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By Kenna
Chapter 1
(ffg, nosex)
Janna sat on the park bench with her head in her hands.  Summer break was just starting and it looked like it would be really miserable.  The 11-year-old felt like she was carrying the weight of the world on her shoulders, but it was really only her own family problems that were so overwhelming.  She’d slipped out of the house when her parents started to argue again.  They said such mean things to each other that she couldn’t believe they weren’t divorced.  In fact, she’d started to wish that they would get divorced.  
The worse part was the arguments spilled over into the entire family and it really hurt.  Her daddy would look at her the same way he looked at mommy, that distrustful look that almost begged for an argument to start.  Then, he suddenly said, “You know I’d never hurt you, don’t you, sweetie.”  
She’d nodded yes, of course, but it started her thinking.  Why did he have to say something like that?  Did he worry that he might hurt her?  Did mommy think he might hurt her?  What did he mean by hurt her?  How would he hurt her if he did?  His comment, far from reassuring, only made her more uncomfortable around her daddy.    
Two months ago her daddy had stormed out of the house and her mommy was left yelling and crying.  When Janna had headed for the door to escape the dismal atmosphere of the house, her mommy had stopped her and yelled at her.  Janna stood and took her mommy’s bitter words, knowing that it was best to listen than to ignore her.  But, when her mind wandered, her mommy brought her back to reality with a slap across the face.  “You’re just like your damned father,” she said.  “You don’t listen either.”  The rage in her mommy’s eyes had scared her.  When she finally escaped to the outside, it was late that evening before she came home.  
It wasn’t just the constant fighting that was getting her down, though that was most of it.  The other part was how her parents had started to ignore her and her brother and sister.  Janna was on the girls’ soccer team and could remember her parents coming to every game and cheering her on.  Now, she was lucky if they dropped her off.  This year she usually had to ride her bike to the practices and games.  Nikki, who was 9, also had to ride her bike to soccer, so it wasn’t just that Janna was older and could take care of herself more.  Poor Kyle had to stop going to his soccer games.  It was too far for the 7-year-old to bike every day.  
Feeling sorry for herself, Janna looked across the park and watched other kids roller blading, swinging, and playing ball.  Their smiles only made her feel worse.  There were also plenty of parents around playing with their kids.  Janna figured right now if she disappeared it would be days before anybody noticed.  
Just then, two older girls skated right by her.  One skidded to a stop just past her and rolled back to stand in front of Janna.  The 11-year-old looked up at the girl, much taller than Janna because of the roller blades she wore.  “You OK?” asked the girl.  


Janna hadn’t realized how miserable she must look.  She hadn’t even noticed that she’d been crying until now.  She wiped the tears away with the back of her hand and said, “Yeah, I’m OK.”
“You don’t look OK,” said the girl.  “Got a problem?  Need some help?”
“Yeah,” said the other girl sarcastically, “maybe she’s lost and needs somebody to take her home.”
“Shut up,” said the first girl.  “Don’t be mean.  I mean, shit, she really looks upset.”
“Well, doesn’t look like fun standing around here and talking to her.”
“Karen!  It’ll only take a minute.  Geez, you sound like it’ll hurt to talk to her.”  The girl asked Janna again, “Anything we can do?”
“Uh uh,” said Janna.  “Just my parents.”
“Ooo,” said the girl.  “Say no more.  Mine, too.  What’d they do?”  She rolled backwards to the bench and plopped down next to Janna.  
Janna got her first good look at the girl since the sun had been in her face before.  The other girl was about 13.  She was blond and blue eyed with a friendly look on her face.  She smiled nice and it made Janna feel good that somebody even cared enough to ask.  “Fight mostly,” said Janna.  “They argue all the time.”  
“Better than mine,” said the second girl who now sat next to Janna on the other side.  “I have to go back and forth between mine since they divorced.  Dad’s gonna take me for a month in the summer and then I’ll sit around and stare at the TV when he’s home.  That’s his idea of father-daughter fun.”  
The second girl had short brown hair and brown eyes.  Janna though she recognized her, but didn’t know her name.  When Janna looked at her, she said, “I’m Karen.  That’s Zoe.  What’s your name?”
“Janna,” said the younger girl.  “I wish my parents would get divorced.  They used to be nice, but now they’re mean to each other and to me and my brother and sister.  They even hit us now.  I think they’d be nice again if they were divorced.”
“They hit you?” said Zoe.  “Oh, that’s not right.  I mean, you don’t mean spank you for being bad, do you?”
“No, I mean slap me for just being there.”  
“Mine never did that,” said Karen.  
“Mine either,” said Zoe.  “But mine are divorced, too.  Maybe you’re right, Janna.  Maybe they should get divorced.”  Then, over the top of Janna, Zoe looked at Karen and said, “Hey, we gotta get her out of there.”
“Huh?” said Karen.
“Well, I don’t mean kidnap her,” giggled Zoe.  “We have to keep her away if we … hey, you ever roller blade?”
“A couple of times,” said Janna.  “But, I don’t have blades that fit me anymore.  Mommy won’t buy them.  We used to go shopping for fun things, but now she just ignores us.”
“I got some spares,” said Zoe.  “Used to fit me.  Probably fit you now.  Stay here.”  She got up and skated away.  
While she was gone, Karen and Janna talked.  Karen turned out to be friendlier than her initial comments made her seem.  Janna found out that both Zoe and Karen were 13-years-old.  Janna would be starting middle school next fall and Zoe and Karen would be in their last year at middle school.  Then Karen said, “Perk up, Janna, smile a little.  The boys will never pay attention to you if you look like somebody died.”
That made Janna smile.  None of the boys her age were interested in girls, but she knew that would change in middle school.  She wiped her cheeks again and said, “I must look terrible.”  
“Well, here,” said Karen.  She used the tail of her shirt to wipe off Janna’s face.  “Much better,” she said.  “You’re pretty.  You’ll have some boyfriends this year.”  
“Thanks,” said Janna, feeling a lot better just for having a new friend.  The compliment was nice, too.  “Do you?” she asked, “I mean, have a boyfriend?  You and Zoe are pretty, too.”
“Oh, that Zoe,” said Karen.  “You betcha.  The guys go for that long blond hair.  She’s got ‘em lined up.  She’s nice, too, and friendly to everybody.  Well, you know that.  She saw you needed a friend and boom, we stopped.”
“Yeah,” agreed Janna.  “She’s nice.  You’re nice, too.”
“Well, in sixth grade I had zippo for boyfriends.  I looked dorky with long hair.  Last summer, zip, I cut it like this and wow.  Short and sassy did it for me.  Not like Zoe, but I get my share.”  She put her hands up, framing Janna’s face.  “Now you, hmmmm, look just fine this way.  You have the face for long brown hair.  Yep, the boys will notice you.”  
Janna beamed at the compliment.  It seemed like they were best friends already and she forgot about her problems at home.  When Zoe came back with another set of blades, Janna put them on and the three girls skated all over the neighborhood for the next hour.  Finally, Zoe said, “Come on, let’s go get a snack.”  Janna followed, trying to keep up, as the older girl skated up to a big house on a corner lot.  
Janna took off her blades when Karen and Zoe did and the three girls entered the house through the back sliding glass door.  “It’s my uncle’s house,” said Zoe.  “He lets us crash here during the day.  Kind of our secret hiding place.”  The house was set on a hill so they could enter the basement at ground level and that’s where they were now.  “Can’t go upstairs, though,” said Zoe.  “He keeps the door between basement and upstairs locked.  Doesn’t want us messing up the house, but he lets us have this.”  She swept her arms to indicate the basement was all theirs.  
Zoe rummaged in a refrigerator and came up with three sodas and then got some cookies from a cabinet.  The three girls ate their snack, talking the whole time.  The TV was going in the background.  After a few minutes, Karen said to Zoe, “I’m all sweaty.  Do you mind?”  She pointed down the hall.  
“No, go ahead,” said Zoe.  “I will too later.”
Karen scampered down the hall and Janna heard the sound of a shower running.  A few minutes later, Karen came back down the hall.  To Janna’s astonishment, the older girl was still drying herself off.  Naked except for the towel that was in constant motion, Karen wasn’t the least bit self-conscious.  Janna looked long enough to notice that the older girl was maturing.  She caught a glimpse of dark hair between Karen’s legs and developing breasts, too.  When she shot a glance at Zoe, Janna saw Zoe was watching her, not Karen.  Zoe just smiled at Janna.  Embarrassed, Janna turned back to the TV.  
Karen said, “Whew, hot in here.”  She lay down on the unmade bed at the far end of the room, making no effort to get dressed.  Zoe disappeared down the hall and returned 15 minutes later in the same state as Karen.  Zoe pretended not to notice as Janna stared briefly.  This time Janna wasn’t sure that Zoe had hair between her legs.  The light blond hair was nearly invisible and the quick look that Janna got wasn’t enough to tell for sure.  Like Karen, Zoe plopped down on the bed.  The two girls ignored each other’s nudity, watching TV laying on their stomachs and propped up on their elbows.  
“You want to take a shower, Janna?” asked Zoe.  “It’s kind of hot today and you’re welcome to use it to cool off.”
“Um, no, thanks,” said Janna.  It didn’t sound like a bad idea, but it felt awkward to have them naked like they were.  She figured if she didn’t shower, she could stay dressed.  
“Come on,” said Karen, “or else we’re gonna call you Stinky.”
“I don’t stink,” said Janna, turning around to face the older girls.  With her attention off the TV, she no longer had the luxury of ignoring their nudity.  Her eyes shifted from one to the other.  
“OK, so you don’t stink,” said Karen.  “But, it’s not nearly as hot once you get rinsed off.”
“Um, uh, what about your uncle?” asked Janna.  
“Oh, this,” said Zoe, acting like she’d just noticed she was naked.  “Uncle Ned doesn’t get home until 6 o’clock.  Don’t worry about him.”
“Yeah, but don’t lose track of the days,” said Karen.  The two girls both broke out giggling when she said that.  “We forgot one day last summer and did this on a Saturday.  God, talk about embarrassing.  Uncle Ned came in caught us lying around naked.  We didn’t ever make that mistake again.”
“At least he never said a word to my mom,” said Zoe.  “I was so scared we wouldn’t be allowed to come back.”
“Come on,” said Karen again.  “The bed is the primo place and you can’t get on the bed all sweaty.”  


Janna noticed that there was a ceiling fan spinning over the bed that kept a cool breeze going.  It was hot in the basement, except for the cooler sensation under the fan.  She kind of wanted to excuse herself, say goodbye, and go home.  But, then, she thought of the consequences of going home to her constantly angry mother.  “OK,” she shrugged feeling trapped.  
The 11-year-old wandered down the hall and found the bathroom.  It had a huge shower and even had two showerheads.  She stripped off her clothes and showered.  As she did, she noticed her own preteen body.  Her chest was flat, showing no signs of breasts like the older girls.  And, her crotch had no hair at all.  It would be embarrassing to let the other girls see her like this.  When she got out of the shower, she found a clean towel and started to dry off.  
Though the thought embarrassed her, Janna walked down the hallway with nothing but her towel.  The thought of not conforming with the older girls’ attire was worse than the thought of being naked.  As soon as she entered the room, Karen giggled and said, “Uh oh, slick alert, slick alert.”  

”Stop it,” said Zoe, punching Karen.  But, she too giggled.  
“What?” demanded Janna, more embarrassed than she thought possible.  She clutched the towel to her chest, covering herself from their eyes.  
“Sorry,” giggled Karen.  “But, you look just like Zoe did two years ago.”
“Just like you did, too,” said Zoe to Karen.  
“Hey, not fair,” said Karen, feigning hurt.  “I’ve always had these.”  She proudly thrust her small tits out.  
“Yeah, always since last year,” said Zoe, still giggling.  She rolled over on her back and Janna could see her full front nudity.  But, Zoe was still ignoring Janna for the moment.  “But, mine are bigger.  And I’ve got more hair.”  The words drew Janna’s eyes around Zoe’s body.  She compared the size of the two girls’ tits, but couldn’t tell the difference.  Then, she stared at Zoe’s pussy and saw Zoe’s golden curls.  Less visible than Karen’s darker curls, it was plain that Zoe did indeed have more.  Before she knew it, Janna had taken several steps and was standing next to the bed looking down at the two older girls.  
Karen rolled onto her back and said, “Check ‘em out,” again thrusting her young tits out.  “I got bigger nipples.”
Zoe had tiny brown nipples atop her growing breasts.  Karen had larger pink nipples that made her tits look more conical in shape than Zoe’s.  To Janna it seemed the two girls were not only completely comfortable being nude, they were intimately familiar with each other’s bodies, having compared them together over the years.  She looked down at her own flat chest and then said, “Hey, even my nipples are bigger than Zoe’s.”
Zoe flipped on her stomach and said, “Hey, you’re not one to talk.  Remember, you’re the slick alert.”
“What’s that mean?” asked Janna.  Still a little nervous, she was more relaxed than when she’d first entered the room nude.  She felt a little more confident because she had something on Zoe – bigger nipples.  In a way it felt good to be joking around with her new friends.  She saw how close Zoe and Karen were and hoped she could get to be best friends with these two.  
“Slick alert,” said Karen.  “No hair.”  She pointed at Janna’s towel covered crotch and Janna moved the towel to show her bare slit.  
“And, no tits,” added Zoe.  
Janna dropped the towel entirely so they could all see her slick young body.  “But, bigger nipples,” she said.  
“Ain’t that the shits,” said Karen.  “You’ll grow bigger tits, but poor Zoe is stuck with little nipples forever.”  She giggled again.  
Zoe clearly wasn’t insulted by her friend’s teasing.  “I like them that way,” she said.  She traced her finger around her right nipple and then palmed her right tit.  “It’s just the right size.”  
Karen moved over on the bed, making space for Janna right between the two.  “Come on,” she said to Janna, indicating the space for the 11-year-old.  Feeling special, Janna laid down between the two older girls.  “Don’t let us bother you.  You’ll be catching up soon.”  
For the rest of the afternoon, the three girls watched TV and chatted.  In no time at all, Janna had forgotten about being naked.  As the afternoon waned, Karen finally announced that it was getting too close to 6 and time to get dressed.  Karen said they skated every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday, but couldn’t meet Janna on Tuesdays or Thursdays.  They all dressed and agreed to meet at the bench in two days, Wednesday morning.  Zoe even let Janna keep her old roller blades.  Feeling 100% better than she had this morning, Janna skated home.  
After Janna left, Karen said, “Nice, isn’t she?”
“And pretty easy, too,” agreed Zoe.  “I say we give her a week and then step it up.”
Back home, Janna found the evening tolerable since her parents went to opposite parts of the house and ignored each other.  There was still an oppressive feeling in the air, but it stayed quiet all night.  Janna was tempted to brag to her sister, Nikki, about her new friends, but she kept thinking about them as secret friends.  Something about lying around all afternoon naked with them made them seem that way.  She definitely wasn’t going to tell anyone about their lack of attire for the afternoon.  
The next day, Janna got more of her mother’s attitude.  She ended up helping to clean house most of the day.  Not only was it hard work, but she couldn’t do anything right.  No matter what she did, her mother scolded her for something or other.  That evening her father gave her more of the same.  She walked into his office and he suddenly snapped at her.  “Get out of here.  Even your mother knows better than to interrupt me in here.”  He acted like the computer was a big secret, hiding the screen until she left.  It was clear her mommy and daddy both thought she was just in the way.  
On Wednesday, Janna was elated to be meeting her friends again.  They skated around the park and the neighborhood again.  This time, though, Zoe said they were trolling for boys.  That meant as they skated, Karen and Zoe kept picking out cute boys.  There turned out to be more boys near Janna’s age than the other two.  The teenage boys were all hanging out somewhere else and only the younger boys were at the park.  “That’s the difference between a grade school boy and middle school boy,” said Karen philosophically.  “That and the size of his dick.”
“What?” said Janna in surprise.
“Nothing,” said Zoe, giving Karen a dirty look.  “Karen’s just being crude.”  But, Janna knew what Karen had said.  She’d just responded with a question because she couldn’t believe it at first.  Now that she knew Karen had said what she thought she said, Janna’s face burned.  
Karen laughed and pointed at Janna, “She got it.”  They skated for a few seconds before Karen said, “Ever seen one, Janna?”
“Seen one what?  Oh, God,” she said, realizing they were still on the same subject.  She blushed again.  “I mean, I know what you mean.  Uh, no.”  She didn’t count her little brother.  
“Well, I have,” said Zoe.  
“Who?” asked Janna.
“One of my boyfriends,” said Zoe.  She smiled sagely as she said, “We kind of checked each other out.  Then, he wanted to make out with me naked.  Now, you ought to ask Karen about the guy that tried to feel her up.”
Janna looked at Karen.  The two older girls seemed so much worldlier than she was.  They had stories to tell about boys that she hadn’t even thought about yet.  “Did you let him?” she asked.
“Sure,” said Karen.  “It was cool.”  
“What did it feel like?”
“Well, it felt nice.  But, the best part was just how much he wanted to do it.  You know, here I got this tit that I can touch anytime I want.”  She looked around and cupped her tit quick and then let go.  “You know what I mean?  To him, it was like the grand prize.”  She giggled.  
Zoe skated closer and said, “Check him out, Janna.”  She pointed at a boy about Janna’s age.  “He’s cute.”  She skated away and then came close again.  “A boy that age doesn’t even know what you got to offer.  He knows you got something, but he doesn’t know he wants it yet.  You could go up to him, flirt a little, and set the hook.  Shit, he wouldn’t even know what hit him.”  
Janna blushed at the conversation.  She realized they were talking about teasing the boys with their bodies.  She’d never even thought of her body in that way, but it was clear than Zoe and Karen had.  It made her body tingle just to think about having power over a boy the way the other two girls were talking.  
“Don’t listen to Zoe,” said Karen.  “She’s a heartbreaker and a real tease.  You stick with me and you’ll get some action, not just a heavy breather who cums in his pants after your date.  She hasn’t even been felt up yet.”
“Have too,” said Zoe.  
“Your brother doesn’t count.”
“Oooo,” moaned Zoe.  She skated by Janna and reassured the younger girl, “I don’t even have a brother.”  Then she set out after Karen.  “I’ll get you for that one.”  The two skated on ahead with Janna trying to keep up.  
After the mad dash, it wasn’t long before they ended up at Zoe’s uncle’s house again.  They were tired and hot already.  It was Zoe that went to shower first this time.  She hadn’t been gone 30 seconds when Karen disappeared down the hall, too.  Janna listened to the sound of the shower and heard the two girls laughing as well.  About two minutes later, a naked and dripping Zoe ran down the hall, astonishing Janna.  “Come on,” she said and ran back down where she came from.  
Janna leaped up and ran after her friend.  She found the two girls both in the big shower.  There was plenty of room for a third and Zoe waved her in.  Quickly Janna stripped and stepped into the shower.  No sooner had she stepped in than Zoe squirted a mouthful of water in her face.  Janna shouldered her way past Karen to get a mouthful of water from the showerhead and turned to payback Zoe.  She was met with a blast of water from both Karen and Zoe.  Flustered, she sprayed water everywhere but on her two friends.  She tried to fill up again, but was giggling too much.  All she managed to do for the next round was put her hands up to deflect the two streams of water shot at her.  
With the water fight done, Zoe pushed Karen to her knees and stepped behind her.  “We do this sometimes,” she said.  Taking a handful of shampoo, she started washing Karen’s hair.  On her knees, Karen’s head was just the right height for Zoe to do a good firm scalp massage as she scrubbed Karen’s short hair.  From Karen’s reaction, it was clear the feeling was heavenly.  “Help me out,” said Zoe and Janna lent her hands to the shampooing.  
“Ooo, that’s even better,” said Karen.  “Four hands are better than two, much better.”  When they were done and Karen’s hair was rinsed, Zoe pushed Janna to her knees and the two older girls gave Janna the same treatment.  It did indeed feel wonderful to have someone else pampering her like that.  Janna found herself moaning in pleasure from her friends’ strong fingers and thorough attention.  Then, it was Zoe’s turn and she got the full treatment from Karen and Janna.  
Finished, the three girls dried themselves off and ran to the bed where they relaxed for the rest of the afternoon.  Janna was enjoying her time with her new friends so much that it was hard to leave at the end of the day.  
Friday was pretty much the same routine except that in the middle of the afternoon, Karen and Zoe started arguing about each other’s butts.  It was a topic that neither was well positioned to argue over because each could only get a clear look at one butt.  They turned to Janna for a tiebreaker.  “Who’s got the nicest butt, Janna,” demanded Karen.  
Janna tried to take her role seriously.  She stood up over them and looked down on the two girls.  “Hmmm,” she said as she studied them.  She wondered what constituted a nice butt.  Karen’s was full and round.  Zoe’s was smaller and her hips a little narrower, but still looked nice.  
“You can’t tell like that,” said Zoe.  “Feel them.  Who’s firmer?”
Janna put her hand on Karen’s butt and Karen said, “Ooo, Janna, I never knew you cared.”
Blushing, Janna jerked her hand back.  “I… I didn’t … um, mean…”
“Oh, stop it, Karen,” said Zoe.  “She’s just teasing, Janna.  Do it or else you can’t tell.”  The two girls held still while Janna rubbed and pinched their asses.  
“What’s nicer?” Janna finally asked.  “I mean, they’re different, but how do I decide which is nicer.”  
“Kind of a matter of opinion, I guess,” said Karen.  “Which one do you like more?  I mean, if you were a guy, which one would you like more.”
“I guess I like, um, I mean, a guy would like, geez, I don’t know.  Zoe’s, I guess.”  It was firmer and that seemed important.  But, she liked the look and curve of Zoe’s butt, too.  
“No way,” complained Karen.  “There is much more to mine.”
“I got it,” said Zoe, getting up off the bed with sudden insight.  “Come here,” she walked out of the room with Karen and Janna right behind her.  She led them into a different room.  This room had a mirror that covered most of the wall.  She backed up to the mirror, looking over her shoulder at her own butt.  
“Cool,” said Karen.  She did the same.  Now they could see their own butt as well as each other’s.  By the time they were done checking themselves out, Karen announced that she liked Zoë’s best and Zoe said she liked Karen’s best.  
Then, the two of them turned on Janna.  “Well,” said Karen.  “If you like Zoe’s tight butt, then you must have the best butt of them all, Janna.  Yours is really small and tight.”  The older girl pinched Janna’s butt and then Zoe’s butt.  “Yep,” she said.  “You got a nice one.”  
“I don’t know,” said Zoe.  “She’s kind of skinny back there.  But that’s OK, I guess.  I mean, guys don’t like fat butts.”  And they all agreed that none of them had fat butts.  
Janna led the way back to the bed.  Karen and Zoe lingered for a moment more in front of the mirror.  Zoe tried to peer through the two-way mirror into the room on the other side, but of course she couldn’t see anything – that was the whole point.  Still, she turned to Karen and said, “I’ll bet Uncle Ned was drooling over her.”  
Janna 
By Kenna
Chapter 2
(ffgmmb, oral, reluc)
The middle of the next week, the three girls met up with three boys.  Karen and Zoe obviously knew two of the boys.  Karen introduced Robert as an old boyfriend and Zoe introduced Dan as her latest boyfriend.  Janna wasn’t sure if that meant current boyfriend or what.  The third boy was Robert’s younger brother, Brad.  Brad was Janna’s age and she thought he was pretty cute.  She was surprised to find that Brad was interested in her.  He didn’t act like other boys her age that might punch her to show her they liked her.  He held her hand as they skated.  The six paired off into three couples and skated for a while.    
When they retired to Zoe’s uncle’s house, Janna wondered how long the boys would stay.  It was hot and she’d gotten used to the showers with her girlfriends.  They couldn’t get cooled off until after the boys had left.  The youngest girl couldn’t believe her eyes when Zoe and Dan headed down the hall toward the bathroom.  She heard the shower start and looked at Karen.  Karen just smiled at Janna and said, “Just go with the flow.”  She looked over at Brad and saw him looking back at her.  Something about the way he looked at her was different than any boy had looked at her before.  She felt warm inside remembering how he’d held her hand and seeing his look now.  
Janna’s blood pounded as she thought about what this was leading to.  Zoe and Dan were in the shower together.  If Karen and Robert did the same thing, that would leave her and Brad.  She felt again like she had on the first day, trapped.  She hadn’t wanted to shower that first day at all, but she had.  Now, she didn’t want what this was leading to.  A shower with a boy?  But, she’d only just met him.  She was only 11.  She wasn’t ready for this.  
When the shower stopped, Zoe and Dan came down the hall toweling themselves off.  Janna’s heart sank as she saw the two of them were naked.  There was no doubt about it now.  Zoe smiled at her as if to give her encouragement.  Dan gave her a serious look, daring her to say something.  She didn’t take the dare.  When he made a point of drying off his butt and showing her his dick, she stared at his 5-inch cock.  It pointed right at the ceiling.  She couldn’t take her eyes off of it.  Then, she blushed as she realized everyone was watching her.  
She shrugged as if to say she’d seen enough dicks that this one didn’t mean anything more to her.  Karen and Zoe knew from her own admission that this was the first dick she’d ever seen.  But, she tried not to let on to the boys.  Karen and Robert went down the hall.  Karen came back out a few seconds later, wearing just her bra and panties.  “Hey, Janna,” she said, “there’s room for four in the shower.  Maybe you and Brad would be more comfortable with company.”  Karen didn’t even given Janna a chance say she didn’t want to shower with Brad.  The only question was whether it would be with company or alone with Brad.  
Janna felt herself nodding.  The idea of being alone and naked with Brad was scary.  With Karen there, she would at least have some moral support.  She looked at Brad and at his crotch, for the first time thinking about what he would look like without his clothes on.  So, it wasn’t without some curiosity that she let him take her hand and lead her down the hallway.  When she got there, Robert was already in the shower with his back to them.  Karen quickly joined him.  
Pulling her shirt off over her head, Janna thought about Karen’s words – slick alert.  She swallowed hard.  If Brad was her age, then he’d have no hair either.  He was down to his underwear already, seeming to be much more confident than she was.  She slipped down her shorts and saw Brad straighten up.  He had a hard cock, only about 3-inches worth, but it pointed at the ceiling like Dan’s had.  She was relieved to see that he had no hair around his cock like Dan had.  That put him on the same level as her.  She wanted to reach out and touch his small cock.  Instead, she pulled down her panties and watched his face as she did.  Her body trembled as she stood up, completely nude and too afraid to cover herself.  
She stepped into the shower, thinking that the act of washing would relieve the tension and make it all seem OK.  It helped to have something to do with her hands and she washed herself completely.  She watched Karen kissing Robert and thought to herself that Karen and Zoe didn’t seem like this kind of a girl.  They’d talked about barely letting a boy feel them up.  Showering with them like old lovers was really out of place.  She felt Brad’s hand on her stomach.  He was carefully, gently lathering up that safe place – between her tits and her pussy, but not touching either one.  She let him continue.  He used his other hand to start washing her back.  She was already clean as could be, but his touch felt nice.  The hand on her back worked its way up between her shoulder blades and the hand on her front moved to the same height.  He’d made such a smooth, natural transition from her tummy to her nipples that she didn’t stop him.  His hands worked back down until he was washing her butt and her pussy.  
Brad glanced at Robert and Karen, drawing Janna’s attention to them.  He stepped closer to the 11-year-old, mimicking the two older kids and put his arms around her.  Janna held her breath as he leaned forward and placed his lips on hers.  Her eyes shot open wide as his tongue parted her tender lips and entered her mouth.  She was looking right into his eyes, which weren’t registering the same surprise.  Brad had done this before.  Looking to her left, Janna noticed for the first time that Karen and Robert were also using their tongues.  She relaxed and let Brad kiss her.  It felt good and made her warm and tingly.
Janna had another surprise as Brad took her right hand and put it to his crotch.  She brushed against his cock and then returned to touch it again, eventually wrapping her hand around it.  The two continued to kiss as she marveled at the feel of a cock in her hand.  She’d never seen one before today and now she had one right in her hand.  Her body was rocking in time to Brad’s busy hand, though consciously she hadn’t noticed the warming feeling in her pussy as the youth fingered her pussy.  
Karen was tempted to break into Janna’s reverie, just to tease the little girl.  It was clear that Janna was close to cumming, probably her first, and she probably didn’t even know it.  But, Karen saw the look on Janna’s face and let her alone.  She knew that Brad was the right choice to break in Janna.  He was cute and had a nice touch.  Poor Janna would be cumming on his fingers in no time at all.    
Robert had to have patience, too.  The sight of the young girl approaching an orgasm had his cock pounding.  He desperately wanted the relief than Karen could give him.  But, he and Karen had to play it cool to keep from scaring off Janna at the last minute.  Finally, Janna’s eyes opened wide as she ground her hips against Brad’s fingers.  “Oh, mmmm,” she moaned.  “What?  Mmmm.”  It was a little orgasm, but it was more than she’d ever experience before.  She leaned against Brad, suddenly a little weak in the knees and said, “Oh, Brad, that was wonderful.  What did you do?”
“Magic,” said Brad.  
Janna smiled.  “Hmmm, could be, I guess.”  Robert and Karen excused themselves, leaving the two 11-year-olds alone in the shower.  
“Want to do the same for me?” asked Brad softly.  
“What?  Make you feel good like that?  Can I?”
“Sure,” said Brad.  “I’ll show you how to do magic with your hands.  You’re already doing pretty good.”  He repositioned her hand on his cock, showing her how to grip it and then instructed her on how to pump up and down on his cock.  
“Like this?” purred Janna.  She still couldn’t believe what she was doing, but it all seemed so natural.  She just let the boy lead her.  The alternative was to stop … go home … lose her friends … be a “good girl.”  But, she had little respect for her parents’ advice anymore.  This felt good, a thousand times better than she felt at home.  In fact, it was intoxicating to be rebelling against her parents.  
“That’s right, hot stuff,” said Brad.  He watched her smile as he said that.  “You’ve got the magic touch, sexy.”  She was eating up his compliments.  “God, you are so sexy, so pretty.  This is wonderful.”  As far as hand jobs went, this wasn’t all that good, but she’d improve.  Besides, he was a horny young boy without much control.  “Now watch what you’re doing to me, sexy.”  He looked down and she followed his gaze to watch her hand stroking his cock.  Suddenly, it jerked and shot a white stream out and onto her leg.  Janna jumped and let go of the boy’s cock.  “Ooo, don’t let go,” said Brad.  He took his own cock in his hand and stroked it.  She watched as more goo came out and then took it in her hand again, pumping out more herself.  
“Ooo, yeah, magic fingers,” he said and kissed her.  “That was nice, hot stuff.”  He turned off the water and found a towel.  “Here, let me,” he said and started to dry her off.  Janna felt self-conscious all over again as he practically inspected every inch of her body as he dried her.   But, her kept up a steady stream of compliments as he did and she let him fondle every inch of her body.  It seemed that she had the dream body for an 11-year-old boy, but that only made sense to her.  Of course, the older girls’ bodies would be less desirable to him.  At least that’s what he knew she wanted to hear, so he said it all to her.  
When the two youngsters came back into the main room, Karen was on top of Robert with his cock inside her pussy.  She was bouncing up and down, making mewling noises as she enjoyed herself.  Robert had his hands on Karen’s tits.  “Oh, yes, Robert,” she said.  “Play with my titties.  Tease me hard.  Mmmm, I’m so horny, Robert.  Fuck me hard.”  
Janna stood and watched in awe as Karen fucked herself.  It was all happening so fast.  She looked over at Zoe and Dan.  The two of them were relaxing, arms and legs entangled and watching Karen, too.  As she looked at them, Janna realized that they’d already finished the same thing that Karen and Robert were doing right now.  It wasn’t what she’d expected from her friends, but she wasn’t complaining either.  Janna knelt down on the floor next to the bed close enough to Zoe that she could whisper, “Did you…?”  She pointed at Karen and Robert.  
Zoe nodded, confirming what Janna already knew.  “It feels so good.  What did you and Brad do?”  
Janna suddenly realized she couldn’t put it to words.  “I don’t know,” she said.  “He touched me and it felt really good.  And I did him and he shot stuff.”  
“Touched you where?” insisted Zoe.  
“Here,” she put her hand between her legs.  “You know, in my vagina.”
Zoe chuckled, “Don’t call it that, Janna.  Everybody will think you’re a prude.  Guys like it when you call it your pussy.  Well, that’s great,” she said, changing tone.  “Sounds like you had an orgasm.  You ever have one before?”
“Nothing felt like that before,” said Janna.  She looked up at Karen as the other girl increased the intensity of her moaning.  She watched with wonder as Karen and Robert came at the same time.  The two young lovers tensed, amazing Janna that the pained expressions on their faces could indicate such pleasure.  Robert filled his girlfriend with his hot seed.  Janna hadn’t really noticed it before, but there was a mirror on the wall behind the bed and she could see Karen front and rear as she milked Robert’s seed from him.  
Janna found herself the object of Brad’s attention again and she cuddled up with him, kissing and letting his hands roam over her body.  It only lasted about 10 minutes before suddenly Karen and Zoe were telling the boys that it was time to leave.  The two girls made the boys get dressed and chased them out of the house.  
As the boys left, Janna looked at her two friends and said, “What are you guys doing?”
“You want them back?” asked Karen. 
“No, no, I don’t mean about chasing them out.  I mean, this, doing this, here in the first place.  With boys.  What are you doing?  I’ve never…”
“Did you like it?” asked Karen.
“That’s not the point,” said Janna.  
“It’s the whole point,” said Karen.  
“No, I mean, it was nice.  But, you couldn’t tell me first?  God, I just touched a boy’s dick and let him touch my… my pussy.  We showered together.  Where did that come from?”
“Come on, Janna,” said Zoe.  “Tell, tell.  Tell us what it was like.  You loved it, didn’t you?  Isn’t Brad just the cutest?  What did he do?”
Janna blushed.  She wasn’t getting anywhere with being indignant.  And Zoe had her number.  She did indeed want to talk about it, to explore what had happened, and to get an explanation for the way her body had reacted.  As she told her story, her two friends kept correcting her.  “Frenched,” they said.  “Cock.  Pussy.  Diddled you off.  Jerked him off.”  Terms that were unfamiliar to her kept being shoved at her.  When the subject turned to Karen and Robert, she learned words like “Fucked.  Cum.  Came.  Jism.”  
Then, with a knowing smile, Zoe summed it all up by saying, “We knew you wouldn’t do it if we warned you about it.  And, I can tell from the grin on your face that you had a good time.  So, don’t tell us that you didn’t want to do this.  You just didn’t know that you wanted to do it.”
“You’re right,” said Janna.  “It was wonderful and I can’t be mad at my new best friends, can I?  Thank you, guys.”  She wasn’t even worried about what her parents might say.  She’d just make sure that they never found out.  It wasn’t like they cared about her anymore anyway.  The 11-year-old felt like she’d just joined a new family, one that cared about her.  “Can we do it again?”
Zoe laughed and said, “Friday soon enough?”
That was two whole days away.  Though she wanted it sooner, Janna nodded.  
“And Friday they’ll stay the whole day.  But, today we thought you’d want to talk and we couldn’t wait to hear you tell it.”
“We assume you’re a virgin,” said Karen.  
“Yes,” said Janna, a little ashamed at the admission.  
“We’ll fix that Friday,” said Karen.  She winked at Zoe.  
“OK, I’d like that.”  Janna wasn’t all that sure she’d really like it.  But it was pretty clear than Karen and Zoe weren’t virgins and enjoyed fucking, so she was eager to try it.  
Friday, they met up with the same boys.  Later on, the six of them all showered at the same time.  It was a little crowded, but nobody seemed to mind.  Janna was a little shocked when the boys swapped off, and she ended up fondled by the older boys, too.  But, it meant she got to feel Dan’s and Robert’s hard cocks, too, so she didn’t say anything.  She felt a pang of jealousy as her boyfriend played with the tits on the older girls, but in the end, Brad came back to her and told her how sexy her nipples were.  
Unlike the day before, Janna didn’t cum in the shower.  Instead, the six kids all went to the bed and began the ritual of taking Janna’s virginity.  The four older kids sat or stood around the bed as Janna lay back on the bed.  She was nervous, but managed to hide it.  The boys had gotten her hot in the shower and now she wanted to cum like she had the day before.  Today she knew what was waiting for her at the end and that made it all the better.  
Brad crawled between her legs and positioned his cock at the hairless slit of the 11-year-old.  Slowly he parted her soft, puffy lips and found her love tunnel.  He wasn’t big, but Janna thought it felt huge as he pushed his hard little cock into her virgin cunt.  She grunted in discomfort as his cock slid to a place nothing else had ever been.  After a couple of strokes though, she started to feel warm and tingly.  Sensing the same feeling she’d had in the shower yesterday, Janna started to move with the rhythm of Brad’s thrusts.  She didn’t care that she had an audience.  It was an audience of her friends and they were there to help her.  Remembering Karen’s bliss from yesterday, Janna said, “Please, Brad, touch my titties.  Rub them for me.”  
Brad reached eagerly for the little girl’s hard nubs and fondled them until they were like bullets on her chest.  As he fondled her, Janna began to get more and more excited.  The cock felt wonderful inside her and Brad’s warm hands felt good, too.  As Brad picked up speed, thrusting harder, Janna met him thrust for thrust, pushing her hips up to meet him.  She started to see stars and then felt her body tense, much more intensely than the day before.  She pulled the young boy down hard against her, never breaking their rhythm.  As she kissed him, she felt him tense and then felt his jism warm her insides.  He thrust again and again until he’d unloaded all his sperm inside Janna.  Then, he relaxed on her, holding her as his limp cock slid from her flooded pussy.  
Janna got to watch as Dan fucked Zoe and then Robert fucked Karen.  They sat around for about an hour, just cuddling and kissing.  Then, Karen said, “OK, Janna, you ready to get your cherry popped?”
Janna looked at her in surprise.  “I thought…”  She shook her head in confusion.  “Didn’t Brad already…?”
“No,” said Karen.  “Brad’s too short.  He fucked you good, but you need someone longer to break your cherry.  So, you want Robert or Dan to do the honors?”
Janna was horrified.  She didn’t want one of the older boys to fuck her.  She wanted Brad.  She loved Brad.  And how could her friends offer up their boyfriends so casually?  Didn’t they care that their boyfriend would be making out with her?  But, there was no way to express her horror.  She’d already agreed to lose her virginity.  Now, she’d already been caught being so naïve that she thought she’d already done it.  She didn’t want to lose face again.  
Putting on a false front, Janna casually said, “Which one’s the best?”
The two older girls giggled.  “We’re not taking sides,” said Zoe.  “I mean, Dan’s my boyfriend, but I’ve fucked Robert before and he’s good, too.  Take your pick.”
“You’ve done it with Robert?” asked Janna, surprised.  As soon as she said it, she wished she hadn’t.  She wanted to stop being the innocent little girl that was shocked by everything her worldlier friends were doing.  But, they kept coming up with new surprises.  
“We’re best friends, Janna,” said Zoe.  “We share everything.  Of course I’ve don’t it with Robert and Karen’s done it with Dan.  So, now you take one of them.  Take Robert,” she said, making the choice for the reluctant 11-year-old.  “We’ll all share.  Yeah, you take Robert, Karen can take Dan, and I’ll take Brad.”  
Janna bit her tongue this time.  But, her expression gave her away.  She considered Brad to be her boyfriend and hadn’t even thought about him doing it with the other girls.  She’d never thought beyond a monogamous relationship like her parents shared.  
“What?” said Karen.  “You thought Brad was all yours?  We already shared in the shower.  Didn’t it feel good to have the older boys kissing you and touching you, too?  Robert will make you cum again and it will even be better because he’s bigger.  I mean, Brad is good, but Robert is bigger.”  
“How do you know Brad is good?” asked Janna, her voice rising as she spoke to Karen.  “What do you mean?  You’ve done it with him before?”
It was Zoe that replied.  “We both have.  You didn’t think this was his first time, did you?  No, geez, the first time a boy does it, he hardly even knows what to do.  Half the time they cum before they can even get it inside you.”
“I didn’t even think about it,” said Janna.  “I just thought that… Brad was… I mean, that he and I… um, that we were a couple.”  Janna felt hands on her body.  It was Robert gently caressing her bare back with one hand and her soft inner thigh with the other.  As the girls had been talking, the boys were acting.  Janna noticed that already Brad was close to Zoe and Dan was pressing his naked body against Karen’s.  
“Like your parents?” asked Zoe.  “Like my parents and Karen’s parents?  Janna, those don’t work anymore.  You get stuck with one guy and, sooner or later, it’s breakup time.  We like to avoid getting stuck, getting committed.  Trust me, Karen and I both tried it, too.  We’re just saving you the hard lesson.  Let Robert show you how much he cares about you, too.  We all do and we’re not going to get tired of each other and break up… like your parents should.”
“Yeah,” said Karen.  “You don’t have a boyfriend – you have three.”
Janna felt Robert kissing her neck and heard him breathe in her ear.  “You’re so beautiful and sexy.  Come on, hot stuff, let me show you how much I love you.  I can make you happy.”
She shifted to look at the older boy.  He was handsome and sexy, too.  She’d always thought so, but, as Karen’s boyfriend, he’d seemed off limits.  Now she looked at him in a different light.  He was her boyfriend, too.  She ran her eyes down his muscular body and saw his hard cock pointing at her chin.  She knew that meant he wasn’t kidding when he called her sexy and hot stuff.  She looked at Dan, too, seeing him in that same new light.  Though Dan was busy attending to Karen, Janna felt a stirring for him as well.  She met Robert’s lips with hers and let him lay her back on the bed.  
The 13-year-old boy spread Janna’s legs and positioned his cock between her bare pussy lips.  But, then he hesitated, choosing to resume caressing her and kissing her from her tits to her forehead.  “My lovely,” he said.  “You are so beautiful.  I want to hold you forever.  So sexy.  I want to make love to you.”
Janna’s body tingled from head to foot.  She couldn’t believe the words the boy was saying.  He wanted her right now – not the more mature Zoe or Karen.  He wanted her.  His warm, strong hands ran lightly over her body making her shiver with pleasure.  His soft breath and soothing words calmed and relaxed her.  The young girl was ready to become a woman and she softly said, “Please, Robert.  Please, put it in me and take my cherry.  Make love to me.  I want you.  I want you to… fuck me.”
“Yes, my lovely,” said Robert as he slid his cock between her tender lips and right up to the hymen that marked her virginity.  He stroked his cock in and out a few times, making sure that Janna’s pussy was relaxed and the young girl was comfortable.  One last time he took a short stroke and said, “This will hurt a little, my lovely, but I’ll make it worth it.”  He shoved all the way in, feeling her tear as he did.  
Janna gave a yelp as Robert took her virginity.  She smiled at him, hoping that the sound didn’t make her seem like a wimp.  It was uncomfortable to have Robert’s big cock that deep inside her, stretching her open.  For several seconds she endured the discomfort before she felt the pleasure begin to overpower the pain.  As that happened, she let her breath out.  “Oh, Robert, it feels wonderful.  It feels so good to have your cock all the way inside me.  I didn’t think… oh, it’s great.”  She didn’t have to ask him to play with her titties.  His hands were already busy on her smooth, flat chest.  
The ex-virgin glanced around at her friends, expecting them to be watching attentively.  But, Zoe was on her hands and knees with Brad fucking her from behind.  Janna stared at the sight, wondering if that felt as good as when the boy did it from the front.  It must have felt good, because Zoe had her eyes closed and was humping her hips back against the younger boy as hard as she could.  On her other side, Karen was beside her on the bed with Dan fucking her in the missionary position.  She looked at Janna and said, “Oh my God, this is heaven, isn’t it?”
Janna nodded.  She and her two girlfriends were getting fucked by their three boyfriends.  It was truly heaven.  Janna looked from the lewd picture of Karen thrusting up to meet Dan’s cock and noticed she was doing the same thing.  With a smile, she grabbed Robert’s ass, pushing him down as her hips rose to meet him.  “Fuck me, Robert.  Make me cum.  Do it harder.  Do it.  Fuck me.”  She came in a wonderful orgasm, as she felt him tense and fill her with his jism.  
Before the afternoon was over, Janna had taken Dan as well.  This time, Zoe and Karen had insisted that Janna do it in the other room in front of the big mirror so she could watch herself get fucked.  She also tried the position she’d seen Zoe in earlier, on her hands and knees.  So, facing the mirror, she watched herself get excited with the older boy looming over her small frame.  It felt wonderful to have him inside her and looked so naughty that she got more turned on than before.  It was like watching a movie of herself doing things that her mommy had told her never to do.  So satisfying to be pleasured by a boy and able to get back at mommy and daddy at the same time.  Breaking the rules, keeping secrets, and having fun.  That would teach her parents to be mean.  She couldn’t possibly know that right on the other side of the mirror, Uncle Ned was filming the whole thing.  But then, he’d filmed her getting fucking twice already today through the other mirror on the wall behind the bed.  
Janna endured the weekend mostly by staying out of the house, but Karen and Zoe weren’t around.  Neither were the boys, but she wasn’t sure that she’d do anything with the boys without Karen and Zoe around.  
On Sunday afternoon she found herself home alone and went to play games on the computer.  As she sat down, she was thinking about her friends and the secrets that she shared and she remembered how her daddy had acted when she interrupted him a week ago.  She wondered if he had a secret that she could find on the computer.  She’d also taken note of the way her mother referred to daddy and his time on the computer.  Mommy was clearly not happy with daddy spending so much time alone on the computer.  Did his secret have anything to do with her parents' arguments?  She knew some things about computers from school, so she started looking through the folders on the computer.  She didn’t find anything interesting there.  
Changing her approach, she opened up the browser and went on line through their cable modem.  It was fast and she liked moving from page to page, but today she was looking for something.  She hadn’t thought of looking here until today, but now she went to the browser’s history page and found links with names that made her lean forward and stare in surprise.  She scanned the list of web pages in shock.  All the sites had one or more telltale signs, things like XXX or sex or nude.  She clicked on one and it asked for a password.  But, it looked like the password was entered already and all she had to do was press the Enter key.  When she did, the background pictures made her look over her shoulder even though she knew she was alone.  
Janna saw pictures of men and women naked and having sex.  She stared at the big cocks on the men and where they were putting them.  The women all had big breasts and nice figures.  She started following links to things like Oral, BDSM, and Teens.  As she looked, she started to get wet.  These were the same things that she and her friends were doing.  No wonder her daddy didn’t want to be interrupted.  He didn’t want to be caught.  And, she figured, if mommy knew better than to interrupt him, she must know he was looking at the pictures.  It all started to make sense now.  It was something she’d heard about before, but had never thought twice about.  Her daddy was addicted to Internet pornography and her parents were arguing over that!
After 30 minutes of scanning different web sites and different porn genres, Janna finally quit.  She was breathing heavy from the effect the pictures had on her.  She was partly aroused, but mostly very angry with her parents all over again.  She’d never even thought about her parents having sex, but now she saw her daddy as a sexual creature that wasn’t satisfied.  She was mad that her daddy enjoyed sex things like this, but talked to her as if it was evil.  Not even knowing the word hypocrite, she knew that her father was one.  But, Janna found herself mad at her mommy as well for not satisfying her husband.  The little girl had just had a lesson in sharing with her new friends and how that made life so much simpler and made it so much easier to get along with others.  She knew that if mommy was just more understanding, then she would know that daddy needed variety.  Mommy wouldn’t let daddy have other women, so his only escape was on the Internet – and mommy wouldn’t even let him have that
It was a much wiser girl that signed off the computer that afternoon.  She felt she had a better understanding of her parents, but she still had no solution to their problem – to her it was no longer daddy’s secret, but a secret, and a problem, that her parents shared.  She also realized that this was another secret that she would have to keep.  Neither her parents nor her friends would know what she had found out about her daddy.       
Janna was glad when Monday came and she met her friends again.  She had started to look forward to the day long sex and after her enlightenment the day before, felt it was more acceptable.  Like the past two times they’d skated, Karen and Zoe led her over to meet the boys.  But, this time, Dan wasn’t there.  In Dan’s place was a boy named Yuri.  He was 14-years-old and Janna could hardly keep her eyes off him.  He was so cute and she noticed the bulge in Yuri’s crotch was huge.  She hadn’t taken the time or had the interest to even notice something like that on a boy before, but it was something she was becoming interested in and it was hard not to notice Yuri’s.   
The 11-year-old girl was getting used to the surprises that her friends came up with, so she was eager to get back to Uncle Ned’s house even though there would be a strange boy there.  She figured by the end of the day, she’d have sampled Yuri’s cock.  And, if Robert and Dan were better than Brad, then Yuri would be even better.   
As usual, they ended up at Uncle Ned’s house, but the skating sessions were getting shorter and they were getting to the house earlier each day.  Janna only hesitated briefly when Yuri headed for the shower first and Zoe said, “You go with him, Janna.  I’ll shower with Brad today.”  That left the little girl alone with Yuri, which excited her.  She made a show of stripping for him and watched his eyes as they devoured her.  When he was nude, she was amazed at the size of his cock.  Only a couple of inches longer than Robert’s or Dan’s, it seemed twice the size to her.  Already it pointed at the ceiling, telling her she was sexy and promising a marvelous fuck.  Then, in the shower, she thrilled to the touch of his hands.  He picked her up and spun her around, a show of strength that was not lost on the little girl.  She felt like she was with a man today, not a boy.  She was both scared and aroused when he said to her, “I’m going to fuck my hot little slut today until you scream my name.”  
She trembled in his arms and he said, “Say it.  Tell me you’re my hot little slut.”
“Y-yes, Yuri, I’m your… um, hot little slut.”  God, it sounded so naughty to say it.  
“Louder,” said Yuri.  “Say it again.”
“I’m your hot little slut,” she said over the sound of the shower.  
“You’re gonna scream my name.”
“Yes, Yuri, I’m going to scream your name.”
“Tell me you want me to fuck your tight little cunt with my big cock.”
She nodded at him.  “I want you to fuck my tight little cunt with your big cock.”
“Tell me you’re my little sixth grade slut with a hot little cunt.”  
She shivered, hearing his growing demands and knowing they were true.  “I’m your hot little sixth grade slut with a hot little cunt.  Please, fuck me, Yuri.  Take me to the bed and fuck my tight little cunt with your big cock.”
He turned off the water for the shower and said, “Grab a towel and dry me off.”  She blushed as he treated her like a servant, but got a towel and started to dry him off from the top down.  She paid special attention to his cock, drying it carefully as if entrusted with the care of a sacred symbol.  She knelt in front of him and toweled down his legs.  She was still wet and the chill made her nipples stand up hard and the sensation added to her arousal.  
Yuri took the 11-year-old’s head in his hands and said, “Drop the towel and kiss my big cock.”  Still on her knees, Janna was eye level with the throbbing member.  She took it gently in her hand and pressed her lips to the man-sized cock.  She kissed the length of it and then the very tip of it.  “Now, put it in your mouth and suck on it.”  
Janna balked at Yuri’s request, looking up at him with questioning eyes.  She had her fist around the base of it, slowly stroking up and down.  The idea of sucking on it struck her as odd until she remembered what she’d seen yesterday on the computer.  Knowing now what he wanted, she looked up at him again with a slight smile on her face.  “Suck it,” said Yuri again.  “You want me to fuck your hot little cunt, so you need to get me ready.”
The 11-year-old pressed her lips against the head of Yuri’s cock again, but this time she opened her mouth and took the head of his cock into her mouth.  She tongued the tip of it and ran her tongue around it as she listened to Yuri moan in pleasure.  It tasted salty and warm.  Her fist could feel the shaft throbbing and she shared the Yuri’s desire.  The feel of the cock in her mouth and the new taste of his precum made her excited.  
Suddenly Zoe was in the room.  “Hey, you two, we’re waiting to shower.  Don’t hog the bathroom.  Go out to the family room if you’re gonna give him a blowjob, Janna.  Go fuck on the bed.”  
Caught with Yuri’s cock in her mouth, Janna blushed.  It was something she hadn’t seen Zoe or Karen do, but Zoe’s matter-of-fact attitude told Janna that her friend wasn’t new to the world of blowjobs.  As she stood, she saw Brad behind Zoe, the two of them pressing into the room to get to the shower.  Yuri said, “Tell them, sweet stuff.  Tell them what I’m going to do with you.”
Old concepts raced through Janna’s mind as she paused before speaking.  Her boyfriend was standing right there with Zoe – how could she say what she knew Yuri wanted her to say?  No strike that, she reminded herself – Brad wasn’t her boyfriend and they were all sharing.  Brad wouldn’t be jealous of her anymore than she was jealous of Brad.  The words that Yuri wanted were naughty, but she’d just said them to the 14-year-old, a complete stranger with whom she’d just showered.  Surely she could say them to her friends.  She chastised herself for her old way of thinking and then, as proudly as possible said, “Yuri is going to put his big cock in my hot little cunt and fuck me hard.  I’m his little sixth grade slut and I want his cock inside me now.”
“You go, girlfriend,” said Zoe.  “Have a good time, but get out so we can shower.”
Janna giggled and ran past her two friends.  Yuri followed her.  Janna missed the look that Brad gave the older boy as they passed.  It was a look that showed how much the younger boy idolized the older boy.  Brad was thinking that someday he would get a little girl to want his cock that bad.  He was a good, but still too small to command a girl’s desire like Yuri could.  
Yuri came into the room in time to see Janna throw herself on the bed and spread her slender young legs.  “Come on, Yuri,” she called to him.  But, Yuri stood and made her tell Karen and Robert what Yuri was going to do.  Then, she said, “Now, Yuri.  Put it in me and fuck me now.”  She sighed with relief as he knelt between her legs and put his cock at the entrance to her pussy.  “Ooooo, oh my God,” she moaned as he pressed into her, stretching her wider than any of the younger boys had done.  She gritted her teeth, not daring to say it hurt, and let him stroke in and out until the pain subsided and she started to feel the warmth of an approaching orgasm.  
“Oh, I can’t believe it,” moaned Janna.  “It’s more wonderful than ever.  Yuri, fuck me hard.  It feels so good.”  She held her slender legs as wide as possible, giving Yuri all the room he needed to pound his cock in and out of her tight cunt.  He’d been coached by the other boys and knew just what Janna would like.  He teased her hard nipples until she was gasping with delight.  Then, he kissed her deep, but slowed his thrusts.  As he felt her warming to an orgasm, he simply stopped stroking and watched the face of the frustrated preteen.  
Janna wondered what Yuri was doing.  It never occurred to her that he might intentionally tease her.  She assumed that just like her, he would want to cum as soon as possible.  But, she was about to find out that slow was even better.  As she cooled down, Yuri started stroking again, enjoying the tight pussy wrapped around his cock.  
When Yuri paused a second time, Janna said, “What’s wrong, Yuri.  I want to cum, don’t you?”
“Sure I do, hot stuff,” said Yuri.  “But I want to hear you ask me again.  And I want you to talk dirty to me as I fuck you.  I want everyone to know you’re getting fucked and remember that you’re going to scream my name when you cum, right?”
Her second approach to orgasm was rapidly slipping away as Yuri waited, so Janna said, “Please, Yuri, fuck me with your big cock.  Fuck my hot little cunt.”  She was rewarded as Yuri started to stroke long and deep into her wet pussy.  “Yes, that’s it, Yuri.  That’s what I want.  I want a fucking.  I’m your sixth grade slut who wants a hard fucking from you.  Keep fucking me, Yuri.  Oh, yes, Yuri!  Fuck your little slut.  Make me hot… oh, God, Yuri, that feels so good.  Fuck me hard.”  She shifted to put her hands on Yuri’s ass so she could force her hips up to him better.  “Stick it deep, Yuri.  You’re so fucking big.  It feels so fucking good.  Harder, please, Yuri.  Oh, yes, Yuri, I’m getting closer.  Please, don’t stop this time, Yuri.  Fuck, I’m your sixth grade slut.”
Janna noticed that Karen and Robert were watching her closely and smiling at her.  “Yes, watch me get fucked.  Oh, God, it feels so good to have you watch me.  I’m a sixth grade slut getting fucked and I don’t care who sees me.  Oh, fuck me hard, yes, I’m getting … oh, fuck yes, I’m cumming.  Oh, Yuri, Yuri, Yuri!” she screamed as she came hard.  But, Yuri didn’t stop.  He was almost ready to cum, but not quite.  He kept pounding in her and Janna couldn’t believe the feeling of her orgasm as it continued to sweep over her.  “Oh, oh, oh, Yurrrri, it’s still… oh, God, yes, Yuri!”
The little girl felt her pussy fill up with cum as the older boy spasmed inside her.  She shuddered as her orgasm finally faded.  She wrapped her arms around Yuri and pulled him down to her.  In silence now, she hugged him to her, hoping that he would never leave.  Yuri allowed himself to be held by the sixth grader, feeling the power of his conquest.  He’d had her begging for his cock, just what he wanted.  
Janna watched idly as first Zoe and Brad, and then Karen and Robert fucked on the bed.  She was still amazed at her own experience and needed time to recover.  Scarcely even realizing that she was heating up again, Janna’s hand went to her hairless slit and toyed with her sensitive clit.  As she got aroused again, Yuri said, “My little slut really enjoyed herself, didn’t she?  I’ll bet you want to go again, huh?”
Janna snuggled up to the 14-year-old, wondering if he would fuck her a second time.  But, he continued, “You were doing such a good job blowing me in the bathroom that I think you should do it again.  But, try Brad this time.  For your first real blowjob, you don’t want a big cock like mine.”  He laughed and Janna felt her cheeks burn with shame.  She wanted to protest and say that she could do his big cock, but when she thought about it, she really did want to start small.  But, she was confused over what Yuri meant when he said her first “real” blowjob.  What had been missing from the one she’d done for Yuri?  She wanted to ask and tried to think of how to do that without sounding naïve.  
Trying to sound wiser than she was, Janna said, “I thought I did a real blowjob or wasn’t that a real cock that I had in my mouth.”
Everyone laughed, except for Yuri, who joined in a few seconds later.  “Good one!” said Karen.  “You deserved that one, Yuri.”  
“Oh, yeah,” agreed Yuri.  “So, does my little sixth grade slut want to do a real blowjob on my real cock and get a mouthful of my real cum?”  
Janna managed to contain her surprise.  She’d managed to get Yuri to tell her what a real blowjob meant, but the idea of getting his cum in her mouth was something she hadn’t thought through.  She’d seen blowjobs on her daddy’s computer, but didn’t realize it was more than foreplay.  She’d always thought the boy eventually fucked the girl and came inside her pussy.  If blowjobs were as common as she’d seen on the computer, then she figured a man’s cum must taste good or else the women wouldn’t be doing it.  “Any time, Yuri,” said Janna bravely, after a few seconds.  
“Oh no,” protested Karen.  “Yuri is mine this time.  We share and it’s your turn with Brad, Janna.”  It wasn’t so much that Karen preferred to blow Yuri as it was that the reciprocal to that was that Yuri would eat her pussy.  And, Yuri was better at that than Brad.  Besides, they’d agreed ahead of time that Janna’s first cocksucking would be on the smallest of the three cocks.  
“Too bad,” said Yuri.  “Guess you’ll have to suck mine later.” 
Having thus talked herself into giving a blowjob, a real one that ended with a mouthful of cum, Janna wasn’t sure how to go about it.  She didn’t want to just pop Brad’s cock in her mouth and start sucking, so she moved over to him and started kissing him.  The two kissed for a couple of minutes before Brad started to guide Janna down his body.  Karen and Zoe knew that Janna would need some support before she felt comfortable going down on even Brad’s small cock, so they started on their partners first.  Janna noticed that Zoe was already sucking on Robert’s cock and Karen was licking up and down Yuri’s shaft, so she let herself be gently pushed to Brad’s crotch.  There she took his small hard cock in her mouth and ran her tongue around the tip.  It tasted good, so she licked it all over, even his balls.  
Janna felt Brad’s cock grow and harden in her mouth.  It excited her to know that she was turning Brad on so much.  It was a full sensory experience for her as she could both taste the cock and smell the boy’s arousal.  The view of his cock sliding in and out of her mouth was the closest she’d ever been to a cock and even the sound of her lover’s moans of pleasure added to her excitement.  Though the entire experience was strange and new, she assumed she was doing it right because Brad wasn’t complaining.  In fact, his moans and encouragement told her that she was doing it just right.  
The 11-year-old managed to get all 3 inches of Brad’s cock into her mouth and it just touched the back of her throat at its deepest.  She was in a good position to watch Zoe and paid attention, learning to suck on the way out and keep a steady rhythm.  She turned her attention back to Brad.  It was wonderful to look up the length of his firm chest and see him staring down at her.  His eyes told her how much he was enjoying the touch and sight of Janna as she eagerly sucked him off.  His hands took her head gently and showed her the right speed.  
Suddenly, Brad started thrusting harder and his hands pulled her tight to his crotch.  Janna got the message and increased the pace of her sucking.  It thrilled her to notice that Brad’s breathing was becoming ragged and his moans more insistent.  She was happy to be doing it right.  The little girl sucked for all she was worth as her head bobbed up and down on Brad’s cock.  She found herself whining in anticipation as she desperately sucked.  Brad thrust one more time, harder than the rest and then held her tight to his cock, keeping her warm mouth around his throbbing cock as it shot its load into her mouth.  
Not knowing quite what to expect, Janna felt the sticky, warm goo fill her mouth and she kept sucking.  As her mouth filled, she swallowed hard.  The feel of the slimy jism sliding down her throat was odd, but she swallowed again – she had no choice.  The taste of Brad’s cum was wonderful, but the slimy texture was repulsive.  He spasmed again and again, filling her mouth with more and more cum.  It seemed like she’d swallowed several times before he was finished and she pulled away from his softening cock.  
“That was great,” said Brad as Janna laid her cheek on his thigh, his cock still just inches from her face.  She touched his cock with her fingers, amazed at how fast it had deflated, it’s power gone.  Beside them, Robert was cumming and Janna got to watch as Zoe swallowed his cum.  As she watched, she stopped to wonder at the fact that she’d just given her first real blowjob.  She was proud of herself for completing that milestone in her life.  
But, Brad wasn’t finished with Janna.  She hadn’t even thought about the reciprocal to cocksucking, so she watched with curiosity as Brad kissed his way down her chest and tummy until his face was near her crotch.  She gave a little gasp as his tongue flicked out and touched her soft pussy lips.  Her eyes widened and she let her breath out as his tongue parted her tender lips and tasted her juices.  “Mmmm,” she purred at the new sensation.  It felt dreamy and looked so naughty.  
The young boy’s tongue flicked out, teasing Janna’s sensitive pussy.  Brad enjoyed the taste of a young girl and took his time savoring Janna.  He started softly, gently and gradually increased the pressure and duration of his licking until he was lapping her juices up and sending chills up and down her spine.  It turned him on to watch Janna’s chest heaving and to see the curious look on her face.  She was watching him so intently, as if memorizing the feel and sight of his tongue as it parted her hairless pussy lips over and over.  
As Brad focused on Janna’s clit, she took his head in her hands instinctively.  She wanted to guide him, control him, and keep him there forever.  He had his hands on her ass, pulling her up to him as she was pulling him in.  Beside her, Zoe was getting the same treatment.  “Feels great, huh, Janna,” said Zoe.  She knew this was Janna’s first time just as each of her sexual experiences had been firsts.  “God, I just love a good pussy licking.”
Janna noticed that Zoe’s body was slick with sweat from the exertion of fucking, sucking, and now receiving a pussy licking.  It made the older girl look sexy with her body glistening.  She looked at herself and saw she was the same, her young body shiny and sexy.  It made her even hotter to see herself in that way – sexy, naughty, and loving it.  “Mmm, yeah,” she agreed.  “This feels wonderful.  Lick me right there, Brad.  Slow down.  No, no, faster… yeah, faster.” 
She took one hand from Brad’s head and slid it up her sweaty body to her nipples.  She played with her hard nipples as she watched Brad eagerly licking her.  His eyes shown with lust and his cock was hard again, turned on by the writhing preteen.  He, too, loved a good pussy licking.  The way a girl responded and the power he felt over her was intoxicating.  In this position, he could focus on her movements, her taste, her smell, and her sex.  He heard her start panting and her moans became more insistent.  Knowing he was close to bringing her off, he increased his tempo until he was furiously licking and biting on Janna’s sensitive clit.  
Janna felt her impending orgasm as it approached, but it still surprised her.  The intensity of it was incredible as it suddenly swept over her.  Both hands went to Brad’s head again as she humped her cunt against the boy’s talented tongue.  “Oh, fuck, yeah, Brad, lick it, oh, Brad, Brad, don’t fucking stop now.  Keep going, oh, it feels sooooo wonderful.”  Her whole body tensed and shuddered with pleasure.  “Oh, yes, Brad, fuck me,” she moaned.  Her orgasm was wonderful, but she wanted him inside her, too.  “Please, Brad, fuck me.”
The 11-year-old didn’t hesitate as he scrambled up between her legs and stuck his hard cock in Janna’s dripping pussy.  Her eyes widened as he filled her with his cock.  One orgasm faded and she could feel a second approaching as he pounded into her.  Neither of them lasted very long.  In seconds, Brad filled her pussy with its second load of cum of the day and Janna came at the same time.  
“Holy shit!” said Karen.  “She’s really is a little slut, isn’t she?”  
“We’ve created a monster,” said Zoe with a laugh.  Then to Janna, she said, “That puts you one ahead of us.  We’ll have to try harder to keep up next time.”  
“I’m not complaining,” said Brad.  He was still lying on top of Janna, his arms around her and a big smile on his face.  He’d cum explosively and hard, turned on by Janna’s sexual desire.  It hadn’t even been hard work, just a few seconds worth of fucking and he was cumming again.  
Janna also had a big smile on her face.  Her body seemed to still be quaking from the multiple orgasms, like after shocks rolling through her body.  She held Brad tightly and started to kiss him.  She didn’t want to stop.  But, none of the boys was ready to go again, so she had to wait.  Later that afternoon, she had Robert fuck her from behind and she insisted on doing it in front of the big mirror so she could watch.  
Janna
By Kenna
Chapter 3
(ffg, Mg, oral)
Janna continued to meet Zoe and Karen every other day for several hours of sex.  She enjoyed every part of her new life – the intense orgasms, the camaraderie and friendship, her new freedom, and her escape from her otherwise miserable life.  About a week after losing her virginity, Janna was disappointed when they got to Zoe’s uncle’s house and didn’t have any boys with them.  She had been looking forward to hours of sex.  
But, Zoe and Karen had other plans.  Showered and naked, the three girls chatted on the bed until Zoe said, “What’s the matter, Janna?  You need a man to make you cum?”
Janna blushed.  She’d been thinking that exact thought.  She didn’t mind calling herself a slut for the boys because it turned them on.  It was also true, but it embarrassed her to think she’d earned that reputation with her friends.  
“You don’t need a man to make you cum,” said Karen.
Janna had noticed that her own fingers did a pretty good job of getting her off and had started masturbating on days she couldn’t meet with the boys.  But, it wasn’t as good as a boy’s cock or tongue.  At the suggestion, she moved her hand to her pussy and started to rub herself.  
“Mmm,” said Zoe.  “I’d like to watch that.  But, that’s not what I had in mind.”  She crawled between Janna’s legs.  Janna, thinking that Zoe was just getting a closer look, was surprised when the older girl bent down and ran her tongue slowly up Janna’s hairless slit.  Her eyes never left Janna’s eyes as she dared Janna to protest.
“Zoe!” said Janna.  She tried unsuccessfully to close her legs.  Zoe’s body prevented her from closing her legs.  It had been a natural reaction and as soon as she did it, she had second thoughts.  Instead, she relaxed her legs and said, “Oooo, Zoe.”  Her voice was husky as she felt her friend’s tongue sliding up and down her cunt and her juices start to flow.  In seconds she knew that Zoe’s tongue was going to make her cum real soon.  
Karen bent over Janna and pressed her lips to the younger girl’s lips.  Janna responded passionately, then moaned with renewed pleasure as Karen moved to suck in one of Janna’s nipples.  The brunette continued to lick and suck on Janna’s immature tits as Zoe tended to Janna’s cunt.  With both of them licking her, Janna was in heaven.  
Zoe lifted her head and said, “See, I told you that you don’t need a man to make you cum.  Today we decided it would be just us girls.  Are you still disappointed?”
“Not any … mmmm… more,” said Janna as Zoe returned to her task.  “I never even thought of this,” she said.  “I mean, I don’t know why I didn’t think of it.  You’re so beautiful, Zoe, and to see you licking me is sooo hot.  God, you know what I’d like?”  She paused to give them just a moment to think and then said, “Karen is so hot, too, I’d like to see you both doing it.  Would you?”
“At the same time?” asked Karen, laughing.  
“Mmm, yeah,” purred Janna.  “Would you?”
“Hell, yeah,” said Karen as she squeezed in next to Zoe.  
The two girls, nearly opposites in appearance, started taking turns licking Janna’s pussy.  When they turned and kissed each other, Janna said, “Oh, yeah, you two are so sexy.  This is sooo great.  I can’t believe I have two friends like you guys.”
“Aww, you’re just saying that,” said Karen as Zoe licked.  Then, she bent down and the two girls fought over possession of the bare pussy lips.  It was a competition that only Janna could win and the sight of the two beauties fighting over her was more arousing than she could imagine.  
“No, I mean it,” said Janna.  “I watch the boys … mmmm... with you and it turns … ooo…me on to watch because you two … umm… are so b-beautiful.  Sometimes I even …mmm… wish I was a boy who… who could do it with you.  But, oh, God, now I don’t… hmmm… have to be a boy to… yeah, like that… do it with you.”  
Zoe moved into position and Karen stopped.  Instead of licking she said, “Watch her, Janna.  Watch that beautiful, blond, blue-eyed Zoe eat your pussy.  See her little pink tongue as it tastes your slut juices?  Watch your girlfriend go down on you.  Watch her stick her tongue in your cunt.  She’s licking your clit now.  How does it feel to have your hot girlfriend making you excited?  Are you getting ready to cum?  We want to watch you cum on a girl’s tongue.”  
Karen was right that her dirty words excited Janna even more.  The sixth grader writhed in pleasure as she watched Zoe and listened to Karen’s description.  “Watch her, Janna.  But, don’t cum yet.  No, you little slut.  I want to make you cum.  I want you to watch me run my tongue up your hot slit.  I want you to look down between your legs at me and see my pink tongue tasting your juices, teasing your clit, and licking your cunt.”
Janna couldn’t hold still as she felt herself approaching an orgasm.  She tried to hold back and wait for Karen.  She bit her lip and moaned.  Then, she said, “God Almighty, Karen, fucking lick my cunt or I’m going to cum for Zoe.  I’m so… so… hot.”
Karen bent down and replaced Zoe, licking up Janna’s dripping pussy and finding her clit.  She started nibbling at the little girl’s clit as Zoe said, “Now watch her, you hot slut.  Watch your beautiful, brunette, short and sassy, brown-eyed girlfriend as she tongues your hot little slit.  Dig in, Karen, show her what a pussy licking is all about.”  
Janna suddenly tensed and her whole body arched up off the bed.  Only her head and her ass touched the bed as she came hard.  Then, she started panting, “Yeah, oh, yeah, oh, yeah.”  At the same time, she humped her pussy into Karen’s face.  Her hands frantically held her girlfriend tight to her crotch so Karen couldn’t stop, even if she wanted to.  
“Yeah, you little slut,” hissed Zoe.  “Cum for us.  Cum hard for a girl.  Show us how much you enjoyed getting tongue fucked by a girl.”
As Janna came down from her orgasmic high, she cradled Karen’s head on her stomach.  “Kiss me, somebody,” she said.  “Oh, God, I love you guys so much.”  Both of her friends moved up to kiss her and they met in a three-way kiss.  Then, Karen and Zoe kissed.  Janna grabbed Karen’s head and turned her friend to kiss her.  Their tongues met passionately.  It was Zoe’s turn next to kiss the hot little slut.  
After that, Zoe and Karen taught Janna how to lick a pussy.  Janna found it nearly as exciting to give as to receive.  The taste of her friends was wonderful and their arousal was thrilling.  By the time the girls were done that afternoon, they’d cum more times that they had with the boys.  
As that afternoon drew to a close and it was nearly time for Janna to leave, Zoe said, “Janna, it’s time we initiated you into our secret club.”
“Secret club?” said Janna.  “I thought this was a secret club.”
“Well, this is a secret,” said Zoe.  “But it’s not the secret club.  How do you think we set up meetings with the boys?  It’s not just by accident that we always meet three of them or none at all.  We set those up at our club meetings.  The boys are part of the club, too.”
“When… oh, Tuesdays and Thursdays?” asked Janna, the light dawning in her head.  
“Yeah,” said Zoe.  “We meet on Tuesdays and Thursdays.  We have sex, but there’s more than just three boys and three girls.  And, we do things like decide what we’ll do on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays and the weekends, too.”
Janna warmed to the idea of sex five days a week or even more, if weekends were included.  “So, does everyone in the club know about me?”
“Sure,” said Zoe.  “That first day was just a chance encounter, but after that, Zoe and I have been getting you ready for joining the club.  So, at the meetings everyone knows what we’ve been doing on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays.  At the last meeting, we voted to initiate you.”
“What’s the initiation?” 
“It’s a secret,” said Zoe.  “But, it’s not gross or anything.  It’s really just more sex and we know you like sex.”
“Cool,” said Janna.  “Yes, thanks, I’d really like to join the club.  You mean, Robert and Dan and Brad and Yuri are all members?”
“Yep,” said Zoe.  “Them and more.  I think we have about 10 girls and 10 boys.”  
“What do I have to do?”
“You’ve already passed all the tests,” said Zoe.  “All you have to do is meet us tomorrow and we’ll bring you over here.  We’ll introduce you and then you’ll get initiated.  Don’t worry, we won’t be doing anything you haven’t done already.”
That night Janna was so excited she could hardly sleep.  She kept thinking about 20 kids altogether that she could fool around with.  That meant she’d have 20 friends that enjoyed sex as much as she did.  She wondered if initiation meant having sex with all of them tomorrow and if she could handle that many orgasms.  When she drifted off to sleep, she dreamed of cocks everywhere.  
The next day, Zoe and Karen took her straight to the house, wasting no time skating beforehand.  As they let themselves in, Janna was surprised to see a man waiting for them.  “This is Uncle Ned,” said Zoe, introducing the man.  “Uncle Ned, you know Janna.”  
“A pleasure to meet you,” said Uncle Ned.  He bowed and actually took Janna’s hand and kissed it.  She’d only seen that done in movies.  She thought it was so elegant for him to do that.  Uncle Ned was a handsome man in his late twenties.  He was muscular and tall.  To Janna, who only considered him briefly, he was simply a big man whom she wanted to leave as soon as possible.  
Janna was disappointed to see him there.  This would ruin their whole plan.  Zoe said he usually didn’t bother them, but today he must be off work.  She looked at Zoe as if to ask, “What is he doing here?”
Zoe just said, “All is about to be made clear.”
“Let me give you the tour,” said Uncle Ned.  
Janna wanted to refuse and just brush him off.  She didn’t care to see the house.  But, he insisted, so she followed him.  He led her upstairs and showed her his office.  He pulled up a trapdoor that was right in the middle of the floor and started down a ladder.  Janna looked down into the hole and looked at Zoe again, then at Karen.  “What’s down there?” she asked.  
“Just follow him,” said Zoe.  
“You go first,” said Janna.  She didn’t want to descend into the darkness with Uncle Ned waiting down there.  
Zoe didn’t argue, she just stepped onto the ladder and disappeared into the hole.  Janna followed.  Once in the pitch-black room, Janna could see into the basement room where she liked to be fucked from behind and watch herself in the mirror.  She stared with confusion, trying to get her bearings and find the mirror.  Finally, she realized she was behind the mirror.  It was only mirrored on one side.  “Geez,” she said innocently.  “You can see right in the room.”
“That’s right, Janna,” she heard Uncle Ned say.  “I’ve been watching you from in here.”
Janna was stunned.  “You’ve been in here?  I mean, when we’ve been out there?  You’ve seen…”  She tried to think of anytime that she’d been in this room with clothes on.  She hadn’t.  That meant he’d seen her… “You’ve seen us in there?  You’ve seen us… um… naked?”
“Yes, Janna,” said Uncle Ned.  “You’re beautiful when you’re naked.  And, I’ve seen you with the boys as you watch them fuck you.”  
“Oh, God,” said Janna, horrified and embarrassed.  But, she still didn’t see the connection.  “Are you going to tell my parents?”
“Of course he isn’t,” said Karen.  She spelled it out for Janna.  “Uncle Ned is the president of our secret club.”  
“He’s the president?  He’s in the club?  You knew this?”
“Sure,” said Karen.  “We knew he was back here watching every time.  You know the mirror over the bed?  There’s another room behind that mirror and he can see everything on the bed from there.”  
“You guys!” protested Janna.  “You made me put on a show for your Uncle Ned?”
“Come on, Janna,” said Zoe.  “You loved every minute of it.  And you’ll love being in the club.  Your initiation is to get fucked by Uncle Ned and he’s good.”  
Janna fumbled her way back to the ladder and went up two rungs before she said, “I don’t want to get fucked by your Uncle Ned.  I don’t want to be in the club.  I don’t want to…” She caught herself.  She almost said she didn’t want to be their friend anymore.  Halfway up the ladder she froze, thinking about life without Zoe and Karen.  They had shown her so much and befriended her when she needed a friend.  Even if they had tricked her, they were still her best friends.  And, she thought of not having sex with them or the boys anymore.  She finished climbing the ladder and waited at the top for the others.  
“Janna, don’t be mad,” said Zoe.  “We love you.  We really want to be your friends.  But, we have club rules and they say we can’t talk about Uncle Ned until the initiation.  We want you to join the club so we can be friends forever.”
Friends forever, thought Janna.  She remembered two girls who stopped and cheered her up when she sat crying on a park bench.  She remembered two beautiful girls dipping their tongues into the nectar between her legs.  She thought about two close friends, so close that they’d shared their boyfriends with her.  She’d heard from Zoe.  She looked to Karen for more encouragement.  
Taking the hint, Karen said, “Yeah, Janna.  We want you to be part of our club, part of our lives.  You’re our best friend and we don’t want you to leave.”  Then, in a stage whisper she said, “And Uncle Ned really is good.”
Janna looked at the man as if for the first time and saw how handsome and hunky he was.  Her eyes went to the bulge in his pants and she saw that if size mattered, he was much better than Yuri.  But, it seemed so dangerous, so naughty to be fucked by a man.  He was so much bigger and so much more mature than the boys.  He would crush her with his weight and split her in two with his cock.  It was clear though that Zoe and Karen had both sampled Uncle Ned, probably more than once.  “You do it with your own uncle?” asked Janna.  
“He’s not really my uncle,” said Zoe.  “Everybody just calls him Uncle Ned.”
Uncle Ned had been quiet, letting the two girls calm Janna down.  Now he said, “Don’t worry, beautiful, I’ll be very gentle with you.  I like little girls and know just how to take care of you.  I’ll make you feel really good.”  
Janna nodded.  “Do you want to shower first?”
“We’re not ready, yet,” said Uncle Ned.  “The rest of the club has to be here for the initiation.  They won’t get here for another hour or so.”  


“But, we have something cool to show you while we wait,” said Karen  “Come on.”  She took Janna’s hand and pulled the young girl into another room.  There were several big, comfortable chairs facing a TV.  
Zoe and Karen sat down on a big couch with Janna in the middle.  Uncle Ned sat separately.  He used a remote to turn on the TV and the VCR.  When the tape started to play, Janna saw herself naked, on her hands and knees practically staring straight at the camera.  Robert was behind her and pounding his cock in and out of her tight pussy.  She looked right at the camera and called herself a little sixth grade slut who likes to be fucked from behind.
“You guys!” gasped Janna in shock.  She blushed furiously, but couldn’t take her eyes off the screen.  “God, you got pictures of me… doing that.  You knew?  You knew there was a camcorder back there, didn’t you?”  She didn’t even look to see Zoe and Karen nodding.  She only took her eyes off the TV screen for a moment to look at Uncle Ned.  He was watching her perform on the TV, but looked at her as she looked at him.  Embarrassed, Janna looked back at the TV.  It was humiliating to think that she’d done all this on tape.  The whole secret club had probably seen the tape.  But, at the same time, she started to get aroused.  On the tape, she looked like the little slut she said she was.  Her breathing increased until she was panting and her body started to glisten with sweat.  
Behind her, Robert was enjoying himself.  She watched him for several seconds and saw his eyes staring at her tight ass.  From his vantage point, he could see his cock sliding in and out of Janna’s pussy.  His concentration on her ass made Janna even more aroused as she watched the tape.  His hands rested on her hips, but occasionally stroked her smooth ass.  His gentle touch was something she hadn’t noticed in the frenzy of fucking.  
“You want me to do you like that, Janna?” asked Uncle Ned, intruding into her thoughts.  “Will you tell me you’re my sixth grade slut while I fuck you from behind?”
She blushed all over again.  “Is… is that what you want?” she asked.  She thought the whole sequence on tape had been naughty play between kids.  The introduction of an adult seemed to up the ante.  
“No,” said Uncle Ned.  “That’s not my favorite position.  We’ll do that sometime, but that’s not how I want to take you today.”
“How then?” she asked.  
“I want to lay back with my cock sticking in the air and have you ride my cock.  I want you to fuck yourself on my cock.  I want you riding my cock and facing me so I can stroke your chest and watch your face as you cum.  Will you do that for me?”
She wasn’t sure she even wanted to fuck Uncle Ned, but he had never asked that. She didn’t like the fact that he hadn’t even asked if he could or that she felt tricked by Zoe and Karen, but like so many other sexual firsts she’d done with them, she felt trapped.  It was a foregone conclusion that she would have his cock inside her today.  She wanted to say no, but in the end, she found herself saying, “Yes, I’ll do that for you.  I have to do it with everyone watching?”
“That’s the rules,” said Zoe.  “But, after the initiation, everybody will get naked and we’ll all have fun.  You’ll be the center of attention, so you can have any boy you want.”
“Or girl,” said Karen.  
On the TV, Janna was cumming.  She watched herself, remembering how good it felt and how Yuri’s bigger cock was even better.  That meant Uncle Ned would be even better than that.  Mmm, she thought to herself, any boy I want.  Wonder how many times I can cum today?
The tape changed to a sequence where Janna, Zoe, and Karen were comparing their asses in the mirror.  Once again it looked like she and the other two were putting on a show for the camera.  There were times when she practically looked right at the camera, not even knowing it was there.  When Zoe and Karen started joking about the scene they were making, Janna joined in.  
The film changed again, this time to a view of several boys and girls spread across the room downstairs, all fucking and sucking.  She knew she was watching an orgy of the members of the secret club.  As she watched the scene on the TV, other boys and girls started to filter into the room to watch also.  Janna tried to keep track of them, but there were too many of them.  The little girl, soon to be the center of attention, was very wet between her legs, but nervous with so many gathering around her.  
It was sooner than Janna expected when Uncle Ned stood and unceremoniously announced it was time.  He told Janna to stand in the center of the room.  She did, standing nervously as the group encircled her.  Some sat on the couch and chairs.  Those that couldn’t find seats either stood or sat on the floor.  When she felt everyone was staring at her and she started wondering what came next, Uncle Ned answered her unasked question.  “Strip, Janna.  Take off everything and show us your hot little body.”  
Janna’s mouth opened in surprise.  She shut it quickly, unwilling to protest.  Right here in front of everyone? She wanted to ask that question, but that was pretty obvious.  They were all dressed and she would soon not be.  She paused, and Zoe said, “Come on, Janna.  Show us what you got, hot stuff.”  Yuri called out, “Do it, sexy.  Show us your stuff.”  She heard someone say, “She’s cute.”  Then, another voice said, “I think she’s hot.”  “I want a piece of that.”  “Get if off, sweetie.”  She couldn’t believe her ears, but they all wanted to see her naked.  Her nervousness faded and she gave in to her lusty feelings.  They wanted her – they were going to get her.  
She thought briefly about her attire.  She was wearing a pair of denim shorts and a tank top.  Besides her shoes and socks, the only other thing she had on was a pair of pale blue panties.  How could she do this sexy?  She decided that without much of a figure what would really turn them on was innocent and shy.  Cute, hot, sweetie.  Those were the things she’d heard herself called.  She made her plan.  
Janna sat down on the floor and took off her shoes and socks.  She looked around the room as she did and said, “You guys don’t really want me to take off my clothes, do you?”
There was a course of yeahs and some more calls of sexy and hot.  “Take it off,” someone called out.  She had their attention.  
She stood up and said, “Well, I don’t know.  I’ve never done anything like that before.”  She kicked at the carpet and stood with her head down, as if afraid to look at her audience.  She made herself shake.  “I’m n… not… um, not that kind of a girl,” she whispered.  The sound in the room dropped low as they strained to here her words.  She smiled to herself at the effort they made to listen and then at their confused looks.  They actually thought she wasn’t going to strip for them.  
“Janna!” said Zoe.  “What are you doing?  You gotta strip.”  
There were a few more calls for her to show it all, but she also heard one boy say, “Aw, she’s not going to do it.  She’s gonna chicken out.”  
Then, Janna said, “But, if you really want to see my cute nipples, my flat chest, my hairless little cunt, my tight ass, and my hot sixth grade slut body, then...” She wriggled her hips as she unsnapped her shorts and slid them down slowly.  Using one hand to pull down her shorts was awkward, but she kept the other hand in front of her panties.  When a couple of the boys leaned forward to peer at her panty-covered ass, she scooted back.  “Ah, ah, ah,” she chided them.  “You’re naughty boys.  
Around her the crowd was heating up.  “Man, she is hot!” said one of the girls.  “Cute, little sexpot,” said one of the boys.  Actually, Janna looked at him closer and saw he was in his early twenties.  She took a closer look at the group and saw the ages ranged from her age to Uncle Ned at the oldest.  Most of them were middle school and high school boys and girls, but not all of them.     
Janna tried to pull her tank top off one handed, but couldn’t manage it.  She had to leave her panties uncovered, but said, “Don’t peek.”  She struggled to get her top off, purposely getting stuck with the shirt over her head and her chest fully exposed.  When she was done, she held her shirt in front of her chest, hiding her nipples.  Even after she discarded the shirt, she kept a hand up to hide herself.  “The panties, too?” she asked.  
The audience roared back at her, calling for her panties, too.  She slipped a finger in her waistband and peeked down her front.  “Mmm,” she said.  “I can’t show you that.  It’s so wet.  I’ll be embarrassed.”  She smiled sweetly at them, then lay down on her stomach.  She wriggled out of her panties, and put one hand over the crack of her ass.  In that position, she was nude, but completely covered at the same time.  “You sure you want to see me?” she asked one more time.  
Assured that they did, she slowly rolled over onto her back.  She pointed her legs at the couch, roughly the center of the audience and then slowly spread her legs as wide as she could.  At the same time, her hands were busy tweaking her nipples to hardness.  “Is this what you horny boys and girl want to see?” she asked.  “You want to see a hot little sixth grade slut?  You want to watch me fuck myself on Uncle Ned’s cock?”  She inserted a finger into her dripping cunt.  “Well, he better be good, because I’m hot and ready for a fucking!”
Ned stood and then lay down on the carpeted floor.  Janna looked at the huge cock as it pointed at the ceiling.  She looked around the room at her audience.  She wanted to say something witty, but there was nothing to say.  She simply wanted to ride that big cock.  The 11-year-old stepped across the man and squatted down, pressing her tight cunt against the tip of his cock.  “Yeah, do it, girl,” she heard Zoe say.   
“Tell me it’s OK, Janna,” said Uncle Ned softly.  His cock pressed against the entrance to her tight cunt, waiting for her permission.  
There was no doubt in Janna’s mind what “it” was.  Refusal never even seemed an option to her.  She looked again at the boys and girls watching her.  “I hope it’s more that just OK,” she said. “You better be good.”  The room broke up in laughter as she lowered herself on Ned’s hard cock.     
The child molester caught her hips as she forced his cock inside her.  Her stopped her with just 4 inches inside her.  “That’s my baby,” he said.  “You gonna take all of Uncle Ned’s cock?”
She stared at him for a moment.  The question seemed absurd.  Of course she was going to take all of it.  She wanted all of it.  She didn’t know how to answer him, so the little tease joked, “I thought I had taken all of Uncle Ned’s cock.”  Again the room broke into laughter.  
His cock was halfway into the bare pussy and he pulled it out slickened with her juices.  Oh, you hot thing, he thought, you don’t know what you’re doing to me.  You have no idea what you’re in for.  Clinging to her slender hips, he bounced her up and down, fucking her a few times and getting a few inches of penetration and then pulled her deeper.  “God, I love 6th graders,” he said.  “Tight little cunnies just waiting for a big cock like mine.  I love flat little babes who want cock.”  As he talked, he pumped a few more times, each time getting a little deeper.  “Tell me how it feels inside your hot little baby cunt,” he said to Janna.  “Is it tight?”
“Ummphf, uh huh, y… yes, it is sooo big,” she answered.  She didn’t really like his references to her youth and inexperience, but she said nothing about that.  
Ned let her work his cock in and out at her own speed, taking it slow and easy to make sure he didn’t hurt the little girl, but at the same time, he was intent on getting full penetration – nothing less would be acceptable.  As he pulled her to the hilt inside her he said, “Fucking my little 6th grader cunny.  Tight, hot cunny for Uncle Ned.”  
She was lovely and she was all his.  He pictured her in little girl outfits, sexy or innocent, and how she would strip off her clothes bit by bit for his camera.  He pictured her hairless cunt and tiny tits on display in sexy or innocent poses.  Some pictures might show a surprised look on her face, as if saying, oops, daddy, you caught me.  Some would show a sexy look, saying, hey, daddy, come teach me.  Some would show a pleasant smile, saying, I like being naked for my daddy.  And all those pictures would go on the Internet.  He knew that Janna, Zoe, and Karen would someday wonder how he made his money.  Then, they might find out that men all over the world had paid for his web sites and looked at those pictures with their cocks in their hands, but for now they just thought they were posing for Uncle Ned’s private collection.  
He liked making the girls pose together in provocative or even sexual poses.  Sometimes they posed with boys, nude and eager to share their body with a curious boy.  He made movies of them performing with girls, women, boys, and men, all toward the goal of padding his bank account at their expense.  But his favorite experience was still getting that first fuck from a new little girl.  He fucked Janna hard and deep, pushing her to an orgasm.  She screamed out his name as she did, completely taken by his power.  His intensity increased until he spewed his load inside her little pussy and cum leaked out onto her pouting pussy lips.  “Damn,” he sighed as he rolled off her.  “Janna, that was a tight cunny.  You hang around, though.  I wanna do it again.  I love 6th graders.”  
He loved little girls, but he was already wondering if Janna had any cute friends or little sisters…
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