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Chapter 34: After party ‘party’

For the last fifteen or twenty minutes, Tia had sat bound to the chair, listening as everyone said their goodbyes and thanked Rhea and Caitlyn for hosting. Though she was not in the entryway, she could hear the conversations quite clearly, and as person after person left she knew that the after-party portion of the evening would soon be upon her. She assumed there was an afterparty. Both she and Katie had told their respective mothers that Rhea was having one of their usual sleepovers, and she fully expected some sort of repeat of the last time they were all at Katie’s house. If not something ‘more’. Jasmine had already indicated her eagerness, and had demonstrated just how much she was looking forward to playing with Tia again, and both Katie and Caitlyn’s joking teases throughout the game and immediately after had kept Tia anticipating some intense private games once everyone else left. At least she hoped so. Though Jasmine had treated her so delightfully, her overly ramped up and aroused body wanted more. Much more.

Things continued to quiet down, and eventually, all Tia could hear was the soft murmur of female voices - pitched just soft enough that she could not make out the words. After a minute or so, she heard them walking towards the room she had been left in, and she looked up to see her four friends walk in, eager smiles across their faces, along with Amber, one of her frequent searchers. And someone else. Tia assumed it was Rhea’s older sister, judging by the similar facial features and a comment Katie had made about who was ostensibly chaperoning while not chaperoning the party. As the six of them approached, Tia tried to pull her arms down and cover herself ineffectually, feeling the older girl’s eyes on her much more than her friends. Flushing with embarrassment, she had to hold still while they gathered close, the group making way for Rhea’s sister to move closer.

“Oh my. You were not kidding. She is quite the exhibitionist? I would never have dared do something like that when I was in school - though, I suppose the wig is supposed to keep her identity hidden from the rest of your friends? Hmmm, still, quite ... interesting. Try not to stay up too late now, we do have to clean up before the folks get home Sunday. I am supposed to be keeping an eye on you ya know!”

“Yeah, we will. Thanks, Simone, really, thanks a lot!”

“Yeah, thanks Simone, we appreciate it. And Tee-Tee surely does too, don’t you Tee-Tee?”

Tia flushed, looking up at the six of them, and nodded. “Yes, um, thanks ... a lot...”

“Tee-Tee?” she heard Simone ask, turning towards her sister.

“Oh, yes, that’s Tia’s, um, naughty name. When she is nothing but an eager little thing- like now, right Tee-Tee?” Katie answered before Rhea could, moving next to Tia’s bound and naked body and boldly running her hand down over Tia’s swollen sex, her middle finger sliding easily between the slick folds of Tia’s eager cunt. As she spoke, she grabbed Tia’s full sex in her hand, her finger sliding inside to wriggle and tease the bound girl.

“Nnnnnggh, yes...” Tia gasped, her hips bucking against Katie’s hand, her need to cum becoming quite overwhelming. Katie reached up and removed the silver wig, letting Tia’s damp hair fall around her face and onto her shoulders.

“Well, I’m going to go crash. I leave you guys to your, um, fun and games.” With that, Simone left, heading out of the room and away to her bedroom.

Katie continued to slide her finger in and out of Tia’s wet cunny, her hand sliding from side to side as she boldly grasped the full flesh of Tia’s slick shaven sex.

“God damn you are worked up. I bet you want to cum real bad huh? Don’t ya? You know the rules though. Why don’t you tell the others your new rules - you know, whenever you are with me, hmm?” Katie’s fingers continued to slide in and out of Tia, slowing down a little when she sensed Tia getting too close to an orgasm.

“Rules? Oh ... mmm ... god, Katie...” Tia begged, pleading a little as she tried to press herself against Katie’s hand more firmly and fully, only to have the girl continue to tease her.

“Katie?” Katie’s voice sounded harsh for a second as she stopped playing with Tia’s wet cunt and pulled her hand away. A quick wet slap against Tia’s spread open lips made Tia cry out briefly.

“Ahh! Fuck. Um ... Sorry ... Miss Katie. Sorry.”

“Miss Katie?” Amber asked, her eyes bright with interest. Tia could feel her secret self becoming more and more exposed, a fifth girl from her class joining the others that had been at the slumber party so long ago.

“Yeah, Tee-tee has all kinds of fun rules now that I found out what she really likes, hmm Tee-tee?”

“Yes...”

“Tell them, tell them all and if you forget any you will not like your punishment, not at all.”

“Oh geez, you ... god, ok, ok,” Tia said, looking up at Katie holding her hand up as if she was going to spank her again right between her legs.

“Um ... I have to call you Miss Katie.”

“Obviously, obviously, go on”

“I have to strip as soon as I get to your house.”

“Or?”

“Or, um, stand still while you search and strip me.”

“You so love that right? I mean, you just let over 30 people watch you get strip-searched over and over.”

“Mmm, yes, god...”

“Hey, untie her. She likes it being tied up, and we all know what she will do when she can’t get free. But I want you to see just how, um, much of a good little Tee-Tee slut she is even without being tied up. You will be a good little Tee-Tee, won’t you? Won’t you?” Katie’s hand was back between Tia’s legs, touching her firmly, her finger sliding in and out of her wet channel.

“Yes, Miss Katie, yes, yes,” Tia said, her voice distorted as her body reacted to Katie’s intimate touch.

Amber and Caitlyn worked to swiftly untie her ankles, her legs quickly becoming free as Amber went behind the recliner and began to loosen the rope that kept her wrists bound and arms up over her head. Tia sighed in relief when she finally lowered her arms, the long stretched muscles quivering a little as she brought her arms down in and rubbed them with her freed hands.

The small group of girls stood around the recliner, watching Tia for a moment, no one seeming to know what Katie was going on about. Tia could see her friend watching everyone as if she was simply biding her time and waiting for the perfect moment.

“Tee-Tee?” she called, her voice sounding overly sweet and innocent.

“Yes? Um, Yes Miss Katie?” Tia replied, looking up and watching Katie move over to one of the couches. She had a fairly good idea what Katie was up to, and even though they had all gotten quite familiar with each other at the last sleepover, Amber was new to all of this. And doing what she assumed Katie was going to have her do - without duress or being tied up - would definitely change things.

“You have to be hungry, time for your snack. Your kitty snack.” Katie said, staring at Tia as if she was daring her to protest.

Tia looked at the others. Everyone was looking at her and back at Katie, mentally calculating what they were up to no doubt. Just like last weekend with Carol watching, Katie seemed to enjoy making Tia perform. And so did she, Tia had to admit to herself as she sat forward and slowly stood up.

“Um, no, not like that. You should stay on your hands and knees like a good kitty.” Katie said, causing Tia to pause. She stood, naked and aroused, surrounded by her friends, and shivered a little at the feelings rushing through her as she slowly bent her knees. Getting down on her hands and knees, she could sense them all watching her, following along as she crawled over to where Katie waited on the couch.

Tia looked up at Katie’s eager face, and down her friend’s body to the junction of her legs and felt her need to be a good girl, a good little submissive cat rushing through her body, making her already hard nipples tingle, and her well-lubricated cunt throb.

“Oh god, she’s just going to, you know, whatever you say?” she heard Amber ask softly, the group mostly quiet, watching as Tia lifted her hands and slowly undid the snap of Katie’s jeans. Sliding the zipper down and parting the two sides of denim, Tia felt deliciously obedient as she reached up and tugged down on the waistband of Katie’s jeans. Her friend lifted her hips helpfully, her thighs straining a little as she stretched to make it easy for Tia to pull not only her jeans down but the pale yellow panties that had been hidden below her jeans. Tia could see her friend’s arousal, and she continued to pull Katie’s jeans and underwear down, pausing when she got past Katie’s knees. Katie giggled a little, sounding nervous, while Tia removed each of Katie’s shoes, quickly exposing her feet and returning to the bunched-up jeans and sliding them the rest of the way down and off of the girl’s feet.

Tia slowly kissed her way up along Katie’s thigh, her nose detecting her friend’s arousal long before her lips touched the moistness between Katie’s thighs.

“Oh c’mon guys, after last time, you are going to judge me for getting some?”

“No, no, it’s just ... um, abrupt?” Rhea said, her voice sounding a bit odd as the group continued to watch Tia begin to lick Katie.

Amber piped up, ‘Last time?” Caitlyn leaned over and began to softly explain what had happened at the sleepover to the shocked girl.

“Abrupt?” Katie said before gasping as Tia’s tongue ran flatly across her clit. “LIttle Tee-tee’s been naked and wet as fuck for a couple of hours, you can’t tell me you haven’t been dying to have her repeat her actions from last time? I’m pretty sure Jasmine didn’t wait, did you? You guys were in the bathroom quite a while ... hmmm? Fuggggggg.” Katie’s voice trailed off again as she pressed her wet sex into Tia’s eager mouth.

Tia could not see, but she imagined Jasmine’s cute face blushing as the others looked at her, teasing her for what the two of them had done earlier. Just as she was settling in to really try and make Katie cum, she felt her friend’s hands pushing her head back and away from between her thighs.

“God damn, Tia you are just so good. But I never told you guys about the game we played last week, I know you will love it. Let’s get changed and everything laid out so we don’t have to interrupt, you know...” Katie sat there, looking up at the others, unselfconsciously keeping her legs spread as one hand idly stroked her thigh.

“God Katie, you are getting as bad as Tia!”

“Fuck no, I’m just not ashamed to admit it. And neither should you guys, I mean, c’mon, we all know what she did. And will do. So ... hurry up or I’m just going to have all the fun.”

Katie waited until the others left to retrieve the sleeping bags from Rhea’s room. “Now, come back here and keep me warm while we wait,” she said, running her finger down her wet slit as she spread her legs a bit wider, her soft thick thighs welcoming.

Tia did not waste any time, happily diving back in and tasting Katie’s nectar, her lips and tongue licking and kissing every inch of her friend’s sex. She felt Katie’s hand on her head as she bobbed obediently, and she looked up a couple of times to see Katie watching her as she licked at her sex.

“Now we are all going to play a game like last week when they get back, but you and I are also going to play our own private game. While you are playing the regular game I know you love, I don’t just want you to get them off within the time limit. That’s too easy. The bonus, the secret game is that I want to see if you can get them so worked up they let you take off all their clothes. I want to see how wild you can make everyone else. Not that you are not just adorable by yourself, but I thought it might be, you know, fun ... if we all were ... mmmmm, god that feels good”.

Tia licked and savored Katie’s wet sex, her familiar taste making her feel all warm and fuzzy inside. She heard the others come back and slowed down a little bit, sitting back on her heels when Katie again pushed on her head. She could feel her nipples tingling a bit, getting hard again after being pressed against the edge of the couch.

“Hey, you took long enough!” Katie teased, pulling her legs back together but leaving her jeans and underwear on the floor near where Tia was kneeling.

Tia looked over and saw that the other three girls had changed for bed while they were grabbing the sleeping bags and pillows. Jasmine had grabbed the extra pillows while both Amber and Caitlyn had Katie and Tia’s sleeping bags along with their own.

Rhea tossed Katie’s sleeping bag and small overnight case on the couch next to the half-naked girl and told her “I brought you your bag and stuff, but figured if Tia needs hers she can get her own. Later?”

Katie smiled, nodding down at the still kneeling, and quite naked, Tia. “Of course. It’s not like she needs anything, right Tee-Tee?”

Tia shook her head, watching as they spread the bags out haphazardly, tossing pillows in the general direction of the tops of each bag.

“So, what’s this game you mentioned? I mean, after tonight’s game nothing is going to surprise me, but, I am curious. I assume you and Tia were doing something earlier?” Amber was the one who asked, undoubtedly trying to figure out everything she had missed out on.

“Oh, yes, last week, when we were finalizing the details of tonight’s fun, we sorta had a game that Tee-Tee just loved! Didn’t you, Tee?”

Again Tia nodded, still kneeling and waiting, sure that she was going to be ordered to do things to her friends again very soon.

“Well, we had this game. And every time she won, I let her reduce the number of people that were going to see her at the party, but every time she lost, I raised the number.”

“There were a lot of people there, you had me invite a bunch more this week - was that because?”

“Yep, TeeTee failed so miserably time after time. Though I don’t think she really minded, did you? My little kitty ... slut...”

One of the girls gasped, Tia thought it was Jasmine, or maybe Amber, but she wasn’t sure. She knew her cheeks were flaming with embarrassment, even though she had been naked and practically cumming in front of the whole party for hours. Somehow, talking about this, talking about the game, and losing, was making her embarrassed and horny both at the same time. And hearing Katie call her slut once again in front of the others sent a wave of heat through her. She knew she should be upset, that their games were private, but something about it was making her revel in the shame.

“So what did she fail so badly at?”

“Oh, sorry, I forgot to explain. Once we had decided about the party and how the game would go, we sorta argued about how many people. She wanted like 15, obviously I wanted more. So I began to set a random timer. Every time it went off, she had 4 minutes to cum. If she failed, the number at the party went up. If she succeeded, it went down.”

“Um, shouldn’t she have won then? Look at her, she loves to, you know, cum.”

“Yeah, well, she won the first time or two, but then it got harder. I even made it so she could try with me and still, she kept missing the time. She came close a couple of times, but no dice. I began to think she was failing on purpose. She denied it of course, but...”

“Oh god. That sounds ... bad. And good. I mean, you are so lucky”. Caitlyn’s hand was idly playing with the outside of her thigh, and Tia could tell her imagination was running full force.

“But you said we’d play a game, that won’t work now”

“True, but something similar. Like, she has 4 minutes to make each of us cum. If she wins, then, hmmm, she’s done being the little Tee-Tee slut for the night. But for every time she fails, she has to pay a forfeit.”

“Like what? She’s already fricking naked!”

“I dunno, we can think up something. All together. I have a couple of ideas but I don’t really want to make it just what I want.”

“Oh, c’mon, don’t be a tease like that. It’s clear you have some ideas. And after what you helped set up at this party, I’m sure they are, um, interesting.” Rhea was sounding a bit impatient as if she was dying to hear what naughty things Katie had in mind.

“Fine, I’ll tell you, once she loses the first time, who knows, maybe she will just win and there won’t be any forfeits at all!”

“Hmm, maybe, but knowing you, and her, I think not,” Rhea said.

Tia looked at the girls scattered about the room in a rough circle, Katie on one end of the couch with Rhea sitting on the other end. Jasmine, Caitlyn, and Amber had settled atop their sleeping bags, though Caitlyn was the only one that looked comfortable. Jasmine half knelt atop her bag, feet tucked under her, her flannel sleepwear covering her completely. Amber seemed a little more relaxed, though Tia could sense more than a little uncertainty in the girl’s eyes

Tia looked back at Katie to see if she had someone in mind, but her friend’s steadfast gaze made it clear she expected Tia to do this all on her own. Even choosing her first target.

’If that’s the way she wanted it, then that is just what I will do’, she thought to herself. She was not going to wimp out. She could take whatever Katie wanted to dish out in her cute little games. Knowing that she had two actual objectives Tia’s decided to start with Caitlyn since she had been the most into it amongst the group during their sleepover

Decision made, Tia slowly crawled over to where Caitlyn waited atop her sleeping bag and smiled at her, a bit surprised at how nervous she looked. After the evening’s show, and the extracurricular activities during the sleepover, Tia had assumed Caitlyn would be as eager, or almost as eager as Katie. Even as nervous as she looked, Caitlyn did nothing to dissuade Tia’s approach, and as Tia got close and slowly pushed back on her shoulder. Caitlyn’s eyes looked up at Tia as she leaned back, tilting backward until her head hit her pillow propped at the edge of her sleeping bag. Tia could see Caitlyn biting her lip as she watched Tia run her hands down Caitlyn’s sides. Tia moved her hands slowly, enjoying the warmth of Caitlyn’s skin emanating from beneath her soft cotton top. She moved her hands lower, following the contours of Caitlyn’s body, feeling the widening of the girl’s hips before her hands slid past the bottom of Caitlyn’s soft terry shorts.

“Aren’t you going to, you know, put something back on?” Tia heard Rhea ask. She looked up and saw Katie shrug her shoulders and answer “Why bother? It’s not like we don’t know what we are all going to do with her. I’m sure as shit not done with her.” Glancing at the others, she could tell Jasmine was trying to not stare but was definitely keeping an eye on her, and Amber was nervously watching, her knees up against her chest, arms holding her legs tight as she sat and looked hard at everyone.

Tia leaned in, pressing her lips and mouth against the front of Caitlyn’s left thigh, her hands holding onto the girl’s hips as she kissed her through the soft terry fabric. Her hands were busy, roaming all over Caitlyn’s hips and bottom, making the girl squirm slightly. She looked up, watching Caitlyn watching her, and moved her open mouth directly over Caitlyn’s covered sex. She heard a soft gasp coming from Amber’s direction, but she did not bother to look, her arousal rising as she felt the heat of Caitlyn’s body lying just beneath her shorts. Mouth open, she slowly breathed out her hot breath onto Caitlyn’s hidden sex, pressing her mouth firmly between the girl’s thighs. She moved her hands up and began to tug the soft shorts downward, stopping when she felt them pushing against her nose and mouth.

“Oh fuck” she heard Rhea say softly as Tia lifted her head and pulled Caitlyn’s shorts down. There was an intensity in the room now, between Katie’s casual partial nudity and Caitlyn’s increasing inches of exposed skin, she knew they were all watching her now. Quickly sliding Caitlyn’s shorts down and off her feet, Tia leaned down and pushed her hands beneath Caitlyn’s now naked thighs and pushed them apart, exposing her friend’s soft curls framing an obviously aroused sex.

There was a heavy silence in the room as Tia began to slowly lick the droplets of dew from between Caitlyn’s legs, her hands going around the girl’s full hips, holding her in place as she began to lick up and down the slick slit. Running her tongue flat and hard up the length of Caitlyn’s sex, she sucked the hard nub she found at the top between her lips, savoring the taste, and loving the way her friend was gasping in delight.

Sucking on Caitlyn’s clit eagerly, Tia remembered what Katie had dared her to try and do, and she worked to get the girl aroused quickly, making her hips push up against her face eagerly. She moved her hands up and around, running them over the girl’s legs and thighs as she continued to lick and suck, tasting Caitlyn’s goodies in front of the whole group. She paused, watching Caitlyn’s hip push up for a second, before again diving in and licking eagerly. She ran her hands upwards, up beneath Caitlyn’s soft cotton top, and she soon had her friend’s full firm breasts in her hand as her head pressed down and her mouth devoured Caitlyn’s wetness. Over and over she licked and sucked on Caitlyn’s wet pussy, making the girl moan and her hips writhe in pleasure. She kept stroking Caitlyn’s soft breasts with her hands, playing lightly with her nipples while her mouth continued to drive the girl wild. Pausing, lifting her head, she licked lightly, thrumming against Caitlyn’s clit, and watched as Caitlyn wriggled beneath her, her hips coming up to press her sex hard against Tia’s mouth.

Tia began to slowly lick and kiss her way up over Caitlyn’s soft patch of pubic hair, kissing and licking her stomach as she moved her body up over Caitlyn’s. Her hands and mouth now pushing up towards her friend’s breasts, she maneuvered her knee between Caitlyn’s thighs and pressed the front of her thigh firmly against the wet slick mess that she had created. Both hands now cupped Caitlyn’s breasts, and as her mouth moved up and sucked on a nipple, she moved her hands around and pushed the still partially clothed girl’s shirt up further, exposing both of her tits. Caitlyn continued to writhe in pleasure beneath Tia’s attack, and she put up no resistance when Tia paused long enough to push Caitlyn’s shirt up and over the girl’s head, quickly moving back down and holding her now naked body firmly while she suckled hard on each of Caitlyn’s nipples.

“Jesus” she heard someone say, Amber, she thought, though she did not look up to check. Continuing to press her thigh firmly against Caitlyn’s wetness, she sucked and nibbled on each of Caitlyn’s nipples with abandon, continuing to drive the girl wild.

“Damn Katie, are you really?”

“Fuck me, I can’t help it, it’s too fucking hot”

Tia looked up at Katie, feeling a strange excitement flow through her when she saw her friend was idly playing with herself while she watched. Katie was obviously intent on making this night even wilder than the previous one. Squeezing Caitlyn’s breasts, Tia stopped teasing the girl and once again dove down between her thighs, her mouth covering Caitlyn’s wet opening and her tongue probing deep. With a loud gasp of pleasure, Caitlyn reacted strongly to Tia’s renewed attack, and Tia had to work to keep her mouth over Caitlyn’s wet sex as the girl began to buck wildly against her face. Only a few seconds passed before it was obvious Caitlyn was coming, and a rushing noise filled Tia’s ears as her friend’s thighs clamped hard around her head, drowning out the background noise as Caitlyn’s thighs closed over Tia’s ears.

A minute or so later, Tia sat back, her bare bottom resting on her heels as she watched Caitlyn clutch her breasts and turn onto her side, moaning a little in pleasant aftermath. Katie was still watching, her finger sliding slowly between the slick lips of her pussy, unashamedly playing with herself while watching everything Tia was doing. She could see the others all in an interested, aroused state, Amber’s eyes wide with interest as she sat next to Rhea who had her hand pressed down between her crossed legs.

“Well, as hot as that was, and it was very hot, you were way over the time limit, so, sorry to say, it’s forfeit time Tee-Tee”. Katie stopped playing with herself part way through her announcement, sitting up and looking around the group.

“Any ideas? C’mon, I wanted us all to have fun with this.” Katie looked to each of the others, apparently not wanting to be the only one coming up with ideas. Or perhaps just trying to get the others to get into the spirit of her game.

“God, I dunno, I can’t think, I mean, it’s not like we can dare her to do sex stuff. She already is!”

“Yeah, I mean. What would a forfeit be, even?” Rhea seemed as unsure as the others.

“Oh, I know, it’s like she’s such a good little thing. It’s not like she won’t do what we say. But maybe we can make it more embarrassing. That’s a good forfeit.” Katie explained, leading them to where she was headed.

“Go on, you obviously have an idea.”

“Yeah, so, Tee-Tee, your forfeit: ask each of us if you can masturbate for us, and if they say yes, do so.”

“That’s, well, I guess it’s kinda of embarrassing.”

“Yeah, I wasn’t finished. While you do, Tee-Tee, make sure you are nice and close, and be sure and use lots of words to describe what you are doing!”

“Ooooh. I guess that’s, mmm. Until she cums or what?” Caitlyn sounded more than a little interested in the details of the forfeit.

“No, just a couple of minutes each. Give everyone a chance at our little Tee-Tee show.”

Tia could feel herself reacting to Katie’s forfeit, her thinly veiled dare. She could only imagine what she might have in mind for later dares as she worked to get her mind around what she was going to do. Flushing a little, she stood up and went to stand in front Katie, her fingers moving down over her smoothly shaven sex, her fingertips immediately becoming slick as they slid through her wetness.

“Oh, not me, you can end with me. Show your friends just how much you love to play with your naughty wet cunt.” Katie waved her off, her fingers continuing to lightly play with herself. It was clear Katie was enjoying the game, and where things were progressing towards.

Tia flushed, moving over in front of Rhea. She stood, showing off her completely shaven sex while she touched herself. Rhea’s seated position atop her sleeping bag gave her a front row seat to Tia’s show.

“Words, Tee-Tee, don’t just play with yourself!”

“God, yes, sorry. I love touching myself. I get so wet. Can you see? I’m wet. I’m wet doing this for you. Katie shaved off all my hair so that everyone could see just what I’m doing. Can you see? My finger is in my cunt now. My. Cunt.”

“You were supposed to ask! God, you are just too horny of a slut to even follow the rules!”

“Oh, god, fuck, sorry. Would you like me to play with myself?”

“Hmm, I think I’m good. Why don’t you ask one of the others.”

Tia groaned, pulling her hand away and moved over to where Caitlyn lay, still recovering a bit.

“Miss Caitlyn, want me to masturbate for you? Want me to touch my hot little cunt like this?” Tia asked, her fingers returning to her slick slit, running up and down its drenched length.

Caitlyn stared at Tia’s fingers for a long moment, not answering, just watching. “God, you can see everything. She has no fucking shame! I think you should show Amber. She hasn’t gotten to see you as much as the rest of us.”

Stopping her actions and turning again, Tia moved over to where Amber sat on her sleeping bag, her wide eyed look betraying the other girl’s nervousness.

“Miss ... Amber ... may I touch myself for you?”

“Guys? Really?”

“Just go for it, make her show off!”

“Yes, please, show me your naughty cunt, slut.” Amber said, her voice a bit harsh for a moment before a flush filled her face and she looked up at Tia’s eyes briefly.

“Oh, god, I’m touching my clit. It fucking throbs. I’m so wet. Wet wet wet. Can you see?” Tia groaned, playing with herself, pausing to pull apart the folds of her sex, her finger running up and down its length boldly. Tia stood there for a long minute or two, touching herself, and speaking as dirty of words as she could think of.

“Time, Tee-Tee, move on already.”

“Fuck this, lets just move on, that’s enough of a forfeit. Some of us want a turn!” Rhea said, interrupting Tia’s movement towards Jasmine.

“I, guess, if you guys are sure. I mean, we can do whatever we want, I think.”

“Yeah, yes, let’s just, you know...” Jasmine said, her eyes boring into Tia’s, her hunger apparent.

Tia felt so drawn to Jasmine, their earlier brief interlude in the bathroom having left a few things undone. Dropping back down to all fours and crawling the few feet to where Jasmine sat on the large upholstered chair, Tia got up on her knees, running her hands up the soft flannel pajama pants the dark-haired girl was wearing.

Jasmine and Tia exchanged a small smile, the two of them not taking their eyes off of each other for a moment while Tia knelt closer and ran her hands up along Jasmine’s hips and onto the girl’s sides, staying away from anything intimate, but enjoying the softness of the fabric. Taking her hand, Tia slowly pulled Jasmine up onto her feet, the two of them standing close while the others continued to watch. Keeping her eyes on Jasmine, Tia slowly, without a word, began to undo the buttons of Jasmine’s pajama top, letting the sides part further and further as she worked her way down from the top. As soon as she undid the last button, Tia slid her hands inside Jasmine’s top, running her hands around her friend’s ribs, rubbing slightly up and down the sides of her back before slipping her hands back around front and lightly caressing Jasmine’s breasts.

“Oh god, you two, fuggg...” Katie’s voice was heavy with her arousal, and Tia flushed briefly, knowing how much she was on display. Pulling Jasmine in close for a hug, she let her hands go back around Jasmine’s back, sliding down and slipping underneath the girl’s soft flannel pajama bottoms, her hands gently cupping Jasmine’s bottom.

“Where’s my...” she heard Caitlyn ask.

“Just pull your bag up over you, unless you don’t want a round two?” Katie and Cailyn’s brief discussion was merely background noise for Tia as she stepped back from Jasmine and knelt down, her hands pushing the back of Jasmine’s bottoms down a bit before she pulled them free. Moving her hands around to Jasmine’s waist, she slowly pulled her bottoms down and over her bottom, her dark pubic hair poking out between Jasmine’s legs, Tia’s own face only inches away. Leaning in, inhaling deep, she kissed lightly to the side and above Jasmine’s sex, her hands continuing to push Jasmine’s pants down and off of her legs, leaving the girl standing with her bottoms pooled about her feet.

Using one hand, Tia helped Jasmine step free of her bottoms, her other hand clasping the girl’s firm brown bottom and pulling it close. As soon as Jasmine’s legs parted, Tia kissed her way right between them, both hands now clasping onto Jasmine’s buttocks as she began to lick and suckle on the girl as she stood amidst the others.

“Oh god, Tia, not like this. They are all ... watching...” she heard Jasmine protest, though she did nothing to pull away. Over and over Tia licked the whole length of Jasmine’s wet slit until she could feel the girl’s knees buckling. Pushing the two of them back against the chair, Tia kept in close contact while Jasmine abruptly sat down. Quick as a fox, Tia lifted Jasmine’s legs up and over the arms of the overstuffed chair as she leaned in hard and sucked feverishly on the shy girl’s aroused clit, Jasmine’s curved buttocks curling up and exposed while Tia labored eagerly.

“Oh fuck, I mean, shit, that’s ... mmmm,” she heard Amber or Rhea mutter, though Tia did not stop what she was doing for a second. She loved how Jasmine tasted, and knowing they were all watching her just made her arousal rage like a hurricane all through her body. She could feel her dampness as she pressed her thighs together, and as she pressed hard against Jasmine, her mouth and tongue exploring deep, she looked up past the girl’s slim torso and looked at Jasmine watching her. Looked at Jasmine watching her lick and suck on her most private spot while the crew watched. Wet-faced and almost dripping, Tia paused and knelt a bit more upright, raising her hands to the open sides of Jasmine’s top. Pushing them back over Jasmine’s shoulders, she leaned in and began to kiss on her friend’s nipple while continuing to push her top off her shoulders, letting go only when she felt Jasmine begin to pull her arms free of the fabric. Tia let her hands roam as she licked and sucked, mostly staying on or around Jasmine’s hips, but venturing up to cup a breast and tweak a nipple - eliciting an exciting moan each time she timed the pinch to coincide with a particularly deep suckle on Jasmine’s wet clit.

It did not take long for the sounds of Jasmine’s approaching orgasm to fill the room, and as Tia obediently licked and sucked her way into Jasmine’s soul, she held onto Jasmine’s butt firmly as she drove her towards her peak. As Jasmine’s cries culminated in a long low wail, Tia slowly tapered off, her kisses turning to ones of care and loving rather than ones designed to titillate and torment.


Chapter 35: Tee-Tee Time

“Jeeez...” Amber’s voice was heavy with interest, and it only took Tia a second to note the obvious signs of arousal on the newest member of their group. She took a second to wipe her wet lips with a finger before moving towards Amber’s spot on the couch - right next to Rhea.

“Wait, someone got lonely. Freshen me up before you go on.” Katie’s voice stopped Tia where she was, and as she turned to look at her best friend, she saw Katie boldly parting her legs, her finger running up and down her dampness, beckoning her back.

“God, but you already had your turn,” Rhea protested, no doubt as interested in Tia’s attention as the others.

“Yeah, I just meant a quick re-warm up, keep things, mmmm, warm and squishy!”

“Fuck Katie, you are such a slut!”

“Mmmmm, aren’t we all?”

Tia went over to Katie and began to lick again at her friend’s wet center, the familiar taste filling her senses as Katie began to once again buck up against Tia’s face. After only a few seconds, half a minute or so, Tia felt Katie push on her head, making her stop.

“Mmm, that’s enough you greedy little cat. Go rewarm Caitlyn and Jasmine again before you do Amber, keep everyone nice and happy!”

“Jeez Katie, are you crazy?” Caitlyn continued to sound shocked at Katie’s continued escalation of their games.

“Fuck it, look at her, she loves this, and don’t you dare deny you don’t love this too, we all heard you coming like a horny little thing.”

Tia moved over and pulled Caitlyn’s covers away, exposing her friend’s still nude body before quickly moving her face between Caitlyn’s thighs and licking in a direct line towards her wet center. She could feel her arousal flooding her sex, and as she bent over to lick Caitlyn, a coolness drifted across her wet exposed cunt, and she knew that those behind her were likely staring right at her damp sex. Just knowing she was being looked at, watched while she performed oral sex on Caitlyn (and the others) kept her inner desires raging, her love of being looked at making her continue to be as aroused as ever, ever more willing to do anything they demanded.

Caitlyn’s thighs spasmed closed around Tia’s head as she sucked lightly on the girl’s hard little clit, and the sounds of her friend’s pleasure became a bit muffled as she loosened her grip on Caitlyn’s clit and drove her tongue back between the girl’s wet folds. After another few seconds, trying to estimate a time similar to what Katie had given her, Tia pulled away, her face damp and her chin soaked with Caitlyn’s secretions. She glanced around, noting how Katie continued to boldly play with herself while watching, the others seeming torn between watching her and watching Katie.

Katie waved in Jasmine’s direction, “Go on ... don’t skip anyone...” she said, her finger still slowly tracing her sex while she sat propped against the edge of the couch, her legs boldly spread as she tried to embrace a very hedonistic and naked point of view.

Tia felt herself turn obediently, not even contemplating not going along with Katie’s game, and saw Jasmine nervously waiting for her.

“She doesn’t have to, I mean...” Jasmine said as Tia approached, though the once extremely shy girl slowly parted her legs to give Tia a glimpse at her pink center. Tia moved up onto her knees, pushing Jasmine’s knees back and up - like before, and eagerly licked and sucked on Jasmine’s soaked cunt while listening to the reserved girl moan out her pleasure.

“Oh shit, Tia, shit, that’s ... mmm, so ... so ... goooood” Jasmine’s voice was deep and low, her natural contralto sounding quite warm and inviting as she shook underneath Tia’s renewed attentions.

“Enough already, c’mon, we are dying here” she heard Rhea teasingly call out, noting absently that Rhea had already removed her cotton onesie (obviously eager) as she waited next to Amber - who still appeared a bit uncertain about the whole situation.

Tia smiled up at Jasmine, helping her lower her legs back down before moving to where Amber waited next to the other couch. She looked at the girl watching her, and felt like a total corrupting influence as she moved closer and boldly ran her hands up Amber’s legs.

“You are going to have to remove these,” she said softly, as she reached up and tugged down on the soft satin-like pajama shorts Amber was wearing. She glanced up and could barely make out Amber’s nipples through her mostly opaque top, and as she quickly tugged the girl’s shorts down, she began to kiss and nibble her way down across her covered belly, onto the top of her exposed thigh.

As Amber relaxed, Tia was able to slowly push the girl’s legs apart, exposing Amber’s extremely soaked pussy. Her dark brown curls became even darker the closer they were to her soaked slit. Amber was more than a little aroused, and Tia heard nothing but contented moans as she kissed her way down the side of Amber’s thigh, her mouth and tongue coming into the middle and tasting yet another of her group of friends most private areas.

“Oh fucking god. I ... fuck ... I mean...”

“Now you see? I mean, Tia’s the real slut here, but the way she can kiss you is enough to make anyone a bit randy, at least for a while!”

“No ... shit ... I never thought it would be ... nnnggghh ... this fucking good”

Tia could feel Amber’s thighs clamping tight around her head, as well as the other girl’s hand sliding against her scalp, holding her head firmly against Amber’s wet center.

“Hurry up, I need a refresher already” Caitlyn teased, and the level of arousal in the room seemed to go up another notch as Tia dutifully initiated Amber into their games.

Driving Amber towards her peak, Tia made sure and push the girl’s top up and over her breasts, exposing her body as she had done with the others. As she licked and sucked on Amber’s clit, she could feel someone helping remove Amber’s top. Looking up, she saw the quite naked, and ready, Rhea helping strip Amber, her lust-filled gaze watching Tia lick eagerly.

“Oh fuck, you guys, Ummm, god...”

“Warm us up again, fucking hey I’m so wound up” Katie called out, and as Tia leaned back, she could see that all five of her friends had dispensed with their nightclothes. Even Jasmine had a hand between her mostly closed thighs, though it was clear she was teasing and touching herself as much as the much more bold Katie. And Caitlyn.

Caitlyn leaned back, spreading her legs and playing with herself blatantly as Tia crawled back over to Katie. “Look at what’s next, don’t you want some of this?” she teased as Tia began to once again lick the wet cunt of her best friend.

Tia moved between everyone until she got around the by now quite impatient Rhea, and as she began to savor and lick at Rhea’s naked sex, she could hear the soft moans of pleasure, and lewd comments of encouragement coming from the whole circle.

“Since I had to wait so long, you are going to get me twice now. Hmmm? Make me cum like you did last time. So fucking good.” Rhea’s voice was only a little demanding, her eagerness to get off warring with her delayed gratification.

As she buried herself between her friend’s thighs, she felt one of the other girls rubbing and playing with her bare bottom. Before she quite realized what was happening, she felt the thick tip of something pressing against her soaked opening. With a guttural groan of need, she pushed back, feeling her cunt close around a thick shaft.

“Oh god, look at her. Just ... taking it all!” Tia groaned, knowing they were talking about how she was pushing back against the toy she had figured out Katie was pushing inside of her.

“Yeah, she loves this thing. I swear she had it in her for hours last weekend when she was finally ungrounded. Could not get her to stop fucking herself even to eat! Isn’t that right Tee-Tee?”

Tia groaned as she felt Katie continue to thrust the toy inside of her, her lips and mouth continuing to lick and suck on Rhea’s tasty quim. She could feel herself opening up to the toy, and as she fucked back against the shaft, she felt a wave of embarrassing exposure heat her up even more. They were all watching her, not only pleasure one of them, but fuck herself against a fake cock. She could feel herself dripping down onto her upper thigh, and as she drove her tongue deep between Rhea’s lips, she felt Katie thrust the curved dildo deep, its special shape rubbing against that rubbery spot inside of her, making her gush even more.

“Oh fuck ... fuck...” she moaned, pulling away from Rhea’s cunt as she felt her orgasm approaching. Pressing eagerly back, she felt Katie speed up the thrusting of the toy within her, and within seconds she felt the long-delayed orgasm crash over her, sending tendrils of excited electricity all through her body.

Amidst the waves, Tia felt Rhea pulling her back against her wetness, and as her mouth worked mindlessly against Rhea’s cunt, she heard them continue to talk about her.

“Such an eager slut, Tee-Tee.”

Fuck, mmm, yeah, she’s so good. So good.” Rhea’s voice had a bit of the sound of the cat that ate the canary.

You guys are fucking crazy. Sitting there. Still playing with yourself. You are as bad as she is, I swear!” Jasmine did not seem upset, more like she was teasing the others.

“Oh no you don’t, keep that kit off!” Tia pulled back and turned to see a very naked Katie and Caitlyn closing in on Jasmine, taking the girl’s flannel top away and leaving the shy (if you can call someone who is naked shy) one among them without anything to cover up. She glanced over and saw Amber had picked up her top - though she tossed it down with a bit of a flush in her face when she saw what the others were doing to Jasmine.

“I ... mmm, you guys...”

“Back to work, I told you ... Fuggg...” Rhea groaned as she pulled Tia back against her.

“If you think that’s good, it’s even better when you are on top and she cums. C’mon, let’s make her go off again. And again. And you guys can see what it’s like when she screams into your sex.”

Tia blinked slowly, her damp face cooling as she felt herself moved away from Rhea’s sex and placed on her back.

“Now, ride her, like we did when she was tied to the chair last time. Yeah, like that.”

Rhea, apparently satisfied for the moment, stayed where she was and it was Caitlyn who moved over and straddled Tia’s face, looking down at her as she slowly lowered her still wet sex onto Tia’s obedient mouth.

“Now, get her going while we work her up again. I swear, when she cums it’s like she’s going to devour you.” Katie’s voice was filled with an eager lust, and Tia could see the flashes of bare flesh as the others moved around. She felt her knees being lifted and spread wide, and as she began to lick and taste Caitlyn’s familiar wetness, she felt the slow probe of the dildo between her legs. As Caitlyn ground down onto her face, riding her, wiping her wet slit all over her chin, lips, and even nose, she felt the girls holding her knees up, keeping her spread wide while someone began to fuck her faster and deeper with the curved dildo. As the pleasure began to build up yet again, she knew it was not going to be long before she was again exploding in orgasmic delight.

Waving goodbye to Katie and her mother as they dropped her off back home the next morning, Tia slowly walked up the walk, her mind still coming to terms with everything that happened. She could feel a tightness in her legs, and she knew she was feeling the long hours of being spread wide, naked, and exposed - or fucked raw by the sex toy. Part of her knew she had probably gone too far, but as she made her way inside, eager for a cleansing shower, she searched for more than simple embarrassed regret and found nothing. The long exposure in front of the whole party had made her beyond horny, and by the time the girls were riding her face and fucking her pussy, she was more than happy to lick and suck them all as many times as they wanted. And it had been a lot. She knew that, even if she was not sure exactly how many times she had made them cum.


Epilogue

Tia was quiet as she and Katie slipped into her house. She had been staying at Katie’s almost every weekend for the last two months, and her parents had finally started going out again three weeks ago. Tonight they were sure that her parents would be out quite late, and Katie had insisted they risk sneaking back in. It had been months since Tia had been able to freely play with her brothers, and the thoughts of what she hoped was about to happen was making her skin dance with anticipation.

“Ready? They are going to be quite surprised I think.” Katie asked, waiting while Tia kicked off her sandals before pulling Tia into the large living room and pulling her hands behind her back. As she deftly tied off a simple wrapping, she placed a blindfold over Tia’s eyes. “I know how much you love your games, don’t worry, I will tell Tim and the others.” As she got used to the darkness, she could hear Katie tapping on her phone for a moment or two.

“All good, I’m just going to sit out of the way and let them enjoy you like you used to, hmmm? I told Tim there was a surprise waiting for them down here.”

Tia waited, her whole being on edge, unimaginably eager but slightly nervous as well. The last time she had gotten carried away at her own house she and Thomas had gotten caught. The loss of their weekly games, and the lack of freedom ever since had made Tia rather hopeless about ever having this kind of fun again. Katie and her friends were fun - but in a different way. Still good, but there was something about her brothers, and the games she had taught them to play, that made Tia go just a bit deeper into her fantasies.

She heard someone come down the stairs, followed by steps coming closer. She could feel the anticipation building around her, almost as if the air was becoming thick with it.

“Ah. I see we caught Miss Sparrow again. It has been so long. So long.”

Tim’s voice was filled with that familiar tease, and she stood, waiting as she heard him leave. Unsure what was going on, she strained to hear something, anything. She listened for a minute or more, unable to even tell if Katie was still there, until she finally heard more steps coming down the stairs and into the room.

“Oh god, finally!” “Are you sure? I mean...” “Shit. er, well”

Thomas and Terrance seemed to bombard the room with their comments, while Tim, and Katie she assumed, remained quiet, watching the byplay. Her brothers sounded surprised and excited, and Tia was pretty sure the thrill of such an illicit meeting was only adding to the excitement.

“God, so, yeah. Sergeant, search the prisoner. You know how she is!”

“What about...” Tia was not sure what Terence was worried about, but when she heard Katie reply the uncertainty vanished.

“Don’t mind me. You know Tia and I tell each other everything. And I do mean everything. Like ... I know why she had 14 marks on her bottom that one time.”

“Oh ... fuck ... I mean ... ok ... if we are sure?”

“Yes. Of course. Get a move on Sergeant!”

Tia felt Terrence’s hands on her as he began to ‘search’. The familiar tingle of enjoyment combined with her overly excited state soon made her squirm as she stood in place, her brother’s hands sliding up and down her ribs a couple of times before moving across her front and brushing against her breasts.

“Hmmm, what have we here?”

Terrence’s hands cupped and played with her breasts for a moment before moving down and lifting the front of her shirt

“Oh! I see. Miss Sparrow is back to wearing underclothes even though we expressly forbade it, did we not?” Tim’s voice sounded amused as her brothers played her game with her.

“Yes sir!” “Y-yes, sir!”

Thomas and Terrence both answered, their voices sounding more than a little eager.

“Rectify the situation, Sergeant! Pronto!”

“Right away!”

Not bothering to remove her shirt first, Terrence unhooked her front clasped bra and gently palmed her exposed breasts. Her nipples were achingly hard as he squeezed her flesh before gently pinching her nipples.!

“Oh god, that’s hot!”

Katie’s voice surprised Tia a little. Not that she had really forgotten her friend was there, but she had been rather caught up in the moment.

“Oh, that’s nothing!”

“I know, I know, it’s just mmmm”

Terrence stopped playing with her tits after a minute and pulled up on her shirt until it was around her upper torso, trapped by her arms behind her back. She felt them pull on the opening of her shirt, lifting it up and over her head until they were able to slide it down her bound arms, adding her shirt to the rope binding her wrists together. She felt them pull her bra off her shoulders and down her arms, adding it to the collection of items around her wrists.

She could feel herself tingling, the cool air on her bare breasts making her ache with excitement

Terrence (or one of her other brothers) undid the snap of her jeans but did not do anything else for a moment. Their hands slid between her thighs pressing against the fabric of her jeans and making her knees buckle a little, her ability to stand assaulted by the hand pressing against her clit through her clothes. Pressing against their hands, she stood as best she could, not surprised when another pair of hands cupped and caressed her bare breasts. A few moments of delicious torture followed before she felt someone slide her zipper down and pry her pants open. She could feel her tight jeans being pushed over the curve of her bottom, and one of her brother’s hands made their way inside of her panties as her jeans were pushed down.

“Ah, yes, I see. Totally inappropriate. She really never learns does she?” she heard Tim say, continuing his teasing commands. Thomas was always nominally in charge, but she knew Tim had a better grasp on things, and a better idea as to what exactly she loved.

“No sir, she doesn’t” Terrence replied before Tim again spoke.

“Well, get the rest off, she could be hiding the microdot anywhere, you know that!”

She felt her brother’s fingers slide through her wetness as her jeans and underwear were lowered, someone helping her stay standing while her pants gathered at her ankles. Slowly, in answer to a tap on each leg, she lifted each foot clear, eventually standing back on two bare feet, feeling their hands running all over her bare body. Her breasts, nipples, stomach, bottom, thighs, and everywhere had a hand running across them, and she felt deliciously out of control as they teased her now naked body.

“Oh shit, she’s shaved smooth!”

“Yes, I thought it would be better for that party, and ever since then, well, I like how it looks so she’s kept it like that!” Katie seemed rather matter of fact about it, and Tia stood as the boys took frequency feels of her slick-shaven sex.

“Bring her here, and go get the examination bench.”

Tia felt them tugging her forward, hands going to her blindfold and removing it. She stood in front of her smiling brother, his interest obvious as his eyes took in every inch of her naked body. She glanced downwards and caught sight of his obvious election making its presence known inside of his jeans. Turning, she saw Thomas and Terrence bringing the padded bench into the room, placing it in between the couch and the television. As they led her over to the bench, she saw Katie watching from the recliner across from where they were, and she felt that familiar surge of pleasure hitting her as she imagined what Katie was seeing, and thinking. Unable to stop herself even if she had wanted to, she groaned as she imagined what Katie was going to see.

Thomas quickly removed the bindings around her wrists, removing them as well as her bunched-up shirt and opened bra. Laid back on the bench, she looked up at her three brothers standing around her, and she was not surprised when Tim moved towards her head and knelt down. Sliding her up so that her head was off the edge of the bench, she felt her head tilted back and she soon stared right at his perfectly positioned hips, watching as he undid his pants and slid them down. His erection strained the fabric of his underwear, and as he grabbed himself, she felt the others lift her knees and spread her wide, giving everyone, including Katie, an intimate view between her legs. While Tim pulled his cock free of his underwear, pointing it at her upside-down face, she felt one or both of her other brothers touching her between her legs, their fingers sliding through her wetness as she squirmed naked atop the bench.

“Better make sure she is not hiding anything. Anywhere. Be thorough. Very thorough”

“Yes, yes, we will” the other two replied, their hands pulling her knees back and out, lifting her lower legs until her backside began to curl up from the bench. If she thought she was exposed before, it was nothing like she was now. She was now easily as open and exposed as the girls had made her whilst she was tied to the overstuffed chair during both the sleepover and the party. Or when her brothers had her tied over the arm of the couch and took turns all night long in their last major adventure before she had gotten caught with Thomas’s cock in her mouth.

Tia moaned as Tim slid his prick between her lips, her mouth forming around the head of his cock and sucking eagerly. She could feel her other brother’s fingers continuing to probe and explore, and when she felt a finger slide into her naughty backside, she stiffened her ring of muscle around it in anticipation.

“Oh fuck, she’s not just wet, she’s, you know, lubricated. She probably stuffed something up there to hide it!”

Tim ran his hand over Tia’s cheek as he slowly slid his cock in and out of her willing mouth. “So. You started without us, mmm, Miss Sparrow? Or should we just dispense with all these games, SS?”

“SS?”

“Sissy Slut. You have your name for her, Tee-tee, we wanted our own. SS or Sissy Slut, or sometimes Sis around the parents just to mess with her.”

“God, you are something aren’t you Tee-tee?”

“Yes, well, best get in there and find out what our slut is hiding. It’s not like it’s a secret how much she wants this, even though it’s been a while!

“Yes, of course.”

Tia felt her legs being lifted a little more as she simultaneously felt Tim slide a bit deeper inside of her mouth. She felt full, his thick shaft spreading her lips wide as her mouth and tongue savored the unique flavor of male. She looked up and saw that Katie had gotten up from her spot and stood nearby, looking down at her while she sucked on her brother’s prick.

“It was fucking hot watching on the phone that one time, but this is so much better, fuck she loves this, doesn’t she?” Katie said, her voice heavy with her arousal as she watched her friend suck on her own brother’s cock.

Tia could only moan, her mouth filled with Tim’s prick. She could feel Terrence or Thomas fingering her bottom, and as she pushed back against their finger, squeezing it, she felt a rush of naughty shame fill her. She was being so bad. Again.

“Jeez”

“Yeah”

Tia could not see anything, only feel it, as a prick pressed against her well-lubricated opening. She could tell right away it was not Thomas’s extremely thick prick, and she relaxed a bit, pushing back against the pressure as Terrence slowly pushed his way past her opening.

“Ohmmgoodd” she moaned around Tim’s prick, gasping and repeating herself when he pulled back for a moment. “God ... don’t ... stop ... ffffuuuh”. She was quiet again as Tim again fed her his cock, her lips and mouth closing over his shaft obediently as she lay there, letting her two brothers slide their cocks in and out of her.

“God, you should see how you look. Thomas is stroking his big thick cock while your other two brothers fuck you silly. You were such a slut after the party, but now, this is even better.”

Tina moaned, her arousal rising higher and higher as she felt her brother’s cocks sliding deep. Katie and Thomas watching just made it even hotter, and she began to push back against Terrence, wanting to feel him cum. Sucking hard on Tim’s shaft, she blushed to realize she wanted them both to cum. Flushing with eager need, she felt them speed up their attentions, and she gave herself over to the waves of sensations.

With a long low grunt, Tim grabbed her head and held it still while he began to spurt inside of her mouth. He held still, for the most part, until he had shot forth a few streams. Then he slowly pulled out, just enough to give her a quick breath, before sliding his cum covered cock back past her lips and back into her mouth. As her lips closed around his spermy staff, she felt Terence grab onto her hips and begin to slam his long slender prick faster and faster, making her rock back and forth atop the long bench. Over and over he slammed home, his hands grasping her tighter and tighter until he pushed in hard and stayed there, his hands clutching her hips almost painfully. She swore she could feel the heat of his cum and he began to shoot deep inside of her, and she moaned, sucking on Tim’s slowly deflating prick as she felt her brother’s release.

She felt Terence pull out, rubbing his wet cock against the back of her upraised thigh before Thomas slipped in and grabbed her legs in his larger hands. He pushed her up even further, spreading her wide as they all no doubt looked at her abused opening.

“Fuck, look at her. Ready for more, I can tell. “ Thomas’s voice was deep and husky, and as he pressed the thick head of his fat cock against her lubricated opening, she could feel him stretching her legs wide apart. The thick spongy head of his prick pressed against her small opening, and she groaned. She had fucked him before, more than once, but it always took a little bit at first. Even though she had well lubricated herself before coming over her with Katie, she prayed he would go slow.

And he did. Thank god. As Thomas slowly pushed against her, she felt Tim pull away, leaving her atop the bench with her legs held high and her curved ass split wide and pressed against Thomas’s prick.

“No, don’t cover up. Please. I like looking. In fact...” She heard Katie talking to the others, and Tia turned to see her friend move next to Terrence and reach out to stroke his spent prick.

“I always wondered...” she heard her say before her mind was driven back to what was happening between her cheeks as Thomas pressed even more firmly against her, the thick thick head slowly sliding past the ring of her sphincter and making her feel as full as ever.

“Don’t worry, I’m just warming them up for you. I’m not a slut like you, though I do enjoy the shows you put on!” Katie’s voice cut her, a little, the stinging insult - even if true - made her feel a bit ashamed, though she did not stop what was happening. Quite the opposite. She felt Thomas pulling on her, sliding her back onto the long bench so that her head was not so hard to hold up.

She felt him push her thighs even higher, her knees coming close to her head and she knew she was completely spread open and available for him to take now, his hard cock pressing firmly just inside her bottom. She looked down, seeing his thick cock disappearing between her thighs, and she squeezed once, groaning as she felt just how big he was.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god” she gasped as he slowly pushed inwards, his thickness spreading her open and making her pant in urgent nervous need.

“Fuck. So ... bigg ... mmmmm,” she groaned as she felt him slide a little inside of her. She felt a tingle rush all up and down her body, and she closed her eyes and groaned as she felt him move back and forth a little.

“Oh jeezus, that fucking kinky. I mean ... god, look at her. D’ya think Tee-Tee’s going to cum from that?”

“Oh yes, she does all the time. A lot. Don’t you Sissy cock sucking Slut?” Tim replied, and Tia looked over to see Katie seated between her other two brothers, her two hands slowly stroking their pricks.

“Yes, getting them hard again. You are so getting fucked all night Tee-tee.” Katie said, staring at her while slowly stroking her two brother’s cocks.

As Thomas began to speed up, his cock slowly sliding a bit deeper inside of her, Tia again closed her eyes and moaned in undeniable pleasure, her thighs flexing as he held her up, his cock perfectly aligned to drive into her. She could feel her body reacting, and she knew she was going to cum a good one, and she began to bear down in that special way to make her orgasm come faster. Clenching her muscles now, she felt him inside of her, sliding in and out, sending wave after wave of heat outwards from her abused sphincter. She pushed against him as best she could, still curled up and trapped in his hands until she felt him slide yet another inch inside, the friction doing something to her that sent her over the top. Reaching down and crammed her fingers over her cit and spasmed hard between her hand and his cock.

“Oh mother fuck jeezus christ oh god, oh fuck, oh fuck” she cried out, losing it, her body spasming and her ability to do anything besides hold on and let him fuck her.

“Fuck, that is fucking beautiful. Hurry up and fuck her, I want to see her take that thing all the way.

Numb from her orgasm, Tia held still as Thomas sped up, his hands keeping her back curved and ass up, his massive cock sliding in and out of her ass with ever-increasing speed. He began to pant, and then grunt, and it was clear he was on the verge after only a minute or so of increased activity. With a guttural growl, he slammed hard into Tia, splitting her a bit further, sending a sharp pain shooting through her rectum. Over and over he thrust and spasmed inside of her, his hands keeping her ass held high as he split her over and over.

“God that looked...” Katie’s voice trailed off as Tia lay there, slowly recovering. Her orgasm still thrummed in her body, and she felt a fiery tingle in her bottom as Thomas slowly pulled free, lowering her legs and leaving her lying atop the bench, their juices oozing out of her a little bit.

“I should ... clean up,” Tee-tee said after a moment, but she stopped moving when Katie spoke up.

“Wait, just wait. You guys don’t get any ideas, but I just fucking gotta...”

Tia looked over as Katie stood up, letting go of her brother’s pricks. She came over to where Tia was lying and leaned down to run a hand across Tia’s breasts, pinching her nipples, before reaching lower and teasing Tia’s clit. As Tia once again began to rock her hips a little under the new assault, Katie murmured almost to herself “She just can’t get enough, can she?”

As if she had been making up her mind, she turned to Tia’s brothers and almost glared at them as she reached for her shorts, quickly undoing them and pushing them, and her pale yellow panties, down and off her round hips, her thicker form coming into view as she moved to straddle the still supine Tia.

“Tee-tee is good at more than sucking cock, so just enjoy yourself for a minute while I take the edge off,” Katie said, lowering her wetness onto Tia’s obedient mouth, sighing as Tia began to taste and lick her best friend.

“Oh fuck. I thought she might do that, but, god, it’s like ... fucking nasty!” Thomas was a little on the crude side, sitting in the nearby chair while the three boys watched their sister obediently lick Katie’s wet pussy.

“Think you make her cum again? This is fucking great, but we love to play this game where we make her cum while licking us, and it’s by far the best fucking orgasm ever. Go ahead if you think you can, just keep yer hands off of me. I’m just not interested like that. Tia is though. Aren’t you Tee-Tee? Just nod your head, you are not allowed to stop licking.”

Tia nodded, sucking Katie’s juices for a second before once again licking between her friend’s lips, sliding upwards and suckling on Katie’s hard little clit for a second or two. One of Katie’s hands stroked the top of her head, sliding her hair to the side as she watched her licking her. Their eyes met, and Tina felt another rush of shame-tinged arousal rush through her as she gazed up at Katie watching Tia pleasure her.

“I think that can be arranged” she heard Tim answer. A moment later she felt him kneeling between her legs, his hands sliding over her bare thighs and hips, slowly centering in on her aroused little cunt. She felt his fingers slowly part her lips, sliding through the slick wetness a couple of times before pushing in deep for a second. She continued to suck eagerly on Katie’s wetness, and she could feel Katie becoming more and more aroused as she rode Tia’s face. Tim’s finger left for a second, only to be replaced by two. The thicker thrust inside of her made Tia moan into Katie’s sex, her body moving in response to her brother’s skilled touch. She felt her legs lift again, and when his cock pressed against her twice-used opening, she eagerly relaxed and welcomed him inside of her. As his cock slid inside quite easily, she felt his two fingers again enter her cunt, and as they turned and began to rub against that deliciously rubbery spot, she began to buck her hips quite wildly. Moaning, and licking and sucking, she was riding a wave of pleasure, surrounded by wet pussy, unable to see what was happening to her, she nevertheless felt every thrust of her brother’s cock, every twist and touch of his fingers buried inside of her cunt.

Tia was losing it now, the pleasure overwhelming, and as she bucked against her brother, her mouth was wide and all business, eagerly sucking Katie’s naughty flesh into her mouth, her lips and tongue sliding everywhere as she began to cum. Katie’s thighs suddenly tightened around Tia’s head, and all sound was drowned out as she rocked and writhed in her orgasm, her mouth obediently sucking hard and long on Katie’s clit now pressed hard against her face. Tia screamed silently into Katie’s sex, her body cumming hard as Tim fucked her, his fingers driving her over the top. She began to need to breathe, her hands coming up to push on Katie’s hips, eventually gasping for breath as Katie lifted briefly, just long enough for Tia to gasp once before again grinding her wet cunt against Tia’s face, rocking back and forth as Katie rode her own orgasm atop her best friends mouth.

Eventually, Katie pulled away, sliding back a few inches and looking down at Tia’s drenched face. Tim was still fucking her bottom, and when he began to groan in earnest, Katie stood up and turned to watch as Tim pulled his cock free, his hand immediately stroking it a couple of times before it began to spurt all over Tia’s stomach and even shooting up onto one of her breasts, his white fluid hot at first before it began to cool atop her skin.

Tia lay for a long moment, slowly recovering, she could feel Tim’s cum cooling on her skin and she longed for a towel or something to wipe herself off. Just as she was about to ask, she heard Katie speak up.

“Why don’t you go and freshen up quick Tee-Tee? Hmm? Don’t want you to feel all grimy while you help your brothers out some more, no?”

Smiling in thanks, and feeling a tiny tingle of excitement as she realized the night was not over, Tia sat up and holding her hand against the largest of the splotches of cum, made her way to the downstairs bathroom, quickly rinsing her hand and getting a washrag warm to clean off her chest and stomach. Pausing to pee, she took the time to squeeze out what cum she could from her bottom. It was far less than the night they took her so many times, but it was still a distinctly odd feeling, a slick ooze coming out of her bottom. Finally, refreshed and restored, and still delightfully naked, she went back to where she had left the others.

Katie had taken over the recliner, one of the throw blankets wrapped over her lower half. Her brothers had changed out of their regular clothes, and now all sported the pajamas they’d worn a few times during their games. Soft cotton or flannel, with a simple t-shirt top, they sat along the couch, Terrence in the middle with Tim and Thomas at each end.

“God, I will never get over how you look like that. All naked and ready for anything we say. Aren’t you Tee-tee? Little Sissy Slut as they call you? Want some more cock I bet? We are nowhere near the 14 you said you had before. I want to break all records tonight, mmm? Yes? Well, I think they would all like a nice warm-up again, why don’t you go take care of them while I watch. You know I like to watch you work.”

Katie had sounded quite reasonable, and matter of fact, as if it was a normal conversation and not some perverted suggestion for her to go and suck her brother’s three cocks while Katie watched. Tia turned towards the couch and saw them all waiting patiently. Deciding to start with the youngest and work her way up, Tia moved to the middle of the couch and knelt in front of Terrence, slowly pushing his knees apart so she could get a little closer.

She looked up at her brother with a small smile, running her hands up his pajama-clad thighs and pressing inward, finding his semi-hard shaft throbbing slightly beneath the fabric of his pants. She glanced at the other two as she reached in and pulled Terrence free, feeling a naughty rush as she reveled in being the center of attention. She moaned in pleasure as she tasted the tip of Terrence’s prick, quickly pulling the head past her lips and forming a seal of warmth around the end. She felt deliciously naughty, kneeling naked in front of her three brothers, eagerly sucking one of their cocks while all three watched. No big game, no blind man’s bluff, just kneeling and sucking on a cock as naked as the day she was born.

She pulled more of Terrence’s cock through the opening in his PJ bottoms, running her hand lightly over his tight-skinned testicles as she continued to take more of his long slender prick into her mouth. Feeling the head of his prick swell a bit, she knew she was making him feel good, and he was not going to last a lot longer.

“Don’t forget the others. A Good Sissy Slut should keep everyone happy, right?” Katie’s voice interrupted her concentrated attack on Terrence’s cock, but she quickly glanced at her brother’s watching and nodded, smiling around the prick filling her mouth. She let her hands leave Terrence’s prick and slide up both Tim and Thomas’s thighs until she was pressing against their two hard shafts while still slowly bobbing her head up and down, being careful not to lose contact with the head of Terrence’s prick. She rubbed her other two brothers’ hardness while she sucked eagerly, pausing when they took her hands away long enough to expose their pricks for her to touch directly. Moaning a little as she sucked hard on Terrence, wanting to feel him cum, she marveled a little at how unshy everyone had gotten, exposed pricks not bothering anyone anymore it seemed.

“Wait, stop, get them all real close, I want to see them all shoot all over you. Can you do that Tee-Tee? Can you get all three of them ready to cum before pushing them over the edge?”

Tina groaned, her friend’s naughty idea making her a little frustrated, but in equal parts excited. She pulled her mouth up and off Terrence’s slick prick, watching it bob fruitlessly in front of her as she moved over to Tim, quickly pulling him into her mouth for a quick warm suck. She felt her hands being pulled away, and her body being pushed back as Tim stood up, Thomas helping her to move back a little, the two of them standing now. She held still while Tim slid his prick into her mouth, and as she began to suck, she felt Thomas pull her hand up and guide her into stroking his thicker cock. Turning, she opened her mouth wide and sucked on Thomas’s fat crown for a minute, not surprised to see Terrence joining the other two, their three hard cocks pointed at her face. While she sucked Thomas she could see Tim stripping off his bottoms, and when she turned back to him, bypassing Terrence who still looked as if he was ready to pop, she saw the other two repeating his action, leaving her surrounded by three ½ naked boys as she worked to get each of them as hard and as ready as Terrence was. She felt a decidedly naughty thrill at the job she was doing - even as part of Katie’s game, it was quite slutty to suck and hold three hard cocks at once, though she could not deny how unbelievably horny this was making her.

“Oh fuck, that is beyond hot. Don’t stop, I just need a picture or two to enjoy later.”

’God, no, oh fuck’ Tia thought, though she did not stop, merely moved her mouth back to Thomas’s fat prick, stroking it briefly before moving her hand over to Terrence while she let Thomas slowly fuck in and out of her mouth. She could feel her brothers all moving against her mouth and hands, and she worked her fingers carefully around their shafts while keeping her head positioned in front of Thomas’s fat cock.

“Yeah. Move to the side just a bit. Perfect. Um maybe turn so that she’s in profile. God. Good. Hope you don’t mind a nice picture of your butt, Tim.” Katie’s voice added to Tia’s sense of naughtiness, her whole being caught up in the naked naughty game they were playing. As she again moved onto another cock, keeping the other two in each hand, she thought about how she must look in Katie’s pictures, naked, with mouth and hands busy with three hard cocks. She really was a Tee-tee slut, a Sissy Sister slut now.

Tia could feel Terrence’s cock throbbing and his motions become more intense, and she assumed he was about to explode. The other two had been acting the same, forcing her to remove her mouth more and more quickly with each rotation lest they shoot off too soon. Confident all three were near their peak, she dropped her hands from the others and pulled Terrence’s prick into her mouth deep, one hand cupping and pulling his balls up against him while the other grabbed onto his bare buttock. His deep grunt told her she had been right, and as his cock began to spurt, she sucked hard for a minute before pulling her head back and rapidly stroking his throbbing cock, milking him into her mouth while he finished. She leaned in to savor his taste one more time, but was abruptly turned to the side and fed Thomas’s thick cock, which erupted after only a couple of seconds, surprising her. She pulled back gasping as he continued to shoot his cum all over her lips, cheeks, and chin, and by the time Tim pulled her to him, eager to finish as well, she was more than a bit of a mess, her mouth working quickly to add a third variety of cum to her palate. Before she could quite think about it, she realized Katie was standing there, phone in hand.

“Hold still. Get him back in your mouth and pull the other two close. Closer. Get them to all be ... yeah ... right there. Fuck...” Tia could hear a couple of clicks of Katie’s phone, and then her brothers pulled away, leaving her kneeling and alone for a moment.

She looked over and saw Katie sitting back down on her chair, her bottom completely exposed, though she closed her legs together after she sat down. She tapped away on her phone for a second before looking up. “Hey, why don’t you guys get her something to wipe her face, I got someplace better for it.” She patted her lap, beckoning Tia over, and as she began to crawl over, she heard one of her brothers leave to get a towel, the other two sitting back down on the couch, still ½ naked. No one seemed to care much anymore about who could see what.

Tim helped her wipe her face clean, and as soon as he took the towel away, Tia turned back to Katie and pushed between her knees, spreading her friend open and leaning in to lick at her wetness.

“God, good girl. Good little Tee-tee” Katie moaned as she leaned back slightly pressing her thighs against the sides of Tia’s head. “You like showing off for your brothers, don’t you? You sure liked showing off last week? Do they know how many saw you naked? And how many touched you? Suck a good little slut you are. You love these games. That’s why you begged me to sneak you back over. You wanted more than my little pussy. You wanted cock, didn’t you? Just nod your head. I don’t want you to stop until I cum. Don’t you dare stop.”

Tia could feel the waves of embarrassment washing over her, making her more and more aroused, more and more submissively obedient to her naughty-minded friend. Tia knew what she liked, she knew the games she liked, but ever since she had shared that with Katie, her friend had taken over, a bit, and pushed her into things she had never dreamed of. As she licked and sucked, she swore she could almost feel her brothers’ eyes on her, and she rocked her bare hips a little as she imagined them looking between her legs. She closed her eyes and kept licking her friend, Katie’s familiar taste making her head spin a little as if it was overpowering her a little bit. The sound became muffled from time to time as Katie’s legs pressed and then loosened against her head. And she kept on licking.

“You guys want to play a game? I mean, you just sorta played Tee-tee’s favorite. Now, though, while she keeps me happy, I want to play another one. You up for that?”

“Um, sure? I mean ... I’m not sure what you want us to do.”

“Don’t worry, I promise, everyone will be quite, ummm, satisfied” Katie replied, her hand lightly stroking the hair along the top and side of Tia’s head.

“You want to play, too, right? Tee-tee? No, don’t answer, just keep doing what you are doing. Yes, such a good kitty slut. She sure loves her kitty snacks. You should have seen her after the party - when it was just the 6 of us that slept over. She had a LOT of snacks, didn’t you?”

Tia groaned, nodding again, her mouth continuing to work as she stayed in place, knowing how much Katie liked to embarrass her. She did not really have anything to hide, not from her brothers, but she had not gotten into any details about what she had done with Katie and her other friends.

“Ok, first, you need to not be so excited, I hope maybe if you go upstairs for a few minutes, you can, um calm down. Don’t worry, you won’t stay that way, but, um, let’s just say we want to have a growing experience, OK? Just wait until you are all ready before you come back, alright?”

Tia could not figure out what Katie was up to, but she quickly let that concern fade away as she concentrated on making Katie feel good. She began to play a game with herself, wanting to make Katie make sounds, make her react obvious enough that her brothers would notice. She drove her tongue deep, holding it into a point before slowly pulling it out and sliding it up and across Katie’s hard little clit. She could hear Katie typing on her phone intermittently, a soft moan escaping her lips when Tia sucked for a moment on her clit, her lips slick and wet as she pressed her wet face against Katie’s sex.

“Hey. Yeah. Hang on. The others should be. Oh, yeah ... there. One sec”

Katie’s words did not make a lot of sense until she directed her words towards her: “Just keep doing what you are doing. Don’t stop, mmmm, you know you are so fucking good at that, mmmm”

Tia obediently kept on making oral love to her friend, smiling to herself when she heard her moan in obvious enjoyment.

“Hey guys, glad you could make it. I know how much you like our little Tee-tee. Here. Can you see? Yes? Look up Tee-tee, look at the camera but don’t stop. God, yes, look at that face.”

“Oh fuck, you guys are going at it again? You are such a pig!”

“Someone’s having fun, that’s for sure”

Tia paused, pulling back slightly, her eyes staring up at Katie and her camera.

“Don’t stop! Get busy! I promise. No one on the phone hasn’t seen you naked. In fact ... it’s only people who you’ve kissed like you are kissing me right now!”

Tia groaned, running her tongue back through Katie’s wetness. She felt hot and flushed all over, realizing it was likely all the girls from the last party, since she had already heard Amber and Rhea. She did not imagine Katie would do this without Caitlyn and Jasmine, though she had not heard them yet.

“So, you just wanted to show her off? Make her embarrassed or something?”

“Yeah, sorta, just wait. I promise. Mmmmmm, smile for us Tee-tee”

Tia paused, looking up, her cheeks and chin wet with Katie’s wetness.

“God, I wish I was there!”

“Me too!”

“Um, me three!”

Tia went back to her job, blushing as she felt on display, though she could feel it making her wetter and wetter between her legs.

“Oh good. They’re back!”

“They?”

“Just wait...”

Tia could feel Katie moving around, though she kept her eyes closed and mouth busy like she’d been told to do.

“Oh fuck, there are boys there!?”

“Yeah, but why aren’t they...”

“Just watch”

Katie returned to stroking Tia’s hair, speaking softly to let her know what was going on.

“Keep going, you feel so good with your face down there. It’s just your brothers, standing in a little semicircle behind you. The camera is mostly on them, though everyone can see your bare bottom and the top of your head.”

“Ohhhhhhh”

“Um, you guys? I mean, um ... they are kinda...”

“They are getting an eyeful as your admirers get harder and harder. Everyone is watching you suck on a pussy while three nice long cocks get harder and harder around you.”

“Hang on guys...”

Tia could feel Katie moving again, briefly, and then she spoke to her brothers.

“It’s muted for a minute. Now, I think Tia told me your mom put her on the pill, right?”

Tia froze for a minute before returning to work when Katie’s thighs closed around her again.

Katie’s voice continued, once again speaking to the unseen watchers “Look at them, they can’t get enough.”

“Fuck - look at the size of that one!”

“Yeah, but ... the others are longer, but yeah, fuck”

Tia felt hands descending on her, more than one pair, and she figured her brothers were gathered around, running hands over her sides and bottom. As she buried herself in Katie, she surrendered to the increasing arousal building within her, sure that she was about to feel them inside of her, in the only place they had not been. In front of Katie. And the others. ‘Oh fuck ... oh fuck ... oh fuck’ she thought, pressing back against their hands, Katie’s thighs pressing tight around her head. She vacillated between excitement and fear, her overly aroused body pushing back eagerly against her brothers’ hands even as she felt a bit of trepidation over what was to come.

Tia could feel the tips of their pricks pressing against her side while one of them got behind her and slid the side of her hand up against her wetness, pressing firmly while their thumb teased at her well used bottom, her liberal lubrication still making entry into her backside easy for the tip of their thumb.

“Do it, Tee-tee, let them do you. It’s not like they haven’t already cum inside you. Just not there.”

“Oh fuck, she’s already had them?”

Tia groaned, licking hard, and looking up at Katie with an almost desperate look in her eye. She wanted this so bad. And she was scared so much. Still, she did not pull away, she did not stop doing what Katie wanted, she just held still until she felt a hard cock slide up the channel of her buttocks, causing her to push back eagerly.

“Look at her, she wants it. I mean, fuck me!”

“God Tee-Tee, look at you. You are going to get fucked. Again.” Katie teased her friend, her hand brushing the side of her head.

Tia was not sure if it was Tim or Terrence behind her, she was only sure it was not Thomas’s fat cock pressing between her cheeks. When whoever it was pulled back and once again slid their fingers through her wetness, she gasped, sucking more of Katie into her mouth before she pulled back and boldly pushed Katie’s shirt up, her hand pressing under her friend’s bra and exposing her breast for a moment before her mouth collapsed over Katie’s hard nipple.

“Oh god, you are bad. I am not the show off you are, but, nnnnnngggh” Katie shut up as Tia sucked hard on her friend’s nipple, her hand busy between Katie’s thighs, keeping her lips spread and her clit wet and slick - pressed from side to side by Tia’s thumb.

Tia groaned as she felt the anonymous cock press against her slickness, sliding down through her lips rather than up through her buttocks. Shifting from side to side, the knowledge that she was going to be truly fucked in only a few seconds made her groan around Katie’s nipple, sucking hard as she felt the first press of the cock’s head against her entrance.

“Holy shit, she’s really going to let him. God”

“Yeah, no shit, I bet it feels fucking good though, look at her face.”

Tia gasped, the head of the cock sliding into the end of her wet opening.

“Back to work, Tee-Tee, just let me worry about them, you worry about me.” Katie pushed Tia’s head back down off of her exposed chest, spreading her legs a bit more widely, straddling the chair arms, and pressing Tia’s face against her spread open sex.

Tia mouthed and licked Katie’s wet sex, and then gasped in sudden shock when she felt the cock slide into her a few inches, pulling out and then slamming into her again. She opened her mouth wide, sucking and gasping in pleasure against her friend’s cunt, her body trembling in pleasure as she felt a cock inside her pussy for the first time. It was warm, hot even, and far more comfortable than any banana or cucumber ever had been, and she knew deep down that she was never going to want a poor substitute again.

“Katie! Katie, we can’t see!”

‘Oh, fuck, sorry” she heard Katie answer, likely lining the phone back up as Tia pushed back against the cock behind her.

“Oh god, you feel so fucking good” she heard her brother Tim say, and she pulsed with pleasure as she realized who had gone first. She would have been fine with any of them if she was being honest, but she had a special place in her heart for her twin, and as he began to fuck her as hard as he had taken her bottom earlier, she began to mouth and suck Katie even better, her lips teasing around her friend’s clit as Katie continued to hold her in place.

Tim began to speed up, his hands coming to grasp onto her hips and hold her in place while he fucked her harder and harder. Tia groaned, moaning into Katie’s wetness, turning her head to breathe a bit easier from time to time, though that did tend to make her face even wetter. She began to pant and moan, pressing back against her brother as the pleasure continued to build, and she was sure he was about to explode when Katie again spoke up.

“Not. Inside. Not yet. Give everyone a shot first, hmm? I mean, I heard that was better, right?”

“Oh fuck, um, ok. Ok,” Tim groaned, slamming into her a couple more times before pulling free.

“Fuck, look at that!”

“Mmm, tee-tee, turn will you, clean up your nice ... cock” Katie said, making Tia scared that she had been about to say ‘clean up your nice - brother’. Groaning, Tia pulled away as Katie gently pushed on her head, her damp cheeks and chin feeling quite sticky as the air brushed against them as she turned. Lost in her lust, she did not pause when she saw Tim’s wet prick, but rather quickly put her lips over the head and began to suck on his cock, tasting herself as well as him. The rush from being so naughty, and doing it with the others watching, made her cunt flood as another wave of heat rushed through her, her groans as she sucked on Tim’s dick becoming louder.

She felt another set of hands on her bottom, and it was clear Terrence was slowly sliding into her while she kept sucking on her twin. Closing her eyes for a moment, she savored the intense dual sensations, feeling so alive in every inch of her body.

“Oh god. Two of them? Fuck Tia, you ... you fucking crazy... ‘

“Yeah, god, so kinky. But where’s the fat one?”

“Oh, sorry, here,” Katie said, and Tia turned her head, Tim’s prick sliding out of her mouth for a moment, and saw Katie holding onto Thomas’s thick shaft, pointing her phone at it for the benefit of the audience.

“Oh fuck, you too Katie? You becoming another Cock lover slut?”

‘No, fuck no. I’m just keeping it warm for Tee-tee. She’s going to fuck them all.” Tia moaned, pushing back against her brother, watching as Katie slowly stroked Thomas’ thick prick, showing it off before turning the phone back towards Tia and her other two brothers.

Tia felt Terrence grab hold firmly and begin to fuck into her overly aroused cunt with long strokes that seemed to reach to her toes. She could not believe how good this felt, and as she gazed with lust-filled eyes at her watching friend, she knew this was not going to be the last time she fucked her brothers

“Fuck! Enough!” : Sergeant. I can’t wait. I’m sure we will all get plenty more off Miss Sparrow tonight.”

Tia saw Thomas come over, his thick prick bobbing in front of him. Terrence and Tim both pulled away as she felt Thomas turn her, pushing down on her head until her ass was pointed in the air.

“Oh fuck. Look at that. Fucking wet as fuck!” Thomas’s voice was thick with need, and he made no pretense about where he was looking. He pushed the thick mushroom head of his prick against her opening and held it there, pressing firmly but not entering.

“God. Look at that. She’s just holding herself. Waiting. She fucking wants it!”

“You have doubts? After the party? After what she did for you? Tee-Tee is the fucking best - and not just at kitty snacks!”

“Oh fuck. Oh, fuck oh fuck. So. Big. Fuck!”

Tia groaned, Thomas’s fat prick splitting her open. He felt good. Not better than the others, so much as just different. And she sure preferred him where he was now than when she first felt him in her bottom.

“Ohhhh. Mmmnnnfg” Tia’s voice dropped into an inarticulate grunt as Thomas began to move.

Thomas started to slide in and out, his hands easily holding her narrow hips in his hands, pulling her back onto his clock with each thrust. Tina turned her cheek to the floor, gazing up at Katie. She noticed it was now Tim holding the phone while Katie slowly stroked both of her brothers. ’I guess I’m not the only one who likes to play with them, ‘ she thought before groaning again as Thomas began to fuck her hard. His hips began to slam into her and she felt herself being rammed against the floor with every thrust.

Over and over she felt her brother slam into her, and it wasn’t until she heard herself almost screaming that she realized she had started cumming. Cumming hard. She was pushing herself back against Thomas with everything she had, and her whole body was a quivering mess of nerves, quaking and shivering all up and down her limbs.

She barely heard the murmurs of everyone else in the room, or from those watching on the screen as she collapsed forward onto the floor. She could feel Thomas falling with her, his hips still pistoning in and out of her as he performed a rather x-rated series of pushups. Every thrust down into her cunt made her groan, and by the time he began to cum, politely pulling out and spraying all over her back, she was lost in a haze of arousal, barely aware of what was going on.

Tia lay for a long while, her body reverberating in the afterglow of her orgasm. After some time, she felt hands on her hips, and she barely registered the movement as she was again placed on her hands and knees. A towel was quickly rubbed across her back before once again she felt a cock pressing against her, and she groaned anew as she pushed back. Licking her lips, she realized a wet cock was pressed against her face, and as she opened her mouth she discovered it was Thomas’ cum slick cock pressing in for a cleaning. He slid inside of her mouth a few times, but left soon after, moving over to the couch and lying back, his cock softening slightly but still twitching as he watched her and Tim fucking in the middle of the floor.

She was fucking. Fuck fucking. Not just the other. Butt fucking. But fucking for real. In my pussy. I let them fuck my pussy. My cunt. She was now a fucker.

Sometime later...

“Come, Tee-tee, we have to get back. Mom just texted to say your folks are leaving the party.”

Tia stirred, her body still draped over the arm of the couch. She could feel the cum still dripping out of her, and drying on her body. She was not sure how long they had been ‘playing’, but as she squeezed her inner muscles experimentally, she was certain she was going to be feeling it for a while. Slowly pushing herself upright, she absently took the long sleep shirt Katie handed her.

“Don’t worry, I have the rest of your things. I figured you didn’t want to get them messy. We will clean up at my house. C’mon, we should hurry.”

Tia blinked, still trying to rouse herself, and followed her friend out the door, the two of them making their way through the darkened streets, avoiding the streetlights where they could. They made it to Katie’s house after what felt like hours of walking on her tired legs, and she stood obediently in the entryway when Katie left her to put down their things and close the door.

“Here, take that off and we will go get you cleaned up, hmm?”

Obediently lifting her arms, still running on autopilot, Tia stood while Katie disrobed her, the fabric sticking to the wetter patches at the small of her back and back of her thighs.

A click of a door from the direction of the kitchen was followed by the click of heels. Carol came through to the entryway, pausing when she saw the two girls.

“Oh, I thought you’d have gotten her upstairs already.”

“No, just got here, took a while to walk home, someone’s a bit worn out”

“I can see that. Glad things, um, worked out. Here, let me help you,” Carol said, moving to Tia’s side as the two led Tia upstairs to the ensuite shower and a well-deserved cleanup.

A couple of weeks later:

Tia was having lunch with Jasmine, the two of them sitting close alongside the brick retaining wall that bracketed the side of the school arts building. They had begun to spend more and more time together, and though neither of them had said anything official, everyone assumed they had become a couple. Tia just knew that she enjoyed Jasmine’s company in a way quite different from with her best friend, and even though she continued to have Tee-Tee time with Katie, she looked forward to just spending time with Jasmine as well.

“Um, hey, I was thinking, maybe we could have our own little sleepover sometime? Just, you know, without the others.” Jasmine said after a mutual enjoyed minute of silence as they munched on their lunch. Tia said nothing right away, finishing her bite of sandwich, and Jasmine quickly stepped into the breach. “It’s ok, sorry, I shouldn’t have asked. I mean, it’s not the same, I know.”

Tia lifted a hand, stopping her friend. “No, no, I think that would be fun. My mouth was just full!”

“Oh.” Jasmine said softly, blushing. “You wouldn’t mind, just the two of us?”

Tia looked around shyly for a minute before leaning over and giving Jasmine their first public kiss.

“No. Not at all.”

“Hey guys!”

Tia and Jasmine looked up to see Regina approaching them, not even bothering to ask permission, before plopping down beside them. Tia looked at Jasmine, blushing slightly, the feel of her lips still tingling on her own.

“I still can’t believe that party. It really sucks you’ve been grounded and missed it all, Tia!” Regina said, looking at the two of them, a small smile on her face before sitting back against the wall and staring out across the grass surrounding the building.

“Yeah, I heard.” Tia said, not sure what Regina wanted, and more than a little eager to get back to discussing things with Jasmine.

“Everyone sure likes to try and guess where that girl came from. That was the wildest thing ever.”

Jasmine piped in, “Yeah, someone Rhea and Katie know, I think. I’m sure the gossip mill will move on shortly, “ she added, trying to change the subject away from the secret identity of Miss Sparrow.

“Did you notice? She had a mole, a little reddish one. Right down between her breasts. You know, the ones she was showing off all night. I always thought those little red moles were so cute.”

Tia and Jasmine looked at each other, uncertain where this was going.

“Yeah, they are cute. I mean, I don’t gawk at girls or nothing, but I did notice something yesterday after gym class. In the showers.”

The silence suddenly felt thick and oppressive.

Regina turned to stare at Tia. “Didn’t I ... Miss Sparrow.”

