Chapter 6

Mike Un-screwed the chrome device that was holding her pussy lips apart, making sure that he hit the candle in her ass every time he turned it. When it became slightly loose he tugged it free even though it was still stretching her young cunt. We watched as her pink pussy lips slowly drift closed.

Mike dropped his pants and stuck his ridged cock to the hilt into her. Punching his groin at her a couple of times, he noted that he could not feel the butt plug wedged at the entrance of her womb. As he continued to fuck her, his leg would hit the candle in her ass, pushing it deeper into the recesses of her bowels. Soon he was groaning as he shot his cream inside of her tender sex.

Spent, Mike let his cock slide out and pulled up his pants. He then removed the candle from her ass, untied her from the ironing board and rubbed her ankles where the rope had been. His juice was dribbling out of her as he helped her stand. She looked as though she had just returned from riding the range all day. She did not seem to be able to put her legs together. Mike knelt in front of her, grabbed her knees and forced them together. Cindy let out a yelp and a tear ran down her cheek, but she said nothing more.

"Walk around" he instructed her.

Gingerly she took a few steps, with each one she began moving a little more easily. I am not sure how, but it seemed that she was getting accustom to the rubber plug stretching her cervix.

"What about us, don't we get to fuck her" I wined to Mike? 

"When I say, now take off your clothes."

Quickly, Billy and I were out of our clothes, our little peters bobbing in front of us. 

"OK, Every one down to the grassy spot."

The "Grassy spot" was a patch of soft grass about twenty feet square, where some landscape contractor had dumped a partial load of sod. It had made a perfect green island in the brown grass field.

"What if someone sees us," Billy complained.

"No one will see you, When was the last time you saw anyone around here except us," Mike chided the younger boy.

Mike was right. Our fort was so far back in the woods that I had never even seen other kids out here much less an adult. I went down the ladder first followed by Cindy. Some of Mikes cum dripped out of her pussy and hit me on the side of the face as I was looking up at her. Billy and Mike followed us. Mike had taken off his shirt but had left his jeans on.

When we got to the grassy spot, Mike leaned against a nearby tree and laid out the rules. Only Cindy was allowed to cum. We could touch each other, put our body parts in each other and lick each other, but Billy and I were not allowed to cum until Mike gave us permission. If we did, then the person who came would not get to have sex with Cindy for one week.

"A whole week," Billy complained?

"What the hell is your problem," I said to him. "You didn't want any of this to happen yesterday." 

Billy hung his head and mumbled something to the grass carpet at his feet. The sun was warm on our naked bodies as we crawled around on the soft grass. I dove between Cindy's legs and began to eat her out. Mikes cum wasn't as bad as I thought it might be considering the source that I was getting it from. Billy stuck his cock in her mouth and let her lick his tight little balls. At one point I thought he was going to cum but he pulled out of her mouth and squeezed his prick as if he had to pee really bad and was holding it back. After some tense moments he gained control of his nuts and released his stubby little prick. Then he started working over his sister's body. It became clear his goal was to make her cum if he could. He was pinching her nipples, dragging his nails over her soft white skin and rubbing anything that he thought would add to her pleasure. 

While he was stimulating the rest of her body, I was working over her cunt and poking my finger in and out of her ass. In no time her body became ridged and she came so hard that she almost threw me off of her. But we did not let up. We continued to stimulate her until after several more orgasms she was begging us to stop. But now Billy and I were on a roll. We Put Cindy on her knees and switched places. I forced Cindy down on her brother's face and continued to attack her tiny body. Several more orgasms later I decided to fuck her. So I straddled Billy's chest as I got behind her and pushed my boyish cock slowly up her asshole. As I entered her she came again, feeding her brother another load of pussy juice. I started to feel my balls start to tighten so I pulled out of her and took a breather. Billy crawled out from her and filled her ass with his prick. As I watched the two I could see Billy start to tense and I expected him to pull out and I think that's what he was trying to do, but as he rocked back Cindy followed him, keeping her ass wrapped around his dick. She continued to push back until he fell over onto his back and she bounced up and down on his cock cumming as Billy filled her ass with brotherly sperm.

"No fair," the plump boy cried. "She wouldn't let me go."

"Tough shit," Mike replied. "Rules are rules. I will cut it down to four days if you eat all your sperm out of her ass, your choice."

Billy didn't hesitate and dove for his sister's rosebud and lapped like a thirsty dog. 

About that time Bud and Wiser, our dogs, came bounding up and stuck their noses next to Billy's wanting to know what that smell was.

Cindy squealed and kicked at the dogs, hollering about their cold noses. Mike yelled at her and told to hold still. 

"You will let the dogs do whatever they want to and you will keep your mouth shut". Mike growled at her.

Cindy looked shocked. I have to admit I was surprised at how angry Mike sounded.

I thought this was it, Cindy would not do what Mike was asking. 

No one said a word. We could see Cindy was struggling with this demand. Mike stared at her and waited. It was now her decision, if she complied with this order then there was very little that she could possibly reject. 

Billy was still between her legs having sat back on his haunches when the dogs came up. Now his slimy face was a mask of incredulity. First he was surprised by Mike’s outburst, then by outrageousness of Mike’s demand and what it meant. Now he was aghast by the realization that his sister might comply.

My dog, Wiser, licked some of the slime off of Billy’s face, bringing him out of his trance. He jumped to his feet scattering the dogs and scrambled over to Mike.

"You don't mean it, you can't mean it. It's a joke right?" Billy babbled.

"Look Puffy," Mike scowled. 

Mike only called him that when he was angry at him. He knew that Billy hated that name because it referred to the slightly overweight condition of his body, 

"She knows the drill and so do you. If either of you don't like it then hit the road."

"But,   but,    but," Billy stammered, and looked over his shoulder at Cindy. 

She was still on her back with her knees pulled up and her legs together as she had been when she fended off the dogs. Bud and Wiser had returned and were sniffing near her crotch but had not yet touched her. 

Ever so slowly she began to relax her legs and let them fall apart as the dogs inched closer. Bud's long tongue slithered out and ran the length of Cindy’s slit, causing her to jump, followed by a low moan. Again, Bud licked and again Cindy responded. Again and again the dog lapped at her box, licking all of the juice from her tender hole. Wiser was hopping around trying to get some but Bud had a major tongue lock on her pussy. By now Cindy’s legs were spread as wide as she could possibly get them and was groaning continuously. 

My dick was hard as a rock and despite Billy's protests his peter was pointing strait up also. Mike was first to point out that we weren’t the only ones with hard dicks. Both Wiser and Bud's red penises were extending from their sheaths. Wiser's cock was about the same size as ours only it was dark red instead of pink. Bud's prick, on the other hand looked twice the diameter of Wiser’s and at least eight inches long. 
Wiser was still trying to get in on some pussy juice. Had stepped over Cindy’s head and was trying to nose out Bud, who was welded to her slit. Wiser was able to get in a lick or two from this new position. Cindy was looking up at a pair of smooth hairless doggy balls. Right about then, she came with such force that her mouth opened in a silent scream as her body curled up. When she came up, the dog's balls slipped into her mouth and the short hairs around the dog’s asshole tickled her nose. I don't think it was intentional, but the fact was, Cindy had a mouth full of dog nuts and was apparently sucking on them. Wiser was startled by this sudden contact and froze where he was. After what seemed like several minutes, though it could only have been a couple of seconds, Cindy relaxed and Wiser's wet balls popped from her mouth.

