The Bicycle trip
By Pussywillow
Mgg, cons, MW

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if it was a hot day and there right before you was a real nice huge swimming pool just waiting to be used?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I was attending a night class on painting given by the local university because I wanted to improve my technique of painting flowers.
As I was standing there waiting for the instructor to open the classroom, just to pass the time, I started reading the various bulletins on the bulletin board across the hall when I came across a notice that a researcher was conducting a survey on modern day sex, and wanted participants to write a story about their prepubescent sexual experiences that they may have had and how it had affected them in their lives.
The notice also mentioned that we could change the names of the people in our stories so as to protect all of those involved.
When I got back home that night, I again thought about the notice and realized that I probably did have a very unusual but also a very wonderful experience with my stepfather some years ago, so I decided to write the story that I have included below, and gave it to the researcher.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that it all started when I was nine-years-old. I lived with just my mother at the time and I knew that she didn’t make very much money waiting on tables for a living, but she managed somehow.
It was Christmas day, 1954. A day that I just couldn’t forget because as I came into the living room that morning, I saw standing there before the Christmas tree, a brand new pink and white bicycle.
Wow, did my eyes bulge as I just couldn’t believe that mom even had enough money to buy me one, but there it was with a great big pink bow on it and a card that read, “Merry Christmas Sue from Santa.”
Of course, I knew just who Santa was, so I rushed over and gave mom a great big hug, and said, “Oh thanks mom, that’s the best Christmas present ever.”
After we had unwrapped our other presents, and eaten breakfast, I took my brand new bicycle out for a spin.
Of course, I had already learned how to ride from riding on my best friend Emily’s bicycle, and now that both of us had bicycles, we could ride way out to different places together.
Of course, with both of us being nine, we thought that we were becoming pretty big girls now so we spent the rest of our Christmas vacation riding all around the neighborhood, and after school started again, we even rode our bikes to school every day.

One day, just after summer vacation started, we knew of a large hill about a couple of miles up from our street, and we thought that it would be a great idea to ride up to the top of that hill so that we could look down over the whole city.
So, right after an early lunch one day, we both rode our bicycles up the hill as far as we could ride them. But then, we had to get off and push our bicycles the rest of the way up.
When we finally got to where the road seemed to go back down again, we realized that we really weren’t at the very top of the hill after all. But then, as we looked around, we noticed a driveway that seemed to go on up the rest of the hill.
But as we started to go up the driveway, we noticed a big iron gate where a man was trimming some bushes.
He was an older man of maybe about forty, wearing a pair of khaki shorts and a tee shirt. I also noticed that he also had a very trim athletic body with well-tanned skin somewhat like that of a runner. 
As we approached him, Emily asked, “Do you know how we can get to the top of the hill so that we can look down over the city?”
I watched as he stopped what he was doing, and turned towards us. 
After he had eyed us for a few seconds, he asked, “So you want to look down over the city eh?” 
We both smiled and shook our heads yes, and that’s when I heard him reply, “Well, I guess the only way that you can do that, is to look at it from the back of my yard. But before I can let you on to my property, I’ll have to ask you some questions first. Do your mothers know where you two are?” 
Emily replied, “No.” 
“And just where are you two girls really supposed to be?” 
So Emily replied, “I’m supposed to be over at her house.” At the same time I pointed at Emily, and replied, “And I’m supposed to be over at her house.” 
“Well, I see, and what are your names?” 
Emily replied, “I’m Emily, and she’s Sue.” 
Then he said, “Well Emily, you seem to be the leader.” 
“Yeah, I guess I am, I’m older than she is.” 
“I see, and just how old are you?” 
“We’re both nine, but I’m two months older.” 
“Oh I see. Well, if you two want to look out over the city, just follow me on up the drive and you can park your bikes in the parking area in front of the house, and then you can follow me around to my yard.”
As we followed the man, we came upon a flat asphalt parking area used for parking cars in front of a very large sprawling house. We then left our bikes there and then followed the man on through a gate and on into his yard.
The yard was fairly large with several trees and a very large swimming pool and patio coming off the house to one side. 
From the way that the yard was situated, being on top of the hill, I realized that the only way that anyone could ever see into the yard was to fly over it.
He then led us on over to a low wall and a small shed at the back edge of the yard. 
Then, as we looked around over the whole city from his yard, I noticed that he had opened the walls of the shed to expose a rather large telescope that it was sheltering.
We then heard him ask, “Do you want to look through my telescope?” 
When we saw it, we both were jumping at the chance, and as we both took some time taking turns looking through the telescope, we realized that we could see many different features of the city now greatly enlarged.
As I looked, I realized that I could actually see part of the house that I lived in, and I could even see some kids that we knew, playing in one of the streets.
After a while, we were finally satisfied. So, after he closed the shed back up, we started to walk back towards the gate again.
As we were walking, I heard Emily ask, “That’s an awfully nice pool that you have there Mr.…” 
“Just call me Mike.” 
“Well, since we’re both awfully hot from walking up the hill with our bikes, could we go swimming?”
I was quite pleasantly surprised as I heard Mike reply, “Why sure you can if you want to.” 
As we heard him say that, we both jumped up and down in our excitement to be able to actually go swimming in such a large private swimming pool where there was no one else there but just us. “Oh that’s cool! Did you hear that Sue? He’s gonna let us swim in his pool!” 
“Yeah, that’s great, and we even get to have the whole pool all by ourselves without a lot of other kids bothering us.”
But as we continued walking towards the pool, a thought hit me, and I asked, “But what about swimsuits? I didn’t bring mine.” 
“Yeah, I never thought of that either,” answered Emily. 
So she asked, “Mike, do you happen to have some extra swim suits?” 
“I’m very sorry girls, I don’t even own one myself. Everyone who has ever used that pool has always swum in the nude.”
Then Emily came up close to me and I heard her softly say, “Gee, and I was really looking forward to a swim in his pool. What do you think Sue?” 
“Yeah, so was I… Hey, I’ve got an idea. Why don’t we just use our panties? You see, that’ll be just like having the bottoms to a swimming suit but without the top, and we don’t really need a top yet because we still haven’t grown any boobs yet. So maybe we could ask him if we could maybe just swim in our panties. Would you want to do that?” 
“Yeah,” replied Emily, “that sounds like a good idea I guess, as long as it’s just only him here. Okay!”
Then Emily spoke up, “Uh Mike? Would you allow us to – uh – maybe let us swim in just our panties?” 
I then heard Mike reply, “Well yeah, I guess so if you wish to. You girls do look pretty hot, so I guess I can let you both go in with just your panties on.”
Both of us were really quite thrilled that we could cool off and have a whole bunch of fun swimming in his pool, so we hurried over to a large round glass topped table that was sitting there on the patio with six chairs nearby, and we each took a chair and took off all of our clothing which consisted of a pull-over top, a pair of shorts, and a pair of shoes and socks, but left our panties on.
As soon as we were undressed, we ran over to the edge of the pool and jumped in while Mike sat in one of the chairs at the table and just watched us.
We both had a real fun time as we swam all around and splashed and chased each other for a while until we discovered the diving board at the other end of the pool.
So, we both scurried out and took turns diving off of the board for a while until I heard Emily say, “Hey Sue, did you know that your panties look almost transparent on you, and they’re sticking to you in such a way that they show off the whole outline of your pee-pee?” 
I replied, “Yeah, and I noticed that yours are too.” 
We both just stood there and looked at each other for a moment before I said, “So that means that Mike has been watching us all this time, just like we don’t have anything on at all.” 
“Yeah Sue, that means that he’s been looking at us like this the whole time that we’ve been swimming, but I guess it’s too late now to do anything about it, because he’s probably seen just about everything that we got down there now anyway.” 
“Yeah, I guess you’re right.” I replied, “I guess that we just might just as well have taken our panties off in the first place and gone in completely naked.”
As we both finally got out of the pool, I heard Mike say, “You girls can rinse the pool chlorine off of yourselves over there under that outdoor shower if you wish.”
As we showered we realized that our panties were absolutely soaking wet, and we just had to have them dry before we went back home so that our mothers wouldn’t find out what we had been doing. 
So I heard Emily ask Mike, “Do you know how we can dry our panties?” 
I heard him reply, “No, I really don’t know, but I guess that you can probably wring them out and hang them over that railing over there in the sun.”
So we walked over, took off our panties, wrung them out, and laid them on the railing, as we both realized that we were now both completely naked right there right in front of Mike. 
As we looked at each other and giggled, it somehow, seemed like a whole lot of real naughty fun daring to be completely naked outdoors, and as we very brazenly walked around, we realized that it really didn’t seem bother us all that much after all because Mike really did look more like a dignified father figure than a lecherous old man, and we also realized that if it wasn’t for him, we wouldn’t had been doing any swimming at all.
Also, I realized that somehow it felt really strange and really quite daring to be outdoors here in the sun completely naked. Something that neither one of us had ever done before, and as we both felt a little embarrassed, but we also felt rather unusually quite naughty, and somehow just so very free of all of our clothing.
I don’t know why, but somehow at that moment, the whole idea of being naked right in front of Mike really didn’t seem to bother either of us as much as we had first thought. So we both paid absolutely no attention to him as we both ran around on the grass playing tag with each other for a few minutes before I spotted a badminton set there on a shelf in the enclosed part of the patio. So I asked, “Mike, is it all right for us to play badminton while our panties are drying?” 
I heard him reply, “Why sure. Here, let me help you set it up.”
We both watched as he got the two poles and set them into holes in the ground, and then he stretched the net out and tied it to the two poles. Then Emily and I each got a racquet and a birdie, and started to bat one of the birds back and forth as we ran back and forth on the grass completely naked feeling the nice warm sun all over our bodies.
We found that we both were having so much fun, and it felt so great and so free to be able to run around outdoors in the sun completely naked that we forgot completely about Mike, who had been sitting there at the table watching us the whole time. 
The next thing that we knew, he called for us to come on over to the table to have a root beer with him.
So we ran over and grabbed a chair and then pulled them up to the table. Then, as we both sat down, I finally felt a tinge of embarrassment of being naked right there right in front of him, and I could tell that Emily was also feeling the same way. But I did feel quite relieved as I realized that absolutely no one else could see us except for Mike, and I knew he had been looking at our naked bodies for quite a while already, so I realized that it was just no use even trying to be embarrassed about my nudity, being right in front of him, any longer.
As we sat there drinking our root beer, Mike told us that he had been married several years ago, and had even developed a very thriving business, so he and his wife had built this house as their dream home. But right after his wife’s death, he became so despondent that he even sold his business, and that he had been trying ever since to pull himself back out of his deep depression that he was in because of his wife’s death.
He also mentioned that because of us being with him today, we had brought back at least a tiny ray of that sunshine into his life again, and he even thanked both of us for giving him back that little ray of sunshine into his life.
When we finally finished drinking our pop, we went over to see if our panties were dry. We found that they weren’t completely dry, but felt dry enough to put back on, and, as we dressed again, we both now thought how weird it felt having our clothes back on again after we had been naked for almost three hours outdoors, and right in front of Mike no less.
He then led us into a bathroom where we could also comb our hair out so that we didn’t have to look real ragged like we had just been in the water.
After we were done we both said, “Thank you for letting us see the city and for letting us swim in your pool. It was a lot of fun.” 
“You’re welcome,” he replied, “but if I were you, I wouldn’t admit where I was today, because you girls were undressed in front of me for quite a while, and your moms might not like that. So if you can keep it a secret, you girls are most certainly welcome to come back to swim in my pool and look through my telescope anytime you wish.”
As we rode our bikes back down the hill, we found that we were going so fast that we even felt the wind in our hair as we both realized that we had thoroughly enjoyed a very unusual and wonderful afternoon doing things that we had never even dreamed of ever doing before.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A week later to the day, Emily and I decided to ride our bikes back up the hill once more to see if Mike just might welcome us back.
When we got to the gate, we found that it was closed and locked. But then, we found a doorbell button on the gatepost, and we pushed it.
A few moments later, we heard Mike’s voice in a loudspeaker say, “Well, you two girls really decided to come back after all. Come on in.” 
Then we heard a buzz, and then watched as the gate opened up for us.
After we got our bikes through, I watched as the gate automatically closed behind us and then we went on up the driveway.
When we reached the parking area, I saw Mike waiting for us wearing a tee-shirt and a pair of khaki shorts just like last time. Then, after we had parked our bikes, he led us on back into his yard.
As we walked towards the patio, he asked, “Well, what do you two girls want to do today?” 
Emily very excitingly replied, “Can we go swimming again?” 
“Why sure, go right ahead.”
As we looked at each other, we thought about last time when we were naked. So, realizing the strange daring wonderful feeling that we felt last time about being so completely naked outdoors, we went ahead and just took off all of our clothes and laid them on a chair along with our panties so that we wouldn’t have to go through trying to dry them again.
After we jumped into the pool, we swam around and played in the pool for a while before Emily came up close to me and giggled as I heard her say, “I wonder if we can get Mike to come in with us and then maybe we can see what a man looks like down there.” 
I knew that was one of the things that I had always wanted to see myself, so I giggled as I replied, “Hey! That would be really neat. Why I’ve always wondered what a man looked like down there without any clothes on also.” 
So Emily hollered out, “Hey Mike, why don’t you come on in with us?” 
But then I heard him reply, “No, I think it best if I just sit here and play life guard.”
But then both of us pleaded and egged him on until he finally replied, “Are you really sure you girls want me in there with you? I’m a man you know, and you might see things that you probably really shouldn’t be seeing.” 
That made us both giggle at what he had just implied, and all of a sudden I had a feeling of great curiosity about seeing him without his clothes on.
So Emily and I got our heads together, and we both gigglingly hollered out, “Yeah, come on in.”
I guess that it didn’t take too much more coaxing because, as we both continued to giggle, we watched Mike take off his clothes, and then right after he took off his underpants, we got a real good glimpse of his mighty male organs just before we saw him dive into the water.
When he came back up, both of us rushed over to where he was. 
I got there first, and as I got up against him, I felt something like a big long pole down there hit me somewhere around my belly button, and as I grabbed for it, I felt what seemed just like an electric shock go all through me as I realized just what I was touching while I heard him say, “I wouldn’t want to do that if I were you. Because I just might retaliate and put my hand down there against yours also.”  
At the same moment, I felt Emily’s hand probing around down there also. Then I heard him say, “I guess both of you girls really are quite curious, aren’t you? But remember, it either has to be a two way street or nothing at all. So if you want to be curious with me, that means that you’ll have to let me be curious with you also. Okay?”
I now felt a sexual shock go all through me from what he had just said, and as I realized just what he meant, I looked at Emily and we both squealed “Okay!” 
Then I heard Emily squeal and push away, but I still kept my hand wrapped around his big thing just to see what he’d do. But then suddenly, I felt his hand go in-between my legs.
Oh wow! The shock of feeling his strange hand suddenly pressing against my very private pee-pee sent quite a shock all through me, so I instinctively let go and pushed away from him.
I then watched as Emily very gigglingly approached him again as I realized that we had suddenly gotten ourselves into a sexual free-for-all, and it had suddenly sent a sexual shock all through me as I realized that we all had entered into that very forbidden but also extremely exciting world of sex that we were really not supposed to be in. But somehow, I realized that it excited me so much at that moment that I now very much wanted to continue as I watched Emily squeal as she pushed away from him again.
I never had anyone ever touch me down there before, but as the initial shock of feeling his hand being pressed against my pee-pee wore off, I also remembered the wild sexual thrill I had just felt from being able to hold his big manly pole of a pee-pee in my hand just before I felt his hand rub up against my pee-pee again, and from the shock of him doing that to me, I had just automatically just pushed away from him. 
So I again excitedly approached him so that I could again have the thrill of feeling it all again.
Then, as I grabbed for his big long pole again, I felt his hand again press up against my pee-pee. But this time, after the initial shock from feeling his hand again pressing against my pee-pee quickly wore away, I felt the presence of his hand against my pee-pee gradually turn into real strange but real exciting sexual sensations as I very excitedly continued to squeeze his pole again, and that’s when I felt all of those strange wild sexual sensations, produced by his fingers, go all through me.
Oh wow! That felt so wild to me that I just let him go ahead and keep on doing it to me as I felt all of those strange wild sexual feelings he was giving me, start getting stronger and nicer – feelings that I had never felt before in my whole life, and the more he did it, the more I realized that he was making me feel so sexually nice and good that I, all too soon, just wanted him to keep on doing that to me more and more. 
Then I saw Emily get next to him again, and I heard her squeal but then I realized that she no longer pushed away from him either this time.
Then, as I stood next to him with my hand still wrapped around his pole, I felt Emily’s hand trying to wrap around his pole also.
So, both Emily and I just stood there in the water squealing from what we were doing while I saw a great big grin on Mike’s face. I knew that as one of his hands was very busily making my pee-pee feel awfully good, I assumed that his other hand was down there on Emily’s pee-pee making her feel real good also. 
In fact, I found that his hand was making me feel so good, that I finally just let go of his pole and wrapped both of my arms around him as I felt those real wonderful feelings down there inside my pee-pee grow and grow until all of a sudden my pee-pee just seemed to explode in a shower of wild fantastic feelings.
That explosion made me feel so good and so awesome that even my knees went real rubbery, and Mike had to actually hold me up as I felt myself just sit down against his hand that was in-between my legs until I could recover again.
Then, all of a sudden, I heard him say, “Hey, wait a minute, I don’t want you girls making me climax right here in the pool. Come-on, let’s get out and I’ll let you girls play with me all you want, and then you can make me climax out there on the grass.”
We both giggled as we followed him out of the pool, and when he finally got out, I could see that great big long pole of his waving about as he walked.
I had never seen a man’s thing before except maybe from a picture of a statue, and from what we were doing, I knew I was now really sexually excited, and I was now so curious that I wanted to rub my hands all around on his thing more than anything in the world at this moment just to find out what it really looked and felt like.
We finally caught up with him on the grass and as Emily got on one side of him, I got on the other. So we both just stood there giggling with both of our hands wandering all over his genital area, rubbing and squeezing wherever we could to learn more about the mysteries of his manly organs. 
After a bit, he stopped us and then he placed my hand further back on his pole, and Emily’s hand towards the front. Then he had me place my other hand on that baggy looking thing behind his pole. Then he wrapped his arms around us as he told us both to just squeeze.
We both giggled as we continued to squeeze, and I was wondering why in the world he wanted us to do that until I felt his hand grip me a little tighter, and that’s when I saw several spurts of whitish fluid go shooting out of his pole and land way out there on the grass.
Soon after, I felt his pole start to go soft, and he finally had us both take our hands away. But then, I noticed that Emily had a whole bunch of that whitish fluid on her hand, and as she looked at it she said, “Eweee, what is this stuff.”
Mike then explained, “That’s the stuff that I shoot out that makes babies, but it’s completely harmless and it is also a source of vitamins and protein if you swallow it.”
As Emily looked at Mike very questionably, Mike said, “Go on and taste it, it won’t hurt you.”
So as Emily looked at the sticky stuff on her hand, she started to bring her hand up to her mouth, but then made a disgusting face, and then took it away again.
Of course I was also really quite curious, so I took her hand and actually stuck my tongue in a bunch of it, and tasted it. As I savored it, I realized that it had sort of a salty indistinct flavor that wasn’t too bad, so I said, “Go on and taste it, its okay.”
As Emily looked at me, she finally got a bit on her tongue, and after carefully tasting it, she replied, “Yeah, I guess you’re right. Are you sure it’s not poisonous?” 
“Yes I am,” I heard Mike reply, “It’s as pure as baby’s milk. I know that you two are still quite curious, so come on and let’s sit down by the table and I’ll tell you all about it.”
As he sat down on a chair, we pulled up chairs on either side of him, and sat down facing him while we both continued to stare at his now very limp pole with all of the hair around it. 
He began by asking, “Are either of you uncomfortable with anything that we’ve done to each other so far?” 
We both looked at Mike and each other and giggled, and then as he looked directly at each of us in turn, we both shook our heads no. 
Then he started by telling us all about his thing. What it was, what it was used for, and all of fun things he could do with it.
When he was finally all through, I now realized just why it was shaped like it was, and why it got so big and hard. 
Then he said, “I bet you two know all about your pussies and how they work. Isn’t that right?”
At that moment, I realized that I really didn’t know very much at all about what I had down there in-between my legs other than it was very sensitive to the touch and that I peed from it - that was all. 
So, as we both shook our heads no, he asked us if we wanted to find out more about ourselves down there.
Of course, I was extremely curious and also still quite sexually excited at this point, and I guess that Emily was also, so we both giggled and replied “yes.”
So he asked Emily to spread her legs out real wide. At first, she wasn’t going to do it, so he said, “Well, you sure liked having me play with it didn’t you?” 
I watched as Emily’s face turned quite red as she squealed out, “Uh huh.” 
I then watched as Emily finally but slowly spread her legs apart until Mike could put his finger down at the juncture of her pussy and thigh, and then draw an imaginary circle all around it as I heard Emily squeal. 
“Now that’s your pussy area. Actually, it’s called a vulva but I like the word pussy better. My wife always asked me to pet her pussy for her, and when she said that, I knew she wasn’t talking about our cat that was sleeping on the couch.” 
Now as I watched him grab part of her pussy, I heard her squeal again, and then he said, “Now this is a pussy lip or the outer labia. Did you know that little girls pussies look real pretty when they’re young, but when they grow up, they look kind of ugly with all of that hair all over them.”
I heard Emily squeal again as he clasped her little nubbin with his fingers, and said, “Now this is your clitoris, or clit for short. It’s even more sensitive than my dick” 
Then his fingers worked their way towards the back of her pussy, and suddenly I heard Emily exclaim, “Stop! That hurts right there.” 
“Do you know why it’s so sensitive right there?” 
“No.” 
“If you will look real closely with a mirror, you will see that where I touched is your hymen. It’s a bit of skin covering your vagina, and that’s your fun hole where boy’s dicks like mine will someday go inside of you and make you feel real good. That’s also the same hole where babies come out of when they’re born.”
Then Emily asked, “Why do you call it a fun hole?” 
I heard Mike reply, “That’s simple, that’s the hole that’s so much fun to play with. If I were to insert my big dick into it, then we would both get a whole bunch of real wonderful feelings. But then, if I squirted a whole bunch of my cum in there, then nine months later, you might have a baby.” 
I then heard Emily ask, “You mean if you put that thing of yours way up inside of me, and squirt some of that slimy stuff of yours way up inside, it’ll give me a baby?” 
“Well, it’s really not quite as simple as that. First you have to have to be old enough to menstruate before you’ll be physically able to get pregnant.” 
“What do you mean ‘menstruate’?” 
“You mean that your mother hasn’t told you about that yet?”
As Mike told us more, I soon learned about all of the mysteries of sex that my mother had neglected to tell me, and now, I suddenly realized just what those funny looking pads, that mother always kept in the bathroom, were used for.
Here I was, sitting here learning all about sex and having a whole bunch of sexual fun with a man that I just barely knew as I realized that mother had never ever mentioned anything about sex except to say, “Don’t touch yourself down there, it’s dirty and it’s not nice.”
After Mike had got through telling us all about the important parts of our sexual bodies, I watched as Mike moved a finger all over Emily’s pussy for a moment until she started squealing and then started breathing real heavy, and finally clamped her legs shut as she seemed to just freeze on up for a few seconds. 
By that time, I felt like I was now hotter than a firecracker myself watching both Mike and Emily. So I asked, “Come on Mike, do that to me too.”
I then watched as Mike repositioned himself, and then I opened my legs real wide as I watched Mike draw a circle around my pussy.
Around and around I watched his finger as I then I watched as my whole pussy just seemed to grow bigger as the lips became fatter and gradually opened up all by themselves revealing all of what was inside as I watched my little nubbin, the one he called a clit, slowly move until it was sticking almost straight out in it’s clit hood.
By now, I could now feel myself now shaking with a sexual excitement that I had never experienced before and I now felt like I was almost out of my mind from wanting him very much to just rub me down there real hard.
But finally I felt him put his fingers against my clit, and as he very gently rubbed, I could feel my sexual feelings start building up more and more until I just had to squeal, and then that’s when I felt myself literally freeze up into what he called an orgasm.
As I was recovering, I heard Emily say, “Oh wow Sue, that looked so cool. Did it feel that good?” 
I looked over to her and smilingly replied, “What do you think?”
Then I heard Mike say, “You remember that just a little while ago, you both squeezed my dick and you made me have a climax? Well, I must admit that was one of the best climaxes that I’ve ever had in my life, and it was given to me by two small very inquisitive sexy girls. Do you two want to do more?” 

By now, I was so sexually excited that I was now game for anything that would give me another one of those wonderful orgasms, so I very excitedly replied. “Yeah!”
I watched as he got out a large blanket from the cupboard in the patio, and laid the blanket out on the grass, and then he said, “Emily, you come over here and sit down on the blanket and then cradle Sue’s head right in your lap.”
I watched Emily sit down, and then I laid down with my head in Emily’s lap.
Then I heard Mike say, “Now you cuddle her there while I make her pussy feel real good again.”  
At that point, I felt Emily’s arms go around my chest as I watched Mike push my legs up and then spread them wide apart, and that’s when I saw him lie down with his head in-between my legs.
Oh wow, the next thing that I felt was Mike’s mouth kissing all around my pussy.
As he kept on doing that, I just had to tighten my grip on Emily’s arms as I opened my legs even wider while my pussy felt like it was now literally on fire and really needed his tongue to try to put it out.  
Finally, I felt his mouth travel towards the center of my pussy making me tense up even greater. But then, I breathed a sigh of relief as I felt his tongue actually open my pussy lips up and rub up and down inside. 
Then, as I felt both his mouth and tongue slide all over my pussy, I just very uncontrollably squealed, and I realized that it felt so awesome that I could actually feel myself actually shaking with sexual excitement, and I was also real glad that Emily was holding the upper part of my body in her lap, cuddling me.
Pretty soon he made me feel so good that I seemed to just freeze on up until I felt that real wonderful explosion of awesome feelings go all through me while I felt muscles way down deep inside of my pussy contract and contract over and over again. In fact, it seemed to last for quite a few seconds before I felt those feelings slowly go away again.
But then, just as I felt Mike lift his head away from my pussy, I panicked! I didn’t want him to stop. So I quickly squealed, “Oh please don’t quit now. Keep on doing it!”
That’s when I felt his mouth and tongue go back on my pussy, and I felt so relived that I just laid there and gyrated all around while I moaned from the most wonderful feelings that he was giving me as I felt his wonderful mouth and tongue gradually bring me on up into another one of those awesome orgasms.
So I just laid there while I felt myself being literally bathed in all the wonderful feelings that he was giving me until I felt myself again freeze up once more into another one of those real wild feelings that I could ever perceive and it just held me there for several more seconds before I finally came crashing back down to earth once again, too weak to even move even after he had taken his mouth away.
As I finally got up to exchange places with Emily, I heard her say, “Oh, I don’t know if I want to do this. I’m afraid.” 
So I replied, “Aw come on Emily, you’ll love it. Guaranteed.” 
“But I’ve never done anything like that before.” 
“Well, neither have I. So come on and lie down. I know you’ll love it.”
Finally, Emily laid down as I cuddled the upper part of her body in my lap. Then I watched as Mike laid down in-between her legs.
I could now feel every muscle in her body suddenly go taut as she gave out a loud squeal just as Mike’s mouth finally touched her pussy.
But then, as I watched Mike continue to lick on her pussy, I felt Emily’s body gradually relax again until I could feel her just start to shake with pure sexual pleasure, and soon I heard her even squeal out little noises while I watched her bottom start gyrating around and around against his mouth.
It wasn’t long before I heard her give out a funny little squeal as I felt her freeze up while I kept my arms wrapped very tight around her as I realized that she was having an orgasm.
As she finally relaxed, I realized that Mike had not removed his mouth, but kept on licking her pussy.
But she just laid there in my lap, gripping my arms as if in a dream, moaning and gyrating around until she again squealed and stiffened on up into another orgasm. This time as she started to recover, Mike finally lifted himself away from Emily, and I just kept on hugging her until she had finally recovered from her wonderful ordeal.
Afterwards, as we all sat on the blanket talking about our experiences with Mike’s mouth, Mike asked, “How would you girls like to do that to me now?” 
As I reached over and grasped his now rehardened dick, I asked, “You mean that you would want us to put this in our mouths?” 
“Sure, it won’t hurt you.” 
“But what if it squirts all of that stuff out inside of our mouths?” 
“Oh, you can just swallow it or spit it out. It won’t hurt you.” 
Then I heard Emily say, “Ugh, that sounds nasty.” 
So I replied, “But Emily, he licked yours and you liked it.” 
“Yes I know, but it still sounds so nasty.”
So I got down and very gigglingly put the end of Mike’s big dick into my mouth and sucked on it for a moment as I felt real funny sexual feelings go all through me, knowing I was actually sucking on a man’s dick, before I took my mouth away and said, “Hey, that’s fun, why don’t you try it Emily?”
Emily finally bent over and put the end of Mike’s dick into her mouth and sucked on it for a moment before she finally lifted her head back up and said, “Oooooo, yeah that does feel kinda weird knowing that I actually had the thing that he goes to the bathroom with right inside of my mouth.”
Then Mike said, “Hey I know. How would you two girls like to have a little contest? The way it works is; one of you sucks on my dick while I count to ten, and then you change over, and the other one sucks on my dick until I count to ten again, and you keep changing over until I finally climax.”
I looked at Emily, but she didn’t look like she wanted to do it, so I said, “Aw, come on Emily, it’ll be fun. Come on let’s try it…. You can quit anytime you want to.”
Finally, Mike brought over a chair and as he sat down, Emily and I got down on our knees on either side of him. Then I heard Mike ask, “Well, which one of you is going to go first?” 
I looked at Emily for a moment, and then replied, “I’ll go first.”
As I got my head down, I grasped his great big dick with my hand and started to suck on it as I heard Mike start counting. When he reached ten, I then lifted my head away so that Emily could have her turn. But I noticed that she was a little hesitant at first, but after a little coaxing, she finally got her head on down and started sucking.
After he had counted to ten, she lifted her head up and I heard her give out a big sigh of relief as I got my head back down. 
I quickly realized that I found it was really a whole lot of erotic fun just to feel his great big dick inside my mouth, and also, I realized that I was actually giving him a whole lot of sexual pleasure with my mouth – just like what he had done to me, only different.
As we both took turns sucking on his big dick, I realized that he actually had a little cooling off period every time when we changed over, and that this was what was making it take so much longer than if just one of us had sucked on his dick.
As we changed over each time, I realized that Emily seemed to be now really enjoying sucking on it more and more, as I saw that she seemed now really quite anxious to have her turn again.
But, of course, it didn’t last forever, and as I was in the middle of sucking on his dick, I felt him finally shoot all of his cum directly into my mouth.
It sort of took me by surprise, as I felt the first shot go forcefully straight down my throat and gag me, but then, I was soon able to swallow most of the rest, and I kept on sucking until I felt his big hard dick start going soft again.
As I lifted my head back up again, I announced, “Hey that was fun.” 
Then I heard Emily ask, “What did it taste like?” 
I replied, “Just like it tasted before when we first tasted it, but it was okay.”
By this time, we all realized that it was getting late, so we all got dressed, and then Emily and I combed our hair, and then, we rode back down the hill to our houses.

We both had so much fun that day that we kept on going back up to Mike’s place every chance we could get, and each time that we visited with him, we had a regular sexual orgy with all of us having a whole lot of wonderful sexual experiences including oral sex with mike. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Soon after school started again, the weather changed and we both seemed now too busy and too cold to go back up to Mike’s place in order to enjoy all the sexual fun that we had with him during the summer.
Also a few weeks after school started, I remember Emily telling me one day after school that her mother had to go on a trip for a couple of weeks and was going to leave her home all alone with her dad.
I knew from our conversations with each other during the summer that because of her sexual experiences with Mike, she also wanted to have a sexual experience with her own father also.
So, after her mom returned, she finally told me, “You know the night right after mom left, I was sitting there all cuddled up on dad’s lap when I moved his hand down to my panty covered pussy, and you know he didn’t even bother to take his hand away! Yeah, and we ended the evening all naked and very pleasantly worn out from all of the sex we had with each other. After that, I was actually sleeping with him and we had lots of sexual adventures with each other including lots and lots of oral sex with each other twice a day until mom came back home.”
After her mother had come back home, she told me that her dad continued to sneak in little sexual sessions with her whenever they could.
Of course, because I had no dad, I realized that I now really missed all of the sexual fun that we had with Mike, and the longer that I stayed away, I also realized that I was really starting to miss more and more all of the wonderful sex that I was having with him. 
So one dreary Saturday afternoon, I could stand it no more. That’s when I told mom that I was going over to Emily’s house, but instead, I went on up to Mike’s house.
Right after I rang the gate bell button, I heard Mike in the loudspeaker say, “Sue, what are you doing up here? Come on in.”
I watched as the gate slowly opened, and then I wheeled my bicycle on up to the house.
As I approached the house, I saw Mike standing in the doorway, and he hurried me on into the real nice warm house.
The room that I entered was a great big room with a very high pointed ceiling, and there were couches forming a ring around a huge fireplace that was against one wall with a blazing fire in it.
He took my coat from me and hung it up in a closet by the front door, and then he motioned me to sit down near the fireplace while he went into the kitchen to make some hot cocoa. 
When he came back, he asked, “Well, what brings you way up here on this very dreary day?” 
“I-I just had to see you again Mike.” I replied, “I just couldn’t stay away.”
As I drank my hot cocoa, Mike asked, “Well, how is Emily?” 
I started to giggle as I said, “She went and seduced her own father. At first, he was almost too scared to even touch her, but when her mother had to go away for two whole weeks, he finally broke down and accepted her as the sexual person that she really was, and they even slept together until her mother came back home again.”
At that moment, as I felt Mike sitting beside me, I leaned into him just as I felt him put his arm around me, and then I kind of had the feeling inside me sorta like he was my own father now – Kind of like the father that I had always wanted but never had, and oh how I wished somehow that he really could be a real father to me.
Soon, I felt him pick me up and put me on his lap, so I wrapped my arms around him and buried my head against him while I felt his arms just hug me to him.
As I sat there in the comfort of his lap, I soon felt his free hand slowly travel on up my leg until soon; I felt it resting right against my panty-covered pussy.
When I felt his hand there massaging my pussy, I had to hug him even tighter as I realized just how much I had missed having him do that to me and also not being with him for so long. 
It quickly brought back all the fun filled memories of that summer when we all ran around naked and had a whole lot of wonderful sexual fun together while trying to make each other feel real good. 
But now, this seemed really quite different. This was now no longer just for the fun of it. It seemed now so much more emotional as I suddenly felt way down deep inside of me a love for Mike that I had never known before, and at that moment, I just wallowed in all of the emotional sexual comfort that I was receiving from him.
As I sat there, I reached down and rubbed my hand lightly all over the back of his hand, that was in-between my legs, just to reassure him that that was where I really wanted his hand most of all – right up against my most private and sensitive area where absolutely no one but him is allowed to touch.
We were like that, hardly moving, for a fairly long time before I felt his hand finally start moving back and forth against my pussy, and the very small sexual sensations that he was giving me now, seemed to slowly but steadily grow and grow inside of me until it finally reached a point where, all of a sudden, it felt something inside of me just seemed to click like a switch, and suddenly, there I was, welling right on up into one of the best orgasms that he had ever given me.
As it hit me, I squeezed his neck as tightly as I could while I felt my whole pussy just seem to explode into a shower of real wild sexual feelings, just like fireworks exploding all around in the air.
But, from the many orgasms that he had given me over the summer, I realized this one was by far the best, and I do believe that I even blacked out there for a moment from the intensity of it. 
When I finally recovered, I said, “Oh please, let’s do more.”
I then felt him reach around me and unbutton the back of my dress, and then I excitedly raised my arms so that he could take it off of me. 
As he did so, I felt myself actually start to shake with anticipation of all the sexual excitement that we were about to give each other.
Soon, we were both completely naked, and I gently explored all of his male equipment as I felt his fingers very busy on my pussy.
The next thing that I knew, he was licking my poor throbbing pussy while giving me several orgasms one after another until, all too soon, he had to lift his mouth away as I heard him gasping for air.
As soon as I recovered, I got down on my knees and put his big hard dick into my mouth. 
By now, I knew just how to pace him, and I must have sucked on his dick for a very long time, keeping him right on the verge of a climax the whole time, before I decided to go ahead and finally end it by sucking him on up into a climax.
By now, I knew just how to swallow his cum, and I swallowed all of it just as fast as he shot it into my mouth.
Afterwards, I just sat there in his lap resting up from our most fantastic sexual adventure while we French kissed. 
Of course we could both taste each other’s flavors, but we didn’t care because we had done this many times before anyway.
I guess it was about an hour later when I felt his dick start growing again. So I said, “I feel your thing getting hard again. Why don’t you see if you can get it inside of me.”
As soon as I had finished my request, I realized that his dick was suddenly standing up as hard as ever as I heard him reply, “And just what makes you think that I can get my dick into you in the first place? Why you’re so young that I’d probably rip you wide open if I even tried.”
“Well, since I wasn’t seeing you anymore,” I replied, “I had to do something to satisfy my own sexual needs. So as I played with myself down there, and I eventually ripped my hymen wide open, and then I found it was a whole lot of fun to try to stick stuff up inside of it. So one day, mom had brought home some cucumbers, and I found that there was one that looked about the same size as your dick, so I took it and hid it in my room, and then every chance that I could get, I tried to stick it up my vagina until it finally went in just fine. But then, the darn cucumber started to rot on me and I had to throw it away.”
Then I heard Mike say, “Excuse me for just a minute. I’ll be right back.” 
I watched as he disappeared down the hall, and then came right back with a tube of something.
As he sat down, I heard him say, “Here, get on my lap facing me.” As I did so, I watched as he put a little of the lubricant on his dick, and then said, “Now you can try to get it into you.”
As I lifted up on my knees, I grasped his big dick, placed it right against my vagina and rubbed it around a bit until I could actually feel it start to enter me, and then I slowly lowered myself down onto it as I actually felt his great big dick slowly slide right on up inside of me.
Oh, I just couldn’t believe that here I was now sitting down right on his lap with his big hard dick actually buried way up inside of me. Oh wow, I’ve never felt anything that felt as good as that in all my life while I just sat there with my arms wrapped around his neck feeling him hugging me to him with his dick buried all the way inside of me. Right then I realized that I had finally reached the ultimate of having sex with Mike.
Just having his dick way up inside of me like that felt like it was filling up my whole insides, and just the thought of the way we were together, seemed to send sexual feelings that I had never known before, screaming all through my whole body as I felt my whole body just shake with an excitement that I had never known before.
Then I felt Mike grab my bottom with both of his hands, and that’s when I felt him start lifting me up and down on his big dick while I still hugged him as tightly as I could. 
Just the feeling of his great big dick going in and out of me was enough to send untold amounts of sexual pleasure screaming all through my vagina, and I just hung on for dear life with my arms wrapped around his neck, while I enjoyed, without a doubt, the best ever sex with Mike.
It didn’t take long for me to reach that point where I went into an orgasm, and as I felt those muscles way down inside of my vagina contract over and over again against his great big hard dick, I do believe that it was, without a doubt, the best orgasm that I ever had.
But I kept on feeling Mike continue to ram his big dick in me over and over again as he made my sexual feelings rise on up again very quickly right into another one, and about that time, I felt Mike stiffen up just before I felt him shoot all of his cum way up deep inside of me, and that made my orgasm even more intense than ever.
When we were finally all done, I just continued to sit on his lap while wallowing in all the feelings that I got from having my naked body pressed against his while I felt his arms wrapped tightly around me – pressing me against him.
Eventually, I felt his dick finally soften up and then slip back out of me. 
But Mike continued to hold me by my bottom as he carried me on into the bathroom where we got cleaned up.
Wow, we had all of this sticky cum all over us down there. But we both laughed from all of the fun that we just had as we finally got it all cleaned up. 
Afterwards, I got back on his lap again and we kissed for a long while before I realized that it was getting quite late, and I had to head back home.
Oh how I wished that I could have spent the night with him. But I realized that mother would have probably had the cops out looking for me if I had done that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I continued to go over to his house as much as I dared, always telling mom that I was going to visit one of my girl friends.
So, Mike and I continued to have our little affair all through the winter and on into spring, while filling my very happy vagina with many, many loads of his cum. I do believe, that in that short time, we must have fucked each other in just about every position that we could think of, and I realized now just why he had called it my fun hole. 
Of course, I had long ago realized that I was really very deeply in love with him.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One day when I got home from school, mom approached me while holding out a pair of my soiled panties and said, “Lately I have been noticing some stains on your panties when I do the wash, and it sure doesn’t look like pee either. Would you mind telling me just how you got those stains there?”
O-MY-GOD! I believe that my face at that moment must have suddenly turned several shades of red as my face suddenly felt like it was a hot branding iron on fire while I frantically looked for a hole that I could crawl into and hide as I suddenly realized that I had forgotten to check my panties after I came home from Mike’s house several times, and because his cum does seem to very slowly leak back out of me, it’ll sometimes take hours before it finally stops leaking back out.
So I just continued to fearfully stare at mom with my beet red face because I just couldn’t find a word to say in my defense.
Finally I heard her say, “Young lady, according to my experience, I’d say that you are having sex with someone. So why don’t you come right out and tell me all about it.”
At that moment I finally realized that my whole wonderful world as I had known it, was about to come to a sudden crashing end as I realized that mom had finally caught me, and I could think of no way to possibly back out of it. 
Still standing there, I suddenly burst out bawling because I knew that although I was really enjoying what Mike and I were doing together, I also knew that what we were doing was something very, very wrong in the eyes of society. Although I personally saw absolutely no wrong in it for both Mike and me, I now realized that because of my carelessness, Mike would now probably have to go to jail, and I would probably be put in counseling just for something that we both really loved to do together, and I thought, it just wasn’t fair.
As I stood there absolutely speechless in fear, I heard her again say, “Come on young lady, out with it. Tell me! What have you been doing?”
I knew that mom would keep on grilling me until I told. So in between sobs, I finally sat down at the table and buried my face in my arms as I continued crying.
After a bit, in-between sobs, I finally was able to reply, “Oh please…. Please mom…. Don’t make him go to jail…. Oh please mother, I love him…. Oh please…. He’s…. He’s just like a daddy to me.”
“Well, since I’ve got a lot of information already,” I heard mom say, “you might just as well go ahead and tell me the whole story.” 
I knew now that I was trapped – trapped, and that now no amount of tears or anything else was going to stop mom now, so I finally got myself quieted down, and pleaded with her, “Please, Please, promise you won’t do anything to him. Please?” 
“I don’t know young lady, at this point, I can’t promise a thing.”
So finally, I gave up and replied, “I-It all started when Emily and I wanted to see the whole city from the top of that big hill behind us. He had a swimming pool and since we didn’t have any bathing suits, we went in with just our panties on, and when we got back out, we knew that we had to dry our panties before going home. So we took them off and hung them up to dry.
“Oh it felt so good and really quite daring for us to be playing around in his yard all naked that way, and we really enjoyed ourselves. Then, a few days later, we went back, and while we were swimming in his pool naked, we coaxed him to go in swimming with us.
“At first, he didn’t want to. But after a while, he finally gave in. When he took off all of his clothes and got in, I guess that we were so curious about him that we both just had to touch his penis. But when we touched his penis, he warned us that if we didn’t stop, he was going to touch us back, but we found out that we both liked what we were doing so much that we kept on touching him and that’s when he touched me back. Why it felt so good that I wanted him to keep on doing that to me more and more. Well, we did, and we kept on going over to his house every chance that we could get all summer just to do it more. 
“After school started, I missed him so much that I started playing with myself until I even broke through my hymen. Then last December, I just couldn’t stand it anymore and I went back to see him again. When I did, we played around for a while and then I asked him to put his penis in me. He let me do it, and we’ve been having real wonderful sex ever since.”
“Oh my God, you mean to say that he actually fucked you?” 
“No! We did it together!” 
“So that’s how all those stains got on your panties. Oh my God, and here I thought that you were still way too young yet to do anything like that. Did he force you in any way?” 
“NO! NO! I really liked what he did to me, and I really liked what I did to him, and he liked it also.” 
“Hmm, so you mean that this was really consensual?” 
“What do you mean?” 
“You let him do it to you, and he let you do it to him.” 
“Yes, that’s the way it was, and we both really loved it.”
Then I heard mom say, “I guess that you very well know that I could have him jailed for statutory rape don’t you?” 
I didn’t know what she meant, so I asked, “What does that mean?” 
“That means that no matter what, he can go to jail for even touching a girl under the legal age. So what do you propose that I do about this?” 
“I don’t know, but Oh mom, I’ll do anything to keep him from going to jail, anything! Oh please, I love him! Why he’s just like a daddy to me.”
Mom was quiet for a moment, and then I heard her say, “I want to go with you when you go over to see him again.”
When I heard that, I got real excited realizing that she really wasn’t going to put him in jail after all, and that she really would like to meet the man that I loved. So I replied, “Okay, can we go tomorrow?”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When we got to the door, Mike was waiting for us as if nothing unusual had ever happened, and I heard him say, “Good afternoon, I’m Mike Brown, and you are Mary, Sue’s mother.”
As we entered, Mike beckoned for us to sit down on a couch, and as we sat, he said, “Now I know where your daughter inherited all of her beauty.” 
Of course, Mike wasn’t all that bad looking himself.
Mom then said, “To get right to the point Mr. Brown, the other day, I suddenly realized that after checking her panties that Sue here was seeing someone else besides her regular girl friends. So, after I persuaded her to tell me all about you, I decided to come over and meet you myself. So tell me, how did you get to know my daughter?”
I heard Mike reply, “Well, one day I was trimming some bushes from around my gate so that the gate camera could get a better view, when two very charming young girls came over to me asking the best way to get to the top of the hill so that they could look out over the city. 
“Well, as you can see, my property is located on the very top of this hill. So when they followed me on up into my yard, that’s when they spotted my swimming pool and wanted to go for a swim.
“Ever since my wife was alive, we had always swum in the nude because it was so private here. So when they asked if they could go swimming, I told them that I didn’t own any swimming suits, so I allowed them to go in with just their panties on.
“After they got out, I guess they realized that their panties were wet and asked how they could get them dry. So they took them off and hung them out in the sun, and then they played around with my badminton set in the nude until their panties were dry again.
“When they next came over, they just stripped off all of their clothing and went on into the pool. But after a while, they coaxed me to go in swimming with them. I guess that was my big mistake, and I knew that I shouldn’t have done it, but the temptation at that point was so great that I did. So, after I had taken off all of my clothes and got in, they were so curious about my male equipment, that I just couldn’t keep their hands off of me. I warned them not to, but I guess that they were so curious that they did so anyway. So, with their full approval, I introduced them to sex.
“Ever since then, they continued to come up here to visit with me two or three times a week until school started. Then, in December, Sue appeared at my gate, and she said that she just couldn’t stay away any longer, so she started visiting with me again.”
Then I heard mother say, “I presume that’s when you started fucking her.”
I saw that Mike was quite taken aback from that question, so I quickly replied, “Oh please, please mother, I wanted him to do it to me. It was my own idea, not his, and besides, I love him.”
That’s when I heard Mike ask, “Well, I guess that’s that, so when are you going to bring in the police?” 
I was then really quite startled when I heard mother reply, “I’m not Mr. Brown. I guess I’m quite satisfied that although you two have been having quite a lot of sex with each other, you really didn’t harm my daughter in any way by being with you, and I know exactly also just how Sue feels about it. You see, when I was about her age, I had an uncle that I liked very much, and one time while I was sitting on his lap, I pushed his hand over so that he would have to feel my pussy. Well, both us enjoyed that experience so much that it blossomed into a real sexual love affair between the two of us, and we both eventually started having sexual intercourse until he was drafted into the service and was killed in the war.
“So after meeting with you, I now feel really quite envious of Sue having a lover like you. I sure wished that my uncle didn’t have to go off to war and get killed. But I guess that’s life.” 
As Mom stood up, I heard her say, “Well, I guess I’ll be on my way, and I hope that the two of you will have a very nice time together today.”
I watched as Mike saw mom to the door, and I heard him say, “Don’t be a stranger now. I want you to come on over and enjoy yourself also.”
As I watched mom’s car disappear down the driveway, I was now really quite happy and certainly relieved on how everything worked out. So, as I turned towards Mike, I knew just what we would be doing for the next several hours.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A couple of weeks later, I was finally able to talk mom into coming over for a visit.
It was now warm again, and when we went out to the pool, Mike and I both got undressed as usual and jumped in while mom just sat there at the table and watched the two of us.
After a while, I had sort of forgotten about mom, so Mike and I even played a little grab-ass together among all of the other things that we could do in a swimming pool.
A while later, I heard a splash, and realized that mom was now in the pool with us also naked.
As Mike looked at her, She said, “I, I just couldn’t help it watching you two…. You two remind me so much of my uncle and me when I was young, so I just had to join you two.”
I watched as Mike waded over to where mom was, and then in just a little while, I saw them with their arms around each other. 
From the way they were acting, I could tell just what they were doing to each other.
So, suddenly finding myself now completely abandoned, I finally got out and sat down at the table to watch them for a while.
It seemed so spooky for me to watch my own mother sexually play around with Mike out there in the pool, smooching and groping each other’s bodies, that I just couldn’t believe it as I suddenly realized that mom had sexual feelings also, just like I had.
Maybe that’s why she didn’t turn him into the police, because she probably realized just how I felt when I was with Mike.
They were both just standing there together in water up to about their chests, and the longer I watched, the more that I realized that sometimes society was just plain dead wrong in persecuting anyone that has what they call illegal sex when those two persons are enjoying each other so much. 
After a while they both finally got out of the pool, and came over and sat down next to me to rest up from their little sexual adventure.
As they sat there and chatted, I could see Mike’s dick standing up as hard as a rock, and I could see no reason to let such a perfectly good hard-on go to waste.
So I got out the blanket and laid it out on the grass. Then I went over to Mike and grabbed his hand and said, “Come on and eat me out.”
Because of my urging, he finally got up, and, as I laid down on the blanket, I saw him lie down in-between my legs and then put his mouth right against my pussy.
As I laid there squealing and wiggling around, enjoying all that he was doing to me, I watched mom come over and just stand there staring at us.
At that moment, it seemed so erotic to me to have Mike giving me oral sex while my own mother just stood there with her mouth wide open watching us.
Right after I had my orgasm, I had Mike roll over on his back while I straddled him.
Then I squatted down far enough to feel his hard dick against my pussy, and as I guided it slowly into me, I heard mother exclaim, “Oh my God Sue, what are you doing? Oh God, I just can’t believe this! My own little daughter!” until I was finally sitting on top of him with his dick buried all the way up inside of me.
I just sat there and giggled at mom as I watched mother finally sit down on the grass and watch us. 
That’s when I stood on my knees and started riding Mike’s hard dick back and forth, and up and down while I saw mom actually stick her hand in-between her legs while she continued to watch us.
I know that I was really enjoying what I was doing with Mike, but as I watched mother watching us, I knew from the way that she was acting, that she was hotter than a firecracker, and I knew that if I let Mike climax into me, it would be all over for over an hour before he could get it back up enough again to fuck mom.
So, with an extreme effort on my part, I finally lifted myself off of Mike’s dick, and said, “Come on mom, it’s your turn now.”
Mother seemed to be in a daze as I watched her slowly get up, and then come on over and straddle Mike, and then guide Mike’s great big pole on into her vagina and then lower herself down on his dick.
I then heard her squeal as she tried to ride Mike just like I did. But after a moment, she just laid herself down on top of Mike, and that’s when I saw Mike grab her bottom and move her back and forth against his dick while I just stood there watching them while I unconsciously but frantically played with myself.
Soon, I heard mother squeal as saw her freeze on up into an orgasm, and then I saw Mike finally freeze on up as he filled her up with his cum. Oh wow, that was just so awesome to watch.
As mother finally just laid there exhausted on top of Mike, I heard her say, “Oh My God, oh my God, I think I just got myself pregnant.”
Then I heard Mike say, “Well, in that case, I guess you’ll just have to marry me now won’t you?”
During the rest of the day, we all had a real fun time of it swimming in Mike’s pool, and running around the yard while Mike gave oral sex to both mom and me, and he even fucked me while he sat on one of the chairs with me sitting on his lap while mom watched.
As we both continued to go over to Mike’s house, we both continued to have a whole lot of sexual fun in his back yard, and I soon realized just how much mom really loved to watch Mike and I have sex together, almost even more than having sex with him herself.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course, mother was right, and as mother’s stomach started to show, they both got married in a simple ceremony, and then mom and I moved in with Mike for good.
Knowing how I was about sex, mom divided Mike between the two of us, and since I was the one that wanted sex the most, I got to sleep with Mike mostly until the baby was born.
It was a girl, and we named it Jessica.
After that, mom and I took turns sleeping with Mike, and I even got him while mother had her periods.
After I got old enough to have tits and periods myself, mom put me on birth control pills, and we usually just took turns with Mike until I finally went off to college.
That’s where I finally got married myself to a real nice guy, and of course, four kids later, here I am.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/



