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Authors note

This story touches briefly on the arranged marriages between young girls and usually older men, and looks more in depth as the subject of female genital mutilation. I know some people will be appalled at the idea of introducing this sort of delicate subject in any erotic story, all I ask of you is that you read the story before passing judgement.

I must admit that I have no personal experience of these subjects, nor do I know anybody who has. If you have experience in these areas and you would be prepared to help me improve this story, please get in touch either through the public comments or privately.

In this story I say the victim of this abuse is Indian. This is not because FGM is particularly common in India, but more because the girls parents live in the United Kingdom, and are therefore more likely to come from India or Pakistan than the other countries where FGM is more common – and because I think Indian girls are prettier than their neighbours.

Please give me feedback on this story, as I may move the final destination depending on the feedback I receive.

If you have not yet done so, I suggest you read part one before reading this.

********************************************************

Part two
…
I awoke with a headache, and realised that not only had I consumed a fair amount of alcohol, but I had fallen asleep in the sun and was probably suffering from dehydration. I went to move, but couldn't. I realised I was sat on some sort of rough bench, leaning back against some sort of a post. My hands were behind my back, in fact they seemed to be behind the post as well and my wrists seemed fastened together. My legs were spread and I couldn't move them either. I must have made some noise because suddenly Julie was there with a plastic bottle of water, holding it to my lips.
"Here baby, drink some of this and you'll feel better. You were getting too hot out there in the sun so we moved you over here into the shade a bit. I hope you don't mind but you got some of the girls really excited earlier on, and they feel they should repay you."
I eventually got my eyes open enough to see where I was. The bench was in the shade of a tree, the trunk just to my left so I was looking across the pool towards the house. I could see grandmother still up at the other end of the pool, and some of the older ladies were now laying back on the sunbeds. Katie and Julie were stood either side of me and seemed to be organising something. One of the girls, Divina, walked up to me and kissed me on my lips, forcing her tongue into my mouth.
"Thank you for what you did earlier, your tongue really is magical. Now we heard that you're still a virgin and we decided it was time to give you some pleasure."
She dropped her head, and I realised my penis was standing straight up, parallel with my body. Suddenly it was enveloped in her warm, soft mouth as she bobbed up and down on it, quickly bring me towards the point of orgasm. I came in her mouth, she swallowed eagerly and carried on sucking and I never got the chance to go soft.
"How much of that punch did he drink?" I heard Katie asking.
"About 4 cups." Julie replied.
"I feel quite randy after one cup, 4 cups should keep him hard for the rest of the day."
"I don't care about the day, I just want him hard tonight."
Katie suddenly turned to me. "Are your parents expecting you home tonight?"
"Most likely. I said I was going out with a girl, but they know I never stay the night. I'm always home well before midnight, so they would probably start worrying if I didn't turn up."
"Where's your phone?"
"In my shorts pocket."
"Julie, if you want him to stay the night you better go and bring his clothes into the house, and then phone his parents and tell them he won't be home."
Julie trotted away round the side of the house, and despite the mouth still bobbing up and down on my cock, I couldn't take my eyes off her. As she disappeared from my view, I heard Karen's voice.
"Come on Divina, you won't get it any harder and if you're not going to ride him then some of us definitely want to have a go."
I saw Julie come back round the side of the house and then disappear indoors, just as Karen walked up in front of me, close between my legs, and then rather athletically reached up and hung on to something above my head, lifted both legs either side of my body, and then slid in until her pussy was inches from my stomach. She dropped her arms and wrapped them around my shoulders, pulling her body against mine so I could feel her naked breasts rubbing against my chest. Then she gently lowered herself onto my cock, Divina's hand guiding it into her pussy. The two girls then joined their lips together for a deep passionate kiss before Divina turned away and dived into the swimming pool.
I had never felt this in my life, the inside of a woman surrounding my shaft. She lowered herself very slowly and gently onto me, then started bouncing.
"It's great leg exercise, and I can feel every inch of you inside me. I want you to come inside me. I want to feel you shoot your load deep into me." She leaned right up against me and whispered "I'm not on the pill. I want to have your baby."
How do you react when a girl who's virtually raping you tells you she wants to have your baby? I know how I would normally react, I would throw her off, or at least get upset and certainly lose my erection. This time though, none of that happened, I was too relaxed to care and my erection seemed permanent. What was it Katie had said – after 4 cups I should stay hard all day? I don't know what was in that punch, but it wasn't just the alcohol making me feel like this, there must have been something else in there. I felt really relaxed and didn't care what happened to me. As long as she carried on bouncing on my cock I would quite happily come inside Karen and give her a baby.

I suddenly realised Julie was back, stood beside me with my phone in her hand. She raised it to her mouth and started speaking into it.

"Hello is that Joe's mother? Hi, it's Julie here, I'm with Joe at the minute and I'm just phoning up to let you know that he won't be home tonight. No, he's going to take me to bed, we're going to have a really good time tonight! No, he can't talk to you at the moment he's a bit tied up, he's busy with my cousin Karen. Yes, she is bouncing up and down on his cock. No, I'm not joking, she really is and I don't mind and I'm really looking forward to tonight, he just needs some practice. He was a virgin you know, yes well he was until half an hour ago but he is really good with his tongue. Yes, yes, yes he had a good teacher. Yes I will tell him he has to behave himself and you'll see him tomorrow sometime, probably late on, yes we've got plans for tomorrow. I'm looking forward to meeting you too, goodbye."

What had she just told my mother? If I had been in my right mind, I don't know whether I'd be more upset that she said I was busy fucking her cousin or that she had told my mother that I was a virgin or that I'd had lessons in cunnilingus from Miss Smith. At least she hadn't mentioned that Miss Smith was around now, that could cause ructions. 

Just at the moment though, I have more important things to think about. My cock felt as though it was about to explode as Karen carried on bouncing. She seemed to be slowing a bit, but she was starting to use the muscles inside her cunt to exercise my cock, and within moments I was shooting a load of come deep inside her. She screamed as she came as well, and then her legs collapsed and she dropped onto my cock, moaning and groaning.

"Somebody get me off here please"

I realised she didn't have enough strength left in her arms and legs to lift herself off my cock, and with my hands behind my back there was nothing I could do to help. Katie quickly reached over, lifted her and gently slid her legs out from either side of my body. She reached in and gave me a kiss on the end of my cock before Aunt Katie helped her to a nearby sunbed and started massaging her legs.

Despite having just come, my cock was still rock hard and Hayley took the opportunity to bend over and lick the mixed come off my cock. Hayley was the last girl I had dribbled punch on, she had come twice with my tongue in her cunt, but now she obviously wanted something else in there. Not as energetic as Karen, Hayley turned her back on me and guided my still slick penis straight into her cunt.

She was very tight and the head of my penis had hardly penetrated her when aunt Katie strode across. "Not yet Hayley, he'll get plenty of time with you tomorrow."

Hayley looked disappointed, but reluctantly disengaged and instead bent down and licked up the sides of my cock.

"That's delicious!" she said before sinking her mouth right over and sucking me in. At that moment I heard a phone ring and realised there were a couple of mobile phones on the table beside the pool. 

Katie walked over and picked one up, answered it and said "Hello Annabel, it's Aunt Katie here."

I heard Annabel's response, but not from the phone. It seemed to come faintly from the other side of the fence, about 6 foot from where I was sitting.

"Oh, hi, Aunt Katie, we're just back from the mall and I was wondering if it would be all right for my friends to come round?"

Katie clearly did not realise how close Annabel was, as she replied "We told you Annabel, we've got a guest today and we don't want your friends to know about it yet."

"Okay then, see you soon." Again I heard the voice coming from behind the fence as Katie put the phone down and walked back over to us. As she approached, Annabel's voice, a bit louder now said, " I told you you couldn't come round. She's got some virgin boy from school and we're trying to teach him a bit about sex."

Annabel clearly didn't know that she was being overheard, she probably thought we were in the house but Julie was not amused with what she had heard.

"Annabel! Get your self round here right now and bring your friends with you!"  I would have loved to have seen her face when Annabel realised she being overheard. 

Annabel. There was a girl at school called Annabel, she kept trying to get me to go out with her. Surely it can't be the same Annabel? A moment later I realised it was! She, Rebecca and a petite Indian girl I knew was called Sharonda walked round the side of the house. Rebecca was the girl who started the rumour that I had a 9 inch cock, so I was not pleased to see her. I didn't really know Sharonda, she was a very quiet girl who was in the same chemistry class as I was but we'd never worked together. I was a bit embarrassed sitting there, naked, my full 4 inches clearly on display to this girl that I hardly knew. I'd be seeing her in school next week, she'd probably go around telling everybody I had a small cock. If it hadn't been drugged, I'm sure my penis would have collapsed to a little ball by now; in fact I wished I could just collapse into a ball and disappear. This had to be the most embarrassing time of my life.
…
The girls noticed me sat there, since I was only a couple of foot from Aunt Katie they couldn't really miss me but Annabel did her best to ignore me and simply marched up to her aunt. Rebecca saw me, recognised me and suddenly realised I was naked, my four-inch cock stood hard and erect. She blushed bright red and turned away, following Annabel towards Katie. Sharonda saw me and stared. She walked up to me but just stood near me looking at my face, my body and most of all my penis.

Katie was the first to speak. "Young lady, I think you owe Joe an apology." 

Annabel looked crestfallen and ashamed, she turned to me and apologised. "Hi Joe, I'm sorry for embarrassing you like this. Mom and Aunt Katie both told me that you were coming around, and they invited me to join in, but I'm not into boys and I should never have brought Rebecca or Sharonda around, I should have stayed at the mall or gone home with them. I'm sorry!"

I looked at her in shock, I was sure that when I had seen her at school, Annabel always had a crowd of boys around her. She certainly had a figure that I would have died for, beautiful face, glorious hair, what more could anybody want? And what did she mean, she should have gone home with Rebecca, did that mean Rebecca was a lesbian? Rebecca, who put out the story that she fucked me and I had a 9 inch cock, was really gay?

Rebecca and Katie were having a silent battle, Rebecca embarrassed at being there, not wanting to admit that she had lied about me, not wanting to admit she was a lesbian? In a battle of wills though, she didn't have a chance against Katie. Eventually she turned to me and I could see she was nearly weeping.

"Joe, I'm sorry for the embarrassment I have caused you. I… I was ashamed. I was ashamed that I ever let you go down on me, that I couldn't admit the truth to you. You gave me the greatest orgasm of my life; I never realised what a mouth could do to a girl. Every other boy I've been with just wanted to get me undressed and get his cock into me, you are the first gentleman I've ever been out with and unfortunately, you made me realise I didn't want a cock inside me. 

I had been talking with Annabel earlier on that day and, we kissed, and there was some magic there. I didn't really think it was going to come to anything, after all I liked boys or so I thought. And then you showed me how magical a mouth could be, and all I could think about while you were licking me was Annabel. I kept thinking it was Annabel's tongue down there, Annabel's fingers. 

I kept wishing you had longer nails, so I could feel what it was like to have a girls fingernails scraping across my tits and my clit, but you were fantastic. I just couldn't let you sleep with me and then the next day when everybody asked me what it was like, I pretended that we had had sex and I imagined what your cock would be like, I'm sorry I didn't mean to give you a reputation or embarrass you like this, I know a lot of the girls you've been with that thought you've got a really incredible tongue and so many of them have been desperate to get into bed to feel that cock of yours inside them or even just to feel your tongue again. I'm most dreadfully sorry Joe."

The tears were running down her face, Annabel was hugging her and as she finished the story, she reached in and kissed her hard, on the lips. Sharonda was staring at them, despite being their friend and having spent the day at the mall with them, she was clearly unaware of their feelings for each other. Katie saw the confusion on her face and walked over to give her a hug as well.

"It's all right Sharonda, I didn't get you friendly with them because I thought you might be a lesbian, I just knew you wanted somebody to be friends with and I hadn't found the right boy for you then. I think I might have found somebody now who might like to be your friend though."

They both looked at me and I stared back. I had never really looked closely at Sharonda before, she'd not been at the school for very long, she was a little Indian girl – very petite, barely five foot with her shoes on, very delicate features, long, black hair, her skin a delicate brown. Whenever I had seen her, she was very shy; she didn't seem to have any friends until she started going around with Annabel and Rebecca a couple of weeks before. I licked my lips as I realised she was a very pretty girl, but if I was going to have to work with her in school, was she really somebody that I wanted looking at my naked body? I started blushing.

"Sharonda, I think he's getting embarrassed because he appears to be naked and you have still got your clothes on. Do you think you should do something about that?" Sharonda's dark skin suddenly turned a shade darker, I realised she was blushing as well. She looked enchanting.

Katie was already issuing commands to Rebecca. "Rebecca, I think you owe Joe more than just an apology, after all he did give you a great deal of pleasure with his tongue and you never really returned that, did you? I think you and Annabel should give him a bit of a show and then give him a blowjob that will blow his mind. I know you went to the workshop I did on how to give pleasure to a man using your mouth, I also know that you were busy kissing each other more than you were watching the programme but I hope you picked up enough so that you can repay Joe what you owe him. Sharonda, you and I are going to go into the house and have a little talk. Come on!"

Annabel and Rebecca had been kissing and whispering in each other's ear, they seemed to have ignored Katie's instruction but as I watched them I realised they were going further than they had before, they weren't actually kissing now, they had their mouths open and their tongues were fencing. They turned their heads side on to me, so I could see exactly what was going on and I saw that Alison was unfastening Rebecca's blouse while Rebecca was easing Alison's T-shirt up her back. As the last button came undone and Rebecca's blouse fell open, her bra came into sight – a beautiful delicate white lacy bra with her nipples clearly standing out. 

Alison's mouth left contact with Rebecca's and was heading towards her left nipple when Rebecca suddenly pulled Alison's T-shirt up and over her head, dropping it on the ground beside them. Before Alison could do anything, Rebecca had her bra undone and it followed the T-shirt. Alison was now topless, her beautiful breasts hanging forward as she bent to suck on Rebecca's nipples through her bra. Rebecca shrugged out of her blouse and then gripped Alison's nipples and started pulling on them, Alison's teeth biting down on Rebecca's nipple through the soft lacy material of her bra, and pulled the other breast out, squeezing and pinching the nipple while the other hand suddenly slipped down the front of Rebecca's waistband, down the front of her skirt, I could see it moving down there but with the skirt in the way I couldn't really see what was going on. 

Rebecca's hands left Alison's tits for the moment while she slipped her skirt down over her hips and let it drop to the floor. I now had a clear view of Alison's fingers inside Rebecca's sheer panties, the palm of her hand running across her clit, two fingers hooked round apparently in her cunt, Alison's arse was pressing back against her tight, very short shorts. They were made of a soft material which showed every contour of her muscles, and it was clear she had no knickers on. She spread her legs, I could see the material was pulling up into her cunt, and there was a very visible wet patch.

"Come on, let's give him his pleasure then we can concentrate on each other!" Alison obviously wanted to get Rebecca for herself, but fortunately for me she was prepared to join in the hard work. They broke apart and Alison walked round behind Rebecca to unfasten the clasp on her bra, Rebecca coyly standing there, her hands covering her breasts as her bra slid down around her arms and fell away from her front. As the bra had only been covering one of her breasts to start with, and her pussy was easily visible through her sheer knickers, I realised this was just a game – she wanted me to see her body but on her terms. I couldn't do anything about it of course, this was a bit like the stories the boys told about lap dances in strip clubs. I doubt they had ever really seen one, they had probably read it somewhere.

What I was getting here was infinitely more exciting. In fact, while Rebecca was still there with her hands in front of her breasts, bra hanging from her wrists, Annabel simply slid her knickers down over her hips leaving her completely exposed down below. I noticed Rebecca wasn't hiding her tits, she was playing with them and Alison slipped two fingers back into her cunt and rubbed her thumb across Rebecca's pleasure button.

Alison's shoulders were moving as she pressed her nipples into Rebecca's back, and she was pulling Rebecca's hips against her own, twisting slightly to get Rebecca's hipbone pressing into the space between her thighs. The wet patch on her shorts was growing as she dropped her hands into the elastic waist and pushed down, letting her shorts fall down around her ankles, revealing a cute, heart-shaped landing strip, the point of the heart directly above her clit. Kicking her shorts off her ankles, Alison pushed Rebecca forwards and followed close behind. Rebecca came up straight in front of me, while Alison went round to my right.

It was Alison who moved in first to give me a kiss and soon our tongues were fencing, twisting and licking each other. She pulled away and whispered in my ear "I've never kissed a boy before, I didn't realise it could be this sexy." She put out her tongue and licked down my ear before going back to my mouth. With Alison's head in the way, I couldn't really see what Rebecca was doing but I could feel her fingers touching my cock. 

She wrapped her hand around the base and jerked up and down a few times, eager but inexperienced in what she was doing. She didn't have much to do, my cock had been hard for ages, I was desperate to come. All she had to do was suck me in her mouth and I'd probably shoot my load, but instead her mouth went down and she started licking my balls and my scrotum, she lifted them up to lick underneath, and I realised she could probably taste Karen, who had been riding my cock just 10 minutes before. I hoped she'd like it. The thought of her tasting Karen's come from my balls turned me on even further, and as her hand gently moved up and down my cock, my balls suddenly pulled in my body and I shot a load of jism high in the air, some of it hitting Amanda on the side of her face, some hitting my body, some falling down and landing on Rebecca's face. Both of them suddenly jerked back in surprise and then Amanda, looking down at Rebecca, said "You could have warned me!"

Rebecca grinned back at the site of my come dripping off the side of Amanda's face. "I didn't expect it to go off that quick, it must have some sort of a hair trigger! I was just enjoying the taste of his balls, it's very sweet – I don't think it's his." 

I heard Julie's voice, and suddenly realised she was beside us – I don't how long she'd been there. "It'll be Karen's juice, she was riding him about 15 minutes ago, we never got a chance to clean him up."

"I must get my tongue into Karen's cunt, she tastes divine!"

"Some of that could be the punch Joe was dribbling into her cunt earlier on, before he licked her out. Did you like the taste of her come Joe?" 

This conversation was driving me wild, three beautiful girls talking about me as if I wasn't there. Talking about how Karen had just ridden my cock, I had just come inside her and yet still had a hard cock and a hair trigger. Julie leaned over and whispered something in Rebecca's ear, and then she took Alison's hand and they walked off together. Rebecca suddenly got back to business, ignoring the come on my chest and on her face, she got down to the serious business of sucking my cock. 

She could take the whole length of my cock into her mouth without gagging and she had a beautiful action if a bit inexperienced. Aunt Katie's sex education lessons about how to pleasure a man were obviously as useful as the lessons I'd seen about licking out a woman, and within seconds I could feel another load of come getting ready in my balls. 

Rebecca's hand was resting gently on my scrotum, not massaging; she could feel the come building up in the tightening of my balls, suddenly her head stopped moving and her finger and thumb pinched the base of my cock. She pulled her head back and grinned up at me, "That's a little trick from Miss Smith's sex lessons, Julie says I'm not to let you come until she and Annabel come out again, and that could be up to half an hour." 

She went back to bobbing up and down on my cock, which within minutes was preparing to shoot until she again pressed my cock between her finger and thumb, squeezing hard and I felt the urge subside. Each time she did it my balls felt heavier, my scrotum stretched tighter, I knew that when I was allowed to come it would be big. Rebecca seemed to be taking great pleasure in controlling me in this way, I wondered what Julie had whispered in her ear.

I don't know how long it was before Julie and Annabel returned, I know that I'd been on the point of orgasm at least nine or ten times, each time getting pushed back, my balls were now aching, desperate, full of come. Annabel ran up to Rebecca and almost dragged her off my cock.

"She's got a strap on, and she says we can borrow it. Oh, it's divine, I want to use it on you – she's already given me three orgasms with it."

Rebecca seemed a bit uncertain. "You know I'm still a virgin, I have never had anything like that inside me!"

"It's all right, it's got interchangeable heads, she was doing me with a 9 incher but if you want we can find one more like his size to start you on."

Rebecca looked adoringly at my cock, smiled up at me. "I'm sorry I didn't get the chance to use that last time, I think I would have really enjoyed having it inside me but I just wasn't ready for any sort of a long-term relationship with it. Do you want me to make you come before I go?"

Before I had a chance to reply Julie butted in "You have had your share of this for today, there's plenty of other girls around who will take that come off his hands for him."

Rebecca blew me a kiss. "I'll see you on Monday then at school, I really would like to be your friend." 

With this, she turned and ran after Annabel, the idea of a strap-on session with her girlfriend obviously appealing. As I watched them running round the pool, I saw Katie and Sharonda stepping out the door. Sharonda was now naked, except for a micro bikini bottom that just covered her cunt and clit, it didn't cover the neatly trimmed landing strip that was visible above it. The white material contrasted beautifully with her dark skin and nearly black hair. Her make up was exquisite, her hair had obviously been washed and braided, and she had nail varnish on her fingers and toes. It looked like she and Katie had been busy, preparing her to meet the new boyfriend? She was wearing a pair of high heels, not really suitable for around the pool but she walked up beside Julie I realised it made them the same height. The two girls looked at each other, smiled and kissed. "Welcome to the family Sharonda."

"Just call me Shari, I'm trying to forget Sharonda."

"Sharonda was a girl in England who was sent abroad for an arranged marriage that didn't work, and then was sent to America in disgrace." Aunt Katie explained. "What we have here is Shari, a beautiful young Indian girl who is out to impress the world with her intelligence and beauty. I think you should all forget the name Sharonda and welcome Shari into the family." This sounded very much like Katie manipulating another person, I looked down at myself, naked, hands behind my back, legs spread open and wondered what plans Katie had for me and Shari. I soon found out.

"Julie, I would like you to take Joe inside with Shari and help them get to know each other. Shari's not quite ready to be naked in public yet, she has to have somebody there to understand her, to support her and love her, and I think you and Joe are the ones that she needs to do that. I think it will do both of them good to be seen around school together, and people will soon forget about his nine inch cock, especially when Rebecca comes out and tells everybody that she's a lesbian and never actually had sex with him."

"Of course Auntie Katie. Will you give me a hand untying him?" Julie and Shari started removing the bindings on my legs, while Katie went round behind and unfastened my hands. When I was eventually released, I stood up and had the opportunity to look at the strange piece of equipment I've been fastened to for so long. 

Without me sat there, it looked just like a piece of outdoor gym equipment with various ways of exercising your own body, there were bars for pullups, situps, even apparently some weights and springs for exercising other parts of the body. I realised that Karen had been supporting her whole body weight on just her leg muscles, bobbing up and down on my cock just using the strength of her legs. I suddenly realised how strong that girl must be and wondered if I'd ever get the chance to fuck her properly. 

Now that I was standing, Shari gently reached out and grasped my cock then started leading me away round the pool. I wondered if she realised how much like Katie this was, or even if Katie had told her how to do it. She didn't wait for me to follow, she just walked off and started pulling – I had no choice, and I certainly wasn't going to complain. After all, I was a bit of a sub and these women seemed to bring it out in me.

We walked round the pool into the house and into the kitchen. Julie walked up to the fridge and pulled out a big jug of juice, before pouring us a glass each. I took the opportunity to ask her where the toilet was.

"There is a downstairs loo just outside there, but that's a bit too small for two people to get in at once. I think we'd better take you to the family bathroom upstairs, that will be the best place."

Shari looked at her, bemused. "Why do we all need to go?"

"We don't all need to go, but he's not allowed to touch his own cock, and the state that's in it would be spraying all over the place if one of us didn't go in with him. How have you been coping with it the last couple of days anyway?" 

It was now two full days since Katie had told me that I wasn't allowed to touch my own cock, and in that time I had tried to avoid drinking too much. It was still very difficult though. The first day at been the hardest, as I had tried to go to the toilet normally, sitting down and then finding I couldn't get my cock to point downwards without touching it, in the end I had taken all my clothes off, stepped into the shower cubicle and urinated against the wall in there, then had a shower to wash it all off. Even showers were difficult, I felt I could get away with washing my balls but I wasn't sure about whether I could even dry my cock, in the end I just wrapped a towel around my waist and patted myself hoping that would qualify as not touching. That night, after everybody else had gone to bed I took my trousers and pants off and went outside to water the lawn. 

I tried that again the next day, getting home from school before my parents, I had gone out into the back garden and was stood, about to urinate when my neighbour drove up, got out of her car and walked into her back garden. My neighbours had not lived there very long, she and her husband had moved in just a few months before and I knew her husband was away somewhere on work at the moment, so this very pretty, mid 20s lady was alone in the house next door to mine. It had given me material for wanking off several times over the past months, and watching her getting out of the car and walking into the back garden was enough to give me a hard on – which was a trifle embarrassing as if she had looked over the fence she would be able to see it. I moved up close to the fence, only my head and shoulders visible over the top, which gave me a better view of her legs. She had a business suit on, smart skirt coming down to mid thigh, I could just see a touch of the lace round the top of her stockings.

"Hi there Joe. How are you today?"

I almost wanted to say that I had a problem and could she please come and hold my cock for me while I urinated, but I didn't know her that well so I just made do with a 'fine thanks' response.

"So have you got yourself a girlfriend yet? I've heard rumours going round that you're well endowed, so you shouldn't have any trouble getting a girl."

There was a wicked look in her eye as she stared at me, I wondered how the rumour had reached her, I wondered if she wanted to see for herself how big my cock was, and I wondered how embarrassed I would be if she saw me now with my four and a bit inches hard for her. I decided there was only one way to avoid that risk, I moved up little bit closer to the fence, leaned on it and said "Yes I have got a girlfriend now, I just met her the other day and she's a really nice girl. I'll introduce you to her the next time she's round."

Was that disappointment in her eye? Has she wanted to get me into her bed? Did she just wants my nine inch cock?

"That would be nice, you'll have to bring her round for dinner when Derek's back and you can introduce us. See you later." And with that she turned back and walked into her house. I moved further down the garden, where the fence was a bit higher and then let loose. As I turned back towards my house, I thought I saw movement in my neighbours upstairs window and suddenly realised if she looked out of her window, she would be able to see where I was and what I was doing. I couldn't see her now, so I hurried back down the garden and into my own house, pulling my pants and trousers back on as soon as I was inside. After that, I was careful to only water the garden near the house where I couldn't be seen from the neighbours windows at all.

I looked at the two girls as I got to the end of the story, suddenly realising that I hadn't really needed to tell them all that detail, but I got turned on by the humiliation of repeating it all. The girls also seemed to have got more aroused over my story of being stuck talking to a pretty young lady, and the idea that she might have seen me. I was quite surprised when Shari looked up and said "So which one of us are you going to take to this dinner? Or are you going to take us both and try to explain that?"

"I think you should take us both sometime when her husband's not there, I think the four of us could have quite a bit of fun together!" Julie was never one to be shy.

"No way, how humiliating would that be to me to have to admit to that I only had a 4 inch cock?" I protested, but I could feel my cock trying to get harder at the thought of it.

"You get off on the humiliation. You do what you're told, we want your neighbour to see your cock and your show it to her. Do you understand!" Now if that had been Katie, I would not be surprised as she had a definite dominant streak. Even Julie have been showing me her dominant side, making me do things to the girls but I hadn't expected this outburst from Shari.

"Yes, I understand, I apologise Mistress Shari, and I'll make sure it doesn't happen again."

"You're damn right it won't happen again!" It was like they were playing 'good cop, bad cop', except they were both being the bad cop. "Now because you've misbehaved, I don't think we'll let you use the toilets. There is a drain outside by the back door, you can pee in that." Saying this, Julie grabbed hold of my cock and pulled me back out through the door, into the sunshine. She then turned me around so all the women round the pool could see me, then pointed my penis down and said "Right you can start when you're ready." 

Although my bladder was full, I couldn't pee in front of all these women. What's more, she was pointing my erection downwards, and this had the effect of blocking my urethra, the pipe that connects my bladder to the outside world, and she was wanking me gently, making sure I stayed hard.

"Come on then, you think I will stand here all afternoon?" She said this loud enough so the girls on the sunbed could hear it, and they all sat up to get a better look. Some other women from around the far side were also wandering around to see what was going on, and soon I had an audience. Aunt Katie came up, ignoring me she spoke to Julie.

"What's the problem here?"

"He said he needs to pee, but he's not doing anything."

"He won't pee very well if you're holding it down like that, you're blocking the waterway. Just let go of it and then squeeze his bladder, here I'll show you." Julie released my cock and took a step back, Katie stood behind me, reached round and pressed her fingers hard into my lower abdomen. My body tried to escape, but that simply meant that I was pressed up against her body and she could press even harder against my bladder. Suddenly, a jet of urine shot out of me, arcing up in a big curve and landing on the paving nowhere near the drain. It seemed to go on forever, but eventually tapered off to a dribble which dripped on my feet.

"Get the hosepipe and rinse that down! Now!" As Katie had just given a general command, Julie grabbed my hand and pulled me over to the pool house to show me where the hosepipe was stored. Fortunately it was long enough to reach, and I was soon rinsing off the area around the drain. Then Aunt Katie took the hosepipe and turned it on me, spraying me with a hard jet of the cold water. She directed it at my groin and for the first time in hours I felt my penis soften and shrink back to its normal size.

Leaving me for a moment, she disappeared into the kitchen and returned with a stiff washing up brush and a bar of soap which she gave me. "You may touch yourself with that, now get cleaned up!"

The women stood and watched as I was forced to brush my cock and balls. They all encouraged me to brush harder, and Julie pulled back my foreskin so I could brush the tender flesh inside. Katie took the brush and bent me forward while she brushed my arse, the bristles scratching the delicate skin. She sprayed me again to get rid of the soap, then Julie wrapped me in a towel and dried me before leading me back inside.

…
"Is Sharonda an Indian name?"

"No, I think it's Hebrew, it's not my real name though. When I moved to the states, my aunt gave me a new name just in case anybody was trying to track me down. She legally adopted me when I was 15, and now it is my name by deed poll."

Shari and I were sat either end of the sofa in one of the bedrooms. Julie was in the bathroom having a shower, giving us some privacy.

"Why would anybody be trying to track you down? You're not a criminal are you?

"No, but my family threw me out after my husband rejected me."

"You mean you're married, you were married at 15?" Like many people in America, I had very little experience of Asian people and their cultures. Even calling her Asian didn't quite seem right to me, I always associated Asia with Japan, China and Malaysia, I wasn't altogether sure where India was.

"You don't know what it's like being Indian. My parents lived in England, but my grandparents arranged a marriage for me to an older man in India and as soon as I was 14 my parents packed me off 'home' to get married. I never even met the man till the wedding day, and I didn't understand the language. He was a lot older than me, I think he was about 28, but he had a lot of money and he paid a good dowry for me. He said he was looking for somebody petite and dainty, but he was gross, he must have weighed at least twice as much as me."

"He paid a dowry? You mean he bought you?"

"Yes, I suppose so, but it's all quite normal over there. Even though it's illegal, a lot of girls from the UK get sent back home for arranged marriages. We are supposed to be just like slaves, expected to fuck and have kids."

"So what happened? Did you just turn him down?"

"You can't do that, the woman has no rights. The man marries the woman, but the dowry goes to the family."

I could see she was getting quite emotional, and I moved over to cuddle her. "You don't have to tell me if you don't want to."

She grinned at me. "It's so nice to be able to talk to somebody about it. I've never had a boyfriend, the reason I was hanging around with Alison and Rebecca was because I knew they were lesbians, I could talk to them a bit but I don't think they ever really understood. You're different, I think I love you."

We kissed passionately for several minutes, I thought maybe we were going to go further but she pushed me back.

"I started this, I want to tell you the rest. We had the wedding, and then he took me to bed. He made me get undressed and then he made me take all his clothes off as well. His cock was minute, you could hardly find it under the rolls of fat, but he got it hard and stuck it in me. It took about 30 seconds, he shot his load inside me and then he pulled out, and that's when he started getting really angry. There was no blood, he accused me of not being a virgin and he threw me out of the room. We were in his mother's house, and I was stuck there in the hall, naked, all of his family staring at me in disgust. His mother just wrapped me in a blanket and marched me around to my grandparents, and they were even worse. They wouldn't let me in the house, they just accused me of being a whore and of wasting all the money on the wedding and they were demanding to know who took my virginity.

I had to sleep in the yard, naked with just that blanket over me. I was panicking that someone would find me and just take me, but in the morning my grandmother threw a dress at me and gave me my suitcase, and my grandfather drove me to the airport and put me on a plane."

"So were you a virgin?"

"Give me your finger."

She took my finger, slipped aside her knickers and pushed my finger up in her cunt. It wasn't what I wanted up there, and it was rather clinical as my finger went inside, but she held my hand, pushed it further in. Suddenly she stopped pushing as my finger met resistance. Then she pulled my hand out again, held my finger up, and then quickly licked it clean.

"That's my maidenhead. I don't know if you've had much experience of sticking your finger up a virgin's cunt, but usually the maidenhead is much closer to the outside. My husbands cock was that small he couldn't even reach it, he couldn't take my virginity, that's why there was no blood."

I looked at the length of my finger, compared it to the length of my cock, and came to the conclusion that I shouldn't have a problem there. "How did you end up here?"

"My parents didn't believe me, they thought I had been sleeping around as well, they were going to just turn me out of the house and seemed to think I should make my living as a prostitute. Somehow my Aunt Janet heard about it and she sent me the money to get across to the States, and then she adopted me."

"So you've nothing else to worry about then, you got away from him?"

"I'm probably okay as long as I stay in the States, but if I went back to India they might say I'm still married to him. They could stop me from leaving the country again, force me to live with him, or worse."

I pulled her in to me, holding her tight as her tears dripped onto my shoulder. I didn't know what to say, but I thought she felt better just for having somebody to hold onto. "I'll look after you!"

"We all will!" I had heard the shower stop some time before, but hadn't noticed Julie listening. "Your part of the family now you know, you and Joe and even Rebecca, we look after each other."

"There's something else. Something worse."

Julie came and squeezed in beside Shari, hugging her from the other side. "What is it darling? What can be worse than being raped by a fat man with a small cock?"

"Where my family comes from, women aren't supposed to enjoy sex. They do things to girls, cruel things. I want so much for you to make love to me, but I'm afraid you'll find me repulsive."

"You're beautiful Shari, if he doesn't want to make love to you then I certainly do." Julie leaned in and gave her a kiss on the lips and another quick kiss on the nipples.

"I can see nearly all of your body, what is the there that I could find repulsive? I want to make love to you, I love you." I tried to be calm and reassuring, here was one of the most beautiful girls I had ever met, worried that I would find her repulsive.

"Miss Smith, Aunt Katie is the only person outside my family that's seen me naked. She said that you would understand, that you'd help me face this. Please help me!"

"What is it you need help with?" Julie and I were both hugging her, but we were both bemused. What was it she was so worried about?

Rather than answering us, she stood up, walked over to the bed and lay down. She spread her legs and untied the string either side of her bikini, leaving it lying loose, hiding the last part of her body that we hadn't seen. "Joe, everybody says your tongue is magic. Can you please come and try your magic on me."

Julie and I quickly joined her on the bed, Julie locking lips with her while I started on the side of her neck and slowly worked my way down. Julie's hand was on her right breast as I kissed and sucked and licked and gently bit her left nipple. I left my hand playing with her breast as my tongue continued to work it way down to her belly button, licking across the top of the bikini and then jumping to nibble the inside of her thighs. She was moaning around Julie's tongue, and I hadn't even touched her clit yet. I licked the outside of the thin material that still protected her modesty, I could taste her juice and sucked it through the material, regretting I hadn't licked my finger earlier, she tasted exquisite. I flicked my tongue across the material above her clit, expecting a reaction and I was slightly disappointed when she did nothing.

I pressed my tongue hard through the material onto her pleasure button, but it did not seem to be responding. I decided to be more direct, moving up I slid my tongue under the material and went to lick and suck her clit out from under its protective hood.

There was nothing there, no hood, just a messy scar where her clit should have been.

I suddenly became aware of the tension in the air and looking up I saw both girls watching me, Julie looking shocked and a little disgusted, Shari looking frightened, apprehensive, worried I would find her repulsive.

Understanding what I had to do to reassure this girl, I carried on down pushing the material out of the way so I could get my tongue into her cunt. I started licking her juices, pushing my tongue up into her as far as possible, pushing the material further down so I could lick her arse – she seemed to enjoy that, the tension eased and I glanced up to see Julie sucking on a tit while her hand massaged the other one. I worked my tongue back and forth between her two holes until she came, screaming my name.

I scrambled back up her body, sharing the taste of her juice with both the girls. "That was… A bit of a shock!"

"It's called female genital mutilation, my mother had it done when I was 12, as soon as I had my first period. She and I went on holiday to see my grandparents, on the first day I was there they took me to see this 'doctor', and then they put me to bed for the rest of the holiday. I was lucky really, at least they only took my clit. In some places they take the whole lot and sew it up just leaving a little hole to pee out of." Her voice was dead as she said this, she had obviously lost more than just a bit of flesh, it had ripped a hole in her trust and confidence. Rather than being repulsed, I just recognised her strength and I was determined to do all I could to help her.

"I love you." It might not been the most original thing, but it had her crying tears of relief and joy.

"Thank you Joe, I love you too. "

There was a gentle knock at the door and aunt Kate's voice came from outside. "Dinner's ready, if you're ready for it. From the noises, I thought you might be making some progress in there but if you want longer, just come down when you are ready."

I've been too nervous earlier in the day to eat lunch, and the thought of dinner was very appealing but I knew it wasn't really my decision to make. I was there for Shari, if she wanted me to fuck her or lick her to another orgasm that was fine by me. Just at that moment though my stomach rumbled and both Shari and Julie burst out laughing.

"We'll be down in a few minutes, Aunt Katie. Where are Joe's clothes?"

"Send him out here, I'll find him something. Can you find Shari a nice dress?"

"Okay" Julie almost dragged me off the bed and bundled me out the door, still naked and by penis bobbing half erect. Aunt Katie promptly grabbed it and set off down the corridor, pushing me through an open door with an instruction to get showered quickly. The door led into a large bathroom with a big shower cubicle, which was already occupied. Through the frosted glass I could see the outline of a young ladies body, and Sarah was just hanging up her robe, her pert breasts raised to she reached up to the hook.

"Ah, Joe, you're just in time. Come and wash my back!" The commanding tone of voice meant I didn't have to think, I just followed her into the shower and closed the door behind me. It was crowded with three of us in there, it was almost like a dance as we moved round soaping each other's bodies, rinsing off, touching each other. I washed both girls backs and they washed my penis and balls, and rubbed their hands over my arse. It didn't go any further, everybody was hungry and ready for dinner.

We left the shower and Sarah conscientiously dried my now fully erect penis before giving me a towel and pushing me out the door. Aunt Katie used my new improved handle to drag me further down the corridor and into a bedroom where she quickly dressed me in a casual shirt, dark grey trousers and a grey jacket. For the first time I noticed she was wearing a very nice dress, soft flowing material hanging from her neck, cleavage plunging almost to waist line, nipples pushing against the material. Below the waist, the dress was cut at a severe angle, the full length of her right leg visible while on her left the dress fell to midcalf. She had high heel shoes on which made her as tall as I was – she had not found me socks or shoes, she seemed to expect me to go barefoot.

"You seem to contradict the adage about foot size being related to penis size, I'm sorry to say I couldn't find any shoes to fit your size 12 feet. You'll just have to go barefoot tonight." Well, if we were sat round the table nobody would notice, I would just have to mind if we were dancing. "Off you go downstairs, you'll find most of the men are already down there."

We had come up a little narrow staircase that led directly from the kitchen, but Katie pushed me off in the opposite direction and I found the broad staircase leading down into the hall at the front of the house. There were a number of men milling about, mainly older men and one who seemed significantly older than the rest approached me as I descended the stairs.

"You must be Joe, welcome to the family. I'm Julie's grandfather, but you can call me Robert. All the rest of the men here are my sons-in-law, I'd introduce you but I think the ladies are on their way."

The men had all backed up and were gazing at the top of the stairs. I quickly joined them and watched as Aunt Katie escorted her mother down the stairs. They were followed by the other aunts, each escorted by their daughters, then there was a brief pause before Alison stepped forward with Rebecca on her arm. I don't know how many of the people there knew Alison and Rebecca were lovers, but it soon became very apparent as they stood at the top the stairs, put their arms around each other and sank into a deep, passionate kiss. This brought a round of applause from the audience, and I think I detected a blush on Rebecca's cheeks as they broke apart and started down the stairs.

Julie and Shari waited till they were at the bottom of the stairs before making their appearance. Like most of the women there, Julie was wearing a cocktail dress, but Shari had on what could only be described as a ballgown, one of those ballgowns where they use so much material below the waist that there seems to be none left to cover the rest – a minimalist halter neck dropping barely wide enough to cover her breasts, then spreading wider to overlap slightly in the middle and reach round just to the hips. I'm sure a woman would know better words to describe this, all I know is that it was incredibly sexy.

Julie held Shari's right-hand in her right hand, her left hand on Shari's back as they descended the stairs, ensuring Shari was in the spotlight of everybody's gaze. As they reached the bottom, Shari reached up and kissed me, and then they both took me by the arm and we followed the rest of the group into the dining room.

…

The dinner was excellent, I discovered the men had been preparing it during the day while their wives and daughters were out enjoying themselves with my body. The men escorted their wives and daughters to the table, got them seated comfortably and then headed into the kitchen to come back a few minutes later with food for the ladies. Grandfather and myself were the only two men who weren't serving, I somehow felt guilty about this but my offers to help were politely refused.

There were two tables in the dining room, a long rectangular one which seated about 20 and a square one to the side of the door which seemed to have about 12 chairs set round it. Once the adults were seated, the younger girls that I had seen running round the pool earlier came in quietly and sat at this table. There were two men sat at this table as well, one had his hands full looking after two little babies, presumably Aunt Lucy's twins, while the other man was trying to control the rest of the table.

Grandmother and grandfather were sat in the middle of the long side of the large table, facing the door. Shari was sat just to the left of grandfather, then me and then Julie. The other side of Julie was an empty chair, and then came Aunt Lucy.

"Are those two your twin sisters with your dad? He's very good looking." I assumed the man looking after the twins was Julie's father, but he looked just a bit young.

"That's my uncle John, my dad's brother. He keeps coming to these dos hoping to end up in bed with Aunt Katie."

"He usually manages it as well, lucky bustard!" The voice came from behind my head, as a distinguished looking gentleman reached over my shoulder and placed a bowl of soup in front of Shari. "Not that you have anything to be jealous of, with these two beauties in your bed tonight!" He reached over my shoulder and placed a bowl of soup in front of me. "Hi Joe, I'm Bernard, Julies dad, and I would like to welcome you into my family. Look after my little girl, please."

This was embarrassing, I wondered if he knew what I had already done to his wife and daughter today, and what I was planning or at least hoping to do to his daughter tonight. He had disappeared again and returned moments later with another two bowls of soup for his wife and daughter, before bringing himself a bowl and sitting down between them. There was hot crusty bread to go with the soup and for a while the room was quiet as people dealt with their most immediate hunger. There were several bottles of wine on the table and Julie asked me which I would like. I had very little experience of wine, I knew I didn't like dry wine and I found red wine gave me a headache, but I was very pleased with the glass Julie poured for me, a White Zinfandel which, despite its name was a blush pink in colour. Shari declared she didn't like wine, and then proceeded to drink half of mine saying it tasted like lemonade, it was clear she wasn't used to alcohol and she was soon giggling and hanging onto my arm.

The main course was self-service; plates of cooked meats, turkey, beef, chicken and pork were placed in the middle of the table along with dishes of potatoes and vegetables. There was a burst of noise as people passed plates and dishes around, requesting the dish with their favourite vegetables and sauces, then the noise subsided again as people started enjoying the simple pleasure of eating good food. This meal was far beyond anything I would usually expect, especially on a first date.

There was an amazing choice of sweets, gateaux's, ice cream, sorbet's and apple pie, all served with cream or custard. "Who made all the food?" I asked.

"Each family bring something along, it's a bit of a lucky dip really you never know what's going to turn up till the day. Some people like Aunt Katie don't have time to cook or bake, so they bring along things like the ice cream but Aunt Susan is a really good cook and I think she's made three of the gateaux."

"Did you make anything?"

"No, the girls aren't expected to bring anything along but we are expected to do all the tidying up afterwards and wash the dishes, so you'll have to entertain yourself for a few minutes."

"That's all rights girls, I want to have a little talk with Joe, make sure he's comfortable with what happened today. Don't worry, I won't scare him away!" Aunt Katie was sat opposite us, her back to the door and to the smaller table. I had noticed Julie's Uncle John watching her frequently during the meal but she seemed to be studiously ignoring him, either trying to avoid his gaze or trying to lead him on, I suspect the latter. I wondered if he would succeed in getting her into bed tonight.

Coffee and mints were served in the hall, leaving the girls to tidy up. I almost wanted to stay when I realised they were all taking off their posh frocks and putting on aprons – I saw a few bouncing boobs before Aunt Katie let me from the room and closed the doors. As I had trousers on she couldn't use her normal handle, so she took me by the arm and we picked up a coffee each before she led me into the library. She closed the door and sat me on a leather sofa before sitting down beside me.

"So?" It reminded me of when I first met her, she was just going to sit there and let me do all the talking.

"It's been an… interesting day. It certainly wasn't what I had expected, but I've enjoyed it."

"Any worries?"

"I do have one, when Karen was bouncing on my cock she said she wanted to have my baby. I shot my load inside her, without any protection, and she said she wasn't on the pill. I know all the things you told us in school about diseases and making a girl pregnant, but somehow I didn't care. And then tonight, I think Julie wants me to take her virginity and I think Shari does as well, but I don't want to get them pregnant."

I was shocked when Katie grabbed me and gave me a big hug, when she pulled back I saw that her eyes were moist. "I knew you were the right boy for Shari. Most boys would have been worried about her scars, they'd be thinking twice about going to bed with her. All you worry about is getting her pregnant, and you even have time to worry about Karen.

Well first of all, you don't need to worry about Karen, she can't have babies. She had an infection a few years ago, she was only a few weeks pregnant and she lost the baby and most of her uterus. She's still got her ovaries so she still gets all the hormones and she still produces eggs but they have nowhere to go. You can fuck her all day and all night and not risk pregnancy.

And you might have noticed she is the only person to ride you today, because we had to get rid of all your sperm from before you were drugged."

This came as a bit of a shock to me. "So you did drug me! Why?"

"Precisely so you wouldn't need to worry tonight." Aunt Katie said quietly. "The stuff we gave you stops you producing sperm for a few days, and it also helps you stay hard. You know it was in the punch and you know we all drank it, it works as an aphrodisiac on us too but we wouldn't be so happy with it if it wasn't perfectly safe. Although mind you I have a theory that it's why we can't produce boys in this family, so perhaps you had better not use it too much. Here, drink your coffee!"

I took a long drink of my coffee. It was very strong, very dark, bittersweet against my tongue. "I don't know if it's going to keep me hard tonight though, it seems to have worn off."

"The active part of the drug stays in your bloodstream for a couple of weeks, but it relies on caffeine to stimulate your nerves. You sit there a minute while I get you another cup of coffee."

I don't know if it was psychosomatic or if the caffeine really got into my bloodstream that quickly, but I could feel my cock twitching inside my trousers. When Katie returned moments later she had Julie and Shari with her.

"Sit down girls. Joe was just telling me that his main worry today was that he might get somebody pregnant, and I've been telling him about the drug. Now I get the feeling that if I just leave you three together you're going to start fucking, and I think you need to get to know each other a bit better first so I'm going to sit here and chaperone you for an hour or so."

"Uncle John was looking for you a little bit earlier, he seemed quite keen to find you." There was a hint of laughter in Julie's voice.

"I'm sure Uncle John will still be there in an hour, if he thinks he's in with a chance of getting into my bed." There was more than a hint of laughter in Katie's voice, I think uncle John was going to be lucky tonight! "So, Joe, have you any more questions about today?"

"It didn't go according to plan did it? Shari isn't supposed to be here yet is she?" I remembered Alison's telephone call and how she had been summoned earlier.

And Katie suddenly looked a bit embarrassed, glanced guiltily at Shari and then answered my question. "You're right, tonight was supposed to be Julie's night and then Alison was supposed to bring Rebecca and Shari round tomorrow. There are a couple of girls out there who were looking forward to sampling your cock this afternoon, then you would spend the night with Julie and that would have given you a bit more confidence for when you met Shari. I can only apologise to you all for that, and I hope you can forgive Alison."

"I don't think I have anything to forgive Alison for." Shari spoke up quietly, but we all stopped to listen. "I've been to 4 different schools since I arrived in the states, and this is the first one when I've ever felt welcome. I know it was you that told her, Aunt Katie, but Alison was the first person that ever come up to me and wanted to talk to me. She told us we couldn't come round today, but we persuaded her so it's not her fault. And anyway, I don't want to be away from Joe overnight, I want him inside me. And Julie, I want you there as well please. I know it was supposed to be you and Joe tonight but please let me stay as well."

"I wish all my plans backfired as well as this one has. What about you Julie?"

"It was kind of hard watching Karen fuck him earlier, I'd really wanted to be his first but I understand that we had to clear his balls before he touched us delicate virgins. Shari, is it all right with you if he takes my virginity first?"

"Only if I can ride his tongue while you're riding his cock. And then, it might be nice, to, sort of suck his come from your cunt while he fucks mine." Maybe those days hanging around with Alison had rubbed off on Shari.

"Hmm, that might be nice!"

"I couldn't have come round tomorrow anyway, Aunt Janet is taking me shopping. I might have to look out for some sexy underwear, what do you think Joe?"

"I'm quite happy to look at you with no underwear. Your body is too beautiful to cover."

"You're getting to be quite a romantic." Katie had a grin on her face. "Are you still bothered about people seeing your four and a bit inches?"

"To be honest, I'd forgotten all about it. Nobody today seemed disappointed in what I had, but I must thank you for teaching me how to use my tongue, that's your magic, not mine."

"Thank you Joe, I only try to give you the best advice, it's a pleasure to teach people who take an interest like you do. Did you say the other day that you play football?"

This seemed a sudden change of direction, but I was happy to answer. "Soccer, I've not got the build for American football but I've got the speed and stamina to kick a ball round the field for 90 minutes. I do quite a bit of running as well, but I could do with more upper body exercise."

"We've got a training circuit in the woods out the back here, the girls use it to keep fit so maybe we could show it to you tomorrow if Shari is not going to be here. Do you think that's a good idea Julie?"

The grin on Julie's face made me think there was more to the suggestion than met the eye. She didn't need to say anything, Katie got the message.

"Right, I'd better go and tell everybody before they go. Isn't it time you three were in bed? Especially if you have got to be up early in the morning." Katie was halfway out the door by the time she finished talking, keen to go and organise something. I looked at Julie but she was busy whispering in Shari's ear, and a similar grin spread across Shari's face, the sort a grin that said don't bother asking, were not going to tell you anything.

Shari came across and sat on my lap. "Would you like to see what colour knickers I'm wearing?" Julie was already at the door as Shari pulled me to my feet.

…
She didn't have any on. It took me awhile to find this out though, after being taken up to Julie's bedroom they started by slowly stripping me, carefully folding my clothes and taking their time undoing every single button, while giving me quick glimpses of their bodies, their wonderful cleavages, occasionally a quick flicker of nipple. My cock was already rock hard from the two cups of coffee working with the drug from earlier, but each glimpse of hidden flesh produced more come, my balls were heavy by the time I was naked and the two pulled back and started kissing each other.

Shari stood behind Julie and unfastened the buttons down the front of her little black dress. The buttons went all the way, by the time the last one was undone the dress for open at the front and I could see that Julie's knickers were black to match her dress, a very lacy black that did little to hide her pussy. Shari gently slid the dress off one shoulder, revealing Julie's beautiful breast. Of all the girls round the pool, this was the one pair of breasts I most wanted to see and the one pair that had been hidden from me all day. Even now, she coyly covered her breast with her hand as if shy, and as Shari slipped the dress of her other shoulder, she raised her other hand to cover that breast as well, but not before giving me the chance of a clear view of it.

Shari used both hands to slide Julie's knickers down off her hips, down to below her knees where they were allowed to fall to the floor. She then put a hand over Julie's pussy to hide it from my sight, but I noticed her middle finger bending around and disappearing inside Julie. It didn't seem to go very far at all, and I was reminded of how far my finger had gone inside Shari before reaching her maidenhead. The palm of Shari's hand was rubbing over Julie's clit, Julie was moaning and rocking her hips against the hand. Her hands were playing with her own tits, I could see her stretching and twisting her nipples, in time with her moans and Shari's movements across her mound.

I was longing to grab my cock and wank it, but I knew it wasn't allowed. I didn't know how long they were going to carry on forbidding me to touch myself, but the promise of what these girls could do to me was enough to make me hold off.

Eventually, Julie moved forwards and climbed on the bed, her legs either side my body. She put her hands down either side of my head and swung her boobs forwards till they were inches from my face. "Would you like to kiss them? Only good boys are allowed to kiss my tits, I don't know if you're a good boy yet." 

I could feel Shari's hand wanking my cock, then her mouth sliding over the end, sucking out the pre-come and then lining it up with Julie. As Julie's tits lifted away from my face, my cock entered her cunt. She was wet, very wet, but still very tight. The head of my cock was inside her, I pushed it a little way and felt resistance. I tried to pull back but as my hips sank back to the bed she followed me down. She didn't stop moving down till the length of my cock was inside her. There had been a momentary pained look on her face as my hips stopped moving and hers didn't, but now there was a look of satisfaction, a look of fullness about her.

Suddenly everything went black. Shari had climbed on the other side of the bed and was settling down on my face, still wearing the ballgown which surrounded me like a tent. This was when I discovered you had no knickers on, I could feel the juice running down her thighs and the scent inside the ballgown tent was incredible, erotic, overpowering. I thrust my tongue out and pushed my head up to get that first contact, licked from arse to cunt, then pushed my tongue out like a little cock to penetrate her. I tried to reach her maidenhead with my tongue, but it wasn't long enough. I started to feel Julie moving on my cock, Shari was moving on my face, they both seem to be leaning forwards, probably kissing but I couldn't tell inside my tent.

This was the second time I had felt a girl's soft wet cunt sliding up and down my hard cock, and once again I had very little control of the action. This time my hands were not restrained behind my back, but blind I could not see where to use them. I reached up and found my hands were inside Shari's dress, I grasped her hips and pulled her down so I could get my tongue further up into her cunt, then I pushed up further sliding my hands up her body. They became trapped in the tightness round her waist and I remembered the broad band of fabric tied in a big bow at her back, before the tightness suddenly disappeared and I could move my hands further up to reach her armpits and then slowly round to the fronts, to hold and twist and tweak on her delicate tits.

The combination of my tongue and my hands seemed to have her writhing, pressing down so my nose was forced up against her anus and I could smell the delicate clean soapy smell of her skin. She started moving her hips, sliding across my face, alternating between my nose in her cunt and my tongue rimming her arse. I was temporarily distracted by my balls tightening, I felt my come shooting of my shaft into Julie's tight little cunt, but she just carried on bouncing and my cock didn't get any softer.

Suddenly Shari started coming, covering my face with her juice. I licked as much as I could into my mouth and swallowed, then started fighting to breathe as she relaxed her muscles and sat firmly on my face. Julie also seemed to be coming hard on my cock, and a few seconds later they both fell sideways onto the bed, I was forced to roll with them as my hard cock was still inside Julie's cunt and my head was trapped between Shari's legs, but now at least I could breathe.

We had only been lying there a few seconds when there was the sound of a cell phone ringing, and Shari scrambled to her feet to find her phone. She picked it up and answered it, then dashed towards the door shouting over her shoulder "Oh God, I've got to go, see you later!" She stopped at the door long enough to blow me a kiss, then was gone. We heard voices downstairs, the front door opened and closed, and a car took off out of the drive.

Julie looked at me and I returned her confused stare. "What happened there?" she asked.

I couldn't answer, I had no more idea than Julie did.

"I hope she is going to bring that dress back, it was one of my favourites!" There was a bit of a grin on Julie's face as we realised Shari had left not only her clothes, but also her handbag and the shopping she had purchased at the mall earlier.

Julie found a robe and she threw me the shorts and T-shirt I had arrived in, and we went downstairs to see what had happened. Some of the adults were still sat around drinking, glancing at a clock I realised it was not yet 11 o'clock. Uncle John was sat alone, a single empty chair beside him and a half finished glass of wine suggesting Aunt Katie had recently departed. He gave us a shrug and said "She'll be back in a few minutes, do you want a drink?"

I looked at Julie, saw her nipples pressing out through the thin material of the robe, I could almost smell my cum trickling down the inside of her thighs, and I decided there were better things we could be doing than sitting waiting for Aunt Katie. "Thank you but not now sir, we just wanted to make sure Shari was okay."

"I'll ask Katie to come up when she gets back."

"Okay, thank you. We'll go and wait for her upstairs. Good night!"

…
It was nearly midnight when we heard a car pulling in to the drive, and a few minutes later Aunt Katie knocked quietly on the door. "Are you awake?"

I quickly pulled my head out from between Julie's legs and slid up beside her as Julie pulled the sheets up to cover her breasts. Even though Aunt Katie knew what we were doing, and even though we knew she knew what we were doing, it still felt embarrassing for her to catch us doing it. Once we were ready, Julie called for her to come in.

Katie did not come into the room, she opened the door and poked her head in before saying "It appears Shari forgot to tell her Aunt that she would be late home, she was supposed to be in by 10 at the latest, so I thought I had better take her home and explain.

I think her Aunt was just worried because she's never stayed out before, and then when she turned up in a ball gown and said she just missed out on losing her virginity, I had quite a bit of explaining to do. Anyway, Shari apologises for running out on you like that, she said thank you for making her come again, and she'll see you on Monday at school."

"She's not in too much trouble is she?" I asked.

"No, Joe, if anything it's rather the opposite. I think her Aunt is all in favour of you carrying on your relationship, apparently she was only worried because Shari has never stayed out late before. She's glad she's got a friend at last. Now off to sleep with you two."

It took us quite a long time to get to sleep.

…
