My Summer Vacation
by Story Guy

Chapter 1 

Deanna sat down at her desk. Holidays had ended and school had started again. Her first assignment in English was to write an essay. If that wasn't bad enough, the teacher had named the subject - "My Summer Vacation". Of all the lame things to write an essay on! Didn't the teacher realize that was what elementary kids wrote about??? Although all her classmates had protested, the teacher wouldn't change. THAT was what the topic was. 

By now she had resigned to the dumb topic. Deanna leaned back in her chair thinking what she could write. She had spent most of her holiday at her boyfriends beach cabin with his family... 

Her boyfriend, Todd, had asked her. She was excited, but there was one problem. Would her parents let her go? It would be her first vacation without her family. That would be sooo great! No sister, no brother, no parents, just her, and her boyfriend's family, of course. His parents would be there, but they were more relaxed than hers, plus his two sisters, Heidi, the same age as Deanna, 16, and a 13 year old, Polly. 

Deanna was shocked when her parents agreed to her plans right away, no arguments at all. The only stipulation was she help out Todd's mom and, naturally, obey any and all rules his family might impose. Of course she agreed to that! Deanna's mom called Todd's mom to discuss whatever mom's talk about. Deanna's mom insisted that she send along some money to pay for Deanne's food and some extra "for the bother", but Todd's mom said it wasn't necessary. After a bit more discussion, they agreed on an amount, about half what was offered. 

Todd and Deanna had been going out the entire school year. They had met the first day of the past school year and had been dating ever since. Her parents weren't aware, as far as Deanna knew, but she and Todd had been having sex since about a month after they met. This summer would be different in that both would not have to go somewhere and fuck in a car, sneak away from a party, and, except for school, see each other a few times a week. They would be together 24/7. She knew better that to expect they would actually sleep in the same bed, but she rationalized it wouldn't be hard to go off together, alone, just about any time they wanted. 

The day finally arrived when Deanna would leave for a month with Todd's family. She had wanted to spend the night at his house, but her parents wanted some "family time" together before she left, so she was picked up early in the morning. After a 3 hour drive they finally arrived. It was perfect! The cabin was right on a river and rather rustic. The upstairs was divided into two sections, one for Todd and the other for his two sisters and now Deanna as well. 

Most of the first day was spent opening up the cabin, making beds, cleaning a winter's worth of dust, and so forth. By supper time things were pretty much in order. They all ate and after planned to relax for the rest of the evening. Todd wanted to show Deanna around the area, so after cleaning up after the meal, Todd and Deanna left. 

They walked down to the river's edge, looked around, then Todd took her hand and they began to walk along the river. "I want to show you up here," he stated as he walked away from the riverbank. After going a short distance, he stopped. "What do you think of this?" 

Deanna looked around. She could still see the cabin, but only through the trees. "There's not many people around here, is there..." Deanna began, but Todd stopped her talking by kissing her. Deanne felt his hands go to her waist as she kissed him back. Suddenly she was aware of her shorts going slowly down. They fell to her feet and then her panties began to follow her shorts. "Here?" she muttered. He didn't answer as her panties fell. She felt for his shorts and, along with his undies, they too ended up on the ground. 

Her hand wrapped around his stiff cock. He eased her down on her back and, as she leaned back, she kicked off her now unwanted clothing freeing her feet. Her legs parted and Todd settled between them. "Yesss..." she hissed as Todd's stiff member parted her lower lips and entered her body. 

“Deanna's legs wrapped around his as he began to pound into her. With school finals and preparations for her vacation it had been too long since she had been fucked. Her ass instinctively began bouncing, meeting his thrusts with her own. Suddenly he pushed into her violently, triggering her own climax as she felt his cock pulsate inside her as he pumped her pussy full of cum. 

His climax finally ended and he rolled off her and onto his back next to her. Both were still breathing hard. Her legs were still vulgarly parted and his cum was oozing from her pussy. "I can't believe you just did me in broad daylight, outside, and within sight of the house!" She giggled. 

"You didn't seem to mind..." he smiled. 

"No, but..." she remembered replying. It was memorable, but she couldn't really put that in an essay for school. The memory had made her wet. Without thinking, she unsnapped her pants, shoved her hand in, and slowly began rubbing. Her mind began wandering again. 

A few days later, Todd and she did the same thing again. It was later in the evening though and had started to get dark. Once again they were both laying on the ground, nude from the waist down, when they heard Todd's sisters coming toward them and calling their names. They scrambled to their feet, quickly dressed again, and walked toward the river where his sisters were. 

"Where you been?" Polly asked. 

"Just walking around," Todd lied as Deanna blushed. "What's up?" 

"We were bored. Mom and dad are both reading books, so we came to find you," Polly answered, not having a clue what her brother and his girlfriend had been doing. 

Heidi had been giggling at the conversation. She suspected her brother had not been just walking around. She was standing knee deep in the river water. "The water is nice tonight. Feel like swimming?" she suggested. 

"Sure! Let's go get are suits," Deanna agreed, still feeling a little messy from her session with Todd. 

"Um... I guess Todd hasn't told you..." Heidi blushed. 

"At night we usually don't wear suits. It's dark, so no one can see us anyway," Polly added before blushing as well over what she had just said. "Oops..." 

"Oh... OK. I don't mind," Deanna answered trying to ease the tension with Todd's sisters. She then paused and looked at Todd, wondering if they really did see each other naked. She didn't mind swimming nude with the girls and after 3 days they had all seen the other anyways, or Todd either for that matter, but wasn't sure how to react with Todd seeing his sisters and they seeing him. 

"Good! Last one in is a rotten egg!" Polly innocently reacted as she pulled her tee off, exposing her puffy breasts to all. She didn't really like wearing bras and, at the size her breasts were, didn't really need one except to cover herself. 

Deanna watched almost in a trance as Polly dropped her shorts and panties in front of her brother like he wasn't even there. Heidi already had her top and bra off. Even Todd was stripping. "You coming?" Todd asked, jerking Deanna back to reality. Polly was already in the water, Todd was down to his undies, and Heidi's panties were falling as Deanna began to quickly take off her clothes. 

Soon the four were frolicking in the water like they usually did when they had suits on. After swimming around for a while, Heidi swam over to Deanna and whispered, "Is he as good as I think he might be?" 

Before Deanna could say anything, Todd swam up behind her. She did nod though, as Todd's hand went around her and to her pussy. At first she blushed, then decided to play his game. She reached behind her and found his cock. A few squeezes and stokes later, he was stiff. 

Polly soon joined the other three. "Um... Hope you're not mad or anything... It's just we always swim naked after dark and I didn't think. I forgot you weren't really part of the family and..." 

"No! It's fine," Deanna interrupted. "I was just a bit surprised, that's all." 

"You sure? You kinda got naked in front of a boy," Polly explained. "He's my brother, not really 'a boy' to me, but to you..." 

"I told you, I'm OK with it. Don't worry," Deanna interrupted again. 

Polly smiled and then whispered in Deanna's ear, "I kinda like him seeing my boobs." She backed off blushing. 

Deanna motioned for her to come close again. "You've got nice ones," she whispered into Polly's ear as she reached out under water cupping one of Polly's breasts with her hand. Polly smiled. Deanna felt a small nipple harden against her hand. 

Heidi broke the moment. "I'm getting cold. I'm going back up to the cabin to warm up," she announced as she swan toward the shore. 

"I suppose we should all go before they call out a search party," Todd laughed. 

Once out of the water, the four dressed, but Deanna noticed Polly looking at her pussy. Polly noticed Deanna looking at her, blushed, and turned away. Shortly after the four walked back to the cabin. 

They walked in and found no one in the main room, but heard the bed squeaking in the main bedroom. "They're doing it again," Heidi giggled. "Let's go upstairs." As they reached the top, the girls turned toward their room and Todd followed. "Not you. This is our room," Heidi reminded him. Todd frowned, but turned and went into his room. 


Chapter 2 

Heidi immediately climbed into her bed, not bothering to undress, turned out her light, and seemed to fall asleep leaving the other two alone. Deanna sat down on her bed and Polly sat down next to her. "Did you really mean it when you said I had nice boobs?" Deanna nodded. "...but they aren't big like yours. I just have little ones," Polly continued. 

"They are a lot bigger than mine were when I was your age," Deanna answered. She then surprised Polly by reaching over, grabbing the bottom of her top, and lifting. Polly lifted her arms allowing Deanna to take her top off and then crossed her arms over her chest. "No, don't cover. Let me see them," Deanna whispered. 

Polly at first hesitated, then dropped her arms. Deanna smiled as she looked at Polly's chest making her blush. "They really are nice," Deanna whispered, ending Polly's blushing and making her smile. 

"Yours are a lot bigger though. It's funny... I was so happy to have hair this year. Heidi has a lot, but you have none. You're the oldest," confessed Polly. 

"I have hair, but I shave it off," Deanna explained. "How much do you have?" she added as she pulled her top and bra off. 

Polly didn't answer and seemed to be in deep thought for a moment. She then stood up. Deanna was about to say something thinking she had offended Polly, but Polly unsnapped her shorts and pushed them down with her panties. She turned to face Deanna. "I don't have too much yet. See? Some of the girls in my class don't have any. They get teased because of it. Your friends don't tease you?" 

Deanna looked at Polly's pussy, which was just about at eye level. The young girl had light, straight hair, not enough to really cover, but still noticeable. "No, they don't tease me. Most of them don't have any hair either," explained Deanna. "You can tell I have hair if you look. Wanna see?" 

"You wouldn't be embarrassed to have me kinda look at you there?" Polly questioned. 

Deanna didn't answer, but instead stood up, dropped her shorts, kicking them off, then sat back down, parting her legs as she did. "It's kinda hard to see because I just shaved this morning when I took a shower," to which Polly just said, "Oh." Polly continued studying Deanna's pussy. "If you want to, you can feel it," Deanna whispered. 

“Polly nervously reached out and put her hand between Deanna's legs. After a few moments of rubbing, Polly commented, "It's smooth." After a few minutes, Deanna scooted back on the bed and laid down on her side. When she moved, Polly snapped her hand back and started to stand up. But Deanna patted the bed next to her, inviting Polly, and she laid down next to her facing her. 

"You can keep rubbing if you want," Deanna told her, hoping she would. Polly smiled and started rubbing again. "Can I feel you too?" Deanna asked and Polly nodded. Deanna reached out and brought her hand to Polly's pussy. Polly, without thinking about it, lifted her top leg giving Deanna access to her treasure. 

At first Deanna only ran her fingers through Polly's sparse hair, but as Polly's legs parted Deanna's fingers went down further. What she discovered was Polly was dripping wet. She knew what Polly needed. 

As Deanna began to massage Polly's pussy, Polly started mimicking Deanna's actions. Deanna felt her climax slowly building. Deanna still was a little hesitant, but gained enough courage to slowly push in with her finger. Polly gasped, but she too pushed her finger into Deanna and, at the same time, opened her legs wider. 

It became clear to both what the other needed and wanted. Deanna, knowing this, began to coax Polly's climax in earnest and Polly did the same. It wasn't long before Polly exploded. Seeing the girl climax pushed Deanna over the edge as well. 

Eventually both collapsed on their backs. Deanna also heard Heidi gasp and knew she too was now climaxing. Soon silence fell over the room as all three fell asleep. 

As Deanna remembered this, her hand went up her leg, under her skirt, and into her panties. With little encouragement, her body exploded. After a few minuted of bliss, she slumped back into her chair. That was a memorable event during her summer vacation, but, once again, she knew it couldn't be included in her school essay. 

The next morning Deanna woke up as Polly was getting out of her bed. Heidi was already awake. "Morning," Heidi smiled as Deanna began to stir. "Sleep well?" Heidi giggled. 

"As well as you did," Deanna giggled, noticing both girls were naked. 

Polly and Heidi threw on a pair of panties and Heidi put on her bra. Deanna did as well and then picked up her shorts. "Don't bother. We usually dress after breakfast," Polly spouted. 

"She might want to go down to breakfast in just her panties and a bra," Heidi corrected. "She's right, though. It's up to you. Usually no one is dressed until after we eat. Lot's of times my mom doesn't even bother with a bra and Polly never does. It's OK if you dress though." 

Deanna thought for a moment, then dropped her shorts. "When in Rome..." she laughed. 

Heidi opened the door and the three left the room. "You wanna wake up Todd? If not I will," Heidi grinned at Deanna. Deanna laughed as she nodded. "Come help me get breakfast, Polly. We'll probably be eating in about a half hour, so no rush. Oh, and you can just walk in. Don't bother to knock. I don't think he'll mind," Heidi added as the two went down the stairs. 

Deanna opened Todd's door and found him still sleeping. Stealthfully she walked to his bed, sat on it. And leaned down to kiss him. He stirred as she sat up. "Time to get up," she said softly. His eyes blinked a couple of times, then he reached up and kissed her passionately. Skillfully he rolled her onto her back and on top of her. 

They kissed for a few minutes, then Deanna felt her panties being pulled down. "We can't!" she gasped as she pulled them back up. "They're just down stairs." 

Todd moaned, rolled off her, then stood up. As he did Deanna noticed he was nude. "You always sleep naked?" she grinned and he nodded. She then saw his stiff cock. "We can't have you walking around in front of everyone stiff. Come here," she beckoned. 

He walked to her and she immediately took his cock in her hand, leaned forward and opened her mouth. "Mmmm..." he moaned as she started sucking. It wasn't long before he shot his load into her mouth. Dutifully she swallowed all his cum and, once he finished climaxing, she let his now limp cock drop from her mouth. He pulled on a pair of undies and the two walked downstairs. 

Polly was sitting at the table eating a bowl of cereal. Her dad was sitting at the table, her mom was at the stove, and Heidi was looking at them like a Cheshire cat. As Deanna walked into the eating area, Heidi whispered to her, "You don't have a wet spot and he's not hard. Did you already eat?" 

Deanna's eyes opened wide, she gasped, and then turned red. Heidi broke into laughter and Deanna quickly joined in. "What's so funny?" Todd asked. 

"Nothing," Deanna managed to get out before laughter overtook her again. Things calmed and all six settled at the table to eat. It stuck Deanna as odd. Heidi had been right, Her mother was braless as was Polly. Her father was only wearing boxers, but no one seemed to react. It was like she was home and everyone was completely dressed, but here all were in underwear. She liked the ease. 


Chapter 3 

A few nights later, Todd, Deanna, Heidi, and Polly cleaned up after dinner and decided to go swimming. Their parents were both sitting in the living room reading, so the four left to go down to the river. They sat talking for a long while, until dark, then decided to go swimming. As was the custom for the last week or more, they didn't bother with suits, but just stripped down and jumped in. 

Getting more accustomed to each other now, there was some touching and sexual teasing going on. The girls took great pleasure in making Todd hard and he seemed to get his "revenge" by feeling the girls both above and below. Deanna was standing waist deep in the water with Todd. He was tweaking her nipples and, at the same time, she was stroking his hard cock. 

"How's the water," came a male voice suddenly. Deanna immediately ducked down in the water in panic and turned her back to the shore. 

"It's great!" Heidi answered, with no indication there was anything wrong. 

Slowly Deanna turned around and saw Todd's parents standing on the shore. Maybe they hadn't seen? Deanna hoped they would leave soon. "Mind if we join you?" 

"Nope," laughed Polly as she stood waist deep in the water. Deanna watched in amazement as Todd's parents started undressing. His mother dropped her panties like it was nothing unusual. She had a dark and thick bush. Deanna then saw his father drop his boxers. She was surprised at how thick his cock was. 

The two dove into the river. Polly immediately swam over to her father and wrapped herself around him. Again Deanna was shocked when, after a few minutes, Polly blurted, "Don't poke me with that thing!" and giggled as she swam away from him. 

For a while Deanna stayed quiet and neck deep in the water until Todd whispered to her, "Relax... We do this all the time. You have a guilty look on your face for no reason. Are you embarrassed to be swimming naked with them here?" 

"No... It's not that, but..." and Deanna couldn't think of the right words. How could she explain that, even though, on rare occasions, her father had seen her in panties and a top, but her mother would always tell her to "Go put some clothes on!" because her father was there? Todd's parents were just the opposite. She had just watched them strip down and jump in the river naked with their naked kids and didn't seem bothered by it in the least. Polly had even commented about her father's apparently stiff cock. 

“"Just relax... It's all good. As long as you aren't bothered by being naked in front of them there's no problem. They don't care if you're naked," Todd explained. Deanna smiled and finally began to relax. 

After a short time Todd's mother announced they were leaving. She and her husband had been kissing in the water. The two walked out of the water hand in hand, picked up their clothes, and walked toward the cabin. Again Deanna was surprised. He was rubbing her ass as they walked away. No doubt he was hard as well, but she couldn't see that. "They'll be busy for the rest of the night," laughed Heidi. 

"Are you trying to poke me in the butt?" Heidi giggled, bringing Deanna's concentration back to reality. 

"Nope," Polly giggled. "He can't be because I'm holding his thing." 

"Then it must be his finger..." Heidi replied softly. 

"That's nasty!" Polly gasped. 

"It actually feels good," Heidi contradicted. 

"Really?" Polly asked in all seriousness. 

"Yeah... Todd, show her," Heidi sighed. 

Todd reached out to Polly and she let him pull her into his chest. "Wrap your legs around my waist," he told her. 

"OK..." she answered in a soft voice. After a slight hesitation, she added. "Don't put your thing in me." 

"I won't," he assured her. "Just relax..." 

Deanna watched as Polly put her head on his shoulder and closed her eyes. She probably should have been mad with her boyfriend doing things to his 13 year old sister, but strangely it turned her on. 

"It feels weird..." Polly muttered. "It's not bad, just weird." 

"Are you fingering her butt?" Deanna mouthed to Todd. He nodded. Polly was just staying still with her head just leaning on Todd. "I like it in the butt," Deanna said to Polly. 

"He put his thing in your butt?" Polly asked as she lifted her head and looked at Deanna. Deanna nodded and was getting hornier by the minute. "I don't believe you," Polly added as she moved away from Todd. 

Deanna reached for Todd's hand and walked toward the shore. "If you don't fuck my ass right now I'll scream," she whispered to him. 

As soon as they hit the water's edge, Deanna dropped to her hands and knees. When Tod knelt behind her, she lowered her head presenting her ass to him. "Ohh..." she moaned as his cock entered her. 

Her eyes were clamped shut as her ass went from hurt to quickly pleasure. As her eyes opened again she saw Heidi sitting in front of her, knees wide open, as she rubbed her pussy. "That's so sexy," she muttered. 

Deanna watched Heidi masturbate, both looking at each other's eyes, until Deanna became aware Polly was next to her. She looked to her side and saw Polly in the same position she was in. Todd's hand was behind her ass and Deanna suspected he was fingering her ass again. Polly's hand was between her legs. 

The sex distracted Deanna and she stopped watching. Her climax was close. Todd suddenly lunged forward and Deanna felt his cock pulsating in her ass, signaling his climax. It triggered hers and she exploded. It took only seconds, but it felt like hours, before both she collapsed and Todd rolled off her. Heidi was furiously rubbing and Polly had rolled onto her back and was rubbing as well. 

For a while all four remained still and silent. It was Polly who broke the silence. "I can't believe I did that in front of everyone." 

"You must have liked it," Deanna commented. 

"My butt's a little sore," Polly blushed. 

"Mine too. Let's go swimming again," Deanna suggested. 

The two stood and walked to the water. They didn't swim, just ducked down until they were neck deep squatting in the water. "I've never done anything like that... We've fooled around some, but he never touched me like that," Polly confessed. 

"Are you OK with what happened?" asked Deanna. 

"Yeah. It was fun watching him do your butt," replied Polly. 

"No, I mean what he did to you," clarified Deanna. 

"I guess... Are you mad at me? He's your boyfriend and my brother. We're not supposed to do stuff," sighed Polly as she hung her head down. 

"I'm not mad at all," Deanna reassured. "It's OK if you do stuff with him. It's not like anything was done behind my back. He's still my boyfriend." 

"I've never done anything like that before," Polly repeated. "No one has done stuff to me, not even my sister. Well, you did, but that's different. Heidi kinda wants to do stuff. She kinda thinks she might want to do some stuff with Todd, but I never have. Oops, I shouldn't have told you that. I feel like I can talk to you, so stuff just comes out. Please don't be mad at Heidi. She'll know I told you." 

"I won't say anything to her. Don't worry. You're kinda like the little sister I never had. I like it." 

"Really? Wow! You're like the big sister I wish I had." 


Chapter 4 

Deanna looked at the paper in front of her in dismay. So far the only thing written on it was her name. Yeah, she did lots on her summer vacation, but nothing she could write about. Once again she leaned back in her chair thinking about her vacation. 

Nothing different happened over the next week. It was just the usual breakfast in underwear or, in Polly's case, just panties. Her mother sometimes was in just panties as well, but most of the time she wore a bra. There was the "normal" swimming nude each evening as well. Deanna stayed in the water whenever Todd's parents joined them though. She was still somewhat apprehensive about his father seeing her even though he seemed to have no issue about her seeing him. 

When they could, Todd and Deanna would go off together and enjoy a little sex session. Unfortunately it was hard to do as his sisters seemed to want to join them whenever they headed out. They did manage a few times together though. 

On one occasion near the end of her third week with Todd's family, after lunch Polly took her turn cleaning up and Heidi was no where to be seen, so Deanna and Todd left to take a walk. They had only walked a few minutes before Deanna's shorts and panties were at her ankles and Todd's hand was between her legs. 

In no time they were on the ground and Todd's cock was in Deanna pounding away. It only took a few minutes before Todd climaxed and rolled off her. The two stared at the sky as their bodies recovered. The sound of a breaking stick made Deanna look up. 

Heidi was standing, looking down at them from a short distance away. Her hand was in her shorts. "You guys are so lucky... I wish my boyfriend was here now," she muttered. 

The noise had startled Deanna, but, after seeing Heidi there, she quickly relaxed again. It wasn't the first time Heidi had watched them anyway. "You look horny..." Deanna observed. 

"You have no idea," Heidi sighed as she walked over to where the two were laying. 

"You want to borrow him?" Deanna asked. 

“"Um... I can't... I shouldn't... No... It wouldn't be right... He's yours..." Heidi stuttered. Heidi was wearing elastic waist shorts. Deanna reached up and grabbed the bottom of them and slowly pulled. "I can't..." Heidi repeated, but made no effort to stop her shorts from falling to her feet. Deanna then reached for her panties. Again Heidi made no effort to stop them from falling as well. 

"You up for it?" Deanna asked Todd. His cock answered for him. He was hard again already. He looked up at his sister silently questioning. 

Deanna reached out and took Heidi's hand, gently coaxing her down. She knelt in front of Deanna. "I can't... He's my brother..." Heidi weakly protested. 

"All fours," Deanna said softly. Heidi shook her head at first, but the got on her hands and knees. Deanna motioned for Todd to get behind her. "Ass or pussy?" Deanna asked Heidi. 

"I can't!" Heidi gasped. Deanna repeated her question. "No... It's not right... I shouldn't... Todd..." Heidi unconvincingly mumbled. 

"Do her ass," Deanna grinned. Todd aimed for her rosebud, but as soon as his cock touched her, Heidi reached back and re-aimed him at her pussy. He pushed in. 

"Ohhh..." Heidi moaned. "Gawd it feels good... stop... we shouldn't." Todd pushed and Heidi pushed back against him at the same time. In no time they were synced and fucking hard. 

"Yessss..." Heidi hissed as she climaxed. Todd was still going though. Heidi's eyes squinted shut as she met every thrust Todd made with her counteraction. A few minutes later Todd pushed into her hard and he climaxed. Slowly the two stopped moving, but remained joined. 

"Wow... He is good..." Heidi muttered. 

"Did he just do you?" came a fourth voice. The three looked up to see Polly standing there. 

Todd's and Heidi's jaws dropped and neither could say anything. "You watched?" Deanna asked. Polly nodded. "How much did you see?" 

"Enough," Polly answered, still in shock. 

Heidi found her voice. "You little spy! If you dare say anything to anyone you're dead meat!" 

"She won't say anything, will you Polly," Deanna defended. Polly shook her head. "See? All's cool," Deanna stated. "In fact, I bet, to show she's being truthful, Polly will take her pants off too. That way she can't say anything because she's doing stuff too. Right, Polly?" 

Polly didn't answer, but stood with her mouth open in shock. Deanna stood up and walked to her, still bottomless. "You really should, you know. You watched your sister and brother do it. They're afraid you'll say something and everyone will get in trouble. You need to show them there's nothing to worry about," Deanna whispered. 

Polly thought for a moment before saying, "Well... OK," and pushing her pants down. "Your panties too," Deanna whispered. Polly hesitated, then pushed those down as well. "You OK?" Deanna whispered. Polly nodded as she stepped out of her pants and panties. "Now comes the hard part... You watched them do something very private. Something they are very afraid you'll tell. They need to see you do something just as private." 

"Do I have to let Todd do me? I've never done that before!" Polly gasped. 

"No, nothing like that. I know you got fingered in your butt and you liked it, right?" Deanna continued. Polly blushed, but nodded. "Maybe get Todd to do that to you?" 

"NO! I'd die of embarrassment! I..." Polly protested. 

"You just watched them fucking. How embarrassed do you think they are?" interrupted Deanna. 

Polly paused. "A lot, I guess, but I can't do that in front of them. I can't ask Todd to stick his finger in my butt," she blushed. 

"If I ask for you, will you do it?" offered Deanna. 

For a moment Polly thought about it. "Can't I do something else?" Deanna shook her head. After a few more moments of thought, Polly muttered, "OK." 

Deanna turned to the others. "Polly is sorry she watched you, but she thought it was hot and it made her horny. She's too embarrassed to ask, but she wants Todd to help her cum like he did before. Since she watched you, she'll let you watch her. Right, Polly?" 

Polly nodded, but blushed too. Deanna went over to Todd and whispered, "She wants you to finger her butt. OK?" Todd nodded with a big smile on his face. "You want to climax her too?" she asked. Of course he nodded again. 

"Polly, come join us," Deanna invited. Polly shyly walked over to the other three and knelt down with them. "Bend down and put your butt up in the air and Todd will make you cum," Deanna suggested. Polly hesitated until Deanna added, "Or you could lay down on your back and pull your legs up and he can do it that way." 

Polly bent down. Either way they would all see everything she had, but this way seemed less embarrassing. She buried her face in the crook of her arm. At least she wouldn't have to look at them. "Open your legs so he can get at you," Deanna told her. Polly could feel her face and neck both turning red as she complied. 

She felt his hand touch her ass which made her jump slightly. At first Todd just rubbed her bare skin and as embarrassed as she was it felt nice. Polly was still blushing, but starting to relax until Todd's hand went between her legs. She jumped up, "I don't want your finger in there!" she gasped. 

"He won't," Deanna reassured. "He's just rubbing the outside. You like that don't you?" 

"Oh... OK," Polly mumbled as she knelt back down. 

Todd's hand once again snaked between her legs. "Open up more," he said softly. Polly parted her legs more, but this time didn't seem as embarrassed. Somehow a boy's hand, even her brother's, made her feel excited. It was naughty; something she wasn't supposed to do, but it felt so good. 

Todd's finger pressed between her lower lips, not pushing into her, but flat against her parting her lips and hitting her clit. It was wonderful. Slowly he slid it back, over her asshole, swirled it around, then slid forward to her pussy again. Front and back felt so different, but both felt great. She was starting to get turned on. The other two girls watching seemed to fade from her mind. 

Polly was trying to stay still, but her body was beginning to slowly rock back and forth. She felt the finger slide back along her pussy making her breath suck in. As the finger slid over her asshole she couldn't help but push back against it. This time Todd didn't return to her pussy. He pushed in. 

Polly gasped as the finger pushed into her. It was only the second time something had gone in "there"; the first time being in the water when they had been swimming. It was nasty, dirty, something she never thought she'd like, but it felt so good. Polly held her breath as Todd's finger pushed into her. The slight burn was uncomfortable, but it turned her on even more. 

Slowly the finger went into her ass. It felt like it was huge. Without thinking, Polly reached under her and brought her hand to her pussy. She rubbed as the finger began moving back and forth, into her and then back out. Suddenly it seemed bigger, stretching her open even more. It hurt, but the hurt stoked her fire. 

As her eruption got closer, the pain faded. Suddenly it hit her. Todd's finger(s???) rammed into her and she exploded. Her hand furiously worked her pussy. It seemed like seconds, minutes, or even hours her climax lasted, but it finally ended. Her hand left her pussy and grabbed Todd's hand, pushing it away. 

Slowly she stood back up on her knees. "Did you climax?" Deanna asked. Polly blushed, but nodded. "Like it?" Polly nodded again. "How's your butt?" 

"Sore, but happy!" Polly giggled. "We gotta get back. Mom sent me to find you guys so we can go into town if you want to, if they haven't left already." All four dressed and quickly went back to the cabin, but Todd's parents had already left. 


Chapter 5 Polly's Story 

Heidi had gone across the river to see the neighbors and Deanna had fallen asleep. The only two left were Todd and Polly. They were sitting in silence a while before Polly spoke. "Todd, can I talk to you?" 

"Sure. What's on your mind?" he replied. 

"Can we take a walk?" she asked. 

"Why? Where do you want to go?" he inquired. 

"No place special... I just want to walk," she lied. Polly stood up. "You coming?" 

"I can't just leave Deanna alone here," Todd told her. 

"Why? She's sleeping anyways. What's the big deal? Are you just going to watch her sleep?" Polly urged. 

"Well... OK,ï¿½"Todd agreed and stood. Polly turned and started walking towards the woods with Todd. After a while he asked, "So... what do you want to talk about?" 

"Um... I saw you doing Heidi..." and then Polly hesitated. Todd said nothing, so she continued. "Deanna didn't mind you doing her?" 

“"No," Todd answered. "I sorta did you too." 

"I know... I guess she didn't mind. Did you mind... Um... Ah... Did you mind doing stuff with my butt?" Polly mumbled. 

"No," Todd answered. 

Polly hoped he would say more than one word. "Um... I liked it... Is that bad?" 

"No," Todd once again answered. 

They walked a bit more in silence. "Did you put more than one finger in me?" Todd nodded and held up his two middle fingers. "Those two?" she asked and he nodded. "Have you ever done a girl in the butt?" blushed Polly. 

"Yes. Why?" Todd asked. 

"I was just curious..." Polly muttered, then paused. She couldn't think of the right words. "If I wanted to try, what would you think?" 

"Try what?" Todd asked. 

Polly's face turned red, but fortunately Todd didn't notice and they kept walking. She looked around and couldn't see any houses or even hear any people. Finally she stopped. "If I wanted you to do my butt, would you?" 

"Huh?" Todd gasped. Quickly regaining his composure, he added, "Is that what you want?" 

"I don't know... Maybe. If I wanted to try and didn't like it, would you stop right away?" she asked with her head down. 

"Of course I would," he reassured. 

"Are you hard now?" she questioned looking up. He nodded. "Can I see it?" 

Normally Todd would have rejected her request, but his hormones were beginning to think for him. After a slight hesitation he pushed his swimsuit down to his ankles freeing his stiff cock. 

Polly studied his cock, mentally comparing it to his two fingers. "Is it OK if I just push my bikini bottom down off my butt? I don't want to take it off," she finally asked mustering all the courage she had. Todd nodded. Polly hesitated again while a small battle took place in her head. Finally she turned her back to him, got down on her knees, leaned over and pushed her bottoms down to her upper thighs. "You promise you'll stop if I ask you to?" she conditioned. 

"Yes, I promise," Todd swore to her as he kicked off his swimsuit and knelt behind her. "You're too small to do it this way. You're too low for me. I'll show you another way. Roll over on your back," he suggested. 

Polly rolled over, but held on to the front of her bikini bottom as she did. "What are you going to do?" she asked. 

"I'm going to push your legs up and go into your butt from the front. I've done it with Deanna that way and it works good... Um... Forget I said that last part," he stammered. 

"What last part?" Polly giggled. Todd grabbed Polly's ankles and pushed them up to her shoulders. Naturally her bikini bottom pulled away from her pussy, making it very visible to Todd, and mashed the bikini bottom uncomfortably into her stomach. "Wait, this isn't going to work." Todd let go of her ankles and Polly brought her legs up pushing her bikini bottoms off as she did. "OK..." she then added nervously. 

Once more Todd pushed her ankles up. Instead of just pushing his cock into her, which Polly expected, he held her ankles up with one arm and brought his free hand to her pussy and started rubbing. "Um... I don't want you to do me there..." Polly began. 

"I won't," Todd interrupted. "I need to get you wet first, so I'm wetting my fingers then I can wet your butt." 

"Oh," Polly uttered and said no more. She wasn't too wet, so Todd tried something else. He leaned down, stuck his tongue out, and began drooling on her rosebud. 

"What are you doing?" Polly softly asked, but was in shock. 

"I'm making you wet," Todd explained. 

"Isn't it nasty?" Polly questioned. 

Todd just shook his head. Once he was satisfied with the wetness, he asked "Ready?" Polly didn't answer. She watched as he aimed his hard cock at her asshole, then slowly pushed forward. Polly felt the pressure pushing in, but he wasn't entering her. Suddenly he popped in making her wince. "Want me stop?" Todd cautiously asked. 

It hurt, a lot, when he popped in, but at the same time it felt good. Polly was afraid if she opened her mouth she would cry out and Todd would stop, so she just shook her head. "Want me keep going?" he questioned. Polly nodded and felt him begin to sink into her. It felt like she was being split in two, but she didn't want to stop. She remembered how good his fingers had felt. 

Slowly he kept pushing. Strangely the sharp pain began to subside. She became aware he had stopped moving. "Are you all the way in?" 

"Yeah... You OK? Should I stop?" he asked, still embedded deep in her ass. 

"I'm fine," she managed to smile even though it still hurt some. "You can do me and squirt in me if you want," she added. 

Slowly he began to pump into her. After a few strokes he muttered, "You're so tight," and his pace quickened. It made Polly smile seeing the lust in his face. Her body was now accustomed to its assault and she was pleased at what was happening to her. A cock was inside her body making her a real woman. 

"I'm gonna cum!" Todd gasped as he began slamming into her and abruptly pushed in hard, stopped, then began pumping again furiously. Even though it was her first time, Polly knew he was cumming. She could feel his cock pulsating and could see his face scrunched up. 

Slowly his movements stopped. His cock was still in her, but she could feel him exiting her. Slowly he came out of her. "Thanks," she smiled as she hugged him. He knelt back then stood up. 

It was over and she had done it, which pleased her immensely. Shyness overtook her when she realized her brother was standing there looking at her nakedness. She blushed slightly as she brought her legs together then stood up. "Oops!" she blurted as she immediately squatted down. Cum shot out of her ass and farts ensued. "I'm so embarrassed," she gushed as her face turned bright red. 

"Don't be. That happens to lots. It goes with the territory," he comforted. 

"Was I good?" Polly asked as she once again stood. 

"The best!" Todd smiled. 


Chapter 6 

Deanna pulled her hand out of her wet panties. They were all great memories, but she needed something she could write about and turn in. No doubt her teacher would like reading about her real adventures, but she wasn't about to put them down on paper for him to read. 

Her mind wandered back to her vacation. It was a few days after Todd had fucked Heidi. They had been laying near the river tanning. Unfortunately Deanna had fallen asleep. Todd and Polly had gone for a walk and Heidi had wandered off somewhere. Deanna woke up alone. No big deal except she noticed her skin turning red. She walked back up to the cabin and was soon joined by the others. It was the usual evening except no one went swimming that night. 

The next morning Deanna awoke, rolled over, and discovered how badly she had sunburned the day before. She cursed herself when she looked at her back and the backs of her legs in the mirror. She was bright red. Deanna winced as she put on her bra. At least she didn't have to dress further. 

She made her way downstairs to discover everyone else had woken before her and Todd and his sisters were already in swimsuits. "The guy across the river has offered to take us out on his boat so you can see the whole river! He's going all the way up to the marina near town. We won't be back until lunchtime," Heidi excitedly told Deanna. 

"Um... You guys go. I think I'll stay inside today," Deanna told them. 

"Looks like you got burned yesterday," Todd's mother interjected. 

"Yeah, and it's sore. I don't want to go out in the sun today," commented Deanna. 

"I'll stay with you," Todd offered. After some reluctance... or chivalry... was overcome, Todd agreed to go, which Deanna knew he really wanted to, and she would stay in the cabin. As soon as they finished breakfast, they heard the sound of a boat horn. Todd and his sisters rushed out the door knowing it was the neighbor. Deanna helped Todd's mother clean up. 

"I have some sunburn cream that will really help. Why don't you do lie down on the daybed in the main room and I'll get it. Take your bra off. It will only be in the way," Todd's mother offered and left before Deanna could answer. It seemed strange to Deanna to take her bra off, but it was only Todd's mother and her there and she was topless anyway. 

“Deanna was face down on the daybed when Todd's mother returned. She said nothing, just began rubbing the cream on Deanna's shoulders. "That's good stuff! It's taking the burn away already," Deanna exclaimed. 

Todd's mother continued top rub the cream on Deanna's back. She almost purred as the cream took the burn away. As Todd's mother worked the cream onto Deanna's small of her back Deanna became more comfortable. "Would you be too embarrassed to take your panties off? Your bikini bottom is smaller than the panties you have on and I don't want to get the cream on your panties. It might stain," Todd's mother suggested. Without waiting for an answer she put her fingers into the waistband of the panties and slowly began to lower them. 

Deanna's initial thought was to grab her panties, but she would look foolish if she did. Todd's mother was a girl, of course, and she was right. The panties were bigger than her bikini bottom. Deanna lifted her hips and her panties went down and off her feet. Todd's mother resumed spreading the cream on Deanna's lower back, below where her panties had been covering. 

She skipped over Deanna's pale ass and went to one of her legs. Deanna kept her legs tightly clamped together, but the cream did feel good and Todd's mother was working her way down the leg anyway. Todd's mother spread the cream on the outside of Deanna's leg first, then went back to her calf. She also did the inside of both calves. Deanna was now completely relaxed and the burn was dissipating quickly. Without thinking, Deanna parted her legs slightly as Todd's mother worked her way up. 

Deanna was embarrassed by it, but she was getting turned on with Todd's mother rubbing her legs. It really got bad when she reached the top of Deanna's thighs. Like they had a mind of their own, her legs parted more and, as she rubbed, Todd's mother's hand was bumping Deanna's pussy. 

Her eyes were closed and her pussy drooling. When Todd's mother's hand turned and cupped Deanna's pussy, Deanna tilted her hips and her legs opened more giving better access to her pussy. Deanna could feel a climax beginning to stir deep within her. 

After a few minutes, which gave Deanna more time to get excited, in a soft voice Todd's mother whispered, "Someone looks like they have a need. Wanna help?" Deanna, her ass still raised up and legs parted, looked up. Todd's father was standing there completely nude. Not only that, he was stroking a very stiff cock. Deanna looked at Todd's mother. "Go ahead... Have fun," she encouraged. 

As Deanna sat up, she reached out and grabbed his cock. His hands fell to his sides. She pulled him closer, opened her mouth, and guided his cock in. It wasn't her first blow job, but he was the biggest cock she had taken. It stretched her mouth. The excitement far outweighed and discomfort. 

Instead of grabbing her head and trying to force his cock into her throat like most boys had done, his hands stayed at his side letting her take as much as she could without gagging. Her tongue swirled around his cockhead as his shaft glided between her lips. He lasted longer than most boys, but eventually she felt that twitch and her mouth filled with cum. She swallowed, but he just filled her mouth again. 

After what seemed to be a very long time, his cum flow stopped and she felt him going soft. She let his now soft cock drop from her mouth, looked up at him, and smiled. "You're good," he smiled. His compliment made her smile even bigger. "Now it's my turn to return the favor..." he added. 

He put his hands on her shoulders and gently pushed her down on her back. He then took her knees from behind and pushed them back and out. Deanna had been sort of trying to hide herself from him all vacation, but now she was wide open to him. He leaned down and his tongue touched her sopping wet pussy. It made Deanna gasp. 

Again it wasn't the first time she had been licked, but he was licking her like no other had. Her fingers ran through his hair. Her breathing was now ragged as he ate her. She always loved being licked, but this guy knew what he was doing! 

"Yesss..." she hissed as her body exploded in climax. Every other boy had stopped when she climaxed, some even before, but he kept going. She was still climaxing, but felt another coming. Once more her body erupted. Deanna could hardly breathe as her body literally shook with her second climax. 

Every nerve in her body seemed to start and end in her pussy as waves of ecstasy washed over her. Her body finally stopped erupting, but he kept going. She was out of control now and a third cum hit her like a shotgun bullet. By now she was gasping from air and feared she would pass out. 

"No more!" she gasped as she pushed him away. He stopped and she lay there panting and trying to recover. Her legs were still vulgarly spread apart, but she no longer cared. After what seemed like hours her body began to settle and her mind began to clear. 

Her eyes fluttered, then opened. She looked down between her legs to see him standing there saying nothing. She knew she was supposed to close her legs, but after what he had done for her, she wanted him to see her. Deanna glanced at her pussy to see it was red and swollen. She looked back up at him. 

"You OK?" he asked. 

"Yeah... Better than OK," she grinned. 

