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By Kenna
Chapter 1
(Mf, bd, inc, oral)
As I hung up the phone, I wondered what I was getting into.  Would I be able to handle my niece Maria any better than my brother and his wife?  My brother had called to ask if Maria could stay with us for the summer.  At 13, she was already into sex, drinking, and drugs.  He hoped that a couple of months away from her regular friends might break her of her bad habits.  My farm offered the perfect alternative; it was remote, two states away, and had plenty of chores to keep a young girl busy.  If that wasn’t enough, my brother had pointed out how my own daughter, Amanda, had turned out.  She was a model student, hard worker, and very trustworthy.  Perhaps my parenting skills were tiptop, the environment was great, or a combination of both, but Amanda was just the opposite of the wild, reckless, and fast Maria.  So, I agreed there was less temptation for Maria on the farm and said she was more than welcome.  
I told Amanda about the upcoming visit of her cousin in a few days and she shrugged and said, “She’s trouble wherever she goes, but maybe we can whip her into shape.”  She smiled, but it seemed that she wasn’t too eager to see her cousin.  The two girls were different in every way.  Though they’d been close when they were younger, in the past 3 years they’d gone different directions.  Maria seemed destined for a life of chaos while Amanda was well behaved.  From her mother’s Hispanic heritage, Maria had long black hair, dark skin, and brown eyes.  My 12-year-old Amanda was blonde, blue-eyed, and fair.  
The few days before Maria’s arrival gave me time to put her into a common fantasy I’d been having lately.  I found many of Amanda’s friends appealing in a sexual way now that their bodies were maturing.  Their innocence combined with their growing bodies was exciting to me.  There was never any doubt in my mind that those thoughts would stay deeply hidden in a fantasy world and never become reality.  Though I was aware that Amanda herself was maturing, she was my daughter and was never in my fantasies.  Maria, on the other hand, being my brother’s daughter, found her way into them.  My fantasies were particularly vivid because I knew that Maria was sexually active.  
When Maria arrived, I was surprised at her behavior.  She wasn’t the wild child that I’d expected, but was courteous and pleasant.  Amanda, too, seemed won over by the unexpected change in her cousin.  I thought maybe Maria wasn’t too sure what to expect, especially since her father’s parting words to me was that I was to treat her like my own daughter and discipline her in any way that I saw fit.  I’d never had to discipline Amanda severely, but maybe Maria thought Amanda’s good behavior was due to a spanking or two.  Whatever the reason, the farm slipped back into a normal routine within a day.  Maria didn’t complain about her chores.  My fears about her running away faded.  After all, it was a ½ mile dirt road to the county road, 12 more miles to the state highway, and 23 miles from there to the nearest town.  It would take some serious motivation to get the city girl Maria to run away in the middle of nowhere.  
On the evening of her second day, Maria surprised me by sitting on my lap.  She put her arms around my neck and kissed me on the cheek.  “Thanks for letting me stay here, Uncle Dan,” she said.  I was deeply touched by her appreciation and affection.  Without even thinking about it, I had leaned forward and helped her sit on my lap, and then settled back with my arm around her, returning my attention to the TV.  She was wearing a halter top that left her midriff bare.  With my arm draped behind her for support, my hand rested on her bare skin.  Her skin was warm and smooth and she smelled nice.  It wasn’t the fruity scent that Amanda had after a shower and shampoo, but rather the faint smell of perfume that was mildly intoxicating.  I was wearing shorts and she a short skirt, so our bare legs were touching.  The young teen that sat on my lap seemed innocent as she snuggled down to watch TV with me.  Yet, the thought flickered through my head that she was an experienced girl who’d experimented with sex with several boys her own age and cost one middle school teacher his job.  At that moment Maria seemed far from that naughty girl.  
Still, as a commercial came on, I couldn’t help but take a closer look at the tender young girl on my lap.  Her halter top did little to hide her teacup size tits.  It seemed a size or two too small and only accentuated her lovely young breasts.  Her skirt rode up above mid-thigh, exposing her lovely brown legs nearly to her panties.  My hand rested on bare skin and I ran a finger lightly across her sensitive side.  She giggled and squirmed as I tickled her.  “Uncle Dan,” she said indignantly.  “Stop that.”  She playfully swatted me, but didn’t try to get up.  She squirmed a couple more times, each time her skirt riding higher and higher.  She settled down when the show started again.  
As the show went on, I found myself drawn to Maria.  I kept glancing at her tits or the top of her thighs where they disappeared under her skirt.  The skirt was riding high enough now that I thought I was on the verge of getting a view of her panties.  It had been years since I’d had sex with anything but my own hand and I was very aware of Maria’s scent, touch, and sensuality.  The fact that she was my niece and had been sent to stay with me to straighten her out kept me from going too far, but having a young teen in my lap was nice.  
At the next commercial, I tickled her again.  She squirmed again and punched me lightly.  “One more time like that and I’m leaving,” she said sternly.  
I acquiesced and let her relax again.  But, I caught my breath as I looked down over her body again.  With that last squirm, her skirt had ridden high enough that I could indeed see her panties, that is, if she had been wearing any.  Instead, I stared straight at the bottom of her lovely young pussy, lightly covered with dark curly hair.  I had a perfect view of her fleshy pussy lips and stared at them for a few seconds.  Abruptly, I sat up and eased her off my lap, smoothing her skirt down as I did.  I tried to pretend as if nothing had happened, but she probably knew exactly what I’d seen.  “Oh, you’re getting too big to sit on my lap for very long,” I said.  “I need a break.”  I stood, and then was suddenly aware of my erection.  Flustered, I turned away.  “I’m going to get something to drink.  Do you want anything?”
“A coke,” giggled Maria as I walked away.  
When I got back, I sat where I had been.  Maria sat next to me and soon lay back on the couch, draping her legs across my lap.  She seemed more interested in me than in the TV show now.  I tried to keep my concentration on the TV, but I was acutely aware that her bare pussy was nearly in sight and she was purposely teasing me.  I was surprised at how difficult it was for me to do the decent thing, but after a few minutes of internal debate, I finally said, “Maria, around here I expect you to wear underwear.  Now go put on some panties.”  I had to take control to avoid treading into my fantasy world.  
Maria muttered something as she got up, but left and came back about a minute later.  She plopped herself down on the couch in the same position.  With her legs draped across my lap, she couldn’t resist lifting her skirt for a split second to flash me a view of her pink panties.  “Satisfied?” she asked.  
“Better,” I said.  But, there was more than a little of me that kept that image of her pink panties in mind as the TV show ended.  I hustled her off to the guest room that had become her room and made sure Amanda was in bed also.  That night in bed, I thought about Maria’s lovely brown legs and that flash of pink she’d shown me.  Even more, I thought about the “accidental” exposure of her bare pussy.  
As the days went by, the routine settled in.  I spent most of the days out of the house, tending to the crops and occasionally running into town.  The girls kept up the house for me and tended the animals.  Amanda was quite good with the animals and was teaching Maria how to take care of the horses, pigs, chickens, and dogs.  In the evenings we played card games or watched TV.  Amanda didn’t like the same shows that I watched, so she was usually in a different room.  But, Maria was always there when I was watching TV.  I started to look forward to the teasing that she was doing.  My masturbation sessions had not been as enjoyable for several years as they were now with images of scantily clad Maria in my head.  I talked to my brother and his wife Friday night to let them know that Maria was still here, drug free and doing well.  
As I went down the hall looking for Maria to tell her about the phone call, she came out of the bathroom.  Fresh out of the shower, she had a towel wrapped around her head and was drying her hair.  She wore nothing else.  I turned quickly, mumbling an apology.  It was fairly dark in the hallway, so I hadn’t really seen anything.  “You shouldn’t be walking around like that,” I said to her.  “Use a robe or get another towel to wrap around you.”  I found myself wanting to turn to face her as if a naked 13-year-old was nothing to be excited about, but the problem was, I did find it exciting.  
“Oh, it’s OK, Uncle Dan,” said Maria, apparently thinking she could get away with her little peep show.  
“It’s not OK, Maria,” I replied.  “You don’t go around your house like that, do you?”
“Yes, I do,” she said, to my surprise.  “I’d… well… not that mom and daddy have ever caught me.  I mean, my room is on the other side of the house from their room, so I do it all the time.  They just never caught me.  You surprised me.”
“Well, you have to be more careful around her.  Good girls don’t take the chance of getting caught running around naked,” I said.  And I was supposed to be teaching her to be a good girl.  
“I suppose not,” she agreed.  “But, I’ll bet daddy told you I’m not a good girl.”
“Yes, and he told me that…”
“Maria!  Daddy!”  It was Amanda.  I was having a conversation with a naked Maria in the hallway.  The fact that I had my back turned was apparently not a factor in Amanda’s shock.  “Get to your room, Maria,” I said.  “Amanda, I was just telling her not to wander around the house like that.”  I thought my explanation was a bit lame as I went off to watch some TV.  
A few minutes later, Maria came into the room wearing a terrycloth robe.  “Now, why couldn’t you have been wearing that a few minutes ago?” I asked her.  
“Sorry,” she said, not looking a bit apologetic.  
She started to sit down next to me and I said, “I hope you have something on under that.”
She stopped and grabbed the front of her robe, ready to pull it open for me.  “Wanna see?” she asked, taunting me.  
“I’m not sure,” I said.  I could imagine her flashing her nude body at me just for fun.  But, she did pull it open to show that she was wearing an over sized T-shirt that covered her from neck to mid-thigh.  “Fine,” I said, allowing her to settle down next to me.  
At the commercial break, Maria said, “Amanda is mortified.”
“Well, she should be.  And you need to shape up.  That kind of thing just isn’t tolerated around here.”  Still, that night I had visions of Maria standing naked in the hallway.  Her features hadn’t been too clear in reality, but my imagination filled in the details.    
Saturday morning I had to drive into town.  As usual, I told the girls to make sure they got their chores done, told them they were on their own for lunch, and told them to call me on my cell phone if they needed anything.  About ten minutes later, I realized I didn’t have my checkbook and whipped a U-turn back home.  Pulling up in front of the house, I hopped out and went inside.  As the door slammed shut, Maria popped up off of the couch with a surprised look on her face.  Uncle Dan was home early.  And I suddenly had a surprised look on my face.  Maria was naked except for a pair of white panties.  
This was the first time I’d had a good look at her body as she stood with one hand over her mouth and the other at her side.  She gave a flip of her head to toss her long black hair over her shoulder, inviting me to look at her.  Her breasts, like the rest of her body, were the color of milk chocolate.  Her nipples were like dark chocolate, perched atop her small mounds.  She was slender, with lovely legs.  The white panties accentuated her color, making her look exotic.  The 13-year-old walked toward me, taking two steps and then turning slowly.  I took in every inch of her body as her small breasts turned in profile.  They were so small, so innocent looking, as they announced her entry to womanhood.  Her flat tummy was so smooth and inviting.  As she continued to turn, I saw her round little ass.  The panties she wore were nothing but a thong, so they hid nothing from behind.  Her bare back was lovely and she peeked with a mischievous, inviting smile over her shoulder.  I could feel my cock harden as she spun the rest of the way around, giving me the profile of her tits and then facing me again.  She took three more steps and was in my arms.  
“Uncle Dan,” she breathed.  “I can’t take it anymore.”  
I wonder how she knew that I was feeling the same way.  I instinctively put my arms around her, caressing her bare back and holding her to me.  “Where’s Amanda?” I asked, knowing that my daughter must be away somewhere or else Maria wouldn’t be naked.  
“She’s… um… busy,” said Maria.  
“Where?” I asked, thinking that Maria’s answer sounded vague and suspicious.  
“In her room?” said Maria, making it sound more like a question than a statement.  
Something was definitely up.  “What’s going on, Maria?”  I asked.  My cock relaxed its hold on my emotions as my suspicions rose.  
“Amanda’s just busy,” said Maria, her fingers reached for my zipper.  “Don’t worry about her.  She can’t interrupt us.  She won’t catch us.”
Just then I heard Amanda’s voice calling from down the hall.  It sounded like she was in her room, just like Maria said.  “… tee girl … waiting … ease … to come… NOW!”  Her voice was fainted, muted by the distance, but insistent.  
“What is she saying?” I asked.  I let go of Maria and started toward the hallway.  
“Uncle Dan, don’t go down there,” pleaded Maria.  
“What?  Why?  What’s going on?”
“We’re playing a game,” said Maria.  
“What kind of game?”
“Please, be quiet, don’t let her know that you’re home.  It will… embarrass her.  Just don’t go back there.  Go to town and come back later.”
“What kind of game?” I insisted, whispering.  
“She’s… um… well, she’s tied up right now.”
“Tied up?  You mean, like really tied up.  With ropes and stuff?”
“Yeah,” said Maria.  “With ropes.”
“And the game involves you taking off your clothes to get comfortable while she tries to untie herself?”
“Um… not really,” said Maria.  She looked at the ground.  For the first time, she seemed embarrassed.  The 13-year-old who had unabashedly pressed her nearly naked body against me just a few seconds earlier was now embarrassed.  
I took a couple more steps down the hall and Maria tugged at my arm.  “Uncle Dan, don’t go back there.”  As I pulled again, she said, “Uncle Dan, if you go back there, be quiet for at least 30 seconds.  Take a deep breath and don’t get excited.”
That stopped me.  What was so terrible back there that I needed that kind of a warning?  Maria let out a sigh, apparently thinking that I wasn’t going to go back anymore.  But, I had just paused.  “OK,” I agreed, telling myself to stay calm and quiet.  I finished the short journey down the hallway and pushed open the door to my daughter’s room.  I caught my breath, forcing myself to stay quiet and I stared at the nude body of my 12-year-old daughter.  She was tied spread eagle to her own bed.  Her wrists were tied to the corners at the head of her double bed and her ankles were tied to the bottom corners.  My eyes ran over the white skin.  Amanda had a flat chest with just the smallest peaks where her nipples pushed up.  Her flat tummy gave way to a hairless pussy with fat puffy lips.  Her slender legs were spread wide, giving me a perfect view of her slit.  
Hearing the door open, Amanda spoke, “Please, Queen Maria, the naughty girl wants to cum so bad.  I’ve been waiting for you.  Please, touch me.  Please, play with me.  Make the naughty girl cum for you, Queen Maria.”  She was blindfolded, so she couldn’t see me standing there gaping at her lovely body.  Like Maria had said, Amanda would have been embarrassed to be caught playing the game she was playing.  My perfect little daughter had been corrupted by her cousin in less than a week.  Yet, the thought that leaped foremost to my mind was how sexy she looked like that.  She strained against her bonds and her body squirmed.  Every inch of her seemed to beg for attention.  
I don’t know how long I stood and stared at her and listened to her plead for release.  Maria pulled me by the hand out of the room.  As we left, Amanda’s voice increased in urgency.  She wanted to cum right now.  When we got back to the family room, Maria observed with a smile, “You didn’t untie her.  You liked the way she looked, huh?”
“Maria,” I said, trying to gather my wits.  “I don’t…”
“You don’t have to be ashamed,” said Maria.  “Lots of men like little girls.  I could see it in your eyes the first time you looked at me this summer.  Lots of men like to see women tied.  Some men like to see little girls tied.”  Her hand was on my cock, feeling its hardness.  “You have to do this.  I can tell you want this.  If you don’t do it right now, you’ll regret it forever.”  
“This is way wrong,” I said.  “I can’t do this.”
“You have to do it,” said the 13-year-old sex kitten.  She stepped back and stripped off her panties, showing me her naked cunt.  Now, in the light of day I could see her entire body.  I couldn’t believe the effect that it had on me.  The little girl tits, slender frame, and sparse pussy hair made her look so young and innocent.  My cock told me that what she said was right.  I needed to have her or else I would regret it forever.  “I want you to do it,” she added as she took my hands and placed them on her pert little tits.  
I crossed the boundary from fantasy to reality, unable to resist my niece.  I cupped her tits and ran my thumbs over her dark nipples, bringing them to hardness.  My daughter’s voice pleaded from the distance as I pressed my lips to Maria’s lips and tasted her.  Our tongues swirled together and my hands ran over her warm, naked back and down to cup the cheeks of her cute little ass.  Maria wriggled free and unbuttoned my shirt.  Her hands ran over my chest and then she pressed her tits against me.  It felt electric as our bare skin touched.  
I fumbled my boots off and let her help me with my jeans.  Nude, my cock pointed at the ceiling. “Mmmm,” she purred as she knelt in front of me.  With practiced ease, my 13-year-old niece ran her tongue up and down my shaft and then took about 3 inches into her mouth.  The sight of my cock disappearing into her sweet mouth was incredible.  Her right hand pumped my cock as she sucked me.  When she pulled back, she trailed a strand of precum from her mouth to the tip of my cock.  With apparent relish, she caught it with her tongue and then licked at the tip of my cock to clean it.  “Jeez, Uncle Dan,” she said.  “You’re so big.”  And then she returned to sucking on my cock.  
Part of me wanted to cum in her mouth, but I pulled back and said, “Lay back, honey, I want to fuck you.”
“Oooo, yes, Uncle Dan, that’s what I want, too,” she said, adding.  “I’m on the pill, you know.”
I took her last words as encouragement that I didn’t have to stop unfinished.  Her cunt was damp from her own desires as I pressed my cock against the tight opening and pressed in.  She gasped with pleasure as I sank my 8-inch cock to the hilt.  “Oh, God, yes,” she moaned.  “It’s been too long without a cock in me.”
I started pumping slowly.  Her talented mouth had gotten me close to cumming, but I wanted to savor the feeling of her tight pussy for a few minutes.  The sight of her young body under me was erotic and I put my hands back on her teenage tits.  She humped against me, picking up my rhythm and then trying to get me to fuck her harder and faster.  My own wife had never gotten very aroused during sex, so I had never seen anything like this little girl who seemed to need what I had to give her.  “Fuck me, Uncle Dan,” she hissed.  “Do it harder, let me have it all.  Fuck little Maria’s pussy.”
I obliged her by picking up the pace.  The squirming, writhing girl was such a turn on that I found myself out of control.  I pounded into her cunt, using my hands and lips on her body.  Never one to talk much during sex, I just listened to her as she excited us both with words.  It was all the more exciting because she kept her voice low, not wanting Amanda to know what was happening.  It added an erotic touch that what we were doing was so forbidden that we had to keep it quiet.  “Fuck the little girl, Uncle Dan.  Fuck my tight cunt.  Oooo, yeah, squeeze my titties… harder.  Oooo, fuck me.  Oh, yeah, naughty Uncle Dan, fucking his niece.  Fuck me hard, Uncle Dan.  Oh, God, I’m cumming, Uncle Dan.  You’re so fucking big, I’m cumming.  I’m cumming.”
I felt my own cum start to rise.  Every fiber of my being wanted to fill this little girl with my cum, so I kept pounding in her as she panted that she was cumming.  My cock finally spasmed with an orgasm as I shot a load of cum into her little cunt.  Again and again I unloaded as her pussy seemed to milk the cum right out of me.  Even after I had cum, my cock stayed sensitive and I enjoyed the feeling of sliding in and out of her slippery love tunnel for several more strokes before I was finally finished.  
We lay there for a few minutes, catching our breath.  Amanda’s voice had quieted.  Perhaps she’d grown tired of pleading.  But, Maria reminded me of Amanda’s predicament when she asked, “Are you thinking about her?”
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Chapter 2
(Mff, bd, inc, oral, 
I had to admit that Amanda was on my mind.  Fucking my niece had been incredible, but the thought of my daughter tied up and naked just down the hall was an added bonus.  “Jesus, Uncle Dan, you fucked me with Amanda tied up and all.  I knew I’d get you to fuck me sometime this summer, but I thought I was dead when you came home early.  I’m going to go make Amanda happy now.  You’d like to watch that, wouldn’t you?  You want to see me finger fuck Amanda and make her cum while you watch?”
Did I ever!  My cock ruled me for the moment, magnifying the taboos of incest and little girls to a thrilling level that left me wanting more.  “How many times have you and Amanda done this?”
“Oh, about three days in a row now,” she said.  “Took her a while to give in, but she really was curious.  Once she had her first cum, she was hooked.  I think it’s cool that she lets me tie her up.  She gets so frustrated when I leave her alone for a while.  She’d gonna be so hot by the time we get back there.  Come on, I’ll show you.”
She stopped after a couple a steps and turned with a devilish smile, “You really like little girls, don’t you, Uncle Dan?”  She cupped her small tits and licked her lips.  I didn’t need to answer; she could tell what the answer was.  “I have your little girl tied up and naked and you want to watch her cum.  Ooo, Uncle Dan, you are so naughty.  We’re going to have a good time.”
I followed Maria’s cute ass back to Amanda’s room.  Amanda came instantly alert as the door creaked open.  “Queen Maria,” she begged.  “Please, daddy will be home soon.”  She had apparently lost track of time and thought that hours instead of minutes had passed.  In reality, I wasn’t expected back for another four hours.  
“Say it,” said Maria.  
“Fuck me, Queen Maria.  Diddle me, do me, play with my cunnie, and make me cum for you.  The naughty girl will do anything you want if you make me cum.”
“Anything?”
“Lick your cunnie.  Suck your titties.  Kiss you.  Anything.”
I stood enthralled as my daughter strained against the ropes that held her and begged.  It was so erotic to see her muscles ripple under her taut skin as she struggled for freedom.  But, Maria was good with ropes apparently, giving the 12-year-old no chance for escape.  I had a perfect view of every inch of her body as she writhed in her bondage.  It occurred to me just how deliciously naughty it would be to speak right now and let her know that I was in the room.  Her lovely white skin would turn a rosy pink.  How would the naughty girl react if she knew that her own father was standing here appreciating her nudity?  
“Suck a cock?” asked Maria.  I was startled at the question.  
“Suck a cock,” said Amanda.  “The naughty girl will do anything to cum.”
“Who rules?”
“Maria, Queen Maria rules,” said Amanda.
“Who do I rule?”
“You rule this slut.”
“That’s right.  And why do I rule this slut?”
“Because… because this slut likes to cum.”
“And who knows how to make the slut cum?”
“Queen Maria knows how to make the slut cum.  Please, do it.”
“What else are you, slut?”
“I’m a naughty girl,” said Amanda.  
“Why are you a naughty girl?”
“Because I’ll do anything to cum.  Because I took off my panties for you.  Because I lost on purpose.  I’ll be naughty if you make me cum.”
I caught Maria’s eye and raised my eyebrows.  Lost on purpose?  I wanted to know what that meant, but didn’t want to speak.  
Maria understood the unspoken question.  “What did you lose on purpose, naughty girl?”
“I lost at strip poker,” said Amanda.  “I lost on purpose so you’d tie me up and make me cum.”
“You are naughty just laying there naked, naughty girl,” said Maria.  “You took off all your clothes for me.  You let me tie you up.  You’re gonna cum for me.  But, first, I’m going to make you do naughty things.  And you’re gonna do them, aren’t you?”


“Yes, Queen Maria, anything.”
Maria fumbled in the sheets and came up with a carrot that had been left there specifically for this purpose.  She rubbed the pseudo-dildo against Amanda’s pussy.  “Yessss,” said Amanda as she felt the contact with her little girl sex.  “Rub it there.  Put it in me.  Fuck me.”  My cock started to rise as Amanda reacted to her cousin’s touch.  
Maria toyed with Amanda’s cunt for about a minute, getting Amanda’s voice to rise in urgency.  “Please, Queen Maria, fuck the naughty girl,” she begged.  “Aaahhh,” she moaned in pleasure as Maria parted my little girl’s cunt and slipped the carrot in.  But, Amanda only received a few seconds, a few strokes of pleasure before Maria pulled it out.  I watched in amazement as Maria put the now slick carrot to Amanda’s lips.  Amanda sucked on the fake cock as Maria pumped it in and out of her mouth.  Her pink lips pursed and her cheeks puffed in and out as she blew the carrot.  Maria fed it inch by inch into the little slut’s mouth until 6-inches of the carrot were in Amanda’s throat.  I almost applauded, but didn’t want to break the spell.  
I remembered Amanda’s pediatrician telling us right after she was born that Amanda had a problem.  During a normal exam, he’d discovered that Amanda had been born with no gag reflex.  As concerned parents, my wife and I had to keep an especially close eye on our infant daughter to make sure she didn’t choke on something.  Without the gag reflex she had no natural protection.  I hadn’t realized at the time that my daughter was a natural born cocksucker.  
Maria pulled the carrot from Amanda’s mouth with a pop.  “You’d do that for a boy’s cock, wouldn’t you, naughty girl?”  She asked.  “If I brought in a boy, you’d suck it for me, wouldn’t you?”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Amanda.  “Anything.  Please.  Can I cum now?”
“Who cums first, the slut or the Queen?”
“The Queen,” said Amanda.  “Let the naughty girl lick Queen Maria’s pussy.”
“You remember what I told you about your daddy?  About how I’ve been showing him my pussy and stuff?”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Amanda, her voice becoming subdued.  “You shouldn’t do that.”
“Maybe not,” said Maria.  “But, I want you to do that for your daddy.  I want you to wear no panties and go sit on his lap.  I want you to let him see you naked in the hall.”
“Maria!” said Amanda in shock.  “Daddy would kill me.  No way.”
“You said you’d do anything for me.”
“But… but that’s … I couldn’t.”
“You have to.  He won’t kill you,” said Maria, she winked at me as she said that.  “But if you want to cum today, you have to promise.”
“Maria!  Please, anything but that.”
“Naked for your daddy or no cum,” repeated Maria.  
“Please, Maria, let me cum.  Please.  I’ll eat you.”
“Suck a cock?”
“Suck a cock,” agreed Amanda.  
“Suck your daddy’s cock?”
“Maria!”
“You said anything,” Maria reminded her.  
“OK,” said Amanda.  “I mean, OK, I’ll let him see me in the hall, you know, naked.”
“That’s my naughty girl,” said Maria, smiling at me.  
I swallowed hard as Maria climbed on the bed.  Reaching for my cock, I stroked it as I watched Maria’s brown thighs settle around Amanda’s cheeks.  The color of their skin was arousing as the chocolate skin nestled against Amanda’s fair skin.  My daughter’s little pink tongue darted out, seeking her Queen’s treasure.  Maria slowly lowered her pussy toward the waiting tongue and giggled as it finally made contact.  I was watching every man’s dream, two young girls making love.  The fact that they were my daughter and niece was even more arousing.  Somehow, I didn’t know how yet, this would become a threesome before the day was over.  My thoughts of going to town were gone.  I was going to spend the weekend with my girls.  
I stood a couple feet away from the bed where I could watch as Amanda licked at Maria’s cunt.  The 13-year-old curled her fingers in Amanda’s hair and pulled her cousin up against her cunt.  Amanda teased Maria, running her tongue up Maria’s slit, poking it in her fuck hole, and occasionally running it over her clit.  I wasn’t sure if Amanda was simply inexperienced, or purposely teasing.  Neither was the frustrated Maria.  “If the naughty girl wants to cum, she better do this right,” she threatened.  “Find my clit and lick it.  Do it fast.  Do it harder.  Not there.  No, no, OK, OK, yes, right there.  Harder.  Right there.  Oh, yes, Amanda, lick it there.  No, no… oh, yes,” she coached her cousin.  
The sounds of Amanda slurping and licking at Maria’s pussy masked my footsteps as I walked carefully and silently around the pair, getting a better look at Amanda’s pussy up close.  She had pussy hair, but it was sparse and so blond that it was practically invisible.  Even while she licked Maria, she pulled against her bonds, which meant that her ass lifted off the bed every few seconds, giving me a great view of it.  She had little pink nipples that were almost the same color as her fair skin.  Maria’s ass rested on my daughter’s chest.  I almost reached out to touch Amanda’s smooth skin, but satisfied myself by touching Maria’s instead.  “Oh, yes,” moaned Maria with more enthusiasm.  Her eyes told me that she was responding to my touch though she didn’t dare speak directly to me.  I played with her tits and nipples as she moaned her approval.  
I was close to the action and looked again at Amanda as her tongue did its magic.  My cock throbbed anew as I saw the white jism that she was licking out of Maria’s cunt.  Her daddy’s cum was going into her tummy and she didn’t even know it.  I wondered that she was getting a distinctively different taste, but didn’t seem to notice.  
Maria was getting close to cumming as her words were becoming more insistent.  “Come on, naughty girl, lick my cunt hard.  Lick me slut.  Lick me hard.  Make me cum.  Do me good and I’ll do you.  Do it.  Do it.  Slut.  Oh, God, naughty girl, what would daddy say if he could see you now?  Eat me.  Oh, yes,” she shuddered as an orgasm swept through her.  Her grip on Amanda’s hair tighten as it seemed she tried to pull Amanda right inside her.  Amanda could do nothing but keep licking, and then she caught Maria’s clit between her lips and chewed on it.  “Aaaaeeeee, God, yes, that’s my slut, cunt licker,” screamed Maria as she came hard.  She collapsed on top of Amanda, hugging Amanda’s face to her belly.  Untangling her legs from around my daughter’s body, she slid down and lay atop the 12-year-old pressing their bodies together.  “That was awesome, Amanda,” she panted as she placed kisses all over her cousin’s face.  
Amanda was laughing and kissing Maria right back.  “Oh, God, Maria, you came.  You came so hard.  That was the best ever.”  For a moment it seemed that making Maria cum was the most important thing in her life.  She was so excited that Maria had cum so hard that she could hardly contain herself.  But, as the seconds ticked away and the two got their breath back, Amanda said, “Please, Queen Maria, it’s my turn now.”  She bucked her hips to show her growing need.  
But Maria wasn’t finished teasing her cousin.  She liked taking advantage of Amanda’s position and after three days in a row, I didn’t miss the fact that Amanda was still allowing Maria to tie her up.  Apparently my daughter liked surrendering control to her cousin.  I watched as Maria slid off Amanda and stood beside me.  She looked up at me and then back down at Amanda.  My niece was quite pleased with the extent to which she could tease Amanda.    
Blindfolded and now without physical contact with Maria, Amanda got frantic.  “Please, Queen Maria, you promised, the naughty girl has done everything you wanted.”
“Yes, the naughty girl has done everything I wanted.  The naughty girl has done anything.  But, I want to know something else now, slut.  How bad do you want to cum?  What if your daddy was here right now?  What if he had a big cock that could make you cum?  Would you ask him to fuck you?  Would you suck his cock?  Would you really do anything for me?”
Amanda hardly hesitated.  “Oh, God, Queen Maria.”  Her body bucked against her restraints.  “I’m so naughty, so naughty, so naughty.  God, yes, I’d do it with daddy.  I’d suck his cock for you.  I’d do anything.  Please let me cum.”  I wondered how much of her promise was due to the fact that she was only imagining my presence.  What would she say if she knew I was standing right there and watching?  
My cock had been hard for quite a while, but I had recently cum in Maria.  I wanted to make my daughter cum and I knew I could last for quite a while.  I figured I could make her cum and then she’d fulfill her promise to suck my cock.  I wanted to slide all 8-inches down her pretty throat.  I knew that the moment had arrived for Amanda to find out I was there as Maria reached for Amanda’s blindfold and untied it.  
Amanda blinked in the bright light, quickly noticing that there were two shapes in the room.  “Maria!” she exclaimed.  “Who’s there?  Oh, my God,” she pulled anew against her ropes, but it was still to no avail.  “How long have you been there?  Oh, daddy!” she finally could see who loomed over her.  “I’m naked,” she said, stating the obvious.  It was incredibly arousing to see her struggling to hide herself when she could move her arms and legs only a few inches.  
“Naughty girl,” I said.  “Slut.  I’m going to give you what naughty girls get.”  I reached for her and ran a hand across her bare, nearly flat chest.  I caressed her sensitive nipples and got a moan from her.  “Jesus, naughty girl,” I said to her.  “I watched you eat out Maria.  You’ll really do anything she wants, won’t you?”
“Yes, daddy,” whined Amanda.  “She makes me feel so good.  I’m sorry.  I knew I shouldn’t, but I couldn’t help myself.  Maria said just once, but then it was so good…”  She looked down my body and saw my hard cock for the first time.  “Please, daddy, don’t look at me like that.  Go away.  I promise I won’t ever do this again.”
“Tied and naked,” I said, running my eyes over her body just to make her squirm.  I stroked my cock and my arousal seemed to only embarrass Amanda further.  “Waiting for me.  I heard you say you’d do anything.  You told Maria you’d do anything.  I heard you say you’d suck your daddy’s cock.”
“Please, no, daddy, I didn’t know you were really here.”
I reached out to touch her soft skin.  “Tied and naked for me,” I said again.  “You’re gonna get what naughty girls get.”  I brushed my hand lightly across her flat tummy.  
“Daddy, don’t,” squealed Amanda.  Though she’d been straining at her bonds for some time now, she renewed her efforts as she shrank from my touch.  
My fantasies had never involved bondage of little girls.  I found this to be so much more erotic than reality, that I couldn’t believe it.  Not only was she young and innocent, she was totally at my mercy.  I could do anything I wanted with her.  “Hmmm, nice little titties,” I said as I ran my hand up higher and cupped her right breast.  Her embarrassment was so exciting, that I wanted to accentuate it.  “Would you like daddy to suck on them?”
“No, please, daddy, untie me, I don’t want to do this anymore.”
“I don’t believe you, little girl,” I told her.  “I know you want to cum so bad that you’ll do anything.  You’d do anything for Maria.  Now, I want you to do anything for me.”  I bent down and licked at her little pink nipple.  It puckered and hardened at my attention.  My cock was begging for her as I desperately wanted to fuck her, but even more than that I wanted to tease her as Maria had teased her.  Both her nipples were hard as bullets by the time I was done with her and she was moaning in pleasure.  She was clearly excited by my touch.  “Tell me you want to cum, little girl,” I said.  
She said nothing.  Her slender body told a story of lust as it glistened with sweat and her chest heaved.  I kissed her soft, vulnerable throat and tasted the salt on her.  At the same time, my hands went to her tiny titties, catching her nipples between my thumb and forefinger to keep them stimulated.  Her body shuddered and she let out a huge sigh.  “You shouldn’t,” she breathed softly.  I kissed her cheeks and nibbled on her ear.  “Daddy, daddy,” she whispered.  “It… don’t… oh… p-please, we’re not supposed to…”
I looked her in the eyes and saw her passion.  “Tell me you want to cum, little girl,” I said.  “I’m going to watch you cum.”  And then I bent to her face and kissed her forehead and her eyelids as they fluttered.  One hand ran to her thigh and then up to caress her pussy.  I could feel her strain to shut her legs.  “Naughty slut,” I whispered to her.  “Took your clothes off for Maria?  Now you’re naked for daddy.”
She sighed heavily again as I kissed her throat.  “You shouldn’t,” she whispered again.  I momentarily paused.  She was right.  I shouldn’t be doing this at all.  But I looked anew at her blushing, helpless body.  Her mind, like mine, was resisting, but our bodies were not.  She might deny her desire, but she wouldn’t much longer.  If she resisted much longer, I would rape her unwilling mind and helpless body.  I wanted her to want this as much as I did.  I needed to increase the pressure on her willpower.  
Quickly kissing my way down her sleek body, I sucked on her nipples for a few seconds and licked her belly.  When my face was even with her cunt, I could smell and see her juices.  My breath warmed her pussy and her eyes were wide as she watched me.  I ran my tongue over her bulging pussy lips and tasted my daughter for the first time.  Her hips pressed upward, wanting the contact that I offered.  “Oooo, daddy,” she whisper with longing, giving me the first sign that her will was broken.  
“Want to cum, baby?”
I could see her final resistance fade.  It was a direct question and we both knew the answer.  Though she was thoroughly embarrassed at being caught by me in this position, she couldn’t ignore the fact that she wanted to cum and that I was capable of satisfying her.  “Yes,” she sighed.  “I can’t stand it anymore, daddy.  Please, touch me.  Maria … um,” she cast a quick glance at her cousin.  “Queen Maria does it with her fingers.”  
“Say it, naughty girl,” I said.  “Tell me you want to cum.  That you want daddy to make you cum.”
“Please, daddy, make me cum,” she said.  
“How does the naughty girl want to cum?” interjected Maria.  She gave me a wicked smile.  
“Bad, bad, the naughty girl wants to cum bad.  Touch me, daddy.  Diddle me like Queen Maria does, daddy.”  She thrust her pelvis up and down, making fucking motions in the air.  
“But, your daddy has something that I don’t have, slut,” said Maria.  “He’s got the magic tool that will make you cum better than you’ve ever cum before.  I know he wants to put his big, hard cock inside you and make you cum with that.  If you want to cum, you have to ask him to fuck you.  Will you do that for me?  Will you ask your daddy to fuck you with his big, hard cock?”
“In my cunnie?” asked Amanda, not too sure she wanted that.  
“In your naughty girl cunnie,” said Maria.  “It will feel so good.  I want you to ask him.  Ask him.  That’s the only way you’re going to get to cum today.”
“Oh, God,” moaned Amanda.  Her need was desperate.  She looked at Maria, then at my cock, then at me and back to Maria.  “OK,” she agreed.  “Daddy, make me cum.”
“That’s what naughty girls say,” I said to her.  “Now I’m going to give you what you asked for.  You want to cum?  Baby, you’re going to cum.”  I knelt between her spread legs and looked over her body.  It was so vulnerable and so accessible.  I pressed my cock to her cunt and felt the lips spread as I pushed forward.  “You just told Maria that you would ask me to fuck you.  I want to hear you ask me.”
“Oh, God, it’s bigger than the carrot,” she said.  She stared at it for a few seconds and said, “Will it feel good?”
“As good as anything I’ve done to you, naughty girl,” said Maria.  “Now if you want to cum, ask your daddy to fuck you.”
“Yes, please, daddy,” said Amanda.  “Do it.  Fuck me.  Make me cum for Qu…” she blushed as she said the name that Maria made her use, “Queen Maria.”  
I was ready to fuck her with or without her request.  I had surrendered to my lust several minutes earlier and nothing would have kept me from doing just what Amanda had asked me to do.  I pressed forward, pushing my cock into her tight pussy.  The carrot had made sure she wasn’t a virgin, but it had been a skinny carrot that still left her tight as could be.  I slid in a couple of inches, lubricated by Amanda’s juices.  She’d been teased for so long that she was more than ready.  I pushed the rest of the way in, amazed at how tight her little cunt was.  
“It feels so good,” she moaned.  “Yes, Queen Maria, it’s so good.  Please, daddy, make me cum.  I’m so, so ready.  Just fuck me.”  Bound as she was, she could do little, but her slight body started to move in time to my thrusts as I stroked in and out.  
“I’m going to fuck you good, naughty girl,” I said to her.  She gave me a sexy, sweet smile.  “I’m going to fuck you and make you cum, little girl.  Daddy is fucking his little girl.”  The words made the act seem even more forbidden, more erotic.  
“Yes, daddy, fuck me,” she said.  “Fuck your little girl.  Fuck my naughty cunnie.  It wants to cum so bad.  Ooo, ooo, yes, it’s better than anything.”  
I leaned forward and pressed my lips to Amanda’s lips.  Her tongue shot out and I saw that Maria had taught my daughter how to French kiss.  I kept stroking as our tongues danced together.  Shifting my weight, I paused briefly and fondled her little tits.  
“Please, don’t stop, daddy, fuck my cunnie, please,” she pleaded and I resumed my rhythm.  As her breathing picked up, I increased my pace.  “Ooo, yes, daddy, fuck me like that,” she said.  “It’s… it’s… almost there,” she panted.  “Hard, do it hard.  Watch me, Maria.  Do it harder, daddy.  Fuck the naughty girl.  Make me cum.  Aaaaaahhh,” she moaned as she came.  I kept stroking as her body shuddered in orgasm.  I hadn’t cum yet, and still needed few minutes before I would, so I kept fucking her.  There was nothing she could do, but moan in pleasure as her tight cunt spasmed around my cock.  Finally, she relaxed with a huge sigh and a big smile.  “Oh, daddy, that was wonderful,” she said.  
I stopped and pulled my cock out.  “Enjoyed that, Amanda?”  I asked.  
It was a rhetorical question.  I could tell that she had, but she answered, “Yes, daddy, you did it.  You made me cum.”  
I knelt between her legs, my cock still hard and poised over her hairless slit.  I knew what I wanted, but it was Maria who took the lead again.  “Your daddy made you cum, slut, but you didn’t make your daddy cum yet.  Look at his cock, naughty girl.  When it’s hard like that, he still needs to cum.  What did you say you’d do for daddy?”
Amanda’s voice was hushed as she said, “I thought you were kidding about that.  A boy… can’t really put his cock in your mouth, can he?”
Maria laughed and then bent down close to Amanda’s face.  “Oh, no, slut, I wasn’t kidding about that.  Boys like to have their cock sucked.  You’re gonna suck your daddy’s cock.  And, with your hands tied like that, there’s nothing you can do to stop him.  I know that’s what he wants.”  She turned her head to look at me.  “Isn’t that right, Uncle Dan?  You want Amanda to blow you, don’t you?  You want your little girl to suck cock.”
I nodded silently.  My cock was throbbing and I needed to cum now.  I’d wanted to see my cock spreading the lips of my little girl ever since I’d heard her say it to Maria.  I’d made her cum and now she owed me a blowjob.  The fact that her innocent mind couldn’t even believe that a girl could or would suck a cock was even more thrilling.  
Maria smacked Amanda’s inner thigh with her open hand, making Amanda jump.  “Say it, slut.  Say it, naughty girl.  Ask your daddy to let you suck his cock.  Ask him to fuck your face.”  She laughed again and stood back, waiting for Amanda to speak.  There was a silence that lasted a few seconds before Maria said, “You better say it.  He let you cum, so now you owe him.  If you don’t, I won’t let you cum again all summer.”
Amanda’s eyes opened wide with shock at that prospect.  Then, she said, “Daddy, is she telling the truth?  Do girls suck on cocks?”
“Yes, especially naughty girls,” I said.  I climbed on the bed and straddled her face with my balls dangling in her face and my cock pointed at the ceiling.  “Start by licking my balls,” I told her.  “Daddy wants to cum in your mouth.”
Amanda hesitated for a couple of seconds, convincing herself that we weren’t lying to her.  It was thrilling to see her little tongue slide out of her mouth and lick at my balls.  “Mmmm,” she purred as she licked.  Her tongue ran up the shaft, a wonderful, warm feeling.  I leaned forward to point my cock at her mouth and she opened her lips.  I pressed into her mouth, letting her have about an inch of my cock and felt her tongue run around the tip of it.  
“Yeah,” said Maria.  “Nice, tasty cock with your own juices on it.  Suck it all the way in, slut.”
Amanda applied suction to my cock and I helped by pushing my cock a few more inches into her mouth.  I could feel her tongue as it danced around my cock and then felt the back of her throat as I sank even deeper.  Her eyes twinkled as I stroked in and out, like she was enjoying a rare treat.  Without a sign of discomfort, Amanda let me slide my cock all the way in until my balls were banging on her chin.  It was an incredible sight to see her innocent mouth spread wide by my cock.  
“Fuck her mouth, Uncle Dan,” said Maria.  “Give her the whole fucking thing.”
I’d already given her the whole thing, so there was nothing left to do but stroke it in and out, giving her the whole fucking thing over and over again.  Amanda had nothing but her mouth to use on me as I pounded into her face.  I felt Amanda tense and then relax again.  Looking over my shoulder, I saw that Maria had her face buried in Amanda’s cunt and her hands on Amanda’s tits.  Amanda sucked for all she was worth as Maria drove her to another orgasm.  
It wasn’t long before I felt my own cum rising.  “Here it comes, slut,” I panted.  “Daddy’s gonna cum in his little girl’s mouth.  I’m going to cum in my little cocksucker’s mouth.  Fuck, yes, here I cum.”  I let loose with a blast of cum as my whole body tensed in orgasm.  I focused on the contact between Amanda and me, watching my cock slide in and out of her cute mouth over and over again as I filled it with my seed.  I couldn’t believe how wonderful it felt.  It was one of the best orgasms I’d ever had.  I didn’t want it to stop and kept pumping even when I was done shooting off and as my cock softened.  
Underneath me, Amanda’s body pitched and reeled as she came again.  She seemed turned on by the feel of my cock in her mouth since she kept sucking even as she came.  When she was finished cumming, I climbed off her and lay beside her on the bed, both of us panting heavily.  Maria climbed up on top of both of us, alternating between kissing me and Amanda.  I wanted to stay there forever with the two girls.  
But, it was Amanda that insisted we were done.  “Untie me now, Maria,” she said.  “We have chores to do.”
“Awww, Amanda, can’t they wait?” complained Maria.  
I was about to second Maria’s motion when Amanda said, “No, they can’t.  And, if you don’t untie me and get the chores done, this is the last time I let you do me first and then the chores.  Sorry, daddy,” she said, turning her attention to me.  “I gave in too easy today.  I always make her to the chores first, but not today.”
“Yeah, well, OK, yeah, you should do the chores first,” I said, resuming the position of father and farmer.  There were things to do and playtime was over.  I helped Maria untie Amanda’s arms and then Amanda untied her own legs.  
Still, I sat there watching the two girls.  “Are you OK, daddy?” asked Amanda.  “I mean, we’re not going to get all weird are we?”
“Weird?”
“Oh, I don’t know,” she said.  “I mean, we’re going to act just normal most of the time.  I mean, we just had a really different, you know, great experience, but that doesn’t have to change things, does it?”
“No,” I agreed.  “I’d like to have my little girl and her cousin just be normal girls.  Nothing has to change…”  I let it trail off.  Something had changed and there was no denying it.  “Just that, well, we can’t pretend that something really wonderful didn’t happen.  We all enjoyed it, didn’t we?”
The girls both nodded.  
“Then, we’re going to do it again?”  I asked.  When the girls looked at each other with surprise, I added, “I don’t mean right now.”
“Is that OK with you, daddy?” asked Amanda.  
“You bet,” I said.  

”Great,” said Amanda.  “Then, yes, we’ll do it again.  Tomorrow maybe.”  I kissed both of the girls and left the room.  I still had to get to town.  
Maria and Amanda 
By Kenna
Chapter 3
(Mf, oral, inc)
The rest of Saturday was just like a normal day.  It was almost as amazing to see the two girls being two teenage girls as it had been to see them as two naked, sexual creatures that had taken me to heights I had never experienced before.  When I came home from town, all the chores were done and they were watching TV.  
It wasn’t until after dinner that the atmosphere changed.  I was watching TV, relaxing after the long day.  Amanda came into the room wearing an outfit I’m sure I hadn’t seen in a year.  The tank top was way too small for her and the shorts were tight, too.  But, I didn’t notice it right away since I was absorbed in the TV show.  I did notice when she came over and sat down in my lap.  She hadn’t done that for quite a while.  Suddenly I was reminded that Maria had been doing the same thing and had probably put Amanda up to it now.  That’s when I ran my eyes over my daughter’s body and saw her small tits pressing against the thin material.  My eyes just about popped out of my head as I stared at her hard nipples that were clearly outlined.  
When I looked up at her face, she giggled.  “Maria said you’d notice,” she said.  “It feels funny to have you look at me like that.”
“Like what?” I asked, trying to keep a straight face.  
“Nice try, daddy,” she said.  “I never thought of you like that before and I guess you never thought of me like this.  But, you look like you’re about to have a heart attack.”  She wiggled her butt in my lap and added, “And I feel something moving down there.”  
She wasn’t kidding; my cock had grown to its full size and was pressing against her tight ass.  “And, did Maria tell you that when she came down and sat on my lap dressed all sexy that I told her to go put something decent on.”
“No, she didn’t say that,” said Amanda with a hurt look, suddenly blushing with embarrassment.  “Did you really?”
“You’re darn right I did,” I answered.  “Young ladies shouldn’t be dressing like that.”
Amanda started to rise from my lap.  “Dang her,” she muttered.  “Maria set me up.  She told me this would be OK with you.”
I caught Amanda’s wrist with one hand and wrapped my other arm around her waist, keeping her in place on my lap.  “I want you to know how to act like a young lady,” I said.  “I love you the way you are.  You are smart and pretty and responsible and well-behaved.  That’s how you need to stay.”  But, at the same time, I wanted something else from my daughter now that I had sampled her other side.  She squirmed in my lap, trying to wrest herself away from me to run and hide in shame, but I continued to hold her tight.  
I held her for a few seconds more and then kissed her on the cheek.  It was a chaste, fatherly kiss that I had planted in that same place many times.  She looked at me with disappointment in her eyes and I said, “But, we did something really incredible today and there’s no going back from there.  I think that what you and Maria do together is wonderful… I mean the Queen Maria and naughty girl thing that you two do… as long as you remember that its just between the two of you and you remember that you’re a good girl most of the time.  And, as for you and me, I want you to be a good girl during the day and I say we set aside the time after dinner for you to sit on my lap dressed like you are now.”
She looked at me suspiciously.  “You mean this is OK with you?”
“That’s what I mean,” I said.  “Is it OK with you?”
“Yes, daddy,” she said as she relaxed on my lap again.  “It feels funny when you look at me like that, but it’s a nice kind of funny.”  She wiggled her butt again.  “It really feels funny to know that you’re getting excited about me sitting here.”
“Where’s Maria?” I asked.  
“She’s reading,” said Amanda.  “A book.” Maria?  Reading a book?  Was Amanda rubbing off on Maria while Maria was rubbing off on Amanda?  When I gave her a quizzical look, Amanda said, “No, really, she is.  She said we could have the night together… alone.  You know, without her.”
I looked at the outfit that Amanda was wearing again.  She was showing off her young body, offering to be a naughty girl with me.  I had a moment of doubt, wondering if this was really where I wanted to take our relationship and wondering just how to proceed without Maria goading us on.  Because, I realized, it had been Maria that had gotten Amanda and me into this position where we were considering each other as a sexual partner.  Could we do it without her?  
Apparently Amanda felt the same way.  As my hesitation last more than just a few awkward seconds, she asked, “Daddy, what do we do next?”
“I don’t know, sweetheart,” I answered truthfully.  I didn’t know if I should rip her clothes off of her or take it slow.  
“If this isn’t gonna work, daddy…” her voice trailed off.  “Maybe we shouldn’t…”
I realized she wanted me to take control.  Last time, Maria had been in control.  My little girl didn’t know how to seduce me and so I needed to take the lead.  That was the inspiration I was looking for.  Her words reminded me of her reluctance earlier in the day and the mood that Maria had set for us.  “You’re such a naughty girl,” I said.  “Dressing like that for your daddy is very naughty.  I can practically see your little titties, you naughty girl.”  
She held her breath for a moment and then looked down shyly as I paused.  Her reaction of feigned innocence was perfect and the brief moment of silence gave me time to plan my next words.  “Get up.  Get off my lap, naughty girl.”  She stood quickly, surprised at the turn of events.  “Stand up and face me.”  She did as I instructed, a look of uncertainty on her face as I took control.  “I should punish you for dressing like that in front of me.  But… “ I hesitated to give her a few seconds to think about what I might say next.  She was holding her breath again as I said, “You are so sexy like that.  Daddy wants to touch you all over.  Daddy wants to … Take your shirt off for me, naughty girl.  That’s what naughty girls do for their daddies.”
Amanda slowly reached for the hem of her shirt.  “How many daddies like their little girls to be naughty?” she asked me as she exposed her tummy to me.  
“At least yours,” I responded, my eyes fixed on the skin she was baring for me.  
“Just since this morning,” she said with a devilish smile.  Then, she pulled her shirt back down.  
“What’s the matter, sweetheart?” I asked her, wondering if she had suddenly changed her mind about what we were about to do.
“This isn’t how Maria and I do it.  Will you play poker with me?”
“Strip poker?”
“Yeah,” she nodded.  “I don’t know why, it just seems… safer.”
“Well, I suppose it lets us take our time,” I agreed.  “You have some cards somewhere?”
“I’ll get them,” she said and she ran off.  When she returned she quickly dealt a hand.  
“What are the rules that you and Maria use?”  I asked.  
“Oh…” she seemed surprised.  “We just… well, the loser takes off something.  The loser chooses what to take off.  We do 5 card draw, so you get to throw in your bad cards and I give you new ones.”
“OK, I know how to play 5 card draw,” I said.  “And when one of us is naked, what happens?”
“We keep playing until we’re both naked,” she said.  “The naked one loses choices.  That’s what Maria calls it.  The winner gets to choose what the loser has to do.”
“That’s how you get tied up?”
“Yeah,” she nodded, blushing.  “I always lose to Maria.”
I looked at my cards thinking about how she had admitted that she lost on purpose.  I wondered if she was going to lose to me on purpose.  Was she planning on being tied up again?  I had a pair of 3’s and discarded the rest.  Then, I wondered what would happen if I lost?  Hmmm.  What would my naughty little girl do then?  I picked up my new cards to find a pair of 4’s added.  When I laid down my two pair, Amanda laid down an ace high hand, nothing else.  
“Dang,” said Amanda.  She looked down at herself and then pulled off her shirt.  I stared at her tiny mounds and felt myself harden.  She didn’t have much to wager with.  I was still wearing shoes and socks, pants, shirt, and underwear.  She was barefoot, wearing just shorts and I wondered if she even had on panties.  
“Bad luck,” I said.  “For you,” I added with a smile.  I picked up the cards to deal them and in the process, I ruffled through her discards without her noticing.  She’d tossed away two aces.  That answered my question.  She was going to lose so I could tie her up.  I dealt five cards and after the draw I had a pair of 10s.  She laid down a king high hand.  
 “Dang it,” she said.  “I can’t get anything tonight.  This is gonna be a quick game, I guess.”  She stood up and slid down her shorts to reveal a pair of white panties with little pink flowers on them.  
She wanted me to do more than take the lead.  She wanted me to dominate her.  Naked and tied was what she was going to be before long.  She was comfortable with Queen Maria and wanted me to take on the same role, leaving her with no decisions to make.  
 “You don’t have much left, naughty girl” I observed.  “Guess I’ll have to think of what I want you to do for me once you’re all naked.”  Let’s see…  I only had about a zillion ideas.  
“I could still win,” she said.  “Don’t get too cocky.”  But, she didn’t sound convincing.  
I managed to lose the next two hands, by discarding my good cards.  I didn’t want the game to last all night long and needed to lose some clothes myself.  That just cost me my shoes and socks.  So, when she lost the next hand, I was still dressed as she slid down those little panties of hers to show her bare pussy and cute little round ass.  “Maria makes the loser show it all,” she said as she turned slowly around.  “But, no touching yet,” she added.  “That could be one of your choices.”  She seemed quite comfortable being nude in front of me.  I figured that was because I’d now earned the right to see her like that by winning at poker.  
I won the next hand, too, by keeping my good cards this time.  “I choose that you have to sit on my lap for one minute and let me touch you all over.”
Amanda giggled like there was nothing she’d like better either.  So, she climbed on my lap and I ran my hands over her small breasts, smooth skin, and naked pussy.  Just before time ran out, I tilted her head back and put my lips on hers, getting a deep kiss from her.  Then, she wiggled teasingly out of my lap and we played another hand.  I managed to lose that hand and took off my shirt.  She looked a little concerned at my losses as if she couldn’t figure out how she could be winning.  
I won two hands in a row, letting her use her losing strategy to keep my clothes on and my choices mounting.  I chose for her to dance for me for two minutes.  She moved her hips invitingly as she danced and cupped her small breasts.  Novice though she was, she knew how to make herself look sexy.  For my second choice, I told her she had to shower with me once I was naked, too.  I won yet another hand and said, “You’re having such bad luck, naughty girl.  I guess I’m going to choose to tie you to the bed and make you do anything I want.”
“But, you’re not naked yet,” she said.  “We have to keep playing.”
“OK,” I said.  “But, I’ll have to think of more for you to do.”
She won the next hand as she apparently was now trying to win.  That left me with just my underwear.  She couldn’t help but notice the outline of my hard cock as it pressed against my briefs.  I won the next hand and said, Well, if you call Maria a queen, I guess you’re going to have to start calling me something special, too.  I want my slut, naughty girl to call me Cock Master or just Master.  Understand?”
“Yes, Cock Master,” she said.  “Does Cock Master like looking at the naked and naughty little slut?”
“You bet I do,” I said.
When I won the next hand, I said “Give me your panties, naughty girl.”  When she handed me her panties, I said, “Open wide.  I’m going to stuff these in your mouth and you have to keep them there until we shower.”  Her mouth and her eyes opened wide as I stuffed her own panties in her mouth.  “That will keep you quiet,” I said.  
Then, I dealt the cards.  This time I finally lost my underwear.  My cock sprang free finally.  I let her gaze at it for a few seconds and then said, “Up to the shower, naughty girl.”
“Uh uh,” she grunted through her gag.  She spun her finger around and I got the idea.  
“Is that the rule?  When I get naked I have to turn around and show you?”
She nodded, managing to smile despite the gag.  I slowly turned around, getting even more turned on by the fact that my 12-year-old daughter was ogling me.  My cock was rock hard now, pointing at the ceiling.  I took Amanda’s hand and pulled her to her feet.  I surrendered to the urge to touch her as much as possible and picked her up in my arms.  I carried her nude form down the hall and into the bathroom.  
Once the shower was going, I pulled her panties from her mouth.  “That was gross, daddy,” she said.  “I’ve been wearing those all day.”
“And so they smelled like your pussy?”
“Yeah,” she blushed.  “I hadn’t smelled that before.  It’s not quite like Maria’s.”
“Naughty girls who lose a strip poker get whatever the winner wants, so don’t complain,” I reminded her.  “Now get in the shower.”  We got in together, taking turns washing each other’s bodies.  It was a thrill to run my hands over her preteen tits, slick with soap, and feel her nipples harden at my touch.  She seemed equally thrilled to stroke my cock and keep it hard.  I thought was going to cum all over her right in the shower, but I managed to get her hands off of it before I blew my wad.  
Then, I had the pleasure of toweling off her exquisite little girl body and let her dry me off.  Finally, I carried her into my bedroom and laid her on the bed.  Once there, I put her on her stomach and tied her ankles to the corners of the bed.  She looked at me quizzically and I said, “I know, Maria probably does it with you lying on your back.  I’m going to do it differently.”
Then, I tied her right knee to the right side of the bed and tied her left knee to the left side of the bed, stretching them wide and leaving her plump little pussy easily accessible from behind.  I love to take women from behind because it allows me greater depth and control of my thrusts.  If I was going to have my way with Amanda, I wanted her in my favorite position.  Next, I tied her hands to the corners at the head of the bed.
When I surveyed my handiwork, I saw that I hadn’t achieved the desired effect.  She was immobilized, but her ass wasn’t sticking up in the air.  With her crotch just a couple of inches off the bed, it would be difficult to penetrate her.  So, I loosened the ropes on her knees, allowing her to get her knees under her and raise her ass.  I finished by tying a rope to her right knee, running the rope under her body, up over her neck, and down to her left knee where I tied it off.  That really forced her to bring her knees up under her body and I was satisfied that her cute little ass was sticking up at the right height for me.  
Just to tease her some, I stroked her body lightly and erotically.  I caressed her ass, her tits, her inner thighs, her g-spot, and her tender throat until she was moaning with pleasure.  Then, I started fingering her vulnerable pussy.  The way she was tied made it completely accessible to me from behind.  “God, Cock Master,” she moaned.  “That feels so good.  Please, the naughty girl wants to cum.  Make the naughty girl cum while you watch.  Please, Master.  Do me harder than that.”
“Who cums first?” I asked, mimicking Maria.  
“The Cock Master cums first,” whined Amanda.  “But, please I can’t take it much longer.”
“Oooo, the naughty girl wants to cum really, really bad, does she?”  I teased her clit relentlessly with just enough pressure to arouse but not to bring her off.  
“Oh, God, yes, Cock Master,” she whined.  “Don’t make me… wait.  Huh, hunh, hunh,” she panted.  “Oh, God, oh, God, oh, God, I’m so close, the naughty girl is so fucking close, Cock Master.”  Her hips shoved back at me as if she was trying to fuck herself on my finger.  
“What will the naughty girl do for me first?”
“Anything,” she panted.  “Suck the Cock Master’s cock.  Suck it.  Put it in my mouth, daddy, Cock Master.  I’ll suck it and swallow like I did this morning.”
“If I untied one of your hands, would you frig yourself for me?  Let me watch my naughty little girl play with her own pussy and cum for me?”
“Yes, oh, God, yes, I will, I will,” she moaned.  “Let me do it.”
“You’re such a slut,” I said.  “I want to watch my slutty little girl fuck herself with her own fingers.”  I untied her right hand and moved back between her legs.  
Her hand went straight to her little cunt.  Two fingers went up her pussy while her thumb pressed against her clit.  She fucked herself for a few seconds before she gasped in frustration.  Her hand shifted so that she had two fingers now on her clit and she rubbed furiously.  “Oh, watch the naughty girl, daddy,” she moaned.  “I’m so naughty, so naughty, oh, Holy Jesus Christ.”  
I grabbed her hand and pulled it back toward the corner of the bed.  “What…?” she said in surprise.  “I was almost there.  Daddy, Cock Master, I was about to cum for you.”  She was almost in tears from the frustration of being so close and not being able to finish it.  
“Ask for my cock again, slut.”
“Please, Cock Master, let me suck your cock,” she begged.  
I moved to kneel in front of her, squeezing between her and the wall that she was facing.  With my cock pointed at her face, she leaned forward and slid it down her throat.  “Suck it, little girl,” I said.  “Suck your daddy’s cock.  Make me cum in your pretty little mouth.”  Her head bobbed up and down on my shaft and her cheeks puffed in and out as she sucked me off.  The sight of her spread lips was incredible.  It looked so much like she ought to be choking on my cock, but she fucked her own mouth without missing a beat.  “Suck me, little slut,” I said again.  “Suck, suck, suck, like a naughty girl should.”  As my orgasm hit, I grabbed her head and pulled her tight to me.  My cock spasmed deep inside her mouth, flooding her throat with my cum.  When I was done filling her mouth, I pulled out.  Her lips made a smacking sound as she let me go and she gave another big swallow.  I watched for a few seconds as she licked her lips and swallowed again.  
“Now, me, please, Cock Master,” she pleaded.  
“Are you hot and ready?” I asked her.  
“Yes, Cock Master, the naughty girl is hot and ready.”
I got behind her and put my hand to her pussy.  Her clit was swollen and demanding attention.  But, instead, I toyed with her pussy, leaving her clit alone.  I wanted to bring her right to edge again.  I wanted to get myself hard so I could fuck her.  Since she had just drained me, I didn’t know how long that would take and I wasn’t sure I could be so mean as to tease and torture her until I was hard.  “Pretty little girls who like to be tied up only get to cum with their daddy lets them, don’t they?”
“Yes, daddy,” she whined, her whole body shaking with lust.  “Please, let me cum, daddy.”
It only took a couple of minutes before I was hard again and I quickly untied her hand again.  “Do it to yourself, slut,” I said.  As she busied herself with her cunt, I got behind her and shoved my hard cock deep inside her.  I pumped in and out of her a couple of times as a low growl escaped the 12-year-old’s throat.  
“Oh, God, Cock Master,” she said as I felt her body tense.  “Oh, yeah, fuck me hard, Cock Master.”  Her hand was busy and her hips were gyrating every which way.  She tried to match my rhythm, but couldn’t concentrate.  Her whole body seemed to vibrate as she came long and hard.  “Make me cum.  Watch me cum,” she panted.  I fucked her the whole time she came and then pulled out.  
I turned to see Maria standing in the doorway watching us.  Once I’d noticed her and seeing I was finished, Maria stepped into the room.  “Jeez, Amanda,” she said, causing Amanda to jump at the sound of her voice.  “You’re a real slut, aren’t you?”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” she panted.  “But, I can’t take anymore tonight.”
Maria just stepped over to the corner of the bed, caught Amanda’s free hand and retied it.  “Oh, God, no, Maria,” whined Amanda.  “Not again.”  As Maria started to remove her own clothes, I stepped out of the room.  
Maria and Amanda 
By Kenna
Chapter 4
(Mf, Mff, bd, oral, inc)
For a few days I thought Maria had simply opened a door into a new sexual life for me.  I’d been a chaste widower too busy with a farm and a 12-year-old daughter to have a love life.  Suddenly I had two eager young girls taking turns with me.  They did their thing during the day and then in the evening Maria would sit on my lap to lead me through an evening of wild sex or Amanda would come down looking for me to lead her to wherever I wanted.  
Monday I dropped the girls in town at the library, went back to the farm for a few hours, and picked them up later.  They had a handful of books, some new makeup, and smiles on their faces just from a day of freedom in our small town.  They went again on Wednesday.  Amanda assured me that Maria wasn’t on the hunt for drugs or liquor and wouldn’t be able to find them in our small town anyway.  
“Or boys?” I asked. 
“Or boys,” said Amanda.  “Well, she could find them in town, but she’s not looking for them.  I told her it’s a small town and people talk.  She knows what that means.”
That evening, it was Maria’s turn with me.  I wanted to know more about the girl who had changed my life so much.  She sat next to me on the couch, but before she could do anything else, I asked her, “Do you like it here, Maria?”
“On the farm here in Hicksville USA?” she asked.  The question could have been sarcastic, but it didn’t come off that way.  
“Yeah, here on the farm.”
“I didn’t expect to, but yeah, I do.”  
“What do you like about it?” I asked.  I half expected her to say the sex with me and Amanda, but she surprised me.  
“It’s a nice place, so different than the city.  No drugs and no booze.  I guess that’s what I like.  I was waaay into that stuff and now I can think clearer, you know, it’s like my mind was hazy all the time.  I don’t want to be that again. I had sex ‘cause I was bored, I drank and smoked pot just to forget.  There’s stuff to do here.”  Her voice got wistful as she looked at me and said, “I like the damned pigs.”  
Those five words said so much.  The way she said it and the way she looked as she did.  She hadn’t expected to like it here.  She was surprised she liked it here.  She was surprised she liked animals and especially surprised that a litter of piglets had captured her heart.  The city girl liked the dirtiest animal on the farm. 
As I digested her words, she broke the silence.  “Yeah, I want to find me a big strong country boy like my Uncle Dan and raise pigs during the day and roll in the hay all night.”  Now that was sarcasm, but it still didn’t sound too far off the mark.  
“And I want to do something special for you tonight,” I told her.  “Something I’ll bet nobody has ever done before.”
“Uncle Dan,” she said patiently.  “I’ve had 14 boys, even more girls, I didn’t count, and one teacher.  Blowjobs, fucking, licking, touching, even up my butt.  There’s nothing nobody has never done to me.”
I pulled out the length of rope I’d been sitting on and held it out.
“Oh no,” she said.  “I’m not your little Amanda tie me up and I’ll do anything play toy.”
“No, you’re not,” I agreed, “but this is part of what’s special tonight.  Do you trust me?”
“Well, yeah,” said Maria.  “I’m just not sure I trust you with ropes.”  I stared at her for a moment and she said, “OK, I trust you with ropes, too.  I suppose it’s a surprise, too?”
“Yeah, I’m not telling you any more.  Now take off your clothes.”  Maria stripped and I tied her hands behind her back.  I spun her around to face me and stared at her beautiful, slender body again.  She called Amanda a little girl, but she didn’t think of herself as a little girl.  She was that lovely halfway in between, part girl and part woman.  
“Like the view?” she asked.  “You don’t have to tie me up to stare.”
“Lovely,” I said.  “You said it yourself on that first day… some men like to see little girls tied up.”
She wrinkled her nose at being called a little girl.  Color rushed to her already dark cheeks and she looked down shyly.  It was pretty hard to embarrass Maria, but I’d done it quite unintentionally.  
I took her up to my bedroom, untied her wrists, and then tied her spread eagle to the bed the way she liked to tie Amanda.  She was strangely silent, letting me take the lead for the first time.  I knelt between her legs and looked up at her body.  Totally helpless and totally trusting, she looked wonderful.  
“This is the good part,” I said as I pressed my tongue to her pussy and ran it up her sweet slit.  I’d had quite a reputation in my younger years and my wife, before she died, had enjoyed many a ride on my tongue.  
“Been there, done that,” said Maria, trying to sound as bored as possible.  But she didn’t know what was coming.  
I toyed with her, licking her juices and nibbling at her clit.  As I heard her breathing pick up, I looked up and asked, “Do you like this?”
She stared at me for a couple of seconds in disbelief. “Well, don’t stop.”
“Oops, sorry,” I said as her body relaxed in disappointment.  Now I had to start all over again.  I licked her some more, teasing her clit, until her breathing picked up again.  “Yeah,” she moaned.  “I do like it.”
I looked up again.  “Great, I’d glad I’m doing it right.”
She caught her breath as the feeling slipped from her again.  “Do some more.  It feels good, but don’t stop.”
I smiled inwardly and returned to teasing her.  As I licked I ran my hands up her body, cupping her small tits and playing with her nipples.  She reacted with moans of pleasure and I brought her up to the edge again.  “Oh, God, Uncle Dan, yeah, that’s the way.  Eat my cunt.”
Running my eyes up her body I could see she was now covered with a thin sheen of sweat.  It made her body glisten and her dark skin even more exotic.  Stopping again, I kissed my way up her tummy.  “Haaaahhhh,” she exhaled sharply as she slipped back from the brink.  I sucked on her tits, watching her eyes beg me to move back down.  From experience I know it only takes a few seconds for a woman to slip back from a racing motor ready to explode to almost to a dead stop.  I went back to lick at Maria’s pussy.  
“You’re not very good at this,” she said.  
I looked back up at her and said, “Oh, I’m great at this.”  Then I buried my face back in her pussy.  By now she was getting pretty messy.  Her pussy was juicy and her body was sweaty.  She started back up toward an orgasm.  Each time brought her higher and each time I stopped she slipped away.  I was driving her crazy and I knew it. 
I could feel her body quiver and tense, her breath came in ragged gasps, and her clit was standing up hard and eager.  One more time I stopped.  “You’re doing this on purpose, Uncle Dan!” she shouted at me.  
This time I smiled so she could see.  Saying nothing, I returned to work on her pussy and clit.  Each time took a couple of minutes to bring her back to the edge.  I’d been teasing her for nearly fifteen minutes as I brought her up this time.  It was incredibly sexy to watch her body strain at the bonds, her chest heave with excitement, and her face contort with pleasure.  She sounded like she had run a marathon as she panted in desperation.  This time I took her over the edge.  
Her whole body tensed, arching up off the bed in ecstasy.  I reached under to cup her ass, feeling how tight her ass was.  Every muscle in her body was straining as her body finally found release.  I kept licked, nibbling on her clit as she pulled at the ropes.  “Oh, God, Uncle Dan, wha… wha… hooo… ye… ye… yeah, oh,” she panted as she came,  I expected her to be done as several seconds had ticked by with her still cumming, but I was determined to keep at her clit until she was finished.  
Finally her body fell back down on the bed and she lay limp, gasping for breath.  The sight of those young tits rising and falling rapidly was exciting.  It was at least a minute before she raised her head and looked down at me.  “O…” she took a deep, ragged breath, “OK, that was…” she had to pause for breath again, “…different.”
“Now,” I asked her as I moved up to straddle her hips.  “Have you ever had a facial?”
“A what?” she asked, knowing this had nothing to do with a trip to the beauty shop.  
So I showed her.  She looked hot with cum running off her nose, into her mouth, and down her cheeks.  
“That’s nasty,” she said, running her tongue around to catch the cum on her lips.  “It feels slimy on my face.”  She caught the look in my eye and said, “Geez, you like it.  I look sexy?  You came on my face, Uncle Dan.  Oh,” she paused, thinking about what had just happened.  “The little girl looks sexy with your cum on her face,” her voice full of sarcasm. 
Well, she did.  
Then I untied her.  She got a towel and wiped her face off.  “I didn’t like that last part, Uncle Dan,” she said.  “If that’s what tying me up means, then you can’t do it anymore.”
“Fine,” I agreed.  “I can tie you up to tease you, but no more facials.”  She liked to be in charge, not used.  
“But,” she said with a smile, “on Saturday I want to watch you do it to Amanda.”  We both imagined the sight of Amanda covered with cum and then she added, “Fuck, Uncle Dan, I’ll bet she likes it.”
She was probably right.  My prim and proper daughter was still the perfect lady most of the time.  But, she had an adventurous and eagerly submissive side that came out to play when it was playtime.  I didn’t want to think of my daughter as a slut and she had enough control that she really wasn’t.  But the uninhibited, sexual creature she could become was.     
The next two days ticked by.  The girls went into town on Friday again and came back with smiles on their faces.  I thought it was funny that Maria liked the small town.  There wasn’t much there compared to the big city. 
“It’s quiet and peaceful,” she explained.  “And people are friendly.  Nobody says hi where I come from.”
I’d already started plotting.  I wondered if I could get my brother and his wife to let Amanda stay during the school year.  This was going well for Amanda, not to mention me.  
Saturday morning the girls helped me with the chores.  The pigs and all the other animals couldn’t be ignored just because it was the weekend.  I did usually manage to arrange the planting and harvesting so I had weekends relatively free.  After the chores we showered and had breakfast.  The routine was for me to do fix-it jobs around the house for the morning or run to town, but this Saturday I had none of that to do.  That left the morning free for me to just relax and the afternoon was our usual playtime as a threesome.  But, of course, I should have remembered that Maria liked to surprise me.  
It was about an hour after breakfast the Maria and Amanda came into the room.  I’d just found a baseball game to watch. Since I rarely had time for watching sports, I didn’t follow any one team and didn’t care who was playing.  It’s a good thing I didn’t care about the game, because the incoming distraction was quite distracting.  
I heard their footsteps behind me.  Just to acknowledge their presence, I glanced back and said, “What are… oh, what’s this?”  Both of them were nude.  Both of them had their hands behind their backs.  Hmmm, Maria and Amanda both tied for me?  I rose and circled them.  Amanda had ropes around her wrists and Maria had handcuffs.  That answered the question of how they could possibly both be tied.  I checked the cuffs on Maria and got them to click another notch around her slim wrists.  Perhaps she’d been cheating or perhaps she just couldn’t get them tighter, but now she wasn’t going to get out of them.  
I stepped back around front of them and ran my eyes over them.  It was plain that’s what they wanted as they posed for a minute.  “Don’t tell me I have to choose between you,” I said.  “I could never do that.”
“No, Uncle Dan,” said Maria.  “But we are going to have a competition.  You have to judge who can give the best blow job.  And we can’t use our hands or anything.”
“Sounds like fun,” I said.  I don’t think Maria knew that Amanda would be the hands down winner.  Without that gag reflex, my little girl could stuff a horse’s… fuck, did I just think that about Amanda.  I shook that image out of my head.  “How do we do this?”
“A good start would be taking off your clothes,” said Maria.  It was obvious that she was in charge.  After I stripped, my arousal was readily apparent to us all.  “Nice, Uncle Dan,” said Maria.  “Is that for me or for your little girl?”
“It’s for both my little girls,” I teased, knowing that Maria hated that.  
Maria let that one go and told me to sit on the couch.  Each girl got 30 seconds on my cock and then had to surrender it to the other.  They’d take turns.  The winner was whoever made me cum.  So, it wasn’t so much about the quality of the girls’ blow job as it was about timing.  But at least that gave Maria a 50-50 chance of winning.  As I settled down on the couch with my legs spread, the girls knelt in front of me.  Maria had one last direction for me.  “You can’t cum in our mouths,” she said.  “When you’re ready to cum, you have to jerk off and get it all you know where.”
“Where?” asked Amanda, hearing that for the first time.  
“You’ll find out,” said Maria.  “You start Amanda.”  
My daughter cast a sidelong glance at Maria and then looked up at me.  She knew the two of us shared a secret, but she didn’t ask again.  She was content to play the game and be surprised at the right time.  Amanda leaned forward and licked my cock.  Clever strategy because I think we all knew I wasn’t going to cum in the first 30 seconds.  This way she would get me all primed and hot for Maria.  She took her time licking up and down my shaft, looking incredibly sexy as her little tongue licked my cock.  With about 10 seconds left, she put her lips around my cock and slid it deep in her throat.  She managed a few thrusts before Maria called time.  
Amanda pulled away and glanced at her watch as Maria settled in for her turn.  My niece sucked my cock into her mouth.  She was good, but she had to work up to Amanda’s level.  She sucked on the first two or three inches for about half her time and then pushed it deeper into her throat.  It was an obvious effort for her, but it also felt incredible as the resistance in her throat made it even tighter.  As I watched, I could feel the sensations on my cock.  Her lips were tighter around my cock and it wasn’t all about depth.  It was about how hard she sucked as she slid up and down my cock.  Amanda called time and they switched again. 
This time I had to wonder if Amanda had been holding back the first time.  She got the same depth as she always did, but now her lips were pursed tighter, giving me that same sensation that Maria had done.  It felt and looked hot to see my cock appear from Amanda’s mouth and then disappear again.  The sounds she made were sexy, too.  She slurped, making wet sounds with her lips as she sucked.  And there was a deep rumble that sounded like she was contented and happy to be sucking cock.  Still, her 30 seconds passed and they switched.  
Maria had a hopeful look in her eyes as she sucked me into her mouth.  I was starting to get excited.  I let a moan of pleasure out and she increased the rhythm of her blow job.  There was a knowing look in her eye, like she could tell I was going to cum, but she was wrong.  I was getting close, but it didn’t feel like this 30 seconds would be the magic time.  Amanda was going to be the winner on her next turn.  
When Amanda called time, the two of them exchanged a look.  “God damn, this makes me so hot,” said Amanda.  Instead of sucking my cock, she leaned into Maria and the two girls kissed.  I saw their tongues dancing for a few seconds.  
Then Maria leaned back and said, “Suck my tits, naughty girl.”  Amanda complied, leaning farther forward to put her lips around Maria’s dark nipples.  She sucked on them, giving me a show that kept my hard on from fading in the disappointment of being ignored.  It didn’t look much like a blow job contest to me anymore.  
“Hey, girls,” I said.  “You forget about something?”
“Oh, yeah,” said Amanda, looking a little guilty.  “The contest, sorry, daddy.”  She turned her attention back to me and sucked on my cock again.  The brief interlude made it so now I knew my orgasm would not be during Amanda’s turn.  She made up for the break with her talented mouth.  Maria called time and then took her turn.  When Maria was about halfway through her turn, I could tell again that Amanda would be the winner.  Maria was good, but I just felt my arousal starting.  “Oh, yeah, Maria, suck it,” I said.  Her eyes sparkled up at me as she sucked.  Then Amanda called time.  
“I’m so fucking hot, Maria,” exclaimed Amanda.  “Suck my tits now.  They are so tingly.”  I watched in disbelief as Maria leaned over her younger cousin and took those pert little nipples in her mouth.  It was hot.  It was sexy.  But, it wasn’t what I needed right now.  I fought the urge to take matters into my own hands.  That wouldn’t be fair.  
This time the girls remembered the contest before I spoke.  Amanda returned to sucking my cock.  She did it slow and easy, taking deep thrusts, but not sucking hard.  It was frustrating because I was no closer to orgasm by the time she was done.  Maria’s turn was no different.  It was like the girls had lost interest or were getting tired.  My swollen cock felt ready to burst, but I couldn’t cum unless they sucked harder and faster.  
Luckily, when Amanda’s turn came, she took me almost ferociously.  Her blond head bounced up and down in my lap, taking it all just as hard and fast as I needed.  Another 30 seconds like that and I’d cum.  Unfortunately for Amanda, that meant Maria would be the winner now.  She was taking me right up to the edge.  Again I was moaning in pleasure.  My heart was pounding and I was panting with lust.  
Amanda pulled off after her 30 seconds.  I was seconds away from rewarding Maria.  “I got some precum from him that time,” said Amanda excitedly.  “Wanna taste?”  Maria eagerly pressed her lips to Amanda’s, sucking on the 12-year-old’s tongue.  They shared the brief taste of my precum as my cock pounded for attention.  Damn them.  Every time I was ready to cum, they went and started kissing.  This was no way to run a contest.    
That’s when I finally saw the light.  “You little vixens!  You’re doing this on purpose!” I said.  
Maria looked up at me with a sly smile and said, “Do him, Amanda.”
There was no 30 second clock on Amanda as she focused on my cock for the last time.  Her tongue danced teasingly up and down my cock as it had during her very first time.  She took her sweet time about getting me back in her mouth.  When she did, she took it slow and deep, like she was just starting a blow job instead of ready to finish it.  
Maria stood up, her hands free of the cuffs.  I don’t know if she’d palmed the key or if the cuffs just had a simple latch.  At any rate, she sat down next to me and watched.  “Suck him, naughty girl,” she said.  “Make him cum and you’ll get your surprise.”
I think Amanda’s mouth turned up slightly at the corners at Maria’s words.  Her pace went from the slow and steady stroking to the pounding, urgent pace that meant it was time to cum.  I sure hoped it was for real this time.  “God, yes, Amanda, suck daddy like that,” I moaned at her.  Then I felt my cum rising.  “Here it comes,” I said and pulled my cock from her mouth.  She seemed a little disappointed that it was not going in her mouth.  I rose up, looming over her, as I stroked my own cock.  The cum shot out onto her forehead, fell in a jagged rope across her right eye, nose, lips, chest, and left tit.   She looked completely surprised.  It only made it more exciting as I stroked my cock hard and fast, shooting out another long strand of cum that coated her face.  I aimed lower for the next burst, adorning both tits with the sticky white jism.  
Her tongue dashed out and licked at the cum around her lips.  Then she opened her mouth, begging for me to shoot in there.  I had just a little bit left and a squeezed it out of my cock into her pretty young mouth.  She swallowed and then ran her tongue around her lips again, catching what she could.  
“God damn it, daddy!” she squealed.  “You did it on my face!”  I might have mistaken her outburst for anger except for the big smile on her face.  “That is so fucking hot.  You did it just for me.  Look, Maria, it’s all over me.  He came all over me.”  With that last sentence I noticed her voice getting husky as lust took her.  “Oh, for God’s sake,” she babbled.  “It’s just… it’s… oh… fuck me…”  She fell onto her back and spread her legs.  She was looking at both of us with imploring eyes as she said, “Eat! Me! PLEASE!”
I dove for my daughter’s pussy and attacked it.  “Holy shiiitttt!” she squealed as I tongued her.  Her body was already tensing in orgasm as I licked her.  She bucked like nothing I’d ever seen before.  I almost stopped, thinking she was having a seizure.  But then again, I probably couldn’t have stopped because her thighs were wrapped around my head, trapping me and my tongue where she needed it.  
When she came down from that incredible high, she just lay there panting.  Her legs were limp, draped across my back.  I hugged her thighs, my head still between her legs, and just watched her little breasts rising and falling. Maria knelt down beside Amanda, tracing patterns in the cum on her chest.  Amanda’s head turned ever so slightly to look at Maria with an angelic smile.  “That was awesome,” she said to Maria.  
In turn Maria looked back at me.  “I told you she’d like it.”
Maria and Amanda 
 

By Kenna
 

Chapter 5
 

(MFgg, bd, oral)
 

The girls went into town again on Monday and Wednesday. That Wednesday evening I learned Maria had more on her agenda. It was her turn with me, but she didn’t sit on my lap like usual. She sat down in a chair a few feet from me and said, “Uncle Dan, we need to talk.”
 

“About what, Maria?” I asked.
 

“Well, this may sound kind of corny,” she started, sounding a little embarrassed, “but I’ve never had sex with people I love and trust before. It’s nice. And I like it.”
 

“That’s the way it should be, Maria,” I said. “You make love to the people you love and it’s more satisfying than just having sex.”
 

“Yeah, it just seems weird though to have sex with my uncle and cousin and to watch you do it to your daughter.”
 

“It’s not something I ever imagined doing,” I admitted. “But it has been nice. You know that we can’t ever tell anyone, don’t you?”
 

“Sure,” she nodded, “but there’s something else special about it. It’s like… I don’t know… it’s so naughty to make love to you. I think it makes it better. I like doing something we’re not supposed to do. Does that make sense?”
 

“Sure, it’s the taste of the forbidden. The thrill of doing something that you know is taboo. I know exactly what you mean. You and Amanda are taboo and it makes it more exciting for me, too.” 
 

“That’s it,” she said. “Breaking taboos. I think drinking and drugs were kind of like the same thing, but then I didn’t get a good feeling when I was high. Not like I get when we make love.” She paused for a second, but before I could speak, she continued. “I know daddy gave you rules for me. No drinking, no drugs, and no sex. You’re only doing two out of three,” she smiled. 
 

“Yeah, well, at least I’m keeping it in the family,” I joked. 
 

It seemed the perfect segue for her as she said, “Well, I don’t want to keep it just in the family. So, here are my three rules. No drinking, no drugs, and nobody but you gets to fuck Amanda.”
 

“No, no,” I said. “That opens the door to you getting fucked by somebody else.”
 

“I don’t think you have much bargaining power,” she said. 
 

I saw the veiled threat in her words and I knew she was right. She’d laid out the facts, using words like niece, uncle, daughter, and taboo. She’d been careful not to outright threaten me, which made her words more palatable. “So, what did you have in mind?”
 

“Easy,” she said. “Anything else goes. If you see something out of the ordinary around the house that doesn’t break one of those three rules, then you just smile and act like everything is cool.”
 

“Such as?”
 

“Jeez, you gonna make me spell it out? I don’t know. I haven’t quite figured out what I can get into yet, but use your imagination… I just don’t want you getting weird if I have boys in my room or whatever.”
 

I don’t think Maria was thinking like a small town girl. She’d agreed to no drugs or booze, but then she couldn’t get any of that around here anyway. As for the boys, she didn’t get it that boys didn’t hang out on the street corner anywhere near our farm and there was no bus service. She and her hypothetical boys weren’t even going to get a chance to meet. The amount of trouble she could get into was pretty limited. Still, there was a threat that she was taking control of my and Amanda’s lives. 
 

“I’ll be less weird if you warn me before something weird happens,” I said. “Or do you just get a thrill from surprising me?” 
 

“It was a lot of fun surprising you with Amanda all tied up,” said Maria. “I hadn’t planned that one, but it was fun. So, maybe I’ll warn you and maybe I won’t. For now, I was just planning…” she rose out of the chair “… on putting another smile on your face.” She skinned off her top to reveal her lovely tits. 
 

As it turned out, Maria already had plans for surprising me. Her warning that night was just so I wouldn’t be outraged. Mid-afternoon the next day, a red car came down the dirt road leading from the main road to the house. I was half a mile away, but the dust trail was too obvious to miss from ten times that distance. I chugged on over on the tractor to see who was visiting. 
 

The car beat me to the house, but the driver heard me coming and waited. As I pulled up, I saw Amanda’s math and English teacher standing by her car. “Ms. Jennings,” I called out as I shut off the noisy tractor. “What brings you out here?” Ms. Jennings is just in her second year of teaching. She’s a very pretty girl around 25 or so. At her age, she probably drives the boys in her class crazy as well as the fathers of her students. 
 

“Hi, Mr. Anderson,” she said as I got closer. She seemed a little nervous. I got the distinct impression that she had hoped to avoid me. “I met your daughter and her cousin at the library on Monday and stopped by to see how they are doing.”
 

At the moment that I’d first seen the car approaching, I’d been thinking about what trouble Maria could get into. An unannounced visitor had looked suspicious. A nervous teacher who’d met up with Maria and Amanda in town didn’t strike me as any less suspicious. “They’re probably inside,” I said. “Are they expecting you?”
 

“Um, yes,” she said. “I don’t want to intrude into your busy day. I can find them and let you finish what you were doing.”
 

“Nonsense,” I said. “I was almost done and I don’t mind the break.” I led her toward the house. I knew I wasn’t imagining her reluctance as she followed. 
 

Inside the house, Maria and Amanda were waiting. When she saw me, Amanda looked about like Ms. Jennings looked, like a deer in the headlights. Something was definitely up. Maria, on the other hand, was completely in control. “Come on in, Katie,” she said to the teacher and then to me, “Hi, Uncle Dan, thought maybe I’d sneak this by you, but I forgot about the dirt road.” She smiled. “Just remember our deal.”
 

“Sneak what by me?” I knew I’d caught her at something, but she wasn’t the least bit bothered by being caught. I noticed ‘Katie’ didn’t react at all to Maria’s use of her first name. 
 

“Katie has one of the worst kept secrets in town,” said Maria. “Like, every girl in the 6th grade knows that she’s a lesbian. I mean, even Amanda knew it. We dropped by her house last week, last Monday, and again yesterday. Tell him what you did, Katie.”
 

“Maria, this is…” she stopped and addressed me. “Nothing happened. Maria and Amanda came by to say hi and… I think I should go.” She turned to leave.
 

“Don’t you dare,” said Maria sternly. 
 

“Maria, don’t,” said Katie. Her voice made a pathetic attempt at control. 
 

“Uncle Dan can keep a secret. Say what you did or I won’t keep our secret,” insisted Maria.
 

“Your daughter, your niece, and I had sex,” said Katie evenly, blushing as she made her admission.
 

“Oh, jeez!” said Maria angrily. “That’s not how you said it yesterday. Say it like that.”
 

Katie noticed that I hadn’t reacted to her admission. I’m not sure if I saw it coming or not, but I knew that Katie was somehow under Maria’s control now. The teacher was being blackmailed like me, but Maria apparently felt less restrained in her demands on Katie. I simply had to give Maria space; Katie was giving up more. She looked at me guiltily and said, “I tongue fucked Amanda’s sweet snatch.” She eyed me suspiciously, wondering what I’d say about that. When I didn’t react, she looked at Maria. “Is that what you wanted?”
 

“Yeah,” said Maria. “That was nice.” Then to me, “So, Uncle Dan, Katie is going to stay and play with us. Are you staying or going?”
 

“Staying,” I said. As I said, Katie is a pretty girl and I didn’t want to miss play time. 
 

“You’re filthy, daddy,” said Amanda. 
 

I started to respond, a little embarrassed that my own daughter was commenting on my dirty mind, but Maria said, “Go take a shower. We’ll wait.” I realized I was literally filthy and Amanda didn’t know my cock was wondering if Katie would be putting out for me. 
 

I was indeed filthy, but then I always was at the end of a long day. A shower before dinner was my usual routine, so this just meant I was done farming for the day. I showered quickly and came back to the family room wearing clean clothes. They hadn’t exactly waited for me. As I came in Katie and Amanda were kissing passionately. Maria was pawing through a couple of shopping bags that Katie had brought in from her car. 
 

“Cool stuff,” said Maria, setting the bags aside as I walked in. “Let’s get started. Come sit here, Uncle Dan.” She patted my usual place on the couch and sat beside me. Katie and Amanda stood in front of us. 
 

The few minutes in the shower had given me time to put things in perspective. Katie had, as she so succinctly said, tongue fucked my daughter’s sweet snatch and, I assume, done the same for Maria. Her teaching job and her freedom were collateral in Maria’s blackmail scheme. My freedom and farm were likewise at Maria’s mercy. Amanda was under Maria’s control simply because she liked what her cousin had to offer. Yet, I was in a class above Katie and Amanda. I just assumed that boys had one purpose for Maria and girls had another. Boys were sex partners and girls were sex slaves. 
 

As I sat waiting for Maria’s next move, I wasn’t disappointed. “Strip, Katie,” she said. 
 

Katie stared at Maria for a few seconds and then looked at me. She looked back at Maria and I wondered if Katie was considering the consequences. “Maria, please,” she said. “Not with him here.”
 

Maria responded instantly, obviously prepared for any rebellion. “Damn it, Katie, you have too much at stake to be arguing. But, if you want another option, here it is. Don’t strip. Go get in your car and drive straight to the police station. They’ll be expecting you.” 
 

Katie looked at Amanda, accusation in her eyes. Perhaps she was thinking that Amanda had betrayed her, but Amanda simply shrugged. She wasn’t in charge. The suspense was killing me. I didn’t see any way out for Katie and I was beginning to wonder if she did when she reached for the buttons of her shirt. She undid the top button and worked her way down, a narrow V of skin appearing as she did. 
 

Maria poked me and said with a laugh, “This must be killing her. She didn’t put up this much fight yesterday.”
 

“Oh?” I said in surprise. I’d thought Katie was a willing partner in their previous encounters. “She put up a little fight yesterday?”
 

Katie slipped her shirt off, but stopped. She stood in front of us in her bra and pants as Maria explained, “Last week she necked with us, but wouldn’t do any more than that. Monday we all got naked. Yesterday we went back and made her do the rest. She put up a little fight, but tongue fucking Amanda was pretty high on her list of things to do. At least it was higher than losing her job because of the stuff we’d already done. Damn, I know she enjoyed herself.” She turned her attention back on Katie. “Nobody said stop.”
 

Katie took off her shoes and socks, and then her pants. Wearing just her bra and panties, she paused again. “You could shut your eyes,” she said to me. “Or leave. Please.”
 

“Well, I could…” I said. “But this is too much fun.” 
 

“You’re condoning this?” she was shocked. “And you find it funny?”
 

“I’m just watching,” I said. It was funny, not funny ha-ha, but funny in a weird kind of way. I had no more control over Maria than Katie did, but Maria chose to treat me entirely different. 
 

“Finish it,” said Maria impatiently. “Get naked for us, Katie.”
 

She glared at me, perhaps trying to figure out why I was letting this happen, but she unhooked her bra and tossed it aside. Then, she slid down her panties. Naked, her eyes were back on Maria. She couldn’t meet my eyes. 
 

“Up on the table,” said Maria, pointing at the low coffee table in the center of the room. 
 

Without a word, the teacher stepped up on the table. She was even more exposed up there. Maria nudged me again. “She’s got nice tits, huh?”
 

“Yeah,” I agreed. “Nice.” I wanted to take this woman, but I was willing to let Maria lead. She hadn’t disappointed me so far. “Nicer if she shakes them,” I added. 
 

“Cool,” said Maria. “Shake ‘em. Do a little dance for us.”
 

Katie didn’t have much enthusiasm, but she complied with the orders. She looked like she wanted to be anywhere but up on that table parading around nude. 
 

“You, too, Amanda,” said Maria. “Get your clothes off.”
 

Amanda got undressed pretty quickly, showing off her young body. I noticed that Katie enjoyed watching Amanda, but kept looking over at me, too. Perhaps she was thinking that I’d put a stop to this now that Amanda was involved, but she had a growing realization that I approved of whatever Maria demanded. In a moment, my little girl’s tits were exposed and then her sweet pussy. Without being told, she got up on the table and started to dance with enthusiasm. 
 

“Get down off the table, Katie,” said Maria. She’d had enough of Katie’s lack of cooperation. “Keep dancing, Amanda; show her what I expect of my girls.”
 

As Maria pulled Katie’s hands behind her, Katie struggled. “Don’t,” she said as she saw the rope in Maria’s hands. 
 

“You can either hold still while I tie your hands or I’ll get Uncle Dan to help out. I’m sure he’d love to hold you down while I tie you up.”
 

Katie cast a glance at me and knew that Maria was right. Since she was a lesbian, she wanted to make sure I kept my distance. While I was figuring that Maria had plans for Katie and me, I kept my hands to myself for now. Wisely Katie held her hands still while Maria tied them tightly behind her. 
 

Now that she had the teacher under control, Maria fondled those nice tits. She bounced them, cupped them, tweaked them, and sucked on them until the nipples stood up hard and proud. “Hmmm,” said Maria. “You liked this yesterday. A little up tight about the audience?” She returned to suckling on Katie’s tits, eventually earning a moan of pleasure from the reluctant woman. 
 

Now Maria got Amanda down off the table and tied her hands behind her as well. She looked over at me and said, “You look like you’re dying to get your hands on her. Go ahead. She won’t mind.” Then she bent to suck on Amanda’s nipples. 
 

I reached for Katie and she showed that she did mind by backing away. “No, please…” she said as I cornered her against the wall. My hands went to her tits and I enjoyed the firm fleshy mounds of the lesbian teacher. That lasted for a minute or two until Amanda was moaning in pleasure next to us. 
 

Turning her attention back to the bags, Maria reached in pulled out two leather dog collars. She almost tossed the red one to me, but then had second thoughts. Seems she wanted to do both of them. She walked up to Katie, dangling the collar so the teacher knew what was coming. “I supposed you think this is funny?” she said to Maria. 
 

“Definitely fun,” said Maria. Katie had bought the collars and whatever else was in the bags. I assumed the contents had been specified by Maria and that Katie probably knew what the collars were for. Maria put the red collar around Katie’s neck and fixed it snugly in place. Katie didn’t look at me during the process and I kept my mouth shut. 
 

Finished with Katie, Marie took the white collar and walked to Amanda. Totally the opposite of Katie’s disgusted reaction, Amanda looked excited about the idea of being collared. She stretched her neck so that Maria had easy access and grinned at Maria after the collar was around her neck. 
 

There were also matching leashes, just about what I’d expect since Maria seemed intent on embarrassing Katie. She clipped one to each collar and handed me Amanda’s leash. 
 

“Let’s go for a walk,” said Maria brightly. She tugged on Katie’s leash and with a big show of reluctance, Katie followed… up until Maria got to the front door. 
 

“No way,” said Katie. “Not outside.” I don’t know if she was thinking about where she was. The farm had nothing within sight and we always had plenty of warning should someone drop by unexpectedly. 
 

I wasn’t going to object because I know the farm is pretty secluded. No one was going to see Katie and Amanda parading around naked, though it might be embarrassing for them. However, I passed Maria as she was wondering what to do with Katie and led Amanda through the door. That made sure that I was the first one out the door so I could look around and make sure no one had driven up. This was not a moment for surprises. 
 

I held the door then as Maria stepped behind Katie and pushed her out the front door. Using Katie’s bound arms as leverage, she managed to control the larger woman quite easily. So, while Katie tried to dig in her heels, she was suddenly out the door. 
 

Maria let her pause on the front porch as I shut the door. As Katie looked frantically around, Maria pushed her down the steps and several feet out into the yard. There was no cover for her, so Katie looked horrified. Maria stepped back as said, “Just stand right there, Katie.” 
 

I was still dressed, as was Maria. “Give me your belt, Uncle Dan.” 
 

I smiled as I unthreaded my belt from around my waist. Besides holding up my pants, there was only one other reason for a belt. As I handed the leather belt to her, Maria said, “Amanda, come kiss Queen Maria’s feet.”
 

There was no hesitation as my daughter knelt and kissed the feet of her mistress. I watched her bow to Maria’s authority and then felt Katie’s eyes on me. I looked up at her disbelieving stare. “You let this go on?” she asked. 
 

In the half second that transpired, it was enough time for me to think that a) yes, I let this go on, b) I had no choice since Maria had bargained for “her space”, and c) I enjoyed the view of my daughter naked and kneeling before Maria. It took about that long before Maria swung my leather belt and caught Katie across her bare thighs. “Aaahhh,” she gasped in surprise. 
 

I ended up not having to answer the question. 
 

“Katie, come kiss my feet,” said Maria. 
 

In about a second, Katie looked at Maria’s feet, Maria’s face, me, and back at Maria’s feet. She stared at Maria’s feet for several seconds, torn between rebellion and submission. I wasn’t surprised when she acquiesced and knelt in front of Maria. The trace of rebellion came out as she muttered, “Oh, fuck,” before she leaned all the way over and put her lips to Maria’s feet. 
 

I wondered if Ms. Jennings would have been so restrained if I hadn’t been there. From Maria’s accounts, Katie had put up a little fight the last time, but this was at least her third encounter with the girls. She ought to be enjoying the two young girls. 
 

Still, the sight of the two kneeling and kissing Maria’s feet was arousing. My cock was already erect from the two nude girls and now it hardened to the max. 
 

I was looking at the hot cunt of the school teacher from behind when Maria said, “That’s enough.” She stepped away from Katie and Amanda, motioning for me to follow her. When we were out of ear shot, she said, “Fuck me, fuck Amanda, but you don’t get to fuck Katie. She doesn’t go for men. Understand?”
 

“Yeah,” I answered. “Wouldn’t you like to…”
 

“Only if I have to,” she said, anticipating my question. “You’re the final threat. If she doesn’t do what she’s told, then she gets fucked. She knew that as soon as she saw you. Why are men so dense?” She tossed her head, dismissing me curtly as she turned her attention back to the girls. 
 

“What’s my name, Amanda?” she asked. 
 

“Queen Maria,” said Amanda. 
 

“What’s my name, Katie?”
 

“Queen Maria,” said Katie, with only a slight hesitation. 
 

“Stick your tongues out,” said Maria. “And leave them out,” she added when both Katie and Amanda seemed to think she only meant briefly. With the two naked and bound girls thrusting their tongues out, Maria stepped in front of Katie first and humped her pussy against Katie’s tongue. It didn’t take more than a second for Katie to become an enthusiastic participant. 
 

She couldn’t have possibly forgotten about me, but when stopped when Maria said, “Watch her, Uncle Dan. She loves young pussy.” She looked down at Katie and said, “Nobody said stop. You don’t want to displease me when there’s a hard cock nearby, do you my little girl loving, cunt licker?” Katie blushed, opened her mouth as if to speak, and then put her tongue back out, licking little girl cunt just like Maria wanted her to. She was just more aware of her audience now.
 

As Maria let Katie lick her for nearly a minute, Amanda dutifully knelt with her cute little tongue hanging out. Maria looked at me and said, “How long can you stand there with her mouth open and her tongue out?”
 

OK, well, I thought she was going to use both girls, but that set me straight. I stepped up to Amanda and let her lick my cock. Beside me I heard Maria say, “You wanna watch Amanda blow daddy? Hey, look at me!” I looked over to see Katie looking obediently up at Maria. “You wanna interrupt licking my pussy and watch a blowjob, you better damn well ask or you’ll be the one doing the blowjob. Got it?”
 

“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Katie. I hadn’t seen it but I was guessing that Katie had been distracted as she tried to see if Amanda was really doing what she thought she was doing. Now she struggled with herself for a few seconds, like she wanted to see, but didn’t want anybody to know she wanted to see. The two had a stare down until Katie said, “May I watch Amanda and her father?”
 

“You wanna watch a 6th grader suck daddy’s cock? Then ask it that way.”
 

“I want to watch a 6th grader suck daddy’s cock,” said Katie. “May I, Queen Maria.”?
 

While that exchange was going on, I decided to wait for her to ask and get permission, just letting Amanda lick it for now. As Katie turned to look, Amanda proudly took a couple more very slow, erotic licks from base to tip and then took the whole thing in her mouth, her lips pressing against the base of my cock. 
 

“Oh, my God,” said Katie. She watched for a few seconds and then said, “Looks like I’m not the only one who likes little girls.”
 

“Now you’ve seen,” said Maria. “Get back to licking my puss.”
 

Maria and I stood side by side getting the best damn oral sex from the two kneeling slaves. She came first and second. I came third. Maria ran her fingers through Katie’s hair and said, “You know what I like about naughty teachers?” She waited just a second before answering her own question. “She looks at her students all day long wishing she could have one of them to play with and it isn’t until after she gets one that she figures out she’s fucked herself.” She patted Katie’s head. “What’s the magic word?”
 

Katie looked up at her and, with some reluctance, said, “Anything.”
 

“And what’s that mean?”
 

“It means I’m fucked,” said Katie. “Because… I have to do anything you want.”
 

Maria turned to me and I wondered if I was fucked, too. “We’re having one of Amanda’s girlfriends over Saturday night,” she said. “You know Carolyn.”
 

It’s a small town. I know all the kids in Amanda’s class. They’ve been pretty much the same ones since she started kindergarten. “Yeah, I know Carolyn.” She’s one of the prettiest girls in class, aside from Amanda, of course.
 

“She’s coming over on Saturday and Julie is coming over on Sunday,” said Maria. “That’s because there are some good things about being a naughty teacher, aren’t there? Tell him why Carolyn and Julie are coming for sleepovers.”
 

Katie told me. “Because Maria asked me which girls in Amanda’s class I’d like to tongue fuck. They’re going to get Carolyn and Julie to play with them and then I get to join them and play, too.”
 

“Yep,” said Maria. “Kylie and Helen were on her list, too, but we decided they might have a problem with keeping secrets.” She patted Katie’s head again. “See, you’re fucked, but you’re having your fantasy come true, too.”
 

“Daddy?” asked Amanda. “You want to fuck Carolyn and Julie?” When I hesitated she added, “Don’t say no just cuz you think I’ll be jealous, cuz I won’t.”
 

“Yes,” I said. “But they better be able to keep a secret.”
 

“Yeah, you better hope that, Uncle Dan,” said Maria. “We’re planning on a non-stop flow of 6th graders for years to come. A little seduction, a little blackmail, a little coercion and another one bites the dust.” She giggled. 
 

As my cock was about half hard with all this talk, Maria said, “Oops, don’t get all hot and bothered again.” She untied Katie and I untied Amanda. “I’ll expect no arguments from you anymore,” she said to Katie. “Now let’s go in and get dressed.”
 

"Hey, I'm a 7th grader," said Amanda. She'd politely not spoken with her mouth full. 
 

 Maria and Amanda 
By Kenna
Chapter 6
(ggg, oral, mast)
Friday I was out in the fields again when that same red car came down the dirt road.  Only this time it was mid morning and I couldn’t afford to stop again.  The girls would just have to get by without me.  I consoled myself by remembering that Carolyn might soon be riding my cock.  It was a wondrous fantasy, but I knew it was a fantasy.  Carolyn’s the daughter of some good friends and I’ve known her since she was born.  I’d never imagine that she’d be like the Amanda I’d never imagined.  
When I broke for lunch, I discovered Katie’s car was still in the driveway.  I came inside expecting debauchery and found a mess.  Actually the mess was just going to get worse before it got better.  There were a couple of empty boxes lying in the living room and assorted electronic gear.  “Daddy, just come have lunch,” said Amanda, pulling me past the wires, cameras, speakers, and stuff I wasn’t sure about.  “We’ll explain.”  
As it turns out, I wasn’t missing debauchery, just the planning for the Saturday night bacchanal.  Over lunch Katie explained.  For a cute little 6th grade teacher, she was quite the electronics buff, having learned most of what I saw in the living room in college.  She and her roommate had a setup in their apartment where they filmed each other with various girlfriends and usually without the consent or knowledge of said girlfriends.  
So the explanation started like this.  Marie said, “We’re going to get Carolyn naked and licking pussy on hidden camera.”  
End of explanation as far as I’m concerned.  First, I’m convinced.  They have my permission to do so and to make a mess getting ready.  Second, I’m handy around the house, but setting up hidden cameras and shit just isn’t my forte, so they not only have my permission to make a mess, they may do so without me helping.  There was a little bit more to the explanation.  Katie gave me a five minute rundown on cameras, microphones, two way mirrors, remote controls, done this before, yadda yadda.   All I heard was Carolyn naked… licking pussy… hidden camera… done this before.
“Sounds fun to me,” I said.  “Can’t wait for the movie.”
“Uncle Dan,” said Maria, her voice telling me I was about to find out what the catch was.  “We need to put a hole in the wall.”
“Go ahead,” I said.  “How big a hole you need?  The camera lens is yay big,” I made circle with my fingers 3 inches in diameter.  
“Two cameras,” said Maria.  
“Go ahead.”
“They have to pan back and forth and up and down.”
“How big a hole?” I asked, getting exasperated by the increasing size of the hole or two.  
“Two feet by three feet,” said Katie.  Her arms went two feet up and three feet wide.  That’s gonna take out a stud or two.  Big hole in the wallboard.  Turns out that’s the size of the two way mirror that she used in college and then confiscated from the apartment for an until now undetermined purpose.  Hell, I’m practically putting a window from the master bedroom into Amanda’s room.  
“We’re stuck until the hole is cut,” said Katie.  “If you don’t do it now, we won’t be ready for Saturday night.”
I gotta juggle priorities here.  On one hand I have a farm to run, put food on the table and support my family.  On the other hand, there’s the prospect of Carolyn live in my daughter’s bedroom and on tape thereafter as well.  “No interruptions on Saturday,” I said. “I gotta get the weeds down and irrigation laid or else.  Promise me that I can work on Saturday.”
“Promise,” they all chimed at once.  
Katie and Amanda went to work with the cameras and whatever else they needed.  Maria and I went to work with power tools.  I cut a two foot by three foot hole it the wallboard in both rooms, cut through the studs, and framed the new hole nicely with two by fours.  We hung the mirror in Amanda’s room and framed it with some extra molding.  Maria touched it up with paint on Amanda’s side.  The hole in the wall in my bedroom still looked pretty ragged.  
The mirror/window was positioned so it faced an open area in Amanda’s room with the door to the left.  The head of her bed was against the same wall as the mirror, just a few feet to the right.  End result was that there was room to play in front of the mirror, but if the girls got on the double bed, we had a pretty good view about 45 degrees off the head of the bed.   
By the time we finished making Amanda’s room look like she always had a mirror in the wall, Katie had set up her equipment in my room.  On a table there were two cameras on tripods.  Wires ran from them to two TVs.  Wireless speakers in Amanda’s room provided the sound.  Amanda was walking and talking in her room as Katie followed her with the cameras, using a joy stick to pan around and zoom in.  We got a sound check on the speakers.  
We broke for dinner and came back.  Katie taught me how to use a joy stick so we could each work a camera.  Amanda and Maria got naked on Amanda’s bed so we could practice.  We broke for sex and came back.  Katie was treated as an equal by Maria this time, not a slave.  We cleaned up sawdust and plaster.  We practiced working the cameras in the dark.  It’s gotta be dark in the room where the cameras are or else Carolyn might get a glimpse of something.  
By the time we were done, it was late, so Katie spent the night in the guest room.  I made a joke about it being a small town and she responded that she’d rather have them talking about us than about why she didn’t have a man.
I got my work done on Saturday with no interruptions just like promised.  When I came in for lunch, I was finished for the day and discovered Katie had put a new light fixture in Amanda’s bedroom for better light.  Shortly after lunch, a white pickup truck came down the dirt road to the farm.  It was Carolyn’s mom coming to drop Carolyn off for the sleepover.  
I knew Carolyn as an adventurous girl and a rebellious handful for her parents already at the age of 12.  She’d been a handful at least since first grade.  Amanda had introduced her to Maria on one of their visits in town.  It was the unanimous opinion of Katie, Maria, and Amanda that Carolyn would go all the way with Maria and Amanda.  That’s why she was picked for the first sleepover.  There was also some discussion as to whether she’d actually done anything with other girls, but the answer was probably not.  
I walked out and stuck my head in the passenger side window after Carolyn got out.  “Hi, Jody, how’s Mike and Harv?”  
“Oh, they’re just fine, Dan.  Yourself?”  Her head turned at the slam of the screen door.  She saw Katie come onto the porch and looked back at me.  
“I’m hanging in there, Jody,” I said, noting the slight smile on her face that just appeared.  “Nice of you to bring Carolyn by.  Amanda’s been getting a little bored for the summer.”
Katie walked around the front of the pickup.  She could have stopped and talked to Jody through the driver’s window, but she bumped up against me and stuck her head in the same window as me.  “Hi, Mrs. Carson,” she said.  
“Ms. Jennings, nice to see you out here.” Jody gave us a knowing look, so I threw my arm over Katie’s shoulder.  
We exchanged pleasantries a bit more before Jody had to go.  We stood and waved and I muttered, “I feel so cheap.”
Katie said, “You loved it.”
I held her hand as we walked inside.  “Just in case she’s watching in the mirror,” I said.  
“She is,” said Katie.  
Once we got back inside, she thanked me.  I kissed her.  She stepped back with a surprised look on her face and said, “Oh, my God, I’ve never felt like this about a man before.  Please, throw me on the floor and take me.”  
She had me going up until the please.  “You started it,” I pointed out.  But she had kissed me back.  Maybe just a little.  
Until dinner the girls owned the family room.  I have no idea how they could have the TV and the CD player going and talk, too.  I had things to do and didn’t pay much attention to them aside from noticing how they multi-tasked their ears.  After a while they took a walk around the farm, pretty much being normal farm girls.  
It was at dinner that things started to get a little wound up. Poor Carolyn didn’t even notice what’s going on, but she had four people mentally undressing her at the dinner table.  Katie and I managed to stay nonchalant, but Amanda and Maria started getting wound up to the point that I threatened to send them to their room.  That only brought snickers from them.  “And I’ll take Carolyn home.”  They calmed down quickly at that threat.  
After dinner, the girls did the dishes.  Katie wandered down the hall and made sure the light was on in Amanda’s room and off in mine. 
Though it was early, the girls started to get ready for bed, taking showers for starters.  The three of them went into the hall bathroom at the same time and I wondered if they were all crowding in the shower at the same time.  That started me wishing we’d put a mirror in the shower, too, but we’d have to settle for just the bedroom tonight.  It turned out they were taking showers one at a time as Amanda came out first with nothing but a towel and went to her room.  
In her room, Amanda dropped the towel and stepped right up to the mirror.  She knew Katie and I were both watching and she winked at us, did a couple of turns, and then put on a pair of panties and a big T-shirt.  A few minutes later, Maria finished her shower.  The two of them clowned around in front of the mirror, with Amanda copping feels of Maria until Maria got ready for bed.  Finally, Carolyn came into the room.  She nonchalantly dropped her towel, giving us the first view of her preteen body.  She had small tits, little cones topped with pink nipples.  We were about six feet from her and I couldn’t tell if there was any hair on her pussy.  It was just a quick glimpse from the side as she pulled on panties and a long nightgown.  
The girls settled down with Amanda and Carolyn sprawled on the bed and Maria sitting on the floor.  They started playing rummy while they talked about their summer (Carolyn had gone to Six Flags), me and Katie (Amanda didn’t let that subject go too long), clothes, and other girls.  The fact that they never talked about boys told me they had Carolyn pegged right.  
I was getting pretty bored because that went on for 45 minutes before Maria suggested they up the ante on Rummy.  There was a slight pause as Maria let Carolyn wonder what that meant.  “Loser loses a piece of clothes.”
“I only got two pieces on,” said Carolyn.  “That won’t last very long.”  She didn’t say no, except then she said, “What about your dad?” 
Amanda got up and locked the door.  “He’s with Katie, remember?” She winked at Carolyn.  
“I thought she was a lesbian,” said Carolyn.  
“Maybe she goes both ways,” said Maria.  “Anyway, they won’t bother us.”  She dealt the cards, assuming that they had Carolyn’s agreement.  She never did say yes or no.  
Amanda won the first hand.  Maria and Carolyn lost, but Carolyn was the big loser by virtue of the fact that she had the most points in her hand.  She didn’t argue.  She just pulled off her nightgown and there she was wearing nothing but cute little panties.  Those panties were the most she’d wear for the rest of the night and they wouldn’t last very long.  This time she was even partly facing the mirror, so we both got a good view.  “She’s hot,” said Katie.  “Cute and hot.  Pretty eager, too.”
“Think she knows what’s coming?”
“Oh, yeah,” she nodded.  “Or at least she hopes it’s coming.”
The cards were dealt as we talked about her.  Midway through that hand, Carolyn asked, “What happens when somebody’s naked?”
“We play until everybody’s naked,” said Amanda.  “If you’re naked already and you lose, the winner gets to make you do something.”
“As long as it’s not run around the house naked,” said Carolyn.  
“Oh, yeah,” I agreed.  “She’s a player.”
Amanda lost the next hand and she surprised Carolyn by pulled off her panties.  When she sat back down with a smug look on her face, she was still well covered.  Carolyn didn’t hide her disappointment.  “That’s not fair,” she said.  “You hiding something?”  
Amanda stuck to her guns, “We didn’t say what order.”  It just didn’t last very long like that.  She lost the next hand, too.  After she pulled off the T-shirt, she said, “I’m not hiding anything now.”  She moved off the bed and sat on the floor with her back to the mirror.  With her knees up and her legs slightly spread, she gave Carolyn a good view.  It was pretty obvious that Carolyn was taking advantage of the opportunity.  
Maria lost the next hand and took off her T-shirt.  Carolyn lost another and she took off her panties.  They didn’t go back on until morning.  Following Amanda’s lead, she got down off the bed and sat on the floor, too.  Maria and Amanda had cleverly arranged the circle so Carolyn was practically facing the mirror.  Katie zoomed her camera in between Carolyn’s legs and only then could I make out the downy fur covering her pussy.  
Carolyn lost the next hand, too.  The second loss in a row to Maria left her owing Maria something, which Maria quickly reminded her of.  “Come give me a kiss,” said Maria.
Carolyn bit her lip and looked at Amanda, gauging her reaction.  Amanda said, “You gotta.”  Invited by Maria and given a nod by Amanda, Carolyn didn’t hesitate.  She crawled over on her hands and knees and then rose up on her knees when she got to Maria.  Maria got to her knees.  “For a minute,” she added, her face inches from the innocent younger girl’s face.  Then she leaned forward and kissed Carolyn gently on the lips.  They kissed close mouthed for about 10 seconds until Maria said, “No, like this.”  She put her arms around Carolyn, her hands resting on Carolyn’s bare back and when she kissed, she pushed her tongue between Carolyn’s lips.  Their tits squashed together as their bodies pressed close.  Carolyn gave a slight gasp and then one of them, I think it was Carolyn, moaned softly.  
I don’t know if Maria was keeping time somehow, but it looked like Carolyn would have gone on a lot longer than a minute.  Right toward the end, one of Maria’s hands moved from back to front and cupped one of Carolyn’s little tits.  The little lesbian never batted an eye, but the moans got louder.  Maria let her go back and sit down after just 45 seconds.  
The next hand went to Carolyn and Amanda was the loser.  “You have to come kiss me like that,” she told Amanda.  When Amanda crawled over, we got a great view of her ass and pussy from behind.  I zoomed in on that view while Katie got the kiss.  Carolyn’s hands almost immediately went to Amanda’s tits.  They kissed for nearly a full minute before Carolyn was satisfied.  
When Maria won the next hand and Carolyn lost, there was a flicker of a smile on Carolyn’s face.  “What this time?” she asked.  
I could have kissed Maria when she said, “Stand and face the mirror so you can watch.  I get to do anything I want for two minutes.”  Carolyn stood five feet from the mirror, about five and a half feet from the camera lenses.  It was almost too close since we couldn’t get a full body shot of Carolyn.  Maria pressed up behind her and reached around, putting her hands on Carolyn’s firm, flat tummy.  Then her hands went up and cupped those beautiful little tits, squeezing them and teasing the nipples to hardness while Carolyn moaned with pleasure.  
“She’ll own Carolyn before the night is over,” I predicted.  
“I don’t think so.  They’re playing each other,” said Katie.  “Carolyn’s doing a pretty good job of holding her own.”
Carolyn stiffened a little when Maria’s hand went between her legs.  Uncertainty filled her eyes, but she didn’t try to stop Maria.  Katie was still getting the big picture, able to get Carolyn from her face to her knees.  Meanwhile, I was catching Maria’s fingers as they first rubbed outside Carolyn’s bare pussy.  She traced the slit a few times before pushing between them and finding Carolyn’s clit.  Watching my niece masturbate a preteen right in front of me had me thinking about getting my cock out.  I couldn’t believe how hot it was.  Carolyn was watching Maria’s fingers in the mirror, her entire attention on her own pussy.  Maria was grinning over her shoulder, directly at us.  She’d grin and waggle her tongue at us, promises of much more to come.  
They ran over their two minutes, but again it didn’t seem that Carolyn minded a bit.  She looked a bit flustered when Maria finally stopped.  They went back to their respective seats and the cards were dealt.  
Katie zoomed in on Carolyn’s pussy again.  “Check it out,” she said. “Getting a little wet.”
On the next hand, Maria finally lost and she took off her panties.  With the three of them naked, the cards were forgotten.  Katie’s comment that Maria and Carolyn were playing each other was pretty much confirmed when Carolyn asked, “Now what?”  She wanted more and she knew Maria was the one to deliver.  
“Back in front of the mirror,” said Maria.  “This time I’m going to do it until you cum.  You’re gonna watch me touch you anywhere I want and then you’ll watch yourself cum.”
Carolyn quickly got in position.  “First, turn your back to the mirror and look over your shoulder.”  Then Maria pressed up against her front and reached around to play with her ass.  “You have such beautiful, soft skin,” said Maria as her hands went up and down Carolyn’s back and all over her ass.  She virtually gave us a tour of the slender young girl’s back.  When she turned Carolyn to face the mirror, she gave us a tour of Carolyn’s front as well.
By now Carolyn was squirming deliciously, desperately wanting Maria to deliver on her promise and confident that she would.  When Maria’s hands stopped wandering and settled on her pussy, Carolyn spread her legs to give Maria better access.  My niece was coercing Carolyn to put on an incredibly erotic show on camera without her knowledge.  
I started to fumble with my zipper, ready to jack off even with Katie there.  I was surprised she wasn’t ready to do the same thing.  “Don’t,” she said.  “Watch.  Get it on film, but don’t let yourself get distracted.”  When I gave her a look of astonishment, she said, “We’re capturing a work of art that you’ll enjoy time after time.  Don’t blow it by getting distracted.”
As Maria extended her middle finger and then slid it up inside Carolyn, I wondered if part of the fun for Maria was teasing the hell out of me and Katie.  As before, Carolyn’s eyes were on Maria’s hands, watching herself get finger fucked.  Amanda moved from behind them to stand to the side where she could watch.  She had our camcorder, taking amateurish pictures while we got the professional quality shots.  To my amazement, Carolyn looked back at Amanda, not only not complaining about being filmed, but turning slightly to face the camcorder.  
Next to me, Katie said, “God, she loves being watched.”  
I was wondering just how similar this seduction was to how Maria snared Amanda.  I figured it was nothing like Amanda, since Carolyn was so eager.  I’d at least like to think Amanda took a little more convincing.    
 “Don’t worry about her,” said Maria, turning Carolyn back.  “Just watch.”  Maria was mostly out of sight behind Carolyn now.  One hand came around Carolyn’s right hip and the middle finger slid up and down Carolyn’s tight love tunnel.  The other hand came around her left hip and two fingers rubbed her clit.  
“You play with yourself like this?” asked Maria.
“Uh huh,” nodded Carolyn.  “But this is better.”
“You never did it with anybody else before.”  It was more statement than question.
“No,” said Carolyn.  “But…”
“But you wanted to,” Maria finished for her.  “Me and Amanda have been doing it all summer.  You sure aren’t complaining.”
“Ohhh,” she gasped.  “Uh uh.”  Her slender hips started to move in little circles and then forward and back, too.  
“I’m gonna make you cum,” said Maria.  “Then you know what’s gonna happen?”
“Uh uh.”
“You’re gonna get to make me and Amanda cum.”
“C-Cool.”  Carolyn’s hips were moving faster now because Maria’s fingers were going faster.  The pace continued to increase and about a minute later, Carolyn came.  Her body tensed and her moaning stopped, replaced by excited panting.  Maria continued to assault Carolyn’s clit, giving the young girl a spectacular orgasm.  
Maria rose up and put her arms around Carolyn, right under her tits.  She helped Carolyn over to the bed and laid her down.  Then she and Amanda got on either side of her and took turns kissing her while she just lay limp, lost in bliss.  Maria was still in charge of the action and shortly she directed Carolyn to get off the bed and, “Watch something hot.”  
Something hot turned out to be a demonstration of how Amanda liked to be treated.  “You’re kidding,” said Carolyn about the time Maria tied Amanda’s second ankle to the corner of the bed.  
“Nope, it’s fun,” said Amanda.  “You let her touch you any way she wanted.  Now I can’t stop either of you from doing it to me.”  She held still as Maria tied both wrists to the bed.  Once that was done, Amanda said, “I think you’ve thought about fooling around with girls before.  Now you can do anything and everything you ever thought about.”
Carolyn looked at Maria as if asking for permission.  “What?” said Maria in respond to Carolyn’s unspoken question.  “I’m not gonna show you what to do.  She wants you to choose.”
Carolyn looked back at Amanda, running her eyes over her with a big smile.  She didn’t know where to start, but she only took a few seconds to make up her mind.  Kneeling between Amanda’s legs she put her face close to the inviting bare pussy and started playing with it.  She touched, poked, and prodded experimentally until Maria got down near her and started giving her pointers on where, how long, how hard, and how fast to touch.  “You want to make her cum like you did, right?’
“Uh huh,” nodded Carolyn.  Pretty soon she was doing a good job of masturbating Amanda.  Now, it’s pretty hard to take my eyes off Amanda’s cute little body as it squirming on the bed.  But I do have to admit that it was damn sexy just to watch the look of excitement on Carolyn’s face as she enjoyed the sight from her vantage point.  It started out as a look of curiosity that turned to excitement as Amanda moaned and wriggled for her.  That turned to lust, perhaps as she imagined how it felt.  At the very end a look of determination took over to be finally replaced by pure pleasure as Amanda came on her fingers.  
She pulled her fingers away.  “She got so wet,” said Carolyn, looking at her juicy fingers.  
“You did, too,” said Maria.  “You didn’t notice?”  She took Carolyn’s hand and sucked on one of her fingers.  “Amanda tastes good when she cums.  Try it.”
“Oh my God,” gasped Carolyn as Maria tasted Amanda’s juices inches from her.  She sniffed her fingers, licked them, and finally sucked on them, one by one.  “Pretty cool.”
Maria crawled up on the bed, her head by Amanda’s head and her pussy by Amanda’s pussy and Carolyn’s head.  Lying on her side, she raised a leg up, showing off her own slit.  “Check it out.  I got all wet and juicy just from watching.  Now it’s my turn to cum.  You wanna watch Amanda do it?”
“How’s she gonna do it?” asked Carolyn, an obvious reference to Amanda’s bondage.  
The answer made her gasp out another, “Oh my God,” as Maria squatted over Amanda’s face, Amanda’s tongue came out to meet her pussy, and pussy and tongue came together in the middle.  Unfortunately, she moved between the camera and the action to get a better view and there was nothing anybody could do about it.  I didn’t so much want to see Maria and Amanda as I wanted to see Carolyn’s face as she watched.  
We kept recording despite the lack of a good view.  We were at least capturing Carolyn’s interest in the show going on in front of her, not to mention her cute ass. It didn’t take long for Maria to cum and then the girls were all in a tangle on the bed again with Amanda on the bottom.  
“I’ll bet you’re ready to cum again,” said Maria.  
“Yeah,” said Carolyn.  “Watching that got me pretty excited.”  She had her hands all over Amanda, occasionally leaning over to steal a deep kiss.  
“You want her tongue?  It’s her turn to do you.”
“Heck, yeah,” said Carolyn, starting to get up to move over Amanda.  
“Maria?” objected Amanda.  “I just did you.”
Carolyn paused and looked at Maria, not Amanda, for approval.  Maria shrugged.  “You could just sit on her face anyway.  She’s not going anywhere.  I’ll get her to lick you.”  When Carolyn still hesitated, Maria got up and grabbed a convenient leather belt.  “You know you want to,” she said to Amanda.  She raised the belt and slapped in across Amanda’s thighs, winking at Carolyn.  “Now you’re gonna have to tell her who I am,” she added.  
Amanda and Carolyn both jumped at the lash of the belt, Carolyn more than Amanda.  I wish we could have seen the expression on Carolyn’s face.  Amanda blushed and said, “Maria, don’t.”  As eagerly as she blurted out the answer in front of Katie a couple of days ago, I figured this was all show for Carolyn.  Either she wanted to get hit a few more times so she could feign reluctance or she really was reluctant to make the announcement in front of Carolyn.  
After two more lashes, I could tell Carolyn was nervous even from behind and Amanda figured out that she was gonna tell sooner or later.  “OK,” she said to Maria, stopping the whipping, but it was a few more seconds spent biting her lip before she said, “She’s Queen Maria and I’m her slut.  Please sit on my face.  I’ll lick you like I did her.  I really want to.”
This time Carolyn was the reluctant one, looking from Maria to Amanda’s wagging tongue a few times before she moved and squatted down over Amanda’s face.  Katie got a great shot of her pretty little pussy poised over Amanda’s mouth as Amanda took her time extending her tongue.   I got a good oblique shot of Carolyn’s face, catching the nervous anticipation and then that first look of surprised pleasure.  Carolyn settled down, gripping the head of the bed for support.  
Meantime, Maria moved slightly behind Carolyn so that when she spoke and Carolyn turned to reply, it turned Carolyn’s body toward the camera.  Bless her!  Through all this, she’d remembered the cameras and kept making sure Carolyn was well exposed.  
We got excellent footage of Carolyn’s tongue induced orgasm riding Amanda’s face.  “That’s it, cum on her tongue,” said Maria at the crucial moment and as she did, Carolyn turned and tried to speak, letting out a squeal, almost facing the camera perfectly.  Then she collapsed backwards on Amanda.   
Maria gave Amanda an orgasm as we all watched and then it was Carolyn’s turn to do Maria.  Leaving Amanda tied on the bed as an excuse for not using it, Maria just lay down on the floor, her head toward the mirror.  Carolyn got down on her hands and knees and fingered Maria for a minute or so.  Then she leaned down and gave her a lick.  “Move your hair so I can watch,” said Maria.  Maybe she did want to watch, but it sure gave us a better view as Carolyn’s pink tongue parted Maria’s pussy lips and found her juicy center.  She never looked up again until Maria came.  
Six orgasms for three girls, all recorded for posterity, and the girls were done.  The clue that they were done came when Maria turned out the light.  I kind of wanted to listen in, but Katie turned off the cameras and mikes.  She stripped off her clothes and fell back on my bed.  “God damn, did that make me horny.  I’m not 100% against cocks and I could sure use some help here.”
OK, I no longer wanted to listen in on the girls. 
Maria and Amanda
By Kenna
Chapter 7
(MFggg, bd, oral)
I woke up the next morning pleased to find Katie still in bed with me.  I’m not sure what I expected, but somehow last night had seemed a little unreal.  Perhaps she’d just been teasing me for the past couple of days by playing outright lesbian, but the girls had the same opinion of her.  Anyway, I smiled as I thought of the naked young woman lying there.  She was a dozen years my junior, just a year out of college, and that would have seemed like I was robbing the cradle if I hadn’t just recently started banging Maria and Amanda.  
She was breathing softly, still asleep, so I raised the sheet to peek at her body.  It was kind of like pinching myself to make sure I wasn’t dreaming, but more fun.  She rolled to look at me, giving me a full view of her beauty in the dim light.  “Shit, you had that same smile on your face last night.  You smile like that all night long?” she asked.  “Wow, though, it sure makes me feel good.”  She simply lay there, posing and waiting for me to do something.  
“I wasn’t sure if it was for real,” I said as I ran my hand slowly and gently over her tummy and tits.  “I mean, last night was real, but was it a one time thing?”
“Like I only want a man when I’m horny for little girls and they’re too busy for me?” she smiled and kissed me. “I’ve just had some bad experiences.  Last nice was a nice one.  You’re the first guy that gave a damn about my orgasm.  Maria mentioned that, too.”
“Oh?  I didn’t know it was that special.”
“It is,” she said and looked at her watch.  “Girls still asleep?”
Our room was darkened with heavy curtains, but sunlight lit the girls’ room through thinner curtains.  I got up and looked.  They were all back in T-shirts and underwear, sharing the double bed and talking about the previous night.  “They’re awake, just not up and around yet.”  
“Good,” she said. “Amanda is supposed to wake me if they start something.”  She got up and turned on the cameras, but not recording yet.  “This morning I get a piece of Carolyn.  Depending on how she reacts, maybe you, too.”
“How are you going to get in the action?”
“Just sit here and get it on film, k?  You’ll see.”
The girls took turns going to the bathroom. On her turn, Amanda knocked on our door and made sure we were ready.   A few minutes later Maria said, “Time for your turn.”  She had a sly smile.  
“My turn?” replied Carolyn.  She was back in bed, her hands lightly caressing Amanda’s bare arm.  It looked like she wanted to start something, but didn’t know how.  
Katie and I got up and started recording.  
“Like Amanda last night.  It’s your turn to be tied up and then we’ll show you how much fun that is.”  She knelt over Carolyn, copping a feel.  “You wouldn’t want to do it with just anybody, but you trust us, don’t you?”
“Well, yeah, but what about your dad?”
“Don’t worry,” said Maria.  “He’s busy with Ms. Jennings, I’ll bet.”
“No way,” giggled Carolyn.  “We all thought she was a lesbian.”
“Watch it,” said Amanda.  “Maria and I aren’t lesbians, just that we like girls and boys.  I guess Katie… Ms. Jennings does, too.  How about you?”  She pressed her lips to Carolyn, getting a kiss from the other girl.  
Carolyn returned the kiss and then blushed as she pondered Amanda’s question. “Guess I hadn’t really wanted to think about it… girls, I mean.  I get these funny feelings when I think about girls and I didn’t think I was supposed to.  So I never told anybody.  Could you tell, Amanda?  You didn’t seem surprised about last night.”
“We invited you hoping we could get you.”
“C’mon,” said Maria.  “We can’t wait all day.  You gonna let us?”  The ropes were still tied to the corners of the bed. All that was needed was a willing little girl.  
“Lock the door,” said Carolyn as she pulled off her T-shirt and panties and lay back on the bed.
“I did already,” said Maria.  She pulled Carolyn’s wrist to the corner and tied it.  Carolyn held her other wrist and both ankles to the corners of the bed so Maria could tie her.  In just a couple of minutes, Carolyn was naked and spread eagle, ready for whatever Maria and Amanda had planned.  I panned my camera up from her toes to the top of her head, capturing every inch.  
While Maria and Amanda stripped, Katie put on a T-shirt and her panties.  “Keep your cock in your pants and keep filming.  You’ve got two cameras to pay attention to.  Leave this one on her.  I want to see her reaction when I walk it.  Follow me with the other one.  I’m going to surprise her, but you wait until one of us comes to get you.  If nobody comes, we don’t think she’s ready for you today.”  She left the room and then came back.  “Where’s the little key thing to unlock her door?”
“Hanging beside the bathroom door up high,” I told her.  
Amanda and Maria were each sucking on a nipple as Carolyn cooed in pleasure.  She understood the idea; she was the captive and it was good to be the captive.  She smiled at her two friends as they sent tingles all over her body.  Then she just about jumped out of her skin, when Katie knocked on the door.  “Time to get up,” she called through the door.  
“We’re up,” yelled Maria back.  
Katie rattled the door knob.  “What’s going on?  How come it’s locked?”
“Get me untied,” panicked Carolyn.  “Quick.”  Her voice was louder than she thought.  
“We’re just…” started Amanda.
“I heard that,” said Katie.  She popped open the lock and opened the door.  
“Go away,” said Amanda.  
Instead of leaving, Katie walked in, shut the door, and locked it.  “What are you girls up to?”  Amanda and Maria froze as Katie walked toward the bed.  Carolyn pulled at the ropes, wriggling hopelessly as she tried to cover up, get free, or anything.  Katie walked up to the side of the bed where she could look down on the nude form without blocking the camera.  
Carolyn finally stopped struggling, looked up, and blushed bright red.  “We’re just playing.  You won’t tell anyone, will you?  Please.”
“Tell anyone about what?” said Katie as she moved up to the foot of the bed and stared at the surprised 12-year-old.  “Tell that I found a hot girl tied and naked and about to be the victim of her sinister girl friends?”
After those words, Carolyn didn’t complain as Katie ogled her.  She was completely exposed to her former teacher and she seemed more than comfortable with her position.  She’d shown us last night that she liked to show off.  Now she was really getting the chance as Katie put her at ease with her predicament.  There were subtle things that I didn’t notice until Katie pointed them out later on the recording.  She pushed up her chest, her breathing became audible, and a slight smile crossed her lips. 
“Well, I know that Maria and Amanda taste good.”  Katie pulled off her shirt and stepped out of her panties as she let those words sink in.  “Time to find out of you do, too.”
“Oh, my God,” gasped Carolyn. “You’ve already done this with them?  Oh, my God,” she said again.  “Did you plan this?”
“We did,” said Amanda quickly.  “Not like it was her idea, but we wanted to share her.”
“Their idea,” said Katie as she climbed on the bed.  “But I’ve had my eye on you most of the year.”  She crawled up over Carolyn so she was looking straight down into her face and then leaned a little forward and down, putting her tits right to Carolyn’s lips.  “I think you’ve had your eye on me, too.”
“Yeah, Ms. Jennings,” she said and then she sucked on an offered nipple, glad that her friends were sharing the woman with her.  She sampled them both and then said, “You’re pretty, Ms. Jennings.  Would you kiss me?”
Katie was glad to oblige, giving her a serious kiss with her tongue pushing into Carolyn’s mouth.  Then she rose up slightly, dangling her tongue from her mouth.  Carolyn stuck her tongue out and stretched up so they licked each other’s tongues for a moment before Katie kissed her again.  
Looking into Carolyn’s eyes, Katie said, “You look so sexy like this.  I don’t suppose you’ll mind, but if you did… there’s nothing you can do to stop me.”  She kissed Carolyn’s throat.  Carolyn moaned her approval. 
From there, Katie just made love to the slender, helpless body.  She spent several minutes licking and sucking on the 12-year-old’s small tits and hard nipples.  Then she spent a minute or so on Carolyn’s tummy.  She stopped with her face poised right over the lightly furred pussy.  “You want me to taste you?”
“Uh huh.”
“You really want me to taste you?”  She stuck her tongue out, lapping at nothing but air.  
“Yeah, really, Ms. Jennings,” agreed Carolyn.  
“You know you can call me Katie now,” she said.  “Are you getting juicy for me?”
“God, yes, Katie,” said Carolyn.  “Juicy and tingly.  Just do it, OK?”
“Just do this?” teased Katie and she ran her tongue up the front of the preteen pussy.  
“No!  Inside!” said Carolyn.  “Please, don’t make me wait any more,” she pleaded.  
“Well, it is part of the fun,” said Katie.  Then she parted Carolyn’s lips and licked inside where Carolyn wanted her.  “Oh, my, you are tasty.”  She returned to licking the squirming little girl.  
Carolyn relaxed as Katie got down to business.  As she lay still, soft moans filled the room.  She looked at Maria with a dreamy smile, practically perfect for the camera.  Amanda went around the bed to the background of the shot and cupped Carolyn’s little tits.  Katie was making naughty slurping sounds, accentuating the pussy licking.  Maria just stood and watched.  Anything she did would have blocked the camera.  
The bound girl’s body told the story of her arousal.  She’d squirmed deliciously as she practically begged for Katie’s tongue.  Then she went limp.  Now I watched as she slowly started to move again.  Her hips pushed up to grind against Katie’s face.  That became a more focused move as she humped against Katie’s tongue.  As her ragged breathing filled the room, her movements seemed desperate.  
“Stop!” said Maria.  Her voice was sharp and commanding.  Katie acknowledged the order by tilting her head slightly to look at Maria out of the corner of her eye, but didn’t break rhythm as Carolyn closed on her orgasm.  Maria grabbed her by the hair and pulled her up and away from Carolyn’s bare slit.  “I said stop.  Did you forget who I am?”
“Maria, don’t,” said Katie, realizing what Maria was expecting.  Her blood ran cold enough that I felt the chill.  The look on her face was priceless and it was also recorded for future reference.  
Amanda came around the bed and knelt at Maria’s feet.  “Queen Maria,” she said, hoping to appease her.  
For a few seconds there was a silent battle of wills as Maria gave Katie the chance to recoup from her faux pas.  They stared at each other as Carolyn watched.  The bound girl lay panting with excitement, yet the look on her face now was frustration and confusion.  Katie slowly got up and knelt at Maria’s feet next to Amanda.  Her face burned red from the humiliation of looking up at Maria and saying, “Queen Maria, may I continue, please?”
“Rise, Katie,” she said imperiously.  When Katie was standing, Maria got behind her and walked her right in front of the mirror, exactly where Carolyn had stood the night before.  Naturally, I panned to follow Katie and caught her look of helpless obedience.  It was the last thing either of us expected.  She didn’t seem to think it was as hot as I did.  Leaving the one camera with a wide shot of her body, I manned the other to zoom in on special sights.  I started at her face, capturing the sight of 12-year-old juices glistening on her chin and cheeks.  
Five and a half feet from the cameras, Katie stared at herself in the mirror, knowing what was on the other side.  She didn’t know what Maria had planned, but she had no choice.  “Oh, for God’s sake, Queen Maria, don’t make me… watch.”
“Don’t argue with me,” said Maria.  A hand reached around and cupped a tit.  Katie and I both watched Maria’s thumb and forefinger capture her nipple and roll it to hardness.  “Watch me play with you,” taunted Maria, meaning so much more.  Her other hand fingered Katie’s pussy, parting the lips to show her wet, pink slit.  She ran her finger in the juices and pushed it into Katie’s mouth to suck.  When she returned her hand to Katie’s pussy, Maria fingered her hard and fast.  
“Ooohhhh,” moaned Katie, her knees looking ready to fold already.  Attending to Carolyn’s preteen pussy had her so excited that she was almost ready to cum.  
Though I didn’t want to miss a second of the action, I glanced quickly at Amanda and Carolyn.  I couldn’t be sure what she was saying, but I assumed Amanda was explaining just why Katie would be following Maria’s orders with little complaint.  
As she resigned herself to her fate, Katie’s face took on a look of lust.  She did want to cum, just not in front of the cameras.  The teacher started to lewdly roll her hips, putting on a great show for me.  Maria toyed with her, changing paces and firmness, so Katie couldn’t quite cum.  At least it looked to me like Katie was ready, but it wasn’t happening.  
Maria’s voice came out clear.  “Tell me what you want.”
“I want you to stop, Queen Maria,” said Katie, her body telling the opposite story.  
“No you don’t,” said Maria.  “Tell me really.”
“I want to cum.”
“You me to make you cum?”
“Yes, please!”
“Then what do you want?”
Katie panted heavily for a few seconds, her hips pumping fruitlessly against Maria’s too soft touch.  “Then I want to make Carolyn cum… with my tongue.”
“The naughty teacher…” started Maria. 
“Yes, dammit,” Katie cut her off, knowing where this was leading.  “The naughty teacher wants to lick her student’s pussy and make her cum.  I want you to make me lick her 12-year-old pussy.”  Her words had been purposely provocative.  The words and her face acknowledged her predicament.  She didn’t have to like it, but knew just how hot the show was.  
Maria’s hand sped up and Katie came, moaning with pleasure.  Her knees gave out and Maria held her up, slowly lowering her to the ground as she came on camera.  Katie never took her eyes off herself even though she knew that meant she was staring right at the cameras.  She caught herself on her hands and knees.  “Queen Maria, may I go lick Carolyn’s hot pussy?”
“Yes, you may,” said Maria.  
Katie had the energy to scamper to the bed and bury her face in the forbidden fruit.  She ate preteen pussy with wild abandon, more excited than I’d ever seen her before.  
It took a couple of minutes for Carolyn to return to that state of bliss that marks the approach of an orgasm.  “Yes, Katie,” she called out as she came.  “You… you’re so good.”  She arched her body up off the bed, pressing her pussy up to Katie’s lips.  After her orgasm, Carolyn fell back on the bed, breathing heavily.  The other three were all over her with kisses and caresses.  It totally blocked the camera, but it was impossible to complain about the erotic sight.  Four, naked, wiggling females were busy making love and that was pretty hot.  
I had a damn hard cock, but I didn’t allow myself to play with it.  Instead, I made sure I stayed true to Katie’s expectations and kept the cameras rolling.  A couple of minutes later, Maria got up and stood by the bed.  “Kneel down again, you two,” she said.    When they knelt at her feet, she said, “Who are my sluts?”
“I’m your slut, Queen Maria,” said Amanda happily.  
“I’m your slut, Queen Maria,” said Katie.  
When Maria looked at her, Carolyn said, “Am I your slut now?”
“Yes, you are, so say it.”
“I’m your slut, Queen Maria,” said Carolyn, looking pretty pleased to belong to Maria. She and Amanda both accepted it as a game in which sluts were duly rewarded.  Katie was less pleased.  
“Stay right there,” said Maria.  With Carolyn still tied and Katie and Amanda kneeling, Maria opened the door and shut it.  Fifteen seconds later, she was in the room with me.  “I hope you got all that, Uncle Dan,” she said.  
“Every bit,” I said with a big grin.  
“Good,” she said.  “That deserves a reward.”  She turned a camera to point at the empty spot in front of the mirror recently vacated by Katie.  “Come with me.”
“What for?” I asked.  “I should stay with the cameras.”
“Don’t argue with me,” she said sternly and I recalled her saying those words to Katie just moments ago.  She took my hand and then I realized where she was taking me.  She opened the door to Amanda’s room and pulled me in.  
I stepped into the room with four naked girls.  Carolyn yelped in surprise.  “Cover me up or something.”  Instead, I was led right to the foot of the bed where I could gaze on her wriggling, helpless body.  She blushed bright red.  “What are you guys doing?” she insisted.
“Who’s my slut?” asked Maria, staring straight at Carolyn.  
“He’s your slut, too?” asked Carolyn.  
“No, no, well, yeah, but I meant you.”
“Sorry, I’m confused,” said Carolyn.  “I’m your slut and he’s not surprised.”
“I run the house,” said Maria.  “Katie does what I say and Uncle Dan does, too.  They both knew what was going on in here last night.  Katie expected to be here this morning.  Uncle Dan didn’t.”  She nudged me.  “Go stand in front of the mirror and strip.”
I had a first hand impression of Katie’s feeling as she’d been ordered to do the same thing.  I sure didn’t want to be on camera, especially with Maria in charge.  Yet, I could easily recall a confrontation I’d had with my devious niece just days ago.  I wasn’t sure she’d actually go to the police if I disobeyed, but I didn’t want to test her. There was also a feeling that I was going to put on a pretty hot show and there were three little girls and Katie as the audience.  That had a definite appeal.  
Standing in front of the mirror I knew just how Katie had felt when the tables were turned on her.  It had seemed so cool to record Carolyn’s naked lust last night as she performed right in front of the camera.  I’d even gotten hot watching Katie do it.  Now I knew I was on camera and I couldn’t do a damn thing about it.  I had to take the same humiliation that Katie had taken because I couldn’t let on about the cameras.  So, I did what I was told.  Pulling off my last article of clothing, my briefs, I pointed 8 inches of cock at the mirror.  
I looked over at Carolyn to see what she was thinking and caught the look of curiosity in her eyes.  She sounded a little nervous as she asked, “Why is he here?”  No doubt in my mind that she was thinking she was naked and spread with a big cock in the room.  Whether she was into guys or not, she had a bulls-eye right between her legs.  
“You’ll see,” said Maria.  “Katie slut, stand in front of him and face the mirror.”  
Katie got in front of me and Maria guided my cock into her pussy from behind.  I can tell you from watching the film later that it was a perfect view of a serpent sliding between her legs and up into the tight crevice.  “Shit, you are my Katie slut, aren’t you?” said Maria, with perhaps a touch of anger in her voice.  “The guest bed wasn’t slept in last night and you didn’t complain about his cock in you.”
Oops.  “You only assumed I wasn’t bi,” said Katie.  “And it’s none of your business.”
“We’ll talk later,” said Maria.  “You can pull out now, Uncle Dan.”  She sat on the edge of the bed with her legs spread.  “Put it in me now.”  I stroked in and back out.  She had me do the same with Amanda.  
Then she looked at Carolyn. “I’m not gonna make you do it.  Do you want to be the only girl in the room that doesn’t know what a cock feels like inside you?”
Carolyn was staring at Amanda.  “You just did it with your dad,” she said.  “You just made her do it with her dad,” she said to Maria.  
“Yeah, not the first time,” said Maria.  “Just think.  If it feels so good that she’ll let her dad do it to her, don’t you want to give it a try?”
My cock and I watched as the 12-year-old considered her options.  She’d never asked to be untied and now didn’t seem self-conscious to be naked and tied in front of me. Her eyes flicked from my cock to her own virgin pussy.  After just a few seconds, she surrendered to her own curiosity and the peer pressure of being the only one who hadn’t.  “OK, doesn’t it hurt though?  The first time?”
“Yeah,” said Maria.  “So, here’s the deal.  Once he starts, he’s not going to stop until you cum.  That way we’ll make sure you get past the hurting part and feel how good it is.” She looked at me. “Got it, Uncle Dan?  You make it good for her.”
“Got it,” I agreed.  “Just relax, Carolyn.  It will be fun.”  At least I was planning on enjoying it.  I crawled up over her and gave her a kiss.  She returned it reluctantly.  I played with her little tits for a couple of minutes.  I don’t know what she thought of that, but I’d been watching this little body for hours now and wanted to touch her everywhere.  I spent a couple of minutes fingering her pussy to make sure it was good and wet for me.  
When she was ready, I pushed the head of my cock into the tight tunnel between her legs.  She grunted in pain as I stretched her open for the first time ever.  Though she was wet, she was so very tight. It took me a few thrusts to get an inch in and then I pushed past her cherry.  She moaned in pain, but didn’t say a word.  Taking my time, I finally pushed all the way in.  She grimly endured the pain, waiting for the good part.  
As I slowly pushed in and out, I felt her relax and open up.  The grimace of pain faded and then I took long, deep strokes.  She’d given permission, which didn’t make it any more legal for me to be fucking her, yet the bondage made it look like I was taking her against her will.  I loved the look of her slender limbs spread wide and straining against the ropes.  It wasn’t long before she was thrusting with me and rotating her little hips sensuously.  
“Cum for me, Carolyn,” I said to her as I fucked her.  “You look so sexy.  Such a perfect body.”  I ran my hands over her tits.  “I want you to cum for me and cum hard.  Show me how a slut likes cock.”
“I’m gonna,” she said.  “It feels really good.  Can you do it faster?”
In response, I started fucking her harder and faster.  As she started moaning, I knew she was about to cum.  I pounded hard into the little 12-year-old and then felt her pussy clench my cock tight.  “Oh, yeah,” she moaned as her body tensed under me.  I kept fucking her, making sure she enjoyed the entire experience.  
“Now I’m gonna cum in you,” I announced.  
“Don’t,” said Maria.  “Get off her.  I want slut Amanda to blow you and Carolyn to watch.”
That sounded just fine to me.  I got up and stood in profile to the bed.  Amanda knelt in front of me and took my cock down her throat.  Looking down at my daughter, I felt my cum start to rise.  I looked at Carolyn’s astonished face as I came in Amanda’s mouth.  When I was finished filling her mouth, Amanda let some of the cum dribble down her chin so Carolyn could see it and then she swallowed the rest.  
It was only then that I noticed Katie wasn’t in the room anymore.  She was in the master bedroom making sure that Carolyn’s rape and Amanda’s blow job were captured in exquisite detail.  I’d just been filmed being “forced” by my 13-year-old niece to abuse my 12-year-old daughter and her friend.  
Maria and Amanda
By Kenna
Chapter 8
(ggg, gggM, bd, oral, inc)
Katie ran the girls into town after lunch and came back with Julie. Fresh out of 6th grade like Amanda and Carolyn, Julie was still a month away from her 12th birthday. She’s bubbly and talkative and cute as a button. Younger and smaller than Amanda, Julie was also flat as a board from what I could see in her tight top. I like Katie’s tits, but I also like Amanda’s small tits. I found myself wondering why I found the idea of fondling Julie’s flat, boyish chest so appealing. 
As the three girls got settled in Amanda’s room, I knocked and announced that Katie and I were going into town to shop. “Back in three or four hours,” I told them so Julie felt secure in the knowledge that they had the house to themselves most of the afternoon. 
A minute after we left, Amanda called my cell and told me the coast was clear. Quickly turning around, I parked behind the barn and we stealthily made our way inside to the master bedroom. In the darkened room, we had a ringside seat to Julie’s seduction. For a few minutes the three girls just talked about clothes and hair while I rolled my eyes impatiently. “Don’t be in such a hurry,” said Katie. “It takes time.” Yeah, OK, I understood you couldn’t invite a girlfriend over and start making out right away, but couldn’t they talk about baseball instead? 
The subject changed abruptly as Amanda said, “Hey, we can talk anytime. We gotta do something while daddy’s away. Party time!” She’d given us plenty of time to get in position before she made her move. 
“Party time,” scoffed Julie. “Three of us?” She already felt comfortable around Maria like they were best friends. She backpedaled, adding, “Not that I want you to call some boys up or anything. You didn’t mean that kind of party, did you?”
“Nah, no boys,” said Maria. “No raiding Uncle Dan’s liquor cabinet either. He’d catch us.”
Amanda pulled out a deck of cards and said, “Poker.” It’s how they got Carolyn started, so why switch from a winning strategy?
“God, we’re gonna play cards?” said Julie. “That’s your idea of a party? We can do that anytime, too.”
“Strip poker,” said Amanda. 
“No way,” said Julie. “Not with you two. What’s the point?” Her eyes fell on Maria’s chest and then on Amanda’s. Then she looked down at her own chest. “I got nothing to bet with,” she laughed. 
“The point…” said Maria, hesitating until she had Julie’s attention, “… is not just about the clothes. We play until we’re all naked. If you’re naked and lose another hand and Amanda wins, she gets to make you do something.”
“Guys, I don’t wanna do this,” said Julie, shifting nervously. 
I thought we’d struck out with Julie. As much as I was looking forward to watching, it was obvious she wasn’t a risk taker willing to explore this vein. She didn’t beat around the bush, just a simple statement that she didn’t want to do it. 
“Oh my,” said Katie. The way she said it didn’t sound discouraging to me. It was more like oh boy, we hit pay dirt. I wondered if I was missing something. 
I didn’t have time to question her two encouraging words as Amanda apparently agreed with me and said, “Hey, that’s OK. Don’t want to make you do something you don’t want to do. It’s kind of fun to get somebody to do something they wouldn’t normally. We experiment, you know? But if you’re chicken…” My ears perked up at the familiar taunt.
“I’m not chicken,” insisted Julie. “I mean, jeez, what kind of stuff do you make each other do?” Maria and Amanda looked at each other, each hoping the other would answer. “So,” said Julie, taking a shot based on Maria’s and Amanda’s suspicious behavior. There was a limited number of things you could do while naked. “You get naked and kiss and touch?”
“Yeah,” said Maria, looking and sounding a little embarrassed at Julie’s bluntness. Her entire plan of trickery and seduction was gone. 
“Seriously,” said Julie. “You want to make out? With me?”
“That’s the idea,” said Amanda cautiously.
“Oh yeah, she’s a player,” said Katie. 
“You guys have done this before?” asked Julie, her eyes narrowed with suspicious. “I mean, you know what…? You picked me on purpose because...? How’d you know?”
“If we’d known, we wouldn’t have fooled around like this,” said Maria. “We didn’t know, so we were trying to ease into it.”
“Know what?” asked my brilliant daughter. Amanda didn’t see it yet, but I was getting the idea by now aided by Katie’s meager, but insightful comments. Julie did want to fool around with my daughter and niece.  
“She’s into girls, she knows she’s into girls, and she wants to do you,” said Maria. 
“Why me? How’d you figure all that out?” demanded Amanda. 
“Just guessed,” said Maria. “It’s kinda obvious by now. I mean, she’s not like running and screaming and calling us queer. And why you? C’mon, Amanda. She wants to do it and she knows you, trusts you. She hardly knows me.”
“So we gonna?” asked Julie.
“Yeah, we gonna,” said Maria. 
“Well, then don’t think I don’t want to do you, too,” said Julie, eyeing Maria’s tits. 
“I get it,” piped up Amanda, catching up with the other two. “You didn’t want to do it because you really wanted to do it and didn’t know if we were really going to do it like you wanted to do it.”
The other two looked at Amanda like the space cadet she was being. “Yeah, something like that,” acceded Julie. “I didn’t want to get naked and all excited for nothing.”
“It’s not gonna be for nothing,” said Maria. She stood up and faced the mirror. “Just one thing. You gotta face yourself and say it. No hiding the truth.” Still facing the mirror, she bent down and took off her shoes and socks. “I’m into girls. Love girls. I’ve done it with Amanda.” She straightened up and pulled her T-shirt off. “Amanda said Julie might, so now I’m gonna do it with Julie.” As she took off her bra, she looked in the mirror at Julie’s wide eyes peering over her shoulder and then back at the camera. Bless her heart. Maria changed the script completely, but was still making sure the best part of the script got played out. She skinned off her shorts and panties and posed naked for the camera. “I’m a lezzie and I love it.” She surrendered the stage to Amanda. 
Picking up on the new approach, Amanda stood where Maria had just been. “Me, too,” she said as she took off her flip-flops. “I’m into girls. I did it with Maria and Carolyn.” She looked at Maria, “And so did you.” She wasn’t wearing a bra, so when she pulled off her shirt she was topless. “I’m a lezzie and I want Julie. I’m going down on her and making her a happy girl.” 
As Amanda stepped back to make room for Julie, the precious little brunette took the challenge. “God, I didn’t think I’d really ever get to do this. I’ve been looking at you and Carolyn and Kylie…” she started taking off her shoes and socks, “… in the shower and in class. I thought there was something wrong with me, but it just feels good to think about girls. Yeah, I’m into girls.” As she straightened up, I was grinning from ear to ear, doing my job of getting her entire body as Katie focused on the newly revealed bits. Little 11-year-old Julie whipped off her halter top and brazenly flashed her flat chest at herself in the mirror. I groaned with desire as she did. It looked just like she was stripping for the camera, practically staring at the lens, and confessing her sexual orientation to the world instead of just two girlfriends. “I’m a lezzie,” she announced. “I’m gonna make out with Amanda and Maria. We can invite Carolyn. I want to kiss and touch and…” She pulled down her shorts and panties to reveal a slick, hairless pussy. Looking at Amanda, she asked, “What do you mean going down on me and making me a happy girl?”
“You’ll see,” said Amanda. Stepping back to Julie, she kissed the 11-year-old full on the lips, working her tongue into Julie’s surprised, but eager mouth.  
“You better be getting this,” growled Katie. 
“You better be getting it, too,” I responded. Maybe she thought I was too distracted to get the shot, but I knew she was as horny as I was. No reason she wouldn’t be just as distracted. 
When Amanda broke the kiss, Julie looked a little stunned as she said, “Wow, that was some kiss.”
“Plenty more of that,” said Maria, standing back for the moment. 
Amanda said, “So you been looking at me in the shower, huh? I’ve been looking at you, too.” I knew she was lying about that part. At least she wasn’t into girls before Maria came to live with us, so I doubt Amanda was ogling other girls the way Julie was ogling other girls. “And Helen and Kylie and Carolyn. Know who else I checked out in class? Ms. Jennings.”
“Oh, hell yeah,” gushed Julie. “She’s so beautiful and…” She looked nervously at Amanda, making us wait and wonder for a second as she worked up the courage to finish, “… and her boobs. I look at them and wish I could see them in the flesh.”
“Suck them?” asked Amanda. “I want to suck them.”
“Yeah, suck them, hold them, kiss them,” giggled Julie. She eyed Maria’s tits as she thought about the biggest available set of tits in the room. Player was putting it mildly. Julie had been thinking about her sexual orientation and available girls and her teacher for a while. It was obvious she hadn’t actually done anything yet, but also obvious that she was ready. 
“Somebody’s getting lucky today,” I said with a quick grin at Katie. I wasn’t so sure about me. Julie didn’t sound like a little girl ready to experiment with her sexuality. She didn’t want to sample girls and boys, just girls. 
“I’m spanking Amanda for leading her into that,” said Katie with a chuckle. “But wow. I’m ready to go right now. Suck them, hold…” She stopped talking as the Amanda tugged Julie to the bed. The three girls sat with Julie in the middle. Maria took a turn kissing the 11-year-old and Amanda put Julie’s hand on Maria’s tits. With Julie turned slightly away from her, Amanda reached around and played with Julie’s nipples and caressed her tummy. 
We filmed the three girls making out on the bed. Julie was really into kissing and got warmed up to feeling, kissing, and sucking Maria’s and Amanda’s tits and getting the same done to her. “She was easy,” said Katie. “They have good instincts. But I think Julie’s still in for a surprise.”
I agreed with her assessment. Julie was ripe for the picking. That was obvious. But I didn’t understand the surprise part. “What surprise?”
“You’re not paying attention,” said Katie. Then she giggled, “Or paying attention to the wrong details. Did you miss the part where she has no idea what Amanda meant when she said she was going down on her and making her a happy girl?”
“No.” I heard that, but just wrote it off to Julie not understanding the terms. “She doesn’t know what going down on a girl means.”
“Could just be that,” agreed Katie. “Could be that she’s never thought about a girl’s tongue in her pussy. Wonder if she’s masturbated. Maybe she’s only had thoughts with no follow through. You think Amanda played with herself before Maria showed her?”
Oh, that surprise. Or surprises. Girl touching her pussy. Girl licking her pussy. First orgasm. “I don’t think so.” Damn, I’m getting twisted. A few days of uninhibited sex with Maria and Amanda and suddenly I think every girl is eager, willing, and experienced.  Julie’s about to start 7th grade for Christ’s sake. Eager, but not experienced. 
After 12 minutes of growing passion, Maria upped the ante, “It’s time. On your back, slut.”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Amanda with a smile. She lay back in the center of her bed with her arms and legs splayed. 
“Queen Maria?” Julie asked skeptically. 
“Yeah, she’s the queen and I’m her slut. Carolyn is her slut. You wanna be her slut, too. Trust me. It’s worth it.”
“Slut is not a nice thing,” said Julie. 
“It’s just between us,” said Amanda as Maria tied her right wrist to the corner of the bed. “Nobody says it but us and it just means I do whatever she wants me to do.”
Julie watched curiously as Maria tied Amanda. “And Carolyn does whatever she wants and you expect me to, too?” 
“We expect you to have fun,” said Maria. “Amanda and Carolyn like this, so they do it. We expect that everybody does everything to everybody else.” She moved down and tied Amanda’s right ankle. “We’re starting a club for girls who like girls and I’m the president, only we call me the queen. You want in, then I’m the queen and the rest of you are sluts.”
“It’s cool, Julie,” said Amanda. “Just watch and see what happens.”
“Silence, slut,” said Maria. “Speak only when you’re spoken to.” She flashed a charming smile at Julie. “Like she said, watch what happens. I think you have the wrong idea.” Putting a finger to her lips, she silenced Julie’s objections and finished tying Amanda. 
Turning to Julie, she said, “You wanted to look and touch. She’s all yours. She can’t stop you. When you looked at her in the shower did you ever imagine her just letting you look all you wanted?”
“Oh hell yeah,” said Julie with delightful enthusiasm. She clearly didn’t mean oh hell yeah, I’ve imagined having her tied to the bed. It was a hell yeah, I love the idea. We had a view of her lovely slender body from behind, so I could only imagine the excitement on her face. As she turned to fully face her bound captive, we had a perfect view of her pert little ass. Her hands went to Amanda’s tits and tentatively cupped and squeezed them. 
“Who’s the slut?”
“I am, Queen Maria,” said Amanda. 
“Who’s the queen?”
“You are, Queen Maria,” said Amanda. 
“Who are you going to make a happy girl?”
“This slut is going to make Julie a happy girl.” Amanda licked her lips in anticipation. 
Julie got into playing with the helpless slut, never displaying any self-consciousness at her eagerness to explore another girl. It was a lot of what went on when they were sitting on the bed, touching and kissing. Then she crawled up over Amanda and just lay down atop her, rubbing their bodies together. Her lips were on Amanda’s lips and her hands were on Amanda’s tits while the rest of her body caressed her friend. 
With Julie engrossed in her fantasy, Maria shot us a grin. “Watch this,” she said to Julie. Reluctantly Julie slid to the far side of Amanda to give Maria access. The queen put a finger in her slut’s pussy and started rubbing. 
“Oh yes, please, Queen Maria, let the slut cum,” moaned Amanda. 
From her new position, we had a good view of Julie’s front and face. Ever mindful of the camera position, Maria sat near the foot of the bed so we could see her hand in Amanda’s pussy and Amanda’s smooth tummy, small tits, and shining face as she squirmed with arousal. After Katie’s comments about Julie’s experience level, I picked up on her awe, curiosity, and even embarrassment now that Amanda’s pussy had come into play. The 11-year-old said nothing, but her face told me this was beyond her fantasy and wasn’t about to admit that. There was a childlike wonder at witnessing a strange but beautiful event. 
“See how wet she is?” asked Maria, holding up her finger. “A girl gets like this when she’s excited, you know, sexually excited.” She went back to rubbing Amanda as she casually said, “Bet you’re wet down there, too.”
Julie couldn’t help but look between her own legs and peel her bare pussy lips apart. From my vantage point of getting the whole scene, I couldn’t tell. Katie’s view that I saw later clearly showed the sparkle of juices in the folds of the preteen pussy. “Because of her?” asked Julie. 
“Because you played with her,” said Maria. “Got you all excited. Feel a tingle down there?”
“Sorta,” admitted Julie. “She likes that, huh?” 
“She likes what happens after a while,” said Maria. “What happens, Amanda?’
“I cum, Queen Maria,” said the moaning blond, her eyes on the chocolate finger between her fair lips. “I feel really good. Please, can I cum?”
“Who cums first?”
“You do, Queen Maria.” Amanda sighed. “Oh, our guest cums first. Julie does.”
“That’s a good slut,” agreed Maria. “Julie, then me, and then you, if you’re a good girl.” She didn’t stop rubbing Amanda’s pussy though. If anything she picked up speed. “You ever do this to yourself?” she asked Julie. 
For a few seconds Maria and Amanda had been in their own world and Julie was just a spectator. She watched with a sense of innocence, yet also a hunger to know more. Then they drew her in. “Uh uh,” Julie shook her head. “To myself? Do you do it to yourself?”
“Sometimes, but it’s better if somebody else does it. Who’s gonna do Julie?”
“Me, Queen Maria,” said Amanda. 
“Kind of hard to do it with your hands tied. How are you going to make her cum?”
“With my tongue, Queen Maria.” Amanda flicked out her tongue at Julie, waggling it teasingly. 
“Ewww,” said Julie. “Your tongue? Where her finger is now?”
“You bet,” said Amanda. “It’s not yucky. I’m the naughty girl. I like it. You’ll like it. Come up here and straddle my face. Don’t be shy now. It feels really, really good.” She tried to coax Julie into position and when Julie was slow to response, she said, “You show her, Queen Maria.”
Maria knelt in position over Amanda’s face with Julie peering in from the side. Amanda’s little pink tongue darted out and lapped at her cousin’s wet pussy. The picture was all about Maria and Amanda now with Julie providing the backdrop of astonishment. “Want me to cum first?” asked Maria. 
Julie watched for several seconds and then said, “Yeah, I wanna see first.” The way she said it made me think, seeing is believing. But then again, when it comes to orgasms, feeling is believing. 
“Do it, slut,” said Maria. “Make me cum.” Then to Julie she said, “I’d like it if you played with my tits.” 
Julie fondled Maria half-heartedly as she watched. It was awkward for her to reach in front of Maria with them all at the head of the bed. Getting an idea, she shifted position and straddled Amanda’s stomach. Her hands snaked around Maria, cupping both tits and toying with her nipples. At the same time, she peeked over Maria’s shoulders to get Maria’s view of Amanda snacking on her pussy. I’d been hard for a while and watching Julie in the simple act of peeking made me want to cum. It was like… should I?... could I?... and fuck yeah, look at that!!
“Eat me, slut,” said Maria. “Show her what you can do. Bet she can’t wait now. Faster. Faster! Fucking tongue me, slut.” Turning her head, she kissed Julie’s cheek who promptly leaned and turned so their lips met (I assumed since we were looking at the back of Julie’s head). “Damn, girl sandwich,” moaned Maria. She bucked and started to cum. “Yeah, so good. Watch it, Julie. Oh, yeah. Your… ho…mmm… your turn next.” She shuddered to a halt and then extracted herself from between the two preteens. 
“Now you, Julie,” said Amanda. “Come ride the naughty girl’s face. I wanna make you cum.” Without missing a beat, Maria guided Julie into position. We got the profile view of Julie’s wide eyes as Amanda’s tongue made contact. 
“Wow,” said Julie. “That is good.” She just watched for a few seconds and Maria settled behind her, playing with her nipples from behind and whispering in her ear. Foul! I’d have to talk to Maria later about what was said that couldn’t be said for the microphones. “Unnhh,” grunted Julie abruptly and her little hips lurched. “Oh… God… what?” She grabbed the headboard to steady herself and stared down at Amanda. For the next couple of minutes we just listened to an 11-year-old moan, gasp, and pant with growing excitement. Listened and watched and filmed, of course. Her little thighs gripped Amanda’s face and then her sleek hips thrust forward and back. “Ohhhh, fuck,” she squealed as she came. It looked like Maria was wrestling her to hold her in place or else she would have just stood straight up. With Maria’s help though, she rode it out through a wonderful orgasm. 
“Just hang on here,” said Maria, laying a limp Julie down next to Amanda with one arm draped across the bound slut. “It’s her turn.” Maria slipped between Amanda’s legs and started rubbing her clit. It looked like Amanda was going to cum in seconds, but then Maria stopped. The queen started and stopped several times until Amanda was begging for release. By that time Julie was sitting up and watching. 
“How come you won’t let her?” asked Julie. “She deserves to cum, too.”
“This makes it better,” said Maria. “I’ll do this for you sometime. Taking her close and then stopping. Yeah, she wants it so bad now. Know who I learned this from?’
“Uh uh,” said Julie. 
“Uncle Dan did it to me.” I just about choked as Maria said that. Again I wanted to call foul. I’m supposed to stay out of it until I’m personally introduced and I’m thinking that I may never get introduced to Julie if she’s solidly in the lesbian camp. 
“Your uncle? Her dad? No way,” said Julie. “Touched you there? No way.”
“OK, don’t believe me,” said Maria. “All that matters is I learned it.” Her hand sped up in Amanda’s pussy. “Now it’s time for her to cum. You want to lick her like she did for you?”
“Yeah, OK, sure,” said Julie. The three words came out like… yes, if you want… OK, I suppose I should… sure, I really do want to try it.
“Don’t stop again,” whined Amanda, but there wasn’t anything she could do about it as they traded positions, Maria’s fingers for Julie’s sweet little tongue. Amanda watched her friend take her first taste of pussy and poke around tentatively. “Ohhh, show her how, Queen Maria,” she whined. 
Maria sighed. “OK, so there’s her clit. Make your tongue hard like a finger and rub it, lick it. Go on. I got her warmed up for you so you don’t have to work too hard the first time.” Maria grabbed Amanda’s nipples and tugged on them. “Go ahead, slut. You get to be her first. Cum for us. All tied up and everybody’s watching. Do it.” Amanda looked at the mirror as Maria said everybody’s watching. 
Looking back at Julie, Amanda said, “Faster. Harder. Rub it. Jesus, harder. Oh, oh, yeah, right there.” She coached Julie for half a minute and then arched up off the bed. “Cumming for Queen Maria and slut Julie,” she announced breathlessly. For all the teasing and build up, it looked like Julie needed some practice. 
As Amanda relaxed after her so-so orgasm, Maria untied her and then the three cuddled on the bed for a couple of minutes. “Your turn,” said Maria after a while. 
“My turn? For what?” asked Julie. 
“To be tied up,” said Maria. 
“No way,” said Julie. 
“C’mon, Julie,” said Amanda. “It’s fun. It’s all about trust. Like an initiation into the club. You gotta try it and see what it’s like. Nothing bad is gonna happen. You want to be helpless so we can touch you anywhere, kiss you, and make you cum? Yeah, you do. You saw what Maria did to me. You’ll get the same.” She ran her hands over Julie’s chest. “Like that? It’s even better when you know you can’t stop me.”
“Five minutes,” said Julie. 
“An hour,” said Maria. “No, OK, half an hour.”
“Half an hour and if you don’t like it, we’ll stop early,” said Amanda. “Don’t be a chicken.”
“All right,” said Julie, surrendering to the pressure. 
A few minutes later, Julie was stretched on the bed, helpless and at their mercy. Four hands wandered over her body from ankles to neck. Under the soft touches, she relaxed. “Now there’s two things we’re gonna do as part of the initiation,” said Maria. “It’s sort of like a good news, bad news deal. I know you’ll really, really like one of them. Not sure if you’ll like the other one.”
“I knew it,” said Julie with a faint smile. “Get it over with.”
“Good news or bad news first?” asked Maria. 
“Bad news. Get it over with. I want the good news last.”
“Be right back,” said Maria and she left the room. Five seconds later, the bedroom door opened and she came in. Looking at me, she said, “Hey, bad news, get your clothes off and come say hi to Julie.”
“Maria, you think she’s ready for him?” asked Katie. 
“OK, here’s my plan,” she said. “No, I’m not sure. Pretty sure she’s not now or ever will be ready. So, I take Uncle Dan in. She screams. He leaves. Or I take him in, she says no way, he gets to touch her and we go from there to see if she wants to stay a virgin or not. Or, I take him in and she says, yeah, ride me like a bitch in heat and he does.” She looked at me. “Got it, Uncle Dan? You may not get to do anything with her, OK?”
“Yeah, I’m betting on scream and I leave,” I said as I stripped. 
“Cool,” said Maria. “I’ll bet on no way and see what happens after that.”
“I’m not betting on ride me like a bitch in heat,” said Katie straight-faced. 
Maria stopped me outside Amanda’s bedroom door. “Think about something besides Julie,” she nodded toward my cock. I stepped into the bathroom and splashed a little cold water on my cock and came back at half staff. “Good enough,” she said and stuck her head in the bedroom. “OK, it’s not fair to call this bad news. It’s more like what do you think?” She stepped in and waved me in. Right on her heels, I entered the room and stopped three feet from the bed… pretty much in profile to the camera. 
“Oh, you gotta be kidding me,” said Julie. “He went to town.” She tested the ropes, but she wasn’t’ screaming. “You guys, this isn’t funny. What are you guys doing? Amanda! Your dad! You guys nudists or something?” Carolyn had made more of a fuss. Julie seemed to catch on right away that this was planned. Her nudity and vulnerability were not big issues to her. With her eyes locked on my cock, I assumed she thought ogling me made up for being ogled. 
Maria tugged me up to the side of the bed and I stared down at the pretty little preteen as she squirmed deliciously. “Don’t touch me,” she said. “What’s the initiation part, Maria?”
“Do it, slut,” said Maria. Amanda dutifully turned me to face her, knelt, and sucked my cock into her mouth. It wasn’t hard when I came in the room, but with her face inches away, it was in its full glory. She just took it in and then back out. 
“Damn, Amanda. You don’t gag,” said Julie, obviously aware of Amanda’s “defect.” She looked at my hard cock. “I am so not doing that. You blew your dad!”
“Chill out, Julie,” said Maria. She knelt and sucked on my cock just once. “So, you wanna try it or not?”
“Not!” said Julie. “C’mon, you said if I didn’t like it, you’d untie me. This is me not liking it anymore.”
“Uh uh,” said Maria. “We said if you didn’t like it, we’d untie you early, not instantly.”
“That’s not fair. Let me go,” demanded Julie. 
“Calm down, Julie,” I said, sitting on the bed next to her. “Nobody’s gonna make you do anything you don’t want to do. I could make you feel very good, but if you’re dead set against it, then there’s just one part of the initiation I have to do.” Actually, there was one thing I was dying to do that wouldn’t be denied. I rested my hand on her flat tummy and made little circles. Then I copped a feel of her flat chest, teasing her nipples as she watched. 
“You knew what we were doing in here, didn’t you?” she said. “You didn’t really go to town.”
“That’s pretty perceptive,” I told her. “I figure the three of you got very friendly,” I added with a wink. Finished fondling her upper body, I caressed her bare legs and ended with briefly checking out her smooth pussy. 
“So, here’s the deal,” said Maria. “His cock has been in my pussy, Amanda’s pussy, Carolyn’s pussy, and Katie’s pussy. You’re the only one who hasn’t felt what a cock feels like inside you. You wanna find out or be the only one who doesn’t know.” 
“Your pussy?” she asked Amanda. “I’ll be the only one who doesn’t know,” she told Maria. “I can’t believe you guys all did it.”
“You wanna see?” asked Maria. She bent over the bed facing Julie with her legs spread. “Do me, Uncle Dan.”
No problem. I got behind her and slid my cock into her wet, waiting pussy. “Holy shit,” said Julie as she watched me disappear inside Queen Maria. Amanda positioned herself next to Maria and I repeated the act of inserting my cock and pulling out. “Oh, no fucking way,” was Julie’s opinion of that. 
“You sure you wanna be the only one?” asked Maria. 
“Yeah, I’m sure,” said Julie. She looked like she was getting nervous as she resisted the peer pressure. 
I sat back on the bed and caressed Julie’s hard nipples. She’d said no and I wasn’t going twist her arm. “I’m gonna go now. If you ever change your mind, let Amanda know.” Reluctantly, I got up to leave. I’d had the chance to fondle the preteen, but it was clear she’d stay a virgin for now.
“Hang on, Uncle Dan,” said Maria. “You can’t go like that. Amanda, he needs to cum.” With me sitting on the bed, my daughter knelt in front of me and took my cock in her mouth again, this time with the intent to finish me. Bless her heart. I was hard as a rock and relief would have to wait if I went back and started filming the girls with Katie. It was absolutely amazing to sit there with my cock a couple of feet from Julie’s face as Amanda bobbed up and down. Getting a blow job is great. Getting one with a preteen audience watching in awe is even better. At least I could imagine Julie doing it instead of just watching. When I came, Amanda kept it in her mouth and then she leaned over Julie and drooled it on her chest. 
“Oh, gross!” said Julie. “Don’t get it all over me.” 
“Just christening you,” said Amanda. She promptly licked it off her friend, making a show of cleaning off Julie and taking side trips to the 11-year-old’s nipples to suck on them. Julie kept an eye on her and an eye on me, obviously self-conscious about Amanda making love to her nipples with me watching. Through the whole thing she never blushed. 
Once Julie was all cleaned up, Amanda swallowed what was in her mouth and then leaned over Julie and kissed her. Julie returned the kiss and then her eyes opened wide as she got the taste of my cum. Turning her head to the side, she forced Amanda to break the kiss. “That sucked,” she said. 
“I sucked,” giggled Amanda. “You just tasted. Guess what the good news is.”
For a second Julie looked perplexed and then she said, “Ms. Jennings is the good news?”
Amanda looked at me. “Now go, daddy. Send in Katie.”
I left and went back to the master bedroom. “No go, daddy. Send in Katie,” I said to Katie, in a poor imitation of Amanda’s voice. 
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Katie laughed. “Feeling used, dear?” She was still dressed minus her shoes and socks. She wasn’t in a hurry to rush out the door. On the other side of the mirror, the girls were talking about my departure. I gathered Julie was glad I was gone. 
“Yeah, that’s the word,” I nodded. It was a little better than that. Julie had let me touch her without complaint. Her soft skin was amazing. Flat as she was, she was still a naked girl with a naked man. The thrill was mostly mental, but it was sublime. 
“You fucking blew your dad,” said Julie again. Of all the things that had just happened, that appeared to be the top of her list of conversation topics. 
“Lookit,” said Amanda, standing over the bound 11-year-old. “It’s our secret. Maria got me to do it the first time, but I kinda like it. He’s fucked us both, so we’re not…”
“Fucked you, too! What’s that about?” Julie was just as shocked about that. 
“Yeah, so we’re not virgins anymore,” continued Amanda. “If you want, he’ll take care of that for you. That’s what he meant by making you feel good. He does. It’s fantastic.”
Katie poked me. “See, it’s not just me who says so.”
“What does she know? I’m her only one. Shouldn’t you be going?” I prodded her, feeling uncomfortable at the lavish praise. Amanda knew I could hear her.  
“Your dad is… hunky,” admitted Julie begrudgingly. 
“And interrupt this?” teased Katie. 
“Yeah,” agreed Maria. “Hunky and a good fuck.”
“And he won’t tell anybody about what he saw?” 
“Yeah, he’s gonna go on the 6 o’clock news and tell everybody he got to run his hands all over your naked body,” said Maria. 
“Oh, and that was a one-time good deal for him. Next time you see him like that, it will be because you asked for him.” Amanda laid out the rule for both Julie and me. 
“I was a good deal?” asked Julie, adding a little glow to the room. “Just touching me was a good deal?”
“Yeah, you better believe it. You’re really sexy,” said Maria. “He’s got me, Amanda, and Katie, and he still wanted to fondle you.” She ran her hand over Julie’s silky smooth stomach.
“Cool,” said Julie. I was beginning to think there might be some hope I’d get invited back someday. Then Miss Dash My Hopes said, “Let’s just keep it that way.”
I pushed Katie out the door. “Go before she breaks my heart more.”
“You saw how hard he was just from touching you,” said Amanda. “Got him super excited.”
“Yeah, well, he can get all hot and bothered and you can get his rocks off. It kinda blew the mood for me, know what I mean?” I couldn’t quite decide. It sounded like Maria and Amanda were trying to talk Julie into a tumble with me. Would she eventually give in and let me fuck her; would I be invited back to fondle her, get all hot and bothered, and somebody else gets my rocks off; or was it a one-time good deal? 
Listening, I checked one camera to make sure it had the bed fully in view and swiveled the other to the door just in time for Katie’s knock. The knock was just a little warning that she was coming in because she didn’t wait for an invitation. She strode into the room, the only one wearing clothes.  “Well, well, what have we here?” she asked as she walked to the bed. I panned the camera to follow her. “Looks like a little bundle of helpless girl waiting for something.”
“You’re supposed to be naked,” said Julie. 
“I thought maybe you’d like to watch me strip,” said Katie. 
“Kewl,” said Julie with a big smile. “Yeah, do it.” 
The mood was different than with Carolyn. There was less Queen Maria and slut Amanda as the two girls cajoled the helpless Julie. She might have gotten away with it, but Katie asked for permission. “May this slut strip for Julie, Queen Maria?” It wasn’t a contrite, slavish request, but a perfunctory request that acknowledged Maria without being very submissive. 
“She’s in the club, too?” asked Julie, incredulously. “And you’re still the queen?”
“Yes, she’s still Queen Maria,” nodded Katie. “I’m not really in the club and I’m not going to fool around with you except when Maria and Amanda are around.”
“I think Katie slut should face herself in the mirror and tell us all what she wants,” said Maria. “Like we did.” She pointed at the mirror. “Look yourself in the eye and say it.”
Oh shit! Katie knows what they did, but she’s not supposed to know exactly what they did. If she does the same thing, Julie’s gonna wonder just how she knew about that. I so do not want to explain cameras, microphones, and saved on DVD to the 11-year-old victim. I tried willing Katie to act dumb. Ask Maria what to do. 
Demonstrating that I’m no good at telepathy, Katie said, “Yes, Queen Maria.” She turned to the mirror and said, “I’m Katie Jennings, sixth grade teacher and I’m about to play with two of my students and I mean play naked, naughty games with the cutest ones in the class. And Maria, too. I like little girls. I’m going to eat Julie up and let her do the same to me.”
“No, you have to take your clothes off, too,” said Maria. 
Relieved that Katie had the sense to do it differently, I made sure one camera had the whole view of her and manned the other camera to start filming close-ups. 
She flashed a smile at the mirror. Last night she was reluctant as she stripped for Carolyn knowing the camera was on her, but today she was eagerly stripping for Julie and the camera. Katie turned a little so she was half facing Julie and half facing the mirror. Then she started unbuttoning her blouse. “I’m gonna show my tits to my students. I like little girls. I’m a lesbian and so are they. Check it out, Julie.” She undid the last one and slowly opened her blouse. “Like my tits?” She dropped the blouse to the floor. 
“Uh huh,” said Julie, transfixed. 
Reaching behind her back, Katie undid her bra and then tossed it to the side. She jiggled her tits and then cupped them, tweaking her nipples for Julie. “I’m gonna let you lick and suck them all you want. Now you want to see my pussy?”
“Yeah, Ms. Jennings,” she said. “I’d like that. Get all naked like us.”
Katie unsnapped her shorts and ran the zipper down. Her motions were deliberate, slow enough to build anticipation and fast enough to keep their attention. Then she wiggled out of them and posed for a second in just her pink bikini panties. “Uh oh,” she said, “I’ve already got a wet spot on my panties just from thinking about you, Julie.” She slid her panties down and held them up with the dark spot on the crotch plainly visible. “Who’s gonna make me feel good?”
“Go take care of Julie, slut,” said Maria. “Then we’ll decide if you get to feel good at all.” The threat was for show. It better be. I’d be pissed if Katie didn’t get to cum. My philosophy was an orgasm for everyone. Maria seemed to have the same idea, so I assumed she was just showing off. 
The teacher padded to the bed and sat next to her. “You can call me Katie now, Julie. Wow, you are so beautiful and sexy. And so helpless. I could do anything.” Leaning over, she licked Julie’s nipples. 
Julie giggled as Katie announced she could do anything to her. It seemed that was just fine with her little vixen, especially when anything started out as attention to her little nipples. Zoomed in on Katie’s lips and a pair of preteen nipples, I missed it as Katie’s hand went to the wide open, bald pussy. “Ooo, so wet for me,” said Katie. “I’m gonna get a taste of that, but first…” She crawled on top of the bound girl and lowered her tits to Julie’s face. 
Julie licked and sucked on the offered tits for just 30 seconds before Katie pulled away. “You know what? This just isn’t working. I’ll bet you want your hands free, too. Want to touch me?’
“Yeah, that would be cool,” agreed Julie. 
“What do you think, Queen Maria?” asked Katie. “Would you please tie me down and let her have her way with me?”
“Yeah, I suppose it’s your turn, slut,” said Maria. 
The three of them got Julie untied pretty quickly and then Katie took the place of honor on Amanda’s bed. Damn, it was just a pleasure to watch three girls and Katie move around naked without a trace of self-consciousness. There was no oops, somebody might see, just an eagerness to get Katie tied and down to business. Amanda watched and Julie tried to help as Maria tied the teacher to the bed. Julie got Katie’s ankle secured, but Maria came over and retied the knot. “Like this,” she said as she demonstrated. Then, to demonstrate her control, she said, “Slut Julie, you may sample the charms of this slut.”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Julie. After that, Katie belonged to Julie. The 11-year-old straddled Katie’s hips and cupped her teacher’s tits. She was as excited as a boy would be to cop his first feel. Aside from long hair and definite feminine beauty in her face, she could have been a boy, yet there was no mistaking she was a sexy little girl having fun. For several minutes she was content with squeezing, rubbing, and caressing the firm globes as well as tweaking Katie’s nipples. It was apparent she was really into tits when her next step was to kiss and suck them. Altogether, she worshipped Katie’s tits for nearly 10 minutes. After getting that familiar with Katie, she was rather tentative as she leaned forward and pressed her lips to Katie’s. I was getting the impression that Julie would have been happy with just that when Katie said, “I want to taste your pussy, you sexy thing. I want to make you cum.”
With a big smile, Julie accepted the invitation. She scooted her hips forward and knelt right over the bound woman’s face. “I want your pussy. Ride my face, Julie.” The 11-year-old obliged Katie, lowering herself to Katie’s mouth. The result was a great audio clip of slurping and moaning. It was a good view of a sexy little girl from the side, but, to my disappointment, I never got any of Katie’s face sandwiched between Julie’s slender young thighs or even saw a hint of a tongue or pussy. 
With Julie still riding Katie’s face, Maria pointed at Katie’s pussy, “Do it, but don’t finish her.” Amanda crawled onto the bed and started lapping at Katie’s pussy. Of course I moved the camera down to get that since there was both tongue and pussy in the picture. I could never tire of the sight of my naked daughter. With her face buried in Katie’s pussy, she stretched an arm up and played with one of Katie’s nipples. The profile view of her slender body was lovely. With one camera set on Julie, I enjoyed zooming in on various parts of Amanda. 
After Julie came, she turned and saw what Amanda was doing. “Hey, I wanna do that,” she complained. 
Amanda moved out of the way, saying, “Just warming her up.”
“Hold on,” said Maria. “I haven’t decided if she gets to cum or not.”
Julie looked at Amanda, “But she was…” 
“I told her to get started,” said Maria. “Now, Katie, was Julie tasty?”
“Yes, Queen Maria, it was my first 11-year-old pussy and she was delicious.”
“Don’t you think you should do Amanda and me before you cum?”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Katie in resignation. “I’d love to do Amanda and you. May I please lick your pussies?”
“Hmmmm,” said Maria, acting as if this was a weighty decision. “Maybe I’ll let you do that later. Right now, if you can convince me… no, if Julie can convince me that she wants to eat her teacher’s pussy, then you may cum.”
For a few seconds, Julie looked between the two. I figured she wasn’t prepared at all to make the case since this was her first time she was asked to “convince” Queen Maria. I knew I was right when she said, “Well, I do. She did me and so I should, shouldn’t I? And I want to.”
“We’ll have to work on your convincing skills,” said Maria with Amanda giggling in the background. “For now that’s good enough.”
“Kewl, Queen Maria,” Julie dove in without hesitation and then pulled up. “Wow, she tastes different.” Then she shrugged and put her little tongue back to good use. She had her hands resting on Katie’s hips, doing just as she’d been taught… eating pussy with no hands. 
“Yeah, eat me, Julie,” moaned Katie. Julie’s eyes rolled up to Katie’s face in surprise. “Oh yeah, I so want to feel your hot little tongue in my pussy. There’s nothing like having a sexy girl making me cum. That’s the spot, lover. Tongue fuck your teacher. God damn that’s good. Oh yeah, you like that? Like my pussy, Julie? I love how your tongue feels. Take your time. Play around down there.” She practically gave Julie a guided tour of her pussy, getting the 11-year-old to push her tongue up her love canal and explore every inch of her slit. “Now go find my clit, lover. I’m ready to cum.”
By now I had some great shots of the little girl putting her tongue all over her teacher’s pussy and all narrated by Katie. Crouched between Katie’s legs, Julie had her pert little ass in the air and you could barely make out her hard nipples in the shadows of her body. It was a gorgeous view of her eagerly satisfying Katie. I had the other camera drilled in to get her face, alight with delight, and her tongue wiggling in Katie’s pussy. As I heard Katie start to cum, I watched the beautiful woman’s body arch and tense in a wonderful orgasm. 
That pretty much wrapped up the afternoon. Once Katie was untied, all the girls kissed all the others with hugs and caresses mixed in. Then I had three middle school girls who wanted cookies and milk. I’d planned to lie low, but I came out to fix their snack. Julie gave me an occasional odd glance, but soon got the message from the Katie, Maria, and Amanda that playtime was over and the subject was closed. That didn’t keep me from casting sidelong glances at each of them when I thought I could get away with it. 
I let Katie drive Julie back to town. Maria and Amanda insisted on going and Katie assented even though that meant she’d have to bring them back. I didn’t argue since I had chores to do. Half an hour later, I got a call on my cell from Katie. “Maria wants me to spend the night at your house again,” she said. “I’m drawing the line at letting her decide if I can spend the night at your house. I have to bring them back anyway, so do you mind if I spend the night?”
“With them or with me?” I asked. “Do you want to spend the night?”
“Thanks for asking,” she said. “A girl likes to be asked. Yes, and in your bed.”
 “Yeah, is she expecting something else? Is she listening?”
“No, I’m alone. I’m not sure what she’s expecting,” she said and then corrected herself. “That’s not true. Well, I’m not sure, but I think they’re trying to cook something up between us. Look, we’re fuck buddies, OK? I’m not pushing you into anything. I just want another good fuck tonight.”
I never did like that term… except when it applied to me. I’ve got a fuck buddy! Damn cute one at that. Hell, I’ve got three fuck buddies counting Maria and Amanda. Four if you count Carolyn. “Yeah, come and spend the night,” I agreed. It sounded like Maria had no designs on Katie tonight. “We already have the whole town talking I gather.”
She laughed pleasantly. “We’ll be there in an hour or so. I’ve got to a pack a few things and I’m going to tongue fuck your daughter again. Get that out of my system.”
I hung up thinking about how Maria changed my life. Having sex with her and Amanda was becoming a comfortable routine. This weekend had expanded our horizons and complicated things. Rushing through the rest of my chores, I hurried inside and showered. Then I fixed two burger patties and grabbed two steaks. The kids were going to eat by themselves tonight. I was not about to treat Katie like a fuck buddy. Checking the time, I popped some frozen fries into the oven and two good sized baking potatoes. 
By the time Katie showed up with Maria and Amanda, I had burgers and fries ready. Pushing loaded plates at the girls, I said, “Take these to your room. Get something to drink. Don’t come out. Katie and I need to talk.” Katie looked confused over the turn of events, but the girls exchanged knowing looks. 
Once we were alone, I asked my date if she wanted a glass of wine. She nodded and asked what I was up to. My answer waited until we both had a glass of wine in our hands. “I just don’t want to treat you like all you are is a bed partner. Consider this a date.”
She shook her head. “Fuck buddies don’t date. We don’t get emotionally attached. That’s the point. I drop by and we do it. I am just a bed partner. Dating means we eventually break up and then no more fuck buddy.”
Dang it. I thought a woman wanted to be romanced a little bit. She really did want to just be friends and fuck buddies. Not only do I not like the term, I don’t understand it apparently. “Oh, I thought I felt a connection. We have similar interests.” In preteen girls. “Dating doesn’t necessarily mean we break up.” I did have long term goals and marriage was one of them. Katie was just the first woman I’ve taken a shine to since my wife died. Realizing I might have just suggested a long term relationship up to and including marriage, I added, “Or we could break up amicably.”
My last second addition didn’t make a difference. “You’re talking long term,” she said, picking up on the implication right away, but avoiding the M word. 
“So are you,” I pointed out. “You made it sound like fuck buddies don’t break up.”
“You’re talking about breaking my heart,” she parried back. 
Fuck buddies don’t get attached and hearts aren’t broken. I got it. Pretty negative if you asked me. “I’m not talking about breaking your heart. Just what kind of guys are you used to hanging out with? Are you planning on staying single forever?”
“You didn’t leave the room,” she said. “You stayed and watched me strip for Maria. You would have fucked me if she told you to. You thought I was a lesbian, but you would have fucked me anyway.”
Uh oh, we’re back to that. Guilty as charged. I wanted to say a lot of things in response. You would have enjoyed it. You were sexy and beautiful. I didn’t want to miss that moment. You lied about being a lesbian… sorta. “Wasn’t much of a gentleman then, was I? I’m sorry. Maria and Amanda have me so wound up about sex I wasn’t thinking. Then, you were just sexy and beautiful. Now, I love you.”
“You love me?” she asked, her voice so disbelieving that it almost sounded like she was ridiculing me. “You love me in bed? You love my camera equipment? You love watching me with Maria and Amanda?”
“Yeah, all that,” I said. Might as well admit it, but there was more to it than that. “I love the way you laugh. I love your adventurous spirit. I love that you take care of the very girl who thinks she owns you and made you strip for me.”
“Thinks she owns me? She does,” she goy testy. “A word from her and I’m in jail or at least not teaching. What I don’t understand is why she doesn’t own you.”
“She does pretty much own me. I had to agree to let her bring other girls to the house. I didn’t know she meant you. I had to agree to stay out of her way.” I sighed. “She just doesn’t want to use me like she uses you. That’s not true. She uses me, but I cooperate. No coercion on her part.”
“I cooperated last night and this afternoon, but she still ordered me around. I’d do Carolyn and Julie without coercion. She knows that.”
How did we get on this subject? “We’re talking about us, not her. You don’t want to date me because of her?”
“When I’m in your bed, I’m safe,” she said, her voice softening at the vulnerable admission. “Right now you chased her away and I’m safe. I don’t want to hang around here waiting for her next little plot. I want to not be accessible to her.”
“C’mon,” I said, waving her to follow me. I stomped up to Amanda’s room and knocked. Opening the door, I saw they were still eating, now with surprised looks on their faces. “Katie is no longer your slave, Maria,” I said firmly. “She doesn’t have to do what you want. Understand?”
Maria blinked twice as she considered my words. “OK,” she said brightly. “She can’t object to what we do in the house though, just like you.” Looking over my shoulder at Katie, she said, “You’re still gonna help us nail some more girls, right?”
“Absolutely,” said Katie. “Wednesday. We’ll be a team.”
“You won’t get all bossy on us, will you?” asked Maria. 
“No, not bossy,” said Katie. “I just reserve the right to say no.”
As Maria and Amanda grinned at each other, I shut the door and we went back to the kitchen. “That easy?” said Katie skeptically. “Don’t start gloating either. That doesn’t mean I’m ready to move in. You’re on probation. She’s on probation. It does mean you have a date tonight.” So I kissed her. 
Over dinner, Katie said, “They’re starting a club. You heard that, right?”
“Yeah, a girls’ lesbian club?”
“A girls’ sex club,” she said. “You’re part of the initiation, remember? You get to fuck any girl who wants it.”
“Is that a problem?” I asked cautiously. 
“Is it a problem if I go down on every girl who wants it?”
“No,” I said. 
“Good, then, monogamous with adults. You don’t see any other women. I don’t see any other men. We both enjoy the girls. That’s not what I was getting to, though. The club will meet mainly at my house. It’s easier for them all to get to. You might want to drive into town in the middle of the day sometimes to join in. How about I fix you dinner tomorrow night and show you the setup there?”
“The setup?” I asked. It sounded like she had more than the average teacher’s house. 
“You’ll see,” she said with a sly smile. That was all I got out of her on that subject. “The other thing you need to know is new members, that means Carolyn and Julie, have to invite another girl. Part of the initiation. The girl has to be in the grade below them. Seventh graders now. The next two girls will be sixth graders. They’ll have to invite fifth graders. The fifth graders have to invite fourth graders. You get the picture.”
“Yeah,” I did indeed get the picture. My cock stirred in my pants as I thought of the implication. All the way down to first graders licking each other. My hand on a plump little pussy. What the heck was I thinking? Could I really think like that about Holly Nabors? “We might want to not include me at some point. I don’t know about a first grader staying quiet about something like that. Or you either.” In a little girl voice, I said, “Mommy, how come Ms. Jennings showed me her tits?” 
She nodded. “I think we can go down to the fifth graders, but after that we’ll just have to be satisfied with watching.”
Wow! I thought about laying my hands on a prepubescent 10-year-old and maybe even fucking her if she’s willing. Watching the younger ones would be less than completely satisfying, but we had to draw the line somewhere. 
After we did the dishes together, our romantic date turned to her following me around while I did the evening chores. I’d been thinking about hiring one of the local boys to help out around the farm and this might be the incentive that I needed. He could do the evening chores and help out during the day so I could join in the fun at Katie’s house. 
Making one more pass inside the barn, which only takes about a minute, I turned to see Katie buck naked and waiting for me. When she knew I saw her, she scrambled up the ladder to the loft. I was 17 the last time I had a roll in the hay. Stripping off my clothes, I climbed the ladder mindful of my hard on that nearly bumped on every rung. It was a hayloft and there was no sign of Katie, except for an occasional bit of straw tumbling down from one particular spot. Picking up a pitchfork, I said, “Guess I’m gonna have to pitch this hay out of the loft.”
“You wouldn’t dare,” her face appeared in the incriminating spot.  
“I suppose it would leave a mark,” I admitted. Setting down the pitchfork, I burrowed in next to her. We made love in the hay, racking up three orgasms for her and one for me. Fuck buddy or romantic date, she got the best I had to offer. 
We didn’t bother to dress as we ran across the yard and into the house. With Maria and Amanda waiting for us, I felt like a school boy caught with his girlfriend. “Oh,” said Amanda. “Guess that answers that question.”

“What question is that, sweetheart?” I asked. 
“Whether or not I was going to get my turn tonight,” she huffed. 
“Her turn tonight?” asked Katie. 
Not exactly a subject I was ready to discuss, but I had no choice. “They sorta took turns with me, you know, trading off nights. But now that you’re here…” I’m not sure what happened now that Katie was here. 
“What does Maria do when it’s Amanda’s turn? Does she watch?” Katie didn’t seem the least bit put out to be standing naked with her arms full of her clothes and discussing Amanda’s turn with us. 
“I read usually,” said Maria. “When it’s her turn, it’s her turn. She gets him all to herself.”
Katie sized me up. “Looks like I used you up at least for a while. What do you say to a threesome, Amanda? You can get both of us all to yourself.”
“You mean it?” Amanda asked excitedly. “Sure, yeah.” She looked at Maria as if asking her permission. 
Maria looked upset for a second and then she shrugged. “Fine by me. I was looking forward to a night alone anyway. I get you both tomorrow, though. I mean, if it’s OK with you. I get to do a threesome, too, right?”
“Yes, you get to do a threesome, too,” I agreed. “Maybe not tomorrow night.”
“See,” said Maria. “He thinks she’s pretty. He wants to be with her. He wants to marry her.” She did it in a teasing, singsong voice and I’ve heard it before, maybe in a movie. 
Amanda punched her. “Cool it, Maria. They just did it in the hay is all.” Oh, you mean hay in our hair was a dead giveaway? “And now there’s three of us.” 
I could see it in their eyes that they both understood there was Katie and then there was the two of them. “You’ll get your turns,” I told them. “Give us a few minutes, Amanda. It’s early for your turn.”
The girls scooted off and Katie and I dressed. “You don’t want a fuck buddy,” she said. “You got two of them. You need relief. Maybe they’ll do a turn with just me and you can have a break.”
“Not like it’s too much for me,” I said before I realized she was teasing. 
“It is like isn’t enough for us,” she said not teasing this time. 
I didn’t argue, but I also didn’t agree. She’d just had three orgasms. I’d get my hard on back and Amanda would have multiple orgasms. They’d do each other. In the long term, there were four of us. How many ways can you arrange pairs or threesomes? Or foursomes. There would be enough for all of us. Just how much did she want? Brushing it aside, we discussed what a threesome with Amanda would be like. 
When Amanda came back, we were sitting on opposite ends of the couch with the point of making her make a choice… my lap, Katie’s lap, or in between us. She had on a pair of tight shorts and a tight halter top. Wiggling into my lap, she said in her best innocent voice, “Daddy, who’s your friend?”
We had our own plan that didn’t involve her getting a chance to play coy. Katie got up and stood over us. “Looks like a naughty girl dressed like that and sitting like that on her daddy’s lap. Get her arms,” she said. I grabbed Amanda’s arms. Katie untied the bow knot at the back of Amanda’s neck as Amanda struggled in my grip. She pulled Amanda’s top down to her waist. “Hmmm, she has pretty little tits, doesn’t she? Came down to tease daddy and now she’s gonna get more.”
I held Amanda’s hands together, wrists crossed in front of her and Katie lashed them together. Amanda struggled just enough to make it interesting, but she certainly didn’t mind what we were doing. With her hands tied, we stood her up and Katie pulled her top all the way down and off. Then she took Amanda’s arms while I removed my daughter’s shorts. The little vixen didn’t even have panties on. “Right here in the living room or up to the bedroom?” asked Katie. 
“In the barn,” I said. We marched her out the door and across the yard to the barn. Halfway there, I stopped. “Get your clothes off, too,” I told Katie. 
“What? Right here?” she complained. 
“And that’s not all,” I said, pulling rope from my pocket. 
“What are you going to do with that?” asked Katie as she stripped. 
“Watch her, Amanda,” I said. “You’re gonna suck her tits and eat her pussy. Watch your teacher strip for me. She’s quite the slut, too.” I didn’t really need to tell my wide-eyed, attentive daughter to watch. I just wanted to set the tone. 
I tied Katie’s wrists crossed in front of her just like Amanda and then marched them both into the barn. So far what we’d done was just what we’d discussed. I’d been a little vague on what happened in the barn. Grabbing the rope that hung from the hoist, I tied it to Amanda’s wrists and hoisted her up so her arms were stretched above her head and she stood flatfooted. I had to throw a second rope over a beam to get Katie in the same position. The two were five feet apart, hanging by their wrists, and I added another tug to put them on their toes. Amanda was excited. Katie was somewhere between what are you going to do and get me the hell down. The deal was she’d get the same thing Amanda did for a while. 
Finding a thin strip of wood, I swatted Amanda’s pert, little bare bottom. “Naughty girls who tease their daddy get spanked,” I scolded her. She squealed at the swat. “I’m going to have to teach you a lesson,” I swatted her again. “You’ve made me all hard and I can’t just let that go.” I gave her a third swat. She danced around on her toes, but couldn’t do a damn thing about protecting her ass. 
“I’m sorry, daddy,” she said. “I won’t do it again.” Tears were forming in her eyes. As much as she liked to be dominated, I wanted to see what she thought of a sound bare bottom spanking. 
“Won’t do it again?” I said, changing tactics. “You damn well better do it again, young lady.” I swatted her a fourth time. 
“What?” she said. “You… you want me to?”
“Yes, you slut. Promise me you’ll give me hard ons and then beg to be fucked.” I gave her a fifth swat. That was all I was planning, so she better do as she’s told. Her bottom was a bright pink and I was having too much fun. Christ, did she look sexy dancing around with that pink bottom. 
“I’ll give you hard ons and then beg to be fucked,” she promised. “Or suck you.”
“Very good, my little slut.” I stepped over to Katie. “Do you want to find out?” I asked her softly, rubbing the improvised paddle across her bare bottom. 
“What!?” demanded Amanda. “She gets a choice?”
When Katie hesitated, I said, “Maria let me tie her once to find out what it was like. We won’t do that again. So, do you want to find out what a bare bottom spanking is like, especially if you know how horny spanking her bottom made me?” I went back and rubbed Amanda’s hot little buns. “Nice and pink.” Nice and warm, too. 
“Yes,” she said. “Me and then you.”
OK, that was not part of the plan. It’s also not something I could say no to now, was it? “Naughty teacher stripping her student,” I said and swatted her. 
“Oh no,” she said. “You hit her harder than that. Don’t try to buy an easy one from me.”
“Naughty teacher looking forward to spanking me,” I swatted her soundly and she yelped. “You stripped right out in the front yard,” I swatted her again. “Naughty teacher who’s going down on Amanda.” I watched her nice ass flattened and rebound again. “You got a turn with Julie and I didn’t.” I swatted her the fifth time. “Nice and pink,” I admired her ass. “Nice and warm.”
I lowered Katie and untied her hands. Then I stripped and let her tie my hands. She pulled me up onto my toes and then looked around for a place to tie it. “Over there,” I said, nodding toward the rail I’d used. 
“Nah, just hold it,” she said, putting the rope in my mouth. “You’ll get more if you don’t keep yourself on your toes.”
I looked over at Amanda, getting quite aroused from having this done in front of her. It was one thing to have the girls tied and helpless, but now it was my turn. “Naughty daddy for stripping your 12-year-old daughter.” I felt the sting of the first swat. Jesus Christ! That hurt. “Naughty daddy for fucking his precious little girl.” She swatted me again. I was sure she did it harder than I did. “Naughty son of a bitch for stringing me up and then telling me why.” Yow! Yep, she was most certainly doing it harder. “No, I did not like it, though I do believe Amanda did.” She gave me the fourth one and I feel tears forming in my eyes. How embarrassing. “Just wanted to say thank you for letting me find out though. I was curious.” With the sound of a rifle shot, she smacked me a fifth time. 
“So what do you think,” she asked, but she was talking to Amanda. Katie held onto my hard cock, offering it as evidence. 
“He liked it, too,” said Amanda. 
“I did not. It just gets that way when you spank a guy,” I said, lowering myself just by talking and letting the rope go slack. “You mean you liked it?”
“I did, but that’s not what I meant,” said Amanda. “She liked it. Not receiving, but giving.”
“Mmmm, nice and pink and warm,” said Katie caressing my bare ass. Before I could pull the rope over the beam, she took the end of it and tied it to the rail, leaving me flatfooted. She lowered Amanda and untied her. Tossing out an old blanket, she laid Amanda down and started kissing her. “Enjoy the view,” she said to my daughter. “I don’t think we’ll get the chance again.” She kissed her way down to Amanda’s tits, tummy, and finally her pussy. I made my plans for how to get even, but she was teaching me a lesson. Revenge on revenge could get out of hand. I’d just have to take it. 
After two orgasms, Amanda rolled Katie over and started on her. I was hard as a rock. I’d lost the hard on right after the spanking, but watching the two of them put on this show for me was incredible. Incredibly teasing. I needed some relief as they took their time. Katie had three orgasms in quick succession and then stopped Amanda. 
Rising, Katie walked up to me. “Did you know I did gymnastics in high school?” she asked. Putting her hands around my neck, she mounted me with her legs around my waist. “Help me aim, would you, Amanda?” she called out. As she rose up, Amanda held my cock and aimed. Katie came down impaled on me. Jesus Christ, I was so hot to have my own daughter put my cock in Katie and then stand there and watch her daddy get fucked.  “Wish I’d thought of this sooner,” she said. “This is the way to keep a man. We’ll get somebody else to run the farm and just keep our stud tied to the rafter.” She bounced up and down and the idea didn’t sound half bad. Then she stopped and hung on with her left arm. Her right hand went to her clit and she diddled herself off to another orgasm while I watched, hornier than ever with my cock right where I wanted it. It was warm, wet, and tight and vibrating slightly from her frigging herself. I just needed her to move up and down a little. 
Pulling off my cock, she dismounted. “How about you give him a try and make him cum?” she asked Amanda. With less confidence, Amanda mounted me and together they got me inside her tight little pussy. 
“Fuck, daddy, you feel so good inside me,” said my 12-year-old. “Make me cum first and then you, OK?”
I was pretty much thinking she could make herself cum first and then me. I was not in a position to do much else. I wasn’t fucking her. She was fucking me and loving it. It was an incredible thrill to watch her slender hips bounce up and down as she frantically drove herself higher and higher. Her totally uninhibited sexuality was exquisite. What man doesn’t want to be wanted like she wanted me? She rode me hard and then came with a squeal. I was right with her, filling her little girl pussy with a huge load of my cum in a mind blowing orgasm. 
After milking every drop out with her slender hips undulating, Amanda reluctantly dismounted. Just as well, the horse she was riding wasn’t going to support her much longer. Katie said, “C’mon, let’s go shower.” She took Amanda’s hand and they walked out of the barn. 
“Not funny!” I yelled as the door shut. 
A few seconds later, it opened again and Katie came back. “I thought it was,” she smirked. That night I lay half in slumber with her cuddled next to me and imagined being tied like that in the barn while the girls’ club held their meeting right in front of me. Being tied was a submissive position for Amanda. For me it was a position of power because no matter what, I had the cock that they wanted. 
Maria and Amanda
By Kenna
Chapter 10
(bd, d/s, inc, oral, pedo)
Monday I worked my ass off to make up for lost time over the weekend. You just don’t get to fall behind on a farm. Mid afternoon I was in the barn when Maria and Amanda popped in. “I got no time for fooling around,” I warned them as they approached, clearly looking for me. 
“Katie called and wants you to come to her house at 6,” said Maria. 
“I told her 7,” said Amanda. 
“Call her back and make it 8,” I told them, realizing we’d made plans, but not set a time. “I’ll work until it’s almost dark and then shower and go. What’s she want?”
“Cock,” said Maria without missing a beat. 
Amanda punched her for me. “She didn’t really say,” said my daughter. “Wanted to meet at her house though, not here. I invited her, but she said her house. She said dinner, but she probably meant…”
“… cock,” said Maria. 
“Stop it,” said Amanda. “She meant she wants to talk without us around. We’ll be OK alone. We’ll fix dinner and entertain ourselves. You could spend the night if you want.”
“Not gonna happen,” I said. “I can’t trust you two.”
“Daddy! We’re not gonna do anything while you’re gone.”
“Yeah,” said Maria, unable to keep from pulling Amanda’s chain. “We already had the football team over this morning and we’re bushed.”
“She wants to pick us up Wednesday morning and have us back before dinner,” added Amanda, ignoring Maria this time. 
“That’s fine,” I agreed. I didn’t even want to know what Katie had planned for Wednesday. I had a pretty good idea, but I didn’t want the details. 
“OK, I’ll call her back and tell her 8 and Wednesday’s OK,” said Amanda. 
“Is the house picked up and clean? Laundry done?”
“Yeah, the slaves did their work,” said Maria sarcastically. 
I’d been carrying on the conversation while working, but I paused and stared at her with sweat dripping off my dirt covered face. “You have a problem with that, Maria?”
“No, Uncle Dan,” she said, quickly changing her tone. “We did it and we did it good. I like it here. Better than at home. Sorry.”
“I know you do, Maria. Just lose the attitude.” Sighing, I walked closer. “Work gets done first. Then you can have fun. Housework, farm work, school work comes first. Mine’s not done until 7. Skedaddle or start pitching hay.”
They chose skedaddle. 
By 7, I called it a day, showered and headed for town. I’ve heard about tastefully late, but I never practiced it. I knocked on Katie’s door at 8 with flowers in hand. There had been at least 10 people in the market and a few on the street who saw me buy them and everyone knew who they were for. No way to keep a secret in a small town. I was lucky there wasn’t a TV crew outside her house… film at 11. 
Katie met me with a kiss and glass of wine. “Glad you could make it,” she said. “Got a few things to show you after dinner. Can you spend the night?”
“That’s what the girls asked,” I chuckled. 
“What did you tell them?”
“I said no, but that was mostly so they wouldn’t think they had the house to themselves and make plans,” I held up a little overnight bag I’d brought. “I’ll call after dinner and tell them I changed my mind. Not enough time to call the football team by then,” I said. 
Over dinner I asked her what she was going to show me afterwards. “After dinner I’ll show you. Here’s the lead in. I teach 6th and 7th grade math and English and girls’ PE, right?”
“Yeah, OK.” I knew about math and English, but not the PE part. 
“I appreciate young girls’ figures and in PE, young girls get dressed out and shower afterwards. I’ve got a few pictures.” She laughed. “I got a few pictures of every girl in my PE class.”
“Naked pictures,” I said, wanting to confirm. “Of every 11 and 12-year-old girl in town.” Town is, of course, a relative term. Every girl in town meant every girl who attended school in town, which included all the farms around the area. 
“Yep,” she grinned. “Want to see after dinner?”
Hell yeah, but first, “How did you get them? Without them knowing about it?”
“That’s part of the show and tell after dinner, too,” she said. “I have a pool. The city pool is drained in October and filled in May. We do swim classes in April and May in my pool.”
I needed it spelled out plainer than that, but she wouldn’t say any more. She turned the conversation to the girls’ club that Maria and Amanda had talked about. The girls would meet in Katie’s house. Parents viewed Katie as a safe adult, despite those rapidly fading rumors about her sexuality, and her house as a safe place. The girls would see it as a safe place to meet without alerting their parents that something was going on. “Maria, Amanda, Carolyn, and Julie are meeting on Wednesday. I think Carolyn is bringing a friend, a 6th grader, to finish her initiation.”
“Who?”
“Don’t know that,” she shrugged. 
“I can’t be here Wednesday,” I told her. “I’m a little behind on the farm and just can’t make it.”
“No problem, I’ll have the videos afterwards.”
Ohhhh, I get it now. Her house is already set up for videos like my house. Girls dressing out and showering during swim classes in her house. Pictures of all the girls. 
Sure enough, after dinner she showed me a different approach to making movies. “And I knocked a hole in my wall?” I complained as she showed me little hidden cameras in every room. You wouldn’t find them in a million years and it would be easy to remove them and hide any sign they were ever there.
“You have better resolution,” she said. “And your house has been and will be in your family for generations. I’ll sell this someday.  Trying explaining two way mirrors to potential buyers.”
She took me to a bedroom she’d set up as an office and sat me in front of her computer. Drilling down to a set of directories, one for each girl, she said, “Who do you want to see?”
“All of them,” I joked. That wasn’t true. I just wanted to see the pretty, slender girls like Amanda, Carolyn, and Julie. I picked Amanda first. Better resolution my ass. These were good pictures of my daughter stripping and putting her suit on, stripping off her suit and showering, and dressing afterwards. Katie had stills and videos of the entire process. I passed on Carolyn and Julie and went to Kylie and then Helen, the two that the girls had rejected as not likely to be lesbians or keep a secret. It’s a damn shame that the two wouldn’t be part of the girls’ club, but I did get to see every inch of their lovely bodies. In the background of Kylie’s getting dressed video, Julie was getting dressed as well. Ogling Kylie from behind, Julie left no doubt that she liked girls. Then I called up Jodie. My sister’s daughter was in 7th grade, going into 8th in the fall. 
I spent enough time gazing at Jodie’s forbidden body that Katie asked me why I picked her. When I told her Jodie was my niece on my sister’s side, Katie casually mentioned that sometimes mom’s volunteered in the classroom. “It’s especially helpful when I do swim classes and I need to get 20 girls from school to here and back and they can be like lifeguards, too.”
Watching the video of Jodie putting her suit on, I asked, “Are you telling me you have pictures of my sister?” Molly could probably squeeze some volunteer time into her day.
“Are you telling me you want to see them?” asked Katie. 
Why not? I’ve seen my daughter and two nieces naked. Molly is a couple of years younger than me and when we were growing up I noticed her developing in a brotherly way. “Yeah, that would be interesting. I mean, I don’t know quite what to think about it.”
She guided me to the volunteers’ folder and I saw six folders, three of which had no interest for me. I clicked on Molly’s folder and started the video of her undressing and suiting up. Now there was something I never thought I’d see. She has a nice body and it felt pretty taboo to be gawking at her, but there were a dozen other taboo 6th and 7th graders I’d rather see. 
“You want to see her getting fucked by her husband?” asked Katie, pushing my limits. 
“You have pictures of that?” I asked incredulously.  
“No,” she replied. “How would I get pictures of their bedroom? Now if you want some and could get one of my wireless cameras in there, we could get a movie.”
“No, I can do without that,” I told her. I thought she was serious and started to wonder about her. She was the ultimate voyeur, getting her kicks from watching the forbidden. “Let’s go back.” I went to the girls’ folders again and perused a few more. It wasn’t as good as seeing them in the flesh or putting my cock in Carolyn, but it was pretty hot to check out innocent young girls who never suspected their bodies were captured forever by their trusted teacher and to be ogled by a dirty old man.  
I purposely saved some folders for another day, not to mention asking just what else she had on her hard drive. She’d mentioned doing this in college and that made me think she had a collection that spanned years. By now there were other things on my mind. There’s nothing like reviewing the town’s preteen girls in the nude to give me a hard on. Each one was different… Kylie had faced the camera the whole time like she knew where it was… Helen had been nervous even though she was alone… Julie had always been looking at another girl. And they were all the same, preteen hard bodies just starting to develop. Unable to take it anymore, I said, “I think it’s my turn to have somebody tied up and at my mercy.”
“Did you bring some rope?” asked Katie.
“Dang, I knew I forgot something,” I said. I could have kicked myself except that I really didn’t need any props to enjoy sex with Katie. 
We moved to her bedroom where she took off her clothes and lay spread eagle on the bed. “I could just hold still for you, or you could look in the bottom drawer of my night stand.”
That’s my kind of girl. She stashed enough rope to tie her and then some. I wonder just what she expected me to do with all that rope or did she have something planned for me? I tied her wrists and ankles to the corners of the bed, expertly wrapping the rope around her extremities several times to make it secure yet comfortable. Then I left her and rummaged through her garage. 
Returning with duct tape, I slapped a strip across her mouth and laughed evilly.  “Somebody’s all tied up and helpless,” I observed. “Guess I’ll just have to take advantage of her.” Looming over her, I ran my fingers lightly down her sides and she shook her head with wide eyes. “Oh, yes,” I smiled. “Let’s see just how ticklish you are.” I spent a couple of minutes making her squirm helplessly and listening to her muffled pleas. As she started to thrust her hips up, I realized it was turning her on. I ran a finger through her pussy and held up the evidence. “OK, I was about to stop, but you’re enjoying this too much.” Renewing my assault, I confirmed that her sides and soles of her feet were devilishly ticklish. 
It was damn sexy to watch and I was hard as a rock after another couple of minutes. Changing the pace, I wanted to thank her for sharing her intimate and illegal secrets with me. I started kissing her feet and worked up her legs, stopping at her sopping pussy long enough to tease her and corral some of her juices. Then I fondled and sucked on her tits, keeping one hand working her clit as she continued to whine into the gag. She wanted something and I knew what it was. I was getting around to that. When I thought she couldn’t wait any longer, I gently peeled off the tape and kissed her. She sucked my tongue into her mouth and then pushed hers into mine. 
As I broke the kiss, she said, “I want you. Don’t make me wait any longer,” her voice was husky with desire, but then she added in a little girl voice, “Please, daddy.” 
Her little voice reminded me of what she’d said to Carolyn and Julie as they were tied and helpless. I mimicked her words. “You know you can call me Dan now. Wow, you are so beautiful and sexy. And so helpless. I could do anything to you, little girl.” 
I might have started all over again, but since she said please, I found her wet hole with my cock and worked it in slowly. Wet as she was, she was still tight enough to pull off the “daddy” line. It took a few strokes to open her little girl pussy up and settle my cock all the way in. “Daddy’s gonna make his little girl feel good.” I wanted to take my time with her and I could have since she was mine to play with, but she begged me desperately to fuck her. I’d teased her very effectively for quite a while, so I picked up the pace. She came quickly in the kind of explosive, shuddering orgasm that spoke of how long she’d been on the edge. 
“Such a slut. Couldn’t wait for daddy. Now you can make me feel real good.” Slowing some, I settled into a rhythm to bring myself to climax, long slow strokes that make my cock want more. Sometimes I can do this for several minutes. This wasn’t one of those times. At I felt my cum rise, I sped up, using her tight pussy to work myself up. 
She took me by surprise with a squealing second orgasm that tightened her pussy even more. “Fuck me, stud,” she moaned as her orgasm passed. “Do it in me. Fuck my tight pussy, daddy. Jesus! I can’t believe… oh fuck,” she said in surprise as a third orgasm seized her. I was pounding hard, seconds away from cumming as her pussy tensed. “Take it, baby,” I growled through clenched teeth. “Take daddy’s cum, you little slut.” My whole body joined in, every muscle tense as I pumped my cum into her pussy. It went on and on for several seconds, almost done and then I felt another surge. She milked the cum out of my cock and I finally withdrew reluctantly. 
“Jesus, did you have more than one?” she asked. 
“No, just one long one,” I sighed and shuddered. “Oh, wow.” I folded gracefully down next to her, my head resting on her bicep and an arm draped across her chest. “That was incredible.”
“Yeah,” she agreed. 
I barely had any energy left, but I managed to get her untied. She pulled me to her and said, “I was only tied once before I met you and swore I’d never do it again. You’re gonna ruin me.”
I could tell she hated that. As we got ready for bed, I forewarned her I was an early riser and wouldn’t wake her up. “Morning chores,” I shrugged. Some things just wouldn’t wait. 
It was still dark when I slipped out of her house in the early morning and drove home. I hummed my way through chores and then Amanda had breakfast ready for me. The girls were dying of curiosity, but they didn’t ask and I didn’t tell them anything about the previous night. 
At lunchtime I got a call from my sister (yikes, I can picture her naked now). “It’s a small town, Dan,” she told me. “People talk, you know.” 
My blood ran cold because there’s more than one thing going on in my life that people could talk about. “About me and Katie?” I ventured. “What have you heard?”
“That you’re an item. She’s spent the night at your house a couple of times. You spent the night at her house last night,” she said and I relaxed a little. 
“I know. It’s a little embarrassing,” I said. “I never told anybody that I never learned to read and now she’s teaching me.”
Silence. One, two, three. “You can so read” she said. “Very funny. Everybody likes you, Dan. Everybody likes her. Not everybody likes you spending the night with her. You’re not married and people are talking.” Damn, my truck was there after dark and gone before sunrise. 
“Are they talking about what kind of a stud can make a lesbian go straight?” I thought it’s none of their business where I spent the night, but I knew she had a point. 
Then she surprised me by saying, “Yes, I’ve heard that question.” I patted myself on the back. “Don’t get cocky and that’s not the point. People disapprove. People are asking what’s the rush and when’s the wedding. All sorts of talk.”
“Saturday.”
“What?”
“The wedding is Saturday.” Did I mention I liked to pull my sister’s chain? I seriously considered letting that ride and playing innocent when the rumor got back to Katie. Sort of an experiment in how long it took.
“”How long has this been going on?” Her voice was hurt and full of disapproval. How could I keep this secret and why didn’t I tell her?
“Just kidding, Molly,” I said. 
“So it did just start.”
“Yeah, so maybe a week from Saturday. I’d have to ask her first. Seriously, Molly, we really hit it off.”
“No, seriously, you’ll ruin her reputation in a small town like this.”
I laughed. “She’s of the opinion that I’ve improved her reputation. She didn’t like being talked about behind her back as a lesbian when all that was going on was she didn’t have a guy in her life.”
“You know what I mean,” said Molly. ‘So, you’re serious about her? You’ve just known her a few days and you didn’t flinch about marriage.”
“Don’t feed the rumor mill,” I warned her. “I could see it happening quick, but somebody hurt her and she’s pretty cautious. Lookit, I appreciate the advice, but it’s nobody’s business. And she’s Amanda’s teacher, so I’ve known her more than a few days. I gotta go. Hug the kids for me.”
“Yeah, I will. Give Amanda a hug for me and consider her when you go traipsing around with Ms. Jennings at all hours.”
“Yeah, I will. She thinks it’s cool and you know I put her first. Bye.”
“Love you, bye.”
I had to laugh over me warning Maria to stay away from boys because it’s a small town. I should have expected no less about me and Katie. I was pretty sure though that Molly didn’t call to warn me as much as she did to verify the story. I didn’t even try to deny it. 
Aware that there’s been a disruption in our routine and a little uncertainty in the girls’ minds, I made sure at dinner I reminded them it’s Maria’s turn and let Maria know that Katie would not be around. 
“That’s cool,” she said. “You and her don’t have any special thing about the hayloft, do you? I mean, it sounds like fun, but if it’s her spot then I don’t want to do it there.” 
“Want a roll in the hay, Maria?” I chuckled. “You are turning into a real farm girl.” She brought up a good point and I decided that the master bedroom was off-limits for playing with my niece and daughter. Until further notice, that was Katie’s bed. 
As requested, Maria and I had a tumble in the hay and Wednesday night Amanda got the same. They wouldn’t tell me what happened at the girls’ club meeting except to drop the name Jenny McAlister. That’s who Carolyn brought to the meeting. When I thought of 11-year-old Jenny, I thought of a pretty blond with short hair, shy as can be, and timid. On the one hand I could picture her being too shy to try what the other girls were doing, but on the other hand, I could picture her falling victim to peer pressure without a word of protest. I did gather that it went well, so my vote was for the success of peer pressure. 
Thursday Maria told me that Katie was coming over. “Threesome with you and her?” I teased. It was Maria’s night, but maybe it was Katie’s night. I wasn’t not sure what they have planned. 
“Yeah, you can handle more than one, can’t you, Uncle Dan?” she teased right back. 
My reputation preceded me. I was just fine until Amanda brought dinner to me in the barn. No shower, no change of clothes, just dinner in the barn. “What’s going on?” I asked her. 
“Like you can’t tell it’s a surprise,” she rolled her eyes. As I ate she explained that when I was ready for a wild night, I was to go shower and then to the family room naked. No snooping around and, “Make sure dinner is settled and you don’t have to pee or something. You don’t get to take a break once we… damn it, they get started.” 
We? So, it was a foursome? This could be very interesting. I recalled that Maria said I could handle more than one, not that I could handle two. So, I ate quick and sat for a couple of minutes. No point in snooping and ruining their surprise and no point in making any plans since it sounded like it was all planned out already. I just provided the cock. Once I was showered, I went down to the family room and found Amanda standing there naked with her hands tied behind her back. “Are you the appetizer?” I asked. 
“No, daddy, I’m the naughty girl who cums last,” she said. 
Cums last didn’t mean I couldn’t touch her and so I took her in my arms and kissed her. “You’re daddy’s little girl with cute little tits and a perfect little round ass.” I’d say she was the appetizer since after my hands had wandered where they want for a few minutes, I was hard. 
“Amanda!” said Maria from behind me. “What did I tell you?”
I turned to see Queen Maria wearing shorts and a tank top… I’d guarantee she wore nothing under that. I hoped I didn’t get Amanda in trouble, well… maybe not. Nothing had been said about not touching. Amanda answered, “That I was to keep him busy with my hot little hard body, but if I made him hard, I’d get spanked,” she smiled, showing off her dimples. 
Maria delivered three swats to Amanda’s bare bottom and then said to me. “Go to the guest room and see if you can stay out of trouble.” 
Something told me that would be harder than it sounded. In the guest room I was astonished at the sight of Carolyn naked with her hands tied behind her back. Oh well, she was getting spanked, too. C’est la vie. She looked a little nervous to be alone with me. I didn’t make it any easier when I said, “Sweet, I got a little girl all helpless and naked. I’m gonna show her what happens to sexy little girls.” She jumped as I touched her, but she melted in my arms as I toyed with her small tits and pussy. She was downright wet and excited by the time we were interrupted by Maria. “Carolyn! What did I tell you?”
“That…umm… to keep him busy with my hot little hard body, but don’t let him get hard or… or… I’ll get a bare bottom spanking. Queen Maria, I couldn’t help it,” she protested. 
“Bend over,” said Maria and she swatted Carolyn soundly three times as the girl yelped and squirmed without removing the target from Maria’s aim. “That’s the point,” she said. “I just wanted to spank you.”
She looked at my hard cock and then at my face. “You better not cum before it’s time. Go to the master bedroom. It’s not time there either, so keep that until I’m ready to use it.”
Katie awaited me in the master bedroom with her hands tied behind her. She was going to get a spanking, too. I even warned her as I took her in my arms and kissed her. She gave me a quizzical look as I said, “You’re going to get spanked, naughty little girl.” I didn’t even try to not get hard. No way was I going to pass up the opportunity to fondle her charms for the few minutes we were alone. 
“Katie! What did I tell you?” said Maria. 
“To keep him busy with my hot little hard body and if he wasn’t hard I’d get a spanking.”
I thought she said that wrong for a second, but then I caught on. She had different instructions. No wonder she looked at me funny when I said she was getting a spanking. I could pound nails right now and that is what earns her no spanking. So, now I figured I was ready for the main course, Maria. This was her night and she’d turned it into a fivesome, but she was going to go first. I’d been thoroughly teased and I was ready for her. 
She took me to Amanda’s room and stood me in front of the door. Katie stayed in the master bedroom and Carolyn and Amanda were behind us. Somebody else was in there? Maria reached around me and opened the door, pushing me in first. Oh, my God! Jenny McAlister was tied spread eagle on the bed. God damn, 11-year-old Jenny McAlister, a little slip of a preteen with a flat chest, bald pussy, and big smile. 
“Oh God, oh God, oh God,” she said, her voice low, but excited. “He really did it. He’s here. God, look at it… him… it’s huuuge.”
Holy fuck! As if cute and helpless wasn’t enough, she was excited!  I felt like my cock was ready to explode. I mean, I’d have cum if I touched it. I walked over next to the bed and looked down at her, my eyes running from toes to nose. “Jesus, Jenny, you are so sexy. Look at you. So very, very sexy,” I said. Then I put my hand on her knee and slowly ran it up her precious creamy thigh toward the bare, bulging treasure between her legs. 
“Ohhhhhh,” gasped Jenny. “He said it. You were right. Now I gotta.” She looked at me, “Ohhh, they said it wouldn’t hurt much.”
My hand got to her pussy and I rubbed her lips, slipping a finger between them. “They were right about what, baby, and what do you gotta do?” I fingered her gently. 
“They said you’d call me sexy and I said you wouldn’t. We made a bet. If you said it then I gotta let you do it.”
I glared at the other three girls. Turning back to Jenny, I said, “It doesn’t work that way, baby. You don’t gotta do anything.” I wasn’t taking any chances as I offered her a way out. I ran my hand up to caress her chest and play with her delightful pink nipples, seeing if I could get them to harden. I at least wanted to get that out of the way in case she called the whole thing off. “You’re sexy and I want to make love to you, to fuck you, but only if you want to.”
“Oh, jeez,” she said. “They got me all excited and they said you do it so good and it’s gonna feel good and I’ll like it and I’ll have a… a… orgaz… um and it’ll feel good. So, yeah, I wanna do it. I mean, I want you to do it like they said.” She looked at the audience and then she grinned at me. “So, put that in my virgin pussy and…” When she looked at the girls again, I figured these were not her words, “... just do the little girl good.”  
“One little girl cherry popping coming up,” I said and leaned down and kissed her. She kissed me right back. She might be shy and timid, but not when she knew what she wanted. We kissed for a couple of minutes and then I sucked on her nipples. I don’t know what the girls told her, but this is pretty much what I’d done on their first time, so I stayed with the routine. As I licked and sucked on them, her nipples hardened beautifully and she cooed with delight. 
I kissed my way down her tummy and ran my tongue through her slit. “You taste wonderful, baby,” I said. She was wet and excited and I assumed one of the girls had licked her to get her ready. “Amanda, would you mind getting me a little slippery?” I asked my daughter. I knew Katie was in the master bedroom filming all this, but I figured I’d done this enough times on camera that I could ask for it. 
“No,” said Jenny. “I want to. I wasn’t gonna say… I shoulda said so, but I thought maybe you forgot.”
“Of course, Jenny, it’s your day.” Like I was gonna argue? I’d have to thank the girls for getting Jenny all prepped. I knelt over her face and let her lick my cock. “Oh yeah, baby, that’s what I like. A little girl licking my cock.” An 11-year-old who just finished elementary school with her cute little tongue licking my cock. She withdrew her tongue and opened her mouth. No shit? I pushed the head of my cock through her pretty lips and she sucked on it. Who was I to deny her the privilege?
“That’s good, baby,” I said after a few seconds of one of the most precious sights I’d ever seen. Then I knelt between her spread thighs and rubbed my cock in her slit to mingle our juices and make sure we were both slick. As I worked my cockhead into her pussy, she grunted in pain. I was opening the tightest pussy I’d ever tried and it took me a couple of minutes just to get the head in. “You OK, baby?” I kept asking and she kept nodding despite the tears in her eyes. When I had my cock an inch in, I asked again and she grunted, “This better be worth it.” I almost laughed. 
With the pressure to perform and deliver the promised orgasm, I kept up the slow pace, working my way down the impossibly tight tunnel. There wasn’t even the feeling of popping her cherry, just a long continuous barrier that fought me all the way. Five minutes later, I was as far I was going to go with the last 3 inches of my cock still visible and I pulled out and pushed in. That wasn’t all that easy. I had to hold her little hips as I pulled out. She weighed nothing and if I didn’t hold her down, I might have ripped her arms out of their sockets. It was another minute before I was sliding in and out easily. 
“Fuck, baby, you are the best,” I said. She was definitely the tightest place I’d ever put my cock and if that’s the definition of the best fuck, then she was it. With all the effort (and care) I put into it, it wasn’t very erotic until I started fucking her and I was looking down at little Jenny McAlister speared on my cock and she moaned, “Ohhhh, Gahhhhd, fuck me.” I was holding her steady and fucking her slow and easy, but that called for more. She wanted more and I wanted more, so I obliged us both with deep, fast strokes. 
I had been ready to pound nails and cum in a second when I first saw her and now that I saw her in all her sexual glory, I was there again pretty quick. It was hard to keep from cumming, but I was determined to make her cum first. About once every 30 seconds she did it again, “Ohhhh, Gaahhhhd, fuck me.” In between she panted heavily, her little body coming alive as her hips rotated and pushed up and down. The sight was incredible and I didn’t know how much longer I could hold off. 
“Jesus, can’t you cum?” asked Maria after Jenny moaned her one line for the fifth time. “You’re gonna fuck her to death. Do it already.”
“Waiting… for her. She needs to cum,” I panted. 
“What do you think she’s been doing? Five times now.” Maria sounded exasperated. 
Five times? That’s what Ohhhh, Gaahhhd, fuck me meant? A couple more hard and fast pumps and I filled her tight pussy with so much cum it seeped around my cock. I made a helluva mess shooting cum in her and then forcing it out with each stroke. 
Exhausted, I pulled out. She was all smiles. “It was. It was. It was the best,” she cooed as her body melted into the bed. I rolled to the side, putting her between me and the mirror so Katie would have good shot of her. 
“Amanda, clean that mess up,” said Queen Maria, pointing at Jenny’s pussy. I watched as my daughter started lapping my cum off Jenny’s thighs. “Carolyn, clean him off.” My attention was taken by a pretty 12-year-old licking and sucking my cock clean. I felt like a prince in a harem with all the girls doing my bidding even though it was Maria giving the orders. With three preteen girls and one barely teenage, it was fantastic. 
When I got the chance, I slipped out of the room and into the master bedroom where Katie was filming. “Get all that?” I asked. 
“Got you fucking an 11-year-old to death,” she laughed, stepping from between the cameras to behind one. I took over the other camera, making sure it was pointed at four nude girls frolicking on the bed. “You’ve got the wide angle. I’m zooming in on the good parts,” she said. “She’s not quite the same Jenny when you get her clothes off and wind her up. Multiple orgasmic in a sly sort of way.”
“I noticed. She didn’t make a big show of them. Does she even have a real orgasm?” I couldn’t believe she’d cum five times. 
“I think so. Yeah, I’m pretty sure. Watch the tape later,” said Katie.  “Doesn’t show on her face, but the rest of her really gets into it. She announces it, too, only yesterday it was ohhh, Gawd, eat me. Now shut up. I wanna get this. Found out about it yesterday.” She turned her attention to her camera and zoomed in on. 
Found out about what, I wondered. The girls were about to show me. Carolyn was on her back in the center of the bed, but not tied. Amanda was on the far side of the bed kneeling beside Carolyn’s leg and facing the foot of the bed. Jenny was on the near side of the bed standing on the floor and leaning over Carolyn’s feet on the bed. Something was going on, but I couldn’t take my eyes off that perfect little ass pointed right at us. Then Carolyn started moaning like a tongue was in her pussy, but all I could see was two girls sucking on Carolyn’s toes. I didn’t have a very good view of Jenny’s action, but I could see Amanda suck on Carolyn’s big toe like it was a short cock. She occasionally licked Carolyn’s foot and toes as she worked her way from toe to toe, sucking each one. 
“You may cum, Carolyn slut,” said Maria when all 10 toes had been sucked. Amanda and Jenny started on her big toes again as the writhing 12-year-old’s hand went to her pussy. She played with her clit, cumming quickly. Then Maria mounted Carolyn’s face, pinning Carolyn’s arms above her head as she did.
Carolyn ate Maria for several minutes, giving my niece three orgasms. Amanda and Jenny never stopped sucking and licking Carolyn’s toes, clearly driving the helpless girl absolutely crazy. Apparently having her toes sucked was the same as having her clit licked without the remotest chance of cumming. 
When Maria finally got up, Carolyn’s hands grabbed the sheets on either side of her hips.”Please, Queen Maria, the toe slut neeeeeds to cum. Let me cum again. Let me do it.”
“Carolyn slut, you have to do it the way I want,” said Maria. “Get up and stand in front of the mirror and play with yourself. Watch yourself do it. You may cum as much as you want.”
Carolyn leaped from the bed and positioned herself three feet in front of the mirror, her hand busy in her lightly furred pussy. Katie zoomed in to get the pink insides of the aroused girl’s pussy spread by her own fingers. Unabashedly Carolyn drove herself to an orgasm and kept going. The way she stared at herself looked like she was doing it just for the camera. After the first one, Maria moved behind Carolyn and reached around to cup her small tits. Jenny knelt in front of Carolyn and pulled Carolyn’s hand away to feast on the juicy flower. The 11-year-old had to stretch up, giving us a great view of her upturned face and tongue action. As she approached a second orgasm, Carolyn leaned forward and put her hands on the wall above the mirror. It was an incredible view of her lean, sexy body stretched up, her face inches from the mirror and staring down at the mirror image of Jenny’s tongue in her pussy, and then her body shuddering in a climax. 
“Screw the rest of it,” said Katie. She pulled me to the bed. “Fuck me, daddy.” My cock had more than recovered from Jenny and I plunged it into her, fucking her like a madman. With my recent orgasm, she had two orgasms before I was close. “I wish the girls could see this,” she hissed. “You’d like to fuck me while they watch? Yeah, Amanda, watch mommy and daddy. This is what fucking’s all about, Carolyn. Hell yeah, Jenny, watch Ms. Jennings get fucked like a slut.” She came again and this time I was right with her, flooding her slut pussy with my cum. 
I was ready for a rest, but she got out of bed. The girls had retired to Amanda’s bed for more sex. “Get this,” she said, nodding toward the cameras as she left the room. Not knowing what I was about to get, I manned the cameras, pointing one at the bed and the other at the door. 
Katie came into the room and said, “Amanda, I want you to lick my pussy.” She stood in front of the mirror, forcing Amanda to kneel in front of her. With the same view we had of Jenny, I filmed as Amanda looked up at Katie’s pussy and ran her tongue through it. That’s when Katie said, “Daddy just fucked me and I want you to eat his cum from my pussy, slut.”
Amanda didn’t miss a beat as she lapped at Katie’s wet pussy. I could see my cum oozing out of Katie and my daughter lapping it up. She worked her tongue inside Katie and bringing it back coated in white. Amanda had licked my cum out of Jenny, but taking the cum out of Katie made this special. The girls crowded around in front of watch and Katie had to shoo them out of the way of the camera. “Let me see, too,” Katie said, guaranteeing a clear shot for me. 
That only lasted for 30 seconds before Maria interjected her own idea. “Carolyn, you take a turn.” Aware she was going to get a taste of my cum, Carolyn hesitated a few seconds, but then took her place and sampled the cum out of Katie’s pussy. Another 30 seconds and I watched Jenny get her first taste of cum with her little pink tongue worming its way inside Katie. After that, Maria “made” Katie finger herself to an orgasm. 
“That was wild, girls,” said Katie as she sat down on the floor with the four girls around her. “But now I have to get the two of you home,” she said to Carolyn and Jenny. “Maria can set up something for another day.” Leaving them, Katie came back to me where her clothes were. 
I hadn’t even wondered if Carolyn and Jenny were going to stay or not. As the sex wound down and they got dressed, Katie told me she’d spend the weekend with us, but she had to get back to town tonight. In the girls’ room, it was clear that Carolyn and Jenny had been shocked to realize that Amanda’s dad had “boinked” Ms. Jennings while they were in the house and that Ms. Jennings had shared that bit of information. That surprised them so much that they didn’t talk about the cum that Ms. Jennings had shared with them. 
I started thinking about fucking Katie with an audience of preteen girls, but what really stuck in my mind about the evening… in the midst of wild, passionate sex, Katie had called herself mommy. 
Maria and Amanda
By Kenna
Chapter 11
(bd, d/s, inc, oral, pedo)
Friday evening, I saw the dust of Katie’s car before I was ready to call it quits. I hoped that didn’t give them time to cook up another erotic plot. Not that I didn’t look forward to their naughty ideas, but not every night. It was close to 6:00 when my cell phone rang. It was Katie asking when quitting time was. “About now,” I answered. “Just cleaning up a few things. Five minutes.”
“We’re starting dinner then,” she told me. “Give you time to shower.”
She met me at the door with a kiss despite how dirty I was. After my shower, mercifully alone, she had a glass of wine for me. Dinner was a family affair with Maria and Amanda rather than a romantic twosome. We talked about the library, books the girls were reading, and what my plans for the weekend were. The most important part of my plans as far as they were concerned was four hours free on Saturday and six on Sunday. “Which does not mean ten hours of sex, Maria,” I specifically told my niece. 
“Uncle Dan! That is not the only thing on my mind,” she protested. “And just for that you can’t do Julie tomorrow.”
“Julie? Tomorrow?”
“Maria!” scolded Amanda. “Daddy, Julie’s a definite never. And you could sound a little less excited about it.”
Uh oh, I remembered something about her promising not to be jealous, but it sure sounded like she was. “I was just surprised is all,” I said. No way did I want to get into a discussion about Julie and jealousy at the dinner table. “I was actually hoping for just the three of us this weekend and I will spend time with just Katie.”
“Damn right,” said Katie. “I set her straight on that already. Starting with tonight. The girls will stay inside and you and I are taking a walk.”
The way she said it sounded more ominous than inviting. I raised an eyebrow, but didn’t ask. It could just be that she was drawing a line for the girls so they’d stay out of our way. However, it didn’t sound like I was going to enjoy the walk. The hush from the girls told me I wasn’t the only one who got that impression. I mean, damn it all, I’ve been dating her for a week and I’m in trouble already?
“We just need to talk,” said Katie as she picked up the negative vibes. 
“I didn’t say anything,” I protested. Halfway through my second glass of wine (my limit), I was feeling mellow. If I had any more, I’d tend to make comments I’d regret. I was never as funny as I thought I was. Like… are we still having sex tonight? 
She changed the topic by informing me that there was a girls’ club meeting at my house tomorrow afternoon. “Julie’s bringing Tina Abernathy,” she said. “Carolyn and Jenny can’t make it.” Just as well, it would get crowded if the whole club showed up every time. “We… Amanda is not too sure if Tina will work out.”
“She’s bossy,” explained Amanda. “Julie says she’ll fit in, but I’m still not sure. She’s kinda like… I dunno… uptight and nosy. You gotta do things her way. I don’t think you and Katie should surprise her tomorrow. We made sure Julie didn’t say anything about you and Katie, but I think she told Tina all the girls have sex, you know.”
Tina’s big for her age, a gangly girl who’s cute without being very pretty. Amanda says bossy and I think competitive. “Sounds risky. If you’re not sure about her… we can just stay away, but the question is, will she blow it for you girls?”
“Rat us out?” said Amanda. “Nah, but we might not have any fun tomorrow.”
“We’ll do what we did with Julie,” said Maria. “You two pretend to go to town and come back and record it all. You just won’t get to fool around with her. Julie’s got a whole different take on Tina.”
“But we’re going with Amanda’s perception,” interjected Katie. 
“Yeah, we’re going with Amanda’s,” agreed Maria.”Julie says Tina’s wild, but she wouldn’t say wild how or dish any details.”
It sounded intriguing and risky, but we all agreed that Tina was OK for tomorrow, but Julie was overselling her as the perfect girl for the club. Worst case was Tina would stop being invited to meetings. 
The girls did the dishes while Katie and I took our walk. She talked about stars and constellations until we were a quarter mile from the house. Then she got to the real point. “If our wedding is next Saturday, have you picked a best man?”
“What? No. I mean, who said anything about next Saturday? What’s going on?”
“You tell me. You know these people better than me. They want to throw a shower for me on Thursday! Are they out of their minds or what?”
“They think we’re getting married. On Saturday. Oh shit,” I shook my head. “I was joking with Molly. She knew I was joking.”
“What exactly was said?” she prodded me. 
I explained the conversation the best I could recall it. Molly was fishing. I pulled her leg. I told her I was kidding. She was worried about Katie’s rep. Katie listened without getting excited and then said, “So, here’s how I see it. Molly told somebody, maybe her husband, that you joked about Saturday. The story goes from ear to ear and somewhere along the line, it’s fact, not fiction. You understand how the rumor mill works, right?”
“Not exactly. I’m usually on the tail end of the rumors. Heck, I hadn’t even heard about our wedding. Great! I’m the last to know. I can’t believe they’d think we’re getting married.”
“You don’t have to sound so negative,” she nudged me. 
Huh? “Well… I mean… not that we’re getting married, but that we’re getting married so soon,” I backpedaled. “I mean, I’ve kinda thought about it. Have you? I thought it might lead to… you know. What do you think about marriage?”
She stopped walking. “Is that a proposal? Do you have a ring? Are you down on one knee? I’m not sure a week is enough time to plan a wedding. I need a dress. We need a license. Do you have a tux? I suppose we don’t need invitations since everybody already knows about it.”
“Whoa!” I said. “Are you kidding?” I thought she was, but it also sounded like she’d thought about it. 
“What do you need to know?” She sounded exasperated. “My favorite color is green. My birthday is March 27, 1985. I want three kids and Amanda doesn’t count. No, I’ve never been married. A guy asked me to marry him once, but I didn’t love him. Yes, I believe in love at first sight and you’re it… him.”
“We’ve known each other for… well, since you got here, since the school year started, but you only just…”
“No, I didn’t only just fall for you.” She took my hands. “Look, I’ve been sending the wrong signals. I’ve been scared of how I feel about you with you so wrapped up in your farm and Amanda. And there was the issue of me liking young girls and you having one in the house. It’s not something I could just ignore and not something I could share. There wasn’t a place for me in your life. Now I think there is and I’ve got the whole town behind me,” she winked. “I’m still nervous, but I sure don’t want to tell everybody the wedding is off.” 
Remember that part about me doing regrettable things when I’ve had too much to drink? I don’t think this was one of them. I knelt in front of her and slipped off my college ring. “It’s all I got. I’ll get you a better one,” I said, holding the ring out. “Katie… Katherine Jennings…” I guessed at her full first name. 
“Katherine Ann Jennings,” she corrected me. 
“Katherine Ann Jennings, will you marry me?”
“Yes, of course, I will,” she said. 
“A week from tomorrow?”
“I’d love to,” she said, “if only because it feels like fate. If you’d like more time, then that’s OK, too.”
“Saturday will be perfect,” I agreed. “I no longer have any free time on Sunday though. Monday we’ll have to get a license. You think there’s enough time to plan it all?”
“No,” she said, “but there’s enough time to do it on the fly.” She made it sound like a wedding on the fly was what she’d always dreamed of and like it would be nothing but fun. 
So, we walked some more, we kissed, and we paid a visit to the hayloft, but quite frankly, what goes on between me and my fiancée/wife is none of your business anymore. 
The girls were practically camped by the door waiting to see the outcome of the ominous walk… unsuccessfully trying to look like they were not camped by the door and not the least bit interested in our walk. “What are you two doing next Saturday?” I asked. 
Amanda shrugged and Maria said, “Having another club meeting?”
“No, not another meeting,” said Katie. “Next Saturday you’re being my bridesmaids.”
“What? Bridesmaids? Did you ask him?” asked Amanda. 
“No, Amanda, he asked me.”
“Well, you were the one who wanted to take a walk,” she explained. “Next Saturday? Did you tell him the whole town is talking about it?”
Thank you, Amanda, for confirming that I am the last to know. “That had nothing to do with it,” I said. “Except that it would be rude to make everybody change their calendars.”
“What’s her favorite color?” asked Amanda. 
“Green.”
“What’s her middle name?” asked Maria. 
“Ann.”
“Ummm, how many kids are you going to have?” asked Amanda cautiously. 
“Three.”
“Jeez, you got it all,” she said, impressed that I’d answered all the questions. Apparently there was a book somewhere for girls only that established the pre-conditions for marriage in Western society. They’d all read it. 
Katie and I went to the family room to just sit and talk. As we disappeared out of sight, I heard Maria say, “Hayloft again. Did you see? I want you in the hayloft now, naughty girl.”
I stopped and cocked an ear and Katie smiled as we listened in. “It’s dark out there, Queen Maria,” argued Amanda. 
“Yeah, I guess so. You have a two minute head start and then I’m coming looking for you.” Amanda’s response was the slam of the front door. 
As we settled on the couch, I said, “I’d love to see that.”
“About the girls…” said Katie in that ominous tone again. Oh shit! Julie was a definite never and now I could imagine Katie making all the girls a definite never. “No secrets. I think it would be good if we only did them when we’re together or at least tell each other about what happened, you know, if Amanda ambushes you or I chaperone a club meeting.”
“You’re OK with me and Amanda and Maria as long as it’s out in the open?” I just wanted to confirm. 
“Amanda, Maria, Carolyn, and Jenny,” said Katie. “You think I’m gonna change the rules now?” She chuckled. “Just remember I get them and Julie and Tina.”
Oh yeah, so why would I think she was going to change the rules? I suppose we could have gone to watch the girls (or listen in the dark) and maybe joined in, but we let them have their time alone together. The two of us made some phone calls to make the rumors official. After the girls were in bed, we went to bed early. 
Saturday after lunch, Julie’s mom brought her and Tina to the house. She and Katie talked for a few minutes while I got the girls squared away. Then Katie and I went through the routine of leaving, coming back, and slipping into the bedroom. We’d surprised Julie that way last weekend, but she fell for it again, confident that since we weren’t going to join in that we’d be really out of the house this time. 
Aware of what was on the afternoon agenda, Julie and Tina were both eager to get started, but Maria and Amanda managed delaying tactics for a few minutes so we could get in place. A surprise wedding made for an interesting distraction. The result was I wasn’t bored with half an hour of girls’ small talk. We heard the tail end of that discussion and then they jumped right in. Julie and Tina had some sort of agreement between them. Looks passed between them and Tina was not her usual bossy, nosy self. 
“Can we start now?” asked Julie and finally Maria relented. I made a note that we needed to set up a signal to let them know they could start. The hot little preteen said, “Tina, tell Queen Maria and slut Amanda what I know.”
Tina took about two seconds to wish she was a million miles away and then said, “Julie saw me playing with Scruffy, my dog. I was… umm… I checked out his thing, you know, his cock, and I just wanted to see what it looked like and I stroked it to make it come out. I didn’t know she was there and I touched it and I… I sorta licked it.”
Sorta licked it? “Holy shit,” I muttered. I looked at Katie and she looked at me. I figure my eyes were as wide as hers, Maria’s, and Amanda’s eyes. 
“And so,” prompted Julie. 
“So, I do whatever she wants and she doesn’t tell anybody.” I wondered just what Julie wanted Tina to do in exchange for silence, assuming that Julie’s expectations went up dramatically after she was introduced to full blown girl on girl sex last weekend. 
“And now she’ll do whatever Queen Maria wants,” said Julie. “She’s mine though when the club’s not meeting.”
“Oh, my God,” said Amanda. “You really licked a dog’s cock?”
Tina looked nervously at Julie. “Yeah, and… and since then I played with it until it shot out cum and I’ve sucked it, too. Mostly Julie and I just kiss and she showed me how to lick pussy this week.”
“So, really, she’ll do just about anything you want,” said Julie. “I figured she’d be perfect for the club. We don’t ever have to lick her pussy. I don’t anyway.”
Poor Tina had been in the clutches of a novice 11-year-old who had almost no idea of what to do with her. Now she was under Maria’s control and her world was about to be expanded considerably. I had a vision of Tina being ordered to do all sorts of things. I have to admit it was an exciting vision of a preteen sex slave for the girls’ amusement, but it wasn’t something I was willing to condone. “I’m not so sure about this,” I said to Katie. “They’re not supposed to be making girls do things.”
“Don’t get too worried yet,” said Katie. “You’ve made that point before and let’s just…”
“We accept Tina as your offering to the club, Julie,” said Maria. “You are now a full fledged member. Tina, you will lick every pussy in the room. When you do, you will be a probationary member until you bring us a 5th grader who will join the club. That’s how you get to be a permanent member. Julie may not want to lick your pussy, but Amanda and I will. We’ll keep your secret, too, but this is a girls’ club and we don’t want to see you with Scruffy.” She looked pointedly at Julie as she said the last part. 
“Amanda, show her how we start a meeting. Up in front of the mirror and tell us all what you are.”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Amanda. She rose and faced the mirror, stripping her clothes off as she professed herself to be a naughty girl, a lesbian and a slut. Watching my daughter strip is never boring, but I had other things on my mind. I tried not to picture Julie making Tina get nasty with Scruffy. What I did notice was that Julie kept her eyes on Maria and Tina, not the main event of her friend stripping. When Maria told Julie go next, I thought there was going to be an argument. Julie had leverage over Tina and everybody knew Tina would strip in the front yard if Julie told her to. Ergo, Julie expected Tina to go first. 
After a brief stare down, Julie conceded to Queen Maria as the president and emcee. She got up and stood in front of the mirror. “I’m into girls,” she said as she took off her shoes and socks. “I’m a lesbian. Done it with Amanda, Carolyn, Maria, and Jenny. And Tina.” She pulled off her shirt and there was that cute little flat chest again. I thought there was something especially erotic about the turnabout going on. Maria was just sticking to the script of making the new girl go last when she’d be most comfortable about it, yet it annoyed Julie to go second with Tina still wearing clothes.  She skinned off her shorts and panties. “Now I’m gonna get some pussy,” she said and sat back down. 
Maria was next, revealing her milk chocolate skin as she said pretty much the same things. This wasn’t about facing herself and admitting her sexual preferences to her face as she always claimed. It was about getting Tina comfortable in front of the camera.  
“OK, now it’s your turn,” Maria told Tina when she was done. 
“Yes, Queen Maria,” she said, biting her lip as she worked up her nerve. As she took off her shoes and socks, she said, “I’m gonna get naked with Julie and Amanda and Maria. We’re all gonna kiss and hug and eat pussy. I’ve done it with Julie and now I’m gonna do it with the club.” She straightened up and pulled her T-shirt over her head. The 11-year-old was taller than Julie and now that she was topless, she showed she was better built than the flat chested Julie. Her tits were small cones with pink nipples. Sliding her shorts and panties down long legs, she said, “Now I’m naked with my friends and we’re gonna get naughty.” She never did say she was into girls or a lesbian, just that she was going to make out with the other girls. 
I was pretty happy just to have another 6th grade strip tease recorded and she was a good one. Tina had a cute figure with nice legs, a little flare of her hips, a narrow waist, and those nice little tits. Her face may have been a little plain, but that’s not where I was looking. We had a great recording of her looking practically in the camera. I’d watched the earlier recordings and was always struck by how it looked like the girls were willingly performing for the viewing audience.  
My view was blocked as Amanda pressed against Tina and kissed the surprised girl. Maybe it was just my imagination since I couldn’t really see Tina’s face, but from her body language I swear there was a moment of what the hell, a moment of oh that’s right I gotta, and then I’m sure there was a moment of this is fun. Amanda’s arms started out around Tina, hugging her and holding her, and as the 11-year-old relaxed, my daughter laid her hands on those cute tits.
The kiss lasted about 10 seconds and when Amanda finished, Tina stepped back. “Jeez, you guys are really into it.” 
“Yeah, well, you’re pretty hot,” said Amanda, running her eyes up and down Tina’s body appreciatively. 
“Amanda, you are such a naughty girl,” said Maria. “Get your butt on the bed.” Amanda hopped on her bed and lay on her back. 
As Maria started to tie Amanda’s wrists, Julie said, “Tina can go first. Tie her to the bed, Queen Maria.”
“I know,” said Maria. “You’d go first if I told you to, but Amanda goes first. She’s such a slut. She likes it.”
“Is Tina going last?” asked Julie.
“That’s the plan,” said Maria. “I know you could make her do it, but the new girl goes last. It’s about trust, too. Now stop arguing or you’ll go first.” She finished tying Amanda to the corners of the bed while Julie sulked. Julie had the same vision I had about abusing Tina. She’d thought she’d brought a toy to the club and now Maria was treating Tina as just another slut. 
Maria waved her arm at Amanda, presenting her to Tina. “Now, Tina, Amanda is a naughty girl who likes to be tied up and taken advantage of. She’s dying to have you play with her. Make her squirmy, excited, and wet. Kiss her. Play with her tits. Finger her pussy. Lick it, too. Just one rule… she doesn’t get to cum.”
“Do I have to?” asked Tina, sensing that Maria wasn’t issuing a Julie style order of do it or else. 
“Yeah, you do, baby,” said Maria. Tina and Maria were standing side by side and facing the bound Amanda. Maria moved behind Tina and put her arms around the younger girl, right under her breasts. Pressing her tits against Tina, she kissed Tina’s neck and said, “Not because we’re gonna tell your secret if you don’t, but because you haven’t had fun like you’re gonna have fun now.” As she spoke, Maria nibbled on Tina’s neck and Tina didn’t object. “Look at her. She’s cute, gorgeous, and sexy and she wants you to play with her. You can do what you want and she can’t stop you. You could tickle her.”
“Queen Maria!” protested Amanda. 
“Don’t listen to her,” continued Maria. “She got herself tied up and she’ll love anything you do. Tease her and get her excited. You have to try it and see how much fun it is. We’re gonna tie Julie up and then we’ll tie you up and you’ll get exactly the same thing. And I’m not taking no for an answer.” 
Then the queen moved around the hesitant Tina and smacked Amanda’s thigh with her open palm. Amanda yelped and Maria said, “Quiet, naughty girl. You got yourself tied up and now you’re going to get what naughty girls get.” She climbed atop Amanda and gave her a deep kiss. Then she moved right to Amanda’s pussy and said, “For God’s sake, you’re already wet, you little slut. How bad do you want Tina?” Putting on a show to encourage Tina, she ran her tongue up Amanda’s slit. 
“Now, come here,” Maria waved Tina closer and this time Tina moved. As she crawled up on the bed, I got a great view of her cute ass and her pussy peeking between her sleek thighs. Maria whispered something to Tina and then Tina kissed Amanda. Again she kissed in stages. One kiss was like she didn’t think Maria was serious. The second kiss was a test if Amanda objected. The third kiss was seriously hot. If this was fishing, I just watched Maria bait the hook, cast in front of the big fish, set the hook, and land Tina. 
After she kissed Amanda for a couple of minutes, Tina sat back and ran her eyes over the beautiful, captive body like she couldn’t decide what to do next. She played with Amanda’s tits until the nipples were hard little bullets and then she sucked on them. I think Amanda was going a little overboard with the moans of pleasure, but it worked. 
Again Tina stopped and looked, planning her next move. Then the little minx ran her fingers down Amanda’s sides, getting a gasp of surprise and then giggles from Amanda. “No, no, don’t. She was kidding,” squealed Amanda. 
Tina stopped and looked at Maria. “No, I wasn’t,” said Maria. “Tickle her. I’ll let you know if you go too far. She doesn’t get a say in it.”
Oh my, did the 11-year-old have fun tickling a helpless 12-year-old. Maria and Julie edged closer to watch. I thought Amanda was going to break the ropes or explode trying. I thought I was going to have to put a stop to it, not that I knew how I could do that. Then Amanda squealed, “Oh, God… God… Queen… Mareeea, can I… can I cum NOW?”
At the sound of Amanda’s desperation, Tina’s fingers ceased dancing over Amanda’s ribs and she inspected Amanda’s pussy. “Holy cow! She’s like allll wet and stuff.”
“Who cums last?” asked Maria. 
“Me… me, I do,” panted Amanda. 
“Who cums first?”
“Tee-Tina…does. Please, can I? Use my tongue. Come here, Tina.” Amanda waggled her tongue at the newest member. 
Tina moved fast enough that I figured she knew the proper position, though maybe from Amanda’s point of view. “Holy cow yourself, Tina,” said Amanda. “Freaking wet.” The rest was muffled as Tina lowered herself and then stiffened with a gasp. Amanda licked in big circles, her head coming up and her tongue clearly visible at times. “Damn, you taste good.” She did quite a sloppy job, teasing more than focusing on Tina’s orgasm. “Such a pretty pussy.” She looked slyly up at Tina who was staring down at her. “You like watching.” 
Riding Amanda’s face, Tina blushed at the observation that she liked watching, but she didn’t stop watching. After that, Amanda’s tongue got to work, which meant we didn’t see it anymore. Aside from slurping noises, it was quiet until Tina let out a low moan that grew quickly to a desperate need. Then her body tensed in an exquisite orgasm (her first ever we confirmed later). “God… oh God… oh… oh wow… this is… ohhhhhh,” she moaned and then she relaxed. 
“Julie, Julie next, now,” said Amanda. 
“My, my, is the naughty girl in a hurry to be naughty?” teased Maria. “Can you ask a little nicer?”
“Yes, Queen Maria. May the naughty girl make Julie cum now?”
Tina was already moving out of the way as Maria told Julie to take a turn. Amanda didn’t fool around with Julie or with Maria as she drove the two girls to an orgasm with her tongue. With Maria sated and still kneeling over her, Amanda begged, “Queen Maria, may I cum now? I want Tina. Would you, Tina? Please? God, I want her so bad.”
“Slut Tina, you may now make slut Amanda cum,” said Maria, sliding off the bed. 
The room was charged with sex and, no doubt, was scented with the heavy perfume of wet pussy. Tina didn’t hesitate to get atop Amanda in a sixty-nine position. Her tongue lashed at Amanda’s pussy with the expertise of a week’s worth of licking Julie’s pussy. The camera angle wasn’t the best… Tina’s arm blocked her tongue action and her leg blocked Amanda’s attempts to stretch up to the pretty pussy poised above her. The soundtrack was to die for though, ending in a vocal orgasm from Amanda. 
Done with Amanda, Maria untied her and Julie took the position without argument. As Maria tied her down, the queen whispered to Julie. When Julie shook her head, I assumed the whispered conversation was about Julie eating Tina. Julie was going to be a snob about it and Maria seemed fine with that. With the smallest of the four tied to the bed, Maria said, “Slut Julie, if you don’t want Tina to play with you, then I’ll have to do it myself.” 
The words were spoken like a challenge, daring Julie to change her mind, but the bound girl didn’t waver. Marie descended on the helpless girl, kissing her and roughly pinching her nipples to hardness. Julie was the forbidden fruit in my eyes and I watched with lust as Maria’s brown skin mingled with Julie’s fair skin. Maria even kissed and licked Julie’s pussy until her victim was moaning with lust. 
“Now, slut Julie, you may please the queen,” said Maria as she settled down over Julie’s face. As Julie feasted on her treat, Tina sat on the bed and just stared at Julie’s body, unwilling to touch it, but clearly enjoying the view. 
“May I, Queen Maria?” asked Amanda as she straddled Julie’s stomach and reached around to play with Maria’s tits. 
“Oh yes, you know I like that,” cooed Maria. “I like watching a naughty girl lick my pussy with another one playing with my tits.” 
Amanda cupped her cousin’s small tits, toyed with her nipples, and peeked over her shoulder at Julie. “Mmmm, I’m gonna get me some of that,” she said to Julie. “Cum for us, Queen Maria. She wants you to. See how much she enjoys your pussy. She’s so sexy.” Tina joined in the action by fingering Julie’s pussy, something Julie either didn’t notice or didn’t care about. It could have been an act of defiance by the slave as she played with her bound mistress, but it looked more like she just couldn’t keep her hands off the sexy body. 
Maria came and Amanda took her place riding Julie’s face. At the same time, Tina took Amanda’s role and started playing with Amanda’s little morsels and peeking over Amanda’s shoulder. “Dammit, I could kick myself,” said Katie. “I could put cameras in the room and get this from all angles. I’d love to see Julie’s face right now. Eating a pussy she wants to eat and looking up into Tina’s eyes.”
“Yeah, that would be sweet,” I agreed. For Julie this had to be almost like eating Tina’s pussy. Much as she might want to stop, she couldn’t and didn’t stop until Amanda had a satisfying climax a couple of minutes later. 
“Would a naughty girl like to cum now?” Maria asked the bound Julie. 
“Yes, Queen Maria, the naughty girl… slut Julie wants to cum.”
“Slut Tina, you may make slut Julie cum,” Maria pronounced judgment. Neither girl objected to that arrangement. This time Tina got in position between Julie’s knees instead of offering her pretty pussy as she did for Amanda. 
“Yeah, Tina, you know how I like it,” hissed Julie. “Make me cum with your naughty mouth.” 
Ordered by both the queen and her mistress, Tina did her best to get Julie off. Julie continued to snap commands at Tina and then Maria said, “Tina?” She waited until Tina looked up. “I think I’ll have Amanda lick your pussy when you’re tied up.”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Tina. She went back to licking Julie. 
“Tina?” The 11-year-old looked up at Maria in annoyance. “You’ve got nice tits. Amanda’s gonna lick them, but I want a turn, too.”
“OK, Queen Maria,” said Tina, lowering her face back to Julie’s wet pussy. 
Again Tina attended to Julie’s pussy and just when Julie sounded ready to cum, “Tina?” She looked up at Maria. 
“Stop interrupting,” said Julie. Remember her place, she said, “Queen Maria, I was just about ready to cum. Please don’t stop her.”
Katie started laughing. “Duh, Julie, that’s the point,” she said. “Maria can be such a bitch sometimes. She’s really pushing Julie’s buttons.”
“Yeah, you’re not doing it right, Tina,” said Maria. “Let me.” She nudged Tina aside and started lapping at Julie’s bare pussy slow and steady.
“What am I doing wrong?” asked Tina in confusion.
“Just watch,” said Maria. She shoved her tongue up Julie’s fuck hole so far I thought she was going to pop Julie’s cherry. Alternating between Julie’s clit, slit, and hole, Maria was frustrating her captive completely. 
“Please, Queen Maria, let me cum,” begged Julie. “She was doing good. She knows how to do it. Let me cum. I’m not… right there, do it right there… no, go back.”
“Suck her nipples, slut Amanda,” said Maria. “You like having your nipples sucked, naughty, naughty Julie?”
“Yeah, it’s good. It’s nice. Just… what are you doing?” Julie tried to look around Amanda’s head and then tossed her head back on the pillow. “I’d like it better if she kissed me.” 
Maria ran her tongue all around Julie’s pussy and then focused on what had to be a hard, throbbing little clit. Julie was just about there again when Maria stopped and said, “See if Tina will kiss you.” Then she went back to Julie’s clit. 
“Dammit, please, Queen Maria, I need to cum.” She peered past Amanda again at the frustrating sight of Maria doing a terrible job of eating pussy. Then she looked up at Tina. “Will you, Tina? Kiss me?” 
As Tina bent down to kiss Julie, she blocked the view of Amanda sucking Julie’s flat chest and herself kissing Julie. Dang it all, didn’t they know where the cameras were? It wasn’t all wasted. Katie zoomed in to get a great shot of Maria driving Julie over the edge to a screaming orgasm and I got Tina’s ass among other things. I mean, heck, a camera on four naked girls always has something worth looking at. 
The three girls got Julie untied and then carried her limp form off the bed, setting her down on the floor with her head in Amanda’s lap. While Amanda hugged and caressed a very needy Julie, Maria tied Tina to the bed. “Sooo, you really need to be careful what you do to the tied slut,” said Maria as she ran her fingers down Tina’s ribs. “Aahhh, noooo,” squealed Tina. “You can’t… you can’t… I’m too… too ticklish.” She sure was and Maria showed us for three or four minutes just what Tina sounded like when she was desperate, out of breath, giggling, and helpless. 
“Dammit,” I said, looking down at my pants. There was a wet spot where I was leaking so much precum it had soaked through. “I can’t take it much longer.”
Katie looked at where I was looking. “Shit, that’s little compared to mine. Suck it up. You’ll get yours in due time.”
Done driving Tina insane, Maria sucked on those little cones, making Tina’s nipples more prominent and stretching her nipples and tit flesh up. “Come on over, Amanda,” said Maria. “Let’s double team her.”
Leaving Julie alone, Amanda took one of Tina’s tits in her mouth and Maria did the other. They did that for half a minute before Maria backed off. “Do her good, Amanda,” she said. “Make her want to come back.” Amanda gladly accepted the assignment, working on Tina’s tits for a few minutes and then kissing the 11-year-old with plenty of cooperation from the bound girl. By then, Julie had recovered and watched Amanda thoroughly enjoying herself with the probationary member. 
“She’s beautiful, isn’t she?” said Maria, moving next to Julie. “And sexy. Look at her kiss. She’s good and she licks pussy good, too.” Julie didn’t say anything. A few seconds later, Maria said, “I think she’ll do anything for Amanda.”
“Yeah, looks like it,” agreed Julie wistfully. 
“Give the poor girl a break, Amanda,” said Maria. “Make her cum now.”
“She didn’t eat any pussy,” Julie pointed out. 
“Amanda doesn’t want another orgasm or she’d ask. I’ve had two. You just had a great one. Want another?”
“Uh uh,” Julie shook her head. “Dammit,” she said softly. “Let me do her.”
“Let you?” asked Maria. 
“May I, Queen Maria?”
“Yes, you may. Amanda, move over. Slut Julie is going to make slut Tina cum.”
Julie knelt between Tina’s legs and petted the younger girl’s pussy. “It is a pretty pussy.” She stretched forward and kissed Tina, sucked on her nipples, and returned to her pretty pussy and started licking it. She could lick pussy, too, and drove Tina right up to the edge. “Sorry, I won’t make you do anything with Scruffy anymore. That’s kinda gross.” She rolled Tina’s nipples between her thumbs and forefingers and then started licking again. 
“Ju-Julie, I… umm… thanks,” stammered Tina. Lying back down, she prepared to surrender to Julie’s talented tongue. “It feels so good. Make me cum. Make the naughty girl cum,” she said as if trying out the words. Another thirty seconds and she was more emphatic, “Jesus, Julie, you’re in the wrong spot. Lick higher. Please, don’t screw around.” She sighed with relief as Julie took her direction. “Oh, yes, that’s it, I’m gonna cum.”
“You know, Tina,” said Julie. “I wish I’d done this sooner. You know, I could have eaten your pretty pussy this week.”
“Yeah, yeah, so do it, OK? C’mon, you didn’t like it when Maria did this to you.”
“Yeah, it was frustrating,” admitted Julie. She dug back into Tina’s pussy, using fingers and her tongue until Tina was signaling her pending orgasm with desperate moans. “I’m… I’m… gonna….”
“You  know, Tina,” said Julie. “I hated it when she did it, but you’re gonna love it in the end.”
“Jesus, Julie!” squealed Tina. “Don’t fucking stop!”
Julie shot a mischievous look at Maria that was about enough to make me cum. It was like they were working together to drive Tina insane. It was both seeking approval and thanking Maria for the tip. The monster that Maria created was having such fun. This time she ate pussy with a driven intensity, nibbling and mouthing Tina’s throbbing clit. As Tina started to cum, Julie pulled on Tina’s nipples, watching her friend’s slender body in the throes of an incredible orgasm. 
When Tina was finished, Julie lay her head on Tina’s stomach. She was looking at Maria, but might as well as been looking at the camera with her eyes glistening. “You know, that was more fun.” Julie hugged Tina as a couple of tears ran down her cheeks. 
“Oh yeah, she’ll be back,” said Katie. 
“Who?”
“Tina. You know she wasn’t coming back if she had a choice?” Katie pointed out. 
“Yeah, I got that idea. What just happened?”
“Were you asleep? Julie just tongue fucked her slave and decided that was more fun than making her get gross with Scruffy.”
“I got that part. She’s crying.”
Katie shrugged. “Embarrassed? Ashamed? Happy? Grateful? Definitely not sad.”
“OK, I can see that. Why did she tongue fuck her slave in the first place?” I mean, Jesus Christ, I missed the arm twisting that got her to give in. 
“You should ask Maria what was said in the whispers. Are you getting this,” she nodded toward the scene in the bedroom. Julie was kissing Tina as Maria was trying to untie Tina. Amanda was hugging both of them. “My guess is Tina was coming back because she wanted more of what Maria and Amanda were doing and Julie went, oh shit, she’s not mine anymore and Maria threw in a side of guilt as well.”
“Maria did that because…?”
“Oh, come on, you weren’t grossed out about the dog? Maria wanted Julie to stop that crap.”
“Well, yeah, I was, but I didn’t think Maria was or cared.” But I sure wish I had pictures of Tina playing with Scruffy. “You’re gonna come in handy,” I told her. Sort of like an interpreter of young girls’ minds. 
The four girls were tangled on the bed and then Maria detached herself. “Back in a sec,” she said and left the room. 
She knocked on the door and came in. “You think she’s ready for you two?” she asked. 
“Get back in there, Maria,” I said. “We’re not supposed to be here and no, we’re not changing the plan.”
“Why?” Maria and Katie chorused. 
“Because.” That was enough reason for now. “I’ll tell you later. Just go back and pretend we’re not here.” Maria frowned and left. I locked the bedroom door and Katie was already taking her clothes off. I took her hard and fast, cumming quickly, and she still squeezed two orgasms in. 
As we lay together, she said, “Now don’t tell me you passed up Tina just for me. I think she’ll let you do her.”
“Would she have let me do her that fast?” I countered with a wink. “Actually, I want to talk about her and don’t like changing plans without talking about it. As soon as I heard that Julie could make Tina do anything, I thought, like fuck me and go down on you. Yeah, she’d do that, but I didn’t want her forced, you know? And, then I thought even worse, what if she decides getting nailed by Amanda’s dad is her leverage out of Julie’s clutches. You know, leave me alone or I’ll tell everybody what Amanda’s dad did. So I don’t want us to pop in and surprise her.”
“Yeah, we don’t want her forced, but she’s cool with it now,” said Katie. 
“I still want her to go away and come back of her own free will. I want to be sure and I want her to be sure she’s OK with being in the club.”
“So, maybe next time we can do her?” That’s one of many things I love about Katie. She enjoys it as much as I do. 
Maria and Amanda
By Kenna
Chapter 12
To keep events straight, what happens in the movie is in italics and what happens as the movie is being watched is in normal text. 
(bd, d/s, inc, oral, pedo)
The next week flew by as we arranged for an on the fly wedding. I brought in one of the local high school boys to help out around the farm. The girls had a club meeting on Wednesday and all six of them attended with no new members. I saw the movie later. The wedding went off smoothly and then poor Maria and Amanda were stuck at Aunt Molly’s and Uncle Carl’s for a week which meant no sex for them. Katie and I were on our honeymoon and I can’t say there was no sex for us, but there wasn’t any with any preteens. 
The week after that we spent settling in as a family. At the wedding, my brother, Maria’s dad, observed that Maria was doing very well and he was worried about her falling back with her old crowd and into her old habits when she returned after the summer. Then he asked, since there were two of us now, if Maria could stay the school year. I had to agree that it was best for Maria, so I let him talk me into it and even accepted the offer of a monthly check to help support her. Katie and the girls were ecstatic and I was pleased I didn’t even have to bring it up with my brother. 
The girls had another meeting and again I saw the movie afterwards. That Friday night, we watched the meeting where Tina and Jenny brought Carly and Leigh, two 10-year-olds. Introductions were made… Queen Maria, slut Amanda, slut Carolyn, slut Julie, slut Jenny, slut Tina, and then just Carly and Leigh. Maria changed the approach for the 5th graders and because there were 8 girls now. “Tina, we accept Carly as your offering and you are now a full member of the club. Jenny, we accept Leigh as your offering and you are now a full member. Carly and Leigh, the big girls are going to play some fun and naughty games. If you want to be a member of our club, then you have to do everything I tell you to do. If you don’t… well, we understand that you’re just 10 and maybe not ready for these kinds of games or our club.”
Wow, the old who wants to be called a little girl is more than a little peer pressure. Carly looked confident and eager, like show me the big girl games and I’ll keep up. I wanna be like you. Leigh was a little more reserved, looking around the room at the other girls and then with a gulp, she nodded her head. She was more like I don’t wanna be a little girl in front of all of them, so I gotta do it. 
“Good, I’m gonna go first,” said Maria. She took off her outer clothes without making the usual announcement of liking girls. Wearing bra and panties, she said, “Amanda, you go next.” Amanda stripped off her outer clothes, but she wasn’t wearing a bra to start with so she was just in panties showing off a pair of tits that really didn’t need support. Carolyn, Julie, Jenny, and Tina all took a turn and the six “big” girls were down to their underwear with only Maria and Carolyn wearing bras. 
“Carly, it’s your turn,” said Maria. The 10-year-old took off her shoes and socks and then stood up. There I was sitting on the couch in the family room with Katie next to me, Maria next to Katie, and Amanda on my other side. We were all naked and mesmerized as Carly unbuttoned her shirt and took it off. Sweet little girl nipples on her chest without a sign of so much as a small swell. “She didn’t even hesitate,” said Maria. After Carly took off her shorts, she was wearing just a pair of bikini panties with rainbows on the front. Maria told her to turn and we all got a good look at her tight ass in those little panties. 
“Now you, Leigh.” Looks to me like she didn’t even hesitate either. She slipped her sandals off and bared her chest, looking at the other girls for approval. I had to look hard to see her little pink nipples on her fair skin. She took off her shorts and was wearing more modest blue panties. 
On the screen, Maria said, “Might as well,” and shed her bra. Carolyn did the same and voila, a roomful of little girls in just their panties. Amanda reached over and started stroking my cock. It was half erect and her hand brought it to its full glory. “I’m gonna cum,” I warned her. Not like I was going to shoot right then and there, but her hand would do the job in a few minutes. She didn’t stop though. 
In a variation on strip poker, Maria dealt out eight playing cards, one to each girl. “Number 1, that’s the ace, take off your panties.” Carolyn strutted to the center of the room and pulled her panties down and tossed them aside with a flip of her wrist. The four oldest girls had been doing this a while and they all seemed to be enjoying themselves, co-conspirators in the seduction of a couple of grade schoolers. Number two went to Jenny who was less ostentatious, but in seconds was nude with her panties flung in the corner. Tina was next and then it was Leigh’s turn. She again looked around the room as if gauging whether she could back out this time and then pulled her panties down. She had a fantastic bulging pussy that practically begged for attention. The last four were Maria, Julie, Carly, and Amanda. At her turn, Carly just did it. She was next to last and showed no hesitation. Just like Leigh’s, her pussy was plump, hairless, and bulging like it was screaming to be touched. 
“OK, so in the past we’ve had everybody do everybody, but there’s just too many of us now, so we’re doing something different.” She read a slip of paper and dropped it into basket. A second one went in the basket. The third one she handed to Amanda. “Hold this for a sec,” she said. “Don’t look at it.” She dropped the fourth into the basket without reading it. Handing the basket to Carolyn, she said, “Mix ‘em up.” Then she drew a slip of paper out and had Amanda put the other slip in. “Mix ‘em up again and then you draw, slut Amanda.”
“Hey, how come you didn’t have to pick that one?” complained Carolyn, astutely observing that Maria had chosen something as yet unknown, but kept one of the choices out and reserved for the other three girls. 
“Because only sluts get tied to the bed,” said Maria. “Now you pick, slut Julie.” Julie picked from the two remaining. “Last one’s yours, slut Carolyn.”
She had each of the sluts read their choice. “Ride the tied slut’s face,” read Amanda. “Be the tied slut,” read Julie. “Eat the tied slut,” read Carolyn. “Ride the tied slut’s face,” read Maria last. She collected the papers and put them back in the basket. “On your back, slut Julie,” said the queen. 
“Watch them,” said Katie, nudging me and pointing at the 10-year-olds. Oh yeah, I was watching Julie (like I could get tired of watching any of them) and turned my attention to the newcomers as they edged closer, their eyes wide as they learned how the big girls played. They exchanged a look that was part wow, part oh my God, and part so what’s gonna happen now? “Love that look,” said Katie. “What have I gotten myself into,” she gave her interpretation of the look. 
The taut little hard body slut Julie was tied to the bed and Amanda mounted her face while Carolyn knelt between her spread thighs. With that action going on, Maria turned to the two 10-year-olds. She brought them closer. “Julie let us tie her because it’s fun. Now she’s going to make Amanda feel good. We’ll show you next what that’s all about. Carolyn is making Julie feel good.” 
Katie had placed cameras all over the “meeting room” in her house and she’d spliced the recordings together so we got a view of Carly’s and Leigh’s cute bottoms for a few seconds and then got their faces from the other direction as they watched Carolyn with curiosity and disgust. “Is she peeing?” asked Carly. 
“No, baby,” said Maria. “Julie’s not peeing and Carolyn likes the taste.”
“I’m not a baby,” said Carly. 
“Of course not, I didn’t mean it like that,” said Maria. “It was like honey or sweetie, you know? You’re just so, so cute and sexy.”
“You are,” said Carly, accepting the explanation as if a 13-year-old virtual stranger used a term of endearment on her every day. “You got boobs. We’re too little.”
“No, sweetie, you’re both cute and sexy,” Maria assured them. “That’s why we picked you out of all the other girls to be in our club.”
“Really?” said Leigh, buying the cute and sexy line – not that it was just a line; they were cute and sexy in a forbidden little girl way. They were precious and innocent and they were about to tongue fuck each other or somebody. My preference was each other, but I’m not the queen. 
“Yeah, OK,” agreed Carly, not to be left out. She looked at Leigh. “She is,” she said to Maria and then said it to Leigh. “You are. You’re like the prettiest girl in our class and you even look good without clothes.”
Leigh blushed and preened at the same time. I couldn’t believe the look Carly gave her and the line, a little girl version of, I could look at your naked body all day. “Wow, that’s hot,” I said. “Stop, Amanda. Now I’m really gonna cum.”
Amanda got up off the couch and knelt in front of me. “How many times, daddy?” she asked and then slid her lips around my cock all the way to the base. I couldn’t take my eyes off her and she jerked her thumb at the TV. Watch the movie, daddy!
“This is what feels good,” said Maria to the two little girls. She put a middle finger in each bare slit and found their tiny clits. She made slow circles with her fingers. “Don’t be nervous or scared, baby,” she said to Leigh as the little blond stiffened. “This is what the big girls do all the time.” She worked their clits for a minute. “Feel good?”
“Uh huh,” nodded Carly.
“Yeah,” breathed Leigh with feeling. 
“OK, then you’ll get your turn, but let’s watch Julie now.” She turned their attention back to the big girls and the camera shifted to Carolyn’s pink tongue in Julie’s pink pussy. “This is what happens when you keep touching that spot… only Carolyn’s doing it with her tongue.” The 10-year-old’s faces were full of awe as Carolyn’s tongue flicked rapidly across Julie’s clit and Carolyn white teeth flashed as she nibbled on the tender flesh. 
In a shot looking straight down from the ceiling, Julie’s face was a mask of exquisite torture as she bucked in orgasm, her own attempts to eat pussy fading away as she moaned in pleasure. “I’m cumming… cumming… yeah, do it, Carolyn,” she panted. Then she buried her face back in Amanda’s pussy, licking even more intensely now. 
Carly and Leigh watched wide eyed, shifting nervously. Then the view cut to their backsides where I learned they weren’t shifting nervously. Maria had her hand between their legs and a finger in their pussies, providing a little positive reinforcement as they watched. “Oh, gosh,” said Leigh as Julie’s orgasm passed. “I wanna do that.”
I shot my load in Amanda’s mouth and down her throat, my cock spasming in her mouth as those words hung in the air. My little girl had timed it to the second. I mean, I could have held off maybe another half a minute, but not when Leigh said she wanted to do it. I don’t know if she wanted to eat or be eaten, but holy shit, she just asked for it. “Me, too,” said Carly and my cock seemed to come alive again, squirting wonderful warm cum into Amanda’s mouth. 
Spent, I slumped back in the soft cushions of the couch as Amanda cleaned up. Please don’t let them do it right now. I want to be ready to cum when they do. My prayers were answered as Amanda climaxed on screen. Maria walked the two girls to their sponsors and told the experienced 6th graders to teach Carly and Leigh how to kiss and play with another girl’s tits. 
Maria sat next to me on the couch and Amanda took Maria’s place at the far end. I figured it was Maria’s turn next to play with daddy. She’d started to call me daddy when we got back from our honeymoon and my brother was “my father” when she talked about him. 
As Maria went to mount Julie’s face, the movie stayed with Tina and Carly and Jenny and Leigh. Tina and Carly kissed a chaste first kiss and Tina told her to open her mouth next time. The two kissed again and Carly pulled away. “What are you doing? Was that your tongue?”
“Yeah, now hold still, it feels good. Here, let’s try this. Just stick out your tongue.” When the unsuspecting Carly stuck her tongue out, Tina touched her tongue to Carly’s. 
“Hey, don’t,” said Carly. 
Jenny wasn’t having much luck with Leigh either, so Tina and Jenny gave the younger girls an example, kissing with their tongues for several seconds. After that display, Carly and Leigh gave it a serious try and then they were hooked. Playing with each other’s tits went much better than that, treating us to the sight of two sets of preteens nuzzling and sucking each other’s nipples. “If you do it good, maybe Queen Maria will let you play with hers,” said Tina. 
“Cool,” said Carly. 
“No way,” said Leigh, looking over at Maria in appreciation. 
“Oh yeah,” I teased. “Bet they’d love to play with the big girl’s tits.”
“They did, daddy,” said Maria. 
Sweet, I wanna see that. Heck, I wanna see everything. I missed Maria’s climax and Amanda going down on Carolyn, but I could watch other views later if I wanted. 
The eight girls reconvened as a group and Maria read and took two slips of paper from the basket. “I’m cutting your choices this first time,” she told Tina and Jenny as she held the basket out to them. 
“Be the tied girl,” read Tina. “Eat the tied girl,” read Jenny. “You both get to ride the tied girl’s face,” Maria told Carly and Leigh. She was leading them down the path to total debauchery, letting them do the fun stuff and later they’d be the tied girl and eat a pussy. Now it was nothing but pleasure, very naughty pleasure. 
Tina got tied in the spread eagle position of honor. As Maria tied the third limb in place, Tina’s right ankles, Leigh was right there watching. “I meant I wanna be the tied girl,” she said to Maria. 
Taken by surprise, Maria just stared at Leigh for a couple of seconds. “OK, Leigh,” she said. “We’ll do you next then. I just think you should see a couple first so it’s not so scary.”
“It’s not scary,” said the precocious 10-year-old. 
“You’ll get a turn next,” said Maria firmly. 
“OK,” shrugged Leigh. She stayed close, watching Maria tie the knots. When Jenny started licking Tina’s pussy and Carly knelt over Tina’s face, Leigh watched one and then the other. To everyone’s surprise, Leigh climbed up between the other girls uninvited and started playing with Tina’s tits. 
Maria reached over and started stroking my cock. I didn’t warn her I would cum. It felt more like good luck resurrecting the dead, but she had the help of two 10-year-olds and I was starting to really like Leigh in particular after she said she wanted to be the tied girl. What a coincidence, I want her to be the tied girl, too. 
Tina’s tongue licked between Carly’s dainty little pussy lips, slurping up the juices from Maria’s foreplay and from Tina kissing and touching Carly. The view from above showed her face and tongue perfectly as well as Carly’s sweet little flat chest, slender hips, and bare, bulging pussy. The little girl rocked back and forth on Tina’s face at first without a clue about what to expect. Then she stopped rocking and shifted position to help Tina out. She looked over at Maria, effectively looking right into a camera, and said, “Yeah, it does feel good. Even better.”
Carly watched Tina for 10 seconds and then said, “Oh, jeez, Tina, that feels super. I can’t believe you’re licking me there. Can’t believe it feels so good. You like this? Like licking pussy?”
“Uh huh,” nodded Tina. “Yours.” She started licking faster, earning a surprised gasp from Carly. 
From the side, Leigh’s head popped into view. “You do like it?” She reached right in, forcing Tina to stop as Leigh ran a finger through Carly’s slit. Poking the finger in her mouth, she said, “Yeah, it is yummy. I wanna do you, Carly. When she ties me, I wanna do you.”
“Pay attention, dear,” said Katie. “She wants to do Carly.”
My cock was slowing responding to the sight of two 10-year-olds having a good time with the big girls. I wanted to see Leigh do Carly for sure. 
Leigh disappeared again, leaving the focus on Carly’s orgasm. Between squirming, moaning, and telling Tina how good it was it looked like she was on the short road to a climax. Then her body tensed and she squealed. Her hands grabbed the headboard as Tina’s tongue drove her crazy. “Holy cow, oh, gosh, oh, gosh dang, do it more.” As she came down from the high, she said, “You can do that anytime, Tina.” 
“Your turn, Leigh,” prompted Maria. 
Reluctantly, Leigh moved away from where she was watching Jenny’s tongue in Tina’s pussy. “I wanna do her,” she said. Katie nudged me, but didn’t say anything. Yeah, I got it. Leigh wants to do them both. 
Leigh got in position over Tina’s face. “I wanna do you,” she reaffirmed. 
“I’m gonna do you,” said Tina just before she started tongue fucking the 10-year-old. She licked for half a minute and then stopped. “I’m gonna cum. Just… just gonna stop a sec.” 
Leigh stared down into Tina’s eyes.  “Cool, I get to watch,” she said. Tina blushed, unable to keep from cumming and unable to hide from Leigh’s eyes. As Tina announced that she was cumming, Leigh didn’t move. “Jeez, that looks like it hurts,” she said. 
“No, just really good,” said Tina. Intent on showing Leigh just how good, she attacked the 10-year-old’s clit. 
Half a minute later, Leigh’s astonished voice said, “It gets even better? Hot damn, do it more like that.” Her little hard body glistened with a sheen of sweat as her orgasm built. “Yeah, I’m gonna… what the? Ummmm, jeez it’s… feels funny… come on, come on… jeeeeez,” she wailed and stood up. “God no,” she sat back down realizing that Tina’s tongue was the all important ingredient. “Lick, lick, lick, lick, lick,” she rattled off like a machine gun. “Jeeeeez, sweeeet,” she stood straight up again. Again she sat with a, “Lick, lick, lick, lick, lick.”She was still in an orgasm, or maybe on her third one. I didn’t know the effect of standing and sitting, but it seemed like self-teasing. “Jeeeeez,” she squealed again, but this time, Maria’s hands were on her hips or else she would have stood up again. 
My cock was at full staff after that show. Freaking Leigh couldn’t figure out what she wanted. Watching her learn about an orgasm was hot. No doubt that was her first. Leigh seemed more energized by the experience. She turned and looked at Jenny who was still between Tina’s legs, but just watching Leigh. “I wanna do you, Jen Jen,” she said. 
Heck, only four more to go and she wants to do everybody. Maria started to untie Tina and Leigh was there watching. “Tie me up next?” she said. “I wanna do you, too. It’s so cool, you know? Like… I dunno… being pulled apart, but good.”
“What about Amanda, baby?” asked Maria. 
“Yeah, I wanna do her. Do you think there’s time? And Julie and Carolyn, of course.”
Maria knelt in front of me and started licking my cock. “I’m gonna cum,” I told her. Not right away, but soon. 
“How many times, daddy?” Maria said. 
“Does she do them all?” I asked. 
“No, there wasn’t time,” said Katie. But she would have if there had been time. 
“All night long,” I answered Maria. It was bragging, but I figured they weren’t going to put me to the test. 
Amanda took Jenny to the side and licked her pussy. There were two girls who weren’t assigned a role that allowed them to cum, but Amanda took care of them both. Meanwhile Maria tied Leigh to the bed. She was so tiny, the ropes almost weren’t long enough. I wondered if she was going to get anything special… kissing, tickling, whatever… but Maria said, “We have time for you to do one pussy, slut Leigh. Which one do you want?”
“You. No, ummm… Carly. Yeah, Carly.” In a singsong voice she said, “Carly, come ride my face.” She couldn’t be happier. Me either. 
As Carly came over and knelt over Leigh’s face, Maria said, “Who do you want to lick you, slut Leigh?”
“Carly,” she said. “Ohhhh, she can’t do both. Ummm, Jenny. Ohhhh, she’s busy, isn’t she? Anybody. You. Would you?”
“Damn right I will,” said the Maria on the TV and the one sucking my cock, perfectly in sync. 
“Jesus,” I said at that. Her saying that to the 10-year-old was erotic. Her looking up at me and saying it again with perfect timing was triple the eroticism. 
“Mmm, it was such a tasty little pussy, daddy,” she continued as her hand stroked my cock. “Ten fucking 13 years old. You think that’s hot? Yeah, you do. Tongue fucking the little slut. Know what’s hot? Watch her when she cums and can’t stand up.”
Dammit, I wanted to wait and see that, but I came so fast, it caught Maria in the face and then she took my cock in her mouth and sucked out the rest of them cum. I can’t even picture what she does when she can’t stand up, but it sounded so incredible I came just for that future image. 
“Daddy, you know I hate that,” said Maria, wiping the cum off her face. She moved down to Amanda who licked Maria’s finger clean and then licked her face clean as well. 
“I hope you have one more of those for me,” said Katie, fondling the limp lump in my crotch. 
“Yeah, of course I do,” I said with confidence. I might be more concerned about performing again, but I was about to watch a 10-year-old eat another 10-year-old. No problem. 
Carly was just settling in position as Maria said, “Carly, Leigh would like you to lick her pussy. Would it be OK if you lick her when I tie you up?”  
“You’re gonna tie me up, too?” said Carly. “Yeah, OK, yeah, really, I’ll lick yours, Leigh.” Leigh’s tongue stretched out and licked Carly’s pussy. “You’re a slut, you know? She called you a slut.”
“Yeah, cuz I’m tied up,” said Leigh. “You gotta be a slut, too. Move closer.” As Carly shifted forward a little, Leigh managed to run her tongue all up and down the virgin slit. She fooled around, exploring Carly’s pinkness with her tongue. “You taste good,” she said and then zeroed in on Carly’s little clit. “Ooooo,” she moaned as Marie started on her pussy. 
Watching the two schoolmates was incredible. An innocent little tongue intent on playing in an innocent little cunny. An hour ago they couldn’t imagine this and now they were doing it in my family room, virtually. Carly was a perfect little thing that warmed up quickly as Leigh tongued her clit. It was hard to tell who was going to cum first with Leigh so intent on Carly that it seemed Maria was totally off target. Carly, on the other hand, was rapidly approach her climax. Then Leigh stopped. “You almost there? So cool. I can’t believe I’m doing it and you’re gonna cum.” She started licking again. 
“She didn’t just do that,” I said. 
“She has no idea what she’s doing,” said Katie. 
Play resumed with Carly back on track to an orgasm and then Leigh stiffen. “Eeeeaaaa, gosh dang it. She rose up with only her hands, head, and feet touching the bed, even lifting Carly up, though it looked like Carly helped when she realized what was going on. “Gaahhhhh,” squealed the little blond as she tried her best to stand up. “Get away, get away, yeah, get in there, there, lick, lick, lick, lick, lick. Jesus, stop, stop, ohhhh, dang, more, do it…” Then she shrieked, “Find it again! Ohh, ohh, ohh.” It looked like she was trying to walk. “Gaaah, gaaah, ohhh, gaaah.” Then she collapsed on the bed. “Get back here, Carly. Down here. Now, get, get, lick, lick, lick…” Then she was licking desperately at Carly’s pussy. 
Carly came quickly after that, having a damn nice climax of her own after Leigh had effectively teased her by taking her to the edge twice and then stopping. 
After that incredible preteen orgasmic delight, Katie had her hand wrapped around a hard cock. I wasn’t in danger of cumming yet, but there was life. 
Maria untied Leigh after that and the poor girl was unconscious. Her chest was obviously rising and falling, so it was clear she hadn’t had a heart attack. There was a little confusion. “What do we do? We can’t take her like this to Ms. Jennings. You think she’s OK?” Amanda felt for a pulse and said, “She’s OK.” They were still worried. “Crap, Ms. Jennings knows what’s going on now after that. All the neighbors know. She was so freaking noisy.” The door opened. “Ms. Jennings!” said about four of them at once. 
“Mrs. Carter,” Amanda corrected the others. “Mommy.”
“You rat,” I said as Katie appeared on scene. 
“Girls, calm down,” said Mrs. Carter. “I know what’s going on in here. It’s a safe place to experiment. Let me see her.” She made a show of checking out Leigh. Then she looked around the room. Tina and Jenny had their arms draped across their chests and pussy, but then they dropped them. Carly was on the other side of the bed peeking out. The four older girls were less modest. 
“If it bothers you that much…” she said and peeled off her clothes in front of the astonished Carly. “Now we’re all naked. I won’t tell and you won’t tell either.”
“We were just about to tie Carly to the bed, mommy,” said Maria. “Wanna watch?”
“Yeah, if she doesn’t mind,” said Katie. 
“Go away,” said Carly.
“Come out of there, Carly,” said Julie. “She saw me tied to the bed a couple of weeks ago and it was OK. She’s cool about it. She’s almost part of the club. She’ll even let you play with her tits and all. Want her to lick you?”
The girls all took Katie’s side except for the unconscious Leigh. They’d all been with Katie before. With six against one, Carly came out from behind the bed. “Let’s get you tied,” said Maria, but Carly walked up to Katie instead. 
“You won’t tell?” Carly asked. “You know what we all did and you won’t tell?”
“Not a peep,” said Katie. “This isn’t wrong as long as we’re all just having fun.”
“You’re sexy. You got boobs,” said Carly, making the same observation she’d made about Maria. “She said I could play with them.”
“Of course you can,” said Katie. “Everybody else has.”
“Not me,” said Leigh groggily, making everybody look at her. 
“How are you, sweetie?” asked Katie, kneeling down by the little girl.
“Wiped,” she said. “I wanna do you though. Maybe later.”
“Hey, it’s my turn,” said Carly. Reclaiming her place in the spotlight, she climbed on the bed and lay down. 
Things settled down after Katie’s surprise arrival. Carly was tied to the bed. Jenny sat with her friend, Leigh. Amanda pulled Julie off to the side and they started kissing. Carolyn, Maria, Tina, and Katie clustered around the bound girl who proudly claimed the title of slut Carly. “Leigh’s gonna rest a while,” said Maria. “Who do you want to lick?” 
Carly looked at the four choices around her and said, “Tina.”
“I’d give you a choice about who’s gonna lick you, but I think Katie wants to,” said Maria. 
“You’re damn right,” said Katie on the TV and Katie next to me, again in sync. I laughed that time. It wasn’t quite as erotic with her sitting next to me and it was just funny to have her mimic Maria. She was still stroking my erection and I still wasn’t close at all.
For starters, Katie dangled her tits over Carly’s face and let the 10-year-old suck on them. Carly stretched up and hardened each nipple, grinning as she did. Then Katie surprised Carly with a kiss. She played with Carly’s nipples and then settled down to lick that fantastic pussy. As Tina took her position, Katie said, “I couldn’t decide which view to put in. We’ll watch her and Tina and then we’ll watch me and her.”
Carly licking Tina’s bare pussy was just as good as her doing Leigh’s as far as I was concerned. The look of curiosity and awe on her face as she wandered into the unknown territory of big girl games was enticing. She wasn’t sure, but she wasn’t going to be the baby. Carly explored her friend’s tight pussy and following Tina’s moans, found the right spot. It was so erotic to watch her respond to Tina’s arousal, gaining confidence and enthusiasm. From her two orgasms, she knew how Tina felt and now it was payback time for the girl who’d given her that very first one of her young life. At the same time, Katie was busy driving Carly to a third one. She was trying to keep Carly at the same level of arousal as Tina almost as if Carly was doing herself. As Tina came, Carly whined in desperation, but kept licking. Then, with her sweet face smeared with juices, Carly had her own orgasm seconds after Tina was done. 
Rewind to Katie starting on Carly. Talk about erotic. My wife had her hands on Carly’s smooth thighs, pressing them apart just a little more than the ropes and licked at the pretty pussy like it was candy. She occasionally cast knowing glances where she knew the camera was. It looked like she was teasing me with what I couldn’t have. But what she was giving me, the show of her going down on Carly, was better than what I was missing. 
“I’m gonna cum,” I warned her. I thought she’d kneel down and suck my cock like the girls had, but she took her hand away. 
“Just keep that thought,” she said. “Don’t cum yet. Got a surprise.” The last surprise, a few weeks ago now, was Jenny tied to the bed and ready for me. I couldn’t take them on a regular basis, but I was ready for another one. 
Tina’s moans were clear as the trio continued toward orgasms for two preteens. I know how the movie ends, but I’m still enjoying it. As I heard Tina start her orgasm, Katie reached under Carly, grabbed the tight ass to lift the precious flower to her, and attacked Carly’s clit, taking no prisoners. The little girl’s hips bucked as she came with Katie half grinning at the camera as she licked up the juices she’d earned. She gave Carly’s bulging pussy a final kiss and then Katie stopped the movie. 
“Girls,” said Katie. My naked wife kissed me as my naked daughter and naked niece (pseudo-daughter) got up. When Katie stopped kissing me, I saw the girls had moved the coffee table from in front of the couch to clear a spot on the carpet. “The girls want to see mommy and daddy fuck,” said Katie. She lay down in the open space, her spread legs toward the couch so I was staring right at her pussy. Just to be clear, when I jumped her, shoved my cock in with one thrust, and fucked her hard, I was simply following the distinction between making love and fucking as we mutually understood. No foreplay, no kissing, no romancing. It was the kind of thing that culminated many of our sessions watching and recording the club meetings. There was the minor complication that Amanda and Maria had drained me twice now. Complication for me, pleasure for her. 
“Fuck her, daddy,” said Amanda like she was cheering us on. “Fuck mommy for us.” 
“Our turn to watch,” said Maria. 
“Show our little girls… hah, oh, fuck.” She was so hot that I wasn’t surprised when she came with a rush and a shudder. “Show our little girls how we fuck, daddy.”
Katie was clearly turned on by the audience. Just like the big girls showed the little girls some games, she and I were showing our little girls something special. I was turned on by the chatter from Maria and Amanda… little girls… mommy and daddy… fuck her… do it for us. Katie’s narration was wild, too… bang mommy… show them how mommy gets it… naughty daddy… make my tits bounce… damn you’re good. 
The girls kept count. One, two, three, four, five orgasms. Finally I felt my cum rise and filled her pussy with gobs of jism. It had taken me a while to reload, but I loaded up good. As I collapsed in exhaustion, Amanda wanted to clean daddy’s cum out of mommy. 
“Not tonight, sweetie,” said Katie. “I’m keeping this bunch of little swimmers. Let’s see what happens in nine months.”
“A baby?” squealed Amanda. “You just made a baby? And we watched? Oh God.” She planted kisses on Katie’s face and Maria kissed me. They swapped and Amanda kissed me. Amanda kissed Maria. 
“Well, it’s never certain,” said Katie after the brief celebration. “We’ll see in a few weeks. It’s just the right time of the month for me.”
No, I wasn’t surprised, but I joined in the celebration as excited as the girls. Katie and I had agreed and we’d made love a couple of times already this week with that intent. Any one of these times could work, but this would be the time that we all remembered. We’ll see in a few weeks. 
Just for the record, Maria was on the pill since her parents knew she was screwing around before she got here. Katie had secured pills for Amanda and Carolyn for when their periods started. I had several pussies available, but there was only one I wanted pregnant. 
“That was incredible,” I said. “You three are gonna kill me.”
“You’re gonna kill us, daddy,” said Maria. “You might die from too many orgasms, but we’re gonna die from not a single one all night. We’re gonna go up to Amanda’s room, but we had something else to tell you.”
Amanda explained, “Mommy says we shouldn’t surprise you all the time, so you should know that Tina’s coming over tomorrow and wants to lose her cherry. Leigh’s coming on Sunday.”
“Leigh? You don’t think she’s too small?” I asked Katie. Thinking about Tina was enough to give me a hard on, except for the nearly dead aspect of my cock at the moment, but Leigh was not even one I was considering. “We made a deal not to include the 5th graders and below.”
“Yeah, her pussy is way too tight,” said Maria. “She wanted to, but we convinced her she’s too tight and maybe in a year or two. But…”
Amanda finished Maria’s thought, “… we suggested she could blow you.”
“I wanna do him,” said Maria in a little girl voice. 
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After dropping that bombshell, the girls scampered off to Amanda’s room to requite their unrequited desire. 
“She said that?” I asked Katie incredulously. 
“Not exactly those words,” she said. “Here, let me see.” She fast forwarded the DVD through girls sitting and talking. There was some kissing and talking, but nobody got tied or licked a pussy. Hard to tell really with the picture jumping at high speed, but I’m pretty sure I didn’t miss anything other than eight girls relaxing in the nude. Jeez, I think that’s not much these days. Then Leigh appeared and with an, “Oops,” Katie backed it up. 
When the picture restarted, Leigh was standing and facing a camera (handheld so the hidden ones weren’t given away). I could see her from the knees up. Her finger rubbed her clit slowly. She put a finger on her other hand in her mouth and sucked it for a couple of seconds. When she pulled it out, she said, “I wanna do you.”
“My God,” I said. “I have to wait until Sunday?” The implication of a blowjob was clear and it was equally clear who she was talking to when she said those four words. 
“We aren’t good enough for you?” pouted Katie. 
“Well, of course you are,” I said. “Just that… she…”
“Relax, I’m just kidding,” said Katie, saving me. “She’s 10 and she’s hot. I can’t wait to see it either. I did her, but she didn’t do me. I promised she could do us both on Sunday. So I’m pretty much like you, I have to wait until Sunday? We’ll both be there so I can watch her with you and you can watch her with me. Jenny’s coming with her. I thought it might look odd for Amanda and Maria to invite a friend of a friend over to play for the afternoon.”
Later in bed Katie told me that the girls’ club membership was closed. “They pretty much all decided that eight girls were a crowd and more would be a mess. They could never hold a meeting with everybody there. And there was a little mutiny in the ranks that Queen Maria subdued by agreeing with them. It went like this… Julie said so they gotta bring a 4th grader? And they have to bring a 3rd grader? And they have to bring a 2nd grader? No way. It’s bad enough that half of us don’t have tits, but they won’t even know what’s going on.”
Ah, the tit girl speaks. “So Maria closed the membership?”
“Yes, and set a new rule for how to become a full member so Carly and Leigh aren’t stuck as probationary,” said Katie. “They have to do something outrageous. Leigh sucks your cock and she’s in. Carly declined that and Maria hasn’t named something else yet.”
“Hope it involves me,” I said. “Just as well that they aren’t going any younger. It sounds hot because it’s so forbidden, but it’s a little intense for a 1st grader.”
“The way I see it, we’re doing Leigh’s parents a favor,” said Katie with a sly smile. Yeah, how’s that? I silently asked with raised eyebrows. “She was going to find out about sex sooner or later and she’s a nymphomaniac. She was hooked in an instant. If the club can keep her happy, then we can keep her safe from herself. I could picture her pregnant at 12.”
“Good to do a little community service,” I chuckled. 
She laughed with me. “I doubt her parents would see it that way.” 
Me either. 
Saturday morning I got my chores done and we ran into town for some shopping and lunch. Then we picked up Tina. After we got off the highway, we still had 20 minutes of driving to get to the farm and the girls started giggling in the backseat. They were up to something, but they kept low and I couldn’t see in the mirror. Katie looked back at them and didn’t complain, so I wasn’t worried. 
“No,” said Tina in a whisper, but emphatic enough that I heard it clearly. 
“Shhh.” They might as well hang up a sign that said trouble. I’ve driven the road enough times that I could drive it blindfolded, figuratively speaking. It was straight as an arrow and I could have peeked, but I thought that would be cheating. As I pulled up to a stop sign, I couldn’t resist any longer and looked back at two naked girls and Tina between them down to her panties. 
“Put your seat belts on,” I scolded them. It’s not a heavily traveled road, so we sat at the stop sign as Tina shed her panties and they got buckled in, all the while with me watching to make sure they did. I was watching other things as well, but as soon as they got their seatbelts on, I drove on. It was damn hard to feign disinterest. 
“Daddy, that’s no fun,” complained Amanda. 
Neither is a car accident. I pulled off the road and stopped. “It’s a couple more miles and then we can have our fun,” I pointed out as the three girls grinned at me. “Damn, the three of you are sexy.” Even Tina seemed thrilled with the way I looked at her. “You guys are too much trouble,” I said. “I’ll have to separate you. Tina, get up here in the front seat between us.” She looked disappointed as she unbuckled her belt and grabbed her panties. “No, don’t put anything on, just come sit between us.” 
“You’re kidding,” she said. 
“No, get up here. There’s a seat belt in the center for you.” With moral support, prodding, a dare, and a double dare, Tina climbed over the front seat. There were about 8 hands helping her, none of which were really needed. “Wow, you are sexy,” I said as she settled in position. I helped her fasten her seat belt mostly because it gave me another excuse to brush against her soft, smooth skin. 
I drove the rest of the way with a hand gently caressing her thigh and Katie’s hand on her other thigh. Still a newlywed, it felt odd to call someone besides my wife sexy, but she was just as into the girls as I was. She knew whose bed I slept in and as long as it stayed that way, I could admire the little girls all I wanted. Parking halfway been the house and the barn, I unloaded some bags of feed into the barn while they carried in the groceries. Coming back, I found Katie naked standing by a lawn chair halfway between the truck and the house. “Sit and keep your clothes on,” she told me. 
As soon as I sat, the three nude girls trooped out the front door and went to the truck. Each of them collected two plastic bags of groceries and went back to the house. On the way to the truck, they acted as if I wasn’t there as I ogled their cute forms. On the way to the house, their hands were laden with bags and down at their sides, again giving me a great view of an 11, 12, and 13 year-old body with my naked wife following them. “Stay there,” said Katie as they disappeared into the house. Naturally I would help carry in the food and help put it away, but apparently I belonged in the chair. 
Maria came back out half a minute later. “Keep your clothes on, daddy,” she said. “They’re putting stuff away and I’ll bring them out in a sec. They will all have their hands tied in front of them. Toss these over a tree limb.” She handed me three ropes. “We’re gonna string them up. When I ask you which one is sexiest, you should pick mommy, OK? She is, right?” 
“Yep, she’s the sexiest,” I agreed with a vigorous nod. Now if I had to pick the most forbidden or the first I wanted to fuck, that would be a different story. 
“So, then I’ll ask you who’s next sexiest and that’s Tina. Amanda’s OK with that and I’m not in the contest. We’re gonna screw around with them for a little bit while they can’t do anything and then we’ll get Tina down and you can fuck her. Keep her hands tied. She wants to suck your cock a little bit, too… you know, to make it wet before you fuck her. Her pussy better be wet by the time we get to that.”
“Do her right on the front lawn?” I asked just to confirm. 
“Yeah, we gave her choices and she picked front yard. She said we’re all gonna watch anyway so might as well be out in the open in the sun. You’ll do all the cool foreplay stuff, right? Kissing and all?”
“Yes, Maria, I know how to make it special for her,” I patted her butt and sent her back inside. 
With no other instructions, I tossed the ropes over a tree limb and tied one end to the fence. Then I sat in the chair with my clothes on and Maria led the three bound beauties out the door a couple of minutes later. Katie held a camcorder on a tripod and Maria took it and set it up. “O she of the big tits,” said Maria and pulled Katie to one of the ropes. She tied Katie’s hands and I hoisted Katie’s arms up into the air so she was on her toes. “O she of the little tits,” said Maria and we did the same to Amanda, leaving the rope between big tits and little tits free. 
“Now, the virginal sacrifice,” said Maria and we tied Tina between them. It may have been her first time in real bondage, but I didn’t give her any slack; she danced on her tiptoes as well. Jesus, the sight of her 11-year-old body stretched up in the air was incredible. She looked a little uncertain about the position, but at this point she was committed. Knowing I was going to be gentle her first time, I still got a thrill from knowing I could do anything I wanted.
“Which of these sluts is the sexiest, Cock Master,” she said, reviving a name I’d only made Amanda call me once. “O she of the big tits,” I said. 
“Slut Katie,” said Maria, “what is the punishment for being the fairest in the land?”
“Queen Maria, I have to be the first to take the Cock Master’s cock,” replied Katie. 
“When the time is right you will be the first,” said Maria. “Hold these while we prepare the other two sluts.” She held up two clothespins. 
“Hold them where, Queen Maria?” asked Katie. 
“Cock Master, prepare the nipples.”
With a grin I tweaked and sucked Katie’s nipples while Tina gaped at the vision of me playing with those luscious globes. When the nipples were prepared, Maria clamped a clothespin on each one. 
“Who is the next sexiest, Cock Master?” asked Maria. 
“Slut Tina,” I announced. 
“Slut Tina, what is the punishment of the second sexiest slut?”
“Queen Maria, I’m… I have to let him… the Cock Master touch me everywhere,” said Tina.
“When the time is right, you will be touched,” said Maria. “Cock Master, prepare the nipples.”
Sweet! I did a better job of sucking and tweaking those pert little nipples on the preteen’s chest. When they were little bullets, I stepped back. 
“Ummm,” said Tina as Maria approached. Maria whispered to her and Tina’s reluctance faded. Maria steadied Tina as she put the clothespins on. Silently enduring, Tina’s only sign of the pain was the grimace on her face as each one closed on her tender nipple. Tina stared at them perched on her nipples, but accepted them without complaint. 
“That leaves slut Amanda in third place,” said Maria. “What’s the punishment for being incredibly sexy, but still third place?” She winked at Amanda. 
“Queen Maria, I get the Cock Master’s cock second, but only if I ask nicely,” said Amanda. “And the Cock Master spanks my bare bottom five times.” Like it wasn’t enough of a set up, she’d held the wooden paddle in her bound hands when they came out the door and now I took it from her. 
“Slut Amanda is the naughty girl,” I said. I whacked her bare bottom with five solid swats. Each was accompanied with, “Owwwww, thank you, Cock Master.”
“Prepare the nipples, Cock Master,” said Maria. Again I spent extra time on preteen nipples until they were hard. Maria installed the clothespins on Amanda. 
“Please, Cock Master,” said Amanda as it was now time to ask for my cock. “May the naughty girl get your cock in her pussy second? May the naughty girl get your cock in her mouth second? Please, daddy, slut Tina doesn’t think you’ll really do it. Put it in the naughty girl, please.”
“Nicely done,” said Maria. “You may have daddy’s cock second, you slut. Now it’s time for the unveiling.” She positioned me in front of Tina and had me take off my shoes and socks. Then she pulled my T-shirt off and ran her hands over my chest. “Check out the Cock Master, slut Tina. This is what you’re going to get.” She took off my pants. Tina stared at the tent in my briefs, imagining what was there. Then Maria took off my underwear and I had eight inches of meat ready for Tina. 
“Holy shit,” said Tina under her breath. Her eyes ran from my cock up to my face and then back down. I could just imagine her thoughts… are you really going to put that in me?
Maria lowered Katie until she was on her knees. Untying Katie’s hands and removing the clothespins, Maria said, “You get the Cock Master’s cock first in your mouth.” Katie made quick work of licking and then taking my cock deep in her throat. In and out and she was done. “Now in your pussy.” Katie lay back and I gave her one stroke in and out of her sopping pussy. 
Maria turned my attention to Amanda, so I missed it as Katie took charge of the camcorder. “Watch me, Tina,” said Amanda and she engulfed my cock. “I told you he was good and I let him,” she added as I slid my cock in her wet pussy and back out. It wasn’t Tina’s turn yet, as Maria then sucked my cock and let me poke her once. 
“You’re the only one left, Tina. Time for the virginal sacrifice.” Maria lowered the last of the girls and removed the clothespins and Tina lay back with her hands still tied and stretched over her head. 
Laying down over the 11-year-old, I kissed her and she responded eagerly. I was going to ask if she was sure, but she convinced me. I kissed the cuddly little girl for a couple of minutes before working down to her nipples and sucking on them. “You are so sexy,” I told her as I made love to her body. “I love every inch of you.” Making my way farther down, I licked her pussy. “Mmm, you taste perfect.” I was ready to fuck her, but Maria said Tina wanted to suck me, too. Kneeling over her, I offered her my cock and watched in horny amazement as Tina Abernathy cupped my balls, licked my cock, and then sucked on it for half a minute. 
When she was done, I knelt between her legs and slowly worked my cock into her tight pussy. She was wet inside and out, her plump, rubbery lips shiny with moisture as I parted them for the very first time. As I took her virginity, she let out a little yelp and I paused for ten seconds. Then I started to go deeper and deeper until I hit the end of her love tunnel. “Now you’re a real slut,” said Maria and Tina giggled. 
She was tight and as I’d done with Jenny, I practically had to pull her off my cock the first couple of times. As she loosened up, I fucked with long, slow strokes. “Fuck her good, daddy,” said Amanda. “Make the little slut squeal right in the front yard. Mommy’s getting it all. Fuck, Tina, you’re a porn star now. What are you gonna say?”
Amanda’s words made me realize that we’d filmed all the “virgin sacrifices,” but Tina was the first who was aware her special moment would be recorded forever. For a few seconds I fucked Tina wondering myself what she was going to say. The whole event had been preplanned as the virgin sacrifice. Did Tina have lines to say now? 
“Fuck me, Dan,” she said abruptly as if daring me to object. “Fuck the little slut. Make me cum. Tie me. Take me. Pound my tight cunt.” She stopped the vulgarities and in a sultry, seductive version of her real voice said, “Just make love to me. I want to cum.” The two faces of Tina? I learned later that she had told Amanda and Maria that she wanted to be really, really slutty, but obviously she changed her mind in mid-fuck.  
As I set up a steady rhythm, watching and feeling for her arousal, Maria untied Tina’s hands. The little girl wrapped her arms around my neck and started to move with me. “Hunh, hunh, hunh,” she moaned, punctuating each thrust. As her voice started to sound like she was getting close, I picked up speed. “Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as her pussy tightened around my cock. I kept thrusting through her quiet, but intense orgasm. Then I really picked up speed and shot my cum in her. “Eeee, yes, oh, fuck, yes,” she squealed again, cumming a second time, her surprise making it more vocal than the first. 
Collecting everything, we moved indoors to Amanda’s room. There was more cuddling, kissing, and fondling and eventually pussy licking, but no more fucking. I saved some for later with Katie, but I was also thinking about being ready for Leigh tomorrow. 
With my mind on tomorrow, there was a screw up in plans and Tina’s mother called to see if she could spend the night. Of course Katie and I agreed. When we shared the news, the four of us looked like Santa had just dumped his whole load of toys down our chimney. The deer in our sights looked at us and said, “What does that mean?”
It roughly means you’re gonna have more sex than you imagined, little girl. Shit. I wish. “It means you’re spending the night. You can sleep with Amanda. I’m sure we have a new toothbrush you can use.” Maria and Amanda glared at me, their eyes saying, c’mon, you don’t really expect to get away with that, do you? Letting fresh meat, sexy 11-year-old off the hook? “It could also mean as much sex as you want,” I added. “Well, it does mean as much sex as you want, but what you want may be nothing. Nobody’s twisting your arm.” Looking at our girls, I specifically reminded them, “We never force anything around here.”
“C’mon,” said Maria, tugging the other two girls into Amanda’s room. “We need to talk.”
“I love you,” said Katie. Yeah, I could shoot myself for letting Tina off the hook, but I’m a loveable, decent guy. “We’re making a baby, remember?” She tugged me off to our bedroom where I deposited another load of little swimmers. She wanted to get that out of the way because I was apparently the only one who knew I would be well used later. 
Only after that did we take a peek in the cameras to see what was going on. We’d done some mods to the arrangements in case somebody was snooping around. There were those nearly invisible little cameras in Amanda’s room and two big, high resolution cameras looking through the two way mirror, but those cameras and the mirror were now inside a false wall. Everything was wireless. We each pulled a laptop out of our nightstand, either of which could control any of the cameras. The girls were in a triangle on the bed, each licking and being licked… Amanda licking Tina, Tina licking Maria, and Maria licking Amanda. Amanda moaned and tensed. “Fourteen,” she said and returned to Tina’s pussy. When Tina squealed in orgasm, she said, “Fifteen.”
All the while I watched with a wilted cock. It was hot watching them share orgasms, but they quit at 21 before I was hard.  After that they were like normal girls, so Katie and I decided to leave them alone. I did my evening chores and Katie copied the video of Tina losing her virginity onto a DVD. She’s good at fixing up the DVDs, even adding a menu to start it or jump to the good parts. 
As the girls came down for dinner, they were dressed very nice, wearing shirts and skirts. It would have been perfectly normal, except Tina said, “Thank you, Mr. Carter for doing that… for fucking me and making it so nice.”
“You’re very welcome, Tina. Thank you for sharing that moment with me.” Nothing like nailing preteen jail bait and having her thank you for it. She giggled as I thanked her, too. The girls all exchanged a mischievous look. 
After dinner, Katie and I cleaned up and then sat on the couch with the intent to watch some TV. The girls came in with us. Maria sat between us and Amanda put a DVD into the player. The remote was in Maria’s hands and she started the movie we’d just made this afternoon, The Virgin Sacrifice. Katie had even put text at the start. Not long ago, on a farm far, far away, there was a magical man known as the Cock Master. All the girls in the universe wanted the Cock Master to take their virginity. This is the story of one such slut. This is the story of 11-year-old slut Tina and her dream to ride the Cock Master’s cock. 
“Jesus, it’s just gonna go to my head,” I said as I read the opening. As the action got underway on screen, the action got underway off screen as well. Amanda settled herself on Katie’s lap and Tina settled down on my lap wiggling her bottom delectably. My cock was hard just from having her in my lap with a short skirt that rode up high on her thighs. I wondered if she was wearing panties.
Maria dealt out five hands. Not a word was said; I just assumed it was strip poker. I took three cards and had a pair of sevens. Tina couldn’t hide her cards from me very well, so I watched as she discarded a pair of deuces and ended up with a queen high hand. Watching her deliberately lose made me even more excited. She had the losing hand and took her shirt off. With that, I was looking down at her little tits. What a tease! After the second hand, Amanda was topless. Since Katie had three tens, I assumed she was not playing to lose. On the third hand, Amanda lost her skirt, leaving her naked as she sat in Katie’s lap again. Maria had two pair, so it looked like the game was all about which of the sluts would be naked first. On the fourth hand, Tina lost and stood facing me as she took her skirt off. As the naked preteen sat back down, I did my best to keep my hands to myself since I had to earn the right to touch her. Just to support her in my lap, I had an arm around her back with that hand resting on her hip and my other hand on her thigh. 
Tina lost the next hand as well and Maria had the high hand. I would have loved to win and name Tina’s penalty, but Maria got the honors. To my surprise and delight, she said, “Kiss the Cock Master for 30 seconds.” As I kissed her, Tina put my hand on her chest so I “sneaked” in some fondling. She lost again and Katie had the high hand. “Let Queen Maria tie your hands,” said Katie. This was going pretty good. The two sluts seemed intent on losing every hand and now I had a naked and tied 11-year-old in my lap. On the TV, we were clamping nipples and nobody was watching it. 
I finally won a hand and Amanda lost. I made her kiss Katie. Then the tenor of the game changed as Maria lost two hands in a row and was naked. “Now that we’re all naked, you should get naked, too,” she said. “It’ll take forever if the sluts keep losing on purpose. Because they’re naughty girls, they have to perform one more penalty for their queen. Slut Amanda, your penalty is to belong to mommy until she has had five orgasms and given you ten swats. Slut Tina, your penalty is to belong to daddy until he’s had two orgasms, one in your mouth and one in your pussy… all with your hands tied. Mommy and daddy, as the owners of the sluts, you may name any penalty you wish before they complete the penalty I assigned them.”
Since Maria upped the ante with a no hands blowjob, I felt like I should make sure that was OK with Tina, but she’d played along with everything else and she smiled at me, though it was a cautious smile. So, I decided not to spoil the “penalty” by asking for her approval. Katie was tying Amanda’s hands behind her as I carried Tina off to Maria’s room. “I’ve already had your pussy, so I guess I’ll start with you cute mouth,” I told my captive. As aroused as I was, it was the merciful thing to do as well – a quick blowjob and then a long, slow fuck. “I suppose that I could do a lot of other things first. You belong to me until I’ve cum twice, but I don’t have to rush those.” I kissed her for several minutes, the length of time it took me to touch every inch of her body. 
Ready for my blowjob, I said, “I want you to say you’re a cocksucker.”
“I’m a cocksucker,” she said. “I’m a slut, an 11-year-old slut who will do anything to get the Cock Master’s cock in her mouth and his cum in my tummy.”
She was gonna get extra points for going over and above with her definite assurance she was OK with whatever I wanted. I put my cock to her lips and let her lick the shaft and the head of my cock. “Taste my precum?” I asked her as she made a face. It wasn’t a yucky face, just a face that said she was sampling an odd taste. She nodded. “Hope you like it because my naughty little girl is going to get a mouthful of it and swallow it all. My sexy little slut is gonna be a cocksucker.” 
Kneeling over her, I put my cock in her mouth and let her bob her head up and down, taking a couple of inches between her full lips. It was hot to watch her lips wrap around my cock and see the look on her face that asked if she was doing good. I had the little slut all to myself and she wondered if she was sucking my cock right. “That’s pretty good,” I told her. If the measure of a blowjob is whether I cum or not, she was doing perfect. I’d teased myself with her lips and body and I knew I’d cum damn soon. However, if the measure is whether I can get her to do better, then I wasn’t going to let on how good it felt. “See if you can get a little more in your mouth,” I told her. 
In my position, I could have shoved down with all my weight and she’d be gagging on my cock. That’s not the way to get a repeat performance, so I let her do all the work.  She took another inch into her mouth, bobbing up and down as she got comfortable with that depth. Going just a little too far, she gagged herself and then backed off. “That’s a good little slut,” I told her. “You could learn how to take it all. You just have to want it, buy that’s good enough for now. It looks so sexy to fuck your slutty little mouth. Now do it faster and I’ll cum for you.”
I helped out, moving my hips up and down careful not to go past her limit. My hand gripped the lower part of my cock, stroking it as I fucked her face. “So, so sexy,” I said softly as my cum rose. “Sexy little cocksucker. It’s not really a penalty, is it? More like a reward. You’re so good at it, you must love sucking cock. Here it comes, Tina. Perfect little cocksucker.” I erupted into her cute mouth, filling it with hot sticky cum. Her eyes were wide with surprise as I stroked my cock to squeeze out a huge mouthful. 
Now that she had what she wanted, she looked up at me with her mouth open like she didn’t know what to do with it. “I like that,” I said. “I like seeing my cum in your mouth.” It coated her tongue and teeth. “Now close and swallow.” 
As she closed her mouth, some squeezed out to adorn her lips as if she was proudly showing me. She swallowed. “Now suck in what leaked out,” I told her. She did and the cum disappeared into her mouth. “That was a great blowjob, you hot little cocksucker. Don’t want to ruin it by spilling some of the cum. That’s a good girl.” She swallowed again. “I’ll tell them all that you’re a good cocksucker.”
“Really?” she smiled. “I didn’t know if I could. It was hot, wasn’t it? God! I sucked cock. I’m glad I got to spend the night.”
Yeah, me too. “It was hot,” I agreed. Then I had this image of her with Scruffy. This was not the first cock that she’d sucked. She’d been caught playing naughty with Scruffy and Julie had made her suck doggy cock. From the description, she hadn’t finished off the dog; she’d only done it for a few seconds. 
I’ve been meaning to tell Maria to clean up her room, but now I’m glad I hadn’t. Looking around, I saw a ball gag that she used on Amanda. Popping it into Tina’s mouth, I secured it in place and said in a mock sinister voice, “Now I could do anything I want to you. I could tickle you or spank you or just touch you all over… again.” My hands started to roam over her preteen form. “What I want is to talk and you just listen.” The gag would pretty much ensure that.
With my arms around her, I said, “We’re all doing things that feel good and we all want to do them. That makes it fun. You loved cumming on the Cock Master’s cock today and you’re going to do it again pretty soon. I loved doing it with you. You’re cute and sexy and only 11. You like doing it with an older, experienced man and I like doing it with a little girl. Baby, watching you suck my cock and swallow my cum is just about the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. Just holding you right now, naked and tied, is fun. I want you to know you can come over anytime to see Amanda and Maria and then we can all do what we want and only what we want. We’ll never make you do anything.” I didn’t think we’d every have to make her do anything. She was pretty eager to try anything already. 
She was relaxed in my arms as my hands toyed with her tits and caressed her belly. My face was pressed against her neck as I spoke softly, occasionally nibbling on her neck or throat. “I heard about you and Scruffy,” I said and she stiffened. “It’s OK. Kids experiment and Scruffy was there for you to play with. I heard that Julie made you do some things, but I know you were doing some things on your own, too. Like I said, we do things that feel good and are fun. If touching Scruffy’s cock was fun, then you shouldn’t be ashamed of it. Probably not something you want a lot of people to know about, but between us, it’s OK. Don’t be embarrassed about it. You could even do it more if you’re careful not to get caught. You wouldn’t be the first girl to play sex games with her dog. Lots of women like to do it. I’ll bet Scruffy liked it.” I could feel her start to relax again as I approved of her naughty behavior and even encouraged her. 
“So, I heard that Julie made you do stuff like suck his cock. Hope mine was better,” I said and nuzzled her neck again. “Know what I think? I think you could have said no to Julie.”
Her head half turned toward me and she said, “Huh?”
“Shhh,” I said softly. “You could have said no. Nobody would believe her if she told. She probably wouldn’t have told anyway. She’d look like a peeping tom who snuck up on her friends and then told stories about them. You could have told her that you’d say she did it, too. You could have worked something out. But you didn’t want to. You were having fun with Scruffy and you wanted to have more fun. Julie gave you the excuse. She made you do what you didn’t have the nerve to do on your own. Maybe it was even more fun having Julie watch.”
I let her go and moved between her legs. Spreading them, I ran my tongue through her wet slit. “You’re all wet from sucking my cock. Did you get wet and tingly sucking Scruffy?” I licked for a few seconds. “It’s OK if you did. Some girls like their pets like that. If it feels good, then it’s OK. None of the other girls would do it, but that makes you special.” I teased her clit with my tongue. “You did get all wet and tingly for Scruffy, didn’t you?”
She nodded ever so slightly. 
“Wow, that’s fantastic,” I said. “You have something nobody else has. Now, I’m not saying you should do it more or you shouldn’t do it more. It’s up to you. Did you get even more wet and tingly when Julie watched?”
She nodded with a little more confidence. 
“Lots of girls like to be watched,” I assured her. “They like having men watch them take their clothes off, suck cock, and get fucked. They like having an audience. Hey, if it feels good, then it’s OK, right?”
Her head bobbed up and down with a look on her face that said she’d just discovered a profound truth. If it feels good, then it’s OK.
“So, here’s what I want you to do…” I buried my face in her pussy and ate her for a minute before I finished my thought. As I spoke, I used my finger on her clit to keep her warmed up. “Get your camcorder… your parents have one, right?” She nodded. “Get it and set it on your dresser pointed at your bed. With it on, get naked with Scruffy on your bed. Roll him on his back so the camera can see and then play with his cock. Stroke it. Suck it. Get him to lick your pussy. Do whatever you want. Now if playing with Scruffy makes you excited, then just imagine that you’re gonna bring me the recording and I’m gonna watch it. Imagine I’m watching you with Scruffy. You like me watching you with Scruffy and I like watching you with him. It’ll be the sexiest, naughtiest, hottest thing I’ve ever seen. I’ll get so damn hard that you can suck me or fuck me.”
With that idea in her head, I got busy licking her pussy. She was wetter than when I started and she came in less than a minute. I licked her to two more orgasms and then shoved my cock into her tightness. “That’s my little slut,” I said as I pumped in and out of her. “You got me so hot just thinking about making that movie. You’re fucking irresistible. Take my cum.” I fucked her hard and spewed a load of cum in her that amazed me. She came a fourth time as well. 
Lying together after that, I cautioned her on being careful about the movie. It was our secret since no one else appreciated what she did with her pooch like I did. She had to make the movie in secret and get it to me in secret. She’d get her reward the first chance I had alone with her. I ungagged her and untied her hands. Her penalty was over. 
“Can I come back next weekend?” she asked. “I’ll have it by then. I’ll do it sometime this week.”
“Of course you can, baby,” I said, kissing her deeply. “Just arrange it with Maria and Amanda. Make sure you don’t make it sound special. You’re coming to see them and once you get here you can discuss time with me.” 
She looked at me slyly like she was really getting away with something. “That’s what Katie said. Only she said to bring Scruffy with me.”
Maria and Amanda
By Kenna
Chapter 14
 (bd, d/s, inc, oral, beast)
Tina’s casual remark that Katie and I were both interested in Tina and Scruffy concerned me in several ways. First, I was setting up something that I thought my new wife would disapprove of and now it seemed inevitable that she’d find out about it. Second, my new wife was setting something that she thought I’d disapprove of and I’d found out about it. Third, Tina couldn’t keep a secret. On the brighter side, Katie and I were still thinking alike. I decided I ought not assume Katie would disapprove of even the darkest fantasy brewing my newly twisted mind. In fact, she was helping to twist my mind from single farmer raising a sweet daughter to exploring fantasies I’d never had before. 
Tina and I went back to the family room where Katie, Maria, and Amanda were already gathered. Since Amanda was still tied and eating Maria, I said, “Oops, I untied mine.”
“So did I,” said Katie, “but Maria needed a little loving and Amanda is such a slut.” She winked at me. “Maybe Tina can play with them while you and I take a walk.”
“Should we tie her first?” I asked. 
“I’ll take care of her,” said Maria. “I tie better knots.”
I doubt that, but I wasn’t going to argue or start a competition. I could tie knots she never even heard of. She had one knot that she tied good and that’s all she needed. I’d grown used to the idea that walks were Katie’s idea of a private conversation. We put on shoes and nothing else. Feeling like nudists, we walked outside. The house is set in the center of 640 acres, so it was dark enough and secluded enough that we weren’t worried about being spotted. 
At least I knew the subject of the conversation before it started this time. We had only stepped off the front porch when Katie said, “I talked to Tina about something. I don’t know how you’ll feel about it, but nothing’s really decided yet. She’s coming again next week.”
“She’s a lot of fun, pretty adventurous,” I said. “Not a nympho, but ready to try thing.” I’d categorized them all in my mind. Carolyn, Julie, and Carly fell into the less adventurous category. Jenny and Tina were adventurous and Leigh, of course, was in the nympho category already. 
“Yes, you could say that,” agreed Katie. “She’s bringing Scruffy next Saturday.”
“Scruffy as in doesn’t that gross you out what she does with Scruffy?” I asked, leading her on. 
“That Scruffy,” she admitted. “I don’t know… I guess it’s just morbid curiosity. She’s only bringing him, though she knows what for.  We don’t really have to let her play with him while she’s here. You know she likes it? I thought what the heck, it’s a once in a lifetime chance, so why not watch it once. Maybe it’ll be hot. Maybe we’ll like it. You’re not mad, are you?” 
“I like your idea better,” I said. 
“Better than what?”
“Mine. Yeah, I know she likes it. I know it’s a once in a lifetime chance. She’s going to make a movie of herself with him and bring it next week.”
“You talked to her about it, too? Just how did the subject come up?” Did I detect a little suspicion and accusation in her tone?
“How did it come up with you?” I challenged her back. “I just talked to her about doing things that feel good. You know, if it feels good, do it. I suggested that maybe it feels good to play sex games with her dog and she admitted it did. I gave her an idea of how to make a movie.”
She didn’t answer my question. “So, you think it’s pretty hot? You want to see her do it? You like breaking taboos… little girls… little girls with little girls… little girls with their pets. Me, too. I thought about it and I want to watch her. It’s not really morbid curiosity. It’s full blown lust over seeing an 11-year-old go down on her dog. Tell her not to make a movie. It won’t be worth watching. We’ll film it when she does it here.”
“What do the girls, Maria and Amanda, think about it?”
“You know Maria. She likes playing Queen Maria, but it’s a game. As soon as she realized Tina likes it, she was fine with it. It wasn’t a game to Julie, but it’s a game to Maria and to Tina and Amanda. Whole different ball game now that Tina likes it.” She paused and studied my face for a second. “And you know Amanda. You think Tina is adventurous and willing to try anything?  Just how will you feel when Amanda wants to give it a try?”
Take my breath away. I hadn’t even thought of Amanda as adventurous and willing to try anything. I was too close to her and hadn’t categorized Maria or Amanda. I’d just accepted that she wanted to explore her sexuality. “I guess I’ll want the movie of that, too,” I said. 
“Yeah, me, too,” said Katie. “So, how did the subject come up with us? Amanda asked Tina what it was like.” 
“Oh,” was all I could say. Scruffy wasn’t coming just for Tina. He was coming so Amanda could see what it was like. 
My lovely conniving wife warned me, “You just can’t say anything to Amanda about it, OK? She doesn’t want you to know she’s been thinking about it. She wants it to look spontaneous.”
I could understand that. It was taboo enough that she didn’t want to look like she wanted to do it. However, I could imagine us getting a dog if things went well. 
The next day, we did a girl swap. Katie and the girls ran into town and came back with Jenny and Leigh instead of Tina. I got some plowing out of the way while they were gone and when I saw the dust of her car, I called it quits. Her car beats my tractor by a long shot, so they were in the house when I got there. Plowing equals sweat and dust, so I needed a shower. 
I took off my boots on the porch and went in the house. Right inside the front door, Katie was bound and gagged. So that’s how it was going to be. Despite being dirty and sweaty, I picked the naked beauty up and kissed her. She had a ring gag in her mouth, so kissing was possible, but awkward. It was more like stirring the insides of her wide open mouth with my tongue. It was arousing and she complained the whole time. What did she expect? I wasn’t about to walk by to shower and then come back. I sucked her nipples to hardness, enjoying the sounds and squirms. “I should take you to the barn and do you right now,” I told her. I set her back down. “I think I have other girls to find first.”
Maria came around the corner where she’d been waiting and listening. “You have to take her to Amanda’s room. Leave her like that and then go find another one.”
“Huh?” said Katie. “Aa uza a eel.”
“Mommy is such a slut, isn’t she? She knows what happens to naughty girls who let themselves get tied up,” said Maria. “Now be quiet or I won’t let him shower before you know what.”
I wasn’t quite sure what to do with Katie. If this wasn’t what she wanted, then I really ought to untie her. She wasn’t under Maria’s control. But then again, if she wasn’t under Maria’s control, then she really had held still to get tied. I decided to drop her off, leave her tied, and worry about it later. 
Maria stopped me in the hallway as I came back out of Amanda’s room. “Leigh is on the couch in the family room. Find her last.” 
I checked in our bedroom and was happy that the girls abided by the off-limits rule. Then I found Amanda in Maria’s room. Her hands were tied behind her and she was gagged. She was not kissable however since the gag was a ball between her pretty white teeth with a two inch rod sticking straight out and a three inch diameter sponge on the end of that. She was gagged with a sponge. “Wonder what that’s for,” I mused aloud. I sucked her tits and, for good measure, played with her pussy for a few seconds. Then I put her in her room just like that and went in search of another girl. 
There was no one upstairs and when I went back downstairs, I found Jenny naked and tied near the bottom of the stairs. She’d been recently put there or I’d have tripped over her on the way up. She was even less kissable. Her gag had a bar of soap on it where Amanda had a sponge. I didn’t understand the special gags, but when the time came I’m sure I’d find out. “What a sexy little package,” I said as I picked her up. “I could just eat her alive.” She squirmed and giggled as I sucked her nipples. When I was finished, there were two hard bumps on her otherwise flat chest. Then I dropped her off in Amanda’s room. Amanda wasn’t there anymore. 
That left 10-year-old Leigh and I didn’t waste any time going back to the family room to find her. The little girl was tied like the others, her hands behind her, and gagged with a ring gag. It made her mouth look so vulnerable. She was here to blow me and her mouth was ready and waiting. “Wow, Leigh, you are so sexy,” I said. “I could just stick my cock right in your hot little mouth and you couldn’t stop me.” I kissed her, hardened her barely visible nipples, felt her wet slit, and took her to Amanda’s room. Amanda and Jenny were both gone. 
“I’ll take her,” said Maria, accepting the light bundle of little girl into her arms. “You get mommy and bring her to the master bathroom. You need a shower.” 
I scooped up Katie and followed Maria to the master bath. When my parents retired and went to Arizona, I got the farm and the house. One of the first things I did was take out the old bathtub and replace it with a spacious, modern shower. Amanda and Jenny were standing in the shower. Maria set Leigh down and the nympho got in the shower with them. The three girls still had their hands tied. Katie was the only one with hands and feet tied. Under Maria’s direction, I set her down kneeling and facing the shower. 
“She’s the demo model,” said Maria, nodding toward mommy. “She’s just gonna wait here until we’re ready for her. The shower might take longer than usual. Jenny is the soap. Amanda is the scrubber. Leigh is the dryer. You just stand in the shower and let them do the work.” When I just stared at the three waiting girls and digested the plan, Maria said, “Get your clothes off and get in there,”
I stripped and stepped in, turning on the water to nice and hot. “Try not to get a hard on, daddy,” said Maria. It was too late for that, but maybe she meant I should try not to be hard for the whole shower. Amanda and Jenny put their gags together and moved their heads side to side, soaping up the sponge. With the sponge lathered up, Amanda scrubbed my chest. My God, I wasn’t going to lose my hard on. My naked and tied daughter was scrubbing me with a sponge gag. It was to die for. The sight of the two girls soaping up the sponge was incredible. It was like I had three slave girls to take care of me. I still didn’t understand the concept of “a dryer” until my chest and stomach were scrubbed and rinsed. Leigh took center stage and licked my stomach, every inch of it. I squatted down and she licked my chest. Yeah, this was gonna take longer than normal. The dryer was pointless with the shower spraying on us, but she was fun to watch. 
The girls did my back and arms. Leigh attended to my back, but bypassed my arms. Amanda scrubbed my ass and the back of my legs. I looked over my shoulder in amazement as Leigh licked my ass and smiled as she did it. Outside the shower, Maria held a camera on us. Thank goodness. I wanted to get a better view of Leigh tonguing my ass. No, she didn’t get in the crack of my ass and do a rim job, but a 10-year-old licking my ass cheeks was still erotic as hell. 
Maria knelt behind Katie, resting the camera on mommy’s shoulder and looking up at me. My attention was on an incredible shower, so I missed the interplay between the two. Maria was talking to Katie as well, something that came out loud and clear on the recording later. “This is payback, mommy. You have to kneel here and watch daddy with the three of them. See how hard he is for the little girls. They get him and you don’t.” One hand held the camcorder and then other cupped one of Katie’s tits as Maria taunted her. When I watched it later, I wondered what the payback was for. What had mommy done?
“Looks like a fun shower, huh? Yeah, watch Amanda. Mmm, mmm, mmm, scrubbing up daddy like that. Three preteens playing with your man. You love it and you know it. You watching the cute little tits and pretty pussies or you watching Amanda washing daddy? I want you watching Amanda… the way she scrubs him all over… how much she enjoys it… how much he enjoys having the little slut wash him. You watch and maybe I won’t tell about when they did this to you.” She just did. “Maybe I won’t let him watch that movie.” I did. So this was payback for her own version of the movie. I was merely the sequel. 
Sure it was all a setup. This was Katie’s way of letting me know about her shower and the movie. At the same time, it let me (at the time) think I was the first and I was getting something special. Believe me, it felt special. Amanda scrubbed the front of my legs and my crotch. Then Leigh dried off my cock and balls with her little tongue. She put the tip of my cock in the ring and took as much in her mouth as she could, but just for a second… just long enough to dry it… just long enough to make me want the shower to end right now.
We were running out of hot water, so I quickly washed my hair and face and turned it off. A cold shower was not my idea of the proper way to end this incredible moment. As I stepped out and reached for a towel, Maria said, “Use the mouth.” I stepped up and put my cock all the way in Katie’s mouth and then back out. 
I dried myself off and then dried off Leigh. “Take her to Amanda’s room,” said Maria. “She wants to do you, remember? She’d like the gag out and her arms untied, but I didn’t make any promises. Come back and get mommy before you get started. Set her down so she can watch. All she gets to do is watch.”
With Leigh untied and waiting for me, I went back for Katie. I felt a little sorry that she was relegated to merely watching. While watching the movie later, I discovered she got turned on by the teasing and by watching. Maria teased her and fingered her while I was in the shower. She’d already come twice. 
By the time I had Katie arranged properly, the other three girls were there as well, untied and ungagged now. Staying with the proper way to introduce one of the girls to my cock, Katie, Amanda, and Maria each took my cock in their mouth. It was like throwing down the gauntlet. Now Leigh couldn’t change her mind. Jenny hadn’t volunteered to suck me, but she licked it and sucked the head before it was Leigh’s turn. She didn’t want to be left out. 
Ready for the main event, I lay on the bed and Leigh climbed between my legs. Just having her hold it in her hand and examine it was hot. She’d been coached and so she started by looking at me and saying, “I wanna do you.” Live and in person. She looked at Amanda and said, “I can’t believe it. He’s really gonna let me do it. I’m only 10 and I’m gonna blow your daddy.” 
So blow me already. I’ve been hard since the shower started. She licked me all over and now she had my shaft in her hand. I’d pop in a second. She lowered herself down and licked the underside of my cock. Going even lower, she licked my balls. She took one gently in her mouth and sucked on it. Then she sucked on the other one. “Jesus, you hot little tease,” I said. “Make love to my cock.” That’s just what she was doing. Her tongue lazily moved over my balls and up and down my cock like she was savoring a tasty treat. 
After a few minutes of the most incredible teasing, I finally couldn’t take it anymore. “Suck my cock now, you little slut. I want my cock in your 10-year-old mouth. I want to fill that pretty little mouth with my cum. Blow Amanda’s daddy while they all watch. Do it or I’ll put that gag back in and do it myself.”
She grinned up at me like that’s what she was waiting for. Her tiny fist wrapped part way around my cock and she stroked it a couple of times as she repositioned. Hovering over my cock, she stuck her tongue out and licked the drop of precum. “Mmmm,” she said. She opened wide and took three inches into her mouth like she had in the shower, only this time her lips were tight and she sucked as she let it back out. She’d teased me like an expert and now sucked my cock like she knew what she was doing, but she still looked at me with an expression on her little girl face that wanted to know if she was doing it right. 
The jury was still out on her expertise. I let her bob up and down a few more times, enjoying the innocence of the look of a girl seeking a man’s approval. “Wow, Leigh, you’re a great cocksucker,” I said. “Now just…”
“Uh uh,” she said and took her mouth off my cock. “They told me and I wanna to it myself. You’re just supposed to make sounds that say how good it is and when I should go faster and when you’re gonna cum.”
Well, excuse me for wanting to help. So I’m just supposed to moan and pant and say I’m cumming? I could do… “Oh, baby! Ohhh.” What the fuck? She just took half my cock even though she gagged on it. “Mmm, ohhh,” I said as she did it again. It felt good and watching her try so hard was hot. She did it again and again. Her little hand held the bottom two inches of my cock and the next time she did it, her lips touched her hand. Each time I could feel her throat reject my cock and hear her gag. The hot little thing was teaching herself to deep throat. 
“Baby, you don’t have to…” But OK, go ahead. I was so ready to cum, but as soon as I did, this incredible moment would be over. I let her gag herself on six of my eight inches and then I couldn’t hold back any longer. Did I say I was about to cum? Not exactly, but she was paying attention. She stopped the deep throat action and sucked on the top couple of inches, her fist pumping up and down my cock. “Oh God,” I gasped. Ten-years-old, I reminded myself (like that face could ever make me forget). She wants my cum. My cock spasmed in her hand and I felt my hot seed shooting up my cock. She felt it too with her hand. Her eyes opened wide even before it hit her mouth. The first burst went in her mouth and she pulled back, the cum dribbling out. I shot on her face. My cock spasmed again and she corralled my cum like capping an oil well. There was a gusher and then it was under control in her mouth. Cum ran down my cock and her hand slipped off. I started to reach for my cock to stroke it and she took it deep in her throat, gagged, and came up with a mouthful of cum. She rose up and got both hands around it. With a tiger by the tail, she needed both hands. I was spent by then, but she stroked me slowly and milked the last of my cum out. 
“You didn’t say it was so messy,” she accused Amanda and cleaned the head of my cock with her tongue. With so much cum dripping down her face, I think that was the only cum she swallowed. 
“”You weren’t supposed to point it everywhere,” retorted Amanda. 
“I didn’t get it all. It’s all over me and him,” she said with disappointment. 
“Baby, don’t listen to her,” I assured Leigh. “It was an incredible blowjob.”
“I made a mess,” she pouted. 
“Leigh, you may do a cleaner job next time, but you’ll never do a better job. You did such a good job…” I cut myself off from saying it was like she’d done them before, “… well, let’s just say, I loved the look of surprise on your face.” Which was the only thing that told me she hadn’t done one before. 
She smiled shyly. “I was surprised. It was so much. I should go wash up.”
“No way,” said Amanda, pouncing on Leigh. She licked the cum right off Leigh’s cheek. “C’mon,” she said to Jenny. “Before she licks it off her own fingers.”
As Jenny got up, I took the opportunity to reverse our positions, rolling Leigh to her back and moving to her pussy. I licked her smooth, wet snatch while Amanda cleaned Leigh’s face and Jenny and Leigh fought over Leigh’s fingers. It wasn’t really much of a fight except to decide who got which hand. 
After Leigh came, I rolled onto my back feeling great. I wondered what Maria had planned next. “Go away, daddy,” she said. That didn’t sound like fun. “Leigh’s gonna lick mommy’s pussy and you need to save some for mommy.”
“Yeah, she gets the best I got,” I said. We had decided today was the last day of the best window, but if she wasn’t pregnant already, I don’t know what else I could do. 
As Maria untied Katie, I said, “You could tie me and make me watch.” 
Leigh and Jenny looked at Maria and Katie, Maria, and Amanda glared at me. “No, dear,” said Katie. “The Cock Master does not get tied. Ever.”
Got it. Queen Maria and the Cock Master don’t ever get tied. “OK,” I backpedaled. “That sounds good to me. I’ll just go save up for mommy.” I went to the master bedroom and watched on camera. I thought Katie didn’t get tied either, so I’d have to ask her about that. 
Multiple female orgasms and one male orgasm later, I asked Katie in the privacy of our bedroom. I’d just deposited a load of little swimmers and we cuddled afterwards as we always did. “It’s fun to be tied,” she explained. “I like watching them with you as much as you like playing with them. Maria takes care of me. We pretend she’s making me watch my husband with little girls. Did you notice I came four times while you were showering and getting that incredible blowjob? No, of course you didn’t. You were too busy with the girls,” she chuckled. 
“And that’s OK with you?” I had a little guilty feeling at being fawned over by the girls and being so absorbed in their attention.
“I’ll let you know if you do something that’s not OK,” she said. “I came twice watching you in the shower. Not them. You. Your cock was so hard. I’m not going to try to explain it. I just like watching you enjoy them so much. Now the blowjob was another matter. Leigh was a sight to see. And you afterwards, so gallantly telling her it was OK to make a mess.” She laughed again. “It was you that made the mess. Maybe next time she can be cleaner? Just who is she going to do next time? Why not tell her she has to do it until she does it right?”
“Because she doesn’t need the encouragement. She’ll keep trying until she gets all 8 inches and swallows every drop.”
“Yes, she will,” said Katie. “Now, we need to get Leigh and Jenny cleaned up and home. This week you need to make Maria and Amanda feel special. They go all out on the weekend for their friends and us.”
“Don’t worry, I’ll make all three of you feel special,” I assured her. 
“Them,” she insisted. “I felt special yesterday and today.”
“So did they,” I said. “Maria got to set up all sorts of plots and that’s what makes it special for her. Amanda felt special because she got to share us. So, I’m going to make all three of you feel special and that’s what makes it special for me.”
“That and little girls,” she poked me. 
“That and little girls and Maria’s devious plots. Whose idea was the shower?”
“That and little girls and Maria’s devious plots and my charge card,” she said. “The shower was her idea, but I elaborated on it. I went shopping on line. She was amazed to learn that they make stuff like that.”
So was I, but I wasn’t going to admit it. 
That evening we all just relaxed in our own way. By tacit agreement we had to recover from the weekend. Monday night I insisted on being in charge. We played rummy and kept our clothes on. They accepted my premise that they didn’t need to be naked, tied, or having sex to have fun and feel special. For the rest of the week, I accepted their premise… yeah, but it was more exciting.
Tuesday was Maria’s night with me. Wednesday was another girls’ club meeting and then it was Amanda’s night and Thursday was Katie’s night. I’m sure that whoever wasn’t with me was having their own fun together. Maria planned Friday night. It involved Katie being soap and Amanda being sponge with Maria getting clean and me watching. After that everybody made everybody else cum once. I played by the rules, cumming once in Amanda’s mouth, once in Maria’s pussy, and once in Katie’s mouth. They cheated and came and came and came. 
Saturday afternoon, Tina’s parents dropped Tina and Scruffy off. They thanked us, brought a bottle of wine as a token of appreciation, and headed off for a rare weekend alone in the city. I said you’re welcome, thanked them for the wine, and said we’d take good care of Tina. 
Scruffy was a medium sized mutt. True to his name, he had short, scruffy black hair. With what he was going to get this afternoon, I was willing to change his name to Lucky. After her parents left, we waited half an hour to make sure they hadn’t forgotten anything. We definitely didn’t want them coming back and surprising us. 
Right away, we warmed up with cuddles and kisses. The girls moved from one lap to another as we passed the time and tried to pretend we weren’t all eager to get Scruffy involved. After 10 minutes, we got undressed and kept swapping girls with the cuddles being more fun. At 20 minutes, Tina slipped her clothes back on and walked Scruffy. Bringing him back in, she stripped off her clothes and told us he’d peed. She took him to the bathroom and washed him. I wondered if the peeing and washing was based on a bad experience or just caution. At 30 minutes, Tina asked, “You wanna do it inside or outside? I did it outside until Julie caught me and then we did it in my room.”

“Inside,” I voted and that decision stood. Inside in Amanda’s room with a zillion cameras so we’d have an incredible movie and one handheld camera so Tina would have something to remember this by. 
There was a little tension in the air now that the moment had arrived. It was like that first time Amanda came to me and sat on my lap ready for sex. We weren’t sure how to get started. “Well, this isn’t gonna be just jump on Scruffy,” said Maria. “You two get your clothes back on,” she told Amanda and Tina. Just like that the tension faded as Maria took charge. With a week to think about it, she had a plan. “You two are gonna have to wait for the movie,” she told Katie and me. “Just the three of us.”
We had the cameras set so wherever the action was one of the cameras would catch it. However, there was nothing like having somebody operate the two big cameras, panning and zooming to get all the best shots. Katie and I weren’t going to wait for the movie. We were going to watch it live and make the movie. I also have a wonderful sense of anticipation whenever Maria takes charge. My 13-year-old gets off on using her imagination on others. The girls left the room to have a conversation. My 13-year-old gets off on surprising us. 
When the girls came back, Amanda, Tina, and Scruffy came into Amanda’s bedroom. The girls sat on Amanda’s bed, called the dog up between them, and talked about how cute he was as they pet him. Katie had her camera on the girls on the bed. I had mine on the door, so I caught the action as Maria walked in. “There the two of you are,” she said sternly. “You’ve been hiding from me?”
“Go away,” said Tina. “You can’t tell and we promise we won’t do it again.”
“No, I’ve got other ideas,” said Maria. “I won’t tell. I mean, what would people say if they found out? I won’t tell and in return, you have to do what I want.”
“What do you mean do what you want?” asked Amanda. “Like what?”
“How bad do you want to keep your secret?””
“Pretty bad,” said Tina. 
“Tina! Don’t tell her that,” said Amanda, looking a little sick at Tina’s admission. It obviously left them more vulnerable. Then she looked down. “Yeah, pretty bad.”
“Then, you’ll do anything I want,” said Maria. Holding up the camcorder, she added, “And, I’m going to take pictures. What I want first is for you to kiss again like you were.”
“Don’t take pictures,” said Amanda. 
“Just do it,” said Maria. “Do or I’ll tell.” She started filming and Amanda and Tina leaned together and kissed. It was like the objections were all forgotten as the two preteen girls kissed open mouthed, their tongues entwining. We had a profile view, so we could see it all. Maria let them kiss for a couple of minutes before she upped the ante. “Take off some clothes now. Take off everything except your shorts.” There were still no objections, just signs of reluctance, as the two girls took off their tops.   
“Oh, no bras?” observed Maria with surprise. Not like they’d worn them when we stripped earlier, but she did it for the show. “Guess neither of you has any reason to wear a bra. Pretty flat. Amanda, kiss her nipples.” Amanda shot a glare at the camcorder, but did as she was told. She kissed, sucked, and fondled Tina’s cute little body until Maria told them to switch. Tina returned the attention enthusiastically. 
Scruffy just stretched out on the bed in the background as the two girls made out. Maria got them out of their shorts and panties, filming the little girl lesbian action from various angles as the girls seemed uncaring about the camera or that they were being forced. They licked each other’s pussy, but Maria stopped them before they came. 
“You two sluts enjoy that, don’t you?” taunted Maria. “You like making out naked and even on camera. Now I got it all. Just in case somebody didn’t believe me when I told them, now I have it recorded. You really are stupid, aren’t you? Now I really have you. Now I can make you do anything.”
Amanda and Tina both looked honestly shocked and Amanda blushed. “What’s anything?” she asked. Katie and I learned later that the two girls just expected to move on to Scruffy. Maria’s accusations about liking it and calling them stupid surprised them. It was effective enough to make me think Amanda was a consummate actress by blushing on cue. In the movie it lent an air of innocence. 
“Tina, get behind Scruffy,” said Maria. “Amanda, move to the head of the bed and watch. I’ll let you have a turn next.” The sinister tone of her voice said that Tina wasn’t going to enjoy this and Amanda wasn’t going to like her turn either. “Kneel behind him. Roll him onto his back so he’s kinda facing me.” 
Knowing exactly what position Maria wanted for Scruffy, Tina rolled him so he was on his side with his belly exposed. “Don’t make me hurt him,” pleaded Tina. 
“This won’t hurt him,” said Maria. “He’s gonna like this. You may not like it, but he will. Reach between his legs and rub his cock.”
“What?” said the surprised 11-year-old. “His cock? That’s gross.”
“Duh,” said Maria. “If it was nice it wouldn’t be fun to make you do it. Now rub it or else. If you rub it good, it will come out and you can see it. I want you to make it come out and touch it with your fingers. Or I could just leave with the tape now and see who’d like to watch two little lezzie sluts.”
“No, don’t,” said Tina. She put her hand on Scruffy’s sheath and rubbed it. Her little fingers played with his balls and stroked his cock. The tip of his cock appeared and it slowly emerged, a milky white cock with red veins. It was about the size of my middle finger, long and slender. Once she’d started, she didn’t hesitate. Now it looked like she’d done this before and wanted to do it. Her hand stroked his exposed cock.
Watching Tina “forced” to fondle Scruffy was exciting, but watching the little preteen lose the sense of being forced and just enjoy the feel of the dog’s cock was better. She wanted to touch the forbidden piece of meat. It was even better for her to have an audience and a camera rolling. And what an audience she had. Amanda couldn’t take her eyes off Tina’s hand and Scruffy’s cock. I couldn’t believe how arousing it was to watch my daughter ogle the scene longingly. Tina glanced up at Amanda and Maria, checking to see if they were watching. 
“You like that, don’t you, Tina?” asked Maria. “You like playing with doggy dick.”
“Yeah,” admitted Tina. “It’s kinda cool. It’s like a boy’s, only Scruffy won’t tell.”
“Now I want you to roll him all the way on his back, lean over him, and suck his cock,” ordered Maria. 

“OK,” said Tina. She rolled Scruffy on his back so we could all see his little ivory colored cock. Tina threw her hair back over her shoulders and leaned down. We had a perfect view of the 11year-old’s mouth sliding down her doggy’s cock. 
“Has she ever sucked his cock until he came? Has he done it in her mouth?” I asked Katie. She’s got the inside scoop on the girls. They don’t talk to me like they talk to her.
“No,” she answered. “He’s shot in her hand a couple of times, but that’s it. I’m not sure she’s gonna do it today either.”
Scruffy’s response to Tina’s mouth was to start pumping his hips in short, quick little thrusts. She didn’t have to do much work once she got him started. After half a minute, she looked up and asked, “Satisfied?”
“No,” said Maria. “I want you to do it until he cums in your mouth.”
Tina shook her head. “No, I don’t want that.”
The pretense of being forced was gone and Maria accepted Tina’s decision. She’d force Tina to do only what Tina wanted to really do. “I will,” said Amanda. 
“Spoken like a true slut,” said Maria. “Switch places. I want to see sweet, innocent Amanda go down on a dog.”
“Yes, Queen Maria,” said Amanda. Tina moved out of the way and Amanda got in position. “You want to see me suck doggy cock, let him cum in my mouth, and watch me swallow.” She leaned over and sucked his cock into her hot little mouth. As he thrust his hips, she pursed her lips tight around his cock. 
Maria moved close, getting a better angle than we could. “Suck his cock. Blowing a dog. Jeez, if your daddy could see you now?” Her daddy was watching and hard as a rock. Just Maria’s words almost made me cum. “Sweet little girl sucking off a dog. Cum in her mouth, Scruffy. She wants it. She wants you so bad. Do it. Fuck her mouth, boy. Be a happy dog with a hot naked blonde on your cock. Watch her, Tina. She’s gonna get some doggy cum. Just like a boy only Scruffy won’t tell.” 
Tina was indeed watching, rather enviously it seemed to me. Her friend was getting a piece of her dog. She was so aroused that her finger idly played in her slit. 
As we watched, Scruffy’s knot slipped all the way out and Amanda even got that in her mouth. The dog pounded in her mouth and then he humped and whined as he filled the hot naked blonde’s mouth with his hot seed. He thrust several times as Amanda sucked his cum out and then slipped her sweet lips off his cock. She showed the cum to Maria, even letting some spill out of her mouth on purpose and then she swallowed. Falling back on the bed, she begged Tina to eat her and came within a minute. 
Everybody thought the show was over and then Tina said, “I want him to fuck me. I watched dogs before and I know how they do it. I want him to do me.”
“How bad do you want him to do you?” asked Maria.
“Real bad,” she said. 
“Then you’ll have to do a couple things first,” said Maria. “He can’t do it right away, so you’ll have to get him ready again.” Already his cock was withdrawing into its sheath. 
“Yeah, I know,” said Tina. “I know how to get him ready. What do you want?” I liked the implication that she could do it on her own, but she understood Maria wanted more than just Scruffy with a hard on again. She understood blackmail and they all understood she could ultimately refuse Maria’s blackmail, but she wanted to hear it. 
“Hang on just a second,” said Maria. She left the room and I was ready to spank her if she barged into the master bedroom again. To our relief, she didn’t knock on our door. She returned two minutes later with a wet rag. 
“First thing I want is for you to kiss Scruffy like you kissed Amanda,” said Maria. “I want my horny little slut Tina to show me how much she loves her doggy. If you want his cock in your pussy, then I want his tongue in your mouth.”
“That’s gross,” said Tina. She didn’t say no and she was lost in thought as she stared at Scruffy. 
“No, it’s not,” said Maria. “If it feels good, it’s OK. You want to do it. I know you do. I want to see a big doggy kiss. Your tongue in his mouth and his tongue in your mouth.” She moved close with the camera. “You want to do it and we all want to see it.”
I’m not sure I’d agree with Maria that Tina wanted to do it. She wouldn’t have even thought of it. However, the thought was now in her head and when Maria told her she wanted to do it, it was almost like making it true. The clincher was that we all wanted to see it. Tina looked at Amanda who nodded. With Maria and Amanda voting in favor, she didn’t need our opinion. It was 3-0 in favor with two abstaining. Well, we didn’t exactly abstain, but Tina couldn’t see our smiles. 
Tina put her nose to Scruffy’s nose and he licked her lips. Then she simply parted her lips and he licked inside her mouth. She let him do that for a few seconds and then her tongue came out to meet his. “Holy shit,” said Katie. “Maria is reading her like a book.”
“It’s amazing,” I agreed. “She wished it was her blowing Scruffy.”
“To say the least,” said Katie. “Hey, that’s my dog you’re sucking, Amanda,” she chuckled as she put words in Tina’s mouth. “Like stealing her boyfriend and now she wants to do everything first before Amanda says, I’ll do it.”
That was a little clearer than I saw it. It wasn’t just a little jealousy over Amanda’s bravado. Tina had said Scruffy was like a boy only he wouldn’t tell. Scruffy was her boyfriend. I wondered if Scruffy was jealous of me. I nailed Tina first. 
The 11-year-old really did enjoy kissing Scruffy. Maria let Tina do it for a couple of minutes and then broke them up. By then Tina was actually sucking on Scruffy’s tongue. He kept pulling away and then coming back for more. “OK, I think he’s gonna be ready to fuck you. Just two more things to do.” Maria used the rag to wash Scruffy’s behind. “Lick his butt.”
“Queen Maria!” Tina voiced her astonishment. She didn’t make the obvious argument since Maria had obviously just cleaned the nasty place. “You want to see that?”
“Yes, slut Tina,” said Maria imperiously. “Lift his tail. Kiss his asshole and touch your tongue to it. You don’t have to do it long, just do it. Don’t say it’s gross. Just do it.”
Tina moved behind Scruffy, who tried to turn with her. Amanda caught his collar and for a second I thought she was going to kiss the dog, too. If she even thought about it, she didn’t do it because she was watching Tina lift Scruffy’s tail and press her puckered lips to her lover’s asshole. Stunned, I watched the little girl do something totally disgusting. Our cameras missed it all, but Maria was right there for a close up. Tina’s tongue came out and rimmed the dog. She looked up in surprise and then returned and rimmed him again. It looked like it tasted good. She licked his ass for 20 seconds and then stopped. “He tastes like strawberry,” she said.
Holding up the towel, Maria said, “I put strawberry lipstick on here.”
“Oh my God! And I licked him!” gasped Tina. “I couldn’t figure out why it tasted like that.”
“Baby, that was so hot,” said Maria in a husky voice. “I’m gonna reward you for that, but the last thing you need to do is get Scruffy’s cock back out and then Amanda can help him mount you.”
Reaching under the dog, Tina stroked his cock out until it was at its full length. When she got on her hands and knees, Amanda tried to get Scruffy atop his little bitch. Not knowing what she was trying to do, he wasn’t cooperating until he stuck his nose in Tina’s pussy. He lapped at the juices for a few seconds and then mounted the little girl. Wrapping his legs securely around his bitch, his hips were already humping away and Amanda aimed him at Tina’s tunnel. She was wet and he was slippery, so his cock went in easy as could be. We got videos of the dog humping the 11-year-old from every angle. He gripped her tightly and once his cock was in, it stayed in. Her slender, sexy body bounced in rhythm to his thrusts. Maria got her camera under Tina and got a great shot of his cock pumping in and out of her bare slit. His knot appeared and then he pushed even deeper, lodging himself in Tina’s tightness. As she gasped in surprise, he pumped his cum into her. 
“He’s stuck!” squealed Tina as he finished. 
“Well, yeah,” said Maria. “It’s what happens when dogs fuck. He’ll go down in a little and then he’ll come out. Did you cum?”
“No, he was too fast.”
“Amanda, get under her and eat her. Make her cum before he falls out.” Amanda didn’t hesitate a second. Slipping under her friend, she tongued Tina’s clit, licking the intersection of Tina and Scruffy to catch the mingling of their juices. 
“Ooo, yeah, lick me, Amanda,” cooed Tina. It was hot to see her bound to the dog, unable to move as Amanda lapped up the juices. She bent down and licked Amanda’s sopping slit in a beautiful 69 with a dog cock thrown in. 
We didn’t even miss Maria until she knocked on the door. “I’m not interrupting anything, am I?” she asked. The answer was obviously no. We were still getting the recording though we wanted to be doing more than that. 
“Maria, you’re not supposed to come in here,” I said sternly. 
“Like she’s going anywhere,” she laughed. “I promised her a reward for such a good job. You wanna be the reward, daddy?”
“Getting fucked by me is her reward?”
“Three orgasms on your cock are her reward,” she said. 
When I looked at Katie for her opinion, she said, “Go ahead. Maria promised a reward and she and I are not eating dog cum out of a pussy no matter how pretty it is. Amanda’s already doing it, so that leaves you.”
Great, I’m getting sloppy seconds after a dog. At least my hard cock isn’t going to care. It is a damn pretty pussy and a tight one. As I went into bedroom with the two girls, Scruffy had finally pulled out of his hot bitch. “Here’s your reward,” said Maria, waving me forward. 
“God, yes,” said Tina. “Fuck me, Dan. That was fun, but he didn’t make me cum. Is that OK, Amanda? If I do it with your daddy, then you can do it with Scruffy.” That was so wrong. She was asking my daughter, not my wife, if she could fuck me. And even worse, I was being traded in exchange for a dog. If not for her eagerness and my horniness, I might have complained. She wanted me and in her haste, she made the best offer she could think of.  
It was that very eagerness that gave me a different idea. Lying down on my back with my cock standing up like a flagpole, I said, “It’s your reward. Show me how much you want it. Fuck yourself on my cock.” She thought I was kidding until I coached her to squat over my cock and lower her pussy down on it. I was pretty sure she wouldn’t get three orgasms before I came. This had been an amazingly erotic afternoon and to top it off, I now had an 11-year-old mounting my cock with a big smile on her face. My cock slid between those rubbery pussy lips and into that tight pussy and then she started bouncing with wild abandon. I had my hands on her hips to help out and then she put her hands on my chest for balance. Her face was inches from mine as she moaned, “Oh, yessss, that’s so good.”
Since she had everything under control, I put my hands on her tit buds, copping a feel and playing with her hard little nipples. “Fuck yourself, Tina,” I urged her. “Ride my cock, you little slut. I wanna watch you cum. Make yourself cum for me. Show me how much you like my cock. Ride me hard.” She didn’t need encouragement. My cock was sliding in and out of her pussy as fast as she could manage. “I love 11-year-old cunt. So hot to watch you.”
“Oh, yeah,” she cooed. “Fuck my tight little pussy. Oh God, I’m gonna cum. Jesus, here… here… oh, yeah,” she tensed on my cock, still bouncing hard as she squealed out her climax. Three orgasms be damned, I came with her, thrusting my hips in time to her humping. As she started to get up, I pulled her down and hugged her slight frame against my chest with my cock still inside her. Cradling her in my arms, I enjoyed the feel of her body against mine as my cock slowly shrank and then came out. “That was so cool… so cool,” she purred as she snuggled against me. 
Taking stock of the situation, I saw Maria and Amanda on the floor. Amanda was between Maria’s chocolate thighs and rewarding her queen for a wonderful afternoon. The cameras were on their own since Katie lay on the bed, cuddling the two of us. She gently persuaded Tina to eat some more pussy. 
At dinner, Maria said the three girls wanted time to themselves and Katie and I could do what we wanted. With Carly coming tomorrow to earn her status as a full member in some secret way that involved Katie and I, we agreed that we needed a break. Katie edited the Scruffy Chronicles and I helped, learning a little about the software she used to do a professional job. . 
Maria and Amanda
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We had no idea what the girls were up to after dinner, but in the morning we were presented with a DVD of their activities. Talk about an amazing wake up call. It was an incredible show of Amanda tied on her hands and knees in the barn begging to Tina for mercy. Of course she loved it, but she did a fantastic acting job as she pleaded not to blow Scruffy and then did it anyway, sobbing the whole time. The sobs were realistic since Tina spanked her until she agreed. The lucky dog didn’t get to cum in her mouth though. Instead, Tina had him mount Amanda and fuck her helpless pussy as she pleaded to be spared the indignity. Yesterday afternoon, I’d watched my daughter willingly blow the pup and look like she wanted him to ride her, but it wasn’t hard at all to imagine her helplessly acceding to all of Tina’s demands under duress. 
I had work to do, but the video was quite distracting. With Katie on her hands and knees facing the TV, I fucked her from behind with the three girls watching us. They put on shows for us, so we had no room to complain. 
After the show as Katie and I dressed, I said, “My daughter the porn star,” rolling my eyes in mock disapproval. 
“Our little girl’s growing up so fast,” she chuckled. “You’re not really worried, are you? She just does it for us.”
“No, I’m not worried,” I admitted. “More worried about Tina and Leigh right now. Should I be worried about Carly? What’s she gonna do this afternoon?”
“Hmm, if I understand it correctly, she’s going to… hmmm… how shall I put this… she’s going to…” She let it hang for a few seconds before she finished, “… surprise you, so don’t try to weasel it out of me,” Katie poked me playfully. 
“More fun that way anyway,” I agreed. “Scripted, coached, and all that?”
“They’ve talked about it. Amanda may be the porn star, but Maria is the porn director. Today Carly is going to be the kiddy porn star.”
The only bad thing was I had to wait. Sure I had things to do and that made the time go pretty fast. There was no time to dawdle since I got a late start. When I came back in from plowing for lunch, there was nothing special planned upon my arrival (I was getting spoiled), so I took a shower. After lunch, Carly’s parents dropped off Carly and Leigh with overnight bags. The house was getting crowded with Tina, Carly, and Leigh there – almost like a club meeting.  
“They’re spending the night?” I asked as if it wasn’t obvious enough. 
“No, they just brought their strap ons in the bags,” said Katie. “Here’s your sign.” We had a good laugh and then she told me she’d talked to Tina’s parents and Tina was spending another night. Wow, three extra girls for the night. We’re gonna need a bigger house. 
When it was time for Carly to earn her permanent spot in the girls’ club, Maria laid out the 10-year-old’s expectations. I would get to fondle her all I wanted. That was part of her initiation. At no time would my cock enter any part of her body. “Probably a good idea if you just touch her and kiss her all over and let her check you out,” my adopted daughter said. “You might get more than we expect if you give her some time and don’t push her. And for God’s sake, she’s nervous as hell, so be extra nice and call her sexy and stuff. I don’t need to tell you, I guess. You know how to make her feel good. Just be careful.”
We convened in the family room where furniture had been rearranged. Everything was pushed to the sides to leave a big space in the middle of the room. Everyone was dressed, but I wore only my robe so I could conveniently shed it when the time was right. I got the center of the couch with Katie on one side and Maria on the other. Amanda, Leigh, and Tina sat to the side in kitchen chairs. Carly stood in the doorway looking scrumptious. Courtesy of Katie’s charge card, she wore a white leather bustier with a zipper in the front and light blue harem pants. The pants were sheer and I could vaguely see panties under them. “Wow, you look sexy, Carly,” I told her and she smiled shyly. I had no problem sounding sincere. This was the first time I’d seen one of the little girls in a costume and this costume was big girl sexy. Maria started some music with a nice beat. 
On cue, Carly walked into the middle of the room and started to dance. Just a few seconds into the dance, I decided she’d taken a lot of dance lessons (since she was 6 I learned) and this was a practiced performance. The dance routine was suggestive in the way she moved and I figured even if she was wearing more modest clothes it would be sexy, but still meet parental approval for a dance recital. In the brief top and sheer pants, it was pushing the limits of acceptability. Her bare tummy showed off her athletic, dancer’s body. She danced for a minute or so mostly with her back to us, looking over her shoulder sometimes. As she turned to the side, she grasped the zipper of her bustier and slid it down. “Oh, yeah, baby,” I said as her bustier opened up to reveal a strip of bare skin between her nascent breasts. It was a real tease as she danced another half minute, slowly pulling it wider and then turned her back to slide it all the way off. Sideways again she caressed her flat chest in what was now the sexiest dance I’d ever seen from a 5th grader. 
She turned away from us as she started to slide down the harem pants. Sweet Jesus, I had a 10-year-old doing a strip tease in my family room. I nudged Katie and said for Carly’s benefit mainly, “This is the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen.” Carly slid her pants down her thighs and when I saw her cute little ass, I realized her panties were just a thong. There was a narrow strip of white down the crack of her ass, but other than that, her ass was bare. She kept up the dance routine, but now she was wearing much less than when she’d done it for her parents on recital night. It was very erotic to have her facing away from us, accentuating her pert ass and narrow hips. She turned to face us and with a shimmy of her hips, she slid the thong down slowly to reveal her bulging, hairless pussy mound. She danced like that for half a minute and then turned away again. Relishing the audience, she kept dancing, shaking her bare ass as us for a couple of minutes. She could well have been doing this for mommy and daddy in a dance outfit, but she was doing it for me in the nude. 
The strip tease had been going on for several minutes, when she turned to face me again and slowly danced closer and closer. Her hands caressed her chest, her hips, and her ass with her eyes locked on mine. I did her the compliment of watching every move she made. The way she moved was liquid sex and I couldn’t have looked away if I wanted to. Opening my robe, I let her see how hard she’d made me. As the music ended, she was right between my knees, inches from the flagpole she’d erected in her honor. I reached for her and pulled her into my lap. “That was incredible, baby. You are the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen. I just want to hold you and squeeze you and kiss every inch of your hot little body.”
She giggled as her bare bottom settled into my crotch and I positioned her legs so my cock rose between them, practically obscuring her pussy. Leaning her back slightly, I kissed her softly on the lips and when she responded, I kissed harder, letting her feel my tongue in her mouth and chasing her little pink tongue around for a couple of minutes. At the same time, my hand caressed her chest, tweaking her nipples to hardness. I leaned her a little farther back and moved my hand to her pussy and my lips to her tits. “Baby, I can’t get enough of you,” I cooed. 
I made little circles on her baby clit with my finger as I kissed her nipples, throat, and lips. Katie, Maria, Amanda, Tina, and Leigh paired up on the erstwhile dance floor. They swapped around, two twosomes in a 69 and one keeping an eye on us. My little bundle’s pussy got wet and she cooed softly as I teased her clit. I took her to an orgasm and she seemed to think I was done. “I’m not letting you go yet, sexy,” I told her. “You wiggled that cute ass for me and now I want to play with it.” 
Getting up, I took my robe all the way off and repositioned her standing and facing the couch. Kneeling behind her, I caressed and kissed her soft ass. Heck, I ran my hands over every inch of her petite body… her smooth back, slender bottom, and lean legs. Then I bent her forward with her head on the couch and her legs straight so her ass stuck out deliciously. Spreading her legs, I ate her pussy from behind until she came a second time. 
Hopefully, I sat back down with her on my lap and said, “I’m all yours now, baby. You can do anything you want.”
The naked 10-year-old slid off my lap and knelt next to me on the couch. Putting both hands on my cock, she started stroking it. “Oh, that feels good, baby,” I told her. I’d given her my best and now if she didn’t get me off, I’d have to get one of the other girls to do it. Her hands were so gentle that she wasn’t going to do it that way. Then she bent down and licked it. She was an incredible tease with her hands and tongue. I let her go for a few minutes before I finally decided to take matters into my own hands. “I need you, baby,” I told her and laid her on her back. “Just relax. I won’t hurt you.” As I knelt between her spread legs with my cock in my hand, she had a look of trust and awe on her face. Perhaps she thought I was going to fuck her, but Maria said not to. Instead, I stroked my cock while just enjoying the view of the bare, tight pussy beckoning me. It was arousing to masturbate in front of her of her big, wide, innocent eyes. When I came, I shot my cum onto her pussy where the thick, milky fluid ran down her slit and around and over her puffy lips. I swiped my finger up her slit, collecting a dab of cum and put my finger to her lips. It was so hot to feed her my cum, the closest I’d get to putting my cock in her. After she sucked it off, I gave her one more reward. Massaging the cum into her pussy and tummy, I rubbed her clit until she had a third climax. 
I sat back to watch the plethora of girls, caressing Carly’s legs as she lay there soaking up the pleasure of triple orgasms. “You finished?” Leigh asked. She was the odd girl out. 
“I’m gonna relax and watch,” I said. Finished was not exactly how I’d put it. “Maybe you can do me again later.”
Leigh giggled and climbed onto my lap. Not sure what she intended, I just let her position herself lying across my lap with her head between Carly’s thighs. Then she cleaned off the cum that I’d spread around her friend’s pussy and tummy. I took advantage of the position to caress Leigh’s perfect little body. As the nympho leisurely took Carly to two more orgasms over the next 15 minutes, my cock started to rise. By then the four other girls were just cuddling and kissing. 
I’d mentioned to Katie that I was jealous of the feminine talent of multiple orgasms. Watching three girls count their orgasms up to 21 last weekend was hot and I sure couldn’t keep up with them. Now they’d gone after each other for nearly an hour and I’d bet the count was 100 to my one. “Let’s make Dan cum again,” Katie said, challenging all six of them to participate. Then with me on the floor, she directed them to their positions. “Amanda and Tina, you get his chest from his belly button to his nipples.” Amanda locked her lips on my right nipple and Tina was examining how to fit in as Katie said, “I get his lips. Leigh, you suck his cock. Maria, you pick something. Carly, what do you want to do?”
Tina’s hands caressed my stomach and then I felt her tongue in my belly button. Katie’s lips met mine and I let her tongue have its way with my mouth. Leigh was on her way to my crotch as Maria said, “I’ll suck his toes.” 
Five girls were in position, kissing, caressing, licking, and sucking when Carly said, “I wanna do his cock, too.” Leigh was still warming up my cock with licks, kisses, and shallow sucking. With girls all over me, I was missing the visual, but I knew Leigh taking my cock to a gagging depth. Now I wanted them all to go away so I could watch Carly christen her mouth on my cock. 
“Here, we can share,” offered Leigh. With that, I felt tentative hands and a gentle tongue on my cock. Katie raised her head and peered over Amanda and Tina, something I couldn’t do. She grinned down at me, looked again at the 10-year-old Carly sampling my cock, and then looked back at me with a guilty expression. She parted the veritable Red Sea of Amanda and Tina and I looked down at Carly as she licked up and down my cock. I loved the sight, but she’d done this much already. 
Pushing Carly aside, Leigh took a turn and she took my cock into her mouth, sucking a comfortable two or three inches. Then she said, “You do it.” She put my balls in Carly’s hand and set Carly’s free hand on the base of my cock. “Do it,” she repeated.
Some people might think peer pressure is a bad thing, but as the only girl not to suck my cock so far put her lips around it and sucked, I was very much in favor of the whole concept. Leigh let Carly suck my cock for a minute or so and then she took another turn. Showing off, she stroked harder and faster than Carly had done and engulfed my cock with tight little lips. She slid her prize deep in her throat, gagging as she did. For another minute, she sucked me like the nympho slut that she is. Then she offered it back to Carly. 
With a dubious look, Carly took her turn, doing a much better job now that Leigh had shown her a winning technique. After 15 seconds, she made one try to get my cock deeper, gagged, and stopped. Disappointed, she said, “I can’t do it like you.” 
Leigh preened like cocksucking was an Olympic sport and she’d won the gold. “I’ll finish him, then,” she said and took my cock as deep as she could. 
“Leigh, you’ve done it once. Let Carly do it,” I weighed in. “Baby, you don’t have to take it that deep. You’re doing fine.”
“She said I could,” complained Leigh, looking at Katie for support. 
As appealing as the idea of two 10-year-olds arguing over who gets to suck my cock might be, I didn’t want to be in the middle of that argument. “OK, you two,” said Katie. “We’ll do what Maria and Amanda did once before. You’ll take turns. You each get to suck for 30 seconds. When he cums, you have to catch it in your mouth and keep it there until I tell you what to do next. Carly, it’s your turn.”
Sweet, a competition. Carly started sucking the best she could, no gagging, just sucking and stroking. “Oh yeah, suck my cock, baby,” I moaned. “I love watching my 10-year-old cocksuckers make me cum. That’s so good, Carly. Show me how much you like cock.” She’d been so tentative about it before that I’d stayed silent, but now that she was committed, I told her just how much I appreciated having a little girl sucking me off.
Katie called time and Leigh took her turn, complete with gagging as her sweet mouth begged my cock to cum for her. “That’s my little cocksucking slut,” I said. “Take it all.” Damn, the sight of six inches of my cock disappearing into her mouth and then coming back out with her lips in a vacuum seal was so hot. Carly’s look of envy and curiosity was pretty hot, too. For that matter, Tina couldn’t believe what Leigh was doing either. I’d meant “take it all” as a description of what Leigh was doing, but she took it as a request and took her hand off the base of my cock and took all eight inches. With her hands on my thighs and her eyes asking if she was doing good, I figured I was going to cum in her mouth. I wanted to save it for Carly, but there was no way I could hold off. “Jesus, Leigh, suck my cock, you little slut,” I moaned in desperation. 
As it turned out, there was a way I could hold off. “That’s time,” said Katie. “Carly’s turn.” 
Carly wrapped her lips around my cock, stroking and sucking, she got my cum in about ten seconds. Leigh had done the work, but I was pleased that Carly reaped the benefit. I thrust my hips up and her eyes opened wide when she got her reward. “Suck it out, you little slut. Take my cum in your hot little mouth. What a cocksucker.” I pumped my cum out and she collected half of it in her 10-year-old mouth. Leigh made a big mess her first time and Carly made a mess as well, but she had some in her mouth to show for her efforts. 
Grinning at me, Katie told Leigh to lie down on her back and open her mouth. “Now, Carly, dribble the cum into Leigh’s mouth. And Leigh, don’t you swallow it.” 
With her mouth firmly shut, Carly shot Katie a look of dubious disbelief and then, looking down into Leigh’s open, waiting mouth, she leaned close over Leigh and let her prize escape into her rival’s mouth. It came out in long, sticky strands. If I hadn’t just cum, the sight of two 10-year-old’s swapping my cum would have done it again. When it was finished, Leigh’s lips were sealed around my cum and Carly looked relieved. I could see her tongue moving around in her mouth and then she swallowed to clear the taste out. 
“Now, the two of you switch positions and you dribble it back into Carly’s mouth,” instructed Katie. As the two repeated the performance in reverse, there was noticeably less cum. When Leigh ran dry, Katie let Carly swallow. 
That ended the afternoon party. We took a break and acted like normal people, had dinner, and reconvened in the family room for more sex. It was Katie that explained the plan for the evening since it was her idea. Amanda, Tina, Carly, and Leigh were going to hide somewhere in the house, naked. Katie, Maria, and I were going to seek them out. When we found someone, they were ours for the evening… anything goes… wink, wink. I understood anything goes, but the caught girl could say no. 
As for the fourth girl, Katie said, “She gets tied up and only gets to watch.” 
“No, my dear,” I told her. “I know these girls and so do you. They’ll all hide in plain sight so they aren’t the last girl. The first one found gets tied up and only gets to watch. That way they’ll hide well.”
She chuckled. “OK, first one found only gets to watch. Clothes off,” she told the four and they bared all in a hurry. “We’re going outside for five minutes so you can hide anywhere inside the house. Wait until we’re out. I don’t even want to know if you go upstairs or not.”
“Basement is off-limits,” I added. It was dark, dank, full of sharp tools, and not clean. I knew where everything was and I didn’t want anything touched. 
The three of us went out the front door. “You want to find anybody special?” asked Katie. 
“No,” I said, confused. “It’s the first one we find, right?” 
“Yes, but I could see Amanda and not find her, if you get my drift, and then tell you where to look,” she pointed out. 
“No, let’s just see who we find,” I said. 
“Yeah, whoever I find is OK with me,” said Maria. 
I mentioned that Scruffy was still a potential player, but Katie set me straight. “Tina and Amanda like to play with Scruffy, but in private. Nobody wants Carly or Leigh to find out what goes on with him.”
“Not a problem,” I said. “I just said he was a player. I’m not sharing my catch with a dog.”
At five minutes we went back inside and announced we were starting. We split up. I stayed downstairs while the two other hunters went upstairs. About a minute later, Maria called out that she’d found Leigh. She was one distraught nympho as she faced the prospect of no sex for the evening. Everybody else was gonna get some, but not her. Maria tied the little girl’s hands and feet together and I put her on the bed in the master bedroom. 
The search resumed and within a few minutes I’d found Amanda, Katie found Carly, and Maria found Tina. Taking my catch to the master bedroom, I set her on the bed next to Leigh. There I treated Leigh to the sight of daddy doing his daughter. I kissed, caressed, and complimented Amanda. I ate her two a couple of orgasms, let her suck my cock the way Leigh wished she could suck cock, and then finished by fucking her, finally taking my orgasm. All the while Leigh squirmed as she tried to escape, whined at her lack of success, and moaned as she got more and more aroused. After that I was ready to leave, but Amanda said, “Who’s gonna know.” Then she buried her face in Leigh’s pussy and ate her to a satisfying orgasm. I carried Amanda off and suggested to Katie that she take Carly to the master bedroom. 
Katie and Carly took a turn teasing Leigh and then Carly rode Leigh’s face as Katie gave the tied “loser” another orgasm. As it turns out, Maria and Tina had pity on Leigh as well. They even asked if anybody else had let her cum and the little slut denied it. Meanwhile, I took Amanda to the barn where I tied her on her toes, spanked her, and got another blowjob from her. I went down on her in return and when I was ready to fuck her, she said told me not to use my erection on her. There was another surprise for me inside. 
Would these girls ever stop? I hope not. Taking her advice, we went back inside to see about a surprise that required my hard cock and promised an orgasm. “Go to Amanda’s bedroom and do just what she says not to do.” With six of us standing there, I understood the absent Leigh was “she.” Going up the stairs, I figured I’d find out damn soon what “she says not to do,” was and then I’d do it. I got the background later. One, I loved the video of Amanda tied and begging Scruffy not to fuck her. Two, Leigh was found first on purpose. Oh yeah, it was Katie’s idea that I search downstairs while they went upstairs where all the girls were really hiding. Three, Leigh had asked for this and then they’d talked her into doing it tied and not cooperating. 
Leigh was standing at the foot of the bed, facing it with her wrists tied to opposite ends of the footboard. Her ankles were tied to the feet of the bed. The result was she was bent at the waist, legs spread, and ass prominently exposed. It looked like she was going to get a spanking. Yeah, I know I’m on a zillion cameras getting every angle of me about to abuse at 10-year-old. We’re in Amanda’s room for a reason. 
“Oh God, no,” she gasped. “I told them not to let you know. Please don’t fuck me in the ass.”
Say what?  I beg your pardon, did you just say instant hard on? For a couple of seconds I was too astonished to say anything. Regaining my predatory composure, I said, “Oh, my, Leigh, little girls who get themselves all tied up, don’t get to tell me what to do. You mean you don’t want my big hard cock up your tight little ass, you little slut. They sent me up here and told me I could do anything I want. I think I’ll do just what you don’t want.”
“No, God, no, please, I’m only 10. I’ve never even seen a cock and yours is huge. It won’t fit. Please don’t rape my ass.”
I was behind her by then and staring at her pert little ass. Squatting down, I eyed her spread pussy lips, wet as could be. “Ooo, don’t look, Mr. Carter.” Her rosy, puckered asshole was completely unprotected. I spread her cheeks and licked her hole. I almost laughed. It tasted like strawberry. That would explain the rosy color. Her complaints slowly died down as I prepped her, though I still threw in an occasional lecherous comment about her age, size, and helplessness. Once I got her good and lubed up, I still took advantage of the tube of KY in Amanda’s nightstand so I didn’t damage her. 
Starting with a finger, I loosened her up and once I figured I couldn’t do anymore prep, I pointed my raging hard on at our mutual desire and started working myself in. Complaining about the rape and grunting in pain, she pushed back against me as I fed my cock into her tightness. In this position it wasn’t going to work without her help, so I knew her complaints were just for show. I was taking her willing ass, but the movie told a different story. With the crown of my cock in her ass, she was as open as I needed and I pushed slowly in, getting a feel for how much she could really take up that tight ass. 
I was about two inches in when she moaned, “Oh, God, Mr. Carter… nnnn… it’s… uhhh…better than… ohhh, yeah… I thought. I-I wish you… oh God! … could fuck me, but… but… but this is the… gaahhh… next best.”
“Yeah, I knew a little slut like you would come around,” I said as her eagerness showed through. “Nothing like having a big damn cock up your hot little ass, is there? I love taking a little girl for the first time. Now you’re my little ass slut.” Halfway in, I let go of my cock and grabbed her slender hips. I could take her all the way, but I needed to know what she could take.  I leaned forward, running my hands up her flat chest and putting my lips her ear. I whispered, “I’ll go as far as I can, baby, if you really want me to stop, just call me Dan instead of Mr. Carter.”
“No, stop, Mr. Carter,” she wailed in response. Thus encouraged, I pushed deeper. With six inches embedded between those sweet cheeks, she said, “Ahhh, I feel so full, Dan.”
“Yeah, that’s because you’re 10,” I said. I pulled my cock out and then pushed back in, slowly encouraging her muscles to relax. 
A minute of fucking her ass with slow, steady strokes and she said, “I know I say no, but do it harder now, Mr. Carter. You can cum in my ass.”
“That’s my slut,” I said and started thrusting faster. I reached around her and fingered her pussy as I fucked her. I’d pretty much been waiting for her to relax and once I started pounding her in earnest, I came less than a minute later. She came in a tremendous orgasm with me still inside her. Leaving her tied, I lay down on the bed so she could see my cock. “Tell me you love my cock.”
“I love your cock,” she said. I was going to prompt her for more, but she didn’t need my help. “I love your cock in my ass. I love sucking your cock.” Not in that order, I assumed. 
I untied her and carried her to the shower where we cleaned up. After that I was beat. It was past the girls’ bedtime, so we put them to bed. Amanda and Tina took Amanda’s bed. Maria and Leigh shared Maria’s. We tucked Carly into our bed and she slept between Katie and me all night long. In pajamas. 
Over the summer the members of the girls’ club became best of friends. We frequently had one or more of them over for a night or two. By the end of the summer, I’d done every one of the girls in all three holes, except for Carly’s and Leigh’s pussy. Julie made the mistake of agreeing to play the hide and seek game and when I found her, she had to do what I wanted all night long. To my disappointment, that didn’t “cure” her of being a lesbian to the core. That was a onetime good deal. 
The school year slowed things down some, but we still had weekends. I saw less of Katie and the girls since they spent Monday through Thursday nights at her house to be closer to school. That just meant we packed a lot into the weekends. 
Maria and Amanda had once promised me an endless parade of 6th and 7th graders. All the way through high school they continued to spot the adventurous ones and befriend them. By the time Amanda finished high school, we had Dan Jr. (5), Katrina (4), and Kaitlyn (2). The girls already knew what their daddy’s and big brother’s cock was for… well, not exactly… they thought it was all about sucking. We’d show them the real use for a cock when they were older. All three of them loved going down on mommy. Danny was already showing promise as a director. At least he was bossy with his slutty little sisters. Leigh was their babysitter. We did our community service and made sure she didn’t get pregnant all the way through high school. 
THE END
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