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		Chapter One

		 

		My leave from the Army, prior to my likely deployment to Afghanistan was going well. I had arrived home just in time to see my dad and his girlfriend leave to go out of town on a trip that he was required to make for business. While I did regret not being able to spend time with them, it did have the incentive of leaving me at home with my dad’s girlfriend’s daughter, Lacey.

		Barb, my dad’s girlfriend, had moved in with my dad when Lacey was twelve and I was fifteen. They talked about getting married, but never did make that jump. We just all ended up blending together into a family, and I took on the role of being a big brother to Lacey, even though we aren’t related at all, by marriage or otherwise.

		I had the reputation of being something of a bad boy in high school. Part of that was because of my being sentenced to the alternative campus after I beat up one of Lacey’s ex-boyfriends after he called her a slut on his Facebook page. I caught him after school one day and beat him to a quivering, crying pulp. Nobody ever fucked with Lacey after that. She had boyfriends all right. Quite a few of them actually. But they knew what would happen if they screwed her around.

		When Dad and Barb left us alone at the house during my leave from the Army, I had no idea of the turn my life was going to take. My first inkling that things had changed was when I saw Lacey taking a shower through a door that had clearly been left open for my benefit. I realized that Lacey wasn’t the cute but gangly teenager that I remembered. My “sister” or whatever you want to call her, is a smoking hot girl with a body that was made for sin.

		The very first night after Dad and Barb left, Lacey invited over her friend Ginny. Ginny is a gorgeous little eighteen-year-old blonde that is a member of Lacey’s school drill team, the Dixie Belles, affectionately known in my day as the “Dick-Me Belles.” Ginny lived up to the dance team’s name quite nicely. Drunk on a bottle of orange-flavored vodka that I had gotten for her and Lacey, I caught her and Lacey going down on each other and watched them for quite a while. Then, little eighteen-year-old virginal Ginny made the mistake of crawling naked into my bed, ostensibly to give me a blowjob.

		She got a lot more than she asked for. I took her virginity, and proceeded to fuck her six ways from Sunday, and left her filled with a bellyful of Creampies. I was quite satisfied with myself the next day, having relieved myself of all the sperm that had built up during the months that I was at basic training at Fort Benning, Georgia.

		Lacey was pissed when she walked in on me sticking my morning wood into her previously virginal friend. Although she caught us, she also stood and watched until I finished, looking on as I shot a huge creampie into her friend’s unprotected pussy.

		Later, she furiously demanded to know what was going to happen if I knocked up one of her friends. When I asked her rhetorically “what are they going to do? Send me to Afghanistan?” a partnership was born. I would provide the vodka, and she would procure her friends for me. I was happy. If the plan worked, I was looking at just about all the pussy I could handle for 30 days. And nice, young, tight-bodied eighteen-year-old pussies at that.

		It sure as hell worked for me.

		I got a chance to rest up from my exertions with Ginny, and catch up on all the sleep lost at Fort Benning (which was a LOT) the next day. The night after I deflowered Ginny, Lacey went out with friends, and I just laid around the house, and slept and knocked back a few beers.

		The following morning, I finally got out of bed. I went into the kitchen to get some breakfast. Lacey was standing in the pantry. She had her back to me. She was wearing a T-shirt that she had clearly slept in. When she went to reach high for a box of cereal, her arms pulled upwards and the shirt stretch and slid up her body. It went high enough that I could see she had on nothing underneath the T-shirt. No underwear. The gates of paradise were open.

		She grabbed the box of cereal and went back down flat-footed, then turned around and saw that my cock had just about instantly hardened at the sight of Lacey’s delectable bare ass. My hard-on tented my boxers. Lacey glanced down and giggled.

		“Someone’s awake, I see!” Her face displayed a smirk, an obvious reference to the wood I was displaying for her.

		“Just shut up and hand me the cereal,” I tried to sound casual, but her incessant prick-teasing was getting on my nerves. I slid into a seat at the kitchen table. She came over from the cabinet and handed me a bowl and a cereal spoon. Her other hand plopped a gallon container of milk on the table.

		I popped the top off of the milk and tipped the container up and took a long pull of the cool liquid from the neck of the gallon jug. Her eyes shot open.

		“Ewww! Gross!” she said, horrified at my lack of manners.

		I ignored her and started pouring milk over my cereal. When I finished, I ladled the first huge spoonful into my mouth, and started chewing.

		“So, you wanna have another sleepover tonight?” she asked. Her eyebrows shot up, Groucho Marx style a couple of times.

		“Who with?” I asked. The mouthful of cereal that I was chomping, muffled my words nearly to the point of being unintelligible.

		“You know, you could try swallowing first,” she said sternly. But I noticed a thin smile on her lips.

		I made a big production out of finishing my last few chews on the mouthful of cereal, and then swallowed it with a huge flourish. Then I fixed her in my gaze.

		“Who are you inviting over?”

		“Maya.”

		“Maya?” I asked. I thought of her fellow co-captain of the ‘Dick-Me Belles’. “That black chick with the big tits?”

		Lacey reached out and hit me playfully on the shoulder.

		“Lance, you can be so gross sometimes!”

		“Sorry,” I told her. “I guess the Army ruined me.”

		Lacey looked at me, fixing me in the gaze of her mesmerizing blue eyes.

		“But to answer your question, Yeah. The black chick with the big tits.”

		I grinned. Maya had been a cutie from the first time I had seen her. Having just about watched her grow up, I remembered times when Lacey had her over for sleepovers when they were in their tweens. They had been friends for years.

		I thought back to the last time I saw her. She was gorgeous.

		“Sure,” I answered, trying to sound nonchalant. “That sounds good.”

		“But there’s one thing...” Lacey said, then paused.

		“I need to go to the liquor store again?” I asked, heading her off.

		“Yeah.”

		“The usual?” I asked. Lacey’s poison of choice was orange-flavored vodka. It worked for me, because it seemed to make her friends lose their inhibitions, making them easy prey.

		“That’ll do,” Lacey said with a grin.

		“Not a problem.”

		As I munched down the last of my cereal, I daydreamed. I envisioned myself driving my rock-hard cock into Maya’s delicious body. I had never been with a black girl before.

		I somehow had the idea that Lacey was going to do her best to make that happen. Because when I glanced up at her, she was smiling at me with a mischievous look I hadn’t seen in years.
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		Chapter Two

		 

		“Lance, you remember Maya, right?” Lacey said as I walked into the house from my liquor store run. I looked over and saw Maya leaning against the refrigerator. She was wearing a mini-skirt that look like it struggled to cover her private parts. I felt my cock stirring in my pants at the mere sight of her.

		“Yeah!” I turned toward Maya, and tried to maintain my cool. “How are you? I haven’t seen you in forever!”

		“I’m great!” Maya answered. “Man, it looks like the Army agrees with you! You look like you’re in great shape!”

		I knew that the many rigorous hours-long workouts during Basic Training had left me in the best shape of my life. I came home able to do over 100 pushups in a row, without stopping, and had clocked a 12-minute time on the Two Mile Run, which was the best in my company of over a hundred men.

		I was whip-cord lean, and as my Drill Sergeant would have said, “young, dumb, and full of cum.”

		That last part was something I hoped to get Maya to help me remedy later tonight, with Lacey’s assistance.

		“So what’s the plan for tonight?” I asked.

		“Well, we were thinking about starting off with a movie,” Lacey said.

		“OK, cool,” I told her. “You two have fun. I’m gonna go catch some Z’s, I guess.”

		“Why don’t you watch it with us?” I heard Maya ask. “It’s a scary movie.”

		“I might get scared,” she added.

		I laughed at her feigned innocence.

		“OK, sure.”

		Lacey went about getting the movie started from the On-Demand system. Maya and I made some small talk while she got the movie going. As the previews started to roll, Lacey told us to sit, while she got our drinks ready.

		I sat down in the middle of the sofa. Maya slid down, painfully close, on my left side. Lacey came in a minute later with some concoction she had made with the Orange Vodka. It was basically just OJ spiked with Orange Vodka. A little frilly for my taste, but not bad.

		We started drinking and watching the movie. Lacey kept the drinks coming. Before long, Maya was noticeably drunk, and Lacey wasn’t far behind. I myself was feeling woozy from all the alcohol as the movie started to build to a climax.

		As some masked asshole with a chainsaw leapt out of a closet and started hacking at his hapless victims, I felt hands on my torso. I looked down to see two black hands on me. One of Maya’s hands was on my abs, the other on my chest. Her fingers were clenched tightly, due to the fear she felt from the movie.

		Then I felt two more sets of nails dig into me. I looked down again, and saw Lacey’s hands clutching at my abs and chest.

		“Jesus!” I thought to myself.

		“What have I gotten myself into?”
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		Chapter Three

		 

		Mercifully, the credits rolled at the end of the film. I had always hated horror movies, thinking that they were stupid and cheesy. I only watched this one because I had a gorgeous 18-year-old hottie on each side.

		“So what are we going to do now?” Maya asked.

		Lacey pretended to think for a long time. Her eyes rolled up into her head.

		“How about a game of cards?” She finally said, as if she had been struck by some divine inspiration.

		“Cards?” Maya asked.

		“Yeah,” Lacey’s face got bright. “How about Texas Hold ‘Em?”

		“For money?” Maya asked. “Sorry, but I’m broke.”

		“Well shit!” Lacey feigned exasperation then pretended to have a great new idea. “I know! How about we play Strip Texas Hold ‘Em?”

		“Seriously?” Maya asked. She glanced my way.

		“Sounds OK to me,” I announced.

		Maya paused. The vodka had clearly fogged her mind, and muted her inhibitions.

		“Well, OK I guess,” she finally said, shyly looking down.

		“But I don’t know how to play,” she said, finally looking up.

		I grinned.

		“Here.” I said reasonably. “I’ll show you right quick. It’s really easy.”

		I found out that she knew the basics of poker, so I didn’t have to teach her what the different hands were. I just showed her the basics of Texas Hold ‘Em. Deal two cards face down, and then five face up. Between the face down and face up cards, you try to put together the best seven-card hand you can

		“OK, and here’s how it has to go, since we aren’t playing for money,” Lacey said, clearly taking charge.

		“No betting on the cards. You have to play until the end. No folding The winner gets to keep an article of clothing. The two losers have to give one up.”

		“OK,” Maya said nervously.

		I started dealing the cards. I dealt the first two for each of us, facedown. I allowed a little bit of time for everyone to see their cards. I glanced at mine and saw that I had two Aces. I was pleased with my hand.

		Then I laid down the Flop, or the first three face-up cards. They were a Jack, a Four, and a Six.

		“Shit!” I thought, “OK, here goes the Turn,” I announced turning out the sixth card. It was another Jack.

		“Cool,” I thought to myself. “That’s Two Pair, at least.”

		“Ya’ll ready?” I asked. “Last card.”

		They both nodded silently in agreement.

		I flipped over the final card. It was an Ace.

		“Yes!” Lacey screamed exultantly. “Two pair! Read ‘em and weep!”

		She flipped her cards to show another six. Paired up with the faceup cards, she had a pair of sixes and the faceup pair of Jacks.

		Maya flipped her cards. She had the other Ace and a four. That gave her Two Pair, but high enough to beat Lacey’s hand. She threw her head back and laughed.

		“Take that bitch!” Maya’s voice was jubilant.

		Then their eyes turned to me. I grinned at them, then flipped my cards.

		With the two aces in the hole, I had an Ace High Full House.

		“I believe that a Full House beats Two Pairs,” I said grandly. “So ladies...”

		“If you please?” I motioned toward them.

		They both glanced at each other, paused, and then almost simultaneously, reached down and grabbed the hems of their blouses and tugged them over their heads.

		I could only stare slack-jawed at their bra-clad breasts in amazement.

		“My turn to deal?” Lacey’s voice slapped me out of my titty-induced stupor.

		“Uh...Yeah...” I managed to stammer.

		Lacey began slapping down the cards as my cock began to harden to epic proportions.
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		Chapter Four

		 

		I was shocked at how little time it took for all of us to lose our shirts, not to mention everything else.

		I turned over a Ten High Straight, thinking I was good. I was down to just my boxers. The girls were both naked, having lost the last hand to me.

		Lacey grinned broadly as she saw my cards.

		“Take a look at this shit!” she crowed loudly. “Flush beats a straight, so lets loose the shorts!”

		I was stunned. She had a hand that sported not five, but six Hearts. I was screwed. I slowly rose to my feet, woozy from the Vodka. I reached into the waistband of my shorts, having to haul out on them to get them over my straining cock, which had clearly been tenting the thin fabric for the entire card game.

		After loosing my rigid cock, I slid them down my legs and kicked them to the side. I looked down and saw both girls staring at my rigid cock. Lacey appeared amused to some extent. Maya seemed dumbfounded. Her mouth literally hung open as she stared at my gloriously erect member.

		“OK, another round of drinks!” Lacey announced. She rose and sprinted off for the kitchen. I was left with Maya alone. We didn’t say a word. My eyes took in her glorious ebony body, while her eyes seemed to dart back and forth to my erect, white cock.

		Seconds later, Lacey came back. She had three half-filled glasses. The empty bottle hung between her fingers.

		“This is all that’s left,” she announced. “Maybe we should have gotten two bottles.”

		Naked, Lacey sat down, cross-legged just in front of me. Her pussy was gloriously smooth, and in her Indian-Style position, I could see every detail of her pussy. The pouting lips, her engorged clit, and the slightly opened cunt that seemed to yearn for a cock to be shoved into it.

		“Let’s play something else,” she announced.

		“How about Spin the Bottle?” she held up the bone-dry fifth of Vodka.

		“What are the rules?” Maya asked, her voice seeming a little nervous.

		“Truth or Dare,” Lacey said flatly.

		“But you can’t do the same one twice in a row,” she said slyly.

		“Oh, I don’t know,” Maya said. She seemed vulnerable, being naked in front of Lacey and I.

		“We’ll let you go first!” Lacey announced. Maya paused for a long time.

		“OK,” she finally said.

		She reached out and spun the bottle. It whirled around and around several times, slowed, and then stopped, pointing in Lacey’s general direction.

		Maya smiled. She seemed to gain her confidence back a bit.

		“Truth or Dare?” She asked Lacey.

		“Truth,” Lacey shot back quickly.

		Maya looked at Lacey, appearing to carefully gauge her. Then she looked over at me. I saw her eyes roam down from my face, to the erect cock hanging in front of me, aching to be released.

		“I know you and Lance aren’t really brother and sister,” Maya said.

		“And?” Lacey asked, acting puzzled.

		“Well!” Maya said after a long pause.

		“Do you think he’s hot?”

		Lacey looked over at me. I half expected one of those “Ewww” looks from her. But instead, her eyes went up and down my body. My muscles were hard and lean from Basic Training. I probably had a body fat content measured in tenths of a percent. I could see in her eyes what she was going to say. I had lived with her in the same house long enough to know her.

		“Yes,” she said simply after a perceptible pause.

		I gulped nervously. I could feel my adam’s apple bob up and down my throat. I heard the sound of my nearly dry throat as it attempted to swallow what little moisture was left in my mouth.

		I found myself struggling to overcome the urge to throw this girl I thought of as my sister onto the floor and have my way with her. But just as the fantasies of that scene filled my head, her voice snapped me out of it.

		“OK, my turn.”

		Brashly confident, she reached out and spun the bottle.

		It slowly quit turning and landed on Maya. Lacey grinned.

		“Truth or Dare?” she asked.

		“Truth.”

		Lacey paused. I knew she was trying to form the right question, so I waited.

		“Are you a virgin?” Lacey asked.

		Maya appeared shocked. She looked at me, then at Lacey. There was a shocked expression on her face. She did everything but cover her mouth in horror. Then she cast her eyes down and looked at the floor.

		“Well,” she began. “Sort of.”

		“Sort of?” Lacey snorted. “How are you SORT OF a virgin.”

		“Well,” Maya said. “It’s kind of a long story.”

		“We have time,” Lacey said laconically.

		“Do you remember that senior I dated when we were juniors?” Maya asked Lacey.

		“Yeah, sure.”

		“Well, we sort of went to bed. And on prom night, I was sort of going to let him take my virginity, but...”

		“Go on!” Lacey demanded impatiently.

		“Well, he came the second he touched me,” Lacey looked down again, embarrassed. “Down there.”

		“Exploded on impact, huh?” I interjected. I almost wished that I hadn’t. Maya seemed utterly mortified by the whole thing.

		“Yeah, he never really got inside me,” Maya said, acting as if she was humiliated.

		“Hey that happens,” Lacey explained casually. “On more than one occasion for me, I might add.”

		I stared over at my “sister,” I was absolutely dumbfounded.

		I was wondering how many boys in her high school I needed to bird-dog down and beat the shit out of while I was still on leave.
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		Chapter Five

		 

		At this point, all the “Truths”, except mine, according to Lacey’s rules, had been expended. We were now going into the “Dares.”

		It was Maya’s turn. She spun the bottle, and it finally whirled to a stop facing Lacey.

		Maya grinned at her broadly.

		“I dare you to give Lance a kiss,” Maya said. “But not a peck on the cheek. I mean a long, wet, sexy French kiss.”

		“Maya!” Lacey protested.

		“Do it, girl,” Maya commanded. “It’s a dare.”

		Lacey just glared at her. She was clearly pissed. She had obviously choreographed this in her mind, and this wasn’t one of the dance steps.

		Then she turned and faced me. She slid over just a bit. I felt her warm, tight body slide over next to mine. Her erect nipples were pressing against my chest. Her face moved forward until our lips were separated by only a thin layer of air. I could feel her breath, coming from her nose, spilling across my jaw as she hovered over me.

		Then her lips puckered. When they did, they bridged the tiny gap between us. Our lips contacted. The feeling was indescribable. This forbidden hottie, who I had viewed as a sister, was sliding her naked body up mine and beginning to kiss me.

		I felt her tongue shoot out between her slightly parted lips and hit my lips. I parted my own lips, and met her in an open-mouthed French kiss. It was a kiss the likes of which I never felt. Between our bodies, my hardened cock throbbed in anticipation.

		Sister, step-sister, or whatever, I wanted her more than I could express.

		Long, deep and wet, Lacey kissed me. Her darting tongue sparred with mine in the most sensual kiss I had ever felt in my life.

		Then she suddenly broke contact and pulled her face from mine, leaving me yearning for more.

		“OK!” she half-yelled at Maya. “Satisfied?”

		Lacey crawled back to her place, resuming her spread-eagled position. I could see the moisture dripping on her pussy lips. She had clearly been turned on by the whole thing. My cock throbbed in anticipation.

		“My turn,” Lacey announced. She turned to Maya and glared at her.

		Lacey reached out and spun the bottle. It rotated slowly, finally grinding to a stop as it pointed at Maya.

		Maya looked at Lacey and cocked her eyebrows, as if to say “What’s your dare, bitch?”

		Lacey was ready for the challenge.

		Almost as if she was bored, she turned to Maya.

		“Suck Lance’s cock,” Lacey said. “And don’t stop until you make him cum.”

		“What?” Maya said.

		“Oh, and you need to swallow too,” Lacey bluntly informed her.

		Maya looked at her in amazement.

		“After all, it is a dare, you know!” Lacey told her triumphantly.

		Maya looked at her for a long time, grinned, and then slowly lowered her head to my crotch.

		I watched in disbelief.
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		Chapter Six

		 

		I watched, mesmerized, as Maya lowered her head. One hand snaked out and her ebony fingers wrapped around my lily-white cock. The contrast of colors was noticeable even in the dim light of the living room.

		Her head got closer and closer to the head of my cock. Then I watched in amazement as she planted a tender butterfly kiss on the tip of my bulbous dick. I was painfully engorged after watching the antics of these two for the last hour or so of strip poker.

		Then Maya, like a true expert, kissed her way down my shaft to my scrotum, and laved my balls. She gently sucked one of them at a time into her mouth. I threw back my head in ecstasy. I was in heaven.

		This girl might profess to still, at least technically, being a virgin. But she could suck a pretty mean dick. I knew that at the rate this was going, I wasn’t going to last long. While I had managed to pump myself dry into Lacey’s last little virgin friend, Ginny, my balls had instinctively kicked into overtime during the strip poker game, and every fiber in my body was aching for release as Maya went down on me.

		“Oh, he’s horny!” Maya purred as my cock throbbed in her hand. She opened her mouth, and with her eyes upturned to look at me, she engulfed my member into her wet, warm mouth. I grabbed a handful of her black, ringleted hair and began moving her head up and down in a steady rhythm, fucking her face to the get the release that Lacey had demanded of her.

		The built-up sexual tension of the strip poker game dictated that we didn’t have long to wait. As I groaned in delight, I felt an orgasm swell up inside me. I knew that in just a few seconds, I was going to burst inside Maya’s mouth.

		“I’m gonna cum!” I groaned, trying to give her fair warning. Her head continued to bob up and down enthusiastically. She made no effort to avoid the torrent I was about to unload into her mouth.

		Seconds later, the pleasurable waves washed over me, and then I felt my cock beginning to pulse and quiver. Each convulsion of my member sent another jet of my hot sticky semen into her mouth. She kept her lips clamped over the head of my dick, and I watched her throat heave up and down as she swallowed what I gave her.

		For what seemed like forever, she continued bobbing her head up and down my shaft, applying mercilessly unremitting suction to my sensitive cock. She milked every last drop out of me, and then swirled her tongue around my quivering dick. Finally, the sensations got so severe that I reached down and pulled her head away from me.

		“Shit!” I groaned. I had my eyes closed, but in the blackness, I heard Lacey giggle. Then I heard the rustle of movement, and I opened my eyes. Maya was getting up from her position over me and was moving toward Lacey. Lacey got up onto her knees, upright, and faced Maya.

		Then I saw one of the sexiest things I have ever seen. Maya leaned in slowly and met Lacey in a deep French kiss. From their motions, and the occasional partings of their lips, I could see their tongues darting around in each other’s mouths. Maya’s tongue, still slick with my hot load, was in Lacey’s mouth. Their kiss parted for just a second.

		“You taste like Lance,” I heard Lacey whisper. Their lips crushed back together.

		My hard-on returned in what seemed like a split second.

		As I watched, Maya kissed her way down Lacey’s body. She took a long time, as I sat with my rigid cock pulsing at the display she was putting on. Maya lingered over Lacey’s breasts, then she began to kiss her way down her body. Lacey lay down on the floor, and her hands gripped Maya’s head, urging her further down her body. In just a few seconds, Maya’s head was between Lacey’s legs, and Lacey was beginning to squirm in obvious delight.

		I started to feel like a third wheel in this situation, but then my eyes locked onto Maya’s upturned ass. It was delectable, and apple-shaped, with just enough meat on it to make it delicious. She was on her knees between Lacey’s legs, with her head dipped down low, while she went down on my “sister.”

		My Army training had taught me to always seize and maintain the initiative. Maybe this wasn’t exactly what my Drill Sergeant had in mind, but I wasn’t one to look a gift horse in the mouth.

		Or a gift pussy for that matter.

		From my vantage point, I could see Maya’s virgin pussy. It glistened with moisture, and was open for me. I didn’t have to be told twice.

		I got up and slid into position behind her. I took my cock in my hand and guided it up and down her slit, coating the tip with her moisture to lubricate it. I heard her take in a sharp intake of breath as my dick touched her wet opening. I applied a little gentle pressure and the head of my member slid between her wet folds, gaining the slightest entrance into her body. She gasped again, her breath sounding muffled by Lacey’s thighs, which were clamped around her head in ecstasy.

		I applied a little more pressure and slid a little deeper. I encountered resistance from Maya’s body. She was a virgin, just like she had said. She was still enthusiastically going down on Lacey, so I saw no problem with providing a remedy for that situation.

		I withdrew my cock, the head slick with her juices, and then plunged it back in. I felt the swollen head contact her maiden-head and break through it. She let out an audible yelp as I took her virginity. I slid deep into her dripping wet pussy, groaning in delight at the feeling of the tight, athletic body hugging my turgid, throbbing manhood.

		I withdrew and plunged in again, drawing another gasp from Maya. Then again, and I felt my balls contact her wet pussy lips. I was buried balls deep in this black goddess, and I intended to finish what I had started.

		As Maya continued to lick Lacey’s pussy, I set up a steady rhythm behind her, plunging my cock in and out at a vigorous pace. Her cries of pleasure were obvious, escaping from between Lacey’s thighs each time I buried myself into her pussy.

		The room was filled with the sounds of Lacey’s moans, and Maya’s cries that rang out simultaneously with the slaps of my flesh into Maya’s gorgeous ass each time I sank into her.

		“I’m cumming!” Lacey cried out, thrashing around underneath Maya’s furiously lapping tongue.

		I didn’t need any more encouragement.

		I sank myself deep into Maya’s deflowered pussy as the first twinges of my orgasm hit me. With the head of my turgid dick placed against her womb, I felt the familiar sensation of my hot cum traveling down the center of my cock, propelled by the muscular heaves of my member.

		I heard Maya gasp in surprise as I creampied her deflowered, unprotected pussy.

		“Oh, shit!” I heard her muffled voice come from between Lacey’s legs.

		“Oh, shit!” Lacey said, repeating Maya, but because she was recovering from her fierce orgasm.

		All three of us stayed in the same position for a long while, gathering our breath. Finally, Maya began to stir from Lacey’s crotch. I withdrew my cock, still hard as a rock, from Maya’s pussy. In the dim light, I barely made out faint traces of red, mingled into the juices around the base of my cock. It was the blood from her ruptured maiden-head, commingled with her juices and my ample load of jism.

		I sat back against the couch, my breath still coming fast.

		“So,” I asked facetiously. “You wanna play some more cards?”

		Maya stood up. She reached down and offered me her hand. I took it, and she helped me to my feet.

		“No,” Maya said softly. “But I dare you to take me to your bed.”

		I didn’t need a double dog dare, or any of that crap. I led her to my room and closed the door behind us.
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		Chapter Seven

		 

		I woke up the next morning with a raging case of morning wood. I glanced over and saw that I was alone. Maya had mentioned the night before that her parents had given her a curfew. I gathered that she had crept out in time to meet it.

		What I also remembered was that I had, just like Lacey’s other virginal friend Ginny, fucked her six ways from Sunday the night before. She had gone from a virgin, to having received a fully guided tour of the Kama Sutra in one night.

		Was it four or five unprotected creampies that I filled her with?

		Frankly, I had lost count.

		The room was hot, and I felt myself starting to sweat under the covers. I tossed them back, laying gloriously naked on the bed. I dozed in and out of sleep for a while, but every time I drifted off, I dreamed of Ginny or Maya, and my cock stayed hard enough to cut diamonds. Then in the haze of my hungover, fucked-out mind, I heard the creak of my door hinges. I raised my head and saw Lacey at my door. Her eyes were fixed on my hard-on.

		“Have a good time last night, sleepyhead?” she asked with a smartass smirk.

		“I ain’t bitching,” I groaned. My head slammed back into the pillow.

		“Well, get your rest,” Lacey said with a sly grin. “We’re having company again tonight.”

		“Who?” I asked groggily.

		“I’m still making some calls, but trust me,” she said seriously. “Just get your rest.”

		She grinned very slyly.

		“You’re going to need it.”

		 

		The End
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		When I got down to the kitchen later that morning, after sleeping off my vodka and sex-induced hangover, I found Lacey drinking a cup of coffee. Apparently, she too was trying shake off the events of the night before.

		“Big news,” she said nonchalantly. “I got some takers to come over tonight.”

		“Let me guess,” I croaked hoarsely. “I have to go to the liquor store again.”

		“No,” Lacey grinned wryly at me as I sat down at the table.

		“We don’t have to get these girls drunk,” Lacey chuckled.

		“Who is it?” I asked her.

		“Do you remember Zoe and Chloe?” Lacey asked me, trying to be serious. “Those twins?”

		“Yeah,” I told her, my memory coming back through the vodka induced haze caused by the previous night’s debauchery. “Those redheads with the freckles and braces?”

		Lacey threw back her head in a huge laugh.

		“Well, you haven’t seen them lately!”

		“They’re hotter than hell!” She told me.

		“Which one are you setting me up with?” I asked her.

		“Hey, I need a shower,” Lacey said, changing the subject abruptly. “I’m going upstairs to the master bath.”

		She turned and walked away toward the door leading from the kitchen. Then, as she got to the door, with her back facing me, I saw her undo the tie on her robe and let is slip from her shoulders. It fell in a heap at her feet. My eyes were drawn, as if by magic, to her gloriously toned, apple-shaped ass.

		She looked back over her shoulder at me.

		“If you want to join me, I could use someone to scrub my back,” she smiled at me and then walked through the door and disappeared.

		I was stunned by what she had just said. But after kissing her the night before during the poker game, I didn’t need to be told twice. Lacey was asking for it, and I was more than happy to give it to her.

		I got up and followed her. My cock was feeling the call of nature due to Lacey’s display, and beginning to engorge as I left the kitchen and turned down the hallway to the staircase leading to the master bedroom. As I hit the top stair of the staircase, I heard the sound of running water, and the metallic clank of the door closing. Just a few more steps and I saw the sight of Lacey in the large master shower. She stood under the waterfall showerhead, with water cascading down her body. Her head was thrown back as she soaked her hair. I saw her spit out some water than ran into her mouth.

		My cock got harder than I had ever felt it. It hung, erect and throbbing, out in front of me as I stared in amazement at Lacey’s dancing-toned body with water cascading down it.

		Lacey opened her eyes and looked through glass at me.

		“Coming to join me?” Her eyes went down to my crotch, and she saw my raging hard-on. They went wide, although she tried to keep her cool.

		I didn’t say anything. I walked around, opened the door of the shower and stepped in. I was standing in front of her. The water began beating down on my head as she stepped out of the spray.

		Lacey looked at me and cocked an eyebrow.

		“We need to get you ready for the twins,” she said matter-of-factly.

		“Which one?” I asked.

		Lacey paused and just grinned.

		“Both,” she said with a smile. “They have a little game they like to play.”

		“I’ll tell you all about it later,” she pulled me down to where our lips were millimeters apart. The memory of our hot, steamy French kiss the night before was vivid. I wanted to grab her, pull her close and give her one of those amazing kisses that last for a week.

		“I need to get you cleaned up,” she said as she parted the distance between us. “We can’t have you smelling like Maya when the twins get here.”

		I watched as she reached up and took a bar of soap in her hands. She ran it around and around, working up a lather, and then put the bar back in the soap dish.

		She stepped forward. With her diminutive height, she had to practically crane her neck to look up at me. She was just short of openly laughing. I was just short of spinning her around and sticking my cock into her pussy.

		I felt her soapy fingers curl around my cock. Then they slowly slid up and down the length of my shaft.

		I throw back my head, and only through a supreme effort kept from letting an ecstatic groan escape my lips.

		“Lacey, if you keep that up, I’m gonna cum,” I warned her.

		Her slippery hands stopped stroking up and down my cock. She held me firmly in the grip of her soapy fingers. I was on the verge of exploding.

		Then she laughed. I coldn’t believe it. The fucking cock-tease laughed at me.

		“Well, we can’t have that!” She told me. “You need to save your strength for Zoe and Chloe.”

		“You’re gonna need it,” she added with a giggle.

		She took her hands from my cock, picked up a loofa sponge from a rack in the shower and handed it to me. She turned around and looked back over her shoulder at me as my cock hung before me. With each beat of my heart, I could see it lifting and dropping gently. I wanted nothing more than to bend Lacey over and drive my rigid meat into her.

		“Scrub my back?” She was grinning knowingly at me.

		“Please?”

		I began scrubbing her back with the soapy sponge. I silently prayed that my cock would go down.

		It didn’t.

		I took it into my hand, and guided the rigid tip between her ass cheeks, trying to gain entrance into her pussy. I felt her squirm. The she spun around and faced me.

		“I’m serious!” She told me firmly. “You need to save your strength.”

		“But maybe later,” she added, leaving the question hanging in the air.

		Then she looked into my eyes. She paused before shooting an arm up, looping it around my neck and pulling me down into a kiss more smoldering than the one from the night before. With our bodies pulled tightly against each other, my hard cock was sandwiched between us.

		I felt her kiss her way up my neck, and then her mouth was right beside my ear. I heard her voice hiss in my ear, over the background noise of the falling water in the shower.

		“Definitely later,” she whispered.

		Then her hand, slippery with lather, shot between us and curled around my cock, which was ready to explode. Within seconds, she had coaxed me to another near orgasm. Sensing my reactions, she expertly stopped short again.

		And left me hanging.

		We stayed in that shower until we drained the hot water heater.

		I lost count of the number of times she brought me to the brink and then backed away.

		As we got out of the shower, with my turgid cock hanging in front of me, throbbing with each beat of my heart, I just knew that I couldn’t wait for those twins to arrive later that evening.

		If they didn’t show, Lacey was going to get it.

		Either way was fine with me.

		 

		End of Excerpt
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