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          I rolled over and saw Garret staring at me through his bright blue eyes, “Morning sunshine” he said, “Sleep well?”
        

        
          “As long as you’re here” I replied, which was true, I always felt good with him nearby, which is why we took the job together, neither of us could do it alone.
        

        
          You see, me, Garret and a few dozen other boys and girls work on this cruise ship, ‘The Dionysus’, together. The ship is a smallish, luxury, liner that sails around the south pacific (actually it uses diesel engines but I like to say it sails) and has a very special theme, that is all the staff except the kitchen staff, the security, the Captain, Captain Maria, who dresses like a pirate and a few others, are under 13 and we’re all naked, except the Captains daughter / first mate / girl toy who dresses like her mum, sometimes, sometimes she dresses like us.
        

        
          We don’t carry that many people, only a few hundred, rich business types generally, so the work isn’t that hard, and it is pretty fun, especially with Garret, my boyfriend and absolute cutest boy in the whole world.
        

        
          Anyway, Garret kissed me on the cheek and said, “Time to get up, Mmm, I need a shower after last night,” I giggled, we did have fun last night, but then again, we do most nights. He let go of me and walked off into the bathroom with a few other boys and girls, he looked so cute from behind, I felt my cock swell.
        

        
          Slowly I got up and followed them. The bathroom was a big, white tiled, room with a row of shower heads along one wall, like at a swimming pool but bigger, easily able to handle the 20 guys from Group B, that is to say, my group.
        

        
          I walked over to Garret and hugged him from behind, slipping my cock between his soapy cheeks, he giggled and turned around, “Mmm, didn’t you get enough last night?”
        

        
          “Of you?” we both giggled. “Can you pass the soap?”
        

        
          “Don’t worry, I’ll get you” he started to rub it over my chest and down onto my now hard cock, he dropped the soap and continued to stroke my shaft.
        

        
          “You’re looking for any excuse aren’t you?” he giggled and nodded, I’d played around with a few, well a lot of the boys on the ship, as far as I know everyone in the crew is gay, or at least bi, but no one is better at this than Garret, which is one of the reasons that I love him.
        

        
          I tilted the shower head towards us and washed my hair while he jerked me, I’m told I’m cute, especially by Garret, but I’m also incredibly vain, especially about my hair, it’s blond and longish with some dark streaks through it, Garret’s is black with some light streaks to match, and I love it when Garret runs his fingers through mine.
        

        
          “Can I get in on this” a girl said, I open my eyes, Cindy was standing next to me, with one hand in her pussy, Cindy was a girl from group B, she had black hair, longer than mine, bright green eyes and a cute, boyish smile, which matched her chest, which had yet to grow any breasts. She was also trying very hard to turn me bisexual, Ha! me and a girl, me and Garret would often wake up in the night with her in our bed, she was pretty cool for a girl though and although she never got near my cock when I was awake she was a pretty good friend.
        

        
          “Sorry” said Garret, “Boys only.”
        

        
          She pouted, “Oh don’t give us that” I said, “You get lots of action.”
        

        
          As if to demonstrate Zoey, another girl who looked similar to Cindy but with longer, blond, hair came up and kissed her passionately on the mouth, and slipped her fingers into her pussy.
        

        
          “Come on you guys, breakfast is ready” she said once she had her tongue out of Cindy’s mouth.
        

        
          “Ok,” said Garret, walking over to the towel rack, where 20 towels with our names sewed into them were hung.
        

        
          “Hey! What about this” I pointed to my very hard cock.
        

        
          “You heard the girl, no time” he laughed and walked back into the room. I ran and grabbed my towel, dried myself and raced after him.
        

        
          When I got back to the room he was bent over the edge of our bed with his legs spread apart. Technically we all have individual beds but they’re big, so most of us sleep with a friend, or two.
        

        
          Garret looked back at me, “Nope, there’s definitely no time to finish you off, we have to go to breakfast,” he said sarcastically, wiggling his ass. I giggled and, noticing a tube of lube on the bed, and some on his hole, I lowered myself onto him and trusted into his hole.
        

        
          “Well, ah, maybe, ah, a little, ah, time” he said, gasping and giggling.
        

        
          It only took a few minutes to get off, I love fucking Garrets hole, and he loves mine too for that matter, It got even better when another boy, Jay, came to watch, I love the feeling of someone watching.
        

        
          When I finished I collapsed onto Garret, he turned under me and kissed me, the other boy got up and left, I checked myself in the mirror, my hair had gotten messed up so I brushed it a few times, when it was back in shape I looked down to the rest of my face, It was lightly tanned from being on the ship, my eyes matched Garrets, my cheeks were fullish, but not too full, and my chin was completely smooth, I was dreading the day when we would have to start shaving.
        

        
          In the mirror I saw Garret sitting cross-legged on the bed behind me, looking perfect, he always looked perfect, even in the morning and even after sex, “God you’re so gay” he said giggling.
        

        
          “I know,” I giggled back.
        

        
          We left the room and walked along the deck to the dining room, we always ate with the guests who never seemed to mind, it was still kinda early so it was mostly just the crew. I got some cereal while Garret got some toast, he likes toast for a particular reason, he spread a lot of jam on a slice and bit into it, tipping it up and letting the jam run onto his chest.
        

        
          I giggled, “Let me get that,” I leant forward and licked all around his nipples and all over his soft, lightly tanned, chest, and then down to his cock. The man and the woman on either side of us were watching intently, the man had a muffin halfway to his mouth while the woman had dropped her orange juice, spilling little. I got to the tip of Garrets now hard cock and licked down the other side, ending with his balls. Then I sat back up and said to the woman, “Miss, you’ve spilled some juice, let me get that” I gave her a cute boyish smile, grabbed a napkin and wiped it up, leaving Garret very hard and pouting.
        

        
          The man was still staring at Garret, “Ah, would you like me to get that?” he said hopefully, pointing to his cock.
        

        
          “Don’t worry sir” said garret, regaining his composure, “Just, finish your breakfast, I’ll be fine,” he smiled at the man who, reluctantly, returned to his breakfast.
        

        
          Officially we are supposed to ‘Act Sexy’ for the guests, although there isn’t much acting, and, if we consent they can play around with us, usually we do it too, if we haven’t got work to do.
        

        
          When we finished breakfast we wandered around the dining room together and picked up any used plates that were nearby before going to see what jobs we had to do today.
        

        
          We left the dining hall together, walking past the security guys who stood at the door, They’re pretty cool, they dress like old Turkish empire palace guards, the men are shirtless, and very muscular, while the women wear white silk twist bikini tops, for pants they wear puffy white silk pants, with a red sash around the waist, in which they hold a gold coloured cutlass, I’m pretty sure it’s just for show. They are on the ship for two things, one, they protect us if one of the guests gets aggressive, or drunk, and two, they keep pirates away, at least they say they do, I’ve never seen a real pirate but apparently they do sail around the area, especial near Malaysia, which we sometimes stop at. Anyway the guards look scary, but they are really friendly.
        

        
          We walked down to the administration office, which was below the deck, and waited with some others. Zoey and Cindy walked in with their hands around each other’s waists, they stood next to us and Cindy kissed me on the cheek, I stuck my tongue out in mock disgust, in truth she was a good kisser, for a girl.
        

        
          The administration guy stood up and started handing out jobs, he got to us and said, “Ok, you two have rooms 170 through to 199, and you two,” he moved along to Cindy and Zoey, have 140 to 169,” Cindy giggled at the number, “Oh, grow up,” said the admin, moving along to the next pair, we generally work in pairs when we clean rooms.
        

        
          We left with the girls and went to room 140, where we left them to go onto our rooms, Garret giggled as we walked away, “What?” I said.
        

        
          “Look, no ‘Do not disturb signs’,” he was right, the girls would have to do every room, usually there were about a fifth of the rooms that we couldn’t enter.
        

        
          We got to our row and looked along it, there were quite a few signs, Garret giggled again, I love his laugh, that's another reason why I love him, it sounds like butterflies should fly out when he opens his mouth.
        

        
          We knocked on the first door, a man in a robe opened it, “Hi boys” he said, “I was just leaving, I hope I didn’t make too much of a mess,” We looked in and the room looked pretty clean, we smiled and shook our heads, “Good, I’ll see you later then,” he winked at us, a lot of guests do that, and walked off along the corridor, towards the pool.
        

        
          We went about the room, picking up the small amount of rubbish, making the bed, making out on the bed, remaking the bed. When we finished we put a little chocolate on the pillow and left, it only took a few minutes, plus the kissing so we were making good time. Sometimes we have massive messes with rubbish all over the floor, water all over the bathroom and I can’t guess what on the sheets, that takes forever to clean.
        

        
          We got to the next room and Garret knocked on the door, no one answered so we opened it. On the other side we saw a woman riding a man on the bed, her tits were jiggling up and down, she had her eyes closed but the man looked up and saw us, getting such a fright, which caused the woman to fall to the floor, we rushed up to see if she was ok, we all knew first aid but I’d never got to use it.
        

        
          “Are you ok Miss.?” I said urgently.
        

        
          “Ya, yeah, I think so,” she looked dazed but ok.
        

        
          The man looked very confused, “What are you two doing here?” he said.
        

        
          “We came to clean the room” Garret answered, “You don’t have a 'Do not disturb’ sign up.”
        

        
          “Oh, right” the woman said.
        

        
          “It’s on the mini bar,” I went and picked it up to show them.
        

        
          “Oh, ah, could you put it up for us?” we nodded.
        

        
          “Do you want your chocolates?” asked Garret as we left, they nodded and he left them on the nightstand, we left and heard them laughing, we laughed too.
        

        
          That’s definitely not the strangest thing we’ve walked in on, we’ve seen gay couples, lesbians, threesomes, foursomes, furies, s and m, after seeing which Garret said if I ever wanted to do that he would leave me and I promised I never would, and some other really weird stuff, usually it’s pretty funny though, except for the s and m, which really scared us, I think some people just leave their signs down so that us kids will walk in and see them, sometimes they ask us to join them, which we usually do.
        

        
          The next 27 rooms were pretty easy, 182 had a woman with a massive, massive dildo masturbating in it, she wanted us to join her, Garret liked the look of the dildo, but I managed to get him away, I’m pretty sure his cute little ass couldn’t take it.
        

        
          Room 197 had two women wearing strap ons and a third without, in it. The naked one looked up and I saw it was Captain Maria, she still had one hoop earring in. “Hi boys,” she said as we entered, her two partners looked surprised but she just sat up and crossed her legs, showing her hairless pussy, which looks just like her daughters. “Did I forget that pesky sign again” this wasn’t the first time we’d walked in on her servicing the guests.
        

        
          “Yep,” I grinned, “Do you want us to put it up for you?”
        

        
          “Ah, no, just close the door” we giggled and put the chocolates on the nightstand before leaving.
        

        
          And room 199 was empty so we made our way back to the office, on the way we stopped to help out Cindy and Zoey. They were just leaving room 165 when we found them, Zoey was bow legged and looked flushed.
        

        
          “What happened to you?” said Garret.
        

        
          “The guy in there fucked her silly,” said Cindy, they both grinned, “Do you want some cum, she’s leaking,” I noticed some thick white stuff dribbling down her leg, I giggled and scooped a bit up with a finger and popped it into Garret’s mouth. He grinned and I kissed him, taking it back, it was salty and tasted of something odd.
        

        
          “It’s different” I said, “It tastes, hmm, kinda like,”
        

        
          “Pussy?” suggested Zoey, bleah! I swallowed it and stuck out my tongue.
        

        
          “So are you guys going to help us?” asked Cindy, scooping up some of the cum on Zoey’s pussy, making her flinch.
        

        
          “Sure, ah, are you sure you don’t need to see the doctor?” I said to Zoey.
        

        
          “Nah, I’ll be fine, you guys would probably like him,” she grinned.
        

        
          “No, don’t think so” said Garret, “You girls might throw your holes around but I we take care of ours,” he slipped his finger into mine, making me squeak.
        

        
          “Come on, there’s still four rooms to go.” I walked towards the next one, the others followed, with Zoey staggering behind us.
        

        
          I knocked on the door and a man called out, “Come in.”
        

        
          We entered the room and saw two young men sitting on the bed naked, both with hard cocks.
        

        
          “Hi,” one said, “Hey, are you boys too busy to do us a pair of favours?”
        

        
          Garret giggled, “What kind of favours?”
        

        
          “Well as you can see, we have these stiff cocks,” he grabbed the other mans and pointed it at us, “And they just won’t go away. Can you help us?”
        

        
          We giggled and said “Ok,” we both took a cock and stroked it. I did mine slowly, moving all the way up and then back to the base, squeezing it tightly. Next to me Garret was rapidly pounding his while playing with its balls, I lowered my head and licked up from the base of his balls all the way up to his tip. Within a few minutes he started to gasp and came in my face, spraying the thick white mixture all over me, Garret’s man did the same at the same time. The two guys kissed when they stopped cumming, me and Garret did the same, the come on our faces got mixed up and we kissed all over and licked it up.
        

        
          “Big help you are!” said Cindy, tapping on my shoulder, “Were finished and you guys did nothing,”
        

        
          “Hey,” said one of the guys, “They worked very hard, didn’t you boys?” we nodded, grinning.
        

        
          We left the room with the girls, Zoey was walking almost normally again.
        

        
          In the next room there was no one in so we set about cleaning it up. Garret and I went to the bed and flicked the sheets up to make it. In doing so we sent a dildo spinning from inside them, it landed at Cindy’s feet, Zoey had bent over to pick up the rubbish bin and Cindy picked up the dildo. She giggled softly and we watched, slowly she lined it up and thrusted it into Zoey's open pussy form behind
        

        
          “Ahh!” she cried and spun around, “To tender!” we giggled but she frowned. “Hmmp, Give me that!” she snatched it away from Cindy and slipped it into her pussy, Cindy giggled.
        

        
          “You shouldn’t play with the guests stuff,” said Garret giggling.
        

        
          “Oh, right, oh, just the, ah, guests then?” said Cindy, now sitting on the end of the bed with her legs in the air, we giggled some more. “If, ah, you would, ah, let me use, ah, yours then, ah, I wouldn’t have to, ahhh!” she climaxed. Zoey looked satisfied and wiped the dildo onto her breasts, making them glisten, Cindy sat up and licked them clean.
        

        
          We finished the room, put the toy onto the bed and left the chocolates on the pillow.
        

        
          The last two rooms were empty so, altogether, we went back to see if there was anything else to do, there wasn’t so we went up on to the deck. On the deck there is, among other things, a pool, a bar and a massive sunscreen dispenser, because since we are all naked we could get really, really, badly burned, so we always had to put it on if we were staying on the deck.
        

        
          I squirted some onto my hands and spread it all over Garret, paying particular attention to his balls, which would be absolutely hell if they got burned I’m sure.
        

        
          He did the same to me when I was done, he started with my chest and my back, then rubbed down my arms and down my legs before finally homing in on my dick, the sunscreen felt so cool on me and he made me hard instantly. To finish he rubbed some onto my cheeks and nose and we went off towards the pool.
        

        
          Before we got there the girl at the bar, Danni, called us over, she looked flushed. “Ca, Can you two take over the bar? Please? I, I don’t feel so good,” she said.
        

        
          I put my hand on her fore head, she was burning up, “Sure,” I said, “You better go see the ship’s doctor.”
        

        
          “Yeah, I, I’ll do that,” she staggered off, towards the infirmary.
        

        
          We went to the bar, which was located under a big umbrella at the edge of the deck, about 15 meters away from the pool. I leant forward on it while Garret took two ice cubes form the cooler and rubbed them on my nipples, standing behind me, I closed my eyes and enjoyed the feeling.
        

        
          When I opened them a man was standing in front of me, drooling slightly, “Sorry sir” I said, pushing Garret off, “What can I get you?” “I, ah, could I get two pina coladas, with an extra shot of rum each please?” he said eventually.
        

        
          Garret giggled, “It’s not even lunchtime.”
        

        
          The man grinned, “It must be somewhere.”
        

        
          I mixed his drink, he swiped his card and he took his drinks off to a woman sitting by the pool.
        

        
          Next Captain Maria and her daughter, Anney, walked up to us, the captain was dressed now, wearing her usually ragged miniskirt and low cut shirt, which her breasts were in danger of falling out of, along with a red bandana, her daughter was wearing the same, with a shorter skirt, one of her much smaller breasts were showing through opening in the shirt. “Arg” the captain said, affecting a pirate voice, “Can we get some grog?”
        

        
          We giggled, “We don’t have any ‘grog’” said Garret, “How about some coke?”
        

        
          She laughed, “Put a few shots of rum into them and we’ll take them.”
        

        
          “Is she over 18?” I asked.
        

        
          “Of course I am,” she said, pulling off her shirt, “Would a 13 year old have tit’s like these?”
        

        
          We both laughed and I mixed the drinks, they thanked us and walked off, Anney left her top on the bar, her mum put one arm around her shoulders.
        

        
          It was getting hot so I poured us some drinks and we sat back on a pair of chairs.
        

        
          After about an hour Cindy showed up with a plate of sandwiches, “You missed lunch” she said, “So I thought I’d bring you something, she sat the plate down and sat down next to us.
        

        
          “Thanks,” I said, “Have you heard if Danni’s ok?”
        

        
          “Yep, she just got too much sun, she’ll be fine.”
        

        
          “Good, How's Zoey’s pussy?”
        

        
          She grinned, “Very good.”
        

        
          We ate the sandwiches and talked for a while until a man in speedos walked up to the bar, I stood up to serve him, “What’ll it be sir?” I asked, smiling sweetly.
        

        
          “Ah, just a raspberry and coke please,” I mixed his drink and gave it to him. He took a gulp and sighed, “Ahh, that hit the spot,” he stayed next to the bar and took another gulp.
        

        
          “Ah, is there something else I can get you sir?” I asked, guessing where this was going, Usually when they stand near the bar or where ever we might be they want us to do something to them, or them to do something to us, whichever. I really don’t see why they’re so secretive, everyone does it.
        

        
          “Ah, I was wondering, if you boys aren’t busy later, ah, if-”
        

        
          “Do you want sex sir?” Garret said, grinning.
        

        
          “Well, ah, yeah.”
        

        
          “When and where sir?” I asked, still smiling.
        

        
          He looked surprised, again I don’t know why, “Ah, my room, whenever you aren’t busy.”
        

        
          “I can take over here,” said Cindy.
        

        
          “Cool, we can go now sir, if you want.”
        

        
          “Ah, right then, this way.”
        

        
          We followed him to his room, and sat down on the bed, “Now, ah, could one of you bend over?” he sounded nervous, I’m guessing it was his first time on the ship, at least with a boy.
        

        
          We both frowned, “Sir, do you want anal?” I asked, he nodded eagerly, “I’m sorry sir, but we can’t do that,” I put one arm around Garret, “Sorry sir, but only he gets to put it in my ass, and only I can do his.”
        

        
          “Oh,” he looked sad, but then he smiled, “Wait, are you two in love?”
        

        
          We smiled and nodded, Garret kissed me to show we were.
        

        
          “Oh, you’re both so lucky to have found each other, you look so good together,” he looked very happy, “Ah, I, in that case, would, would you mind if I watched you two, ah, you know, do it?” Garret grinned wickedly, “Not at all sir, do you have any lubricant?”
        

        
          “Yes, of course” he reached into a drawer and pulled out a bottle, “Could, I, uh, put it on you?”
        

        
          “Of course sir, ah,” he looked at me, “Who’s on top?”
        

        
          “Well I got to be this morning, so you should be, is that ok sir?”
        

        
          “Yah, yeah,” he still looked nervous, “Here,” he poured some lube onto his hands and spread it on Garrets cock, which grew hard very quickly, he looked like he was enjoying the man’s hands.
        

        
          I rocked back on to my back and pulled up my legs, pointing my ass towards them, the man squirted some of the stuff on to his finger and rubbed it around my hole, he went around a few times before slipping it into me. “Hey,” I giggled.
        

        
          “Sorry,” grinned, “All set,” he wiped his hands on my stomach, tickling me.
        

        
          “Ready?” I asked, Garret nodded and lowered himself onto me. He kissed me and slowly forced his cock into my hole, the lubricant was better than the stuff we usually use, it slid in so easily.
        

        
          I closed my eyes and enjoined the feeling, although I don’t have much experience I’m pretty sure Garret must be the best in the world at this.
        

        
          I felt a hand around my cock, which was now very hard. I opened my eyes and saw the man with one hand around me, while his other hand was around his own cock, he was jerking both at the same time, in time with Garrets thrusts.
        

        
          “You don’t mind do you?”
        

        
          I shook my head, it felt so good.
        

        
          After a longer while than usual, I guessed that he wanted to put on a bit of a show, I felt Garret shudder, he thrust himself in once more, sending me and him over the edge, and fell forward onto me, breathing heavily, his cock popped out of my ass.
        

        
          “I love you,” he said and kissed me on the lips.
        

        
          “Wow!” the man said after a few moments of silence, we both looked over at him, I’d almost forgotten he was there. “That was amazing!”
        

        
          “I know,” I said giggling.
        

        
          “You haven’t cum yet,” pointed out Garret, “Can we?” he pointed to the guys cock, which was very, very hard, he nodded.
        

        
          I sat up and lowered my head towards his cock, Garret sat on the other side and did the same. We licked all over it and swapped it between us, first I took it and sucked, then Garret partially kissed me and took it into his mouth. The man was stroking the backs of our heads, moaning and gasping. Without warning his cock shook violently and he sprayed cum at our faces, we managed to catch most of it, but some ended up on our cheeks and one spot even ended up on Garret’s forehead, I kissed it and licked it off.
        

        
          We licked the rest off and looked at the man, he was lying back on the bed smiling, “Oh, oh wow!” he said breathing heavily, “That, oh wow!”
        

        
          “Did we do good?” I asked.
        

        
          “You did amazingly good.” He looked up at us, grinned and fell back onto his pillow.
        

        
          We said good bye and went back to the office, we weren’t needed so we went back to the deck. After re-applying our sunscreen we went back to the bar.
        

        
          Cindy was still there, serving drinks, and giggling. When the got there we could see why, Danni, who was back from the infirmary, was under the bar, licking her pussy.
        

        
          I crouched down to see her, “Feeling better?”
        

        
          She pulled out of the pussy and said, “Yep, just the sun,” she went back to Cindy.
        

        
          “So, what’s happening up here?” asked Garret.
        

        
          “Nothing much, you could probably go help out in the dining room if you’re looking for something to do.”
        

        
          “Dining room?” I asked, it didn’t seem very late.
        

        
          “Yeah, for dinner, which will be served soon, ‘cause it’s almost dinner time.”
        

        
          “Oh, time flies when you’re getting penetrated” I said.
        

        
          “Tell me about it,” she said, we giggled, “No really, tell me about it, was it that speedo guy who you left with?”
        

        
          We explained what had happened and she squirted into Danni’s mouth, “Oh, wow, why can’t you guys be straight?”
        

        
          “’Cause that would mean giving up boys” said garret, he kissed me and we giggled.
        

        
          “Well, we should go and see if were needed anywhere,” I said, holding Garret’s arm.
        

        
          We walked down to the dining hall, which was located on the deck below, and went to see the maitre d’, Vincent.
        

        
          “Ah, just what I needed” he said in a fake French accent, we all know it’s fake because when he isn’t on duty he has an American accent and sometimes wears a shirt with an American flag on it, still his accent was very good.
        

        
          “What for?” we asked together.
        

        
          “Ah, I love you boys, always together, well we need some more centre pieces.”
        

        
          We both giggled, the centrepieces were always staff members acting like statues on the tables, it was funner than waiting so we agreed.
        

        
          “Excellent, now I just need three girls.” At that moment Cindy, Zoey and Danni came in, “Ah, you three, would you like to be centrepieces tonight?”
        

        
          They agreed, so we all went off to get washed up.
        

        
          “How do you think we will be set up tonight” asked Zoey, we’d all been centrepieces in the past, once I’d spent the entire evening holding up a discus like a geek athlete while Garret, stood in the same position in the opposite direction, our heads were turned to face each other and we spent the evening kissing, it feels kinda weird to have your boyfriends tongue in your mouth for so long.
        

        
          Another time I stayed on all fours while Garret held his cock in me, kneeling behind me, like we were fucking and were frozen in the middle of it. A nice man had jerked me off which was good since neither of us were supposed to move and I was incredibly horny, I felt sorry for Garret though, he couldn’t get off all night, until we got into bed where he made up for the lost time.
        

        
          We washed up quickly and air dried ourselves for hygiene, we couldn’t have naked kids on a dining table if they weren’t clean.
        

        
          When we got back Vince had already set up several tables and quickly took both of us to ours. He lifted us both up on the table and stood back for a moment before saying “Ah ha!” and moving us into position. I laid on my side, looking up while Garret laid behind me and held a bunch of grapes above my head, his other arm was across my chest, going around my shoulder.
        

        
          “Excellent!” Vince took out a camera and photographed us, like he always did, he said he would have the best ones made into big paintings which would be put on the walls for decoration and to be and sold, it really turned me on to know that a painting of me and Garret could end up in someone’s living room.
        

        
          We looked behind us to see who was on the next table. Two other boys, Justin and Constantine, who were extremely hot twins were sitting there, Constantine was laying across the table, propped up on his elbows with his feet tucked in beside him, while Justin laid on his side along the table with his head resting on Constantine’s stomach, he was staring hungrily at the cock in front of him, which was growing towards his mouth, I knew it wouldn’t reach though.
        

        
          On our other side Cindy, Danni and Zoey were set up, Cindy was in the middle on her side with Danni and Zoey facing the other way, Zoey was kissing her passionately on the lips with her hand down in her pussy, while Danni was scissoring her on the other end, there were bowls under their pussies which already had a small amount of fluid in the bottom.
        

        
          The night ran smoothly, a young man and woman, who said they were on their honeymoon and kissed each other more than me and Garret, sat in front of us, while a pair of lesbians were sitting opposite them, apparently they kissed a lot to, but we couldn’t see them.
        

        
          The man and the women would occasionally pick our grapes and feed them to us, which was nice because they looked so delicious and I couldn’t reach them.
        

        
          “You kids are so cute,” said the woman when she finished her first course, without moving my lips to much I thanked her.
        

        
          “Were trying for kids ourselves,” said the man, patting her stomach.
        

        
          “Would you recommend them working here when they get to your age?” she asked.
        

        
          “If they want to,” I said, “It’s so much fun, but there’s lots of sex involved, it’s so tiring,” I sighed sarcastically, Garret giggled, as did the couple.
        

        
          “Oh, that shouldn’t be too much trouble, we started ourselves pretty young, we’ve been in love since we were 16 and having sex at least that long, we’ll probably let our kids do it when they’re younger,” said the man.
        

        
          Garret giggled again, “We started when we were nine, and we were in love since before that.”
        

        
          “Mmm, my first boy was nine too,” said the man.
        

        
          “Would you tell us about it?” asked Garret, I could feel his cock growing behind me. He told us about it, in short he was 10 and the other boy was 9, they did it on a school camp while skinny-dipping.
        

        
          By the end of his story I was rock hard as was Garret, he was poking into my back. The man kept squirming, so I guessed that he was also hard and the woman was trying to discreetly finger her pussy under her skirt, and was failing to be discrete, we could see a moist patch on her skirt.
        

        
          Eventually the man stood up and said to his wife, “Could you help me in the bathroom?” she giggled and they ran off towards it, both going into the male bathroom.
        

        
          “I’m getting so hot” whispered Garret, “Are your muscles getting sore?”
        

        
          “Mmm, not really” I said, I was laying down which probably helped, “I’ll give you a massage when were finished, how does that sound?” massages on the ship usually ended up where massages on land sometimes ended up.
        

        
          “Mmm, good,” he giggled, “Look at the girls.”
        

        
          I looked over at them, the bowl under Danni and Cindy was almost full, as was the one under Zoey, and another full one was nearby, their pussies looked sodden.
        

        
          “I can’t wait till you can do that,” I said to Garret, neither of us could cum yet and we both loved the taste, actually most of the boys on the ship couldn’t, and many of the girls could which was very annoying.
        

        
          The evening wore on and the couple in front of us returned and ran back to the bathroom twice more, we found out later that they had gotten pregnant, they said it was from that night and that they wanted to see us again one day, if we were ever near their city.
        

        
          Once most of the guests were gone we were finally allowed to get down, the remaining guests were mainly there to watch us. Garret lowered his arm so he could finally feed me some grapes, I sat up and kissed him, pushing a grape into his mouth. He smiled and we got down from the table, stretching our muscles, I rubbed his shoulders and worked my way down to his cock, he was so hot that he came after only a few strokes.
        

        
          Over at the girls table they were painting each other with their juice, which had filled up a fourth bowl by then, wiping it all over each other’s breasts and faces, a small crowd had gathered to watch them, they paraded along the table, leaving a lot of moisture on the table cloth behind them, their pussies were practically hoses, and many of the crowd around them were wiping it off the backs and insides of their legs.
        

        
          Over on our other side Justin had his brothers whole cock and balls in his mouth, I assumed he’d spent the whole night with the cock only a few centimetres away from his mouth. Those two are incredibly hot, when they kissed it looked like one was kissing a mirror they were so identical. Brothers or not I think they loved each other more than me and Garret, which was saying something.
        

        
          With my arms around Garret’s waist we left the room. The girls jumped down from the table and followed us, much to the disappointment of the crowd, who moved over to watch Justin and Constantine. The girls all had napkins over their pussies to stop the floor getting messed up.
        

        
          We made it back to the bedroom and Garret and I fell into bed together, the girls all went to Zoey’s bed, which was across from ours. We watched as they got into a heap and started attacking each other’s pussies, Zoey pulled a couple of dildos out from underneath her pillow and used them on the other two girls who quickly turned around and used them on both her holes. I don’t really have any interest in girls but still it was a very hot thing to watch.
        

        
          The only other people in the room were Julia and Tony, one of the few boy-girl couples on the ship, were making out when we arrived, when they saw the girls they both stopped and watched intently. They were pretty cute together, both were just nine (and a half, they always added) but still they were very much in love.
        

        
          After watching for a few moments Julia got up and nervously walked over to the girls and timidly asked to join them, they all grinned and pulled her onto the bed, all licking her pussy and her tiny pink tits making her squeal.
        

        
          “Tony,” Garret said after a while, “Do you want some company?”
        

        
          He giggled and walked over to us, his cock was smaller than ours, but we still liked playing with it, and it was rock hard. He was the youngest boy on the sip and he’d met Julia, who was one of the youngest, if not youngest, girl who he instantly fell in love with.
        

        
          He sat down between us, Garret kissed him on the mouth while I bent down and sucked on his small cock, he was pumping in and out of my mouth rapidly, I’d sucked him off before, he usually came quickly but could go another two or three times before he got tired, which Julia seemed to love.
        

        
          On the other bed she was going crazy, she had two tongues plus a dildo in her pussy, and the other one in her ass while Cindy was on her face, laying along her, playing with her clit.
        

        
          She and Tony both screamed in pleasure at the same time and climaxed, they both collapsed back onto the beds.
        

        
          “You’re awesome” mumbled tony, we giggled and helped him back to his own bed, the girls did the same wit Julia before getting back to their own fun.
        

        
          “So, how about that massage you promised me?” said Garret.
        

        
          “Aww, I haven’t cum all night,” I complained, I was so ready I could hardly believe it.
        

        
          “Please?” he pouted.
        

        
          “Oh, how can I say no to that, roll over,” he did and I got some lotion from the bedside cabinet, I poured some on to his back. I rubbed it all over his shoulders and he sighed, I worked my way down his back, with one hand I moved all around the small of his back while the other was rubbing lotion onto my cock, I got to his ass and poured some more stuff onto his cheeks, I spread it around before spreading them and rubbing it onto his hole, he sighed again and I moved forward onto him and kissed him as he turned to see what I was doing. I guided my cock into his hole and began to thrust in and out of him, he raised his ass a bit to make it easier, I started slow at first but got faster and faster within a few minutes.
        

        
          I saw someone walk up next to me, It was Jay, who watched us this morning. He kissed me and dropped to his knees, he reached under Garret and started to stroke him in time with my thrusts.
        

        
          It only took a few minutes before I was ready to go, “You, ah, ready?” I asked, we always try to climax at the same time when we can.
        

        
          “Ah, ah, ah, ha” he said gasping.
        

        
          I thrust deeper a few times and felt my cock shudder in his ass, he gasped and came too. I stayed in him for awhile but lay forward onto his slightly oily back, I looked at the clock, it was almost 11.
        

        
          He turned and looked back at me, “Thanks for the massage” he said smiling.
        

        
          “Any time.”
        

        
          I pulled out of him and lay down, Jay went off to his bed and Garret rolled over and faced me.
        

        
          “I love you,” he said and closed his eyes, snuggling up to me.
        

        
          I pulled the sheets over us and hugged him, “I love you too.”
        

        
          Awww!
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