Sister’s sleepover Truth or Dare
by Fun_Writer

Part 1

It was some time ago, when James had just turned 18 and his sister, Jade, was about to Turn 16, that his parents were unexpectedly called away. His dad’s father had been taken seriously ill, and they needed to be by his side. His sister’s sleepover had been arranged for months, and was to be held on the night of her sweet 16th Birthday. When she was told that she would need to cancel her plans, she was understandably distraught – being a teenage girl, a disaster like this could ruin her reputation with her friends!
His dad suggested that, as James was 18 and responsible, that He could stay and look after her and her friends. He didn’t want to get stuck babysitting his little sister, but the thought of travelling 200 miles north and be stuck with his parents appealed even less, so He agreed. Anyway, this would give him plenty of time to catch up with his friends over Xbox Live !

As his parents left, they gave us all the usual warnings (be good / keep out of trouble), gave him a contact number “in case of emergencies” and £50 for food and soft drinks for the girls sleepover.

The afternoon soon passed, as they kept out of each others way – Jade getting things ready for her sleepover, and James was playing a tough Team death match on Call Of Duty. Before He knew it, it was 7pm and Jade’s friends were knocking on the door.
First there was Jen, a really good looking girl with long dark hair and a great figure. She was the same age as his sister, but her breasts were mere bumps supported by a training bra.
Next to arrive was Amy – at 16 (and three quarters !) she was the oldest of his sisters group of friends, and was developing a nice firm pair of tits. Her long blonde hair flowed over her shoulders, and she ran her fingers through it as she walked into the house.
Finally Gail came to join the party. Again she was 16, but had short blonde hair that actually made her look a bit like a tomboy. With little to show in the chest region, she could probably pass as a boy too – but her very short denim skirt still make her look very sexy.

As they went into the living room, his sister came into his bedroom – where He planned on hiding away for the night – and asked if He could go and get the pizza and some alcohol. He was not concerned about going out – the pizza shop was just up the road, and there was a newsagent that sold alcohol where He had been served before (even though He was under age, He looked older and had some fake ID to back him up). He was a bit concerned, however, about buying drink for his 15 (going on 16) year old sister. She convinced him by saying that she would owe him big time (a favour which He will collect some other time), so off He went.

When He returned with the food, the girls all got stuck in, and gratefully started on the alcopops He had purchased. He also ate some of the food, and took a few of the drinks into his room where He drank the sweet, sugary drinks.

About an hour later, his sister came back into his room and said that the girls wanted to play “Truth Or Dare”, and she wondered if He wanted to play.
He had never played any dare games before (other than an “I’ll show you mine if you show me yours” with a friend a few years back), but she gave him a look He found hard to say no to, so He agreed…


Part 2

Having agreed to play Truth or Dare with his sister and three of her friends, they sat in a circle on the living room floor.
They all agreed some basic rules for the game – firstly nothing (too) painful was allowed. Next, nothing was allowed that would get any of the group into trouble. Then, if you failed to complete a dare, the group would come up with an alternative, but the player would then have to choose one or the other. Finally, once the game had started no one could drop out, or else they would suffer a forfeit. He tried suggesting a couple more rules and limits, but the group agreed that any more rules would be voted upon should there be a dispute during the game.
It was now 8.30pm, and they agreed that the game would last until midnight.

As it was his sister’s birthday, it was only fair that she started…

“Amy– Truth or Dare ?”, asked Jade, to which Amy replied “Truth”.
“How far have you gone with a boy ?”, Jade asked. It was clear that this game was going to get interesting very fast, despite me thinking this would be a “PG” game for most of it.
“The furthest I’ve gone was letting Daryl feel me up through my clothes. In return I got to see him wank himself off”, Amy said in a matter of fact way. I was assuming she was referring to Daryl Dixon – a boy that was in my year at school, and had boasted about many successful exploits with younger girls.

“Ok, my turn,” said Amy, “Gail – Truth or Dare ?”
“Truth” replied Gail, to which came the question, “Are you still a virgin ?”
“Of course !” said Gail – looking quite shocked that either her friend didn’t know this.

“James,” said Gail, bringing him back to reality with a start, “Truth or Dare ?”
Of course, He took a truth, and was asked “When was the last time that you masturbated, and what were you thinking about ?”
This was starting to get embarrassing – sure He was with four sexy young girls, but one of those included his sister and He hadn’t even thought about discussing such personal matters in front of her. Nevertheless, He had agreed to the game so He answered…
“Last night in bed, and I was thinking about Jennifer Love Hewitt” He said, blushing profusely. In fact, this was not strictly true, as in fact He was thinking about the fact that his sister had started wearing a black thong, and earlier that evening it had risen up above her trouser line as she was lying on the floor watching TV. However, the girls accepted his answer, and the game moved on.
He decided to target Jen for his turn, so He asked “Jen, Truth or Dare ?” As expected, Jen opted for a truth. Despite all the potential questions I could have asked, his mind suddenly went blank, so He simply asked the same question He had just answered, “When was the last time that you masturbated, where were you and what were you thinking about ?”
Jen smiled, and replied “It was this morning when I woke up. I was in bed, and I was thinking about my friends and what may happen on this sleepover !”
Wow, He though to himself, The group had been on several sleepovers before, and his mind was now filled with thoughts of what may have happened on those. These girls were obviously used to playing Truth Or Dare.
“Jade – Truth or Dare ?” Jen asked. To his surprise, Jade took a Dare – the first of the game. Obviously the alcohol may have had an effect on her decision, but it was too late now.
“Jade, I Dare you to French Kiss Amy for 1 minute !”. The group cheered and whooped, as did James – it’s not every day you get to see your younger sister French kiss one of her hot friends. She scurried across the floor without argument, and got stuck in to the task in hand. It was a really hot scene and as the lips met, both girls embraced each other. As soon as it had begun, Jen shouted “Time”, and the scene ended with both girls looking quite flushed.
“Ok,” Jade said breathlessly, “Amy, Truth or Dare ?”. It seemed slightly unfair for his sister to pick on Amy, as she was just involved in the previous dare, but I wasn’t going to complain !
“After you were so brave, I’ll take a Dare too” said Amy, much to my pleasure.
“Ok Amy, I Dare you to strip to your underwear, and give my brother a sexy lap dance for 2 minutes !” His sister instructed. He was thinking if this game could get any better, and glancing at the clock which now said 8:45pm, He knew it would.
Amy stood up, and slowly undressed down to her underwear. She had on a lacy white bra and matching panties. Surely He should have been able to see some hair growth through the thin lacy fabric, but He did not. Either she hadn’t started growing any down there (unlikely, as her breasts gave away the fact that she was not a late developer), or perhaps she shaved them off ? He hoped He would find out very soon !
She approached him, and her friends started clapping out a rhythm as she swayed her bum and breasts in front of him. At one point she lowered herself into his lap, and ground her body against his. The whole time she kept eye contact with him – although He was busy looking at her hot body to notice.
After the allocated time, Jade announced that time was up, much to his disappointment. Amy returned to her position, but didn’t bother getting dressed – He guessed that she assumed it would save her time later !
“Gail – Truth or Dare ?”, Amy asked. Gail thought for a whilst, then chose a Dare.
“I dare you to… strip to your underwear and lay on your back in the middle of the circle. Then all members can kiss any exposed skin that they want for 2 minutes.”
Without hesitation, Gail began stripping off her clothes, and took her place in the middle of them. They all moved in closer, and began kissing any exposed skin they could find. James targeted the area around her belly button, whilst the other girls aimed for the top of her chest and legs. Gail was giggling, as the kissing must have obviously tickled her, and before long they’re time was up.
Gail returned to her seat, and also didn’t bother getting dressed. Instead, she looked at James and said “Truth or Dare ?”
He didn’t have a lot of choice – He couldn’t choose a truth after all the girls had opted for a dare, so He just nodded and said “Dare”.
“He dare you to… only take Dares for the rest of the night !”
His mind spun at the possibilities that could result in this – they still had over 3 hours to go, and they were going through rounds at an alarming rate. On the other hand, the girls were doing the dares too, and He was certainly enjoying himself.
Just to be cautious, He asked what the alternative dare would be. The girls huddled around, and after a short discussion they came up with, “If you choose the alternative, you will have to sleep naked in the garden tonight !”
He immediately discounted that possibility – although they had a fair sized garden, it wasn’t particularly well enclosed. If a neighbour looked out of their window in the early morning, they would be sure to see him. Also, although it wasn’t freezing at the moment, the thought of sleeping naked outside certainly sent shivers down his spine.
“Ok, He reluctantly accept the dare – He will only take dares for the rest of the game.” This could get very interesting, He thought…


Part 3

Having agreed to take the dare to only ask for dares for the duration of the game, He decided it was time to get some serious revenge on his next victim…
“Jen, Truth or Dare ?”
“Truth” came the somewhat unexpected response – the way the game was going He was assuming that everyone would be doing dares for a whilst. Nevertheless, He came up with an interesting question, and He though He’d push the boat out here.
“If you had to give oral sex to one of the girls here, which one would you choose ?” He asked, feeling fairly happy with himself and anticipating what answer she would come up with.
“Hmmmm, that’s really tough,” she said, “I love them all so much, but if I had to choose just one, I’d pick… Jade !”
The thought of Jen giving oral pleasure to his younger sister was vivid in his mind, and He found himself feeling guilty that this turned him on so much. He’d also picked up on some things that Jen had said during her answer… “I love them all” and “If I had to choose JUST one”. This made his head swirl even more with what these girls got up to in their spare time.
“Ok James, I’m coming straight back to you now,” Jen said, with a big grin.
I tried disputing the fact that I had just recently taken a dare, but his sister pointed out that there was nothing in the rules that prevented this taking place. Just to prove the point though, she asked the other girls whether this should be allowed to which a unanimous response of “yes” came back. He was beginning to realise that He was, what it technically known as, “stuffed !”
“I dare you to… strip naked for the rest of the game.” Jen said with a big grin.
He gulped, and although He realized from the beginning of the game that this was a possibility, he thought it would have been under different, slightly fairer circumstances. The command ran through his head again, almost in slow motion – He was being asked to strip naked… in front of four 15 & 16 year old girls… one of which was his younger sister !!!
He turned to his sister, desperately looking for some support, but was just greeted by a big smile anticipating what was about to happen.
He tried to reason with the girls by suggesting that if He do this, they could quit the game afterwards, but they pointed out that they had all agreed to the rules beforehand, and that included playing until midnight – and that no one could drop out !
Trying to be honourable in defeat, He stood up and began removing his clothes. Off came the T-Shirt to a round of cheers from the girls. Next He removed his socks, then unbuckled his belt. He considered taking off both his jeans and underwear in one quick action to get the humiliation out of the way quickly, but He realized that the longer He dragged this out, just maybe, the less time they’d have to do other dares. He lowered his jeans past his knees, down to his ankles and stepped out of them. It didn’t go unnoticed by the girls that He had an erection that was tenting out his boxer shorts, and again He received a round of applause and cheers – his second of the evening !
He tried acting brave and made some bravado comments – something like “I hope you’re ready for this girls” – but the group clearly detected that He was nervous and embarrassed, and just chanted “Off, Off, Off”.
He slowly lowered and removed his boxer shorts, leaving him totally naked and sporting an averaged size erection in front of his sister and her friends.


PART 4

Although now in this very compromising and embarrassing position, He realized that it was now time to choose someone else for a truth or dare. Having caught on to what was going on, He gathered that whoever He chose, they would a) probably take a truth and b) definitely come back to him with a dare.
He contemplated which of the four girls staring at his nakedness would be kindest to him, and realized that, considering the situation He was in, He did not have much choice. Whilst He knew that none of them would want any harm to come to him, the thought of having an older playtoy for the night would overcome any sense of rationabillity or reasonability.
He figured that his safest option, with just a glimmer of hope of mercy, was from his sister.
“Jade, Truth or Dare,” He asked fairly pointlessly, as He new what the answer would be, and sure enough came the response, “Truth”.
A thought had been rattling around his mind over the past few minutes (in between all the sexual thoughts and desires) that the predicament He was in seems remarkably well planned, so He simply asked,
“Did you girls plan all this before hand ?”
Gail answered before Jade could, by shouting out “Busted !!”, whilst Gail and Jen clapped and Jade nodded. “Took you a whilst to realize though.” Jade said.
He had been well and truly stiched up, and had no way out of this but to carry on with the game.
Jade smiled at him, and said “Ok Bro, I know that you have to only ask for dares for the rest of the game, but there’s still so much stuff I want to know. So, your dare is to answer the next five questions, TRUTHFULLY.” She emphasized the word “truthfully”, so He knew that these were not going to be easy questions. Jade said that she would be right back, and disappeared upstairs into her room, leaving him with her three friends who were still staring at his dick, and making comments about the size of it and the amount of hair that He had.
Jade soon returned with a game that she had received for Christmas – an electronic, and obviously much tamer version of Truth or Dare that was designed for kids. She opened the box, and removed a gadget that looked like a Velcro ring with wires and two L.E.D.’s attached.
“Here, put this on…” she commanded. Hr was wondering where He was expected to put it, but thankfully she continued, “…on your middle finger”.
She explained to her friends that this was a basic lie detector, that measured stress levels via the skin, and would indicate if the victim was telling the truth or lying.
“Every time you lie to a question, you will get 5 spanks from each of us”, Jade said. So much for hoping for a little mercy from his sister !
“Ok then, first question. Have you ever had any fantasies about me ?” she asked.
“Don’t be silly ! You’re my sister, of course I haven’t had any fantasies about you !” He replied, sounding shocked, but lying through his teeth as only this morning He had wanked off thinking about her.
Unfortunately the device attached to his finger didn’t believe him, making a buzzing sound and the little red LED flashing. His sisters friends were cheering, but He wasn’t sure if it was because the device worked, or whether they were about to spank him. His sister, however, blushed realizing that she had starred in at least one of his fantasies. After what seemed like a whilst, his sister spoke.
“You were lying, and you know the penalty – stand in the middle of the circle and bend over.”
I did as she asked, now not caring about his nudity, just embarrassed that she knew one of my dirtiest secrets.
“My dare – I go first”, she said, as she stood up and spanked him five times. It wasn’t too hard, but He could feel the burning palm print when she had finished. Her three friends took their turns too, and He was left to sit down again rather uncomfortably.
“Next question… have you ever tasted cum?” Jade asked. Thankfully He could answer truthfully, and said that He had never tasted cum. The lie detector backed up my answer, and the game moved on.
“Have you ever done anything with another boy ?” my sister asked. It seemed somewhat inappropriate for his younger sister to be asking him these types of questions, but again it could be argued that it could also be considered inappropriate to be sitting here naked in front of her sporting an erection !
“Euughh – gross. No way.” He replied honestly, looking at the lie detector. The lights flickered between red and green. And it turned green. And again they were sad and another question followed.
“What’s the most number of times you have masturbated in one day?”
He had actually put this question to the test about a year earlier, when his parents and sister were out all day. He spent the whole day in his room naked, reading porn mags and looking at porn sites online, stopping only for much needed refreshment !
“Ten times”, He answered in a very matter of fact way, which was not disputed his the device.
He think that the girls seemed disappointed that He had answered honestly, but also seemed impressed that He could masturbated ten times.
“Ok, brother, last question. Does being naked in front of us turn you on ?”
He thought that the answer to that would have been obvious, given his erection pointing directly at them, but He guess that they just wanted to hear him say it.
“Of course – you are all good looking, sexy girls, and any bloke in his position would be turned on.”
He was relieved that the round of questions was over – amazingly there were other questions that could have been asked that would have been even more embarrassing to answer !
And now this one-sided game was back to him. Again, He knew and expected that whoever He asked would take a truth, and Jen didn’t disappoint him when she said “Truth”.
“Do you girls… do… stuff together ?” He asked, feeling kind of weird for asking, but really wanting to know the answer.
All the girls looked at each other and smiled. Jen wasn’t going to let him off lightly, and asked, “Stuff ? What kind of… stuff ?”
“You know, sexual stuff.” He muttered, feeling even more ashamed now, and more like the youngest member of the group than the oldest.
“Oh, that kind of stuff…” she replied, “of course – we have been for a couple of years now.” His penis twitched at the reply, and his thoughts from earlier in the game came flooding back in.
“But right now, it’s your turn for a dare…” she said to him..


Part 5

I dare you to show us how you masturbate. James knew that there was no point in arguing by now, so He laid on his back and got to work on his erection.
Looking around from his current position, He could see all the girls watching him avidly. Amy and Gail, who were still just in their underwear, attracted most of my attention. Gail was sitting cross legged, whilst Amy was hugging her knees which were slightly apart, giving me the slightest glimpse of flesh between her legs and pussy. With views like this, it didn’t take me long to cum, After He was done he was allowed to sit up and get back into his position in the circle…


As He returned to his position in the circle and sat there, He moved the game on by asking, “Amy, Truth or Dare ?”. “Truth” came the response.
“This game seems a little one sided”, He said, stating the obvious. “Am I ever going to see anyone else naked tonight ?”
“Hmmm,” Amy replied, thinking aloud with a devious smile, “I think that can be arranged as you’ve been so compliant. Who would you most like to see naked ?” she continued. Although this could have been classed as a Truth question, He assumed that this was not the case as He could only ask for dares. Trying to choose just one of these sexy girls was tough, as He really wanted to see them all naked (yep, even his own sister, as sick and wrong as that was !). As Amy and Gail were already in their skimpy underwear that left little to the imagination, and He couldn’t really choose his sister He replied “I’d like to see you all naked, but if I had to pick one, it would be Jen.”
Jen looked at him with a smile, as though she was flattered to be the center of an older boys attention.

“Ok, Truth or Dare…”, Amy asked, “…Jen ?”
It took him a few seconds to catch on to what had been said. He was awaiting and expecting his next dare, so it really threw him that this round was not aimed at him.
“Dare.” Jen said confidently, as if she already knew what was coming.
“Ok Jen, I dare you to strip completely naked for the next two rounds.”
Without any question or hesitation, Jen removed her white ankle socks and then stood up and removed her vest top, revealing the training bra underneath. Then she undid her jeans and slid them slowly down her smooth legs, stroking the front of her white panties as she stood upright.
Looking at James directly in the eyes she slid her arms out of her bra and tossed it into her pile of clothes. Keeping the eye contact during this spectacular scene was impossible, and James followed the pants as she removes her panties and stepped out of them, leaving her totally naked.
James was amazed that she had no pubic hair at all – she was totally smooth. Even at her age, and judging by her breast size, she was a late developer, but He was expecting some hair there.
As He looked at the other girls, they too were checking out there sexy friend – but gave the impression that it was nothing that they hadn’t seen before.
After a minute or so allowing him to absorb her bodily image, Jen sat down opposite James, legs slightly apart and pulling her knees up to her chest, giving him a full and uncensored view of her pussy.
“Ok, your turn,” she said to him. Jen had skipped the now pointless task of asking whether He wanted a Truth or a Dare, and said, “Your dare is in two parts. I want you to come over here and lick my pussy for 5 minutes.”
He was amazed, shocked and totally excited. He immediately started towards her, but was stopped as she said abruptly, “But first, I want you to phone Sam.”
Sam was James best friend, and the same age as him. They had gone to school together, and generally hung out playing computer games whenever they could. He used to live on the same street, but his family had recently moved so although relatively close, it now took around ten minutes to get to each others houses.
He was more than a little concerned by this request, wondering what He was going to have to say to his best friend.
“Errrm, ok. What do I have to say ?”
“I want you to tell him that you are playing a hot new game, and he really needs to get over here and play it with you. Do or say anything to try and persuade him.”
He was really uncomfortable with this, as He was in a very vunerable and compromising situation, but as Jen said “hot new game”, she spread her legs further apart, inviting his tongue to the second part of the dare.
Surely this had to be worth it, and He knew that He could trust Sam if he found out about this little game.
His sister went and got the cordless phone and handed it to him. James dialled the number nervously, his heart beating fast as if He was about to confess to a crime. Jade put the external speaker on so that they could all here the conversation.
“Hi Sam, it’s me.” This was always a pointless start to a phone call – of course it was me…
“Hi James, what’s up ?”
“Nothing much. Just playing this “fantastically hot new game””, He said, looking directly at Jen, “and you really need to see it.”
“Ok mate, I’ll come over tomorrow.”
He looked at Jen, hoping that she would let him leave it there, but she motioned him to push it some more.
“No Sam, you really need to see this now. Come on over now and you can stay over.” James not really sure why He said that, as it was not asked of him, but staying over at each others after long late night gaming sessions was something they did a lot.
“Ok then mate,” he replied. “Will be there soon.”
They ended the call there, and the girls looked satisfied with his efforts. They returned to the circle and James waited to delve into his reward…


Part 6

Jen was already leaning back with her legs spread apart, displaying her bald pussy to James and inviting him to come and taste her.
Despite cumming only a few rounds earlier, his penis throbbed back to full erection as He crawled over to her and positioned his face just inches from her opening. There was a distinct and erotic smell of sex eminating from her, and He slowly began licking. This was all new to him, but He had seen many video clips on the internet of what to do to turn a girl on.
He could hear the voices of the other girls cheering him on, but He blocked them out as He slowly ran his tongue up and down the length of her slit. Occasionally He would dart his tongue inside her, making her gasp with delight. Her taste began to fill his mouth, Jen’s breathing became heavier and louder, and He could smell and feel her sweating as her body gyrated and flexed.
And then, all too soon, one of the other girls called time and interrupted they’re session.

He sat up and returned to his place. Jen remained in her position for some time, recovering with a big satisfied smile on her face. As she regained her composure, she mouthed the word “Thank you” to James, making him blush somewhat.

He realized that Sam would be over very soon, so He asked his sister if He could go and wash and put on some clothes before he got here. Jade looked at her friends, and replied with a devious look in her eyes, “No, you can stay just as you are.”
His stomach churned as He imagined Sam seeing him in this way, but realized that it was his turn to ask someone else for a truth or dare, and there may be the slightest chance of getting someone else naked in the unlikely event that they should choose a dare.

“Gail, Truth or Dare ?” I asked, but his sister interrupted – “It’s not your go – you’ve just asked me !”.
He looked at her with a perplexed expression, so she clarified, “You just asked me if you could get dressed, and I answered truthfully, no you could not.”
“That was not part of the game”, I tried to argue, but the other girls were already nodding in agreement with their friend and host for the night.
“So, I get to dare you now.” She continued. “I dare you to keep yourself hard without cumming until Sam arrives. When he gets here, you are to answer the door naked and invite him in without covering yourself. You are then to persuade him to stay and join in the game.”
“He’ll probably run a mile – especially when he sees him like this” James pointed out. “If he does, then you lose the dare, and you must be our slave for the rest of the night.”

He accepted his fate, whatever it may be, and got to work pumping his dick slowly, and easing up as He came closer to climaxing. The girls relaxed and chatted amongst themselves whilst watching him. Jade went and got some more cold drinks out of the fridge, and Jen put on her underwear back on in anticipation of his friend and, no doubt, their new victim…


The next ten minutes seemed like an eternity to James, reading the moment that the doorbell rang. The girls, on the other hand, seemed to be really enjoying themselves, drinking and chatting amongst themselves like any other day. As commanded by his sister, He kept himself hard throughout this time - although He was ready to cum at any time and had to slow down on the movements a couple of times.
Finally the doorbell rang, accompanied his five knocks in succession as if it was some secret signal that it was Sam.
The girls all looked at James, and his sister nodded to him to go and answer the door.

He went out into the hallway and approached the door. His stomach was aching through fear and nerves which increased the closer He got. He opened the door whilst hiding his naked body behind it and poked his head round to greet Sam, then opened it wider for him to enter. He could hear the girls giggling, and expected that at least one of them were listening to what was about to happen.

"Dude, this game had better be good", Sam said as he walked in, not noticing the fact that He was naked as the open door was still hiding the fact. As He closed the door, Sam continued, "I was watching a really good film."
It was then that he turned and looked at him. His eyes opened wide and scanned his nakedness, then his eyes returned to make contact with his.
"What the fu..." he began, but the words did not come out, probably due to the shock. He just stood there motionless, not knowing what to do. His penis jumped slightly when He realized that his gaze had wandered and again he was looking directly at his erect manhood.
"Dude...", he tried to continue, but again could not. He just started towards the door.

"Sam, just wait a minute and let me explain." He pleaded. The dare had been to persuade him to join the game, but at this present moment his main concern was simply to avoid losing Sam as a friend, as they had been close friends for many years and He didn't want to loose him over a silly dare. Fortunately Sam stopped, giving him a chance to say what He needed to.

"My sister is having a sleepover with a few of her friends, and we are playing Truth or Dare. They dared me to phone and ask you to come over and join in. After that, they dared me to get naked." - He lied on the last part, as He had been naked long before He’d made the call, but it seemed to make it more plausible, or so He thought ! Sam just smiled and said, "Dude, the chance to see you sister and her friends naked... I wouldn't miss that for the world. Just stop pointing that thing at me...", at which point he lowered his hand and tugged his dick teasingly and smiled.

He led Sam into the lounge, where the girls were all waiting. It looked as though, as expected, his sister had been listening at the door to the hallway, as she was just sitting down as they walked in.

Sam’s eyes lit up as he scanned the girls - although none of them were naked, two were sitting there in quite revealing underwear, and there was a damp patch clearly visable on Jen’s white panties from her recent encounter with James tongue !

"So, is he going to play or not ?" His sister asked him. James looked at Sam and Sam looked at him. Sam then turned to look at the girls and simply said, "Hell yeah !!"

Little did he know what he may be letting himself in for...
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