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1. A Taste for Blood

Vampires aren’t real are they? They’re all old wives’ tales aren’t they? AREN’T THEY?

That’s what Samantha and I thought until we met one! We were minding our own business after having a bit of a party night with some of our friends at the yacht club by the marina. Okay, wehadbeen drinking, but notthatmuch. After the music had finished neither of us had wanted to go home and so we went for a walk by the water’s edge. We knew we couldn’t be seen from the road, so we sipped from the bottle of wine that our friend Jim had bought for us. We were just strolling along, paddling our feet in the still-warm water, when a voice seemed to come from out of nowhere.

Neither of us had heard anyone walking behind and so we both jumped a mile when a male voice with a French accent said, “Good evening ladies.”

We both turned at the same time. “What the…?”Samanthasaid. I never gave it a thought at the time that the guy was wearing a long cloak.Samanthaand I were dressed in short shorts and t-shirts, and we were still hot.Didn’t this guy realize it was summer, for chrissakes?

“And what brings you here this fine evening?” he asked with a smile. The moment I looked into those compelling and yet eerie eyes, I was lost. Lost in a world of ‘whatever you say buddy; I’m the girl for you.’ I glanced to see thatSamanthaseemed to be pretty much under the same spell as I was. There was something so enigmatic, so mysterious about this guy that he could have told me to jump and touch the moon, and I would have tried to.

“Umm, we’ve been p-partying,”Samanthastuttered, unable to tear her eyes away.

“And doesn’t anyone know that you are out here? If you were my daughters, then I am sure that I would worry for you. There are some strange people about at this time of night, as I am sure I do not need to tell you.”

“We’re okay,” I answered. “We’ve lived here all our lives, and know everyone, so we don’t worry.”

“Well, if you are happy, then so am I,” he replied. “My name is Enrique,” he said. “And you are…?”

We filled him in on the minutiae of our lives as we continued walking. I honestly didn’t think at the time that he was pumping us for information; I just thought that he was being friendly. Looking back now, I can see that he cleverly obtained the information that he needed to, finding out that neither of us had family who were bothered about us.Samanthalived with her step-dad who was always out drinking, and wouldn’t notice is she was there or not, and my mother was swept away in a sea of self-pity since my dad had left. I for one didn’t blame him; she was a pain in the ass.

We had arrived at the end of the sandy strip which led into a small wooded parkland area. “Shall we ladies?” Enrique asked, holding the gate open for us. We followed without question until we arrived at the moon-lit clearing.Samanthaand I stood there uncertainly when Enrique stopped, wondering what he was going to say. I don’t think either of us was prepared for what he did say, and yet again, we obeyed without question.

“Remove your clothing my dears. I would like to get a better look at my prize for this evening.”

Prize? I thought as I nevertheless removed my t-shirt and shorts.Samanthawas doing the same.

“Good girls,” he murmured appreciatively when he saw us both naked. I do have to let you know here that bothSamanthaand I are eighteen, with killer bodies from hours of working out as cheerleaders.Samanthais a little taller than me at five six to my five five, but we are similar in build, and both of us have large breasts in no need of a boob job!

“Lie down,” he commanded, and we did so wordlessly.

Enrique kneeled between us as we lay on our backs, and immediately began stroking our pussies. Here was this stranger, fondling us, and we still allowed him to! He leaned overSamanthafirst and began kissing her neck, I heard a little moan come from her lips, and I couldn’t help thinking,lucky cow! But then it was my turn; he leaned over and kissed my neck passionately, and then I felt a nip which coupled with his fingers now inside my virgin cunt, made me cum copiously.

Enrique then stood up and removed his pants which I now noticed were old-fashioned, with buttons down the fly. In fact, had I have thought about it, I would have noticed thatallof his clothing was from a bygone era. He kneeled betweenSamantha’s thighs and guided a huge erection inside her; she moaned in ecstasy and I couldn’t help feeling jealous that once more, she was the first. “What about me?” I moaned.

“Soon, my dear, soon,” he murmured, thrusting himself in and out ofSamantha. She lay there, thrashing her head from side to side, whispering words which made no sense to me at all. Just then Enrique pulled his dick out of her and came too; it splashed all over her face and hair, and he smiled with satisfaction.

“And now you,” he said, moving over to me. I was amazed to feel that he was still hard after cumming, as he pushed a firm dick into my virgin tunnel. There seemed to be no resistance, and I gave myself to him entirely, groaning my delight at the weight on top of me.

When he came again, he did the same to me, cumming all over my face and hair. He stood up, rearranging his clothing and then smiled.

“Now you are both mine,” he said. “You have my mark on your throats and I have scented your face and hair. No other vampire will touch you unless I give my permission.”

Vampire?  I thought, realizing now what was going on. And so here we are,Samanthaand I, sitting outside the yacht club again, looking for new recruits. Enrique has ‘marked’ us time and again, always rewarding us when we take fresh new blood back to him.

Some newcomers to town left the yacht club then andSamanthaand I nodded to each other. “The young guy on the left’s mine,” she whispered. “That’s okay,” I replied. “I quite fancy the one on the right.”

****

“Hey you guys, how are you? Would you like to take a walk in the woods?” Enrique would be waiting for us.

2. My Best Friend’s Step-Mom

Chad Morris thought he was one lucky guy. His father had just given him a hundred dollars as a reward for doing well in his GED scores, and they were going on vacation to Europe in a couple of months. Okay, so his old man was well off and could afford it, but it wasn’t every dad who would spread the love.

So for now he had dollars to spend and only one person he could think of spending it with and that was Duane Williams. Duane had been his best buddy ever since elementary school and they went everywhere together, spending weekends at each other’s houses since the age of seven.

The plan for this weekend was that they would stop over at Duane’s after going for a game of bowling on the Saturday evening. Duane’s dad, Marty was going with them and his step-mom Shelly would be making pizzas for when they got back. All in all, it was a normal weekend coming up, but this time, Chad had the money to buy some alcohol for him and Duane. Chad’s elder cousin, Philip was going to buy it for him as he was twenty-one, and had ID to prove it, and so Chad had given him thirty dollars, leaving seventy for him and Duane to go shopping. He wanted a couple of t-shirts, and the rest would probably be spent on nonsense, he knew that.

Shelly answered the door when he called for Duane and she looked sort of upset when she let Chad in.

“What’s up Shelly?” he asked with the easy familiarity of having known her for years.

“Marty has a business meeting this weekend and I can’t go with him. He’s going to be really busy and he’ll have no time for me, or so he says.”

Chad’s ears pricked up at that; he couldn’t understand sometimes why Marty treated Shelly in the way he did. She was a gorgeous, sexy, warm woman and if Chad had someone likethatin his life, he wouldneverleave her on her own. She was younger than Marty, at thirty four, to his fifty, and seemed to do everything she could to make him happy.

“Hey, don’t worry, Shelly. Why don’t you go bowling with me and Duane instead of staying here by yourself? We could have a good laugh, and then eat pizza together.”

“Really? You mean you wouldn’t mind an old woman like me tagging along with you boys?”

Chad laughed, “You’re hardlyold Shelly, and of course Duane and I wouldn’t mind you going with us. Come on, it’ll be great.”

“Thanks Chad, I will do.”

Just then Duane came clattering down the stairs and the boys headed off for a game of soccer and to go clothes shopping.

“See you on Saturday, then Shelly,” Chad called as they left.

“Seeya!” she replied.

When Saturday arrived, Shelly and Duane were waiting for Chad when he got there. He slipped the bag of alcohol to Duane with practiced ease, who ran it up to his room before they left. Chad couldn’t take his eyes off Shelly that night; she was dressed in short denim shorts with a white shirt tied in a knot above her midriff, showing off a flat tanned washboard stomach.She sure must work hard to keep looking like that, Chad thought.

They had a real fun time playing bowls, and apart from Chad lusting after Shelly’s ass as she bent over, there was nothing awkward about her being there. In fact one of the occasions she did bend over, Chad could have sworn that he had noticed her pussy lips protruding from the thin strip of denim between her legs. He instantly felt himself growing hard and had to struggle to contain his emotions. Being eighteen, he spent a huge amount of time masturbating, and had to stop himself from going to the restroom and jerking off when mental images of her naked pussy began to assail him.

Behave yourself, he thought.As if she would be interested in me anyway.

When they arrived back at Duane’s, Shelly seemed far more relaxed than she had been.

“Okay boys, no we’re at home, who feels like a beer?”

“Actually we’ve got some vodka and wine if you would prefer it,” Duane said shyly. His dad had a ‘thing’ about him drinking, but Shelly didn’t seem to mind.

“That sounds great,” she said. “You get the booze and I’ll get the glasses.”

Over the next hour, Chad realized what a fun person Shelly was when Marty was not around. Pretty soon, they all managed to get a little drunk and the conversation turned to sex.

“So are you boys still virgins?” Shelly asked. She was sitting between them on the couch, and turned to look at Chad first.

“Ummm, yes actually I am,” he said, feeling a little ashamed.

“What about you Duane?”

“Me too,” he admitted.

“There’s no need to be shy about it; we’ve all been there,” she smiled. “What I want to know is whether you want to lose your virginity?”

The boys looked at each other and then Shelly. “Yes please,” Duane answered for them. He too had spent many nights jerking off while thinking about his step-mom.

“So which one of you is going to start?” she said. “You see, I think it would be unfair to make one of you wait, so how about you both lick something on me at the same time?”

Chad couldn’t believe what he was hearing; this sexy woman who had known him for years wanted to help him lose his virginity! He had watched enough porn movies to know what was expected of him, so he quickly removed her shorts and then slipped his tongue between her swollen pussy lips. They looked just like he had imagined.

Shelly moaned as his tongue found her clit and he looked up to see Duane sucking her erect nipples. “Fuck me,” she groaned. “I need one of you inside me.”

Chad stood up and quickly pulled his jeans off freeing his thick cock. He held tightly onto the base and kneeled between Shelly’s legs. She helped to guide him inside of her willing cunt, and then said, “Duane I want to suck your cock. Come here honey.” Duane stood carefully on the couch placing his erection close to Shelly’s open mouth. She licked the tip and then pulled his butt closer so that she could suck on the length.

Neither boy was going to take long to cum in a situation like that, but they held off manfully for as long as they could. Chad was first, as he had never felt such tight warmth around his cock, and he rammed into her, moaning his apology. “I’m sorry, I’m gonna cum,” he moaned as he let go of burst after burst of hot spunk into her willing tunnel. That started Duane off too, and he shot his load into Shelly’s open mouth; some dribbled out of the corner, and Chad looked up to see his friend’s spunk coming out of his step-mom’s mouth.

“Aaah, that was so good,” he said. “I’m just sorry it was so quick.”

“Don’t worry about that Chad. That’s the great thing about young guys. You quickly get hard again. Shall we swap ends next time though?”

Duane for one couldn’t wait for his father to go away on business again and Chad was round his place more than he had ever been.

3. Welcome to the Neighborhood

Christa and Clive had just moved into a quiet and respectable cul-de-sac in St Albans, Hertfordshire. It would take Clive less than half an hour in the tunnel to get into London for work, and yet it was a world apart from the hustle and bustle of the big city. By moving there, it meant that Christa would no longer need to work, as their living costs were so much smaller than they had been in London.

The only problem was Christa was bored. She was used to being busy, not sitting around all day after finishing the housework. She was really pleased then when she got chatting to her new neighbor, Kate. Kate also stayed at home while her husband Simon went out to work, and so the two ladies quickly became friends.

Kate and Simon were going to be hosting a party that weekend, and Christa was helping Kate with the arrangements.

“I can make some ciabatta and bruschetta,” Christa offered.

“Oooh, they sound lovely. Thank you,” Kate smiled. “And I’ll make a tiramisu; that would go nicely with your stuff, wouldn’t it?”

“Woohoo, we can have an Italian party!” Christa laughed. “That means we’ll have to drink Prosecco as well.”

“Sounds good to me. Simon will bring the booze home on Friday, and I can get it nicely chilled in time.”

They carried on with arrangements, making notes etc. Kate mentioned that Christa and Clive would be able to get to know most of the other neighbors as well. “We’re a very close community round here,” she smiled. “I think that you and Clive will fit in nicely. Everyone’s really friendly.”

Little did Christa realize then justhowfriendly the neighbors were.

****

Saturday came, and Christa was in their bedroom getting ready for the party. Clive was sitting on the bed watching his wife. Even after nearly fifteen years of marriage, he still found Christa to be an incredibly sexy woman.

“You look fabulous babe,” he smiled, looking at the short red silk wrap-dress she was wearing. It set off her dark hair and eyes perfectly and the wrap front gave a tantalising glimpse of cleavage, which was certainly impressive given the fact that Christa was 34DD.

“All the neighbors will want to get to know you,” he smiled.

“You don’t look half bad yourself,” she lovingly replied.

Clive was six feet tall, with dark hair going slightly silver at the sides, which only added to the whole George Clooney impression. Together, they made a very attractive couple.

“Are we ready then babe?” Clive asked.

“Yup, let’s go,” she smiled.

Kate and Simon answered the door. They too were looking fabulous, and Christa was pleased that they had moved into such a nice area. Reggae music was blasting from the sound system and the back doors were wide open so that people could wander from the house to the garden. One of the neighbors was looking after the barbecue and griddling chicken; it smelled wonderful. Everyone greeted the newcomers warmly and by eleven o’clock, most people were well on their way to being slightly drunk.

Kate pulled Christa and Clive into the dining room for a private chat. “I think you need to know what kind of parties these usually are,” Kate smiled.

“You know I told you we are friendly? Well, don’t be shocked, but we’reveryfriendly, if you get my drift.”

Christa and Clive had noticed that two or three of the couples seems to be ‘getting on very well,’ but they had put it down to excess alcohol. Kate moved to the window and indicated for Christa and Clive to come over and look. She was pointing to two couples who were fucking on the sun loungers in the garden. “They are with each other’s partners,” Kate explained. Clive felt himself getting hard as he watched the action. There was something very horny about watching people fuck, and he liked it.

“Would you two like to join in?” Kate asked. “You see, I like getting friendly with women as well as men and I really like you Christa. In fact I think you’re fucking gorgeous.” She moved towards her and planted a soft kiss on her lips. Clive thought it was a fabulous idea; he had often fantasized about Christa getting with another woman.

“What about Simon?” Christa asked, pulling away momentarily.

“He’s out there, getting a blow job off Mary,” Kate replied. “And he won’t mind, so what do you think?” She was stroking Christa’s breast over her dress as she spoke.

“I think yes please,” Christa whispered, now leaning in to return the kiss.

Clive thought all his birthdays had come at once as he watched his wife sticking her tongue in another woman’s mouth. He moved behind Kate as they kissed and started stroking her breasts. Seeing her husband’s hands roaming over another woman’s tits made Christa very horny, very quickly. Clive undid the buttons on Kate’s shirt as the two women continued kissing, and slipped it from her shoulders. He quickly undid her bra to free her tits and picking them off, offered them to Christa. “Suck her nipples,” he whispered to his wife.

Christa sucked greedily on an erect nipple, and Kate pulled on the belt holding Christa’s dress together. She was soon standing there wearing only her lace panties. “I want to taste your cunt,” Kate said, dropping to her knees and pushing the lacy crotch to one side.

Her tongue slid into Christa’s sweet-smelling pussy and began licking her most intimate places. Clive unzipped his pants and pulled them and his jockeys down in one swift movement, freeing an enormous erection. He kneeled beside Kate and pulled her hand onto his dick so that she could jerk him off at the same time. Christa was holding onto Kate’s shoulders for support as her tongue flicked over Christa’s clit.

“Oh my God, I’m gonna cum,” Christa said, pushing her pussy onto Kate’s face, so Kate quickly slipped two fingers inside her wet tunnel to finger fuck her to orgasm. “Aaah,” Kate gasped, writhing against the insistent fingers.

Kate finally moved her face away and said to Clive, “Lie down; I want to feel your cock inside me.”

Clive lay on his back and Kate straddled him, slipping his erection inside her sopping cunt. It went in easily and she sighed with satisfaction. “Sit on his face Christa and I can suck your nipples at the same time,” Kate ordered.

Clive felt the luckiest man alive as he had one woman on his face and one on his cock. He rammed his erection in and out as his tongue poked right inside his wife’s soaking pussy. It did not take long for all three to cum, Christa being amazed that she had managed it again so quickly. As Clive’s erection began to subside, Kate climbed off and said to Kate, “Come down here babe.” They both kneeled by the side of Clive licking the last drops of cum from his dick, enjoying the taste of Kate’s pussy juices mixed in with his jism.

“Welcome to the neighborhood,” Kate smiled.

4. Fiona’s First-time Fantasy

Fiona Drewhadconsidered herself to be in a happy and rewarding relationship with her husband Mark. That was until her friend Corinne came back to the town of Kissimmee where they had all grown up. Corinne had been away for almost ten years travelling the world, whereas Fiona and Mark had always stayed in Kissimmee, working at Sea World.

The three of them were now twenty eight, and Fiona had been thinking that maybe she and Mark would start trying for a family in the next year or so. They had done thingsproperly, as far as Fiona’s mom, Jude was concerned. They had bought their house and could now easily afford the mortgage which had been a struggle to start with. Mark had been promoted recently to Departmental Manager and was in charge of thirty staff. Now they had more money coming in, they would be able to manage their bills without Fiona’s wages.

Everything was going according to plan, and then along came Corinne. Jude had always disliked her, thinking that she was a bad influence on Fiona and was now urging Fiona to have nothing to do with her.

“You don’t want her back in your life and spoiling things,” she moaned when Fiona told her that Corinne was back in town. “Just stay away from her; that girl’s nothing but trouble, you mark my words.”

“Yes mom,” Fiona answered obediently, omitting to say that she was meeting up with Corinne for a drink later on.If Mark doesn’t mind, I don’t see why the hell mom should, she thought to herself, but again didn’t say anything to Jude. It was easier to agree than to argue, and that was the way Fiona had always been. She Mark and Corinne had all been close buddies when they were in school, and Mark was also looking forward to having a catch-up with her, but was leaving Fiona to meet her on her own that evening, as he had a staff meeting to chair.

“Bring her back to ours later on if it’s nottoolate,” he said. “If it is, we can always arrange to go for a meal at the weekend or something. I’ve got Friday off this week if you remember, so maybe then would be good for all of us.”

“Okay honey; I’ll see what time it is when we stop chatting, and take it from there, although knowing Corinne she won’t be able to shut up! You know what she’s like for catching up on gossip. Whenever she e-mails, they’re about ten pages long, so I can’t see us ending up finishing much before midnight.”

“Well just have a wonderful time honey, and tell Corinne I’ll catch up with her on Friday if not before.”

Fiona ran upstairs to get changed, excited about catching up with her old friend again. She pulled on her favorite comfortable jeans and a white t-shirt, thinking that there was no point in getting too dressed up to see Corinne who had always been very much a casual kinda girl.

Was Fiona shocked when she laid eyes on her old friend! She had blossomed from being a tom-boy with short hair, to a beautiful woman with waist length glossy auburn locks. Gone were all traces of boyishness to be replaced with a womanly figure with a small waist, large breasts and curvy hips. To say Fiona was shocked would have been an understatement.

“Hey you,” she grinned, enveloping Corinne in a huge hug. “Wow, look at you! You look fabulous.”

“You don’t look half bad yourself smudge!” That had been her pet nick-name for Fiona back in the day when they had both been tom-boys and always walked round covered in dust and grit after playing soccer with the boys. Fiona inevitably ended up with a smudge of something or other on the end of her nose.

Fiona wished now that she had dressed up a bit more; looking at Corinne, she felt like the dowdy older cousin, but soon forgot her misgivings as they quickly slipped back into their former easy friendship. By the time eleven o’clock arrived, they were both slightly more than on the merry side of being drunk. They hugged at the door as Fiona jumped into a cab and Corinne made the short walk back to her mother’s where she was staying while she was in town.

When Friday arrived, Fiona really did make an effort with her appearance and she and Mark met up with Corinne at a favorite restaurant of theirs downtown. They had a wonderful Chinese meal and then Mark suggested that they go back to his and Fiona’s for a nightcap. They sat on the couch laughing and joking about old times, and then Corinne dropped the bombshell that she thought she might be lesbian.

Fiona was shocked; the way that Corinne looked, she fully expected her to have a string of guys hanging onto her every word.

“Nope, in fact I’ve thought for a while that I might prefer women. To be honest, it was a long-term crush I’ve had on you that made me come back here in the first place,” she admitted.

Mark looked up, interested to say the least. He had always wanted to see Fiona with another woman and knew that it was something that she had fantasized about for a long time. The thought that it could actually happen with someone they both knew as well as Corinne, was a huge turn on.

“And if I said I had always felt the same way about you?” Fiona said, alcohol loosening her tongue.

“I would say bring it on!” Corinne laughed, moving over to sit by Fiona on the couch, casually placing an arm around her shoulders. “Look honey, if I don’t make the first move, then I doubt if you will!” She leaned in to kiss her friend with Mark looking on fascinated.

Fiona opened her mouth to allow Corinne’s insistent tongue access, and was surprised at the pure lust she felt as she kissed another woman for the first time in her life.

Mark positioned himself next to Fiona on the sofa, so that she was between him and Corinne. He began touching his wife’s breast as she and Corinne kissed and slid his hand up her short top. Corinne mirrored his actions, also sliding her hand up Fiona’s top. Fiona sat up eager now for one of them to remove the top which was only getting in the way as far as she was concerned, so Mark and Corinne pulled it over her head. Fiona undid the fastener on her bra and allowed it to fall off her arms.

Corinne and Mark took a nipple each, sucking them to firmness in their mouths as Fiona wrapped her arms around them. Corinne was the first to move away from Fiona’s nipple, moving between her legs to kneel on the floor. “And now for something I’ve wanted to do for a long time,” she smiled as she tugged Fiona’s panties down her legs, throwing them to one side.

She leaned in and parted Fiona’s pussy lips which were sticky with excitement. Her tongue was warm and soft as it slid the length of Fiona’s pussy, only stopping to suck the erect clit into her mouth. She stiffened two fingers and slid them into Fiona’s cunt to finger-fuck her. Fiona gasped at the sensations and Mark stood up to remove his jeans to allow his erection freedom to move. He stroked himself as he watched the girls.

Fiona slid down to the floor, pleading with Corinne to get out of her clothes. “I want to taste you too,” she gasped, pulling at Corinne’s clothing. The girls quickly got into a sixty-nine position, licking each other greedily. Mark was turned on beyond belief, and jerking himself off.

Both girls came all too quickly for Mark’s liking as he was enjoying the show. They sat up, their faces wet with each other’s love juice, and Mark said laughingly, “What about me?”

Corinne took charge of the situation. “Lie down she said.” She straddled his face before lowering her pussy to his open mouth and told Fiona to climb on his erection. And so for the first time ever, Mark had his other fantasy of two girls at the same time fulfilled. Fiona impaled herself on his hard dick and he had Corinne’s wet pussy plastered across his face. The girls fondled each other’s tits as they both rode to another screaming orgasm. As Mark felt Fiona’s muscles clamping on his cock, and Corinne’s juice all over his face, he came too. “Aaah!” he cried. “God that’s so good!”

When they had all calmed down, Mark went to the kitchen, comfortable with his nakedness and came back in with a bottle of champagne they had kept for a special occasion. “Here’s to re-unions,” he toasted, raising his glass. “Anyone for round two?”

5. Teen Lesbian Threesome

Honey, Gemma and Faye were eighteen year old teenagers at John Smith High School in Indiana. They were popular girls, who all the jocks wanted to get into bed. While the girls would flirt all day long with the boys, in an effort to retain their ‘popular’ status, they had no intentions of going any further than fooling around with the boys.

“It’s much better to leave them wanting something,” Faye would say. She was the unofficial ‘mother-hen’ of the group, and their natural leader, and what she decided, the other two followed. “You need to let them go just far enough for them to want to keep us on the team, but not so far that they can call you a ‘prick-tease’ or a whore,” she decreed.

The only problem with this was that the girls were in an almost constant state of arousal. Sometimes, they would let the boys masturbate them to orgasm when the feelings became too strong to contain themselves, but without exception, they always went home still virgins. Each of them, unknown to the others, had also given the guys a blow-job, figuring that if they didn’t give them something, then theywouldbe labelled as prick-teasers.

All the girls were desperate to find out what it would be like to be penetrated, but all were scared of the possible consequences. And so, they would have continued like that for a long time, had Faye not decided to take matters into her own hands.

One afternoon after cheerleader practice, the girls were in the showers when Faye whispered to her two friends, “Make sure we stay behind after everyone else. I have a surprise for you two.”

Miss O’Donnell, the Phys Ed teacher, trusted the girls implicitly, and had often asked them to lock up when they were finished, and so Faye knew that they would be okay being alone in the shower block. She entered just then, looking at her watch. “Come on girls, or I will need to leave you to lock up,” she said.

“That’s okay miss,” Faye replied. “We are all going out later, so we were gonna take our time anyway. I can lock up for you.”

“Thank you Faye. Have a great evening then girls, and I will see you all tomorrow at the game.”

The girls were to attend a baseball game in a nearby town the following afternoon, which was a Saturday, so they knew they didn’t need to be up too early for school. Faye had really planned this down to perfection. When everyone else had left, Honey and Gemma turned to her, wondering what her surprise was going to be.

“Get wrapped in your towels, and I’ll see you in the changing rooms,” Faye said, wrapping a short towel around her middle, leaving her cute peachy butt exposed. The girls were comfortable with each other in their nakedness and so there was no embarrassment.

Honey and Gemma entered the changing rooms, interest evident on their faces. The interest turned to surprise when they saw what Faye was holding. She had a huge dildo in each hand. One was double-ended and the other was a strap-on.

“Where the hell did you get those from?” Honey asked.

“Does it matter?” Faye answered with an impudent smile. “We all want to know what it feels like to have a dick inside us, so this seemed the ideal place to start I thought.”

Honey and Gemma looked at each other, waiting for someone to make a move. Gemma was the first to answer. “Okay, what are we waiting for?” she giggled, throwing her towel on the floor. Honey followed suit, as did Faye, but Gemma and Honey were waiting for Faye to tell them what to do, as usual.

An armful of warm fluffy towels was in her hands, thatFaye grabbed from the rail and threw them onto the floor to create a make-shift blanket. “Come here and lie down,” she said to the other two, who did as she said.

After searching through her purse, Faye brought a bottle of lube out. “Okay, here goes,” she laughed, squeezing a generous amount of lube onto the dildos. Honey and Gemma weren’t too sure what to expect, so left proceedings in Faye’s capable hands. “Open your legs and play with your clits,” she ordered. They had all masturbated in front of each other before, so that wasn’t anything new, but what followed was. “Face each other,” Faye told the others, and so they lay with their legs open, rubbing their clits.

Faye took the double-ended dildo and pushed it firstly into Honey’s tight cunt, and then into Gemma. She pushed it back and forth, fucking them slowly until they got used to the feeling of having something inside them. “Do you like it?” Faye questioned, getting more turned on. She was pinching her nipples with her free hand. Gemma and Honey were moaning as they rubbed their clits, and pushing themselves closer together until there was only a small amount of dildo that could be seen, which Faye held onto to fuck them with.

“I’m gonna cum,” Gemma moaned, unable to hold back. She adored this feeling of being ‘filled up’ with the dildo. That started Honey off too, who let out a massive groan and her fingers were like lightning as they rubbed her swollen clit. “Aaah, God, that’s sooo good,” she squealed. Faye’s free hand was covered in her own juices as she rubbed her clit.

“My turn now,” she smiled. “So which one of you is gonna fuck me?”

“Me first,” Gemma offered, stepping into the strap-on and pulling the belt up over her hips.

“You want my big cock don’t you Faye?” she asked, holding the base of the shaft so that she could fuck her best friend.

“Yes please,” Faye moaned, already close to cumming.

Gemma pushed until she could feel the dildo getting past Faye’s hymen, and then moved her hips, getting into a rhythm.

“Sit on my face Honey,” Faye said. She was so turned on that she wanted to taste her friend’s cunt.

Honey straddled Faye and lowered her open wet pussy onto her face. She gasped when Faye’s tongue entered where the dildo had just been and leaned forward so that she could kiss Gemma as she fucked Faye. They all quickly climaxed, screaming their delight. They were all glad that they were the only ones around as they had no need to stay quiet.

The one thing they were not aware of however was that Miss O’Donnell had come back for her purse and was standing quietly by the door, with her hand down her panties, masturbating. She walked into the room.  

“So girls, I think I might have some punishment for you after what I’ve just seen,” she smiled. “Who’s first for a spanking?”

6. Tantalising Twins Threesome

Twins Morgan and Kaitlin Parker were on a high. They had just been accepted into UCLA and were celebrating not only that but also their twenty first birthdays.

“Woohoo! Look at us!” Morgan said. “Not only can we now legally drink, but we also got into one of the finest Universities in the country. I think that’s worth celebrating, don’t you, sis?”

“I sure do,” Kaitlin agreed.

UCLA was very close to where they lived and therefore they could continue to live with their mom and dad when they started there.They were currently holding court in a bar in Westwood and were surrounded by their friends. Their parents would be hosting their formal party on the following Saturday and so for now, this was their informal entry into the grown-up world of being able to buy alcohol legally for a change, although the fact that it was now not forbidden had taken away the excitement to a degree. And if it was one thing which the twins craved, it was excitement.

They had always been the leaders of their peers and the ones that people followed and tonight was no exception. When they decided that they wanted a midnight swim, there were immediately calls of “Me too,” coming from every corner of the room.

“So who’s going to drive us?” Kaitlin asked. “The first one to offer gets the pleasure!”

“I will,” Joel Johnson called. He had been longing to get closer to the twins for a while, and it looked as if he would now have the chance. Joel was twenty two and currently at home on vacation from his job as a trainee flight attendant. Since he had been working for the airline, he had no problems in getting girlfriends, but had a long-held fantasy about having twins at the same time.I wonder if tonight will be the night, he thought.

Kaitlin and Morgan looked at each other; they were pleased it had been Joel to make the offer before anyone else had.

“We’re all yours, Joel,” they smiled in unison as they each took an arm to walk out to the car.

“Lucky bastard,” more than one voice muttered as they left the bar. Several others left at the same time, so they could all go for a midnight swim. After all, if Kaitlin and Morgan suggested it, it had to be a good idea, didn’t it?

“Which beach is it to be then girls?” They were lucky living in LA where they had a choice of many beaches all within close driving distance.

“It’s your choice Joel,” Morgan replied. “We like surprises Kaitlin, don’t we?”

It shouldn’t come as any surprise to you to know I’ve already got a stiffy, Joel thought, giggling to himself and glancing down at the girls long legs in their short skirts. He looked in the rear-view mirror to see a crowd of people getting in their cars and waiting to follow his lead. “Fuck ‘em,” he laughed to the twins. “Shall we see if we can lose them, and get a bit more ‘private?’”

“Why not Joel? It’d be good to get to know you better, wouldn’t it Kaitlin?” Morgan giggled.

“Cool, let’s go then,” Joel said, putting his foot the floor of his GMC truck. Joel knew the area well and quickly turned so many corners, that no-one was able to keep up with him. Within five minutes, he was on the road heading to the beach with no-one following them.

“So girls, what are you doing for your birthday? It’s mine next week you know.”

The twins glanced at each other. They were both thinking about giving him an early birthday present. “Mom and dad have a party sorted out next Saturday,” Kaitlin said. “What would you like for your birthday Joel? You can tell us, we’re good at keeping secrets aren’t we Morgan?”

“We sure are,” she smiled. “If you could have anything you want, what would it be Joel?”

“Honestly?”

“Honestly,” Morgan answered.

Joel thought to himself,fuck it, if I don’t ask, I don’t get! “What I would really like is for you two to show me a good time,” he smiled, placing his hand on Morgan’s thigh.

“I think we could sort that out for you Joel, after all, it is your birthday, isn’t it?” Kaitlin said.

Joel couldn’t believe his luck.

“Why don’t you park up Joel?” Morgan asked. Her hand was now on Joel’s thigh too. He was that excited that he was worried about cumming in his pants if her hand went any higher. She was almost cupping his balls as it was.

“Your wish is my command,” he smiled. “I have a picnic rug and a bottle of wine in the fridge in the back. We could get them out and sit on the grass.” He was driving next to a park, so stopped the GMC by the entrance gates.

They all got out and walked in the moonlight to a quiet area towards the rear of the park. There was a small lake and no-one was about at that time of night, so they laid the rug by the edge of the water. The twins sat down and patted the space between them.

“Come and sit down Joel, and don’t worry about the wine for now. We can have that later.”

Joel sat down, desperate to get the zip on his jeans down and free his erection, but also knowing that he needed one of the girls to make the first move.

He didn’t have long to wait. As if by unspoken agreement, they started kissing each side of his neck at the same time. Joel closed his eyes, enjoying the feeling and also the smell of their perfume. He didn’t know whose hand was now stroking his balls. The hand from the other side was pulling his zip down, and he had to open his eyes for this. He desperately wanted to see this.

Kaitlin was freeing his cock; Morgan told him to lie down so that they could get his jeans off. He obliged, lifting his butt to make it easier. Both girls pulled their tight white t-shirts over their heads and Joel was excited to see that neither was wearing a bra. Their nipples quickly stood to attention as the breeze from the water swept over them.

“You or me first?” Morgan said to Kaitlin.

“Well you are the oldest by three minutes, so I think you should go first sis.”

Morgan leaned over and began sucking on Joel’s knob which was already leaking juice. He drew in a deep breath as he felt Morgan taking him to the back of her throat. He looked towards Kaitlin, who was removing her panties. His only regret was that he couldn’t see her pussy closely enough because of the lack of light. That was soon remedied when she placed her knees either side of his head and lowered her open wet pussy onto his mouth.

“Fuck me with your tongue,” she commanded.

Joel did feel as if all of his birthdays had come at once; one twin sucking his cock and the other’s pussy plastered over his face. Morgan stopped sucking for a minute to say “We’re both virgins Joel, but I sure would love for you to be my first. What do you say?” She was still jerking him off though, and the feeling of that. Combined with the taste of her sister’s cunt was just too much for him.

“I would say too late; I’m gonna cum,” he groaned, as arcs of creamy white jism flowed from the tip of his hard cock, splashing onto Morgan’s face and neck. Kaitlin couldn’t last any longer either, as his lips sucked on her clit. She moaned and writhed on his face as a huge orgasm swept through her.

“There’s always the next time,” Morgan smiled, wiping a drop of cum off her face and popping it into her mouth. “How long do you take to get hard again?”
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