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Chapter 1

M/b, M/f, cons, inter, pedo, 
This story is fiction. Yes, that's right - Fiction. All the characters have been made up, and what follows did not actually happen. The names are not real, and any correlations between this story and real live events are pure coincidences. This story contains themes of underage sex and may offend some people of a nervous or sensitive disposition. If you are under 18 or your reading of this fictitious story is illegal in your country or jurisdiction, or you will feel that you will be disturbed by reading this story, then please stop now. Otherwise, I hope you enjoy it, and I urge you to give me your feedback, thank you.

The night was feeling crisp, the country air was clear, the sent of the surrounding trees gave the valley a clean private spot to relax and enjoy a nice swim in the lake.  I stripped off my clothing and settled into the surprisingly warm water. The bottom wasn’t far below but deep enough to enjoy relaxing twirls through the lake. I relished in the freedom of being nude. The sun was behind the trees but there was still plenty of daylight left. The lake bent around a small peninsula that hid the other shore so I felt safe in my freedom. 
I closed my eyes and lay back my legs dangling in the waters deep when I felt something soft brush gently past my penis. Somewhat startled, I opened my eyes and saw nothing thinking it was just a leaf or fish. Then I felt it again, but this time it lingered. The arousal was amazing so I just enjoyed the sensations. I didn’t know what to think when my now stiffening cock felt warm velvet snugness round it. Reaching down with my hand I felt swim goggles, and a small head. I was so surprised that I must have lost my erection for a moment which brought the face out of the water. What a beautiful face it was too, soft skin, full lips and eyes so loving even through those goggles. “I’m Alex, please let me continue.” Alex submerged putting those graceful small hands on my ass cheeks to steady a sweet sensational grip on my stiffened rod. I felt my balls reaching critical mass in a very short time I was shaking from the wonderful climax emanating from my groin flooding my whole being. I finished oozing and quivering from the heights of pleasure, when Alex’s head bobbed above water no words were exchanged, only a smile across that sweet young face. Alex moved next to my face and sweetly nibbled my ear. I could still smell cum from those heavenly lips. Soft fingers caressed my limbs and cupped my balls. But these were not Alex’s. I could now see I was surrounded by several young bodies, five by my count. Alex’s lips teased my nipples, as my hand searched out Alex’s pubic region, but before I could reach it, Alex was gone, as were all the others. Only the water churning as they moved out in all directions just under the surface, all nude, and all very young. 
I looked for any remnant of their company, but I was alone again. 

I swam to the shores edge, to stand on the bank and see if I couldn’t find where my new friends had gone. There was no trace, nothing but the sound of the trees rustling in the soft spring breeze. 

Picking up my towel to dry, a card the size one finds in the old rolodexes fell onto the ground. On it read; “Please swim to the opposite side of the lake, food drink and pleasure will be provided. Leave your things, they will be safe, I assure you.” It was signed “Alex.”

I decided to save my strength and I pulled out my inner tube for support, and then moved back into the water. Leisurely swimming with the support gave me time to enjoy the surrounding scenery. As I reached the opposite shore line, there was a small cabin, sitting out over the water, with an open door, it’s stoop below water level, situated and allowed me to swim into it without leaving the comfort of water. 
Once, inside, my eyes adjusted to the light easily enough where I saw numerous candles illuminating the inside with a serene glow that filled the room. The cabin was large from what I could tell with a few hall ways that went off towards the back away from the lake. Three beds sat up on a raised floor where I saw two of them filled with young gentlemen in their early twenties, from what I could tell, but somewhat hidden behind what looked like gossamer drapery. 
Alex appeared from one of the hallways adorned with a light robe that began at his shoulders and reached the floor, with no ties to pull it to his body. The sleeves were long and wide with gold trim at the cuff, the same gold trim that was on the seam of the lower portion of the robe. 
The other two gentlemen look as though they were resting, I could see their breathing as in sleep, and their nude bodies were being attended now by several small people that looked to be the same age as Alex. There was no way to tell if any of them were male or female, the robes revealed nothing and their hair was short, though not close cut to the scalp, but they all looked to be about the same age. If these were children then they would be between eight and ten, but Alex’s skill in the water, was far from a child’s. 

“This bed is for you, please let me help you up.” Alex indicated the landing that once I stepped on, lifted me up to the upper level where the three beds were. Alex brought a towel scented like rose petals, that was so soft it had a sensuousness all of its own. At the moment Alex caressed my skin removing all the water from the lake I felt an arousal that seemed to touch every nerve throughout my body with erotic pleasure.  

“I have brought you something to drink and a portion of food for your refreshment, if you like.” Alex picked up the glass and sipped it, then handed it to me. I enjoyed the liquid was mildly sweet, and very refreshing while Alex caressed my body with the towel. I sat down onto the bed which felt like no other recliner I’d ever been in. Alex gave me a warm kiss on my chest. “Relax; please enjoy and I will return shortly.” 

The liquid was wonderful, invigorating. I began to feel very relaxed.  I lay back on the several pillows provided enjoying my drink and watched as the other two men were being attended to by their hosts. Each one was sporting an enormous erection that was so firm and full that I couldn’t help but stare. 
The food was filling though I didn’t feel stuffed, and the drink had a wonderful erotic effect on me: All the while, I felt as if I was being fondled by the most sensuous touch. I could see my rod now stood firm as well, and to my surprise, it seemed larger than what I’d remembered. I reached down with my free hand and gripped it. I’d never felt it grow so hard, and just the touch gave me intense pleasure. I didn’t know what was happening but I was thoroughly enjoying it. 

Alex returned with two other young figures that were, for no better term, assistants. “We have taken the liberty of bringing your valuables here for your convenience; you may look through them and set your mind at ease that everything is to your liking. 
At this point I couldn’t care less. I was still amazed at the woody I was now sporting, and how absolutely wonderful I felt. “No; but thank you for bringing them to me. May I ask: What is this place?” 
Alex smiled, “Our special home. You, and these gentlemen are our guests for this evening. You will be home soon enough, so please relax and do not concern your self. We promise you will enjoy your self and have no regrets.” 

I had none thus far. 

“You’ll experience a few orgasms shortly, as a result of the drink, please enjoy them, we will attend to you after each one. Then we will bring you wonderful new pleasures which we are sure you will find have no equal.” 

With that said, Alex blew out only a few of the candles about the bed, bringing the light down to flickering amber. I took another sip of the drink and soon I could feel my cock begin to pulse. Alex and the others looked wide eyed at my cock. One, who had just appeared from the hallway and looked at me, smiled saying; “Thank you, I am Terry.” Terry, who seemed to have the features of a young girl, about six, stepped up onto the bed, and with skilled lips took my rod down to the balls, there was no holding back at this exquisite skilled mouth and tongue, I shot a huge wad, the orgasm was so intense, I could not keep from thrusting upwards into Terry’s mouth. Gulps and moans of satisfaction muffled by my still erect cock came from Terry’s throat. Terry drew hard on my shaft and milked every last drop before letting she released my member. “You were right, Alex,” said Terry, “he will be perfect.”
I felt my self dose for an instant as I felt these amazing young cherubs wipe perspiration from my face and dress my cock again with the rose scented sensual towel. 

My goblet had been refilled and was offered to me for refreshment once again, this one by the fourth member of attendants. I could hear the other two gentlemen rustling about a bit, but through the gauzed curtains I could make out only that they were truly enjoying themselves. 

Once again,  my cock stiffened, but this time, even more than the last, and without pain, only intense pleasure, and it seemed to be even larger. I reached down to feel it once again, “Allow me” said the third attendant, “I’m Marian.” Marian straddled the bed, and without raising the white robes to allow me to see, gripped the hardest erection I had ever experienced, and caressed it against lips between her legs, so wet and full, I wondered how these incredible young beings could be so experienced at the art of pleasure. The moist lips parted allowing my near purple head to enter. Marian’s eyes closed as she displayed her enjoyment of the feelings with me. The others gathered around, breathed heavily as if they too could feel her pleasure. Terry stepped around and cupped my sack coaxing more and more pleasure from my loins. Marian lowered her  down on to my rod, oh such pleasure too. She smiled at me and the others, and in slow poetic movement she lifted her robe over her head exposing the most perfect skin. The others had moved as well with the same grace removing their clothing. Nipples tiny, and firm, well aroused. As 

And before I knew what was next, I could feel another orgasm welling up, this one even more intense than the last. Marian, smiled, and climbing into the bed, with such grace, and innocence in manner, straddled me with one foot on each side, then kneeling without lifting the hem of the robe so much as a millimeter, squatted down only my rod, surrounding it with such gripping pleasure, and with only a few strokes up and down, squeezed, and I came, shooting what felt like an even larger load into this mysterious warm sensuous vessel named Marian. “Amazing, absolutely amazing” quipped Marian, who now got up and stood next to me with the other three who now were smiling with such loving tenderness, I almost felt I was falling in love with them. 
After dressing me they each came back up and lay with me, one on each side and Alex on top. I could smell the sweet fragrances in their short cropped hair. Yet I still could not tell if they were boys or girls. Terry spoke softly, “Yes, he’s perfect.” 

I dosed for what seemed like only a few moments, when I woke to find all three were next to my still naked body, this time, though, they were also naked, but the candles had all been snuffed out, and only the soft glow from the doorway illuminated the room, and backlit their forms.  I refreshed once again with that amazing elixir, and could feel that my cock was now even larger, and fully erect. I’ve only had a five inch erection all my life, but now, to my best guess, it was nearly nine inches, and close to two and a half inches thick. My balls were larger too, but not as proportionately, but nicely shaped from what I could feel. 

Their soft hands coaxed me to go with them, which I was more than happy to follow. Alex held my hand on one side, and Marian on the other, while Terry teased my cock and balls while walking backwards. The three were roughly the same size and came to about my waist. Who were these sensuous creatures? 
