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Chapter 8

For a while the two just lay on Annie's bed naked. He was on his back with his arm under her head. She was on her side. Annie couldn't really see his now limp cock, not like she could before when it was hard and sticking up. She lifted her head to see it better. It was just laying across his thigh, quite soft now and noticeably smaller. It still amazed her how much a boy's dick could change. 

Annie propped herself up with her elbow and her free hand went to the soft piece between his legs, rolling it with her fingers. "I wanna try something, but I don't want you to move at all, just stay still," she announced as she sat up. He looked at her, but said nothing. 

She looked down at his shrunken cock still in her hand. Annie was nervous, but wanted to at least try. She leaned down and, holding his boyhood up with her hand, kissed the tip. Ann had no idea what to expect when she kissed it, but nothing really happened. She kissed it again. "That feels good," Craig muttered. 

His comment made her smile and gave her a little confidence. She opened her mouth and let his flaccid cock slip between her lips. Once more she had no idea what to expect, but it wasn't as bad as she thought it might be. It tasted more or less what his cum tasted like, but not nearly as strong. It felt almost squishy. His hand went to the back of her head. 

"No, don't move," she gasped. His hand snapped away from her head. Annie immediately regretted her comment. "Just lay there and let me do it," she smiled and his shocked look turned into a smile back at her. "I've never done this before," she blushed. 

She leaned back down, but was ready to parry his hand again. This time he didn't move. Again she opened her mouth and guided his cock into it. Annie tried to remember all the things that had been said talking to her friends and wished she had listened more attentively. She just hoped she was doing it right. 

It wasn't long before Annie felt his cock begin to swell in her mouth and Craig shifted slightly. He made no attempt to hold her head, so it did not frighten her. His stiffening cock also told her what she was doing, she was doing right. His arm, which had been under her head when she was next to him, did move however. She felt it slide across her ass and slip between her legs. She opened them a bit more, letting her pussy enjoy the attention he was now giving it. Her breath caught as his finger slid into her body. Annie momentarily stopped moving, then remembered what she was trying to do. 

Her focus returned to the cock in her mouth. Craig was now moving more and his finger was pushing into her wanting pussy, pulling almost completely out, then pushing back in. She was moving her head more, letting his stiff cock slide between her lips. "I'm gonna cum!" he gasped. 

A load of cum filled her mouth. Annie instinctively swallowed only to have her mouth filled again with even more cum. Some dribbled out, but she managed to swallow again. Her back arched as she continued to accept the offering he was giving her. Her position presented her pussy to his finger that was pulling her climax to the surface. 

Finally Annie erupted; her orgasm taking her body over. His cum had slowed, not overwhelming her inexperienced mouth as much. Both finally ebbed and their bodies began their descent to normal. Annie was exhausted, but satisfied both because she had climaxed, but also because she had climaxed him. 

He began to soften and was no longer erupting his breast growing cum. Annie sat up, letting his shrinking dick drop from his mouth, then reclined back beside Craig. His finger had been forced from her pussy when she had sat up, but once she was on her back he again plunged a finger into her. 

She was far too sensitive now and needed to rest her pussy. Annie reached down, grasped his hand, and pulled it to her chest. "It's kinda sensitive down there. Give me a little while to rest," she said as she pressed his hand onto her breast. He seemed to accept her request as he began to massage her nip slowly and gently. 

For a while she stayed still, with her eyes closed, and rested. She wasn't a little girl anymore. She was naked and with a naked boy, who was rubbing her breast. He had made her orgasm and she had done the same for him. Little girls didn't do that. She did and liked it. 

Without thinking, Annie's hand reached over to Craig. It went onto his belly and moved down. She was surprised to find him hard again. It also pleased her that she felt she was making him hard. His hand lowered and went to her pussy. 

She didn't mind him touching her, but her pussy was a bit sore now. Annie didn't want to disappoint him, so let him feel her. In the beginning he was just slowly rubbing. Craig began to get more active though and a finger entered her. Again, it was a little uncomfortable and still she wanted him happy. Her discomfort grew as he began rubbing more intensely. 

"Um... If you want I can do what I did before again. You can rub my butt if you want," she offered. 

"OK," he muttered as she sat up again. She changed positions so she was on her hands and knees and his hand pulled out from under her and went over her back to her ass. His rubbing felt nice. Annie bent down, taking his stiff cock in her hand, and pointed it to her now open mouth. Her lips closed around him. 

As she did before, Annie rolled his member around her mouth. His free hand went to the back of her head and she immediately pulled back. "Just rub me," she said, hoping he would release her. His hand left her head and she began moving up and down, letting his cock slide in and out of her mouth. 

After a minute or so his finger slid down her ass crack and stopped at her rear opening. It concerned her, but she didn't want to make too many demands, so let him continue. His hips started moving slightly, telling her he liked what she was doing. His finger was making a small circle around her asshole. Hoping he wouldn't try to push in, she squeezed it as tight as she could, afraid he would reject her if she soiled his finger. 

He pushed in a few times, but couldn't enter, or at least he didn't enter her back there. "Just rub," she muttered, hoping he would stop trying to push into her. He did stop pushing, but continued to rub around her opening. She felt awkward, but it did feel somewhat nice strangely. She focused more on his cock as she became accustomed to him touching there. 

His breathing was starting to get deeper and his movements more exaggerated. "I'm close," he muttered. Annie, now wanting him to cum again, became more intense. Without further warning, he blurted, "Now!", and at the same time cum filled her mouth. Knowing what to expect this time, Annie swallowed quickly, not wanting to lose any of his precious boob growing serum. 

This time she didn't miss a drop; none leaked from her mouth. Once again he softened as his eruption stopped. With no more cum Annie let his limp cock drop from his mouth. She sat up and just watched him. He closed his eyes and his soft cock rested on his thigh. It still amazed her how he could go from stiff, hard, and big, and shrink down and soften to what he was now. 

For a while she just stared at his naked body. She didn't think many girls could do what she was doing now â€“ just look at a naked boy. Annie studied him intensely. After a few minutes he opened up his eyes and looked at her. She blushed slightly not knowing what to say after being discovered looking at his nudity. 

"Um... My friend is having a birthday party next week. Wanna go?" she asked, trying to change the subject. 

"I don't know... I'm not big on birthday parties," he answered. 

"It's not like a regular birthday party with cake and ice cream and stuff with a bunch of adults around. It's kinda like a regular party. She's inviting girls and guys and it will be in her cellar. Well, not really a cellar.... Her dad finished it off so it's like a room down there. They're gonna have dancing and stuff. My mom has to work, so I'm going there in the afternoon to help set up and I'm spending the night. I can ask her to invite you," Annie encouraged. 

"I don't even know her, do I?" Craig questioned. 

"No, but you know me. They'll like you and you'll like them," she pressed. 

"When is it?" he asked. 

"You'll go? It's a week from Friday from 6 to 9. I'll have her send you an invitation. It will be great if you're there!" Annie gushed. 

"Well, I'll ask my mother if I can go then. It's 4:30 now. I need to get going so I can catch the bus," Craig relented, then looked at the clock. 

The two got out of the bed, still naked. Annie felt weird dressing in front of him even if he had seen her naked and they had fooled around. As he dressed, she walked to her dresser, pulled out her shorts, a top, and panties, then dressed with her back toward him. She would have liked to watch him dress, but was too shy to let him watch her for some strange reason. 

Once dressed, they left and Annie walked with him to the bus stop, but after she got his address, of course. On the way he stopped under a tree and there was no one around. Craig kissed her, both shocking her and pleasing her. After his bus left, she ran home immediately calling her friend begging her to invite him to her party. 


Chapter 9 

It seemed like the next week and a half dragged for Annie. She didn't see Craig, but talked to him on the phone almost every day. He was going to the party! She also checked her breasts every day. Although not really noticeable, she thought they might be a bit rounder and more prominent and her nips seemed slightly larger. Annie wished Craig was closer so she could get more of his boob growing juices to make them grow faster. Milo was away doing a photo shoot somewhere too. Annie couldn't wait for the party. Life for her was so boring. 

Friday finally did arrive. Annie had spent the last two days deciding what to wear. She ended up choosing one of last year's sundresses. It wasn't new, of course, but she didn't have to wear a bra with it (she didn't have one anyway) and it was the shortest dress she had. She also chose a pair of panties from last year. She hadn't worn them much so they still looked good. She had grown over the year, so the panties were somewhat small on her. They were tight, of course, but they also were lower than the ones she had now so it made her feel sexier. 

Annie went over to her friend's, Jill's, house right after school. Her dress was in a box so she could change for the party. They decorated the cellar room and, at Jill's suggestion, unscrewed the light bulb over the dance area "for atmosphere", as she called it. Jill's mother fretted over it feeling it would make the room look shabby with a light out, but the girls convinced her it was fine and she didn't have to go out and buy a new bulb. 

Jill had invited twelve people, the maximum her mother allowed â€“ six girls and six boys. She had talked to the girls to make sure each boy invited was approved by the girls. It was her first girl/boy party and she wanted everything perfect. Two of the girls were already dating and their boys were the ones they were dating. The other four, including Annie, chose the boys they wanted to be there. 

As the guests started to arrive, Jill greeted them and Annie watched anxiously from the window. By 6:15 all had arrived except Craig and Annie was worried. He finally did show up and Annie almost ran out the door to see him, but stopped not wanting to be so obvious. She thought he was the best looking boy there and showed him off to all her friends. 

After about a half hour or so, everyone seemed to have paired off. Annie, naturally, was with Craig. Dancing shortly after got more romantic with the music mostly slow songs. Annie danced with Craig and his hands started at her waist, but by the end of the first song, had migrated to her ass. At first she was concerned about what the others might think as she looked around, but saw three other girls wearing a boy's hands on their asses, so didn't worry about it. 

It felt good to have his hands on her ass anyway. As they danced, with her body pressed against his, she smiled noticing the bulge in his pants sandwiched between them. It made her proud knowing she was making him hard. Annie lay her head on his shoulder, enjoying the feeling of his cock against her belly. It was making her horny. 

After another half hour with Annie wishing they were alone so they could do more, she felt Craig's hand slide down her thigh, slip under her dress, and start back up her thigh. "Not here," she whispered as she pushed his hand down. 

"Why not? Look at the girl in the green skirt. She's doing it," Craig pointed out. Annie glanced over to see the girl's skirt bulging out over her ass with her partner's hand obviously under the skirt. "Jill's boyfriend is doing it too," Craig added. She looked over and was surprised. Jill's dress was hiked up almost to her hip and the boy's hand was on her hip with his fingers under her panties! 

Craig's hand once again rode up her thigh, but this time Annie didn't stop him. She blushed when she felt him touch her panty covered ass. It did feel nice though even if it embarrassed her. He slowly began kneading her ass, making her even more horny. 

During the next song a finger slipped into the leg hole of her panties, running across the bare skin of her ass cheek. She wasn't a child anymore and felt old enough to let a boy touch her ass. Annie pressed into him harder, feeling his erection through his pants. His finger continued probing into her panties and she felt the leg band cutting into the front of her thigh as he tried to push more fingers into her panties. 

Unfortunately her panties were too tight for him to get more than one finger in. She sighed as the finger pulled out, but her eyes opened wide when he tugged at the waistband of her panties and they began to slip down. "What are you doing?" she gasped in a whisper. 

"I can't get in," he answered, still pulling down. 

"You can't take my panties off here in front of everyone!" she panicked. 

"I'm not going to take them off, just pull them down some," he countered. 

"No... Please... They'll see," she begged. 

"No one will see. You'll still have your dress on and I'll only push the back down a little. They'll still be up," he pleaded. 

Annie didn't want to disappoint him and actually wanted to feel him rubbing her bare ass. It frightened her, but she relented anyway. "OK," she muttered. She felt her panties slowly slip down her ass. Annie held her breath and was finally going to stop him again, but he stopped pushing and his hand went to the skin of her ass. Her panties were just at her thighs in back, but the front stayed over her, even though it had lowered. At least they weren't falling down. 

Craig's fingers gently glided across her now bare ass under her dress. As reluctant as she was to let him, Annie was now glad. As she ground into him feeling his stiff cock, her panties slipped down a bit more, but she didn't care. She wished there was a way she could feel him bare too. 

"There's a bench in the corner of the garden behind the shed if you want some air," Jill whispered into Annie's ear, making her look up. "Some have already used it, but no one is there now," Jill added. 

"Let's go get some air. I'm hot," Annie lied as she whispered into Craig's ear. He looked at her smiling as his hold on her relaxed and his hand fell away from her still bare ass under her dress. She smiled back, took his hand, and led him outside. Even though it was dark, the moon gave enough light for them to make their way through the garden to the shed. 

Behind it, between the shed and a high fence, Annie found the bench Jill was talking about. It pleased her that it was away from everything and especially that it seemed private. Annie sat down, pulling Craig down beside her. Now alone she wasted no time grabbing his raging hardon through his pants. With her other hand she fumbled with the button on his pants. 

"Undo it for me," she softly requested, unable to do it herself. He easily unbuttoned the blockade and she lowered his zipper, revealing his underwear. Annie couldn't wait to feel him again as her fingers slipped under his waistband, touching his waiting erection. "Wanna do what we did last time?" she asked, hoping he would say yes and let her have more boob growing fluid. Of course he nodded enthusiastically. She pushed his waistband down, finally uncovering her treasure. 

Try as she might, with his clothing bunched around him, she could see his cock, but couldn't really gain access to it. "Lift," she breathed as she spun around, kneeling on the bench beside him. As his ass rose off the bench, she pulled his pants and underwear almost to his knees. 

Now she could reach him. Annie leaned forward, grasped his cock, and kissed its tip. As she did, she felt her dress rise up. She was going to protest, but she had just pulled down his pants, she knew they were alone, and he had been rubbing her bare ass for the last half hour, so allowed him to pull her dress up and over her back. 

She opened her mouth to take his cock in when she felt her panties fall to her knees. "What are you doing?" she gasped. 

"The same thing you just did to me," he answered. 

He was right. She couldn't really stop him from pulling her panties down right after she just pulled his down. Still, being so exposed outside made her nervous, but her hormones overrode her emotions. His hand slid over her ass and to her pussy, now protruding out from between her legs. 

As his fingers glided along her slit, her mouth closed around his cock. Her tongue swirled around his boyhood. She tried to open her legs letting him rub where she now needed him, but her panties were holding them. "Wait a sec," she mumbled as she dropped his cock from her mouth, reached around behind her, and pulled her panties off one leg. Now free she opened her legs as wide as the bench allowed and leaned down to his dick again. 

His hand returned to her pussy. With her legs free from constraint and now open, his finger found her clit, making her push out her pussy more for him. His hips pushing up reminded her he wanted something too. Trying to focus both on his cock and her pussy, Annie resumed sucking on him. 

It wasn't long before he groaned and her mouth was filled with his cum. Wanting his cum, she swallowed continuously as he erupted into her mouth. A finger pushing into her body urged her on. Slowly his spurts slowed until they finally stopped and his body began to relax. 

She dropped his spent cock and put her head on his leg to rest. His hand was still on her exposed ass and her dress still over her back. After resting for a short time, Annie opened her eyes. Almost touching her nose was his now shriveled and soft member. She smiled and muttered, "We should go back inside." 


Chapter 10 

Annie stood up and found her panties had somehow ended up on the ground, completely off now. She reached down for them and went to step into them. "Just leave them off. It's easier than me pushing them down," Craig suggested. 

"I can't! What if someone sees I don't have any on?" She argued. 

"Who's gonna see? You'll still have your dress on so no one will see anything. What's the difference if they're down or off?" Craig pressed. 

Annie thought for a moment. She hated arguing with Craig and he was, in a sense, right. Her pussy would be bare with no panties on, but she didn't care if he knew that. Her panties bunched up at her thighs was meaningless too. "OK," she muttered. He smiled approvingly as she stood up without putting them on. 

He stood, his pants still down, with his boyhood exposed to her. It pleased her that it seemed acceptable to him if she saw. He pulled up his underwear, smoothed down his shirt, then pulled his pants up and redid them. Not knowing what else to do, she wadded up her panties and handed them to him. "Put these in your pocket? Just make sure you give them to me after the party," she requested. 

Craig stuffed her panties into his pocket and the two walked back inside. Annie made sure to hold her dress down fearing someone would see she was commando. As soon as they began dancing again Craig's hand was under her dress. "Please, don't lift my dress up," she begged. 

"Don't worry, I won't," he answered as his hand came to rest on her bare ass. She was still quite nervous, but began to relax after the first dance. She loved him rubbing her naked ass. As they continued dancing, he whispered, "Want me rub the front?" 

Annie knew that if he did he would be touching her pussy directly, no panties protecting her. Her face turned red, but she said nothing. Slowly his hand slid across her ass, across her hip, and found her wet pussy. She was embarrassed and scared, but his finger felt so good as it ran across her pussy lips. "Don't move too much. I don't want anyone to know," she pleaded even though her body welcomed his touch. 

They continued dancing slowly, in a dark corner. Her body was responding even though her brain was screaming protests. She even considered reaching down to feel his cock. With his hand between then she could no longer feel it, but if she did that, all would be able to see what she was doing, so fought off the urge. His finger began to probe into her making his distraction even worse for her. If only they were somewhere alone so she could do what she wanted to. 

"Emily, your ride is here," Jill's mother called down from upstairs. 

Craig looked at his watch. "I gotta get going. My dad said to meet him outside 'cause he won't come in," Craig announced. The two went upstairs and looked out the window. "He's here. I gotta run or he'll get mad," Craig told Annie as he bolted for the door. 

She wanted a better goodbye, but he was already gone. She could only wave as the car left. Suddenly she panicked. Her panties were still in his pocket! Unfortunately there was nothing she could do about it. 

Within 5 minutes, the party had broken up and everyone had gone leaving just Jill and Annie. They picked up some for the next hour before Jill's mother told them to just leave it and go to bed. Annie followed Jill to her room. Annie had almost forgotten about not wearing panties, but quickly remembered as Jill opened her drawer and pulled out a nightgown. 

The girls chatted about the party and their boyfriends for a while. Annie was getting tired. "Do you have a nightgown with you?" Jill questioned seeing Annie was making no move to get ready for bed. 

"Um... Yeah," Annie mumbled as she pulled her nightgown out of the box she had her dress in. 

Again, just holding her nightgown, Annie sat back down on the bed. "You gonna put it on?" Jill asked. 

"Um... This is kinda embarrassing..." Annie muttered as her face turned red. â€œI sorta took my panties off so Craig could... um... They were tight and he... um..." Annie stammered. 

"Oh," Jill acknowledged. "Don't worry about it. I was thinking about doing the same thing. Alex pushed mine down while we were dancing and they almost fell off. I would have died. At least you didn't have to worry about that," she laughed. 

Annie was a little relieved, but still embarrassed. "You don't think I'm a slut or anything?" 

"No, of course not. Most of the girls got felt tonight and Clair even got fingered while they were dancing. I saw her. Tom had his hand right on her and her panties were pulled down. I think they even did it when they went outside. I saw them outside too. He had his pants down to his knees and was on top of her. I could see his bare butt!" Jill boasted. 

"Really?" Annie gasped as her jaw dropped. 

"Yeah... and, um, you're not the only one to take your panties off. I... um... I did too. I put them back on though, but... Look," Jill confessed as she took her dress off. Annie smiled when she saw Jill's panties on backwards. "I didn't want to be outside too long in case my mother came down and I never got a chance to fix them. Please don't say anything. I won't say anything about you not wearing any either," Jill offered. 

Both girls were slightly embarrassed and the conversation switched over to other things. They chatted as they got ready for bed and finally settled in under the covers. Both were silent for a while before Jill asked, "Do you ever rub yourself, like down there?" 

"Sometimes," Annie muttered, wondering why Jill had asked. 

After a pause, Jill continued. "Ever do it when someone else was around?" 

"No, why?" Annie answered. 

"Oh... I was just wondering how you felt about it," sighed Jill. 

Annie thought she sensed almost disappointment in Jill's voice. "I didn't mean anything bad about it. I've never done it because no one ever asked me before. I mean everyone does it. I guess it's no big deal if someone is around," Annie commented trying to sound more worldly. 

"OK," Jill acknowledged, then fell silent. A few minutes later, she added, "Would you think I was weird or perverted if I did it now? I'm really horny." 

"Not at all," Annie answered, not knowing what else to say. Jill stayed quiet for a while, then Annie felt her shift a bit in the bed and her leg nudged Annie's. Both had been on their back and Annie looked down. The room was dark, but the moonlight coming in the window gave enough light that Annie could see the blanket moving above where Jill's pussy would be. Annie was surprised Jill was actually doing it right next to her. 

Once the initial shock passed it didn't really bother Annie as much as she suspected it might. She could feel the bed moving slightly as Jill seemed to get more into rubbing herself. Had Annie been alone she most definitely would be rubbing and it never occurred to her to rub with Jill laying next to her. She did tell Jill it was no big deal. Maybe it wasn't. 

Annie's hand snaked down and pulled her nightgown up slightly. Next to her she could hear Jill's breathing getting deeper and more labored. As carefully as she could Annie slowly brought her hand up to her waiting pussy and slowly began to rub. She bit her lip trying to stay as quiet as possible. 

Jill started making soft noises, exciting Annie more. It was strangely erotic to Annie having her rubbing next to her and Annie could feel that familiar tingling deep within her. As she continued to rub Annie lost the awkward feeling and it was replaced by the urgent need to orgasm. 

Annie suddenly heard Jill gasp and her movements increased dramatically. Annie felt her impending eruption getting closer. Jill seemed to fade from her mind as her focus went to her own pussy. It finally happened and she climaxed. Her fingers manipulated her clit, then her pussy, then back to her clit. Waves of ecstasy washed over her as her orgasm engulfed her. 

Her climax began to fade and her body settled. "You must have needed that too. Was it a good one?" Jill whispered. Annie was embarrassed about what she had just done, so could only nod. "Mine too," Jill admitted. Both girls went quiet. It seemed like only a few minutes later Annie awoke and the sun was shining in the window. 
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