Movie Night Slumber Party
[image: image28.png]


[image: image2.jpg]



[image: image3]
   When I was 35, I was introduced one of my wife’s students, Beth, who was thirteen.  Over the next few years, she would spend the night at our house quite frequently.  We were always fond of each other, and joked that she was my main squeeze and I hers.  She would often “forget” her PJs and borrow a t-shirt from me and I would often catch her lying down with the shirt pulled up to her waist exposing her luscious cotton panty-covered rump.  I later learned that Beth was a true nymphomaniac.  As I found out, it didn't matter how old, male or female - Beth wanted to fuck!  And she was built too!  Round, firm tits like little grapefruits and shapely legs ending in an apple of an ass.  I wanted to take a bite of it!
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   One summer evening, while my wife and daughter were away visiting some of her Facebook friends out of state, the doorbell rang.  I figured it would probably be someone selling some overpriced crap for a fundraiser.  I answered the door anyway, and was pleasantly surprised to find Beth on my front porch.  
“Is Carrie home?” she asked innocently.  I thought the question a little strange, since I knew that my wife had asked her to go along on the trip.  Carrie assumed almost a motherly role since Beth’s mom had died last year.  

“No, she is in Kentucky visiting some friends.  You can come in if you would like to get out of the heat,” I invited.  “In fact, I thought she invited you to come with her.”  Beth entered the house and we went to sit in the living room.

“Oh, yeah.  I just forgot.  Whatcha doing?” she inquired.

“I’ve just been watching some horror movie on TV.  Carrie hates them and I was bored, so it seemed as good a time as any.  How about you?”

She replied, “I just had to get out of my house.  Anna is driving me nuts and my dad is being a real asshole.”  Her use of cusswords caught me off guard at first.  Beth knew my wife would never stand to have her talk that way in her presence.  Anna was Beth’s younger, bratty sister.  And truly enough, she could be a real bitch.  
“I’m not used to hearing you talk that way.  Carrie would have popped you in the mouth for that.”

Beth interrupted, “but she’s not here. I know you aren’t so strict about that anyway.”  Her expression suddenly changed, as did the subject.  “Can I spend the night here?”

I was a little taken aback.  “Would your dad be okay with that without Carrie here?”

“Well. . .” she explained, “my dad thinks I’m over at Lizzie’s tonight spending the night, but Lizzie’s ‘rents had a fight and I left.  I didn’t want to be in the middle of that and I really don’t want to go back home to that mess.  Besides, what’s going to happen?”  She dropped her chin and looked up at me, her eyes pleading to get her way.

“I guess it will be okay.”  I hardly spoke the words as she began to jump up and down, bouncing those gorgeous tits of hers then hugging me tightly.  I was shocked when she kissed me full on the lips.

Beth nonchalantly whipped out her cell phone.  “I’m just gonna text Lizzie so she’ll cover for me if my dad calls,” she explained.

That girl was a wizard when it came to text messaging.  I never quite understood the fascination that teenagers had with it.  It always seemed to me that you could communicate the same thing faster by talking on the phone.  “Go ahead Thumbs.”  Beth smiled at the nickname I called her whenever she texted.
I sat back down on the recliner to continue watching my movie.  “Can I use the computer?”  Beth asked.

“Of course, sweetie.”  She settled down and went through her email and Facebook accounts.  After a while she got up and stretched.
“I’m gonna go get on my jammies.”

“Okay,” I replied, not thinking about the fact she didn’t bring a bag in with her or anything.  

After a few more minutes, she hollered down the stairs, “can I wear one of your t-shirts?”

I shouted back, “sure, they’re in the second to top drawer of the chest of drawers in the bedroom.”  A few more minutes passed and Beth reappeared wearing one of my white V-neck shirts.  As she sat down on the couch, I thought it looked like she didn’t have on a bra anymore.  I didn’t want to leer at her, so I went back to watching my movie.

My concentration was broken once again when she spoke.  “This movie is scary.  Can you come and sit with me?”  How was I to say no to this beautiful nymph?  I sat on the end of the couch as she snuggled up with her head on my chest.  Her hair smelled like strawberries.  My shirt was so baggy on her petite frame that I could sneak a look down her shirt from this angle.  Definitely no bra.
A short time later, the doorbell rang again.  Beth almost jumped up from the couch to let me answer it.  As she did, her shirt raised up to her hips for a brief instant.  Was she not wearing any panties either?  I shook off my momentary ecstasy to head for the door. When I opened it, who should I find but Lizzie and Taylor, another one of Beth’s nubile schoolmates.  “Is Beth here?”  Lizzie grinned, apparently already knowing the answer.
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Lizzie had a round face with the most seductive blue eyes I had ever seen, period.  She had full breasts for her age and beautiful curly brown hair. She was wearing a t-shirt and cotton shorts. Taylor was slim and little demure with a very athletic body.  Her hair was also dark brown but fairly straight.  She was wearing a form fitting dark shirt and a brightly patterned mini skirt that showed off her slim legs.
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 “I’m glad you came,” Beth chirped from behind me.  She trotted up and hugged Lizzie and Taylor each in turn as they kissed each other on the cheeks.  Lizzie was a little taller than Beth, so her shirt rode up as they embraced.  Nope, no panties.  I was getting a little weak in the knees as the blood rushed to my cock.   Beth escorted the two new arrivals to the living room.   "OK you guys, whatever happens tonight, we keep it to ourselves.  We wouldn’t want my main squeeze to get into any trouble, alright?" Beth turned and winked at me.  The girls all agreed.  “We’re gonna go upstairs to the spare bedroom for a little bit.  We need to have some. . .girl talk.”  The three teens giggled on their way up the stairs. 

“What is going on?” I wondered.  My head was swimming with the possibilities.  The closest I had ever come to this kind of action was jerking off into Beth’s polka-dotted cotton panties she once left when she slept over at our house.  I decided I needed to come back to reality and went back to the living room to continue watching the movie.  No matter how much gore I saw, I couldn’t get the way Beth was acting out of my head.  I could hear intermittent giggles and squeals coming from upstairs.  Then, it seemed like the girls got suddenly quiet.
“Michael,” Beth called from upstairs, “can you come up here for a minute?”  I dutifully turned off the TV and tried to shift myself to hide my raging hard-on as I climbed the staircase.  When I got to the landing, the door to the spare bedroom was shut.  I knocked, not wanting to surprise the trio.  “Come on in!” Beth responded.  I opened the door and found that Taylor was under the bedcovers while Lizzie sat on the edge of the bed.  Beth was standing, obviously the leader of this assault.
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   Without uttering another word, Beth pulled Lizzie up, pulled her shorts and panties off, and turned her around for me to look at her tight, pink pussy as she fondled Lizzie’s breasts.  Beth narrowed her eyes to crescents, looked me right in the eye and said, “you’re a dirty old man. Dirty, dirty, dirty.”  The tone of her voice was not scolding, but sultry.  The look on Beth’s face was one of the sexiest things I had ever seen.  At that moment, I gave up trying to suppress my boner.  

Then, she let go of Lizzie, and said, "Taylor, why don't you pretend Michael's a doctor, and you'll be his patient.  And be sure to do everything the doctor tells you!"
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   “I’m a little itchy.  Can you take a look and maybe scratch it for me?” Taylor began.


The logical side of me just shut down.  It was like my brain packed up and left town with my wife and now my cock was running things.  "Well," I said.  "I’ll have to pull the sheets back from this lovely lady to examine her.  Don’t be afraid, little girl.  Dr. Mike won’t hurt you.”  I pulled down the covers, and she was stark naked!  Tentatively, like I was dreaming, I reached out and started touching her soft skin.  Her titties were small but firm, so lying there on her back they didn't even show, but her nipples were like little pencil erasers.

As I continued caressing the naked teenager, I grew bolder.

   I started running my hands further down her body to her hairless little slit.

   When my hand touched her cunt, Taylor said, "Doctor, would you get in the bed with me so I can show you where it itches?" I started to comply, but she stopped me saying, "No, your clothes might be full of germs.  You'd better take them off."

   I couldn't believe it!  I had had fantasies of doing it with a cute young girl like Taylor, but I couldn't believe this was actually happening.

I got out of my clothes, and got in the bed with her.

   Taylor reached down and started stroking my cock.
   "God, that feels good!  Don’t stop!  Ow!  Not so hard!  Oooooooh, just like that, yeah." I couldn't believe how good it felt.  It never felt this good when I did it.

   A short time later, I shot a wad of cum all over myself and on Taylor's hand.  She kept right on stroking right through my orgasm, and I kept right on cumming!  I came so hard, that I started moaning. I remembered Beth and Lizzie were still in the room when Lizzie asked “are you okay?’ with a chortle.
   "What are you doing over there?" Beth asked. 
“Hey, could I have some privacy?” I feigned my outrage. 

   "It’s a little late for that!” she laughed.  “I guess I'd better stop wearing your T-shirts when I come over, then" she replied.

   I thought about that for a moment as Beth’s tongue snaked past my lips.  She was right.  I had seen her just about naked several times, so it was only fair that she see me naked. 
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   "Look what a mess you two made!  You're both going to need a bath by the look of it!" she giggled, grabbing my sticky cock, kneeling down and licking the spunk from my manhood.  "I'll run a hot bath for you."

   All four of us walked across the hall to the tub where Beth began to fill it. I got in and sat down in the steaming hot water, my head still in a fog of unadulterated lust.

   Beth suggested that the two brunettes to get in with me.  I slid forward, to the middle of the tub, and they got in on either side of me.  Beth sat down on the toilet pulling up her shirt and reaching for her pussy.
   "Would you two give me a bath?" I asked.  The pair answered by picking up the soap and lathering me from my neck to the water line.  Then I stood up, facing Lizzie, who started right away, washing my cock.  She seemed fascinated by it, and wanted to stroke every blessed inch of it.
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   Then I felt Taylor's finger between my buttocks, and pressing into my butthole.  The teenager was actually fucking my ass with her finger!  My eyes went wide in shock and I saw that Beth was wildly diddling her love hole, her legs obscenely splayed as far apart as she could get them.
   "Lizzie, honey," said Beth, "rinse the soap off Michael's prick and suck it in your sweet hot mouth.  Pretend it's a creamsicle."
“I sure hope there’s some more cream in this sickle!” the minx retorted.

I shot right back, “don’t worry, we’ll make more.”

   As if it was the most natural thing in the world, sixteen-year-old Lizzie knelt in front of me and wrapped her hot little mouth around my erect cock.

She was sucking me off right there in the bath, in front of two other sixteen year old dolls.
   Her little brunette head bobbed up and down the length of my cock as I began to fuck her pretty face.  I grabbed each side of her head and started slamming my dick into her head. I came down Lizzie's tight, sucking throat within seconds, spraying her tonsils with a bucket-load of hot middle-aged sperm. 
   When I looked back at Beth, she was naked and sitting on the toilet with her legs spread wide, and her fingers pumping in and out of her near hairless slit.

   As soon as little Lizzie let go of my cock, Beth stood up and rubbed her juicy tits up against me.  My cock began to rise again instantly as my main squeeze pulled my hand to her drooling cunt.  I inserted two fingers inside Beth's hot, peach-fuzzed hole and diddled her gently.

   "Wanna fuck them?" she whispered into my ear.

   "Without a doubt!” I moaned, feeling the object of my lust’s hands on my naked ass.

   "What about me?" she breathed, nibbling my lower lip.  I almost creamed on the spot!  "Wanna do your main squeeze too, stud?"
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   I grabbed Beth's ass and shoved another finger up her cunt for emphasis and said, "What do you think, babe?"

   "I think I want some of this!" murmured Beth jerking hard on my throbbing erection.  "But first I want to watch you fuck Lizzie and Taylor."

   "Are you sure, Beth?" I asked, looking down at the two naked teenagers.  "Sucking my cock off is one thing, but do they really want to be fucked?"

   "What do you think?" grinned Beth nodding towards the two naked teens.
   Taylor smiled up at me.  She was fingering her friend’s little cunt with one hand while the other one groped her own titties.  Lizzie likewise worked two tiny fingers deep into Taylor’s hairless pussy as she wiped the jism that overflowed the hot mouth I fucked only seconds before, lost in libido.

   "I guess not", I smiled pulling my fingers out of Beth’s sucking twat.  "Okay, I'm game!  Let's do it!"

   Beth suggested that we all go back to the queen bed in the spare room, so we could fuck and suck in comfort.

   Beth assumed control and said Taylor should be first, since she was the youngest by two weeks.
   Taylor lay down on her back, and Beth told me to get down between her legs and lick her little cunt to get it nice and juicy for my cock.

   I didn't need to be told twice.  Taylor giggled as I got on my knees next to the bed and spread her creamy young thighs wide apart.

   Her plump, hairless little cunt opened like a ripe peach.  I finger-fucked her tight little hole for a bit before lifting Taylor's legs over my shoulders and then scooted her butt down towards the edge of the bed.  I buried my face between her legs, licking in circles around her moist little fuckhole darting my tongue in and out.  At first she seemed a little shy, but after I gave her little clit a couple of long hard sucks she was soon holding her legs wide open and rotating her tight little ass in appreciation.

   Out of the corner of my eye I could see Beth and Lizzie on the floor rubbing each other's cunts as they watched.  We were all breathing heavily, especially Taylor who couldn't keep her tiny ass still on the bed as I licked her sweet little sixteen-year-old cunny.

   I found out later that this wasn't the first time Taylor had experienced oral sex.  She had been letting some of the older boys at school into her pants since she was thirteen.  As I licked and sucked her tasty little slit,

Taylor moaned and humped and ground her sweet little twat up against my mouth, forcing her clit to rub against my nose as I tongue-fucked her tiny hole.  The aching of my cock reminded me that it was time to go a little further with the hot little number.

   Once her cunt was good and wet, I got up, and started rubbing the head of my cock up and down along her tiny cunt slit.  Then I started pushing into her tight, hairless, sixteen-year-old pussy.

   I heard the other teenagers moaning beside us, and looked over to find Beth licking sweet young Lizzie's cunt.  I had always thought of Lizzie as being sexy before, but now, seeing her with Beth's tongue buried in her twat, she was one of the sexiest girls alive.  The other two in the room were like the trinity of sexy at that point.
   Right then I swear my cock grew another inch just from that sight, and I pushed forward until it was half-way inside Taylor's tight, sixteen-year-old twat.  Her hairless little cunt lips bulged out obscenely around my shaft but she only seemed interested in getting me to shove more of my cock up inside her.

   "Fuck me, Uncle Michael!" she moaned, wrapping her skinny legs around my waist. "Fuck my cunt as hard as you want!  I can take it!"  Taylor calling me uncle excited me that much more and I had to resist fucking her into the wall.
   I wasn't sure she could.  Despite her slippery girly-juice, my cock felt like it was inside a hot, velvet vise.  Her little cunt-muscles were twitching and rippling around my cock.  And then she started rolling her ass on it and humping up at me like a grown woman.  I lost my reluctance to take command of the situation and responded with slow, steady strokes that soon had my cock buried three-quarters of the way inside the little girl. I could feel the head of my cock press against the very back of her cunt.

   I had hardly been fucking her for more than a minute before Taylor began to buck and squeal under me, grinding her hairless, bulging little mound up against the pumping thickness of my prick as she orgasmed loudly.

   After Taylor came, it was little Lizzie's turn and I wasted no time at all in spreading her luscious young legs and pressing my raging cock into her

gaping slit.  Her little cunny was even tighter than I could have believed was possible.  But, despite her age, I had no trouble getting my cock inside her, lubricated as it was with Taylor's slippery cunt-juices.  As soon as I slid my prick into the hot little teen, Lizzie's tight pubescent cunt grabbed my cock like a milking machine and she made a loud whimpering sound.

   "Am I hurting you, Liz?" I asked her.

   "No, I'm okay," said Lizzie.  "Push harder, Uncle Michael!  I want you to fuck me like you fucked Taylor!"  Lizzie must have realized how Taylor calling me uncle had turned me on.  These girls were pushing me to the edge.
   With that, I lunged a little harder, pushing Lizzie's tiny little ass deep into the bed as I drove into her.  Lizzie gave a little squeal, followed instantly by loud moans of pleasure as my cock sank into her hot, clinging little cunt to the balls.  I couldn't believe it! I was actually fucking another sixteen-year-old!

   Lizzie gasped then sighed and clutched at the bed sheets as my cock began sliding in and out of her.  It felt so good to be fucking her tight, hairless young twat.  With one hand, Beth reached out and squeezed Lizzie's growing tits as I fucked her, fondling her ass and belly, her other hand worked frantically between her own legs, rubbing her pussy in a frenzy of lust.  Watching me fuck the horny sixteen-year-old seemed to be the wildest turn-on Beth had ever witnessed.  Beside her, young Taylor was rubbing her freshly-fucked juicy-wet little cunt slit too.

   I returned my attention to the small squirming body beneath me, fucking her slowly at first, trying to restrain myself in Lizzie's beautiful, teenage cunt.  She was like a little china doll I was afraid of breaking.  Her naked heaving body glistened with sweat, and with her ass high, she offered her cunt up to me.  I was straining not to shoot too soon.  I wanted this to last...for her as well as for me.

   Beth was beside herself with lust, shoving three fingers inside her frothy cunt.  "Ram that cock up her cunt and fuck her!" she gurgled.  "Make her cum all over that beautiful cock of yours.  She wants you to fuck her good and hard, don't you honey?"

   Lizzie nodded, gazing up at me with the most pitiful, pleading little-girl look I had ever seen.

   "Ooooh, yes, Uncle!  Fuck me, please fuck me!" she begged.

   "Okay, baby, you asked for it.  Hang on!" I grunted.

   I pumped faster, my cock throbbing and straining.  It felt like my prick

was a steel ramrod, plunging in and out between Lizzie's soft hairless little pussy lips.

   Her cunthole was extremely tight yet well lubricated.  It made squishing, slippery noises, and the way she moved her cute, sexy little ass almost had me coming on the spot.
   "Ooh yes!  God, I love fucking!!" moaned the horny teenager.  "Fill me

with cock, Mikey!  Uhhhnnnnggghh, fuck me!  Fuck me, hard!"

   I couldn't believe she was saying such things.  Then again, I still couldn't believe I was actually fucking the gorgeous sixteen-year-old!

It was almost like a dream.  The horny young kid was writhing around beneath me like a slut, begging me to fuck her, and her moans of pleasure told me that despite her age, little Lizzie was loving every second of it!

   I fucked her like a madman, only vaguely aware of Beth and Taylor's presence.  Beside me, Beth was moaning obscenities and finger-fucking her hot, juicy cunt like crazy as she watched, her eyes glazed over with lust.

   "Yes!  Harder!  Fuck that little slut harder, Daddy!  Really ram it to her!" she chanted.  Beth calling me daddy elevated my mojo that much more.
   Beneath me, Lizzie was moaning too, but her moans were largely unintelligible.  She was riding a wave of pleasure so intense that she wished it would never stop.  She hunched her cunt up at me like crazy, trying to get more of my cock into her.

   I must have fucked her tiny pussy for a full ten minutes before she finally came, bucking and screaming on the shaft of my cock like her little

friend had done earlier.  Luckily I hadn't come myself, because Beth scrambled up beside us and grabbed my sticky pole as soon as I pulled it out of Lizzie's well-fucked little slot.

   "Now Daddy, it's my turn to have this gorgeous cock of yours up my cunt.  I've wanted you for so long.  I wanted to suck your cock the first time I saw it, when I was only thirteen.  God, how I dreamed about playing with your hard-on!"

   Beth was really turning me on with all this talk about wanting my cock.

I had lusted after her as well, ever since I first met her in that mini skirt and she gave what seemed such an innocent kiss at the time.  I had wanted her even more as she teased me with flashes of her cunt and ass on a regular basis.  All my dreams were about to come true.

   She got up in front of me on her hands and knees, and told me to kneel behind her.  Then she reached back between her legs and guided my cock into

her peach fuzz-lined cunt.

   "Oooh, my fucking GOD!!!!  That's incredible!  Yeah, baby!  Fuck Beth,

Daddy!  Fuck me like a whore!  Fuck me fast and hard!"

   Then I took charge enough to tell the girls to get under her and start sucking her tits.  Beth really went wild over that idea.

   "Yeah!  Oh, my two lovely girls!  Suck my titties you little sluts!"

   Beth began rocking he hips back and forth, fucking herself onto my cock like a bitch in heat as Taylor and Lizzie sucked on her tits and fingered each other's gooey little cunts.  Several times I had to grip my daughter's hips tightly to keep from shooting my load too early.

   Beth began to moan loudly and I knew she was going to cum any second, a huge orgasm was welling up deep inside her.  Each warm slap of my daughter's firm little ass on my belly brought us both a step closer to climax.  We were both near our peaks, and I desperately wanted to come with her since this was our first fuck.

   "Fuck me Michael!  Fuck me Daddy!" she groaned.  "Oh!  Lizzie!  Oh Taylor!

Suck my tits!  I LOVE YOU!  I LOVE YOU ALL!" she screamed.

   Beth shook in orgasm, moaning and jerking her hot little ass around.  I crammed as much of my cock into her cunt as I could, feeling my own climax approaching rapidly.  Each shudder of her quivering, naked body sent me closer to the edge.

   It seemed to last forever as she climaxed, our bodies shuddering with wave after wave of spasming pleasure.  Beth's cunt contracted and gripped my cock hard as she came.  Her pussy was flowing and I could feel her crotch was slick with juices.  Beth had finished her climax by the time I screamed out in orgasm and prepared to fill my daughter's fiery cunt with cock-cream.

   Just when I was about to come, Beth turned around, pulled my cock out of her cunt and told the girls to get down to my crotch and get ready for a real treat.  Then they started licking my cock and my balls, until I started shooting load after load of cum all over their beautiful faces.  They licked all the cum off me and off each other's faces, then we all lay back panting together on the bed.
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   "Michael?" said Beth.  "I want to have movie night over at Taylor’s next Saturday.  Can you bring over some pornos?  They get me all juicy. . ."

   "I thought you'd never ask!  I'd be more than happy to CUM over!" 
The End.

[image: image1.png]


