CHAPTER 5

Lilly moved away from the table and kicked off her bright white tennis shoes. Then she unbuttoned her blouse, slipped it off of her shoulders and placed it on the table. She did not seem to be embarrassed or ashamed at having her breasts exposed to the boys around her. She did not however, look any of us in the eye. She just methodically removed her clothing as if she were alone in her room at home.

Joe and Mike looked like starved dogs waiting for meat to be thrown into their cages. Greg was just as interested but he seemed to be unsure of what might be expected of him.

Greg whispered in Mike’s ear. “Shouldn’t you be recording this?”

Mike Snatched up the camera that had been lying on the table, flipped the view screen out he fumbled with the controls but it refused to work for him.

“Shit!” Mike exclaimed. “Here fat boy you do it.”

My geeky friend smiled and I was perhaps the only one present who knew why. Greg considers himself to be the next Steven Spielberg. His life goal is to walk the red carpet and accept an academy award for best picture. I have seen some of his work and I would not bet against him.

It wasn’t common knowledge that Greg was into making movies. We, Greg and I, have been ridiculed and teased ever since middle school. My friend did not want to let anyone know what his dream was. Only his parents and I knew. Greg had some very sophisticated digital editing software on his computer.

My plump friend deftly took the camera from Mike and had my soon to be slut sister in the camera’s view screen in seconds

Lilly unhooked the skirt, slid the zipper down, and smiled into the camera as Greg floated around her as she disrobed. The skirt puddled at her feet. Her pink panties were still stuffed up between her pussy lips as they had been when I saw them in the tent. She stepped away from her skirt and bent to pick it up with her ass directed at the two older boys. They groaned in unison and rubbed their dicks through their jeans because her panties were wedged tight up into her ass crack. I did not see how they could have accidentally bunched up that way even though the dog had pushed the crotch up into her cunt with his tongue.

Killer was watching every move she made and began whimpering to get free.

She stood back up faced Joe and Mike, hooked her thumbs in the waist of her panties and slid them down. She had to pull them all the way to her knees because the crotch of the pink material was trapped by her cunt lips had to be pulled out before they would fall to the ground.

My sister was filling out nicely. She was no longer the thin, strait as a rail little girl that I remembered the last time I saw her naked. Now she had curves and plenty of them.

The thing that that hadn’t changed was her skin, it was flawless except for one red pimple on her cheek which was hardly noticeable. In the muted light cast by the shade of the trees, she looked as though there were a light inside of her. Like a vanilla candle glowing in the dark. Her skin reminded me of the color of milk.

I was still stunned that she had intentionally lost the bet. Never the less my dick was as hard as it had ever been. I too was lusting for her petite body. The thought that ran through my mind was that there is no way I am gay. I might like sucking dick and getting boned up the ass but boys do not turn me on the way my sister was turning me on right this minute.

I’m sure that almost anyone would think that a boy who sucks cock and gets fucked up the ass is gay, but to me this revelation of the way I was reacting to the female body lifted a great burden form my shoulders. I was without a doubt a heterosexual male and I was confused as to why that even mattered, but it did.

“Into the tent cunt.” Joe commanded.

Lilly moved toward the tent seeming not to mind the way Joe spoke to her.

“Hey man. You don’t have to talk to her that way.” I defended my sister.

“Shut up cocksucker. I’ll talk to her anyway I want.”

Lilly looked back at me just before going into the tent. “It’s ok Billy, I lost and I have to honor the bet just like you do.”

As she turned back to the tent and disappeared inside and I thought I saw her smile.

The rule was that when you entered the tent you had to remove your clothes, but not one of the boys bothered to take their clothes off.

Joe and Mike sat on my sleeping bag and Greg moved behind them keeping my sister’s nude body in frame. I sat on Greg’s bag, which was opposite that of Joe and Mike. Joe directed my baby sister to stand between the two sleeping bags and face him.

I had never looked at my sister as being very pretty. I suppose that was because she was my sister. But standing before me naked I decided that she was just about the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. That also might be because she was my sister.

Joe reached up and caressed her pussy with his fingers. Mike cupped her left breast and pinched her nipple, but not very hard. I was surprised at how gentle they were being.

Then Joe jumped up and said. “I can’t wait anymore I got to fuck her.”

The Joe grabbed her hand and pulled her down next to him on my sleeping bag and stripped off his pants and underwear. He pushed her legs apart and poked his raging cock into her little pink pussy in one stroke until their pubic bones smashed together. Lilly grunted under his assault but did not complain or cry out.

Something wasn’t quite right but I could not put my finger on just what it was.

Greg moved around the coupled pair with a grace that belied his extra bulk.

Joe franticly pumped his cock into her so fast that his hips were a blur. After less than thirty seconds he grunted and pumped his sperm into her belly. After cumming, Joe rolled off of her and Mike repeated his buddy’s performance in perhaps less time than Joe had.

We had been inside of the tent approximately two minutes and my sister laid spread eagle on my bag with two loads of sperm running from her freshly fucked cunt.

“Can I fuck her too?” Greg asked.

Joe looked at Mike and shrugged. “Why not? Sure go ahead, but you have to take all your clothes off.”

“You didn’t.” Greg whined.

“Take them off or sit in the corner and shut up.”

I glared at my friend as he got up and handed the camera back to Mike but he seemed not to notice my annoyance.

My friend shed every stitch and moved between Lilly’s thighs and plugged his peter into her sloppy hole. Surprisingly Greg lasted almost three times as long as Joe did which was still less than a minute and a half.

Mike looked at my sister’s cunt and said. “Man that looks nasty.”

Joe smiled. “That is why we have a cocksucker, too clean up after us.”

Joe commanded me to get my face between my sister’s legs and clean her cunt with my mouth. I assumed that Joe thought this was some sort of punishment, but sperm or no sperm I would have done just about anything to do just what Joe had just told me to do.

The two bully’s laughed at me as I enthusiastically licked and sucked the cum from my twelve year old sister’s pussy. The cool part for me was that Lilly soon began to moan and squirm under my assault. At one point I think she was on the verge of cumming when Joe grabbed my hair and pulled me from my feast.

“How did you like your first fuck cunt?”

Lilly looked over at a smirking Joe and responded. “Wasn’t much to it. It was so fast I don’t know if I liked it or not, but what Billy did to me was great.”

I tried not to grin because I thought it would probably piss Joe off but I couldn’t help it.

“What the fuck are you grinning about cocksucker.” Joe spat at me. Then he looked back down on my sexy sister and asked. “Have you ever sucked cock?”

Lilly shook her head no.

“Maybe we should make the cocksucker teach his little sister how to give a blow job.’ Mike suggested.

“Excellent idea.” Joe responded. “Who should we have him demonstrate on?”

We all looked around the room and the only person with a hard dick was me.

Mike asked. “You think he can blow himself?”

“Well he is pretty skinny and probably fairly flexible, with a little help from his friend I bet he can do it.”

I was shocked. I couldn’t believe that they were going to make me try to suck my own dick. I had no idea if I could do it or not. I never ever considered trying.  I knew I could put both feet behind my head because I was screwing around in my bedroom one day a few weeks back and I did it just to see if I could. There was nothing sexual about it.

Joe pointed to a spot sleeping bag beside my sister.

“Come on Joe,” I pleaded. “Don’t make me do this in front of my sister.”

“Awww poor little mouth pussy.” He crooned. “You are going to do a lot worse than that in front of your sister so you had better get used to it. Now get over here and throw your feet over your head.

I sighed and lay next to Lilly. She had been lying just as we had left her, on her back and her legs were spread wide. She now closed her legs and rolled on her side to get a good view of the spectacle I was about to make of myself.

I swung my feet over my head and my dick hovered over my face like a bird looking for a place to land. For all intents and purposes I was bent double and I used my hands and arms to support my back. I had seen my mom do a version of this when she was doing one of her exercise videos. She would put her legs up in the air and support her back with her hands and arms. Then she did this thing that looked like she was riding a bicycle upside down.

“Cunt, take his dick and point it at his mouth.”

My little sister reached out and wrapped her delicate fingers around my cock and pointed it down towards my lips. The tip was about an inch from my slightly parted lips.

“Ok porky, Push down on his ass and force it in.”

Greg grumbled as he stood and came around behind me. His dick was flaccid and it was evident that touching my ass was not something he wanted to do, but he placed his palms in each cheek and leaned forward.

I expected that there would be some pain involved in what they wanted me to do but I was surprised that I bent very easily and my cock slid effortlessly into my mouth. It was about half way in when my friend began bouncing his weight and my dick began sawing in and out of my mouth.

It felt great. No one had ever sucked my cock before. Now here I was blowing myself.

“Push harder.” Joe instructed.

Mike had the camcorder out again and was capturing my degradation.

Greg put more effort into it and he gained about an inch but could get no more. Then he spun around and sat on my ass and put all of his weight on me and my cock slid into my throat and my pubic bone bumped against my chin. He did a little hopping thing and I was fucking my face right up to my sparse pubic hairs.

I ran my tongue around my cock, my balls burst and flooded my mouth and throat with my own sperm. Fuck it was the best orgasm I had ever had. No wonder Greg was worried about not being able to get his dick sucked. I just might do it on my own if I can’t get someone else to suck my cock for me.

Greg stood up and I was still able to keep most of my dick in my mouth. So I nursed on it until it shrunk so much it was too short for me to suck on anymore. Then I unfolded myself and lie flat next to my sister.

Lilly was awed and told me how cool she thought what I had done was. Then she asked. “I wonder if I can do it.”

“What I asked, suck cock?”

“No silly, I wonder if I can get my mouth on my cunny.”

Without hesitation she brought her legs up over her head, but even when she spread her legs she was still five or six inches from her pussy.

“Put your arms over your legs.” Greg suggested.

She brought her right arm inside of her right leg and tucked it in so that the back of her knee rested in her arm pit and her foot stuck out past her head about twelve inches. Then she did the same with the other. Then she bent her head forward, stuck her tongue out and tickled her clit.

“Ooooh that feels nice.” She said.

Four boys looked down at the most tantalizing site a male could possibly desire.

I reached over and petted her little pink slit. Her skin was as soft as rabbit fur yet there was almost no hair on it at all. She laid her head back and I put my mouth back on that magnificent organ and lovingly licked and kissed her entire crotch until Joe shoved me off of her with his foot.

“Stay just like that cunt. I’m going to fuck that pussy again.”

Joe got down and knelt at her but cheeks but couldn’t get his stiff dick in her pussy because it was pointing strait up.

Mike suggested. “Get into the push up position over her and the cocksucker can put your dick in her for you.

So Joe got over her so that only his hands and his toes were touching the ground. He was poised over her like a board resting between two chairs.

“Stick it in Billy boy.”

I reach out and aimed his cock at her cunt and he flexed himself in the middle like a piece of spring steel and his cock disappeared inside of her body. He kept flexing in and out. Each stroke became stronger and more forceful than the last.

Now he was pounding that little pussy as hard as he could and her butt bounced down and back up to meet the next thrust. Slap, slap. Their genitals smacked together time after time. Joe was able to last much longer this time and it looked like Lilly was going to have her first orgasm. I could not believe that she could take such a pounding. Sweat was rolling off of his back and he grunted with each downward stroke to put as much power into it as he possibly could.

Lilly screamed and she thrashed her head about wildly. Little girl cum squirted from her cunt. Her entire body literally vibrated under Joe’s pounding cock. Her cunt must have tightened around the older boy’s dick, because he announced the arrival of his orgasm with a yell almost immediately after her. With each blast of his sperm he punched his dick into her to emphasize the arrival of each spurt.

Joe collapsed on top of her and fell to one side as Mike took his place and imitated the actions of his friend. Lilly looked exhausted but she continued to meet each thrust that Mike gave her. She got two more nuts before Mike added his load to the one left by Joe.

A thought struck me. ‘How can a twelve year old virgin take such a violent pounding and not be in some pain?’ Also ‘Where was the blood’? It was my understanding when a girl lost her virginity she bled. There was no blood when Joe had fucked her that first time. In fact it didn’t even appear that she was in any discomfort when he drilled her either time.

Mike fell off of her panting and gasping for breath. I grabbed the camera and her zeroed in on her gaping sperm filled cunt.

I think Greg wanted to dip his dick into her but I don’t think he thought he could perform the same feat that Mike and Joe had.

Lilly slowly unfolded her arms and legs as she worked the stiffness out of her blood drained limbs.

Cunt, sit on the cocksucker’s face and let him clean you up again.” Joe ordered.

I lay on my back and she held her hand over her pussy to keep the sperm in and straddled my face in the sixty-nine position. She drew her hand away and spread her legs wide until her lips met mine. Their combined cum ran freely into my open mouth.

I was in heaven. It was if my mouth was made to be attached to my sister’s pussy.

Out of the corner of my eye Greg moved over beside Joe and said something to him. I saw Joe nod and Greg disappeared from my sight. Then I felt my friends legs rub against mine and Lilly lifted her upper body. It didn’t take me long to figure out that my friend was getting his dick sucked by my sister.

I was sort of disappointed because I would have liked to have seen her first blow job. If it actually was her first blow job. I was no longer confident that my innocent little sister was actually innocent. On the other hand I was undecided about how I really felt about Lilly becoming a fuck toy for Mike and Joe. The fact that she threw the bet told me that that she was making her own decisions and that for some reason unknown to me, she wanted this. Having come to that conclusion I decided that the best thing I could do was to do my best to make sure that she didn’t get hurt. I wasn’t too sure how I was going to accomplish that goal, but I vowed to myself to protect her as best I could.

Greg must have blasted his nut into her mouth because he got up, put his pants on and went outside of the tent. Having relieved Greg’s nuts of their burden of holding his sperm, Lilly placed my limp dick into her mouth and gently nursed on it.

I gave Lilly several small orgasms as I cleaned out that beautiful twelve year old cunt. I was just starting to get hard when Joe pulled her up off of me by her hair. He didn’t do it roughly nor did it seem to bother her, but I felt like he could have just told her to get up, but I suppose he felt a need to assert his dominance over her.

Joe and Mike had also put their pants on and they took my sister outside. I lay on my spermy sleeping bag and I basked in the joy of licking my kid sister’s cunt, I realized that Joe might decide to separate us at some point and take Lilly off to use her body. I decided that if I was going to be her guardian I was going to have to convince Joe and Mike to let me tag along and I did not know how I was possibly going to do that.

I got up and went outside. Everyone was sitting in the ragged old lawn chairs that we had collected from the trash piles. Lilly was sitting in Joe’s lap and they were kissing. I was surprised that Joe would kiss someone that had just had a guy’s cock in her mouth.

I pulled up the remaining chair and watched the two suck face. Lilly’s legs were spread wide and Joe was rubbing her pussy and occasionally he used his middle finger to fuck her.

As I watched them it was evident that my sister knew what she was doing when it came to swapping spit.

Killer was whining and struggling to get free of the tree he was tied to. Mike leaned over to Greg and whispered something to my overweight friend. Greg sighed and stood up.

My friend disliked moving his body for any reason that wasn’t absolutely necessary for survival. Mostly that included eating and more recently shooting his sperm.

He sauntered over to his dog and unclipped his leash. The dog darted over to the amorous couple and immediately stuck his snout in Lilly’s cunt.

Startled, Joe pulled his finger from my sister’s body and Lilly squealed as the mutt rooted in her sex.

Mike laughed at their confusion and I witnessed his cock grow as the dog continued his assault on her defenseless pussy. Immediately my brotherly vow to protect my sister rose within me and I almost jumped up to intervene, but I thought, ‘where do I draw the line’. I could protest this indignity but I was sure I would lose. So I decided that I would need to choose my battles to those that might actually physically or emotionally harm her. My reasoning was that I would have submitted to the bully’s demands regarding the dog, in fact I already have. So I decided to see how Lilly handled the situation. If she freaked I would intervene.

My sister kicked her legs as if she were running in mid air, but she did not kick the dog, nor did she close her legs. So I relaxed back into my chair and waited.

Joe looked like he was upset that his molestation of the seventh grader was interrupted. In his irritation he stood up and dumped Lilly on her ass and she yelped when she hit the ground. Killer’s nose never left her cunt the entire time.

Joe rushed over to Greg and got into his face and screamed. “WHAT THE FUCK DID YOU DO THAT FOR?”

Greg cringed in fear of the older boy. “Mike told me to do it.” He whined

Mike stood and stepped up beside the two boys and put his hand on Joe’s shoulder. “Hey bro, lighten up. Everything is cool here, chill.”

Joe turned and confronted his buddy. “Fuck you Mike!”

Mike’s back stiffened and I thought all hell was about to break loose. Joe was older and well built, but Mike was bigger and very athletic. I had never seen Mike contest Joe’s authority in all the time I had known them. Mike had always been content to follow Joe’s lead, but I could tell he was not going to back down from Joe even if it came to a physical confrontation, but he seemed to want to avoid it if possible.

“Hey bro. We’re friends. We got a good thing going her. Let’s be cool.”

Joe stood his ground for a few more seconds and then he slowly relaxed. “Sorry dude, I just got wound up. I’m good.” And he slapped his buddy on the shoulder.

Everything had stopped when the argument erupted and everyone tensed in anticipation. Everyone that is, except Killer. He was still lapping Lilly’s snatch and she was squirming under the assault.

As soon as we realized the threat was over we all turned to watch the two coupled on the ground. Lilly lay back into the mat of pine needles that carpeted the area around outside the tent. Her legs were spread wide and she was moaning almost continuously. We watched Killer curl his tongue and slip it deep into her cooter. Suddenly she sprayed the dog’s face with pussy juice and he pulled back in dismay, the dog stared at the dripping cunt and then dove back in with renewed vigor.

“She’s a squirter.” Mike said to no one in particular.

