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Part Three  DRAFT

Sports Day

When I woke up next morning, I found yourself alone in bed. my cock was hard, but there was nobody there to take care of it for me and as I still wasn't allowed to touch it, there was nothing I could do to relieve my frustration. I sat up in bed and looked round for my clothes, but all I could find was a pair of running shorts and a running vest, and the trainers which I had arrived in. I knew I needed a shower, but I couldn't wash himself – not the bit that needed washing anyway, I needed to find one of the girls to do that for me. I needed a pee as well, so I would have to find somebody to help with that too. I headed off downstairs.

 As I walked into the kitchen, I saw Aunt Katie was busy making breakfast, bacon and egg, waffles, sausages, hashbrowns – anything I wanted really. There was orange juice and coffee, and I was told to help myself. Julie came running in from the yard, dressed in the one-piece swimming costume she had been wearing all day yesterday, but her tits stood out against the wet material and her wet hair hung down her back. My erection gave a jump when I realised that her swimsuit turned virtually transparent when it was wet, I could see her trimmed landing strip and the material pulled up into the cleft between her labia, I could even see her little clit standing proud. She dashed up to me, threw her arms around my neck and pressed her wet swimsuit and body against my body, soaking my vest and thrusting her groin against my cock.

"Morning Joe, I hope you're feeling full of energy today. We are going to have a sports day!"

"It looks like you started without me, or an I supposed to have a swim now as well?"

"No, all the girls have done 20 lengths just to warm up, we thought we would give you a chance because we know we will beat you hollow otherwise. You go and have a little jog around the pool a couple of times, warm yourself up."

I finished my breakfast and then stepped outside. Some of the girls were still in the pool, doing lengths while others were stood around, stretching, jogging on the spot and generally preparing themselves for exercise. I was glad that I hadn't indulged in too much breakfast, as all these girls looked very fit – and most looked very sexy as well. There were a lot of wet swimsuit, nearly all showing off the bodies underneath them. A couple of the girls had apparently put running shorts on over the wet swimsuit, as there were damp patches in various places on the shorts. Some of the others had running rests on, quite clearly put on directly over their wet breasts so the material clung beautifully to their tits.

"Right girls, when you are ready let's have you out to the field."

I looked round and saw that one of the older ladies from yesterday, I thought her name was Margaret, had come out and was organising the girls through a gate at the bottom of the garden. Beyond was a fairly large field, with a diamond shaped track marked out where the grass had been cut shorter. I guessed the diamond to be about 200 yards long, so the total would give about a 400 yard running track. Aunt Margaret shepherded me out behind the girls, talking to me as we went.

"Today is all about stamina Joe, we're going to have some races and see which girls are fastest, and see if you can run faster than any of them. And then of course you get to fuck the winners – I'm sure you'll enjoy that!"

I quite liked the idea of getting to fuck the winners, although I wasn't sure about how much stamina I would need for this. As long as there were no more than three or four races, I should be all right.

"Right girls, we will start with a nice long one of four laps. Come on Joe, you start off here just to the front, just try to keep up with the girls." Keep up with the girls? I was sure I could outrun them all, well, most of them anyway. I saw that Karen was there, and I remembered the strength in her legs but she seemed built for speed rather than stamina.

We all lined up, and Margaret blew her whistle. There seemed to be about 12 girls there, as I set off running I was out in the lead until a couple of them went flying past me. Margaret immediately started calling at me to keep up with them, "Don't let them get away Joe, or you will never win!"

I set off after them, not really sprinting but certainly running quite hard. Soon, they were starting to tire and I caught up with them – only to be overtaken by two of the other girls who ran past me laughing.

"Come on Joe you can do better than that, you'll never catch us!"

Again I spurred myself on, chasing after the girls. I was just catching up with them when another two girls went shooting past me, I suddenly realised that they were making me run faster than I should for a race of this length – four laps of this track must be nearly a mile, I certainly shouldn't be trying to run that at this speed. I'd already done about three laps but I was slowing down quite a bit now, the other girls were catching up with me and overtaking me, and eventually I realised I was at the back of the pack. I was determined to finish though, and try to put on a bit more speed to keep up with them. I was still only three-quarter the way around the final lap and I heard the cheer as the winner crossed the finishing line. I suddenly realised that all the older ladies had now turned out as spectators, even grandmother was there. There was an even bigger cheer when I eventually crossed the line, all the girls joining in as well as the mothers. As I was standing there panting, Annabel came up to me. She was panting a little bit as well, but she walked up to me and gave me a kiss, pressing her lips against mine and forcing her tongue into my mouth. Then head back, she whispered in my ear

"Come on big boy, I am the winner of that race and that means you get to fuck me."

She pushed her hand down my shorts and grabbed my cock. It had been bouncing quite a bit as I was running, and was only half hard however it quickly firmed up as the feel of her hand wrapped around it. She pulled me over to a picnic table that stood just inside the gates, and as we got there Julie came up.

"I was trying to win that one myself Joe, I wanted to be the first one to fuck you today. I nearly took you in bed, but I knew that you'd have enough on just keeping going out here. You just have to see if you have got any energy left at the end of the day, I'll make sure that you get the chance to fuck me then."

She knelt down in front of me, pulled my shorts down to my knees and started sucking on my cock. Meanwhile, Alison had stripped herself naked and was sat on the edge of the table. As she lay back, she lifted her legs in the air and spread them wide, her arse just on the edge of the table, her cunt and little rosebud clearly visible. Julie stood up and pulled me forward by my cock, before lining it up with Alison's cunt and gently easing the head in till I penetrated her. Suddenly I felt a heavy hand hit my arse, I jerked forward and found myself fully embedded in Alison's tight cunt. I knew Alison had spent the previous night with Rebecca, but it was clear she liked cock up her cunt as well as a strap on, she was very experienced in the use of her cunt muscles to milk my cock, while her hands were mauling her breasts, nipping her tits, pulling and stretching the nipples, twisting and abusing them. My hand went down and started playing with her clit, my cock was thrusting in, my legs were in agony – they had persuaded me to run far too fast round that track, all my legs wanted to do was collapse under me but I was forced to stand there and fuck this girl.

"You have got to make sure she has an orgasm, and then you have got to come inside her. If you come first, we will make you run round the track again and then have another go at fucking her." Aunt Margaret's threats echoed in my head, I had fucked Julie well into the night, but my balls were still full – and so was my bladder. I needed to come and I needed to piss, but I needed to make Alison come first. 

I slowed down my thrusting into her and played more with her clit, and I reached down between our bodies and smeared some of her juices down onto her rosebud, then pushed my thumb inside her to the knuckle and slowly further until the whole depth of my thumb was inside her. This was enough to push her over the edge, and as she came I released my sperm into her womb. There was a cheer went up from the watching girls as she screamed her way through her orgasm, and I grunted my way through mine.

Almost immediately Julie pulled me out and was pulling my shorts when I gasped "I need to pee." She looked me, put out her tongue and licked the end of my penis, and then pulled my shorts back down telling me to step out of them.

"Go on then, do it up against the fence there."

I walked over to the fence, my half hard cock pointing a little bit below the horizontal. I spread my feet to keep my trainers dry, and then relaxed. By now I was used to peeing in public, not being able to use my hand meant that I couldn't really use a toilet and the easiest way was to do it as I was now, just like the animals do. As I finished, I shook it about a bit to get any remaining drips off and then Julie came over and helped me back into my shorts, pulling them up firmly for me. She reached up and gave me a firm caress and then dragged me off to the starting line where it appeared another race was about to begin.

"Right, shorter races this time, just one lap, but where going to do it with three heats, four girls in each heat. So for the first one, you start here Joe."

It looked like I was not to get any rest between races, I was just hoping that I would not need to join in all three of the heats – my legs were already tired. Of course the girls had also run the previous race so they were probably tired as well, but they had had a chance to rest while I was fucking Alison. 

As soon as we were lined up, the whistle went and we were off again. The four girls I was running with this time seemed to be the faster runners, in fact I recognised they had also been taunting me, trying to get me to run faster in the first race. I don't know whether they were tired, or if they took pity on me or what, but I managed to come in third. I think I'd put more energy into this than I had into the first race, but hopefully I wouldn't be running in the other two heats. 

I didn't know the girl who'd won this race, I didn't recognise her from the previous day and nobody seemed intent on telling me her name, even when she put her hand town inside my shorts, grabbed my flaccid penis and dragged me off over to the picnic table. Was I supposed to be fucking the winners of all three of these heats? Even if this was supposed to be a test of my stamina, this was a bit much. Once again Julie had my shorts down by my knees, sucking me when aunt Margaret came up and whispered in my ear. "Why don't you lick her cunt while Julie is getting you hard, then you won't have to fuck her for as long."

I bent down and sniffed the girl's cunt. She had just run two races and she was sweaty as I licked the tops of her thighs, I could taste the salt from the sweat mixed with a slight taste of her juices. As my tongue slid across her clit and down into her cunt, there was an interesting mixture of tastes, her sweat, her sweet cunt juice, and something else.

"That feels nice. Can you taste my boyfriends spunk in there? I made sure he fucked me just before I came out, then I could feel it was running out, soaking into the crotch of my running shorts. I really like the feel of a boys come running down my leg, then you sucking it out of me, going to replace it with some of your own. Don't you find that just so sexy?"

Well at least I now knew what the extra flavour was, it was the first time I've ever tasted boys sperm, it wasn't that bad a flavour. It mixed very nicely with her cunt juice and her sweat, and my cock was hardening very nicely within Julie's mouth. I was nibbling on the girls clit, I used some of her juices to lubricate her arsehole and pushed my thumb in, and just like with Alison she was quickly on the point of wanting to come but I wanted to make sure my cock was inside her first so I pulled out my thumb, straightened up and moved forward. Julie once again lined up my now rock hard cock with his girls sexy cunt and thrust me forward. Just a few thrusts, she was shaking through her climax as I shot my load inside her, then just as I was about to collapse I felt my shorts being dragged back up my legs and I was pulled away to do another lap with the next four girls. 

By now, I could hardly be bothered running – my legs were just so weary, the girls were dancing round me, flirting with me and trying to persuade me to run faster. I saw that Rebecca was in this group, along with Divina and two other girls I didn't recognise. I knew Divina had great strength in her legs after the way she fucked me yesterday, but she didn't really seem to be trying today – in fact it was one of the other girls who won, and soon I found myself stood at that table again, balls deep inside another tight little cunt. 

This time, Julie used a different technique to get me hard – she gave me a cup full of juice which tasted just a little bit strange. "It kept you hard all yesterday afternoon, there's enough in here it should keep you hard all today as well!"

This stuff was certainly faster acting than Viagra, within a couple of minutes my cock was again rock hard and I shoved it up inside the girl's cunt. It came as a surprise when was an obstruction, but Julie's hand on my bottom forced me forwards and when I pulled back I could see red, virgin's blood. This was the second maidenhead I've taken in two days – not bad for somebody who had themselves been a virgin 24 hours before.

The next race only had three other girls in it, Alison was still sat at the picnic bench and I saw the other two winners that I'd fucked were sat with her. This race had another girl I recognised from yesterday, a girl that I didn't recognise, and the third girl I did recognise from the previous day, but I was surprised to see her here as I thought she was only 17. These three were definitely the weakest runners, but I still managed to come in last – my legs now so tired that I could hardly stand by the end. Thanks to the drug, my cock now seemed to be permanently hard which certainly didn't help with my running. At least the running shorts I was wearing had a liner which helps control it a bit, even so it bounced with every step and the exposed head rubbed against the material. I would have no trouble shooting my load inside the winner, I had been a bit worried it might be the 17-year-old, but it was the other girl from yesterday. I had dribbled punch across this girl's cunt and licked it up again, I knew how nice her juice tasted and I was looking forward to tasting more of it, I nearly dragged her over to the picnic table and this time I helped her undress and position herself on her back, legs spread wide, she had hardly settled before I had my tongue in and was quickly working her up towards an orgasm. I decided that this position was quite restful, if I could hold her off having an orgasm for 10 minutes it might give me a bit of a rest. I concentrated on licking her to the point of no return, and then just holding her there and then returning. Soon she was begging for me to fuck her, so I pulled my tongue out of her crotch, spanked her arse hard, and pushed my mouth down against hers so she could taste her own juice in my mouth as I slid my cock into her wet, hungry cunt.

Suddenly, I felt a hand smack me hard on my arse.

"Times up! Get back to the next race!"

I looked at Margaret, no one had mentioned a time limit. The girl I was fucking looked disappointed, but not half as bad as I felt – I now needed to come, but knew I would have to run the next race with that feeling in my balls. I wondered how many more races there would be, was I going to end up fucking every single one of these girls? It wouldn't surprise me, it wouldn't be that bad, considering I'd been a virgin less than 24 hours ago, I was feeling great. I didn't know if all boys could come as often as I had, or whether it was just the drug they had given me. I wondered about getting the girls pregnant as well, the amount I was shooting inside them, even though the drug was supposed to stop that – a couple of them had said they wanted me to get them pregnant, and if it meant I got another chance it sucking milky nipples, I certainly wouldn't be complaining. I recognised the effect of the drug, making me feel spaced out, but that didn't seem to make any difference to the way I felt.

Aunt Margaret brought me back to earth as she grabbed me by the hips and viciously yanked me from between the girl's legs, then grabbed hold of my cock, realised how slimy it was and had quickly wiped her hand down the front of my vest. She went to push me from behind, but when she saw how sweaty the back of my vest was she made do with smacking my bottom again and telling me to get a move on. I went to pull my shorts up, but she simply stood on them and pushed me forward out of them so I was wearing just my vest and my trainers. My cock bobbed in front of me as I struggled back over to the start of the next race. As I glanced back, the girl had a hand buried in her cunt, she was making sure she got an orgasm at least.

"Right, this race is a relay. Get into your teams and then half of you go over to the far side there, and wait for the baton. We have got two batons here, and the other team will have to use Joe's cock instead. So what you have to do is run halfway around, and then you have to suck the end of your baton right down into your mouth, and then pull off and kiss the next girl before she can set off running.

Now Joe you should be all right here because you got the four fastest girls, the four girls who won the heats so you might not lose this race. And of course if your team wins this race, you get to fuck all four of them again, but if one of the other teams wins you get to fuck four different girls! So you stand here, Carol you won the first race didn't you, so you grab his cock and get the end of it into your mouth. Julie can you hold this baton for Susan, she's got to start on her knees with the end of the baton in her mouth and then when the whistle goes jump up and run off. Here Katie, you hold this one for Sarah. And Joe, remember as soon as Carol takes her lips off your cock, you've got to run across to the other side there so she can give you another kiss when she gets around there. So you'll still have to rush around a bit, but not as far as the girls. 

Are you ready? On your marks, get set,"

She blew the whistle, and the fantastic feel of the mouth around the end of my cock suddenly disappeared. The girls ran off along the short mown grass of the running track, while I had to run across the middle to get to the other side before them. I discovered that while the track was smooth and neatly mown, the middle of the field was full of thistles and a few nettles, and I had to be careful where I placed my feet as the ground was rutted and rough. Even though the girls had further to run, they would still be there before me if I didn't go as fast as I possibly could – this certainly will not be a rest for me.

I could see the girls taking the end of the diamond when I was almost halfway across, and I tried to speed up a bit. As it was, I got there just in time for Carol to sink down, grab my cock and shove it into her mouth, and then immediately stand up and lock lips with girl 2. Carol had arrived first, but the other two girls were hard on her heels. Two of the other women stood there with batons, the girls didn't need to kneel to suck it, they just shoved it in their mouth for a second, a quick peck on the lips with their team-mate, and off they went. Girl 2 seemed determined to get every bit of my flavour out of Carroll's mouth so by the time she set off, the others were out in the lead. 

She was fast though, by the time I had turned round and set off back she was halfway along the side and had nearly caught up with the other two. I would have to be very quick to get back over there, and set off as fast as I could. Unfortunately, half way across I tripped and landed face down in the thistles and nettles. My hard cock nearly dug a hole in the ground, my balls felt as though they were being ripped off, but I had to get over there, I had to get back to the start before girl 2. Regardless of the pain I jumped up and set off running again, but she was still stood waiting for me by the time I arrived. I thought she would be angry, but she looked at me and burst out laughing.

"You're not expected me to kiss that are you?"

I looked down and realised my cock was covered in soil, dirt, and something else – I wasn't quite sure what it was. Instead, she just grabbed one of the wooden batons, kissed the end and kissed Shirley who set off running as fast as she could.

"You get back to the other side, I'll grab a wet cloth and see you over there.” I turned round and started back, my front starting to feel sore from where the thistles and nettles had been crushed into my skin, but the girls were already halfway around and I had to try to get back if I could. My legs were weary after all the races, standing up to fuck four girls, and now this running back and forth across the rough ground. Just as I got there, I heard an engine behind me and Carol came racing up on a quad bike. She jumped off, grabbed a bucket of water off the back, pulled a wet cloth out of the bucket and wrapped it around my cock just as surely sank to her knees in front of me. A quick rub down with the cloth, a quick lick, and she was up and kissing Lucille. Carol jumped back on the bike, Sheila jumped on behind and they were gone. I just heard coming back over their shoulders "You've still got to be at the end, she hasn't finished till her mouth is round your cock." Oh no, she could at least give me a lift!

I suddenly realised, as I jumped back across the field, that this was the whole point of the exercise. Margaret said it was about stamina, and there were certainly putting me through my paces. I wondered how much more running around they expected me to do, and what would happen if I just stopped and refused to go on?

The thought didn't even make me slow down. I've been told to do this, as long as I didn't think about it and I could do it. I've never been told to do anything by a dominant woman before, and just the sound of being told what to do was enough to make my cock hard. Even though my legs were weary, my cock was still erect. Even if I collapsed, they just had to lay me on my back and ride me. Although I had a feeling they wouldn't let me collapse, I had a feeling I had another eight girls to fuck yet and I would be doing it all standing up.

Well my team won the race, but unfortunately I wasn't there when Lucille arrived, and by the time I got there and she got my cock in her mouth the other two had already sucked their batons and were hanging on to their team-mates. I didn't even know which team had won, so I didn't know who I would be fucking next. I soon worked this out though as one team walked off to sit on the ground and relax, while the other team grabbed hold of me and dragged me off towards the picnic table.

Up till now, the picnic table been just the right height for me to stand, my cock buried in somebody's snatch in front of me. This time though, I found my legs being pushed apart and I had to go on tiptoe to line up. There were two girls between my legs each with a ball in their mouths, and although I didn't know it at the time they later told me they'd been playing with the other girls arse while I was fucking her cunt. They took it in turns down there, pleasuring her arse with their fingers and even pushing the baton up inside her while my cock was in her cunt.

With that stimulation, the girls were coming within minutes and I very quickly shot my load into the first girl. The second girl was more of a problem, although I was still hard my balls couldn't create enough seminal fluid for me to come within the 10 minute time allowance; even though aunt Margaret let me carry on and pushing the girl over the edge into her third orgasm, I was abruptly pulled out and lined up with the third girls cunt.

This was potentially even worse; after working hard to reach my own climax for 10 minutes, I now had to hold back till the girl reached hers. Her teammates seemed to realise how delicate the situation was, but rather than help me out they decided to make me come as quickly as possible. One girl between my legs seemed to be trying to swallow my entire scrotum, balls and all, while I could feel another tongue licking the base of my cock every time I pulled out. What really pushed me over the edge though was when one of the girls started licking my arse and pushing her tongue up against my pucker. Fortunately the girl on the table was equally ready, and we came together.

That just left the fourth girl, the one who had been between my legs the whole time, the one who had been playing with the other girls asses and who had wielded the battle so effectively to bring them pleasure. Her three team-mates decided to return the favours and give her as much pleasure as she had given them, so while one ducked between my legs to gain access to her arse, the other two started sucking on her breasts.

I had not yet penetrated this girl, after fucking three in less than half an hour my ever hard cock had wilted a bit. Aunt Margaret had disappeared and Julie was getting me a bottle of energy drink, so I had time to appreciate the sight of four naked beauties making out in front of me. I don't know if it was this site, or just the caffeine and sugar in the drink but my erections soon returned with full vigour, and I lined up with the girls wet cunt.

"This one will be tight, might even be bloody." Julie whispered in my ear as I moved in, so I pushed forward slowly and gently till my cock felt its way barred. I pulled back an inch, prepared to take this slowly when I felt a strange sensation 'back there'. I looked down past my cock and could just see an evil grin on the face of the girl between my legs, as she tried to thrust the baton into my arse, without lubrication or preparation. That was enough to make me forget any plans going slowly, and suddenly there was a scream as my full four and a bit inches look through her maidenhead and embedded themselves firmly into her body.

By the end of the 10 minutes the girl on the table had come four times, while I hadn't. Aunt Margaret reappeared with a plate of sandwiches, pulled me off and once again took control.

"Right girls, I think most of you are finished now, and the four who are doing the cross-country can have another half-hour. Joe's still got three girls to finish off, and if he doesn't manage that in half an hour he can have another go tonight."

Aunt Margaret took a bite out of her sandwich and looking round I saw most of the girls around me had plates of food. I wondered if I was going to get any lunch, the three girls in front of me would be able to go in half an hour but I got the feeling I would be taking part in the cross-country. Oh well, better get on with it. I was about to go back to the girl I'd left a few seconds before, when aunt Margaret popped up and replaced her with the first girl I failed on. I knew she had made herself come when I left, Lucille was her name and she had run the last part of the relay, so I would probably have to start all over again. 

"Just to make sure you don't run out of time again Joe, I'll let you know when you have five minutes and then every minute after that. And if you make one come and then you come yourself in less than 10 minutes, I'll let you carry the time over so you have a bit longer on the next one. You might want to think about getting the girl warmed up with your tongue, it would be easier on your legs."

As soon as she said this, I lifted Lucille's legs up, spread them wide and started lapping. She tasted of a mixture of sweat and cunt juice, a delicious combination. I explored everywhere, pushing my tongue against her little rosebud and then working up to explore her folds, just flicking her clit, and pushing my tongue as far as I could up into her cunt. I very quickly had her moaning and she was nearly on the point of having a first orgasm when I felt a sharp pain across my buttocks, and aunt Margaret's voice saying five minutes. I realised her alarm service worked with the aid of a switch, I could feel the line across my butt cheeks and I quickly thrust my hard cock into that waiting, warm, wet, silky smooth cunt.

I was thrusting into her quickly hard and fast, when I felt another swat across my butt closely followed by a second one, Margaret saying four minutes. I increased my pace, and was nearly coming when I was put off my rhythm by three swats across my arse and a voice in my ear saying three minutes. I redoubled my efforts, thrusting hard and fast, I had my fingers in against her clit to make sure she was going to come, I was just on the edge when I felt four much harder, much heavier thumps against my posterior. That wasn't a switch, it felt more like a baseball bat. One minute.

Lucille started coming, I still wasn't quite there, I knew I had to come as well. I was thrusting as hard as I could my legs nearly giving out with cramp, I was just on the edge when the hardest blow so far caught me just on the top of my legs, pushing me so hard into Lucille that I erupted, flooded her with my juice and pushed her over to another smaller orgasm. I collapsed on top of her, but Margaret was having none of that. She pulled me off, made Lucille stand up, and one of the other girls lay down in her place – I recognised her as the second one I had failed to come in. 

As I bent down to pleasure her with my tongue, Lucille ducked down just in front of me, opened her mouth and started sucking our combined juices of my cock. It hadn't gone soft, but I was thankful for the stimulation as it would make it easier for me to come inside this girl. It had taken me the full 10 minutes to come inside Lucille and I didn't know how long I might need next time, but Lucille was a sucking expert. She had her tongue all round my cock, sucking my balls into mouth, she even had a finger in my back door – I'd never felt anything in there before, but she obviously knew what she was doing as I could feel my balls starting to strain. I heard Margaret won Lucille to take her finger out, and immediately I felt a hard blow across my arse – it was certainly heavier than the switch from before, it left the glowing line in my skin. The next thing I knew, Lucille's mouth was licking the length of the line while her finger was back in by arse. She pushed me forward and with a hand round the base of my cock, guided me into the girl's waiting cunt. The girl blew up almost immediately, her cunt muscles milking my cock for all it was worth, Lucille's fingers to look my arse a few seconds before it pulled out two more stinging lines appeared for her to lick. This time, there were two fingers of my arse and hand round my balls, fingers pressing against something inside and the balls and the hand squeezing on the outside, and I were coming. Not as much as last time, but enough to satisfy the girl beneath me. I'm sure it wasn't time, but Margaret pulled Lucille away and proceeded to give me for heavy swats on my arse. Looking around I realised using a paddle, but it felt more like a cricket bat.

"Well done Joe, I was only seven minutes. How tell you what, will be nice to you and have all the 13 minutes on the last girl. Help you get stopped"

I staggered to my feet and thank Lucille with a kiss on her lips. I could still feel I could still taste the juice and my come on her lips, and I was kind of glad she had had her tongue my arse. I was kind of hoping she carry on and helping the last girl but he appeared all the girls were heading back indoors for a drink and cool down before the final event, there was only Ann-Margret, the naked girl in front of me, I had cock to keep each other company. Once again my tongue touched every part of the space between the girl's thighs, she had a bit of hair down there – neatly trimmed, but more than the other girls had had. It felt different is my tongue, I couldn't decide if I liked it or not but that was hardly the point. I was therefore she liked, not what I like. I made sure she was very close to the edge before I stopped licking straightened up, and went to grab my cock to push into her current.

I screamed, girlishly. The pain in my cock, the pain in my fingers, I couldn't decide which was worse. Although my hand was still three or 4 inches away from my cock, and Margaret had managed to get them both with one half SWAT of her cane.

"No! Touching!" She swung the cane back up, catching the underside of my cock, raising it up a bit so it lined up with the girls current for me. I thrust forward hard and I could feel the cane between the backs of her thighs front of my. It cut against my balls, painfully, pleasurably, stimulating me. I thrust had another nine or 10 times, I started coming. As I shot into her, she started coming as well the cane was dragged from between our bodies and suddenly came down hard because my arse, forcing me deeper into her body, making another jet of come squirt out of my cock, another stroke of the cane and another jet of comb. It felt like she was hitting me for 10 minutes continuously, each time she hit me I would thrust my body harder against the poor girl, pushing her clefts into her body, shooting another load of come into her current, given her another orgasm. By the time Ann-Margret shouted times up, it felt like I shot a gallon of come and I could see it losing out around my cock there was still blocking the girls current. As I pulled back it was like breaking down the great Flood of the juice ran out of her. I reluctant me, look to the girls current, and then told me to clean it up. My mouth was back down there shot, I've never really tasted my own come before but this was a treat, this had her juice mixed in with mine making it sweet and tasty. And Margaret herself went down on her knees and cleaned my cock for me, I think the girl had passed out, I never look to go down there before without a police reaction but she just lay there, it was only when I was nibbling hyclate and she seemed have another small orgasm and I she shows some signs of life. And Margaret make me pick up and carry her through into the house, even though my legs were scarcely capable of supporting myself. I took a in later on a sofa in the shade, and Katie coming over and helping me settle comfortably before chasing me back outside to go with the four remaining girls to complete our exercises.

…
At last, I got a chance to sit down – if only for a few minutes. As I got outside, the remaining four goals were crowded in the back of a pickup, sitting on a mattress. They tried to get me to climbing with them, but surely took my arm round to the passenger door before climbing into the driver side herself.

"Put your seatbelt on, this is going to get bumpy"

She set off down the drive, out onto the road, turn left and then almost immediately left again down a little narrow track the rundown beside the house. It was rotted and bumpy, and the girls in the back were being flung around, giggling and hanging onto each other as they bounced on the mattress. This only went on further hundred yards, as the trucks load and one of the girls jumped out to open the gate. Through the gates, we were just in the back corner of the field we been running round earlier. The track went on ahead of us, now smooth and soft, through the wood. The girl who is openly gay it came upside the pickup and open the passenger door, nearly dragging me out before I got the chance to my seatbelt off. As soon as I was out the door was slammed and the pickup set off with the girl jogging long besides. Looking back over the shoulder she shouted "Come on, you have to keep up" before disappearing round the bend in the track. I set up after them, but on a bit of speed to try to catch them, rounded the bend just in time to see the pickup going round another bend ahead. It wasn't going up very fast, but I realised that I keep the speed up for any distance that kill myself. I chugged along after wrists, realising I had no idea how long it was going to be.

About 10 minutes later, I jogged round a sharp bend in the track and nearly ran straight into the back of the pickup. What assignment Miami's. The girl had been chasing was lying on the mattress, which had been pulled to the back of pickup. The legs were spread, pulled apart by ropes that were tied to the sides of the pickup. She was naked, her left hand and firm grip on her right breast, her nipples being squeezed between her thumb and forefinger, and a right-hand was lower down the body. It was thrusting in and out of her cunt, but there was something that I found even more appealing – she was using a bottle of energy drink as a dildo. She grinned when she saw me, she does been there a few minutes and was starting to work up a sweat when I felt the bottle and pulled it out of her cunt, it was ice cold.

"I thought it might make a drink, but I didn't want it to be too cold for you or you might get cramp stop you drink that down like a good boy, and can fork me.

I realised my cock had actually soft and a bit during the run, all the bouncing around had only left me thinking about things other than sex. In fact, at the moment the bottle of water with more appealing than the cunt I pulled it out of, although I did the kids use of the outside before snapping open the And squeezing have the bottle down my throat. The icicle drink, the sugar and the caffeine revived me very quickly, I suddenly found my cock was back to full hardness and my brain was again filled with sex. She was still grinning at me, then leaned over to a large stopwatch was hung on the side of the pickup. She pressed the button, and I saw the figures lying in red – 4:59 4:58 4:57. "Come on big boy, you only got five minutes." My cop was in her current almost instantly, my new revived energy level enough to make me forget pains in my legs, I was thrusting had to cunt which was purchased on the back end of the pickup. It was just a little bit higher the picnic bench had been earlier, that are being the perfect height but to reach the goal of the year ahead stand on tiptoe. At put extra strain on my calf muscles, which built up a bit of pain, I could feel the burn in my body translated it to pleasure my cock ploughed in and out. Her cunt felt cold where she had the bottle, then hot as I pushed through and I could feel the juice. One bubbling against my exposed head. The cunt had been stretched for the first couple of inches where she had the bottle in and I could feel it shrinking back down, cold against my against the base of my cock, the head of my cop thrusting through into the warm soft flesh further up. As I pulled back and thrusting, my cock headed alternated between the cold and the war, the loose and the tight. It was like penetrating a refresh of the time, without the risk of losing your place. I very quickly got to orgasm and was coming myself as a stopwatch peaked. Immediately the pickup engine started in my cock was ripped from her body as the truck drove off, taking her and the drink with a with it, but leaving another beauty stood at the side of the road grinning coyly at me. I realise this was Annabel, Annabel the lesbian. 

"What are you doing here?"

"You've got to catch me to answer that question!" And she was off, sprinting the first hundred yards to catch up with the truck. I knew this trick, decided not to sprint and set off after the jog. I reckoned that they were expecting the girls to keep up with the truck for about a mile, but was no way I was going to try to keep up with it for 4 miles stop they just have to wait for me. I knew Ed would have no trouble running 4 miles, I wasn't sure about the section between – that may take more out of me, but I knew that truck was given about 10 miles an hour and I was going to do more than about six. If that meant she was lying round the four minutes playing with herself before I got there, it just makes you that much more likely to come for me. Sure enough, 10 minutes later I jogged round the bend I found the truck. There was no girl on it though, just a bottle of water like a sheet paper I walked over and realise there was a narrow on the paper pointing towards a trees on the left and looking over that way, I saw small footpath leading between the trees. I picked up the bottle, a brand-new icecold bottle, and headed over through the trees. Cracking the top, I took a good long drink before walking out into a clearing with a picnic table, Annabel and the four girls of the truck. Annabel was lying on her back on the table, two girls were sucking tits whilst the girl was stuck between her legs with a massive strap on do go dangling between her thighs. Julie was there stopwatch, supervising detract me over and got me kneeling on the table, pulling my hands down either side of the hips of Amanda's hips, I could see from close range the tip of the strap until dough just entering Amanda's consulates, I could feel Julie's hand when King me and then she pulled down and slid my cock into Amanda's mouth.

"Amanda didn't want a boy in her cunt, she said she's used to something a lot bigger and preferably female. So you're going to face-fuck, the full five minutes. You can cum as many times as you want, you can drive your cock right to the back of her throat. I don't know if his long enough to throat fuck, put as much energy into as you want, it's what she wants. This user. 321 go!" Little do suddenly bury itself in Annabel's cunt, my cock was sucked viciously into her mouth stop I decided not to T control, I pulled hard against the suction and then just as my cop was about to leave her lips I thrust back in hard. My balls adheres her nose, my cock long enough to make her cough and start choking, as I pumped in and out. The dill do in front of me, or 9 inches of it, thick and ridged, thrust in and out of her cunt slowly. I set a totally different rhythm at the other end, just to upset her. In out in out in out and slow in, out, in, out, and fast again in out in out in out. Every thrust forcing my balls against the nose, her chin pressed into my pubic hair, my cock thrusting into the back of the throat. Suddenly change with them again, in hold out in hold out in hold. I kept my cock pressed into the back of the throat, my whole weight bearing down on her face. The girls either side with chewing hard on her nipples, I came straight down the throat, then pulled back and came again in her mouth is a tongue licked round my cock. She was squirming through an orgasm, pushed over by the lack of air to the brain and the big thick rigid cock thrusting in and out of her cunt. I came again and then suddenly Julie was beside me St times up, I was pulled up off Annabel body and one of the two girls beside me suddenly grabbed my cock and started licking it sucking a clean. The other four disappeared back down the track, and I heard the pickup starting. The girl dropped my cock blew me a kiss and ran off down the track after the pickup. I slowly picked myself up and set off jogging down the track after them. I was starting to enjoy this this commission lack

For four suddenly, I heard the sound of the Jeep heading towards us the crack, and as round the corner front of me I saw Julie was already in the passenger seat and aunt Margaret was driving. Pulled up beside me, and aunt Margaret told me to jump in the back quickly, I was scarcely over the town board when she set off again and I had to hang on the deal life she bounced along the track. She certainly wasn't taking the time, but I have no idea what the emergency was. Through the window in the back of the car I could see Julie and Margaret talking together, but I couldn't hear what they were saying and I couldn't my hands of the rail to knock on the window get wilderness. You honour could avoid being thrown out with the crowd, holding onto the bar across the top of the car. If I stood up and we knocked over by the trenches, having to close to the side of the car I would probably attract without the back as Margaret went crashing through the bushes outside. Soon we were back at the feel was a racetrack, rather than going out to the road and backing is the front of the house Margaret simply turn right round the racetrack, to depositors by the gate the bottom of the garden. She and Julie quickly jumped on the car scarcely waiting for me to get out the back before they were from twinkle and into the house, as I arrived at Margaret looked and said "aunt Katie wants to see you in the library, only with her."

Now, I was worried. What had happened that I had to see and Katie such an emergency? Was in my mother and father she had in with a? Why had Margaret till minutes earlier – or was it better that I earlier, give me less time to worry. Seeing me hesitating, and Margaret grabbed my by the arm and pushed me through the door, causing behind me.

As stated sat in one of the comfortable chairs by the fireplace, and on the other side of fireplace and another comfortable chair was another lady. Hearing the door closed, Katie looked round

"are there you are Joe, estimation mark I'd like you to meet Sherry's and Susan, apparently Sherry's been telling her all about you, and she really had come and see"

new command Kate, my legs already carried me across to near the fireplace not quite sure whether I should be glad to see where we Sherry? Why was she on her own? What she going to say I could never see sharia again? Then, I noticed she was smiling.

"Hello Joe, I'm really pleased to see you. Sherry's been telling me so much about you that I really had to come and see for myself if what she was saying was true. Last night was the first time I've ever known her layout after 10 o'clock, I was really worried which is why I phoned up for them when she came home in all girl so beautiful and she was still alive and excited that having met somebody, we sat talking until about 3 o'clock in the morning and she told me everything that you gone. She told me all about Miss Smith as well, about Katie here and about Alison and Rebecca, and I'm really looking forward to meeting them as well

"thank you very much and aunt Susan?" I didn't really know what,, somehow bad enough calling Miss Smith aunt Katie, but should I really calling Sherry's and by her name by that name as well from behind me I heard aunt Katie laugh.

"Your families grown quite a bit we get hasn't to go, I think you begin now that we can dispense you communicating, and I'm sure Susan mind you, Susan, would you, what I want to ask, I think it is only that if we were into somehow is not something I would ask members of my family to do

now I was curious, the first time taking her details the same I've never been you know people mobile lighting sign of my surface me, the very limited descriptions of the my mind, but you do family what you even so a couple of things Susan that I defined history firstly a bit confused by usually. Even though I wasn't sure exactly where was the despite complexion is a totally different, to Susan was Susan the very same pity African the 20s, I Sherry of course maybe she was married to one of these already seemed being mentioned in a.

Susan watching I think she could see exactly what I was she answers questions before

the old? Councillors and not related genes, by experience the experience that I have UK Sherry returned the marriage, and it only here was a young lady desperate to escape than potentially endanger her own family so I arranged her to come over to the states. Sherry is always known this, but is not something we really discussed until last night, until she met somebody she trusted absolutely and she felt that I should get to meet you as well. After all, I am her legal guardian planning on any sort of a long-term relationship having children or even getting married, she wanted to make sure that I will give my blessing. She doesn't really have to course, is over £18 knew what she wants some out I can see her go into a real parents of anybody in her own family trust for their blessing, I think I'm the nearest thing to family she has. On the other hand Joe, I think she's a bit like you and her family has grown a great deal over this weekend. I think she nearly as much in love with Julie she is with you, and I think that when I finished talking to you could talk with Julie as well."

"What sort of things is really telling you about me, I mean I've known her for her a few months now but never really talked to her before yesterday, in fact I do think we did all that much talking yesterday walking – about the house and I don't really know what else a tomorrow when ICF, could be a bit embarrassing."

"Oh, I don't think you'll have to wait till tomorrow before you see her again. We went out of them all earlier on today and I have never known her desperate to buy clothes. Usually, it's almost painful persuading her to choose what she wants to wear, is always been so boring dowdy never wanted to look pretty but today it was almost like going shopping with a well with, she was everywhere. You are buying more clothes and I now feel stairs trying to get advice from what where when she sleeps with you tonight."

I pushed didn't really know how close relationship Sherry had with a, as inspected my first I wondered what story Sherry about that.

She did look very pretty for down last night?" Trying to avoid incriminating myself, as was anything Susan wasn't aware of.

"I hear she was quite keen to show you what: case she had on underneath. I heard you quite enjoyed that this."

"Well, I have quite a reputation for having a skilful Tom. I was only practising!"

"I heard you have a reputation for having 9 inch cock as well, that one visa well. Talking your tongue though, that person that I want to ask."

Susan with that herself embarrassed now, indicating some join the conversation you prefer to this private? I will be upsetting no please stay in the thought of the 30 and 18-year-old for, I think I really should have someone else present when I asked this just in case she takes a long way." I could see her gathering her courage, what was it she wanted to ask me that had excellent nervous? "Joe, I've never had an orgasm. I've heard so much from Sherry Anderson Katie about your magical tongue, I was wondering if I could possibly ask you to see if you could work your magic on me."

I could say to take a great courage to ask, I suddenly realised what experience nipples that she shared with Julie. I also realised why should been so keen to help Sherry enter the country, and why she was so happy that last found somebody to be of them. The trouble was, I didn't know how to answer, after the last 24 hours I could hardly say I was concerned about having sex with a stranger but somehow having sex with Susan seem like I didn't have respect visionary, I was sure Sherry close Susan that my tongue so Susan will come and sampler, you just this morning I thought 12 girls to orgasm with my tongue and my cock here was slightly older ladies normal. I couldn't even say that she was ugly or fat, I assure you I met Susan the five missionary I would be delighted to be invited to join her in bed, but now it was different. To get it to see her reaction – she be set Susan this? No, Katie didn't even seem surprised – had already been talking about this?

"Susan, I think there's a bit you told me that you have mentioned to Joe that might make him a bit more enthusiastic. You see Joe, this is something that Sherry Susan talked about last night, and from what Susan was saying I think it was Sherry that Ashley suggested it I think she was kind of proud of the way you reacted and she knows that Susan's never really had a boyfriend so you certainly wouldn't be disloyal to Sherry if she did this but on the other hand nobody is going to feel badly about you if you don't want to do it. Will never make you do anything you want to in this house, remember safe saying and consensual."

"So that's why you drug me time to the gym equipment and yard while ago about found myself?" I grinned disaster question that.

He grinned back. "Well, I didn't hear you complaining!"

I looked back and forth between the two ladies, make a decision. "I'll do it, but only if Sherry says it's okay."

"I think 80 been expecting this answer, at least she didn't appear to think before saying "Right let's go upstairs, finalised comfortable place for you to do this, and check with very well affair. We want in their are actually doing it?"

"Not really, I quite like having Julie Julie at the same time for their special, and I know Julie's been around all day while I the fucking her cousins but somehow Sherry seems as though she needs protecting more I do think she's really want to watch me during her aunt an orgasm, even if they're not really related." Katie Susan stood up and we headed upstairs. Katie knocked on Julie's door and a moment later it open a little way and Julie looked out to sea were standing.

"Julie, Sherry told you what Susan is going to ask Joe?"

"Katie, she told me all about the conversation Susan last night. She can come and is now though, she's trying on some things that she doesn't want Joe to see till tonight.

"Well I think Joe really wants to make sure she is okay with it. Julie step back inside the room, and a few seconds later Sherry appeared that in a thick dressing gown which came down to her ankles and very effectively head whatever it was she didn't want me to see till later. She looked a little embarrassed, gave me a great big smile when she saw me and tried simultaneously hold the dressing gown closed and pull my head down to give me a kiss. Being a gentleman, I closed my eyes as I put both arms round her and give her a big hug while we kissed, then stepped back before the eyes just to make sure I didn't accidentally see anything. I did get a good feel mind you, for the thick cotton masked whatever was underneath I can really tell what she was wearing stop" thank you Joe, the caring. I know what you've been doing all morning, but I also appreciate how doing something with Susan different because she is my aunts and you feel it will be disloyal, Julie's already told me how you're most likely going to react it just makes me love you all for but I'm quite happy for you to give Susan an orgasm, I know your magic she's my best friend, while she was till I met you, maybe Julie – still working on that list but please Joe, for me,, geometry considers."

The hook I had given Sherry had been enthusiastic, for the hook that Susan gave her now was far more enthusiastic, she nearly went dancing off down the hall with and world around a couple of times before setting her down again and then looking at me. "Come on Jo!" She said of walking down the hall. I automatically set off behind the bar Katie gave Sherry Julie a quick peck on the cheek and then the three turned to watch me obediently doing as I was told.

"Trevor room on the right stop" Katie's voice features, and Susan moved to the right note on the door into a lovely bedroom, decorated in pink and with a big king-size bed dominating room. Katie came in, drowned to make sure everything was there, and then left closing the door behind.

Katie came in, looked round and said quotes there is a bathroom behind that door over there, you might want you a shower before you get too close to him is not had one since last night, and is not allowed to touch his thing so you have to wash out for him. If you want anything else give us a shout, enjoy yourselves." And she left the room, closing the door behind stop we stood for several seconds silently, is looking at each other, bit embarrassed, bit shy being left alone together. We both knew what we wanted, but this was going to be another first for me. And I think, it was going to be another first Susan as well, if she never had an orgasm before I was sure that I could give her one if not with my tongue, I'm sure my cock or my fingers would work some magic somewhere. After all, in the last 24 hours I must've generated at least one orgasm per hour on average for the girls around me. I decided to take the lead, I walked up to Susan and kissed her on her full dark brown lips, pressing my tongue into her mouth. She looked startled for a moment and then her tongue joined mine as we tasted each other's mouths. I broke away from her and started whispering sweet nothings in her ear as I nibble the side of her neck. Despite my experience of the last 24 hours, this was the first time I'd ever set about wooing with the deliberate intention getting inside her knickers. Unlike all the other girls today and you Susan needed relaxing and encouraging, she was keen even desperate for someone nervous that it might not work. I needed to encourage her and nifty the same time I needed to keep a car. I slid the straps of her dress down over her shoulders and let it drop to the floor, revealing black lacy bra supporting magnificent, and down below a pair of black knickers, not lacy like a bra but fairly substantial as if they were trying to hide something. She saw me looking down and almost winced so I thought my hands behind her back and gently removed her bra and started kissing her breasts. She pushed me back, a strange look in her eye. "Yes, you do need a shower before you get near me. I don't know what you've been doing today, but you stink – you think you been running not had a shower since."

Yes, I have been running, and fucking and standing up most of the last six hours, but I was sure I could stand it is literally longer – especially if I could get Susan and shower with me to wash my cock stop that especially needed washing if there was any chance that I've used her,. I step back and pulled my shirt over my head, then deliberately looked at as I pulled my shorts down, my heart for a bit inches standing out from my body. I kicked my shoes off and then took her hand and pull her over towards the shower. "I'll let you leave your knickers answer now, I know what you're hiding under their but I do want to embarrass you until we are ready to make you come. But I don't really think you want with wearing your shoes and shower, do you?" I left her standing in the bedroom as I step through turned on the shower, waiting for it to warm up. By the time was warm she was oversight me having lost the shoes but still wearing knickers. I stepped into the shower cubicle and pushed and pulled her in with me, squeezing up against the wall the warm water sprayed us. My heart cock press into her stomach and my hands went round behind and pulled in for another case stop I bent once again started licking her nipples, kissing and sucking and making her more. "How many men you had?"

"You mean how many men are fucked me? No, you're the 1st to do see me with this few clothes so. Nobody's ever seen me naked since I was six-year-old they did this to me. I warning you now Joe, it worsened Sherry, with her they only took her clefts and hood looked" I pulled her to me and kissed her to stop talking, I couldn't bear Lola, face all the tears that would stating arise quickly getting washed away shower" and since, probably about"

quotes why couldn't I have found you 10 year ago, my cunt I have found before she needed. I'm so jealous?"

"No you're not, you love her and you know she loves you are you wouldn't be here now. I don't know I can do, but if you have no luck finding my the connected to the way you are then I'm sure Sherry and I can work something out with you."

"And what you think Julie will say to that?"

"I've never even thought about it. This whole thing is such a mess, I don't know which is my love. Last night when Julie was bouncing on my cock and my tongue was up inside the ballgown, making Sherry, I felt like the luckiest man in the world. The thought of having to choose one over the other, I love them both I don't know if I could leave what."

Susan and stop talking the moment she was washing my body, especially those parts I wasn't allowed to touch the way she was washing it stop me talking for a while as well, as she pulled back foreskin and make sure the whole head de quickly checking it with her tongue make sure there was no soap left and then gently taking the whole head into her mouth sucking on it. Her black hair and black hands against my white body need a stark contrast, I've never seen dark skinned girl this close-up before, certainly never had a chance to study one the sort of detail. I'd never even seen this much of Charisse this close-up, but Susan several shades darker and with the broader hips definitely more Africa body she also didn't seem very experienced sucking cock, and I decided to repeat the question I've asked before. "How many boyfriends have you had?"

She pulled her head back and look, what is flattering on her face near link her eyes. "Are you trying to tell me that I'm not really very good job here? Well you're the first boy I've ever sucked, and I've never had the experience of one of mistress classes to teach me how to do it so I'm sorry if I'm not very good at it.

I reached down and picked up, so she was standing beside. She was only a couple of inches shorter than me, probably weighed about same, but at that moment she seems so small and defenceless and inexperienced. She never had a boyfriend, she never had any experiences that I've had in last 24 hours, she never had the sort of sex education tight homeschool – then them you only got that sort of education in my mistress classes. I turned the shower Susan out of the cubicle and wrapped her in a big soft white towel, before picking up carrying through laying on the bed. I went back and found another big tell used by myself before joining on the bed. Mr on the lips net, the yellow playmate from into area, making out with down across her shoulders. I love my tongue inside will allow left worked across the top of her breasts

working back of this then small me mounting to the overall, licking little circles without touching her nipples, and then pulsing sucking the nipple size pencil in the, the victims – when you should not have babies they knew that all women breasts room when the things when and milking the breasts were magnificent staff in the nipple then any baby be very fortunate my hands of this was only my tongue and soon she was morning after a an orgasm my hands even took her further down quite definitely have never had because any man found an answer regardless of what I found a new you enjoy doing

knowing my fingers take us and moved kisses further down thinking back to the girls where moved down Sherry body last night I concentrated on all places seem to give pleasure top the round, I define inside and moving down tender flesh and have the legs they bridal the inside attracted the smell to start companies through her wet knickers now by fulfilling so you bottom and letting slip knickers down over over her asking you are deliberately avoiding the having to down to

she had a and behind lift so she could look down. Again sat nervous feeling in the air and I looked up and smiled then gently lifted her needs instead the apart so I could see what I was working. She was right, it was worse centuries, but not as bad as Sherry had said it could be. When I should have been clit and its hold, when I should have been soft delicate falls skin, special sensitive skin designed just for the pleasure of the woman, there was just hard scar tissue. Body like this will get very little pleasure from the sort of sex most men engaged with, this was a body intended purely for reproduction and for the pleasure of the man. This was the body of a slave, and animal, somebody considered subhuman by their family. I could never understand how any human being could do this to a young girl, I was nearly crying myself as I kissed scar tissue and then pushed my tryouts to lick around the edges of her cunt. At least scratch that at least disappeared on damaged, the soft delicate flesh reacting to my tongue making her more more, I could feel the juice running down and sucked it up, then moved down further started licking her arse here I couldn't reach her breasts looking up I saw she was only herself in fact she was applying far more pressure to her career beleaguered pulled I would have head was now lying back and I raised her legs and pushing back so that her arse raised off the bed.

Here, hold your legs up inside of your head if you can give me better access to make more been that badly damaged. It just makes me so angry think how anyone could do this to not and then do it in Time Warner's than with them to then may think it can be done to you, and some reason realise that there was an alternative. Not even a religious thing, country I came from the mixture Christian Muslim and it was actually the Christians did it most just ignorance really but it has devastating results morning stop

this was no good, she could talk I was fairly. The ones I didn't think that my tongue be enough, special, I wanted to thank rescuing Sherry and I wanted to give her a special reward for the courage she had shown, but I didn't think my tongue I needed more. I needed Julie.

Stay there, I'll be right back" I jumped up off the bed and slipped out the door, naked. Anywhere else approximately self-conscious but in this house naked to seem normal. There were a couple of the girls the corridor, for a moment I thought they were going to jump on me but they seem to know I was busy and help back. I slipped along the corridor not unduly door – I was about to open it and step inside when I remembered the Sherry was there as well. I waited a few moments to Julie open the door looked out.

"Julie, I do think I can do this on my own. I think this is going to need to have us. Do you have a moment?"

Julie laughed. "A moments? I think it might take longer than that. He pushed the door further open for the first time I realised she also was naked, and now her bed was Sherry also naked. "I'll just get some tools."

She walked over to her bedside table and open a drawer, pulling out a couple of vibrators and a rather large looking dildo. She then moved down the bed where Sherry was, and picked up another defender which she wiped on the corner of the sheets – apparently it had recently been in use.

"Can you occupy yourself from a few minutes surely? I think cases downstairs, you want your talk to her I think Alison and Rebecca around somewhere as well, although they're probably busy. On the other hand, after all we've been doing you might want to talk to them." Julie bent over gave Sherry a long lingering kiss on the lips and then picking up her assortment of tools she came over pushed me out of the room and shut the door behind the other girls in the corridor watched us as, naked and with an assortment of told us vibrators, we walked together along the corridor and disappeared into a room further along.

As will open the door, Susan pulled the town and was hiding under, looking worried about who I thought back with stop

review till met? Julie this is Susan Susan Julie. I think you're saying earlier on the you wanted a good talk with her, after you and I finished our business together. I hope you don't mind that I wanted to make sure you got the absolute most out of this, and I think you'll enjoy it more with the two rivers in our little toys the"

Susan was looking vicious, she didn't know Julie the way I did – but she soon would. She had been with me yesterday when Sherry first exposed herself, I knew she would be upset by what Susan like me support Susan through it make sure that she enjoyed the

hello Susan, I've just been talking to Sherry and I heard so much about you. She really was saying you're never really had a boyfriend, she was seen you've been mutilated like she has only worse, I felt so disgusted when I saw what they don't – not disgusted at her, disgusted anybody could do something like that to another human being. I just want to thank you for rescuing the desolate country we could meet. Seems far more brave and she, you can John Malone and you've built up everything you've had is and you've built up all you have from scratch. Will you please let me help Joe to give you some of the pleasure that you never had, because the module says he might not be able to give you as much pleasure as you deserve for your. I know it took a lot of courage for his come here and let Josie but is nearly over now, I won't even look down if you to, although I do think shows how much debt is with these things yet so I could probably give you more pleasure than moment."

Susan was silent, arise glistening with tears she gently moved towel aside so Julie and I see the entirety of her body. She said her legs to give us a better view, I felt Julie tense up site on my card!"

Julie suddenly realised what you said, and equally the tone she had said it in and she glanced at the Susan's face but rather than apologising, she knelt down and kissed scar tissue, then moved down the ramp the tongue as I had round the entrance to the cunts. She picked up one of the vibrators, about 5 inches long, is about to start using it on Susan's cunt when the thought crossed her mind. "I you…" To both Julie and myself, the idea the 30-year-old still being a virgin was unthinkable, and looking at Susan I think it had more courage for her to answer that question that it had taken tours scars. She had once again raised herself on her elbows so she can see over her breasts what we were doing, she was nearly crying she replied: "Yes, I am still a virgin. I think Joe had already guessed that after the way I tried to suck his cock earlier but I've never had a boyfriend and I've never played with myself. What's the point?" She started soaping.

Rather than answering, Julie turned on vibrator to mediums and then push it gently just inside Susan's cunt. Very gently she is a little bit further until she could feel the resistance, and then she held it there letting vibrations and so forth. She looked up at me and whispered "come kiss"

I called upon the bed, my hands around the kissed, the news my tongue to wipe away her tears, letting the slight salty taste back into her body as I kissed her deeply impressed my tongue into her mouth. And I like one I have gently play with those exquisite nipples that were contact I started nuzzling inside her neck, finding her erogenous zones and stimulating them directly my tongue. She was morning starting squirm a little bit. I looked up she what Julie was to saw her with tube of something, lubricant? As she spread it across one of the dildo's, then one was about 6 inches long which she then pressed into Susan's body. I can see exactly, but the vibrator was still buzzing away in her cunt and there was only one of the place down there the dildo to be going like the vibrator which was just sat there, she was thrusting the dildo in and out a little bit further each time the lubrication is in the muscles relax. This dildo was no bigger than a couple of fingers but if she was a virgin mother in all versions and this would be stimulating her in way she had never experienced before.

"I know you Joe to use his tongue, but I think were already past their and I think to make you come hard were going to have to do something with your virginity. I could just do something with vibrator a quick push and it will all be over, but I was think virginity is something that should be taken by a man not a machine so I was wondering how you to felt about letting go do this."

"I can't fuck her Sherry might be all right with me licking but I'm not even luxury yet, I don't think she like me fucking her aunt!" There was a click as the door open, to reveal Sherry stood in the opening. It looked like she had been stood outside, listening. "Joe, how many girls have you fucked today? Getting one more is going to make any difference to me? I miss my chance of being your first leaving your second or third when I ran away last night, and I must admit partner visa run away with big second believe what was happening to me, I was scared. But now, I know I want to be with you and I don't mind how many other women you fork as long as you love me. I love and I love Julie Dawkins suggest this it wasn't my thing to do so please do it, funny, for all the things that she's done for me. She deserves this and so much more." Sherry turned and ran, leaving the door open. I set off after her but Julie said "No, better go find Katie. She explain it all better than you right could. Close door and come back over here. This last bit so calmly and quietly that command, I took a moment to think about it and decided she was right, so I close the door and came back over to the bed.

