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CHAPTER ONE


Cissy pulled off her shoes and dropped her naked feet in the fountain.
"Feels good," she said, pointing her toes and splashing water by slapping her bare soles down on the water's surface.
Pam sighed with exasperation. "I told you not to take your shoes off. Now everybody's looking at us."
"But my feet were hot," Cissy said. "It was such a long walk down here."
On the other side of the fountain, three young kids jumped in and tromped around, giggling and kicking water at each other.
Cissy smirked at Pam. "There, you see," Cissy said. "There's nothing wrong with putting your feet in the water. Everybody does it."
"Those are stupid little brats," Pam said. "Not mature young women like I am, and like you're supposed to be."
Cissy looked around as if she'd lost interest in the conversation. Pam sat down at the edge of the fountain next to Cissy, but turned away from the water with her properly shod feet resting on the concrete walk. It was a hot Saturday afternoon in late May, and the campus mall was swarming with people, both students and visitors.
"Glad you came?" Pam asked.
"Oh yes!" Cissy said. "Now that we're here, anyway. I didn't realize it was going to be such a long walk. Look at all the hot guys walking around!"
"Is that all you think about – guys?" Pam made a face. "I'll admit they're a lot more handsome, a lot more sophisticated and mature than the boys we go to school with. But we didn't come down here to gawk at guys. Put your shoes back on. Time to go to the historical museum."
"Do we have to?" Cissy asked. "It's so nice out here in the sun. We spent all week in school."
"Now you don't want to go in?" Pam asked. "We come all the way down here to visit the museum and now all you wanna do is soak your feet in a fountain?"
"You'll have more fun without me," Cissy said.
"I probably will," Pam said. "You'll want to leave after five minutes."
"I'll wait for you here," Cissy said. "Take all the time you want. I've never seen so many hot guys in my life."
She squeezed her bare legs together, clamping them rhythmically against each other a few times.
Pam stood up, disgusted by Cissy's shameless behavior. "See you later," she said. "You better be here when I get back. Don't get too sunburned."
As Pam climbed the steps of the historical museum, she looked back across the mall and saw Cissy splashing her bare feet in the fountain like one of the three little kids who were now kicking water at each other. From this distance, Cissy looked much younger than the teenage girl she was. With her upturned nose, her shoulder length, sandy-blonde hair, her round face and slightly chunky body, she looked like a chubby little pixie. Cissy really wasn't fat; she was just well developed in the hips and bust, slightly over-developed for her height. As she kicked her feet, slapping them down on the water's surface, her pointed toes made her look like a schoolgirl gymnast performing warm-up exercises.
Pam shook her head, and despite her disgust at Cissy's unsophistication, she couldn't help but smile at her friend's cute, childish looks. She watched Cissy cross one leg over the other and swing the crossed-over leg rhythmically, keeping her bare toes pointed like a gymnast. It was as if Cissy was trying to gain attention, as if she were performing for the endless flow of people passing the fountain. Also, Pam could tell that Cissy had crossed her legs for more than to gain attention. As Cissy rhythmically kicked her upper leg, she was working her pussylips together under her tight, light-blue shorts. Pam knew that Cissy masturbated a lot. Cissy had admitted many times to Pam that she jerked off quite often.
Slut! Pam thought as she turned away and opened the door of the museum.
Well, at least masturbation was better than giving your body to some sex-crazed boy in school. Pam herself masturbated occasionally, but only when absolutely necessary, when she couldn't stand the sexual frustration any longer. Both she and Cissy were virgins, saving themselves for their husbands-to-be. Pam knew she could hold off until her own wedding night, but she often worried about Cissy. Cissy seemed to become more and more obsessed with guys everyday.
The air conditioning dried the sweat on Pam's forehead. She hadn't realized just how hot the spring day was until she'd stepped inside the museum. She pitied Cissy, sitting out there in the hot sun, but she wasn't going to hurry on Cissy's account. Cissy had chosen to stay out there in the sun. If Cissy had to wait an hour for Pam, or two hours, it was Cissy's own fault.
In the basement restroom, Pam straightened her hair in front of a mirror. How much more mature and sophisticated she looked than Cissy!
Her brunette hair, with its auburn tint, was longer than Cissy's hair, and pulled back in a ponytail. She was taller and more slender than Cissy. Her features weren't round like Cissy's but were more finely chiseled. Unfortunately, she had a turned-up nose with freckles on it, which made her look more girlish than she would have liked; however, nobody's perfect, she always told herself.
The museum was almost deserted. Occasionally, Pam encountered a family here or there, but for the most part she was by herself as she made her way from one exhibit to the next. In a room dedicated to the state's Indian tribes, her eye was caught by the life-size, bronze sculpture of a naked Indian brave. The sculptor hadn't bothered to hide the young brave's cock with a fig leaf, and Pam inspected it closely and at length, from time to time glancing nervously and self-consciously back over her shoulder to see if anybody was coming into the room.
It sure was a big cock! And those balls it hung over sure were big too!
Her heart pounding, her breath coming fast, Pam reached out and felt the brave's bronze cock, stroked it up and down, rippled her fingertips over its veins, caressing the brave's large balls. As her fingers inspected the brave's sex organs, her pussy throbbed against the crotch-seam of her white shorts and her tits swelled in her bra, her nipples stiffening against the titcups. She squeezed her legs together, shimmying her thighs against each other, rubbing the moist, searing-hot meat of her inner cuntlips together. Throbbing waves of fuck-itch pulsed through her loins and her face flushed hot.
God, what am I doing! she thought, and yanked her hand away. She fled the room, her shorts and bra and shoes all feeling much too tight. She felt like pulling off her clothes. She felt like rubbing herself between the legs.
She tried to concentrate on the other exhibits, but her mind kept wandering back to the naked bronze brave. He'd had such a big cock, and it had felt so hard and sexy. She wondered if the cock of her husband-to-be would feel like that to her touch.
She left the museum long before she'd intended to. She couldn't get her mind off the naked brave, and she was tempted repeatedly to visit him again, something she was not about to allow herself to do.
As she emerged into the sunshine, stunned for a moment by the blast of hot air outside, her eyes searched the fountain for Cissy. At first she didn't see Cissy, because Cissy was no longer seated alone. A young man with a mustache was seated next to Cissy at the edge of the fountain, and both he and Cissy were laughing. Cissy appeared to be doing a lot of squirming.
"Back already?" Cissy asked when she spotted Pam.
"I'm not feeling too well," Pam said. "Let's get going."
"This is Jeff," Cissy said. "He's a college guy. And this is my girlfriend Pam. We go to the same high school."
The young man looked Pam up and down. "Hi, Pam," he said. "Why don't you take off your shoes and cool off your feet like Cissy?"
"We really have to get going," Pam said. "We've got a long walk home."
"No we don't," Cissy said. "Jeff's giving us a ride in his van."
"I don't know," Pam said, but before she knew what was happening Jeff had locked his arms with the arms of Cissy and herself and was walking them toward his van. Cissy carried her shoes, her bare feet smacking on the concrete sidewalk.
"Here we are," Jeff said, and Cissy scrambled into the front of the van first so she could sit in the middle, next to Jeff. Jeff shifted gears and the van took off.
Pam's head was spinning. Everything had happened so fast that she felt as if she'd lost control of her life. Jeff was so overbearing. He was tall, he talked loud, and it was obvious he was in complete control.
Cissy snuggled up to him as if he were a big teddy bear, giggling idiotically at everything he said.
They were sitting at a red light, in heavy traffic, when Jeff said, "Either of you chicks good at giving blowjobs?"
Pam blinked her eyes, sure she was hearing things. Cissy giggled, squirming.
"I got a big crowbar that needs some work," Jeff said. "Either of you hungry for some stiff meat?"
Pam closed her eyes and swallowed. When she opened her eyes, Cissy was leaning over, unzipping Jeff's fly and unsnapping his jeans. Jeff lifted his ass as Cissy, giggling as if she were drunk, yanked the college man's pants down nearly to his knees.
"Ahhh, that's better," the man sighed. He pulled off his shirt and tossed it on the dashboard. "Like it, girl?"
Cissy was panting and muttering over Jeff's rigid cock. Her small hand was able to wrap only half around it. Her nose was inches from its half-naked knob, her nostrils flaring as she sniffed. Her hand slid down, peeling the foreskin completely off the huge cockhead. The piss-slit was open, a drop of thick, clear lube oozing from between the slit-lips.
"Eight solid inches," Jeff said, glancing at Pam.
Pam looked away, out the side window. She was shaking so hard she couldn't think. The bronze cock of the brave in the museum had shaken her up enough, but Jeff's cock was real living meat! Man-cock! She'd never in her life encountered a real, living cock in the flesh. She had to be dreaming all this!
"Mmm, Jeff!" Cissy mumbled. "Ooh, it's so big! It tastes so good!"
Cissy's blonde head twisted from side to side as she slurped wetly at the man's cockhead as if it were an ice-cream cone. His lube continued to ooze out, and she licked it off.
"I love your juice!"
"You sure love cock," Jeff said, his foot leaving the brake and pressing the accelerator. "Man, I sure love a chick who loves cock. Mmm, suck that thing, schoolgirl!"
The cab of the van was filled with the scent of Jeff's uncut, sweat-moist cock. Pam held her breath, repulsed by the intense, musky aroma. How could Cissy lick something that smelled like that? How could any of this be happening?
Cissy's mouth stretched around the head of Jeff's cock, her lips stretched thin, like rubber bands. Moaning, she sucked loudly, her lips smacking.
"Oh yeah, suck it!" Jeff panted. "Lick the head. Aw fuck! You sure know how to suck cock!"
His eyes glazed over and rolled back, and the van swerved nearly into the next lane.
"Watch out!" Pam shrieked, bracing her hand on the dashboard, and Jeff snapped back to his senses and cut the steering wheel sharply as horns blasted. "You're gonna get us killed!"
Jeff took a few deep breaths. He stroked Cissy's head. "Go easy, girl, watch that tongue. You almost brought me off."
"I think we'd better get out," Pam said.
"Don't be silly," Jeff said. "There's a park just down the block. I'll stop in the bushes."
A minute later, despite Pam's hemming and hawing, and Jeff's ignoring her, and Cissy's delirious cooing as she licked and kissed Jeff's cock, the van came to a stop in a secluded spot behind some bushes in the park.
"Everybody out," Jeff said. He pulled up his jeans and seconds later he was ushering both girls into the rear compartment of his van. There were curtains over the windows so nobody could see in.
Pam thought about running away, but something inside her wouldn't let her. Although she mumbled that she'd rather be going home, she climbed into the back of the van with Cissy and found herself sitting on a mattress. Jeff climbed in and shut and locked the door.
"Let's take our clothes off," Jeff said.
"Not me!" Pam said.
"Suit yourself."
Both Jeff and Cissy stripped. The smell of hot cunt filled the air of the compartment, and Pam saw that Cissy was all foamy and greasy between the thighs, as if spit had been leaking from her pussy. Jeff rested his back against one wall of the van and spread his legs, nearly shoving one naked foot in Pam's lap before she pushed it away. He smiled at her and she looked away. Cissy, meanwhile, lay face-down on the mattress between Jeff's legs, her hands cradling his huge, erect cock and keeping his foreskin pulled down, her nose and tongue rubbing up and down the underside of the massive prick. Fucklube bubbled from the man's pisshole and dribbled over Cissy's freckled nose.
Jeff put his left hand on Cissy's head, wrapped his thick fingers in her hair, took his cock away from her with his right hand and started rubbing it all over her face. Playfully, he whacked his cock back and forth against her cheeks, as if beating her with a heavy rubber billyclub. Lube dripped and spattered from the tip of his cock.
"Ohhh, Jeff!" Cissy moaned. "I love you, Jeff, I'll do anything for you! Oh yes, oh yesss, I love your cock!"
"Horny teen bitch," Jeff said. "A whiff of hot cock and you're plastered." He rubbed his cockhead back and forth along her lips, then shoved his cock into her mouth. "Go easy with the tongue now, girl, I don't wanna come just like that."
Cissy swallowed more than half his cock. Her throat bulged, stretched with hard cockmeat. She gagged a few times but sucked greedily. Lying facedown, with her legs spread, she displayed her ass and open crotch to Pam. Pussyjuice frothed from between the swollen, blonde-furred pussylips. Cissy's toes clutched and wiggled.
Pam's eyes gaped. She'd never seen another girl's cunt so wide-open and excited. She'd only seen her own cunt like this, when she spread her legs in front of a mirror and jerked off watching herself.
Jeff saw Pam looking between Cissy's legs. "Does it look good, girl?"
Pam flushed, but kept her eyes on Cissy's throbbing, juicing pussy.
"Why don't you take off your clothes too, and cool off?" Jeff said. "You look really hot."
Mechanically, without looking at Jeff, Pam undressed. Her mind was a mess of confusion, like radio static. As she peeled off her panties and felt Jeff's eyes fall on her tits and pussy, on her smooth bare legs and naked feet, her cunt contracted with such an ache that she squeezed her legs together and groaned.
"That'a girl!" Jeff cried. "Now why don't you get down between your girlfriend's legs and check out her pussy. Take a real close look. Sniff it a little. Maybe you'll wanna lick it."
Pam's vision blurred. Her head was swimming, her heart slamming. She'd never felt more naked and horny in her life. She squirmed down between Cissy's legs, doing just as Jeff had suggested. The smell of Cissy's smoldering pussy made her dizzy. The scent both repulsed and excited her. She sniffed harder, pushing her nose deeper between her girlfriend's legs. Pussy-flesh seared her nose. With a groan of lust, Pam buried her face and mouth in Cissy's gaping crotch.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Cissy moaned. Her ass wiggled and she rubbed her pussy in Pam's face. Her lips smacked around Jeff's cock. Pussyjuice spurted from her contracting cunt and dribbled like tart wine down Pam's throat.
"Looks like I've picked myself up a pair of hungry schoolgirl chicks," Jeff said. He pressed on Cissy's head and worked his cock deeper into her throat. "Ahhh yeahhh!"
Cissy choked. She was breathing heavily through her nose, squirming facedown on the mattress, grinding her horny crotch in Pam's face.
Pam growled, out of control, sucking on Cissy's juicy cunt-gash. She hungered for the taste of the other girl, couldn't get enough of the tart-sweet pussycream that kept oozing from Cissy's contracting cunt.
Cissy's clit twitched and squirmed against her tongue. Cissy's swollen, searing-hot inner cuntlips throbbed against her lips. She stuck her tongue deep into Cissy's clutching fuck-chamber, twisting it, licking out the tasty folds and crevices of Cissy's succulent inner cunt.
Cissy squealed, writhing on the mattress, her throat stuffed with Jeff's enormous cock. Even though Pam was sucking Cissy's cunt, she couldn't get Jeff's cock out of her mind. She couldn't believe a cock could be so huge, so veiny and red, so juicy and smelly and sexy. She envied Cissy.
She wanted to suck Jeff's cock too!
"Oh Jesus, I'm gonna come!" Jeff grunted. "Oh, baby, take it!" His toes clutched, his loins bucked, and he drove his cock to the hilt down Cissy's throat. "Uhhhhhh!"
Cissy gagged, gurgled, gulped and choked. She sounded as if she'd swallowed a fire hose. Her body shook. She squirmed. Suddenly, her cuntlips swelled and tightened and her pussy exploded in Pam's face. She made whimpering sounds as she choked and spasmed and swallowed.
Pam found her mouth filled with a gush of hot juice, a tart, slick juice, the final mad spurt of pussy-lube from Cissy's cunt as it exploded with pleasure. Pam guzzled the sweet girl-juice, sucking and gnawing on Cissy's quivering, contracting cuntlips. She pressed on Cissy's inner thighs, forcing her legs apart wider, forcing her own mouth deeper into Cissy's cunt and sucking hungrily on the young girl's succulent, spasming pussymeat. She listened with delight to Cissy's squeals and gasps of ecstasy.
"Oh God, that was great!" Jeff sighed. He pushed Cissy's head away and pulled his softening cock out of her mouth. "Real great! Just what I needed!"
Cissy licked at his cock moaning as the last flickers of orgasm pulsed through her cunt. Jeff milked his cock with his hand and squeezed the last thick drops of spunk out of his gaping piss hole, then wiped the slimy jizz-wad on Cissy's nose. He squirmed away from Cissy as she tried to lick his cock some more.
Pam sat up, her nose and mouth wet with Cissy's fuckjuices, a few blonde cunthairs stuck to her lips and chin. She turned her eyes away with embarrassment when she saw Jeff looking at her.
"Ain't you the shy one!" he said to Pam. He was kneeling next to Cissy, stroking his floppy, half-hard cock. "I bet you ain't shy about getting fucked, though. How about it, babe? All you gotta do is get this thing hard for me again and I'll stick it between your legs."



CHAPTER TWO


Pam gazed at the dangling cock of the mustached young man. He had a hairy chest, a hairy belly, and muscles popping out all over. He had fat, heavy, low-hanging balls. He was grinning at her, waving his cock at her. She stared for an endless moment at his cock and suddenly she felt panic. He wanted to fuck her! He wanted her to get that big cock of his hard for him again so he could ram her with it.
"I wanna go home," she said.
Jeff frowned. "You serious?"
"I wanna go home," Pam repeated. "Right now." She fumbled for her clothes. "Come on, Cissy, get dressed."
Cissy rolled over, rubbed her eyes as if she were just waking up from a long sleep. A gob of Jeff's cum still stuck to her nose.
"What?" she mumbled.
"We're going home," Pam said. "Right now. So get dressed."
"Suit yourself," Jeff said, picking up his jeans. "I already got what I want anyway."
Five minutes later, as Jeff dropped the two girls off at a fast-food restaurant in their neighborhood, he handed Cissy a scrap of paper with his phone number on it.
"When you call, make sure you're talking to me and not my roommate," he said. "That guy moves fast. Before you know it, he'll talk you into anything. I don't want him moving in on my territory."
He tried to hand another scrap of paper to Pam, but she refused it. He laughed and shook his head. "You'll come around," he said. "One of these days, you'll come around begging for it. They all do." He unzipped his fly, pulled out his hard cock and slipped the foreskin up and down a few times over the moist cock-knob. "How about it, babe, there's still time."
Pam pushed open the door. She had literally to haul Cissy out of the front seat as the dizzy blonde tried to bend over and give the man a blowjob in the parking lot of the fast-food joint. Jeff was still working his foreskin up and down as Pam started to shut the door, and for a moment she hesitated, her eyes glued to his cock as a drop of clear lube oozed out.
Jeff licked his lips. "It tastes good, Pammy honey, wanna have a suck? Want me to slip it up your pussy?" Pam forced herself to slam the door.
As Jeff took off, laughing, Cissy waved and called after him, "Bye, Jeff, bye!"
The two girls walked a block toward Cissy's house, before Pam realized that Cissy had been babbling and she hadn't heard a word of it.
"What?" Pam snapped.
"I don't believe it!" Cissy cried. "I don't believe I actually sucked it!"
"Not so loud!"
"I sucked it off! It shot cream in my throat and I swallowed it. Wanna know what it tasted like?"
"No!" Pam said. "Will you quiet down, please! Everybody in the neighborhood will know!"
"I don't care," Cissy said. "I feel so good. I feel like I'm floating. I can still taste it, can still feel that hard, salty thing in my mouth!"
She licked her lips and swallowed. "Oh God, did it get me hot!"
"You're crazy!" Pam gasped. "I can't believe you! How could you do such a thing! You're lucky he didn't stick it some other place, if you know what I mean."
"You mean like where he wanted to stick it in you?"
Pam flushed. "Thank God we're both still virgins, is all I can say."
"I'm still a virgin?" Cissy asked, smiling wickedly.
"Not completely," Pam said. "But you're still a virgin in the way that counts. As for me, I'm still pure, untouched for my husband-to-be."
"Not completely," Cissy said.
Pam flushed even redder. "Of course I am!"
"You mean licking my pussy didn't count?"
"No," Pam said, hating to admit that she'd actually licked Cissy's cunt.
"Then you might wanna do it again some time?" Cissy asked.
"Are you crazy!" Pam cried. "Never!"
They'd reached Cissy's house. "Wanna come in?" Cissy asked.
"No, thank you, I'm going home to take a bath."
"We could take a bath together," said Cissy.
"Now I know you've gone crazy!" said Pam, and she turned toward home.
She turned back. "Give me that slip of paper he gave you."
"For what?"
"I'm gonna burn it."
"Like heck you are," Cissy said, and she ran up her front walk. "He tried to give you his number too, but you wouldn't take it. This one is mine, and I'm keeping it."
She slipped into the house and closed the front door behind her.
When Pam got home, she found her mother in the kitchen making dinner.
"How was the museum, darling?" her mother asked.
"Fine," said Pam.
"Have a nice walk down there and back?"
"Fine," Pam said. "I'm going upstairs to take a bath."
"Dinner's in an hour," her mother said. "Don't fall asleep in the tub."
Pam locked her bedroom door and stripped off her clothes. A large wall mirror faced her bed, and when she sat on her bed she could see her entire body in the mirror. She sat on the bed now and spread her legs, like a girl gymnast doing the splits in the floor exercise. She pointed her toes the way Cissy did when she was showing off her legs at the fountain. She often sat nude like this, looking at herself in the mirror, imagining herself posing for her husband when she got married.
What she saw in the mirror was what her husband would see.
She fondled her tits. They seemed to be getting bigger. They still weren't as full and bouncy as Cissy's tits, but they were more cone-shaped, and they stood up more, with pointed nipples.
She sucked in her stomach at the waist, smiling at how slender she was.
She stroked her flanks, smiling at the silky smoothness of her young skin. She certainly had a better body than Cissy, much more graceful, more womanly even though Cissy had a bigger, rounder ass, and bigger tits.
She lay back on the bed, spread her legs even wider, reached down and hauled apart her brown-furred cuntlips. She had a hairier crotch than Cissy, a more mature, womanly crotch. And the moist flesh between her cuntlips was redder and riper. It would be a shame if Cissy got married first, and fucked first, if Cissy didn't get fucked before she got married. The way Cissy was acting lately, she'd get herself fucked very soon if she didn't watch out.
Pam probed between two teeth with her tongue and discovered a hair caught between them. She pulled the hair out and saw that it was kinky and blonde one of Cissy's cunt hairs. She flushed, wondering if her mother or anybody else had noticed it when she'd smiled. She was sure that terrible college man, Jeff, had seen it, which was one of the reasons he'd kept laughing at her. What an obnoxious person that guy was! He'd actually dared suggest that she let him fuck her!
She shivered and a tremor went through her cunt. She couldn't imagine that enormous, smelly cock of his inside her. First of all, it wouldn't fit into her cunt. His cock had to be a freak cock, an overgrown giant.
She'd never realized a cock could grow so big. The cock on that Indian brave in the museum had been big enough. Jeff's cock had been much, much too large. How had Cissy managed to get it into her mouth?
The thought of Cissy sucking Jeff's cock disgusted her. How could Cissy do such a thing? The smell was bad enough. The taste must have been even grosser. And Cissy had sucked fluid from the man's cock, and she'd swallowed it! Unbelievable!
Pam noticed that her cunt was getting juicy. Pussylube oozed from inside her, oozed from the ripe, inflamed meat between her crotchlips. Her clit was hard, its tip peeking out of its sheath. Her fuckmeat was quivering, throbbing, from time to time opening up, then contracting. A hot trickle of cuntjuice ran from her cunt down her crotch and into her ass-cleft.
She couldn't keep her hands off herself. The middle finger of her right hand slipped to the hilt up her crotch-hole and she moaned softly, her green eyes rolling, her toes curling.
Damn that Cissy! Damn that Jeff! They were making her masturbate. She didn't want to masturbate. She'd jacked off only two days ago, and now she was doing it again. She tried to limit how often she masturbated.
Lately, she'd been doing it more and more often. It was as if she couldn't help herself. It was all Cissy's fault. All Cissy talked about lately was guys.
She lay back, propping herself up with her left elbow and keeping her head up and forward so she could watch herself as she fucked her middle finger in and out of her pussy. She was burning up inside, her cunt like a hot, greasy fist, like a hard-sucking mouth with hairy lips. As her finger plunged, pussyjuice frothed out around it, and she could smell herself, the musky aroma of hot pussy. She pulled her finger out of herself and lifted it, dripping, to her mouth. She sucked her finger clean.
Tart-sweet! She tasted just like Cissy.
She stuck her finger back up her pussy, then pumped it in and out, making sure to rub the edge of it against her clit. Her cunt contracted and pulsations of fuck-itch and excitement coursed rhythmically through her loins.
"I sucked Cissy's cunt!" she whispered to herself as if only now realizing that she'd done such a thing. Stuck my tongue up in it, she thought. Licked it out. Drank Cissy's juice. Sucked Cissy's clit. It tasted good. I rubbed my nose in Cissy's cunt, and it smelled good.
She squirmed on the bed, her tits rising and falling as she panted, her right hand jerking between her thighs, her toes clutching with each surge of hot sensation through her cunt. She saw that her eyes were getting glassy, were glazing over from the feelings she was experiencing, and as her lust mounted, she leered at herself seductively, the way Cissy had leered up at Jeff while she'd been sucking his big, sweaty cock.
What a tramp Cissy had become! How could Cissy, her own best friend, turn into such a filthy, disgusting tramp! Cissy had sucked a cock.
Unbelievable! Cissy had swallowed the cum of a man. Incredible! Pam had heard whisperings at school about girls doing such things, but she'd never quite believed them. Today, she'd seen her own best friend actually suck a cock!
"Filthy bitch, Cissy!" Pam whispered. "Dirty slut!"
Her teeth clenched, she rammed her stiff middle finger in and out of her pussy. She finger-fucked herself so fast and hard that she gasped with each thrust. She gazed at her face in the mirror and imagined it nuzzling and rubbing against Cissy's blonde crotch, saw her nose rubbing between Cissy's lust-swollen cuntlips. Her tongue came out and she started licking air, dripping spit on her tits as she pretended to be lapping deeply between Cissy's burning cuntlips.
"You taste so good!" she whispered. She kissed and slurped and sucked.
"Mmm, I love your pussy!"
She closed her eyes, saw Cissy sucking on Jeff's cock, heard Jeff grunt like a bull and heard Cissy choke. Swallow it, Jeff was saying, forcing his cock deeper down Cissy's throat as he ejaculated his hot spunk.
Cissy guzzled. She sure loved that spunk! Cissy got so excited that her pussy exploded in Pam's face.
"Ohhh, Cissy!" Pam fell back on the bed, her back arched, her loins rocking, her head twisting from side to side. The fuck pleasure surged to a head in her loins and her cunt exploded with spasms around her ramming, grinding finger. "Ohhh yesss!"
She squirmed on the mattress, gasping as the sensations melted her, groaning as electricity shot through her cunt and asshole and toes, through her tits and nipples. Every cell of her young body seemed to be pulsating. Her fuck juices frothed out around her plunging finger and formed a slippery, spit-like puddle on the bedspread between her legs.
She fucked herself until the contractions in her cunt had stopped and the surges of sensation through her body had petered out. Her back came out of its arch and flattened against the mattress. Her finger slipped out of her cunt. Her toes uncurled and her legs relaxed. She caressed her tits, moaning softly.
I needed that, she thought. After what happened this afternoon in Jeff's van, I needed that. I deserved that.
She went directly into her bathroom, just off her bedroom, soaked a washcloth in warm water and returned to her bed to scrub the pussyjuice stain off her bedspread. Then she returned to the bathroom for a long soak in the tub to wash the sweat and filth off herself and to clear her mind, to cleanse her mind. Now that she'd relieved her pussy, things were back to normal. She didn't care what Cissy did. From now on she was going to keep her own thoughts pure. And she would only masturbate once a week, at the most. Maybe only once every two weeks. Maybe she'd stop masturbating altogether.



CHAPTER THREE


She didn't know why, but after helping her mother with the dinner dishes, Pam called Cissy. For some reason, she just needed to hear Cissy's voice.
"Why don't you come over?" Cissy said. "My parents went to a movie. I'm babysitting for the brat, but he's already asleep."
Ten minutes later, Pam was sitting in Cissy's bedroom. Cissy had the radio turned to a top forty station, but she'd left the sound turned down low so as not to wake up her kid brother, she explained. Both girls were dressed in shorts, bare feet, and light cotton blouses.
"I'm tired," Cissy said. She flopped down on the bed and closed her eyes. Her bare foot tapped to the beat of the music on the radio.
Pam flopped down next to Cissy. "Have you studied for your math test?"
"No," Cissy said. "Have you?"
"Not yet."
They lay there a while, listening to the music. Pam's right foot touched Cissy's left foot Cissy wiggled her toes, and Pam did too.
Cissy sighed. "I loved what you did to me this afternoon."
"I don't want to talk about it," Pam said. "Let's forget it."
"Sure," Cissy said. "I just wanted you to know that I really enjoyed it. If you ever want me to return the favor, just ask."
"I said, let's forget it! Okay?"
Cissy said nothing. A new song came to life on the radio. Cissy's bare toes caressed Pam's foot. Pam didn't pull her foot away. Cissy's left hand brushed against Pam's naked leg. Her fingers stroked.
"You've started shaving your legs," Cissy said.
"Of course," Pam said. "Haven't you?"
"There's nothing to shave yet," Cissy said. Her hand stroked up and down Pam's thigh. "Your skin's so smooth."
"I put lotion on it after I shave," Pam said.
"How often do you shave?"
"Once every six weeks," Pam said. "More often if I need to."
Cissy rolled toward Pam, her hand continuing to stroke, sliding from Pam's knee, up her inner thigh, nearly to her crotch. Pam's cunt started to throb. Her cuntlips swelled and a few drops of slippery lubricant oozed from between them. She wasn't wearing panties under her shorts. As Cissy's hand stroked up and down, Pam spread her legs wider. Cissy's fingers slipped up the leg of Pam's short shorts, her fingertips tickling Pam's cuntlips. Pam's heart thumped. Cissy rolled on top of Pam and kissed her on the mouth.
"I wanna eat you!" Cissy whispered. "I wanna do to you what you did to me!"
She shoved her tongue into Pam's mouth.
Pam tried to push Cissy off, but she was too weak. Cissy's wet tongue wiggling in her mouth made her groan. Cissy humped against her, and she could feel Cissy's hard nipples pressing against her tits.
"Let's get undressed," Cissy whispered. "I'm so fucking hot!"
She began to unbutton Pam's blouse. "I can do it myself," Pam said, letting Cissy know by her tone that she really didn't want to be doing this, but that she was going to go through with it anyway, because for some reason she had to, for some reason she just couldn't help herself.
"Oh yes!" Cissy cried, her feverish fingers unbuttoning her own blouse and pulling it open until her overly developed, lust-puffed tits flopped out into view. Like Pam, she wasn't wearing a bra, and like Pam, she wasn't wearing panties underneath her shorts.
Pam lifted her ass and pushed her shorts down, and Cissy, stark naked already, pulled the shorts off over Pam's feet. The two flushed teenagers looked at each other, neither girl wearing a stitch.
"I feel so sexy!" Cissy panted. "Oh, Pammy, I've always wanted to be like this with you!"
Pam was shocked. She said nothing. She wanted to reach out and feel Cissy's tits, but she stopped herself.
Cissy fell on her again, kissing her, rubbing their tits and bellies and cunts together. Cissy's tongue licked out Pam's mouth. Cissy's saliva ran down Pam's throat, and Pam was surprised at its sweetness.
Spontaneously, Pam's arms moved up around Cissy, wrapping Cissy in a fierce embrace. Moaning, grinding her throbbing cunt-mound against Cissy's cunt-mound, she sucked Cissy's sweet, slippery tongue.
Their kiss broke. Both girls were moaning, panting. Pam felt as if her tits would explode, as if her nipples would split open with hardness.
"Let's rub our cunts together!" Cissy panted. Pam was too dazed to do anything. All she could do was lie there, letting Cissy take charge.
Cissy reversed her body, shoving her feet toward Pam's face. She then scissored her legs along Pam's torso, pushing one leg along Pam's belly and tits and the other leg along Pam's back. As she scissored Pam's torso with her legs, Pam's legs automatically fell into position, scissoring Cissy's torso in the same way. Cissy pressed her blonde crotch against Pam's brunette crotch. Moaning, the two girls rubbed their pussies together.
"Spread your lips so our holes and clits touch," Cissy said. "Press your naked meat to mine."
The two girls hauled their cuntlips apart, pressed their gaping, juice-dribbling fuckholes together. Pam gasped as Cissy's naked crotch-meat seared her own. It was as if Cissy's cunt were a volcano with hot smoke pouring out of it.
"Rub!" Cissy panted. "Rub!"
"Oh yes!" Pam gasped, frantically rubbing her open cunt against Cissy's.
She could feel Cissy's hard clit pressing into her wet, spongy cunt-slab. "Oh God, Cissy!"
The two schoolgirls moaned, delirious as they fucked each other. Cissy's bare foot rubbed in Pam's face, her sexy toes clutching, toenails scratching, and Pam started licking the bare toes, started biting at them and gnawing them. Immediately, Cissy started doing the same thing to Pam's toe-wiggling foot. The girls grabbed each other's leg, sucking and biting each other's foot as they continued fucking their naked crotchmeat together.
Pam couldn't believe how turned on she was. She'd never been this out of control. She thought she must look like an animal, behaving this way, but she couldn't stop. Her loins humped, grinding her open cunt against Cissy's open cunt. She chewed Cissy's toes, gnawed Cissy's heel. The fuck-tension mounted in her loins, making her ass feel as swollen as her tits. Fuck-itch surged rhythmically through her cunt hole, making her groan and whimper. She wanted to come, needed to come. She fucked in a frenzy, and Cissy did too.
"I'm coming!" Cissy whimpered. "Ohhh, Pam!"
"Coming!" Pam whined. "Ohhhh Goddd!" The two girls gasped as the spasms ripped through their loins. Cuntjuice gushed from their pussies like water wrung from sponges, gushed from one pussy into the other pussy.
Pam thought she felt an actual spurt of hot juice shoot from Cissy's cunt and splash into her own. She gnawed at Cissy's hard-clutching toes, clutched her own toes in Cissy's mouth. It felt so good she wanted to float away on the sensations and never come back.
Cissy started giggling.
"What's so funny?"
"I feel so good!" Cissy cooed. She pulled her foot away from Pam's face, unscissored her legs from along Pam's loins and torso, swung around and crouched between Pam's legs. She kissed Pam's navel, smooched down Pam's lower belly to her muff.
Pam gasped, her entire body prickling and super-sensitive after her orgasm. Cissy pushed Pam's legs wider apart, parted Pam's cuntlips with her thumbs, blew on Pam's clit, then flicked her tongue at it.
Pam arched up, panting. "Stop! I can't stand it! I just came!"
Cissy giggled, mashed her lips to the naked meat between Pam's cuntlips, sucked hard. Pam's eyes almost popped out. Cissy sucked mercilessly on Pam's clit. Pam grabbed her own nipples, pinching and twisting them. She was grinding her teeth. Cissy was torturing her, but for some reason she loved it.
"Bitch!" Pam whined. "Oh God, you're killing me!"
Cissy forced Pam's legs up in the air. They bent at the knees and Cissy pressed Pam's thighs to her tits. Pam's ass lifted off the mattress.
Pam's open crotch and parted asscheeks waved in Cissy's face. Cissy slurped from one end of Pam's cunt-slit, from one end of Pam's ass-cleft, to the other Cissy's tongue made long, wet, noisy swipes up and down Pam's naked clefts. Pam watched, stunned by what she was seeing. Cissy resembled a lapping dog.
The post-orgasmic oversensitivity had passed in Pam's cunt. Her crotch and asshole throbbed, itching for stimulation. She rubbed her ass in Cissy's mouth. "Lick! Suck! Eat my pussy!"
Cissy glanced up at Pam wickedly, mischievously, seductively, licking and sucking Pam's cunt and asscrack. The expression Cissy gave Pam was the same expression she'd given Jeff when her mouth was stuffed with his cock.
"Mmm!" she purred. "Yummy!"
She kissed Pam's asshole, nuzzled Pam's cunt, and shoved her tongue up Pam's pussy, then up her asshole.
"You filthy bitch!" Pam mumbled, shocked by what Cissy was doing to her, but turned on more than she was shocked. "What are you doing, you animal!"
Cissy twisted her tongue deep inside Pam's asshole. At the same time, she shoved her index finger up Pam's cunt and started finger fucking.
Pam's eyes rolled. Her ass gyrated. She gasped with each fuck-stroke of Cissy's finger up her twat. Pussyjuice bubbled out of her around Cissy's finger and ran down onto Cissy's lips and tongue. Cissy pulled her tongue out of Pam's asshole and licked up the juices. She pulled her finger out of Pam's cunt and sucked it clean. She plunged her nose and mouth between Pam's cuntlips, kissing, sucking, and licking.
Pam's toes clutched. She panted and gasped as Cissy's tongue wiggled up her cunt. Her hands came down on Cissy's blonde head, pressing the other girl's face deeper between her legs.
"Eat me!" she panted. "Suck me! Oh, Cissy, oh yesss!"
Cissy growled, sucking cunt, swallowing pussycream. Her right hand slipped between her thighs and she started finger fucking herself.
Crouched on the bed in front of Pam, her face pressed to Pam's crotch and ass, her tongue sliding in Pam's cunt, Cissy jerked off her own pussy, and Pam watched, fascinated and excited to see Cissy masturbating.
Pam dug her fingernails into Cissy's scalp, rotated her ass and scoured Cissy's face with her hairy cunt, rubbed her clit against Cissy's nose and forced Cissy's tongue deeper up her cunt. "Make me come, Cissy! Wiggle your tongue and make me come!"
Cissy turned up her blue eyes, giving Pam a seductive, ecstatic expression that sent excitement pulsing through Pam's loins. Cissy's eyes glazed over more and more. Her right hand jerked wildly between her legs, her finger making squishy sounds in her juicy cunt. Cissy's tongue started to shoot electricity.
"Ohhh, Cissy!" Pam rolled back her own eyes and exploded. Her pussy leaked juice into Cissy's mouth. Her toes curled hard as she humped her crotch in Cissy's face.
Cissy's eyes rolled back. She started to jerk, to grunt as the spasms shook her.
The two girls moaned in unison, a sexual current flowing through their young bodies as they spasmed together in ecstasy.



CHAPTER FOUR


Pam did not sleep well that night. When she was sleeping, she was tossing and turning, dreaming about a man with a mustache and a big, naked cock, a cock he kept brandishing at her while he laughed. She dreamed about Cissy too who was also laughing at her, and smirking at her with self-satisfaction as Cissy sucked the mustached man's cock.
In the intervals between these dreams, Pam lay awake behind her locked bedroom door, lay awake in the darkness atop her sheets, naked and sweating, her right hand rubbing her pussy, her fingers pulling on her stiff, slippery clit, her fingers penetrating her throbbing, juicy pussyhole. She jerked off several times during the night, unable to control herself. By the time the sun came up, she was exhausted, and she finally managed to sleep dreamlessly until her mother banged on her door and informed her that if she didn't get up this instant she was going to make them all late for church.
In church, she didn't hear a word of the sermon, even though the red-faced minister shouted extra-loud at his red-faced, sweating congregation, trying extra-hard to terrorize them all with hellfire and eternal damnation. Pam had heard the same sermon, or variations of it, a thousand times before, and it no longer had much effect on her, especially this morning. She fell asleep several times, dozing until she was nudged awake by her mother or by her smirking kid sister. When she wasn't dozing, all she thought about was what had happened yesterday in the van and last evening in Cissy's bedroom. She crossed her legs several times, furtively trying to ease the feelings in her cunt by clamping her thighs together, but her mother kept reaching over and making her uncross them, as if she could sense what Pam was up to.
"Are you feeling all right, Pamela?" her mother asked during the drive home. "I've never seen you so restless in church. And you kept falling asleep. Didn't you sleep well last night? And you're all flushed. Do you have a fever?"
"I'm all right," Pam said as her mother reached into the back seat to feel her forehead. "It's just such a hot day. And last night was such a hot night. No, I didn't sleep well."
"You feel a little feverish," her mother said, eyeing her suspiciously.
"I'm all right," Pam said.
After Sunday dinner, which Pam hardly touched, she slipped out of the house the moment she'd finished the dishes and went to the park to meet Cissy, whom she found waiting for her on a bench in front of the duck pond. Cissy was watching some nearby boys doing handstands on their skateboards.
"I wonder how big their cocks are?" Cissy said, glancing from the boys to Pam.
"Why don't you ask them?" Pam said sarcastically. She made a face. "How can you even look twice at smart-ass punks like them? They have pimples on their faces, and I'm sure they never take baths."
"I'm not planning to kiss them," Cissy said. "I just wonder how big their cocks are."
"And if they showed you, you'd open your mouth and start sucking," Pam said.
Cissy licked her lips and squeezed her bare legs together.
"You're probably right," she said. "I admit it. I've tasted one, and now I want to taste more. You'll find out, once you taste one."
Pam's heart began to thud.
"Did you call him?" she asked.
"Of course," Cissy said. "And he gave me his address. He's going to the gym to work out now, but he should be back by two. If he isn't, we're supposed to wait for him in his apartment. The door's open, and we should make ourselves at home."
"Oh God!" Pam said. She felt weak, rubbery with anxiety. "But remember, I'm just going to watch."
"Whatever you want," Cissy said. "But I'm going to get fucked. I'm done being a virgin."
"I'm just going to watch," Pam repeated. The walk to Jeff's apartment building took about twenty minutes. Halfway there, Pam said, "Aren't you afraid?"
"Of course," Cissy said. "But that makes it even more exciting."
"What if it hurts? What if he makes you bleed? I've read there can be blood."
"I don't care if it kills me," Cissy said. "I'm gonna get myself fucked."
Jeff's apartment was on the ground floor of a three-story, white stucco apartment building that was half a block long. Cissy rang the bell. No answer. She rang the bell again, then again. She tried the door, found it unlocked, and the two girls stepped inside.
The place was a dump inside. Beer cans and half-eaten pizza sat on the tables in the living room. Magazines, newspapers, and books lay strewn around the floor. Cissy pushed an area of the couch clear of newspapers and the two girls sat down side by side.
Cissy took off her shoes. "He said to make ourselves at home."
Pam shrugged and took off her own shoes. The two girls waited.
At ten minutes to two, the door opened, and Jeff stepped in, dressed in a tank-top shirt and shorts and carrying a gym bag. His hairy muscles bulged. Behind him was a clean-shaven, deeply tanned, blond young man who looked like a lifeguard.
"Well!" Jeff said with a delighted chuckle. "Our young ladies have arrived." He dropped his gym bag. "This here's my roommate, Derek. And these two young ladies, Derek, are the ones I was telling you about, Cindy and Patty."
"Cissy," Cissy said.
"Pam," Pam said, with a nervous laugh.
"Right," Jeff said. "Cissy and Pam. They came over for a little relaxation."
"Great!" Derek said, shutting and locking the door.
"I thought only you were going to be here," Cissy said to Jeff.
"Derek lives here too," Jeff said. "I can't very well kick him out of his own house. Well, why don't we strip down and get this show on the road, ladies?"
"Sounds good to me," Derek said, already pulling off his T-shirt. He was taller and even more muscular than Jeff, and his tanned skin was smooth and hairless, as if he'd shaved his entire body.
The two men had stripped completely before Cissy and Pam had even begun taking their clothing off. The girls gawked at the stark naked men, their eyes following the rhythmic throbs of the men's cocks. Derek's cock was missing a foreskin, but it looked even longer and thicker than Jeff's cock.
"Well, what're you girls waiting for?" Jeff asked. "You sounded anxious enough on the phone, Cindy."
"Cissy," Cissy said.
"Right," Jeff said, stroking his huge prong and milking out a gob of lube, which dripped and hung from the tip of it.
Both Cissy and Pam swallowed, and Cissy began yanking her clothes off.
Pam undressed too, her hands shaking with nervousness.
"I'm just going to watch," Pam said. "Okay?"
"This one's a voyeur," Jeff said, nodding toward Pam. "She likes to watch, but she doesn't want to perform except when it comes to licking her girlfriend's cunt. She's a hungry girl once she gets a taste of cunt."
"I like her," Derek said, eyeing Pam as she undressed. "I love those long, slender legs, that lithe, willowy shape, that ponytail, those turned-up tits. She looks like an Olympic gymnast."
Pam flushed, listening to the man talk about her like that. She glanced up at him sheepishly and found him stroking his cock and licking his lips as he looked her over.
"Yes sir, she's one sexy little nymphet," Derek said.
Pam squirmed, her heart pounding, her body flushed with heat. The big, handsome college man was lusting for her, and she could feel his lust like a hot tongue licking her all over.
"How'd you like to suck my cock?" Derek asked, moving toward Pam with his cock in his hand. As he massaged it, fucklube dripped from its open pisshole. "How'd you like to taste this big, horny thing? I bet you've got a hot little mouth." He put his left hand on Pam's head and pressed the blunt tip of his cockhead to her lips, smearing his lube along them.
"Open up, sweetheart. Come on, open up."
Pam was shaking. She kept thinking, I only came to watch. But I only came to watch? I didn't come here to do anything!
The man's cocklube seeped between her lips and she tasted its saltiness.
His prickmeat seared her lips, sent throbbing heat into her flesh. The smell of his cock, so close to her nose, got her dizzy, lightheaded.
"Come on, schoolgirl, have a taste of cock!" Derek pressed her lips, slipped into her mouth and filled it. Her lips stretched to the limit.
Her mouth was open as far as it could. Cocklube greased her tonsils. The knob and a few inches of shaft filled her mouth and throat. Pam's head throbbed with each throb of the man's enormous prick stuffed in her face.
"Suck it!" Derek gasped. "Use your tongue and lips!"
Pam's jaws ached. It felt as if a fist had been shoved in her mouth. She felt Derek's cocklube leaking down her throat. She began sliding her tongue gently against the underside of the huge cock. It flexed in her mouth and nearly lifted her head off.
"Ahhhhh!" Derek groaned. "Fantastic! What a hot, wet, soft tongue you got, little girl. Oh shit, suck that cock!"
He grabbed her head, gently working her mouth up and down on his cock, little by little easing his cockhead deeper into her throat.
Pam could hardly think. She quivered in every cell of her body, pulsations of excitement flowing through her. Seated at the edge of the couch, she spread her legs. Her right hand slid between her thighs and she started to rub her cunt. Derek pushed her hand away from her pussy with his foot and started sliding his big toe up and down between her puffy cuntlips. He screwed his big-toe up inside her.
Pam's eyes almost popped out. She'd never had anything that big up her cunt. Once she'd stuck a carrot up herself, but it had been a slender carrot. Derek's big toe was thick. He forced it in to the hilt, grinding it inside her making her moan and squirm. Her fuckjuice frothed out around his fucking, twisting toe.
"Jesus, she's got a hot pussy!" Derek panted. "Hotter than her mouth!"
Pam jerked as Derek's toe pressed against her cherry, stretching it, his toenail cutting into it. She was glad he couldn't shove his toe in any farther.
Cissy made a choking sound, and Pam glanced over at Cissy, who was seated next to her on the couch, her own legs spread, her throat stuffed with Jeff's big, uncut prick. Jeff had forced his cock into Cissy's mouth to the hilt, and Cissy's nose was buried in his black nest of pubic hair.
"Eat it, you little slut!" Jeff growled. He had his hands on her head and was fucking his cock in and out. "Lube it up good with your spit so I can fuck you."
Despite her choking, Cissy's lips smacked and she was pistoning the middle finger of her right hand in and out of her pussyhole. Some of her blonde hair had fallen forward into her eyes.
Derek slid his cock deeper into Pam's throat, and she gagged. He pulled back slightly, until her gagging stopped, then eased his cock farther in again. This time Pam didn't gag. She glanced up at the muscular stud and he was smiling down at her.
"You sure are a pretty little bitch," Derek said. "Especially with my cock in your mouth. Let's see you deep-throat it all the way."
He pulled Pam's head toward him, pressed forward with his cock, and forced the last inch of his cock into Pam's mouth.
Pam could hardly breathe, but she wasn't choking. She found her nose buried in a thatch of moist, sandy-colored cockhair, found her chin pressed between a pair of huge, nearly hairless balls. Derek worked his toe inside her pussy and Pam writhed, her eyes rolling, her toes curling against the shag carpet.
"Ahh, yeahhhh!" Derek groaned. Gripping Pam by the ears, he fucked his cock in and out of her throat. "Lick!"
Pam twirled her wet tongue at the underside of the man's cock as it plunged in and out of her mouth and throat. Her jaws throbbed, nearly dislocated. The man's cock veins rippled against her thinly stretched lips. Spit dripped from his long cock as it slipped in and out, some of it dripping on Pam's tits. Spit ran down her chin. She grabbed the man's foot by his heel, directing the movements of his hot toe inside her, fucking her pussy on his grinding, sliding big-toe.
"Ohhh shit, you got a hot pussy, girl!" Derek's blue eyes rolled deliriously. "And you got a hot, sweet mouth."
He jerked on Pam's head, fucking her throat. Pam went crazy. She growled, her lips smacking, her tongue churning, and her mouth sucking.
She chewed on the man's enormous slab of fuckmeat like a dog gnawing on a bone. She half-wanted to bite it off. It tasted so big and hot and sweet and salty. She couldn't believe she actually had it in her mouth.
Each throb of it sent throbs through Pam's cunt. Her cunt contracted in response to each flex of his cock. She sucked madly, hungry for the man's spunk. She wanted to drink it.
"Baby!" Derek gasped. "Oh, honey, here it comes!" He groaned loudly as his cock shuddered and a stream of hot jism gushed into Pam's throat.
"Ahhhhhhh!"
Pam gagged. The cum was stronger-tasting than she'd expected, and it came fast and hot. Before she could swallow, another spurt filled her mouth. She gagged again, then gulped, taking a huge, slimy wad of spunk down her gullet. The man's cock bucked in her mouth and ejaculated again, and this time as Pam swallowed her toe-fucked pussy exploded.
"Ohhhh, honey!" Derek moaned, stroking her head and wiggling his toe in her cunt. "Feel it, baby, feel it!" He shot more cum into her mouth. His big toe plunged in and out of her spasming, juicing pussy.
Pam was in heaven. She'd never felt so good in her life. She was drowning in pleasure, immersed from head to toe in ecstasy. She hugged the man's foot between her thighs, grinding her pussy on his big toe, moaning with orgasm as she sucked his jerking, shuddering, spurting cock.
Next to Pam on the couch, Cissy started to whimper. Jeff grunted, then bellowed. Cissy gagged. She couldn't swallow fast enough, and Jeff's spunk overflowed her mouth and ran down his hairy, contracting nuts.
Cissy spread her legs even wider as she spasmed, plunging her finger up her twat even deeper. Her pussyjuice dribbled onto the couch seat like spit drooled from an open mouth.
"Shit!" Jeff panted. "You sucked me off, slut! Now you'll have to wait till I get horny again before I can fuck you!"
He pulled his softening cock out of Cissy's mouth, and her lips smacked like the lips of a baby who'd just lost its bottle.
Pam sucked Derek's cock until she couldn't tease another drop of jism out of his pisshole. He pulled his toe out of her cunt and eased his cock slowly out of her mouth. His prick flopped down over his balls, still hanging a good eight inches long.
"Thanks, baby, I needed that," Derek said, and he leaned over, took Pam's chin in his hand, and kissed her deeply on the mouth.
Pam turned to jelly. She'd never kissed a man before. She'd never even kissed a boy. She nearly fainted with pleasure.



CHAPTER FIVE


Pam couldn't get enough kissing. She pulled Derek down beside her on the couch, and he put his big arm around her, sliding his tongue in her mouth, sucking on her tongue. His hand slid between her thighs, stroking her cunt. She reached between his thighs and caressed his balls. They were like hard-boiled, jumbo-sized eggs. She groped his rubbery, snakelike cock. Even soft, it was so thick she couldn't close her hand more than halfway around it.
He stroked her tits, tweaked and gently pulled on her nipples. She dropped her head back, moaning, and he kissed her up and down the neck, gently nipping with his teeth, making her shiver with goosebumps.
"Pretty girl!" he whispered, kissing her all over the face, on the forehead, cheeks, nose, chin. "I love 'em young and pretty and squirmy like you!"
Pam was still delirious, almost as delirious as she'd been during her orgasm. She wanted to stay here forever, necking with and kissing the tall, handsome man.
"Are you a lifeguard?" she asked, her voice hardly a whisper.
"What?"
She asked him again, slightly louder, blushing to her toes.
"Yes," he said. "How did you know? Jeff told you, huh?"
"I guessed," Pam said.
A gasp from Cissy made Pam and Derek look over to where Jeff had Cissy laid out on the carpet. The little blonde lay on her back, her legs up and jack-knifed, her knees pushed to her shoulders. Her head rolled from side to side as she moaned and gasped and winced. Jeff, his large, hairy body bridged over her, was forcing his uncut cock between Cissy's blonde cuntlips. It had taken Jeff about two minutes to get his cock up again, and now he resembled a lusting satyr about to impale a quivering little nymph about a third his size.
"Relax!" Jeff panted.
"Go easy!" Cissy whimpered. "It hurts!"
"It's not even in you yet. Relax, you're gonna love it."
Jeff leaned into the squirming teenager and his foreskin pulled back tight as his cockhead disappeared between her pussylips.
Cissy's back arched and her eyes bulged. She pressed at the man's muscular loins. "Oh God!"
She was panting like a woman in labor.
"Ahhhhhh!" Jeff growled, and he sank his entire cock into Cissy's body.
There was a tearing, snapping sound as his cock went in. "Yeahhhhh!"
Cissy's mouth gaped as if she were screaming, but no sound came out. Her eyes rolled back and she appeared to have passed out. Her toes had curled fiercely against the balls of her feet and appeared to be frozen.
A few drops of blood oozed from her cock-stuffed cunt and trickled down her crotch.
Pam stared, horrified.
Derek chuckled. "You got her cherry, Jeffrey!"
"Don't I know it!" Jeff moaned. "Jesus that felt good!" His ass flexed as he started to fuck his cock in and out. "Ahhhh, she's so fucking tight!"
Derek's cock swelled in Pam's hand, hardened like bone. He set her hand in motion, showing her how to stroke, and Pam's hand moved up and down mechanically. She watched as if in a trance as Cissy writhed under the grunting, moaning, bull of a man on top of her.
Cissy had regained consciousness. If she'd passed out, she'd only been out for a few seconds. Now she chewed her lips, wincing as Jeff banged her. Pussycream tinged with cherry blood dribbled from her well-fucked crotch-hole, trickled like pink syrup down her crotch and into the cleft between her asscheeks. Her toes clutched with each ramming thrust of the man's cock up her pussy. Her hands gripped his flanks, her nails sinking into the flesh.
"How's it feel now?" Jeff asked.
"It still hurts, but I like it," Cissy said. "Mmmn, yes, oh Jeff!"
Jeff chuckled. "I told you you'd love it. Want it harder! Want it faster!"
"Yes," Cissy panted. "Harder! Faster!"
"Yeahhhhh!" Jeff growled, slamming into the squirming teenage beauty. "Awwww, yeahhhhh!"
Pam licked her lips, her eyes on the huge, juice-greased cock plunging in and out of Cissy's cunt. She gawked at the hairy balls flapping between Jeff's legs. The pussyjuice now dozing out of Cissy and dripping from Jeff's slicing cock was clear and frothy, no longer tinged with blood. It was as if Jeff's firebrand cock had cauterized Cissy's ripped-apart cherry. As Pam watched Cissy gasp and squirm under the grunting, laboring muscleman, her hand jerked faster and faster up and down Derek's rigid prick.
Derek nuzzled Pam's neck and bit her ear. "Go easy, babe," he said. "You don't want me shooting off all over both of us, do you?"
Although Pam hadn't heard what Derek had said, her hand slowed down. She gazed at Jeff and Cissy. Jeff's cock was making juicy, squishing noises as it plunged in Cissy's cunt.
"Ohhhhh, Jefffff!" Cissy wailed. "Ohhh yesss, I want it!"
She wriggled like an eel, impaled on the big man's cock. Her tits appeared to have swollen to nearly twice their size, swollen like balloons about to burst. Her asshole, moist with fuck juices, twitched and throbbed, appeared to open and close with each ramming penetration of Jeff's cock up her pussy. Her toes clutched. She tossed her blonde head deliriously from side to side.
"I'm close, Jeff, oh God!"
Jeff groaned, fucking faster, dripping sweat all over Cissy's face and tits. He crushed down on top of her, his wide shoulders driving her knees against her shoulders, his mouth covering her mouth. He and Cissy gazed into each other's eyes, their tongues darting in each other's mouth. His huge cock plunged, plunged and sliced and rammed. Cissy's eyes rolled back to white slits. She whimpered and began to shake.
Jeff's eyes rolled back and he jerked as if he'd been lashed with a bullwhip. The coupled man and girl moaned in unison, and Pam thought she could hear the liquid, splashing sounds of cum spurting into Cissy's cunt.
"Eeeeeeh!" Cissy squealed, her back arched, her hips rocking, her spasming cunt clutching at Jeff's slicing, spurting cock. She gasped repeatedly, as if each explosion of hot spunk into her was a shotgun blast.
"Ahhhhh!" Jeff groaned. "Uhh, uhhh, uhhhhh!"
He collapsed on top of Cissy, making her nearly disappear under him. His loins bucked mechanically, his cock flexing and spurting. The only parts of Cissy visible to Pam were her sensuously working bare feet.
Derek stood up, swept Pam up off the couch as if she weighed nothing and carried her across the living room. He had to step over Jeff's out stretched legs. He carried her down the hall and through the open door of his bedroom. His searing-hot, bone-hard cock throbbed against Pam's naked ass. He kicked the bedroom door shut behind them.



CHAPTER SIX


Pam was shaking. She knew what was about to happen. She'd just been carried across the threshold of his bedroom, and although Derek was not her husband, he was going to fuck her.
"I want it!" she whispered. "What?" said Derek. "I want it," Pam said, juice dribbling from her pussy.
"I know," Derek said. "You want it bad."
He laid her on the bed and settled down on top of her. They kissed long and deeply, Derek's cock throbbing like a hot, gigantic snake between their bellies.
Pam melted into the mattress of the unmade bed, melted into the body of the hunky lifeguard on top of her. All she smelled was male. The bed reeked of male, and so did Derek. She stroked his muscular flanks, smearing her fingers in the sweat trickling from his armpits. He shoved his right armpit in her face, letting her sniff. She moaned, nearly passing out. Her cunt throbbed like a rhythmically clutching fist.
"Are you ready, baby?" Derek flexed and wiggled his cock between them.
"Want me to slide this big thing up your pussy?" He reached down between her thighs, rubbing her crotch. "You sure are wet!"
Pam couldn't speak. Her throat was too dry. She was shaking too hard.
All she could do was moan.
Derek licked her pussyjuices off his hand. "Mmmm! I love the taste of a teenage pussy!"
He slid down her body, spread her legs, licked her open cunt.
Pam arched up, gasping.
He caught her clit between his lips, sucking, nearly bringing her off.
Pussycream bubbled and spurted from her cunt and he slurped it up.
"Jesus, you're juicy! You young ones always are." He sat back on his heels, stroking his cock, looking down at her and looking her over. He smeared some lube off the tip of his cock with his fingertips and rubbed it on her pointed, finger-thick nipples. He wiped up some more lube as it oozed out and smeared it on her nose and lips.
She licked his fingers clean. His lube tasted like sweet, slightly salty sap. She eyed his throbbing prong, hardly able to believe she'd just sucked it off. How had she managed to get something so long and thick into her mouth? She spread her legs wider, pointing her toes sensuously, opening up her itching, pulsating pussy. She was smoldering between the legs. Her cunt ached to be filled.
"Fuck me!" she whispered. "Oh, Derek, please!"
"Are you a virgin like your girlfriend?" Pam nodded.
Derek flushed deeper and grinned. He squeezed his cock. "Jesus, that turns me on. I never busted a cherry before."
"Be careful!" Pam whispered. "Don't hurt me!"
"I'll try and go easy," the man said.
He lowered himself on top of her again, guiding his cock between her spread legs, shoving the head against her naked crotchmeat. Her pussylips were swelled apart with excitement, her cunthole oozing lube like a mouth drooling spit. His dickhead spread her cuntlips hugely, stretching them like rubber, and disappeared inside her cunt.
Pam was gasping, panting rapidly. She'd never been opened up like this.
As the man's cockhead pressed against her cherry she clamped her legs around his hips. Her fingernails sank into his back. He bit her lips, gazing into her tear-watery eyes.
"What a hot little bitch you are!" he panted. "Your pussy's so fucking tight!"
He forced his cock in deeper.
Pam's mouth and eyes gaped. She held her breath. She thought she was going to scream. She clung to the handsome blond lifeguard, like a drowning swimmer holding on for her life.
"Ahhhh!" Derek rolled his eyes back as his cock slipped to the hilt up Pam's cunt and nestled in her womb. "Oh, baby!"
Pam lay there quivering, half in shock. Her cunt ached, but she didn't feel the wrenching, tearing pain she'd expected. She'd heard no snapping, tearing sound, no ripping of flesh as she'd heard when Jeff had rammed his cock up Cissy's cunt. She felt hot juice trickling from her cunt and down her crotch, but she couldn't tell if it was blood or pussylube.
Derek laughed, kissing her all over the face, licking her nose. "You're so cute, girl. And I'm inside you now! All the way! I felt your cherry go! You're so hot inside!"
When Derek wiggled his cock inside her, Pam almost lost her mind. She gasped and squealed, squirming under the sweat-oiled, smooth-skinned muscleman. Her pussy tightened with each beat of her heart, with each throb of fuck pleasure in her loins. It felt as if Derek's cock had become part of her body, as if her body had become his cock. Each flex of his cock seemed to lift her off the mattress and press her up tighter against him.
"Should we fuck, baby?" Derek asked. "Are you ready for me to ride?"
Pam moaned, too delirious to say anything. She nodded her head. Derek began to move on top of her. She rocked her hips, meeting the slicing thrusts of his cock.
"Man, this is fucking!" Derek groaned. "You feel it, girl?"
"Yes!" Pam gasped. "Yes, yes, oh God, Derek!"
She clawed up and down his back, tossing her head from side to side, rocking her hips faster and faster. His long, muscular back undulated under her clawing, sliding hands. She thrust her tits up against his smooth chest, arched her back, undulating her slender body under him.
Each slice of his endlessly long cock up her pussy sent electricity coursing through her loins, through her legs, up her spine.
Derek's eyes glazed over with pleasure, rolling deliriously in their sockets. He bore down on her, fucking his cock between her pussylips and up into her womb. Her fuckjuices frothed out around the shaft of his smoothly slicing cock. He rotated his ass, churning his cock inside her, making them both moan with lust and excruciating pleasure.
"You're so fucking tight!" he growled. "Oh, baby, I don't think I've ever fucked a pussy this tight! I almost come every time I screw it in! Man, what a hot teen pussy!"
Pam's toes clutched. She writhed, out of her mind with pleasure, her heart slamming, her lungs heaving. Each thrust of the man into her made her grunt and gasp. As he gnawed into the side of her neck, her entire body flashed with goosebumps. As he chewed her ear and licked it out, she shivered and squealed.
"Ohhhh, Godddd, fuck me! Faster! Harder!" She fucked rapidly, rocking her hips faster as Derek rammed her. His cock made wild squishing noises in her juicy cunt, and she felt hot fluid running from her cunt into her asscrack.
"Uh! Uhhh! Uhhhhh!" Derek groaned, the sweat dripping from his nose and onto Pam's face. "Oh, baby, I love you!"
"Derekkkk!" Pam whined, and she exploded with spasms. Her fingernails tore at his back, drawing blood. "Eeeeeeeh!"
Derek's eyes rolled back with ecstasy as Pam's spasming cunt chewed up his sliding cock. He snapped his head back, twisting it from side to side. All the muscles of his body stood out boldly, as if carved in stone. His cock flexed powerfully in Pam's cunt and shuddered. Jism like lava gushed into Pam's cunt, splashing against the walls of her contracting womb.
"Ahhhhhh!" Derek bellowed. "Ohhhhhh shit!" He shook in her embrace, cum spurting from his massive cock, his eyes glassy with pleasure.
"Ohhhhh, Derekkkk!" Pam moaned, fucking her spasming pussy on his bucking, spurting prong. "Ohhh, my darling!"
The man stroked her face, stroked her forehead and hair, covered her mouth with his lips and shoved his tongue down her throat. Pam sucked his tongue, swallowing his spit as her pussy swallowed his spunk.
I love you! she kept thinking. I love you, I love you, I love you.
Their fuck-organs quivered and contracted in unison until the last orgasmic spasm had been milked from their loins. Pam felt Derek's cock soften inside her. As he pulled it out of her, she gasped.
He got up over her, straddling her at the neck, his ass against her tits. Smiling down at her, he playfully slapped his fat, rubbery prong back and forth across her face, getting her cheeks wet with pussy-spit and cum. She opened her mouth and he let his cock sink into her throat.
She sucked greedily, milking the last gobs of cum out of his piss-tube and swallowing them.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Pam was ready to fuck again, but Derek pulled her up off the bed. He didn't carry her over the threshold this time, but marched her through the bedroom door and back into the living room.
Jeff was sitting on the couch with his legs spread wide while Cissy, kneeling in front of him on the floor, licked his hairy balls as he masturbated. He grinned up at Derek. "She's just like a kitten, man. She licks and licks and licks."
"Check the time," Derek said.
Jeff glanced at the clock on the wall.
"Shit! Gotta get moving!" He quickened his hand strokes, jerking his foreskin up and down rapidly over his wet cockhead. He rubbed his balls in Cissy's face. Suddenly, his eyes rolled back and jism splashed all over his hairy abdomen, spurted in thick white streams from his bucking cock. "Ahhhhh!"
Cissy licked at his pisshole as cum spurted from it. Cum splashed in her face. She got her lips over the tip of his cock and sucked as he jerked off into her mouth. When he was done shooting, Jeff let go of his cock, and Cissy licked the cum off his belly and balls. He held out his hand, and she licked the cum off his fist.
"You sluts gotta get your clothes on and disappear," Jeff said. He pushed Cissy away and got up off the couch. "Our girlfriends are coming over in about fifteen minutes. Hurry up now, get your clothes on and get."
"Girlfriends?" Pam said, giving Derek a questioning look. And here she'd thought that she and Derek were just about married.
Derek chuckled.
"Don't worry, honey," he said, taking Pam's chin in his hand. "I'll fuck you again. Just because I got a steady girlfriend doesn't mean I can't fuck me a pretty little teen ponytail on the side." He leaned over and gave her a kiss. "Now be a good girl and get dressed real quick."
A half-hour later, Pam and Cissy found themselves sitting in the park on the bench in front of the duck pond. The pimply-faced skate-boarders were still performing acrobatic stunts on the sidewalk surrounding the pond.
"I don't believe those guys!" Pam said. "They used us! I feel like an abused piece of garbage."
"I feel tingly all over," Cissy said. "I feel like jumping out of my skin!"
"You're crazy," Pam said. "You can hardly walk. That hairy ape raped you, if you ask me."
"It hurt, but I loved it," Cissy said. "Just like Jeff said. He coulda fucked me forever and I woulda loved every second of it. It feels so good not being a virgin anymore."
Pam's face turned red.
"We're ruined," she said. "I feel like killing myself."
"I don't believe Derek even fucked you," Cissy said. "You're walking just like normal."
"Like heck he didn't!" said Pam. "If he hadn't, I wouldn't be so upset now. He used me for his selfish pleasure, then kicked me out because his girlfriend was coming over. He's probably in bed with her right now."
"I'll bet all four of them are in bed together," Cissy said. "Having an orgy!"
"You've got a dirty mind," Pam said.
At that moment, one of the skateboarding teenagers cruised by on his board, showing off for two girls.
"What a nerd!" Pam muttered. "Do not look at him."
"I think he's kind of cute," Cissy said.
"You would," Pam said.
The skateboarder cruised past again, smiling idiotically, and Pam looked away, pretending to be watching the ducks. The skateboarder made an abrupt stop in front of the bench and said hello. Pam ignored him. Cissy asked him his name.
"Jack," the boy said. He was taller than either of the girls, had reddish hair and freckles, and was dressed in a tank-top shirt, knee-length, flowery-colored shorts, and high-top basketball shoes. He smelled sweaty.
Get lost, jack-off, Pam thought.
"You want a blowjob?" Cissy asked.
The kid fell off his skateboard. "Huh?"
"I'll give you a blowjob in the bushes if you want," Cissy said.
"Is this some kind of joke?" the boy asked. "Come in the bushes and find out," said Cissy.
Pam was almost as shocked as the boy was. She was about to give Cissy a piece of her mind when suddenly Cissy got up off the bench and pulled the gangly young skateboarder into the bushes. Pam sat there staring after them in disbelief for a minute, then got up off the bench and followed.
In a clearing among the bushes, Pam found Cissy already on her knees, her dirty little paws fumbling with the skateboarder's zipper and shorts. The boy's shorts dropped to his ankles and his horny young cock sprang into view, standing out and up, a rigid, skinny fuckrod which twitched rhythmically with each rapid beat of the boy's heart. His legs were shaking. He dropped his skateboard on the grass and yanked off his shirt, revealing a smooth-skinned, slender torso.
"You've got a big cock," Cissy said. She gripped his cock at the base and pushed it this way and that, inspecting it, sniffing it. The cock head flushed from pink to maroon and lube oozed from its pisshole. Cissy milked the cock and watched a strand of clear lube drip from the tip.
Pam stood there with her mouth open, shocked and fascinated. This was no joke! Cissy actually had the boy's cock in her hand. The boy panted rapidly, as if he were going to faint.
Grinning seductively up at the red-faced kid, Cissy opened her mouth and swallowed his cock to the balls.
"Ohhhhhh!" the boy groaned, a shudder passing through his skinny frame.
"Ahhhhh!"
He closed his eyes and thrust his hips forward, forcing his cock deeper into Cissy's sucking, slurping, lip-smacking mouth.
"Awwwww!"
Pam groped her pussy through her shorts. The look of ecstasy on the boy's face excited her. It turned her on terribly to see Cissy with a mouthful of hard cock. Cissy thrust her right hand down her shorts and started jerking off as she sucked on the boy. Pam stopped groping herself through her shorts and stuck her own right hand down her shorts and started rubbing her furry, throbbing cunt. Her middle finger slipped up her cunt.
"Ohhh suck it!" the boy groaned. "Suck it off!"
He grabbed Cissy's blonde head and started bumping, fucking her mouth and throat and rubbing his hairy groin against her nose.
Pam moved up next to the boy. Pulling her finger out of her pussy, she wiped her pussy-cream on the boy's nipples, stuck her pussy-flavored middle finger into the boy's mouth. His eyes rolled drunkenly as he sucked. Suddenly, he was gasping, and Cissy was gulping his cum.
"I'm coming!" the boy panted, his body jerking, his rigid cock spurting jism down Cissy's throat. "Awwww!" Pam grabbed the boy's nipples, pinching and pulling and twisting on them. She gave him her mouth and he stuck his tongue between her lips. She watched his eyes glaze over with each spastic ejaculation, watched his eyelids flutter. She sucked his tongue and twisted on his nipples. When he was finished shooting, his legs folded under him and he collapsed onto the ground, his wet cock throbbing against his abdomen, his shorts bunched around his ankles. He was panting fiercely.
Cissy licked cum off her lips. She had a mischievous expression on her face.
"Who's next?" she asked, looking past Pam. Pam was startled to hear a boy's voice, and she swung around to see that five other boys had entered the clearing, all of them carrying skate boards, all of them with their right hands sliding up and down their rigid cocks.
The boy who had spoken was barefooted and shirtless. He dropped his skateboard and shorts and stood there stark naked, his body deeply tanned and his prick throbbing. Before he could get to Cissy, who awaited him with open mouth and dripping tongue, Pam grabbed the boy, dropped to her knees in front of him, and went down on his cock.
"Ohhhhh!" the youth moaned, his cock jerking in Pam's mouth and dribbling warm lube down her throat. "Suck it!"
Pam twirled her tongue, slurping at the sensitive underside of the boy's sweaty-tasting cockhead. She reached up, playing with his moist, velvet-skinned balls. He had fat, heavy nuts, but not a hair on his sac.
She squeezed his balls rhythmically, sucking his cock with each squeeze.
The boy started to gasp.
"Uhhhh, ohhhhh!" he groaned, and hot spunk shot down Pam's throat.
"Ahhhhh!"
Pam swallowed greedily, delighting to the feel of the boy's cock pulsing and flexing in her mouth. Quivers went through the rock-hard teen fuckrod. Spunk splashed against Pam's tonsils, slid in slimy wads down her gullet. She sucked hard, hungry for as much cum as she could milk from the boy's contracting balls. By the time she'd finished sucking the boy off, he was whimpering.
Pam felt the cock slip out of her mouth and watched it dangle half-hard over the boy's balls. She smacked her lips with satisfaction and wiped her mouth. She glanced over at Cissy, and couldn't believe what she saw.
The blonde slut lay stark naked on the grass, her thighs wrapped around the humping loins of a naked, grunting teenage boy. The boy's stiff cock plunged in and out of Cissy's cunt.
"Fuck me!" Cissy muttered, rubbing her tits up at the boy, rocking her hips to meet his rhythmic thrusts. "Oh God, fuck me!"
All the boys were naked now. The two boys who hadn't yet been serviced moved up close to Pam, waving their cocks at her. Dizzy, shaking, she pulled her clothes off. One of the boys grabbed her from behind and pushed her forward onto her hands and knees.
"What are you…" Pam's words became a gasp as the horny youth stuck his cock up her pussy from behind. "Oh God, I…"
But again her words were stuffed back down her throat as the other boy dropped to his knees in front of her and shoved his cock into her mouth.
Pam felt hands close around her hips and around her head. Two cocks had entered her body, one up her pussy, the other down her throat. The two cocks slid in and out of her, hard and slick, rigid and red-hot. She was full of hard, lube-oozing prick. Her lips smacked and her pussy sucked.
Pleasure streamed through her body. Two hard cocks slipped rhythmically in and out of her, in and out, in and out. All she was aware of were the two cocks, the two hard cocks slipping in and out.
She clawed at the grass with her fingers and toes. Her ass gyrated. Her tits swung. Fuck sensation coursed through her arms and legs. Her nipples and toes prickled with fuck-itch like her clit. She ached for somebody to suck them. She ached to come.
"Ahhhhhhh!" groaned her two fuckers in unison, and suddenly hot jizz spurted into Pam's body. Hot cum from two cocks spurted into her simultaneously. Cum shot down her throat and up her cunt. She sucked greedily, and her pussy exploded.
She saw stars, nearly blacking out as the spasms ripped through her loins and turned her body to jelly. She squeezed her legs together, rotated her ass in tight circles, fucked the cock in her pussy as she sucked on the cock in her mouth. The sweet taste of jism filled her senses. Hot teen spunk splashed in her cunt and throat.
"Ohhhh yeahhhh!" the two boys growled, firing their loads into Pam's body.
Sirens wailed in the distance, getting closer, and suddenly the two cocks were ripped out of Pam's mouth and pussy. The boy on top of Cissy tore himself out of her embrace, cum dripping from his cock as he yanked it from her cunt. All five boys stumbled into their clothes, mumbling about the cops coming. In less than a minute, they were dressed and gone, out of the bushes and lunging away on their skateboards.
Cissy and Pam dressed clumsily, both of them dizzy and reeling after guzzling fresh cum and getting fucked. The sirens were close now. Barely dressed, they staggered out of the bushes, expecting to see a swat team waiting for them. They found only ducks lazily bobbing in the sun-drenched pond. The skateboarders were out of sight. The sound of the sirens receded in the distance, receded in the opposite direction from which they'd approached. Pam and Cissy glanced at each other and started to giggle.



CHAPTER EIGHT


In school the next morning, Pam noticed that a lot of the boys in her classes and in the hallways between classes were giving her funny looks, smirking grins, suggestive winks, as if they could tell she was no longer a virgin. Instead of giving them the cold shoulder, as she usually did, as she'd been doing all through her school career, instead of scowling back at them and turning away in disgust, as had been her habit, today Pam returned their lurid stares with a once-over look of her own. Her eyes lingered on the bulges in their jeans, some of which throbbed visibly as her eyes moved across them like caressing fingers.
How do they know? Pam wondered. Some how they know I'm different than I was last Friday. Somehow they can sense I've been fucked and now they want to fuck me too.
"They've always wanted to fuck us," Cissy said over the table at lunch.
The two girls were seated at a table by themselves in the most secluded corner of the lunchroom.
"Not so loud," Pam said, looking around to see if anybody had heard Cissy.
"You just never noticed them," Cissy said. "But I have. They've always looked at me that way. If we wanted, we could get fucked by every one of them."
"Somehow, it just seems they can tell," Pam said, ignoring Cissy's suggestive grin. "It's like they can read our minds or something. I tell you, they know we've been fucked."
"Maybe we're walking funny today," Cissy said. "I'm still sore as heck from Jeff's torpedoing."
"You always walk funny," said Pam. "And I'm not walking any different than usual."
Cissy's mouth dropped open and she dropped her fork. She was staring across the lunchroom. "Look over there!"
"Where?"
"Over there," Cissy said. "Way over there by the milk machine. The kid with the red hair. That's Jack, the one I sucked off yesterday in the bushes."
Pam squinted, unable to make out the boy's face clearly. Although she hated to admit it, the boy did look vaguely familiar. And he was looking toward her and Cissy. In fact, all the boys at the redhead's table were looking cross the lunchroom at her and Cissy.
"I told you they were looking at us funny," Pam said. "That punk's squealed and by now the whole school knows about what we did in the park. What are we gonna do?"
"You always get worried about nothing," Cissy said. She popped a French fry in her mouth. Grease ran down her chin as she chewed, gazing across the lunchroom at the redhead's table. "This could be our great opportunity."
Pam was studying in the school library during her free period when a tall, husky boy sat down across the study table from her. He was chewing gum, and although she kept her eyes on her book, she could tell he was staring at her. He wrote something in his notebook, ripped off part of the notebook page, and shoved the scrap of paper across the table at Pam.
Pam didn't touch the paper, but she could see what he'd written on it.
He wanted her to suck his cock.
Pam flushed. She glanced around, sure everybody in the library knew what the nerd had written on the scrap of paper. To her surprise, nobody was looking at either her or the boy. Not even the hawk-eyed school librarian seemed to have noticed.
"Come on!" the young man whispered. "It's a big sweet thing, and my balls are gonna bust!"
He nudged her foot with his under the table. She looked at him. He was red-faced and was giving her a silly, slightly embarrassed expression.
He was one of the school football players, and not all that bad looking.
"It's big," he whispered. "And it's hot, and it's all yours."
Pam squeezed her bare legs together under her skirt. She was greasy and hot between the pussylips. Even though she'd spent the night jerking off, having one orgasm after another, today she was hornier than ever.
She'd been constantly horny ever since Saturday afternoon in Jeff's van, and it seemed that the more she came the hornier she got. She gazed at the big, husky football player across the table from her, salivating as she tried to imagine what his cock looked like, what it would feel like between her lips, what it would taste like.
He smiled in a way that showed that he knew Pam was willing.
"I'll meet you outside in the hall," he whispered, and got up from his chair.
A few minutes later, Pam's rubbery legs carried her into the hallway where the football player was waiting for her. He was down at the drinking fountain and when he saw her he motioned to her with a nod of his head. She moved toward him in a trance, her swollen tits heaving under her blouse, her heart pounding so wildly she could hardly hear herself think.
"I hear you give great head," the boy muttered softly. "Come on."
He put his arm around Pam and guided her down the hallway.
Pam was too dazed to worry about where the boy was taking her. They went up some stairs, through a back hallway, down a back stairwell, down another hallway, and finally through a door into a small room. After switching on the light, the boy locked the door behind them.
The room smelled of detergents and cleaning fluids. Mops and buckets stood in the corners. A utility sink stood against one wall.
The boy grabbed Pam's tits, squeezing them through her blouse. She wasn't wearing a bra.
"Man, what tits!" He unbuttoned her blouse so fast that one of her buttons popped off and clicked on the concrete floor.
Pam was panting as if she'd just finished a sprint. "Take it easy!"
The boy yanked the blouse off her shoulders, baring her tits. He pulled it off her arms, leaving her topless. His sweaty paws fell on her tits.
Her nipples slid between his fingers. Pam gasped, her cunt contracting.
The boy leaned over and started sucking on her nipples and Pam almost came.
"Oh God! Oh stop!"
Pam tried to squirm away, but the boy held her fast, his lips smacking around her tits, his tongue slurping at her nipples.
He sucked up mouthfuls of tit-flesh and gnawed on it, growling like a dog.
Pam's eyes nearly popped out. She squeezed her legs together, working her pussylips against each other frantically. Pussycream oozed from between her swollen, throbbing cuntlips and trickled from under her panties down the insides of her naked thighs.
The boy thrust his hand up under her skirt and panties, groping at her crotch. He kneaded her furry cunt, slid a finger between her cuntlips, forced his finger up her fuckhole.
"Ohhhhh God!" Pam whined, going out of her mind as the husky football player sucked her tits and fingerfucked her. Her toes curled in her shoes. She squirmed with each wiggle of his thick finger in her crotch.
The boy pulled his finger out of her and inspected it, watching Pam's sap-like pussy-cream drip from it. He sniffed his finger, then thrust it into his mouth, sucking it clean.
"Ain't nothing like the taste of a hot, sweet pussy," he growled.
He pulled off his T-shirt, revealing a torso as solid and muscular as Jeff's or Derek's. He undid his jeans and yanked them off along with his leather athletic shoes. He wore neither underwear nor socks, so he straightened up stark naked, his enormous cock throbbing and dripping.
His prick was uncut, like Jeff's, and he had a cock just as large.
"Man, I'm horny!" He wrapped a muscular hand around his cock and slipped the foreskin back and forth a few times.
Pam could smell the boy's cock in the cramped room just as she'd been able to smell Jeff's cock last Saturday in the cramped confines of his van. The smell both repulsed her and turned her on. Her hand reached out, her fingers stroking the moist, searing-hot cockhead. She smeared around some lube as it oozed from the boy's pisshole.
"You want it," the boy said. "Christ, are you horny for it! Here, let's get this off."
He pulled off her skirt, then her panties.
Naked, Pam stepped out of her shoes, her smooth young body flushed and tingling, her skin silky-hot. She pressed up against the muscular teenager, rubbing her belly against his cock, nuzzling his muscular chest. He wrapped his arms around her and she went weak in his embrace.
She was madly in love with him. She wanted to marry him.
"You sure are a cuddly little sex-kitten," the boy said. "I bet you'll look real cute with my cock stuck down your hot throat."
He broke their embrace and pushed Pam to her knees. He rubbed his cock in her face, smearing cocklube on her cheeks nose, chin and lips.
Pam groaned, turning her face from side to side, enjoying the feel of the big veiny prong against her skin. It was so hot and slick, so velvety-smooth and yet so hard. The boy lifted his cock up and shoved his sweaty balls in her face. They were hairy balls, swollen with spunk.
"Lick my balls, cutie! Eat my ball-sweat!" Pam licked. Just as Cissy had been licking Jeff's balls yesterday as he'd jerked off in her face, now Pam licked the nuts of the horny teen-age football player. The salty, musky flavor and scent made her dizzy, made her drunk with lust. Her excitement surged and she started to jerk herself off.
The boy stuffed his cock in her mouth. "Suck the head. Clean up the knob."
Pam munched on the spongy head of the boy's cock as if it had been dipped in honey. The raunchy, slightly bitter flavor of the youth's uncut cock made her salivate. She sucked wetly, her tongue slurping around and around the hot, throbbing knob. Fucklube dripped into her mouth and dribbled down her throat. The boy took hold of Pam's head and forced his cock in deeper, pressing his cock-knob to her tonsils. When she failed to gag, he worked his cock down her gullet. Her nose pressed against his hairy groin, his cock buried completely in her face. "Man, you sure know how to deep-throat that fucker," said the boy. "Ain't many chicks can swallow it all without half-choking to death. Mmmmm, suck that prick! Yeah, pleasure that cock!"
Pam's well-stretched lips smacked. The youth's cock slipped in and out between them, his cockhead massaging her tonsils. She could feel his foreskin sliding back and forth along the rock-hard shaft of his cock.
"Jesus, that feels good! You sure do give good head! And here I always thought you were one of the goodie girls who wouldn't put out. You suck cock like a pro, girl."
Pam moaned, bobbing her head, trying to suck the jism out of the boy's thick, pulsating prick. She churned her tongue at the underside of his knob, trying to bring him off. She wanted his cum, wanted to feel his hairy balls squirm and contract against her chin as they pumped his spunky load through his cock and into her throat. As she sucked, her fingers pistoned between her pussylips. The moment the boy started shooting, she was going to bring herself off with him.
The boy gripped her head, using her open mouth and waiting throat as he'd use her pussy if he'd been fucking it. He closed his eyes, pulling his cock nearly all the way out of Pam's mouth, then plunging it back in, sliding it to the hilt into her mouth and down her throat. Spit ran down Pam's chin like pussyjuice. By relaxing her throat she was able to tolerate the long, slicing thrusts of his cock without gagging. His cock made squishing noises in her mouth and throat just as it would if he'd been fucking her pussy. She felt his cock-shaft swelling thicker and harder with each thrust. She reached up and squeezed his balls.
"Oh, man, oh, baby!" The youth swayed on his feet, his head twisting deliriously from side to side. "You got an electric tongue, baby, you got a mouth like a hungry calf! Shit!"
Pam moaned, growled, sucked. Her head bobbed. Her lips smacked. She swallowed the cocklube that dribbled into her throat. Her fingers plunged in her juice-oozing pussy.
I want your cum! she thought. I wanna eat your load! Give it to me, big boy! Shoot it! Her left hand massaged the boy's nuts rhythmically.
"Ahhhhh!" the youth groaned. "Take it!" He embraced her head and forced his cock to the hilt down her throat. His cock shuddered, flexed, ejaculated.
"Uhhhhh!" Hot cum flooded Pam's throat, gushed down her gullet. "Ohhh yeahhh!"
Pam's eyes rolled back. She was in heaven, her mouth stuffed with a spurting cock, her senses reeling with the taste and aroma of fresh teenage spunk. She gulped, swallowing each mouthful of the boy's cum as he shot it. Her pussy tightened around her sliding fingers and erupted with spasms. She clamped her legs together, writhing with ecstasy.
"Ooooh, honey!" the boy moaned. "Come with me! Feel it with me! Oh, baby, ahhhh!"
"Mmmmm!" Pam growled and groaned as she sucked, gulping thick hot wads of cum. Each flex and spasming pulsation of the youth's cock in her mouth caused her pussy to contract and spasm. The fuckjuice dribbled between her rhythmically squeezing thighs, and her fingers twisted and rubbed deep inside her pussy.
The boy started gasping as if in pain and he yanked his cock out of Pam's mouth.
"It gets too sensitive to touch when I finish coming," he said. "Man, that sure felt good!"
Pam sat back on her heels, dizzy and panting, her right hand still rubbing her pussy as the last orgasmic twinges itched through it. The boy's cock dangled half-hard in front of her nose, dangled over his balls like a huge wet salami. She leaned forward and kissed it on the head, which was half covered with foreskin.
"You sure do love cock," the boy said. He grabbed his cock and stroked it backhanded, pulling on it as if milking it. "You turn me on, baby. I'm about ready to go again. How about you?"
Pam smiled sheepishly, too shy to say anything, but showing him by her expression that she was ready.
The boy pulled her to her feet, kissed her, turned her around and stroked her ass. "Bend over. Yeah, turn that pretty ass up."
Pam's tits dangled heavily under her. She grabbed the edge of the utility sink for support, wiggling her ass as the boy caressed it. Pussy juice dribbled down her legs.
"Such a pretty ass!" the boy gasped. "I'd sure like to fuck your pretty ass, girl!"



CHAPTER NINE


"Then do it," Pam said, turning up her ass higher and showing the football player her horny cunt. "I wanna be fucked!"
"Mmmm, honey, you sure are hot." The boy rubbed his hand between her legs, getting it sopping wet with her cuntjuices. "You sure are fucking hot, like a bitch in beat."
He smeared female fuckjuices up and down Pam's asscrack, slapped some on his cock and smoothed it up and down, getting it slick from one end to the other.
"I wanna be fucked!" Pam purred, wiggling her ass. She couldn't wait to feel the boy's big, horny cock slide up her throbbing, itch-saturated cunt.
"Baby, I've never seen a girl so hot! You wanna be assfucked, girl?"
"Yessss!" Pam hissed.
The way she was squirming and whining, she sounded a lot like Cissy.
The boy took hold of her ass. He stuck his juice-slick cock between her thighs and rubbed it back and forth against her swollen-apart cuntlips.
Pam clamped her thighs together, panting as the boy fucked her between them.
"Oh yessss!" she moaned. "You've got such a big hot cock!"
"And you've got such a sweet, tight little ass!" the boy growled. "You like it from behind?"
"Yes," Pam said. Even though she'd only been fucked once by Derek, in the face-to-face position, she felt at home in the position she was in now, bent over with her ass up in the air, waiting for the horny youth to fuck her from the rear. The position felt natural to her. "Fuck me!"
"I could come just like this," the youth said. "Shoot it right between your legs! Your skin's so smooth and hot!"
Pam wiggled her ass, rotating it against his muscular lower belly. "Fuck meeeee!"
"Oh yeah!" the boy cried. He pulled his juice-dripping cock from between her thighs and rubbed its knob up and down her cuntlips. He slid the horny fuckrod up and down her asscrack.
Pam's asshole tingled, her shitter twitching each time the boy's cock rubbed across it.
"You like that, bitch?"
"Yesssss!" Pam moaned. "Mmmm, I love your cock!"
The boy pressed his searing-hot cock-knob to her asspucker, and Pam wiggled her ass, moaning with excitement. Her pussy contracted rhythmically, fuck-itch pulsing through it.
"Fuck meeeee!"
The boy's hands tightened on Pam's hips. He pressed his slippery cock harder against her shitter. Her asshole opened and Pam gasped as the boy's cockhead slipped inside.
"What are you…"
"Yeahhhh!" The youth buried his cock up her asshole, fucked it deep into her guts. "Ahhhh!"
Pam gasped again, hardly aware of what was happening to her, hardly able to believe what she felt inside her.
"Tight ass!" the boy moaned, twisting and sliding his cock inside her.
"Oh, baby, what a shithole you got!"
"What are you… what are you doing!"
"Fucking your asshole, slut, and you know it." The boy slid his hands forward, along Pam's belly, up to her tits. He squeezed and caressed her tits, tweaked and pinched and pulled her nipples.
Pam saw stars. Her loins contracted repeatedly, her pussyhole opening and closing, her asshole clamping around the boy's cock. She thrust her right hand down between her thighs, jerking herself off. She still couldn't believe what was happening to her. She'd never imagined such a thing. But she was too horny to think about it. The boy's cock in her asshole gave her almost as much pain as pleasure, and she countered her pain by increasing her pleasure. Her fingers jerked in and out of her pussyhole and she moaned, squirming as the horny football player buggered her.
"Baby! Baby! Baby!" the youth groaned, his loins smacking against her naked ass, his huge cock fucking in and out of her asshole. "I love your asshole, slut! I ain't never fucked a girl's ass this tight! Shit, I gotta slow down or I'll come!"
He slid his hands back down her belly, gripping her at the middle, his hands easily encircling her slender waist.
"Go easy," he said, rotating her ass and screwing her asshole on his cock. He fucked slowly, sliding his swollen cock in and out with even, controlled strokes. "Man, I love this feeling!"
Pam's eyes were full of hot tears. She prickled in every cell of her naked body. She groaned as the boy slowly screwed his cock in and out, her right hand pounding away at her cunt, her fuckjuices dripping from her hand and running down her legs like hot syrup. She could feel the boy's cock like a hot, oiled snake sliding in her guts.
"Fuck me!" she mumbled, delirious with pleasure, drunk with excitement.
"Ohhhh fuck meeeee!"
Despite the boy's attempts to keep her movements slow and even, Pam managed to wiggle her ass in wild, grinding circles, her asshole sucking and gnawing the boy's cock.
"Shit!" the boy panted. "I'm gonna fuck you and blow your head off!"
Tightening his hands around her waist, he began to jerk her ass back and forth at his loins as he rammed, plunging his cock up her seething, clutching shithole as if he were trying to make his cockhead pop out of her mouth.
"Ahhhh! Ahhhh! Yeahhhh!"
"Yes!" Pam hissed, wiggling her ass, fucking herself silly on the boy's plunging, grinding cock. His cock shot electricity up her asshole. Her fingers clawed pleasure through her cunt. "Fuck me! Fuck meeee!"
The boy moaned as if he were being whipped, his hard loins banged Pam's ass, jolting her, nearly knocking the wind out of her. Her tits flapped like water-balloons filled to bursting. She twisted her head from side to side, her ponytail flying, and the boy grabbed the flopping rope of brunette hair and pulled on it, making Pam arch her back and turn up her ass even more. Her asshole tightened mercilessly around his cock. He rammed her with a final flurry of thrusts and exploded inside her.
"Uhhhhh!" he bellowed, his body jerking spastically, his cock flexing in Pam's asshole and spurting jism into her guts. "Ahhhhh!"
"Yessss!" Pam crooned. Her eyes rolled back as the spasms erupted in her loins and ripped simultaneously through her fingerfucked pussy and her cock-reamed asshole. "Eeeeeh!"
Pam and the football player moved in unison like a pair of dancers.
Their bodies jerked and shuddered to the same rhythm as orgasmic spasms pulsed through their fuck-organs, through their loins, through their naked young bodies. The boy's cock flexed powerfully with each ejaculation, nearly lifting Pam off the floor and waving her in the air.
She felt his jism spurting into her bowels, hot juicy wads of it, splashing and splattering in her guts. Her asshole contracted rhythmically, sucking his cock like a mouth, milking every drop of cum from his pisstube.
Gasping, he yanked his cock out of her. Pam's asshole gaped wide-open for several seconds before it began to close. The boy stuck a finger up her ass and let her asshole close around it. He fingerfucked her as she squeezed out the last of her orgasm, and his cum oozed out around his sliding finger.
"Hot, tight ass!" he muttered. "I ain't never fucked an ass like this."
He dropped to his knees behind her, kissing and licking her ass, biting her asscheeks. He stuck his tongue up her asshole, and Pam moaned as his hot tongue massaged and soothed her stretched shitter.
He slipped his tongue out of her ass hole and started licking her pussy.
Her fuckjuices dripped from his chin, trickled down his neck and chest.
He licked the pussycream off her inner thighs, lapping from her knees to her crotch. Then he sucked her pussy again, thrusting his cock inside her, eating her out ravenously with smacking, slurping, sucking noises.
Pam reached back, pressing her hand against the back of his head, pressing his face deeper between her legs as she rubbed her crotch in his mouth.
"Mmmmm!" he growled. "Mmmmm. Mmmm!"
He licked and sucked and gnawed and tongue-fucked until Pam's cunt exploded in his face. He sucked up her juices as if she had honey pouring out of her.
"Hot bitch! Hot, sweet bitch!"
Pam fucked her cunt in his mouth, going out of her mind.



CHAPTER TEN


Pam and Cissy were in the same gym glass, which was the last class of the day for both of them. In the locker room, as they dressed in their athletic shorts and T-shirts, Pam was dying to tell Cissy about what the football player had done to her in the utility room during her free period, but too many other girls were within ear-shot. Besides that, several of the girls were whispering to each other and looking Pam's way with smirks that infuriated her. She gave them dirty looks back. Once she even stuck her tongue out.
"I think these bitches know just about as much about us now as the boys do," Pam said to Cissy under her breath, and Cissy giggled.
Outside, as the girls jogged laps, spreading out more and more around the track, Pam and Cissy were able to put enough distance between themselves and the others so they could talk without being heard.
"You'll never guess what I did during free period," Pam said, her braless tits bouncing under her T-shirt as she jogged.
"You'll never guess what I did either," Cissy said. "I sucked off that redhead again, and five of his buddies here at school. I keep burping up cum."
Pam was shocked. Her own news seemed tame by comparison.
"I don't believe you," she said. "Where did it happen?"
"Down in the boiler room," Cissy said. "And I wasn't the only girl in there on my knees. I wish I'd known about that place a long time ago. I know where I'll be spending my free periods from now on, and it won't be study hall or the library."
Pam visualized Cissy on her knees in the dingy boiler room, sucking off one smelly teenage cock after another, her throat bobbing as she swallowed gobs and wads of slimy jizz, her lips stretched thin around veiny, bucking prongs. Pam's cunt twinged and she felt like groping herself, but she didn't dare do so out here on the track with the woman gym coach watching all the girls with eagle eyes.
"You're disgusting," Pam said. "At this rate you'll have sucked off every boy in school by the end of the year."
"I hope so," Cissy said. "I just can't get enough cock. It drives me nuts when they squirt in my mouth."
Pam didn't know now if she should tell Cissy her own news, which seemed insignificant by comparison to Cissy's gluttonous round of cock sucking.
"Weren't you going to tell me something?" asked Cissy.
"It's nothing," said Pam. "Well, it's just that during my free period I sucked off Rocky Johnson."
"The football player?"
"You know any other Rocky Johnson's who goes to this school? Not only that, he assfucked me."
Pam glanced at Cissy to see her reaction.
Cissy was silent, as if trying to decipher what Pam had said.
"Asshole?" she mumbled.
"He took me into the utility room," Pam said. "We made out. He's got a cock as big as Jeff's, and I sucked it off. What a load! Then he bent me over the sink and assfucked me. Then he sucked me off."
"I don't believe you," Cissy said.
"You think I believe that you sucked off five guys in the boiler room?"
"Well, I did!" said Cissy, raising her voice. "Not so loud, you want the whole world to hear?"
"I did suck off those guys," Cissy said. "You can ask them."
"And I sucked off Rocky Johnson and got assfucked by him," Pam said.
"You can ask him."
Cissy said nothing for a few seconds. When she spoke again, she said, "Didn't it hurt? I mean, how could you take a cock up the asshole like that?"
"It hurt about as much as it did when Derek gave it to me up the cunt," Pam said. "A little at first, then all it felt like was heaven."
She sighed, remembering the sensation.
"Did he shoot off inside you?"
"Where else?" Pam asked, "I've got an asshole full of Rocky Johnson's cum right now."
"I wanna get fucked up the asshole too," Cissy said.
Pam smiled. The two girls increased their pace.
In the shower room after class, Pam and Cissy stood under adjacent showers, soaping up their tits and asses and cunts.
"Both of you guys are walking kinda funny today," a girl called over from a nearby shower.
"Yeah," another girl said. "You guys been overdoing your splits or something?"
Pam blushed, ignoring them. Cissy giggled.
Later, in the locker room, after most of the class had left, and as Pam and Cissy were putting on their shoes, the two girls who had spoken to them, Marjie and June came over.
"We heard you guys had a hot time in the park yesterday afternoon," Marjie said.
"It was a hot day," Pam said, not looking up at the girl. "Come on, Cissy, let's get going."
"We heard you got gang-banged by a pack of punks," said June. "Is that why you're both walking funny today, like you both sat on fence posts?"
"We're not walking any different than usual," Pam said, giving June a dirty look. "Now, if you two will excuse us…"
"Little Miss Prim and Proper," said Marjie. "In school she's Miss Perfect, after school she crawls in the park bushes on her hands and knees. I bet she even likes it up the ass."
Pam blushed. Cissy tittered.
"Cissy knows, don't you, Cissy?" June asked. "Your girlfriend's a regular little animal after school, crawling around in the bushes with her naked little behind up in the air."
Cissy started laughing. Pam was speechless. "Me and June know how to take care of sore pussies and assholes," Marjie said more softly, glancing around to see if anybody was in sight.
The only girls left in the locker room were Pam and Cissy, and Marjie and June. The coach was in her office with the door closed.
"We give real good tongue-jobs," June said. "Cocks can be so hard and brutal, can't they, and after a girl gets rammed by hard cock, what soothes better than a wet tongue that knows how to lick?"
"All you gotta do is spread your legs," Marjie said. "Me and June'll do all the work."
Pam and Cissy glanced at each other and shrugged. Both of them were too horny to turn down the invitation.
Several boys were standing around in front of the school as the four girls emerged through the front door into the sunshine. By the time the girls were piling into Marjie's car, both Pam and Cissy had been offered rides home by three different boys, and Pam was starting to regret having accepted Marjie's offer.
"Get lost, assholes!" Marjie had growled at the boys. June had backed her up and the boys had slunk away, red-faced and muttering to themselves.
"We know how to handle punks," Marjie said, starting up the car, and June chuckled beside her in the front seat.
"Get them pussies good and wet for us," Marjie said, glancing over her shoulder at Cissy and Pam in the back seat. "Me and Junie like 'em juicy."
June glanced over her shoulder too, licking her lips. "I think we got us a couple of juicy ones, Marjie."
"I hope so," Marjie said. "I love a dripping cunt!"
Fifteen minutes later, Pam and Cissy found themselves naked and spread-eagled in the basement of Marjie's house. Both of Marjie's parents worked, neither of them due to arrive home before six in the evening, three hours away, so the girls had plenty of time to enjoy themselves. Marjie and June were naked too.
Pam and Cissy reclined side by side on a gym mat on the basement floor, their legs spread as wide as possible, their juice-dribbling pussies rubbing in the mouths of Marjie and June. Marjie, blonde and buxom, crouched between Pam's legs, fingerfucking herself and groaning as she licked Pam's crotch. June, raven-haired and more petite, but with equally good-sized tits, sucked vigorously at Cissy's cunt, making Cissy gasp and squirm. June too was jerking off.
"Me and June go for girls," Marjie said, glancing up at Pam with a wicked leer, Pam's pussycream trickling down her chin. "And sooner or later we get 'em all at school, just like we're getting you two now. Mmmmm, honey, you've got such a sweet-tasting cunt."
Pam moaned, squeezing and caressing her tits. Her toes were pointed, clutching with each flick of Marjie's tongue at her clit. She no longer cared about having missed out on the rides with the boys. Marjie knew how to lick pussy.
"Oh God!" Pam gasped. "Oh fuck!"
Marjie chuckled. "That can be arranged too, bitch. You don't need a boy to get yourself fucked around here."
"Eeeeeeh!" Cissy squealed, arching up, fucking her pussy madly in June's mouth. "Ohhh!"
"She's coming!" June growled, her mouth full of exploding teen pussy.
"Mmmm, sweet honey!"
June burrowed her nose and lips between Cissy's contracting cuntlips, sucking the girljuice out of her.
Cissy tossed her blonde head from side to side. She grabbed June's head and pressed June's face to her crotch. Her legs came together and wrapped around June's head, crushing it between her quivering thighs.
She humped, gasping with pleasure, grinding her furry young muff in June's mouth.
"Mmmmmm!" Cissy moaned. "Ooooh!"
"Cute slut," Marjie said as she watched Cissy come. "Look at them eyes cross! The girl's feeling pleasure." She shoved her nose back between Pam's legs. "Come on, baby, juice in my mouth!"
The sight of Cissy coming excited Pam, made her want to come too. She pressed her crotch hard into Marjie's mouth, rubbing her clit against Marjie's tongue.
"Eat me!" she panted. "Suck!"
"Yummy!" Marjie growled. "Hot pussy!" Her nose and lips sank between Pam's cunt lips. Her tongue twisted up inside Pam's pussy, pistoning.
"Oh God!" Pam arched up, driving her crotch hard against Marjie's mouth, trying to impale Marjie's tongue deeper inside her. "Eat my cunt!"
Marjie growled like a dog, guzzling the fuck-juices out of Pam, her tongue twisting and sliding, her lips sucking. She grabbed Pam's legs, forced them up, bent them and pressed Pam's knees to her tits. Pam's ass lifted off the mat.
"She's got jizz leaking out of her asshole," June said, sliding over next to Marjie. "Let me lick her asshole."
Pam felt like a toy doll as the two experienced girl-lovers pulled her legs down, then pushed her up onto her hands and knees. With her ass up in the air and her tits dangling heavily under her, Pam groaned, her ass swollen and tight. She arched her back, turning her ass up high so Marjie and June could lick her pussy and her asshole at the same time.
"She's been assfucked," June said. "And not too long ago. There's jizz in her asshole. What a bitch!"
The two girls plunged their tongues inside Pam, Marjie sticking her tongue up Pam's cunt, June tongue-fucking Pam's asshole. The feel of two hot, experienced tongues up her fuckholes drove Pam crazy. She squealed, her ass twitching, every cell of her naked body turgid with pleasure and ready to burst. She glanced over her shoulder at the two girls attacking her fuckholes, one blonde head, one raven head. She saw the big, swollen tits of the two girls, saw their hands jerking between their legs as they masturbated. Pussycream dribbled down the inner thighs of both girls. Pam's excitement soared. The fuck pleasure surged through her cunt and asshole.
"I'm coming!" Pam gasped. "Ohhhhh!"
Marjie and June moaned as loudly as Pam, sucking up the juices that oozed out of her as her fuckholes spasmed. June swallowed Rocky Johnson's cum. Marjie drank Pam's pussy-cream. The eyes of the two suckers rolled deliriously. Their hands pounded between their thighs.
Suddenly, simultaneously, both girls came, both of them whining like cats.
Pam clamped her thighs together, going crazy as Marjie and June licked out her spasming cunt and asshole. Marjie and June clamped their legs together too, grinding their right hands between their thighs as they fingerfucked themselves through their orgasms. The air in the basement reeked of pussycream. The three spasming girls grunted and moaned.
"Feels so fucking good!" Pam cried.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


A single overhead bulb illuminated the gym mat in the otherwise dark basement. Pam and Cissy again lay side by side on the mat, this time with their legs up and bent and their knees hugged to their tits. June bridged herself in a fucking position over Pam like a man. Marjie bridged herself in the same position over Cissy. Both June and Marjie had strapped solid-rubber cocks onto their muffs, dildos that looked as lifelike as two real eight-inch cocks.
"I told you girls we could arrange for you to be fucked," Marjie said, glancing over at Pam, then down at Cissy. "You don't need boys for fucking. Me and June'll bang you just as good."
"We'll bang 'em better!" June growled.
Marjie and June glanced at each other as if giving each other a cue, then thrust in unison. The two rubber dildos disappeared up the crotches of Pam and Cissy. Pam and Cissy gasped. Marjie and June started to hump, plunging the rubber cocks in and out. Pam and Cissy squirmed, toes clutching.
The rubber cocks weren't hot like real cocks, nor did they throb and flex, nor did they ooze lube or feel as hard-shafted and silky-skinned, but they were thick and slippery, and they plunged deep, and Pam and Cissy groaned with pleasure, their young pussies contracting around the sliding cylinders of flesh-colored rubber.
Pam pulled June more firmly down against her. June's mouth clamped over Pam's mouth and the two girls kissed. With her eyes closed, Pam imagined herself kissing a soft-lipped boy.
"Feels so good!" Pam moaned as June broke their kiss.
"Feels good to me too," June said. "The rubber cock rubs against my cunt and sends tingles through me."
Next to Pam and June, Marjie was fucking Cissy much faster and more violently. The little blonde squirmed and panted, her pink toes clutching hard and fast. She whimpered as Marjie's big dildo reamed her out.
"Bitch!" Marjie growled. "I'm gonna fuck your guts out, cock-sucking little slut!"
"Oh please!" Cissy gasped, clawing Marjie's back.
"Say you suck cock!" Marjie demanded. "I wanna hear you say it. Say it, damn it!"
She slammed the dildo in and out of the squirming teenage blonde.
"I suck cock!" Cissy panted. "Oh please, slower!"
"Filthy little whore!" Marjie panted, ramming the dildo faster. "You love cock so much, well take this one!"
She crushed Cissy against the mat, plunging the dildo with all the speed and strength she possessed. Pussycream frothed from Cissy's cunt and dribbled down her asscrack.
June continued fucking Pam, but both Pam and June were watching Marjie fuck Cissy. Pam smiled as Cissy's eyes overflowed tears and her toes writhed from the violent sensations she was being forced to endure.
"Fuck you, bitch!" Marjie grunted. "Fuck youuuuuuu!"
She rammed with such fury that Cissy's face contorted with pain.
Suddenly, Cissy began to shudder as if with convulsions. A moan of ecstasy flowed from Cissy's slack mouth as spasms ripped through her.
Her pussy gnawed at the plunging rubber cock, trying to swallow it.
"Baby!" Marjie groaned, covering Cissy's face with kisses, fucking more slowly as Cissy writhed in ecstasy. "Oh my sweet baby sister!"
She stroked Cissy's blonde head and sucked on her upturned nose.
Pam looked up at June, who had begun to fuck faster, to thrust the rubber cock deeper. June was grinning down at her, her face wicked with lust.
"Give it to me," Pam said, her teeth clenched. "Fuck me! Make me come!"
June's body undulated, the smooth skin of her back sliding under Pam's hands. June's dark hair hung forward, tickling Pam's face. She bit Pam's freckled nose, shoved her tongue into Pam's mouth and Pam sucked it.
Pam gazed into June's eyes, rocking her loins to meet the rhythmic thrusts of June's rubber cock. There was something so strange about getting fucked by another girl, something wickedly exciting. Her pussy contracted around the sliding, slicing rubber cock. The fat knob punched in and out of her womb-mouth. The cock felt hot now, heated up by Pam's smoldering pussy, heated up by friction. Pam sucked hard on June's tongue until her mouth gaped in a moan of pleasure.
"Ohhhh yesssss!" Pam whined, squirming, rocking her loins. "Fuck me! Fuck meeee!"
Grinning dementedly, June increased the tempo and strength of her thrusts. Pam gasped with each grinding stroke. The rubber cock filed relentlessly against Pam's clit. Pam's toes started clutching out of control.
"I'm coming!" Pam gasped. "I'm… I'm coming!"
Her eyes rolled back as the ecstasy swept through her loins. Her pussy spasmed around the sliding rubber cock, pussycream frothing out around the engulfed rubber shaft.
"Ohhhhh, fuck me, fuck me!"
June fucked the dildo in and out until Pam was begging her to stop.
Finally, to avoid losing her mind, Pam knocked June off her and popped the rubber cock out of her cunt. June rolled on the mat, laughing.
Marjie crawled over, the dildo she'd fucked Cissy with still strapped to her cunt and dripping with Cissy's fuckjuices, and she shoved the rubber cock into June's mouth. Then she lay down on her side next to June, taking the sixty-nine position with June, and took the cock June had fucked Pam with into her own mouth. Marjie and June lay side by side, each girl sucking greedily on the cunt-flavored cock strapped to the other's muff.
June and Marjie started to wrestle, and Cissy and Pam moved out of their way. The wrestling girls ripped the rubber cocks off each other and started beating each other with them. June rammed the rubber dildo she'd ripped off Marjie up Marjie's cunt and Marjie rammed the other dildo up June's cunt. The two girls called each other filthy names, plunging the rubber cocks in and out of each other's cunt.
"You love it, cunt-face!" Marjie growled.
"So do you, slut-mouth!" June said.
Marjie yanked the slippery dildo out of June's cunt and plunged it between June's asscheeks. Twisting it, pressing it, she forced it up June's asshole.
June squirmed, gasping: "Damn you, slut!" She ripped her own dildo out of Marjie's cunt and plunged it up Marjie's asshole.
"Oh Goddddd!" Marjie whined, writhing as if in pain. She shoved her head between June's thighs and started gnawing on June's cunt.
June gasped, her eyes rolling wildly. She plastered her mouth to Marjie's cunt and started sucking. Marjie groaned.
Pam and Cissy watched in silence, their right hands pumping between their thighs as they jerked themselves off with stiff middle fingers.
Marjie and June sounded like two pigs at the feeding trough as they sucked and licked and gnawed each other's gaping, juicing pussy. The dildos made squishing noises in their assholes.
"Faster!" Marjie growled, humping her cunt in June's face, grinding her asshole on June's thrusting dildo. "Deeper!"
"Yes!" June grunted. "Ahhhhh, baby!"
The two naked girls humped faster and faster, grinding their cunts in each other's mouth, fucking their teen assholes on the rubber cocks.
Pussycream dribbled into each other's mouth. The rubber cocks gleamed, slick with moisture as they slid in and out of the two female shitholes.
Cissy slid over next to Pam, started sucking on Pam's left tit. Pam wrapped her arm around Cissy's blonde head, crushing her tit deeper into Cissy's mouth, wrapping her legs around each other and squeezing her thighs together as she twisted her middle finger deep inside her seething pussy. She nuzzled Cissy's silky blonde hair. Her eyes were trained on June and Marjie, on their bobbing heads and plunging dildos.
"Eeeeeeeeh!" the two cunt-suckers whined in unison, their bodies shuddering, their eyes showing only white. "Uhhhhhhh!"
As they exploded with mutual spasms, they forced the dildos up each other's asshole until the rubber shafts nearly disappeared. They sucked and gnawed ravenously at each other's spasming, juicing cunt.
"Ohhhhhh!"
Cissy had stopped sucking Pam's tit so she could watch the other two girls come. She glanced up to Pam, who glanced down at her, and smiled.
Pam and Cissy gazed into each other's eyes, their right hands jerking between their thighs, their middle fingers grinding in their pussies.
Cissy's eyes rolled back in ecstasy and Pam's vision blurred as her own eyes rolled back. Orgasmic spasms shook the loins of both girls, and they hugged each other, holding onto each other as if for their lives.
Feels so good! Pam kept thinking. Oh God, how can it feel so good?
Her orgasms kept getting better. Each orgasm was unique. She enjoyed coming just as much with a finger up her cunt and Cissy in her arms as she did with Derek's cock up her cunt or Rocky Johnson's sweaty prick stuck up her asshole. She enjoyed coming with a rubber dildo plunging in her pussy, a dildo strapped to the muff of another girl or with a tongue in her cunt, a boy's tongue or a girl's tongue. She remembered Derek's hot big-toe twisting between her cuntlips yesterday, and the memory renewed her orgasm, made her whine as another round of hot spasms ripped through her melting loins.
"I feel so good!" Pam gasped, rubbing her naked body against the body of her naked young girlfriend. "I just feel so good!"
"Me too!" Cissy moaned.



CHAPTER TWELVE


After dinner that evening, Pam told her mother she was going over to Cissy's house to do homework and Cissy told her own mother she was going over to Pam's house to study for an exam, and the two girls met in the park, hoping to see some young skateboarders who might want their cocks sucked. The only skateboarder around when they arrived looked too young to know what cocksucking was, so the two girls decided to hitchhike down to the campus mall and check out the action there. There were sure to be horny college guys hanging around the fountain, and maybe they'd even meet up with Jeff and Derek.
"I'd like to suck off Jeff," Pam said as the two barefooted, shorts-clad girls stood at the side of the boulevard with their thumbs up in the air and their bare right legs extended seductively. "I'd like to fuck him, too. He can even assfuck me."
"Then I'll fuck Derek," Cissy said. "I'll have him stick his cock up my cunt, and then up my ass."
"Derek would split you in half," Pam said. "His cock's bigger than Jeff's. If he stuck it up your ass it would come out your mouth."
"Good," Cissy said. "Then I'll suck on it." Pam laughed. She felt giddy, wicked, free, as if a dam had burst inside her. She didn't care what she said, or how filthy she talked. It was as if she'd taken a drug, a drug that kept her perpetually horny. Her pussy and asshole throbbed, aching to be stuffed with more hard cock.
A large, shiny car with tinted windows pulled over to the side of the road just ahead of them and the two girls scampered up to it. The side window hummed down, revealing a paunchy, middle-aged man behind the wheel. The man looked older than either of the girls' fathers, and his perspiring face flushed red as he smiled at them.
"Good evening, young ladies," the man said. "Where are you headed?"
"Down to the college," Pam said.
"I'll be passing right by there," the man said. "Hop in."
He touched a button on the control panel, the side door unlocked, and the two girls slid in next to him in the front seat, with Pam seated closest to him. The doors locked, the windows hummed closed, and the Cadillac pulled out into traffic.
"Warm night," the man said, eyeing the naked legs and feet of the two girls. He breathed heavily through his nose and patted his sweat-misted forehead with a handkerchief. "Even air conditioning won't keep you cool on a night like this, will it, sweetheart?"
He patted Pam's bare thigh with a pudgy, moist hand.
"I guess not," Pam said.
"What are you girls going to do down at the college? You don't go to school there, do you?"
"No," Cissy said. "We're going down there to watch guys."
"Oh?" the man said, raising his eyebrows. "You girls like older men?"
"Sure," Cissy said. "I've got a boyfriend named Jeff, and he's in college."
"You don't say," the man said. His hand fell on Pam's thigh again, his fingers caressing the sensitive skin near her crotch. "How about you, sweetheart? You have a college boyfriend too?"
"Well, I guess so," Pam said. She didn't particularly like the paunchy gentleman pawing her, and yet she couldn't help being turned on by his attentions. Her cunt throbbed and her bare toes wiggled. "His name's Derek."
"You have wonderfully soft skin," the man said, his fingers edging up the leg of Pam's shorts. He took a deep breath. "I'd love to feel a lot more of this wonderfully soft skin. How would you and your girlfriend like to make a short stop at a motel just up the road. I'll make it worth your while."
The two girls looked at him, not quite comprehending.
"All right," the man said with a nervous laugh. "How about a hundred each? And we won't stay more than an hour."
Still not exactly certain what the man was talking about, but curious to find out, the girls accepted his offer, and a few minutes later, found themselves waiting in the car as the man hustled into the motel office to get them a room. "What's gonna happen?" Cissy asked.
"I think he's gonna fuck us," Pam said. "And then he's gonna pay us."
"He's so old," Cissy said. "I hope he's got a big cock."
"Me, too," Pam said. "But even if he doesn't, he's going to pay us."
To the girls' delight, the man did indeed have a big cock, although it wouldn't stand up. It dangled over his balls like a long, thick-swollen salami, its knob half-covered with foreskin, lube dripping from its pisshole. The man's belly sagged as if it contained a sack of flour, and gray hair grew sparsely on his flabby chest.
"First I want you to blow me," the naked man said petting the heads of the two naked girls. "Such soft, shiny hair. Oh my!"
Pam and Cissy were on their knees in front of him. He'd turned on the TV and air conditioner and had drawn the curtains, and now he was banging his heavy prick gently back and forth across the girls' upturned faces.
"Come on, you gorgeous little girls, give daddy a blowjob. Show me what you can do."
Gingerly, Pam peeled back the man's foreskin. His cock-knob shined, moist and spongy. Her tongue came out and she started to lick. Cissy started to lick too.
"Beautiful!" the man groaned, his cock pulsating. "Oh, sweet babies!"
Although his cock wasn't standing up it was by no means soft. Warm lube dripped onto Pam's tits.
"Mmmmm!" Cissy moaned. She grabbed the man's cock and stuffed it in her mouth, sucking greedily.
"Hey!" Pam cried.
"Girls! Girls! Don't fight over it," the man said. He pressed on Pam's head. "You can suck my balls."
He had big, fat, swollen balls, bristly with gray hair that tickled Pam's tongue as she licked. Despite the man's age, his balls didn't taste much different than Rocky Johnson's: sweaty and masculine.
"Oh gosh!" the man sighed. "Suck my cock! Lick my balls! Beautiful!"
He pressed on Cissy's head, forcing his cock to the hilt down her throat and making her gag.
Pam nuzzled down under his balls, licking his sweaty crotch. The smell of a man turned her on so much that she forgot his age. She sucked his crotch, growling.
"Now you suck my cock," the man gasped. He grabbed Pam by her ponytail and yanked her head from between his thighs. At the same time, he forced Cissy to release his cock. Holding Pam's head, he plunged his dripping cock into her open mouth and buried it in her throat. "Ahhhhhh!"
Pam groaned, sucking, her tongue flapping. The man's cock had grown harder, although still not as hard as the young cocks she was used to sucking. Bone-hard or not, the cock was still a cock, a big, sweaty, tasty man-cock, and Pam sucked it greedily, her lips smacking.
"Eat my ass, blondie." The man grabbed Cissy by the hair and pulled her around behind him. He forced her nose between his asscheeks. "Lick! Rim me! Stick your tongue up my ass!"
Pam heard Cissy slurping, licking up and down the man's asscrack. She couldn't believe it! The sound excited her, though, and she quickened her cock-sucking.
"Ohhhh yeahhhhh!" the man moaned. "Stick your tongue up in there deep! Ohhhh yeahhhhh!" He rotated his ass in Cissy's face, screwing his asshole on her tongue. At the same time, he plunged his cock to the hilt down Pam's throat. "Suck my cock!"
Pam felt the big cock swell, felt it harden and quiver. She sucked, slurping at the underside of the excited prick. The man's legs shook.
His cock flexed, then spurted.
"Ahhhhhhh!" he bellowed. "Eat it!"
He grunted with each ejaculation, feeding Pam his spunk.
Pam swallowed, gulped, eating the man's thick, slimy load. With her eyes closed, she could just as well have been sucking off Derek's cock, or Rocky Johnson's teenage cock. The man's cum was slightly bitter, not sweet like some of the teenage cum she'd swallowed, but she savored the taste, nevertheless. Her lips smacked around the throbbing, ejaculating cock, and she gulped down mouthful after mouthful of jism.
Finally, the man pushed Pam away, pushed Cissy away from his ass. He staggered over to the bed and flopped down on it on his back.
"Come over here, you two!" he panted. "Warm up daddy with your soft young bodies!"
Pam and Cissy crawled onto the bed, one girl on each side of him, and as he put one arm around each of them, they snuggled up to him, squirming and purring, their pussies throbbing between their juice-slick thighs.
Each girl wrapped her legs around one of his legs and humped her itching pussy against his thigh. Soon his thighs were smeared with teenage cuntjuices.
"Aren't you going to fuck us?" Cissy asked. He appeared to be dozing, so she squeezed his cock and asked him again.
The man sighed. He kissed her on the forehead.
"Let me rest a while, darling. Then maybe I'll fuck you."
Pam pulled the man's foreskin back and fingered his cockhead. Some cum or lube oozed from his pisshole, and she dipped her finger in it, spreading it over the maroon-colored cock-knob. Gently, she scratched the knob with her fingernails.
The man gasped and his eyes popped open. His cock swelled visibly. He bit Pam on the nose. "You know all the tricks, don't you, young vamp? Both of you let me at those big sweet tits."
Sliding up, the two schoolgirls thrust their swollen tits in the man's face, smothering him with young titflesh. He wrapped his arms around their backs, crushing their tits to his face, sucking up mouthfuls of spongy teen tit and bumpy cherries, gnawing and licking and sucking stiff young nipples. The two girls squealed, squirmed, their pussies flip-flopping inside, the pussyjuice running down their legs like hot spit.
"I wanna be fucked!" Cissy panted.
"Me too!" Pam cried. "Oh God, fuck me!" The man growled like an animal.
With surprising agility, he rolled the two girls off himself and fell on top of them, covering both of them with the flabby bulk of his body. His cock was rock-hard, and as he thrust it against the silk-smooth bellies of the girls, he oozed cock-lube onto their skin.
"I wish I had two cocks!" he panted. "I'd fuck you both at the same time!"
He got up off them, kneeling before them with his cock standing straight out and throbbing heavily. It appeared even larger than before.
"Fuck me!" the girls moaned, their eyes on his big, throbbing prick.
"Fuck me! Fuck me!"
He pulled them to their hands and knees, stroked their young, twitching asses. They eyed his cock over their shoulders, their tongues hanging out. They looked up at him, their eyes begging him to fuck them.
"Oh Jesus, God!" The man pawed their asses, spread their asscheeks and cuntlips, fingered their assholes and cunts. Fuckjuices dribbled down their legs, which the man caught and smeared back up, rubbing their asses and ass-clefts with the slick female lubricant. He slipped fingers up both their pussies, reaming, probing.
"Oh yesssss!" the girls moaned, their asses wiggling. "Yes!"
He pulled his fingers out of their cunts and forced the same fingers up their assholes. Both girls moaned, twisting their heads from side to side, curling their toes. He yanked his fingers out of their assholes, caught handfuls of pussy-slime, and rubbed the slippery goo all over his cock and balls. He smeared girl-juice on his face, licked and sucked his fingers clean. He leaned over, slurping at the girls' crotches, at their asscracks. His tongue darted into their pussies, up into their assholes.
He gnawed their asses. He was panting as if on the verge of a heart attack.
Pam groped her crotch. If he wasn't going to fuck her, she was going to jerk herself off before she lost her mind.
The man slapped Pam's ass. "Naughty girl!" He reached between her legs and pulled her fingers out of her cunt.
"Naughty, naughty girl!" He slapped her ass again.
"Fuck meeeee!" Pam whined, and next to her Cissy was whining just as loud, begging to be fucked.
The man grabbed Pam's ass, guided the head of his cock between her cuntlips and thrust. "Ahhhhhh!"
His cock disappeared up her seething, itching pussy.
"Mmmmmnnn, yessssss!" Pam cried. "Fuck me!"
The man humped, grunting with each thrust, slicing his horny cock in Pam's teenage pussy. "Oh, honey, you're so wet, and hot, and tight!"
Pam laughed, it felt so good. The man had a big, experienced cock. It didn't matter that he was older than her own father. He had a big cock and he knew how to use it, that was all that mattered.
"Fuck meeeee!" Pam moaned, wiggling her ass as the old man's paunch collided with it. "Mmmmnnnn, yessssss!"
The man laughed, slapped her ass, and yanked his cock out of her pussy.
As Pam squirmed and groaned, her cunt gaping wide open, the man moved over behind Cissy, his throbbing cock dripping with Pam's pussycream, and he plunged it to the hilt up Cissy's cunt.
"Eeeeeeeh!" Cissy squealed. "Oh God!"
She squirmed wildly, her tits jiggling heavily under her.
The man slid his hands up Cissy's belly and caught her swinging tits.
His fingers tightened on her nipples, twisting, tugging. "Hot little slut!"
Cissy's eyes almost popped out. She writhed, her cunt squeezing like a fist at the man's sliding cock. She reared up onto her knees. The man bear-hugged her, his sweaty paws mauling her tits. He gnawed into the side of her neck, drooled spit down onto her tits. Cissy whined like a cat.
"Christ!" the man gasped. He yanked his cock out of Cissy's cunt and pushed her away. "You almost brought me off! I almost lost it!"
Panting, he looked down at his cock, which pulsed and quivered, dribbling lube and dripping with Cissy's fuckjuices.
"I wanna come!" Cissy whimpered.
"You'll come," the man said to Cissy. "But when I'm ready for you to come." He grabbed Pam's ass and thrust his slippery cock between her asscheeks. With a bestial grunt, he drove it to the hilt up her asshole.
"You like that, honey?"
"Yes!" Pam gasped. "Yes, oh fuck!"
She reared up like Cissy had, pressing her back against the man's front, rotating her ass on his slicing prick. She felt his knob searing her guts. The man grabbed her tits and she let out a howl of pleasure. She turned her head to the side, her mouth open, searching for his mouth, and his tongue slid between her lips. She licked it, sucked it.
The man crushed her in a fierce embrace, grinding his cock in her asshole. His hot fingers wrenched her nipples. He forced her head to twist even farther so he could ram his tongue down her throat. His cock struck like a rattle snake inside her, squirming deep in her guts.
Pam was in ecstasy. She reached down, groping her pussy, sliding a finger up and down her greasy cunt-slit and against her clit. Her pussy started contracting. Her asshole exploded with spasms. She shrieked as the spasms ripped through her.
"Ohhhhh, yessssss!" Her eyes were rolled back, only the whites visible.
Her body shuddered with each round of orgasmic ecstasy. Her asshole clutched madly at the man's ramming cock.
"Come on, bitch, come on!" The man sucked her ear, bit her neck. "Oh, honey, you're too much!"
He shoved her forward and yanked his cock out of her.
Pam collapsed on the bed, her asshole opening and closing, her right hand jerking between her thighs as she brought herself through the last excruciating spasms of her orgasm.
The man rammed his cock between Cissy's asscheeks. With a growl, he slammed it to the hilt up her asshole. The little blonde shuddered as if she'd been jolted with an electric cattle prod. Her eyes rolled back and her mouth gaped in a wail that nearly broke Pam's eardrums. The man clapped his hand over Cissy's mouth, telling her to shut up as he rammed his cock in and out of her virgin asshole.
"So fucking tight!" he grunted. "What an asshole! Tight little schoolgirl shithole! Ahhhhh! Ahhhhhh!"
He yanked Cissy up, crushed her in a bear-hug, slid his right hand down her belly and thrust it between her thighs. His thick middle finger rammed up into her pussy. As he fucked her asshole with his cock, he reamed out her cunt with his finger. His left hand slipped off her mouth, slid down to her tits.
Cissy was blubbering, tears rolling down her cheeks. She squirmed frantically, gasping with each thrust of the horny cock up her asshole, wincing with each plunge of his finger up her cunt. He chewed into her ear and her eyes rolled back. He wrenched her nipples and she looked on the verge of passing out.
"Ohhhhh!" she groaned. "Ohhhhhh! Yes! Ohhhhh!"
The man fucked her with all his strength, his paunch banging her ass like a clapping hand. He looked delirious, out of his mind with lust.
"I'm coming!" Cissy gasped. "I'm…" Her words became a whine of pleasure. Her eyelashes fluttered, only the whites of her eyes visible.
Pussyjuice gushed into the man's jerking right hand and ran down the insides of Cissy's legs.
"Ohhhhhh, uhhhhhhh!" the man groaned, his body shuddering, his eyes wide, as if he were in agony. Grunting like a bull, he exploded up Cissy's asshole. "Awwwwwww!"
Cissy gasped with each explosion of hot man cum into her guts. Her body jerked as if a shotgun were going off inside her.
"Yes!" she moaned. "Oh yes, oh yes!" She squirmed, cunt-fucking the man's finger, assfucking his spurting cock. Her pink toes, slightly grubby with street grime, clutched with each spasm that pleasure-saturated her young loins.
"Daddy!" she purred. "Oh daddy, daddy!"
As the man's orgasm subsided, he collapsed forward, and Cissy collapsed forward under him. He groaned on top of her, crushing her to the bed as he humped her ass and squeezed the last twinges of fuck sensation out of his lusting prick. He gnawed into the back of her neck as Cissy lay moaning helplessly under him. His teeth loosened their grip and he started to breathe deeply, as if he had fallen asleep.
"Help me!" Cissy whimpered. "He's crushing me!"
For a few sadistic moments, Pam played with the idea of letting Cissy suffer under the old boar until he woke up. But, as Cissy reached out toward her, Pam gave in and took her girlfriend's hand. After much grunting and straining, Pam managed to roll the man enough off Cissy so she could squirm out from under him.
"He must weigh two hundred pounds," Cissy said, panting. "I hope he didn't break any of my bones."
"Get your clothes on and let's get out of here before he wakes up!" Pam whispered.
"I'm tired," Cissy said. "And my asshole aches."
"Get moving," Pam said.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


The campus was only a few blocks from the motel, so Pam and Cissy walked the rest of the way there. The sun was setting beyond the historical museum as they sat down at the edge of the mall fountain and dropped their bare feet into the water.
"I feel like soaking my ass in the water!" Cissy whispered. "I think he made me bleed!"
"And you wanted Derek to fuck your asshole," Pam said under her breath.
"He'd have split you in half."
"Hey!" Cissy cried. "He never gave us our hundred dollars! The dirty old man!"
"Who cares?" Pam said. "We both got a good fuck out of him. I'm just glad he didn't have a heart attack while he was doing us. We'd have had a lot of explaining to do then."
"Those college guys over there are looking at us," Cissy said.
Pam looked up. Three guys on the other side of the fountain were ogling her and Cissy. She lifted her feet out of the water, straightened her legs, toes pointed, and began paddling the surface of the water with her soles the way Cissy had done the day they'd met Jeff. The guys started getting hard-ons watching her, she could tell, and she smiled their way.
They came over.
Two of the guys were named Dan and Russ. The third guy was named Mark, and he hustled Cissy off to his dorm room before anybody knew what was happening. Pam didn't care, because Dan and Russ offered to take her out for a ride in Dan's pickup truck.
"Let's go," she said.
She knew now what she wanted, and she wasn't going to waste time playing games. She padded barefoot along the sidewalk, the two tall college men flanking her like bodyguards. When she climbed into Dan's pickup, she sat in the middle, between the two men, who draped their arms around her shoulders.
"I know a park with lots of bushes," she said. "You're my kind of chick," Dan said, giving her a kiss.
By the time the truck arrived at the park, the men had stripped Pam naked. She knelt on the floor in front of them, her hands wrapped around their hard cocks. Both men had thick, eight-inch cocks which oozed lube like warm sap. Pam wiped the lube off their cocks with her fingers, then licked her fingers clean. The two men watched her as if they couldn't believe their eyes.
"I wish they'd made girls like you when I was in high school," Russ said. "Can you believe this chick, Dan?"
Dan shook his head.
They parked the truck in a secluded spot among the trees and bushes.
Crickets chirped in the grass. The men pulled off their clothes as Pam watched.
"I feel so sexy!" Pam squealed.
She was up on the seat, squirming as the two naked college men, one on each side of her, pressed up against her and felt her up, nuzzling her neck and ears. She turned her head from side to side, French kissing one man, then the other. The men started squeezing and rubbing her tits, and she moaned, shimmying her juice-slick thighs together.
"What a cute little bitch you are," Dan said. "And so fucking smooth!"
"Skin like hot silk," Russ said. "One hundred percent teenage girl."
He shoved a hand between her thighs, sliding his middle finger up and down between her cuntlips. His finger slipped inside her, fucking her.
"Eeeeeh!" Pam wriggled between the two men, going crazy as Russ finger-fucked her. She groped both their cocks, jerking her hands up and down, squeezing the lube out, getting her hands and their cocks greasy with the slick male fluid.
"Baby, if I don't fuck you pretty soon I'm gonna lose my fucking load!"
Dan gasped. He lifted Pam up, slid to the middle of the seat where she'd been sitting, and set her on his lap.
She turned to face him, her arms around his neck. Gazing into his eyes, she kissed him, shoving her tongue into his mouth, drooling her sweet girl-spit down his throat. Dan lifted her again and set her on his rigid, upright cock. Her pussylips spread, his cockhead slipped between them, and she sank to the hilt on his cock, her cunt devouring his entire eight inches.
"Ohhhhhh yeahhhhhh," Dan moaned, his cock squirming and bucking inside Pam's body. He crushed her in his muscular arms, pressing her tits to his chest. He kissed her again as she started to ride.
"Oooooh yes!" Pam sighed as the big cock slid inside her. She braced her hands on Dan's shoulders and jerked up and down with long, rapid strokes, her tits flapping in the man's face.
"What a mink!" Dan juggled her naked ass-cheeks, humped, fucked upward into her each time she fucked down on him. "Oh shit, what a pussy!"
Pam giggled. She felt so good, so free.
"I love your big hard cock!" she purred. "I love your big fat wet balls!"
Each time she fucked down her ass bounced against the man's cum-swollen balls, which were drenched with her fuckjuice.
"Fuck that cock!" Russ growled. He stroked Pam's back and flanks as she rode Dan, his hands sliding up and down her lithe, undulating young body. His right hand slid between her ass cheeks and he shoved his middle finger up her asshole.
"Ohhh yesss!" Pam hissed, her asshole contracting around Russ' finger.
"I know what I'm gonna fuck," Russ said. He yanked his finger out of Pam's asshole, then climbed up behind her and shoved his cock between her asscheeks.
Despite the clumsy, cramped position in the cab of the pickup truck, he managed to drive his cock up Pam's asshole.
Pam writhed, her eyes rolling, her loins contracting as the two big cocks wiggled and flexed inside her. "Oh! Oh!"
"I don't believe it," Dan said. "It feels like you just stuck your cock up her asshole, Russ! I can feel something hard sliding against my prick!"
"I'm in her!" Russ panted. "She's got an asshole as slick as butter inside! This chick's done it all!"
He braced his hands on Pam's shoulders, humping her ass as best he could in the confined space.
"Shit!" Dan moaned, fucking his cock up into Pam's pussy. "What a hot teen bitch!"
Pam whined, writhing deliriously between the two muscular, sweat-oiled men. "Fuck me! Fuck meee!"
Russ gnawed on her shoulders, on the back of her neck, on her ears. She shivered with goosebumps all over. Russ rammed his wet tongue in her ear and she gasped, going out of her mind from the stimulation. Dan craned his head forward and started sucking on her tits.
"Oh yes! Oh yes!" she panted. "Oh God, fuck me, eat me!"
"She's got juice running out of her pussy like hot, melted butter," Dan said. "I'm gonna slide off the seat if she keeps juicing like this."
"Goddamn!" Russ cried, fucking Pam's ass, churning his cock in her seething teen shithole. "I ain't never fucked a chick this hot!"
Pam couldn't stand the stimulation any longer. The two cocks sliding simultaneously in her cunt and asshole made her want to jump out of her skin. Her over-stuffed loins felt ready to explode. Her fingers and nipples and toes felt tight and prickly, as if the skin on them was about to split.
"I wanna come!" she whined. "I'm gonna come!"
"Me too!" Dan groaned. "I can't hold it anymore!"
"I'm gonna blow her guts out when I shoot, man!" panted Russ. "I'm gonna ream the shit out of her ass! I'm gonna… I'm gonna!"
He was fucking savagely, his ass banging against the truck's dashboard, his belly smacking Pam's ass, his big cock ramming her like a pile-driver. Suddenly, his cock flexed and he shot his cum into Pam's guts. "Ahhhhhh!"
"Ohhhh yessss," Pam moaned, "Squirt it!" She wiggled her ass, squirming between the two men, feeling Russ' big cock spurting jism up her asshole. The fuck-pleasure surged through her loins.
"I'm coming!" She clung to Dan, her body shaking as the spasms erupted in her loins. "Ohhhh!"
As Pam's cunt contracted around his cock, Dan fucked up into her with all his strength. Grunting like a man being tortured, he churned his horny prong inside her and went into spasms. His spunk shot up Pam's pussy in hot, juicy wads. "Ohhh yeahhh!"
"Oh, those cocks!" Pam moaned. "Those big squirting cocks! Oh yes, oh yes, cream me!"
She grunted and squealed, her cunt and asshole spasming on the two hot, flexing cocks.
The men fucked deep into her, trying to make their cocks come out her mouth, trying to make their jism spurt from between her parted lips.
"Teen bitch!" Russ growled.
Their bodies were drenched in sweat. The seat of the pickup truck was slick with Pam's fuckjuices. As she slipped out from between the two men, pulling their cocks from her fuckholes, gobs of cum oozed from her cunt and asshole, dripping from her crotch, running down her inner thighs. The men had filled her loins.
Russ pushed the door of the truck open and Pam tumbled out onto the ground. The two men followed. They all sprawled on the grass, panting, catching their breath, and letting their sweaty bodies cool.
"I haven't had such a good come in a long time," Russ said. "I almost shot my balls out through my cock!"
"You're telling me," Dan said. "This baby's hot!"
He gave Pam a kiss, then rolled away and closed his eyes.
Pam lay there a while, then sat up. The two men appeared to be dozing.
She caressed their hairy, muscular thighs, rippled her fingers down their abdominal segments and heard them gasp as their muscles quivered.
She looked at their fat, heavy-hanging cocks, still half-hard and wet with her fuckjuices. They'd shot their loads, but their balls looked just as big and swollen as before. She flopped down on her belly between Russ' legs and started to suck his cock.
"Oh yeah!" Russ mumbled. He stretched, spreading his toes. His cock swelled to a full erection in Pam's mouth, and she bobbed her head, sucking it from the tip to the base. "Sweet baby!"
The man stroked her head, letting her do whatever she wanted to his cock.
It tastes so good! Pam thought. And it's all mine.
She smacked her lips, rippling them up and down the length of the man's veiny cock as she bobbed her ponytailed head. She squeezed his balls gently, felt them throb, felt his cock flex in her mouth. As his cockhead rubbed in her throat, she massaged it with her throat muscles.
Russ watched her with groggy, half-closed eyes, and Pam smiled up at him, her mouth full of his cock. He clasped his hands behind his head, flexing his muscles. His legs spread wider. His toes wiggled and clutched as she sucked up and down his cock, her tongue churning. I want your cum, stud, she told him with her eyes.
"Take it!" Russ groaned. "I can't hold it!" His asscheeks contracted, his back arched, and he strained upward, grinding his swelling, pulsating prick in Pam's mouth. His pisshole gaped and a flood of creamy spunk burst into Pam's waiting throat.
"Yeahhh, eat it!"
Pam gulped, not wanting to waste a drop. Her mouth and throat almost overflowed, but she managed to swallow just in time so as not to lose any. Russ writhed on the ground, rubbing his ass against the grass, spurting his spunky load down Pam's throat. His toes clutched with each cock-shuddering ejaculation.
"Suck it out, baby! Suck it out!"
When Pam had finished with Russ, she moved over to Dan, who was lying there beating off, lube leaking down the underside of his big, veiny cock. As Pam crouched between his legs, her tits hanging, he shoved the sweaty cock down her throat.
"Suck it, schoolgirl bitch!"
Pam sucked. Her right hand slipped between her thighs and she fingerfucked her pussy as she munched on the juicy, vein-bulging cock.
"Play with my balls!"
Pam used her free hand to massage the man's plump, hairy balls. His cock quivered and hardened in her mouth, and she knew she'd be swallowing his cum any second. She slurped at the back of his cockhead.
"Yeahhh!" Dan moaned. He grabbed her head and sank his cock to the hilt down her throat. "Ahhhhh!" His cock shuddered and his jism shot out. "Drink it!"
Pam guzzled. The taste and aroma of cum filled her head. She felt the hot, slimy fuckjuice sliding down her gullet, pooling in her stomach.
She gazed up into Dan's lust-glazed eyes and her own eyes rolled back.
Her pussy tightened around her sliding fingers and exploded. A groan came from deep in her throat. She was in heaven.
Russ moved up behind her. She was still spasming, but he pulled her up to her hands and knees. She groaned as his cock fucked to the hilt up her asshole.
"Feel that asshole suck!" Russ moaned, sliding his cock in and out. "Horny schoolgirl bitch! Teenage nympho!"
Pam churned her ass, whining with every thrust.
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