it?” asked mom.
“Well, let’s see, there was denial, then anger, then more denial, and then acceptance, kind of,” said Justine.  “She accepts that Tim nailed his cousins and even me, but she said something about Tim keeping his hands off and his dick away from her.”
I held up my hands in protest, “Hey, I wasn’t planning anything with my sister.”
“Just as well,” said Justine.  “I’d take it easy around her.  She knows you’re fucking your cousins, but that doesn’t mean you can flaunt it around her.”  She looked at David. “What’s this, reinforcements?”
“Exactly,” I said.  “He’s spending the week.”
“You any good?” Justine asked him.  
“Made me cum,” said mom.  
As we went into the house, I asked Justine where Denny was.  “Down in the basement with Lisa last time I checked.”
When I opened the basement door, I heard excited whispers.  Wondering what they were up to, I carefully went down a few steps.  I’d already scoped it out so I knew it was the second step that squeaked.  Stepping from first to third, I silently went down far enough to see into the basement. 
Denny was on her back, her head pointed toward me. She was naked and looking down at Lisa as our 12-year-old cousin ate her out.  That was a little more acceptance than I’d expected.  I checked out her tits from my vantage point.  They were bigger than Lisa’s, but smaller than Liv’s, with good sized nipples like mom.  My sister had a slender waist and nice legs that were wrapped around Lisa’s body.  Quietly, she enjoyed the attention she was getting from Lisa.  
Lisa glanced up and saw me, but made no reaction.  She just returned to licking Denny’s pussy.  Watching the two girls was exciting.  Knowing I was spying on them was even better.  But I got a real rush from the idea that Lisa now knew I was watching, but kept going.  We shared Denny’s secret.  
I didn’t want to risk making any sounds, so I sat and watched from where I was.  It may have been rude to spy on them, but my cousins had done it several times to me and, besides, I wanted to see Denny cum. I’d just denied that I was planning anything with her and that was true. I meant that I wouldn’t do anything with her and as I watched, I wavered on that point. My little sister was sexy. I don’t know how long they’d been at it, but it was only a couple of minutes before Denny shuddered and came.  She didn’t make a sound as she did. 
When the two reversed positions, I got the impression that this was not Denny’s first pussy.  She eagerly went after Lisa’s cunt.  This time Lisa’s head was pointed away from me, which meant Denny was on her knees with her ass pointed right at me.  It gave me a sensational view of her ass and pussy, making my cock hard.  Suddenly I was planning on what I could do with my sister.  The problem was I didn’t know how to take that first step without scaring her off.  
It looked to me like Denny was really teasing Lisa.  She’d lick and then she’d stop and whisper to her.  Lisa would whisper back. Then she’d do it some more and stop again.  I wished I could hear what they were saying.  It seemed to make both of them more excited.  Pretty soon Denny’s ass was wiggling like she needed somebody to touch her and make her cum.  Then I heard Lisa whisper just a little louder, “Go ahead, do it.”
I thought finally Denny would really get down with Lisa’s luscious pussy and make her cum.  But Denny whispered back and resumed her casual slurping at Lisa’s pussy.  Finally Lisa said, “If you don’t, I will.”
I wondered what that meant.  Lisa couldn’t do herself, so what was she willing to do.  That’s when Denny turned her head half to the side.  She didn’t look back at me, but her voice carried to me, “Are you coming down or not?”
Damn, I was busted.  Lisa must have told her in that whispered conversation.  And now I knew what Lisa had been urging Denny to do.  I rose and came down the rest of the steps.  “I didn’t want to make you uncomfortable, Denny,” I said.  
“Oh, like staring at my ass is OK, but looking me in the eye isn’t?”  She turned her head and ran her eyes up and down me.  “Well, fuck me, you have a hard on.  I was thinking I might be the only girl in the house that you didn’t think was sexy.”
The two girls were on the floor right in front of the couch.  Denny rolled off Lisa and onto her back.  I plopped down on the couch where I had a good view of them both.  “You ought to finish Lisa,” I said.  “I saw her do you.”
Lisa laughed.  “This is her third time on me.  We hoped you would be home sooner, so we’ve been playing with each other for an hour now.”
“Just waiting for me?”
“More like waiting for what’s between your legs, big brother.  If I got this right, I’m the last one in the house to feel it inside me, is that right?”
“Yeah,” I had to agree.  
“Even mom?”
“Uh, yeah,” I said sheepishly.  
That didn’t seem to bother her, but then having me watch her eat pussy and stare at her now didn’t bother her.  “You’re not going to do it with your clothes on, Tim,” she said.  
I stripped down and my full staff cock popped up just for her.  As I knelt down between her legs, she said, “There’s just one condition.  You have to tell mom I was a virgin.”
Hell, I thought she was.  “Whatever you want,” I said as I pushed my cock between my little sister’s pussy lips.  I was about to take it slow and easy, but she humped her hips up and my cock slid in to the hilt.  
“That’s what I want,” she said.  “Now, I’ve been playing for a fucking hour.  Ride me hard and make me cum.”
So I started fucking her hard like she wanted.  She was really getting into it, fucking me back and moaning with pleasure.  But, hey, she’s my little sister and I’ve teased her since she was born.  I stopped fucking her just as she was getting excited.  
“Tim, don’t you dare,” she said, knowing exactly what I was up to.  
I reached down and cupped her tits.  Not like I had a lot of experience and seen a lot of girls naked, but I’d never expected to see Denny naked.  Spread.  Wanting me.  My intent had been to tease her, but as I looked at her, I realized just how sexy my sister was.  “Jesus, Denny,” I said hoarsely.  “Do you know how hot you are?”
I took two strokes and we both were cumming.  I took several more strokes as my cock spasmed inside her and she squeezed me in return.  Finished I lay on top of her, my right hand cupping her left tit and my left hand behind her head.  I pulled her head up to a firm and very unbrotherly kiss.  For a moment there was nothing in the world except me and her.  I just held her.  She whispered in my ear, “Holy cow, Tim, you really meant that.”  Her voice was full of awe.  I’d never seen her in that way before and would never have admitted she was sexy until this moment.
“Wow,” said Lisa from beside us.  “You two were so hot.”  She wiped tears from her eyes.  “Hope some guy does that to me someday.”
Denny slipped from under me, trying to deny what had just happened.  “It wasn’t so special,” she said to Lisa.  Then she looked at me. “Fuck you,” she said.  “Why the hell did it have to be so fucking good?”  With those words she effectively countermanded her casual, “It wasn’t so special.”
I threw an arm across her and pulled myself back on top of her.  My cock was hard again already.  “Because I love you,” I said… another thing I never thought I’d tell my sister.  My cock slipped into her pussy again.  Lisa was there, so I bit my tongue, holding back the words that she was the sexiest thing I’d ever seen.  She came three more times, but I couldn’t.  Not so soon after the first time.  It didn’t matter to me.  I’d come many times today and would again before I fell asleep.  What mattered was that we had a new perspective of each other.  
After dinner, I begged off all requests for my cock.  That left the field open to David.  If I’m not mistaken, he had a good time with a couple of older girls (the twins).  I know because he came strutting naked and floppy back into the family room with the twins about 20 seconds behind him, naked and glowing.  Then Kim pulled him out of sight.  Even Lisa gave him a ride and had no complaints.  
I was saving myself for another opportunity.  By 9 o’clock, the twins, David, and Kim were in bed.  Justine told Lisa, “You can stay up, but don’t bother us.”  She led me back to the master bedroom.  There had been a promise of something special from mom.  As I walked into the room I saw what it was.  She was tied on the bed, on her chest and knees.  Her arms were extended to the opposite corners of the head of the bed.  Her ankles were tied to the bottom corners of the bed, but her knees were tied to the head of the bed, forcing them under her and pushing her ass into the air.  
“She’s freshly showered,” said Justine.  “Let’s go shower while she waits.”
“Justine!” said mom.  She was ready for action, but she was in no position to argue.  
So, we went and showered.  Mom may have protested the delay, but I was sure she’d appreciate it in the end.  When we got out of the shower and dried off, Justine handed me a leather paddle.  When I looked at her with surprise, she said, “My opinion is that anybody who asks to be tied up like that is just asking for it.  Give her five or six swats, not too hard and see what happens.”
“What’s she expecting?” I asked.  
“Nothing fancy, just fuck her from behind. But tied up, I’d bet she expects to be teased, you know, fuck her, stop, fuck her, stop, don’t let her cum.  Then when you finally…”
“I got it,” I said, feeling like the expert.  Heck, I had two weeks of experience with this and knew all about fucking and teasing and whatever.
We went into the bedroom with me carrying the paddle.  Mom looked back at me and then at her sister.  “You said you wouldn’t,” she chided Justine.  
“So sue me,” said Justine with a smile.  
The bed was big enough that with mom centered on it, I had to kneel on the bed to get a good swing at her.  It was either that or I could stretch to reach her butt.  So, I knelt down and gave her a whack.  She barely jumped and I felt like a wuss for hitting her so gently.  I pulled back and gave her a good one, “Hooo, damn, Tim,” she said.  “Don’t do that to… mommy.”
I might have taken it easier, but for that last word and the way it was delivered.  The “Don’t do that,” sounded much like the way she’d complained while tied up at Liv’s, like she didn’t really mean it.  Then, the “mommy” just sounded like a dare.  I hadn’t called her that in years and she hadn’t called herself that for the same amount of time.  
I swatted her again, even harder than the second one.  “Jesus, get that thing away from him, Justine.  Really, Tim, I just want a fucking.”  She paused and so did I.  “So, please don’t spank mommy again,” she taunted.  
With that I gave her another hard swat, looking at Justine for a little guidance.  She was just grinning at me.  So, I figured mom could say stagecoach if she wanted.  Otherwise… before mom could say a thing, I swatted her again.  Then again.  She was straining at the ropes, but then as I paused she looked back and snarled, “Fuck, yeah, Timmy, 20 more of those and then mommy will be happy.”
I looked at Justine in surprise and she just said, “If I told you, you wouldn’t have believed me.  Now just spank her until I tell you to stop.  Then fuck her.”
She was right, I wouldn’t have believed her.  But now I was seeing mom in her true light.  Mom liked being spanked.  She was getting excited.  I laid into her ass with several hard swats, watching her ass get redder and redder.  As she got red, I got hard.  
It was well short of 20 when Justine said, “Now, fuck her.”  I hadn’t seen a sign that something special had happened, but apparently Justine knew her sister well.  I poked my throbbing cock between mom’s pussy lips from behind.  Finding the hole, I sank to the hilt in just a couple of strokes.  
“Fuck me, Tim,” said mom, moaning into the pillows.  “Make me cum.  I need to cum… now!”  
I remembered Justine telling me to tease her, though mom sounded insistent.  I took my time, making sure I wasn’t fucking her hard and fast enough to get her off.  Meanwhile, I motioned for Justine to lie down on the bed next to mom.  She lay down on her back, her head even with mom’s so she could see mom’s face.  Mom looked back at her, panting with lust.  
I picked up speed, then pulled out completely.  Mom wriggled her hips in frustration.  “Do me, Tim,” she said.  I slid into her pussy, fucking her again, teasing her close to an orgasm.  
This time as she approached an orgasm, I pulled out again.  I moved between Justine’s legs and put my cock in her pussy.  Feeling the movement on the bed, mom looked back.  “No, fuck no, Tim, do mommy,” she wailed.  
I thought this was the ultimate tease.  I fucked Justine while mom could only watch.  Justine was turned on just from watching me spank and fuck mom, so she came quickly.  I kept fucking her until I filled her with cum.  Then I sat back on my haunches.  “Damn, looks like I won’t be able to go again for a while,” I observed.  
Mom looked back and I thought she was going to cry.  “You know what?” I said.  “The twins did something to get me hard again.  And Lisa and Jenny did it, too.  And Patty and Kim.  I think if you did it, I’ll be able to fuck mom and make her happy.”
“What’s that?” asked mom suspiciously.  
“Eat your sister,” I said.  
“Yeah, right,” said mom.  “I’ve never done that before.”
“Shut up, Sheila,” said Justine as she moved to settled herself down in front of mom’s pussy.  “We did it last Christmas, like we do every time we get together.”
Mom said nothing as Justine sat down, her pussy an inch from mom’s face.  Mom started licking her sister’s pussy with gusto.  After a few licks she stopped.  “Damn it,” she said.  “He just came in there.”  She put her tongue in and came back with a strand of cum stretched between her tongue and Justine’s pussy.  She lapped up the strand, then without a trace of sincerity, said, “I really hate this.”  Plunging her face back into Justine’s crotch, she noisily slurped up Justine’s juices and my cum.  
Watching her, my cock rose quickly.  I was reminded of how quickly my cock had recovered for a second round with Denny.  Damn, my mom and my sister were both sexy.  She was still eating pussy as I knelt behind her and sank my cock back inside her.  I fucked her hard and fast.  When it looked like she was going to cum, I stopped with my cock still deep inside her.  “You can cum after Justine does,” I said.  
She’d slacked off her pussy licking, but now resumed it with a purpose.  I fucked her slowly, waiting for Justine’s orgasm.  When it happened, I started fucking her hard again.  She started cumming fast enough that I think mom and Justine came at the same time.  To my surprise, I felt like I could cum again.  Justine’s orgasm subsided, but mom’s was still going strong as I felt my cum rise and shoot out of my cock.  As my orgasm passed, I motioned Justine down toward me.  
My aunt crawled down to the foot of the bed.  I still had my cock in mom.  “I expect to sleep between the two of you tonight and I don’t want to sleep on the wet spot,” I told her.  “Eat my cum out of her and don’t spill a drop.”  
I slept between them that night on a dry sheet.  It felt so nice to be between two warm, soft bodies.  
COUSIN LOVE PART 16 OF 7
By Kenna
(mg, Fmf, oral, inc ped)
The weekend came and that meant no taxi driving.  The bunch of us just planned to spend the whole two days indoors.  I’d figured out what I wanted to remember these three weeks by.  I already had a sexy video from Kim, the twins, and Lisa.  I wanted one from all the girls.  
Saturday morning I walked over to Liv’s house, stripped in the entryway, and knocked.  I was kind of hoping it would be Eva that opened the door, but since I wasn’t expected, it was Liv who cracked the door open and then swung it wide.  Just in case it was someone else, she was wearing a robe that she instantly shed.  “Not getting enough over at your house?” she asked.  
I was actually getting plenty, but I didn’t want to turn down her offer either.  “Well, I had a request,” I told her.  “And figured that while I was here…”
“A request?”
I reminded her of the video that she’d help Kim make.  “I’d like one of you, one of Patty, and one of Eva, too.”  
“I suppose that could be arranged,” she said with a smile.  She told me that Kim and Patty were already planning to make a joint video and Kim was coming over Monday for that project.  “Eva would be thrilled that her high school stud thinks she’d that sexy.  And, I’m game for a little fun, too.”  Then I couldn’t tell if she was teasing or not as she added, “We should make one of David, too.”
I had about two seconds to wonder if I wanted one of David and then Eva bounced into the room.  “Tim!” she squealed and ran to hug me.  Nothing like picking up a squirming 7-year-old for a hug and having her stick her tongue in your mouth.  Then she wriggled free.  “Patty!!” she yelled.  “We’re playing cards!!”
Just like always we played a hand of rummy.  Two hours later I staggered out, leaving three smiling girls.  Liv and Patty had been thoroughly fucked.  Eva had a load of cum in her tummy.  
Since I’d slipped out of the house unseen, everyone was wondering where I had been.  When I told them, Terri said, “Oh, pooh, that throws the whole schedule off.”  
I hadn’t realized they’d all planned the weekend and signed up for turns with me, but I guess that’s how tight the schedule was.  I’d already done the twins first thing in the morning, so they shouldn’t be upset.  I wondered who was missing their turn right now.  But, with everyone hanging around to find out where I’d been I took the opportunity to make the same announcement I’d just told Liv.  I wanted a strip tease video from mom, Justine, and Denny.  
“You have videos?” said Justine.  
So then we all trooped down to the basement and popped Kim’s tape into the player.  “Kim, where did you learn to do that?” asked her mom.  
“At the Carter’s,” she said innocently.  
Then we watched Lisa, followed by Terri and Sue.  “You girls!” said Justine in surprise.  “You haven’t been to the Carter’s”
“She started it,” said Sue, pointing at Kim. “And she taught us how,” said Terri, pointing at Lisa.  
Lisa just shrugged.  “I just did like Kim did, you know, whatever felt sexy.”
Denny and mom were pretty quiet, so I wasn’t sure how they were taking the request.  Then, mom surprised me by saying, “Not that we’re twins, but the twins did theirs together, so I think Justine and I should do ours together.”
Justine cocked her head at her sister, “You have something in mind?”
“Yeah,” said mom, “let’s go talk.”  The two of them left, headed upstairs for some privacy.  
I looked over at Denny, trying to figure out what was going on in her head.  She looked back at me.  “You want a strip video of me?”  Her voice was enigmatic; I think she meant it that way to leave me hanging just a couple more seconds. It could go either way… did she think I was perverted or did she think it would be a naughty, but appropriate little memento of an incredible vacation. Before I could say anything, she let me off the hook, “Cool, c’mon Lisa, I need to change.”   
“Hey,” called out Kim, “it was my turn, but we can switch, I don’t mind.”  
Denny and Lisa paused just long enough for Denny to say, “No, you go ahead, Kim.  That will give me some time to practice, too.”
Kim looked at me accusingly.  “It was my turn an hour and a half ago,” she said.  She whisked her shirt off and climbed in my lap, “But I heard you like my tits, so I’ll forgive you.”  As I fondled her hard nipples, she giggled, “I don’t even have tits.  Just wait… I’ll have some to really play with someday.”
“They will always be perfect,” I assured her.  “No matter how big or small they are.”  I bent my head down and sucked both perfect little nubs to hardness as she cooed in pleasure.  
When we both got naked, I was ready to fuck her.  If we were behind schedule, I figured I’d have to pick up the pace.  But, she said, “I want to practice blowing you.”  What could I say?  Her sweet little mouth looked so wonderful when it was full of cock.  I lay back and let her engulf it.  She pulled off again.  “Feels weird.”  Then she slid it deep again and bobbed up and down on it.  It looked like she was simply amazed that she could swallow the whole thing and just wanted to prove to herself that she really could.  
Done ‘practicing’, she stood up and squatted down over my cock.  She obviously wanted the top position and I didn’t mind a bit.  Carefully she spread her cunt lips and lowered herself down.  “Unnhh,” she moaned as two inches pressed up into her.  She slid up and down a few times and then put more weight down, taking more of my cock.  It didn’t take long for her to settle all the way down.  “Now that doesn’t feel weird,” she said.  “It belongs there.”  
It was a simple statement, but coming from a 9-year-old just seemed sexy as hell.  She rose up, her tight cunt pulling on my cock, and then slid back down with a huge sigh.  Again and again, she did the same thing, inhaling on the way up and exhaling on the way down.  As she picked up speed, her breathing did too, until she was panting.  Watching her work herself up to an orgasm was thrilling.  It was almost like watching her masturbate.  
I couldn’t take it any longer and felt the cum spurt out of my cock up into her.  “You’re… you’re… you’re,” she panted.  Then she leaned forward, her hands on my chest and her slender hips pounding even faster.  Her face was inches from mine.  “Me, toooo,” she moaned as she joined me in orgasm.  
I held her for a couple of minutes, enjoying the feel of her little body on mine.  My cock stayed in her, limp though it was, until she stood up.  “That was nice, Tim,” she said.  Then she put her hand over her pussy to keep the cum from leaking out as she scampered to the bathroom.  
I drug myself up onto the couch to recover.  I was almost longing for the days when it had just been the four girls and they didn’t know about each other.  Sneaking around and trying to fit in some time to fuck them had given me little time to relax then.  Now I had none.  But, I also knew that I only had a week more of this and if I didn’t take every opportunity now, I’d regret it in the future.  
After a few minutes I went upstairs and got some juice and a snack.  I needed to keep my strength up.  While I was in the kitchen, Lisa came in to check on me.  “You ready for a hot dance?” she asked.  She had the camcorder ready to go in her hand.  
“You bet,” I said.  
“Go back to the basement and sit on the couch.”
I think it had been close to an hour that Denny had taken to change and practice.  Once I sat down on the couch, she came down the stairs about two minutes later.  To my surprise, it wasn’t Lisa that came with her.  Mom followed her down with the camcorder mounted on a tripod.  
Denny was dressed like she might be going out on a date or into town for a nice dinner.  She had on a short maroon skirt and a white blouse that buttoned up the front.  It looked like she’d gotten dressed up for the occasion.  She walked over to the CD player and put in a CD.  We waited while mom positioned the camcorder on the tripod.  Denny seemed as excited as I was.  For that matter, mom seemed eager to get underway.  
I was, of course, expecting that after Denny got naked, I’d fuck her.  I’d also been hoping that with Lisa working the camera, the two of them would get into it together and then I’d fuck Lisa.  It was about at that moment that I started to wonder a little bit more about why mom was working the camera.   The fact that I expected to watch the dancer and the camera operator do each other didn’t necessarily have to change just because it was mom.  Jeez, I hadn’t even thought about mom and Denny… together… like that.  But now that I’d thought about it, I really wanted to see it.  
Before I could linger on the thought, mom was ready and Denny started the music.  I still had this odd feeling about mom watching Denny strip for me and then watching us fuck.  I turned my attention on my sister and watched the sexy dance she was doing for me.  She’d taken a lot of dancing lessons, so she was actually doing a dance routine that was pretty sexy on its own.  As she danced, the skirt rode higher and higher with just the littlest tugs here and there, until I was sure I could see her panties.  She’d turn and shake her ass, face forward again and shake her tits.  
Then she slowly unbuttoned her blouse, a button at a time with a little dancing between buttons.  As skin became visible in the V of her blouse, I could tell she wasn’t wearing a bra.  So, when she pulled off the blouse and tossed it aside, she was topless.  I hadn’t really seen her tits before when she was standing.  I think you get the best view of them that way.  They were firm and round, standing up without any support, and about the size of half an orange.  She smiled as I stared at them.  
To get her skirt off she had to pull it back down, unzip it, and then slide it down her legs.  It wasn’t the smoothest of moves, but pretty soon she was dancing again wearing just her panties.  They were a cute little thong; not real sexy but the kind that wouldn’t show panty lines.  I glanced back at mom, who apparently didn’t notice me because she was looking at the camera screen.  She was holding the camera steady while swaying her hips slowly with the music.  
As Denny finished the dance by sliding her panties down, she said, “Now, what do I get for that?”
It felt so awkward at that moment with mom filming her… us.  I knew what I wanted to give her and I knew what she wanted to get, but with mom there I decided to play it safe.  I started taking my clothes off and said, “What do you want for it?”
I had my shirt off and she kind of danced up to me, put her hands on my crotch through my pants and said, “I want this out so I can play with it.”
OK, that was clear.  She didn’t mind mom being there, so I wasn’t going to mind it either.  When I caught a quick glance from her to mom, I suspected there had been some discussion regarding the moment.  Just what that discussion had been, I didn’t know yet.  The glance just said – remember you said this was OK – or something like that.  I surmised that fucking Denny was expected.  And if mom minded, then she wouldn’t be here with us.  
I got the rest of my clothes off.  For a few minutes we stood, kissing and touching.  Her body kept swaying as the music was now on its third or fourth song.  It had me swaying with her like we were slow dancing naked.  Mom was behind me and I wondered if she was still filming.  Denny gently resisted all my weak attempts to turn us around so I could see.    
Finally, I pulled Denny down onto the soft carpet.  My curiosity about what mom was doing faded.  Mom faded.  All my attention was on my sister.  Not only was there no sense that this was wrong, everything seemed so right.  Her hand guided my cock to her pussy.  Our eyes were locked as we slid my cock gently in.  One inch, two inches, she invited me in and I accepted.  
As I slowly stroked in and out of her pussy, I decided my annoying little sister would never be considered annoying again.  If anything I would have a hard time finding the right girl for me after being with Denny.  I listened to her soft breathing as it gradually came more insistent.  I smelled her skin and tasted her lips.  I watched her breasts rise and fall and bounce ever so slightly.  I felt her hips thrust up to meet each stroke.  I’d started out these three weeks as a horny teen with visions of getting laid.  Now I was discovering there was more to it than just an orgasm. 
Denny shifted under me and said, “I’m not going to break, Tim.”  Her hands reached up to my ass and the next stroke her hips came up harder and her hands pulled me down.  I’d been enjoying the feeling of closeness with a pretty girl that I loved.  Time had seemed to stand still, but we’d been at it for several minutes with me afraid to break the spell.  But, she was right.  Now was the time.  Now I stroked faster, harder with a recently gained confidence – two whole weeks of expertise.  
She wrapped her legs around me, making it feel like she was making love to me as much as I was making love to her.  I pumped in and out, watching her growing arousal as it neared its peak.  No words were said.  Yet, I knew she was close and I think she knew the same of me.  “Yes,” she moaned softly.  Her pussy tightened and she moaned in time to my thrusts as she came.  I was right with her, tensing and cumming at the same time.  Her pussy squeezed me as my cock emptied into her with gradually decreasing spasms.  
We lay side by side for a couple of minutes, our hips and shoulders touching, our legs intertwined.  The rest of the world returned and then I saw mom, naked, standing over us.  “Lisa was right.  That was pretty hot.  Now I want some of that.”  She knelt down over Denny.  “Everybody says this is how to make you hard again.”  She kissed Denny and Denny kissed her back.  Her body slowly lowered onto Denny’s.  
Watching them, mother and daughter, my mom and my sister, was every bit as exciting as I’d imagined it.  My eyes ran down the length of the pair.  Damn, they were both gorgeous.  As they kissed, their tits were pressed together, bellies touched, and their legs fit together.  Mom had a leg between Denny’s legs and Denny had a leg between mom’s.  They were doing this for me, to get me hard, but at the same time they were doing it for each other.  Just like I’d discovered a hidden desire to do mom and Denny, they wanted to do each other.  
They made love more thoroughly than I’d seen any two girls do over the past two weeks.  The twins did it for fun.  Lisa and Jenny were girlfriends experimenting.  Mom and Denny made love.   
Mom kissed Denny’s throat and moved to her tits, sucking and tonguing the nipples until Denny gasped, “Let me do you.”  Then mom, on her hands and knees, crawled forward to suspend her full tits over Denny’s mouth.  Denny used hands, lips, and tongue to excite mom’s nipples and caress every inch of her tits.  Denny might someday have a pair like that, but for now she could only admire mom’s tits.  Mom crawled forward and I thought she might lower her pussy down to Denny, but she stopped when Denny could kiss her stomach.  
When she was ready, mom lay down on her back and Denny took the top position.  I didn’t know how much of this they’d discussed or how much of it was just natural.  They didn’t exchange words as Denny moved to a sixty-nine position on mom.  Their tongues came out to casually lap at each other’s pussy.  Gravity gave mom an extra treat as I saw my cum oozing out of Denny and mom lapping it up.  
By now I was pretty hard and ready.  Like I said though, they weren’t doing this for me.  I just watched and enjoyed the view, getting more and more aroused as they did.  Their tongues moved faster toward a definite target.  The sounds of them licking and sucking each other’s clits were obvious.  Denny came first, her hips bucking as mom nibbled on her clit.  She attacked mom’s clit with more vigor and soon mom was cumming, too.  
As they finished, Denny looked over at me and said, “That did it, mom.”  
“Did it?” said mom.  Denny moved and then mom could see my hard cock.  “Sure did.”  
As Denny moved farther, mom said, “C’mere, honey.”  Denny looked surprised, but then when mom patted her own stomach, Denny lay down on top of her, face to face.  Mom gave her another kiss.  The look that passed between them would have been enough to harden my cock without any of the rest.  
The moment passed and mom came over to me. She started licking my cock and I remembered Liv doing it in front of David, Patty, and Eva.  That had surprised, shocked, and aroused me.  To have mom do it in front of Denny was no less thrilling.  Just when I thought it couldn’t get any better, mom made a motion to Denny with her head, beckoning Denny over.  In disbelief, I watched as Denny came to my other side and the two of them licked my cock.  
Denny’s fist was around the base of my cock as mom’s mouth engulfed the head.  Her lips slid down to touch Denny’s hand and then her head bobbed up and down, sucking me.  “Uh, mom,” I said.  “I’m gonna cum.”  The two of them were just too much for me.  
Mom pulled off my cock, saving me from cumming in her mouth.  I was still under the impression that she wanted me to fuck her.  She had said she wanted something.  Instead, she licked my balls as Denny put her mouth on my cock and slid her lips down to touch her own fist.  Her head moved up and down and her hand stroked my cock.  
“Uh, I’m still gonna cum,” I said.  I was at that uncomfortable place where if she stopped now I just might cum anyway.  
Mom looked up at me and said, “Do it.  Cum in your sister’s mouth.  It’s her first blow job.”
I hardly remember what happened then.  It was just pleasure, animalistic release.  I’d held off.  I’d been teased.  I was so fucking hot.  And then mom’s words, Denny’s mouth, the look in both their eyes.  Bam!  I didn’t pass out, but there was a period of time where everything was centered on my cock.  My toes curled.  My fists clenched.  I rose up to meet Denny’s mouth.  Sounds came out of my mouth, but I have no idea what I said or how loud it was.  
The feeling held for a long time with me wondering if it would ever end, hoping it wouldn’t.  Then it ended, as abruptly as it had started.  They both slid up and put a hand on my chest.  They kissed my cheeks and then took turns with my lips, pausing to kiss each other occasionally.  I heard Denny say, “God, mom, feel his heart.”  Two hands felt the pounding of my heart.  
As I calmed down I asked Denny, “So how was it?”
“Hot as hell,” she said.  “And a little embarrassing, you know, now that everyone in town knows you love your sister.”
“Town’s ten miles away,” I reminded her. 
“Yeah,” said mom.  “They heard you.”
I blushed.  Then Denny kissed me.  “I love you, too, Tim,” she said.  
“I love you, too, mom,” I added, which earned me a kiss from her.  
“Not like you love your sister apparently,” teased mom, “but then I wasn’t the one sucking your brains out.”
The words struck me odd enough that I didn’t think they were her words.  And she said it like there were quotations marks around the ‘sucking your brains out’ part.  “I didn’t really say that, did I?”
“Wanna bet?” said mom.  
We got dressed and went upstairs.  All four of my cousins were in sight and Lisa was practically waiting at the head of the stairs.  She held up four fingers and said, “How many fingers?”
“Four,” I said. 
“Hah,” she said to Denny. “You did not suck his brains out.”  She smirked at me.  
“Maybe some of them,” giggled Kim as I blushed again.  
I managed to divert their attention when I saw David on the couch.  He was naked, face down, and asleep.  He was so deep asleep that he was drooling on the fabric.  “What happened to him?” I asked, suspecting the answer.  
“I fucked him,” said Lisa.
“Fucked him,” said Kim.  
“Fucked him,” said Terri.
“Fucked him,” said Sue. 
“Fucked him,” called out Justine’s voice from the kitchen.  
We hadn’t been in the basement that long, so I wondered if I should check for his pulse.  
A couple of days later, I realized there was something I hadn’t done and really wanted to do. Now, I like putting my cock in any of the holes on the available females. Can’t really say that I prefer one over the other, but there were particular combos that stood out. Denny sucking my cock. Fucking Eva’s ass. Fucking mom while she was tied up. The one thing that hadn’t happened yet was mom swallowing my cum and for some reason, having her do that just might top Denny doing it. She’d sucked me, but never finished me off in her mouth. 

One morning when I was “free” (face it, I came ten times a day, so I was rarely free),  I told mom what I wanted. “Timmy!” she reproached me, though it had to be mock disapproval. “You want mommy to suck you off so you can put your cum in my tummy? Fucking me isn’t enough for you?”
“Well, I suppose you don’t have to,” I said, teasing her. “But, you’d be the only girl here who hasn’t give me a proper blow job. I mean, fucking you is sensational… fucking my own mom… beautiful and sexy mom, but I want to see your mouth full of my cum. I was even thinking about tying your hands behind your back, so you couldn’t use anything but your mouth.”

 “Tim,” she said, suddenly sober. I thought I’d just blown the chance, but I’d shocked and surprised her. “You said that – beautiful and sexy – like you really mean it. I just, well, I know you enjoy fucking me, but I guess I just never thought of myself that way. All these other girls and you think I’m sexy. Of course I’ll give you a proper blow job and if you’d like it better if I was tied, then… well, I’d like it better that way, too.”
Hot damn! I got some rope and we went into the basement. I shooed the twins out. They looked like they were conspiring and up to no good anyway. After they left, mom said, “They could have stayed. I wouldn’t mind.” She started stripping and when I just watched, she did it slow and sexy. 
“One more thing, Tim,” said mom when she was nude. “This is bondage. My safe word is stagecoach. If I play reluctant, don’t get the wrong idea and stop.”

I tied her hands behind her back, wondering what she meant by that. It sounded like she was going to play reluctant, but how do I get a reluctant woman to suck a cock? Just how reluctant could she be once she was tied? Still pondering that, I took off my clothes. My cock was throbbing at the mere idea of cumming in her mouth. She didn’t look reluctant. 
“Suck my cock, mommy. Kneel down and…” She turned and took off running toward the stairs. What the fuck? That’s reluctant? More like no way. I thought she was bluffing, so she got up a couple of steps before I realized she wanted to be chased. My cock liked the idea, so with it pointing the way, I ran after her. 

With her head start, it looked like she would run into the family room like that and everybody would know what was going on. Kind of silly for me to chase the twins out, wasn’t it? She was near the top of the stairs when she yelled, “Help! Help me! Timmy’s trying to fuck my mouth.” Yeah, really silly to think this was going to be private. My heart was pounding from the excitement and my cock lunged forward even faster. I wanted that blow job and mom was going to do it with the whole family watching. 

She cleared the steps and ran into the family room still yelling. The twins and Kim looked alarmed as a crazed naked boy chased a bound, naked woman through the room. I caught her right as she got to the hall and grabbed her wrists. “Get away from me, Tim,” she hissed. “I don’t want to suck your cock. Especially with everyone watching.” As far as I was concerned, anything she said she didn’t want was like a hint as to what she really did want. 
Holding her wrists in one hand, I grabbed her long, brown hair with the other and hauled her into the family room. “Let’s get this straight, mommy. Like it or not, you’re gonna get a belly full of my cum.” I winked at the girls and they relaxed, settling down for the show. 

“You can’t make me,” she insisted, struggling all the way as I pulled her to the center of the room. “You can’t make me open my mouth. Don’t you dare try to make me. I don’t want my own son to cum in my mouth.” I wondered again how to make a reluctant woman open up and suck me. “Don’t you dare slap me, either.” Hmmm. Slap my mom? Like across the face? How hard? Slap her and make her suck my cock?

I had a better idea. I dragged her to the couch and sat down, pulled her across my lap with her bottom up. I easily controlled her with my left hand by pulling up on her wrists. I spanked her with my open palm. “Timmy!!” she shrieked. “Don’t spank me. The girls are here. Don’t spank mommy.” I smacked her bare bottom half a dozen more and by then Justine, Denny, and Lisa were in the room. As David came in with a quizzical look on his face, I said, “They’re all here now, mommy. We could have done this in the basement, but now everybody’s going to watch and you can only blame yourself.”

“Timmy, stop it this instant!”

I gave her half a dozen more swats. In between swats I told her, “I’ll stop it when you agree to suck my cock and swallow my cum and you’re going to do it right here. With everybody watching. Could have done it in private, but now you’ve let everybody know. And everybody wants to watch. Don’t want to disappoint them.”
“Take me back to the basement,” sobbed mom. She’d had more than a dozen swats by now, so she wasn’t faking the sobs. “I’ll do it there. I don’t want them all to know I’m a cocksucker.”

Wow, just saying the word sounded so nasty. It was technically correct, but all the girls looked as shocked as me. They were all cocksuckers (and so were David and me), but nobody had called them that. “You’ll do it right here, right now,” I insisted. I gave mom four more swats saying, “Cocksucker,” with each swat. 

“Stop, please,” said mom contritely. “I’ll do it. Even with everyone watching.”

Knowing I could get away with a little bit more, I gave her four more swats for good measure. She kicked and screamed, promising to suck me the whole time. I rubbed her red ass with my sore hand. “Doesn’t she look good with a red hot ass?” I asked the audience. “That’s what she gets for being a bad girl and not sucking cock when I first told her to.”

Standing her up, I faced her toward the center of the audience. I grabbed a tit and squeezed it. “Got my mom ready to do anything I want. Pretty damn sexy dressed in nothing but tears. Time to suck cock, mommy.” Guiding her to her knees, I stepped in front of her. “Every inch and don’t forget to swallow.”

“Yes, Tim, mommy’s sorry she argued with you.” She spent a minute licking my cock sucking on my balls and everyone moved around to get the best view. It was so hot watching mom make love to my cock that I didn’t want to rush her. When she popped my cock in her mouth, I didn’t think I’d last very long. She managed to drag it out by swirling her tongue around the tip of my cock and cleaning off the precum. 

“She’s doing it,” said Kim. “I’m not gonna argue with Tim. He spanked her.” Like the little vixen could possibly play reluctant. 

“Everybody’s done it,” said Lisa, as if it was no big deal. Then she added, “But look at that. His mom. That’s just so…”

“Unbelievable?” said Justine when Lisa couldn’t find the right word.

“Naughty?” ventured Sue.  

“Hot,” said Terri.

“Makes me horny,” said Kim. 

“Perfect,” said David. He shrugged and added, “Moms do the best blow jobs.” Apparently he liked it when his mommy blew him. Liv does good blow jobs, but I knew what David meant. It was special. 

“I was going to say it makes me want to be tied,” said Lisa. “He’s so powerful and she’s so… helpless. He’s making her do it.” Nobody noticed David leaving.
The girls’ appraisal had served the purpose of distracting me so I felt like I’d last longer than I expected. Mom was taking about half my cock in her mouth. It was an incredible turn on to have her naked, kneeling, and sucking me, but it still wasn’t a proper blow job. “All of it, I said. Take it to the root. All the way down your throat, mommy.”

With that, she did. Her lips were tight around my cock as they slid to the very base of my cock. I shuddered with desire. My mom was a cocksucker. Like Lisa said, I felt so powerful as my cock filled her mouth. She couldn’t hide her desire anymore. Moaning with pleasure, she bobbed up and down, each stroke going to the hilt. I sank my fingers into her hair and helped her.

When I felt my orgasm hit, I pulled out of her mouth. “Open wide,” I said and jerked off into her mouth. I watched it coat her tongue and fill up her mouth. It was every bit as good as I’d expected. She was a great cocksucker and there was something especially thrilling about using her mouth to satisfy me. I felt a little guilty that the act was submissive on her part, like we’d changed roles and now I was in charge. 

“Keep it open,” I said when I was finished. I poked my finger into her mouth and stirred it around. “Enjoy my cum, mommy.” Removing my finger, I told her to swallow. 

With a big gulp, she put my cum in her tummy. “Hope you liked that, Tim,” she said. I tipped her to the side, spread her legs, and starting eating her out. She deserved an orgasm, she was dripping wet, and she came in about 30 seconds. 

As I untied mom, the audience dispersed to sit down. Nobody left the room; we just all took a moment to relax. “Where’s David?” asked Justine. “What happened? Can’t believe he missed that.”

Nobody had an answer and then about a minute later, he came in with some rope and walked right up to Lisa. “Get your clothes off. You’re mine.”

“Are you kidding me?” said Lisa. “I mean, I said… did I say I wanted to?” She looked at her mom for a second opinion. 

“I thought so,” said Justine. 

“I thought maybe Tim…” she trailed off and looked at David, “… but this is better. Can we do it in my room, though? The first time?” 
Yeah, right. Four minutes later she ran screaming down the stairs and into the family room. She was naked with her hands tied behind her and she was saying something about a 10-year-old boy being after her and she needed help and she didn’t want a little boy to touch her. She could have run down to the basement, but she had to stop to let David catch up. 
“Oh, sweet!” whooped David as he came in. “Got me a big girl all tied up and helpless.” He grabbed her wrists and hair like I’d done mom. She didn’t do much to keep him from grabbing her. 

Mom and I moved and I waved David to the couch. “I think she needs some motivation. She called you a little boy. Show her what big girls get for being uppity. Show her who’s in charge and who’s helpless.”
“No, no, just fuck me,” said Lisa. “Just this… just being… I’m so horny now. Fuck me.”

David gave her five swats on the bare anyway. “Go away, everybody,” she yelped. “I shouldn’t have run away. I don’t want… not in front of everybody.” The little devil fucked his big girl captive to three orgasms before he came in her. The first orgasm was, “No, stop. Don’t make me cum. Don’t watch, Kim.” For the third one, she growled, “Fuck me hard, stud. I’m gonna blow again. Wooeeee, take me. Fuck your big girl.”

The last week of our stay eventually ended.  I still slept in the big bed between mom and Justine.  The twins woke me up every morning.  I made love to Lisa and she ran screaming from David only to get wonderfully ravaged. Everybody else got a piece of me and David. In between there was gymnastics, soccer, cheerleading, and rummy. Nothing ever quite compared to that morning with mom and Denny though.  
On the drive home, I casually mentioned (for Denny’s benefit) that she’d come a long way for being a virgin barely a week ago.  She nodded and said, “Yeah, the week really opened my eyes.”
Mom laughed and said, “You were not.”
“Mom!?” said Denny.  “I was, too.”
“You think I don’t know about Joe and Sammy and Dale?”
That took the wind right out of Denny’s sails.  “Yeah, I thought so.”
“You can’t fool your mother,” said mom. 
“I fooled you, though,” I added.  “You lost the bet.”
“That you did,” agreed mom.  “You never did ask what the stakes were.  What the loser had to do.”
I’d assumed it was for a trivial amount of money.  “No, what was it?”
“Loser fucked you last.”
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