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Chapter 13

Both Dawn and Susan looked at Donny's cum dripping down Susan's chest in silence. After a moment, Susan took her finger and scooped up a bit of cum and popped her finger in her mouth. Dawn's eyes opened wide as she watched Susan's finger come out of her mouth clean and go to another dollop of cum. "Try it. It's good," Susan giggled, before she stuck another cum covered finger full in her mouth. 

Dawn watched, then pointed her finger at the closest dribble of cum and touched it. She ran her finger over it, coating it, then sniffed it before touching her tongue with it. "I'll try," she muttered as she stuck her finger into her mouth. Soon both girls were scooping up the cum and eating it. 

Kay and Dot, now both climaxed, pulled their shorts up. "Wanna try checking them?" she whispered to Dot noting the silence in Susan's room. Dot looked at her obviously confused. "You know, feeling them, fingering them, and stuff." 

"Really?" Dot softly gasped. 

"Sure. Why not? I check Donny all the time. It's fun," Kay giggled. Dot, still not exactly sure what she was talking about, nodded anyway. "Donny, Susan, Dawn, come out here for a minute," she said loud enough for them to hear. "...and, girls, come naked. Donny can't dress because you had him go in naked, so you have to be naked too," she added. 

All three looked at each other in shock. "Are we in trouble?" Dawn gasped. 

"No, you're not in trouble at all," Dot answered from the living room. "It's getting late is all. Donny will be going soon." 

The three came out into the living room looking like they were guilty of murder. All three were naked, but their hands covered their crotches. "Did you guys have fun?" Kay asked, but they only nodded and the expressions on their faces didn't change. "Don't look so guilty. All is good," Kay said trying to relax them to no avail. 

"Are we in trouble?" Susan muttered. 

"Not at all!" Kay repeated. "It's just that we'll be going soon. We need to check you to make sure you're OK. I'll check Donny first, then Dot and me will check both Susan and Dawn. You two can decide on who will check who," Kay explained, somewhat relaxing the three, but they were still apprehensive. "Donny, come here and the girls can see how I check you. That way they can see it's not a big deal. Donny?" 

Donny stepped forward towards Kay, still nervous. As she reached out to his cock, his hands went to his sides, knowing what to expect. Kay's fingers went to his cock first, lightly stroking it. Nature took its course and he began to harden. "Any soreness?" Kay asked and he shook his head. Her hand slipped down to his balls and she cupped them, rolling them in her hand, causing his cock to stiffen more. "Any tenderness?" she asked and again he shook his head. 

Susan and Dawn watched in amazement as Kay's fingers explored Donny's boyhood. It wasn't what they expected. Their spell was broken when Kay told Donny to turn and bend over. He made a face, but they didn't notice. He was between them and they could plainly see what was being done to him. When he turned and bent over, their view was somewhat blocked, but Dot motioned for them to move so they could see better. 

The girls could clearly see his balls hanging down between his legs and, above them, his asshole. Dot nudged Kay and handed her a tube which the girls recognized as lube. Kay took it, squeezed a generous amount on her finger, then rubbed it right on his rear opening. Neither girls could stop the smile on their faces, which formed when Kay's finger pushed into Donny's rear opening. "Any discomfort?" Kay asked and Donny shook his head. She paused, giving the girls a good view of her finger pushed all the way into Donny before pulling it out and him standing. 

"Looks like Donny's done. It's your turn, girls. Choose who will examine you," Dot smiled. The girls had a brief conference before Dawn stood in front of Dot and Susan stood in front of Kay. "Donny, move to where you can see," Dot told him. 

"He's gonna watch?" Susan gasped. 

"You watched him, didn't you?" Dot answered. Susan didn't answer, but knew what was being said. "OK, open your legs," Dot ordered. Both girls looked at each other, then their legs parted. They knew why. 

Both watched as a hand went to their pussies and they felt a finger push into them, making both smile. "Any tenderness?" Kay asked and both shook their heads and looked at Donny, who now had an erection. "OK, girls, turn around and bend over," Kay ordered. Both giggled as they turned and bent over at the waist, both keeping their legs slightly parted. 

Neither could see Donny, but knew what he could see. They giggled again when a slippery finger massaged their assholes. Susan actually pushed back some when she felt Kay's finger push into her. "Any soreness?" Dot asked when Dawn felt her knuckles push into her ass and her finger went inside her. She shook her head, expecting the finger to pull out, but it hesitated for a moment before exiting her. 

"I don't know about Donny and Susan, but Dawn is a little sticky. I think all three could use a shower," Dot smiled as the girls turned to face them again, this time not hiding. 

"I agree," laughed Kay. "To save time, why don't we have all three shower together," she suggested. 

"Good idea!" Dot exclaimed, "That is, if no one objects." The three younger ones just giggled and shook their heads. "Let's make it interesting. No one washes themselves. The other two will wash them, OK? Now get going." 

The two girls quickly scurried off towards the bathroom quickly followed by Donny. Susan adjusted the water and all three stepped in. At first they just looked at the other's naked body. After a moment, Susan giggled, "That stuff they put on my butt to make it slippery feels weird. Someone wash it off!" 

Donny reached down and started rubbing her asshole. "Gimme the soap," he requested and Dawn passed it to him. He pulled his hand away, soaped it up, then returned to Susan's ass. As he washed, his finger pressed into her. She giggled and didn't stop him. 

"Do his, Dawn," Susan said as she pushed her ass against Donny's invading finger. Dawn reached out and her finger pushed into Donny. It was something he really didn't like when Kay did it, but this was different. He was facing Susan's side and Dawn was behind him. His stiff cock bumped Susan's hip. She reached down and wrapped her fingers around it and began stroking. With his free hand he found her pussy and another finger invaded her body. "Oh... Don't stop," she moaned as her body responded to her first double penetration. 

Dawn's free hand found his balls and began "washing" them. Susan held her breath as her climax birthed. At almost the same time she felt his cum hit her side. Both floated away in orgasmic bliss. Donny was the first to recover, spurred by the finger pulling from his ass and the hand moving away from his balls. As he turned toward Dawn he noticed she was just standing there. 

He pulled his hands from Susan and one of his hands found Dawn's pussy. "You need to be washed too?" he smiled, making her grin as her legs parted. 

Susan, too, recovered, picked up the soap, and moved behind Dawn. "Bet your butt is sticky," she giggled as her soapy hand went to Dawn's ass crack and a finger found her rear opening. Dawn moaned as Susan's finger pushed into her asshole deep enough to almost touch her bellybutton, or so it felt. 

Dawn's knees felt weak and she wrapped her hands around Donny's neck for balance as his finger parted her pussy lips and entered her body. It felt like their fingers were touching, even though they were in two different places. Her eyes closed as her body exploded in bliss. 

Donny took the soap from Susan, soaped up his hands, then handed the soap back to her. His now soapy hands went to Dawn's chest and he began washing her breasts. He could feel her nips brushing against his palms. His hands gently massaged her growing swells. At first she just stood there, letting Donny feel her with her eyes closed. As nice as it felt, she knew Susan and Donny were, in a sense, a couple and didn't want to risk alienating her friend. "Susan needs to be washed too," Dawn whispered in Donny's ear. 

He nodded, somewhat disappointed, then turned to face Susan, taking the soap from her hand. Once more he soaped his hands and Dawn took the soap from him. Hoping Susan, too, wouldn't object, his hands tentatively reached out for the bulges on her chest. As his hands touched her forbidden area, she smiled at him, giving him the courage to begin feeling her breasts. 

With his back towards Dawn, he felt her hand slide down his ass. He expected her finger to invade him again, but her hand went between his legs. He opened them more for her and felt the hand begin to massage his balls making his cock stiffen again. His hands continued to rub Susan's breasts. 

Donny pinched Susan's now poking out nips making her gasp. He tried to find that point between pinching too hard and hurting her and hard enough so she enjoyed it. Their games was disturbed when they heard Dot call out, "You guys done yet?" 

"Yeah. We'll be right out," Susan answered, although the look on her face showed her disappointment. The three stepped out of the shower, grabbed towels and dried off, then wrapped the towels around their bodies and walked out into the living room. 

"Donny, get dressed. We have to go," Kay told him. 

He looked around, a bit unsettled since all were now covered and he would have to show his body to get dressed. "Hand me your towels and I'll put them in the laundry," Dot ordered, seeing the discomfort Donny was showing. 

Donny, knowing he had no choice, let the towel unwrap from his waist and held it out to Dot. The girls, both blushing, did the same. The three were now naked again. Donny quickly picked up his jeans and stepped into them. "You didn't wear underwear?" Susan gasped. Donny's face turned red as he shook his head. "Neat! Sexy," Susan giggled. 

Donny smiled at the reaction. "Maybe we should too," Dawn giggled. Donny finished dressing as the girls watched, then Kay and Donny left. 


Chapter 14 

It had been a few days since Kay had watched Donny. She was going to be with him the next two days in a row, which was unusual. His mother usually worked every other day, but had switched with someone. As was her custom, she was at his apartment waiting when he walked in. 

After a little chatting, he asked, "Dawn doesn't really like doing things with Susan there. It makes her feel weird because she doesn't want Susan getting mad at her. She asked if she could come over here tomorrow after school. Is it OK?" 

"Do you want her to come over?" Kay questioned and he nodded. "OK then. I don't mind if she comes over." 

"Great! I'll call her and let her know," Donny grinned. He made the phone call and, after talking a few minutes, held the phone out to Kay. "She wants to talk to you." Kay took the phone, answering it, then walked into the kitchen. Donny didn't pay much attention and began playing a video game. It seemed like quite a while before Kay walked back into the room, handing Donny the already hung up phone. "What did she want?" he asked, taking the phone. 

"Oh, nothing much, just girl stuff. She'll be going home first, then coming here after," Kay replied. Donny went back to his game. 

The next day Donny rushed home. Kay greeted the excited boy at the door. "She said she'd be here in about a half hour," he panted, out of breath from running no doubt. 

"Relax," Kay laughed. Donny went into the bathroom and, after a while, came out with his hair combed and obviously washed up some. After two more trips into the bathroom to check himself, they heard a knock at the door. Donny rushed to answer it and Dawn walked in, dressed in a midriff top and shorts. Donny had a big smile on his face. 

"I have some homework to do. I'll be in the kitchen if you need something," Kay smiled before leaving the two alone in the living room. 

They chatted a bit before Dawn stated, "I have a surprise for you." Donny looked at her questioningly. "Um... I kinda have to take my shorts off to show you. Take your jeans off first, then I will," Dawn giggled. Donny practically jumped off the couch, dropping his jeans as he kicked off his shoes, then settled back down on the couch. Now dressed only in a tee and his underwear. His perpetual erection was quite obvious. 

Dawn paused for a moment before standing up and facing Donny. "Remember the last time when we were at Susan's? You didn't wear any underwear," Dawn whispered. Donny nodded, wondering what she meant. Dawn's hands rose to the waistband of her shorts and pushed them down. "I didn't wear any today," she giggled. 

Donny's jaw dropped as her bare pussy was exposed to him. Dawn sat down beside him. For a minute or two there was silence. "I'm not wearing anything besides my top. Are you going to take your underwear off too?" she suggested. 

"OK," Danny answered, still grinning. He stood and immediately dropped his underwear, freeing his stiff cock making it bob in the air. "If I take my tee off, will you too?" he asked. Dawn nodded and Donny's tee flew off, dropping onto his discarded jeans on the floor. 

He watched as Dawn lifted her top. "I didn't wear a bra either," she giggled as she placed her top on her shorts on the couch beside her. "Can we talk for a minute?" Dawn asked softly. Donny nodded as he sat down beside her. "Um... Ah... I got hair down here," she began, touching her pubic hair. "Lots of older girls shave it off. Kay and Dot do. Do you think I should?" 

"I dunno," Donny mumbled, not having thought about it before. 

Dawn tried a few more times to get an answer from Donny to no avail. Finally she gave up, saying, "I think I'll try it," to which at least Donny nodded. "Kay, I'm ready," Dawn called out. 

Kay came out of the kitchen carrying a bowl of water and a bag. She didn't expect to see the two completely naked, but wasn't surprised either. Donny made a slight attempt to hide himself. It was only a halfhearted effort though. She put the bowl and bag down on the coffee table. "Donny, go get a towel," Kay ordered. Donny stood and went into the bathroom, not trying to hide anything, and returned shortly handing Kay the towel. 

Kay spread out the contents of the bag, a razor, comb, scissors, and shaving cream, then, after getting Dawn off the couch, spread out the towel. "Lay down on the towel, bend your knees, and open your legs wide so I can shave you," Kay requested of Dawn. 

Dawn did as Kay asked, slightly blushing as her legs parted exposing her pussy. "This is kinda embarrassing," she blushed. 

"You need to give me as much room to work as you can. You don't want to be cut, do you?" Kay chuckled, making Dawn smile and relax more. 

Donny watched in fascination as Kay took the comb and scissors and began trimming Dawn's pussy hair. Once it was trimmed as much as possible, Kay had her pull her knees to her shoulders, giving an unexpected view of all her girlhood, and lathered her with the shaving cream, then began shaving. He didn't notice the redness on Dawn's face. 

Kay explained everything about what she was doing to Dawn, but Donny didn't listen. He just watched, enjoying the views of a naked girl. Dawn's legs lowered and almost flattened on the couch, actually opening her pussy lips. Kay lathered her up again and began shaving again. Dawn watched intently as she did. 

After a few more minutes, Kay took the towel end and wiped the remaining shaving cream from Dawn's now bald pussy. "Donny, go get a washcloth wet with warm water and wash off Dawn's pussy." He rushed off and returned with a washcloth. Kay was now standing, gathering her things and Dawn was still laying on the couch with her knees still wide open. He hesitated before Kay encouraged, "Go on... Wash her off." 

Donny sat down and tentatively brought the washcloth to Dawn's crotch. She smiled as he touched her, boosting his courage a bit, and he began to rub around. Kay went into the kitchen with her things. Donny pulled his hand and washcloth away from Dawn. With her eyes half closed, she muttered, "Keep washing." 

Dawn's eyes closed as he continued to wash. He noticed her hips slightly moving too. Her hand went to his, guiding him, pressing down, and moving his hand around a some. His cock was almost throbbing now. Dawn gasped and pressed his hand tight against her pussy as her hips pressed up. He didn't realize she was climaxing. 

After a few moments she pushed his hand away and looked down at her bare pussy. "Like it? I have no more hair," she smiled. Donny smiled as he nodded too. Her hand went down feeling her once again smooth skin. "It feels weird, but nice too. Feel it," she gushed. A big smile came across her face as his hand slid over the skin on her crotch. 

Dawn sat up and took the washcloth from Donny. "You need to get washed too?" she giggled as her washcloth covered hand went to his quivering cock. His legs opened as he slouched down. She washed his balls gently, noticing his legs open wider and his ass lifting. "Am I doing a good job?" Dawn smiled seeing his reactions. 

Her hand moved to his stiff shaft and almost immediately he shot his load. Donny didn't answer Dawn verbally, but his cock did. Rope after rope of cum filled the washcloth covering his cock. Slowly his orgasm stopped and Dawn pulled away the washcloth exposing his now shrinking cock. 

Donny's eyes opened to see Kay standing at the kitchen doorway smiling. Dawn noticed her as well, but neither knew how long she had been standing there. "Like your new haircut?" Kay asked Dawn. Dawn blushed slightly as she nodded. "OK, guys, take the towel back into the bathroom and make sure you rinse out the washcloth good. I'll meet you in Donny's room." 

Dawn and Donny stood, still naked, and walked down the hallway. Neither seemed bothered by Kay watching them or seeing them naked together. 
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