Doug stood at the patio screen, watching the children playing outside, listening to their laughter. It was a warm July afternoon and the sky was slightly overcast. Doug was on vacation from his security job, but unfortunately, his income was not enough to allow him to make any travel plans for the week. So, instead, he stood at the screen, feeling the breeze hit his face as he watched three of the neighborhood children playing outside his apartment.

After a few moments lost in thought, Doug decided to enjoy the pleasant temperatures before the late afternoon showers hit the area. Doug retrieved a cold beer from the refrigerator and walked out to his patio. He set up a chaise lounge and positioned himself so that he could watch the youngsters and, at the same time, feel the breeze blowing across his body from his feet to his head. As he relaxed in his chair he was reminded that he had chosen to wear a t-shirt and shorts with no underwear underneath when he felt the warm breeze drift up his shorts and caress his dick and balls.

He shifted in his chair and checked the gaps in his shorts to make sure that the youngsters nearby were not treated to a glimpse of his private parts.

Once he was sure the children could not see anything that they shouldn’t see, Doug resumed watching them at play.

He had seen them playing in the area before and often watched as they rode by on their bikes or ran around playing one of their games of make-believe. The two girls and one boy were about 9 or ten years of age and played together often. Doug knew from their accents that their heritage was Slavik. Over time, Doug was able to discern that the boy and girl with dark hair were brother and sister and the girl with lighter hair was a neighbor. Whenever he watched them play, Doug’s eyes always drifted to the girl with lighter colored hair. Doug would often gaze at her and wonder what she would look like when she grew up. 

Doug continued to watch the youth at play as they each took turns running past Doug and waving hello to him. When his first beer was gone, Doug disappeared inside his apartment for a fresh beer and returned.

After a while, a young woman approached the children as she spoke to them in Slavik, possibly Polish. From her dark hair, Doug figured she was the mother of the brother/sister children, although she didn’t appear much older than twenty-five. She was wearing a white t-shirt that was a little snug over her petite bosom and jean shorts that showed off long, beautiful legs. On her feet she wore white sneakers without socks.

Doug admired her attractive looks as she conversed with her children in their native language. Doug had no idea what they were talking about, but the tone of voice told him it was not serious.

When she was done talking, the mother sat down on the steps across from Doug and watched as her children resumed their playing. 

As he watched the children continue their game of make-believe, he occasionally stole glimpses of their mother and admired her barely concealed body as he tried to gather the courage to approach her. When he finished his second beer, he saw his chance.

Getting up carefully, so as to not expose himself, Doug gestured to the woman who was watching him as he stood up and asked her if she would like a beer. 

She nodded at him with a smile as she replied yes in English with a heavy accent.

Doug disappeared inside to get two beers and when he returned to his patio, he found the young woman sitting on the edge of his chaise lounge. She quickly stood up as Doug walked outside, but Doug motioned for her to take the seat as he handed her one of the beers and proceeded to set up a second chaise lounge.

“My name’s Doug,” he introduced as he sat on the edge of the chaise lounge, facing her.

“I’m Agnes,” she replied.

“Are these your children?” Doug asked as the boy went running past, being chased by his sister.

“Two of them, yes,” she answered, speaking slowly to pronounce her English clearly. “Those two are Daniel and Sophia. The other girl, my sister’s, her name Tanya.”

Doug nodded his head in understanding and soon the two were conversing as they got acquainted. Agnes spoke slowly so that Doug could understand her English and Doug spoke slowly so that Agnes could understand his as well, although, occasionally, they both had to repeat themselves.

As they continued their conversation, Doug watched the clouds become grayer and knew the storm wasn’t far off. He hoped, however, that when it hit, it would not chase away his new friend and her children. It seemed that Agnes was able to read Doug’s mind as she looked up at the sky and said, “when storm hit we go inside you home? You mind?”

“I don’t mind at all,” Doug told her, “When the storm hits we can all go inside my apartment. In fact, perhaps you would all like to have dinner with me?”

Agnes smiled at him as she replied she would like that very much.

“Nothing fancy, mind you,” he explained, “just frozen pizzas. I’m not big on cooking.”

“That would be nice,” she acknowledged, “I’m sure the children enjoy, too.”

Shortly, the sky erupted as a loud peel of thunder rolled across the sky and the clouds opened up with a torrential downpour. Agnes and Doug jumped up and quickly folded their chairs as the trio of playmates ran from the far end of the building. As he opened the screen for them Doug asked everyone to remove their shoes.

“I don’t want any muddy footprints in the apartment,” he explained.

The children removed their shoes and carried them inside. Even Agnes had her shoes in hand as she followed the youngsters into Doug’s one bedroom apartment. As Doug followed the group inside, he closed the screen and patio window to keep the rain out.

“Let me get some towels,” he said as he looked at the water dripping off the four bodies in front of him. 

He left the room and a few moments later returned with four towels and began handing them out. He handed Agnes the last towel and saw that the water had plaster her shirt to her chest. What’s more, Doug could see that she wasn’t wearing a bra as her dark nipples pushed against the cotton fabric. Doug tried not to stare as Agnes accepted the towel and began by toweling off her hair and face. It seemed that she hadn’t realized the situation and Doug took advantage to enjoy the view.

When Agnes had finished drying herself, she handed the towel back to Doug with a thank you. Doug glanced again at her chest, seeing the damp material still clinging to her breasts, before directing his attention to the children. Doug took each of their towels as they each thanked him. When he got to Tanya, she looked up at him with bright green eyes and asked him his name.

“My name’s Doug,” he told her, noticing she had a similar shirt problem as Agnes, “you’re Tanya, yes?”

The child beamed with pride that the older man knew her name as she nodded.
“I’m pleased to meet you, Tanya,” Doug said as he extended his hand to her.

Tanya shook Doug’s hand timidly as Doug admired her pretty face and his eyes subtly glanced at her flat chest, transparent through her damp t-shirt.

“Ah,” Agnes exclaimed, “I forget manners. Children,” she announced, “this is Doug. These are Tanya, Sophia and Daniel.”

“Pleased to meet you all,” Doug told them as they shyly greeted him in return.

Doug looked at each of them in turn to acknowledge them. Tanya, beside wearing a damp white t-shirt that clung to her body, was wearing red shorts that also looked a little damp. Sophia was wearing a wet red t-shirt that wasn’t transparent (although he could see the bumps of her small nipples pushing against the material) and jean shorts like her mother. Daniel was wearing wet clothing, as well…a black t-shirt and blue jeans.

“I think I’ll see if I have some dry clothes for you all to wear,” Doug told them, “Agnes, would you come help?”

Doug escorted Agnes down the short hallway to his bedroom. He tossed the damp towels into a corner and crossed over to his dresser.

“I don’t think I have any shorts or pants for the kids,” Doug explained as he opened a drawer, “but I’m sure some of my t-shirts should fit them okay?”

“You don’t need to go to the trouble,” Agnes told him, “often at home they only wear underwear.”

“Why don’t we start by putting dry shirts on them until they’re comfortable around me,” Doug suggested, intrigued by Agnes’ openness, “then we’ll see how comfortable they want to be.”

“What about you?” Doug asked Agnes as he started pulling t-shirts from his dresser, “I might have a pair of shorts that would fit you, or do you just want a shirt?”

“I no need anything,” Agnes told him as she took the three large t-shirts that Doug handed her.

“Are you sure? Your shirt is a little damp,” Doug told her as he blushed.

Agnes glanced down and saw what Doug was referring to. Unembarrassed, she replied, “if it make you feel more comfortable, I take a shirt.”

“To be honest,” Doug remarked, gathering his courage once again as he pulled out a fourth shirt, “I wouldn’t mind if you walked around my apartment naked, but it might make the kids uncomfortable.”

Agnes smiled shyly at him, her cheeks turning crimson. “We’ll see,” was all she said.

Rejoining the children who were standing in the middle of the room, Doug directed them to his bedroom where they could change and handed them each a t-shirt. As soon as the trio had gone into Doug’s bedroom, Agnes grabbed the bottom of her shirt and pulled it over her head. Before Doug managed to say anything, Agnes unsnapped and unzipped her jeans and pushed them off her hips, letting them drop to the floor. She stood in front of Doug wearing only a pair of pink silk panties and a mischievous grin. She then grabbed the t-shirt that Doug was holding and threw it on.

“You like that?” She asked Doug boldly when she was covered again by the dry shirt.

“Yes,” Doug replied, “very much. Although the show was a bit short.”

“We see,” she told him, putting her hand gently on his shoulder, “maybe you get better show later.”

With that she got on her toes and kissed Doug quickly on the lips as they heard the children leaving the bedroom. Agnes separated herself from Doug and walked over to the television to turn it on. 

Daniel led the procession down the hallway wearing a light blue t-shirt that stopped at the top of his thighs. Across the chest it said ‘Adidas’ and the shirt sleeves reached halfway to his elbows. As he walked, the crotch of his white underwear was exposed with each step.

Behind him came his sister, Sophia. She wore a yellow t-shirt with an egg on the front. Doug saw that the shirt came down to about mid-thigh and her feet were bare. It occurred to Doug that Sophia was wearing her socks when she went into his room to change and he was surprised at himself when he realized he was wondering if she had taken her panties off, as well.

Last down the hall, wearing his favorite t-shirt, was Tanya. The shirt was one of his smaller ones. It was light blue and had an American Eagle on the chest. Doug saw it was also semi-transparent. As Tanya came down the hall, Doug saw her nipples showing through on either side of the eagle. He was amazed at how sexy the youngster appeared. The t-shirt revealed almost the full length of her prepubescent legs and occasionally the light blue material of her panties.

Doug fought hard not to stare as each of the youngsters walked past him, to the room.

“I’m hungry,” Daniel whined as he dropped himself onto Doug’s couch, his shirt riding up and exposing most of his underwear.

“What kind of pizza does everybody like?” Doug asked as he watched the other children sit down next to Daniel.

As each of the girls sat down on the couch, their underwear was exposed. Sophia’s was pink and Tanya’s was, as Doug already knew, light blue. Doug realized he was staring again and tore his eyes away from the sight before him as the children all spoke their pizza requests at once...Sausage.

Doug excused himself to the kitchen where he removed a pizza from the freezer and removed it from its wrapping. As he went about warming the oven and finding a baking sheet, he glanced down at himself and saw that his cock, free from the restraint of underwear, was pushing blatantly at the front of his shorts. Doug had become aroused at the sight of the scantily clad children and their mother. He tugged at the bottom of his shirt, trying to make it long enough to cover his embarrassing bulge but without luck. He then turned toward the far wall and reached inside his shorts to adjust himself, trying to make the tent in his shorts less pronounced. As he removed his hand and examined his efforts he heard someone walk into the kitchen. He slowly turned around when he heard a quiet voice say, “Aunt Agnes sent me in to see if you need any help.”

Tanya was standing at the entryway to the kitchen, her hands nervously playing with the hem of her t-shirt, exposing her panties to Doug’s view. As Doug looked at the young girl, he realized she was looking at his shorts and the bulge in his crotch which was beginning to grow once again.

Doug quickly opened the refrigerator and began rummaging, as he blocked the young girl’s view with the refrigerator door and he asked Tanya to find out what people wanted to drink. Tanya said okay and left the kitchen. Doug pulled himself out of the refrigerator and tried to compose himself as he leaned against the counter. A few minutes later, Sophia entered the kitchen as she announced everyone’s drink requests. As she finished reciting the list, she, too, stood still and stared at Doug’s crotch. Busying himself with getting the pizza into the oven, Doug moved about the kitchen awkwardly as he tried to conceal his growing bulge from the young girl’s eyes.

He pulled three glasses down from the cabinet and set them on the counter as he told Sophia where the ice and drinks were, then excused himself from the kitchen.

Casually holding a dish towel in front of his bulge, pretending to dry his hands, Doug passed through the living room and proceeded to his bedroom. Once there, he closed the door, took off his shorts and pulled a pair of underwear from his dresser drawer. He then stepped into the maroon colored briefs and put his shorts back on. Checking himself, he saw that he still had a bulge in his crotch. “At least it’s not pushing out the front of my shorts,” he thought to himself.

More confident now that his cock was more restrained, Doug returned to his guests. As he passed through the living room, it seemed that everyone glanced at his crotch as he walked by, even Agnes and Daniel. Back in the kitchen, he helped Sophia prepare and deliver the drinks and noticed that she, too, was stealing glances at his crotch.

Doug grabbed two fresh beers from the ‘fridge and grabbed the last glass for Sophia as the two returned to the living room. As he handed one of the beers to Agnes and the glass of Coke to Tanya, he heard Daniel whine from his seat on the couch.

“Mom,” he said, “do I have to wear a shirt?”

Agnes looked to Doug for permission.

“If he would be more comfortable,” Doug reasoned, “it’s fine with me.”

Agnes looked at her son and told him he could take the shirt off.

Daniel immediately stood up and pulled the t-shirt over his head. Doug took the shirt from him as the young boy sat back down on the couch wearing only his white socks and Superman Underoos.

Immediately, the two young girls wanted to take their shirts off, too.

Looking to Agnes for help, Doug was surprised when she gave them permission to take their shirts off. Before he could object, Tanya and Sophia stood next to each other, grabbed the bottom hems of their t-shirts and pulled them over their heads and off.  The girls then sat down on either side of Daniel. Doug took their discarded shirts from them as he subtly admired their half-naked bodies. Tanya was wearing her light blue panties and white ankle socks. Her nipples and breasts showing their first, subtle signs of maturing. Sophia was completely naked except for her pink panties, which, Doug noticed, were almost transparent as the dark outline of her pussy slit was barely visible between her legs.

Doug felt his cock growing again as he was, again, grateful he had put on his underwear.

“What about you and Doug,” Tanya asked her aunt.

Agnes and Doug looked at each other as they both blushed.

“Maybe later,” Doug spoke for both of them, “after we eat.”

Doug knew if Agnes took off her shirt again, even his underwear would not be enough to restrain his cock. He was having a difficult enough time as it was with the children in front of him clad only in the underwear.

Doug looked at his watch and saw he had a few minutes, yet, before the pizza would be ready as he sat on the floor next to Agnes and chatted with his impromptu guests. 

As they talked, Doug couldn’t help but notice that there was very little modesty among Agnes and her three charges. Agnes sat on the floor, facing Doug and the three children with her legs crossed, her panties plainly visible. The children sat on the couch wearing, for the most part, just their underwear. And everyone, Agnes and the children included, blatantly looked at Doug’s crotch whenever they talked in his direction. Doug tried to be casual as he visited with his guests, but the extra attention to his crotch combined with the scantily clad people gathered in his living room was making Doug aroused.

Finally the oven timer went off letting everyone know that the pizza was ready. Doug grabbed the empty beer cans as he headed for the kitchen. As he cut the pizza, Doug heard the drapes being drawn closed and the light being turned on. He pulled some plates down from the cabinet. Put one slice each on three of the plates and two slices each on two more plates. Making three trips from the kitchen to the living room, Doug delivered plates of one slice to the children and a plate with two slices to Agnes along with a fresh beer before he sat down at the coffee table with his plate and a fresh beer for himself.

Everyone huddled around the coffee table as they ate their pizza. Doug tried to concentrate on eating as he saw how close the children were to him and how exposed they were to his eyes.

“If anybody is still hungry,” Doug told his guests, “there’s still one piece of pizza left and I can put another pizza in the oven.”

Daniel agreed to eat the last piece of pizza, but no one wanted any more than that.

Doug took Daniel’s plate to the kitchen, put the last piece of pizza on it and returned it to Daniel who ate it quickly. 

Sophia and Tanya volunteered to clear the dishes. They walked around the coffee table, stacking dishes and taking them into the kitchen. Doug found himself staring at their pantie clad bottoms as they walked around him. Doug heard the girls put the dishes into the sink before they returned to their places on the couch, on either side of Daniel.

“Can we play a game?” Daniel asked as he looked at his mother in their native language.

“aké hry?” Agnes replied in her native tongue before switching to English,  “I don’t know if Doug has games for you to play.”

“I don’t think I do,” Doug admitted ruefully.

“How about ‘Pretend’?” Daniel asked as he looked to his sister and Tanya for support.

The two young girls immediately agreed with Daniel’s suggestion.

“And you and Doug can play, too,” he added.

Doug and Agnes looked at each other to see if the other was interested.

“Do you mind?” Agnes asked Doug, “is fun game, I play with children all the time.”

“Sure,” Doug agreed, “how do we play.”

“Oh, is easy,” Agnes told him, “children make up story and we act it out.”

“Today we play ‘Doctor’,” Daniel said as he stood up from the couch.

Doug wasn’t sure if it was his imagination, but as he glimpsed Daniel’s crotch, it looked like the lump in his underwear had grown.

“I be the doctor,” Daniel continued, “Sophia and Tanya are my nurses. Mom and Doug, you’re the patients.”

“Yeah,” Tanya agreed, “they’re married and they were in an accident and were brought to us.”

“Okay,” Agnes said, “are we badly hurt?”

“Yes,” Sophia this time, “you’re both unconscious.”

“Sounds like it could be fun,” Doug told them as he cleared everything from the coffee table, “this will be one doctor’s table and the couch can be the other.” 

Agnes stood up from the floor and lay down on her back on the coffee table. Doug watched as she positioned herself and saw the bottom of her t-shirt ride up, exposing the valley between her legs and the bottom edge of her panties. Without getting too close, Doug thought he could see a few stray pubic hairs sticking out of her panties between her legs.

Doug then laid down on the couch on his back and immediately found Tanya standing next to his head, her pantie-clad crotch in front of his eyes.

“Close your eyes,” the girl told him, “you’re unconscious.”

Doug found he was reluctant to close his eyes and miss an opportunity to ogle the panty-clad child, but hedid as he was told as he heard Daniel telling his mom to do the same. Immediately, Doug heard the children go into their pretend characters.

“Doctor,” Sophia said, “the ambulance just brought these people in. They were involved in a car accident and they’re both unconscious.”

“Okay,” Daniel said, trying to sound like a doctor he had seen on television, “Nurse Sophia check the woman’s vitals, Nurse Tanya, you check the man’s. I’ll scrub up in case I have to operate.”

Keeping his eyes closed, Doug heard the girls moving around and felt someone (Tanya) hold his wrist, presumably to check his pulse. He then felt her place her ear against his chest to listen to his heartbeat. Then Doug felt tender fingers on his eyelid as Tanya opened his left eye and peered inside. Doug had to fight to remain in character but managed to remain ‘unconscious’.

“Vitals are weak,” Nurse Tanya announced as she allowed Doug’s eye to close.

“Her vitals are, too,” Nurse Sophia said.

“Alright,” Doctor Daniel announced, “check for any broken bones then prepare both of them for surgery.”

Doug felt Tanya’s tender hands begin to touch and squeeze his head, face and neck. Then she gently squeezed his shoulders, arms, elbows and hands. Ostensibly, she was checking to see if any of Doug’s bones were broken in the accident. Next, Nurse Tanya placed her hands on Doug’s chest and slowly dragged them down, across his stomach to his waist.

Doug was surprised at how aroused he was becoming from the little girl’s gentle touches and began to wonder if his semi-tumescent cock was becoming noticeable as he tried to will his erection down.

Next, Nurse Tanya moved to Doug’s feet where she removed his socks and began squeezing and caressing his feet, ankles and legs as she moved her hands up. Doug turned his head slightly and cracked his eyes open enough to see Nurse Sophia checking Agnes’ chest for broken bones and saw that she was being very thorough as she caressed Agnes’ petite breasts. Doug also saw that Agnes was holding tight to the sides of the coffee table, apparently enjoying what her daughter was doing. Doug closed his eyes again before one of the ‘nurses’ caught him peeking.

Doug felt Nurse Tanya check his thighs for possible broken bones and fought to keep his composure when he felt her hands move underneath his shorts and her fingers came in contact with his briefs as she caressed either side of his growing bulge. Nurse Tanya removed her hands from inside Doug’s shorts and then began to feel the outside of his hips as she moved her hands in toward his crotch. Doug tried not to gasp out loud when he felt Tanya’s fingers squeeze his hardening cock through his shorts and underwear. Doug moaned quietly as Tanya spent extra time ensuring there were no broken bones in Doug’s crotch as she continued to gently squeeze and rub his hard-on.

“Why aren’t the patients ready for surgery,” Doctor Daniel asked from above Doug’s head.

“Sorry Doctor,” Nurse Sophia apologized, “I was double checking for broken bones.”

“That’s very good,” Doctor Daniel said, “but we need to operate quickly if we’re going to save them.”

Doug felt Nurse Tanya pulling the bottom of his t-shirt up toward his chest. Remaining ‘unconscious,’ Doug raised his back slightly and subtly helped Nurse Tanya remove his t-shirt. As she pulled the shirt from over his head, he allowed his head to roll to the side and cracked his eyes open far enough to see that both Nurse Sophia and Doctor Daniel were removing Agnes’ shirt, leaving her wearing only her panties. Doug closed his eyes again as Nurse Tanya walked back to Doug’s feet. Suddenly, Doug felt Tanya’s fingers grabbing the waistband of his shorts. Ignoring the moral and ethical implications of what was happening, Doug gently raised his butt from the couch and allowed Nurse Tanya to pull his shorts down his legs, revealing his briefs covered bulge.

“Nurse Tanya,” Doctor Daniel said, “is your patient ready, yet?”

“Almost Doctor,” she replied as Doug felt her fingers grab a hold of his underwear.

Again, Doug raised his butt enough to allow Tanya to remove his briefs. His cock was now exposed to the room and, even with his eyes closed, Doug could feel the three youngsters looking at his cock 

“Very good, nurse,” Doctor Daniel told her, “while Nurse Sophia and I begin surgery on the woman, I want you to check his vitals again and also double check for broken bones.”

“Yes, Doctor,” Nurse Tanya replied.

Knowing that this meant Tanya would be touching his naked body all over, Doug felt a surge in his crotch.

Tanya started with Doug’s pulse then checked his heartbeat. She then began to touch his upper body as she ‘checked for broken bones.’ It seemed to Doug that she was rushing her inspection, moving quickly down his upper body. Nurse Tanya then skipped checking Doug’s feet and legs for broken bones as Doug felt her hand gently wrap around his hard cock and she squeezed and stroked his shaft. Doug moaned softly with pleasure.

“I think his heart has stopped,” Nurse Tanya quickly exclaimed.

“Begin CPR,” Doctor Daniel told her, “Nurse Sophia, help Nurse Tanya.”

“Yes, Doctor,” Doug heard Sophia say.

“I can’t leave this patient right now,” Doctor Daniel went on to explain.

Doug soon felt someone straddling his waist and felt their panty-covered crotch press down on his erection.

He realized it was Tanya when he heard her tell Sophia that she was going to start on compressions and told Sophia to do respirations. Doug felt Tanya place her hands on his chest and press lightly as she rubbed her crotch across his erection. 

“One, two, three, four, five,” She counted, pressing down on his chest with each number.

After ‘five,’ Doug felt Nurse Sophia place her mouth over his. 

Sophia breathed lightly into Doug’s open mouth, then ran her tongue over his lips before removing her mouth and Tanya counted to five again, simulating CPR on Doug’s chest. After five, again, Nurse Sophia put her mouth over Doug’s, breathed lightly and ran her tongue across his lips and this time, into his mouth, before pulling away.

After another count of five from Nurse Tanya who was still sliding her crotch up and down the length of Doug’s shaft, Nurse Sophia lowered her mouth to Doug’s and as she ran her tongue into Doug’s mouth, Doug caressed her tongue with his own. Sophia allowed the kiss to continue for a moment then withdrew her mouth and announced that the patient had recovered. Doug felt Tanya get off of him and felt her drag her hand across his rock hard cock.

“Nurse Tanya,” Doctor Daniel said from beside Doug’s ear, “would you assist Nurse Sophia in closing up the other patient while I operate on the man.”

Nurse Tanya agreed as Doug felt her lift her hand from his cock. He then felt hands against his neck, shoulders and chest as, he assumed, Doctor Daniel began ‘operating.’ Doug felt Daniel place a finger against his sternum and, pressing lightly, slowly drag it downward as if it were a scalpel. Inching his ‘scalpel’ down Doug’s front, Doctor Daniel stopped just as he came in contact with the head of Doug’s erect cock. Doug felt an electric jolt run through him as Daniel gently gripped Doug’s cock and held it up so that his other hand could continue the ‘incision.’

As he held it, Daniel gently stroked up and down, his fingers wrapped around the hard shaft. 

Doctor Daniel stopped his ‘incision’ at the base of Doug’s cock and gently laid the cock down on the invisible line.

Doctor Daniel then redirected his attention to the imaginary incision he had made as he moved his fingers along the line and pretended to be operating, saving Doug’s life.

Doug kept his eyes closed, amazed at what had been transpiring and afraid of doing anything that might put an end to the game.

“We’re done closing the patient, Doctor,” Nurse Sophia spoke.

“I’m almost done here,” Doctor Daniel said, “Nurse Sophia would you prepare to wake up the woman patient, check her vitals and test her reflexes.”

Doug heard Nurse Sophia acknowledge Doctor Daniel.

“Nurse Tanya,” Doctor Daniel said, “help me close this patient. I’ll also want your assistance waking him up and testing his reflexes.”

“Yes, Doctor,” Nurse Tanya replied as Doug felt someone hold his cock once again.

However, Doug couldn’t tell if it was Tanya or Daniel and he was surprised to discover that it didn’t matter to him which one it was.

Doug heard Doctor Daniel tell Nurse Tanya to begin waking the patient. He had no idea what that meant until he felt something wet engulf his cock. Doug quickly realized, ‘waking the patient’ was a blow job and Doug moaned softly as Tanya wrapped her lips around Doug’s cock and her tongue caressed the head and shaft.

Doug tried unsuccessfully to suppress a moan.

“He’s beginning to wake up, already,” Doctor Daniel remarked, “I’ll be watching his reflexes.”

As Doug continued to ‘wake up’ he moaned a few times and moved his head from side to side, acting like a patient coming to following surgery. His face pointing toward Agnes, Doug slowly opened his eyes and saw that Doctor Daniel was standing beside him, blocking his view of the other ‘patient.’ Doug also saw that Daniel had a decent sized hard-on inside his Underoos.

Acting on ‘reflex,’ Doug bent his right arm at the elbow and put his hand between Daniel’s legs and raised up until he was applying gentle pressure to Daniel’s scrotum. Rubbing his hand all around Daniel’s crotch, Doug felt Daniel’s erection grow. Doug then moved his hand to the edge of Daniel’s briefs and put his hand inside the leg opening. Because of the angle, Doug could only rub the back of his hand against Daniel’s erection, but it was enough to elicit a loud moan from the young ’doctor.’ Doug removed his hand from inside Daniel’s underwear and, with one hand, managed to pull his young erection through the front opening of his briefs and resumed stroking it with his right hand. Doug looked over at Tanya who was still bending over his crotch, his cock sliding in and out of her young mouth. 

The pleasure Tanya was causing him was increasing as she ran her mouth up and down on his hard shaft. Doug watched her as she removed her mouth and ran her tongue up and down both sides, circled his large cock head, then put her mouth back over his cock. Finally, his orgasm exploded as he grunted loudly and launched his sperm down the child’s throat. Tanya continued to suck gently on his cock and managed to swallow almost all of his cum. 

“The patient is conscious, Doctor,” Tanya announced as she stood up and wiped the droplets of cum from the corners of her mouth with her hand.

“Very good, Nurse Tanya,” Daniel gasped out as Doug continued stroking his cock, “why don’t you assist Nurse Sophia with the other patient.”

Tanya smiled at Doug as he watched her walk over to Agnes, kneel between her legs, and put her mouth on Agnes’ pussy. Immediately, Doug heard Agnes gasp loudly and then begin to moan softly.

Doug gently maneuvered Daniel to the side while still stroking his cock. With Daniel no longer blocking his view, he saw that Sophia was directly behind Daniel and appeared to be sucking one of Agnes’ tits and massaging it with her right hand and saw that Agnes had her hand caressing Sophia’s ass through her panties. As he continued to watch, Agnes moved her hand inside the waistband of Sophia’s panties and caressed the flesh of her ass.

Doug directed his attention back to Daniel and his cock. With one hand still stroking Daniel’s cock, he reached over with his left hand and caressed Daniel’s balls. Daniel closed his eyes, leaned his head back and sighed with pleasure. Doug then amazed everyone, including himself, when he leaned his head forward and put his lips around Daniel’s cock. Caressing his cock with his tongue, Doug had Daniel’s cum sliding down his throat after a few short minutes. Doug milked all of the cum out of Daniel’s cock and released him.

Daniel weakly sat down on the couch next to Doug as he recovered from his orgasm.

“Are you okay, Doctor?” Doug said weakly, staying in character of a recovering surgery patient as he gently placed his right hand back on Daniel’s cock, concealed once again in his briefs.

“Fine,” Daniel gasped, “you recovered faster than I expected.”

Doug watched as Daniel put his hand on Doug’s semi-soft cock and began caressing him lightly then they both watched the two young girls with Agnes on the coffee table ‘gurney.’

Agnes was still moaning softly, Sophia sucking on her breasts and Tanya licking her pussy.

Doug heard Agnes moan something in her native tongue, then watched as Sophia pulled herself from her mother’s tits and stood up. With her back still to the boys, Sophia pushed her panties down her legs and stepped out of them. Sophia then straddled Agnes’ head as she faced Tanya and lowered her pussy to Agnes’ mouth. 

Doug felt his cock beginning to stir again as he watched the mother and daughter get more intimate with each other and felt Daniel’s hand on his cock. Sophia moaned from her mother’s ministrations then lowered herself to Agnes’ pussy as Tanya pulled herself out of the way. Mother and daughter were soon in a sixty-nine and each was panting into the other’s pussy.

Doug continued to play the recovering patient as he called Tanya over.

“Nurse,” he croaked, “I need some pain medicine.”

Tanya came over and stood next to Doug. “What can I get for you, sir?”

“I think I need the same medicine the other patient is getting,” he groaned as he indicated Sophia sitting on Agnes’ face.

Tanya understood immediately what Doug was asking for and, with a smile at Doug, she immediately pushed her light blue panties down her slender legs. Doug stared at Tanya’s bare pussy and admired the puffy lips between her legs.

“Are you ready for your medicine?” Tanya asked.

Doug was only able to nod his head as Tanya climbed up on the couch, straddled Doug’s head and lowered her pussy to his waiting mouth. Doug stroked his tongue across her slit and felt her tremble. He then put his tongue into her pussy and lightly nibbled on her labia. Doug was amazed at how sweet she tasted as Tanya began to moan loudly.

As he continued ‘eating’ Tanya, Doug was still rubbing Daniel’s re-stiffening member through his briefs and Daniel was still stroking Doug’s semi-tumescent cock. Doug heard both Sophia and Agnes moan loudly at the same time and sensed they were both having their orgasms.

With a final lunge of his tongue into Tanya’s pussy, Tanya groaned and trembled as she climaxed into Doug’s mouth. Doug savored the young juices that were flowing into his mouth and enjoyed the extraordinarily sweet taste. Tanya rolled to Doug’s left and collapsed against the back of the couch, snuggling up to Doug’s side. Doug looked over at the other ‘gurney’ and saw that Sophia was collapsed on top of Agnes and both of them were still recovering from their orgasms.

Doug and Daniel were still rubbing each other’s cocks even though Daniel was still wearing his briefs and Doug was caressing him through the material.

Agnes looked over at them and smiled at Doug who returned the smile.

Agnes than spoke to Sophia again and the young girl rolled off of her mother and sat down on the floor. Agnes sat up and faced Doug, her legs slightly parted, exposing her pussy to him.

“Did you enjoy that?” She asked Doug as she lightly ran her hand along Sophia’s back. 

“Very much,” Doug panted, still feeling Daniel’s hand on his cock, “I hope we’re not done.”

“Night still young,” Agnes said as she knelt to the floor and crawled over to her son.

Doug moved his hand out of the way as he watched Agnes grab the waistband of Daniel’s Superman underoos. She then removed The Man of Steel from his steel-like cock as Daniel lifted himself slightly to make it easier for his mother, but kept his hand wrapped around Doug’s cock.

Agnes gazed at her son’s cock as she took it gently in her hand and caressed it tenderly.

“Young bodies so beautiful,” Agnes said, mesmerized by the youthful cock in her hand.

“Very beautiful,” Doug agreed as he place his left hand on Tanya’s thigh and his right hand he placed on Agnes’ shoulder, rubbing both gently as he watched Agnes.

Agnes leaned forward and took her son’s cock into her mouth and Daniel moaned with pleasure as he removed his hand from Doug’s cock and put both of his hands on his mother’s head.

As Doug watched Agnes suck Daniel’s cock, he felt Tanya beginning to rub her hand across his chest and massage his nipples. Doug looked at her as she brought her mouth to his and kissed him tenderly. Her lips still pressed against his, Doug opened his mouth and pushed his tongue between Tanya’s lips and tasted the saltiness of his own semen in her mouth. Soon Tanya’s tongue was dancing with Doug’s as she slowly slid her hand down his body and rubbed his cock.

Doug felt someone placing their hand on his chin, trying to turn his face away from Tanya’s kiss. Doug yielded and pulled his lips away from Tanya as he turned to his right and saw Sophia kneeling next to him, leaning into him for a kiss. Doug obliged and soon was French kissing the pretty nine year old as Tanya continued rubbing his cock.

Doug felt Daniel stand up from the couch and immediately Tanya moved over to straddle his waist. He heard Tanya say something in her native language and Sophia pulled her face away from Doug, allowing him to see what Tanya was doing. Tanya smiled at Doug as she squatted over his cock.

“I told Sophia to let you see what I was doing,” Tanya explained to him, “I also wanted to see your face as I did this.”

Tanya reached down to Doug’s cock and aimed it at her pussy as she lowered herself onto it. Doug felt the hot moistness of her pussy engulf him. He watched Tanya grimace as she continued lowering herself, taking all eight inches of his cock into her cunt. When she had all of him inside her, Tanya rested for a moment in Doug’s lap then began bouncing herself up and down on his cock. Doug moaned as he felt Tanya’s tight pussy squeeze his cock and felt himself grow even more from the pleasure. Doug looked at Sophia kneeling next to him and put his mouth forward to suck on her hard nipples. He gently sucked and nibbled on her almost non-existent tits and was amazed at how hard her nipples were.

Feeling the arousal Doug’s mouth was causing inside her, Sophia reached down and began masturbating. Doug’s mouth moved from nipple to nipple as Sophia moved her finger in and out of her pussy and Tanya moved up and down on Doug’s shaft.

“I’m cumming,” Doug moaned right before he erupted into Tanya’s pussy.

At the same time, Doug felt Tanya clench her pussy muscles on his cock as she, too, orgasmed and Sophia gasped loudly as her own orgasm shook her body.

Tanya collapsed across Doug’s chest, his deflating cock still inside her. As the waves of Sophia’s orgasm subsided she turned around and leaned against the couch, facing her mother and brother. 

Doug looked toward the incestuous couple and saw that Agnes was laying on her back on the coffee table and Daniel was between her legs, pumping his cock in and out of her pussy. Agnes was moaning…loudly. Doug continued watching as he began to stroke Tanya’s hair and realized she was watching them as well. Doug looked down at Sophia and discovered that all three of them were watching the erotic coupling a few feet away.

Doug’s left hand continued stroking Tanya’s hair and side of her face as his right hand reached down and began rubbing across Sophia’s chest. Gradually expanding his area of contact on both girls, Doug soon had his left hand gliding up and down in Tanya’s ass crack and his right hand lightly caressing the outer edges of Sophia’s pussy lips. His left hand contacted Tanya’s anus and as he gently urged his finger inside, he pushed the index finger of his right hand into Sophia’s pussy at the same time. His fingers went all the way into each of the girls as they squirmed slightly. Then Doug began moving his fingers in and out of both girls in the same rhythm.

Sophia and Tanya moaned. 

Tanya looked up into Doug’s face, her eyes half closed from the pleasure she was feeling from Doug’s finger in her ass.

“I want to fuck you, again,” Tanya said quietly.

“Later, I promise,” Doug whispered back, “I’m still recovering from the last orgasm you gave me.”

Tanya smiled at him before she rested her head back on his chest.

“Would you and Sophia do something for me?” Doug said softly after a few moments.

Sophia slowly turned around to face Doug when she heard her name as Doug pulled his finger from her pussy. At the same time, Tanya lifted her head to look at Doug.

Doug put his right hand on Sophia’s ass and began inching it toward her anus.

Doug looked from Tanya to Sophia, back to Tanya again as he said...

“Would you kiss each other?” He asked.

Sophia and Tanya looked at each and mutually brought their lips together. Doug watched as they each opened their mouths and their tongues began to dance. Doug gently pushed his finger into Sophia’s anus causing the young girl to squirm as she wrapped her arms around Tanya and held the other girl tightly. As Doug slid a finger in and out of each girl’s ass, their kissing became more aggressive, the erotic pleasure they were feeling seeming to take control of their bodies.

Tanya shifted on top of Doug, his softened cock dropping out of her pussy. Doug removed his fingers from their asses. Her lips still pressed against Sophia’s, Tanya climbed off of Doug and sat on the edge of the couch putting a leg on either side of Sophia.

Doug watched, eyes wide, as Tanya pulled her lips away and applied gentle pressure to Sophia’s shoulders. Sophia yielded to Tanya’s prodding as she lowered her face, kissing Tanya’s body as she squatted lower. First, Sophia kissed her chin and neck. Then her lips found Tanya’s nipples and tenderly sucked on them before she kissed the girls stomach, moving lower and lower. Then Sophia was kneeling between Tanya’s legs, as she leaned forward and kissed Tanya’s pussy. Tanya quickly put her hands on the back of Sophia’s head as she pulled the young girl’s face into her pussy and Sophia immediately stuck her tongue into Tanya’s cunt. Soon, Sophia was licking and nibbling on Tanya’s labia as her tongue teasingly caressed the girl’s clit. Doug felt his cock coming back to life.

As Doug continued to watch the young Sapphos in front of him he caught a glimpse of Agnes and Daniel separating. Daniel sat on the edge of the coffee table and watched as Tanya and Sophia rolled away from the couch and moved into a sixty-nine position in the middle of the floor, Tanya on top with her head between Sophia’s legs. Daniel looked like he was recovering from another orgasm. 

Meanwhile, Agnes crawled over to Doug and helped to inflate his cock by taking it into her mouth. Doug immediately understood how Tanya had become so good at giving blow jobs, Agnes was obviously her teacher as she worked Doug to a full erection in a matter of moments.

When she felt Doug was as hard as he would get, Agnes pulled her mouth away and looked into his face. She smiled.

“You still have life left,” she said, “what do want next?”

“Surprise me,” Doug croaked as he smiled at her. 

Agnes stood up and extended her hand to Doug. Doug took her hand and allowed her to pull him off the couch. She guided Doug over to where Daniel sat on the coffee table, stroking his young cock as he watched the two young girls, and positioned Doug in front of her son. Daniel stared at Doug’s hard cock as it pointed at his face. Daniel looked up, first at his mother than at Doug. Doug looked down at the young boy and nodded as he said, “kiss it.”

Daniel looked again at Doug’s cock and slowly reached up with his right hand, putting his fingers around the hot flesh. Then he slowly leaned forward and tenderly kissed the head and pulled back. Again, Daniel looked at Doug.

“Lick it,” Doug encouraged him.

Daniel smiled sheepishly as he leaned forward and licked the head of Doug’s cock. Daniel then ran his tongue along the shaft, up and down. 

“That’s it,” Doug sighed, “now stick it in your mouth.”

Daniel opened his mouth and lowered it over Doug’s engorged cock closing his lips gently around the shaft. Doug looked down at the boy and was awed when Daniel buried his nose in Doug’s pubic hair, swallowing the entire length of Doug’s cock.

“Ooohhhh, yessss,” Doug sighed as he closed his eyes, savoring the sensations the ten year old boy was generating.

Doug gently put his right hand behind Daniel’s head. Daniel slid his mouth up and down on Doug’s shaft, his tongue caressing the shaft as he did. Daniel then put his hand on Doug’s scrotum and caressed him before moving his hand around to Doug’s ass. Doug felt the small hand tenderly caressing his ass cheek as it moved into his crack. Doug’s arousal increased as he felt Daniel’s fingers slide down his crack and land on his anus. 

“Yeeeesssss,” Doug sighed again as Daniel slowly pushed his index finger into Doug’s ass.

Doug opened his eyes and looked down at the young boy who had him on the verge of another orgasm. Daniel looked up at him with brown, innocent eyes as he slowly pulled his mouth away from Doug’s cock and asked, “will you fuck me in the ass?”

Doug didn’t even hesitate as he nodded his head and helped Daniel kneel over the coffee table. As Doug knelt behind the young boy, Agnes lowered her head to her son’s crack and allowed some saliva to dribble from her mouth into Daniel’s crack. She then put her hand on his ass and smeared her saliva around his anus. Before she moved out of the way, she put Doug’s cock into her mouth again and slathered it with more saliva. She then knelt to the side and watched.

Doug held his cock in front of him and gently leaned forward until his cockhead was nudging against Daniel’s anus. Applying gentle pressure, Doug pushed forward and felt his cock slip into Daniel’s ass, the walls of his anus tight around Doug’s shaft. Doug was amazed at the tightness and wasn’t sure how much more of his cock he would fit inside before he erupted. Continuing to move slowly, he heard Daniel whimper from the pain and his mother calmly telling him to relax as she ran her hand along his head and back. Doug felt his balls bump against Daniel’s ass. His nine inch cock was all the way inside the youngster.

“Are you okay,” Doug asked.

Daniel nodded his head.

“Do you want me to take it out?”

“No,” Daniel said quickly.

“Agnes,” Doug turned to the boy’s mother, “maybe it would help if you sucked his cock at the same time.”

Agnes smiled at Doug and crawled underneath her son. Doug watched as Agnes moved under her son and took Daniel’s cock into her mouth. Doug heard Daniel sigh with pleasure.

Being very gentle, Doug slowly pulled his dick back until it was almost out of Daniel’s anus and then, just as slowly, pushed it all the way back in and repeated. Daniel’s sighs became louder.

As Doug continued, Sophia and Tanya separated themselves and sat on either side of their brother, watching the activity around the coffee table.

Doug slowly increased his tempo, fighting hard to prevent himself from ejaculating. He wanted Daniel to come first, he didn’t want Daniel to have to experience the initial pain of his ass being violated for the first time without the reward of an orgasm. Considering he was fucking his ass and, at the same time, his mom was sucking his cock, Doug was amazed that Daniel hadn’t cum, yet.

As the thought ran through his mind regarding Daniel’s stamina, Daniel gave a tremendous grunt and Doug could feel the boy’s cock spasming from inside his ass. That was all he needed. Doug’s cock erupted on his next inward thrust as his cock ejaculated inside Daniel’s anus and Doug groaned with the pleasure of the release.

Doug fell back and collapsed against the front of the sofa as he sat on the floor, cum dribbling out of his rapidly deflating penis. Daniel had fallen forward across the coffee table, his arms spread out as his mother crawled out from underneath him.

“I get a washcloth,” she said as she wiped her son’s cum from the corners of her mouth and went down the hall to the bathroom.

Doug heard her run the water as he gazed at Sophia and Tanya, smiling weakly. He was spent.

He then gazed at Daniel’s ass, still facing him, and was amazed at a spark of arousal that glimmered inside him as he admired the tightness of the youthful posterior. Agnes came back from the bathroom with two damp washclothes. She tossed one to Sophia as she took the other and began wiping Daniel’s ass crack.

Sophia took the other washcloth and crawled over to Doug on her knees and began to wipe Doug’s soft penis. She gently wiped all around his cock and balls and squeezed gently on the shaft, bringing more of his cum out his slit. She then leaned over and licked the cum off the tip of his penis. Doug shuddered from the sensation.

“Will you fuck me next?” Sophia asked as she continued rubbing Doug’s shaft with the washcloth.

“I would love, too,” Doug told her, “but I think I need some time to get some of my strength back. You guys have worn me out.”

Doug could see the disappointment on Sophia’s face. He put his hand under her chin and raised her eye’s to his.

“You’re next, I promise,” he told her, “but I want to be able to satisfy you the way you deserve and, right now, I don’t know that I’m strong enough to do that, okay?”

“Okay,” she said with a smile, “when you’re ready, I’ll be here.”

Doug smiled back at her and kissed her on the forehead before leaning back against the couch.  Sophia resumed wiping his genitals.

“What about me?” Agnes asked as she stood up, putting the washcloth on the table, “I want my turn, too,” she teased.

“And I want you to have a turn, too,” Doug told her honestly, “but I’m feeling a little overwhelmed at the moment.”

Agnes smiled at Doug’s remark.

“That okay,” she said as she knelt next to him, “nobody say we have to do everything tonight. Perhaps you like us to come over again?” She asked hopefully.

“I would like that very much,” Doug told her, “you’re all welcome here. But next time, I want the pleasure of undressing everybody. I get tremendous pleasure removing other people’s clothing. It’s very erotic to me.”

“Okay,” Agnes agreed as she leaned over and kissed Doug passionately.

Doug could taste Daniel’s cum when Agnes put her tongue into his mouth and savored the saltiness. After a few minutes, Agnes pulled away.

“Would you like us to leave?” She asked.

“No,” Doug told her, “please stay. I enjoy your company. I especially enjoy your nudity, and the kids’ as well.”

“Okay,” she said, a large grin on her face, “we’ll stay and enjoy your nudity, too.”

Agnes kissed Doug again before sitting next to him on the floor and resting her back against the couch. Taking a hold of Doug’s hand, she rested her head on his shoulder. Sophia sat on the other side of Doug as Tanya and Daniel sat on the coffee table, facing them.

Doug noticed Daniel sat down with some trepidation.

“Are you okay, Daniel,” Doug asked, “did it hurt too much.”

“I’m okay,” he told him, “just a little sore, but at the time it felt real good.”

“Here,” Doug said, tossing him a t-shirt, “sit on this. I don’t want my cum leaking out of your ass all over my table.”

Daniel smirked at Doug as he put the t-shirt under his ass and sat back down...slowly.

Doug looked at his watch...8:17pm.

“Still kind of early,” Doug announced as he slowly pushed himself up from the floor, “is anybody hungry? I think I have some snacks around here somewhere.”

Doug walked into the kitchen and grabbed a bag of potato chips and a bag of Dorito’s. He walked back into the living room and noticed Sophia and Tanya were staring at his limp dick as it swung from side to side as he walked.

“That snack is not available, yet, girls,” Doug told them as he put the bags of snacks on the coffee table next to Tanya, “you’ll have to wait.”

“Can I have a Coke,” Daniel asked.

“Of course you can,” Doug acknowledged, “anybody else?”

Doug took drink orders and returned to the kitchen. When Doug came back to his guests he distributed drinks to everyone and then sat down on the couch with a freshly opened beer in his hand.

After he had sat down, Agnes moved to sit next to him on his left as Sophia sat on his right.

“Why don’t you two bring the chips over here and join us. We’ll turn on the TV and relax for a little bit and see if I can’t recharge my batteries enough for another round.”

Tanya and Daniel each grabbed one of the bags and walked crossed the room. They both sat on the floor in front of the couch. Daniel sat between Doug and his mother while Tanya sat between Doug and Sophia.

The group enjoyed their snacks and drinks and watched television all huddled together on and around the couch.

“So,” Doug said to Agnes, starting conversation, “are you in the habit of visiting strangers and seducing them like this.”

“No,” Agnes told him, “is not like that. I see you walking around complex a couple of times, I think you handsome. I said something to Daniel and Sophia once when you were passing by our apartment carrying laundry and they tell me they know where you live. Tanya even tell me she see you in your underwear walking around your apartment.”

Doug blushed as he glanced at Tanya who had her back to him.

“Then today,” she went on, “they were playing and saw you sit outside so they come and tell me. I didn’t know exactly what I would do and was trying to decide when you smile at me and ask if I join you. Then...”

Agnes shrugged her shoulders.

“What about the kids?” Doug asked, “how long have they been sexually active.”

Agnes folded her hands in her lap and blushed. She sat silent for a few moments before she answered.

“My husband die four years ago,” she said quietly.

“I’m sorry,” Doug quickly cut in, “I didn’t mean to ...”

“No,” she interrupted, “it okay, I learn to deal with it. After he die, very difficult to raise children and try to have a life other than the children. I get lonely even though Sophia and Daniel always around.”

“One day, couple of months ago,” she went on, “I was taking a bath and Daniel want to join me. I say okay, we see each other naked many time. I’m his mother. So Daniel climb into bath with me and pressed his back against me. His skin against my back causes a funny feeling between my legs and I realized how long it been since I had someone in my bed. I know it wrong, but feels too good. I pretend everything okay and start washing my son. I control myself until he get out of the bath and I see he have an erection. I didn’t think he was old enough for such things but I was wrong. He dry himself with a towel not thinking anything wrong with erection in front of his mother. I stared at it and saw how beautiful it was. Smooth and firm and sticking out from him. Not realizing what I’m doing, I ask him to come closer so I can see him. He come to me. He come to edge of bath as I ask because he good boy and listen to his mother. He stand in front of me, his little dick in front of my eyes. I started to touch him and then I suck him. When he cum, I was so ashamed I jumped out of bath ran into my room still nude and wet. Daniel come find me and sit next to me on bed. He tell me he okay, that it feel good to him, that he enjoy it. Then he put his hand on my bottom and I feel something run through me and I know I need to stop but a can’t.

“I roll over and put Daniel’s hand on my tit. Daniel quickly puts his other hand on other tit and start rubbing. It been so long, it feel real good. Then I hear Sophia at the door asking if I okay. I invite her in and tell everything okay. I kiss her on the forehead and she hug me. As she sit back, she put her hand on my thigh and I feel another jolt. Without realizing what I doing, I help Sophia take off her t-shirt. Now we all naked and I see how beautiful my children are. Then Sophia start rubbing me between my legs and it feel so good I can’t tell them to stop even though I should. Daniel never fuck me until tonight. And he never fuck Sophia...but we do other things. We bring each other pleasure and I realize that okay.”

“What about Tanya,” Doug asked, “how did she join you.”

“She didn’t,” Agnes told him bluntly, “she never do anything with us ‘til today. We were afraid she tell her mother. I was surprised to see her do those things today.”

Doug looked at the back of Tanya’s head.

“Tanya? Doug said gently.

“Yeah,” she replied as she turned her head to him.

“Are you going to tell your mother what happened here today?” Doug asked her.

“What if my mom joins us?” She asked timidly.

Doug looked at Agnes before replying to Tanya, “would your mom want to join us?”

“Yes,” Tanya said, “I told her about seeing you in your underwear, too, and she said she wanted to see that.”

Doug felt himself blushing again.

“That doesn’t necessarily mean she approves of what we did today,” Doug told her.

“But she and I do stuff, too, just like Aunt Agnes does with Sophia and Daniel.”

“You do?” Agnes asked, amazed.

“Last week,” Tanya told them, “I was watching TV and my mom sat next to me on the couch. She had just taken a bath and was wearing her bathrobe. She put her arm around me and hugged me and told me how pretty I was and stuff. Then she started talking to me about sex. She was telling me about how my body would be changing and stuff and she asked if I wanted to see how I would be changing. I said okay and she took her robe off and she stood in front of me naked. Then she started acting funny and asking if I thought she was pretty and if I wanted to touch her. I did and I told her so. She smiled and let me put my hands wherever I wanted. I started touching her tits and as I did, she grabbed my t-shirt and pulled it off of me. Then she knelt down and took my panties off. Then she kissed me between my legs. Then she asked if I would kiss her between her legs, which I did. Afterwards, she said she enjoyed what we did, but she needed a man to satisfy her fully. That’s when I told her about Doug and walking around in his underwear.”

“So can she join us? Tanya asked.

Doug looked at Agnes who shrugged her shoulders with indecision.

“She’s your sister,” Doug asked Agnes.

“Yes, her husband gone, too,” she told him, “she probably lonely like me.”

“If she joins us,” Doug explained to all of them, “that means we all have to share with each other. You have to be willing to share me, specifically.”

They all agreed.

“Okay, then,” Doug said, “Agnes, the next time you see your sister bring her by.”

The children cheered.

“Now that’s settled,” Doug remarked, “who wants to sit on my lap?”

Everybody put a hand in the air, including Agnes.

“Agnes was first,” Doug announced as the children moaned their displeasure.

Agnes smiled at Doug as she placed her naked ass in his lap, wrapped her arm around his neck and snuggled into him. Doug immediately put his hand between her legs and began rubbing her slit….this was going to be a long night, but an all too short vacation.
