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Chapter One

*


One morning, when I came down to breakfast, I found the following letter on my plate—


   The Nunnery, Wednesday


Dear Jack—What are you doing with yourself? Have come here for a few days, but find the place most terribly dull, only mother and Alice being here. Can't you come down for a long weekend and amuse three lonely females? I am writing at mother's suggestion. Do come.


Yours ever


MAUD


The invitation was very welcome. I was at a loose end that week, and London in July is not the pleasantest of places. Moreover The Nunnery was a charming house to visit. So promptly I wired grateful acceptance, adding that I would arrive that same afternoon by teatime.


Now allow me to introduce my reader to my dramatis personae and to the scene.


'Mother' was my old friend, Mrs. Helen Bell; we were children together, and I was present at her wedding and godfather to her only child, Maud, my correspondent. Helen was scarcely seventeen when she married. Maud was born the following year, and was now twenty-two; Airs Bell was therefore not yet forty, and was frequently taken for Maud's elder sister. She now was in her prime, a splendidly shaped woman, rather tall, slightly inclining towards embonpoint but very graceful in her movements, and very attractive. Her husband had died three years ago, and had left her a pretty place and ample means; her re-marriage had been confidently predicted but so far she had shown no desire to re-enter the wedded state.


She lived quietly and was the Lady Bountiful of the neighbourhood. She was wonderfully free of prejudices and particularly tolerant of the frailties of her own sex.


Maud, her daughter, was also a widow, her husband having died just a year ago, leaving her well provided for so long as she did not marry again and lived 'a chaste and proper life', to quote from his will. I was her trustee as well as her godfather, and it devolved on me to see that the conditions of the will were conformed to. But she was of a particularly ardent temperament — as also was her mother and her involuntary cry of dismay when she heard her husband's will read warned me that there would be trouble unless I took care.


She was a beautiful girl, having inherited her mother's good looks together with her father's height—in fact she was unusually tall. She possessed a most voluptuous figure and loved to display it. Unlike her mother (who was a brunette) Maud was a charming blonde with a mass of golden hair and blue eyes, which fairly captivated me when after some years' absence from England I returned home just in time for her wedding, and I found myself horribly envious of the good fellow whom she married and who thus obtained the fullest rights over her charms. On his death my duties as her trustee constantly brought us into close relations, and it was impossible for me not to note how her enforced celibacy was distressing her, while she could not but be aware of my passion for her. One day when I was nearly mad with desire after her and she had been unusually confidential, I ventured to suggest that so long as the trustee was satisfied in his capacity as such, he in his capacity as godfather and dear friend might afford her the relief she so ardently craved. She delightedly conferred on me the further appointment of lover, and as opportunities presented themselves she received in my arms the solace that her ardent feminine temperament required from time to time, the happy gratification of which tended to heighten and ripen her attractions as well as to maintain her in perfect health.


'Alice' was Mrs. Bell's companion, practically her adopted daughter. Her mother was a schoolmate and dear friend of Mrs. Bell and on her death the latter took charge of Alice (who was totally unprovided for) and had her educated properly. When Maud married, Mrs. Bell brought Alice home as her companion. She was a charming little maiden of that almost indescribable English type that necessitates the use of adjectives such as 'sweet', 'cuddlesome', 'dainty', 'scrumptious', etc., a universal favourite and one of the accepted belles of the neighbourhood; and although she had only just turned eighteen she had received more than one good offer of marriage, all of which she had refused. Mrs. Bell used to say half in fun and half in earnest that Alice was in love with me and that no one else would ever get her. I cannot say that I reciprocated the affection, but I will confess that I began to think Alice was a flower the plucking of which would be a treat for a god.


She absolutely worshipped Mrs. Bell, and whatever her own private opinions and ideas might be she was ready to conform to the slightest wish Airs Bell might express—a characteristic that will be found greatly to affect the events that I am about to relate.


Mrs. Bell's residence, The Nunnery, was a comfortable old-fashioned house that stood in its own grounds some four miles from a country town. There were really two buildings, the house itself, and the wing that contained the domestic offices and the servants' rooms. The house had a ground floor and first floor; a sort of one-storeyed passage gave the servants access—so that at night the family and visitors were quite separated from the domestics, a feature that also will be found to affect my narrative. Mrs. Bell's bedroom occupied the whole of one end and looked out over the grounds, and communicated with Alice's bedroom and the room generally allotted to visitors by curtained doors.


As I journeyed down I wondered whether Maud's invitation meant anything of special significance. I knew that she had told her mother of our relations, and that Mrs. Bell in her broad-minded way did not object (in view of the terms of the will and knowing her daughter's erotic temperament) so long as no scandal arose. But to allow Maud and me to have each other under her own roof seemed to me too improbable to be expected.


Maud met me at the station. She was driving herself in a waggonette without a groom. My light baggage was soon put inside—I took my place beside her and we started off for The Nunnery.


When clear of the town the road began a long and somewhat steep ascent. Maud made the horse walk, then turning to me said: 'Now, Jack, I want to talk to you seriously.'


'Good Heavens! what have I done now!' I exclaimed.


Maud laughed. 'It is not what you have done but what you are required to do that I want to talk about,' she replied. 'Now Jack, be a good boy and promise you'll do as we all want—all of us mind!'


'Of course I will if I can!' I rejoined gallantly. 'What is it? anything very serious or very difficult?'


Maud shook with laughter. 'Jack, you're too funny! Yes, it is very serious and it may be difficult! I'm going to call a spade a spade as it will be the easiest and quickest way! Jack, we all—all, mind you, including Alice—want you to . . . have us! There!'


'What!' I exclaimed, staring at her in absolute surprise.


'Its quite true, Jack dear!' Maud replied, colouring faintly, 'that's what we want you to do. Now listen!


'I've been wanting you badly, my lover!—Oh, so badly—and I told mother that either you must come to me or I must go to you! She didn't like your having me under her own roof. I didn't want to go up to town. A sudden idea struck me. As you know, Jack, mother is still a young woman—I get my hot temperament from her, and I know how she hates her lonely bed! And she loves you, Jack! So I slipped my arm round her, and whispered coaxingly: "Look here, mummy, let us get Jack down and . . . share him!" She blushed like a schoolgirl. "Mummy," I again whispered— "you know you want. . . something . . . very badly, just as badly as I do!"—she quivered responsively—"Won't you let me get it for you?"— again she blushed deeply— "Come, mummy darling, share Jack with me!" And I kissed her and kept whispering to her, till she murmured, "Very well, my darling—it's sweet of you! If Jack is willing it shall be as you wish!" There, sir, what do you say?'


Tm lost in astonishment!' I stammered—and so I was. 'Maud,' I added presently, 'you're not playing a trick on me, are you?'


'I'm telling you God's truth, Jack,' she replied, speaking now quite seriously and looking me straight in the eyes. 'You won't say no to mother, will you Jack?'


'Of course not, dear!' I replied as I placed my hand on hers—'I place myself absolutely at your disposal and hers in all honour and loyalty, and will not spare myself in your service!'


Maud looked lovingly at me and I saw her eyes were dewy. Presently she said softly, 'Thank you for what you have said, my own true lover. I am proud and happy to think that you will at my request do to mother what you have so often done so sweetly to me!' Then after a pause she added in a lighter vein, 'And you'll find your virtue brings its own reward, Jack!—for mother is a lovely woman, sir!'


I laughed. 'But what about little Alice!' I asked.


'Oh! we managed to square her without much difficulty!' Maud replied, smiling at the recollection. 'You know Jack, that Alice will do anything if mother wishes her to do it. We got her quietly the same afternoon, and told her that we both were getting very anxious about her because we could see that her stinted natural desires were beginning to affect her health and looks. She was awfully staggered. Then mother drew her on her lap and took her in her arms, kissed her tenderly and said lovingly: "My darling, my second daughter, the one man in the world we believe you love is coming down here for a few days —your Jack!" Alice blushed deeply. "If you will consent to let him put you right, Maud and I will keep you company and let him have us also, so that we can be together in my room where we can look after you! Will you consent, darling?" Poor Alice didn't know what to say—she was dreadfully taken aback! "Say yes, darling," whispered mother lovingly.


'Slowly came the answer: "If you wish it, auntie, yes!"


'Between us we hugged and kissed and soothed her, and now she's all right about it though very timid! Jack, you're going to be a lucky man!'


'Going to be!' I exclaimed, looking tenderly at her as my hand slid on to her lap and amorously pressed the region of love. 'Am I not so already, seeing that I have the run of this treasure!'—and again my hand rested over the organ of her sex. 'And as if that was not enough luck for any man, you are going to put me in possession of the finest woman and the prettiest girl in this part of the county! Maud darling, how can I ever thank you sufficiently?'


Maud laughed wickedly. 'Just keep a little bit in hand for me, darling,' she replied—'we are going to work you very hard, but don't forget my brokerage!'


I laughed. 'If there should be only one drop left in me and you want it, darling, you shall have it! Now tell me, how do you propose to work this job?—have you made out a list of hours and appointments for me as they do for stallions or am I to sit on the landing till some door opens and I am beckoned in?'


Maud laughed amusedly. 'You must arrange all that with mother after tea,' she said—'she wants a talk with you and I have arranged to take Alice off, so as to leave you together. Entre nous, Jack, I think her idea is that we shall always meet in her bedroom as soon as the house is quiet, attired only in our nighties, and there and then decide on the evening's programme.' As she spoke we drove through the gates. 'There she is . . . see, she has got Alice by the hand so as to make her meet you and get it over. . . how Alice is blushing!'


'We're delighted to see you, Jack dear!' said Mrs. Bell as we alighted. 'We were so glad to get your wire saying you would come!' And she kissed me affectionately, somewhat to Maud's surprise, for this was an unusual proceeding.


'You don't know how glad I was to get out of town, Helen!' I replied as I returned her salute. 'How are you, Alice?—why, you're not looking quite yourself!' I added as I took her little hands in mine and drew her towards me—'I really must look after you!' I continued, as for the first time I kissed her virgin cheeks, now covered with blushes at what she evidently thought was a reference to the trouble alleged by Mrs. Bell and Maud. They regarded her affectionately, but I could see they had difficulty in smothering a smile at my audacity and its effect on Alice.


'Show Jack to his room, Maud,' said Mrs. Bell as she passed her arm lovingly round the still blushing Alice—'tea will be ready in five minutes and I expect you will want it!'


'Jack! how could you!' exclaimed Maud, choking with laughter when we reached the security of my room—'poor Alice! how a certain part of her must have tingled!'


'I couldn't help it!' I replied, as I joined in her silent mirth, 'it was a sudden inspiration, and I think a happy one!'


Very!' she gurgled—then pressed herself amorously against me looking tenderly into my eyes. I divined her desire and whispered softly, 'Finger or tongue, darling?'


'Finger!' she murmured—'no time for the other just now, but I must have something quickly!' Promptly I dropped into an easy-chair and took her on my knees, and as my hand stole up under her clothes and travelled along her delicious legs she threw her arms round my neck, pressed her lips on mine, and parted her thighs to assist my hand which just then was searching for the slit in her drawers—which it soon found; then my eager fingers rested on the already moist lips of Maud's cunt, now throbbing and pouting with sexual excitement. Hugging me tightly to her, Maud now began to wriggle on my knees in the most divine way as she felt my finger penetrate her cunt in delicious agitation and then craftily attack her excited clitoris. 'Oh! Jack! . . . oh! . . . d-a-r-l-i-n-g!!' she gasped brokenly in blissful ecstasy— then straining me to her she ejaculated, 'I'm coming!! . . . I'm coming!!! . . . oh! finish me!!' Promptly my finger played on her clitoris. I felt an indescribable quiver pass through her—and then she inundated my happy finger with a profuse emission as her head dropped on my shoulder in her ecstatic rapture.


I allowed her to rest undisturbed by any movement on my part till she recovered from her half-swoon. As she came to herself, Maud drew a long breath, slowly raised her head—then looking lovingly at me with still humid eyes she passionately kissed me, murmuring. 'Oh! darling! that was good!' and slowly rose from off my knees. Suddenly she stooped and whispered in my ear, 'Shall I do anything to you, Jack?' at the same time placing her hand gently on the fly of my trousers. I shivered with delight at her touch and nearly yielded to temptation, but retained sufficient self-control to deny myself the sweet pleasure she was offering to me.


'No, dearie!' I said, 'I'd like it awfully, but I must reserve myself for tonight and you three!'


'Oh, you good boy!' she whispered—then after kissing me again she said in her usual voice, 'Now I'll leave you and will join you presently at tea; I can now get on well till tonight! Oh, Jack! I do hope you'll have me first!' then disappeared.


I found Mrs. Bell and Alice already at the tea-table. Alice again blushed on seeing me, and I fancied that Mrs. Bell looked somewhat enquiringly at me. 'Where's Maud?' she asked.


'I expected to find her here,' I replied—'she went on to her room after showing me to mine; here she comes!'


We chatted gaily. I gave them the latest news from London and they detailed the county gossip to me, for I knew many of the families. And so tea passed, and when we rose I was glad to note that Alice's shyness and restraint had disappeared.


True to her undertaking, Maud drew Alice's arm through hers and led her off into the garden, while I chatted with Mrs. Bell and followed her into her own particular boudoir. As I closed the door she came towards me with open arms and love in her beautiful eyes, drew me to her and kissed me sweetly, whispering, 'Jack! it is good of you to come to the help of us poor women—but what can you think of us to ask it!'


I returned her kiss lovingly, then passed my arm round her waist and led her to a settee for two, into which we settled ourselves in delightfully close contact. 'There is only one thing I can think, Mrs. Bell,' I replied softly as I looked into her eyes—'you, Maud and Alice are simply angels.'


She laughed and blushed prettily, then whispered, 'You called me Helen when you arrived—I want to continue to be Helen to you now that we are going to be so . . . so . . . intimate!' I drew her to me and tenderly kissed her, and for a moment she rested silent in my embrace.


Presently she freed herself. 'I want to talk with you, Jack—you and I have to arrange matters! Maud has told me that you will. . . play! Now have you anything to suggest?'


'I'd rather leave myself in your hands, Helen darling,' I said, noting delightedly her pleasure at my form of address. 'I'm sure that you and Maud have discussed matters and that you have some scheme cut and dry. And there is sweet little Alice, who is differently placed from you two—I'm sure you can arrange for her initiation better than I possibly can! But tell me, Helen, is Alice really willing to . . . to . . . surrender her maiden treasure to me?—it seems incredible!'


'She really is willing, Jack,' Mrs. Bell replied; 'you have her heart and her love, Jack, and she is quite willing to let you have her body, her maidenhead! And Jack, may I say that I also love you, dear, and willingly give myself to you!' And drawing me to her she kissed me passionately.


I was very touched. 'I haven't words to say what I feel, Helen darling,' I whispered in her ear—'but may I have a chance tonight to show you how I appreciate your wonderful kindness and love!'


She blushed prettily. 'This is what I want to talk about and to arrange with you, Jack dear,' she replied softly. 'May I tell you our ideas?'


'Please do!' I answered, and drew her against me so that she could whisper—for I recognised she could whisper what she could not say in the usual way. And to indicate my recognition of the sweet intimacy into which she had now admitted me, my disengaged hand stole towards her corsage and lovingly wandered over her voluptuous bust.


Mrs. Bell began. 'You know, Jack, that all the servants sleep in the domestic wing, leaving us alone in the house. They cannot see the lights in my room and they know that I sometimes read for hours after I retire—because I am alone!' she added with a blush and smile. 'By half-past ten the house is quite quiet. My idea is that instead of your visitin' us in our own rooms in turn and perhaps attracting attention by the lights, we all should meet in my bedroom, clad only in our nighties, and that you should work your sweet will on us in the presence of each other. There will then be no jealousies—things will more or less be done on the spur of the moment and the feeling that each one is assisting the others and contributing by her presence to the piquancy of the proceedings will add zest to our pleasures. How does it strike you?—I see a smile on your lips!'


'I think your idea a most charming one,' I replied, looking fondly at her and amorously playing with the swell of her bosom—'may I confess that I know from personal experience how much the pleasure of . . . having a woman . . . is enhanced by the presence of another girl. But our case is so exceptional that I could not refrain from a smile as its peculiarities struck me!'


'In what way?' she asked, somewhat anxiously I thought.


'You will let me use plain words and not beat about the bush?' I enquired.


'Certainly, Jack,' she replied with a self-conscious smile and blush.


'Well, Helen, you and Maud are mother and daughter—not many daughters are . . . fucked . . . in the sight of their mothers, and fewer mothers still allow their daughters to watch them being fucked! Are you sure you and Maud won't mind? I shall insist on your being stark naked!'


'Quite sure!' Helen replied stoutly—but she coloured violently. I kissed her tenderly.


'It will be awfully delicious!' I said delightedly, and I felt a responsive quiver run through her.


I continued. 'Now we come to Alice. To speak plainly, she has to be ravished by me, eh Helen?'


'That's really what it amounts to, Jack,' she replied slowly, blushing deeply.


'Will she agree to be violated in public, so to speak—would she not prefer the privacy of her own room and to lose her maidenhead alone with me?'


'I don't think so, Jack,' Helen replied, looking soberly at me; 'she is very young and very timid and nervous, and really both Maud and I thought that she seemed relieved when we told her that we would be present to look after her while she was being ravished!'


'Then, Helen, I think your idea is really splendid and am ready to fell in with it. I would like to make just one suggestion—some one of us should be appointed each evening to direct the proceedings and to say what is to be done, and the others are to give implicit obedience. Deal the cards round every evening when we meet in your room, and whoever gets the ace of spades is to be the queen or king of that evening.'


'Oh, Jack! what a lovely idea!' she exclaimed delightedly—'we can make a regular revel of every meeting then!'


I kissed her. 'I have seen the game played, Helen, and I'm sure you all will love it! One question more—do we meet this evening?'


She blushed. 'We thought we might do so, Jack, if you were willing and not too tired after your long journey!'


'The prospect of seeing you in all your naked beauty, Helen, and of making you die of ecstasy in my arms would be enough to banish all fatigue did it exist, which it does not. So we will meet!' She kissed me rapturously.


'Is Alice to be . . . sacrificed . . . this evening, or do you propose that she should be saved for tomorrow, and be educated a little by the help of object lessons furnished by you and Maud tonight? What do you think, Helen?'


'We thought we would leave that to you, Jack,' she replied,—'we considered that you ought to have the right to choose.'


I drew her closely to me. 'Then we'll keep Alice for tomorrow night, darling, and I'll devote myself to you and Maud tonight. But we will make Alice show herself to us naked tonight—and as our loving pranks are sure to excite her virgin self, I must claim the privilege of affording her the relief she will crave. Now Helen dear, just one point more; will you mind if I have Maud first, and men you?'


'Of course not, Jack,' Helen replied with a smile—'I think you ought to, especially if she wishes it.'


'I'm sure she will, for she is so terribly mad with desire!' I said. 'The sight of you in my arms, quivering with ecstasy, will probably drive her wild! Besides this, Helen, it will be better for Alice to have you with her when she sees . . . fucking. . . for the first time!' (Helen kissed me rapturously). 'I'll do Maud as soon as I can arrange it—then we'll play for a bit with Alice and utilise her naked charms to excite us—and then, my darling, you and I will have a long sweet fuck!' (Again Helen kissed me rapturously.)


'I'll then dissolve the meeting—but I'll slip back to you, and we'll have a sweet time by ourselves! Now, one final kiss, and we'll join the others. Get Maud away and tell her what we have arranged— I'll entertain Alice; perhaps you'll also tell her that she is to be reserved as tomorrow night's bonne bottche— she then will be more at her ease tonight, and we'll use her to excite us. Now, Helen darling!' and after a long passionate lass, lips on lips, we strolled into the garden. As arranged, Helen soon disappeared with Maud, leaving me with Alice, who at first was very shy and timid—but when she found that I did not touch on the topic of her sacrifice she soon regained her usual easy and charming demeanour. In due course came dinner, then cards and music—and so bedtime was comfortably and happily reached.




Chapter Two

*


Carefully and ceremoniously we wished each other good night while the servants were removing the cakes and glasses and closing the house. When I was undressed and ready for the fray I glanced at the clock and to my disgust found it was only ten minutes past the hour and that I had twenty horrid minutes to wait. It could not be helped. I got into a comfortable chair and recalled the dinner table with the three ladies in their dainty evening attire — how my eyes dwelt on what they were kind enough to display in the way of bosom — how my prick throbbed at the thought that very soon I should see those bosoms unveiled and bare. Then my thoughts wandered to the surrounding bedrooms and their occupants—I could imagine Maud dragging off her garments in her excitement and surveying herself naked in the mirror preparatory to slipping on her only robe—I could picture Mrs. Bell's agitation as she carefully prepared herself for the fucking for which she so longed —and I could almost see Alice as she nervously undressed herself to appear before me clad in her nightie only. At dinner she chattered away so freely and delightfully and seemed so much at her ease save for a certain suppressed excitement that I felt certain she had been told that her ordeal had been postponed to the following night and that she therefore was to play the part chiefly of spectator and maid of honour.


At last the clock in the hall chimed the half-hour; promptly I rose, turned out my lights and noiselessly slipped out on to the landing; a thin line of light indicated Mrs. Bell's room and that the door was ajar. Into it I went.


Mrs. Bell et Alice were there, sitting together, Mrs. Bell's arm round Alice's waist. They had only their nighties on, the most dainty and provoking garments I ever saw. As I approached them they both rose. Helen opened her arms to me and clasping me to her she said, 'Welcome here, Jack!' and kissed me; then pushing me towards the blushing Alice she said, 'Now Alice!' — whereupon the sweet girl threw her arms round me and held up her face to be kissed. I took her in my arms and, pressing her closely to me, I showered hot kisses on her lips till she gasped for breath, when I released her and she took refuge alongside of Mrs. Bell again.


Just then Maud appeared, wearing the most ravishing nightie I had ever seen—for it was semi-transparent. She kissed us all in turn, then looked inquiringly at her mother.


'Jack dear, we want you to direct the proceedings tonight rather than choose someone by the fall of a card — then we shall learn the game better and how to play it!' said Mrs. Bell, looking at me and slightly colouring—'We'll all promise to do whatever you wish and in the way you wish. Will you be so kind?'


'Why, of course, Helen!' I answered, concealing my joy—for was not I now master of the situation?


'And if you don't mind, Jack, will you be content with Maud and me only tonight, and let Alice see for herself how the game is played; then tomorrow we will put her at your disposal!' added Mrs. Bell, passing her arm round Alice's waist protectingly as the blushing girl nestled closely against her.


'Why, certainly, Helen dear!' I replied with a smile to Alice; 'but I suppose that Alice is willing to take her part in everything else that we may play at?'


Mrs. Bell turned to Alice. 'What do you say, dear?' she asked lovingly.


Alice hesitated for a moment, then colouring deeply replied in a low voice 'Yes, auntie, if you wish it.'


'There's your answer, Jack!' said Mrs. Bell with a smile. 'Now, my lord, your handmaidens await your commands!'


'Alice dear, come and sit on my knees,' I said. Hesitatingly Alice left her aunt's sheltering arm and gently placed herself on my knees, sitting so that she faced Maud and her mother. I slipped my left arm round her to hold her in position and lovingly kissed her. It was a delicious sensation to feel her soft weight in my thighs and to note the little tremors that pulsated through her, for she now was fairly quivering with excitement.


'Helen, will you now show yourself to us?' I said—'Maud dear please strip your mother stark naked, and then come here to look at her with us!'


Oh! Jack! no, no!' protested Helen, flushing furiously. But Maud delightedly seized her. 'Stand up, mummy!' she cried as she set to work to unbutton Mrs. Bell's nightie. Slowly and reluctantly Helen complied; quickly Maud pulled the nightie off her and threw it on the bed—and Mrs. Bell stood naked in front of us, one arm and hand in front of her breasts while with the other hand she covered her cunt.


I felt Alice thrill. I glanced at her—she was rosy red, but her eyes were riveted on her aunt's naked figure. Maud remained by her mother as if expecting further orders—I could see that she was quivering with suppressed excitement.


'Maud, pull your mother's hands away and clasp them together at the back of her head—and then come here!' I commanded.


'No, Jack! no!' pleaded Helen, who evidently was reluctant to expose her cunt to our gaze. But Maud slipped behind her, gripped her wrists in her strong young arms and pulling them backwards she placed them in the desired position, and quickly joined Alice and me, standing behind my chair, her eyes glittering with something very like lust.


In silence we three gazed at Helen—the broken breathing of the two girls betraying their suppressed excitement. Helen naked was certainly a thrilling spectacle—her flushed face, her glorious figure, her wonderful breasts heaving in her agitation, her splendidly round thighs and legs, her grandly swelling hips and haunches, and the bewitching forest of close curling silky hair that clustered over and concealed her cunt.


'Jack! isn't she glorious!' whispered Maud in glowing admiration. I nodded. 'Make mother turn slowly round, Jack, so that we can see her from all points and in profile!' whispered Maud again breathlessly. A quick flush told me that Helen had heard her daughter's suggestion. 'Please, Helen!' I said gently—'very slowly, please!' Reluctantly Helen complied, affording us the most charming succession of views of her magnificent naked self. When she was in full profile I made her stand still—the sight of her in this position was simply wonderful, the sweep and spring of her back and bottom, the curve of her belly, her proud upstanding breasts with their saucy nipples, and the glorious bush of hairs—it simply fascinated us and I could feel my prick beginning to stiffen and began to wonder if Alice noticed it. After gazing our fill I made Helen continue her revolving—but stopped her again to revel in the view of her splendid buttocks and haunches and her plump thighs. Then starting her again I allowed her to complete the round, and again she faced us, now visibly trembling with apprehension and shame.


'Go and kiss her, girls!' I whispered. Up sprang Alice— simultaneously she and Maud seized Mrs. Bell and smothered her with their ardent kisses. It was a sweet sight to watch—but time was valuable and so I joined the group and rescuing Helen from the excited girls I installed her on my knees, naked as she was, showering burning kisses on her quivering lips, while my hands sought her glorious breasts and squeezed them.


'Now Maud, its your turn!' I said; 'strip dear and show us your naked beauties. Help her to take off her nightie, Alice!'


In a trice Maud stood naked before her mother and me, a lovely vision of voluptuous slenderness. To me the sight was familiar, but to her mother and to Alice it was a revelation which struck them dumb with admiration. Helen's broken breathing told me how much the sight of her daughter's naked loveliness was affecting her, while Alice simply thrilled with undisguised pleasure, her eyes dwelling almost wonderingly on the glorious wealth of golden fluffy hair that grew on Maud's mount of Venus and sheltered her cunt. We made Maud turn herself slowly round, just as her mother had done, revelling in the spectacle of her bewitching slenderness; and when she again faced us, her cheeks suffused with blushes, I stealthily watched Helen's eyes as they wandered over her daughter's voluptuously naked body, her delicious breasts and her golden-haired cunt.


'Haven't you seen her like this before?' I whispered in her ear. Helen blushed. 'No!' she replied softly—'Maud was quite a little thing when I last undressed her—now, well Jack, I'm beginning to wish I was a man, for her sake!'—and she laughed wickedly, while Alice who was standing just behind us, leaning on the back of our chair, broke into a ripple of amused girlish mirthful laughter.


'Then you can appreciate what my sensations are, dear!' I said as I amorously played with her breasts.


'I can guess them, Jack, by the mutinous movements of something I am sitting on!' Helen replied as she moved herself provokingly on my knees, smiling significantly at me.


It was only too true! The sight of her glorious nakedness, so quickly followed by the display of Maud's voluptuous charms, the inflammatory influence of our close contact and the excitement arising from my handling of her breasts (her cunt I did not dare to touch at the moment) all set me on fire. My prick was like a rod of iron. It was full time to have Maud.


I glanced over my shoulder at Alice. She was still intently gazing at Maud, and evidently very excited by her naked beauty. Her eyes were gleaming, her lips partly open, while her bosom throbbed and heaved. She evidently was dominated by intense curiosity which for the time being overpowered her maidenly reserve and training, and some subtle instinct (probably sexual) told her that a crisis was approaching. Helen!' I whispered loudly enough for Maud and Alice to hear, 'I must have Maud! Do you mind?' Maud blushed prettily, but Alice became crimson as she glanced quickly at me.


'Do, Jack!' Helen replied, kissing me ardently—then she rose so as to set me free. 'Come, Alice,' she added, reseating herself and pointing to her lap, on which Alice instantly installed herself, quivering with suppressed eagerness. Helen kissed her affectionately and whispered something in her ear that I could not catch but which made Alice colour still more furiously.


In an instant I was naked, my prick standing stiff and rampant in magnificent erection. Maud's eyes glistened joyfully at the sight, but Alice shrank back, startled, in Helen's arms, exclaiming 'Oh! oh! auntie!' her eyes widely dilating with surprise and alarm.


'Come here, Jack,' said Helen quietly, as she passed her hands caressingly and reassuringly over Alice. I slipped an arm round Maud, and the pair of us went up together to Helen's chair and stood in front of and close to her and the still startled Alice. 'Now look again, dear!' said Helen softly as she pointed to my prick. Timidly Alice did so, blushing a rosy red, her astonished eyes travelling from the threatening rubicund head along the shaft to its root in my forest of hairs, under which my dangling balls were clearly visible, the sight of which evidently filled her with wonder and amazement. With silent curiosity we watched Alice as she gazed on the masculine organ which was so shortly to be lodged in her virgin cunt, and we wondered as to what thoughts were flashing through her mind at the sight of the instrument of her approaching violation.


Presently Alice drew a deep breath and hid her face against Helen's shoulder, a tremulous wriggle passing through her as she did so. Our eyes met Helen's in an amused smile. Had Alice's sexual excitement at the sight of my prick proved too much for her? Had she spent? But the very idea that Alice's maiden cunt was quivering in ecstasy set Maud and me on fire. 'Come, darling!' I exclaimed—and quickly I led her to Helen's bed, which was covered with a plum-coloured counterpane well calculated to set off our nudity—and on it Maud hastily extended herself on her back.


'Quick, Alice! wait a moment, Jack!' cried Helen, as she hurriedly rose, and slipping an arm round the flushed, trembling and wildly excited girl she brought Alice to the bedside. Maud's legs were now widely parted to accommodate me, and her golden-haired cunt was in full view, its pouting coral lips being clearly visible through the cluster of fluffy golden curls. 'Look, dear!' whispered Helen to Alice, indicating Maud's cunt with her finger—'isn't it lovely!' Alice's eyes gleamed as they glanced from Maud's cunt to my impatient prick, intently watching our every movement. 'Go on, Jack!' said Helen softly. Quickly I placed myself in position between Maud's legs, and let myself down oh to her breasts; and as her arms closed lovingly round me, I brought my prick to bear against the lips of her throbbing excited cunt and gently forced it in. 'Look, Alice, look!' whispered Helen excitedly, Alice's eyes dilating with astonishment as she saw how easily Maud's cunt engulfed my prick. Soon it was buried in Maud till our hairs intermingled.


'Oh! Jack . . . darling!' Maud murmured ecstatically with half-closed eyes, as after showering burning kisses on her sweet lips I began to fuck her. Instantly she threw her legs across my loins and strained me against her breasts with her strong young arms.


'Watch them, darling!' whispered Helen eagerly, her voice betraying her own agitation at the sight. But the injunction was unnecessary. Alice's eyes were riveted on our quivering, wriggling, heaving naked bodies, and not a single movement passed unnoticed.


Soon mutual ecstasy began to steal over us. Wilder and fiercer became my down-thrustings, madder and more frenzied became Maud's wriggles and plunges under me. Then the blissful climax was reached—an indescribable convulsion swept through both of us—'Ah! . . . Ah!! . . . A-h-h-h!!! ejaculated Maud brokenly as she felt herself inundated with the boiling torrent that I frantically shot from me as I spent rapturously into her. For a moment or two we lay rigid, locked in the closest and sweetest of embraces—then we collapsed into temporary forgetfulness of everything but the heavenly bliss we had tasted in each other's arms, the echoes of which were still thrilling through us. Alice had witnessed a fuck.


When I had recovered myself and remembered my surroundings I looked cautiously round for Helen and Alice. I found they had returned to the chair. Helen, still naked, was seated in it, and Alice, still in her nightie, was on her lap, but she had coiled herself up and had twisted herself round so as to be lying face to face with Helen, tightly clasped bosom against bosom in her arms. Her attitude had somehow pulled her nightie tightly across her bottom, and revealed so delicious an outline that I involuntarily quivered with pleasure. This quiver aroused Maud, who dreamily opened her eyes; as they met mine a smile of heavenly satisfaction irradiated her countenance—her lips met mine and we exchanged long passionate kisses expressive of our gratitude for the divine raptures we had communicated to each other.


'Look at your mother and Alice!' I whispered softly. Maud looked and broke into a merry laugh, which made Helen and Alice start up almost guiltily; and as we slowly slipped out of each other's embrace and rose from Helen's bed, they came to meet us, blushing self-consciously.


Maud rushed into her mother's arms murmuring, 'Oh, mummy darling!' while Helen responded, 'Oh, Maud dear! oh, you happy girl!' as they kissed each other passionately.


I held out my arms silently to Alice, who timidly slipped into my embrace and let me kiss her lips. 'Darling, did we please you?' I whispered with a twinkle in my eye. She blushed crimson, averted her eyes, but remained silent; whereupon I added, 'Never mind, dear, you'll tell me better tomorrow night!' whereupon she quivered nervously.


Then to my utter surprise she raised herself on tiptoe, turned her blushing face to me and whispered very softly in a voice full of emotion, 'Kiss me again, Jack, and promise to be land to me tomorrow when my time comes!'


'My darling!' I exclaimed, strangely moved—and again clasping her to me I kissed her passionately over and over again.


Helen's voice interrupted us. 'Jack, you can get to your room through that door; its open tonight; Alice dear, come with us!' The three women disappeared into Helen's bathroom, and acting on her hint I slipped into my room and indulged in a most welcome ablution and purification of my organ; then feeling greatly refreshed by the operation I, still naked, returned to Helen's room just as she, also naked, came in alone from her bathroom.


Having the room to ourselves we rushed into each other's arms and kissed each other tenderly; the feel of her flesh against mine was simply exquisite, and I thrilled to think that before long she would be locked in my arms in the closest of embraces.


'Jack! it was just wonderful!' she murmured; 'Maud says it was the best. . . fuck. . . she ever had!'


'And what did Alice think of it, Helen?' I asked eagerly.


She laughed. 'Alice is absolutely staggered, Jack! In her wildest and wickedest moments she never imagined anything approaching what she has now seen; the sight of you and Maud in each other's arms excited her terribly—and when the wonderful finale was reached, I took her away and made her sit on my lap in the fashion you saw, for I am sure that otherwise she would have used her hands to get relief for her feelings! I was very bad myself!' she added with a self-conscious blush.


'Did you spend, Helen?' I asked mischievously.


'No, no, Jack!' she responded smilingly, 'but I was hard put to it to control myself!'


'Do you think Alice spent?' I asked somewhat anxiously.


'No, Jack, I know she didn't, but she admitted to Maud in the bathroom just now that she very nearly did!'


'Where is she now?' I enquired.


'In my bathroom with Maud,' Helen replied. 'I thought it as well to leave the two girls together and I expect Alice is plying Maud with questions! I think you will have the sweetest of pupils tomorrow night, Jack dear!' she added with a smile—'I am looking forward to it with very pleasurable expectations.'


'When the girls join us, Helen, we'll make Alice show us herself naked,' I said; 'we'll play with her and tease her and excite her again and then I'll satisfy her desires and cravings in a way she will think is just heavenly. By that time I shall be ready to fuck you, my darling' (she kissed me rapturously), 'a good, long and slow fuck!' (another passionate lass). 'After that we'll dissolve the meeting—but I'll slip back to you through that door; it won't be midnight, so we can have a long sweet time together by ourselves in your bed and in each other's arms' (more passionate kisses). 'Here they come!'


As we disengaged ourselves from our sweet embrace Maud and Alice with arms interlaced emerged from Helen's bathroom, Maud looking radiant, while Alice's face simply beamed with happiness; for she had now witnessed an act of fucking, and her maiden dread had been chased away by the sight of our rapturous transports. Also she had the pleasurable knowledge that she would presently be watching Helen in my arms; and so when Maud sank into an easy-chair Alice settled herself down comfortably on Maud's lap and smiled brightly at us.


But her happy complacency was about to be rudely disturbed. I had drawn Helen again on to my knees and was playing with her glorious breasts while she exchanged a laughing badinage with Maud which greatly amused Alice.


Presently my right hand slipped down over Helen's stomach, and after gently tickling her navel it descended towards her cunt, which up to now I had not touched. Hastily she stopped me. 'No, Jack, you mustn't!' she exclaimed somewhat shamefacedly, 'you mustn't touch me there—I'm too excited—I should go off!'


Maud and Alice shook with silent laughter, then Maud said mischievously, 'Hurry up, Jack, or you'll lose the train,' which provoked further laughter in which Helen and I joined.


'I've got at least twenty minutes yet, Maud,' I replied, 'I'm not built on the revolver principle, I can't keep on firing—I've got to load my gun again and must not hurry the process or I will not be able to do your mother justice!'


'Twenty minutes!' exclaimed Maud dolefully—'what shall we do all that time?'


'Let me see,' I replied. 'I am director tonight! I think that we cannot fill up the time better than by putting Alice through some of her paces; come, Alice dear, slip out of your nightie and show us yourself naked, to begin with!'


The happy smile fled from Alice's face and a look of dismay succeeded it as she cried, 'Oh, no, Jack, please no!'


'An excellent idea, Jack,' cried Maud delightedly—'come Alice, let me undress you!'—and she commenced to unbutton Alice's nightie.


'No, no, don't, Maud!' cried Alice, resisting stoutly, but Helen rushed to Maud's assistance. Between them they got the nightie off Alice, then each seized a wrist and gently forced her to stand in front of me stark naked.


Delightedly did my eyes rove over Alice's shrinking naked body— Helen held her firmly by one wrist, Maud by the other her arms were thus forced away from her sides and so allowed her lovely outlines the fullest display—and as her hands were captive she could not hide her most private parts from my eager gaze. Her skin was like milk She had the loveliest little breasts I ever saw, so sweetly full and ripe, and so deliciously saucy with the little pink nipples pointing outwards; while the exquisitely subtle curves of her figure as it swept inwards to her waist and then swelled outwards over her hips and on to her legs were dreams of beauty. Her thighs were gloriously plump and round, and melted into the daintiest of calves with slender ankles and tiny arched feet. Her beautifully rounded belly was surmounted with a large and deep navel and sloped gently down to its junction with her thighs, her hill of Venus being unusually large and prominent and fleshy, and covered with a delicious tangle of closely curling silky hair, through which the delicate pink lips of her cunt were visible. She was just the daintiest, sweetest, prettiest little maiden one could imagine—and her delicious young freshness crowned everything.


I sat still, simply enraptured. Before me stood a wonderful trio Helen and Maud, tall, splendidly voluptuous, stark naked, holding between them Alice in her dainty nakedness, her face suffused with deep blushes which surged down to her dear little breasts, as half-laughingly and half-nervously she begged to be let loose.


'Bring her here to me,' I said at last, separating my legs widely— an act that seemed really to alarm Alice and compelled Helen and Maud to use gentle force; and soon the naked struggling girl stood between my thighs held firmly there by Helen and Maud, now deeply interested in the proceedings.


'Don't touch me, Jack! please don't!' begged Alice, now quite frightened and trembling violently with flushed face and cast-down eyes. I placed my hands just behind her hips, noting delightedly how she squirmed when I touched her, while the sight of her palpitating bosom and heaving breasts began to re-animate my prick.


'Alice dear,' I said softly, 'you're behaving very naughtily, and you are breaking your promise to do anything I wish as long as you are let off doing one special thing tonight. Do you think we would hurt you, dear? On the contrary, we're going to give you the sweetest time you've ever had, and prepare you for tomorrow! Now, darling, take courage! Come and kiss me, and smile again!'


I pressed her coaxingly towards me as I spoke; for a brief moment Alice stood irresolute—then she raised her eyes, looked lovingly at me, smiled trustingly, and yielding to the gentle pressure of my hands she allowed herself to be drawn forward till she was resting against me. Then she held up her lips to me to be kissed. 'My darling!' I whispered passionately, clasping her in my arms; and pressing her warm soft body against mine, I kissed her over and over again.


'Now you can let go of her hands, Helen, for Alice has become a good girl again!' I said with a smile as I arranged Alice on my knees, retaining her in that position with my left arm and keeping my right in readiness to feel her naked person—the sweet warmth and pressure of her bottom on my prick beginning to infuse fresh life to my somewhat limp organ. Helen meanwhile had settled herself again in her chair and faced me; she took Maud on her lap and then began to play with Maud's lovely breasts and generally to feel her, all the time looking significantly at me.


I took the hint and said to Alice, 'Look at those two, dear, it's a pretty game, isn't it!' Alice coloured vividly, then laughed uneasily, but watched Helen and Maud attentively.


Helen then exclaimed, 'Don't you know this game, Jack?—it's only "Follow my Leader"! I'm leader—whatever I do to Maud you are to do to Alice!'


'Oh! auntie!' exclaimed Alice, considerably startled at the idea. She turned and looked at me inquiringly. I smiled encouragingly and asked, 'Shall we play, dear?' Her colour rose, she hesitated, then whispered, 'Yes, if you wish it, Jack!'—then laughed gaily as if amused by her audacity.


Helen commenced by kissing Maud on her lips; I did the same to Alice. Helen next placed her hand just below Maud's breasts and felt her all over her stomach, roving backwards and forwards at her sweet will and sometimes going perilously near Maud's cunt. I followed suit, revelling in the feel of Alice's firm, soft and springy flesh and sweet skin, smiling mischievously at her as she winced when my hand neared her cunt. Helen then devoted her attention to Maud's hips, haunches, buttocks and thighs, her hand dwelling lovingly on the plumper and fleshier parts, which she gently squeezed and caressed, visiting them again and again. Delightedly I did the same to Alice, who now began to show signs of agitation; and when I followed Helen's lead and forced my hand between Alice's plump thighs (so closely pressed together) and began to luxuriate in her rich, juicy, smooth flesh (my hand travelling dangerously near to her cunt), she ejaculated confusedly, 'Oh, Jack! . . . Oh, Jack!'—then laughed nervously at her own discomfiture.


Helen here refreshed herself by kissing Maud, a proceeding I was not slow to follow with Alice and which she appreciated. 'Shall we go on, Jack?' then asked Helen.


'Shall we, Alice?' I queried with a smile.


'I'm quite willing, Jack,' she replied with a blush, then added laughingly, 'only auntie is getting very daring!'


'I'll pay you out, my beauty!' retorted Helen as she joined in the laugh. 'Now Maud!'—and she began to tickle Maud's navel, making her wriggle prettily with the titillation.


I applied my finger to Alice's navel. 'Oh! Jack dear!' she exclaimed with heightening colour and increasing agitation as she began squirming and writhing and twisting herself about, joining nevertheless in Helen's triumphant laughter.


'Now we'll try something else!' said Helen mischievously—and to Alice's dismay she gently attacked Maud's breasts, keeping her eyes on Alice. Delightedly I followed suit, and before Alice could interpose her free hand my eager hand had flown up to her bosom and had captured her left breast.


'Don't, Jack!' cried Alice, flushing furiously as she seized my hand and endeavoured to drag it away from its tempting prey, nevertheless laughing (though somewhat uneasily) at her complete discomfiture—but she found me too strong for her; and when I whispered gently, 'You must submit, dear—this is part of your preparation for tomorrow,' she loyally though reluctantly accepted the position and surrendered her sweet twin globes to my tender mercies, her agitated breathing and restless movements indicating her perturbation and emotion at my hand's invasion of her maiden breasts.


Helen and Maud had suspended their game—that is to say, Maud was still on her mother's lap with her mother's arm round her, and Helen's right hand was still playing with her daughter's beautiful breasts; but they evidently found it much more interesting and exciting to watch Alice's first experience with kind but inquisitive male fingers. The shock of feeling a man's hand on her maiden breasts had to a certain extent died away, and Alice was now lying resting on me, her right arm clasping me round my neck, her left hanging by her side, the hand tightly gripping the chair rail—the distant expression in her eyes as they idly fell on objects without seeming to see them indicating her intense absorption in the sensations of the moment as she felt her virgin breasts stroked, caressed and squeezed by my eager though gentle hands. For me it was a delicious occupation. Alice's little bubbies were so firm and yet so springy and fleshy and above all so virginal that my fingers absolutely revelled in their feel; and for some considerable time I could not bring myself to relinquish them.


At last, with a strong effort I tore my hand away, and sliding it down to her navel I brought Alice back to a consciousness of her surroundings and whereabouts by gently tickling that sensitive part of her. As her eyes resumed their duties they met those of Helen and Maud, beaming sympathy and signalling encouragement, and she smiled gratefully at them as she roused herself, murmuring, 3h, Jack dear, don't!' At this juncture Helen caught my eye, then slowly ran her hand from Maud's breasts over her stomach and down to her cunt, where her fingers began gently to pull and play with the lovely tangle of fluffy golden hair that clustered there. Alice became scarlet. It had never occurred to her that her cunt was to be felt, and when my hand followed Helen's lead and slipped downwards over her belly she clutched my wrist wildly, threw one thigh closely over the other so as to defend the approach, and exclaimed agitatedly, 'No, no, darling!—no, Jack dear! —you mustn't touch me there!'—then kissed me frenziedly as if to dissuade me.


I let my hand remain in her grip and said quietly and soothingly, 'You must play the game, dear!—besides that, what did I tell you just now?' She looked questioningly and imploringly at me with eyes full of dismay. I drew her to me and kissed her lovingly, whispering, 'Cannot you trust yourself to me, darling?'


For reply she nestled her soft cheek against mine, and then murmured, 'Jack! must you do it?'


'Yes, Alice dear!' I replied softly—'and tomorrow you will thank me for insisting!' For a moment she hesitated—men without a word she released my wrist and slowly and reluctantly unlocked her thighs. 'May I, darling?' I asked gently.


'Yes, dear!' she replied softly and tremulously, then pressed her cheek still more closely against mine till our lips nearly rested on each other—she tightened her clasp round my neck as if to nerve her for the ordeal, while her eyes sought Helen's and rested appealingly on her as if asking for her sympathy and guidance.


I decided that this time I would invade Alice's maiden cunt by the valley formed by her closely pressed thighs, at the head of which I should find her hill of Venus, its unusual size and prominence being intensified by her sitting position—which made the tangle of curly silky hairs stand out like a bush. Accordingly I did so; to Alice's surprise I dropped my hand lightly on her thighs, about halfway down them then moved it upwards between their soft smooth surfaces till it arrived at her shrubbery, when (following Helen's lead) I played amorously with her hairs, now pulling them gently, now twining them round my fingers, now softly brushing them — a proceeding that seemed to o excite Alice judging from the way in which she agitated her bottom on my knees. After a little of this toying I proceeded with forefinger and thumb to explore the region covered by her hairs, pressing and squeezing its deliciously soft springy flesh, but carefully avoiding the tender sensitive opening—till Alice's involuntary wrigglings and squirmings and the increasing agitation of her bosom told me that she had arrived at the condition of erotic sexual excitement that I desired. Then I gently applied my forefinger to the lips of Alice's tender maiden cunt.


'Oh! Jack!' she cried, drawing herself back hurriedly as if to escape from my finger, which however not only retained but improved its position, and now began to move along the delicate slit—creating the most exquisite tickling sensations, which Alice evidently enjoyed. She clutched me tighter than ever round my neck, she quivered voluptuously, she brought her lips to bear upon mine and began to kiss me ardently— and when my finger inserted itself into the virgin recesses of her cunt and commenced to agitate itself seductively, Alice fairly lost control of herself and surrendered herself unrestrainedly to the gratification of her sexual desires and her newly born erotic lust.


I glanced triumphantly at Helen—but to my astonishment she was busily engaged with Maud. Her hand was buried well between Maud's thighs, and her finger was evidently hard at work in her daughter's cunt, for Maud was wriggling and quivering and jerking herself about in extreme lascivious frenzy—and it was clear that the ecstatic crisis was at hand. The piquant spectacle of Helen frigging Maud—of a mother frigging her daughter—was too much for me. I redoubled my ministrations to Alice and set to work deliberately to make her spend. She and Maud were by now far too excitedly absorbed in their own voluptuous sensations to pay any attention to us.


'Jack! oh! darling!' gasped Alice almost incoherently as, wriggling violently, she jerked herself madly forward as if to encourage my finger to more furious exertion in her cunt.


'Oh! mummy! Oh, mummy dear! . . . keep on! . . . keep on!' ejaculated Maud wildly in her near delirium.


Seeing that Alice was now on the verge of erotic collapse, I attacked her virgin clitoris and furiously tickled it. 'Ha!. . . Ha! . . . Ha!!! . . . " she gasped—then with an indescribable spasmodic paroxysm she spent voluptuously, bedewing my finger with her creamy virgin essence.


Almost simultaneously Maud went off with a half-strangled cry of 'Ah! . . . Mummy darling!' clinging frantically to Helen as the spasms of her sexual rapture vibrated through her and quenched the fires of her lust.


Maud was the first to come to herself, which she did very soon; she kissed her mother gratefully and they both came across to me to welcome Alice back 'from the angels'; she being still unconscious, I cautiously drew my finger out of her cunt, and with the air of the victor I exhibited it to them, wet, glistening and sticky with Alice's maiden spend, the display provoking them to silent laughter. Just then Alice moved herself uneasily, then drew a long breath and dreamily opened her eyes; as they met Helen's the recollection of her whereabouts and of what she had been doing flashed on her. She blushed violently, sprang to her feet, and buried her face in her hands, murmuring shamedly, 'Oh, auntie! auntie!' Helen took her affectionately in her arms, and said, 'There is nothing to be ashamed of, darling—we've not come to scold but to congratulate you on your debut!' Overjoyed Alice kissed her gratefully, embraced Maud, then threw herself into my arms (I had then risen) murmuring, 'Oh, darling! darling!'


But my prick had been so irritated and inflamed by the movements of her soft warm bottom on it that it stood rampant and stiff and stark. 'Oh, look at poor Jack!' cried Maud as she pointed to it—'and poor mother too, who has not yet had anything; wait half a minute for us, Jack. Come, Alice!' and the two girls rushed off into Helen's bathroom. Hurriedly Helen and I performed our ablutions, mad for each other; then I placed her on her bed put a hard cushion under her bottom and separated her thighs, and sat by her impatiently waiting for the girls' reappearance, the while feasting my eyes on Helen's beautiful cunt now so gloriously displayed, while Helen gently stroked my raging prick. Very soon the girls hurried in, beaming with pleasurable excitement and anticipation. 'Now Jack, into mother!' cried Maud. I needed no encouragement. In a trice I was on the bed and between Helen's legs, and was just about to plunge my prick into her cunt when Alice innocently intervened 'Please Jack, may I feel it?' she asked. In spite of ourselves we all laughed.


'Yes, dear!' I replied, 'you may feel me and you may put me into Helen!' The touch of her soft maiden hand nearly made my tool burst with pleasure. 'Now, Alice dear!' I cried as I let myself down on to Helen. Holding my prick in her dainty fingers Alice cleverly guided its head into Helen's throbbing and expectant cunt, and delightedly watched it as it disappeared inch by inch, Helen all the time whinnying with the rapture of again feeling a male organ lodged in her. But we were both too ardent and excited to take our pleasure slowly, as we had intended. As soon as Helen found me well up her cunt and felt my arms close firmly round her till her breasts flattened against me, she began to agitate herself under me wildly, wriggling and writhing, jerking herself about, moving her legs restlessly, sometimes stretching them, at other times twisting them round me. To prolong her blissful transports I lay on her as motionless and as rigid as I possibly could, leaving her to really fuck herself, in the hope that her furious movements would provoke her into spending quickly—and so it happened, for soon she strained me passionately to her and jogging herself upwards violently she spent rapturously, ejaculating brokenly, 'Oh, my darling! . . . my dar . . . ling . . . ' with such voluptuous quivers and tremors that she nearly set me spending also. I was however able to resist the sweet temptation, and when her spasms of pleasure ceased to thrill through her I began to fuck her delightfully slowly; but another cyclone of sexual passion and lust swept through Helen, and again she began to riot under me in furious plungings and curvettings, her head rolling from side to side in the vehemence of her desires. I could not any longer control myself. I let myself go and rammed fiercely into her. Fiercely Helen responded by jerking herself madly upwards as if to meet my down-thrusts. Then ensued a veritable cyclone of heaves from her and fierce ramming thrusts from me in the wildest fury—then the ecstatic crisis overtook me, and frantically I spent into Helen, she receiving my boiling tribute with the most voluptuous and rapturous transports of bliss as she herself yielded to nature and spent madly in thrills of delight.


For some little while we lay lost to the world, tightly clasped in each other's arms—then slowly we came to; our lips met in tender kisses and then I slowly drew my prick out of Helen's cunt and rose. Maud and Alice at once fell on her and kissed her passionately — then Maud whispered something in her mother's ear and promptly Helen rose and with a loving glance at me she disappeared with the two girls. I slipped into my room and quickly performed a most necessary and welcome ablution; then I put on my night attire as a hint to Maud and Alice that the seance was closed.


Before long they all returned and following my lead they put on their nighties . . . then Helen said, 'Now my dears, it is time for bed. Good-night, Jack dear! Oh, how good you have been to all of us!' and tenderly she kissed me.


'Good night, Jack! and thank you so much!' said Maud archly as she kissed me.


Alice said nothing, but when our lips met in a passionate kiss she breathed, 'Oh, my darling!' when we retired to our separate rooms.




Chapter Three

*


In about fifteen minutes Helen noiselessly opened my door and said softly, 'Jack!' and promptly I went into her room, once more naked. She was still in her nightie; I begged her to take it off, and again she stood before me in all her glorious nudity. I pointed to her bed, and soon we lay on it side by side, my left arm round her while my right hand after playing a little with her lovely breasts wandered down to her cunt.


Presently I took hold of her hand and gently conducted it to my prick, which still lay limp and inert. With a loving smile she began to play with it, sometimes stroking it, sometimes caressing it, feeling my balls and pulling my hairs, evidently delighted in her occupation. Needless to say it was not long before my organ began to show signs of returning life, and soon it was in fair erection again.


'Why Jack! You're ready again!' she whispered admiringly as she continued to play and fondle it.


'Yes, darling! thanks to you!' I murmured with a kiss of gratitude — 'and you?'


Helen blushed prettily, then wriggled lasciviously as my finger slipped into the warm and moist interior of her cunt—no answer was necessary as her eyes proclaimed her readiness.


My prick now was in full erection. I whispered to Helen, 'Put it into you, darling!' She looked uncomprehendingly at me. I whispered again, 'Straddle across me, dear . . . that's right, now take hold of my prick and put it into your cunt yourself . . . now sink down on it, and let yourself take it all slowly darling, that's the way . . . now lie on me!'


In surprise and wondering astonishment, Helen obeyed, hesitatingly at first—but when she began to impale herself on my rampant prick she comprehended the sweet manoeuvre and lent herself almost too energetically to it; but soon she had my prick stiffly lodged up her cunt, then she lowered herself gently on to me murmuring, 'Oh, Jack! how delicious! how heavenly!' as with a few voluptuous wriggles she settled herself luxuriously on me, her eyes sparkling with delight as my arms closed round her and imprisoned her. As for me I was in the seventh heaven of bliss as I lay under Helen, clasping her luscious and palpitating naked body in my arms with my prick engulfed in her moist, warm and throbbing cunt. Her full large breasts lay sweetly on my chest, our eyes looked straight into each other's, her ripe lips rested on mine and our breaths mingled as we exchanged long passionate and burning kisses in our mutual rapture. And so we lay silent for a while, absorbed in the exquisite sensations of the moment.


'Am I to do anything, Jack?' Helen presently whispered.


Not just now, darling,' I replied softly—'just keep as you are and rest yourself on me, lie limply, dear, and let me enjoy your delicious weight on me. We'll have a sweet talk, all the time tasting each other, then when we can no longer wait you'll have to . . . fuck me—and yourself on me—you'll have to do all the work this time!'


'Ah, Jack!' Helen murmured delightedly, her eyes sparkling again with pleasurable anticipation—and involuntarily she began to agitate herself voluptuously on me. Quickly I passed my hands along her back to her bottom and gripping her gloriously plump fleshy buttocks I checked her movements, whispering, 'Steady, Helen darling! lie still, dear—or you'll set us both off!—let us prolong this delicious agony and when we let ourselves go our pleasure will be all the greater.'


'Oh, Jack! I couldn't help it!' Helen murmured faintly, then she suddenly caught her breath, her eyes half-closed and an indescribable tremor quivered through her. She had provoked herself into spending. I patted her bottom tenderly. Then she raised her humid eyes to mine, and kissed me rapturously as she whispered, 'Oh, Jack, that was lovely! Now I will lie quiet and be a good girl!' And again she voluptuously settled herself on me.


I transferred my hands from her bottom to her breasts and fondly caressed Helen's delicious bubbies as they rested sweetly on me, and again we lay silent for a while.


Presently she whispered in my ear, 'Jack, are you going to . . . to ravish Alice this evening?'


'I think so, darling!' I replied, 'provided of course that she is willing to let me have her! Has she said anything to you?'


'No,' Helen answered, 'but I'm sure she wishes you to . . . fuck her, dear! The sight of first Maud and then me in your arms excited her terribly—you should have heard her questions when we were in the bathroom—I think she would have liked to have been ravished there and then!'


'Then she shall be deflowered this evening!' I said—'the very idea of holding her tight in my arms while I force my prick into her maiden cunt is enough to . . . make me spend now!' Helen kissed me passionately, and began to jog herself gently on me.


'Steady, darling!' I whispered warningly as I soothed her. 'Alice has a largish cunt, has she not?'


'Yes ' Helen replied with an arch smile, 'Alice has quite a large cunt—as large as mine!' she added with a conscious blush and an involuntary wriggle. 'You'll hurt her very little, I fancy, Jack, and it will be sweet to see her in your arms, especially when she feels herself inundated for the first time with warm love-juice!' and her eyes glistened as she amorously kissed me. Then she whispered in sudden agitation, 'Jack! I must. . .! —may I, darling?'


I nodded with a loving smile and folded my arms again round Helen so as to hold her firmly against me. Again she whispered, this time flushing deeply, 'Darling, promise to lie quite still, and let me do . . . everything!' and again I nodded smilingly.


Voluptuously Helen arranged herself on me, kissed me tenderly, laid her cheek against mine and gripping me tightly she began to jog herself up and down on my prick, agitating herself on me in the most delicious way and making me fairly thrill with delight. At first she moved herself slowly and rhythmically—but before long the increasing flutters of her bosom, clasped so tightly against me, and her broken breathing indicated her rapidly growing lust; soon she was wriggling furiously on me, her bottom heaving and tossing wildly she worked herself up and down on my stiff and rampant with riotously rapid movements. Soon the blissful crisis atook her—a convulsive quiver thrilled through her, and with a half-strangled inarticulate cry Helen spent rapturously and collapsed, her whole body pulsating as the spasms of pleasure shot through her.


True to my promise I lay absolutely rigid and motionless—but I had to exercise all my powers of self-control to prevent myself from joining her in spending—and as she lay quiet on me I gradually regained complete hold over myself again Then I whispered in her ear, 'Go on again, darling!' Helen instantly roused herself from her semi-swoon, and soon she was again raging wildly on me, wriggling furiously and ramming herself down on my prick in the wildest erotic excitement. Then for the second time she spent blissfully, quivering voluptuously in my arms in the throes of her ecstasy. Again I allowed her to lie quiet till she could collect herself—and then I whispered, 'Now, darling, we'll finish together!' As if stimulated by the knowledge that her excited cunt was now about to receive the blissful injection, Helen clasped me more tightly than ever to her, kissed me passionately and set to work to fuck me (I really cannot describe her movements more truly). It did not take her long to break down my defence—and I was a willing victim. With long furious strokes of her wildly agitated bottom she worked herself up and down on my now raging prick—then when my involuntary and uncontrollable quivers told her that she had overcome my stubborn resistance she agitated herself madly on me in a hurricane of wild heavings and wrigglings and squirmings, in which I joined with frenzied up-thrustings—till, no longer able to refrain, I shot a torrent of boiling love-juice into Helen just as she for the third time yielded to nature and spent in exquisite transports of rapture. Oh, God! how I spent into her—and how ecstatically Helen received the deluge of hot semen that I poured frantically into her. Then we both collapsed, and lay motionless, clinging exhaustedly to each other.


How long we thus lay I do not know. I came to first. Helen was lying on me limp and nerveless, her head resting on my shoulder—she had fainted under the violence of her spending and the intensity of her spasms of pleasure. Gently and caressingly I passed my hands over her naked person, squeezing her breasts and endeavouring to bring her to herself, all the while whispering fond words of love in her ear. Presently Helen moved uneasily, then drew a long breath or rather a deep sigh of utter satisfaction, and slowly raised her head half-unconsciously with a glazed look. As her humid eyes opened they met mine and flashed instant recognition. A wonderful smile indicative of the intensest satisfaction and happiness irradiated her face— 'Jack! my darling!' she murmured rapturously as she pressed her lips to mine and showered kisses on me till we both gasped for breath. Then slowly and reluctantly she drew herself off my now limp and dejected prick, rose, and tottered to her bathroom. Promptly I slipped into my room and indulged in a welcome and necessary ablution, then returned to Helen's room just as she herself reappeared. She ran straight into my welcoming arms. I led her to a chair and installed her on my knees, and in soft murmurs and with loving kisses we testified to each other the pleasure we had mutually tasted.


'Now my darling, good-night!' I said finally and drew Helen tenderly to me.


'Good-night, my darling, darling Jack!' she murmured as our lips sought each other—'Oh! how happy you have made me!' and passionately she kissed me, then rose and led me to my door, as she had to lock it after me. 'Sleep well, my darling!' she added archly—'do not forget that tomorrow night you have to violate Alice!' I laughed, gave her a final kiss and thus we parted. And so ended our first evening at The Nunnery.




Chapter Four

*


We all met at breakfast next morning, the ladies looking radiant; Helen and Maud's faces wore a look of happy satisfaction, while Alice was a veritable blush-rose. After the usual bright meal Helen disappeared to her boudoir to write letters, and Maud adjourned to her bedroom for mysteries in millinery connected with a visit she was about to pay. Alice confessed to having no plans; to me she seemed nervous and preoccupied, her thoughts no doubt reverting constantly to her coming ordeal. Since I arrived and had been told of the wonderful and almost incredible thing she was willing to do, I was most anxious to get her by herself for a little so that I might let her understand how I appreciated it — but no opportunity had been vouchsafed; and so I decided to monopolise her all the morning, for I felt morally certain that she then would be all the happier when she was made over to me that evening in Helen's room — and to that end I suggested that I should take her on the river till lunchtime. Delightedly she accepted the proposition, and soon we were in the boat and off, she in the stern seat with the tiller ropes and I on the rowing thwart, in easy chatting distance of her.


She had on a walking dress—and what between the lowness of her seat and the shortness of her dress, more of her shapely legs and slender ankles cased in dainty stockings were visible to my delighted eyes than she quite approved of; and she strove by sundry tugs and readjustments to lessen the exhibition—but without success. I watched her in amused silence—and when she resigned herself to the inevitable and resumed her usual pose on the stern cushions with slightly heightened colour, conscious that my eyes were admiringly dwelling on her pretty extremities, I frankly laughed out loud and said chaffingly, 'Well, you are a funny girl, Alice—why are you so unkind this morning in the matter of showing yourself to me, when you were so sweet and kind last night, and are going to be so again tonight!'


Alice coloured deeply, then laughed in pretty confusion and said, 'Places and surroundings have to be considered, Jack, my dear—I am quite sure that you would not like me here now just as I was last night!'


'Wouldn't I!' I rejoined ardently—'when we get to that little sheltered backwater on the left, I'll row in, so as to give you an opportunity of changing your attire!'


'You're very considerate—and I'm much obliged to you, Jack,' she replied, laughing merrily and apparently quite at her ease with me— 'but I'm afraid you must deny yourself the . . . may I say, pleasure!' she added archly.


'Well, I suppose lovely woman must have her way! At all events we'll go in just the same,' I replied with mock resignation. 'Steer in, dear, and take us right to the end, in the thick of the trees.'—and soon we found ourselves in a delicious nook and in absolute privacy. I tied the boat to a convenient root so that we could not drift, then I squeezed myself into the stern seat by Alice's side (she sweetly making room for me) and slipped my left arm round her waist.


'This is very romantic!' I remarked softly as I drew her to me— 'will not the poetry of the spot tempt you to become a wood nymph?'


Alice laughed gaily and shook her head. 'I never went in for theatricals, Jack,' she rejoined.


'I'm not asking you to do so now, dear,' I replied—'theatricals mean dressing up, my suggestion implied the very contrary!'


She laughed merrily, then nestling close to me she whispered gently, blushing divinely, 'In less than twelve hours you'll see what you wish, Jack, won't that do, dear?'


I clasped her tightly to me and made her shift herself on to my lap, then I kissed her passionately. 'My darling!' I whispered, 'I was only teasing you! . . . And are you really going to be so sweet and kind to me tonight as to give me your . . . maiden self!'


Alice smiled tenderly and gently nodded her head, her eyes looking lovingly into mine. I kissed her sweetly and gratefully and for a moment or two our emotions enforced silence.


Presently I whispered, 'Tell me, darling, do you really wish this? Are you really willing to . . . lose your virginity, your maidenhead?'


A vivid blush suffused her cheeks—for a few moments she was silent and I could feel how she was trembling; then she murmured with deep emotion, 'Had anyone else . . . been suggested, I would have said indignantly, No! . . . No! . . . No! . . . but to you, Jack, I say, Yes!. . . Yes! . . . Yes!. . . "


I was too moved to speak . . . I could only kiss her sweet lips over and over again—and she could read in my eyes my emotion. Helen's chaffing remark that no one but myself would ever win Alice flashed through my brain—and an overwhelming desire to reward in the one and only right way Alice's love and trust, as evidenced by the wonderful sacrifice of her virginity that she was willing to make, surged through me.


I held her to me more closely than ever, and looking straight into her loving eyes I said softly, 'Darling, you rebuke me! You are willing to surrender to me a girl's most precious treasure, and to give it to me freely and without regard to your future happiness. Will you let me do what I can to ensure that happiness to you? Alice, my darling, will you become my wife?'


She gazed at me in absolute wonder, her eyes widely open in startled surprise; it was clear that she could not believe her ears. I smiled tenderly at her and whispered, 'Would you like to hear it again? Alice darling, will you become my dear little wife?'


The look of startled surprise vanished—in its place came a simply wonderful smile—she caught her breath—her eyes filled with happy tears which however could not put out the love-light that was in them— her lips parted, and she murmured brokenly, 'Oh! Jack! . . . Jack!' as she clung lovingly to me.


I bent down and kissed her tenderly on her quivering lips, and said gently, 'That means "Yes" . . . Oh! my darling! .. . my darling!' And for a while we remained silent, our eyes looking into each other's and brimming over with love.


Presently Alice whispered with a curious smile, half-anxious and half-roguish, 'Jack! what about tonight, darling?'


I laughed, she also after a moment's hesitation. 'We had better let the arrangement stand good, darling,' I replied, 'we must think of Helen and Maud, for were it not for them we should not now be . . . sweethearts!' (she kissed me delightedly). 'We must not disappoint them. I don't drink we will tell them anything until after . . . after.' Alice blushed vividly and kissed me sweetly, 'after you have tasted Love's raptures in my arms. You're happier now about it, eh darling?'


'I'm yours now entirely and absolutely, Jack,' Alice murmured gently, her eyes full of love—'I'm your happy sweetheart now—I'll gladly be your mistress tonight, and your little wifie as soon as ever you like. So do just what you like with me and to me!' and she smiled lovingly and trustingly.


I kissed her gratefully, and a sweet idea came into my brain; and with a mischievous smile I said, 'I'm going to take you at your word, darling!'—and slipped my right hand under her clothes, arresting its movement upwards when it got to her dainty knees.


'Oh, Jack!' she exclaimed as she started up hurriedly and strove to defend herself, at the same time laughing merrily at her discomfiture and the way I had turned her words against herself. I looked smilingly at her but kept my hand where it was on her knees.


'What do you wish to do, darling?' she whispered in pretty confusion.


'I want to call on a maiden who has just become engaged, and to offer her my congratulations,' I replied with mock gravity—'I know she is at home and so with your leave I'll go on.'


Alice laughed merrily and gently reparted her thighs as my hand passed along them, as if to facilitate its approach to her cunt, all the while looking at me with eyes full of love. Delightedly my hand travelled over her luscious thighs clad in dainty drawers, till it reached the tender junction—then slipping through the opening it arrived at its destination. 'Oh, darling!' breathed Alice, squirming deliciously as she felt my fingers on her maiden cunt—and as I pulled and played with her silky hairs and stroked and caressed her exquisitely springy and juicy flesh she threw her arms round my neck and pressing her lips on mine she kissed me passionately, agitating herself charmingly all the time. Soon my finger gently made its way between the lips of her cunt and into the warm throbbing moist interior, where it inquisitively explored its sweet recesses, dwelling significantly on the weblike hymeneal membrane that I was that same evening to break through, and then as she was now beginning to wriggle in earnest I challenged her excited clitoris and set to work to frig Alice. 'Oh, Jack! . . . darling!' she panted rapturously as she jogged herself to meet my finger, gently at first and then more and more wildly and rapidly till in a storm of uncontrollable jerks and squirmings and wriggles the ecstatic crisis overtook her and she inundated my happy finger with her virginal love-juice.


Alice had kept her lips pressed on mine throughout, deliciously punctuating with ardent kisses her transports while being felt and frigged. When the last spasms of pleasure had died away, she gave me one long clinging, burning kiss and, looking gratefully at me with her still humid eyes, she murmured rapturously, 'Oh, Jack! it was just heavenly!'


'Nicer than last night, dear!' I asked quizzingly.


'Oh! yes, yes!' she replied in tones of the deepest conviction that set me off in a laugh in which she soon joined. 'Last night I was too timid and nervous, and so awfully surprised by everything I saw, and so excited also, that I could not let myself go as I did just now!' she added colouring prettily.


'Then you'll let yourself go tonight, darling!' I whispered significantly. She blushed like a peony, looked tenderly at me, and with a loving smile she nodded her head assuringly. 'Now it is time for us to start home—one final kiss, darling!' I said feelingly. 'We're going to be very happy, love, for we are wise enough to recognise that a bedroom has joys as well as a drawing-room. Now, my sweet . . .!' and lovingly we kissed each other. Then we resumed our proper places in the boat and soon were out in the river again, this time homeward bound, talking sweet nothings in supreme happiness.


Presently Alice with a little hesitation said somewhat seriously, 'Please promise me one thing, Jack!—when we are married please keep on being land and good to Auntie Helen and to Maud—I shall be so very miserable if I should be the cause of their being left without the sexual satisfaction they so ardently desire and need. You will promise this, Jack darling?'


I was very touched by her devotion. 'I promise willingly, dear,' I replied earnestly—then with a mischievous smile I added, 'We'll have our bedrooms arranged like those in The Nunnery, darling—we will always put up Auntie Helen and Maud in the rooms that communicate with ours, so that they can slip in quietly—and we'll have regular orgies when they come up, eh, darling!'


Alice beamed on me, then laughed merrily, exclaiming, 'Oh, Jack! it will be fun!'


As we neared the house Helen came down to meet us. 'I've been wondering what became of you two!' she exclaimed—'Now come along, lunch is ready—we must feed you up, Alice darling, and you also, Jack,' she added laughingly, and slipping her arm round Alice she led her towards the house. I fastened the boat and tidied up generally and then followed them.




Chapter Five

*


After lunch the ladies retired, frankly admitting that they were going to 'rest' so as better to fit themselves for the excitements of the evening. I announced my intention of walking to the neighbouring little town to try and do some shopping; but they all so vigorously protested against my taking an eight-mile walk and knocking myself up that at Helen's pressing request I consented to be driven in.


The object of my visit was to try to obtain two pairs of strong leather wristlets, softly padded and fitted with brass Ds so that they could be strapped together or each arm secured singly. I was fortunate enough to find the very thing at the saddler's; he stitched the Ds on while I waited and I bore them off in triumph. My readers will come across them presently.


I was back at The Nunnery by teatime, after which Maud took Alice off for a short walk, while Helen and I strolled in the gardens. She was delightfully full of the pleasures she had tasted in my arms on the previous night—'Jack! I'm another woman today!' she exclaimed rapturously, adding with a merry smile, 'I didn't know I wanted it so badly!' She went on to tell me that she had kept Alice with her all that afternoon as she feared that the girl's natural apprehension of the ordeal of being ravished might make her nervous and perhaps hysterical when the moment arrived were she allowed to think about it too much previously—but, she said 'While Alice does seem a little to dread the . . . operation itself, she really seems to be almost looking forward to surrendering her maidenhead to you. I'm sure she loves you, Jack!'


'Dear little thing!' I replied with feeling—'the thought of having to ravish her this evening excites me terribly!'


Half-past ten again was a very long time in coming, but at last the clock chimed the half-hour and promptly I entered Helen's room, where I found Maud and Alice, the latter really looking nervous and agitated, although she greeted me with a sweet smile. We kissed each other all round, and then Helen placed Alice in my arms with a significant smile that made the blushing girl grow still more rosy as I fondly kissed her again, and then passed my arm round her waist so as to keep her with me.


'Now let us begin!' I said briskly. 'Helen, may we move that long dress box with the padded top into the middle of the room?' Quickly she and Maud effected the change, then looked enquiringly at me. 'Thanks, dears!' I said—'now Helen, lie down on your back, naked, with your legs widely apart, and let me have a good study of your cunt!'


'Oh, Jack!' she exclaimed, colouring vividly as she looked pleadingly at me—but I only laughed at her and pointed to the box; whereupon Helen reluctantly took off her nightie and placed herself on her back in the position desired. Quickly I knelt between her knees with Maud and Alice on either side of me, their eyes gleaming with excitement, and together we delightedly inspected Helen's superb cunt—gazing admiring on the thickly clustering growth of hairs on Venus's Hill and the delicate salmon-pink of its lips, poor Helen all the while blushing like a schoolgirl. Then with gentle fingers I drew the lips apart and disclosed Helen's clitoris (evidently much excited), the quivering folds of pink tender flesh and the delicious passage in which I had already been twice voluptuously lodged.


At last I removed my hands, and leaning forward I ardently kissed Helen on her cunt—she squirming prettily—and rose. 'Don't move yet dear,' I said; 'now Maud, strip yourself naked and lie on your mother face upwards—let your legs hang down outside hers, so that we can compare both cunts.'


'Oh, Jack!' both mother and daughter cried aghast as they looked ashamedly at each other; but I was obdurate. Alice was now rosy red, but her eyes glittered with eager anticipation, and she smiled delightedly at me as our eyes met; she undoubtedly was enjoying herself.


Reluctantly Maud complied. When she had stripped herself naked I made her straddle across Helen, then gently lowered her backwards till she lay flat on her mother, who passed her arms round her daughter and maintained her in the desired position. Their cunts now were displayed one just above the other, a charming spectacle.


'Now, Alice dear, strip yourself naked also!' I said gently to her. Much surprised and somewhat disconcerted Alice slowly complied, and shamefacedly stood naked before me; after a delightful but hasty glance at her lovely timid shrinking naked figure, I made her kneel between Helen's parted legs and sit on her heels. Then I myself knelt behind her, passed my arms round her and gently seized her breasts with my chin resting on her right shoulder, so that we could together feast our eyes on the piquant sight—the cunts of mother and daughter.


In admiring silence we gazed our fill, Alice's trembles testifying to her suppressed excitement: 'Aren't they sweet!' I whispered. Alice nodded eagerly, too excited to speak, her eyes shining with something akin to lust. After a little further silent contemplation I whispered again, 'Open Maud's cunt, dear, so that we can see what the inside is like!' Joyously Alice complied, and with her pretty little fingers she pulled widely apart the delicate lips of Maud's cunt and revealed the lovely interior, salmon-tinted and juicy, surmounted by a projecting and angry-looking clitoris, which seemed to attract Alice's eyes.


'Now open Auntie Helen's, dear,' I whispered. Quickly Alice lowered her hands, and placing the tips of her fingers on either side of Helen's well-defined and pouting slit she held Helen's cunt open for my inspection. 'Do you see any family likeness, dear?' I asked with a smile.


Alice laughed silently—'Of course!' she said softly, 'they're exactly like each other. Only auntie's is so much bigger and. . . and. . . looser!' she added with a mischievous smile which made me fondle and squeeze her dear little breasts more actively than before. Then of her own accord Alice began to stroke and play with the glorious pair of cunts in front of her, devoting a hand to each—while Helen and Maud wriggled and squirmed deliciously, uttering involuntarily little cries of pleasure as Alice's gentle fingers wandered caressingly over their sensitive and ticklish cunts—her eyes dancing with delight.


'I think they have had enough, dear!' I said presently, and Alice and I rose and assisted Helen and Maud to their feet.


'Now, Jack, Alice must let us examine her virgin cunt before you alter it for ever!' cried Maud excitedly.


'Oh, no, Maud! Oh, no, Jack, please!' Alice pleaded, blushing vividly.


'I'd also like to study it, dear!' I said, 'and this will be our last chance. So lie down, darling!'


Shamefacedly and with burning blushes Alice slowly complied; delightedly Helen and Maud forced her legs widely apart and kneeling together between them they proceeded to examine Alice's maiden treasure, while behind them I also knelt, my head between theirs, my arms round them both, my hands each occupied with a breast. After minutely inspecting Alice's full and prominent mons Veneris and gently playing with the hair that grew so prettily on it, they tenderly pulled the delicate close-fitting lips apart and excitedly gazed at the virgin interior, the web-like membrane that defended the stronghold of Alice's virginity receiving their closest and most interested attention. 'There's your job, Jack!' exclaimed Maud wickedly, as she pointed to it — on hearing which poor Alice shivered involuntarily but most prettily.


At last they rose. 'Darling! it's very sweet!' murmured Helen in Alice's ear as she fondly kissed her and began to help her to rise. Meanwhile I had attracted Maud's attention, and by protruding the tip of my tongue between my lips I made her understand my intentions. She nodded delightedly and quickly got behind Alice and caught hold of her breasts and so prevented her from getting up, while I said gently, 'Lie still, dear, we want you a little longer!'—and knelt down on her right motioning to Helen to place herself similarly on Alice's left.


'Oh! Jack! what are you going to do to me?' Alice cried half-alarmed by these mysterious preparations.


'Something very sweet, darling!' cried Maud—'don't be frightened, just lie still.'


In an undertone I directed Helen to hold Alice's left leg firmly while I imprisoned her right leg between my right arm and my side — then bending down I placed my lips on Alice's tender cunt and lovingly kissed it.


In spite of Maud's reassuring words Alice had been watching my every movement intently; she saw my head bend forward and down — then she felt my lips touch her cunt and imprint on it a kiss that sent a quiver through her. Startled by the sensations now aroused she cried, 'Oh, Jack! don't!' and tried to close her legs and rise but we were too strong for her and forced her to remain as she was. Again I kissed her sweet cunt—again she quivered violently and struggled to get free, crying, 'Don't, Jack! please don't!' Her face was now like a peony and she was thrilling in every limb—my kisses on her maiden cunt had evidently set her on fire and her lustful desires had passed beyond her control. Just then I imprinted a burning kiss on her clitoris itself, pressing my lips down on her soft springing flesh as I did so. 'Ah!' Alice ejaculated sharply, agitating herself divinely as her lust began to dominate her. Then I lightly ran the tip of my tongue along her tender slit and began to lick the lips of her cunt.


'Oh! . . . Oh! . . . ' Alice gasped in a strange half-strangled voice, closing her eyes in ecstasy—no longer resisting but yielding to her now imperious erotic desires. Helen, to whom this sweet pastime was an absolutely new revelation, was a study—with eager gleaming eyes, dilated nostrils, and slightly parted lips. She watched Alice with the keenest interest, Alice now being in the throes of the wildest erotic frenzy, wriggling, quivering deliciously, thrilling with rapture as my loving tongue tickled and licked her now inflamed cunt. I ceased for a moment, to feast my eyes on her and to exchange significant smiles with Maud and Helen—then I whispered to the latter, 'Help me to hold Alice's cunt open so that I can get my tongue inside!' at the same time placing my left hand alongside of Alice's slit. Quickly comprehending my wishes Helen placed her fingers opposite to mine, and together we pulled Alice's cunt widely open—then after an admiring glance at its pinky juicy luscious interior now evidently throbbing in intense sexual excitement I inserted my tongue deeply into it and began to agitate it subtly with uncontrollable desire! Wildly she tossed and jerked herself upwards as if to meet the thrusts of my tongue, her head rolling from side to side in her blissful transports and her breasts dancing with the palpitations of her heaving bosom, while she ejaculated brokenly incoherent exclamations in the fury of her erotic rage. I saw it was time to bring on the ecstatic crisis, and so my tongue attacked her throbbing and excited clitoris, sucking and tickling it passionately. 'Ha! . . . ha!. . . ha!. . . ' she cried chokingly in a paroxysm of rapture, then she spent frantically in exquisite bliss and delicious spasmodic quivering as my still devoted tongue absorbed the sweet maiden love-juice of her hot discharge as it revelled in its delicious environment between the lips of her cunt.


When I found that the spasms of pleasure were ceasing to thrill through Alice I withdrew my tongue and lips from her cunt and rose. As I did so Helen gave a gasp of astonishment and pointed to my mouth with an expression of horror, for my moustache was plentifully bedewed with Alice's spendings. I chuckled contentedly at her and disappeared into my room where I quickly put myself in order again and then rejoined them. Alice had just come to herself; Helen and Maud were kneeling either side of her and kissing her fondly as they stroked her breasts as if to stimulate her. I heard Maud say softly, 'Didn't I tell you, dear, that you were going to taste something very delicious?—oh! you are a lucky girl!'


Just then Alice caught sight of me—she sprang up, threw herself into my arms, flung hers round my neck and kissed me passionately over and over again, murmuring, 'Oh, darling!. . . darling!' till she had to cease for want of breath. Then Maud took her off for a necessary toilet, leaving me with Helen.


By now I was in a furious state of erection—it was absolutely necessary for me to get some relief from somebody. I seized Helen and whispered fiercely, 'Will Alice be ready to be ravished when she comes back or must she be allowed to wait a bit?'


'Better let her wait a little, dear,' she answered, looking sympathisingly at me—and I could see that she also was very erotically excited and was longing for relief.


'Then either you or Maud will have to take me on, dear!' I replied. 'I must have one of you—feel!' and I conducted her hand to my raging prick.


'Oh! poor thing!' she exclaimed, adding with a smile, 'either Maud or I will be delighted to have it inserted into us, dear. Who shall it be?'


'You, darling, if I dare choose!' I answered, 'but we had better get Alice to deal the cards and settle that way. Here she comes!' and as I spoke Alice and Maud appeared, Alice absolutely radiant with delight.


I tore off my night kit and pointed to my prick in tremendous erection. 'Alice darling, please deal the cards to Helen and Maud and settle who is to have the honour—whoever gets the ace of spades must be the one to relieve me!'


Excitedly Alice shuffled and cut the cards, then dealt them face upwards to Maud and Helen; after a few rounds the ace of spades fell before Helen. A look of delight flashed over her face as she looked delightedly at me.


'Come, darling!' I said. She wanted no pressing, but quickly slipped on the bed and placed herself in position. In a moment I was on her— in another I had buried my prick in her expectant cunt. Then clasping her tightly against me I rammed fiercely into her; she ably seconded my furious movements, and soon we both spent ecstatically, she quivering rapturously as she felt herself inundated by my boiling discharge. A rapid but most delicious fuck.


'Quick, Jack! let me up!' Helen whispered. Hastily but reluctantly I rose off her and set her free, laughing as she rushed off to her bathroom followed by Maud.


'May I come with you, Jack?' whispered Alice timidly. 'Yes, of course, dear, come along!' I replied looking fondly at her, then slipping my arm round her waist I led her into my room and put the door to. 'Oh, Jack! do let me do you, dear!' she begged excitedly, her eyes beaming merrily—and without waiting for a reply she set to work, and in the sweetest and most delicious fashion she sponged and bathed my prick, the touch of her gentle little hands thrilling through me and reviving me wonderfully.


When she had finished I took her little hands in mine and thanked her with a kiss—then said softly, 'Now, dear, in about a quarter of an hour I propose to take you and . . . violate you sweetly! May I do so?'


Alice looked me straight in the eyes lovingly and trustfully, then replied gently, 'Yes, darling!' then held up her lips to be kissed.


'You are quite sure, sweetheart?' I asked searchingly but with a tender smile.


'Quite sure, Jack!' she replied blushing prettily as she again met my eyes squarely and bravely, 'take me, and . . . fuck me, darling!' she whispered and hid her face on my shoulder in bashful confusion. I clasped her closely against me and sought her lips with mine, and kissed her passionately over and over again rill she gasped for breath.


'Now let us go back,' I said and we returned together to Helen's room which we found empty.


'Oh! I'm so glad we're first back,' Alice exclaimed delightedly— 'they won't know mat I've been with you, Jack. Don't tell them, dear!' she added merrily, smiling her thanks as I gave the required promise. Just then Helen and Maud appeared. Helen ran up to me, threw herself into my arms and kissed me, saying laughingly, 'Jack dear, it was just heavenly!'


'Darling, of course it was,' I replied, 'for you fuck like an an eel!'—at which interchange of compliments Alice and Maud laughed heartily, Helen soon joining them.


'Come to me, Alice dear,' said Helen as she seated herself in her favourite chair, 'you and I are entitled to a rest!'—and quickly Alice settled herself in Helen's lap and, greatly daring, gently played with her auntie's breasts.


'I suppose that means mat you and I are not entitled at present to rest, eh dear?' I said to Maud meaningly—'come and discuss the situation'—and seating myself I drew her on my knees and gently toyed with her cunt.


'Well, Jack,' she said presently, 'what are we to do?'


Tm afraid your choice is limited to finger or tongue, dear,' I replied with a significant smile.


'And a very sweet option too!' Maud answered cheerily. 'Jack, I'd like to be sucked, a long slow suck!' And she looked at me invitingly. We rose, and I arranged her on Helen's box face upwards with her legs nicely apart—Helen and Alice kneeling one on each side of her the better to watch the proceedings, Alice being particularly keen to witness what she herself had just tasted so deliriously.


After a little sweet toying with Maud's cunt, I stooped down and kissed it ardently, my lips travelling right along the coral slit and making Maud quiver voluptuously—while Helen and Alice intuitively commenced to play with her breasts. Then I ran my tongue slowly along the lovely opening, touching it very lightly, and evidently giving Maud exquisite pleasure—for she began to wriggle delightfully, half jogging herself up as if to meet my tongue, whereupon I stiffened it and forced the tip well into her orifice, then stabbed and darted and thrust downwards strongly, first slowly and then more rapidly as I noticed her agitation increase. Again I ran my tongue along her slit, this time with more of a licking action, reverting to the orifice every now and then, till I had worked her up to a frenzy of unsatisfied longing lust without touching her clitoris. Maud's movements now became tumultuous, even lascivious and wanton in their wrigglings and writhings, their twistings and contortions; she was evidently on the point of spending and longing to spend, but yet delaying the culmination of her pleasure in order to prolong the blissful agony of the struggle against herself. Being desirous of humouring her desires I continued my alternate lickings and thrustings, avoiding touching her clitoris—but soon it was patent to me that Maud was losing her powers of self-control, then promptly I attacked her clitoris, sometimes simply licking and tickling it, sometimes taking it gently between my lips and sucking it. Maud now seemed to go mad. Alice told me afterwards that she was an extraordinary sight in her erotic fury. She plunged, curvetted, wriggled and tossed herself about so wildly that I had the greatest difficulty in keeping my mouth planted on her cunt! Suddenly her body stiffened, her breasts became tense, an indescribable spasm convulsed her—and with a deliriously strangled 'Ah-h!' she spent rapturously, her whole body thrilling voluptuously as the spasms of pleasure quivered through her, while she distilled her love-juice so plentifully that my tongue, lips and moustache were all spattered with the feminine essence of Love.


Again Helen's shocked eyes met mine as I raised my head from her daughter's cunt, and again I chuckled contentedly at her as I went off to my room, leaving Maud in her charge till she came to. I was more than jubilant—I had now done my duty to both Helen and Maud, and now I was about to enjoy the exquisite pleasure of depriving Alice of her virginity.


So I hurried back as quickly as I could. Maud had recovered and had got up, and was on her way to the bathroom when I appeared. She stopped, threw her arms round me fondly and kissed me passionately over and over again—then said roguishly, 'Jack, your tongue is really almost as good as . . . your prick!' then vanished, followed by Alice and our merry laughter.


'Now I suppose you will take Alice, Jack!' said Helen eagerly. I nodded. 'Then I'll get everything ready for her,' she rejoined, with a meaning smile as she produced the towels that she had provided to protect her bed quilt from the tell-tale stains that Alice's defloration was sure to cause. She glanced at my prick. 'You are hardly ready yet, Jack!—we'll have to work you up, sir!' she added smilingly. 'Let me make a start,' and seating me at her side she commenced to play with my limp and flaccid penis. The touch of her hand was heavenly, and soon I began to feel my forces revive.


Maud and Alice now reappeared, and when the latter caught sight of the bed so obviously prepared for her and saw Helen getting me ready, her courage seemed suddenly to leave her; she nervously exclaimed, 'Oh! I can't!. . . I can't do it!' and tried to run away into her room.


But Maud caught her and held her gently but firmly, and said with an encouraging smile, 'Nonsense dear! here, mother, will you take Alice and give me Jack, and I'll have urn ready in two twos in a way that you do not know! Come along, Jack!'


I guessed her intention and laughed, then made way for Alice—who was quickly folded in Helen's arms and soon soothed and caressed till she had recovered from her sudden timidity. I think however that the sight of Maud and me had more to do with her reviving interest. Maud had made me lie on my back on Helen's dress box—with a gentle thumb and forefinger she had raised my limp prick and with the other hand she had gently captured my balls—and she was just beginning sweetly to lick the latter and tickle the former with her kind tongue, to the unbounded astonishment of both Helen and Alice, the latter evidently forgetting her nervousness in the excitement caused by Maud's proceedings. 'See, mother,' exclaimed Maud presently, 'Jack is coming along finely!—I'll have him ready for you, Alice, in a minute!' and with eyes dancing with delight she resumed her delicious ministrations and soon my prick was standing stiff and rampant and ready to ravish Alice.


'Come dear!' said Helen to Alice as soon as she saw I was ready, then she and Maud led the still reluctant and nervous girl to the bed, and having made her lie down they drew her legs apart and generally arranged her to receive me. Then each kissed her tenderly, whispering something that I did not catch but which brought the blushes again to Alice's cheeks. 'Now, Jack!' said Helen invitingly, 'she's ready for you!' and she pointed to Alice's maiden cunt, lying so deliciously and temptingly open to attack.


I hurried to the bed, stooped over Alice, and whispered, 'Give me your last maiden kiss, darling!' and fairly sucked the life out of her mouth; then quickly I slipped on to the bed, got between Alice's legs, and lowering myself gently on to her I brought the head of my prick to bear on her little cunt—then shoving firmly but gently I succeeded in getting it into her a little way before my progress was blocked; tightening my clasp of her I shoved harder and harder, but without breaking through her maiden defences, and evidently hurting her, for she cried, 'Oh, Jack!' as if in pain, at the same time wriggling uncomfortably and apprehensively. Collecting myself, I lunged strongly downwards, something seemed to give way, and my prick seemed to glide into a sheath of delicious warmth and exquisite softness—while a smothered shriek from Alice proclaimed to Helen and Maud that she had lost her maidenhead. Taking every care not to hurt her needlessly I drove my prick deeper and deeper up her virgin sheath till I was fully buried in her, our hairs intermingling, then my mouth sought hers, and passionately I kissed her quivering lips, receiving from her her first kiss as a woman.


Oh! my sensations of triumph. I was possessing Alice, I had captured her maidenhead, and she was now lying quivering and trembling, closely locked in my arms with my prick buried in her—and now I was about to give her the sweetest of lessons. Delightedly I set to work to fuck her in earnest, going slowly and gently at first for I was afraid of hurting her—but when I noted that her nervousness and pain were turning deliciously to wondering rapture and heavenly ecstasy as I agitated myself on her, holding her tightly clasped against me, I began to move more and more freely. Soon Alice herself began to respond—I could feel her bosom commencing to heave and palpitate, her breathing became broken and agitated, and then she commenced to move herself under me in the most deliciously provocative manner, which fairly set me going. Quicker and quicker I rammed into her—wilder and more tumultuous became our movements. Then came the climax, and deliriously I spent into Alice, deluging her virgin interior with my boiling tribute which she received with wondering rapture and indescribable bliss, while she simultaneously surrendered herself to the dictates of her newly born lust and spent in the most exquisite transports of delight.


We lay locked tightly in each other's arms, motionless save for the involuntary quivers occasioned by lingering spasms of pleasure. Gladly would I have continued to remain so, but Helen begged me to get off Alice so as to set her free to be carried off to the bathroom and looked after. And after inprinting a passionate kiss on her unconscious lips I reluctantly rose and hurried off to my room.


When I returned I found Maud waiting for me. In reply to my eager enquiries she told me with an assuring smile that Alice was 'quite all right and very happy now that the ordeal had been passed'—that I had hurt her very little indeed, but not unnaturally her cunt was sore and should be left for the present untouched till tomorrow evening when I would find Alice only too ready to be fucked again.


While we were talking, Helen and Alice returned. I took Alice in my arms and after some tender kisses I told Helen and Maud of our arrangements for the future and (at Alice's request) of her wish that we all should continue to live as we then were doing and enjoy each other all round. Their surprise and delight I will not attempt to describe. Suffice it to say that after mutual congratulations and compliments Helen insisted on the seance being closed, so that we all might get the benefit of a long night's rest so as to enjoy the following evening thoroughly—for, as she said with an arch smile, 'We women will all be equal and ready for anything and everything whenever wanted!' And then after tender good-nights all round we retired to our respective rooms.




Chapter Six

*


At breakfast next morning I was delighted to see all three ladies appear as radiant as ever, Alice especially. She was looking more charming and attractive than I had ever seen her; her nervo-erotic excitement had been sweetly allayed, she had now no ordeal to dread, and she had the proud satisfaction of feeling that she now stood level with Maud and Helen in matters sexual, and could do whatever they did— and this combination of happy circumstances made her eyes sparkle and imparted to her a pretty vivacity that was simply bewitching and made me look forward to enjoying her in the coming evening. There was no doubt that all three had been badly in need of sexual satisfaction and were revelling in the pleasures they had tasted naked in my arms—and I doubt whether a happier trio could have been found in the country.


But the morning post brought a damper in the form of a letter to Maud from the friends she was looking forward to visit. It begged her to come to them at once—not later at all events than the following day— so that she might join in sundry frivolities that had been hastily organised.


'I must go!' she wailed half-mournfully—'for I haven't any excuse except that I want to stay here and be fucked by Jack, and I can't possibly give that as a reason for not going!' she added with a quizzical smile. 'Oh! isn't it unfortunate!' she exclaimed.


'Cheer up, dear!' I cried as I laughed at her really comical despair —'Don't forget that I now have to make weekends to see my sweetheart, who says that you and Helen may borrow me! So it is not as bad as it might be.'


Maud brightened up at once. 'Thanks for reminding me, Jack!' she answered smilingly—then turning to Alice she said, 'and thanks to you, darling, for as kind and unselfish a thing as ever one girl did for another!' and going over to Alice she kissed her gratefully and lovingly. 'Jack!' she exclaimed, 'you must plan a regular orgy for tonight, one that will keep me going for a week!' and she laughed happily.


'All right!' I replied, joining in her gaiety—'let us adjourn to the garden out of earshot, and see what brilliant ideas we can raise!' and we all trooped off merrily and, settling ourselves under the trees, set to work to think hard.


I broke the silence after a little time by asking, 'Has anyone anything to suggest?' They all shook their heads with a self-conscious laugh. 'Then let me put my idea before you, such as it is!' I added, smiling at the eagerness with which they all leant forward to listen, their eyes fixed expectantly on me.


I proceeded. 'When I was in Budapest I saw a game played by three girls and a man; its name translated into English was The Victim and her Torturers. One of the girls was chosen by lot to be the Victim, the others then became the Torturers, the man being the Chief Torturer and the others were to obey him implicitly. All four stripped themselves naked—the Victim was then tied down securely on a bed, and for a certain specified time the others did just what they liked to her, their object being to make her spend as often as possible by teasing and provoking and exciting her, no pain-causing play being allowed. Every now and then some two of the Torturers seemed to find the game too exciting—then they would mutually satisfy each other's lustful desires while the third looked on and let the Victim have a bit of a rest in which to pull herself together a little.


'How would this game suit us for tonight? We are three women and one man. As Maud wants as much as she can get tonight, we might make her Victim and give her a good hour's doing—during which we Torturers can also enjoy ourselves as our natures may demand. Or I shall be Victim. The Victim, I ought to have explained, is considered to have the best of the fun. Or each of you can have a twenty minutes turn, drawing cards to settle the order!'


Helen, Maud and Alice looked interrogatively at each other, then broke into hearty laughter. 'A most excellent idea, Jack dear!' exclaimed Helen—'what do you say, girls?' Maud and Alice nodded delightedly. 'Carried unanimously!' declared Helen—adding with an affectionate glance at me, 'with our best thanks to Jack!'


'Now I had better leave you to settle among yourselves which of the three alternatives is to be the order of the evening—I'd rather that you decided this without me. So I'll stroll to the river and back,' and I rose.


'One moment, Jack!' cried Alice excitedly—'we want to know if the Victim will be . . . fucked!' she asked with pretty blushes.


We all laughed merrily.


'The girl I saw as Victim was fucked twice, dear, in the hour—once by the Chief Torturer and once by me—they saw how the game excited me and they kindly made me free of the girl! It was a piquant sensation to fuck a tied-down girl, and she seemed to approve of it also!'


'Ah!' Alice exclaimed, her eyes sparkling. Then I moved off, and they fell to work eagerly to discuss and arrange the evening's programme.


In a remarkably short time I heard them calling me and I rejoined them. 'We've settled everything, Jack!' said Helen—'we'll each have a twenty-minute turn, Maud first, Alice next and I last; you're to be Chief Torturer and boss of the show and we others will do as you may direct.'


'Capital!' I exclaimed laughingly, 'we'll have a great time!' whereon they all burst into hearty laughter.


'Now, mother, come along and help me to pack!' cried Maud as she hooked her arm into Helen's—'Alice, we leave Jack in your charge!' and off they went to the house, laughing merrily.


'What shall we do, dear?' I asked of Alice, 'another row?'


'Oh, yes please, Jack!' she exclaimed delightedly and soon we were off in the boat, she steering and I rowing. As we neared the backwater I began to wonder whether she would take us in—and sure enough with a self-conscious smile she steered the boat in. I made fast as on the previous morning and then seated myself by her on the stern cushions.


'Why have you brought us in here, dear?' I asked softly as I slipped my left arm round her waist and drew her to me.


She yielded herself sweetly to my pressure, then whispered with a blush, 'To thank you, darling, for what you did so sweetly to me last night!' and with love in her eyes she kissed me tenderly.


'But it is I who should thank you, Alice dear!' I replied softly, 'For you let me take from you for ever your most precious possession, your maidenhead!'


Alice shook her head and looked tenderly at me. 'If you only knew how bad I've often been, dear, and how wonderful I'm feeling now, you would understand my gratitude!'


I kissed her lovingly. 'Let it be so, dear!' I replied softly, 'and let me show you tonight how I appreciate the privilege of fucking you!' She blushed and laughed merrily.


'Did I hurt you much, darling?' I whispered.


'Very little—you were so gentle with me, Jack!' she said softly— 'I am a little sore—but I don't intend to let it rob me of tonight's pleasures!' and she laughed gaily.


'May I judge for myself?' I whispered mischievously. Alice blushed and nodded, and slightly shifted herself so as to facilitate the movements of my eager hand which already had found its way under her domes and was travelling along between her thighs. Soon it passed through the opening of her drawers and reached her cunt, she flinching deliriously as she felt my finger touch her cunt gently and caressingly.


'It is a bit swollen, dear,' I whispered as I tenderly played with her hairs. Alice nodded, smiling happily and evidently enjoying having her cunt felt by me. After a little more toying with her hairs and her delicious flesh I gently forced my finger into her down to where her maiden barrier used to be; she winced in spite of herself as my finger touched the sore spot, but to my delight she allowed me gently to soothe the inflamed flesh, whispering, 'Oh, Jack, that's nice!' as my finger entered the sheath-like passage now open for life, and penetrated deeper and deeper into her—the feel of her moist juicy folds of flesh being exquisitely delirious.


'Don't you think that your cunt will be all the better for a little of your own lubricant, dear, your very own manufacture?' I asked with a significant smile. For a moment Alice looked puzzled, then suddenly blushed prettily and nodded delightedly. Lovingly I set to work to frig her, agitating my finger inside her cunt—at first slowly then more and more rapidly as she wriggled and quivered with pleasure—till she spent voluptuously, inundating my finger with her sweet essence of love, which I proceeded to distribute all over her inflamed flesh to her evident satisfaction. Then, withdrawing my hand, I helped to adjust her disordered dress and soon we were back on the river, both delighted by the little episode.


On the way home Alice told me with a roguish smile that they all were so eager to taste the sensation of being fucked while fastened down that they had unanimously adopted the twenty-minute-turn suggestion. Then she exclaimed archly, 'Jack, tell me some special way to excite Auntie Helen and Maud when they are tied down!'


I laughed, and replied, 'Get your cook to give you half a dozen long and finely pointed feathers, and tickle their cunts, dear!'


She clapped her little hands together in delight at the idea, exclaiming with sparkling eyes, 'Oh, Jack! how lovely! how I'll make them wriggle tonight!' evidently overlooking the fact that any specially brilliant idea of hers would be adopted by the others when her turn to be tied down came; but the anticipation of witnessing the struggles of the three ladies in turn when the feather was applied to their respective cunts was so tempting that I refrained from warning her of the probable consequences of her enterprise.




Chapter Seven

*


The day passed away uneventfully, and at half-past ten we all met in Helen's room, the three ladies in visible but suppressed excitement. 'We won't waste time,' I said briskly, 'so everyone naked please!' and in a trice I again had the pleasure of viewing their naked charms. Then I produced the wristlets and straps, the sight of which produced much laughter; and quickly under my directions Helen and Alice fastened them on Maud's wrists and ankles.


I made her lie down face upwards on her mother's bed and secured her wrists to the opposite bedposts by the straps; then to her surprise and consternation and to Alice's undisguised delight I directed Helen and Alice to pull Maud's legs widely apart and strap her ankles to the corner posts, so that she lay spread-eagled, exposing all her most secret charms to us and utterly unable to prevent us from doing what we liked to her. In silence we gloated over the provoking spectacle—then turning to Helen and Alice I said, 'Now dears, Maud is at your absolute disposal for fifteen minutes—then I shall want her to myself! Now, go ahead!'


With a cry of joy Alice threw herself on Maud's prostrate and helpless self and excitedly showered kisses on her lips and cheeks and eyes, then turning herself slightly she seized hold of Maud's breasts and after kissing the pretty coral nipples she took them between her lips and sucked each breast in turn, all the while squeezing and handling them—Maud lying helpless in shamefaced confusion, the colour coming and going on her cheeks, and a nervous smile passing over her face when her eyes met ours. I glanced at Helen—her eyes were riveted on her daughter's naked body and glittered with a peculiar light, and as I stealthily watched her I noticed how she was shivering. It certainly was not from cold, and recollecting how she was fascinated and excited on the first evening when her daughter stood before her naked for the first time and how she from that moment seemed never tired of looking at Maud's naked beauties, I guessed that unknown to herself a lusting desire after her daughter had sprung up in her. Seeing that Alice and Maud were absorbed with each other, Alice in the hitherto untasted pleasure of playing with another girl's naked charms, Maud with the also hitherto untasted sensations of having her most private parts invaded and handled by feminine fingers, I drew Helen out of earshot and whispered to her, 'You look as if you want to have, Maud, eh! dear?' She coloured vividly and nodded vehemently with a self-conscious smile, too embarrassed to speak. 'Why don't you, then?' I continued. Helen stared at me in surprise. 'Get on Maud, grip her tightly, and rub your cunt against hers sweetly.'


'Oh, Jack, really?' Helen stammered in growing excitement, her bosom heaving with her agitation. I nodded with a reassuring smile, adding, 'Try it, dear!—lots of women solace themselves in this way when they cannot get what they really want!' She looked incredulously at me. I smiled encouragingly; then her eyes wandered to Maud, who was lying motionless save for an occasional quiver—Alice had deserted her sweet breasts and was now busily engaged with her cunt, which she was kissing and stroking and examining, the procedure evidently giving Maud the most exquisite pleasure judging from her half-closed eyes and her beatific expression—a most voluptuous sight, which apparently swept away Helen's hesitation. She turned to me and murmured almost inaudibly, 'I long to do it, Jack, but she wouldn't like it!'


I took her trembling hands, that betrayed her lust, and whispered coaxingly, 'Maud has got to put up with anything that any of us wish to do to her during her twenty-minute turn, dear—when she guesses what you contemplate she probably will protest, but as soon as she feels your cunt on hers she will love you more than ever! Try her, dear!'


Helen hesitated, looked hungrily and longingly at Maud and then at me, then back at Maud.


At that juncture Alice exclaimed, 'I'm only keeping on till you come, auntie!'


Helen shivered again, her eyes now glittering wildly with lust and desire, then with an effort she muttered huskily, 'Jack! I must. . . have her!' and moved towards the bed.


'Come along, auntie! I've got Maud nicely excited, and you can now finish her off in any way you like!' exclaimed Alice merrily; and after imprinting a farewell kiss on Maud's cunt she rose as if to make way for Helen, while Maud languidly opened her eyes and dreamily smiled a welcome to her mother; but when she saw Helen scramble on to the bed and place herself between her widely parted legs in an attitude that could only indicate one intention and noted the lust that was glittering in Helen's eyes she became alarmed, and cried, 'No, no, mother, no, no!' as she desperately tried to break loose—while Alice flushed as red as a peony, her colour surging right down to her breasts as she intently watched Helen with eyes widely open with startled surprise. Helen paused a moment as if gloating over the naked beauties of her daughter, then she let herself down gently on Maud who again cried, 'No, no, mother, no!' as she felt her mother's weight come on her and her mother's arms close firmly round her as Helen arranged herself on Maud—first breast against breast, then cunt on cunt—then having her daughter at her mercy she began to move herself on her lasciviously, just as if she was lying impaled on a man.


Hardly had she commenced to agitate herself on Maud than the latter exclaimed in an indescribable tone of astonished delight, 'Oh! . . . oh! .. . oh! . . . Mummy . . . dar . . . ling!' which sent Alice's blushes surging again all over her bosom as she glanced shamefacedly at me. I crossed over to her and slipped my arms round her, noting as she nestled against me how she was quivering with erotic excitement. Helen had evidently set her daughter's lust on fire, for Maud now was wildly agitating and tossing herself about under her mother and heaving herself furiously up as if to press her cunt more closely against her mother's as she passionately kissed Helen. Suddenly she wriggled violently, then spent in delicious thrills and quiverings—Alice's gentle but subtle toyings had so inflamed her that it needed but little to finish her. Recognising what had happened, Helen suspended her movements and rested lovingly on Maud whom she set to work to kiss ardently, evidently enjoying the thrills and spasms that convulsed her daughter as she spent. Soon Maud began to respond to her mother's provocations and agitated herself under Helen in the most abandoned and lascivious way, which set Helen off in a fresh frenzy of uncontrollable lust. With wildly heaving buttocks and tempestuous wrigglings of her hips and bottom Helen pressed her cunt more closely than ever against her daughter's, rubbing her clitoris against Maud's till Maud again spent rapturously. Suddenly Helen's body stiffened and grew rigid— then an indescribable convulsion swept violently through her, and with incoherent ejaculations and gasps she spent madly on Maud's cunt—then collapsed and lay inert on her daughter, motionless save for the voluptuous thrills that quivered through her with each spasm of spending. And so mother and daughter lay in a delirium of ecstasy, their cunts pressed against each other, utterly absorbed in the sensations of the moment and the divine pleasure that for the first time in their lives they had mutually given to each other.


In delighted silence Alice and I watched this voluptuous episode, and when the delirious climax had passed Alice turned to me and huskily whispered, 'Jack! Oh, Jack!' and looked pleadingly into my eyes. I saw what she wanted; I drew her closer against me and slipped my hand down to her throbbing and excited cunt. She was so madly worked up that it only required one or two quick but gentle movements of my finger to make her spend ecstatically, and her thrills of rapture as she stood upright supported by me nearly set me off, but with a strong effort I controlled myself, for in a minute or two I had to fuck Maud. So I bade her run away and freshen herself and to bring the feathers with her when she returned; then being curious to see how Helen and Maud would regard each other when they came to themselves, now that their fit of lust had been satiated, I watched them closely.


Very soon, with a long-drawn breath of intense satisfaction Maud dreamily opened her eyes—she seemed hardly conscious; but when she found herself unable to move hand or foot and recognised that her mother was lying on her, the happenings of the evening instantly flashed through her brain and sent the hot colour surging over her cheeks and bosom at the consciousness that she had just been ravished by her mother; and when her eyes caught mine she coloured more furiously than ever, but smiled gratefully as I noiselessly clapped my hands together with a congratulatory smile. Then she turned her face towards Helen and a look of intense love came over her as she regarded her still unconscious mother. She brought her lips to bear on Helen's cheek and kissed her lovingly, whispering, 'Mummy! Mummy! . . . Mummy darling! .. .' Then with a deep sigh Helen came to herself; she quickly realised the position and flushed scarlet as she half-timidly sought Maud's still humid eyes; but when she read in them her daughter's happy satisfaction she kissed Maud passionately and murmured in evident relief, 'Oh, my darling! I couldn't help it! . . . you looked so sweet! . . . and you were so luscious!' and after another long clinging kiss she slipped off Maud.


Alice had just rejoined me, and as Helen rose to her feet our eyes inquisitively sought her cunt and that of Maud. They were a curious sight; both mother and daughter must have spent profusely as their hairs were sticky and plastered down by their joint spendings. Noticing the direction of our looks Helen glanced at Maud's cunt and then at her own, and horrified at what she saw she exclaimed in charming confusion, 'Oh, Alice, do see to Maud!' and rushed off to her bathroom followed by our hearty laughter, in which Maud merrily joined with pretty blushes when we told her the cause.


Helen soon returned and joined me. 'Well?' I asked mischievously. She blushed and replied softly, 'Jack, it was just lovely, just wonderful! —I couldn't have believed it! Maud was simply luscious!' I laughed. 'Make Alice do me presently, Jack!—I'd love to feel her on me!' I nodded laughingly—then glancing at the clock I exclaimed, 'Only seven minutes more for Maud!—she must now be really tortured for four minutes, and then she is to be brutally outraged in your presence. Now set to work and give her a severe tickling!' and I handed a feather to each.


'No, no, Jack!' cried Maud, flushing painfully and tugging at her fastenings—'No, no, don't tickle me! I can't stand it!'—but Helen and Alice joyously arranged themselves one on either side of her and with a smile of anticipated enjoyment they began to touch her lightly with their feathers—first in her armpits, then under her chin, then all round and over her lovely breasts, Helen taking one and Alice the other—Maud all the time struggling and squirming in the most provocative way as she begged them to desist. From her breasts they passed to her navel, then on to the lines of her groin, and finally along the soft and sensitive insides of her thighs, Maud now plunging wildly and evidently suffering real torture from the subtle titillation she was being made to undergo. Then after a short pause and a significant glance at each other they applied their feathers to Maud's cunt.


'Ha! . . . Ha! . . . Don't!—in mercy's name, stop!' Maud almost shrieked, writhing frantically and straining at her fastenings. Half-alarmed at the effect of their action Helen and Alice stopped and looked at me as if for instructions. I glanced at the clock—there was rather more than one minute left. I felt positive that Maud could endure the sweet agony for that time and that it would make the ensuing fuck all the more delicious to her—so I determined that she should go on being tortured and I signalled to them to recommence—and to prevent the house from being alarmed I held my handkerchief firmly over Maud's mouth so as to stifle her cries. Promptly Helen and Alice complied, their eyes gleaming with lustful enjoyment at the sight of Maud's naked body quivering in agony; applying their feathers again to her cunt they tickled her delicately but cunningly all along its sensitive lips and when these poutingly opened involuntarily under the stress of the titillation and disclosed the coral flesh of her interior, Alice delightedly plunged her feather into the tempting gap while Helen amused herself by tickling Maud's clitoris, now distinctly visible in angry excitement. Maud by now was nearly frantic—twisting, wriggling, squirming and screwing herself madly in vain attempts to escape from the torturing feathers—and in spite of my handkerchief the shrieks and cries were distinctly audible to us. It was evident that the limit of her powers of endurance was being reached and that she was on the point of hysterics, so I signalled to Helen and Alice to stop; just as I did so she cried frenziedly, 'Fuck me, Jack! Oh, fuck me!'


In a moment I was on her, with two strokes I buried my prick in her raging volcano of a cunt and began to fuck her. Hardly had I started than she spent deliriously. I suspended my movements for a few moments during which I kissed her ardently—then with renewed lust and unsatisfied desire I again began to fuck her, the sensation of holding her naked, struggling but helpless body in my arms and the knowledge that she was tied down and at my mercy imparting a most extraordinary piquancy to the operation. Furiously I rammed into her, deliriously she responded to my fierce down-thrusts by jerking herself madly upwards! Then the heavenly climax overtook us simultaneously—and just as she for the second time spent rapturously I shot my boiling tribute frantically into her, she receiving it with the most exquisite quiverings and thrills.


As soon as Helen saw that the ecstatic crisis had come and gone, she and Alice unstrapped Maud; and as soon as I slipped off her they carried her off, while I retired to my room for the necessary ablutions. But to my surprise Helen came in before I had commenced. 'Alice is looking after Maud, so I have come to attend to you, dear!' she said archly, and sweetly she sponged and freshened my exhausted prick, finally kissing it lovingly.


I asked her if she thought that Alice would be equal to twenty minutes' torturing such as we had administered to Maud, also whether Alice's cunt was fit to receive me again. To the latter enquiry she gave a decided affirmative and added that Alice was eagerly looking forward to be fucked, but she agreed with me that we had better reduce the term of Alice's torture to fifteen minutes. I asked with a smile if either she or Maud proposed to fuck Alice, so that I might arrange accordingly—she replied that she would not as she must reserve herself for her approaching turn, but she would not be surprised if Maud was tempted, only Maud was very exhausted by her struggles while being tickled, and, she added with a self-conscious smile and blush, 'I am almost sure she intends to have me when my turn comes!' So we settled that Alice should be thoroughly well felt by her and Maud, then I was to suck her, then we should tickle her cunt and finally I should fuck her.


When we returned to Helen's room we found Maud busy attaching the straps to Alice's slender wrists and ankles, and soon she and Helen had Alice securely fastened to the four bedposts. I noted with amusement that they pulled Alice's legs much wider apart than I would have done, in fact so widely did they separate them that the lips of her cunt were slightly open. She looked perfectly delicious in her helpless nudity, her pretty cunt being exhibited to perfection—and as Helen and Maud gazed silently at her I could see that their erotic desires were being rekindled. Suddenly they threw themselves on Alice and showered kisses on her—then they proceeded to feel her all over, their hands visiting caressingly her most private parts, after which they squeezed her dainty breasts and kissed her cunt, laughing delightedly as she wriggled and flinched under their provocative touchings.


'Come, mummy, let us see the result of Jack's work last night!' cried Maud merrily—and with gentle fingers they opened Alice's cunt and eagerly inspected its interior, noting with amusing animation the changes caused by her violation. Presently Helen gently inserted her finger into the newly opened passage, watching Alice carefully as she did so, laughing when in spite of herself Alice winced when the sore spot was touched; but she confirmed her opinion that Alice was fit to be fucked, thereby receiving from Alice a smile of satisfaction. Then they glanced at me as if awaiting instructions.


'Now Alice, you're going to be sucked!' I said with a meaning smile, to which she responded, evidently not objecting to this sweet form of torture. Turning to Helen and Maud I directed them to play with and suck Alice's breasts while I attended to her cunt; and with charming eagerness they addressed themselves to the exquisite morsels of Alice's flesh and blood allotted to them, preluding their operations with ardent and salacious kisses and then proceeding to feel and stroke Alice's dainty bubbles, now holding them up by their little pink nipples, then imprisoning them between both hands and gently squeezing them—Alice betraying her rising excitement by her quick flushes and nervous laughs.


Presently Maud pressed between her hands the breast she was torturing so sweetly so as to make the delicate nipple stand up—and then she lovingly took it between her lips. 'Oh, Maud!' ejaculated Alice squirming voluptuously. Helen promptly followed suit, her action eliciting another irrepressible cry from Alice, now rosy red at the sight of her breasts in the mouths of Helen and Maud and the caressingly tickling sensations imparted to her by the play of their warm tongues on her sensitive nipples. I considered it was about time I joined in the play, so lowering my head I placed my lips on Alice's cunt and fondly imprinted lascivious kisses all along her tender slit. 'Ah Jack!' she cried, as she instantly commenced to wriggle divinely; and when I ran the tip of my tongue gently along her cunt's lips and delicately licked and tickled them, she began to agitate herself voluptuously, twisting herself as much as her fastenings would permit and wildly thrusting her cunt upwards to meet my tongue. Presently I noticed that its lips began to open as if involuntarily; as they did so I forced my tongue between them, thrusting, darting and stabbing downwards as deeply as I could into the almost virginal interior and creating in her all but ungovernable erotic fury, under the influence of which she writhed and tossed herself about in the most lascivious fashion. It was clear that she was quickly approaching the blissful crisis — so withdrawing my tongue from her sweet orifice I seized her clitoris between my lips and sucked it fiercely while my tongue cunningly tickled it. This finished Alice off—with an indescribable wriggle she spent in delirious bliss and collapsed in rapturous delight, punctuating the spasms of her ecstasy with the most voluptuous quivers and thrills, then lay inert and exhausted, with turned-up and half-closed eyes. But very soon she opened them again, and murmured faintly, 'Oh, please kiss me!' Instantly Helen and Maud threw themselves on her and showered loving kisses on her helpless cheeks till they restored her to life again; then they tenderly sponged and washed her cunt and gently got her ready for her next torture, while I removed from my lips and moustache the traces and remains of her spend.


When I returned, I found Alice was herself again and keenly curious to know what now was going to be done to her. In response to the enquiry in her eyes I leant down and told her we now proposed to tickle her cunt—did she think she could stand it? She trembled nervously then said, 'I'll try—only stop me from screaming!'


'Then we'll gag you, dear!' I said, and carefully I twisted a large handkerchief over her mouth. 'Now, darling,'—and I signalled to Helen and Maud to commence to torture Alice.


It was just as well that I had gagged her, for at the first touch of the feathers on her sensitive cunt the muscles of her arms and legs violently contracted as she involuntarily tried to escape from, or at all events to dodge the tickling rips—then, when this natural movement was frustrated by the straps, she shrieked in spite of herself as the feathers continued to play on and between the lips of her cunt, then struggled and wriggled frantically. A delighted smile now appeared on the faces of Helen and Maud at the sight of the delightful agony that Alice was suffering and joyously they continued their delicious occupation of tickling her cunt. Alice now was an exquisite spectacle— in her desperate efforts she twisted and contorted her lovely naked body into the most enticing attitudes, while the sound of her stifled hysterical screams was like music to us, and although it was only a few minutes since I had fucked Maud, my prick became rampant and stiff, as if eager to renew acquaintance with Alice's cunt. It was evident that the subtle titillation was trying Alice severely, but so delightful was the sight of her struggles and wriggles that I allowed Helen and Maud to continue the sweet torture, till Alice hysterically begged me to stop it — which I then reluctantly did.


As I removed the gag from her mouth she gasped, 'Oh, Jack! it was awful!'


'But you liked it, dear!' I said with a smile.


'Well, yes!' she admitted with a constrained laugh, 'But it is too exciting for me!—please don't torture me any more!' she begged prettily.


"Very well, dear!' I replied, 'but then you must end my torture!' and I pointed to my rampant prick Alice blushed, smiled, and then nodded lovingly to me—and promptly I slipped between her legs and bringing my prick to bear on her excited cunt I gently forced it in—using every precaution not to hurt her—till it was completely buried in her warm, throbbing and fleshy sheath.


'Ah!' she murmured rapturously as she felt herself possessed again by me, but this time without pain. I clasped her closely to me till her breasts were flattened against my chest—and then I set to work to make Alice taste the pleasure of being fucked.


She was terribly excited both by the tickling her cunt had received and by her eagerness again to experience the exquisite raptures she had enjoyed in my arms the previous night in spite of the pain of her violation; and as I commenced to move myself on her slowly but sweetly I could feel how she was straining at her fastenings in order to accommodate herself to the sensations of the moment; then as I proceeded to fuck her she murmured ecstatically, 'Oh! . . . oh! . . . my darling! . . . how . . . heaven-ly!' as she closed her eyes in rapture and wriggled and quivered under me voluptuously as she felt my prick working up and down in her cunt. Soon the blissful ecstasy began to overwhelm us both—Alice agitated herself under me in a perfectly wonderful way as I rammed furiously into her; then her body suddenly stiffened, an indescribable thrill quivered through her as she rapturously spent—at the same moment I shot into her frantically my boiling tribute of love—and then we both collapsed in delicious transports, oblivious of everything but our voluptuous sensations— Alice enraptured by the exquisite pleasure that she was now fully able to taste, and I overjoyed at again having fucked her deliriously dainty self.


We soon came to ourselves. Meanwhile Helen and Maud had set Alice at liberty; and so after a long passionate kiss I slipped out of her and retired to my room, accompanied by Maud, Helen taking charge of Alice. Sweetly Maud attended to me, then somewhat eagerly she asked what I proposed to do to her mother, confessing with a blush that she was longing to enjoy her.


'Certainly do, dear!' I replied, delighted at the prospect of again seeing the mother and daughter relieving their lust by means of each other, naked. Joyfully Maud kissed me, and we hurried back as Helen and Alice had returned and were awaiting us.


Alice evidently was full of elation at her newly acquired sexual freedom; and eager to enjoy her privileges she caught hold of Helen and drew her to the bed, at the same time calling to Maud to help her to fasten Helen down to the four corner-posts. With great glee Maud complied, and very soon Helen lay extended on her back with her limbs strapped to the four posts and a hard pillow under her bottom, absolutely at our mercy.


'Now, Maud, you may have your mother to yourself for the next five minutes,' I said; a vivid blush surged over Helen as she heard her fate and glanced half-shamefacedly at her daughter, who, however, smiled lasciviously at her with the assured air of a conqueror. Alice ranged herself alongside of me, slipped her arm round me and with her unoccupied hand gently played with my balls.


Maud bent down and kissed her mother first on her lips and then salaciously on each breast and finally on her cunt; then seating herself alongside Helen she gently ran her delicate forefinger along the lips of her mother's cunt. 'Oh, Maud, don't!' cried Helen, shifting herself uneasily and squirming deliriously under the licentiously free touches of her daughter's finger—but Maud continued deliberately to irritate her mother's cunt till she had worked Helen into an almost uncontrollable degree of erotic excitement, making her plunge and wriggle and twist herself in the most voluptuous manner. It was a charming sight to watch the daughter's delicately slender forefinger at work on her mother's sexual organ, half-hidden in the luxuriant growth of hair that crowned Helen's cunt, driving her slowly to the very verge of spending but forbidding her the blessed relief, and making her tug wildly at her fastenings in her semi-delirium—till no longer able to endure the maddening desire to spend, Helen cried agonisedly, 'Oh, Maud, do finish me!'


With a gratified smile Maud leisurely mounted on the bed and placed herself between Helen's widely parted legs, and with eyes glistening with lust she arranged herself on her mother so that their breasts and cunts rested on each other—then fiercely seizing Helen's helpless body she set to work to rub her cunt against her mother's. 'Ah! darling!' exclaimed Helen in ecstatic delight, as with half-closed eyes she surrendered herself to be fucked by her daughter, jogging herself spasmodically upwards so as to press her cunt more closely against Maud's. Soon their movements became furiously tempestuous, especially Maud's,, who plunged and rammed and curvetted herself on her mother's fastened-down body in her efforts to bring on the madly desired crisis. Suddenly she cried, 'I'm coming!!' and with a hurricane of down-thrustings she spent deliriously on her mother's cunt just as Helen with an irrepressible ejaculation of 'Ah!—Ah!' yielded to nature and collapsed, spending ecstatically in her daughter's arms.


As soon as her paroxysms of pleasure had died away Maud kissed her mother lovingly, rose off her and rushed to the bathroom, shielding with her hands her cunt from our inquisitive eyes; but Helen, being tied down, had to remain as she was with her cunt fully exposed, all glistening and sticky from her daughter's spending. With charming confusion and shamefaced blushes she endured our amused scrutiny—then catching Alice's eyes she murmured, 'Please, dear!' whereupon Alice prettily proceeded to remove all traces of the double spend; and by the time Maud returned Helen was ready to be submitted to Alice's caprices.


'What now, Jack?' she asked hesitatingly.


I pointed to Alice. 'You've to satisfy her lust now, dear—go ahead, Alice!'—and installing myself comfortably in an armchair I drew Maud on my knees so that together we might watch Helen under Alice's hands.


For a moment Alice stood undecided, her eyes wandering over Helen's helpless and naked self; then she set to work to play with Helen's beautiful breasts, which she stroked and squeezed and caressed, finally sucking each in turn, keeping her eyes fixed on Helen's tell-tale face as if to assess the result of her toying. What she concluded evidently encouraged her, for with a wicked smile she armed herself with a finely pointed feather and placed herself by Helen's side in a position from which she could command Helen's cunt.


'No, no, Alice! don't tickle me!' cried Helen hastily as she nervously tugged at her fastenings, laughing nevertheless at her predicament. Alice, however, only smiled mockingly at her and proceeded to apply the feather to Helen's cunt, passing the tip lightly but searchingly along its sensitive lips that were still excited from the friction induced by Maud's cunt. 'Don't, Alice!' again cried Helen, squirming charmingly—but seeing that she was doomed to undergo the sweetly subtle torture she nerved herself to endure it, clenching her teeth and firmly closing her lips so as not to cry out.


Then followed a lovely spectacle. Having had her own cunt severely tickled, Alice had learnt where the most sensitive and susceptible spots were and also the most telling way in which to apply the feather to them. Availing herself of this knowledge she so skillfully tickled Helen's cunt that in a very short space of time she had Helen struggling and writhing in the most frantic contortions, straining at her fastenings so frenziedly that the bedposts began to creak—her closed eyes and clenched lips and her heaving breasts and palpitating bosom heightening the provocative effect of her naked tossing and agitated self. But although she heroically refrained from screaming it was evident that she was fast reaching the limits of her powers of endurance; and the gaping of her cunt dumbly indicated the excitement erotically raging there. I succeeded in catching Alice's eye and signalled to her to stop, which she instantly did—and not unwillingly, for her flushed face and glittering eyes betrayed the lustful concupiscence that now possessed her and which she was longing to satisfy by means of Helen's naked helpless body. She dropped the feather and impulsively threw herself on Helen, and was proceeding to work herself on her as she had seen Maud do, when Helen gasped brokenly, 'Wait . . . a moment . . . darling! . . . " Although she now was absolutely trembling with unsatisfied lust Alice sweetly and sympathisingly suspended her movements; she clasped Helen tightly to her, her breasts resting on Helen's, and showered ardent and salacious kisses on Helen's flushed cheeks and quivering lips till Helen had sufficiently collected her disordered faculties—when she opened her eyes and smiling amorously at Alice murmured, 'Now, darling!'


Alice needed no encouraging. Gripping Helen tightly she furiously rubbed her cunt against her aunt's, her deliciously youthful figure and her frenzied and uncontrollable but exquisitely graceful movements forming a wonderful contrast to Helen's matured but voluptuous body, so rigidly and relentlessly strapped down into practical passivity. So new was Alice to the art of fucking that in place of prolonging the exquisite pleasure and slowly bringing on the sweet climax she concentrated all her energies on procuring the satisfaction of her erotic lust. Wildly she rubbed her cunt against Helen's till the ecstatic crisis overwhelmed them both—then simultaneously they spent, Alice with a rapturous cry of, 'Auntie! . . . oh! auntie! . . . ' accompanied by the most voluptuous thrills of carnal delight, while Helen ejaculated deliriously, 'Oh! . . . Oh! . . . Alice!. . . dar-ling!! . . . ' as she lasciviously quivered in her amorous transports.


In silence and spellbound, Maud and I had watched Helen and Alice, but the sight was too much for Maud; and when Alice set to work to fuck Helen, Maud whispered hoarsely to me, 'Jack!. . . Jack! . . ., ' and agitated herself on my knees in such a way that her desire was unmistakable. Instantly my hand sought her cunt—there was no time for any sweet preliminaries, my finger went straight to her throbbing clitoris and so adroitly did I frig her that just as Helen and Alice were surrendering themselves to their lust and began to spend, Maud also distilled her sweet love-juice with an ecstatic discharge all over my hand.


I let the three women rest undisturbed till the throes of their spending had ceased; then, when Alice slipped off Helen after passionately kissing her, Maud seized her and dragged her to me, exclaiming, 'Show us your cunt, dear!'


Bashfully Alice stood still as we delightedly inspected her sexual organ, all smeared with the love-juice that had proceeded from herself as well as from Helen.


I showed her my hand—'This is Maud's!' I said with a wicked smile; wiping it gently on her hairs I added; 'Now your cunt carries the sweet essence of all three of you, darling!'—to her blushing confusion, which Maud terminated by dragging her off to the bathroom.


Helen was still in her semi-swoon, looking most fetching in her exhausted nudity; quietly I armed myself with sponge and towel and gently set to work to clean her cunt. This roused her from her torpor— she slowly opened her eyes, but when she recognised me and what I was doing to her she started into full life and body blushing exclaimed, 'Jack! . . . Oh, darling, that is not for you to do!'


Suspending my work for the moment I replied, smiling significantly, 'My darling Helen, as I am about to be the next occupant of this sweet abode of love, may I not put it in order for myself?'


She smiled tenderly at me and raised her face as if inviting a kiss; and as I bent downwards she whispered softly, 'Darling, may I suggest my next torturing?' I nodded with an encouraging smile. Helen blushed deeply, then murmured bashfully, 'Do you mind . . . sucking me? I have never had it done to me yet, and I would like to try it!'


'Certainly, dear!' I replied, delighted at her request, then added, 'and after that?'


She blushed again, then replied softly, 'Fuck me, darling!' Enraptured, I kissed her passionately in token of compliance; then I set to work again, and thoroughly sponged and purified her sweet cunt inside as well as outside—and by the time Maud and Alice reappeared Helen was herself again and eagerly anticipating the new experience she was about to taste.


When the two girls returned I placed them on the other side of Helen —they guessed from my position what I was going to do to her and with expectant smiles they quickly took their places. Then lowering my head I brought my lips to bear on Helen's eager cunt and kissed it sweetly, first in the very centre of her clitoris—each kiss making her shiver with pleasure. Next I began to pass my tongue backwards and forwards along her slit, licking it delicately but provokingly. 'Oh, Jack! . . . Oh! . . . Oh!' Helen exclaimed agitating her bottom and hips voluptuously while a smile of beatitude crept over her face. Seeing that she was now revelling in the erotic sensations aroused by my tongue I continued to lick and tongue-tickle her till her cunt began to gape and pout amorously, when I darted my tongue into her orifice as deeply as I could and tickled the deliriously warm soft interior. This set Helen raging with erotic lust. 'Oh!. . . Oh!. . . Jack!. . . My. . . dar. . . ling!' she gasped brokenly as she violently wriggled in lascivious transports as I tickled the most sensitive part of herself with my tongue and then took it gently but firmly between my lips while I passionately sucked it. This finished Helen. Her struggling body suddenly stiffened, a violent convulsion swept through her, and with an incoherent, half-strangled cry she spent rapturously with the most lascivious quivers and thrills.


As I reluctantly raised my head from Helen's cunt the two girls noiselessly clapped their hands gleefully, evidently delighted by what they had witnessed; and as Helen was still absorbed in her ecstatic oblivion they accompanied me to my room, watching with much amusement the removal from my lips and moustache of the traces of Helen's spend.


'What next, Jack?' they eagerly asked.


'The usual finale, dears,' I replied smiling, 'only I am going to pull the straps so tight that Helen won't be able to move at all, and so will lie like a log while she is being fucked! When I give you the signal just tighten the straps as much as ever you can, even if she cries out!'


Helen had come to herself when we rejoined her, and welcomed us with her usual kind smile; the girls at once kissed her warmly, and eagerly enquired how she liked being sucked. Helen blushingly confessed that she had found it just heavenly. 'As good as . . . what you are about to receive, mother dear?' asked Maud teasingly.


Helen laughed. 'Do not forget, dear, that I have tried it only once, while the other—well, I know and love!' she replied evasively.


'Well Helen,' I intervened, 'I was going to fuck you—would you prefer to be sucked again?'


She blushed, hesitated, then said gently, 'The old way, Jack, please; I like to be in your arms, dear, and to feel myself possessed by you, and to . . . spend in response to you!'


'Then fucked you shall be, darling!' I replied as I kissed her tenderly—'shall I do it now?'


'Give me a minute or two, please Jack!' she pleaded, then turning to the girls she said softly, 'Dears, will you try to work me up.'


'I know a better way for both of us,' I said—and straddling across Helen I seated myself on her chest, placed my prick between her breasts, and with my hands I pressed the latter together, round and over it, at the same time lasciviously squeezing them as I gently logged my prick backwards and forwards between them, revelling in the delicious contact of Helen's full and soft breasts against my now excited organ—its stiffness together with the provoking friction seeming to communicate to Helen some of its ardour, for in spite of her shamefaced confusion at the sight of her breasts being put to such a use her bosom soon began to heave and palpitate and her colour to come and go. I nodded to the excited girls, and they immediately set to work to pull the straps as tight as ever they could, laughing merrily at Helen's dismay and protests when she found herself practically unable to move at all. 'Now, darling!' I said—and working myself backwards over her stomach I slipped into position between her legs, threw myself on her helpless and rigidly extended body, and with one powerful stroke I drove my prick up to its roots in Helen's longing cunt as I took her in my arms and began slowly to fuck her.


'Ah! . . . Jack!' she breathed blissfully. My sensations were extraordinarily piquant. Although Helen lay motionless under me I could feel that she was involuntarily struggling desperately against her fastenings by her muscular contractions and broken breathing and the agitated movements of her only free part, her head, which she rolled and tossed so restlessly and unceasingly that I had the greatest difficulty in catching her lips to kiss them—while her up-turned eyes, clenched teeth and half-closed lips indicated that her inability to indulge herself in the relief afforded by even slight wriggles was concentrating the whole of her erotic lust and lascivious cravings in the battlefield itself, her terribly excited cunt. The tension was evidently getting too much for Helen, so I set to work to fuck her hard, plunging and ramming myself into her quicker and quicker and more and more wildly till the blissful climax arrived—then madly I deluged the recesses of her thirsting cunt with a torrent of boiling love-juice which Helen received with incoherent ejaculations of rapture as she herself spent ecstatically in transports of lascivious delight.


Leaving Helen to lie in happy oblivion I slipped off her, and with the aid of the girls I freed her from her fastenings.


Just as this was achieved she came to, and dreamily rolled off her bed; Maud at once took charge of her while Alice accompanied me into my room and again sweetly bathed and dried my exhausted prick—then suddenly stooped down and kissed it lovingly, blushing hotly as she did so. It was the first time she had let herself go, and I augured so favourably of her action that I ventured to whisper as I kissed her, 'Before long, dear, you must let me teach you how to suck it as well as kiss it!'—in response to which she looked lovingly at me and nodded her head with a tender smile of promise!


We re-entered Helen's room simultaneously with herself and Maud. Helen threw herself into my arms and kissed me lovingly, seemingly overjoyed by her experiences. We chatted together for a little, and then after affectionate good-nights we all sought our respective rooms, well pleased with ourselves and each other.




Chapter Eight

*


After breakfast next morning Maud started on her visit, Alice and I accompanying her to the station to see her off-and as it was a fine morning we decided to walk back. While en route a telegraph lad on his bicycle overtook us, and recognising Alice he pulled up and handed her a telegram addressed to me; it was from my solicitors, and it asked me if I could attend at their office at noon on the next day but one to meet the vendors of a property I was desirous of buying. I showed it to Alice and explained that I practically had no option but to attend, and I wired back agreeing to do so; she was very downcast at so unexpectedly sudden a termination of my visit, but when I told her that I could return within three or four days if Helen could again receive me, she cheered up.


But on reaching home we were startled to find Helen in her boudoir wrapped up in a shawl and sitting by a low wood fire. She told us that when she was dressing that morning she was afraid she had caught a cold —'I certainly have been exposing myself to the air a good deal since you came down, Jack!' she said laughingly—and since morning it had become worse, and she was trying to stop it.


I told her that I had been recalled to town and must go up on the following morning, but that I could be back within three or four days if I might then resume my visit.


'Of course, Jack dear!' she replied warmly, 'surely you know that we will be only too delighted to put you up again and as often as you like!'


'May I take it that I shall be put up both in the house and in my hostesses?' I asked audaciously.


'You may, Jack!' Helen replied with emphasis, as she and Alice broke into merry laughter at my witticism—then more quietly she added, 'I mustn't put you up me tonight, darling, for with this cold on me it would be very inadvisable, but I do not know why Alice should not be your hostess tonight, for she has now qualified herself!' and she smiled affectionately and meaningly at Alice, who with sparkling eyes threw herself on Helen and kissed her gratefully, exclaiming, 'Oh, auntie, it is sweet of you! You don't know how I've been longing to have Jack all to myself for a while!' And so it was settled that I should that night visit Alice in her room.


In spite of her protests, Alice and I kept Helen company all the afternoon and evening, during which I managed to find an opportunity of asking Alice to put on her daintiest underwear when she dressed for dinner and also to let me undress her when bedtime came—to both of which requests she gave a blushing promise.


In due course bedtime did come—Helen kissed us both lovingly and then said somewhat pointedly to Alice, 'A sweet time to you, my darling, please be very careful and run no risks!' With a self-conscious blush Alice faithfully promised; then we retired to our respective rooms, and when half-past ten chimed I slipped noiselessly into Alice's bedroom, attired only in my dressing gown, and was rapturously welcomed by her. True to her promise she had not begun to undress; and when I took her in my arms in all her pretty finery, the thought that I was about to take off her dainty garments one by one till she stood naked before me made me thrill with lascivious emotion.


As may be well supposed I had never been in Alice's bedroom, nor had I ever caught a glimpse of its interior. It was a veritable little nest, furnished simply but in exquisite taste, and curiously in keeping with its sweet occupant. On the walls hung some beautiful watercolour paintings and scattered all over the mantel, dressing-table, the top of the chest of drawers, etc., were her girlish treasures, knick-knacks, framed photos and the hundred and one trifles girls love to accumulate. But in my present frame of mind two articles attracted me—first, Alice's bed, a pretty single bedstead of white enamelled wood covered with a dark bedspread, and next, an unusually large cheval-glass that stood across a corner; on the first Alice would lie quivering in my arms as I fucked her, while the second would reflect our naked figures as our hands wandered audaciously over each other.


She seated me in a low easy-chair, placed herself on my knees, then threw her arms round my neck and kissed me passionately, murmuring, 'Oh, my darling! it is nice to have you here all to myself, and to feel we can do just whatever we like!'


'And what are you going to like, dear?' I asked as I returned her kiss.


'Something naughty, darling!' she replied, blushing prettily, 'I feel. . . wicked tonight!' she added, laughing gaily.


Clearly my presence in her room and the prospect of having her clothes taken off her by me had inflamed Alice's imagination; and promptly I resolved that I would take the opportunity to initiate her into some of the finer mysteries of the art of fucking.


'We won't waste any time, darling!' I said softly, 'I'm not going to leave you until you have drawn out of me every drop of my love-juice— so you'll have every opportunity of being . . . naughty!' Alice hugged me to her in huge delight at this announcement, and kissed me passionately; then, obedient to my unspoken suggestion, she rose and with an indescribably subtle gesture she intimated that she stood at my disposal.


I also rose, and throwing off my dressing gown I exhibited myself to her stark naked save for my shoes and stockings. She blushed prettily at the sight, her eyes dwelling fondly on my prick which was beginning to show signs of interesting itself in the proceedings. I slipped my arm round her waist and drew her to the cheval-glass saying, 'Let us see how we look!'


'Oh, Jack!' Alice exclaimed—half-shocked at the contrast of my naked self with her fully dressed self so faithfully reflected in the glass—then laughed merrily as she watched my hand wander amorously over her bosom and also her hand as it gently took hold of my prick and caressed it.


'Now, darling, let me undress you!' I said tenderly to her—'you'll have to show me how to get your dress off you, but the rest I can manage myself!' Alice laughed somewhat constrainedly, then under her whispered directions I removed all her jewellery and ornaments, unfastened and took off her dress, unbuttoned and slipped off her bodice, and untied and pulled off her petticoat, she yielding herself to me but blushing furiously as her attire became scantier and scantier, till she stood in her corset, under which the fringe of her chemise hung provokingly nearly down to her knees and revealed her pretty and slender calves cased in black silk stockings and dainty shoes. I feasted my eyes on her charming dishabille, making her turn herself so that I could view her sideways as well as before and behind, she colouring delightfully at witnessing my admiration—then I resumed my delightful occupation by unlacing and removing her corset after first inspecting her sweet little breasts as they nestled in its pouches. Then I made her draw her arms through the shoulder straps of her chemise and let it fall to her feet; I dealt with her practically transparent vest in the same way—and then Alice stood before me naked to her waist and wearing only the daintiest of deliciously frilly drawers, black silk stockings and shoes.


'Now see how you look, dear!' I said, and led her again to the glass.


'Oh, Jack!' she cried, laughing shamefacedly, 'I'm positively indecent!' and her blushes redoubled.


Tm going to make you look more indecent still, darling!' I said with a meaning smile, 'Please get out that large black hat with the dark feather and put it on.'


'Oh, Jack! what an idea!' she exclaimed in fits of laughter, but nevertheless sweetly complying she put on the hat.


'Now, darling, stand again in front of the glass and watch yourself as I take down your drawers; then step out of them!'


Now, red as a rose and trembling with erotic excitement, Alice placed herself in front of the mirror—I knelt behind her, undid the tape fastening of her drawers but kept them in position with my hand—then watching her intently in the mirror I suddenly pulled them down to her feet.


'Oh, Jack!' she cried as her eyes caught sight of herself naked to the knees, and involuntarily she shielded her cunt with both hands.


'Raise your feet one at a time, darling!' I whispered; obediently she did so. I threw her drawers on to a chair, rose, and standing behind her and looking over her shoulder I grasped her slender wrists and drew her hands apart and backwards, revealing the sweet triangular patch of hairs that my soul so loved. 'There darling,' I whispered, 'now you do look both indecent and naughty!' Alice blushed beautifully as she surveyed her naked self in the glass, smiling at her bizarre nudity with something suspiciously skin to admiration of herself, 'Isn't it a pity that you can't fuck yourself, darling!' I asked with a teasing smile. Alice turned to me with eyes bubbling over with merriment at my suggestion, and nodded vigorously her assent, then broke into hearty laughter at the idea.


'Well, darling, that's impossible—but come to bed and I'll teach you how to fuck yourself on me!' and I led her gently away and stripped her absolutely naked by removing her hat, stockings and shoes. Then I placed myself on my back on her bed, with her pillows beneath my bottom.


Alice looked at me with undisguised astonishment. 'Come, darling, straddle across me and put me into yourself!' I said invitingly. At once she comprehended the arrangement, and with pretty blushes she followed my whispered directions; and while I supported her with my arms, she with her dainty hands lovingly seized my prick and inserted it into her cunt—and when she had sunk down on it until it was buried inside her I lowered her gently till she lay on me and cradled her in my encircling arms, when I whispered amorously, 'Now, my darling, the game is in your own hands. I shall simply lie still and leave you to fuck yourself slow or fast as your fancy may dictate!' and kissed her lovingly.


Alice's eyes sparkled with delighted anticipation as I explained her duties to her. She passed her arms round my neck as if to anchor herself on me, kissed my lips ardently as she murmured, 'Oh, darling, it is just heavenly!'—then looking me straight in the eyes and smiling lasciviously she commenced very gently to agitate herself on my prick, pressing her mount of Venus so strongly down against my groin that our hairs intermingled. She continued this delicious agitation for a little, then her eyes began to flicker and her breathing to be broken —while her bosom heaved and palpitated excitedly against my chest. Soon her movements became more tempestuous; her bottom began to waggle and jog itself up and down more and more fiercely as her sexual concupiscence grew hotter and hotter. She now was in the throes of lust; she pressed her cheek against mine, clutched me more closely round my neck and worked herself furiously up and down on my prick— then spent deliriously with voluptuous thrills and quivers.


True to my undertaking I lay like a log under Alice, holding her plunging body firmly and closely against mine and encouraging her with salacious kisses—but when she collapsed after spending and lay limp and inert on me, I slipped my hands on to her glorious bottom and set to work to stimulate her to fresh exertions by caressing and fondling her rich and plump flesh. Presently with a sigh of deep content Alice raised her head from off my shoulder, and with humid eyes she looked tenderly at me as she imprinted a long sweet kiss on my lips. 'Go on again, dear!' I whispered stimulatingly. Instantly Alice's eyes brightened and her limpness disappeared.


'Oh, Jack. May I?' she exclaimed excitedly. I nodded encouragingly. 'Oh, darling!' she ejaculated rapturously as she kissed me passionately —then tightening her grip round my neck she recommenced to work herself voluptuously up and down on my prick.


This time I left Alice to maintain her balance and position on me without the help of my encircling arms; and while she fucked herself blissfully I gently encouraged her by stroking and tickling her breasts as they rested sweetly on my chest, squeezing them amorously when I noticed that the ecstatic climax was overtaking Alice. Soon she again spent rapturously, kissing me passionately as the spasms of pleasure thrilled through her—then with hardly a pause she set to work to fuck herself more furiously than ever, plunging and raging riotously on me with wild frenzied down-thrustings of her tossing and agitated bottom. My powers of self-control succumbed under her fierce assault; deserting her breasts I threw my arms round her, gripped her tightly to me, jerked myself madly upwards—then shot my hot discharge into Alice just as she for the third time spent in delicious transports, flooding my happy prick with her sweet essence of love.


As soon as the spasms of pleasure ceased to thrill through her Alice slipped off my prick, and whispering, 'Lie still, darling, till I return!' she disappeared, mindful of Helen's parting admonitions. Meanwhile, I lay peacefully on Alice's dainty bed, thrilling at the recollection of the exquisite pleasure I had just been privileged to taste with her in my arms, and endeavouring to decide what next I should do to her; but before I could come to any decision Alice returned armed with basin, sponge and towel, and deliriously bathed and refreshed my now flaccid prick—then lay herself down by my side, encircled by my arm.


'Well, dear?' I said interrogatively as I smiled lovingly at her.


Alice blushed prettily. 'Darling, it was just heavenly!' she replied softly, then whispered, 'Jack, I went off three times!'


I laughed, then replied, 'I know you were very. . . naughty in the way you were wriggling on me, dear. Have you any naughtiness left?' Alice nodded roguishly, then broke into merry laughter. 'And what particular naughtiness are you now yearning after, dear?'


Alice hesitated for a moment, then whispered bashfully, 'Darling, may I watch your . . . thing grow from what it now is to the big stiff thing it is when you . . . put it into me?'


'Certainly you may, dear!' I replied smiling approvingly—'and if you Eke to use your hands and Ups you can greatly expedite the resurrection!'


Alice raised herself on her elbow and looking radiantly at me exclaimed, 'Darling, I'd love to do so—and at the same time have a real good look at your . . . thing for we've been too . . . busy up to now!'—and she laughed wickedly.


"You're evidently going to be very naughty again, dear, but I suppose I must put up with it! Now let me arrange ourselves for your special benefit!'—And shifting my position I placed myself so as to lie on my back across Alice's bed, then carefully guiding her I made her straddle across me and lie face downwards on my stomach, reversed in soixante-neuf style, so that her cunt hung just above my face while she had right before her eyes my penis and balls, and free hands with which to manipulate them.


'There, darling! I think that is about right!' I said—'for while you are satisfying your natural curiosity and . . . amusing yourself, you are giving me something to look at and perhaps to kiss if you sufficiently excite me!'


'Oh, Jack! you are clever—this is just lovely!' Alice exclaimed delightedly as she voluptuously wriggled herself on my stomach till she had settled herself comfortably on me—then I felt her soft but intensely exciting fingers gently seize my penis and balls.


As I thrilled with pleasure at the contact of Alice's hands with my genital organs, I accidentally turned my head in the direction of her toilet table, and to my great delight I saw ourselves reflected in the glass, visible to me but not to her. Meanwhile Alice, thinking herself unobserved, threw off all constraint and set to work openly to indulge her curiosity. I could see the sparkle in her eyes as with rapt excitement she examined my penis and balls, handling them with wonderful gentleness as she pulled my hairs and drew back the loose skin off the rubicund head and caressed my balls, and generally investigated thoroughly every feature of my sexual equipment.


Presently I felt a premonitory shiver run through her, and I could see by the reflection of her tell-tale face in the glass that some fancy or caprice was tempting her, but that she had not yet surrendered herself to it. Alice was evidently hotly debating something in her mind —whether to do it or not—for her colour came and went and her bosom rose and fell in pretty agitation as she played with my private parts.


Intuitively I guessed that the idea of sucking me had suddenly suggested itself to her—and with the object of seeing whether it was so, as well as to encourage her into doing it, I softly kissed her cunt, then watched her intently in the glass. She shivered violently, blushed hotly, raised my penis towards her lips—then as she lowered her face to meet it she checked herself as if in doubt. Again I kissed her cunt—again another quiver followed by a strangely yearning look at my penis, which now began to swell and assert itself as it rested between her gentle fingers. I tried the effect of a third kiss, and to my huge delight I saw Alice lower her lips to my penis, and felt her lovingly kiss its sensitive head—then after regarding it fondly she kissed it over and over again. With each kiss my penis grew stiffer and thicker and angrier-looking, till it stood erect and rampant; Alice had not only witnessed its resurrection but had brought about the miracle, and a smile of gratified triumph played on her face as she regarded her handiwork.


Now she had to be induced to suck me. Following the same tactics of suggestion I began to lick and tickle her cunt with my tongue. Alice quivered voluptuously and half-closed her eyes for a moment in bliss— then to my surprise she kissed my balls ardently as they lay in the palm of her hand and after a little hesitation commenced to apply her tongue to them, the exquisite sensation together with the provocative sight sending me wild with delight. She now was fairly wriggling on me with lust—I thrust my tongue into her cunt as deeply as I could with a darting, stabbing action. Alice now raised her mouth from my balls, her face aflame, her eyes simply blazing with lust; then slowly she guided my prick into her mouth and began to suck it ardently while her tongue played lasciviously on and round its now excited head.


My sensations were just heavenly—and the sweet knowledge that I was engaged in taking the maidenhead of Alice's mouth only heightened my ecstasy. My hands had been playing alternately with her delicious bottom and her breasts—but now I flung them round her dainty waist; and clasping her firmly so as to control her plunging wriggles I set to work to suck her into spending. Every now and again I caught a glimpse of her face as reflected in the glass. Alice seemed as if she was in a delirium—her eyes were almost closed, her right hand held my balls and her left hand clasped my penis—she had nearly half of my prick in her mouth, and instinctively she was working her lips up and down on it as if to pump up my love-juice, driving me mad with pleasure. Knowing she must be on the verge of spending, I fiercely attacked her clitoris, and seizing it with my lips I tickled it with my tongue. A violent convulsion swept through her—then Alice spent rapturously, suspending her suction of my prick while the spasms of pleasure thrilled through her, but retaining it in her mouth. I felt myself going. 'Stop, darling!. . . I'm coming!. . . ' I cried as I struggled to drag my prick out of her mouth—but Alice kept it imprisoned and tightly held between her lips and teeth, then resumed her suction in so delicious a manner as to break down all my powers of control; and no longer able to restrain myself I jerked myself upwards violently and spent frantically in Alice's mouth, shooting my hot essence down her throat, jet after jet, in my ecstatic bliss; but as I did so, in spite of my delirious rapture I turned to see how Alice bore the sudden flooding of her mouth with my love-juice. To my surprise and intense relief she absorbed my deluge without flinching, swallowing each jet as it shot into her mouth and keeping her lips tightly closed round my prick till the last drop had oozed out and it had begun to shrink—when she drew it out of her mouth and with an amused expression watched it shrivel up and dwindle away to a third of its size. Then without a word she rose off me and disappeared, leaving me in a state of confusion and apprehension that can easily be imagined. But whether I had offended her or not, I had to purify myself; and having done so I awaited events.


In a few minutes Alice returned rosy red but smiling happily. I took her in my arms murmuring, 'Oh, darling!'


She kissed me warmly and whispered, 'Did I do it all right, Jack?'


Relieved beyond measure I kissed her passionately, then whispered back, 'Darling, you sucked me like an angel!'—which set her off into silent but merry laughter; and then we lay down together again, Alice this time placing herself on me with her cunt resting on my prick and her arms round my neck.


"Why did you call out to me to stop, Jack?' she asked presently, with a half-smile on her lips—'didn't you want to. . . finish?'


'I didn't know whether you would be willing to let me . . . finish in your mouth, darling,' I replied—'and so I tried to make you stop before it was too late—but you wouldn't and I had to let myself go. Were you expecting it?'


'Yes!' she whispered with a blush and a smile—then continued, 'you may remember that just before you . . . violated me!' (here she tenderly kissed me) 'Maud sucked you till you got stiff! Well, when I was helping her to pack yesterday I asked her about it and she told me how to do it and that you would . . . finish in my mouth and that I was to swallow what came from you! So I was looking out for it— but I didn't expect such a lot!' she added roguishly—'it was hard work to get it all down!'


I kissed her lovingly. 'And you didn't mind, dear?'


'Not after the first swallow!' Alice replied laughing and blushing prettily.


'And you'll do it again?' I asked with a tentative smile.


'Whenever you like and as often as you like, darling!' Alice replied tenderly as she sweetly kissed me. I gratefully hugged her, and we lay silent for a moment, our lips pressed against each other.


'And what else did you learn from Maud, dear?' I asked with some interest.


'Oh, lots of things, Jack!' Alice replied, laughing merrily. 'We talked a lot and she told me a lot! Jack, when she comes back, we are going to have a night together in her room, and she is going to teach me some . . . tricks!'—and again she laughed merrily.


'I wish I could be there to see you!' I murmured regretfully, 'you two will make a perfectly lovely pair—and to watch you experimenting on each other stark naked would be a treat for a king! You and Maud haven't yet fucked each other, have you?'


'No, not yet!' replied Alice, colouring slightly, 'no one has fucked me except you, darling; but I fucked auntie last night!' she added with evident satisfaction.


'And you no doubt will be doing so again before long!' I added with a meaning smile, whereupon Alice kissed me. 'But don't practice too much with her, dear, for Maud will have been chaste for a fortnight and will take a lot of satisfying, and to have your charming self at her disposal will excite her more than ever. Mind you write and tell me all that you do with her and also with your aunt!' I added, and with pretty blushes Alice nodded a promise.


Meanwhile her sweet hand had not been idle but had busied itself by playing with my prick and endeavouring to restore it to life—and it now was beginning to show signs of returning animation. 'Jack, you're coming again!' Alice whispered delightedly as she redoubled her delicate attentions.


'And how will you take it this time, dear?' I whispered.


She hesitated for a moment, then whispered back, 'Under you darling, just like the very first time!'—and slipping out of my arms she bent herself forward, lowered her head, took my prick into her sweet mouth and began to tongue it divinely, while she stroked and caressed my balls with her gentle little fingers. Promptly my prick responded to her invitation and became stiff and rampant—but so delicious was the sensation communicated by her soft lips and warm tongue that I let her continue to suck me till fear of a catastrophe impelled me to stop her.


Almost regretfully Alice released my prick from its sweet imprisonment in her mouth, and after a final kiss of its now excited and throbbing head she resumed her original attitude at my side and whispered, 'Darling, was that all right?'


'Simply heavenly, dear!' I replied as I kissed her gratefully—'now turn over on your back and receive the reward of your sweet kindness!'


With sparkling eyes Alice quickly complied, then separated her legs widely, exhibiting her exquisite cunt in the most inviting way. Without delay I slipped on to her, and taking her luscious body in my arms I slowly and voluptuously pushed my prick into her longing cunt till it was completely buried in her and our hairs intermingled—Alice quivering with rapture as she felt her cunt being thus deliciously invaded. 'Twist your legs round me, dear!' I whispered. Instantly comprehending Alice threw her legs across my loins and gripped me tightly to her as if trying to force my prick still deeper into her, at the same time hugging me closer against her breasts with her arms.


Our mouths sought each other, and as our lips met in passionate kisses I began slowly to fuck Alice. The moment she felt my prick moving in her cunt she gripped me more tightly than ever with her legs and then commenced to wriggle under me in the divinest fashion, arousing in me the most voluptuous sensations of lust sweetly being satisfied. Never in all my life had I been in such close contact with a girl as I then was with Alice. I was absolutely locked up between her arms and legs and tightly pressed against her soft warm luscious flesh, while with fierce desire I clutched her to me till her delicious breasts were flattened against me and I could feel every pulsation of her quivering self as Love's sweet frenzy by degrees overwhelmed us both—till no longer able to restrain myself I spent deliriously into Alice just as she for the second time flooded my excited prick with her warm love-juice.


But our lust was not yet satisfied—we were mad to enjoy each other again—and my prick remained stiff and rampant in Alice's cunt. So, after a brief pause during which our lips were sweetly engaged with each other, we recommenced our now lascivious pastime. This time our pleasure was deliciously prolonged as our carnal rage had been gratified, and we could devote ourselves to voluptuous copulation as connoisseurs and revel in the exquisite raptures attending the satisfaction of our lust, as little by little we approached the heavenly climax. How many times Alice spent I cannot even guess—she seemed to pass from one blissful ecstasy to another, her half-closed eyes and slightly parted lips, her incoherent ejaculations and voluptuously involuntary movements as she wriggled beneath me testifying to the rapturous transports she was tasting as I slowly fucked her. But before long it became evident that Alice was getting exhausted—and by now I also was furious to dissolve myself in ecstasies in her delicious interior. So I whispered to her, 'Now, darling, let us finish together!' She opened her eyes languorously with a smile of ineffable pleasure, kissed me lovingly, then set to work to second my now vigorous rammings and thrustings. Soon we were fucking each other madly with the most unbridled lascivious fury.


Suddenly Alice gasped, 'Now, darling! . . . now!' at the same time wriggling hysterically under me. Promptly I let myself go, and just as I felt her warm essence bedew the head of my prick again, I spent convulsively into her with a rapture I have seldom tasted, shooting into her every drop of love-juice that I could discharge.


Under the excess of our rapturous pleasure we both lost consciousness. I, at all events, was in a state of oblivion till the chiming of a clock aroused me. It was 2 a.m.! I still lay on Alice, locked up between her arms and legs—my prick was still lodged up her cunt—and she was still clasped closely to me and apparently sleeping happily. I was loath to disturb her, but it was imperative that we should separate and retire quietly for the rest of the night. So reluctantly I roused Alice with loving kisses; she opened her eyes in bewilderment—and when the position of affairs dawned on her she flushed rosy red, then whispered shamefacedly and hurriedly, 'Oh, do let me get up, darling!' at the same time hastily releasing me from my sweet imprisonment between her arms and legs. Gently I slipped out of her embrace and set her free in turn; then hurriedly we assumed our night gear and after a tender 'Good-night', accompanied by many kisses, I noiselessly slipped out of Alice's room and regained my chamber.


Next morning I was delighted to see Helen appear at breakfast, apparently all right again, though a little pulled down. She had been into Alice's room, and in the absence of the latter she gently chided me for allowing Alice to indulge her newly acquired sexual privileges to a possibly injurious extent. Just then, however, Alice appeared, radiant, a vision of happy satisfied girlishness which effectively dispelled Helen's anxieties; and she then proceeded to chaff us both in her usual kindly way—till Alice seized her and with eager insistence made Helen promise with pretty blushes that on the first night of my return she would place herself at my disposal for the whole night.


In due course the hour of my departure arrived, and after a tender farewell and many kisses I tore myself away from the hospitable mansion where I had passed as delicious a weekend as ever has been vouchsafed to mortal man.

* * *
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