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Chapter One

It was the mid-nineties, I was eighteen, and my parents were dead set on me experiencing another culture. Mostly they cared about me having something on my transcripts that would help me stand out in college admissions. They had been pushing me to get into the exchange-student program for years. I'd had my heart set on going to Brazil, hanging out on the beaches, and ogling all the super sexy women. The program my school offered had an opening for Japan, though.

You have to remember that in the nineties, Japan was a very closed off country to America. I didn't know anything about it other than Samurai and Geishas. There was always some trade dispute or other giving the country a bad rap, and there weren't many Japanese in the small town I grew up in.

At my parent's insistence, I signed up to spend my senior year abroad. They gave me some history and cultural appreciation books to study and a set of tapes to help me learn the language. I wasn't heading over for a whole year and would land just a week after my eighteenth birthday. There was one other kid in my exchange student group who would be heading over a kid by the name of Avram. 

He was a small and awkward boy who had coke bottle thick glasses and a face thick with acne. He was a good kid even if he did get a little annoying sometimes. The funny thing about him was he looked like he should have been the smarter of the two of us, but that was far from the truth.

I was always a good student, though lazy. I was in accelerated programs and honors classes and would get A’s if I cared about the subject, B’s if not. The hardest thing about learning Japanese was not having anyone to speak it with. Avram proved to be a very poor student of languages and got easily frustrated. Our study sessions together usually devolved into me trying to encourage him or calm him down from a panic attack.

The biggest boon to me was the international movie section at my local Blockbuster Video. They had a small section of old Japanese movies with strange titles like Rashomon and Seven Samurai. I rented them because I thought they would help me learn Japanese, but what I really got from the movies was a vast appreciation for Japanese history and culture. I knew next to nothing about the modern-day Japan, but what I learned from watching the brilliant movies of Kurosawa, at least gave me some hope that I might enjoy my year abroad.

Finally, the day arrived when I would be heading over. I would get there and have three weeks before the school year started to get to know the host family and do a little sight-seeing. I had already exchanged a few written letters over the past year with them. Their son Shinjiro Tanaka would be staying with my family for the year, and my parents were so excited, I almost felt jealous. Ok, I was more than a little jealous.

My mom had made up the guest bedroom, with its own massive bathroom and spa tub for him. My dad was planning to teach Shinjiro to drive on our 12-acre property over the three weeks, and they were going to let him use my car to go back and forth to school. In truth I hoped he had a good time staying with my folks, I knew they would be cool. They often went on weekend trips and would leave me with the whole house to myself and a pile of cash. They knew I always threw parties, and as long as no one got hurt and the mess was at least mostly cleaned up by the time they got home, they were happy. I knew that if Shinjiro wanted to have a real American experience, then my parents would make sure he had one.

The thing I was most bummed about, besides leaving my friends, was not being here for my senior year water polo and baseball seasons. We had been all-county my junior year in baseball and had a shot the next to go for state. I had been a co-captain of the water-polo team, too, and loved playing and practicing with my friends. I spent as much time as I could that last summer with them. It made it harder to go, but I knew I would love the memories.

My parents drove me to the airport, and my dad helped me with my luggage. They walked me right up to the terminal, something you could do before 9/11, and we said a tearful goodbye. I boarded and stuffed my large frame into the small coach seat and soon was soaring across the Pacific.

I pulled out the letters and read through them once again. I’d practically memorized them. They were written in both English and the Japanese kanji script, to help me learn. The penmanship was superb, and I often found myself marveling at the elegant cursive script the English parts were written in. The kanji half looked like a piece of artwork, and in something that was a little out of character for me, I kept them in a MEAD folder. Making sure they stayed pressed flat and neat.

The Tanaka family lived in Osaka, in a small two-story house. The husband was a manager or supervisor in an office downtown, and the wife was a homemaker. They had one son, Shinjiro, and two daughters. One was my age and the other a year or two younger. The stepmom Himiko, who had written the letters and done nearly all of the communicating with my parents, would meet me at the Osaka train station. I just had to make sure I didn’t screw up the complicated directions of getting from the Tokyo airport to Osaka.

I spent most of the flight reading and listening to music, and when we landed in the early morning, I was exhausted. I found Avram outside the gate, and the two of us made out way to the train station. Getting to Osaka proved to be much easier than I thought it would be. Japan proved to be a very easy place to get around in by transit, not like I was used to in the states. Avram was nearly useless with his poor Japanese, but I could get by, making small conversation, and I was able to read most of the directions and signs.

An hour after landing, we had our luggage and were on the train. I napped on the trip as it was evening, and there wasn't much to see as we zipped through Tokyo and down south. It took a transfer or two, but eventually, we arrived, the train pulling into the station on the outskirts of town in the late afternoon.

The two of us clambered off the train, dragging our luggage as Avram complained about something or other. I showed my ticket to the counter person, stepped through the turnstile, and lifted my luggage over easily.

In the lobby, there was a short petite Japanese woman, very pretty and elegantly dressed. She opened her mouth to speak, and I saw her jaw drop open, her tongue frozen as she looked at me. I thought there was something on my face, but then I saw her eyes trace the lines of my face and then look down at my shoulders, arms, and lower. Her eyes widening each second.

“You are Avram,” she whispered in English.

“No, I’m Blake,” I said in Japanese, giving her a smile.

I saw her face fall into a frown, and then there was movement behind me as Avram dragged his luggage through the turnstile, with a grunt of effort. The small pretty woman's frown turned to disappointment. But I was looking over her shoulder to the woman who had begun to stand when I spoke.

“Blake-san!” She said in a rich and beautiful voice.

The voice paled in comparison to the woman. She was tall and slim, just a few inches shorter than me, but much taller than those around her. She had long, jet-black hair with a glossy shine. Her skin was pale, and her face had long elegant features. I was struck by her beauty, and it took me long seconds to recognize that she must be Himiko.

She walked around the booth, her eyes shining and a large smile on her face. As she drew close, her smile grew crooked, with genuine pleasure when she saw she had to look up at me.

"So tall, Blake-san!" She said.

“Thank you Himiko,” I said in Japanese, I held out my hand to shake hers, then remembering myself bowed awkwardly. She pressed her lips together in a tight smile and bowed elegantly and deeply to me.

"You're Japanese is very good, Blake," she said in slow Japanese. I was grateful for the slow speed, as it was all I could do to translate it in my head. I wasn't good yet at thinking in Japanese when I spoke it.

"Thank you, Himiko," I bowed again, better this time, "I want to say thank you for your… good… instructions," I was struggling a little for words, "They got us here perfect."

I turned to motion to Avram, who was stuttering as he tried to say hello, reading from a notecard as he did. Himiko covered her mouth with one hand in a pretty gesture, and I saw her eyes smiling. Looking over, I could see why. The pretty small woman had a long-suffering look on her face as she nodded to Avram and began ushering him through the train station. She glanced at the two of us, and her eyes brightened as they met mine. She gave a small smile as she passed us.

“The placement test is next week,” the small woman said to Himiko in rapid Japanese that I just barely understood. She wore a smug smile as she walked past, “Let’s see how your pretty-boy does versus my nerd-boy, Hmph!”

The small woman’s shiny black heels clicked as she led Avram out of the train station. The strut spoiled by the small sniffling teenager stumbling next to her, asking what she had said, and if she could please repeat it, slowly, one word at a time?

“What was that?” I asked in Japanese.

“Momo Saijuro is the other exchange parent,” Himiko said with a gentle smile, “she was just talking about the placement exams the school will administer to all of the exchange-students. But come, there will be plenty of time to speak of these things later. Let’s walk home and get some warm food in you."

We exited the station, and I found myself walking along the narrow streets, gawking at everything in sight. It was all so interesting, so much different than what I was used to. The first thing I noticed was how much animation was everywhere in advertisements and on-screen playing in corner stores. For a guy who only got cartoons on Saturday mornings, or the flintstones once a week at night, this was really cool.


Chapter Two

As we walked, I took surreptitious glances at Himiko. The woman was drop-dead gorgeous, and I saw hints of an incredible body beneath her loose dress. She glanced over once and caught me staring, and blushed a mild pink, enchanting me even further. Then I noticed her glance at my shoulders and arms while trying not to be noticed. I even caught her biting her bottom lip once when I scratched my stomach, my washboard abs peeking out.

"Eiji is at the office and won't return until late," Himiko said as we turned onto her street, "but he wanted to be here to greet you. He said tomorrow he would greet you in the morning."

“I understand," I said, "I hope Shinjiro got to my house, ok."

"Me too," she said with a small worried frown, "he is a good boy, but sometimes… Ahh, the girls are home!" She said with a smile, moving past what she had been about to say as if it didn’t exist.

She pulled open the gate to their small house, wedged in-between others just like it. There was a small patio out front and lights on in the upstairs windows. As we walked up to the front door, I saw one of the upstairs curtains flicker as if someone had been peeking out, and I smiled to myself.

Himiko lead me in, and I found the inside of the house to be beautifully decorated with nice soft furniture, all of which was immaculately clean. My mom would definitely approve of how Himiko maintained her household. She showed me where to place my shoes near the door, that was the first thing the exchange program had warned me: never wear shoes in the house.

"I’ll show you to your room, so you can drop off your luggage."

She led me down the main hall and around a tight corner to a small room. I could tell that it was Shinjiro's room as the walls were covered in posters of cartoon girls in tiny clothing and the shelves covered in comics and little robot toys. It was closer to the size of a closet in an American home than a bedroom, but I kind of liked how organized and neat it was.

I set my luggage in a corner and glanced at one particularly revealing poster of an older animated woman in a tiny bikini and her younger, overly busty friend, both pressing their tits together and kissing. I looked to Himiko, who met my eyes and blushed, ducking her head.

“Shinjiro insisted on leaving his… artwork up while he is away,” she said with a shake of her head, “but if you wish to take it down, I can find a place to store them.” She looked up at the poster and blushed again, her cheeks a faint and pretty red.

"Uhh, no, it's ok," I said, "Is there a bathroom I could use?" I'd had to pee ever since we got off the train, and I was about to explode by that point.

"Of course!" she said, backing up and leading me back down the hall. She showed me where the bathroom was said, “Please come to the kitchen when you are done, I will have food prepared for you.”

I slid the door shut behind myself and turned to see the strangest and most complicated toilet I’d ever seen in my life. There was a remote control with over a dozen buttons on it. I ignored that and just finally let myself go. Sighing in relief. I washed up when done, taking a minute to wash my face and comb back my hair.

My hair is normally a dirty blond, but from water polo and the summer, it had become a much lighter sun-bleached blond. My blue eyes looked haggard, and I realized I had been traveling for a little over than 24 hours by this point. I was exhausted. I almost just begged off eating and went to sleep, but I didn't want to be rude.

When I stepped out of the bathroom, there was a small girl standing right outside the door. I couldn't halt my momentum fast enough and accidentally bumped into her. I stepped back immediately, but not before she pressed her body into me, almost conforming to my muscles and waist before she tripped and sprawled back onto her butt.

"I'm sorry!" I said, bowing low and reaching out to help the girl up.

Now that I looked at her, I could see she was a teenager, easily of legal age, but so petite. She had beautiful dark eyes and hair cut into a short bob. Her small button nose and dimpled cheeks capped off a heart-stopping face. She was wearing a school uniform, a white button-up shirt with red ribbons hanging down from the neck, and a long brown plaid skirt. A skirt that right now was riding up her thighs, in artful disarray from her fall. I couldn’t help but steal a peek of pure white panties before she scrambled back, pulling the skirt over her knees.

I reached down to help the girl up, but she stared at me with wide eyes, face pale, and crawled away from me a step or two as if she was afraid. I felt really bad, hoping I hadn't hurt the small teen by accident.

"Are you ok?" I asked, concerned. The girl nodded quickly, eyes wide and leaping to her feet, dashed back down the hall. I heard quick feet running up the stairs and wondered what I had done to freak her out so much.

Himiko peeked her head out of the kitchen, with a questioning frown. Then she glanced up when she heard a door slide shut upstairs, and she smiled.

“You met Yui, I see. Please forgive the girl she can be very shy, but she’s kind and gentle you will see," she waved me into the kitchen, "Come Yui has been preparing the meal all day for you, and it's warm now."

I entered the kitchen and found a bowl of noodles and soup, filled with vegetables and an egg. Of course, I'd eaten ramen before but always the freeze-dried packets. This smelled similar but was so beautifully prepared I almost didn’t want to eat it.

“It looks amazing,” I said with a smile.

Himiko set out another bowl and called up the stairs. I heard another set of steps come down and a tall girl with beautiful delicate features, wide hips, and a large bust stepped in. She froze when she saw me, and her eyes narrowed when I smiled at her.

“Hmph!” She grabbed the bowl of noodles and broth her stepmom had prepared and then whirled and stalked out and back up to her room.

“That girl,” Himiko muttered under her breath, “Please forgive Hina,” she said with a low bow to me, “She is a good girl, very smart, but she can be… trying sometimes. She took the death of her mother the worst, Pardon me.”

She stood and slipped out and upstairs. I ate the food while a heated conversation went on upstairs to low and quick for me to make out. The broth was delicious and clear. The delicate flavors married perfectly with the vegetables, egg, and noodles. I ate it all down fast, slurping down the last of the broth.

After cleaning up as best I could, I went to my room and lay on the bed. Feeling homesick and lost in this strange country. I passed out on the sheets, still in my clothes, too tired to pull anything off.

I woke with a start. Someone had covered me with a thick blanket, and I yawned, climbing out of bed and pulling off my pants and shirt. I was about to get into bed and figured I'd better use the bathroom first. I went down the hall, not thinking anything about walking around in my boxer shorts. I was used to being the only child and having my own bathroom.

Blinking in sleep, I slid the bathroom door open and then froze, stunned to find Hina on the toilet, her legs spread wide and a hand furiously rubbing herself, the other massaging a handful of small breasts beneath her small shirt.

When I opened the door, the girl froze and slammed her legs together, face beet red. I stood for a moment, mouth working like a fish out of water. I looked up from her slim sexy legs and the dark 'V' of hair between and met her wide eyes for one second. Then hers flickered down, widening even further as she stared at my muscled torso and down to my dick pressing against my boxers. Her cheeks were blushing a bright red, and I realized I had been standing there for several long seconds.

“I’m so sorry!” I said, then stepped back quickly and shut the door running back to my room and cursing myself for a fool.

I climbed into bed but couldn't get the image of her sexy slender body out of my head. Her pale smooth-skinned body had been so sexy, the little of it I saw. Not to mention the sight of her masturbating. The image of her hand under her shirt, hard little nipples pressing against the soft fabric, had my cock hard as a rock, and I couldn't help but stroke it. I passed out after with visions of sexy little Japanese girls and their hot moms, dancing through my head.

I woke the next morning early and climbed out of bed, brushing my teeth. When I went out to the kitchen, I found Eiji the dad. He was dressed for work already but still smelled like a bar or a brothel, from the night before. His face was haggard and puffy, his body heavy and soft. His clothes were expensive, though.

"Greetings, Blake," he said with a grim-looking expression, "I hope you enjoy your stay in Japan."

“Thank you, sir,” I said with a deep bow, “You are most kind to give me the opportunity and take me into your lovely home.” I saw his expression soften somewhat, and he nodded, motioning for me to sit with him at the table. As I did, Himiko slipped in from the living room and poured us each a cup of tea.

"You play sports?" He asked, glancing at my muscled arms as I took the tea from his wife.

“Yes sir," I said, "I was on the varsity baseball and water-polo teams in my school. I grew up playing a lot of soccer, as well." He brightened still further at that.

"Your Japanese is very good," he said, nodding firmly, "Shinjuku High School has a baseball team, my old friend is the coach. If you are interested, I could put in a word and get you into the tryouts.”

“Sir, I would very much appreciate that!” I said with a big smile, “I worried there wouldn’t be a team, or that they wouldn’t let me join, not being a local.”

"No, no," he said with a big grin, sitting back and crossing his arms over his belly, "no rules like that, but it's rare for an exchange-student to be an athlete. They are usually more academic, but this is good! You know I used to play on the Shinjuku High team, it was many years ago, but we won the district tournament!"

“Did Shinjiro play on the team?” I asked and regretted it instantly as I saw the man’s bright mood darken.

"No, Shin is not a boy who plays sports," he waved it away, and I could tell it was a sour subject, “Himiko!”

The tall, pretty woman came in quickly as if she had been waiting just outside the door. I saw her look attentively at her husband, and he glanced at her, dismissively, "When is the placement exam?"

“Next Friday,” she said, looking down at the floor. Eiji stood, struggling his bulk to his feet, and I saw that he was several inches shorter than her.

“You will make sure the boy is prepared for the test as much as possible,” he glanced back at me, “and make sure he makes it to the teams’ tryouts.”

"Of course," she bowed slightly.

The short man glanced at her, and I saw a look of shame and guilt race across his features, replaced with anger. At himself or her, I didn't know, but there were currents going on between the couple that I couldn't read. I looked away, embarrassed to have witnessed the interaction. Without another word, the man left, slamming the door behind himself.


Chapter Three

Himiko rose with a small pained smile on her face and went over to the counter and got out two bowls.

"Are you hungry, Blake?" She asked me in her cultured voice.

“I am yea,” I said, realizing I was ravenous.

She brought over two bowls of a rice porridge that was very similar to oatmeal, at least in texture. I ate two big bowls of the stuff and then went and got ready for the day. We had a meeting that morning with the exchange program, and Himiko said we could walk there in about twenty minutes. I was looking forward to seeing more of the city.

It was a beautiful day, and as I stepped out of their house with Himiko by my side, I felt great. We started out, and I immediately felt awkward and the center of attention. Everywhere we went, every face turned and stared at the tall blond white guy walking around. Himiko laughed quietly to herself when we turned down the first street, and a neighbor woman dropped her laundry off her balcony. The woman's jaw was hanging open.

“Are white people really that rare in Osaka?” I asked Himiko at the end of the first street.

"It's not that," she said, glancing over at me with a small smile, "well, it's partly that. There are a lot of white people in this part of Japan, but they are all businessmen, staying in a hotel downtown." She looked me up and down, her eyes stopping on mine and holding them for a long moment before she blushed slightly and hurried forward.

"What is it?" I asked, hurrying after her.

“The women of japan are not used to tall, muscular young men with… with those eyes… and that hair,” she gave herself a shake and crossed her arms over her chest.

She didn't say anything else for the rest of the walk, and neither did I. I felt better about the staring eyes, though, and I did notice that most of the odd reactions came from women. We arrived at the small community center next to the High School and took name tags and filed into the meeting room. Just as we stepped into the room, Momo was sliding up alongside us, dragging a wild-eyed Avram along with her.

"Hello Blake-san," Momo said to me with a wide, almost predatory smile, "How are you liking Japan? I know Tanaka's house is quite small and you are so very… mmm big," one of her petite hands reached out and grabbed my bicep feeling the muscle. I saw her eyes widen as I flexed involuntarily and she licked her bottom lip and sucked it in, like she saw a tasty dessert she wanted, "Tell me… are you comfortable there? I can request a transfer."

“No, the room is comfortable,” I said with a smile. I could feel Himiko bristling at my side, but she had a calm expression on her beautiful face, “The food and hospitality have been great as well.”

“You see?” The small elegant woman suddenly turned on Avram. Speaking in English, frustration tinging her voice, “White people can eat Japanese food.”

"It's my bowels," Avram said to me with a shrug, "I have been on the toilet practically since dinner last night." He was using English, and I winced slightly at that. This was going to be a tough year for him if he couldn't get the language down.

"Tell me, Blake," Momo said to me in Japanese, slipping in between Himiko and me with consummate skill, proving the social shark she was, "are you an athlete or a scholar?"

“I plan to try out for the baseball team,” I said, “Mr. Tanaka is going to get me into the tryouts.”

“Ahh,” she said with a smug smile taking my arm and leading me over to a chair, "that makes sense. The man was a meathead in school. He will be proud."

She sat down and patted the seat next to her, but I was already stepping back. Himiko walked slightly behind us with her head bowed, but I placed a hand on her lower back and moved her ahead of me and into the seat Momo was patting.


“Please save me from this woman,”
 I whispered in Himiko's ear so only she could hear. I could feel the fine muscles of her back flexing and move beneath my big hand, and her face was rosy-cheeked, but she took the seat. Once I'd sat down on her other side, she pulled out the brochure and began going over it with me. I could see a sour expression on Momo's pretty face, and a fragility as of a woman reminded that she had few friends. I felt sorry for her but knew that she would end up being trouble.

The director came out and addressed the group. There were two dozen students who would be going to different schools in the area — kids from all over the world. We had a chance to mingle with the kids and parents after the speech from the director. I didn't find anyone I connected with, but a few of the kids seemed cool, and a couple of the girls were quite hot. I was avoiding Momo when a couple of the other moms, cornered me — asking me a dozen rapid-fire questions. They just kept crowding in closer and closer, a couple reaching out and squeezing my arms. It might have been different if any of them were attractive, but as it was, I just wanted to get out of there.

“Blake!” Himiko called to me, pulling me out of the crowd, “I got the schedule from the director, we can get out of here.”

“Great,” is said with a look of gratitude. She giggled as we slipped out of the place. I could see Momo scanning the crowd, hunting for us, just as we left.

“The placement exam is next Friday at 10 am,” Himiko said when we were back on the street heading home, “It would be good for you to study tonight. I will make you a good meal and make sure the girls don’t disturb you.”

"Ok," I said, not at all looking forward to studying, "Thank you."

She glanced at me and then back ahead, I could see her eyebrows pull together as she thought, but I didn't press her. I took in the sights as we walked, and when we stopped at a corner market so she could buy some items, I stayed outside and played the coin-operated Galaga game. I was just starting to get into the zone when two girls stopped and stood right next to the machine. They didn’t look at me, but they definitely wanted me to notice them.

Finally, Himiko came out of the store and gave the girls a disapproving frown. The two scurried off, giggling and whispering to one another and glancing back at me.

“You be careful of girls like that Blake,” Himiko said when we were a block away.

“They seemed pretty innocent to me.”

“In Japan no girl is innocent," Himiko said, and when I raised an eyebrow at her, she blushed deep, "Almost no girl. You see, even for the innocent ones, they know the rumors, and so they all want to find out."

“Rumors?” I asked.

“Don’t make me repeat it,” she said with a small, shy smile, "You know the old rumor about Japanese men," she held up her hand and wiggled the tip of her little pinky.

“Oh,” I said, and this time it was my turn to blush.

"It's not true, of course," she said quickly, "but all the kids talk about it and when they’re that age… You just be careful; AIDS is here in Japan too.”

This was the height of the AIDS epidemic, and I took her warning seriously. I hadn't thought about having a love life here in Japan. At least not until today as we walked around, and I saw how many women were beautiful.

We got back to their home, and Himiko started preparing dinner. Yui came down right away, silent and watchful with her big round eyes. She was a whirlwind in the kitchen, cooking the most amazing and delicious food in record time. All the while, Himiko helped out. The stepmom was in her loose conservative dress, but she had an apron on, tied tight and pressed flat to her body. I struggled not to stare at her large breasts atop her willowy frame.

I hung out in the kitchen, perusing the study guide, and mapping out what I needed to study. Looking it over, I was starting to get pretty stressed. I had assumed Japan would be easier than American schools, once I knew the language. The test was proving that my assumption was wrong. Himiko came over and looked it over with me. She said this stuff was way over her head, and that if I needed a tutor, she could find one for me.

We sat down to dinner, and Himiko and I talked about our pasts. She was a fascinating woman, so elegant and graceful in her movement and expressions. She had been a model in her youth under the assumed name of JULIA, she said. Beautiful but coming from a very poor background. She tried to play it down, but I got the impression she had a good career from it. The life of a model in japan was not like America. She was micromanaged to within an inch of her life here, never had a boyfriend, or went out.

Finally, her parents insisted she marry, worrying about her financial security, and that was just a month or two after Eiji's wife had died. The marriage had been shotgun quick. One day she lived in her parent's shack, and the next, she was a mom to three kids who had just lost their mother. Her story died out after that, and I saw Yui, looking at Himiko with a much softer gaze as if she was just hearing about the woman's life.

I told them of mine, the struggles I'd had growing up, not nearly as hard as hers, but tough none the less. I mostly talked about my hopes and dreams for the future. I had a secret passion that I'd spent a lot of time working on over the past couple of years. It had started when I made a mixtape for a girl, and then the tape got unspooled and ruined by my cat before I could give it to her. So, I had been playing around on my computer, trying to figure out how to copy music digitally. I had an idea for a company that sold, not CD's or tapes of music, but over the internet, digitally.

We finished the meal of fried noodles and fish, and I helped the women clean up. They wouldn't let me help them wash. Yui scowled at me like I was a fool for asking. I thanked them again and went back to my room, pulling out my textbooks and began brushing up on my Biology.


Chapter Four

I couldn’t seem to concentrate though, the image of Himiko in her flattering apron and surprisingly sexy body, was running through my head. I set the books aside and lay down on my bed, pulling my dick out I closed my eyes and envisioned bending the sexy MILF over in the kitchen and taking her there.

I was just getting into it when I heard a shocked gasp from the doorway. My eyes flew open, and I covered myself in shame and saw Himiko standing there one hand covering her mouth and the other holding a small tray of cookies. I pulled the thin sheet over myself and ducked my head in shame.

“Oh my…” she said softly, eyes wide.

I expected her to move out and shut the door quickly, and I glanced up, filled with a strange energy and fear when she glanced down the hall and slipped into the room. She slid the door shut behind herself gently and set the plate of cookies down on the small desk. I was frozen like a deer caught in headlights as she moved to the side of my bed and sat down on the edge.

"You should be studying," She said with concern in her eyes, and I cringed, even more, nodding. Why was she torturing me so?

"But you are distracted… I've read this happens to boys and that it's a mother's duty to keep a growing boy focused." Her eyes flickered down, a little unsure and nervous, but I saw her face firm in resolve, and she glanced back into my eyes without any hesitation in her face.

“Let me help you,” she said, and I saw her pupils dilate as she slid a hand over the sheet and across my thighs, “This will calm you down and help you focus, I promise.”

“What are you doing?” I asked in a fierce whisper as she let her gentle fingers slide over the blanket covering my now soft cock.

“I have to make sure you are prepared to study,” she said with a strange gleam in her eyes, "Relax, this is my duty, Blake… oh my…" My cock had begun to get hard once again, thickening under the fingers as they slid along its length over the blanket.

I didn’t know what to do. This was so far outside of my understanding of how you hook up with a girl or woman that I just lay there. I'd had several girlfriends over the years and wasn't a virgin, but something about the gorgeous and elegant woman before me in her conservative dress had me feeling like I was a virgin again, getting my firsthand job.

“Oh my…” she breathed as she began to draw the thin blanket out of my loosely clutching hands and down my legs. Her eyes widened and then looked at me, a slow smile of delight suffusing her face. "It looks like the rumors are true, Blake, you are… most impressive… Mhmmm”

She moaned ever so softly, her eyes drinking in my big dick as her cool fingers ran down its length and encircled its shaft. She began by stroking it in a firm grip, watching my reactions closely. Her fingers relaxed, as I sighed in pleasure, and she smiled deep.

"Himiko…" I said, looking at her with wide, shocked eyes unable to finish my thought, not wanting to stop this wonderful surprise.

She didn’t say anything, her eyes staring at my dick in her hand as she slowly stroked it. I was already so worked up jacking off before that I knew I wouldn’t be able to last long. I held off for as long as I could.

“So long…” Himiko breathed and licked her bottom lips, glancing at me with an expression of someone with their hand in the cookie jar, "So thick… you are so beautiful, Blake." Her other hand slid up my stomach across the muscles, and I felt my cock beginning to jerk.

“Himiko,” I warned, and her eyes flared wider, her smile growing more lascivious as she watched my cum gush out of my cock and coat her hand and landing on my stomach.

“So much…” she breathed.

I felt the pleasure recede as I came down from the heights of pleasure, but my cock stayed hard as a rock — the wildness of our situation, keeping me super excited. Himiko reached to the side and pulled over a t-shirt and wiped her hands and my cock clean. It throbbed as she handled it, and she looked back at me, shock and wonder on her face.

“Still so hard?” She asked me, her voice a little awed.

“Sorry,” I said with a chagrined shrug, “This is just so exciting, and you are so beautiful… I was thinking about you earlier when I… you know… and then you came in…”

"You were thinking of me?" She asked in surprise one hand, going to her breasts and pressing the dress down against her body, "Certainly I'm too old," she said, glancing away, "not young and nubile like Hina or Yui."

“You’re gorgeous,” I said earnestly, my eyes tracing the lines of her face.

She looked back at me, her cheeks blushing slightly. I marveled at the fact this was the first time I'd seen her truly blush since she sat down. Japanese women sure are strange, I thought.

"You are so kind to say so," she said, and I saw my words had an effect on her, "It is still so hard… do you want more… relief?" Her words were shy, but the fire in her eyes was anything but, and she didn't wait for my response. 

She shifted on the bed and reached out with two hands, wrapping them both one atop the other around my dick.

"Ahh… mhmm god, that feels so good," I said. She glanced at me and then back down, and before I could react, she had leaned over, and her delicate tongue slipped out of her mouth and licked the head.

"Oh, fuck!" I said at the hot wet sensation.

Her smile was wide and hungry as she kissed my cock and then wrapped her lips around the head. She was very inexperienced in giving blowjobs, I could tell right from the start, but she was enthusiastic and keyed into my reactions. In no time, I felt my balls tighten up, and I firmed my will to hold the orgasm off.

She had both hands stroking me, my thickness keeping her fingers from meeting her thumbs, and length so great she could jack me with both hands. Her lips formed a tight circle sliding over my cockhead, again and again, her tongue teasing the slit of my cock. I glanced down and saw big soft tits swaying inside her dress. Big firm nipples pressed the fabric, and the sight sent me over the edge.

"I'm going to…" I warned again and heard a grunt of pleasure from the older beautiful woman's throat. Her eyes were closed tight, and as the first hard blast of cum shot into her throat, she jerked slightly and then began swallowing it down as fast as she could. Her throat working and lips sucking the last of my cum out.

I collapsed back onto the bed, panting and still tingling from the powerful orgasm and looked down to see Himiko sit up, one hand wiping her lips and kissing the remaining cum from her fingers. She looked down at me with a fire smoldering deep in her eyes, and a gentle expression on her face.

"I have never done that before," she said, then looked at my eyes and smiled.

"That was incredible," I said, beginning to come back to myself.

“I hope this helps your studying,” she said with a smile as she stood up and walked over to the door. She glanced back and looked me up and down and bit her lips, giving me one final grin before she slipped out.

I sat up and pulled my shorts on. My mind was still whirling with what had just happened. It was far beyond my fantasies, but it had been the single most erotic experience of my life. Feeling clearheaded and motivated, I pulled my books back over and buried myself in studying. I finally passed out around midnight, feeling like I’d learned and retained more than I ever had in my life.

I woke the next morning refreshed and excited for the day. I went out to the kitchen to find Himiko and Hina eating breakfast. Himiko got upright when I entered and got a bowl of porridge and a cup of tea. I sat and smiled at Hina, but she just glared and me and sniffed. Dropping her spoon in the bowl, she stood and whipped her hair around as she stalked from the room.

I glanced at Himiko with a questioning frown, and she just shook her head gently.

“Hina has been… difficult since she learned her brother would be gone for a year," she sat sipping her tea, "They were close. Shinjiro is a good boy, but he and his father don't get along. He isn't interested in women that way," she said with a significant glance, "and Hina was the only one he could confide in.”

“I see,” I said with an understanding nod, “My uncle Richard is gay. He is over at our place all the time. I think Shinjiro will find some friends over in the states. If you want, I can call my uncle and see if he’ll take Shinjiro to a club or something."

“A club?” She asked.

"Never mind," I said, waving it off. I sipped my tea and felt the tension in the room grow, looking up at Himiko. I caught her staring at me with intense eyes. She glanced down immediately and then looked up, her cheeks blushing slightly.

“How did your studying go last night?” She asked.

"Really good actually," I said, unable to meet her eyes, "Thank you… again."

“Your baseball tryout is this afternoon at the school field,” she said then she glanced down and chose her words carefully, “If you plan to study this morning, then I could help you… focus… again.”


Chapter Five

My heart started to race immediately. I looked at Himiko and saw she was nervous and shy. Her hands clenched together under the table. She was also breathing heavy, her nipples just barely pressing against the loose dress. The more I read into her; I saw she wanted me to take charge and guide her a bit. She had been surprisingly inexperienced the night before in how she handled my dick, and I found it fascinating, coming from a married woman. Then again, her husband was never home, and when he was, he smelled like he had just come from a brothel or strip club.

“Yes,” I said with a wide grin, “I would love some help… focusing.”

Himiko said nothing; she just stood slowly and made her way to the door. I stood and followed her down the hall to the bathroom, my knees trembling in nervous excitement. She pulled the door open and stood beside it, her head bowed. I stepped into the bathroom, and she followed after a quick glance around. She slid the door shut, and I stepped up to her, need overriding my thoughts. My hands slipped around her small waist and tried to draw her in for a kiss, but she held me back with a hand on my chest.

“Please,” she said, her voice strained as she turned her head down and away, “this is just to help you study.”

I stepped back, thinking she couldn’t be completely serious about that. I could tell she wanted me. She was trembling with need. I chose to respect her wishes, though, and knew that we would probably get caught by one of her stepdaughters if she had let me continue.

She pressed me back until my butt hit the sink. In spite of her words, her eyes were burning with desire, and her hands both slid down my chest and stomach, and I heard a low purr of pleasure come from her throat. She looked up at me, her gaze searching and smiled.

“You are so tall and strong Blake,” she said softly, “your eyes are the color of a morning sky…” she smiled in delight as she sank to her knees, her fingers hooking into the waistband of my flannel pants and dragging them down. Her eyes widened even further as my cock sprang free, swinging before her face hard as steel.

“I never dreamed one could be this big… this manly,” she breathed softly, her hot breath on my cock sending shivers of pleasure down my spine.

I looked into her eyes as she cradled my cock in her hands and watched as she leaned forward, kissing my thigh, then the side of my cock as she pressed it to her face, letting the length of it drag down her cheek. I held onto the sink behind me with one hand, my knees weak, and let my other reach out and stroke her hair. It was so thick and silky; I’d never felt anything like it. And she moaned softly as she sucked my cock into her mouth.

She worshipped my cock on her knees, kissing and sucking it with eyes closed and face full of wanton delight. The wet sounds of her sucking mouth filled the bathroom along with my low moans of pleasure. Soon I felt my balls tightening as my orgasm drew near.

A sudden knock on the bathroom door startled us both, and Himiko pulled her mouth off my cock, eyes wide. Her free hand clutched her dress in fear, and I could just see a hint of pale flesh as her knees shown through. For some reason, that made my cock throb harder, and she felt it, her eyes widening even more, this time in excitement and wonder. 

“I’m in here," I said in an apologetic tone that I hoped didn't sound too strained.

“Oniisan, can I come in please,” came the soft and delicate voice of Yui, “I can help wash your back…”

"What?!" I asked in a strained voice, I looked down at Himiko, and she had a speculative look on her face and when our eyes met, she smiled a mischievous grin and leaned forward letting my cock slip silently into her mouth. She held my gaze as she sucked harder.

"I'm sorry," I said, my voice definitely strained and quacking with both pleasure and nerves, “this isn’t a good time… Ohh… maybe…. ahh…. ahh tomorrow.”

"Are you ok, Oniisan?" Yui asked concerned, as her stepmom let her tongue play at the most sensitive parts around the head of my dick, "I will make you some green tea, it's good for… stomach troubles.”

“Yes!” I said, when would this girl take off! “Thank you!”

Himiko was doing something with her tongue and throat that was sending me over the edge. I could just see the small silhouette of Yui in the door, she hesitated for one moment then moved back down the hall, her light steps receding. Then with a low moan, I unleashed a flood of cum into Himiko's mouth. I stared straight into the woman's smiling eyes as I came, feeling like she was sucking out my soul.

Sucking the last bit of pearly goo off the tip of my cock, she kissed it lightly and stood smoothly. She leaned forward, her hand on my broad shoulders, and whispered in my hear — her breath tickling the delicate flesh.

"She wants you," she leaned into me, smiling wickedly, her slim body sliding against me, and I could feel her large soft breasts press into my chest. I throbbed in her hand, and she smiled wickedly, then she seemed to come to herself and pull back. Her face more under control. She nodded to me, blushing and quickly slipped out of the bathroom.

I shook myself, more than a little amazed and unsure of just how far this wild ride was going to go. I slipped into my small bedroom and put them out of my mind. I pulled out the math books and started to review them. To my surprise, I didn't get distracted and worried about Yui and Himiko. I think because I had just had a mind-blowing orgasm in a heightened situation, that it had blown through any fantasies I might have had. I was able to get many solid hours of study before I got pulled out of it by Himiko's quiet knock, letting me know it was time to head to baseball practice.


Chapter Six

Himiko took her time walking me to the High School, chatting about her day. When we arrived I found the field in a small area, ticked right up against the basketball courts. Everything in this country was little, I thought. Except for their kinkiness, that is. I met the coach, and he had a glove for me to use and sent me to join the rest of the kids trying out.

Here for the first time, I felt comfortable. Baseball was something I knew, something I knew how to fit in. The other kids were standoffish at first, but I didn't pry and was the first to volunteer to rake the field and worked hard when we went through sprints. Soon they relaxed around me, and we got down to it. Throwing, pitching, and hitting in that order, then a bit of fielding and pop up work.

I had no doubt I would make the team. There were a couple of really good ballplayers on the team, and I was excited to see that the Japanese took baseball so seriously. I was one of the best pitchers in the tryouts and probably tied for best hitter with a big brutish kid, with an angry scowl on his face nearly all the time. I learned that it was just how his face looked, and he was a nice guy. Kind of a teddy bear, really.

The tryouts ended an hour early, and the coach let us take off. I decided to walk back to the Tanaka house by myself. I knew the way, and there was no sense in waiting an hour for Himiko to walk there. I decided to run home and enjoyed the surprised looks as I slipped through the crowded streets.

I got home and ran back to the kitchen, ravenous from the workout. I turned the corner and froze in my tracks. Himiko was splayed out on the ground, naked except for an apron twisted around her body. One hand pulling away from where it had been ministering to her pussy, a look of utter shame stealing over her face. I could see she had stripped off her clothes right there in the kitchen, opened a drawer, and dropped to the ground right there.

She climbed to her feet, covering herself with one arm as best she could. My eyes glued to her big breasts, so beautifully formed and capped in soft puffy pink areolas. Between her legs was a small light thatch of black hair, the legs themselves were slender and so sexy I felt my dick harden immediately. Her whole body was like that of a long-haired goddess.

I found myself moving forward with purpose. Lust overwrote my brain, and I took her in my arms. She tried to turn away from me her face red with shame, but she barely struggled, and when I pulled her lips to mine, my hands sliding down her back to cup her perfect firm butt cheeks she moaned into my mouth. One of her arms snaked around my neck, pulling me close as she hooked a leg around me.

Her hand whipped off my belt and had my dick out in a second, its fat head pressing into her soaking wet folds. I gripped her slim hips in strong hands and lifted her, sliding up and into her incredibly tight hole. I'd never felt anything so beautiful.

"Oh, Blake!" She cried into my neck, "Soo, good… fuck me… please… oh god!"

I soon became consumed with lust and desire for this gorgeous woman, but she was so tight, I had to take several slow thrusts to get the whole of my cock into her. She shuddered and shook, moaning incoherently into my neck and lips, her hands trembling with desperate desire. Then we were fucking with slow, steady thrusts, and I felt her pussy walls quivering around my cock. Her nails dug into my shoulders, and she bit down on my lip, nearly drawing blood. It was too much for me, and I felt my cock shoot off deep within her.

We both clutched at one another, panting and sweaty. We stood up, and I drew Himiko in a tight embrace, our arms holding one another. She stepped back and picked up her clothes, putting them on slowly. She looked totally calm, but I certainly wasn't.

“Himiko," I said, tucking myself away, awkward and worried I had ruined everything, "I'm sorry… I just saw you and couldn't contain myself."

"No, Blake," she said, turning to me with a small smile, "It was no one's fault." She gave a great sigh of pleasure and raked fingers through her hair. Looking more gorgeous than ever as her smile grew, "I needed that more than you could know. Seven years I have been married to that man, and only once did I take him to my bed."

“Really?” I asked.

“Pfth,” she said with a dismissive wave, “It is what it is, I keep the house and take care of his kids.”

“Oh,” I said a little awkwardly.

She came over smiling and rested one hand on my chest and stood on tiptoes kissing me lightly on the lips. The light kiss grew hungrier, and then she pulled back. Sighing in pleasure as she moved off into the house.

I felt like a million dollars as I went to get myself a snack. As I passed the kitchen window, I saw movement and glanced out and to my horror, saw Hina standing in the shadows outside the kitchen, staring in at me. Her face had a strange expression, and I couldn't quite place it before she spun away and went running up the narrow alley and out the back of the house. I swore to myself. Wondering how much she had seen and heard. It felt like someone had dropped a rock into my guts as I thought what would happen when she told her  dad or one of the teachers. I'd never even spoken to the girl, but she seemed to hate me.

I went to my room and pulled out my books. I was unable to focus because of my worry about what Hina might do or say. An hour later, Himiko called that dinner was ready. I walked to the kitchen, dreading what I would find. I stepped in and saw Yui, her face downcast and shy, and Hina. I cringed as I met the older sisters’ eyes and froze in shock when she smiled at me with a broad warm grin.

“Yui made stir-fry noodles tonight,” Hina said to me as I slowly made my way to sit at the table, “It’s one of our favorite dishes,” she looked at Himiko with a genuine smile and the stepmom blinked and smiled back, startled and surprised by the good mood in the girl.

“Thank Yui,” I said to the small younger sister, “it looks delicious.”

She didn’t say anything, just ducking her head even lower and nodding slightly. I left her alone and struck up a conversation with Hina. I was wary of the new attitude, worried she might be lulling me into something. But she seemed genuinely in a good mood. I thought that was super weird until I felt something soft slide up my pants leg and across my thigh. I jumped slightly, and Himiko asked if I was ok.

"Fine," I said, "I just swallowed something down the wrong pipe." They laughed at me and went back to their conversation. A few seconds later, I felt the foot sliding up my leg once again. I glanced down and saw Hina’s barefoot slipping between my thighs, her toes tracing my cock. I felt it get hard against my will, and the pretty girl turned a smile on me.

"You like it?" She asked, a gleam in her eyes.

“Excuse me?” I asked.

"The noodles silly," she held up her chopsticks, and I nodded.

"They are delicious," Her toe gripped my cock hard, and my next words came out in a bit of a squeak, "Really tasty!"

Yui glanced over at me with a curious frown and caught her sisters' movements in my crotch. Her eyes widened, and Hina sat up straight, her cheeks blushing and going back to her food. The younger girl glanced from her sister to me and then back down to her food, face sad, shoulders slumping.

The rest of the meal passed with a little bit of chit chat, and then we all cleaned up. The women still not letting me help them with the dishes, but finding it amusing that I kept trying to help. I'd always done the dishes growing up and wanted to help out. I also wanted to stay near the adorable Yui and her sexy stepmom. Plus, Hina was strangely flirty.

I went back to my room, though, and cracked out the books. It was a couple hours later when Himiko slipped into my room. I looked up with a grin and stood, pulling her into a kiss. 

“Hina may have seen us earlier," I said in a whisper to her.

"In the kitchen?" She asked leaning back and looking at me, but I didn't see worry in her eyes, only amusement, I nodded, and she smiled, "Tell me, Blake, do you think my daughters are pretty?"

“Of course, I do,” I said my eyebrows pinching together in a questioning frown, “You aren’t worried about it?”

"Who will she tell? Her father? Hmph I doubt the man would care, and she knows that better than anyone." She smiled as she looked up at me and twirled a finger in the string of my flannel pants, "Something is happening here, Blake, something I never expected. We could never have dreamed that… you… would come and live here. You've cast a spell on me… those girls too, I think."

"Really?" I asked in a squeak, sleeping with my exchange-mom was crazy, but her daughters wanting me too? They were both legal, so I guess it wasn't breaking any laws, but it wasn't close to anything I'd ever dreamed.

“Lay down,” she said with a lusty smile and needy eyes, “I have been dreaming of drinking you down all night.

Then she pressed me down on the bed, taking her time in slowly undressing me. It was strange to have a woman devote her undivided attention to pleasuring me and exploring my body, with tracing fingers and kisses. She took long minutes to kiss and explore my cock, I lay back arms behind my head and enjoyed the sight of her beautiful face, so elegant, twisted in desire and lust as she licked and sucked me down. She was forever marveling at its length and size.

I reached down with one hand and pulled her dress up, she shifted her legs, letting the dress ride up her slender thighs. I was delighted to find she wasn’t wearing any panties and slipped a finger along her wet lips. Even as she brought a second hand alongside her first, her thin, strong fingers milking my cock as she bobbed along with the motion, I dipped my finger into her wetness.

The low sounds of her wet sex and sucking mouth filled the room, soon to the smell of her desire. I wanted to fuck her so bad, but she shook her head when I tried to pull her over. She knew we wouldn't be able to stay silent, and I contented myself for the amazing blowjob. She had gotten so much better at pleasuring me in the last couple of days. We came together, timing our orgasms perfectly.

When she went to slip out of the room, I stood and pulled her into a fierce hug and passionate kiss. I wanted to scream to the heavens how much this woman had pleased me, how incredible and sexy I thought she was, but I contented myself for feeling her collapse against me, her arms clutching me just as tight.


Chapter Seven

I was able to tear through the study guides and the practice test I had. I saw where I needed to do more studying and pulled out the books, staying up late into the night. Finally, I put the books away and brushed my teeth, and cleaned up. Then I turned out the light and crawled under my covers. I was asleep in seconds.

I had the strangest dream that I was in a sea of pleasure, hands caressing my body, stripping me naked — small and delicate lips and tongue teasing and touching my cock and balls. Then an oh so tight sensation.

I woke, swimming out of the dream and into a reality so close to it I didn’t know what was real for several seconds. There was a small naked body on me, hand on the mattress near my head and hair hanging in my face as she struggled to slide my cock into her tight slit. I moved, startled, and she reacted immediately.

"What…" I said groggily, and a small hand covered my mouth for a second before two little hands went to the side of my face and soft lips pressing to mine. I thought for a second it was Himiko and my hands came up to slide along her hips and froze. This was definitely not Himiko, she was much too small and slender. As my hands rose higher, I felt small firm breasts under my hands.

Her kisses never ceased, nor did her attempts to shove my cock into her virgin hole. The room was pitch black, and I couldn't see who it was, but I guessed it was Hina. I growled into the girl's mouth and gripped her around the waist in firm hands, and she melted into me as if she had become putty. I rolled her over and kissed my way down her neck and chest. She arched her back up to my lips as I sucked in first one nipple then the other, teasing the firm little nubs as my hand strayed down between her slender legs. I felt her fold gush onto my fingers as they brushed across her lips. She moaned out, and this time it was my turn to cover her mouth with my hand. I felt her lips kissing my palm as she gripped my had to her lips.

Her other hand slipped into my hair and pushed my head down. I moved and soon was lapping at her tender little slit. Her pussy was wet with her delicate juices. I slipped a finger into her as my tongue slid from her tight opening and up around her clit. She shuddered beneath me as I licked and sucked on her gently, letting my tongue tease her up to the edge of release. My fingers worked her opening, and just as she was nearing nirvana, I backed off, the girl grunting in frustration. Then I was climbing up her body, and she sighed in pleasure, hands pulling on my strong arms, and reaching down to take my dick in a firm grip.

She pressed the thick tip to her opening, and I thrust forward slowly, feeling her virginity breaking as she clutched at me with a hard grip. It was all I could do not to drive forward into her, but I could sense her tenseness. Slowly, ever so slowly, she relaxed beneath me, and I could feel her little hips rocking under me, rubbing her little clit on my pelvis.

Slow and firm, I pulled out and drove back in. I'd never felt anything as incredible as that small pussy gripping and milking my cock.

She lay beneath me hands sliding over my back and ass, pulling me into herself deeper and deeper, all the while whimpering in pleasure beneath me.

I felt my cock throbbing, but held off, imagining baseball games and thinking of the tryout from earlier. Was that just earlier today? After several minutes, the small girl relaxing more and more beneath me, I felt her body tense, and I kept my thrusts steady. My cock began to spew forth, even as she started to cum. Her pussy walls clutching and gripping me.

“YEEAAAmmmppphhh.” She began to scream out in pleasure but then buried her mouth in my neck, sucking hard the flesh, marking me.

I had been so far gone. I hadn't even been thinking, I just came deep inside her womb and felt a moment of panic, then she kissed on my neck made me forget it. We lay in the darkness for long minutes, fingers touching and teasing, lips tasting each other's bodies. She slithered down under the blanket and sucked me hard again. I pulled her beneath me, laying her on her stomach as I fucking down and into her tiny body. She came so quickly this time, her soreness somewhat gone, and her desire keyed up. I pulled out this time and came across her tiny ass. She gave a cute giggle as my cum shot forth coating her firm cheeks, but that was the only sound she made since her first orgasm.

I passed out, spooning her, feeling drained and content and loving the feel of her wiggling back into me, snuggling in close and smelling the sweet floral scent of her hair.

I woke late the next morning, it being Sunday, in an empty bed, feeling like I'd just won the lottery. I needed a bath and the bathroom and clambered out of bed and down the hall. I was careful now to knock before entering any room that had a door closed. I'd learned that lesson the first day. That reminded me of my night before with Hina, and I felt my cock harden and a smile form on my lips.

I finished bathing and went and dressed for the day. Just as I was stepping out of my room, I saw Hina slip into the bathroom, pausing to give me a heated stare before she stepped in. She adjusted her towel and gave me a brief flash of her sexy slender body. Her lips twitched into a little grin as she stepped in. I heard Himiko moving around in the kitchen and felt a surge of excitement and bravery.

I stepped over to the bathroom and gripped the door in one steady hand before she could close it. Hina spun to look up at me, her eyes wide. I held her gaze as I slid the bathroom door shut behind me, then stepped up to her. Leaning down, I slid my hands into her hair, clutching the back of her head and pulled her face into a kiss. She was frozen like a statue as I kissed her. I could smell the spicy scent of her shampoo, and then she was melting into me, her hands sliding under my shirt and up my muscled torso.

I pressed her back into the sink and ripped off her towel. Her slender legs parted for my hand as I slid it down her body and let my fingers cup her tight folds. As I slipped a finger into her depths, I felt her virgin hole clench down on my finger, fluttering in pleasure. Her hard-little clit was grinding into my hand as I slipped my finger in deeper and deeper. I pulled back with a start when my fingers touched her hymen and stared at her with wide eyes.

“It wasn’t you,” I whispered in shock, “Last night!”

She glanced at the red hickey on my neck, and I saw her eyes narrow, and she shook her head. Feeling awful, I moved to step back, but her hand clutched at my neck and the sight of her sexy slender body and firm 'b' cup tits, capped in their hard-dark nipples drove me back into her arms. She kissed me with a desperation I found endearing and fished my cock out of my pants. We stood there in the bathroom, feeling each other up. In a minute, I was cumming onto her flat stomach as she came for the second time on my fingers.

Panting in sated desire, we clutched at each other and leaned on one another for support. Hina's fingers slid around the back of my neck, and she pulled me down to her, her lips kissing my neck, then sucking hard, making me jerk back in pain. I stared at her, and she gave a fierce self-satisfied smile before turning into the bath, her tiny firm ass bouncing before my eyes. She looked over her shoulder and winked at me and then bent over. I growled in desire but stepped back and out of the bathroom, and she bit her lip and giggled as I pulled the door shut.

I went to the kitchen and got a bowl of porridge, sitting at the table and thinking to myself. Himiko came in and smiled warmly to me, and then I saw her notice the two red marks on my neck, and she froze, eyes widening and then looking into mine. I felt my face go beet red, and she smiled and bit her bottom lip, her eyes intense. That was not at all the reaction I had been expecting. She got a bowl of porridge and put the teapot on and sat as if nothing was wrong. She began talking about the schedule for next week's baseball practice and the exchange group meeting we had the next day.

I had just begun to relax and was telling her about the practice exam I had taken and how my studying was going, then Yui strolled into the kitchen. The tiny eighteen-year-old stepped into the kitchen behind her stepmom, eyes alighting as she saw me. She gave a lascivious wink and glanced at my neck. Then I saw her eyes harden, and her cheeks grow red when she saw the second mark.

She was in a small nightshirt that hung down to her thighs, and as she got food and sat down next to me, she crossed her legs, her white panties peeking through. Himiko glanced from her to me, surreptitiously, and smiled.

“Yui, you have your flute practice this morning,” she said, “could you stop by the store on your way there and help Blake pick up a few things for dinner tonight?”

“Yes, I can,” she said with a shy smile.

"Thank you," she said, "Blake, if you could carry the stuff back, I can start preparing things early. I was thinking a traditional feast, what do you think Yui?”

“That sounds perfect, I have a special recipe I’d like to try too,” she glanced up at me with her soft brown eyes.

We finished eating, and I got ready to head out. Himiko had written up a list and given it to Yui. We were putting on our coats when Hina came walking down the stairs humming happily to herself. When she got to the bottom of the stairs, and she smiled a hungry little grin, then she glanced at her little sister, and her grin soured. I could practically feel the tension in the air between them as they stared daggers at one another.

Yui slipped an arm around mine and gave a hmph!
 Then spun us, whipping her hair around in a fan of straight black beauty, as she pulled me out the door.

"We will have to much fun, Oniisan!" She said excitedly, "There is a cake shop I want to take you to!"

I glanced back as I stepped out and saw inHa standing at the bottom stairs. When she saw me look at her, she slid a hand down between her legs, her fingers cupping her pussy. Her eyes filled with dark promise as her hips rocked lasciviously. Then she turned and walked down to the bathroom once again, throwing me a wink over her shoulder. She was reminding me of that morning and the first time, when I'd walked in on her in the bathroom. Then Yui was pulling me through the door and out onto the street, her small hands clutching my larger.

This was the first time I’d seen Yui come out of her shell as we walked down the road. She talked of food and her love of the sweets at this shot, or that. She showed me where the arcade was, and the pack of boys who played there obsessively. She showed me where the cool kids hung out in the park, and where the drifters met up for their races. The small girl never let go of my arm or hand the entire walk, until we got to the bakery, and she had to let go to eat — stuffing cake into her face with a cherubic, dimple cheeked grin.

I waited for her to mention the night before, or for it to get awkward or weird between us, but everything was so easy and carefree. She was adorable and just a little flirty. We drew stares of jealousy from all directions and must have looked like a couple the way we walked together. She was dressed in a short plaid skirt and frilly white top, her hair straight and glistening.

We finished our cake and tea and headed to the market. I was amazed at all the strange foods, small toys, and other odd things, while she picked out food and paid for it. Then we stepped out, and I went to wave goodbye but was stopped by the solemn look on her face, her hands clutched together before her waist as she looked up at me with doe-like eyes.

“Do you love Hina, Oniichan?" Her eyes narrowed, and she bit her bottom lip blinking rapidly, and twisting her hips gently, her skirt swaying side to side. God damn, but she was adorable.

"No," I said, startled and then swallowed as she swayed back to forward, her panties peeking out at me, "I didn't know who it was last night," I said and then hurried on when she frowned, "I thought it was her… when… I saw her this morning and… I didn't mean offense."

“Because Yui loves Oniichan,” she said.

“You just met me,” I said, “how can you know you love me.”

“Shinji told me all about Oniichan, he said we would all love you,” her voice was soft but insistent, “and then I saw you and I know… I don’t want any other man. Ever.”

“And if Hina feels the same?" I asked, holding my breath but keeping her gaze trapped in mine. She scowled and pouted, but I could see her mind working it over.

"None of this matters," I said trying to move past it, "It's a bad idea for us to be involved Yui, we are going to live together for the next year, and things can get… complicated."

“Oniichan will see," she said with a fierce little smile, "it will all work out!" then she turned to wave and skipped off, her small skirt flipping up and down. She glanced back and caught me staring, flashing a pleased smile before she disappeared. 


Chapter Eight

I hefted the groceries and made my back to the house. My mind was spinning with the possibilities and worries about what might happen if any of those possibilities came to fruition. I got back into the house to find Himiko already beginning to her preparations. She smiled broadly when I came in and looked at my troubled face with concern. She helped me put away the groceries and then took me into the living room.

"What is it, Blake?" She asked, concerned, "Did something happen to you, bullies?"

"No, nothing like that," I said, laughing, "Just the opposite, I think." So, I told her about all of it, and she listened with rapt attention. When I mentioned Hina rubbing her foot on my cock at dinner, she covered her smiling mouth with one hand slid the other over my crotch. She told me to go on and slid down between my legs. What I had thought would be a confession as turning into a kinky story for this frustrated housewife, and I was beginning to learn how kinky the Japanese can be.

She drew my cock forth as I described the encounter the night before, she gasped when I told her of waking up with one of her naked stepdaughters trying to stuff my big dick in her pussy. I didn’t tell her who it was, just that it was a naked teen in the dark, but I think she assumed just as it did.

"Did you claim her, Blake? Did you make her your little toy?" her eyes burned with illicit desire, and my cock throbbed in her hand, making her smile deepen.

I stood and pulled the woman up to her feet and down the hall, she looked confused until she saw where we were going, then she ran up beside me, her breath panting and face flush with excitement.

"Show me," she said, stripping naked as I did the same. I took a minute to marvel at her incredible body. Her massive tits, so perfectly shaped and with just a hint of sag. Then I took her in my arms and lay her down, pulling the blanket over us and cutting off the light. She giggled quietly, like a schoolgirl as I kissed my way down her neck and to her perfect puffy pink nipples, and my cock was diamond hard.

I repeated my performance from the night before. Silent as the sexy older stepmom, of the girl I had fucked in this same bed, came again and again beneath me. She came the hardest when I rolled her over and drove down into her. Cupping her big tits and gripping the drip in her hip, pulling her back to me, my hot breath on the back of her neck.

We lay there for long moments after sitting and holding one another. She couldn't entirely stop touching my cock, still awed by its size.

"You will take both of them," she whispered as she looked up into my eyes "and ruin them for all other men." Her smile was almost predatory as she pulled me closer to her, "It is so wrong… but I've never wanted anything more… I want to watch you master them, Blake, please."

My cock throbbed, sliding along my thigh as it grew again, and she smiled, reaching down to stroke it.

"Such a strong cock… mmm such a strong man," she kissed me and swung her leg over my hip, sheathing my cock in her tight confines. She pressed her hands into my chest, squeezing her tits together so deliciously as I gripped her narrow hips, fucking up into her with long gentle thrusts. Slowly she lowered herself down to whisper in my ears.

“Do you want me to show my daughters how to please this godly cock?”

“Oh god, Himiko… that's so hot!" I turned my lips finding hers, and she smiled into my mouth.

“I will bring them to you… oh there… right there!”

We came together, our bodies shuddering in bliss and collapsed on the bed. The pleasure still racing through my nerves, keeping me tingling from head to toe. Himiko stood slowly and elegantly, pulling her dress on and then bending down to kiss me on the lips.

"Which daughter was it?" She asked with a smile, catching me off guard.

“Yui,” I said and saw her grin wide in satisfaction.

“I knew it!” Then she kissed me again and slipped out of the room, sliding the door closed gently behind her.

I lay there for a while, soaking in the bliss, then pulled out my books and got to studying. There was a knock at the door an hour later, and I went out to eat. Eiji was home for the first time all week that I had seen. He was sitting at the table drinking rice wine like it was water. There was a brittle energy to the meal as we all dug into the feast. There were so many dishes I wouldn't know where to begin to describe them all. Halfway through the meal, Eiji stumbled to his feet, when Himiko went to help him he brushed her off angrily and said something about going into the office.

I saw his daughters give the man uncomfortable and sad stares as he stumbled out of the house. Hina was throwing an unwilling glance of sympathy to Himiko. Soon the mood was bright and cheerful as we began to relax with one another, laughing and joking. The small little snipping remarks between Hina and Yui were few and far between, and for the most part, it was an excellent meal. I did have to endure both girls feeding me and trying to pour me some rice wine. Their stepmom only encouraged them, the three of them all getting along for perhaps the first time.

The meal over, I sat and drank a small cup of warmed rice wine while they cleaned up. There was a festive air to the evening, and I felt a little buzz from the wine. Eventually, the evening wound down, and I headed off to my room to study. Himiko came in once the girls had gone to their rooms and with a wicked grin, crawled beneath my desk and sucked and stroked me until I fed her a healthy load of cum. She made me promise to tell her if Yui came back into my room that night, and I certainly would.

I stayed up late studying and was able to crank through a lot of stuff. I tried to stay awake, but it had been a long day, and eventually, I closed the books and rolled into my blankets, passing out. I was woken deep into the night by a small naked body wriggling under the covers with me. I grinned and rolled into her, pulling her hungry mouth to mine.

We said nothing, just let out hands and lips explore one another's bodies. The small girl was practically dripping with wetness when I touched her, and she rode my hand like a wild woman, her hand inexpertly stroking my cock. I rolled atop her, and she whimpered in pleasure as she pulled my cock into her incredibly tight folds.

We made slow and passionate love in the small bed. Yui was so adorable as she shuddered and shook with pleasure beneath me. Her body was limp, and she seemed to love it when I took control of her, her limbs going weak, and her eyes rapturous. When I trapped her hands behind her back and flipped her onto her knees, driving into her from behind, she had to bit her lips to keep from screaming out. Something about being constrained made her come again and again on my cock.

She begged me to let her taste it, and so with my dick hard as diamonds I warned her I was about to cum and released her wrists, she spun around, and her small hands took my cock, stroking it as she nursed on the head with her tiny mouth. I had to hold myself up with the wall as my orgasm ripped through me, so powerful, was it.

I wished I could have seen the adorable girls face and body, but the darkness hid us. She slipped into my arms as I lay down and wiggled back into my chest. I hugged her to me, and we slept cuddling one another close.

I don't know how she managed it, but when I woke, Yui had already slipped out of bed and disappeared. I stumbled to the bathroom, wiping sleep from my eyes. I pulled the door open and then stepped in, quickly shutting it, nearly frozen at sight before me. Hina was on the toilet, legs spread, and playing with herself, just as she had been the first day when I caught her. But now, she was naked. Her plump, firm young breasts were jiggling deliciously as her hand worked her pussy. The grin she flashed me was all kinky lust as she reached out and ran a hand over my hardening cock, over my flannel pants.

She bit her bottom lip as she looked up at me. Then her eager little fingers were slipping my cock free of my pants. She let out a small sigh of pleasure, her eyes wide and smiling as my big dick came into view. Her hands were touching its entire length, while she stared in awe. Then she kissed the tip, gently at first, then with passion.

I had to guide the eager girl. In spite of her being the same age as me, she had no idea what she was doing. She was a quick study, though, and was happy when I took charge of her head, slowly and gently fucking her mouth. Then wonder of wonders she slipped inch after inch of my cock into her mouth, then down into her throat. I gasped in shock and pleasure as I felt her tonsils teasing the head of my cock, then her throat milking and massaging the head.

“Hina,” I whispered in warning, my toes already curling and knees shaking. The tall girl just drove herself further down my cock, throat humming in pleasure.

I came, and she swallowed it down, letting the first couple spurts go straight into her stomach. The last bit of my cum landed on her chest, where she trailed a delicate finger through it — licking her lips as she the pearly goo in fascination.

Once I'd gotten my breath back, I looked down at the beautiful young woman and sank to my knees. She looked at me with curiosity that quickly to nervous excitement as I parted her slender thighs and pulled her little ass up. Kissing up the pale soft flesh, I brushed my nose and lips across her weeping folds. She cried out in pleasure at the first touch, and I looked up at her and motioned for silence. She looked down and nodded. Then a big grin stole over her face as she ran a hand up the side of mine, her eyes tracing the lines of it and fingers knotting in my hair.

I licked and kissed and teased her tender little hole. I loved it when she moaned and squirmed on the toilet. After just a minute or two, I felt her body tensing up slowly, and I worked her clit and tiny opening with increasing pressure. She came with a body-shaking orgasm, her thighs trapping my head between them, her breathing ragged. Then she slumped on the toilet, body limp, pushing my mouth away from her too sensitive parts.

I stood looking down at the beautiful girl. Her face flushed and breath panting, but a beatific smile suffused her face. She stood on trembling legs and slipped on her robe, giving me a passionate kiss and whispering in my ear before she left.

“That was better than I imagined!”


Chapter Nine

Then she slipped out, and I was able to hop in the bath and clean up and get ready for the day. When I got to the kitchen to get breakfast, Hina and Yui were both staring daggers at one another. I don't know what had been said, but once I came in, both pointedly ignored one another. Yui leapt to her feet and poured me a bowl of porridge, while Hina poured me a cup of tea, her smile had an edge to it as her younger sister sat, offering me the food.

I ate quickly and felt the tension building as the moment dragged on. Then Himiko breezed into the room, and the girls broke off their little silent war of dagger glances and sniffs. Hina announced she had club activities all day, and Yui said she had gymnastics. Himiko and I would be at the exchange student meeting that morning, and so we all went our separate ways.

On our walk to the meeting, Himiko quietly peppered me with questions about the night before with Yui my morning with Hina. I went over it all in detail with the beautiful older woman and marveled at her excited probing questions. Her nipples pressed against her loose dress, and I could tell it was turning her on. I had to tuck my hard-on up into my waistband because relaying everything had me so turned on; my pants were starting to tent out. She saw the motion and smiled a secret little grin.

We arrived and found the group just beginning to gather. Avram and Momo were there already, the elegant little woman berating the awkward young guy for forgetting his packet of paperwork. When she saw me enter her cheeks colored, and she calmed down, then she saw Himiko, and her face soured slightly.

The director did his presentation, handing out practice tests for our upcoming exam, and then let us mingle for a bit. I was the only kid playing a sport, and the moms began asking me questions about the team and tryouts, all the while each sideling closer and closer. There was a predatory gleam in most of the women's eyes, and Himiko watched it all from the other side of the room with an amused smile.

Suddenly Momo was beside me, snaking an arm in mine and speaking to the crowd.

“Blake has to show Avram something,” she said with a cold smile for the women, “Please excuse us.”

The women all had sour looks on their faces, but not would stand up to the tiny woman. Once more, she dressed in elegant designer clothes. A black skirt that hung just above her knees, and a frilly white blouse with a black scarf, fashionably draped over one shoulder. She pulled me out of the room and down a narrow hall and into a small windowless lab. I glanced around when we walked in but didn't see Avram.

"Did Avram have a question about something?" I asked, turning around and was stunned to see the small woman closing the door behind her, a crooked smile of pleasure on her lips.

"Avram is in the toilet," she said with a dismissive wave, "the boy will be busy for the next 20 minutes, at least. I wanted to speak with you in private, about the benefits of coming to stay with me instead of that prude Tanaka." She walked up to me slowly, my butt stopping against a lab table as she pressed her hips forward and into my crotch, one hand reaching up to touch my chest.

"I'm not sure I know what you mean," I said, even though I defiantly knew what the woman meant. I glanced at the door and saw it unlocked, worrying about what Himiko might think of me disappearing.

“You are gorgeous,” she breathed, her hand going from my muscled to stroke the side of my face, “You must know what you do to us… to me… I promise I can make your stay in Japan a… memorable one.”

Her sexy wink told me all I needed to know, and my cock grew slowly in my pants. Her eyes widened, and her smile broadened as she felt it. I felt a surge of confidence rush through me. If it had been two weeks, or even a week ago, I would have turned into a puddle of goo and done whatever this pretty little woman wanted, just to get my dick touched. But I had three sexy women who were all eager to please me and be pleased.

"What makes you think I don't get that now?" I asked with a cocked grin.

"From that prude, Tanaka?" She asked disbelieving, "I doubt it,"

She slid her hand down and over my hard cock, her breath hissing as she felt its considerable length and girth. "Oh my… there is no way that woman could please you better than I could… better than my daughter could." That last, she said in a whisper, the taboo promise hanging in the air between us as her grin widened.

“Himiko has two daughters," I said with a shrug and reaching down I let my big hands encircled her tiny waist, and she gasped as I lifted her as if she were nothing. Her hands gripped my shoulders, and her pupils dilated in desire. Then she frowned in annoyance as I set her down out of my way and moved towards the door.

“Two beautiful and sexy daughters,” I said with a wink.

"I don't believe you!" She hissed, licking her lips before she began to implore me with desperation, "Please, Blake, let me touch it… see it… I have dreamed of you every night since I first saw you at the station!"

“You are a beautiful woman,” I said in genuine regret, “but I have no desire to offend my host family.”

“I will report Himiko to the director!” She said, her voice dripping with venom, “You will be mine or no one else will have you!”

“You will, will you?” Came a calm voice from the other side of the room.

Momo and I turned as one and saw Himiko gliding into the room from a side door that she had opened silently. She had a predatory gleam in her eyes as she stared at Momo, and then she glanced at me and winked.

“You threaten my family?” Her voice grew hard as she stalked up to the shorter woman, and the passive grace, her normal expression was gone. In its place stood a strong woman, certain of herself.

"No!" Momo said, glancing at the door and around at us, fear tinging her voice, "Let me out of here!"

Himiko stopped right in front of the woman and with a fast and powerful motion, reached out to grip Momo by the back of the head. There was a quick flurry of hands as Momo tried to deflect her, but Himiko was stronger and taller. She gripped the woman by the back of her head and slapped a hand over her mouth before she could scream out. Her eyes wide with fear and worry. I was stunned as well, but not totally, I had seen glimpses of this woman, hiding just beneath the surface of calm conservatism.

“It’s even bigger and more beautiful than you can imagine,” Himiko breathed into Momo’s ear as she held the woman to her, her eyes stared in mine as she spoke, the sexual tension building in the room with every second.

“You want to feel it?” Himiko asked Momo, and the woman nodded in her grasp, eyes still wide with fear, "Do you plan to force the principle to make your daughter the class president?"

Both Momo and I looked to Himiko slightly confused, but she just winked at me and went on.

“Hina had higher grades, more friends, and does more club activities and community service,” Her lips still near the smaller woman’s ear she continued, “If you cease your daughters’ campaign, then Blake will take you… here and now.”

She slowly removed her hand from the smaller woman's mouth and leaned back, looking straight into Momo's wide eyes. Momo glanced to me, her breath coming in deeper as she nodded silently, glancing at Himiko and blushing.

“Please,” she said, her voice losing all of its superiority, “Please Himiko…”

Himiko turned to me, and her grin grew lascivious, and I knew what she wanted. The woman loved nothing more than hearing about how I had dominated her stepdaughters, and she wanted to see one thing and one thing only. This high and mighty, prissy woman messed up and turned into a little cock slave for me. I thanked heaven and God for whatever chance of fate had brought me to this place, and these women.

I stepped up and pulled Momo to myself. She gasped in surprise that quickly turned into a moan of pleasure as my hands slid down her back, cupping her firm little buns and pulled her lips to mine. She was like putty in my hands as I pulled her skirt up and yanked down her panties, letting me manhandle her.

The small woman glanced to Himiko, shy, and nervous. The taller woman walked over and locked the door when she turned back. She had a lusty look in her eyes as she watched me whip my dick out. I lifted and pressed Momo's tiny ass into the bench, letting my length slide down the dark fur covering her folds.

“Oh my god!” Momo moaned into my neck, “It’s so big… Please… let me touch it…”

I took the woman's hands from my shoulders and brought them down to my cock. She cooed, glancing nervously at Himiko and then back down with wide hungry eyes, as she stroked it and let her fingers slide over its length and girth. I pulled my shirt up over my head and then felt soft, smooth flesh press to my back. Himiko reached around my waist and pushed down my pants, and then her hands joined Momo. Four hands were stroking and teasing me. 

After a second or two, I could take no more of it and gripped Momo's ass in firm hand and let her fit my cock into her slit. She cried out softly into my neck as I slid into her tight pussy. She was so wet, my cock just kept pushing in, and in until I felt it hit the back of her pussy.

"Wait… I'm so… stretched out… oh god, baby," her hands slipped into my hair and pulled my lips to hers. The passion and lust were overflowing in me, as I began to thrust in and out of the small woman's slit. The kinky encounter escalated further as Himiko moved to my side, one hand reaching down between my legs to caress my balls.

Hard and desperate Momo pulled me into her again and again, her heels digging into my thighs. The hottest moment was when she turned and pulled Himiko into a deep kiss, eyes on me to see my reaction as their tongues intertwined. Himiko, instead of being shy or startled, got into the kiss, sliding one hand up under Momo's designer shirt and exposing her small firm breast to my gaze.

I gripped onto her tiny firm butt and felt her body step out of rhythm with mine as her orgasm started. Her narrow pussy was fluttering and spasming on my cock. I felt my own orgasm approaching but was able to stave it off by closing my eyes and ignoring her incredible display of wildness as Himiko sucked on one of Momo’s hard nipples. The small woman had worked a hand up under Himiko’s dress, and I could see it rubbing and fingering the taller woman.

"I'm cumming," I said, and Momo shook her head.

“Outside,” she hissed even as she still shuddered from her orgasms, “I could get pregnant.”

“If you want him again,” whispered Himiko, her eyes alight with an inner fire as she drew Momo's gaze, "You will beg my Blake to fill your womb!”


Chapter Ten

The small woman’s eyes widened, and she nodded, my cock throbbing in her as I struggled to hold off, still stroking her hard.

"Please… cum in me," Momo said to me, reaching up to cup my cheek, her reticence disappearing, and her eyes alighting just like Himiko’s, "I want to feel you fill me, Blake… Oh god…. I feel it!"

Her back arched as my cock began to shoot thick ropes of cum into her. I felt her clamp down on my cock again as she came. Himiko pulled my lips to hers and sucked in my bottom lip. I could hear the wet sounds of her sex as Momo brought her over the brink of orgasm.

We held each other for long moments, breathing heavy and calming down. Our eyes looking from one to another's for signs of shame or regret. I saw only amazement in the eyes of both women, and no small amount of giddy pleasure at the kinky encounter. I stepped back, my cock sliding out of Momo's tightness with a wet sound, and she groaned in pleasure. A small look of fear on her face as she saw the white goo dribbling out of her pussy, then she glanced to my cock, coated in white froth, and her eyes grew wide with a smile of pleasure.

"I can't wait to have that in me again," she murmured, and Himiko leaned into her, kissing the small woman's neck and whispering in her ear.

"I think you should clean your mess," then she turned her face to me, her soft cheek against Momo's. Their two faces were looking so beautiful together.

“On your knees,” I said with a firm voice, surprised at how easy it was, “both of you.”

They started at the soft tone of command, and they both looked to one another, cheek rosy but smiling and nodding gently. They sank to their knees, the disheveled and nearly nude Momo, and the still dressed Himiko with her skirts in disarray. I stopped Himiko and pulled the dress off her, Momo leaping to help. The small woman giggled like a schoolgirl as our three hands fumbled at the loose clothing, then it was off, and her eyes grew wide at the sight of Himiko’s body. Like that of a goddess, pale skin, large perfect breasts, slender hips, and limbs, my cock throbbed and jumped at her naked beauty. Awed Momo reached out and cupped one of Himiko’s breasts, then her face flushed in a deep blush, and she turned back to me. Seeing the big grin my face, she blushed even harder. 

The two women sank to their knees together, each slipping an arm around the others back. I could sense a tension between the two of them that was set aside for the moment, but if things played out wrong, it might blow up into fireworks, and I had no desire to see that. I reached down and slipped my fingers through each woman's silky hair and tilted their heads up to look at me.

"You are both so beautiful," I said, my smile taking in them both, "and I'm the luckiest man in Japan, hell the world." Then I let my gaze harden, and my smile shows a bit of the horny devil inside, "But I won't tolerate any more cat-fighting. Who gets this dick is my decision. If I want to fuck you both, I will. If I want to fuck your pretty girls, I will." I saw Momo's eyes grow wide at that, and Himiko grinned, “Do you understand?”

Both women nodded, saying they did. Momo stroked my thigh, kissing it and letting a small hand encircle its base, even as Himiko did the same on the other side. Both women looked along its considerable length, then at each other smiling wide. Kissing up either side of the shaft, their lips met at the tip. Tongue sliding out of their mouths and around the head, touching and teasing the other woman's. I saw Momo was rubbing Himiko as they sucked me. Her hands were fondling the taller woman's large breasts.

Momo was amazing at giving head. Her mouth and hands working in sync and Himiko picked up on the other woman's skills. I felt my second orgasm approach minutes later, and I let them both wrap a hand around my cock and stroke it, ordering them to take my cum on their tits. Both women began to kiss in increasing passion until right when my cock began to throb and spit, then both turned big smiles on me, watching it erupt with obvious pleasure.

“Oh god damn!” I moaned as long pearly white strands arced out and painted the two women's breasts. My knees were weak, and my fingers and toes tingling as pleasure raced up and down my nerves. Then I staggered back, plopping down in a chair as the two of them kissing each other's breasts, licking and massaging the cum into their skin.

We got ready slowly. I couldn't keep my hands to myself and kept pulling them into kisses or touching their bodies. I'd dreamed of a threesome and to have it with two incredibly sexy Japanese MILF's… I didn't want it to end.

Finally, we stepped out of the classroom to find the place had emptied — all except for Avram, who was on the toilet still doing his own moaning and groaning. Momo had a sour expression when he informed her it would just be another 10 – 15 minutes. Momo and Himiko said their goodbyes, hugging each other for long moments, their smiles genuine. The encounter in the lab had changed their relationship for good. Himiko would always be quiet and retiring in public, while Momo was a Type-A through and through. The two had gained respect for one another, and that warmed me inside. 

As Himiko and I walked home, I marveled at how much lay hidden beneath her calm exterior. She had a gentle smile on her face and our eyes kept meeting and sharing in the secret memories. For my part, I felt like a god as I walked through the town. The whole scenario was incredible, and I could tell that the more I asserted myself, up to a point, of course, the more wild and kinky encounters I could have in this country.


Chapter Eleven

I had to get out of the house. I'd spent too long cooped up studying. When Himiko and I got back, I grabbed a sweatshirt and some cash and told her I was going exploring. She was excited for me and said I should make sure to see the castle, that the cherry blossoms would be in bloom soon.

I had a great afternoon, walking miles upon miles all through the town. The castle was amazing and looked like it had been lifted right out of a painting. I saw sights straight out of the movies I’d watched in preparation for the trip, wishing I’d brought a camera to take photos of everything. I found a small café sat, and people watched for an hour or two, just reflecting on all that had happened so far. I thought about the women in my life now. Going over each of our encounters and picking them apart for how I could have improved or what I might have done better. In the end, I decided that thinking about it too much wasn't going to help anything.

I got back to the house and saw all of the shoes were gone and went into the kitchen, finding a plate of food made up for me. I knew Hina had club activities that night but had no idea what Himiko and Yui were doing. I went and took a bath, taking my time, and enjoying the hot water. When I finished and stepped out, the house was still empty. Wondering just where everyone was this evening, I went to my room and pulled out my practice exam and started going through it.

A little while later, Yui and Himiko came in talking excitedly to one another. They went straight upstairs carrying several bags, and I figured they must have gone shopping together. I finished the exam and was just about to check the answers when my door slid open quietly. Himiko was standing there with a small smile on her face. A loose silk robe covered her body, clinging to her skin in the most delicious ways.

I sat up with a wide grin on my face, my cock throbbing and stood when she motioned me over. Turning, she led the way down the hall, and when I touched her shoulder and gave a questioning frown, she took my arm, speaking softly to me.

“Eiji’s ‘secretary’ called to say he wouldn’t be making it home tonight,” I caught just a hint of venom in her tone, but she was fairly bubbling with excitement, “and Hina is out until very late.”

“Oh,” I said, glancing up stairs, I saw a light on and heard a faint buzzing and creaking sound, "what's going on up here?" I asked

"We have a special surprise for you, Blake," Himiko said, her eyes brimming with illicit excitement, “You see Yui and I went out for dinner and had a… deep talk about all that’s been going on.” I froze in worry, but she just smiled and led me up the stairs, "We were able to connect and open up to one another in a way I never dreamed possible. You see, Yui, and I share certain… affinities… and I was able to reassure her. We even came to a good understanding of things."

“What understanding?” I asked.

She paused outside the door and stood up on tiptoes and kissed me lightly on the lips, then stepping back with a small seductive smile pulled me into the room. The first thing I saw was the decorations, all pink and flowery with stuffed animals sitting neatly on shelves and hello kitty posters covering the walls. Then my head turned, and I saw what Himiko had been leading me to, and I hissed in a breath of surprise.

Yui was naked and kneeling on a chair that creaked beneath her. The small slender girls’ hands tied behind her back, and she had on a narrow pink collar. Her hands were behind her back and tied together with a black silk tie, and the buzzing sound was coming from a small pink vibrator that was shoved up her butt, wiggling and shaking.

“Holy shit…” I breathed at the sight, my dick hardening quickly in my pants. Himiko moved at my side, and I tore my eyes away from Yui’s sexy form to see her stepmom untie her kimono, letting it slide off her naked shoulders and pool at the ground at her feet. She wore a sexy black negligee that hinted and revealed her body to perfection.

"Yui picked this out," she said softly, twisting sexily under my stare, "After we had both confessed what it is, we truly want from you.”

"What is that?" I asked, feeling my pulse racing along, my breath coming quick and sharp.

“To be used,” Yui said, her adorable voice raspy with need.

“To do all we ever dreamed of," Himiko said, sinking to her knees and pulling down my pants. "With the sexiest man, we've ever seen."

Yui’s eyes grew wide as she watched her stepmom gently kiss the tip of my cock, lick, and begin to suck it. She arched her little back and licked her lips. I nearly came from the taboo thrill of it, and as Himiko sucked my cock, coating it in her juices, I reached over and ran a hand along with Yui's firm butt giving it a firm spank.

“Ohh!” Yui cried out as she shivered in pleasure. I pulled my cock out of Himiko’s suckling lips and stepped over and watched in awe as it slid into her small stepdaughters' mouth. The girl's soft pink tongue sliding out to meet it as it slipped in. Himiko shuffled over and pressed her face beside Yui’s, and I let my cock slide over to her lips, the two of them kissing and worshipping together.

Yui shuddered and moaned out loud, and I realized the vibrator in her ass had just gotten her off, and Himiko gave a big grin, kissing the girl's cheek. Yui turned her head, and her lips met her stepmoms, and my cock throbbed even harder.

"Are you ready?" Himiko asked Yui, touching the girl's face lightly, and Yui nodded, biting her lower lip. Then the older woman stood and stepped behind the girl, looking up at me as she reached out and took hold of the vibrator.

“She wants you to claim all of her holes Blake,” Himiko grinned a wicked smile as she pulled the pink toy free.

“Mhmm… please…” Yui begged me with her big round eyes like puppy dogs.

I stepped around behind the girl, her mom at my side with an eager smile, hand taking and stroking my cock, coating it in lube.

“You are both mine now,” I said while looking into Himiko’s eyes, and she nodded with a fierce smile, “No other man can have you.”

"Yes, oniisan…" Yui breathed her body tense.

“Good," I said, pressing the tip of my cock to her tiny entrance. She was tense, so I stroked my hands down her back and took a gentle grip on her narrow waist. Her little butt was so firm and round. My dick looked enormous as it pressed against the rosebud entrance. To my surprise, the head slipped right in, the vibrator having loosened her up, and I could feel her relaxing against the pressure.

"Oh, fuck… that's so tight… Mmmph… Mmmhh!”

"It's in momma… oh, Blake, you're so big… never imagined… this good… Oh, I'm CUMMING!" Yui’s whole body tensed, and I back my cock out slightly as it felt like she was about to rip the head off; she got so tight. Then I reached out, taking ahold of her bound wrists, sliding her back onto my cock, slowly sliding deeper and deeper into her depths.

Himiko had reached a hand and was playing with her pussy, biting her bottom lip as she watched me slowly butt-fuck her little girl. The scene was so crazy and hot; I felt my orgasm building and thought I fought it off. I couldn't hold off for long. Long slow strokes into her tiny ass, and then I felt my cum flood out and fill her. The girl moaned out loud and low as she felt it. I was panting and shaky as I released her wrists and stepped back, the pearly stuff sliding out of her.

Himiko moved right up to the front of the chair and knelt, staring into Yui’s eyes.

“How was it?” She asked

"Oh, momma… it didn't hurt at all… thank you," then Yui glanced back at me, her face filled with a big grin, "that was my fantasy, thank you, Blake."

"Mhmm," Himiko said, standing and releasing the small girls’ wrists, “Mine too, come both of you,” she said with a smile and led us on shaky legs into the bathroom just beside Yui’s room. She started the hot water, and we stepped in, hands sliding along wet skin as I pulled Yui into a hug, my lips finding hers.

We took our time, the two women slowly soaping up my muscles, giggling to one another and occasionally letting their hands drop down to touch and tease my dick. All the while, my hands roamed their bodies, touching soft pale flesh, going from big soft mommy tits to small firm girls.

I stood and ordered Himiko and Yui to suck me together, letting the mom instruct her daughter. The sight of their sexy faces and bareback sweeping down to their asses was super hot. Only topped when both women reached around each other's butts and began to play with one another’s pussies. Yui slipped a hand between Himiko’s legs first, watching my reaction and smiling as my cock throbbed. Himiko moaned in surprise, then smile and turned, kissing Yui and following suit with her hand between the girl's legs.

Needing to be inside her, I pulled Himiko to her feet and spun her away from me. With a whimper of need, she put her hands on the tile wall and looked back at me as I lined my cock up to her pussy. I drove forward and felt her contracting around me in seconds. Then it was my turn to jump in surprise when I felt small delicate fingers playing along my shaft as I slid in and out of her. Looking down, I saw Yui had crawled between out legs. She was licking her stepmom's pussy, the kinky girl, sucking on her clit. Himiko had cum immediately, and I felt mine building and building. The bathroom filled with the wet sound of our bodies slapping together and the moan of our pleasure. Himiko arched her back to me, twisting so our lips could meet. My hand filled with one of her breasts. I pulled on the nipple gently as my dick throbbed, beginning to erupt within her.

We spent the next hour washing and touching and enjoying one another. The hottest for me was when I lay mother and daughter at the edge of the tub. One atop the other, Yui facing down, and slipped in one pussy, out, and into the other, feeling each of their delicious tightness enfolding me. They held one another, kissing and touching as we all build to a beautiful climax.

Yui came to my room with me, crawling into bed with her ‘oniisan’ and cuddling me to sleep. She insisted that I not sleep alone, and I was all too happy to let her. I fell asleep and slept like the dead. Exhausted and sated like I had never been before in my life.


Chapter Twelve

I was woken from my rest by the most ear-splitting screech of anger. I started up and saw Hina standing in a short robe, screaming obscenities at her little sister who had leaped to her feet and was yelling right back. I saw what had happened immediately and felt a cold shiver run down my spine. The dream was ending, it seemed. To be honest, I wasn't surprised there was no way such things could last forever. The look of anger and hurt in Hina's eyes cut to my soul, and I realized I cared deeply for the quiet girl.

Mina spun, tears streaming down her face and dashed from the room. Yui pouted and snatching up her robe, stalked out as well. I was left assuming the world was going to burn down around my head.

Getting ready, I was surprised when Himiko slipped into my room with a smile on her face.

“Why are you smiling?” I asked, “I think Hina and Yui are going to kill each other.”

“No," she said with a dismissive wave, "everything will be ok, trust me. You have to pack, though, for two days."

"We're leaving?" I asked. It made sense to get out of town while things blow over.

“We are all going on a trip,” her grin was excited when she said, “to the hot springs!”

“Wait… what?” I asked, confused.

"It's the best thing for us," she said, pulling down a small piece of luggage from the closet, "two days I the mountains, relaxing and reconnecting." She looked up at me as she stepped back to the door, "Make sure to get some rest on the ride out there, Blake, you're going to need it." Flashing her mischievous smile, she slipped out of the room. Deciding to go along with it all once more, I packed a few clothes and some swim trunks into my backpack, along with a few study books and went out to the living room.

I found Hina and Yui were already packed. Neither would meet my eyes, but they both were excited. I had never been to a hot spring, but from the way, everyone was acting, it was like we were headed to Disneyland or something. Himiko came down quickly, and we piled into the car.

I got into the passenger seat as the beautiful woman drove us up into the mountains. It was a quiet and uncomfortable car ride with the girls staring out opposite windows in the back seat, ignoring one another. Himiko didn't seem worried at all as she drove and even had a small smile on her lips when she glanced in the mirror at the girls. I decided if she was comfortable, then I might as well be too, so I settled into the seat and took a long nap.

The car stopped at a small dark wood building tucked deep in the forest on the mountainside. Ours was the only car in the parking lot and when we went to the single old woman attendant was surprised to see us. It being the middle of the week and offseason, they rarely had guests.

Himiko got us rooms and arranged the meals. The old woman led us back through the deep warren of rooms and corridors to the far end of the complex. She reassured Himiko that we would have total privacy back here, then left us in the large comfortable room. Four bedrooms were leading off from the main central room and a small hallway that leads to the pools. Himiko motioned for the three of us to sit, and she walked over, ensuring that the woman had gone, shutting and locking the door.

“One year,” she said when she turned back to us, an eye brown arched, “That is the time we all have together. Then Blake will go home to America, Hina will head off to college, and our family will be scattered. I want us to take some time and appreciate what we have,” she sat next to Hina and reaching out stroked the tall girl's hair.

“I know you watched Blake and I in the kitchen that day,” she said to Hina, the girl's eyes widening, “and you hold no anger to me, why are you mad at Yui for the same thing? Are you made that she had taken so much time with him?”

Mina nodded, her face red with either anger or embarrassment. Then Himiko folded her into a warm embrace, whispering in the girl’s ears. I saw Hina smile and pull back, nodding and wiping a tear from one eye. Himiko smiled back and stood slowly, reaching out her hand for Yui.

“Come Yui,” she said drawing the short girl up and with her, “let’s leave these two alone for the rest of the day, you and I have some relaxing in hot springs to do!”

The air in the room suddenly grew awkward and charged, and I glanced over at Hina to see her looking at me with shy eyes from under her lashes. She was so adorable I grinned wide and stood pulling her into my arms.

“I wanted you first,” she said into my chest, “that morning in the bathroom I was waiting for you, but I chickened out,” she looked up at me, her wet eyes desperately seeking something in mine.

“I’m sorry,” I said, “but it was Himiko who started all of this.”

“No, I should apologize for being so mean and rude so often." Looking up at me from beneath her long lashes, I felt my heart quicken, "Please forgive me?"

I grinned at the girl and pressed my lips to hers. The kisses were tender and full of passion. Slowly we made our way back to one of the smaller pools and stripped each other naked. We sank into the warm waters and indulged in each other’s bodies. Hina is tall and slender like a volleyball player, with big breasts that sit out from her chest like firm domes. Her body fit into mine like a glove.

It wasn't a wild and passionate session, we took out time, making love. I felt such emotion pouring out of me for the girl and felt it from her too. As we stared into each other's eyes, she was sitting on my lap in the pool, gently riding me, I saw how deeply she cared. I felt it mirrored in my own eyes, and we smiled, kissing and touching and letting our pleasure be drawn out.

Mina needed the reassurance and confidence that our lovemaking gave her, and when we separated, she gave me a deep kiss and made me promise that we could have more like that, with just us before I left. I promised her happily. I saw her walking away relaxed and with a lightness to her steps.

I took a short nap in my room. The sound of the bamboo swaying outside and the water trickling in the garden put me at peace, and I slept like a baby. I woke to delicious smells, and when I stepped out of my room, I saw the main room had been set up for dinner, with a veritable feast of dishes being laid out by the one attendant.

“Blake, I was just going to come and wake you,” Himiko said with a smile.

Mina and Yui were all three dressed in traditional Japanese kimono. Himiko wore blue with prints of birds in flight covering it. There were several layers to the garment, and her hair was done up beautifully. Yui wore light pink robes covered in flower patterns, and Hina wore purple with images of shells. All three looked gorgeous with just a hint of makeup and a floral scent upon the air, from the perfume they had shared.

"Come, Blake," Hina motioned to a cushion, “we have a special meal tonight, the owner has been cooking all day for our guest of honor.”

"Me?" I asked, and smiling sat on the small cushion, "Thank you very much, it all smells so wonderful!"

"Here, you have to try the uni!" Said Yui as she shuffled over with a small bowl. She held out a little bite on chopsticks for me to taste it. It was beautiful, perfectly cooked, and with just a hint of spice. Then Himiko shuffled forward with a dish of sea urchin and roe that looked like it should have been served in a Michelin star restaurant.

"This sea urchin dish is one of our favorites, a rare treat," she held it out for me to taste, and I closed my eyes, mouth filled with bliss, and I let the soft meat melt away on my tongue.

“Try the sake," Hina said, pouring out four small cups, "It's made just up the mountain from here. The owner brought it in special for us."

I took a sip of the warm liquid. It tasted like weak tea with a hint of alcohol, but I felt it burn in my stomach, almost like whiskey. The whole meal went like that, the three of them feeding me small bites and slowly eating themselves. They laughed and joked with one another, and I felt like a king as I watched the three pretty women eating and getting along.

When the meal was over, and we all had a nice buzz from the sake, Himiko and Yui began to clear the food while Yui shuffled into her bedroom and came out with a pile of blankets and pillows. I built a small fire in the fireplace, and soon, the warm light and a cozy atmosphere suffused the large room. They set the blankets out and lay the pillows around the sunken edge of the room.


Chapter Thirteen

Himiko left and returned with another small bottle of sake, and we sat for a long time, talking about Hina and Yui’s plans for the coming school year and about Shinjiro and how he was doing in America. Hina was her brother’s best friend and missed him dearly, but she was excited for him. As bad as homophobia was in America, it was a lot better than in Japan, and she hoped he would find someone out there and be happy.

“As happy as the three of us are,” Hina said with a smile.

She glanced at Himiko, who smiled back with a blush and then over to Yui, who had an eager grin on her face. Then as one, the women stood, and I glanced from one to the other, meeting their eyes and finding excitement and joy in each.

“We wanted to spend this time together," Himiko said. "Soon, the school year will start, and you will be busy and always at school.”

“We wanted to share you for one night,” Hina said her voice a whisper, “To share in the memory and love.”

“Get undressed, Oniichan," Yui said, beginning to pull the long silk sash that held her kimono together.

My eyes widened, and I felt my dick get hard immediately as I disrobed quickly and sat back on the cushions. Each woman was pulling the sash free of their robes, and I watched as the silk pooled at their feet. First Yui, shrugged the silk robes off, letting them pile around her. The slow material revealed her small, slender body to my excited gaze. I glanced at Hina and Himiko, embarrassed to be staring so at the younger girl, but they both had looks of happiness and pride. Then Hina let her robes drop, and my cock throbbed even more laborious. Her long slender body capped with large firm breasts looked like a supermodel. Last but certainly not least was Himiko, who stood in all her naked glory.

Three sexy women slid forward on the ground, Himiko between my legs with Yui and Hina on either side of me. They glanced at one another with wicked and eager grins, then Himiko kissed the tip of my cock, and I groaned out in pleasure.

“This is incredible,” I said as Yui leaned down and kissed the tip, “You are all so beautiful.”

"You are beautiful, Blake-san," Hina said as she kissed up my abs and to my lips, "you make us so happy, and we couldn't wait to share you."

I pulled her lips to mine and moaned as a hot wet mouth slipped over the head of my cock, and another pair of lips gently sucked my balls into a tiny mouth. Looking down, I saw Himiko's eyes crinkled in a smile as she sucked my dick, her tongue playing around the tip. Yui had crawled beneath her stepmom and was licking and sucking on my balls, the older woman brushing the girl’s hair out of her face as she did.

Hina lay beside me and looked down at her sister and stepmom, grinning wide.

“That is a sexy sight,” she said softly, and I gripped her ass in a firm hand, and she yelped in delight as I pulled her up and sucked in one hard nipple and then the other, causing her to moan in pleasure. While my finger slipped into her tight hole, I reached down and caressed Himiko as she ministered my cock.

The older woman pulled up and off, and Yui took her place. I watched Himiko running soft hands down Yui’s sides, and her eyes flared with lust as she slipped one beneath the slender girl’s stomach and down between her legs.

"Oh, mom!" Yui said, lifting off my cock and turning to kiss Himiko. My dick throbbed at seeing the taboo kiss, and Hina grinned in apparent fascination. Then I guided the pretty older sister's mouth down to my cock and pulled her thighs to either side of my face, tasting her even as she sucked my dick into her mouth.

I felt the two women getting into it, their naked bodies rolling up to my side as Himiko and Yui began to tease and touch one another. Hina meanwhile came said she needed me in her and so I pushed her firm little ass down and let her rise and take my cock deep inside her. I held onto her narrow hips and watched her ride me reverse cowgirl, her hands on my thighs and the smooth tight lips of her pussy drawing so much pleasure out of my cock.

"Look at Hina go," Himiko said, holding Yui close against her, one hand working the small girl’s clit, teasing her. Then she looked at me with passionate eyes and smiled when she saw the kinky pleasure she was giving me.

“Don’t cum in her Oniichan,” Yui said, “not yet.” Her smile was wicked as she sat up and reached down between her sister and I’s bodies. I felt her fingers slide around my cock and then tease her sister’s pussy.

"Oh! Oh god, I'm cumming!" Hina cried out, and Yui pulled her lips to hers. The two sisters were kissing, and I very nearly came when I saw that. They held each other close as Hina came on my cock, Yui pulling her off me and pressing her down into the blankets, cuddling and touching one another, smiling and kissing gently.

Himiko bit her bottom lip and swiveled her hips around, presenting me her ass and pussy on display. I wasted no time getting up behind her and sliding into her hot depths. Hina and Yui moved over, Mine reaching out and feeling up her stepmom’s big breasts as they swayed and bounced, the older woman crying out in pleasure.

Yui moved to my side and grinned at me wickedly as she rubbed her slick fingers around Himiko’s tight little asshole. She popped a finger in, fingering the tiny hole, and I could feel the sensation on my dick as I drove into the woman. 

"Oh, God!" Himiko cried, her back arching as her tits jiggled so deliciously, "I love you girls so much… right there… oh god, right there!"

I very nearly came right there, but just barely managed to hold it off. The sight of Himiko in the throes of pleasure and Hina and Yui grinning, happy for her, warmed my heart. Hina pulled the beautiful older woman down, and my cock slid free with a wet sound. Yui smiled and bent down, sucking it into her tiny little mouth. I heard her moan and watched her tongue lick up Himiko’s juices. She was staring up into my eyes, making sure I appreciated the sight.

With a happy growl, I pulled the girl beneath me and let my cock slide into her tiny folds. Feeling her incredible tightness ease as I slid into her.

"Oh, Oniichan!" She cried into my neck as I began to slide my cock in and out of her. Working it in slowly. I heard a moan of pleasure from Hina, and looking up saw Himiko had pressed the girl beside us and was kissing down her flat stomach, her cheeks rosy from her recent orgasm, and eyes filled with taboo passion as she began to lick and kiss her stepdaughter’s young pussy.

Yui was like a wild woman beneath me, her hips gyrating and her hands dragging me in deeper and deeper with a firm grip on my ass. I couldn’t take much of her tiny young pussy and soon was announcing that I was going to cum.

"I want to feel it, Oniichan,” she whispered in my ear, “please fill me with your cum!”

Then I was shuddering, a tingling sensation of pleasure racing along my nerves, from fingers and toes and out to my cock. My whole body on fire as I filled the young girl’s womb with my seed. She held me close, kissing my neck and lips softly, thanking me and whispering kinky things in my ears as Himiko made Hina cum.

“We aren’t done with you, Oniichan,” she whispered finally, “You have to fill each of us, and mommy wants you to impregnate her.” I looked at the little girl stunned, and she giggled, then I felt the walls of her pussy flex around my cock, and I groaned.

"Mhmm, your insatiable girl," I growled as I rolled her next to her stepmom and sister. I pulled out of her tight depths and stood.

“Come,” I said to the women, “Let’s take this into the hot springs.”

They all looked up at me with big grins, hopping to their feet and practically dragging me down the short hall. As we walked, Himiko reached down and stroked my cock stiff, and I got so turned on that when we entered the hot springs, I stopped the older woman and bent her over right there at the edge of the pool and drove my cock home into her. Yui knelt between our legs with a mischievous grin, and I heard Himiko cry out in pleasure. Then I felt the little pink tongue sliding along my shaft as she licked Himiko, and I's joined sex organs. Hina sucked on one of Himiko’s large puffy pink nipples, enthralled by her stepmom’s body. Himiko didn't last long, with all the attention on her. After she came, her legs were so weak we had to help her into the pool.

We spent hours in that bath, washing one another, and exploring every kinky scenario. One of the highlights for me was when we first got in and Himiko relaxed, recovering from her orgasm and Yui and Hina, giving each other hungry smiles sat me on the edge and proceeded to suck their stepmom’s cum off my cock. Watching the beautiful sisters worship my cock, their delicate lips and tongues touching and teasing, seeing the kinky kisses and touches passed between them, had me on the edge of bliss.

When I announced that I was about to blow, Yui pushed her sister into my lap, guiding my cock into the older girl and pressing herself to the girls back. The three of us all touching and teasing as Hina rode my throbbing cock. Holding onto her small firm ass with one large hand, I felt and teased her little sister as I flooded her womb with my cum.

Or when Hina and Himiko guided my throbbing cock, fresh from their mouths, into Yui’s tiny little ass. The girl writhed like a demon possessed her as it slowly slid into her depths and she was cumming before I got half in.

She held onto Hina, the two of them kissing one another and Hina whispering encouragement, while Himiko licked and sucked on the girl’s puffy clit. I pulled my dick out several minutes later, and Himiko jerked it off onto Yui’s tiny bare ass, the pearly ropes reaching up to her mid-back.

We cleaned off eventually and made it back to the rooms, exhausted, sated, and probably all a little sore. The next day we slept in until late, all four of us on the same mat and under the same blankets. We ate a late lunch and then went for a hike through the surrounding areas, the sight of their beautiful faces alight with discovery and joy reminded me once again how fortunate I was. I would be counted lucky to have the regard of any one of them, but I was triply blessed.


Chapter Fourteen

When we returned, we found the rooms made up and the hot springs ready for us. We changed, and the sight of Himiko’s perfect body got me so excited that I ended up taking her there on the bed mat, her legs spread wide as she cried out in pleasure, begging me to fuck her harder and harder. I was pounding her into the mattress when we finally both came, her legs drawing me in deep as I filled her womb. She lay back, a look of lazy contentment on her face as she drifted off into a blissful nap.

I joined Hina and Yui in the pool and found they had begun without me. They stood when I slipped into the water. The gaps between their slender thighs just peeking out as they approached me. Soon Yui was riding me, her feet on the edge of the pool as she leveraged herself up and down while sucked on my balls and fingered my bum.

Then Hina sat upon a stool while I ate her out, Yui down, sucking me hard again. Her little mouth had picked up some skills from her stepmom, and she had me rock hard in no time. Hina was soon bent over in the pool, holding on to her younger sister as she came again and again on my thick shaft.

We lounged for hours after that. The sounds of bird song, swaying bamboo, and the gentle sighs of each other's breath a symphony of pleasing sounds. They served a large meal once more, and we feasted for hours. The atmosphere was relaxed and filled with love. Himiko and her girls were bonding in an unconventional way but none the less powerful. When we retired for the evening, we all were sad that it would be our last time together for a while.

The three of them got on their knees, hands exploring one another’s bodies as they took turns worshipping my cock. Their beautiful faces and soft lips coaxing a massive load out of my exhausted dick, coating their faces in cum. They kept going though, none wanting to cease their ministration of me. Soon I was hard again, and I ordered all three of them to bend over before me. Three perfect asses and pussies presented themselves. I was fucking one and fingering the other two, all of us climbing higher and higher into the state of absolute bliss. 

We slept like the dead that night, Himiko on my right and Yui and Hina clutching one another and pressed to my left. We woke that way, and all made love one last time, with an almost desperate frenzy. We shouldn’t have been worried.

Returning to the house, we unpacked, and all passed out in the late afternoon, dead tired. The rest of the week was a blur of studying, baseball practice, and prepping for the placement exam. The girls were busy with club activities and getting ready for school to start. Himiko was 100% focused on helping me with the test and would come into my room and provide ‘relief’ every evening and morning before I hit the book, hard.

In the end, her support was amazing, and I got top marks on the test. We had a party that weekend to celebrate the end of summer and the coming school year. Himiko invited Momo and her daughter as well as a couple of the other mothers from the foreign exchange group. I had a great time getting to know the other kids in a more relaxed setting, and even Avram managed to relax for a while and forget to be anxious around a crowd. He confessed to me that he had become obsessed with Momo and her daughter and had heard them discussing me the night before. We were both pretty drunk, but he made me promise that if anything happened with either mother or daughter, that I would let him watch or at least tell him all about it. I wasn't sure about that, but like I said, I was pretty drunk and agreed to it.

School started the following Monday, and things fell into a consistent rhythm throughout the week. Himiko would come to me every evening, and her favorite was to crawl between my legs and suck me off, worshipping my cock. Or for me to take her bent over my desk or bed driving into her hard. Some days she would greet me at the door in just an apron and nothing else, horny and needing to be used.

Yui would crawl into bed with me every night, joined by Hina now and then, especially on Saturday nights before the weekend. Yui was secretly, or not so secretly, the kinkiest of the women and often wanted to be tied up or roleplay some taboo scenario. The girl loved to be tied up and have her ass fucked hard with a couple of fingers in her mouth. Her friends on the swim team were mostly innocent, but after she brought me to one of their workouts and all the girls saw my muscled body, they were begging her for a ‘date’ with me.

Hina and I bathed together every morning, and she was the one I grew the closest with over the school year. The girl was smart, athletic, and quietly funny, with a dry sense of humor that always got me. She was often joining in with Himiko at night, the two of them sharing cock-sucking duty, or with Yui in my bed. She was also the one who set up my surprise birthday party. She blindfolded me and brought me into the girl’s showers, then let the whole volleyball team have their way with me, and then me with them. That was one of the wildest times I had during the school year.

One other memorable experience I had that year was the weekend I spent in our first month of school with Momo and her daughter. Momo's daughter was the most beautiful girl in school, without question. Hina was a close second, but in Japan there is a premium on small and cute, and Momo's daughter had that in spades. I learned later that Momo and her girl had planned out the whole evening with me from seduction to which of them would be on top when they lined their pussies up for me to tradeoff between them. After that weekend, Himiko and Momo became best friends, and the two women were over at the house often. Perhaps one day, I will write out the full story, but this tale was focused on the Tanaka’s and our love.

I decided to stay in Japan after that school year, and my exam marks were enough to get me into Tokyo University, just a short train ride away. Eiji is still around, although he and Himiko finally split up. He enjoys his life as far as I can tell and is happy that his daughters have found a good and happy life. He enjoys being a grandfather immensely and has begun to teach the kids to fish. Hina got into the same school and lived with me, eventually becoming my girlfriend and wife. Yui moved in with us and Himiko did ultimately as well. We both have fabulous jobs and can take lots of vacations to tropical places and bring Himiko, Yui, and our friends. Ours is a beautiful life, still filled with sexy and wild times, and I wouldn't have it any other way.

THE END
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