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Chapter 11

Kay had called Dot and, because of conflicting schedules, it was a week before they could get Susan and Donny together again. It was three days before she even saw Donny again. When she finally did see him she explained the situation to him. He was disappointed. He told her that he had talked to both girls in school and both wanted to do more stuff. 

Donny told her they decided to masturbate for each other, together, so all would know how the opposite sex did it. She asked him how often he did it and he confessed almost every day, but he missed doing stuff with the girls. As he put it, it was different with them and a lot better. 

Kay consider herself fortunate that he didn't ask her how often she did it. It would have embarrassed her to admit as often as he did it. He did ask her if she liked using her mouth on a boy and she exaggerated telling him very much. She then asked him if he liked doing the same to a girl. 

"Um... I've never done it," he blushed. 

"Do you want to?" Kay asked. 

Donny thought for a moment, then answered, "I guess so. I don't know how though." 

Kay looked at the clock. She would be there for another 4 hours with Donny. Did she dare? It had been a long time since she had been with a boy and she always wanted to try being licked. "Do you want me to teach you?" she almost whispered. He grinned as he nodded. "Remember, this is between us only. You can't tell anyone, even the girls, OK?" 

"I never tell anyone what we do," Donny pledged. 

She thought for a moment, having second thoughts. She already offered, so couldn't back down now. Maybe some time would help? "Let's do it in your room. I'll check the door and straighten up a little. You go in your room and get ready. When I come in, I want you naked. I'm wearing shorts today and they're not as tight as jeans. I'll let you take them off, OK?" she suggested and he anxiously nodded, then turned and practically ran to his room. 

His enthusiasm made her smile. She liked that she was in control and not just a willing participant. There wasn't really anything she had to do, but she checked the door anyway. Kay waited a little longer, unconsciously asserting her power, then kicked off her shoes and walked to Donny's room. He was standing next to his bed waiting, completely naked with an erection. He smiled as she walked in. "Ready?" 

"Yes," he answered, then did nothing. After an awkward pause, he asked, "What do you want me to do?" 

"Well, you can start by taking off my pants," she giggled nervously. He didn't know it, but she had never been licked before, although she had heard all about it from other girls. Her thoughts were she would just tell him to do what felt good to her. 

Donny tentatively reached out and placed her hands on the waistband of Kay's shorts at her hips. He looked up at her face. "Go on," she told him. He slowly pushed her shorts down, letting them drop to the floor. Her panties slid down some, but she didn't bother adjusting them as they would be coming off soon anyway. Donny stared at her bikini panties for a moment, then reached out and pulled them down. They puddled at her feet. 

He again stared, but this time at her bare pussy. "Can I ask you something? Why don't you have any hair? Susan and Dawn don't have much, but they have some. You don't have any," he observed. 

"Most older girls shave theirs off. I would have hair if I didn't shave it. Do you like hair or do you like it better bald?" Kay questioned. Donny just shrugged, not knowing how to answer. "Let's get on the bed," she suggested as she climbed onto it, realizing he wasn't going to answer her. She reclined down on her back and he lay next to her, blocking her from opening her legs. 

"Um... It would probably be better of you knelt between my legs," Kay almost blushed. He sat up, got on his knees, and, as he moved over her leg, she opened them giving him room. Once he was in position, Kay asked, "Do you know what a clit is?" 

"Yep," he quickly answered. She looked at his face questionably. "No. What is it?" he confessed. 

"Do you remember telling me about the little thing sticking up from Susan's slit?" Kay began and Donny nodded. "That was her clit. Girls have those. It's kinda like a magic spot for girls and feels real good when it is touched the right way." Donny nodded. "I have one too. When you lick a girl, you lick up and down her slit like you're licking an ice cream cone, stick your tongue in her, and also sorta flick her clit with your tongue sometimes. Understand?" Again Donny nodded. "Try it." 

As Donny leaned forward, Kay bent her knees, letting them flop to the side resting on the bed. Donny looked at her pussy. Her lips were slightly parted and he could see her clit poking out. Still unsure, his tongue came out and he lightly licked her slit. "Lick a little harder," Kay stated, feeling his tongue on her, but not hard enough to even part her pussy lips. Donny tried again, this time pushing his tongue between her lips, "Yes!" Kay gasped. 

Her reaction encouraged him and he repeated his motion a few more times. Remembering what she had told him, he pushed his tongue into her pussy as far as he could. Kay's hips pushed up and her breath sucked in. "Good," she muttered. He repeated his action, but this time curled his tongue as it came out of her and tried to push it at what he hoped was her clit. "Yessss," she moaned. 

Kay planted her feet on the bed and, as she pushed up, tilted her hips, presenting her pussy to his tongue. She couldn't believe the intensity of the sensations he was causing, even with no experience. He kept licking, sometimes up her slit, sometimes pushing into her, sometimes licking her clit. She now understood why many girls who had been given oral raved about it. 

Her orgasm overwhelmed her as her body erupted. Rarely had she experienced such an intense climax. Kay's hands went to Donny's head, pushing him into her crotch. Waves of pleasure threatened to wash her away. Finally she could take no more and pushed him away. Her orgasm kept going though, but eventually ended. 

Her eyes opened and she saw Donny smiling at her. "Did you like it?" she asked and he nodded. "You did pretty good. If you can do that to a girl she'll love it." Kay glanced at Donny's crotch and his cock stood stiffly pointing skyward. She knew he needed relief and, as a reward, decided to let him choose something. "You look like you could use something too. As a reward I'll let you chose what you want to do. What would you like?" Kay asked. 

"You mean like sex stuff?" Donny asked and Kay nodded. "Anything I want? ...with you?" he continued and again she nodded. "Anything?" he repeated and once more Kay nodded. "Can I... um... do your butt?" he meekly asked. 

His answer shocked Kay. She hadn't expected him to choose anal over everything else. "You sure that's what you want? You can do anything, even have sex with me?" she questioned. Kay had never had her ass penetrated. Naturally she knew about it and had even watched Donny do Dawn. Dawn didn't seem to mind, but Kay wasn't urged to try it herself. 

"You said anything. That's what I want," Donny asserted. 

His response surprised her. It was almost intimidating. She did tell him he could do anything though. Their relationship had transformed into one of trust and honesty and she didn't want that to change. He had never refused anything she wanted to do to him, so she couldn't really refuse him now. 

"OK," she muttered as she stood and got her backpack. In it was a tube of the lube Dot had given her before. Kay handed it to Donny. "Do you remember what to do?" she asked meekly and he nodded as he took the tube. "How do you want me?" 

"Hands and knees?" he suggested. Kay got on the bed as he told her. Donny moved behind her and, after a moment, felt his greasy finger touch her asshole. She shivered as he spread the slippery lube around her rear opening. Kay tensed as his finger pushed into her. "Relax," Donny said as he continued preparing her ass. 

This was different. Kay had always been in control, but now it was Donny who was in control. She was in a submissive position, embarrassed, and was going to lose her anal virginity to a boy 5 years younger than she was. Her eyes closed shutting out the world as she felt completely exposed knowing her sex was on display for his taking. 

Donny's finger pulled away from her, leaving her alone for the moment. She suspected he was putting lube on his hard cock, but didn't look back to see. Instead she waited nervously for his assault on her tender ass. 

Kay and Dot had coached Dawn so she knew what she should do, but coaching and "playing" were two different things. She jumped slightly when she felt what had to be his cock touch her asshole. Kay had to concentrate on relaxing so it wouldn't hurt so bad. It wasn't easy allowing his invasion, but Kay had allowed the situation and felt she had no choice now. 

Donny slowly, but steadily pushed forward. Kay felt her asshole stretch open, allowing Donny's cock to enter. She gasped as he entered her body. There was some discomfort, it didn't really hurt, but she definitely knew he was entering and where he was entering. The pressure grew as he went deeper and the stretching sensation began to hurt some. "Wait! Let me get used to you," she meekly pleaded. 

He said nothing, but stopped pushing. The feelings Kay was experiencing were different than anything she had felt before. A cock in her pussy, even the first time when it hurt, felt more or less natural. A cock in her ass felt huge, even though Donny wasn't that big. She felt "taken" and filled up. The slight pain subsided and, much to her surprise, Kay's body pushed back driving his cock deeper into her. 

Donny needed no more encouragement and began sawing his cock in and out of Kay's ass. Her body quickly adjusted to the unfamiliar invasion, but she still felt she had no control. It was a humiliating feeling. It wasn't completely bad though. She could tell by Donny's reactions he was enjoying her and that was surprisingly enjoyable to her. She also discovered getting fucked in the ass wasn't as bad as she had originally expected. Her body was reacting to him. 

Kay's body was being jarred every time he slammed into her, bumping her ass and filling it. His movements became more intense until she felt his cock pulsate and he pushed into her pausing for a moment. She knew his cum was going into her body. He began pumping erratically again and seemed to be moving easier as, no doubt, his cum was helping. 

Donny's movements slowly stopped, but his cock remained pushed into her as far as he could reach. Kay waited, feeling his cock shrinking, until he finally slipped out of her ravaged ass. He backed away and she looked over her shoulder at him, slightly blushing. "Did you like doing me?" she grinned and he nodded. "Want to take a shower with me?" Kay invited and, naturally, Donny nodded enthusiastically. 


Chapter 12 

The week finally ended and today was the day Donny got to see the girls again. They were excited and the three agreed to masturbate in front of each other. Donny almost ran home and in the door where Kay was waiting for him. â€œCan we go now?â€� he asked, still out of breath. 

"We still have a half hour. I want you to go take a shower first," Kay answered. 

"I took one this morning before school. Let's just go," he pleaded. 

"You have time and I want you to look nice. Go jump in the shower and I'll grab some clean clothes for you," she repeated. Donny groaned. "Go... now," Kay smiled noting how anxious he was. He groaned again, but headed for the shower. Kay went into his room and picked out a pair of jeans and a nice tee along with clean socks. 

She walked into the bathroom just as Donny was finishing. Kay sat on the toilet seat with his clothes on her lap as Donny stepped out, grabbed a towel, and dried off. He went to grab his tee, but Kay stopped him. "I want to check to make sure you're nice and clean," she smiled. She then reached out and took his cock in her hand, checking it over, along with his balls, making sure everything was clean. His cock stiffened as she checked. "Turn around and bend over," she commanded. He made a face, but did as she asked. 

As she parted his ass cheeks, he moaned, "Hurry! I don't want to be late!" 

Naturally she pushed her finger into his ass, then pulled it out, stating, "Looks like you're all clean." 

Donny stood back up and began dressing. "You forgot to get me some underwear," he commented. 

"Nope. I thought it would be sexy if you didn't wear any. The girls asked me to ask you not to wear any," Kay lied. Donny just shrugged and pulled on his jeans, socks, and shoes. "You ready?" Kay asked and Donny enthusiastically nodded, so the two headed out. 

They knocked on Susan's door and Dot answered, inviting them in. "Where's the girls?" Donny asked. 

"We're in here, but you gotta be naked to come in. We are already," Susan answered from behind her screen. 

"Yeah... See?" Dawn echoed as a bare ass appeared from behind the screen, then quickly disappeared. 

Donny looked at Kay and Dot. "Looks like you have a choice. You can stay dressed here with us or get naked and join the girls," Kay smiled. 

"We've already seen you anyway and the girls are waiting," Dot added. 

Donny paused, still looking at Dot and Kay. "Hurry up! We're waiting for you," Dawn yelled. 

Donny looked at Dot once more, then pulled his tee over his head. His shoes and socks quickly followed. "Where are you?" Susan called out. Donny quickly undid his jeans and let them drop, stepping out of them, giving the older girls a quick glance of his already hard cock before turning and scurrying around the screen. 

What greeted him was two naked girls sitting on Susan's bed. A big smile formed on all their faces. "Your thing is hard," Dawn blushed. 

"Yeah. It looks good," Susan giggled. The three just stared at each other for a moment. "So... Are we gonna... um... rub ourselves?" Susan said, breaking the apparent impasse. 

"Yeah, if you wanna," Donny mumbled. "Are you two both gonna do it?" 

The two girls whispered to each other for a minute, then Susan opened her drawer and pulled out a deck of cards. "How about if we do it one at a time while the other two watch. We mix them up and then pick one. Whoever gets the low card has to do it. When they're done, the other two choose and the low card goes next, then the last one does it, OK?" 

Dawn and Donny both nodded. The three sat down on the floor and Susan put the cards behind her back, mixing them up, then placed the cards face down between them. "Dawn, pick one, then Donny picked one, then I'll choose one, OK?" Susan instructed. Dawn reached out, choosing a card, Donny picked from the middle, and Susan picked last. 

Both girls giggled and blushed. "Whatcha got?" Dawn asked Donny. He laid an 8 down in front of him. Susan smiled as she flipped over her 10, then both looked at Dawn. "Oh well..." Dawn muttered as she showed a five. "I guess I go first," she stated as her face turned red. 

Kay and Dot had been listening the whole time. "The girls are going to rub in front of him, then watch him rub himself. I've never even seen a boy do himself. It's so hot!" Dot whispered. 

"I haven't either. I wish we were in there with them," Kay sighed softly. 

"I promised the girls we would leave them alone, but I envy them too," Dot whispered. "At least we don't have to worry about them bothering us if we..." 

"Want to?" Kay whispered and Dot grinned as she nodded. "OK," Kay grinned back as she lowered the zipper on her shorts. Dot's shorts were at her ankles even before Kay reached for her waistband. As Kay was lowering her shorts, Dot pushed her panties down and her hand went to her pussy. Kay, still horny from when Donny had taken his shower, pushed hers down as well and both started fingering themselves as they listened to their charges behind the screen. 

"This is embarrassing," Dawn blushed as she lay down on the bed with her legs together. The other two stood and moved to the bedside. Susan sat down on the edge of the bed, but Donny remained standing, staring at the naked girl laying in front of him. 

"Just do it. We all are going to," Susan encouraged. She then leaned down, whispering into Dawn's ear, "Just look at his thing. Think about him doing himself and squirting for us." 

Dawn paused for a moment, then looked at Donny's stiff cock pointing skyward. Her legs opened as she bent her knees and her hand moved to her pussy. Her face was still red, but she noticed his cock twitching, which distracted her from the fact he was watching her. 

Donny watched the prone girl's legs open wide, opening her pussy as well. He had seen Kay's pussy, but this girl was his age, his classmate. Every boy he knew wondered what the girls in his class looked like naked, what they did when they rubbed. He didn't have to wonder. It was happening right in front of him. 

Slowly Dawn began rubbing her pussy. Donny glanced at Susan and saw she was watching her friend's pussy intently. He looked back down at Dawn. Her fingers were becoming more animated as her hand mashed into her slit, twisting it as she rubbed. Her eyes were closed and she seemed to be biting her lower lip. Her hips were beginning to move, sometimes pushing up and sometimes going back and forth. 

He could feel his cock seemingly get even harder. It felt almost strained, stiffer than it normally felt even when he jerked off. A soft groan came from what sounded like deep within Dawn and her finger pushed into her pussy as her hips jutted up. Her face contorted. At the same time Donny felt his cock shoot, without him even touching it. 

"You squirted!" Dawn gasped as a spurt of cum arched in the air and came down on her chest. It was quickly followed by another. "You were supposed to wait so we could watch. I let you watch me," she complained. 

"Yeah! That's not fair!" Susan scowled. 

Donny was as surprised as the girls. This had never happened to him. "I couldn't help it!" he blushed. His cock stopped shooting, but mysteriously stayed hard instead of shrinking like it usually did. "I promise, I'll do it again so you can watch when it's my turn. I promise!" he apologized. 

"Well... OK," Susan relented. "Did you finish?" she asked Dawn, who nodded. "OK, Donny and me will draw then. Low card does it next," she stated as Dawn, freshly climaxed, stood up. Susan picked up the cards and spread them on the bed. 

Both girls watched as Donny drew a card, quickly followed by Susan. She grinned as she showed a queen. "Looks like you're next," she giggled. Donny smiled and turned over a king. "You're so lucky!" Susan gasped. "You are going to do it again so we see you squirt, right?" she questioned and Donny nodded. 

"He better," Dawn added. 

"I will... I promise," Donny repeated. 

Susan climbed onto her bed, went down on her back, then opened her legs as Dawn had. She watched Donny's eyes fall to her now wide open pussy, making her giggle. Her hand went to her pussy and she began rubbing, still watching Donny look at her. She had rubbed with Dawn before, but not really in front of her showing her. She had also seen Dawn rub herself, but being watched by Donny was a lot different. It embarrassed her, but also turned her on. 

Donny watched the second girl rubbing herself. She did much the same as Dawn had, but it still fascinated him and his cock once again stiffened. He glanced over at Dawn, who, instead of watching Susan, was staring at his boyhood, making him blush slightly even though he didn't mind her looking. Susan began making some soft noises and Donny's focus went back to her. 

Susan could feel her orgasm building inside her. She had her legs opened as wide as she could, letting Donny look at her young pussy. She was still embarrassed having him watch, but letting him was so stimulating. It only took a few more minutes for her body to explode in orgasm. 

Susan seemed much more animated as he watched what he suspected was her climaxing. Her body squirmed as her finger plunged in and out of her pussy. He felt his cock stiffen more, like it had before, and he hoped the same wouldn't happen. Susan's giggling distracted him as she pulled her hand away from her pussy. She paused for a moment, her legs still spread, looking up at Donny. He noticed her and she smiled, then stood up. 

"I heard boys do it standing up. Are you gonna do it that way?" Dawn asked. 

"Um... Yeah... I guess so," Donny stammered. As if on cue, both girls sat on the bed in front of him, shoulder to shoulder, watching. 

He looked at the naked girls, now staring at his bobbing cock. Suddenly he felt almost shy and didn't move. "You gonna do it? You squirted on me last time, so squirt on Susan this time, OK?" Dawn excitedly requested. 

Donny reached down grabbing his stiff cock in his hand. He looked at the two girls grinning with anticipation. He had never jerked off in front of anyone, but knew he had no choice and desperately needed to cum again. His hand began moving, stroking his erection. 

His urgency became apparent and his speed quickly escalated. It seemed like only a minute passed before a rope of cum jetted from his cock. Remembering Dawn's request, he tried to aim for Susan's chest and as his eruption continued, Susan's chest became dotted with dollops of his cum. 

