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This story involves two people other than myself. 

The first one is my friend Cecilia. We have only become friends a couple of years ago, when we started our course at the university. She is an incredibly beautiful woman. Tall (6 ft), with long shapely legs, hazelnut hair and eyes, big breasts and a captivating smile. I have always had a crush on her, but she is such a good friend that I never tried my hand with fear of causing any damage to our relationship. We have gone to some wild parties together and I know that, like me, she loves sex. We are both 21 now.

Cecilia is a constant visitor to my parents' house, where I still live. She comes and goes very often and Maria, my parents' living-in maid, is always begging me to give Cecilia a key so that she doesn't have to open the door every time.

The second person involved is Sarah, Maria's daughter. She is 14, but I have known her for the five or six years Maria has been working with us. She is a beautiful girl, who is starting to develop into a woman. She has small breasts and her body is taking shape very fast. In a couple of years she will certainly be a stunning woman. She has dark hair and dark eyes, a very soft skin and hair and legs that have never seen a razor yet.

Sarah is a shy girl with almost everybody, except Cecilia and me. She is always around me, asking an unending list of questions and giving her unsolicited opinion on everything. I like her a lot, and I am genuinely interested in her life.

One of these days, I was sunbathing at home when she came from the house, wearing a very small bikini. For the first time I looked at her as a woman, and realized that she was growing fast and was not a child any more. I kept looking at her body, her round ass, barely covered by the bikini bottom, her budding breasts and I started to have some very naughty ideas.

I asked her to rub some oil on my back. She has very soft hands and rubbed my back very lightly. I asked her to rub some oil on my ass and thighs and when she started, I had gooseflesh all over my body. I then flipped and said, laughing:

"I want the whole treatment today"

She spread some oil on my tummy, then on the exposed parts of my breasts. I asked her to massage slightly inside my bikini top, so that I would not get sunburned when I shifted positions. I felt her push little fingers (not so little, really) under my top, and caress my breasts. She was very concentrated on her task, as if she were handling something very delicate. 

When she started spreading the oil on the front of my thighs, I wondered whether my aroused pussy had made a visible wet spot on my bikini bottom.

When she finished, I said: "Do you want some?"

"Yes, please Chris".

I started spreading and rubbing suntan oil all over her body and I quickly became very hot caressing those smooth thighs and that round ass. When I came to her breasts, I forced my hand lightly inside her top and the clasp opened, leaving me with her top in my hand and her with her exposed delicious breasts and a confused look in her eyes.

I said "Sorry", and quickly helped her to put her top back on.

I was so excited with all the rubbing we had exchanged and with the unexpected vision of her small breasts, with their rosy aureoles, barely bigger than a quarter that I had to go to my room, and masturbate wildly.

Later that day I was in my room, sitting on an armchair when she came in and started to ask the thousand questions of the day. She sat across the armchair like a U, with her back on one arm and her legs over the other, sitting on my lap. She had done it many times before, but that day it brought me some new, unexpected sensations. 

She was wearing shorts and a cotton t-shirt, without a bra. She was the incarnation of the tempting Lolita.

We talked a lot, about many things, and the subject drifted to boys. I asked her whether she had a boyfriend and she said "No". Knowing how shy she was away from home, I was sure she was telling me the truth. She said:

"I am very nervous with boys. I don't know what to do!"

"When the time comes, what are you going to do?" I asked.

"I don't know. I don't know how to kiss, let alone everything else".

I laughed. "Well, you don't go out with boys because you have never gone out with boys. This seems a bit of a vicious circle to me".

"If only knew how to kiss properly, I would not be so shy".

I looked right in her eyes and said: "Well, if what is lacking is a teacher, I can help you".

"Rally, Chris? How?"

"I could kiss you! Do what boys do, most probably in a gentler way".

She looked at me with her dark eyes, curious and shy at the same time. "Do you think it will work?"

"At least you will know the drill. When you find the right boy, all you have to do is add passion to it"

"OK, let us try. When can we start?"

"Right now, if you want" 

"What do I have to do?"

"First, close the door. Then sit back on my lap and embrace me".

She did as I told and in few seconds I was holding her in my arms. I kissed her cheek, her eyes and lightly brushed her lips with mine. "A kiss, what people call a French kiss, involves playing with your tongue inside your partner’s mouth and vice versa. Part your lips a little and be prepared for my tongue invading your mouth". Most of her hesitation had dissipated by then and she closed her eyes and opened her lips, expectantly.

I touched her lips with mine, I licked her lips and lovingly put my tongue inside her mouth. She started to play her tongue against mine and to embrace me more strongly, as if she were doing it for real. It was a long first kiss. 

When our mouths separated, she said "Wow, it was awesome". 

Things were progressing fast, so I decided to go one step further: "You must be prepared that very soon after the first kiss, your boyfriend will want to fondle your breasts. Have you ever been touched there?"

"No, never" she said blushing.

I pulled her towards me and started to kiss her again. She welcomed this new "lesson" and I started to caress her arm, and then slowly moved my hand to her breast. She opened her eyes without parting the kiss and I rubbed her nipple lightly. She closed her eyes again and I started to pull her already hard nipple with the tip of my fingers.

She started moaning, squirming in my arms rubbing her thighs together. I kept kissing her and caressing her breasts for some 5 minutes. 

With her body in the U position, I had a very clear vision of her pussy and I noticed a wet spot forming. 

I parted the kiss and said: "When you start petting you have to be prepared for a few developments. It is only natural that you will feel excited and when that happens your pussy becomes wet, right?"

She blushed and tried to hold her face on my arm. "Yes".

"So now you know that kissing boys while wearing thin shorts may cause you some embarrassment. Always try to protect yourself from these hazards of Mother Nature. Wear a pad or, in an emergency use some tissue. Did kissing me leave you that excited?'

Hiding her face she said: "Yes. It never happened to me before"

"Of course not. You have never been kissed before! Now you go to your room and masturbate to relieve all that excitement".

She was taken completely unawares. She looked at me, blushing and said: "I don't … I… I…" 

I kissed her lightly on her lips and said. "Go kitten, go". She kissed me back and went slowly away. I lied on my bed and masturbated quite furiously.

We have seen little of each other that day. The following day I was sunbathing again when she came, wearing that same skimpy bikini. 

"How are you today? Did you enjoy your lesson? Are you ready to face the world?"

"Not yet. It was great but I still do not feel very confident".

"You cannot imagine how confident you will feel when you find the right person". 

In the afternoon, I was in my room when she came and sat across me again. She had a quizzical look and I asked: "What is it now, Sarah?"

"Is it normal to feel excited kissing another girl like I did yesterday?"

"It is. We are so conditioned to think that we have to be heterosexual that we cannot imagine what it is like to be with another girl. As I always say, keep your options open. You may find some nice surprises on the way".

"Can I ask you an intimate question?" I asked.

"Shoot"

"Did you masturbate as I told you yesterday?" She nodded, blushing. "Was it good?"

"I was very excited and very wet but I don't know whether I am doing it right".

I kissed her lightly on the cheek and said "Practice will make it perfect".

"Are we going to have a second lesson today?"

I looked her in the eye and said: "Sarah, although I do not consider what we have done to be wrong, I think neither your mother nor mine will approve of it. This has to be a complete secret between us, OK?"

"Cross my heart, hope to die" she replied with a smile.

"I started kissing her again, gently, without the hurry boys usually have on those occasions. I let her feel herself slowly into it and then I started caressing her small tits again. She moaned as I played with her nipples and looked disappointed when I removed my hand. I dug it under her t-shirt and started to caress her breasts directly. She moaned softly and I kept playing with them. Slowly I started to caress around her breasts, then towards her navel until I reached her shorts. She looked at me and I locked my eyes into hers and with my free hand unbuttoned her shorts and lowered the zipper. I pushed my hand under her soft cotton panties and started to caress her lower belly, feeling a very sparse and very soft bush. I reached the vertex of her legs, which were closed together.

I spoke very softly on her ear: "Spread your legs so I can caress your pussy"

She looked at me and spread the a little, then more until I was able to progress with my hand towards her very wet pussy. I started caressing it and felt her rather large clit growing under my finger. I placed my middle finger at the entrance of her pussy and very slowly pushed it inside, until I could feel the barrier of her hymen.

I went back to work on her clit while she moaned and squirmed. Again, I spoke very softly on her year: "Do come for me, kitten. I want to look at you while you come". She looked into my eyes and started to breathe faster, and faster, until she came on my hand, moaning very softly: "Oh yes Chris, this is delicious. Please don't stop!"

After her orgasm subsided, I took my hand off her panties and smelled and licked my fingers. She was a little surprised and I offered them to her saying: "Taste how good your pussy is". She licked my fingers and said: "Oh Chris. I never knew it could be so good".

"Now you know" I replied.

"Oh gosh, how beautiful she is" I thought.

I told her: "Come with me" and led her towards my bed. I sat and slowly removed her clothes, first her top, then her shorts and finally her soaked panties. I left her just with her socks and sneakers. Can you imagine the vision? A naked beautiful 14-year old girl, wearing just socks and sneakers?

I asked her to turn around, and was hypnotized by the beauty of her body. Her ass was flawless, round and firm, her legs were long and very lightly covered with soft blond fuzz. Her breasts were small, but perfectly shaped, her nipples were hard, pushing out, and her pussy was barely covered with dark hair. She was tanned all over, except for a few small patches that her skimpy bikini covered.

She smelled like a woman in heat, her labia were puffy and she was still breathing fast.

I laid her down on the bed and started kissing her on the lips, then on her neck, then lower until I reached her beasts with my mouth. I gently sucked her nipples, then a little less gently, sucking most of her tit into my mouth while my tongue played on her nipple. All the time my hand was caressing her body, her thighs, but not touching the very spot she wanted me to.

After I paid homage to her other breast I started kissing her belly, licking around her navel and bearing down towards her pussy. Oh, how good did she smell! It was the smell of virgin, wet cunt. She had already spread her thighs as wide as she could, giving me perfect view of her pussy and her little pink asshole below. I kissed around her pussy, and she started squirming under me, moaning and saying:

"Oh Chris, this is wonderful. Please, use your fingers to make me come again".

"No dear, I will use my tongue now" and started to lick her pussy passing my tongue all along her slit, pushing it inside her drenched hole and circling her clit at great speed.

I could feel her excitement, her wetness flowing from her pussy towards her ass. I pushed her spread legs upwards, so that her ass was in the air, and start licking her asshole, playing with my tongue and pushing it inside, leaving it wet with a mixture of saliva and girl cum. She moaned heavily, and said: "Oh, that is delicious. Do not stop!"

I returned to her pussy and encircled her clit with my lips, and playing with my tongue on her clit. When I felt she was going to cum, I wetted my middle finger in her pussy and pushed it carefully into her tight asshole. I started pumping and that gave her the signal, releasing a very intense and long orgasm.

I had my head buried among her thighs and when she started to cum I thought I heard her moaning in stereo. I raised my head in confusion and was gifted with an amazingly exciting scene.

Cecilia was sitting on the armchair, with her skirt raised, her panties dropped below her knees and her legs apart, rubbing her pussy furiously and coming together with Sarah.

Maria had let her in and she came upstairs to my room, as she normally did, when she caught us red handed, red tongued and red pussied.

Both Sarah and I were a little embarrassed with the situation but Cecilia wasn't. 

"Please don't stop, this is the veeeery exciting!"
We sat there, not knowing what to do next, when Cecilia came to the bed, kissed me on the lips and said:

"I didn't know you were into this kind of sports. Why did you hide it from me for so long?" 

She then kissed Cecilia's lips as well and said to her: "You were great, you made me so wet you cannot imagine!"

She then started taking her clothes off and saying "Mind if I join you?"

I looked at Sarah, we both shrugged smiling and I said "Why not?"

Cecilia turned to me and said "Off with your clothes, young lady. Sarah and I will only tolerate naked people on this bed". 

While I stripped, she took Sarah in her arms and said: "You little temptress. You don't imagine how many times I looked at you, at your little body, at those nipples pushing through your t-shirt or how many times I have masturbated thinking of licking every square inch of your body. And then you fulfill all my fantasies … with Chris!" 

Sarah smiled in confusion, embarrassment and excitement. Too many things were happening at once, she wasn't getting enough time to understand it all, but she felt desired. Isn't that nice at any age? It is even better when you are a 14-year old virgin.

I climbed on the bed, naked, and looked at them with a "What now?' look.

Cecilia whispered in Sarah's ears, but loud enough for me to hear: "The minimum you can do now, young lady, is to repay the favor".

Sarah looked at me and I reclined, opening my legs and inviting her. I did not have to do it twice. She leaned over me and started kissing first my tits, then licking down, leaving a wet trail until she reached my soaking pussy. She started to lick it and, the more she did it, the bolder she became. She was a natural. In a few licks she grasped the concept and started do develop her own style. 

Cecilia came behind her and started kissing her ass and passing her tongue along her crack. Sarah was taken by surprise, moaned loudly and spread her legs to give Cecilia access to her delightful pussy. We remained like that, Cecilia sucking Sarah and Sarah sucking me for a few minutes until I started quivering and coming in a most delicious orgasm. I am rarely a squirter but when Sarah pushed her finger into my pussy, inadvertently touching my g-spot, squirt I did, wetting my thighs, my bed and Sarah's face. 

Under the ministrations of Cecilia, Sarah came again, moaning loud and looking in my eyes with a dreamy face. 

"Go help Cecilia now, dear" I said to Sarah, who turned around and found Cecilia lying with her legs open and the same inviting look I gave her a few minutes before. "Lie on top of me, with your precious little cunt over my face and with your head between my legs" she instructed Sarah.

They went into a wild sixty-nine, leaving me aside. I went to my wardrobe and fished my arsenal, choosing a small anal plug I used before my asshole got used with bigger things. I lubricated Sarah's asshole with her own cum and Cecilia's saliva and gently pushed the plug into her bum. I then went round, with a more sizeable instrument and pushed it into Cecilia's pussy, instructing Sarah to push it to and fro inside her.

They got into a crescendo until they both orgasmic at the same time, moaning and shouting with such a force that I feared Maria would come up to check what was happening.

After they recovered their breaths Sarah said: "Please, leave me alone for a while! I simply cannot do it again!"

I exchanged looks with Cecilia and we started kissing each other, and caressing our bodies with our hands and tongues. Cecilia loved a sixty-nine because she pulled me into one, as she had just done with Sarah. 

I was thrilled to look at my best friend's pussy, which was even more beautiful and good smelling than I had expected. I licked her with love and tenderness but with great passion too. I felt her tongue in my pussy, around my clit and started to feel a shattering orgasm coming. That was the moment Sarah chose to select a medium sized dildo and push it into my asshole.

I came, squirting again and Cecilia came in sequence, licking my pussy clean.

Cecilia and I lay on the bed, both of us embracing Sarah that was lying between us, and the trio rested happily.
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