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CHAPTER ONE


It was a hot Sunday morning on the farm, and Debby giggled to herself over having managed to avoid church for once. She sat on the swing in the front yard, dressed in nothing but her turquoise-blue shorts and a pink blouse, her tanned legs and feet glinting satiny in the sunlight, her sandy-blonde hair bouncing against her shoulders as she swung and twirled on the swing, which was suspended from a limb of a tall pine tree. As she played on the swing, she was able to look down – past the nearby road and out over the valley. Behind her was the house and barn and the other farm buildings belonging to her parents, and beyond them were the pastures and fields. Sandstone bluffs stood boldly out of the side of a hill where the family property met the horizon.
"I'm free!" Debby squealed, kicking her legs up and wide as she swung forward. She laughed as the air rushed into her half-open blouse and tickled her well-developed teenage tits.
This was the first time in her life she'd managed to avoid going to church with her parents on a Sunday morning. She dreaded going to Sunday school, and then to the endless church service during which the minister ranted and raved at the congregation, terrorizing everybody with threats of damnation and hellfire. Then there was the church social afterwards, during which she was always forced to sit with her mother and all her mother's lady-friends, listening to their gossip and answering their prying questions. It was those gossipy, prying old witches who had gotten her best friend Roxanne banned from the church – not that Roxanne gave a damn – and who were also responsible for Debby's parents forbidding Debby ever to speak to Roxanne again.
"Dumb old cows!" Debby shouted, thinking of those nosy old biddies. She couldn't imagine that any of them had ever been young like her and Roxanne. She couldn't imagine how they'd ever managed to have kids – probably through artificial insemination, or virgin births. They all thought themselves as holy as the Virgin Mary anyway.
Debby jumped off the swing. She had the itch to do something forbidden. She'd already pretended to be deathly ill, which had gotten her out of church this morning. Her mother had felt her flushed forehead and had decided that Debby actually did have a fever. If she'd actually had any fever it had come from thinking about some of the things Roxanne had told her about before Roxanne had been torn from her life. Debby could hardly imagine that any of those things Roxanne had told her were true, but they sure were intriguing, and they got her all hot and bothered.
Debby clutched her pussy through her shorts. She felt like going into the house and jerking off – something Roxanne had taught her how to do. Then she realized that this morning she could actually call Roxanne. For once she could talk on the phone without one of her parents being within ear-shot. For once all the nosy, eavesdropping old biddies who shared the party line were safely it church. Her heart slamming with excitement, she bounded barefoot up the front steps of the house and across the front porch and through the screen door, letting it slam shut behind her as she'd never dared do when her parents were home.
She dialed Roxanne's number and a sleepy voice answered.
"Roxanne?"
"Debby?" The voice perked up. "I don't believe it! You're still alive. I haven't heard your voice in over a month."
"I got out of going to church this morning," Debby said. "I'm home all alone, so I had to call you."
"I miss you," Roxanne said. "I can't wait for school to start so we can see each other again."
"Me neither," said Debby. "What've you been doing?"
"What haven't I been doing!" said Roxanne.
"You're still going out with men?"
"Baby, nothing's gonna stop me from going out with men. I don't care if the folks kick me out of the house. I got lots of guys just dying for me to move in with them – guys in town, even traveling guys I met at the wayside."
Debby shoved her right hand down her shorts and shoved her middle finger up her cunt. "You're still fucking?"
"The day I stop fucking is the day I stop breathing," Roxanne said. "Neither nosy old church bags, nor a grouchy old minister, nor my church-brainwashed parents are gonna stop me from fucking hot cock. What about you, baby? You fucked any cock yet?"
"No," Debby said, plunging her finger in and out of her wet pussy and breathing hotly.
"Still using the old finger, huh," Roxanne said. "Well, at least I taught you something about what a pussy's for. You done any bareback riding lately?"
"Whenever I get the chance," Debby said.
"Stripped?"
"Yes," Debby said, panting as she finger-fucked herself.
"Wish I could join you," Roxanne said. "I really loved it when we used to ride naked on the same stallion, me behind you with my arms around you, our legs spread around the stallion's flanks, our pussies getting off from the bouncing."
"Oh, Roxanne!" Debby moaned, the pussy-cream leaking from her throbbing fuckhole and dribbling down the insides of her thighs.
"Are you jacking off right now?" Roxanne said.
"Uh-huh!" Debby grunted.
"You get turned on so easily, girl. What you need is a real fuck – a big hot man-cock stuck right up your pussy – like I had stuck up my pussy last night."
"Whose cock?" said Debby.
"Some trucker I met at the wayside. He banged me in his big semi cab. I rode his horny cock for over an hour. Jesus, was he excited! Nearly had a heart attack! He really gets off on teenaged pussy. Never met a man who doesn't."
"Roxanne, you're driving me crazy!" Debby moaned.
"You oughta go out with me sometime, girl. Me and you could be a team – fuck the brains out of some horny stud."
"I wish I could." Debby pushed down her shorts and panties, letting them rest around her ankles. As she finger-fucked herself, she shimmied her bare legs together. One of her bare feet rested on top of the other, her toes working sensuously against each other.
"Too bad you don't drive," said Roxanne. "The wayside's only about eight miles from your place."
"Even if I drove, they'd never let me go out alone in the car or pickup. They watch me like hawks, both of them. It's hard enough just going off horseback riding by myself."
"I'd love to see you out bareback riding with no clothes on," said Roxanne. "You've got the biggest, sexiest tits, and I love to see 'em jiggle and bounce. And I love to watch you rub your pussy against a stallion's back. When you come your eyes roll back and you just about faint and fall off."
"I miss you so much," said Debby. "I love you."
"I love you too, honey. Just as soon as school starts we'll be together again. They can't keep us apart in school."
"I hope not." Holding the phone receiver against her ear with her shoulder, Debby used her freed left hand to reach up under her blouse and massage her tits. Her bumpy cherries rippled silky and hot against her fingers.
"I got my finger in my cunt," Roxanne said. "I'm really juicy – got that trucker's jizz still leaking out of me. Man, did he shoot! I got him off at least three times."
"Did it feel good?"
"There's nothing like it," said Roxanne. "Nothing like a big, hot, rock-hard cock bucking and spurting inside your pussy. Or in your mouth. Or up your asshole."
"You talk so dirty," Debby said. She was sure Roxanne was making up everything. She tried to imagine Roxanne doing all those wicked, impossible things with men, but she could hardly do so.
"You love me to talk dirty," Roxanne said. "That's why you called me up. You want to hear about all the naughty things I've done so you can get all excited and jerk off. How're you doing? You almost there?"
"Almost," Debby said. "Feels so good!"
"Are you naked?"
"Almost. I'm wearing my blouse."
"I wish I could see you," Roxanne said. "Bottomless. You look so cute with your pants off. I'd love to kiss your ass."
"Roxanne, you say the filthiest things!" Debby plunged her middle finger in and out of her pussy. Hot pussylube frothed out of her cunt and slid down her legs like dribbles of spit. Her tanned toes curled against each other as the fuck-itch mounted in her pussy and the fuck-tension tightened in her loins.
"I'd love to lick your pussy," Roxanne said. "You taste just like candy between the legs. Remember that time I licked you off?"
"Oh, Roxanne!" Debby went crazy at the thought of the one and only suckjob Roxanne had ever given her. By coincidence, that had been the last time she'd seen Roxanne. The next day, after the church ladies had convened to discuss rumors they'd heard about Roxanne, Roxanne had been banished from Debby's life.
"I've licked-off other girls," Roxanne said. "But none of them tasted as good as you. I wanna stick my tongue up your pussy again."
"I'm gonna come!" Debby gasped, pistoning her finger between her cuntlips. "Oh yessss!" Her body shivered and her pussy erupted with spasms. "I'm coming!"
"Sweetheart!" Roxanne purred. "Feel it, baby, feel it! Oh yes, oh yes, I'm gonna come too!"
Roxanne's breathing became heavy and shaky as she finger-fucked herself to orgasm at the other end of the line, and the two girls panted and whimpered in unison as the spasms pulsed through their young bodies.
"I wish I was eating you!" Roxanne grunted.
"Me tooooo!" Debby moaned, rubbing her juice-greased thighs together, grinding her stiff finger inside her contracting, sizzling-hot pussy. Finally, as her orgasm subsided, she started to giggle.
Roxanne was still panting with spasms.
"Silly goose," she said. "What're you laughing at?"
"I don't know," Debby said. "I guess I just feel relieved. I've been so tense."
"That's what happens when you don't come enough," said Roxanne. "Those old church biddies and the minister have faces like prunes because they don't come enough. In fact, I don't think they ever come. That's why they're all so miserable. What they need is some fucking to turn them into human beings again. Hey, I've gotta take a bath. Call me again soon?"
"I'll try," Debby said. "But if the folks ever caught me they'd lock me up in the bull pen – with the bull."
"Sounds like fun," Roxanne said, and she hung up before Debby could pretend to be shocked.
Debby pulled her finger, dripping with pussy-cream, out of her cunt and sniffed it. She slipped her finger between her lips and sucked it clean.
Roxanne was right – her pussy did taste sweet.
Debby dipped her finger in her pussy and took another taste of herself before she pulled up her shorts and went back outside to ride the swing some more.



CHAPTER TWO


Her blouse had come open another few buttons, but Debby didn't care. Who would see her half-naked tits out here? Even though the front yard went right up to the road, and even though her swing was only thirty feet or so from the road, so few cars passed by this old back road that she could probably swing naked without having to worry about somebody catching her. She lived back in the sticks, as the expression went. The nearest neighbor was a half mile away.
She spread her bare legs, pointing her toes as she swung. The sunny air licked at her inner thighs, drying the pussycream that had dribbled down them. Her cunt tingled, throbbing pleasantly. Her asshole throbbed too. She may have jerked off only minutes ago, but she was still horny, and she thought about going out back to round up one of the stallions for a bareback ride into the woods below the bluffs. Once out of sight of the house she would strip off her clothes and let the rhythmic rolling and jolting of the stallion's back between her legs bring her off. She wasn't supposed to go out riding without permission – which her parents often refused to give her – but her parents were at church and wouldn't return for hours.
She brought the swing to a stop and squeezed her legs together. Her bare feet rubbed in the dust. She felt so horny and wicked. It seemed that everyday she felt more and more horny, and less and less satisfied with jerking off. She had to jerk off more and more. The thought now of going out riding naked on a bareback stallion made her dizzy with excitement. She was so excited that she was tempted to stick her finger up her cunt right here on the swing and jerk off in the front yard. Keeping her legs squeezed together, she closed her eyes and made the swing spin, which got her even dizzier.
"Hello!"
Debby's eyes shot open and she nearly flipped off the swing. For a few moments, the world spun and she saw only a blur. When she finally got both the swing and her head to stop spinning, she was astounded to see a shirtless young man on a racing bike cruising by on the road. He gave her a wave and a smile.
Debby waved back, gawking at his bronzed muscles. She'd never seen a man so muscular. He wore nothing but a white biking cap, a pair of black biking shoes, and black biking shorts. The muscles of his tanned legs looked like powerful pistons. She thought he must be one of those guys from the Olympics, but what was he doing out here?
The young man kept glancing back at her as he pedaled up the rise in the road and disappeared over the top of the hill, gone as quickly and silently as he'd appeared.
Debby squirmed, her toes wriggling and crossing. Her cunt pulsated. The sight of the young man had sent electricity through her. She wanted to hug him, to feel his hard body against her, to slide her hands in the sweat that gleamed on his bronze, sculpted muscles. More and more the sight of males made her want to do wild things, forbidden things. Suddenly, she found herself wondering what the biker's cock looked like. Although she'd once glimpsed the cocks of some young boys skinny dipping in the creek near Roxanne's farm, she'd never seen a fully developed teenage or adult cock. Were men's cocks really as big as Roxanne claimed they were?
To Debby's shock, the biker suddenly reappeared over the hill, heading back in her direction, and in seconds he'd glided to a stop at the side of the road just below her swing. She could hardly meet his eyes with her own. She felt herself blushing. She hoped he couldn't read the embarrassing thoughts that were still sliding through her mind.
"Could I trouble you for a fill up?" The biker pulled the plastic water bottle off its holder on the frame of his bike and held it out. "I'm all out, and it's a hot day."
"You want water?" Debby managed to say.
"You got it," the biker said. He glanced up toward the house. "That is, if your parents don't mind sparing me some."
"My parents are at church," Debby said.
"You home baby-sitting or something?"
"I'm home alone," Debby said.
The biker's face brightened.
"My name's Mike," he said. "Now, how about that water?"
Somehow, as if by magic, Debby suddenly found herself in the kitchen with Mike. She'd gone into a sort of trance as he'd swung his muscular leg over the bike and dismounted, and suddenly she was filling up his water bottle at the kitchen sink as he stood close enough behind her for her to smell his sweat.
"Nice farm you got here," Mike said. "Beautiful valley. I biked past here once before, but I didn't see you around."
"I was probably doing chores or something," Debby said. She turned off the faucet and handed the man the cold, dripping water bottle.
The man took it and squirted some water in his mouth. He wiped his mouth with the back of his hand. "You're a real farmgirl, aren't you? Just like in the movies. I wasn't sure real farmgirls existed anymore. It's nice to know they still do."
Debby blushed, bashfully looking down at her bare feet. She felt the man towering over her. She was barely over five feet tall and he was over six.
"When are your parents coming home, Debby, my girl?" The man took another sip of his water.
"Three or four hours," Debby said sheepishly.
He capped his bottle and wiped his mouth.
"I could use a break," he said. "And I wouldn't mind a tour of this farm, if you'd like to show me around. I'm fascinated by old farms. In fact, I bought myself an old farmhouse about five miles from here as a sort of weekend retreat. The biking out here is fantastic. Perfect training terrain."
"Are you training for the Olympics or something?" Debby asked.
"Don't I wish!" Mike said. "I've raced in some major competitions, but never the Olympics." He put his hand on Debby's shoulder. "You going to give me a tour?"
Debby couldn't have refused the man if she'd wanted to. He was too big and strong, too awesome and overwhelming. She quivered as if her insides had turned to jelly, leading the man out the back door into the barn yard. He had his hand on her upper back, just below her neck, under her silky blonde hair. Her tits bounced in her nearly open blouse, and she was sure Mike could look down and see them. They passed around behind the barn for an unobstructed view of the fields and pastures and horizon, and of the bluffs off to one side.
"What's up there?" Mike said, nodding toward the barn.
"The hayloft," Debby said.
"I find haylofts fascinating," said Mike. "Mind if we go up there and take a look?"
Debby led the man up the steep ramp and through the open door of the hayloft. Flecks of dust danced in the sun's rays that poured in through the open door. A breeze kept the warm air in the loft a tolerable temperature. Hay bales were stacked to the rafters throughout most of the loft, and a mound of wheat-straw gleamed like gold in the sunshine just off to one side of the door.
"Looks like a fun place to have a party," Mike said. "You ever have parties up here, Debby?"
"No," Debby said. Her bare feet padded over the creaking floor boards and onto the carpet of straw at the base of the tall wheat-straw mound. Mike was pushing her, guiding her, and she was responding like a mechanical doll.
"I'm tired," Mike said. "Why don't we sit down for awhile and rest?"
He sat down on the straw and pulled Debby down beside him. He leaned forward and took off his shoes and socks. Then he lay back on the straw, stretching out his muscular frame, and he pulled Debby down with him, so that she lay beside him.
Debby was sure she was dreaming. She couldn't believe she was lying beside a nearly naked man on a bed of straw in her own hayloft. She lay stiffly, staring up at the rafters, afraid to even breathe.
"This is real nice," Mike said. "Real comfortable. And you sure are a pretty farmgirl, Debby. When I came over that hill and first saw you twirling on that swing, I almost fell off my bike. I thought I was seeing a mirage."
Debby tittered self-consciously. Her throat was too dry for speech, and she didn't know what to say anyway. Her heart thudded against her breastbone.
"Yes sir, I thought I was seeing a mirage." Mike rolled toward her. His sweating body rolled on top of her, settling down on her. "Oh, baby!"
Debby felt a steel-hard cylinder pressing against her abdomen through his shorts. His mouth clamped over her lips and his tongue plunged into her own mouth, thrusting against her tongue, tickling her throat. Debby shuddered, her body melting, her cunt contracting so hard she almost came.
Mike broke their kiss. "What a girl! What a gorgeous little farmgirl! I love 'em young! I love 'em sweet as candy and soft as silk! Baby, where have you been all my life?"
Raising up, he grabbed the edges of her nearly open blouse and ripped it wide open, popping off the last few buttons. His sweaty slabs of pectoral muscle settled down on her mounded-up, naked tits. He crushed her in his arms, kissing and biting her neck, her cheeks, her lips and nose. As she gasped, tossing her head from side to side, moaning deliriously, he gnawed on her ears and licked them out. Debby thought she'd lose her mind. The stimulation was unbearable.
"Do you want me?" Mike panted.
"Yes!" Debby moaned, clawing at the man's wide back, grinding her pussy up against him.
His sweat dripped on her face like hot, salty rain. He bit her on the jaw. "Let's get undressed."
Debby was too shaky, her hands too clumsy to function, and Mike had to pull the blouse off her shoulders and her shorts and panties down her legs. He kissed her toes as he pulled the panties off over them. He pressed her panties to his nose, inhaling deeply of their pussy-scent.
"You sweet, wet little bitch!" he moaned. He dropped the panties and, sitting next to Debby, pulled the biker's shorts off over his tanned, muscular, perfectly smooth legs.
Debby's eyes almost popped out. The man's prick stood vertical against the rippling muscles of his abdomen, the tip of it twitching against the belly-skin near his chest. The enormous man-cock was as big around as Debby's forearm and nearly as long. His balls looked as big as the balls of a bull. She couldn't believe his cock was real.
"Feels good to get those shorts off," Mike said. He wrapped his fingers around his cock and slid the foreskin up and down the veiny shaft, working it back and forth up over the flared edges of his glossy, moist knob. A few drops of thick, clear fluid oozed from his open pisshole.
Debby couldn't take her eyes off the man's cock. She'd never dreamed that a cock could get so big. Even the cocks Roxanne had described to her Debby had never imagined as being this big. Is it real? she kept thinking. Is it really real?
"What's the matter, girl? You look like you're gonna faint. Don't tell me you've never seen a cock before."
Debby swallowed. She was salivating, and her spit moistened her super-dry throat. She couldn't talk.
"God, you're pretty!" Mike gasped. "And you're shaking like a virgin bride on her wedding night."
He picked up her feet and kissed them. Her toes slipped between his lips and he sucked them.
Debby's pussy fluttered with quick contractions. As pussyjuice oozed and foamed between her swollen, blonde cuntlips, she squeezed her legs together, squirming with the sensations Mike's toe-sucking was sending through her.
"You've got the sexiest tan feet!" Mike growled. "I bet you've been going barefoot all your life, dressed in those tight little shorts and blouse."
He licked between her toes, then chewed on her heels and the balls of her feet. As he sucked and licked her feet, his cock throbbed rhythmically and powerfully, dribbling lube down the ridges of his tanned belly muscles. His balls, the size and shape of rubbery, hard-boiled eggs, squirmed in their hairy sac.
Debby was panting as if she'd just raced a mile. Her tits and belly rose and fell rapidly. Fuck-sensation pounded through her virgin cunt.
Mike dropped her feet and got up over her, straddling her, plopping his sweaty nuts in her face. "Take a whiff, baby."
He rubbed his crotch and balls against her nose.
Debby's eyes rolled back and she nearly passed out. The scent of man was overpowering. She groaned, sucking on his crotch. Her tongue came out and she started slurping at his balls.
"That's it, hungry girl." Mike wiggled his ass, dragging his heavy balls all over Debby's face and letting her lick every inch of them. Then he slid back slightly, resting his ass on her tits and he bent his cock down over her face. Warm cock-lube dripped on her nose.
Debby thought she was going to die with excitement. Her body was burning up, its every cell, from scalp to toe-tips, on fire. She shimmied her naked legs together, working her pussylips between her thighs. Her feet rubbed together, her toes pointing and clutching. Her tongue strained upward, the tip of it licking the underside of the man's veiny cock.
Mike bent his cock down further, pressing the underside of his huge dickhead against her mouth. "Lick under the skin!"
Debby drove her tongue under the man's foreskin and he groaned, his eyes rolling back ecstatically.
"Twirl your tongue and clean the head! Lick it all out under the skin!" He bent his cock down further.
Debby was delirious. She writhed on the bed of straw, groaning, whining softly, her nimble tongue working in circles around the man's salty, musky-flavored cockhead, her tongue-tip wedged under his foreskin. Cocklube dribbled down her tongue and into her mouth. The taste of the man's dickhead made her dizzy. Her mouth gaped hugely and suddenly she was sucking on the man's enormous prick-knob. Her lips were stretched thin, nearly to splitting.
"Baby! Sweetheart!" Mike cradled Debby's head in his big hands, easing his cock deeper into her mouth as she sucked it. She managed to swallow the knob and about three inches of shaft before she started gagging. Mike eased off, letting her throat adjust, then slipped his cock back in. "Mmm, suck it! Keep your tongue wiggling!"
Debby growled, her lips smacking, her tongue churning at the underside of the man's knob. She'd never tasted anything so good in her life. Nothing had ever felt so good between her lips. As she manipulated the man's cock with her tongue and lips and throat, she swallowed the sap-like lube that oozed from his pisshole and sucked hungrily for more.
Mike started breathing fast. His cock swelled and hardened, and he yanked it out of her mouth. A few drops of hot, cloudy, watery fluid spurted into Debby's face. Mike gripped his cock tightly at the base of the shaft and held his breath.
"Almost lost it," he said. "That was close. You've got a mouth like a calf, farmgirl."
He slid down in front of her and unwrapped her legs, spreading them wide, opening up her pink, fluff covered cunt to the sunlight. The pussy-juice was dribbling from her horny cunt like syrup, running down her asscrack.
"Jesus what a pussy!"
Forcing her legs up and so wide that her ass lifted off the straw, he leaned forward between her thighs and buried his head between them. His tongue slurped between the tasty female clefts, up and down her asscrack, up and down her pussy-gash. Pussycream ran down his chin and neck. He guzzled pussyjuice as if he were starving.
"Mmmm, girl, girl!"
Debby panted so rapidly she hyperventilated and saw stars. Her toes clutched crazily. She writhed, hardly able to stand the relentless slurping of the man's sizzling tongue between her cuntlips and asscheeks. Each time his slippery, slightly rough tongue rubbed over her clit she gasped, nearly going into orgasm. All the muscles of her loins quivered and contracted. She could sense her pussy and asshole opening and closing, opening and closing. A particularly fierce rush of tingles shot through her loins and a squirt of hot, tart pussyjuice shot into the man's open mouth, like a squirt of juice from a lemon.
Mike rammed his tongue up Debby's cunt. His nose mashed hard against her clit. He sucked hard, his tongue twisting and probing inside her.
"Ooooh!" Debby gasped. "Ooooh, yeeeeah!"
"Farmgirl!" Mike growled. "Hot farmgirl pussy!"
Debby couldn't control herself. She wrapped her thighs around the man's dark head and tried to crush it between them. Her body jerked, her loins humping, her seething pussy grinding in the man's sucking, tongue-fucking mouth.
"Eat meeee!" she whined. "Ohhh Godddd!"
Her toes clawed at the balls of her feet as the fuck tension surged to the point of no return in her loins.
Mike sucked fiercely, as if trying to vacuum Debby inside out and Debby's pussy exploded.
"Eeeeeeeh!" she whined. "Ohhhhhh!"
Her blonde head tossed from side to side on the straw. Her body jerked spastically, her loins surging with ecstasy, her clit twitching. Hot teen pussyjuice bubbled into Mike's mouth and he guzzled it greedily.
"I'm coming!" Debby cried. "Yes, I'm coming!"
Mike sucked until Debby's orgasm petered out and her pussy became so ultra-sensitive she thought she'd jump out of her skin. Violently, she pushed Mike's head from between her legs and twisted out of his grasp.
"I never ate teen pussy as sweet as that," Mike said, picking a blonde cunt-hair from between his front teeth. "No sir. Farmgirl pussy – yummy!"



CHAPTER THREE


Debby lay panting before the stark-naked, muscular young man, her nude body quivering on the sun-drenched bed of straw, her legs parted and rubbery, her insides relaxed and melting. Her orgasm had been intense, exhausting her. She'd never come so powerfully, her spasming crotch being sucked relentlessly by the man's hot mouth.
Mike sat back on his heels between her legs, stroking his massively thick, ten-inch cock and looking at her.
"You're so sexy and pretty, farmgirl. Every part of you turns me on. I'm so fucking horny I hardly know what to do."
Debby moaned softly, throbs of excitement flowing through her in spite of her recent orgasm. She gazed at the man's enormous cock, still hardly able to believe it was real even though she'd had it in her mouth. Each throb of the huge man-cock sent tingles pulsing through her cunt and her toes curled sensuously.
Mike moved forward on all fours over her. As he lowered himself on top of her, he bent his cock down, guiding it between her thighs, rubbing its wet, naked head up and down her juice-greasy cuntslit. Her clit slipped into his open pisshole and they both groaned. Debby wiggled her ass, working her horny clit inside the man's cock until he pushed his cock into fucking position between Debby's cuntlips and started to penetrate her.
Debby gasped, pushing at the man's hips as his cockhead stretched open her cuntlips and slipped inside her. "Oh God, stop! Oh please!"
"Honey, don't tell me you're a virgin! Goddamn! Baby, I can't help myself!" Mike forced a few more inches of his cock inside her, grinding his cockhead against her virgin cherry.
Debby's toes clutched at the balls of her feet. Every cell of her body felt as if it would explode. She thought her pelvis would split apart from the pressure. "Don't! Please, Mike!"
Mike kissed her all over the face, lapping up the hot tears that trickled from her eyes. He sucked on her upturned, freckled nose, covered her mouth with his own and shoved his tongue down her throat. At the same time, he rammed the rest of his cock up her pussy – all ten, steel-hard inches of it – and Debby's cherry exploded, ripped to tatters by the man's merciless penetration.
Debby's eyes gaped. The pain was searing, white-hot and excruciating. It felt as if a red-hot branding iron had been rammed up her cunt. Flashbulbs went off behind her eyes. She saw darkness and stars. Her fingernails sank into Mike's back and her legs clamped around his legs. She held on, her belly and tits heaving as the big man writhed on top of her, grinding and plunging his cock in her bleeding pussy.
"Ahhh! Yeahhhh!" Mike fucked mercilessly, grunting and growling like an animal, slamming his cock up Debby's pussy again and again. "Oh, honey, I love you, I love you!"
Debby clung to the man as if for her life. She no longer felt pain, only numbness. She sensed the huge cock slicing in and out of her cunt, but she felt nothing. It was as if her cunt had been anesthetized. Hot pussyjuice mixed with cherry blood foamed and oozed out around Mike's plunging cock and dribbled like hot spit down Debby's pink asscrack.
"Mmmm, you're all girl!" Mike growled. "I could fuck you forever, baby! My cock feels so fucking good inside you! Oh yeah – ahhh!"
Debby blinked as the man's sweat dripped in her eyes. She was fascinated by the expression of animal lust on his face. His eyes rolled as if he were in pain. Each thrust of his powerful loins, each grinding, ramming penetration of his cock into her body made his eyes roll back as if he'd just been scourged across the back by bullwhip.
"I love youuuu!" he moaned. "Honey!"
The feeling started returning to Debby's cunt. Suddenly, the feeling came pouring in like a flood of sloshing warm water. Pleasure saturated her loins. Pleasure flowed through her legs to the tips of her toes. Pleasure saturated her tits and nipples. She felt fuck pleasure even in the tip of her tongue. Her loins rocked. Her young body undulated. She thrust her tits against the man's sweaty, muscular chest, rubbing her hard, hot nipples against him. Her pussy contracted around his cock like a squeezing fist. She pulled his head down, mashing her mouth to his mouth and kissing him, thrusting her sweet, pink tongue between his lips. She and the man gazed into each other's eyes, their coupled fuck-organs throbbing in unison, a common ecstasy pulsing through their bodies.
"My girl!" Mike growled. "My beautiful teenage farmgirl! Oh, baby, I wanna marry you! I wanna fuck you everyday, baby! I wanna fuck you forever!"
"Fuck meeee!" Debby whined, tears of lust and pleasure filling her eyes, every cell of her body turgid with electricity. "Keep fucking me! Oh God, Mike!"
She rocked her hips, grinding her pussy on the man's plunging cock, trying to suck his cock even deeper inside her. She felt his fat, juice-drenched balls slapping against her crotch and she wished she could suck them inside her pussy too.
Mike fucked even more wildly, ramming her with all his strength, nearly knocking the wind out of her with each thrust. His body was drenched in sweat, all his muscles writhing under his tanned skin. The floor boards of the hayloft creaked under the straw. Mike panted and growled and grunted like a bull.
"Oh, Mike!" Debby's hands slid feverishly all over the man's back, her palms caressing, her fingernails clawing. She kicked at the back of the man's legs and clawed them with her toenails. Her tits swelled so large she thought they'd explode. Her nipples were ready to split open. A flood of ecstasy surged through her loins and she knew her orgasm was on the way.
"I'm coming!" she gasped, her body shaking, her eyes rolling back ecstatically. "I'm comingggg!"
"Shit! Yeahhhh!" Mike screwed his cock rapidly in her pussy as it began to spasm and his cock swelled thicker and harder. The massive man-cock flexed and shuddered. Jism shot deep into Debby's young body. "Uhhhhh!"
"Mike, oh God!" Debby squirmed up against the man, rocking her loins frantically, fucking her spasming teen pussy on his bucking, jizz-spurting prong. "Oh, Mike, shoot that stuff!"
"Ahhhh, baby! Fuck my cock!"
Debby felt the hot, powerful squirts of man-cum gushing into her body, and she gasped with each explosion. She could hardly believe the sensation. She'd never imagined it would feel so good. She tightened her pussy with each thrust of the man's spurting cock into her womb. Each squirt of hot jism sent a rush of ecstasy through her and she nearly jumped out of her skin.
Mike humped her until he'd squeezed every drop of jism out of his cock and into her cunt. He relaxed on top of her, breathing heavily, moaning with satisfaction. His cock flexed with orgasmic aftershocks and Debby's pussy responded with contractions of its own. He kissed her, stroking her face.
"How was it, farmgirl? You enjoy it?"
Debby flushed. She smiled sheepishly and nodded her head.
Mike kissed her on the forehead and slipped his ten-inch cock from her cunt. It was dripping with slimy gobs of cum.



CHAPTER FOUR


Debby's folks got home from church earlier than she'd expected. In fact, Mike had only jumped on his bike and disappeared up over the hill when her dad's car rose over the top of the same hill and cruised down to turn into the driveway. Debby almost had a heart attack at the sight of it, and she stood there red-faced and smiling foolishly, waving at her parents as her dad drove the car around back. Then she hopped on the swing, shaking all over.
Mike's cum was still wet and sticky between her cuntlips. She could feel the gooey stud-cream oozing out of her. She realized her blouse was missing the two bottom buttons and she did her best to hide the fact, tucking in her blouse and pulling up her shorts extra high. She also buttoned the upper buttons to her neck. Her cunt throbbed with every beat of her heart. She could still feel Mike's huge cock sliding inside her. And she was sore. She wondered if her tattered cherry was still bleeding.
Her parents came around to the front of the house, dressed in their church clothes.
"Why aren't you in bed?" her mother said.
"I'm feeling better," Debby said.
Her mother walked over and felt Debby's forehead. "You still feel feverish, and you're perspiring. I want you to go straight inside and straight to bed."
"Yes, ma'am." Debby slipped off the swing and moved toward the porch. Her cunt and inner-thigh muscles were sore, and she walked stiffly.
"Have you been out riding without permission, young lady?" her father asked.
"No, sir!"
"You're walking like a cowboy who's been out riding the trail for a week. You sure you ain't been out on the horses."
"No, I haven't been out riding," Debby said. She hauled herself up the porch steps. Her pussylips squished together as Mike's cum dribbled out of her and she prayed her spunky fluid wouldn't run down the insides of her legs in full sight of her parents.
"I'm going out back to check the horses," her father said. "And if any are sweated up from being rode, you're in for it, young lady."
Debby said nothing. She pushed through the front door and went straight upstairs to her bedroom.
Actually, she was grateful that her mother had sent her to bed. She was too sore to do any chores. Mike's cock had stretched her loin muscles like never before and by the time she made it up the stairs she could hardly walk.
She slipped out of her clothes and got under the bedsheets. Her crotch was a sticky mess, and she rubbed it with her hand, smearing around the fuckjuices that oozed out. Mike had really reamed her out. Without his cock inside her now, she felt empty. She wished she could have cut his cock off and kept it inside her – forever.
She squirmed under the sheets, jerking herself off as she imagined the scene with Mike in the hayloft. She would go insane if she didn't see Mike again. He told her he'd stop by again sometime. But when? And what if her parents were home? She couldn't very well fake being sick every Sunday morning.
"Oh, Mike!" she whispered. "Fuck me!"
She lay back with her legs spread, her right hand jerking between her thighs, two stiff fingers plunging in and out of her wide-open pussy.
Her fingers had never felt so small and inadequate. She needed something big and hard and hot to satisfy her now. She needed a big slab of man-cock to fill her, to slam in and out of her until her toes curled and her nipples nearly popped from the stimulation.
She closed her eyes, imagining Mike's huge, ten-inch prick slicing relentlessly between her pussylips, slicing and plunging, penetrating her deep, his hot cockhead popping in and out of her womb. Her tits rose and fell rapidly. She was panting. She spread her legs wider, pointing her toes and working them sensuously under the bedsheet. Pussycream and man-cum dribbled out of her and down her crotch. The bed-sheet under her ass was getting wet and slippery and she rubbed her ass in the fuckjuices.
"Ohhh, Mike!" She rammed three fingers up her cunt and her pussy exploded. "Uh! Oh! Uh!"
She grunted with each spasm that gnawed through her cunt. Her toes clutched rhythmically. Fuck sensation shot through her loins, through her legs and tits. She could feel her asshole squeezing like a fist, matching the clutching, sucking contractions of her spasming pussy.
There was a knock on the door and Debby fell back, trying to catch her breath, trying to compose herself as the last orgasmic sensations pulsed through her cunt. Reluctantly, she pulled her fingers out of herself.
Another knock. "Debra, are you asleep?"
"I was," Debby said, trying to sound groggy.
Her mother opened the door. "Just checking to see that you're all right. It sounded like you were having a nightmare." Her mother crossed the room and felt her head again. "You definitely have a fever. I'm going to take your temperature."
"I'm all right, Mother."
"Be still and rest. I hope you're not coming down with the flu." Her mother left to get the thermometer.
Ten minutes later, after Debby's mother had taken Debby's temperature and had discovered that it was normal, she ordered Debby to get up, to get dressed, and to do her chores.
"But I'm sick," Debby complained.
"The thermometer doesn't lie," said her mother.
Debby was out back mopily feeding the chickens when her father appeared.
"Sorry for doubting your word," he said. "I checked the horses and none have been ridden. Your ma tells me you ain't sick."
"I really don't feel very well," Debby said.
Her dad felt her forehead. "You feel feverish to me. Maybe the thermometer's broke. You go find yourself a cool spot in the shade and rest. I'll have a talk with your ma."
"Dad? Can I learn to drive?"
Her dad turned back toward her. "If it was up to me, I'd say yes. But your ma is dead against it. Women shouldn't drive is her belief. She never learned to drive, and her ma before her never drove, and she ain't about to let you drive."
"But I'm going crazy being cooped up around here all the time. And you hardly ever let me go out even on the horses."
"Your ma thinks you'll get killed on them horses. I ain't that worried, but I don't like to see you going out riding alone. Accidents do happen."
"So what am I supposed to do? Sit here every day for the rest of my life?"
Her dad scratched his head. "Let me think this one over and have a talk with your ma. Maybe we can figure something out."
A half an hour later, as Debby was jerking off out behind the machinery shed, she heard her mother calling. She pulled her fingers out of her pussy, sucked them clean, adjusted her shorts and blouse, and went to face the music. She found her parents in the kitchen. Her dad was seated at the kitchen table sipping coffee while her mother peeled apples at the kitchen sink.
"Put on an apron and help me," her mother said. "I wanna get this pie in the oven." Her mother glanced at her father. "Well, tell her, Dad. It's your idea."
"We're getting you a bicycle," her dad said. "A two-wheeler. We passed some guy on a bike coming home from church this morning, which is what gave me the answer to our little problem."
Debby was speechless. Her face broke into a grin.
"You've gotta be careful," her mother said. "And I don't want you going too far from home. And I must say I'm not exactly happy with the idea, but I guess it's better than cars or horses."
"Thank you," Debby said. "I'm so happy." She kissed both her parents, giving her father the longest, wettest kiss of the two. Her dad turned red in the face and left the kitchen in a hurry.
The next morning, Debby and her father rode into town to buy the bike, and late that afternoon Debby took her first ride. The bike was a ten-speed and the riding was easy. She rode fast, in search of a mailbox with the name Mike on it. In less than an hour, she'd found it.
At the end of a short, dirt driveway, a red station wagon with a bike rack on top was parked in front of an old farmhouse with the paint peeling off it. The farm buildings near the house were no longer in use. Two bicycles were leaned up against the house. Debby parked her bike and padded quietly up the front steps of the porch. She peered in through the screen door and was about to knock when her mouth dropped open.
She'd come to the right house. Mike was here, all right, but so was a woman, a naked woman on all fours on the living room floor, her moderate-sized tits jiggling under her as Mike, stark naked too, fucked her from behind like a stallion mounted on a mare. She was a slender, silky-skinned blonde, ten years older than Debby but not nearly as developed as Debby in the tits and ass. Mike had hold of the woman's hips and was yanking her ass backward as he thrust forward into her. He grunted with each thrust, his belly colliding savagely with the woman's naked ass, and the woman gasped repeatedly, as if the wind were being knocked out of her.
"Fuck me, you horny bastard!" the woman whined. "Oh, Mike, you've got such a big cock!"
"And you've got such a hot, tight pussy!" Mike growled. "Jesus, baby, it's skinning my cock alive! Yeah!"
Debby's legs trembled. She braced one hand against the door frame to keep her balance. Her other hand crept down into her shorts and she shoved a finger up her pussy. She was shocked. She knew she ought to leave immediately. But she was too excited by the scene to do anything but watch.
Mike shoved the middle finger of his right hand into his mouth, then thrust it, dripping with spit, between the woman's asscheeks and up her asshole. The woman rolled her eyes back, arched her back, and turned her ass up.
"You filthy bastard!" she growled.
"You love it, asshole-bitch," Mike said, twisting and plunging his finger in the woman's shitter. "I'd never have married you if you didn't love getting it up the ass. It's my favorite hole, you know!"
"Stick your cock up it," the woman muttered. "Shove that ten-inch crowbar up my ass, you horny fucker!"
"I ain't ready yet, baby. I ain't pleasured my cock enough in your pussy."
He rotated his loins, churning his huge cock inside the woman's cunt. At the same time, he twisted his thick finger this way and that in her asshole.
"You're gonna drive me fucking crazy!" the woman squealed. She reached up between her legs to rub her clit. The pussycream was dribbling down her inner thighs like trickles of sap.
Mike slapped her ass. "I'm gonna bugger you, bitch! I'm gonna stick this cock straight up your asshole and fuck the shit out of you! What do you say to that?"
"Give it to me!" shrieked the woman. "Bang my shithole!"
Mike chuckled. Simultaneously, he yanked his finger out of her asshole and his cock out of her pussy. His cock throbbed naked in the air, the woman's fuckjuices dripping from it. He grabbed the woman's ass, shoved his prick between her asscheeks, and forced his cock straight up her asshole. All ten inches of the thick man-cock disappeared between the woman's asscheeks.
"Ahhh, yeahhh!" Mike groaned. "Heaven!"
The woman shuddered as if Mike's cock were sending jolts of electricity up her asshole. She writhed as if in agony. Her right hand clawed at her pussy. She rammed three fingers up her crotch. "Ohhhh, Mike! Ohhh, baby!"
"You fucking asshole-bitch!" Mike growled, his teeth clenched.
He yanked his cock nearly all the way out and plunged it back in. Out came his cock, in he slammed it. Out, in. Out, in.
"Ahhhh!" he bellowed with each thrust. "Ahhhh! Awwww!"
The woman looked ready to jump out of her skin. She gyrated her ass, churning her asshole on Mike's slicing, screwing cock. A deep-throated, whining growl came from her slack mouth. Her blue eyes rolled crazily, glazed over with lust and pleasure.
"Fuck meee!" the woman whined. "Fuck meeeee!"
Debby finger-fucked herself frantically. She had never seen anything so shocking or exciting in her life. Mike and the woman reminded her of a pair of coupled animals. They surely sounded like animals. And the looks on their faces were expressions of pure ecstasy. Debby could almost feel what they were feeling. Every cell of her young body ached and tingled. The hot itch in her cunt made her nearly scream. Sweet-smelling teen pussycream gushed into her hand as she finger-fucked herself to the verge of orgasmic bliss.
"Tighten that shitter!" Mike mumbled, slapping the woman's ass. "Strip the skin right off my cock! Jesus Christ, my whole body feels like a fucking cock! Baby, I'm so close I can feel it in my bones!"
"Fuck it! Ram it! Slam it!" gasped the woman. "Ohhh, honey!" Tears ran down her cheeks. Her entire body was flushed. Her toes clutched hard with each plunge of Mike's cock into her bowels. "I'm gonna come!"
"Oh yeahhh!" Mike hunched forward over the woman, wrapping his arms around her loins, bear-hugging her at the middle as he slammed and twisted his splitting-hard cock in her guts. His eyes rolled back, he gasped, and he exploded.
"Shoot it!" the woman shrieked. "I'm coming!"
"Yeahhhhh!" Mike bellowed, humping out of control, spurting his load up the woman's asshole. "Ahhhhh!"
Debby's orgasm hit her with such force it nearly knocked her off her feet. Her toenails clawed at the wood of the porch. She squeezed her thighs together, clamping them around her twisting, grinding hand. Pussyjuice gushed from her cunt, getting her shorts' crotch sopping wet. She gnawed her lips to keep herself from whining out loud.
"Oh baby, shoot it!" the woman gibbered. "Cream my asshole!"
"Yeahhh!" Mike groaned. "Tighten that ass! Skin that cock! Shit!"
He looked as if he was going to pass out.
Debby watched through blurred vision as the man and woman squeezed out the last of their pleasure and brought their humping, undulating bodies to a halt.
"What a load!" the woman moaned. "Baby, my guts are filled!"
"Your asshole nearly sucked my balls out through my cock," Mike said. "You nearly killed me, asshole-bitch!"
"Filthy bastard," said the woman. "Pull that fuck-snake out of me so I can go take a bath." Mike popped his cock out of the woman's asshole and she jumped up, giggling as he took a swat at her ass.
"Ouch!" she shrieked and ran naked out of the room, cum running down the backs of her thighs.
Debby turned shakily on her feet and tiptoed quickly off the porch. She was nearly to her bike when the front door swung open and Mike stepped out, dressed in nothing but a pair of gym trunks, which he was adjusting. He smiled to himself and scratched his belly. When he spotted Debby, his mouth dropped open.
"Hi," Debby called, smiling foolishly and giving him a little wave. "Remember me?"
Mike trotted down off the porch and toward her. "What are you doing here?"
"I was just passing by on my new bike so I thought I'd stop in and say hi. Well, hi, I'd better be going now."
"How'd you know I live here?"
"Your name's on the mailbox."
"I never told you my last name."
"I saw your first name and I saw your bike."
Mike glanced nervously back at the house. He looked back at Debby and there was a movement in his gym trunks as his cock swelled and flexed upward. He squeezed his cock through his trunks. "Jesus, girl, you turn me on! I don't know what it is about you, but all I gotta do is look at you and I about cream in my pants."
He released his cock and it snaked out the leg of his shorts, throbbing in the sunlight. The foreskin was pulled back nearly off the knob and the entire cock was still moist from being stuck up the woman's asshole.
Debby flushed to her toes. She grabbed the handlebars of her bike to support herself. She was shaking all over. "Oh, Mike, I want you to fuck me!"
"Baby, I wanna slide this thing inside your body so bad!" He glanced back at the house again. "But I can't do it here. My – my, uh, sister is here with me today. Meet me down the road. There's an old, abandoned quarry. Meet me there." He forced his cock back inside his trunks. "Get going, baby, I'll be there in a little while."
As Debby was pedaling up the driveway, she heard a woman's whiney voice call from the house, "Mike, who's that?"
"Girl-scout," Mike said. "Selling cookies. I told her we don't want any."
"I should say not," the woman said. "Imagine, peddling girl-scout cookies way out here! Now I've heard everything."
"You can say that again," Mike said. "Hey, I think I'll go out for a quick training run before dinner."
"Again?" the woman whined.
The woman's voice became unintelligible in the distance as Debby pedaled up the road toward the quarry. Her pussy throbbed with every beat of her wildly pounding heart.



CHAPTER FIVE


Mike showed up at the quarry ten minutes after Debby got there. It was an old sandstone quarry, open at one end, with tall, bluff-like walls on three sides. A locked iron gate with a no trespassing sign on it barred the way into the quarry. Mike hid both bikes in some thick bushes nearby, then lifted Debby up over the iron gate and dropped her gently on the other side. He climbed over himself.
"Sorry I'm late," he said. "I didn't want my, uh, sister to get suspicious and think I was running off after you or something."
He chuckled and put his arm around Debby.
She was shaking too hard to say a word, and her throat was too dry. She winced as sharp stones on the quarry floor cut into her feet, and Mike picked her up and carried her. She wrapped her arms around his neck and he kissed her, shoving his tongue into her mouth. She sucked his tongue and drooled into his own mouth, and he swallowed her spit greedily.
"I'm in love with you, farmgirl!" he panted as he broke their kiss. "Jesus, I wanna get my cock inside you!"
He stepped behind some large boulders that blocked him and Debby from the view of the quarry entrance and he set her down.
They undressed in silence. Mike kicked off his shoes and pulled off his biking trunks and jockstrap, and his naked, erect cock danced like a cobra in the open air. Debby shimmied out of her tight shorts and panties and let her open blouse slide off her shoulders. Her heavy, swollen tits quivered and jiggled, and the warm afternoon sunshine licked at her stiff nipples.
"You are so fucking developed for a teenager," Mike said. "I can't get over the size of your tits. Turn around and let me look at your ass."
Debby turned.
"I never saw a female ass so perfectly round and beautiful. Man!" He got down on his knees behind her and started kissing her ass. "Gorgeous little ass!"
Debby stood there trembling, her hands on her hips, pussycream dribbling out of her cunt and trickling down the insides of her thighs. Mike told her to bend over a little, so she bent forward and braced her hands on her knees. Her back arched and she turned her ass up. Mike spread her asscheeks.
"Oh baby!" He smooched up and down her asscleft, kissing her asshole hard with several loud smacks. Then he nuzzled down and sucked on her cunt from behind as he spread her cuntlips with his thumbs.
"Oh, Mike! Oh yes!"
"Sweetheart, you taste like honey." Mike slurped between Debby's cuntlips, his tongue flicking over her clit. He lapped deep up into her crotch, sucking the pussyjuices out of her. Pussycream dribbled down his chin and neck.
Debby couldn't stand the stimulation. She reached down and started rubbing her clit. Her ass wiggled with excitement.
"Farmgirl pussy! Farmgirl ass!" Mike mumbled. "Yummy, yummy!"
He lapped up and down her asscrack, then shoved his tongue up her asshole.
"Ooooh, Mike!" Debby crooned. The feel of Mike's hot tongue twisting and probing in her asshole sent shivers through her.
Mike licked her asshole out well, then pulled his tongue out of her and slid up behind her. "I'm gonna stick my cock in you now, farmgirl."
Debby moaned as the man rubbed his naked, red-hot cockhead up and down between her cuntlips. Her fuckjuices bubbled out, running down his cock. He inserted his cockhead between her cuntlips and gently pushed. His cock slipped inside her to the hilt, the head of it penetrating her womb.
"Ohhhh, Mike!"
"Ohhhhh, Debby!"
Debby squirmed as the man started sliding his huge prick in and out of her. The cock was bulging with veins and felt as if it were constructed of rings of bone. As he humped her, moaning with pleasure, she cooed, masturbating her clit.
"Does it hurt today, honey?"
"Uh-huh," Debby breathed, amazed herself at how easily the man's ten inches slid in and out of her. "Oh, Mike, it feels so good!"
"What a ripe, luscious little girl you are! I wish I could marry you, baby." Mike leaned over her, licking the backs of her shoulders, nuzzling under her blonde hair and gnawing the nape of her neck.
Chills shot through Debby's shoulders and arms and through her tits. Her nipples tingled as if being zapped with electricity. Her clit squirmed between her fingers.
"What a cunt! It works just like a hand around my cock, only it feels ten times as good as a hand." Mike grabbed her hips and slicked his cock in and out of her with smooth, ten-inch strokes. "Yeahhhh, baby!"
Debby squirmed, rotating her ass, rubbing it against the man's hard belly. She loved being fucked from behind like this. Mike's cock penetrated her even deeper this way than when he'd lain on top of her. Each penetration of his cockhead into her womb sent a pleasure-shock through her that made her gasp.
"I'm gonna come!" Debby moaned.
"Not yet, baby, not yet!" Mike eased his cock out of her just as Debby's pussy was about to slide over the brink into ecstasy. He grabbed her arm and pulled her hand away from between her legs.
"Mike, I wanna come!" Debby tried to masturbate again, but Mike wouldn't let her.
"Baby, we're just getting started. I wanna try something real special with you, something you're really gonna love." He smeared his hand in the pussycream running down Debby's legs and spread the slick girl-juices up Debby's asscrack. He spit in his hand and worked spit into the opening of Debby's asshole. His cock was dripping with her fuckjuices and was well-lubricated.
"What're you gonna do?" Debby asked, looking over her shoulder at the man's mammoth, dripping fuck-rod. She knew very well what he was going to do – she'd seen him do it to that woman in the house.
"Just relax," Mike said. "You're gonna really enjoy this. Only you've gotta relax. If you don't relax, it'll hurt. You've gotta trust me. Don't try to fight it. Just let me do what I want and it won't hurt a bit. I've got a lot of experience doing this to girls, so trust me, huh?"
Debby watched him slide his slippery cock between her asscheeks, felt his cockhead sear her asshole. It felt good and she wiggled her ass. Her asshole was tingling inside along its entire length.
"Play with your pussy," Mike said. "Rub your clit."
Debby's right hand moved between her legs and she started jerking herself off. Her asshole ached to be filled as Mike pressed his cock harder against her shitter.
He gripped her hips tightly and kept pushing. He was panting. "Relax, honey! Oh what a sweet, tight ass you've got!"
Debby's asshole began to open and she held her breath. Suddenly, Mike's fist-sized cockhead slipped inside her asshole. Debby's mouth gaped. She was panting.
"That's it, take deep breaths, baby. Don't worry, I'll go slow. Just relax. Keep rubbing that pussy. Keep yourself excited."
Debby felt the man's hot cockhead throbbing inside her asshole and she moaned with lust. She wanted to feel his entire, ten-inch cock buried up her shitter. She started to rotate her ass again, and as she did so, the rest of Mike's cock slipped to the hilt up her asshole in one, smooth movement.
"Oh yeahhh!" he sighed. "Baby-bitch!"
Debby couldn't believe it. Mike's entire cock was up her asshole and it didn't hurt a bit. She felt his cock throbbing inside her and she rubbed her clit wildly, increasing the intensity of the fuck-thrills pulsing through her loins.
Mike hugged her around the waist, gnawing on her shoulders, gnawing the back of her neck right through her hair. His hands slid up to her tits and he squeezed them, sliding her nipples between his fingers, driving Debby crazy.
"Oh, Mike, Mike!"
"What a squirmy little farmgirl I got here! Jesus, your asshole's like a nest of hot worms inside. I could get off just holding my cock still inside you."
Debby started churning her ass, rubbing it in circles against the man's muscular abdomen. She twisted her head from side to side, moaning as the man continued to bite the back of her neck and play with her tits.
"Fuck me!" she panted. "Fuck me!"
"Awwww mannn!" Mike started to slide his cock, edging it out farther with each stroke, plunging it back in smoothly. His belly gently smacked Debby's ass as he humped. "Baby! Sweetheart!"
Debby saw stars. The pleasure was beyond belief. She'd never dreamed her asshole was capable of feeling such ecstasy. Her eyes rolled as she squirmed in the man's embrace, her ass wiggling and rotating as his big cock plunged in and out. Her right hand jerked rhythmically between her legs and the pussycream dribbled out of her in hot little gushes.
"I've never fucked such a sweet, tight asshole!" Mike groaned. "Baby, I'm in heaven!"
He slid his hands back down to Debby's hips and leaned back, watching his wet prong slice smoothly in and out of the young girl's pink shithole. His heavy balls flapped against her crotch and pussy. He pressed on her asscheeks, forcing them apart even farther. Her ensheathing pink shithole clung to his cock with each outstroke, and as he buried his cock inside her, her asshole tightened deliciously.
Debby's toes clutched at the rocky floor the quarry as fuck-thrills surged rhythmically through her body. Her tits flapped and jiggled in the sunshine, her nipples and cherries gleaming with a light mist of sweat. Pussycream dribbled down the insides of her legs like droplets of hot oil. She felt so wonderfully naked and sexy out here in the open air.
Mike rammed harder, quickening his thrusts, banging his belly against Debby's ass. Debby gasped with each grinding, slamming penetration. Her tits flapped wildly, heavy and swollen. Mike grunted, and she grunted with him. Each torpedo-like thrust of his cock up her asshole sent electricity through her loins. The fuck sensation shot through her nipples and toes. She loved the feeling, couldn't get enough of it.
"Shit, I'm close!" Mike panted. "Baby, I'm gonna cream inside you and I want you to come with me! Are you about ready to come?"
Debby nodded her head. She'd been on the verge of orgasm since the moment Mike's cock had first hit bottom in her asshole. She pinched her clit firmly, wiggling it in circles and whipping up the fuck sensation in her pussy. As Mike humped faster and faster, his cock swelling and hardening inside her asshole, she brought herself to the knife edge of ecstasy and held herself there, waiting to feel Mike's first spurts.
"Ahhhh! Shit, I can't hold it! I'm coming!" Mike slammed into Debby and bear-hugged her waist. His cock flexed rhythmically, powerfully, shuddering with each sizzling ejaculation up her asshole. "Ahhhh!"
"Ohhhh, Mike!" Debby quivered from head to toes. Her body melted as spasms exploded through her naked, electrically charged flesh. Her asshole contracted with each rush of fuck-itch, clamping repeatedly around Mike's jizz-spurting cock. His cum splashed hot in her guts, and she felt each flex of his cock as if it were a snake striking inside her.
"Debby, sweetheart, angel!" Mike humped ecstatically, pumping his cum up her asshole.
"Ohhhh, Mike, yes, Mike, yes!" Debby quivered in the man's muscular arms, thrilling to the feel of his cum squirting inside her as she writhed.
At last, Mike slipped his cock out of her. He turned her around, embraced her and kissed her, rubbing his chest against her tits, sliding his wet, half-hard cock between their bellies. He broke their kiss and slid to his knees in front of her, kissing her tits, licking down her belly, probing her navel with his tongue. He kissed her blonde cunt-muff, then licked it clean. Debby gasped as he slurped at her supersensitive cunt-gash. When he sucked her clit, her eyes nearly popped out.
"Mike, go easy!"
He laughed and nuzzled down between her thighs, lapping up the sweet, tart girl-juice that had escaped Debby's cunt and had dribbled down the insides of her legs. He licked all the way to her feet, then kissed her insteps and licked her toes. He lifted her feet one at a time and sucked on her toes. His cock was ramrod stiff again.
"I really get off on a girl's bare feet," he said.
He grabbed his cock and started beating it, sliding the foreskin up and down. At the same time, he sucked several of Debby's toes into his mouth and munched on them, licked between them, sucked them.
"Baby!" he mumbled. "Hot farmgirl toes!"
Debby sat down on the hot stone of the quarry floor. As Mike continued to suck her toes, she started beating off her pussy. Mike watched her, grinning, his mouth full of her sexy, squirming toes. Lube dripped from the pisshole of his cock as he masturbated himself.
Debby squirmed on the hot rock, playing with her tits as she jerked herself off and wiggled her toes in Mike's mouth. His toe-sucking sent waves of pleasure through her legs. Each smack of his lips sent a thrill through her cunt, made it contract. She pinched her nipples, squirming all over in the sunshine, gasping and moaning as Mike toe-sucked her.
Mike's eyes rolled back. His cockhead swelled, his pisshole wide open. The veins on his cock bulged. His mouth tightened around Debby's toes and cum started to spurt from his cock. Streams and wads of white fuck-cream shot out onto the hot stone and Mike groaned in ecstasy. Debby's toes clutched in Mike's mouth and her pussy erupted with spasms. As she came, her asshole opened and closed rhythmically, and Mike's cum trickled from it in rhythmic oozings.
After they'd both come and were getting dressed, Mike said, "You turn me on so much, farmgirl, that I don't know what I'm gonna do. I only get out here on occasional weekends and once in a while during the week, and even then we sure can't be calling each other. I guess we'll have to hope we can somehow run into each other once in a while out here."
He adjusted his cock in his jockstrap.
"Damn it, here I am with a horny neighbor farmgirl and I have to be living in the city!"



CHAPTER SIX


Debby rode over to Mike's place the next few afternoons, but his car was nowhere in sight, and neither was his bike, and his farmhouse appeared locked up and permanently deserted. She imagined him in some fancy house in the city, fucking his naked wife from behind while he thought about her, and she pouted. Why did she have to be living out here in the sticks? She'd probably never see Mike again, and she'd probably never get fucked again as long as she lived.
On Thursday afternoon she decided not even to bother checking out Mike's place. She knew he wouldn't be there, and it was a long ride over. Instead, after finishing up her chores, she hopped on her bike and headed up the road in the direction opposite the one she was used to going.
The day was hot and humid, and she was soon sweating despite her bare legs and feet and her nearly open blouse. She pouted, thinking about how she wasn't allowed to wear a bikini halter in the summer like a lot of the other girls from school. She felt like ripping off her blouse and riding topless. She imagined herself peeling off her shorts and riding bottomless too, riding stark naked, her wet cunt slipping against the bicycle seat, her tits bouncing and free. If some farmer came along in his pickup truck he'd drive off the road trying to get a look at her. The idea made her laugh and cheered her up.
She came to a bridge over a small stream. A couple of boy's bikes lay half-concealed in the ditch near the bridge, and Debby stopped to look around. She remembered that afternoon years ago when she and Roxanne had come upon some young boys skinny-dipping in a stream very much like this. Their cocks had been puny little sticks, and Debby had laughed. She'd never dreamed back then that those puny little sticks could grow into huge clubs like the one between Mike's legs.
The owners of the two bikes were nowhere around, but she spotted the prints of bare feet on the sandy bank of the stream below, prints that disappeared around a bend upstream, and she couldn't resist the urge to follow them. She hid her own bike in the ditch and climbed down until she was setting her own bare feet in the footprints. The feet that had made both sets of tracks were quite a bit larger than her own. Anxiety twinged her guts, and she thought about turning back, but curiosity led her on. She was hoping to see a couple of boys skinny-dipping again, boys who were bound to have bigger cocks, judging by the size of their feet.
"Man, I stuck her so good she squealed like a pig."
Debby heard the boys before she saw them. They were belching and laughing, talking to each other in bragging tones. Debby crept up behind some bushes near a bend in the stream and peered around it.
"That's nothing. I almost choked this one to death, and when I shot, the cum was running out of her mouth like Niagara Falls. She couldn't swallow it fast enough, man."
"Shit, I wish I'd seen that. I'd have stuck her while she was choking on your load. I love to watch a chick suck hard cock while I'm ramming her pussy from behind."
"Like a bull, man."
"Shit, yeah. I'm just as horny as a bull and I fuck like one."
Both boys laughed. They were a pair of muscular, grubby-looking, sun-tanned teenagers, both with bushy, sun-bleached hair that covered their ears and half-hid their eyes. They were sprawled out on towels on the sand, both of them stark naked, both of them masturbating with one hand while clutching a sweaty can of beer in the other. The smell of the beer and their sweat and their moist, uncut cocks rode on the breeze and whirled through Debby's head. The sight turned her on so much that she pulled off her clothes in a hurry and started jerking off her pussy.
"Man, I'd give anything for some hot pussy right now," said one boy. He took a guzzle of beer. His right hand jerked up and down, unpeeling the foreskin from his cockhead again and again. Lube bubbled out of his pisshole and seeped down under his foreskin. His prickhead gleamed with the slick fluid and his foreskin made squashing sounds as he worked it up and down.
The other boy dumped some beer on his own lube-greasy cock-knob. The beer ran down his cock and over his brown, sweaty balls. As his hand worked up and down, his grubby toes worked sensuously. "I'd like to shove this hog down some pretty girl's throat and watch her choke on it."
Debby's eyes filled with tears of lust and her vision blurred. Her tongue dangled out, dripping, her mouth starving for a taste of those big, slick cocks. The boys were half the size of Mike, but their cocks looked almost as big as his, and the potent male smell of their sweaty bodies made Debby drunk.
"Jesus, I'm gonna come pretty quick!" moaned one of the boys, his hand and toes working faster.
"You already came twice, you bastard. Save it. We got a lot of beer left to drink and a long afternoon to kill. Don't burn yourself out, man."
"Hell, I can come six, maybe seven times before I'm fucked out, man."
"Your balls are gonna shrivel up like prunes and fall off one of these days, cock-beater."
"I wouldn't be hauling on this hog if I could find a hot mouth to shove it in. Shit, I'm so fucking close!"
Debby was close too. In fact, she would have come if a dog hadn't suddenly bounded out of the bushes behind her and started snarling. With a shriek, she stumbled forward, her bare feet kicking up sand.
The boys jumped up, their cocks wagging like heavy clubs, their eyes gaping with surprise. Debby ran toward them, screaming as the dog nipped at her heels.
"Shithead!" bellowed one of the boys. "Get the hell out of here, Shithead. Go find yourself a bitch." He ran at the hound and kicked at it. The dog whimpered and ran off into the bushes. "Stupid hound! We can't go anywhere without him sniffing us out."
"Looks like he sniffed out more than us," said the other boy. He had his arms around Debby and was holding her. His heavy cock throbbed rapidly.
The other boy moved up behind Debby and started stroking her ass. "I think we both died and went to heaven, man!"
Debby was so shook up from the dog attack that all she could do was stand there shivering as the two sweaty farmboys felt her up. She felt their wet, searing-hot cocks jab at her legs and belly and ass. She moaned as they pressed against her from back and front, sandwiching her between them, humping their greasy cocks at her flesh. They both reeked of cow manure, as if they hadn't taken a bath in weeks. Debby found the smell exciting. Their unwashed bodies made them that much sexier to her.
"You like to suck cock, baby?"
Debby shook her head, still too shook up to get an intelligible word out.
"You like to fuck?" the other boy asked.
Debby wiggled her ass against his cock. He moaned and shoved his hand between her thighs, smearing it in her fuckjuices.
"What tits!" mumbled the other boy, squeezing her tits and tweaking her nipples. "What a pretty mouth!"
He grabbed her head, plastered his mouth over hers, and shoved his tongue down her throat.
Debby melted. If the boys hadn't been pressing her hard between them, she would have collapsed as her rubbery legs gave out.
"This bitch is horny!" growled the boy behind her. He stuck two fingers up her cunt, finger-fucking her. "This baby wants to fuck, don't you, baby?"
"Uh-huh." Debby nodded her head. As the boy's fingers twisted in her cunt she wiggled her ass and moaned.
"Man, what a chick!" The boy in front of her reached between her legs too, smearing his hand in her fuckjuices, then lifting his fingers to his mouth and taking a taste. He smacked his lips as he sucked his fingers clean. His eyes rolled drunkenly.
The boy in back pulled his fingers out of Debby's cunt and thrust his grubby hand over her shoulder at the other boy. "These fingers have been up her cunt, man."
The other boy devoured the juice-wet fingers and sucked Debby's pussycream off them. He then slid down Debby's front, kissing and sucking her nipples, licking out her bellybutton, burying his nose in her muff and sucking on her clit.
"Ohhhh!" Debby moaned, her toes clutching sand. "Eat me! Oh yes!"
"What a bitch!" growled the stud behind her. He dropped to his knees and started kissing her ass. He licked out her asscrack, then nuzzled between her legs, licking out her crotch from behind as his buddy sucked her clit from the front.
Debby put her hands on the bushy heads of the two growling, cunt-sucking teenagers. She gasped with each flick of their tongues, with each smack of their lips. The boy in front of her slid down, lapping up the juices that had trickled down her legs. The boy behind her stuck his tongue up her asshole. Both boys jerked their cocks as they ate her.
"Now it's your turn to do some sucking," said the boy behind Debby. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her to her knees.
The boy in front of her straightened up, took hold of Debby's head, and stuffed his lube-dripping cock in her mouth. "Eat my sweaty cock, chick!"
Debby's eyes crossed. The boy's cock was so thick and hard and tasty that her lips tingled electrically and her mouth filled with spit. She sucked vigorously, trying to extract the salty, musky flavor from the unwashed, uncut dick.
"Mmmmm, man, that sends me!" moaned the boy Debby was sucking. Holding her head, he forced his cock down her throat. His cock throbbed in her gullet and his kinky-haired groin rubbed against her nose. Her chin was buried between her firm, hugely swollen balls. "Suck that big cock!"
"Get down on your knees, man, I wanna fuck this baby."
Without allowing his cock to slip out of Debby's mouth, the boy in front of her dropped to his knees and Debby dropped down to her hands and knees, her naked ass turned up and wiggling seductively. The boy behind Debby moved up between her legs and forced apart her asscheeks and cuntlips. He started rubbing his cock up and down her cunt-slit and asscrack and Debby went wild.
"Fuck me!" she tried to say, but her words came out garbled and muffled due to the cock in her throat.
"Man, look at this crotch-slime!" The boy behind Debby lubricated his cock with the juices oozing from Debby's pussy. "I love to fuck a juicy chick!"
"Slide that big hog in her, man," the other boy said. "I wanna see that big prick slide in and out of her. I wanna see you fuck her, man!"
The rear boy's large, hot cock slipped to the hilt up Debby's cunt. She shivered with goose-bumps, moaning, gyrating her up-turned ass, tightening her cunt rhythmically as the big cock started sliding in and out of her. As she squirmed, her lust-swollen tits flapped and swayed under her like a pair of milk-filled udders.
"Ohhh shit, what a pussy!" moaned the boy humping Debby's ass. "So fucking hot and tight and wet! Man, I love to fuck pussy!"
"Her throat's tight too," said the boy humping at Debby's face. "And she's got a real soft, hot tongue. And such pretty lips. She loves to suck cock."
He held her head sliding his cock in and out with long, smooth strokes.
Debby was in heaven. She had two cocks in her at the same time and she was so excited she didn't know what to do. Her lips smacked, her tongue churned, her head bobbed. Her ass wiggled and rotated, her cunt contracting rhythmically around the cock fucking it. She reached up between her legs and started pinching and tweaking her clit. The boy in back of her slid his hands up her belly and caught her tits. Her nipples squirmed between his rough fingers. She began to whine from the intense stimulation.
"She sounds just like a cat," said the boy fucking Debby's pussy. He leaned low over her and started biting the back of her neck through her hair.
The other boy laughed. "Bite her, tomcat! Bite her and fuck her!"
Debby shivered with goosebumps and melted with hot flashes. She sucked frantically on the cock in her mouth as the stimulation from the rear boy's biting and fucking drove her crazy. Her tongue churned at the underside of the dick in her mouth.
"Shit!" gasped the boy fucking Debby's mouth. "She brought me off. Awwww, I'm coming!"
He hugged her head and rammed his cock down her throat. His cock bucked and quivered. Hot cum burst against Debby's tonsils. Hot jizz-wads rolled down her throat. His cum shot out in profuse streams, and in seconds Debby's mouth and throat were filled with the thick, salty fluid.
"Make her drink it," panted the boy fucking Debby's cunt. "Make her swallow it."
As Debby's mouth overflowed, the gasping boy shooting off in her throat cupped his hand under her chin, trying to hold her mouth shut so no more cum would leak out and roll down his contracting balls.
"Eat it!" he gasped. "Suck it out, bitch!"
The taste was so potent that Debby gagged. She gulped to keep from drowning. With each gulp she took, the boy ejaculated again, grunting as he shot more cum down her throat.
"Suck my cum!" he moaned, grinding his pleasure-raw cock in her mouth. "Eat that jizz!"
The boy behind Debby was humping in a frenzy, as if he wanted to get off before his buddy stopped coming. His belly smacked rhythmically against Debby's ass as his ramming cock swelled and hardened and turned red-hot inside her. She could feel the mounting tension in the reaming cock, as if it were a volcano about to erupt. She squeezed and wiggled her clit frantically, and her pussy tightened mercilessly around the boy's slicing cock. As he grunted in ecstasy, as his cock shuddered and flexed, as the first stream of hot jism gushed up Debby's pussy, Debby's body shook with fuck sensation and her pussy exploded with spasms.
"Ahhhhh!" bellowed the boy behind her. "Uhhhhh!"
His fingers sank into her hips as he rubbed his belly against her silky-smooth ass and fucked his spunk up her pussyhole.
"Shoot it, man!" gasped the boy fucking Debby's mouth. "Fill that bitch up with your fucking hot load."
"Yeah!" moaned the boy behind Debby. "Feels so good!"
Debby's eyes rolled in ecstasy. Her body tingled and pulsed in its every cell. She sucked the cock in her mouth with such relentless vigor that the boy in front of her finally yanked his cock out with a gasp. The boy behind her kept humping away, pumping his load up her cunt, and Debby whined deliriously.



CHAPTER SEVEN


They gave her beer, and she lay between them on the towels, getting drunk. She'd never tasted alcohol of any kind before, and the beer went straight to her head. She couldn't stop giggling. She let the boys paw her and kiss her and play with her naked body in any way they wanted, and she welcomed every touch. She played with their cocks and balls, sucked on their small brown nipples and nuzzled their armpits, and they crushed her between them, rubbing up against her, moaning about how good it was to have a naked girl to play with, especially a horny naked girl like she was.
"You really like hot cock, don't you, girl?" Rusty asked. Rusty was the boy who had fucked her cunt. He came from a farm about five miles down the road from Debby's farm. He and Debby had been neighbors for years without either of them knowing it.
"Yummy," Debby said, and she slithered down between his legs on her belly and started sucking on his cock. He had a fat, eight-inch prick, with bulging veins that rippled against Debby's lips as she jerked her mouth up and down around it.
"Don't she have the greatest mouth you ever felt," said Bill. Bill came from a farm slightly farther down the road from Rusty.
"She sucks just like a calf," Rusty said. "Why don't you climb on her ass and try out her pussy?"
Bill moved down behind Debby and yanked her ass up in the air high enough to get her crotch in position for penetration.
"Keep your ass turned up, babe," he said, and he pushed his cock to the hilt up her cunt. Then he settled down on top of her, grinding his belly against her ass and churning his eight-inch prong in her cunt. "Feels great!"
"Ain't she tight?" Rusty said.
"Tight enough," Bill said. "You reamed her out pretty good."
He started plunging his cock in Debby's pussy, grunting with each thrust. His cock made loud squashing sounds in Debby's cum-filled cunt, and cum squished out around his cock and creamed his flapping balls.
"You sure shot her full! This is like fucking a tub of warm butter!"
Debby groaned, reveling in the sensation of Bill's hot, teenage cock fucking in her cunthole. She spread her legs wide so he could fuck her deeper, turned up her ass against his smacking belly, tightened her cunt each time he thrust. His cock flexed and quivered inside her, and he moaned his appreciation.
"Keeping sucking, baby," Rusty said. He held her head, guiding the up-down motions of her mouth on his cock. "Lick under the knob, that's where it feels best. Yeah, pleasure that big hog!"
Debby shoved her tongue under his elastic foreskin and slurped around and around his red-hot, hugely swollen prickhead. His cock was saturated with the taste of her cunt, which excited her. She sucked with loud smacks of her lips, relentlessly torturing the boy's cockhead with her tongue. She reached up under his sweaty balls and started playing with them, squeezing, caressing, gently scratching them.
Rusty's toes clutched with each smack of Debby's lips. He spread his legs wider, moaning deliriously as he worked his lube-drooling cock deeper into her throat.
"Jesus, this baby can suck!" He lifted his ass slightly. "Stick a finger up my asshole, honey! It really sends me!"
Debby was surprised at the boy's request, but she didn't hesitate to shove a hand under his crotch and ass and to probe a finger between his asscheeks. His asscrack was sweaty and hot, and when she found his pucker it twitched against the tip of her finger. Cautiously, she started working her finger into the pucker, and once she'd inserted an inch of finger the boy's asshole relaxed and sucked the rest of her finger in like a hungry mouth.
Rusty groaned.
"Aw man, I love that! Fuck my asshole while you suck me! It drives me nuts!" He wiggled his ass and his asshole contracted around Debby's finger. At the same time, his cock swelled and flexed in her throat. "Suck slow or I'll come right away!"
"You just gave me an idea," Bill said. He pulled his cock out of Debby's cunt. Rusty's spunk was dripping from his cock and balls. Thrusting forward again, he shoved his cock between Debby's asscheeks. Debby's asshole opened and Bill's cock slipped inside it to the hilt. "Wow! Man!"
Debby squirmed as Bill's cum-slick cock throbbed in her asshole. Her mouth tightened around Rusty's cock and she wiggled her middle finger in Rusty's asshole.
Rusty was panting. "Go easy, girl, I don't wanna come yet."
"I got my cock up her ass, man," Bill said. "She took it like nothing. She's been fucked up the ass before man."
"I think she's done everything before," Rusty said. "She's my kind of girl."
"Mine, too!" Bill grunted, humping Debby's ass, plunging his cock in her asshole. "Aw man, I love fucking a hot shitter!"
Debby's blue eyes rolled from the sensations pulsing through her body. She was in heaven. She wanted to be here forever, squirming under the rutting teenager on her ass and sucking the big teenage prick in her mouth. Something thick and meaty kept swelling against her finger in Rusty's asshole, and when she tickled it Rusty gasped and his cock got bigger and murderously hard.
"This is too much!" Rusty panted. "I can't hold it much more! I feel like my whole body's turned into one big fucking cock that's ready to explode!"
His toes clutched to the rhythm of Debby's sucking.
Bill fucked away at Debby's ass, his belly smacking her asscheeks hard, his eight-inch prong ramming up her asshole again and again.
"Tight, hot asshole!" he muttered. "Keep it tight, baby, keep it sucking! Oh yeah mannnn!"
Rusty was gasping. His eyes rolled back ecstatically. He collapsed back on the ground, his loins jerking upward, his body squirming. His asshole tightened like a fist around Debby's finger and his cock turned to steel in her mouth.
"I'm coming! I'm – awwwwwww!"
His cum splashed like molten wax in Debby's throat.
Debby cooed, sucking on the big, spurting cock, gulping down hot wads of jism. As she gnawed on the boy's spasming cock, she jabbed at the contracting knot of flesh in his asshole, making him buck and whimper.
"Awwww, mannnnn!" Rusty groaned. "Suck it out!"
Bill was going wild on Debby's ass. He fucked with rapid, fucking motions, and each time he fucked in, Debby contracted her asshole. The boy was out of control, his loins humping mechanically, his cock driving like a piston.
"Oh God, oh Jesus, I'm coming!" He collapsed on top of Debby, his cock buried to the hilt up her asshole his loins humping. His cock jumped like a snake in Debby's bowels and started to spurt. "Ahhhhh!"
Debby moaned, squirming on her belly, sucking the last gobs of cum out of Rusty's cock as Bill's lusting prong shot hot spunk up her asshole. She humped her pussy against the ground, working her stiff clit between her greasy, sizzling pussylips. Each spurt of Bill's cum up her asshole sent shivers through her. As Bill gnawed into the back of her neck, his cock flexing and squirting in her guts, a hot knife of fuck sensation shot through Debby's clit and her loins erupted with spasms. Her eyes rolled back until only their whites showed and she writhed with pure orgasmic ecstasy.
"She's coming!" Bill moaned. "Jesus, her asshole's gonna bite my cock off!" He clung to Debby, gasping with each spasming contraction of her asshole around his cock. "Man, what a hot chick! What a fucker!"
When they'd all recovered from their climaxes, the boys popped open fresh cans of beer and Debby resumed getting drunk. The boys dumped beer on their cocks and balls and Debby licked it off. Rusty dumped beer down Debby's cunt-gash and Bill slurped it up greedily. Despite their recent orgasms, both boys were still firmly erect.
"Let's all jack off," Bill said.
The two boys stood above Debby, who lay sprawled out on the towel, her legs spread, her fingers plunging in her cunt. Rusty's cum still oozed out of her, squashing around her jerking fingers. She gazed up at the two big pricks, watching the hands slide on them, giggling as hot cock-lube dripped down on her tits in sticky, spittle-like strands.
"I love to watch a girl jack off," Bill said, tugging his foreskin up and down, rubbing his sweaty balls with his free hand.
Rusty nudged Debby's tits with his toes, tweaking her nipples and making her squirm. "Me too, man. And this girl is hot!"
Debby was ready to come in no time, but she held off, massaging her clit gently as she waited for the boys to catch up. When they started spurting, she'd bring herself off.
The boys squatted slightly, thrusting their hips forward, massaging their balls with one hand as they beat their cocks with the other hand. Their cocks appeared to swell larger and larger, their veins bulging, their knobs ballooning and flushing nearly purple with excitement. Their balls swelled. Their lube dripped. Their hands beat rhythmically, foreskins sliding over lube-slick knobs.
"Shit, I'm coming!" Rusty groaned. His eyes rolled back and his spunk shot out in a white stream that splatted all over Debby's tits and belly. "Yeah!"
The farmboy pumped his cock, spurting his cum again and again, jacking off all over Debby.
"Here I come!" Bill moaned, and he started spurting too. His loins thrust with each ejaculation, his big cock pumping out stream after stream of slimy white jism, which fell on Debby's tits and face.
The cum of both boys was slick and hot, and to Debby it felt like huge drops of hot rain splatting all over her. She squirmed in the rain of teenage cum and brought her pussy to a climax.
"Ooooooooh, I'm coming!" She writhed on the blanket, her naked body covered with cum, her toes clutching, her right hand jerking between her thighs. As her orgasm intensified, she wrapped her legs around each other, squeezing her hand between them, rolling from side to side on the blanket as the luscious spasms gnawed through her loins and spread throughout her body.
"You've gotta lick the cum off yourself," Bill said to Debby after they'd all stopped coming.
"Yeah," Rusty said, "you've gotta be like a cat now and clean yourself up. Start licking up that slime."
Debby giggled drunkenly. She wiped some spunk off her tits and sucked it off her hand.
"She loves the stuff," Bill said.
"That's good," Rusty said, "'cause she's got lots to eat."
Debby licked the cum off her tits. She wiped the cum off her face and ate it. She kept mopping up cum with her hand and eating it until she'd swallowed every sticky droplet on her body. She had a bellyful of cum now – and an assholeful, and a cuntful.
The boys weren't done with her yet. Before they all got dressed and went home for supper, both boys jacked off simultaneously into Debby's mouth, and Debby swallowed every drop. She couldn't get enough of the salty, sappy, spunky taste.
"There's lots more where that came from," Bill said, wiping the oozing tip of his cock on Debby's cheek. "Anytime you're hungry, this cock's ready to feed you."
"And anytime you wanna fuck," Rusty said, "this prick's ready to fuck you."
Debby was thankful for the long bike ride home. It helped her work the alcohol out of her system and gave her a chance to cool off.
I'm a lucky girl, she mused. Now I've got three neighbor guys to fuck me – Mike, and two horny farmboys. And they've all got such big hot pricks.
She smacked her lips and salivated.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Debby was dying to tell Roxanne about all that had been happening to her, and she kept waiting for the chance to give Roxanne a quick call. If she was caught talking to Roxanne, all hell would break loose. Her parents would probably punish her by taking her bike away. And if her parents overheard what she had to say to Roxanne, it would be the end of her. They'd probably cage her up in the bull pen and feed her on bread and water for the rest of her life.
Her mother never left the house for more than a few minutes at a time. It was as if the woman sensed what Debby was up to and would never go out of earshot of the phone. All Friday morning, Debby waited for her chance, and each time she even made a move toward the phone, her mother returned from where she'd been in the house or yard, her ears alert to every sound. If Debby so much as picked up the receiver, her mother would hear her. Debby was ready to scream.
At lunch her mother said, "You've been out on that bike an awful lot lately, young lady. Where have you been going?"
"All over," Debby said. "Up and down the road. It sure keeps me in shape."
"You'd keep in just as good shape offering to do a few extra chores around here," her mother said.
"Leave her alone," Debby's father said. "She does her share around here."
Her mother scowled at her father and looked back at Debby. "Met anybody out on the road?"
"Like who?" Debby asked.
"Like anybody," said her mother. "Boys, for instance."
"No," Debby said, which was true. She hadn't met anybody on the road itself. "No boys. Nobody."
"You watch yourself, young lady," her mother said. "There's boys around here that are up to no good."
"Leave her alone," said Debby's father. "You think every boy in the world is up to no good."
"It's a fact," said her mother. "I don't trust one of them. And if you had any sense, you wouldn't either. And that goes for you too, young lady."
After doing lunch dishes and her afternoon chores, Debby took off on her bike before her mother found extra chores for her to do, and she rode hard, in the direction of Mike's place, only she didn't expect to see Mike today. Her destination was a spot three miles past Mike's place on an adjoining county highway – the wayside where Roxanne claimed to hang out, one of the places where Roxanne claimed to meet men. She was hoping Roxanne would be there.
As usual, Mike's place looked deserted, like an abandoned farm. Debby stopped to peek in the mailbox, which was empty except for a magazine on bicycling, then continued on toward the wayside. In a short time, she was there.
The wayside consisted of a grassy lawn, a few picnic tables, a well with a pump handle, and an outbuilding back near the woods. A young family sat at one of the picnic tables. The family's car and a semi-trailer truck were the only vehicles parked in the parking lot. Debby's heart sank. She didn't see Roxanne anywhere.
She parked her bike near the outbuilding and went into the women's section to pee. She didn't know how Roxanne ever managed to meet men in the backwoods dump like this wayside. What did Roxanne do, sit on a picnic table and flash her bare legs at passing cars? Maybe, as Debby had suspected, Roxanne actually had been making up all those wild stories. For all Debby knew, Roxanne was still a virgin.
The women's section of the outbuilding – which smelled like the outhouse it was, making Debby wrinkle her nose – housed four wooden toilet stalls. The only light came from a skylight in the roof overhead. Debby went into one of the middle stalls, dropped her shorts, and plopped her naked ass on the wooden stool. She pissed quickly, wanting to get out of there before a spider or something bit her. She discovered there wasn't any toilet paper, and when she stood up without wiping herself, some piss dribbled down the insides of her thighs.
"Psss! Hey baby, wanna have a little fun?"
Debby caught her breath and swung around.
She found herself staring at a big round hole in the wall just behind the toilet stool, and framed in the hole was the leering face of a man, a man at least as old as her father. She stared at him, wide-eyed.
"You sure are a pretty little thing!" the man whispered. He showed her his fat, wet tongue. "I'd sure like to lick your pussy!"
Debby was shocked. She didn't know what to say. She started to shake and her legs turned rubbery. Her heart was pounding.
"Mm, honey," said the man, "look at that sweet girl-piss running down your legs. Let me lick it off, honey. I'll do anything if you'll just give me a taste of your sweet young piss." He smacked his lips and licked them. "Come on, sweetheart, all I want is a taste."
Debby's heart thumped harder. Despite her shock and mild disgust, her cuntlips had swelled up and so had her tits.
"Take a look at this, baby." The man pulled his face out of the hole and a second later shoved his cock through it. "Take a good look at that, sweetheart."
The cock looked enormous, as big if not bigger than Mike's cock, with a thick foreskin hooding half the knob and lube dripping from its gaping pisshole. Debby could smell the enormous prick and the smell excited her as much as repulsed her. She started to salivate. The man stroked his cock, sliding the foreskin back and forth. His left hand cupped his balls, which looked as big as a hen's eggs.
"Come on, honey, let's have some fun. I can make you feel real good with this big thing. I know how to use this baby." He waved his cock at her. "Come, gorgeous little bitch."
The pussycream was dribbling out of Debby's wildly throbbing cunt and running down her legs. The big man-cock sticking through the hole in the wall had her hypnotized. Her tits swelled hugely in her blouse, throbbing and aching, and she shucked off her blouse before she screamed with frustration. She stepped out of her shorts and panties, which had been bunched at her bare feet, and suddenly she was stark naked in the dank outhouse cubicle. She reached for the man's cock, stroking the sizzling knob with her fingertips, gently sliding her fingernails under the edges of the foreskin.
The man's cock flexed up vertical.
"Shit!" he groaned. "Baby, you want it!"
With her other hand, Debby lightly scratched the man's hairy, bulging nut-sac. Like his cockhead, his balls were moist. She cupped his balls and squeezed them one at a time. They were so large her hand could only contain one at a time.
"Yeahhh!" The man pressed up against the wall, driving his cock at Debby, ramming his dripping knob at her soft palm. Cocklube filled her hand like spit. "Suck it, little honey! Show me what a good cocksucker you are!"
Debby leaned over the open hole of the toilet bowl, trying to ignore the stench pouring out of it as she started to suck the musky-flavored knob of the man's enormous, veiny cock. Compared to the stench from the toilet, the man's cockhead smelled like honey. She peeled back the foreskin, revealing all of the bulbous, purplish, moisture-coated knob. She squeezed the shaft, causing the entire cock to swell even larger, causing the pisshole to gape and cocklube to drip out. Her tongue flicked, slurping up lube, lapping moisture off the huge cockhead. As she licked, her hand jerked up and down, working the foreskin along the shaft.
"Awww, honey, you know all about pleasuring cock, don't you? Eat that thing, you gorgeous little cocksucker!"
Debby's mouth gaped and her mouth filled with hot, throbbing cockhead. As her tongue churned at the underside of the man's cock, her lips slid down the shaft. The man's cock was at least as big as Mike's cock, maybe larger. Her jaws ached trying to swallow it. Her lips stretched thin around it. She bobbed her head, sucking, slurping, moaning with hunger for the man's jism.
The man groaned, almost whimpered. His cock swelled, hardened, throbbed with each flick of Debby's tongue and with each suck of her hot teenage mouth. His balls squirmed in their sac, swelling hugely.
"Ain't you a hungry little baby!" the man whispered. "You love my big sweaty cock! You want my cream, don't you! You wanna suck the cream right outa my cock!"
"Mmmm!" Debby growled, sucking harder, her lips tugging and smacking, her tongue churning. She swallowed the man's lube as it dribbled down her throat, and she sucked for his cum. She was dying to taste the jism of the big, horny man. As she sucked, she jerked the man's foreskin up and down with her hand, darting the tip of her hot tongue under the edges of the skin.
"Baby, suck it! Baby, eat it!" the man grunted. "You want my fuck-cream? It's coming, baby! It's almost here!" He thrust at the hole, trying to burying his cock in Debby's throat. "Suck, baby, suck!"
Debby was delirious with hunger. She sucked like a starving calf, her blonde head jerking up and down, her lips smacking, her electric tongue darting at the most sensitive parts of the man's straining cock. The cock ballooned in her mouth and turned to stone.
"Here it comes!" the man gasped. "Aw, baby, eat it!" His cock quivered violently and his cum burst from his pisshole.
"Mmmmmmnn – awww – yeahhhhhh!"
The cum was super thick and potent, and Debby gagged on it as it splashed against her tonsils in slimy wads and filled her throat. She swallowed rapidly, glugging down the cum as fast as she could, but the man's ejaculations were profuse, filling her throat and overflowing her mouth. Gobs of hot cum dripped on her tits and ran down them like frosting. Spunk dripped from her pink, splitting-hard nipples.
"Suck, baby!" the man panted. "Suck! Suck!"
Debby cooed, sucking with satisfaction. The man's jism ran down her throat and formed a hot pool in her stomach. The man's cock softened in her mouth, but she kept sucking, draining the piss-tube of every jelly-like drop. When the man finally pulled his cock out, Debby's lips smacked loudly and she burped.
The man shoved his face in the hole and before Debby could pull back, he kissed her and licked her nose. "Your mouth tastes like cum, girl!"
Debby sat back, catching her breath, staring at the man's face over the top of the toilet seat. He didn't look quite so old now, but he still looked nearly as old as her father.
"I wanna lick your pussy," the man said. "There ain't nothing I like better than a teen girl's pussy. There ain't nothing sweeter."
Debby rubbed her pussy, which was on fire and throbbing nonstop. Pussycream dripped into her hand.
"Come on, honey, let me lick. I got a big fat tongue." He stuck his tongue out.
It looked big and fat and wet, and Debby squirmed, imagining what it would feel like lapping between her legs.
"I'll suck your tits too," the man said. "And then I'll lick out your asshole, and I'll even suck your toes. I'll lick you all over. There ain't nothing I won't do for a pretty teenager."
"Gorgeous silk-skinned bitch! Baby, let's go up in the woods where you and me can stretch out and relax. I'll make you feel better than you ever felt before. I know how to pleasure a teen pussy. Meet me out back."



CHAPTER NINE


The last thing Debby saw as the man pulled his face out of the hole was his fat, dripping, tongue. She could almost feel it wiggling inside her pussy. She watched through the hole as the man buttoned up his pants and left the toilet stall, and then she stood there, naked, terrified, and not knowing what to do. She wondered if this was how Roxanne met men here – through a hole in the wall between the men's and women's toilets.
She heard the man clear his throat. He was standing outside the entrance to the women's section of the outbuilding, waiting for her. She picked up her clothes and dressed clumsily. She didn't know what she'd do when she stepped outside, maybe dart off and run for her bike. Her cunt was throbbing wildly with excitement, but her heart was pounding with anxiety. It was one thing to fool around with the man when he was safely on the other side of the hole, but it was another thing to go off into the woods with him.
The man grabbed her by the arm the moment she stepped through the door into the sunshine. "Come on, gorgeous. Look here, I got a blanket we can lie on."
The man was a giant, several inches taller than Mike. His hands were greasy, he smelled like diesel fuel, and Debby guessed that the huge semi-truck parked out front belonged to him. She felt powerless in his grasp. He led her behind the outbuilding and straight into the woods, keeping out of sight of the picnicking family out front.
"Step right this way, darling."
They walked down a narrow dirt trail about fifty yards before the man guided her into a small clearing off to one side. The clearing was bathed in warm sunshine and the man spread the blanket on the ground. He started unbuttoning Debby's blouse.
"Beautiful," he said, spreading Debby's blouse open and exposing her tits. "Ripe young melons."
He felt and jiggled her tits with rough-skinned hands. He leaned over and sucked one of Debby's nipples.
Debby's eyes rolled back. Her legs shook.
"Oh!" Her cunt did flip-flops inside.
The man laughed. "Sensitive little beauty, ain't you?"
He pulled her blouse off and tossed it on the ground, then kneeled in front of her and pulled down her shorts and panties. The smell of hot teen pussy rose in the air as Debby stepped out of her panties.
The man kissed her blonde muff.
"Gorgeous silk!"
He spread her cuntlips and gave her clit a lick, then stood up and started unbuttoning his shirt.
"Turn around so I can see your behind. Sweet young ass," he muttered as Debby turned around. "And look at all that hair! Fine blonde hair." He stroked her tresses. "You're a dream-girl, baby."
He finished undressing, kicking off his boots, yanking off his socks and pants. He straightened up, naked, his enormous cock rock-hard again and sticking up and out at an acute angle under his paunchy belly, fucklube dripping from it with every heavy throb. Debby stared, still unable to believe the size of the mammoth man-cock.
"You like this thing, huh, baby?" The man wiggled his cock at her without touching it. "You wanna suck it again, I'll bet."
Debby licked her lips and swallowed.
The man laughed.
"Hungry little bitch. Well, I'm hungry too. Now it's my turn to do some eating – some girl-eating." He dropped to his knees in front of her. He reached out, grabbing her around the ass and pulling her toward him. He buried his nose in her muff and started sucking on her furry cuntlips. "Mmm, man, hot teen pussy!"
Debby braced her hands on his shoulders to maintain her balance. As the man sucked on her cunt she started melting. Her toes wiggled and crossed. Her eyes rolled. She moaned and started humping her horny muff in the man's face.
The man spread her cuntlips with his thumbs. He blew on her naked clit, watching it squirm.
Droplets of pussy moisture beaded her inner cuntlips with dew, and the man licked it off. "Honey – sweet baby!"
He caught her clit between his lips and sucked.
"Oooooh!" Debby's fingernails dug into his hairy shoulders as the fuck pleasure shot through her. Pussyjuice spurted from her contracting cunt and dribbled down her inner thighs.
"Juicy, sweetheart! Juicy baby!" The man slurped at her naked, wide-open crotch and lapped up the pussy-sap running down her legs. His right hand wrapped around his cock and he started jerking himself off. He kissed her belly button, then nuzzled up her stomach and started nuzzling and kissing her tits.
Debby groaned, squirming, rubbing her swollen young tits in his face, gasping as his hot lips and tongue rubbed across her cherry-bumps and nipples. As he sucked one of her tits into his huge mouth, she whined from the sensation and started beating herself off.
The man watched her jerking off for a while, then pulled her hand away from her cunt and sucked the pussyjuice off the fingers she'd been fucking herself with. He smiled up at her wickedly and shook his head.
"Horny little slut. I love you, baby." He grabbed her by the hips and turned her around. He kissed her ass. "Sweet teen ass!"
He smooched her ass all over.
Debby relaxed. She no longer felt any anxiety about being out in the woods with this stranger. As he spread her asscheeks and started licking out her asscrack, she turned her ass up and wiggled it, groaning, cooing. She contracted her loin muscles and made her asshole twitch, and the man kissed it. His tongue probed the moist crevices of her pink shitter, probed into the opening, and suddenly it slipped up her asshole.
"Ohhhh yeahhhh!" Debby moaned, gyrating her ass in the man's face, fucking her asshole on his probing tongue. "Mmm, lick it! Lick it out!"
The man growled, gripping her ass tight, rubbing his nose between her asscheeks, wiggling his tongue deeper and deeper inside her and licking out her tender pink shithole. She glanced down between her legs and saw him beating off, his muscular hand yanking the foreskin up and down his veiny prick, his fucklube leaking out over his grimy knuckles. She lifted one foot and rubbed her big toe across the man's lube-wet cockhead. The knob was red-hot and thrilled her toe.
The man pulled his tongue out of her and pushed her away. "Jesus, girl, you almost brought me off with that hot toe! You got me so hot, I almost lost it. Here now, lie down."
Debby stretched out on her back on the blanket, her body tingling with excitement, the warm sunshine bathing her naked skin. The man growled, crouching over her, his cock throbbing under him like a heavy club, and he started nuzzling her cheeks and ears. He sucked on her left ear, then licked it out. He did the same to her right ear. Debby gasped, her shoulders and arms covered with goosebumps. The man slid down, raised her arms, and licked out her smooth-shaven armpits. He slobbered over her tits and down her belly, then spread her legs wide and rammed his tongue up her cunt.
"Eat me!" Debby crooned, her toes working sensuously as the man licked out her cunt.
She churned her cunt in his face, rubbing her clit against his lips. Itchy tingles flooded her cunt and asshole.
"I'm gonna come!" she moaned, humping the man's face, grinding her pussy in his mouth.
The man slid down her legs. "Not yet, sweetheart. The longer you hold off, the better it'll feel later."
He kissed and licked her thighs, then moved down to her lower legs, lifting them one at a time and kissing her shins and calves. He brought her feet together and up to his mouth, and he started sucking on her toes.
Debby writhed, twisting from side to side on the blanket. The man's spit ran down her feet. His toe-sucking made her pussy seethe and throb. She rammed a hand between her legs and started jerking off.
The man lowered her feet. Sitting in front of her, he shoved one of his own feet up between her legs and pushed her hand away from her cunt. Then he stuffed his big toe up into her pussy, toe-fucking her.
"Yes!" Debby panted, her eyes rolling deliriously. "Mmm, I love it!"
The man wrapped her two feet around his cock and started fucking between her soles. She wiggled her toes as the big cock slid between her feet, getting her toes greasy with cocklube, toeing the man's red-hot cock-knob. As he fucked her feet with his cock, he fucked her pussy with the big toe of his right foot.
"You like this, baby?"
"Yeahhh!" Debby sighed. "I'm so hot!" Her pussy tightened rhythmically with each wiggle of the man's toe and she started to hump her loins. "Mmm, I love fucking!"
The man's cock swelled between her feet, turning from stone-hard to steel-hard. He gasped and pushed her feet away from his cock. His toe slipped out of her cunt. His cock jerked and wiggled, spurting a few drops of hot, watery juice that landed on Debby's shins.
"You almost brought me off again, baby! I was so fucking close I almost lost it! You're such a fucking turn-on!"
Debby eyed the man's throbbing, lube-dripping cock, and she thought she'd scream if he didn't fuck her with it soon. Spreading her legs wide, she pulled apart her cuntlips with her fingers and showed him the pink, throbbing fuckmeat between them. Pussyjuice ran out of her like warm spit.
"Jesus God!" the trucker gasped. "Baby, you want it bad, don't you?"
He crawled up over her and settled down on top of her. His cock found her cunt and slipped inside it like a greased torpedo. He and Debby groaned as they coupled.
"Ohhhh yessss!" Debby raked her fingernails down the man's hairy back. She kicked up her spread legs and wrapped them around his middle, pressing her heels into his asscheeks and urging him to force his cock into her even deeper. "It's so big! It's so hot! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
"Baby! Angel! Sweetheart!" The man stroked her hair, her cheeks. He gazed into her blue eyes, crushing her under him with his full weight, rubbing his hairy body all over her silky-soft skin, grinding his enormous cock in her clutching teen cunt. "Baby, I'm crazy for you! I never felt so good in my life! Shit, I'm gonna go fucking crazy!"
He started to fuck, to slide his battering-ram cock in and out. His heavy balls flapped against Debby's wet crotch.
"Ahhhh, ohh, yeahhhh!"
Debby's eyes rolled drunkenly in their sockets. She clawed the man's back with her fingernails, clawed his ass with her toenails. She thrust her tits up against his flabby, hairy chest, rubbing her red-hot nipples into his flesh. Her lissome body squirmed under him, her loins rocking up and down, her pussy sucking.
"Yesssss!" she whined. "Fuck me! Do it hard! Shove it in deep! Oh yes, fuck me, fuck me!"
"Yeahhhh!" the trucker growled. "Yeahhhh! Yeahhhh!" He rammed savagely, plunging his cock in Debby's seething, juice-bubbling cunt. "Ahhhh!"
"Yes!" Debby gibbered. "Oh, Daddy, oh God!"
Her pink toes clutched furiously, her toenail digging into the man's ass. She arched up, churning her loins, trying to fuck her impaled pussy even deeper onto the trucker's slamming, grinding man-cock.
"Sweetheart, I can't hold it! Baby, come with me!" The man rammed Debby with a flurry of thrusts. His eyes rolled back and his cock turned to hot steel in her pussy. His body shuddered. "I'm coming!" A burst of molten jism shot his flexing cock and splashed in Debby's cunt. "Ahhhhh!"
Debby moaned, her eyes blurry with tears of lust, her entire body tight and prickling with sensation. As the big cock bucked in her pussy and spurted stream after stream of hot jism into her womb, she clung to the man with all her strength, crushing him in her fiercest embrace, and she groaned as the spasms exploded in her loins. Her pussy clutched so hard around the man's pleasure-raw cock that he whimpered.
"Ohhhh yessss!" she moaned, clawing the man's back and tearing his skin. "Ohhh yesss!"
She humped rhythmically up and down, ecstasy exploding in her cunt, her toes clutching relentlessly. She fucked and moaned and squirmed until the man's cock softened inside her and he was begging her to stop.
"Christ, you're a hot one!" He rolled off and fell beside her on the blanket. "Shit, all fucked out!"
Debby snuggled up next to him. He wrapped his arms around her, holding her tight. She kissed him, thrusting her pink, wet tongue into his mouth. His cock swelled to a semi-erection against her flesh. They continued kissing. They dozed off.



CHAPTER TEN


When Debby woke up, her heart jumped and she began to struggle. She didn't know where she was. It was as if she were entangled with an octopus, struggling in the net of its many arms. The octopus was hot and sweaty and grunting. He was chewing on the back of her neck. Something hot and hard and enormous was sliding between her thighs and rubbing against her cunt-slit. Hot, sweaty paws mauled her swollen tits.
"I want you!" the trucker growled in her ear, slobbering spit on her neck. "I wanna fuck you again!"
Debby squinted up into sunlight. She was groggy and drenched in sweat. She heard insects buzzing, saw green leaves. She blinked a few times and remembered where she was.
"I wanna fuck you from behind, baby. I love to fuck young chicks from behind."
Debby shivered from the man's breath against the back of her neck. She relaxed in his embrace. He had his arms and his legs wrapped around her.
She turned her head to the side, giving the man her mouth, and they kissed. The man's cock swelled and throbbed between her thighs. It's searing, naked head slipped between her smooth thigh-flesh. It's foreskin slid on its shaft. She reached back and down, squeezing the man's hairy balls. Then she grasped his cock and guided its head up between her asscheeks.
"Shove it in!" she purred. "Fuck me!"
"Up the ass?" The trucker sounded unbelieving.
"Stick it up my ass!" Debby squirmed in the man's arms, rubbing her asspucker against his lube-wet cockhead and tightening her asscheeks around it.
"Yeahhhh!" the trucker gasped. "Yeah, yeahhh!"
He grabbed her hips and started grinding his cock up into her shithole. Debby's asshole opened and his cock disappeared to the hilt inside it.
"Baby-doll!"
"Ooooh!" Debby moaned, fuck sensation filling her loins as the huge cock stuffed her asshole. She pressed back against the man, wiggling her ass against his belly. "Fuck me!"
The man reached down between her legs and started rubbing her clit. With his other hand he played with her tits. His loins humped, sliding his throbbing prong in and out.
"Hot ass!" he muttered. "Hot teen shithole! So fucking tight!"
Debby moaned, smacking her ass back against the man's belly as he plunged his cock in her asshole. She relaxed as they fucked, savoring each throb of sensation. The trucker pinched and tweaked and twisted on her clit, making her gasp and moan. He mauled her tits and gnawed on her neck through her hair. He was still wrapped around her like an octopus, like a big hairy octopus, and she shivered and whimpered in his embrace as his cock plunged up her asshole. She was in heaven.
"Baby, your asshole sucks just like a pussy!" panted the trucker. "Where'd you learn to fuck like this at your age? You're a natural-born cock-pleaser, is what you are. You were born to fuck, baby, born to pleasure cock!"
"I want it hard!" Debby groaned. "Harder! Deeper!"
The man pinched her nipples and made her squeal, made her nearly pass out. He plunged his fingers into her mouth and she sucked them. He grabbed her nipples with spit-wet fingers and resumed torturing them. Her asshole and cunt squeezed and sucked crazily at his sliding cock.
"Awwww!" he groaned. "Girl-bitch asshole! Oh man, oh yeah!"
He slammed his cock into her, panting fiercely as his humping quickened and his cock plunged faster and faster, fucking her harder and harder.
"Deeper!" she whined, screwing herself silly on his knifing prong. "Deeper! Deeper! Harder!"
"Oh shit! Oh, baby!" The trucker fucked out of control, ramming her with all his strength, making her teeth rattle with each slamming thrust. His prick plunged up her shithole like a mechanized piston, its head rubbing in her guts, its shaft stretching her asshole so wide open that Debby felt air washing into her. He was reaming her out even more than Mike had.
"I'm gonna come!" Debby moaned, her clit turning to steel in the man's pinching fingers. Delirious, writhing as if she were being whipped, she churned her asshole on the man's ramming cock and felt the molten ecstasy erupt in her loins. "I'm coming!"
"Baby! Sweetheart!" The trucker rammed his cock to the hilt up her tightening asshole and crushed her against him. His cock quivered and flexed. Spunk gushed into her bowels. "Ahhhh! Ahhhhh!"
It felt so good that Debby giggled as she came. Each round of spasms that washed through her brought a wonderful sensation of release and relaxation. She melted in the trucker's embrace, her asshole sucking the cum out of his massive, hard-flexing dick. He'd stopped thrusting and was rubbing his belly against her ass as his cock quivered and bucked inside her, spewing stream after stream of hot jism up her asshole.
"Yeah!" he groaned, his body fusing with hers. "Baby! Angel!"
"Squirt that jism," Debby muttered, gasping with each spurt of man up her asshole. She closed her eyes and melted. She was so relaxed that as her orgasm petered out she dozed off again.
When she woke up, the trucker was on his feet, fully dressed, and buttoning up his shirt. She rubbed her eyes and yawned. The clearing was in shade.
"Baby, I'd love to fuck you again, but I've gotta run. I'm way behind schedule. I get through this neck of the woods about every two weeks, and I'm always horny for teenage pussy, so I hope you and me'll be seeing a lot more of each other."
He dropped down and gave Debby a kiss on the mouth. Then he slid down and gave her a kiss on the cunt, taking a long lick between her cuntlips and sucking on her clit. Debby moaned, arching up, rubbing her cunt in his mouth. He groped his cock through his pants.
"Jesus Christ!" he said. "I've really gotta run." He undid his pants and hauled out his raging erection. "Mmmmmn, honey!"
His tongue slipped up Debby's cunt.
Debby lay with her legs spread, squirming luxuriously as the girl-hungry trucker licked out her cunt. She watched his hand jerk the foreskin up and down his cock. Her toes curled sensuously and in a short time, she gasped and forced her juicing cunt deeper into the trucker's mouth.
She moaned as the liquid spasms washed through her loins in wave after wave of teen ecstasy. The trucker's eyes rolled back and started shooting, spurting his cum all over the blanket as he sucked the tart-sweet fuck-juices out of Debby's spasming pussy.
"Christ!" said the trucker, struggling to his feet and zipping up. "I gotta go, baby, I really do. Please come around again so we can fuck some more."
He gave her another kiss, then stumbled out of the clearing.
"I'll be back in two weeks, honey," he called back. "Two weeks."
"Your blanket," Debby said, but he was gone.
Before she got dressed, Debby crouched on the blanket and lapped up the man's sweet, thick cum. She loved the stuff.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Debby could hardly sit still through supper that evening, thinking about the trucker and his big thick cock sliding in and out of her throat, in and out of her cunt, in and out of her asshole. She could still taste it, could still feel it sliding between her lips, between her cunt-slabs, between the tight, stretched rings of her asspucker. She played footsie with herself under the supper table and shimmied her bare legs together, working her swollen pussylips together under the tight material of her shorts. She glanced at her father from time to time, wondering if he had a cock as big and smelly as that trucker. Her father and that trucker were about the same age, she decided – now that she had the chance to really look at her father again – and her father, for some reason, didn't look quite so old as he used to. She found herself wondering what it would be like to fuck him.
"Young lady, you look feverish again," her mother said, eyeing her suspiciously from across the table. "I do hope you're not coming down with some kind of bug. I need you up and about to help me, start the canning next week."
"I feel fine," Debby said.
"Maybe it's all that bicycle riding, wearing you out. You ought to take a nap in the afternoon instead of flying all over the county on that newfangled contraption your father insisted on buying you." Debby's mother threw a pointed glance at Debby's father.
"She looks fit as a fiddle to me," Debby's father said. "A might sunburned maybe, but otherwise fit as a riddle."
"You'll get wrinkles from all that sun," Debby's mother warned her. "Wrinkles and skin cancer, that's what the sun will do to you if you don't watch yourself. When I was a girl we didn't have time to go out and get fancy tans and ride bicycles. Me and my sisters were too busy staying indoors where we belonged, helping our dear, over-worked mother."
Debby glanced at her father, who was shaking his head. They smiled at each other. Debby noticed her father's eyes slide toward her tits for a moment, and she blushed. The man chugged down the rest of his coffee and hurriedly got up from the table, muttering about some chores he had to finish up in the barn.
"I've got some sewing to do upstairs," Debby's mother said after Debby's father had left. "You clear the table and do the dishes."
"Yes, ma'am," Debby said.
The moment Debby's mother had left the kitchen and was heading upstairs, Debby quietly slipped out the back door and headed for the barn. She wanted to ask her father's permission to go out bike riding after she finished the dishes. She knew that if she'd asked at the supper table, her mother would have flatly refused.
She circled around behind the barn into the sunlight of early evening. There was a good two hours of daylight left, enough time to head down to the bridge where Rusty and Bill might be fishing. She was sure they'd take time out from casting their lines to casting their cocks up her pussy or ass.
At the open barn door, Debby stopped abruptly. She heard her dad muttering to himself and she peered around the edge of the door frame to see what was up. What she saw made her heart race and her knees shake. She wondered if she was seeing things.
Her dad was standing with his profile to her, his eyes closed, his right arm jerking. In his hand he gripped his big, uncut prick, a prick smaller than the trucker's cock, but large nevertheless. As he pounded his swollen rod of fuckmeat, he sniffed a pair of girl's panties, muttering to himself and breathing heavily.
Debby's eyes popped. She'd discovered that not only did her father have a cock, which he evidently knew how to take care of, but that those panties he was sniffing were her own! She'd peeled them off just last night and had tossed them in the clothes chute that went down to the basement. He must have rummaged through the dirty clothes down there to find them.
"Baby, yeahhh!" her dad mumbled, his voice low. "Big tits! Sexy ass! Sweet pussy!"
His right hand jerked wildly on his cock and lube dripped from his pisshole. He started chewing and sucking on the crotch of Debby's panties.
Debby licked her lips, imagining herself taking a taste of her father's big horny man-cock. Her right hand slipped down into her shorts and her fingers slid between her swollen cuntlips. She was greasy and wet between the pussylips, and as her fingers slid against her clit, she had to bite her lips to keep from moaning. Her middle finger slipped up her cunt.
"Baby!" her dad moaned, pounding his cock fiercely, sucking the pussycream out of Debby's panties. "Sweet baby!"
He thrust his loins forward, working his cock in and out of his sliding fist. His asscheeks contracted under his snug jeans. Fucklube dribbled over his knuckles.
Debby squirmed, her toes curling against the dirt and straw, her eyes rolling, her middle finger twisting in her pussy. She imagined herself on her knees in front of her father, her lust-glazed eyes turned up toward him, her tongue hanging out as her dad beat off in front of her, dripping cocklube on her tits, getting ready to shoot off all over her face and in her mouth.
"Ohhhhh!" her dad groaned, and jism spurted from his cock, splashing in hot wads on the concrete floor of the barn. "Ohhhhh baaaaby!"
He worked his loins rhythmically, yanking his foreskin up and down as his quivering, bucking cock shot stream after stream of spunk onto the straw-strewn barn floor.
Debby twirled her middle finger inside herself and felt her eyes roll back. The fuck pleasure tightened in her loins and burst in delicious, liquid spasms. Her tingling toes dug into the dirt and hot pussycream gushed into her hand. She nearly fell over.
Her dad milked the last cum out of his piss-tube and flung off the gobs that had stuck to his fingers. He pulled a handkerchief out of his hip pocket and wiped off his knuckles and cock. Before he zipped up, Debby slipped back out of sight.
She ran back around the side of the barn and waited a few moments, catching her breath. Then she stepped back in sight of the barn door, calling, "Dad! Daddy, are you around?"
Her dad stepped through the door into the evening sunshine, his face still flushed from his masturbation session. "I'm here."
Debby gave him a sheepish smile. "Dad, could I go out for a bike ride after I finish the dishes?"
Her dad scratched his head. His eyes darted to her bare legs and feet for a moment. "Well I suppose it's all right, but maybe you ought to go ask your ma."
"I know what she'll say," Debby said. She pointed her toes and played footsie with some straw. "That's why I'm asking you. You're so much more reasonable than she is."
Her dad scratched his head again. "Well, heck, you just go out and enjoy your bike ride. But be sure you're back before dark."
"Yes, sir." Debby gave him a wet, smacking kiss on the mouth. Her tits brushed against his chest. "Thank you, Daddy."
Her dad staggered when she stepped back.
"Go do the dishes now," he panted. "And remember, be back before dark."
"I will," Debby said.
Twenty minutes later, she coasted to a stop at the bridge near Rusty's and Bill's farms. When she saw their bikes in the ditch, she let out a quiet whoop. She dropped her bike in the ditch, bounced down the sandy embankment to the stream, and trotted along the stream bank. She found the two neighboring farmboys fishing in the golden light of the setting sun. When the boys spotted her approaching, they grinned and dropped their fishing poles.
"Hi guys," she said, pulling off her blouse. Her shorts and panties came off next, and she dropped them on the sand. Her tits bounced as she jogged toward the boys, giggling. "Fuck me quick. I've gotta be home by dark."
The boys stumbled out of their jeans, displaying erect, throbbing cocks. They pressed against Debby from front and back, nuzzling her and biting her, rubbing their stiff cocks against her. Their bodies were hot, and Debby felt herself melting into both of them.
"We didn't think you'd come back," Rusty said.
"I did," Bill said. "I knew you would."
The boys groped between Debby's legs and asscheeks. She was leaking pussycream and the trucker's cum. The boys smeared the fuckjuices on their cocks.
"I'm gonna fuck your ass off," Rusty growled.
"And I'm gonna fuck your pussy," said Bill. He licked her on the lips, then shoved his tongue into her mouth.
"Do it!" Debby moaned when Bill had stopped kissing her. "Fuck me quick, I don't have much time."
"She wants it so bad," Rusty said. "I love a chick who wants it bad."
"Me too," Bill muttered. "Let's fuck her." He grabbed Debby around the neck and tumbled her onto the sand on top of himself. "Sit on my cock!"
Debby was so dizzy and delirious that Rusty had to help her straddle Bill, who was lying flat on his back on the sand. Bill held his cock up vertical and Debby sank her cunt down on it. Bill groaned, wiggling his cock inside her. The trucker's cum oozed out around Bill's probing cock and dribbled over his balls. Rusty shoved Debby forward, forcing her to lie flat out on top of Bill without letting her cunt slip off his cock. Then Rusty mounted Debby from behind, sliding his massive, uncut prick up Debby's asshole. The three teenagers all groaned in unison.
"Shit, this is great!" Bill sighed. "Her cunt's so tight and I feel your cock rubbing against my own inside her, man."
"My cock's in her asshole, man," Rusty said. "But it feels like we both got our cocks in the same hole. By the time we get done with her, she'll be just one big hole down there." He started to fuck, squashing his cock in Debby's cum-juicy asshole. The trucker's cum oozed out around his cock with each slicing stroke and ran down his balls.
"Yeahhhhh!" Bill growled, and he started to thrust upward, reaming out Debby's cunt, grinding his big cock in her pussyhole, grinding his cockshaft against her clit.
The heavy, cum-wet balls of the two farmboys slapped against each other as they fucked Debby, one boy fucking from the front, the other boy fucking from the rear. As their two blood-gorged cocks pumped in and out of her, Debby writhed, her eyes rolling, her toes curling, her loins saturated with ecstasy.
"Feels so good!" she moaned, contracting her fuckholes, fucking herself silly on the two farmboy cocks.
The boys had her sandwiched between them, their hard bodies crushing her. Bill kept kissing her, thrusting his fat tongue in her mouth, and Rusty kept thrusting his tongue in her ear, kept biting the back of her neck and drooling spit down her shoulders.
"Mmm!" she cooed, sucking on Bill's juicy tongue and drinking his spit.
All her holes were being penetrated – her asshole and cunt, her mouth, her ears. Bill bit her nose and shoved his tongue up her nostrils, and Debby shivered all over. At the same time, Rusty thrust his hot tongue deep into one of her ears, and goosebumps covered Debby's body. She rubbed her tits madly at Bill's chest and rotated her ass against Rusty's smacking abdomen. The two cocks inside her swelled, their veins bulging, their knobs ballooning.
"I'm fucking close already!" Rusty growled.
"I coulda shot five minutes ago," Bill said.
The two boys grunted, driving their cocks in and out of Debby's body, moaning with each screwing thrust. Their balls swelled. They started to squirm.
"I wanna feel you guys shoot," Debby said. "Come on, fuckers, let it fly!" She tightened her fuckholes and squirmed like a slippery eel between the two sweaty male bodies. "Fuck me! Squirt me full! Come on, you shooters, shoot!"
"Yeahhhh!" Bill arched his back, driving upward so hard he lifted both Debby and Rusty.
His cock rammed deep, its head penetrating Debby's womb. The big cock swelled, hardened, quivered.
"Ahhhhh!" Jism gushed into Debby's womb. "Ahhhh!"
"Jesus!" Rusty gasped. "Shit!"
He humped rapidly at Debby's ass, his cock pistoning in her tightening asshole. His cock turned steel-hard, and he collapsed on top of her, humping with quick, short thrusts. His cum exploded up Debby's asshole.
"Yeahhhhhh!"
"I feel your cock shooting man!" Bill groaned, firing spunk up Debby's cunt. "Ahhhhhh!"
"Yesssss!" Debby moaned, writhing between the two spunk-shooting farmboys. "Cream me! Fuck me!"
She churned her rhythmically tightening fuckholes on their flexing, jizz-spurting prongs. Each quiver of their cocks, each ejaculation of cum into her body sent electricity pulsing through her loins. She rubbed her clit hard against Bill's cockshaft and howled as the spasms saturated her asshole and cunt.
"Ohhhhhh!"
"She's coming!" Bill whimpered, his eyes bugging out as Debby's cunt sucked and gnawed his spasming cock. "Oh fuck!"
"Mmm! Uhhh!" Debby moaned, fucking herself crazy on the two rigid, spunk-spewing cocks.
Rusty gnawed the back of her neck, grinding his belly against her rotating ass and churning his splitting-hard cock in her asshole. Each time his cock flexed and spurted, Debby's asshole tightened, sucking, making the farmboy's eyes nearly pop out.
The three teenagers slowed their humping and relaxed. The boys' cocks softened slightly inside of Debby.
"I gotta piss," Bill said.
"Me too," Rusty said. "But I'm too lazy to pull my cock out of this chick. I think I'll piss inside her."
"Hey!" Debby started to protest, but it was too late. The farmboy grunted, his cock jumped slightly, and hot piss flowed into her asshole. "Hey, what are you…"
"Ahhhh, feels good!" Rusty moaned. His piss overflowed Debby's asshole and ran down Debby's crotch onto Bill's balls.
"Jesus!" Bill said, and he started to piss too, sending a hot piss-flow up Debby's cunt. "Man, this is great!"
The two boys sighed in unison, emptying their bladders into Debby's cunt and asshole.
Debby felt the hot piss filling her, felt it running out of her, and she started to squeal and squirm. The feeling was turning her on. She started to fuck the two pissing cocks. At the same time, she felt the urge to relieve her own bladder, and she let herself go. Her piss gushed out, running all over Bill's cock and balls.
"Wow!" Bill panted, humping his pissing, hardening cock up into Debby's pissing cunt. "What a chick! She's pissing, man!"
The two farmboys went wild. Their cocks turned to stone again and they resumed their wild fucking. Debby squealed with pleasure, gasping and grunting, whining like a bitch in heat. She excited the boys so much that within minutes they were both unloading again up her cunt and asshole, spurting jism into the flood of freshly shot piss inside her. Debby brought herself off easily, laughing as her orgasm swept throughout her body and saturated her every cell. Her nipples and toes felt as if they would split open with excitement.
"What a mess!" Rusty said after he'd stopped shooting. He yanked his cock out of Debby's asshole and climbed off her. His cock and balls were dripping with cum and piss. He pulled Debby up off Bill and stood her up. Cum and piss were running down her legs.
Bill rubbed his cock and balls, smearing cum and piss down his crotch and asscrack. He was still hard. He gave Debby a mischievous smirk and fucked his middle finger up his own asshole. His cock flexed against his belly with each wiggle of his ass-probing finger.
"Suck my cock," he said, and Debby dropped down, crouching like a kitten over him and going down on his hard-on.
As Bill finger-fucked his own asshole, Debby rippled her lips up and down his cock. Rusty muttered something and dropped down behind Debby, driving his cock up her asshole again. Debby reached up between her legs, playing with her clit. She realized it was starting to get dark, so she sucked hard and fast, using her tongue a lot. Behind her, Rusty rammed his cock up her shithole, slamming his belly against her wiggling ass.
It took only a few minutes to bring Bill off. As his climax approached, he pistoned his middle finger rapidly inside himself and his balls swelled. Jism burst suddenly from his cock, oozing out in thick wads, and he moaned, his toes digging into the sand. Debby swallowed each ejaculation of his spunk. Her fingers twisted between her pussylips and she climaxed.
"She's coming!" Rusty gasped. "And so am I!"
He collapsed over Debby, grinding his belly at her ass as his cock flexed in her spasming asshole.
"Mannnn!" He humped slowly, intensely. "Great ass!"
"Suck it out!" Bill panted. "Eat my cum!"
Debby sucked and swallowed, wiggled and fucked. The moment her orgasm subsided, she broke free of the two boys and ran for her clothes. She had to get home before dark or her mother would kill her. She left the boys sprawled out on the sand and exhausted.



CHAPTER TWELVE


On Saturday afternoon, Debby finished her chores early and sneaked off before her mother caught her and gave her more work to do. Her heart pounded as she pedaled up the hill away from the farm, but once she was out of sight of the house she relaxed, letting out a whoop of joy for her freedom.
She sailed down the hill and pedaled up the next rise as fast as gravity and her bare legs and feet could move her. Her blonde hair trailed out behind her, dazzling in the sunshine. Her smooth, tanned skin shined. Her tits bounced in her blouse and her pussylips throbbed with excitement, the tight crotch-seam of her shorts pulled up between them like a gag. She didn't know what sexual thrills lay in store for her as she ranged through her country neighborhood, but she was sure she'd find something to satisfy her throbbing teen pussy.
As she approached Mike's place, her heart started pounding wildly again when she saw his car in the driveway. She pedaled down the driveway, hopped off her bike and bounded up the steps of the front porch. Through the screen door she saw a nude woman seated on a rug on the living room floor, painting her toenails. Debby was about to turn on her heels and head back down the steps when the woman looked up.
"What the…" the woman said, and she jumped up and snatched a robe off the couch and wrapped it around herself. "What do you want? Who are you?"
"I'm – uh – well, I'm selling girl scout cookies," Debby stammered. "Is – uh – I mean, would you like to buy some?"
The woman marched toward the door, tying up her robe. "I know you. You came around here last week. My husband told you then we didn't want any cookies. What're you doing coming back here? What're you doing – spying on me?"
"I wasn't spying," Debby said. "I just got here. I was gonna knock."
The woman eyed Debby suspiciously, which reminded Debby of the looks her mother gave her.
"Well, whatever," the woman said. "We don't want any cookies today or tomorrow or ever, so get packing."
As Debby made her way down the steps, the woman called after her. "You'd better watch yourself, young lady, dressed like that out here in the middle of nowhere. There's no telling who you might run into out here. And there's no telling what they might do to you. You're asking for trouble, is all I can say – dressed like some little teenage whore."
Debby said nothing. She jumped on her bike and a half minute later she was up on the road and pedaling away from Mike's place as fast as her legs could churn. She shot over the top of a hill so fast that she almost missed seeing the biker who shot past her, heading in the opposite direction. She squeezed her hand brakes and so did the other biker.
"Baby doll!" Mike gasped, circling his bike back toward her. "What luck! I've been thinking about you all week. I couldn't get my mind off you. I was wondering how I was going to get to see you this weekend without going up on your front porch and knocking on your front door."
He wiped sweat off his face with his forearm. His shirtless torso streamed with sweat.
Debby eyed the bulge in his black biking shorts. She eyed his sweaty muscles and licked her lips. "I stopped by your place a few minutes ago. I told the woman I was selling cookies. She told me to go away and never come back."
"My – uh – sister," Mike said. "Well, she can be unfriendly at times, especially toward girls and other women. She's kind of possessive of me. Hey, baby, I've been going out of my mind all week thinking about you." He rubbed the bulge in his shorts. "I gotta get home. My – uh – sister is expecting me, and I'm late already. But I sure could use a quick blowjob now, to sort of tide me over until we can meet later for some real fun."
Debby could see the man's hard cock straining to break free of his shorts.
"Pull down your pants and I'll suck it," she said. "I wanna drink your cum."
"What a chick!" Mike gasped. "Come on!"
He hid their bikes in the tall grasses of the ditch, then pulled Debby off into the corn field where corn stalks towered above them ten feet high. In seconds they were safely concealed from the road behind a green wall of corn.
Mike shoved down his skin-tight shorts and his cock sprang out, sweaty and throbbing in the sunshine that bathed them from overhead. His foreskin was peeled back half off his gleaming purplish cock-knob. He squeezed his cock and a few thick drops of lube oozed out.
"I'm horny for your mouth, pretty girl. Blow me, you little blonde cocksucker!" He put his hands on Debby's shoulders and pushed her to her knees. He braced his left hand on her head and used his right hand to stuff his massive prong into her mouth. "Mmm, take it!"
He kept pushing until most of his cock had disappeared between Debby's thinly stretched lips. His cockhead and some of the shaft throbbed in Debby's throat.
"Suck it!"
Debby was in heaven. There was something extra special about Mike's cock. She cooed, munching on the salty slab of male fuckmeat, smacking her lips around it as Mike eased it in and out of her mouth. She tickled the pisshole with her tongue-tip, slurped around and around the head, probed her tongue-tip under the elastic foreskin.
"Ohhh yeahhhh!" Mike strained forward, contracting all the muscles of his belly and loins, making all the veins stand out. He stroked Debby's silky hair as she sucked him. His cock pulsed with each flick of her tongue, with each suck of her lips, oozing salty male fucklube down her throat. "Play with my balls, baby!"
Debby cupped one huge nut in each of her hands and gently squeezed it. His balls were rubbery, like hard-boiled eggs, and heavy. She could smell them, and the scent made her dizzy. She sucked harder on his cock, at the same time caressing and lightly scratching his hairy balls.
"Sweetheart!" Mike moaned. "You're so good at pleasuring my cock! Aw, baby, you know just where to lick!"
Debby growled, cooed, sucking and munching, squeezing and tickling the man's balls as she pleasured his massive, throbbing cock. She could sense the tension building in the man's loins. His balls swelled, squirming as she squeezed them. His cock swelled and hardened, quivering with pleasure and tightness.
"I'm gonna fucking explode!" Mike moaned. "Suck, sweetheart! Suck!"
Debby's blonde head bobbed. Her lips rippled over the man's bulging cock veins. Her tongue churned at the sensitive underside of his cockhead and at the underside of the shaft just below it.
"Electric tongue!" Mike gasped. "Oh, baby, oh fuck!" He swayed dizzily on his feet, plunging his huge cock in and out of Debby's mouth. "Uhh! Ohhhh! I'm coming!" His cock shuddered and scalding jism splashed against Debby's tonsils. "Ahhhhh!"
Debby gulped, glugged, sucked, choked. The bursts of thick man-cum filled her throat and she swallowed rapidly, not wanting to lose a drop. Her tongue worked against the underside of the man's pulsing, quivering cock as it spurted and spurted.
"Awwww – yeahhhh, eat it, baby, suck it dry!" Mike cradled her head between his big hands, feeding her his jizz-blasting cock. "Keep it up, baby, keep sucking!"
Debby gnawed and sucked his cock until the few last gobs of spunk oozed from his pisshole and rolled across her tongue. She gave his balls a few gentle squeezes, hoping to extract more jism from his cock, but he was empty. She'd sucked him dry.
He hauled his cock out of her mouth, banged it playfully back and forth across her face a few times, pulled her to her feet and kissed her.
"Thanks, farmgirl, I've been waiting for that all week." He shoved his tongue back into her mouth and licked out her throat.
Debby trembled in his arms, her cunt throbbing madly against the juice-soaked crotch of her shorts.
Mike slid his hand down and gave her cunt a squeeze. "Jesus, you're wet! I'd love to lick you off, but if I don't get home right away – like ten minutes ago – my sister's gonna throw a shit-fit that'll ruin the weekend. Can you meet me at seven this evening just up the road from your place? I'll be out on another training ride. We'll go somewhere and I'll fuck your sweet ass off."
"I'll be there," Debby said.
They left the corn field and headed off on their bikes in opposite directions – Mike toward his farm, Debby toward the wayside. She didn't tell Mike where she was going.
The wayside was busy today. Several cars were parked in the parking lot and all the picnic tables were taken. Debby hid her bike in the bushes back of the outbuilding and headed into the women's section, nearly bumping into a woman and her young daughter as the two were stepping out the door. The woman gave Debby a once-over look and scowled with apparent distaste at Debby's provocative style of dress.
"Come on, Tina," the woman said, dragging her little girl away by the arm as if Debby might contaminate the child.
To Debby's dismay, the toilet stall she'd been in yesterday was occupied. She went into each of the other stalls, and to her further dismay she could find no holes in the wall that looked into the men's toilets. She slipped into a stall next to the occupied stall and pushed down her shorts. She needed to piss.
The taste of Mike's cock and cum were still on her lips, but she was hungry for more cock. She'd been hoping to find another trucker to suck off here at the wayside. As she pissed, she glanced down under the stall partition next to her and noticed a pair of tanned bare feet, girl's feet like her own. She stared at the feet a few moments before it hit her that the girl in the next stall was not sitting on the toilet – her feet were turned the wrong way. The girl was facing the back of the stall – the way Debby had faced yesterday when she'd sucked off the trucker through the hole.
Debby finished pissing and wiped her pussy. Then she listened. In the still air of the outhouse, she began to hear sucking noises. Lips were smacking. She heard heavy breathing. She heard a faint whisper, "Give it head, sweetheart! Suck it!"
Debby almost fell off her toilet as she listened to the sounds of the girl in the next stall sucking off a man. She stuck a finger up her pussy and started to beat off. She glanced under the partition and saw the girl's toes curling sensuously. Unable to control her curiosity and excitement, Debby slipped off the toilet, crouched on the floor, and peeked under the stall partition up into the next stall.
The girl next door was stark naked. Her lips were wrapped around a stiff cock that was sticking through the hole in the wall. The girl jerked herself off as she sucked cock, her right hand middle finger plunging in and out of her furry teenage cunt. Her tits were swollen hugely and they jiggled as she bobbed her brunette head. Pussycream dribbled from her cunt down the insides of her shimmying thighs. The air reeked of smoldering teen pussy.
"Sweetheart, baby, I'm coming!" the man grunted. "Take it! Ahhhh!"
The cock-sucking girl gagged slightly, then swallowed rapidly, drinking the man's spunk. She finger-fucked herself in a frenzy, her naked ass gyrating, her toes curling against the concrete floor. The girl's sudden moans signaled her orgasm.
Debby trembled with excitement. She watched the man's hairy balls contracting as he pumped spunk down the girl's throat. Some jism leaked from the corners of the girl's overflowing mouth and dripped. Debby could smell the jism, could smell the girl's crotch-juice. The girl's naked feet and sensuously clutching toes looked so sexy that Debby felt like licking them. She had her entire head under the partition now as she gawked up at the hot scene.
The man's cock slipped out of the girl's mouth, dripping with cum and spit. He pulled it back through the hole.
"Thanks!" he whispered, and he zipped up.
The girl turned around and plopped her ass down on the toilet. She had a satisfied grin on her face. When she spotted Debby gawking up at her, she blinked and her mouth dropped open. Debby blinked too. The face was familiar.
"You little shit, what're you doing here?" Roxanne asked. "I don't believe what I'm seeing!"
She stroked Debby's nose with her big toe, as if testing to see if Debby was real. Debby's tongue flicked at the toe and Roxanne shoved the toe into Debby's mouth. She started beating off as Debby sucked her toe.
"This is a dream. This has gotta be a dream." She pulled her toe out of Debby's mouth. "Come on in here, you little dummy."
When Debby and Roxanne were locked together in the same stall, Debby started pawing Roxanne's tits. She looked into Roxanne's eyes and the two girls kissed.
"What's happened to you?" Roxanne said. "You ain't the Debby I used to know."
"I'm so fucking horny!" Debby whispered. She kissed Roxanne's tits and sucked on the hard nipples.
"Whoa, girl!" Roxanne pushed Debby away. "Let's get out of this shithouse and go somewhere we can relax."
They entered the woods and Debby pushed ahead of Roxanne and led the way to the clearing. The trucker's blanket was still spread out in the sunshine, cluttered with a few leaves and twigs. Debby shook the blanket clean and spread it out again.
"How'd you know about this place?" Roxanne asked.
"I've been here before," Debby said.
"With who?"
"Some trucker with a big cock."
"You dirty little tramp," Roxanne said, and shaking her head. "You'll have to tell me all about it – later. Right now!" She started unbuttoning Debby's blouse. "Right now, let's fuck!"
The girls undressed and stretched out naked on the blanket, sighing as the warm sunshine penetrated their flesh. They rolled against each other, pressing their tits together, kissing. Their tongues slid into each other's mouth. Their pussy-mounds rubbed together.
Roxanne's hands slid up and down Debby's back, over the curves of Debby's naked flanks and ass. The silky-skinned legs of the two girls entwined. Pussyjuice dribbled from both their pussies like hot oil and trickled down their thigh-flesh. Hot toes slid up and down each other's legs.
"Oh. Roxanne!" Debby moaned. She pressed her pussy so hard against Roxanne's pussy that she felt Roxanne's clit slip between her pussylips.
"Debby!" Roxanne groaned, working her oversized clit between Debby's cuntlips. "Baby, I thought I'd never get you like this. You were always so timid, so afraid of sex."
"Not anymore," Debby said. She pushed out of Roxanne's embrace and slid down until she was nuzzling Roxanne's cunt. Roxanne spread her legs, and Debby shoved her face between them. She started to lick the pussyjuice off Roxanne's inner thighs.
"That-a-girl," Roxanne said. She rolled onto her back and spread her legs even more. "Show me what a good pussy-licker you are, baby."
She reached down and spread apart the swollen slabs of her cunt, opening up the brown-furred mound and showing Debby the sizzling, succulent cunt between them.
Heat poured out of Roxanne's cunt. Debby dipped her nose in the humid warmth, inhaling the scent of horny teen pussy. Roxanne's clit stuck out, throbbing, and Debby licked it. Roxanne gasped. Debby started licking up and down the exposed inner flesh of Roxanne's cunt.
"Mmm, lick it!" Roxanne moaned, rocking her loins, rubbing her cunt against Debby's tongue. Her toes worked sensuously and she squirmed, rubbing her ass against the blanket. "Lick deep!"
Debby stuck her tongue up Roxanne's cunt, and Roxanne's cunt contracted around it, squeezing it, oozing hot fuckjuice into Debby's mouth. Debby twisted her tongue, probing deeper, licking out the fluffy folds of Roxanne's fuckhole. She sucked, trying to extract more tart-sweet pussy-sap. She pressed on Roxanne's inner thighs, forcing Roxanne to split her legs even wider, to open herself up even more. Debby's nose rubbed Roxanne's clit. The hard, fingertip-sized clit quivered and wiggled. Debby slipped her tongue out of Roxanne's pussy and sucked hard on Roxanne's clit.
Roxanne's eyes bugged out. She writhed as if in pain, her toes clutching rhythmically. She grabbed Debby's blonde head, pressing Debby's face hard between her thighs and humping her cunt against it. "I've wanted to fuck this cute face of yours for so long, bitch! Oh, baby, I love fucking your face!"
Debby lay on her belly between Roxanne's legs, letting Roxanne grind her cunt in Debby's mouth. She gnawed and sucked on the spongy cuntlips, licking at the sizzling, succulent crotchmeat.
Roxanne gasped and shoved Debby's head away. "Baby, I almost came in your face, but I don't wanna come yet. Not yet."
Roxanne pulled Debby up on top of her. The two girls lay belly to belly and kissed. Roxanne rolled Debby off her, then changed her position so that she was lying on her side, her head at Debby's feet, Debby's head at her own feet. She grabbed Debby around the legs.
"Open up, girl, I wanna lick your pussy."
As Debby spread her legs, Roxanne shoved her head between Debby's thighs. At the same time, Roxanne spread her legs and Debby shoved her head between Roxanne's thighs. The two girls kissed each other's crotch, then spread apart each other's pussylips with their thumbs and started licking.
"Mmmm, girl, I love the taste of you!" Roxanne muttered. "I didn't think I'd ever get to taste you again after I sucked you off last month!"
Debby moaned, twisting her head between Roxanne's thighs, growling as she licked and sucked Roxanne's juicy pussy. She stuck her tongue up Roxanne's cunt, licking deep.
"Baby!" Roxanne gasped. Her thighs clamped around Debby's head and her cunt fucked Debby's mouth. "Mmmmmm, mmmm!"
She rammed her own tongue up Debby's cunt, tongue-fucking, sucking.
Debby saw stars. She clamped her thighs around Roxanne's head, pressing her cunt hard into Roxanne's mouth, trying to fuck herself deeper onto Roxanne's wiggling tongue. She hugged Roxanne around the ass, gnawing on Roxanne's cunt. She fingered Roxanne's asscrack and forced a finger up Roxanne's asshole.
Roxanne shivered. She growled, chewing up Debby's pussy, sucking out Debby's fuckjuices. Her asshole contracted around Debby's pistoning finger. She jammed a finger between Debby's asscheeks and twisted it up Debby's asshole.
Debby's eyes rolled. Her loins filled with fuck-thrills. She started to hump, to fuck Roxanne's mouth, to fuck her asshole on Roxanne's sliding finger. She moaned, and Roxanne moaned with her, humping faster, sucking and licking harder.
The two girls writhed, their heads clamped between each other's thighs, their loins humping. They growled like a pair of hungry dogs as they sucked out each other's pussy and finger-fucked each other's asshole. Their naked bodies undulated rhythmically, responding to the pleasure pulsing through their cunts and tits and assholes.
"Uhhhhh!" Roxanne groaned, and her pussy exploded in Debby's mouth. A spurt of hot fuckjuice washed across Debby's tongue. Roxanne's asshole contracted rhythmically, sucking Debby's finger.
Roxanne's orgasm sent Debby over the brink, the fuck tension mushroomed inside her and burst. Her pussy clutched around Roxanne's tongue and her asshole gnawed Roxanne's finger. Pleasure washed through her again and again in hot, electric waves. Her toes curled sensuously, orgasmic tingles pulsing through the tips of them.
The two girls sucked, groaned, humped and squirmed, ecstasy streaming through their bodies, fuckjuice leaking from their pussies into each other's mouth. They moaned and cooed and sucked and wiggled until their orgasmic pulsations subsided. Their legs parted and they rolled apart, pussyjuice running down their chins.
"I had such a good come!" Roxanne sighed. "I just love a good come!"
"Me too," Debby said. She reached over and stroked Roxanne's thighs, relaxed and glowing after her orgasm.
After a few minutes Roxanne said. "You wanna go suck some cock? I'll bet there's a big stiff cock waiting for us down in the john. Saturdays are always busy. A lot of the guys in the area sneak off over here for blowjobs."
Roxanne was right. The moment she and Debby slipped into the stall with the hole in the wall they saw a man's stiff cock being worked on by his hand on the other side of the hole. Roxanne didn't even bother to get undressed. She leaned over the toilet, pressed her mouth up close to the hole, and breathed on the man's naked cockhead. Immediately, the man shoved his cock through the hole and Roxanne started sucking on it.
"Ahhh!" the man groaned. "Yeahhhh!"
Roxanne sucked for a minute, then pulled her mouth off the cock and offered it to Debby. Debby gobbled up the cock immediately, her lips sliding down it all the way to the man's balls. He groaned and started thrusting, working his cockhead in her throat. Debby churned her tongue at the underside of his cock and suddenly his cock was bucking and spurting.
"Eat it!" the man groaned, and Debby guzzled down every hot cum-wad, thrilling to the feel of the cock quivering and flexing between her lips and against her tongue. "Thanks, baby!"
The man pulled his cock out.
"Hog!" Roxanne whispered to Debby. "You were just supposed to taste it, not suck him off all the way. I primed his pump and you got his load! That ain't fair!"
Debby wiped a dribble of cum off her chin and smeared it on Roxanne's lips. Roxanne licked her lips clean.
There was noise on the other side of the hole and the two girls watched a man piss into the toilet. As his piss-flow slowed he started stroking his cock and it swelled instantly. The foreskin retracted nearly off his cock-knob and he shoved his piss-dripping prick up near the hole.
"You can start sucking this one!" Roxanne whispered. "And I'll finish it off!"
Debby pushed her face up close to the hole and licked the dripping tip of the man's cock. The cock came at her through the hole and she let it slide into her mouth. The taste of piss and sweaty cock thrilled her, and she started sucking vigorously, using her tongue on the sensitive underside of the man's dickhead and shaft.
"Ahhhh!" he breathed, fucking his cock in and out of Debby's mouth. "Baby!"
Debby grabbed his big hairy balls, squeezing them, massaging them. Her blonde head bobbed, her lips smacking, her tongue churning. She could feel the cum brewing in the man's hot balls and she could feel the tension building in his swelling, hardening cock.
"My turn!" Roxanne whispered. "Don't hog it!"
Debby kept sucking. She wanted the man's cum. She wanted to swallow his hot load.
"Hey!" Roxanne whispered. "My turn!"
Debby jabbed at the most sensitive part of the man's cock with the tip of her tongue and felt the meaty fuck-rod quiver and flex. The man grunted and his cum gushed into her mouth.
"Ahhhhh!" he sighed. "Baby!"
Debby gulped his load, sucking rapidly, thrilling to each quiver and pulsation of his cock in her mouth. Cum burst from his open pisshole again and again, splashing against Debby's tonsils, rolling in hot wads down her throat. Debby sucked and swallowed, cooing with satisfaction.
The big cock softened and slipped out of her mouth. As Roxanne whispered complaints behind her, Debby watched the man zip up and turn to leave. She saw a hand come down and stuff a pair of girl's panties securely into the hip pocket of his jeans. As the man pushed out of the stall, Debby's mouth dropped open.
"Hog!" Roxanne cried. "The next one's all mine!"
Debby hardly heard her. Those were Debby's own panties the man had shoved into his pocket, the panties her dad had been sniffing just last evening! And the wedding ring on the man's left hand – she'd seen only one other wedding band like that in her life – on her dad's left hand.
"Hey," Roxanne whispered. "Get out of the way, the next one's all mine."
She pulled Debby away from the hole.
I just sucked off my dad, Debby thought. My own father!
A fresh hard-on came through the hole and Roxanne went after it with a hungry growl. Her lips smacked as the cock slid in and out of her mouth and throat.
Debby slipped out of the stall and out of the outbuilding. She crept to the front corner of the building and peered around it. Her dad was climbing into his pickup truck. As he swung into the driver's seat, Debby pulled back out of sight. She heard the pickup truck start up, then peered around the corner of the building and watched her dad drive away.
"Daddy!" she whispered. She licked her lips, which still tasted of her dad's cum.
When she returned to the toilet stall, she found Roxanne wiping her mouth.
"What a load that guy had!" Roxanne moaned.
"Yeah," Debby said. "I know what you mean."
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