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CHAPTER ONE


Sally Collins sat on the bathroom vanity clipping her toenails. She loved to sit naked in front of the mirror and look at her body while she did her nails, or otherwise preened herself. She had big tits, smooth shapely thighs, and long blond hair. She had sensual feet with sexy pink toes. She was young and supple, and well-aware that she was one of the most beautiful and desirable teens in town. She knew that every boy in her high school, and nearly every man who saw her wiggling down the street, lusted for her body with raging, steel-hard cock-meat. You're one of the sexiest little bitches who ever hit this town, she'd think to herself. Then she'd smile and finger her hairy cunt-lips.
Her toenails done now, Sally kneeled up close to the mirror, touching her erect nipples to the glass. She loved to press her body against the cool, smooth surface and imagine that her reflection was another sexy teen just like herself. Then she'd make believe that she was a boy, and that the image she saw was herself making love to him. And thus she could see herself just as a boy would see her. Oh Sally, you are a sexy little bitch, she'd say to herself. Anybody who'd deny it didn't have eyes.
She drew her fingertips down over her tits and belly, then poked a finger into her sexy navel. Her flesh tingled. Boys just loved to lick out her belly-button – she could almost feel a hot wet tongue probing it now. She caressed her slender waist and beautifully curving hips. She petted the silky hairs of her sex-mound. Pussy, she thought to herself. She knew exactly why it was called a pussy – it purred.
Squatting, she turned her back to the mirror, craning to get a look at her sexy ass. She was always amazed at the way her firm little ass would spread out so round and big when she squatted, or sat back on her heels. Her silky asscheeks became two beautiful fleshy moons with a long, sexy crack between them. As she craned still further to get a better look, her golden hair tickled her lower back.
Sally's hair was as special to her as her tits or ass or pussy. She pampered it for two hours every day with washing and brushing, keeping it glossy and silky for the boys. She knew that it drove them wild.
Suddenly Sally caught sight of her puckered pink asshole. She probed it with her fingertip. It opened slightly and sucked at her finger. Her asshole was a pleasure-box too – not quite as good as her cunt, but it had its own qualities. How she loved to feel a tongue up it! It always felt like a hot wet worm moving inside her. She squirmed. She could almost feel a tongue licking her out now.
She sat back down, facing the mirror, and spread her smooth legs wide apart. She watched her pussy-lips part, revealing the pink, tender sex-flesh inside. Her teen cunt-meat was wet and warm. She took the hairy lips in her fingers and spread them as wide apart as she could. Jesus, she was juicy inside. She took her clit between her fingers and rubbed it.
Sally pushed her finger up her wet hole, and her hairy lips closed around it like a mouth. Her cunt was certainly as skilled at cock-sucking as any mouth, and Sally took pride in her abilities to please guys. She practiced regularly with objects of various sizes to improve the strength and deftness of her muscles. She spent an hour a day exercising her cunt muscles, just as any athlete would work out to strengthen himself for his sport. And Sally considered herself to be an athlete – an athlete of sex and pleasure. Sex had come as naturally to her as sleeping or breathing, and she didn't want to waste her God-given talents. She closed her eyes now and reveled in the sensations of her finger working in and out of her cunt. She licked her lips and nodded her head from side to side like she was in a trance.
"Sally! Would you please hurry up and get out of that bathroom!" Sally almost hit the ceiling at the sound of her mother's bellowing. "Your brother has to get ready for school too, you know. You've been in there for over an hour. What in God's name can you be doing in there?"
"I'll be out in a minute, Mom," she shouted. Then she took a deep breath, relaxed again, and quickened her cunt-frigging. Damn it! Now she'd have to hurry. She wanted to play with herself good and long, to slowly finger-fuck her cunt. Now she'd have to rush it.
She'd have no trouble climaxing. She had played with herself so much that she had learned almost complete control – she could come or not come as she pleased. She could have multiple small orgasms in quick succession, or she could hold off for a long time, letting the excitement build up to one huge, excruciating orgasm. Which she chose depended on her mood at the time. Right now, though, she had no choice. "Okay, baby," she muttered to herself, "let's really feel it now. Let's come quick."
She tweaked her clit with her thumb and drilled her finger in and out of her pussy. With her other hand, she kneaded her bouncing tits and pinched her firm, sensitive nipples. She rotated her naked ass against the vanity, and flexed and extended her toes sensuously. She watched her face in the mirror. It always turned her on to see her face involuntarily expressing the pleasure she was feeling in her tits and cunt – it was the same face the boys saw when they fucked her. Jesus, she was a sensuous little bitch, a regular little whore! She loved to think of herself in that way. She knew that's how the boys thought of her. Her face flushed and her lips trembled.
"Oh, yes, yes, yes," she whispered. "I love it. It feels so damn good. Oh, what a beautiful fuck! Yes, yes, yes – ummmm, ummmm, ummmm – it feels soooo good, soooo fucking good."
She was getting close now. She drove her finger in and out furiously. Her cunt juice ran out over her hand. She wanted to yell with pleasure. Suddenly she rolled back her eyes and opened her mouth. Spasms drilled through her cunt and ass and tits, then wormed all through her body, right down to her squirming toes. Her fingers made a wild squishing sound in her hot cunt as she clawed between her hairy lips with her entire hand. She held on and squirmed until it was over, stifling her groans. As the last thrill wormed through her loins, she sighed and relaxed.
She licked the cunt juices from her fingers. She loved the taste of pussy almost as much as she loved the taste of cock. She wished now that instead of licking the juice from her fingers that she was sucking it off a cock that had just been up her cunt.
"Damn it, Sally, I wanna get in there!" It was her brother, Tommy, screaming at her, and pounding on the door so hard she thought he'd break it down. "Let me in now. Jesus, a guy can't even take a piss around here anymore." He continued pounding.
Sally jumped off the vanity and threw on her bathrobe. She opened the door and pushed past her brother, giving him a dirty look, which he returned.
"Damn women!" the boy muttered as he slammed the door behind him. Sally laughed, then put her ear to the door. She heard him still muttering to himself.
"Christ, there's that smell again. How's a guy supposed to piss with that smell around?" Sally could almost see him through the door. He was standing in front of the toilet with his rock-hard dick pointing straight up at the ceiling. She knew that as soon as her brother got a whiff of her cunt-juice his cock went straight up. And he had a terrible time trying to piss into the toilet with a dick pointing up instead of down. She laughed. He'd have to beat off before he could take a piss, otherwise, he'd go all over the walls. She walked to her room feeling very satisfied.

***

While Sally was sitting on her bed debating whether to wear her skin-tight, ass-hugging jeans, or her short thigh-displaying miniskirt to school, her best friend and fellow-cheerleader, Cindy Martin, was still in bed only a few blocks away. She was lying on her side propped-up on one elbow, paging through a magazine. When she reached the centerfold she pulled it out and licked her lips. She'd give anything to get her hands on that hunk of man-flesh – on all those big beautiful muscles, on all that animal-like body-hair, and especially on that big juicy cock. She sighed and squirmed, then kicked the sheet off her naked body. She always slept naked because it made her feel sexy.
Cindy could have passed for Sally's twin, except for a few minor details, like her chestnut-brown hair and brown eyes. Her hair was just as straight and long as Sally's, hanging nearly to her waist, and her height and weight and other measurements were nearly identical to her friend's. In addition, she had the same upturned nose, the same full, bouncing tits, the same round, shapely ass. In fact, had their heads been cut off in a photograph, you wouldn't have been able to tell who was who had it not been for one last minor difference – Cindy's kinky, almost black bush, as compared to Sally's silky, almost blond mound. But, except for these minor things, they were twin nymphettes.
The two girls had been best friends ever since grade school, and they'd shared everything as they grew up, everything from dolls to books to panties. And, when their pussy juices started flowing, they had likewise explored their budding sexuality as a team. When their young tits first grew, they spent hours comparing them. When their pubic hair sprouted, they giggled together over it, and once, they even shaved each other's crotches to see what it would be like to have naked pussies again. When they began noticing boys, they argued for hours as to how a cock actually looked, and what it felt like to hold one in your hand. They wondered about things they had read about in books, things like "the male erection" and "ejaculation". Neither of them had ever seen a cock with hair around it at that time. They'd just seen their younger brothers' tiny, worm-like pricks, which fascinated them, but which they knew were nothing like the real thing, nothing like the drawings they had seen in their facts-of-life books. Thus, they had even lusted together for their first look at a real cock.
Cindy ran her hand over the glossy centerfold. She was going crazy over the young stud in the photograph. She stroked his lips and drew her fingers down over his body. Then she kissed him on the mouth, nibbled all over the rest of his body, and fastened her lips to his cock. Her cuntlips tingled.
"Ummmmm, ummmm, ummmm," she moaned. "Your prick is so sweet. I just love to suck it. I'm gonna lick your big heavy balls and suck your beautiful stiff dick until you come in my mouth. Oh, beautiful! It tastes so sweet, and you're so horny and sexy. Ummmmmmm, shoot off in my mouth, you big hunk of man-flesh you."
She relaxed back onto the bed and rolled her hard, pink nipples between her fingers. They were like stiff little buttons. She dug her fingers into the soft flesh of her tits. She felt her cunt contract. She sighed, then spread her legs wide apart, letting the cool air tickle her slightly open pussy. If only there was a wet tongue around, she thought – if only that beautiful stud in the picture were here in bed with me to lick my pussy! She imagined him lying there with her, licking up and down the length of her cunt-slit, darting his tongue against her clit – oh, that would be heaven! She took the centerfold stud and laid him on her body upside-down, pretending they were fucking.
"Eat me," Cindy gasped. "Eat my cunt. Shove your tongue up my pussy and lick it out. Oh, baby, chew my clit until I come, and I'll suck you off. Eat, baby, eat and suck."
She reached down and took her clit between her fingers, rubbing the loose skin surrounding it up and down over the stiff shaft. Her tiny nub quivered, and sex-thrills shot up her cunt. She rubbed her fingers all around just inside her hairy lips. They were plump, fleshy, muscular lips, and she loved the way they sucked on her finger as she massaged their pink, wet inner surface.
Now for a real thrill, she thought, moistening the middle finger of her other hand with saliva – now for my favorite hole! She placed her lubricated finger against her puckered pink asshole and began gently working her finger up the tight little hole. The hole seemed to nibble and suck at her finger. Suddenly she wormed her entire finger up her ass-hole. Cindy sighed with the sensation, then began screwing her finger in and out.
Cindy had always loved having something up her ass, ever since the time her mother had given her an enema when she was a little kid. She always remembered the thrill she got when the enema tube first moved up her ass, the feel of the warm water bathing her insides, and the ultra-sexy sensation of her mother pulling the tube out of her ass. It had been too much for her supersensitive pubescent loins – she had had a spontaneous orgasm, which caused the water to spray out of her pretty ass-hole all over her cursing mother. She couldn't forget the ecstasy of her cunt and ass-hole spasming simultaneously. From that day on she had felt that her orgasms were missing something if she didn't feel them in the ass as well as in the cunt.
Cindy wriggled the fingers up both her holes, and a squishing sound came from between her legs. Her nipples swelled and her tits jiggled. She spread her legs wide, licked her lips, and wiggled her pink toes. I feel so fucking sexy, she thought.
Suddenly she gasped out loud, "Ohhhh, ohhhh, wowwww! Oh, fucking heaven. Eat me you beautiful stud. Shove your tongue up my cunt and your sexy long nose up my ass. Chew my juicy bottom. Oh, yes, yes, just like that. Oh, Jesus, eat me, eat meeee, ohhhhhhhh, yessss!"
She drilled her crotch and ass-hole so furiously that her forearm muscles ached. She went into a finger-fucking trance. All she cared about was the sensation. I'm a fucking whore, she thought to herself, a flaming fucking whore, a wild bitch – oh, wow! "Ohhhh, Godddd, I'm cooommmiiinnnggg."
A spurt of hot cunt juice sprayed out over her hands as the first spasm shook her aching loins. She kicked her legs in the air and moaned with delight. She pumped her fingers in and out of her holes as fast as she could move them. She wrenched at her fleshy cunt-lips as if she were trying to crush then. She rolled her head from side to side on her pillow. She was experiencing one of those unbearable orgasms which are everyday stuff to a young nymph. This would be her first of several such spasms today, as everyday, for Cindy was as horny a little bitch as was her best friend – both were insatiable in the sex department.



CHAPTER TWO


It had been only three years earlier that Sally and Cindy had discovered what a cock looked like in the flesh. It happened shortly after their little tits took on the size and shape of real knockers, and their pussies started sporting heavy bushes. They were both precocious for their age.
One morning they were sitting in Sally's bedroom comparing cunts. They both had their clothes off and sat facing each other on the bed. Their legs were spread wide apart.
"See," said Sally, "the hair's getting real thick around the slit now." She pulled on the hair and her cunt-lips opened, then she let go and they snapped back shut. "Oooo, that felt good," she said, and she did it again.
"That looks like fun," Cindy said, as she laughed and snapped her own cunt-lips a few times. Then she took them between her fingers and spread them wide open. Her young pussy-flesh was virginal pink, and wet with her honey-sweet cunt-juice.
Sally touched Cindy's spread crotch with her toe and giggled. "Eeee, it's so warm and slippery in there. It feels so sexy on my toe." Then she wiggled her toe in deeper, and Cindy let go of her cuntlips and let them suck at it.
"Now I've got you," Cindy teased.
"Oh, let go, let go, you're eating my toe," Sally chanted. "Your cuntlips are so tight, and they feel like a hot mouth around my toe." Then she frigged her toe in and out of Cindy's hole.
"Whew!" Cindy sighed. "That feels really neat." She wiggled her hips and rotated her spread crotch against Sally's foot.
Then Sally spread her own cuntlips and winked at her friend, who immediately got the message and shoved her own big toe into Sally's hot wet pussy. Sally let her cuntlips snap shut around it and squirmed.
"Oh, Jesus, this is fun," Sally said. "This is what it's like to fuck, I think – only instead of having a toe in your cunt you have a boy's long hot cock up it. Wow! I'd love to feel a boy's prick up inside me – any boy's – even that imp brother of mine's little thing."
"Little thing is right!" said Cindy. "If it's the same size as my brother Jimmy's I wouldn't waste my time with it. Their little pricks just wouldn't satisfy me. God, Sally, our big toes are bigger than what they've got between their legs. And they're both such little smart-asses besides. I want a real cock up my cunt – like the one Scott Mather has."
"What do you know about Scott Mather's rod? You never saw it."
"Oh, Sally, you don't have to see it naked to know he's got a big one. Haven't you ever looked at that big bulge in his pants? What do you think he's got in there, a boa constrictor? Jesus, I'd love to get my hands on his big thing!"
"He is a dreamy-looking guy," Sally said. "And he is older, so I bet he does have a big one. And you know what? I wish I had it up my cunt right now." She grabbed Cindy's foot and mashed her crotch-meat against it.
Cindy felt Sally's cunt clamp down tightly around her big toe. Warm sensations streamed through her sensitive young foot and up through her leg. Her own cunt drooled on Sally's toe as her friend wormed it in deeper. Cindy suddenly grabbed Sally's foot and began fucking her friend's toe in and out of her burning pussy.
Both girls moaned as they fucked each other's pubescent cunts with their big toes. They were both imagining that they were being fucked by Scott Mather's gigantic cock. As they wiggled the toes of their fucking feet, they could each feel the plump, silky cunt-lips of the other girl swell and throb.
"Wheeee, wheeee, wheeee," Sally squealed as she wriggled her hips.
"Ummmm, ummmm, ummmm," Cindy cooed as she darted her pink tongue back and forth between her lips.
Both girls closed their eyes and nodded their heads from side to side. Their bodies swayed as if they were dancing. Their already well-developed young tits jiggled, and their pink nipples quivered. The smell of their honey-sweet pussies filled the room, and the air filled with their electric excitement. Their moaning and panting got louder and louder and more frenzied. Suddenly both girls threw their heads back and whined in unison as they climaxed, their long silky hair tickling their plump, writhing ass-cheeks.
Both girls wanted to die with the feeling. They were in heaven. They reveled in the sensations of their cunts spasming, and their toes being sucked hard by the other's contracting pussy. They moaned and whimpered and cooed until their orgasms subsided, then fell back on the bed laughing.
"Oh, wow," Cindy giggled, "I love that feeling. My pussy feels so good when it comes that I don't know what to do."
"Mine too," gasped Sally, out of breath. "I just love it too. I love the way my cuntlips tingle, and the way it feels so funny up inside, and the way my tits and toes tingle too. Ummmmmmm, I could have that feeling forever."
"And I bet it feels even better when there's a guy's rod shoved up in there. We'd be able to feel it rubbing in and out between the lips and wiggling its head way up inside. And then it would come, and his hot juice would shoot out. Oh, Jesus, I bet it feels good when that happens."
"God, Cindy," Sally moaned, "don't talk like that. It gets me so excited I can't stand it. Let's get dressed before my pussy starts acting up again."
Five minutes later both girls were walking down the sidewalk. They wandered down to the park, and then over to the high school. They arrived just in time to see the football team heading back to the locker room after practice.
"Wow, look at them," Cindy whispered, "they look so big and tough. I bet they all have super-big rods, and I bet they all like to fuck."
Both girls licked their lips and felt their pussies drooling. They focused their eyes on the last players entering the school building, and then on the three players who had remained out on the field to practice field goals.
They recognized the kicker because he was also the star quarterback, and he had his picture in the paper and his name in the headlines all the time. A smaller boy held the ball for him as he kicked, and a chunky fat boy snapped the ball back to him. The fat boy they didn't know, and the ball-holder had his back to them. The ball was snapped back again and again, and after each kick the kicker would throw his hands up in the air and shout "good", whether it was good or not. Finally he shouted, "Let's go in," and the three players started trotting toward the school building.
"Cindy!" Sally whispered excitedly. "It's Scott Mather!"
"Oh, Jesus, you're right." Suddenly she shouted, "Hey Scott… Scott!" Then she waved frantically.
It was the boy who had been holding the ball for the kicker that she was shouting at. He turned around, frowned, waved, trotted a few more steps forward, then turned around and trotted toward them. Both girls held their breath.
"Hi," Scott said. "What are you junior-high chicks doing around here?"
Cindy blushed. "We just came over to watch the team practice," she said. "You guys look just like pros."
"Yeah," agreed Sally, "you guys are really super."
Both girls knew instinctively how to puff-up the boy's ego, and fifteen minutes later they still had him talking with them. They had moved over to sit in the long grass of the farm field which bordered the athletic field. The school was right at the edge of town, and it was common to see a farmer cutting his hay in one field, and football linemen driving a blocking sled next door. It was also common for students to sit in the tall grass of the farm field to smoke, drink, or do other forbidden things.
As the girls carried on a giggling conversation with the older boy, they took a good look at him for the first time. Neither of them had ever been this close to a real sophomore for any length of time, so they were nearly fainting with excitement. Scott was a lean, handsome boy, with medium-length brown hair, and brown eyes that twinkled. His large hands and muscular arms were stained and grimy from playing football, and his hair was messy and still moist with sweat. His muscular calves were bruised and cut from the many times he'd been kicked and spiked while playing. To the flustered girls he was a he-man, a real gladiator.
Scott removed his shoes and socks, and both girls admired his muscular feet, which were nearly twice the size of their own, and writhing with thick tendons and veins. Then the boy flexed his biceps as he pretended to be stretching.
"Wow, Scott," Cindy cooed, "you have such big muscles. Can I feel them?"
The boy beamed, but tried to look tough at the same time, and flexed his arms so hard they trembled. Cindy cradled the ball-shaped muscle between her palms. "Wow," she gasped, "it's so hard. You must really be strong."
"I can bench press a hundred pounds," he bragged.
"Ummmm, that's really a lot," said Sally. "I bet your chest muscles are really strong too."
"Sure," he said, pulling off his jersey. The two girls were beginning to feel faint. They loved his rock-hard abdomen, which was ridged with muscle even sitting down, because he was so lean. He untied his shoulder pads and let them fall to the ground, then raised his arms and contracted both biceps again. The muscles of his torso stood out, and his armpits gave off his young male scent.
Cindy wanted to lick him all over. "Oh, wow," she said, "you're a really built guy. I bet you'll be a pro-football player someday."
"That's what I'm aiming for," the boy said proudly.
Both girls were squeezing and caressing his biceps. Sally's pussy drooled, and she suddenly felt very bold. She trailed her fingers lightly over the boys chest and nipples, then down over his abdomen. Cindy immediately caught on and began running her hands up and down his back and front at the same time. The boy looked stunned for a moment, then suddenly threw his arms around their necks and pulled them down on top of him as he fell back on the grass.
The girls smelled his sweat and felt his smooth chest muscles contract against their cheeks. They began timidly nibbling at his flesh, then pecking him on the cheeks and mouth. As they gained courage they began lapping at his torso like mother cats, and they both nearly passed out when they noticed that the boy's crotch was bulging as if he had a softball stuffed in his pants.
"Oh, wow," Scott moaned, "you chicks are too much. You really know how to make a guy feel good." Both girls felt their pussies contract when he said that. They were both suddenly desperately in love with the boy.
Cindy cautiously moved her hand over his bulge, then cupped it. His cock jumped under the fabric of his pants, and she jerked her hand away. Sally gave her a look of surprise, then grabbed his prick boldly. When it jerked to her touch, she felt like laughing, then squeezed it harder and felt it jerk again. She smiled at Cindy as if to say, it's nothing to be afraid of.
"Jesus Christ," Scott moaned, "what are you broads trying to do to me – drive me out of my mind? Christ, take my pants off before I fill them with my jism."
The girls tore down his pants, waiting breathlessly to see his monstrous tool spring out, but instead they found a bulging contraption that looked like underwear briefs with the ass missing. They almost laughed at the sight of it. What in the hell is that? they wondered. Scott groaned and muttered for them to take off his jock, and they both trembled as they eased their fingers under the tight waistband. Then they pulled it down slowly, and suddenly the boy's cock sprang out like a Jack-in-the-box, standing straight up in the air and throbbing wildly.
Both girls gasped. It was bigger and meaner-looking than they had ever imagined. Its head was a menacing purple, and its shaft was ridged with thick veins. They both swallowed hard. They couldn't imagine taking that monster up their tender pink cunts.
"It's so big," Cindy said as her voice trembled. "I've never seen such a big thing. I can't believe it."
Scott humped his loins a few times and smiled wickedly. "Okay, baby, let's see you play with it. Let's see both of you play with it."
Both girls put their hands around the throbbing cock. It was hot and slippery, and it squirmed against their palms as the boy pumped his loins. Sally took his balls in her hand and squeezed – they felt like big meaty plums. She had an almost irresistible urge to crush them, but she stifled it, and trailed her fingernails lightly over his sac. The boy sighed and stretched – he must really like that, she thought. So she did it again, and he sighed again. She was learning all kinds of new things about boys, and she wanted to giggle with delight.
"Ohhhh, mannnnn," Scott moaned, "you chicks are driving me crazy. Oh, jeeeezzzz, why don't you blow me? Come on now, blow me."
"Do what?" asked Cindy, truly puzzled.
"Blow me. Blow me. You know, suck my dick. Put my dick in your mouth and suck it. Jeez, don't act dumb – you're gonna drive me out of my mind. Hurry up and do it." He jerked his loins, driving his cock at her mouth.
Cindy put the purple cockhead against her lips. It was so hot it almost burned her tongue, and a thick drop of clear pre-cum oozed from the gaping piss-slit at the tip. She gingerly licked across the slit and sucked the pearl of juice into her mouth, rolling it on her tongue and savoring the taste. It had a strangely sweet taste, and she swallowed it. Her pussy drooled. She'd actually swallowed some juice from a boy's cock. She wondered suddenly whether this was cum. But wasn't cum supposed to be white, and wasn't it supposed to shoot out?
"Goddamn it, eat me," the boy whined. "Eat me."
Cindy opened her mouth wide, and in one motion she swallowed up the head and half the shaft. His hot meat had a salty taste, and she could feel his pulse in it. She clamped down hard and sucked. The boy's seven-inch cock swelled and throbbed in her mouth, and he threw his head back and groaned, letting his hips writhe and hump naturally.
"Oh, yeah, baby, that's it. That's the way to suck cock. Move your head. Yeah, yeah, yeah. Now, use your tongue and lick underneath the head, right under the head – that's where it feels best." Cindy darted her tongue up and down over the magic spot, and the boy went wild. "Ohhhh, ahhhh, yes, yes, you found it. That's it, lick me right there. Oh, baby, suck me off. Suck me off."
Cindy continued darting her tongue up and down along the sensitive bundle of nerves under the boy's throbbing cockhead. His cock seemed to swell up even bigger, almost gagging her. She sucked with all her strength, trying to make the cum shoot out of him. There was nothing more she'd ever wanted in her life. She moaned and gurgled, and her pussy-meat throbbed and drooled. She was burning between the legs.
Sally watched her friend work on the boy's prick, and she was too stunned at first to feel any jealousy. But then, as her pussy drooled more and more, she began to get impatient for a taste of the boy's meat. Suddenly she leaned over and began licking Scott's balls, feeling them move in their sac as she tickled them with the tip of her pink tongue. His sac was pink and velvety, but wrinkled, and it tasted salty. And it had a strange new smell, exotic and thrilling, a smell which made her cunt quiver with desire. Scott wiggled his ass and groaned so much when she began tonguing his balls that she knew he loved it, and that his balls were as much an organ of pleasure as was his cock. She sucked them gently into her mouth one at a time and rolled them with her tongue. She loved the feel of his fleshy, egg-shaped balls filling her mouth, and once again she had a violent urge which she had to stifle. She almost couldn't resist biting them off. They're so neat, so neat, she thought to herself.
Cindy's mouth was stuffed full of cock, and Sally's mouth was full of ball-meat. They could feel Scott pumping and hear him panting. They sensed that he'd be doing his magic act any second, and they'd finally know what happened to a boy when he came. Their excitement was building – they could hardly wait another second. Shoot your cum, they both thought simultaneously. Suddenly the boy stopped humping his loins, pulled his cock out of Cindy's mouth, and sat up. Both girls were stunned. What was happening?
"Okay, you junior-high cunts," he said in a commanding voice, as he smiled at them wickedly, "we're gonna all get naked now and have a different kind of fun. Come on now, take off all your clothes. I wanna see you both naked." He tugged at their jeans. "Hurry up now – my cock is hungry for pussy. Let me have a look at those junior-high pussies."
A current of excitement mixed with anxiety shot through both girls. They both felt like they had to shit. They wanted to run away – but they'd waited too long, and the ache in their pussies was too intense to run away now.



CHAPTER THREE


As the girls undressed, the excited boy fumbled so much with their clothes, trying to help them, that he actually slowed them down. The second they were undressed he threw one arm around each of them and threw them to the grass.
The girls lay side by side panting, the naked, muscular, hard-cocked stud squirming on top of them. They could both smell his sweat, and feel the heat of his body, and hear his panting breath. It was their first taste of a boy's lust, and they were a little frightened, even though their pussies throbbed with excitement. They both squeezed their legs together rhythmically, squishing their wet pussy-lips against each other, as Scott plunged his hot tongue alternately down their throats. His saliva was sweet, and they sucked at his tongue.
"Jeez," Scott moaned, "you both feel so good under me, so warm and smooth. Oh, wow! I can't believe it – two chicks at once – two at once!" He kissed them both passionately, then moved over on top of Cindy alone, crushing her to the ground and forcing her legs apart. Suddenly Cindy was trembling – the moment had arrived – a wave of fear passed through her.
"No, please don't," she begged. "It's too big for me. I won't be able to take it." She struggled against him and tried to squirm free, but he was much too strong. He chewed her lips and forced her arms down. She felt helpless and faint – there was no escape now – he was going to do it.
The hot head of his cock pressed against her cunt like a billy club. Her pussy lips parted, and his prick burned between them. She tried to scream, but the boy's mouth was clamped to her own, and her head was crushed against the ground. She struggled one desperate last time, but it was hopeless. Suddenly the entire length of his steel-hard cock rammed up her cunt, splitting her in two. It was as if somebody had rammed a baseball bat up her. At first the pain was excruciating, then she went numb all over. She squirmed weakly. Tears rolled down her cheeks. She was helplessly impaled on the boy's tool.
Scott began moving his cock in and out of her slowly. His chest grated against her nippies, and his tongue tickled her throat. The shaft of his cock rubbed back and forth against her clit, and the head of it throbbed deep in her cunt. A tingle of pleasure moved through her pussy, and suddenly she realized what was happening.
Good God, she thought, I'm getting fucked. I'm actually getting fucked – by a real cock, by an honest-to-goodness stud. She was trembling hard again, but this time with excitement.
As the feelings returned to her cunt, getting better with each thrust of the stud's cock, Cindy began moving her hips. She wanted to laugh with joy. She threw her legs around his hips and dug her heels into his ass as if she'd been fucking all her life. In no time at all her little cunt was fucking and sucking like the educated twat of a professional whore. She bucked her hips and reveled in the delicious sensations. She dug her fingernails into his back and swallowed the saliva drooling from his mouth. She was getting good now. She closed her eyes and fucked, wanting the feelings to go on forever, but she didn't know that Scott had other ideas.
Before Cindy knew what was happening, the boy had yanked his dripping cock out of her cunt and had moved over to Sally. He pinned her to the ground, and she gibbered excitedly and squirmed underneath his muscular body.
Sally was hot. She had just seen her girl friend lose her cherry, and now she wanted to get fucked more than anything. She forced her legs apart as wide as she could, trembling with lust and anticipation, and humped her pussy against the boy's crotch.
"Oh, Scott, fuck me. I want it so bad. Shove your big hard juicy cock up my cunt. I wanna feel it up inside me all the way. Oh, hurry, I can't wait. Fuck meeee!" she cried.
Sally wriggled her hips so wildly that the boy could hardly get his cock in position. He had to pin her hips to the ground with his hands, then force his cock hard against her hairy snatch. The glossy cockhead slipped between her hot, moist cuntlips and nestled there, throbbing with excitement. It touched her quivering clit, and sex-thrills shot up her loins. Sally giggled with delight.
"Oh, Jesus, Scott," she moaned. "What are you waiting for? Shove it in. Shove it all the way in. Oh, oh, ohhhh!" The boy's cock was suddenly up her cunt to the hilt. As it entered, it felt like a hot poker tearing and searing her tender, virginal pussy-flesh.
"Oh, oh, ohhhh, Scott, take it out! It hurts, it hurts, take it out quick! Please, Scott, it hurts too much." She dug her fingernails into his flesh and pushed, but the boy crushed down with all his weight and forced his cock in even deeper. She sank her teeth into his shoulder, clamped her legs around his ass, and held on.
The boy grunted like a bull, and sweat dripped from his forehead. "You're so fucking tight, so fucking tight!" he gasped. "I can't believe it. It feels so fucking good. Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah, so fucking good! Oh, fuck your junior-high pussy, fuck, fuck, fuck." He was pistoning his merciless prick in and out of her with all the quickness and agility of his young loins. It felt like a sword ravaging her tender cunt. Sally instinctively clamped down on it with all the strength of her cunt muscles. She was trying to defend herself in this war of cock against cunt. But it was hopeless – the tighter she clamped down, the better Scott's cock felt, and the harder he fucked.
He was crying with pleasure now, and gyrating his hips wildly. His face was red with lust. His teeth were clenched. His eyes were rolled back.
"Fuck me, you little junior-high bitch," he suddenly muttered, as he stopped his loins and held his cock still in her.
Sally relaxed her nearly cramping thigh and cunt muscles. Her cunt felt raw and burning. She closed her eyes and tried to regain her strength. She felt the pulse in the shaft of Scott's cock tickling her clit, and then his hot spongy cockhead throbbing deep in her hole. Then, just as it had hit her girl friend, the realization finally hit Sally – I'm being fucked, I'm really being fucked, by a real cock, a real cock! she thought. She sighed, then began contracting her cunt deftly around her mounted stud's cock.
"That's it, baby," Scott moaned, "suck me with your cunt. Move that ass, wiggle those pussy lips, jiggle those tits. Fuck me, baby, fuck my cock."
Sally rotated her loins and felt his cock making circles in her. Her clit squirmed against the hard shaft, and warm tingles snaked up her cunt. She bounced her ass up and down and threw her head from side to side, giggling with joy. She felt Scott's tongue flick against her sensitive nipples.
"Fuck me, Scott, ohhhh, yessss, fuck meeee! I want it all now. I wanna feel your big hard thing fucking me good."
The boy pumped his cock wildly in and out of her while she wiggled under him like a sex-crazed whore. She wanted to scream with delight in response to his every thrust. Finally she knew what it was like to fuck – it was heaven, and she wanted it to never end. She held on and shook her loins furiously. But just when she was getting into a perfect rhythm, just when she felt she was starting to hum, the boy surprised her as he had Cindy, by suddenly pulling out of her.
He jumped to his feet and stood over the twin nymphs as if he were their master, looking down at them with a strange smile as his cock beat against his belly. The girls looked up at him, not knowing what to expect next. He twitched his cock at them intentionally, and they gasped at the sight of the monster. Thick veins twisted around its ivory shaft, and the skin shone with Sally's cunt-juice. His plum-like balls seemed to be swollen even larger than before, and they moved in his tight sac, bubbling with a heavy load of cum to shoot up their starving pussies. Both girls drooled from both the mouth and the cunt – their brief taste of cock had set off an insatiable hunger inside them, and they were going out of their minds waiting for more cock, waiting for their stud-hero to finish them off.
They lay side-by-side, their smooth young legs spread wide apart, their pink cunt-flesh glistening with pussy-juice, their pert young nipples standing up. They panted and whimpered, pleading with their eyes for the boy to fuck them some more. They watched anxiously as Scott grabbed his monstrous cock and waved it at them.
"Now, babies, I'm gonna give it to you another way, the way most girls I fuck like it best – in the back door. Most chicks just love to stick their asses up in my face while I screw my dick into them from behind like a stud mounted on a bitch. It goes in deeper that way, and man, it feels even tighter. Jesus, I love it. So, now, I wanna see both you little cunts up on your hands and knees. I wanna see your pink assholes looking at me like two bloodshot eyes. Oh, man, this is gonna be a real treat."
Both girls turned around and rose excitedly to their hands and knees, arching their supple backs and forcing their luscious asses to turn up at the boy. They knew instinctively how to show off their teen asses to the best advantage. It was something natural to them, a talent given to them by their female genes. They waved their teen asses in the air and waited to be fucked, with their cuntlips gaping and their honey-sweet pussy-juice trickling down their inner thighs. The boy's nostrils dilated to the aroma of their steaming young cunts.
"Oh, honeys," Scott gasped, "those sweet young asses of yours are too much! I love the way they're drooling all that sexy juice down your legs. Ummmm, ummmm, I've gotta get a taste of that juice before I fuck you. Oh, Jesus, yes, I'm gonna have me a taste of your pussies."
He dropped to his knees and licked the cunt-juice from Sally's thighs, then lapped at her cunt and ass with long strokes of his tongue.
"Oh, yes, yes, yes," Sally moaned. "Lick my cunt and ass. Eat me just like that. Oh, yes, yes, yes, eat my cunt, lick my ass. Oh, Scott, I just love it! Oooo, oooo, shove your tongue right up my cunt and lick it out! Oh, yes, that feels so fucking good!" She felt his tongue dart in and out of her sucking cunt, and his nose nestle against her puckered asshole. She whined and cooed.
Cindy was dying with frustration. "Oh, please, Scott," she pleaded, "do me too. Lick my ass too. Oh, I'm gonna scream if you don't hurry. Please, Scott, eat meeeeeeee!"
The boy responded to her plea by pulling his tongue suddenly out of Sally's cunt and shoving it up hers. He smashed his entire face between her fleshy asscheeks, then rolled it in her steaming, dripping pussy. He drilled his tongue quickly in and out of her cunt, then lapped hungrily at her asshole, and forced his pointed tongue up her tight, puckered opening.
The young nymph could hardly stand it. Somehow the boy could sense that she loved getting it up the ass, and she loved him so much for it that she wanted to turn around and kiss him. She nearly fainted as he licked her out, then suddenly drilled a finger up her shit-hole. Her asshole closed tightly around his stiff digit, and the walls of her hole quivered.
"Ohhhh, jeeeez, Scott, that feels so fucking good. You're an angel, Scott. I love you. Oh, yeah, do it!" The boy fucked his finger in and out of her writhing asshole as if it were a cock fucking a cunt. Cindy cooed – she was getting what she liked best.
"Scotty, darling," Sally teased impishly, "when is my little pussy gonna get noticed again? When is this hot little cunt of mine gonna get fucked?" Sally was so overheated that her tongue was hanging out and dripping. She was so horny she didn't know what to do.
"I'll show you when," Scott growled as he slipped his finger out of Cindy's ass. In an instant he was mounting Sally like a stallion, driving his dick up her cunt to the hilt, and biting her neck and shoulders. His raging cock was like a hot pipe sliding in and out her throbbing cunt, and with each wild thrust his hard flat belly slapped against her upturned ass, and his bulging, ball-filled sac tickled her fat, juicy cuntlips. She was stuffed full of his red-hot prick, wriggling on it like a speared fish.
"Wheeee, wheeee, wheeee," she whined as her ass churned around his plunging teenage dick, and her pubescent tits hung and jiggled under her. Each time his monstrous cock filled her, deep waves of pleasure snaked through her cunt-flesh and up her ass. It was the best thing she'd ever felt in her life, and she shrieked with delight.
"Fuck meeee, fuck meeee, fuck meeee! Ohhhh, yeeesss, just like that. Move that big hard cock in and out of me just like that. It's making my cunt feel soooo fucking good. More, more, fuck meeeeeee, fuck… ohhhh, I'm coming!"
Her cunt contracted uncontrollably as the orgasm clawed through her cunt-flesh, and she nearly popped the purple head off the boy's straining young tool. Sally almost passed out with the intense pleasure she was feeling. It was by far the best orgasm of her young life. The boy's cock throbbed wildly inside her, and she anticipated feeling an explosion of his hot cum any second – it was what she'd been waiting for for a long time. She held her breath, trying to prolong the spasming of her loins until he came with her. Any second now, she thought – come, baby, come. The boy stilled his cock suddenly, and she was sure this was the moment, but before she knew what was happening the boy's cock slid out of her and her pussy-lips snapped shut. Sally groaned, then tore at her crotch with her hand to milk out the last of her pleasure.
By now Cindy was going out of her mind. The moment Scott mounted her she backed her ass against him with such force that she knocked him off balance and flat on his back. She managed to impale herself on his vertical prick in the process, and nearly knocked the breath out of him as her meaty ass slammed down on his belly. The sound of Scott's dripping cock squishing in and out of Sally's pussy had been almost too much for her. She was insane with lust. She was ready to sit on anything to satisfy her screaming pussy. She would have sat on a fence post if necessary. But now she was riding a stud-cock, and she was in fuck-heaven. She bounced up and down on Scott's cock as if she were trying to tear the skin off of it with her super-tight pussy. Her ass pounded into his belly, nearly swallowing up his balls each time she hit bottom. She tweaked her clit and squeezed her quivering nipples, tossing her head from side to side and rolling back her eyes with ecstacy. She grunted like a whore, then giggled like the schoolgirl she was.
Then, suddenly, she let out a long, agonized whine and sprayed her hot pussyjuice all over the boy's balls. The most intense orgasm of her life shot through her, grating every cell of her pubescent body. She focused her eyes on the boy pinned underneath her. His cock is up my cunt, his cock is up my cunt, she kept repeating in her mind, and her orgasm seemed to renew itself each time she said it. Scott's eyes were bugging out of his head as he watched her, as if he were witnessing some kind of incredible vision, and Cindy wanted to laugh out loud, but all she could do was grunt and groan and whine and hold on.
When it was over she collapsed beside Sally, trying to catch her breath. Scott immediately jumped to his feet and stood over them, beating his rampant cock furiously. His purple cockhead popped in and out of his fist, and his balls flapped back and forth violently underneath. He was panting and grunting, and his lust-red eyes were glaring down at them. They could feel him devouring their pink nipples and wet crotches with his eyes. Thrills shot through both their cunts. Scott's body was flushed from head to toe – every beautiful muscle was standing out, nearly bursting through the skin, and sweat was dripping from his face as if he had just run a race. To the girls he looked like one huge hunk of pure stud, as if he had turned into one big cock, getting ready to explode. As he devoured them with his eyes, they drooled and licked their lips – they wanted to jump up and gnaw at his muscles. They wanted to chew him up and swallow him.
Suddenly the boy's eyes rolled back so far it looked like they were going to sink into his skull and be lost forever. It seemed like slow motion as the slit at the tip of his engorged cockhead opened wide. The girls waited for what seemed like minutes, waiting for their first glimpse of the magic juice. Suddenly they gasped in unison – a heavy explosion of the thick, white fluid floated high into the air and showered down all over them, landing with hot splats on their quivering young bodies. They couldn't help thinking of fireworks as the remarkable stuff shot out again and again and fell on their bellies and tits and cheeks. It was hotter and thicker and heavier than either of them had ever imagined. Both girls giggled with delight – their stud-hero was baptizing them with the precious juice of his loins, with the fruit of his maleness. They knew they'd never be the same from here on.
As Scott sat on the grass beside them trying to regain his strength, Sally and Cindy lapped up his cum from each other's bodies.
"How sweet!" Sally sighed. "It tastes so good. I never dreamed it would taste this good. I wish I could drink a quart of it. It's better than cream."
"Ummmm, me too," Cindy muttered as she lapped some of the boy-cum from Sally's navel.
"Give me a minute to make some more, you little whores, and I'll give you some right down your throats." Scott laughed and shook his heavy, half-hard prick at them.
Cindy suddenly felt playful. "Oh, Scotty darling, what would your mother say if she heard you now?"
"You fucking little cunt," the boy retorted, "what would your momma say now if she saw you doing what you're doing?"
"Who cares?" Sally said. "Jeez, Scott, aren't you about ready yet – I'm starving?"
Scott frigged his cock a few times, then let it stand up in the air throbbing and twitching. He smiled wickedly at the two girls, and they smiled back just as wickedly at him.
"How do you want us now?" Sally asked, licking her lips.
"Yeah, stud," Cindy said, trying to sound as seductive as she could, "how do you want us? We'll do anything your cock desires."



CHAPTER FOUR


Sally arrived at school wearing her tightest pair of jeans. They showed off her ass nicely. There'd be a pep rally later that day during which she could wear her short-skirted uniform and show off her sexy ass, so she'd wear the jeans until then. Oh, those lucky boys, she thought – today was their day.
As she walked down the hallway she heard the whistles she'd been waiting for. She kept her nose up in the air and walked straight ahead, pretending to ignore the young wolves. It was all part of the game – she had to appear cool. At the same time, she gyrated her hips like a belly dancer. She loved to drive the boys crazy. She imagined their aching cocks standing up in their pants. She imagined the boys muttering to themselves, perhaps swearing at her for torturing them so. She smiled to herself with satisfaction as she entered the girls' john. Once inside she yanked down her jeans and sat down on the toilet in a private stall. Whew! That felt better! The damn jeans were too tight. They were strangling her ass and cutting into her crotch, right between her tender pussylips, rubbing the sensitive flesh raw. She pulled apart the fat little lips and inspected the pink meat inside. Her poor little pussy was all red, and it burned. Damn it, she'd have to change into her uniform.
She held her cuntlips apart and took a long piss, leaning forward to watch the golden stream trickle into the toilet. She was fascinated by anything connected with her pussy. Sometimes she'd even watch Cindy piss, putting her face so close to her friend's cunt that tiny droplets would spray against her face as the piss-stream hissed out. The aromatic mist always turned her on.
When Sally was done pissing, she leaned back and spread her legs, then forced her crotch as wide open as she could with her hands. The air lapped at her freshly exposed cunt like a cool tongue. It felt soothing after all that rough rubbing by her jeans. If she'd have worn panties the irritation might not have been so bad, but she'd felt too sexy today for panties.
And she was really starting to feel sexy now, with her pussy spread wide, and her clit getting stiff. She probed with the tip of her finger. A shiver of excitement zipped up her cunt, and she began immediately to frig the quivering little nub between her fingers, working the loose skin up and down the entire length of it. Her pussy was turning from warm to hot, and cunt-juice leaked out and trickled into the toilet. She caught some of the hot juice and licked it off her fingers, savoring the sweet salty taste before she swallowed it. She sighed and relaxed, then shoved two fingers up her cunt. Beautiful! she thought. There's nothing like a long, lazy pussy-frig to start off a day of classes right. She fucked her fingers in and out slowly, reveling in each throb of her cunt. She closed her eyes. Beautiful! Beautiful!
The john door suddenly opened and two gabbing women walked in. Shit, two fucking teachers, just when she was getting into rhythm. Damn it! She yanked up her jeans, flushed the toilet, and marched out of the toilet, shooting a disgusted glance over her shoulder as the door closed behind her. The two old biddies just had to come along and disturb her mood. Somehow they must have a sixth sense – they knew just when and how to bug a teenager.
Sally walked down the hallway as stiffly as possible. The fucking jeans were really cutting into her pussy now. Shit! She'd have to change them quick, before her cunt got so sore that, heaven forbid, she wouldn't be able to fuck for a week. She sauntered toward the end of the hallway, cast a few quick glances around, then slipped into the fire-escape stairwell, gently easing the door shut behind her. Except for emergencies, the stairwell was off-limits to all students. Sally smiled to herself – if there was ever an emergency in this school, this was definitely it. She opened her jeans and cupped her hand around her crotch – those jeans had dug into her tender parts for the last time. The damn things were three sizes too small for her. From now on she was going to wear jeans only one or two sizes too small.
Sally looked around. The steps wound down two flights, where they ended in a door to the outside, and up one flight, to the door to the roof. Up would definitely be safer, she thought, already climbing. On the fifth step she stopped and listened – it was a low muttering voice she heard. She listened more closely. It was a whispering, panting voice, and it was chanting – "fuck, fuck, fuck, tits, ass, pussy, jism…" Sally's heart hammered in her chest and her pussy drooled. Her face was hot. She took one step up to the landing, then cautiously peeked around the corner.
There he was! He was leaning up against the roof door, and he was stark naked, and he was beating his prick furiously. His eyes were closed, and he was nodding his head from side to side as he muttered the fuck-words and worked his monstrous cock. It was one of the seniors. She'd seen him a lot in the library, where he always had his nose in a book. She'd wiggled her ass in his face a few times, but he'd gone right on reading as if she wasn't there. Christ, she'd practically touched her succulent ass-cheeks to his nose – how could he not help getting a whiff of her? A hopeless case, she'd thought, a ball-less bookworm, not worth the trouble. He'd infuriated her. But Jesus Christ, now here he was beating his meat and muttering like a sex-crazed satyr.
His purple cockhead was popping in and out of his large, muscular hand, and his heavy, ball-stuffed sac was flapping back and forth underneath. The defined muscles of his legs and torso and arms were twitching under his skin, and Sally could smell the sweat trickling from his armpits and rolling over the ridges of his ribs and belly muscles. He was a well-built stud with a whopper between his legs, and Sally just had to have him. Her pussy was drooling all over her hand cupping her crotch, and her clit was throbbing.
Without another thought Sally slipped off her shoes and socks, stepped out of her pants, and pulled off her T-shirt. The cool air of the stairway wrapped around her naked body like a blanket. She took a deep breath, then said, with as much control as she could manage, "Hi there!"
The boy's eyes jerked open and his jaw dropped. He stared at her as if frozen in suspended animation. He was surely going to faint and topple right down the stairs.
"Hi there," Sally repeated more loudly. "Looks like you're having yourself some fun." The boy let out his breath suddenly, and his chest began heaving up and down. His face was going from white to red. "It's such a coincidence," Sally continued, "because I was just coming up here to have some fun myself." She forced a laugh. "Now maybe we can have some fun together. How about it, stud?"
"Jesus Christ," the boy mumbled. "Goddamn! I mean, like yeah, like sure. I mean, that would be great – just great. Jesus Christ, I must be dreaming." He grabbed his cock and jerked it a few times as if to check if it were real.
Sally bounced gracefully up the stairs, trying to make her well-developed tits flap and look extra-sexy. She threw herself against his hard, naked body, and immediately felt herself crushed in his muscular arms, with his burning, throbbing cock humping against her belly.
"Oh, Christ, this is too much!" he gasped. "This is too fucking much! What a wild chick! I just don't believe it."
"You better believe it, stud. Once you get your whopping cock up my pussy you'll believe it." She reached down and squeezed his swollen prick, and it jumped in her hand. Luscious, she thought. Then she dropped to her knees. His male scent dilated her nostrils. "Ummmmm, let me at that beautiful piece of meat," she whispered. Then she swallowed it down her throat.
"Oh, Jesus Christ, baby," the boy moaned, bucking his hips, "that's it. I believe it now. Oh, fucking wowwww!"
Sally sucked and licked at his hard, hot cock like a starving nymphomaniac. His cock was juicy, a real stud-cock. It had a stronger flavor than the younger boy-cocks she'd tasted, and the thick juice drooling from the gaping piss-slit was deliciously pungent. It was a real man-cock, and it was drooling real man-juice. It was a senior's cock, an eighteen-year-old cock. Sally could hardly contain her joy. She wanted to shout out – she wanted the world to know. She looked up at him as she sucked. She loved the sexy line of dark hair running from his navel to his groin. Wow! he even had a few hairs on his chest – and that adorable mustache. She squeezed his balls and tongued the sensitive underside of his cock. His cock throbbed and jerked, and he rotated his hips.
"Eat me, baby – that's it, chew my meat. Christ, you're good at it. Where did you ever learn to eat meat like that? What a chick! Christ, you do it better than a cock-sucking queer. Ohhhh, yeahhhh, wowwww, eat meeee!"
His balls swelled, and his cock throbbed rhythmically. She knew he was getting ready to blow her head off. He was in ecstasy, about to feel the ultimate thrill. Sally suddenly felt impish. She gripped the base of his cock tightly and slowly eased her mouth off the wildly twitching organ.
"Whatttt?" the boy whined. "What are you doing? I was just about coming, just about ready to blow my load. What are you, baby, some kind of cock-tease bitch?"
Sally stood up and wheeled around, backing her hot ass against his rampant cock. "What's the matter, stud?" she sassed. "Afraid to fuck?" Then she braced her hands on her knees and arched her back, turning her ass up at him and rotating it seductively.
"Oh, Jesus, help me!" the boy gasped. "This is too fucking much. I've never seen anything like it. What a fucking bitch! What a beautiful fucking bitch!"
He grabbed her ass and rammed his cock up her hot, slippery cunt with so much force that she nearly went head-over-heels down the steps. Then, before she could even catch her breath from the burning cock flashing like lightning up her crotch, the stud went right into high-speed fucking. His prick worked in and out of her like a piston. Her cunt walls swelled and burned in her from the friction. Her ass shook violently with each smack of his rock-hard loins against them. He was grunting and groaning and drooling on her back. Her cunt-juice sprayed out around the base of his hammering cock.
It was all happening so fast that she had forgotten even where she was. She was in a fucking trance as his merciless tool hummed in her pussy. Even her skull was vibrating. She felt dizzy, almost drugged. Unbearable fuck-sensations streamed through her loins. Suddenly flashes of ecstatic sex-feeling pulsated from the pit of her cunt and spread out through her entire body, and her voice burst from her as if she were possessed.
"Ohhh, eeee, I'm coming!" She rotated her ass as the burning spasms burst in her loins. Her insides felt on fire. Her pussy-meat was raw, as if somebody had been tenderizing it like a dinner steak. She wailed and whined.
The boy grunted like a sex-crazed bull, chewing into her back and neck, drooling his saliva over her shoulders, burying his face in her long hair. Suddenly he out a long, agonized, groan and exploded into her. His spurts blasted up her cunt like water out of a hose nozzle, and his thick cum scalded her insides. Again and again he shot, wad after steaming wad – Sally thought it would never stop coming. His cum bathing her pussy renewed her fading orgasm, and her cunt shook with several more hard contractions. Beautiful agony, she thought, beautiful agony! They both whined out together as the last spasms shook their loins, and it was like an alarm of pleasure going off. Suddenly Sally realized that the bell was ringing.
"Holy Christ!" the boy gasped as his cock flopped out of her. "What in the hell have we been doing here? We could have been caught and expelled. And now I'm late for class. Jesus Christ, I never saw a chick like you. You're a regular flaming nymphomaniac." He struggled into his clothes and stumbled down the steps with his shoes untied and his T-shirt on backwards. When he reached the landing he looked back at her and grinned. "How about us getting together again sometime, baby?"
"Sure, stud," Sally said with a wink. "Any time you're up to it – just let me know. I'm always ready for a jackhammer like yours."



CHAPTER FIVE


Cindy asked to be excused from study hall, saying she needed the time to set up props for the pep rally that afternoon. Being able to pull such stunts was one of the advantages of being captain of the cheerleading team. Her duped teacher wished her luck as she left the room.
Cindy immediately bounded down the stairs, heading for the basement floor. The girls' john down there would be deserted at this hour, and she'd be able to relieve her bottled-up sex-energy in private. Christ, it was already three hours since she'd last come, and her pussy was creaming. It wasn't only the three hours which was bothering her. It was that boy across from her in English class with that gigantic hard-on throbbing in his pants, and it was that shameless Johnny Williams, her chemistry lab-partner, who had felt her up and down all through class, and had even slipped a finger up her cunt one time when the teacher left the room. After all that stimulation and frustration, Cindy was ready to take on a stud stallion.
As soon as she got to the basement floor, she peeked into the cafeteria. It seemed to be deserted. The cooks were all back in the kitchen preparing lunch. But as she turned away, she heard some unmistakable girlish giggling. She poked her head through the door again, and then she saw what she'd missed the first time – a boy and girl sitting on the floor in the corner, half-hidden behind the coat rack. The boy's cock was out, and the girl was working on it with her hand.
"Oh, yeah," the boy said, "that's the way to do it. Yeah, yeah, move the skin up and down real fast. Ohhhh, ahhhh, yeahhhh, that feels terrific. Keep it up, baby."
The girl was nibbling on his ear and giggling with giddy excitement. "Oooo, it feels so hot and hard. Oooo, and it tickles my hand when it jerks like that, like a big hot fish flopping around. It's so neat and funny. I just love it." She was flushing red, and she was trembling.
"Jack it, baby, jack it off. Move your hand. Oh, that's just great. Oh, wow, Christ, ohhhhhhh!" The girl's hand had become a blur. "That's it, that's it. Bring me off, baby. Oh, yeah, here it commmmessss!" The piss-slit at the tip of his purple cockhead gaped, and his thick white jism shot out. Wad after wad flew out of his throbbing cock, splashing on the floor, against the coat rack, and event on his jeans. The girl caught some of it in midair and licked it quickly off her fingers, then went down on his cock to catch the last few spurts. Finally, she sat up, and licked the cum off his jeans.
"Ummmm," she moaned, "such sweet cream from my lover-boy. I just love it. Ummmm, next time I want to swallow it all." She giggled, then kissed him on the lips.
Cindy had seen enough – her pussy was on fire. She hurried down the hall, passing the boys' john, then the boys' locker room. Not much farther, she thought. As she passed the weight room she heard a terrible metallic crash and an agonized cry. Jesus Christ, she thought, running back toward the weight room. She jerked the door open, and nearly passed out from what she saw.
A boy, wearing only gym trunks, was pinned on the floor under a barbell, and he was moaning as if in agony. Two other boys, one in gym trunks, and the other wearing only a jockstrap, were standing over him laughing.
Cindy charged into the room. "Jesus Christ!" she screamed. "His neck is probably broken."
The two boys wheeled around toward her with wide eyes. They seemed momentarily stunned, but suddenly broke out laughing even harder. At the same moment, the boy under the barbell opened his eyes and went into a laughing fit with them.
Cindy's face flushed hot with embarrassment. "You bunch of morons!" she shouted. "You really think you're Goddamn clever, don't you?"
"Nobody asked you to come in here, bitch," the boy in the jock-strap shouted back. "This room is off-limits to cunts, anyway." He was still laughing.
Cindy wanted to slug him.
"Wait a minute," the boy on the floor said as he slipped out from under the weights, "let's not all get so riled-up over nothing. It was just a joke."
"Yeah," the third boy added, "and Cindy here was just trying to help. Sorry, honey, we shouldn't be laughing at you. I mean, it could have been for real."
Cindy's face felt cooler when he said that, and she calmed down enough to look the boys over. They were all wrestlers. The most muscular of the three, the boy who had faked the accident, was Randy Lewis. The skinny blond in the jockstrap was Pete Rigel, and the last boy was Jason Wimmer, the smallest member of the wrestling squad. They all looked at her as if they were sorry.
"It's all right, guys – I guess I lost my head for a second." She laughed, still a little embarrassed. "Jeez, you mean you actually lift weights that big?" She wanted to change the subject.
"Sure," said Randy, "but those aren't much. You ought to see the weights we pile on for doing squats or dead lifts." He cleaned the barbell, and began doing presses.
As the weights moved up and down, the muscles of his arms and torso looked about ready to split out of his skin. His forehead broke out in an immediate sweat, and the liquid trickled down over his chest and ridged abdominal muscles. His musky scent filled the small room, and Cindy savored it as she inhaled deeply. She loved the smell of male sweat.
When Randy put the barbell down, Jason immediately picked it up and began doing lifts. His biceps bulged, and his abdominal muscles rolled and danced under his thin belly-skin. When he couldn't do another curl, he put the weights down, smiling at Cindy with a proud glint in his eyes.
"My turn," said Pete, lifting the barbell to the upright supports of the flat bench. Then he slid under the weight and did bench presses, arching his supple back and pumping the weight up and down. Each time he lowered the weight to his chest he inhaled deeply to expand his ribcage, and all the muscles of his torso stood out as if carved out of marble. Cindy drooled at the sight of his sweating physique, then fastened her eyes on his bulging jockstrap. Christ, she thought, he must have five pounds of meat packed in there.
She walked up next to him. "Ooooo, look at those muscles," she said, "they look like they're gonna jump right out of your skin." Then she ran her fingers over his rippling torso muscles. Pete blushed, and the other two boys giggled.
"You wanta try some lifting, Cindy?" Randy asked, picking up an empty bar. "This bar weighs twenty-five pounds. How about trying some bench presses like Pete was doing?"
Cindy shrugged. "Why not? I'll try anything once."
She took Pete's place on the bench, sniffing the heady aroma of his sweat still hovering around it. Jason handed her the bar. It was heavier than she'd expected, but nothing she couldn't handle. She pressed it up and down, contracting her chest muscles hard, and watching the boys fasten their eyes to her bulging tits. She knew they wanted a show, and she was going to give them one. She spread her legs wide apart, and her uniform panties pulled up tight against her crotch. The boys' jaws dropped open as their eyes moved down between her legs. She was sure they could see her pussy hairs crawling out from under her panties. She forced her legs still wider apart as she continued pressing the bar up and down, and a wave of warm excitement passed through her body. She could see now that all three boys had hard-ons. Her pussy drooled, and the boys gasped, as if they could see the hot liquid rolling out over her pussy hairs. Cindy was hot now, and she wasn't going to pussy-foot around. She put the bar back on the uprights, then reached down and uncovered her pussy. The boys gawked at her as if they'd been knocked silly.
"Well," she said, "how much more does a girl have to do to get her cunt licked?"
Her words snapped the boys out of their trance. In a flash they were on their knees, nearly knocking each other over to get at her crotch. They muttered to themselves as if possessed – "Oh, Jesus!"
"Oh, wow!"
"Goddamn!"
"Holy shit!"
"Pussy!" – and despite all their wild confusion, they each managed to get good tastes of her crotch-meat, lapping at her spread cunt as if it were a lollipop, chewing her fat, hairy cuntlips, and worming their tongues up her quivering hole. Cindy was being eaten alive.
"Oh, wowwww, baaaabies, yeahhhh. Lick my pussy, eat my meat, suck-out my horny hole! Eat, you horny studs, eat out my candy-cunt. Ohhhhhhh, ahhhhhhh, yeahhhhhhh!"
The boys were wild, fighting to bury their heads between her thighs. Cindy squirmed, sometimes feeling two tongues going at her simultaneously. Yeah, yeah, yeah, she thought, that's the way to eat pussy. Keep on licking, you beautiful babies – yeah, suck me off! She whined with delight. She couldn't get enough of their hot tongues lapping at her fat pussylips and stiff clit. The tingling sensations screwing through her cunt made her want to scream. They were unbearably intense, and getting more so by the moment, building and building. She knew she couldn't hold out much longer. Suddenly, she felt as if an electric drill was working in the pit of her loins – she was there – and the sensations of orgasm overwhelmed her.
"Ohhh, ahhhh, eeeee, I'm commmiinngg!"
She crushed Pete's head between her thighs and nearly sandpapered the skin off his face with her churning crotch. She clawed at his blond hair, trying to force his head right up inside her. She bucked her hips and threw her head from side to side. When her spasms subsided, she collapsed back on the bench, sighing, and trying to catch her breath.
"Oh, fuck!" Randy groaned. "She just blew-off her come! Now she won't want to fuck anymore. Goddamn!"
Cindy almost laughed out loud – the stud's got to be kidding, she thought. "Okay, guys," she said, sitting up. "Let's not stand around wasting time. Let's get naked. It's a lot more fun to fuck with your clothes off."
"Shit," Jason gasped, "what a chick!" Then he tore off his trunks and jock along with the other two boys.
Cindy eyed them with lust as they stripped. They were trembling so hard they could hardly stand up, and that made her all the more excited. When their cocks sprang out, she drooled. They were three big pieces of meat, standing straight up in the air and twitching wildly. Despite the differences in body-size, all three boys had cocks of about the same size-seven or eight inches long, with beautiful glossy heads and gaping piss-slits. Oh, how they want me, Cindy thought. They can't wait to get at me. She felt ultra-sexy as she pulled off her uniform in front of them, and delighted to their gasps of appreciation and lust as she bared herself totally.
"Christ, what a beautiful hunk of female," Pete gasped.
"What a set of knockers," sighed Randy.
"Wowwww," was all Jason could get out. "Wooowwww!"
Cindy dropped to her knees in front of Randy, and took his cock in her mouth. Pearls of his thick pre-cum rolled over her tongue and down her throat. Ummmm, so sweet and warm, she thought, then licked up and down the length of his ivory-smooth cock-shaft. She twirled her tongue around the swollen, burning head, then licked hard into the sensitive ridge on the underside. The boy staggered slightly, and she had to steady him by grabbing his hips. Then, she sucked up his large, succulent balls and rolled them with her tongue.
"Oh, Jesus," Randy groaned, "you've got the softest, warmest mouth, and you really know how to use it. Ohhhh, yeahhhh, suck my cock, lick my balls. Yeah, yeah, I love it, I really love it. It feels so fucking good!"
Cindy sucked away at Randy's cock, while Pete and Jason rubbed their hot pricks against her cheeks and neck and shoulders. She knew the two of them were desperate to get in on the action, so she squeezed their balls and caressed their crotches and ass-cracks. They moaned in unison, beating their throbbing, hot cocks gently against her face.
"Oh, Cindy, eat me too," Pete begged.
"And what about me?" whined Jason like a little boy.
Cindy pulled off Randy, and tried to take the other two boys' cocks in her mouth at the same time. Her jaws almost dislocated, but she managed to get the two fat heads inside. They were hot and spongy and salty-tasting, and they were throbbing like twin hearts.
"Oh, mannnn, Cindy, suck us off," Jason moaned.
"Oh, wow, your mouth feels so damn good," Pete sighed.
Cindy lapped up and down the undersides ol their rods, sucking hard on the heads, ant darting her tongue at their gaping piss-slits, which oozed gobs of sweet boy-juice for her hungry throat. Ummmm, delicious – keep it up babies, she thought. Drool that honey-juice – let me have it all.
Randy crawled up behind her and kneaded her ass-cheeks. "Hey, baby, how about a fuck?" he whispered hotly in her ear.
Then he spread her fleshy cheeks ant probed between them with his hard, red-hot tool. Cindy went out of her mind. There was nothing she liked better than a snake-like cock trying to crawl up her ass. She wiggled her ass excitedly as she reached back and positioned his cockhead against her asshole. Push, stud, push! she thought, groaning deep in her throat. Her mouth was so full of cock that there was no other way she could communicate, but the boy seemed to get the message immediately. In one quick motion, he slid his over-grown cock up her asshole to the hilt.
"Ohhhh, wowwww!" he gasped, "I can't believe it, I just can't believe it – my cock right up her ass! It slid right up – wham, just like that. Her ass sucked it right up. And, oh, wow, it's so Goddamn tight! Jesus, right up the fucking asshole, just like that. I can't believe it!"
Cindy couldn't tell if he was talking to himself or to his buddies or to her, but she loved the sound of his words, and thrills shot up her ass as he rammed his prick in and out of it like a jack-rabbit.
"Ummmm, ummmm, ummmm," she cooed, sucking hungrily at the drooling, throbbing cockheads in her mouth, and gyrating her ass around the wild cock fucking her asshole.
"Ohhhh, ahhhh, this is heaven," Randy groaned.
Suddenly Pete jerked his cock out of her mouth. "Let me have some of that ass, too," he whined, wrestling his mounted buddy off of her. Suddenly Cindy felt Pete's fat cock snaking up her ass, throbbing like crazy.
"Wow!" Pete fairly shouted. "This is the neatest thing I've ever felt. Jesus, her ass is as tight as a virgin's cunt. It fits me like a glove. Oh, yeah, I love it. I could stay in here for ever. Oh, fuck! Whoopeeeee!"
"Ride'm, cowboy!" Randy shouted as his buddy bucked his hips for all he was worth and fucked Cindy silly.
Cindy was in fuck-heaven. She wriggled her ass as if she were being whipped, and she sucked Jason's cock so hard she was almost pulling it out of his belly. The swollen shaft was throbbing and bucking in her mouth, and burning hotter and hotter by the moment.
Suddenly Jason threw his head back. "Ohhhh, ahhhhhhh, I'm coming!"
His cock was lodged deep in Cindy's throat, and his thick, hot cum exploded from the tip, scalding her tender tissues. It came so fast and heavy that Cindy was choking trying to swallow the never-ending flow of the hot, sweet liquid. Jism, sweet jism, sweet cock-juice, stud-cum, Cindy gibbered in her mind.
Pete was slamming his loins against her ass brutally, sawing his cock in and out of her with such wild abandon that Cindy thought he was going to pull out her intestines. Suddenly he rammed his cock in to the hilt and held it there, grinding his loins against her ass and whining as if he were being tortured. Then Cindy felt it – the hot juice blasting deep in her shitter, bathing the walls of her asshole. There was nothing Cindy liked better than a volcanic explosion of boy-jism up her ass. Her asshole throbbed and contracted and sucked like a cunt, and the same intense feelings she usually felt in her cunt, she now felt in her ass. Her loins were on fire. Even her pussylips throbbed. Her tits tingled as they flapped back and forth. Jason's cock still twitched in the back of her throat, releasing the last spurts of his tasty jism. Cindy was stuffed full of boy-cock and beautiful sensations. Suddenly her loins shook with her orgasm. She clamped down hard on both cocks and whined and writhed along with Pete and Jason. The spasms came mercilessly, reaching a peak of intensity, and then gradually subsiding. When it was over, she collapsed forward on the concrete floor, trying to catch her breath.
The floor was cold, but she was too weak to mind it. She stretched out on it as if it were a bed, ready almost to fall asleep. But before she could relax, Randy was mounting her again, jamming his cock blindly between her legs. Cindy felt dizzy and disoriented, as if she were dreaming, but she instinctively arched her back and turned up her ass to give the mounting stud a better angle for penetration. Randy muttered to himself excitedly as he nestled his hot cockhead between her cuntlips. She loved the sensation of it throbbing there, but before she could brace herself, the entire rock-hard tool knifed up her cunt. She gasped.
"Oh, ohhhhhhh. Randy, fuck meeee, fuck meeee!" She was gibbering out of her mind, lusting again as if she hadn't just come. "Yes, yes, yes, fuck that big horny rod in and out of me. Oh, yeah, do it, do it. Cream me, baby. I wanna feel your sweet, hot cream deep inside me. Fuck meeeee!"
The boy bounced up and down on her ass like a stud dog on a bitch in heat. He drove his cock in and out, and the squishing of cock against dripping cunt filled the room.
"Oh, wowwww!" Randy moaned. "You've got such a fucking wild ass, and, Jesus, what a sucking cunt! Wow, your cunt is almost as tight as your ass. And, baby, you really know how to use it. Christ, it feels like you're skinning my cock alive. We're fucking, baby, we're really fucking."
The couple fucked wildly. The floor was cold and hard against Cindy's belly and tits, but she didn't care – all she cared about was feeling the boy shoot deep inside her cunt. She gripped his plunging cock with all her strength, trying to milk him as the sensations mounted in her loins. It was all too exciting for her – suddenly, she let out a long agonized whine as the orgasmic sensations clawed through her loins for the third time. Randy answered her with a whine of his own, then sank his teeth into her neck, and exploded his juice deep up her cunthole. Spurt, spurt, splat, splat – she could almost hear the stud's hot jism splashing against her cuntal walls.
"Jeez!" she heard Jason gasp. "She's coming again. That's three in a row – three fucking climaxes in a row!"
"Christ," Pete whispered, "she's a regular fucking nympho. Look at her move that ass."
At that moment, had the unbearable sensations not been still chewing at her cunt-flesh, Cindy would have laughed out loud.



CHAPTER SIX


"Wow," Sally said, "did you see all those guys' eyes bugging out when we did the splits? Jeez, I bet at least half of them shot off in their pants." She was slipping off her uniform, and the other four girls gathered in her bedroom were doing the same. The whole cheerleading squad was over at her house after the pep rally. Sally loved to invite the kids in whenever her parents weren't home.
"Yeah," said Tammy Myers, "I could just feel all those guys in the bleachers undressing me with their eyes, and every time I did a split I could hear them moaning. We were driving them out of their horny minds."
"Yeah, isn't it fun?" said Mary Thomas with a laugh. "That's one of the beautiful things about being a cheerleader – every cock in the school is hot for you. I wonder how many of them are locked up in their bedrooms right now beating off their hot dicks over us."
"Eeek!" squealed Rosie Sands as she dropped her uniform to the floor. "Cindy, don't do that." Cindy had just squeezed Rosie's pert little tit. "Stop it, now – you're making my cunt drool."
"So what's wrong with a drooling cunt?" Cindy asked, grabbing the tit again.
"Ooooo," Rosie giggled, "you're getting me all hot and bothered."
"Good!" Cindy replied, forcing her friend down on the bed and straddling her belly. Both girls were stark naked. Cindy grabbed both of Rosie's tits now, squeezing and jiggling them while Rosie squirmed and giggled under her.
"Cindy," Rosie said with an impish tone, "if you don't stop playing with my tits, I'm gonna come all over Sally's bedspread."
"Don't worry about that," Sally laughed as she looked on, "by now that spread is just one big cuntjuice stain anyway. There's not an inch of it that hasn't been juiced."
Cindy sprawled out on Rosie and began humping – hairy mound to hairy mound, and tits to tits. Then she nibbled and kissed her friend's nose and ears.
"Ummmm, ummmm, that feels so good," giggled Rosie. "But it would feel even better if you had something long and hard between your legs, if you know what I mean."
"And it would feel better to me if you had something shaped like a hot-dog between your legs too," Cindy retorted.
"Come on, you guys," Tammy said, as if she were trying to sound disgusted. "Cut out the horsing around before you start liking it too much, if you know what I mean."
"Oh, Jesus, Tammy," Cindy said, "don't be such a priss. You're only saying that because you're not getting in on the action. You're just jealous. Why don't you take my place and hump Rosie for awhile? I know you're just dying to do it. Bring her over here, girls."
Sally and Mary grabbed Tammy, and dragged her over to the bed, pushing her on top of Rosie's naked body as soon as Cindy had dismounted. Rosie immediately threw her arms around her new lover, squirming against her and kissing her playfully.
"Yuk!" Tammy whined. "Let me up. I mean it – let me up."
Mary sprawled out on top of Tammy to hold her down, and Cindy and Sally crawled up behind the three-girl pile, forcing the three sets of smooth legs apart, and watching the three juicy crotches open up. The pungent smell of teen cunts filled the room immediately, and Cindy and Sally licked their lips and smiled at each other wickedly. Then Cindy lowered her head, lapping hungrily at all three spread crotches, and savoring the sweet juices.
"Whoopeeeee!" yelled Rosie and Mary simultaneously.
"Yuk!" Tammy said again, still struggling to get free.
"Tammy, you little bitch," Cindy teased, "why don't you loosen up and relax? I can tell you're hot – your pussy is drooling twice as hard as anybody else's. And, baby, you taste delicious." Then she drilled her finger up Tammy's cunt, and felt the cunt-walls quiver around it.
Tammy tensed for a moment, then let out a long sigh. "Okay, you guys, I give up," she giggled, wiggling her ass wildly in response to Cindy's fucking finger.
"That's more like it," Cindy said, lapping hungrily once more at the three spread crotches. "Ummmm, ummmm, ummmm, they all taste so sweet and juicy. What a set of horny cunts!"
All three girls squirmed and moaned as Cindy tickled and probed their drooling cunts with her hot tongue. Meanwhile, Sally climbed up on the bed directly in front of the three girls, positioning herself on her hands and knees, and shoving her juicy cunt and succulent ass in their faces.
Tammy gibbered excitedly and immediately fastened her mouth to Sally's juicy crotch. "Ummmm, ummmm, ummmmmmm," Tammy moaned, worming her tongue up Sally's cunt and chewing into the hairy lips. Sally whined as Tammy munched at her hairy, steaming crotch.
"Look at that Tammy eat pussy," Mary giggled. "She looks like she's been starving for cunt for too long. Umm, umm, look at that horny little bitch munching on that juicy spread crotch. Go, baby, go."
Slurping sounds filled the room as Tammy and Cindy simultaneously sucked and chewed pussy. Mary chewed into Sally's asscheeks, and Rosie craned her head forward and managed to lick Tammy's quivering nipples. Then Cindy stood up and began rubbing her naked foot up and down against the three sopping-wet pussies, shoving her big toe into each hot cunt one at a time. Each set of horny cuntlips curled around her big toe and sucked at it like a mouth.
Suddenly Tammy let out a long, agonized whine. "Ohhh, I'mmm commmiinnggg, ohhhh!"
She wriggled her loins as if she had ants up her ass as Cindy worked her big toe wildly in and out of her spasming cunt, and she sprayed her hot cunt juice all over Cindy's naked foot. As she spasmed. Tammy chewed hard at Sally's gaping crotch, and suddenly Sally let out her own high-pitched whine and spasmed with her. Sally's breath came in quick grunts as she rode out her orgasm. She felt as if rhythmic jolts of electricity were pulsing up her crotch.
After their spasms subsided. Sally fell forward on the bed, and Tammy struggled out of her flesh-sandwich to lie on top of her.
"I didn't know you were such a wild little bitch," whispered Sally. "And you were the one who was raising all the hell trying to be prissy. Well, now we know."
"Oh, just shut up and let me feel you," Tammy said, kissing her on the mouth.
While Sally and Tammy relaxed into each other, the other three girls continued going at each other. Mary and Rosie were now glued together face to face, shoving their tongues down each other's throats, and Cindy was squatting behind them, drilling her fingers in and out of their steaming fuck-holes. Both girls squirmed as if they had lizards darting in and out of their asses, and it was only a matter of seconds before Cindy felt their twin cunts throbbing rhythmically around her plunging fingers. The two girls whined together like mating cats, spraying their boiling cunt-juice all over Cindy's hands.
When their orgasms finally subsided, Cindy plunged her dripping fingers between her own hot, drooling pussylips, kneading her aching cunt as if it were bread dough. She trembled from head to toe. The four electric orgasms she had just witnessed had charged her pussy-flesh to the brink of an explosion. She tugged at her squishing cuntlips a few final times, and suddenly the agonizing sensations flooded her loins.
The other girls watched with open mouths as Cindy squeezed her thighs together and collapsed on the bed, bucking her hips as if she were having a seizure, and groaning as if she were possessed. She tossed her head from side to side, and saliva dribbled out of her mouth. When she'd drained the last sensations from her loins, she crawled into the pile of naked girls, giggling hysterically.
"If the guys at school could only have seen us," she said between giggles, "I know they'd have been shooting their jism all over without even touching their cocks."
"You can say that again," giggled Sally. "Why, they'd have been spurting…" At that moment the door burst open, and Sally's brother. Tommy, marched blindly into the room. After three steps, he froze, his mouth gaping wide-open, as if he'd just come face to face with a pack of wolves.
"Jesus Christ!" Sally shouted in a trembling voice, "what in the hell are you doing here?"
"I… I… I… uh… uh…" The boy stared at them red-faced, his entire body trembling.
"Don't you know how to knock?" Sally's anger was a cover for her embarrassment. She stood there not knowing what to say next.
Cindy came to the rescue. "Hi there, Tommy old pal," she said as if nothing out of the ordinary was happening. She was on her way across the room, throwing her arms around him a second later. The boy trembled like a trapped rabbit in her arms. "Don't mind us, Tommy, we're just changing clothes and relaxing." She hugged his face to her billowing tits and tickled his cheeks with her nipples. Then she kissed him warmly on the lips, and slid her hands down the ass of his jeans.
The boy pressed hard against her, his cock already hard and throbbing in his pants. Without another word, she pulled off his clothes as he stood there passively. All the girls gasped excitedly at the sight of his well-developed cock sticking straight up in the air and twitching with lust.
"Beautiful!" Cindy whispered, caressing the glossy, purple head of his tool. "Why don't you come over here and join us, you sweet young stud?" Then she led him over to the bed as the other girls watched in stunned silence, their hearts pounding with anticipation. Cindy seemed to have hypnotized the boy – he followed her like a zombie. But when she fell back on the bed and pulled him down on top of her, he came to life immediately, humping his turgid prick against her belly, and panting like a steam engine.
"Oh, mannnn," he muttered, chewing on her tits. "Oh, mannnn, oh mannnn. I can't believe it. I can't believe it."
He bounced his pink buns up and down, pumping his hot young cock against her flesh faster and faster. Cindy felt his cock throbbing wildly.
"Whoa, boy, whoa," Cindy giggled, slapping his ass playfully. "Take it easy, stud, before you blow your load. I wanna feel that big stud-cock inside me first." She reached down quickly, guiding his cock to the entrance of her fuck-hole. "Okay, darling, let's see you fuck me."
The boy didn't need another invitation. He sank his entire cock up her cunt in one savage thrust.
"Ohhhhh," he groaned, as it wormed up her hot, slippery pussy. "Ohhhhh!" When it hit bottom, he lay on her motionless for a moment, then let out a little yelp and began hammering his cock in and out of her as if he had a motor in his loins.
"Ohhhh, Tommy, yessss, fuck meeee, fuck meeee! Ram that big stud-cock in and out of me. Ohhhh, yessss, yessss, do it to me, baaaaby. Ohhhh, Tommy, I love the way you're fucking me. Ohhhh, yessss, fuck meeee."
Her words made the boy hump all the harder, and the other girls watched with wide eyes, especially Sally. She could hardly believe what she was seeing – she had never imagined that her kid brother was capable of such wild fucking.
Rosie crawled up behind the boy. "Ride'm cowboy!" she shouted. Then she licked his puckered asshole and darted her tongue at his balls. "Fuck, baby, fuck," she gibbered, her eyes glued to the glistening rod as it pumped in and out of Cindy's gushing hole. Then she plunged her face between his hard-working asscheeks, and drilled her tongue up his tight hole. The boy grunted as she licked out his tender canal, bucking his hips even more wildly, and suddenly he threw his head back and howled.
"Ohhhh, you beautiful young stud!" Cindy cooed, crushing the spasming boy against her as he filled her loins with his white-hot juice. "Ohhhh, yes, cream me, baby. Shoot every last drop of your precious jism up my pussy. Ohhhh, yessss, fuck meeee!"
Rosie wiggled her tongue in the boy's contracting asshole. She squeezed his swelling, pumping balls, as if to help them spurt their cum up Cindy's cunt.
As the boy pumped his cock into her, the ivory-smooth shaft of his rod rubbed Cindy's clit to the verge of agony. She strained with all her might to get the boy's cock even deeper up her cunt, and when she felt the hot head of it swell and explode once more, she threw her head back and howled.
"I'm coming! Ohhhh!" She gripped Tommy's churning ass with her meaty thighs, and contracted her spasming cunt as powerfully as she could, sucking every last drop of juice from his balls.
"Jesus Christ!" Mary gasped as she watched the writhing couple. "I can't stand it. I'm so fucking hot my cunt is frying." She straddled Tommy's back, humping her sopping-wet, wiry bush against his smooth skin.
"Ohhhh, Godddd, let me at him too," Tammy muttered, straddling Cindy's head and forcing her steaming cunt against Tommy's contorted face. "Eat me, eat me, eat meeee!" she cried, out of her mind with lust. Mary and Tammy tore at the boy as if he were an unbreakable plaything.
"Wait a minute!" Sally shouted, trying to force the two girls off him. "You're smothering him, you're crushing him." The girls gained enough control of themselves to stop their mauling and dismount, and Tommy rolled off of Cindy as if he'd been knocked silly. He panted loudly, drenched with sweat, and all the girls stared at him. He looked as if he'd been through hell, but his young cock was still as hard as ever.
"Jesus, he's still horny and ready to go," Rosie gasped, immediately straddling the boy. Tommy groaned as she sank down on his prick, engulfing it to the hilt with her lust-crazed crotch, and he whined and rolled back his eyes as she began riding him like a sex-starved nymphomaniac. Up and down she bounced, her tits flapping, her head nodding from side to side. "Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh," she grunted each time she sank her crotch down on the boy's rock-hard cock.
"Ohhhh, mannnn," Tommy groaned. "You're sucking the life out of me. You're slicing the skin off my prick with your super-tight pussy. But, ohhhh mannnn, still, it feels terrific! I love it. It feels so good to have my cock sucked by your hot slippery hole. Oh yeahhhh!"
The boy's words were like gasoline added to the fires of Rosie's lust. She rode up and down with all her strength, nearly pulling the cock out of the boy's belly. The harder she rode, the more she gibbered out of her head. Suddenly she cried out in agonized ecstasy and sprayed her hot orgasmic juices all over the boy's balls. As the last unbearable sensations shook her loins, she toppled off the boy as if she'd been shot off a horse. Then she writhed at his side.
Mary immediately took Rosie's place. She wasn't going to give the boy a break – she was too hot. As the boy lay there helplessly, she mounted him and fucked her hungry cunt down on his burning cock to the hilt. The boy was a sex-toy to the writhing teenagers. Tammy straddled his head and sat down on his face, drenching it with her hot pussy-juice, nearly drowning him. The half-conscious boy instinctively responded to her hungry cunt by worming his tongue up it.
"Ummmm, ummmm, ummmmm," he managed to moan as he munched at her succulent pussy.
Tammy churned her loins and forced her asshole down over the boy's nose. She moaned with delight as he chewed her sopping cunt and nose-fucked her asshole. It was only seconds before her face contorted and she wailed with her orgasm, writhing with ecstasy, and showering the boy's face with her hot, pungent cuntal juices.
Her orgasm set off a chain reaction. A few seconds later Tommy yelped, blasting his seething boy-cum up Mary's raw, throbbing cunthole. As he pumped wad after wad of his thick, scalding jism into her, Mary nearly hit the ceiling.
"Ohhhh, wowwww!" she whined, nearly giggling. "His jism is so fucking hot. It's like a volcano exploding in me. Ohhhh, wowwww, beautiful, beautiful." She rode up and down on him a few last strokes, then convulsed with her own orgasm. "Ohhhh, ahhhh, I'm cooommmiiinnnggg."
Tommy whimpered, his face still glued to Tammy's bottom as Mary wrenched the last of his cock-juice with her spasming cunt. Mary was still riding him furiously, trying to get every ounce of pleasure possible from her orgasm. The room was filled with the smell of cuntjuice and jism.
Sally watched the whole scene with a stunned fascination and excitement. She still could hardly believe what she was seeing, but her cunt was gushing pussyjuice, all the same. She rubbed her crotch and shook her head with disbelief.



CHAPTER SEVEN


After the girls left. Sally went back to her bedroom to see how her exhausted brother was doing. He seemed to be sleeping peacefully, curled up under a blanket Cindy had thrown over him. Sally slipped off her bathrobe and lay down next to him. What a little stud! she thought, as she stroked his hair.
Sally had been astounded at the sight of her kid brother in action. She discovered that he was more capable than she had ever imagined. She looked at him much differently now than she had an hour ago.
She pulled the cover off him. His supple young chest rose and fell rhythmically, and she caressed the square, firm pectoral muscles, and played with his tiny nipples. She wondered if his nipples were as sensitive as her own. She looked at his face – he was adorable asleep. She kissed his lips, inhaling his warm breath. It was strange, but she had never really looked at him before – she had never realized that he was so cute.
She gently closed her hand around his resting young prick. It was soft and warm. She squeezed it lovingly. She caressed the tender pink head of it with her thumb. She could hardly believe that this was the same cock that had taken on three of her girl friends such a short time ago. She sniffed it – it was still pungent with the smell of pussy. She cupped his pink sac, delighting in the feel of his tender balls sliding and rolling against each other. They were such firm, plump little orbs, and the sac cradling them was silky-smooth. Sally was fascinated by her own kid brother.
She lowered her head and nibbled her way down his legs, then kissed his feet and sucked at his supple, pink toes. He muttered something in his sleep and squirmed. Then Sally nibbled her way back up his smooth legs. When she got to his crotch she was in for a surprise – his cock was hard, pointing straight up at the ceiling and twitching. Her heart pounded furiously, and her lips trembled as she lowered her watering mouth down on his rampant prick. She clamped down on it, and it jerked wildly against her tongue. Tommy let out a long sigh and stretched. All the supple muscles of his body contracted and defined themselves, and Sally ran her trembling hands all over them as she sucked his jumping young dick.
Tommy rubbed his eyes and grinned down at her. "Ahhhh, that really feels good. I love the way you're sucking, and your hands are so soft and warm. Jeez, I must be dreaming."
Sally sucked his cock in deeper, licking up and down the hard, smooth shaft, and darting her tongue back and forth over the magic pleasure-spot on the underside, just under the swollen, spongy head. Her saliva trickled out over his balls, and his sac slipped in her hand as she squeezed it. Tommy writhed and groaned. Sally was sucking him with all her skill, trying to bring him off. She was hungry for a taste of his cum. She couldn't wait to suck him dry.
Sally hadn't felt so much naughty excitement since puberty. She was well aware that having sex with her brother went against one of the strongest taboos. She knew it was a crime almost as bad as fucking her father, and slightly worse than making it with her girl friends. It was perverted, and she knew it, and it turned her on all the more. Besides her excitement of dabbling with the forbidden, Sally had a mildly sadistic fascination with using her brother like a sex-toy – the same way her girl friends had used him for their pleasure. She wanted to suck him and fuck him until he passed out. She wanted to drain him totally of his cum. She wanted to devour his boyish strength.
Still, she had had conflicting emotions as she watched her four friends using Tommy to satisfy their lust. She had taken a sadistic pleasure in watching them maul the boy, nearly drowning and smothering him in their lust and flesh and scalding cunt juice. But at the same time, she had felt protective toward him, with a sisterly affection – and the girls had looked to her like insatiable, predatory, she-devils, and she had literally feared for her brother's life.
Right now, Sally felt more like a she-devil than an affectionate sister. She pulled her head off his cock and lapped her way hungrily up his torso, rippling her tongue over his fine, ridged abdominal muscles, chewing at his nipples, and nibbling at his neck and nose and ears. She gnawed harder into his chin, then sucked his lips into her mouth. Suddenly she felt like a vampire – she wanted to sink her teeth into his lips and taste his salty young blood.
She bit down into the flesh of his lips, then worked her teeth at his cheeks and neck and shoulders. Tommy winced and moaned, but he offered no resistance. He seemed to be enjoying it. As she continued sinking her teeth into his soft, smooth flesh, the boy held his throbbing cock, pumping at it slowly.
Sally breathed hotly, biting at his neck and clawing at his chest. The boy trembled under her.
"Oh, Sally, I'm gonna come any second. You're driving me crazy. Oh, wow, I've gotta come soon or I'll die. But, couldn't I fuck you first? I'm just dying to fuck you."
Without a word, Sally lifted up and positioned her hot, drooling pussy over the boy's cock. Then she let herself drop, impaling her cunt on her brother's throbbing prick until her hairy lips met his balls. Tommy let out a long, agonized groan, and Sally began riding him furiously. She felt wild – she wanted to torture him with pleasure.
She clamped down hard with her trained cunt muscles, nearly popping the purple cockhead off the ivory shaft. She fucked up and down violently. She was possessed by a feeling of absolute strength and control. She growled with lust, and moaned with delight. The boy under her looked like a helpless slave boy being whipped. His face was flushed, his eyes were rolled back, and his mouth was gaping. Sally imagined herself to be the Queen of the Amazons. Her cunt was seasoned and pungent, and every male on earth was her plaything and slave. She bucked up and down on her brother, trying to suck the very guts out of him.
"Ohhhh, ahhhh, ohhhh!" Tommy suddenly howled in the cracked tones of his changing voice as he hurled hot jets of his thick jism up Sally's sucking cunt.
The warmth of his cum flooding her pussy and the feel of his spasming cock jabbing inside her made her giddy. She felt crazy. She had a wicked idea. Without another thought, she jerked herself up off his spasming organ, nearly laughing at the sight of it standing up in naked agony before her. It stood there straight as an arrow, quivering and jerking, flushed purple with excitement, and it fired five quick wads of his thick, white fuck juice high into the air, splattering them against her tits and belly. Tommy's eyes were nearly popping out of his head, and he was whining as if he were being tortured.
Sally whimpered with satisfaction, then sank her cunt back down over his rod as if she were trying to tear the skin off the painfully sensitive organ. When she hit bottom, she nearly engulfed his balls. The boy jerked his head from side to side, screaming with ecstatic agony. Tears rolled down his flushed cheeks, and suddenly he passed out.
Sally giggled with delight, riding up and down on her brother's slippery, steel-hard cock with renewed lust. She was ecstatic – she'd fucked her kid brother into unconsciousness. Now he looked more like a sex-toy than ever before, and his prick was like a dildo. She loved the thought of getting off on the senseless boy – it was perverse. He was hers totally. She could do anything she wanted with him. Her excitement mounted. She writhed and whined and grunted. She babbled to herself and giggled.
She wanted to ride his cock forever. She wanted to ride all cocks forever, sucking the sap out of all men and boys until they passed out, until she totally drained their strength. Her crazed thoughts were firing her cunt hotter than ever. Flames shot through her loins, melting her into ecstasy.
"Ohhhh God!" she howled. "I'm coming! Ohhh, yesss, ahhh!"
She tugged at the hair of her pussylips, spreading her crotch as wide as she could, trying to sink deeper onto her brother's fat cock, trying to swallow up his balls. Her pussyjuice sprayed out, drenching Tommy's hairy groin and pink sac, and pooling on the bedspread between his legs. Her spasms were so intense that she toppled off the boy. She gripped her crotch with her hands and squeezed her thighs together hard, milking the last agonizing thrills from her flesh. Then she turned face-down and passed out.
She woke up gasping. A red-hot knife was slicing through her loins. It took her a few moments to realize that it was the feeling of Tommy's cock pumping in and out of her ass.
"Oh, oh, oh!" she grunted with each thrust of his loins. "Oh, stop, stop, please stop! Oh, it hurts, it hurts!" Sally was stunned. It was the first time she'd ever had a cock up her ass. All she could think about was getting away.
She kicked her heels at his ass and struggled with all her strength to get free. But her brother had learned the essentials of riding an opponent from his wrestling coach, and Sally didn't have a chance. The boy kept right on pumping, sinking his teeth into her neck and back, and breathing hotly into her ear. Then he wound her long hair around his hands and tugged at it as if he had reins in his grip, riding her as if mounted on a horse.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck," he muttered and grunted as he bounced his ass up and down. "Ooo, baby, your ass is so fucking tight. I love to fuck ass!"
The boy was out of his mind. Sally was totally helpless. She sank into the mattress, resigned to her brother having his way, resigned to being raped. The boy's lust amazed her. He'd already shot-off three times in less than an hour, and he was still pumping away, as if he hadn't creamed in a week. She found it hard to believe that he had any spunk left in him – she was sure she'd drained him completely. What a horny little bastard! she thought, and she almost laughed out loud. She was starting to relax.
Suddenly she realized that her ass was getting juicy, that it was tingling inside, that the pain was almost gone. Her brother's cock was slipping in and out of her easily, and she was no longer fighting to immobilize it. The tingles increased in intensity with each thrust of the boy's cock, and they were spreading even into her pussy. Suddenly her pussy was drooling, and her clit was quivering, and her ass was sucking wildly at Tommy's plunging dip-stick.
"Oh, Tommy, yes! It feels soooo good. Oh, baaaaby, move that cock. Oh, yessss, I love it, I love it. Drive that beautiful hunk of hot meat right up my fucking ass!"
Her cries seemed to feed the boy's lust, spurring him on to fuck even more wildly. He rammed his cock in and out of her like a jack-hammer, fucking her so fast that her body vibrated. Sally loved it. She arched her back, wriggling her upturned young ass to excite him even more.
Tommy threw his arms around her and squeezed her nipples. Thrills streamed through her tit-flesh, and her cunt contracted. Her tits and ass seemed to swell, inflated with lust, and it took only a few more strokes of her brother's burning cock to set her off. Suddenly, she was there.
"I'm cooommmiiinnng!" she wailed. "Oh, oh, ahhhh, yessss!" Her loins swam with the sensations of orgasm, and her head swam with giddiness.
She could hardly believe that she was spasming from getting ass-fucked alone. She hadn't even touched her cunthole or clit, and yet they were shaking with hot thrills the same as if he were moving his cock in and out of her cunt. It was a double treat – two orgasms for the price of one.
Her ass was having a unique orgasm of its own. She squirmed against the velvety bedspread, dizzy with the feeling of her brother's hot, slippery prick thrusting up her asshole. She could hardly believe anything could feel so good, but then came the best treat of all – Tommy's liquid fire spurted from his volcanic young balls and scalded her deep in the belly.
"Ohhh, ahhh, wow! Tits, pussy, cunt, ass, cock, yeahhh!" he whined in the cracked tones of his changing voice. "So tight, so Goddamned tight. Skin my prick, suck me off – oh wow!"
His spurts came endlessly. Sally couldn't believe it. She was certain he had a bottomless reservoir of seething cum somewhere in his loins. She'd never known any boy to come so much. She was dumbfounded.
When the boy finally stopped coming, he toppled over onto the mattress, and Sally crawled on top of him and pinned down his arms. She shoved her tongue down his throat until he gagged. Then she bit him hard on the chin.
"That'll teach you to rape me, you spunky little devil," she said, lapping at his chest and nipples like a mother cat. She worked her way down his belly, and when she reached his groin she sucked his half-hard cock a few times, then lapped at his balls.
Tommy moaned and stretched, and suddenly his insatiable prick was standing straight up in the air again and twitching wildly. It was red and chafed from all the fucking and sucking it had endured over the last hour, but it looked ready to go again.
"Oh no you don't," Sally giggled, throwing a blanket over the boy. "That hot dog of yours has had enough fucking for the time being." The boy didn't make a sound from under the blanket. "And don't fall asleep, you little fucker. You've gotta be out of here when Mom and Dad get home."
"Shit!" came his muffled voice. "I wanted to sleep with you tonight. I wanted to feel your big knockers in my hands, and your big sweet ass against my cock all night long."
His words got Sally excited. "Well, if you behave yourself, maybe I'll sneak you in here after Mom and Dad are in bed. But you've gotta behave yourself tonight too. If your cock shoots its juice, you'll have to bite your pillow or something – you can't go announcing to the world that you're coming. Understand?"
"Sure, big sister, sure," he giggled from under the blanket.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Sally opened the stairwell door and peered in. "All clear," she said, and the two girls slipped inside and shut the door behind them.
"Jesus, that gym is hot tonight," Cindy complained. "I don't know if I'll make it through the second half without collapsing of heat exhaustion." She wiped a trickle of sweat from her forehead.
"Well, we can cool off a little bit in here," Sally said. "This stairwell always feels air-conditioned. Isn't it nice?"
"Like heaven," said Cindy, kicking off her shoes and socks, and wiggling her toes in the cool air. "How's this for a spot to relax?"
"It's safer at the top of the stairs," Sally said, starting to climb the steps. "I had a wild time up there yesterday, by the way."
"Oh, yeah?" said Cindy, with a wicked smile. "What guy was it?" They stood at the top of the steps.
"One of the seniors, the one I call the bookworm. You wouldn't know it to look at him, but that guy is a wild stud, and he's hung like a horse. Isn't it always the guys you think are the virgins who are really the horniest fuckers of the bunch?"
"You mean like Tommy?" Cindy giggled. "He's such a skinny little fucker, and yet he humps like a stallion. And Christ, does he have the spunk! I thought a geyser was going off in me when he shot."
Sally laughed. "You're telling me! After you left yesterday, the little prick fucked me up the ass – actually raped me. And then he wanted to sleep with me. Christ, I had to fight him off all night long. Every time I'd fall asleep, he'd start chewing on my tits or jamming his cock against my ass or pussy. I'll have to tame that boy."
"Well, you lucky bitch," Cindy said. "Now you've got your own resident stud slave. Do you realize that from now on you can get the little fucker to do anything you want? Just deny him your pussy when he's bad, and give him a token fuck when he's good, and you'll have him in the palm of your hand. If there's anything I know about boys, it's that they're ruled by their cocks."
"You're telling me," Sally said.
"And, by the way," Cindy said with a wink, "how did you like getting it up the ass?"
"Oh, God, Cindy, it was fantastic. Jesus, what a great feeling. I can see now why you're so crazy about it."
"Now you know it, honey – there's nothing like it. But just wait till you get one up the ass and up the pussy at the same time – you'll flip your gourd. And, better yet, wait till you get one in your ass, pussy, and mouth all at the same time. Christ, I'm almost coming just thinking about it."
"Jeez, Cindy, you're driving me out of my mind talking like that. My cunt's on fire. How in the hell can I go back in that gym now and survive another half without being carted off to the loony farm?" She reached between her legs and rubbed her tingling crotch.
"Sally, baby, would I ever let them cart you off? I'd never be able to live with myself if that happened. Why don't you slip off your uniform, and I'll take care of your crazy pain?"
Both girls pulled off their uniforms simultaneously, standing naked in the cool air of the stairwell. They immediately threw their arms around each other and crushed their hot, smooth bodies together, shoving their tongues down each other's throats, and humping their hairy mounds at each other. Both girls felt their clits quivering, and their warm juices trickling out from between their hairy cuntlips.
Cindy nibbled at Sally's neck, then worked her way down and sucked at Sally's hard, quivering nipples, circling them with her tongue, and gently biting them with her teeth. She continued licking down over Sally's smooth, downy belly, then dropped to her knees and buried her face between Sally's fleshy thighs. She licked the warm cuntjuice from the soft skin of Sally's inner thighs, then sucked at her hairy crotch for more. When she worked her tongue up Sally's gaping pussy, it felt to Sally like a warm snake wriggling inside her.
"Oh, yes, yes, eat me, eat meeee," Sally gibbered. "Lick my cunt, suck my pussy, chew my hot wet meat. Shove your tongue all the way up my sex-hole and lick me out. Ohhhh, yessss, just like that. Yes, yes, yes, chew my clit, frig my clit with your tongue. Oh, baby, you know how to do it best – you know just where it feels best. You still eat my pussy better than any boy. Ohhhh, you're so fucking good at it. Ohhhh, yessss, eat meeee."
Cindy slurped and munched at Sally's cunt as if it were the best thing she'd ever tasted. Then she reached back and probed her finger between Sally's fleshy asscheeks, tickling the warm, moist crack with the tip, then gently working her finger up Sally's asshole.
Sally gasped, rotating her hips sensuously. "Ohhhh, baby, that feels so good. Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah, fuck me with your finger. Ummmm, ummmm, really move that hand, really whip that finger around. Ahhhh, drill that stiff finger up my asshole!"
Cindy fucked her finger in and out of Sally's ass until she felt the walls begin to contract rhythmically. Sally was getting too close. Cindy zipped out her finger, and Sally let out a gasp of pleasure and surprise. Cindy stood up and kissed her on the mouth.
"Honey, let's both have some fun – let's do each other at the same time. Let's do a sixty-nine ass-fuck and cunt-suck at the same time."
"Oh, yes, let's do it," Sally gasped. "Let's do it before my pussy sizzles right off." As Cindy bent over to arrange their clothes on the floor for padding, Sally played with her full, round asscheeks. "Cindy, baby, you're one big hunk of sweet meat. And you've got such a beautiful ass. Right now I wish I had a cock growing out of my belly to shove inside you."
"Well, honey, all we've got are our fingers and tongues, so let's get at it and do the best we can with them." Cindy winked, then lay down on her back, waiting for Sally to straddle her in the sixty-nine position.
Sally climbed over her, and, once in position, both girls simultaneously went at each other's crotches with their tongues. They moaned together, munching at each other's wide-open pussies, and sucking up the hot drool. Slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp – munch, munch, munch, munch – the sounds echoed in the stairwell. The smell of cunt filled the air. They plunged their tongues in deep, licking out every horny fold of the burning cunts. They chewed and licked each other's stiff clits. They writhed together with the pleasure they were each giving and receiving.
Cindy toyed with Sally's pink, puckered asshole, then drilled her finger up the hot hole. Sally squirmed, then immediately drove her own finger up Cindy's ass. Then they squirmed together, moaning and munching and slurping, fucking each other's burning assholes with their stiff fingers, and swallowing down each other's cunt juices. Deep, pulsing feelings clawed through their crotches. They clamped their thighs around each other's heads, and squirmed their naked, sweating bodies against each other. They were two teenage girl friends locked together in an embrace of pure lust and pleasure.
"Let's come," Cindy gasped, her muffled voice coming from deep between Sally's thighs.
"Ooooo, baby, yeahhhh!" Sally's voice came from far away, as if her head were under a pillow.
It took only a few seconds – the girls could almost come by an act of the will. They squirmed their glued-together bodies hard, sucked and tongued each other's pussies, twirled their fingers in each other's assholes, and spasmed simultaneously. The feelings burning through their loins were so intense they almost passed out. They howled into each other's cunts. They churned their loins, wanting the beautiful feelings to last forever.
When it was finally over, they sat up giggling. Their faces were drenched with pussyjuice.
"Jeez, you ought to see your face," Cindy said.
"You ought to see your own," Sally laughed. "I think we better wash up before we go back to the gym, or every fucking boy in the crowd will have his sniffing nose up in the air. And, if all those guys get a whiff of cunt at the same time, we might have a riot on our hands. I can see it now – every stud in the crowd whipping out his stiff dick and mauling any cunt he can get his hands on."
"Wild!" Cindy giggled. "Hey, maybe we shouldn't wash up – that would be a sight worth seeing."

***

After the game, the two girls stood around outside the school, talking with friends, and flirting with every boy who went by. The parking lot was clearing out, but they were still hanging around, hoping that at least one boy would offer them a ride. They were starting to feel irritated – all they were getting tonight were smiles and blushes.
"Can you believe it?" Cindy said. "The two hottest broads in town don't even have a ride home. What's the world coming to? You'd think all those guys had turned queer."
"Maybe it's something in the drinking water," Sally said, trying to lift their spirits. "Hell, I bet it's just because the two of us are together. I think we just scared them all off. You know how timid some guys can be with just one girl – well, the sight of the two most desirable girls in town together at the same time is probably enough to scare off an army." Both girls tried to laugh, not at all convinced, and they started off across the dark parking lot. When they were halfway across, a car pulled up along side of them.
"Hey, you two," said a warm voice, "how about a ride?" Coach Thomas swung the car door open, smiling at them. "Good looking girls like you two shouldn't be walking the streets at night. You never know what might happen."
"Thanks, Coach," Cindy said with a smile as she slid in next to him, while Sally slid in next to her. "Congratulations, Coach, it was a great game."
"Well, at least we won," he said, "but I wasn't at all pleased with the sloppy play."
After they'd driven several blocks, Cindy felt daring, and she pressed her leg against the man's knee. Thomas glanced at her out of the corner of his eye, but he didn't respond. He just drove on as if nothing had happened. Sally sensed what her friend was up to, and she glanced at her with a look which seemed to say, "You're crazy, but why not – it's worth a try."
As they were passing the park. Sally made her own move. "Oh, I'm so thirsty," she said, "I wonder if there's a fountain in the park where I could get a drink."
"Sure," Thomas said, "there's bound to be one near the playground. I'm thirsty too – that gym was hellishly hot tonight." He pulled the car over, and the three of them climbed out.
"I think there's a fountain over there," Cindy shouted as they stumbled through the dark under some trees.
"Yes, the playground should be right over…" The man gasped and crashed to the ground. "Damn!" he moaned.
"Are you hurt?" Sally said with genuine concern as she stooped over him.
"I don't think so," he said. "Just a little stunned. I guess I tripped over a tree root." He took off his shoe and felt his ankle. "It's starting to swell. I guess I did strain it a little."
"Gosh, Coach, we're really sorry," Cindy said, trying to sound three times as sorry as she really was. How convenient, she was actually thinking. "It's all our fault for dragging you in here. Oh, you poor man – let me take a look at it." She ran her fingertips lightly over his ankle and foot. "Oh, it feels like it's swelling up. Gosh, we're so sorry." Then she leaned over and kissed his injured ankle.
Thomas laughed, but it sounded forced. "Don't carry on so – it's really nothing."
"Oh yes it is," Cindy pouted. "I know it must hurt, and it's all our fault. I wish there was something we could do to make it up to you." She quickly leaned over and kissed his ankle again, massaging his foot and leg at the same time. She waited for any resistance from him, but she couldn't detect any, so she continued. Here goes, she thought, taking a deep breath. She began kissing and licking his foot, then sucked his toes into her warm, wet mouth. Suddenly the coach sighed, falling back on the grass. Cindy's heart leapt. We've got him! she thought. Then she reached up and gingerly placed her hand over his groin. She gasped – his cock was jerking under the tent of his pants.
"Uh, I think we better be going," Thomas stammered, in a voice which said that he really wanted to stay.
I'll put that foolish notion out of your head, Sally thought, snuggling up to him and shoving her tongue down his throat. Thomas groaned, and responded. Sally felt her cunt tingle. Christ, a man! she thought, I'm French kissing a man! She licked out his mouth hungrily, darting her tongue against the back of his throat and drooling her saliva into his mouth.
Cindy, meanwhile, was unfastening the man's belt, and peeling off his pants. Her eyes were accustomed to the dark now, and she gasped at the huge white tent of his underwear. She licked her lips, and felt some juice trickle out of her pussy and dribble hotly down her inner thighs. Let's have a look at this monster, she thought, pulling down his briefs. It sprang out at her and throbbed in the moonlight. Oh, my God! she thought. It was at least eight inches long – maybe nine – and it was waving at her like a billy club.
She grabbed it in her two hands and sniffed it. It was pungent and sweaty, more potent than any boy-cock she'd smelled. Thomas was at least thirty, and by now his cock must have been up countless cunts. The thought of his cock being so experienced excited Cindy, and she went at it panting, licking hungrily up and down the shaft, and darting her tongue hard at the magic spot just under the meaty head. The spongy cockhead swelled, and the whole cock jerked wildly, sending gobs of his thick pre-cum out of the gaping piss-slit. As the juice rolled down the shaft, Cindy lapped it up. Then she opened her mouth wide and swallowed up the throbbing prick. Instantly she began sucking hard. She was starving for a taste of his salty cum.
Sally slipped down beside her and licked the man's balls. They were big and plump, and Sally could almost hear the cum bubbling inside them as they moved in response to her tongue.
"Christ, I can't believe this is happening!" Thomas gasped. "What in God's name is going on? This has to be a dream."
"Take off your shirt, Coach," Cindy said as she stripped off her own uniform. Sally followed her example, and when they were all naked, both girls jumped on the man.
Sally immediately took his hard smooth cock in her hand and caressed it up and down the length, then dragged her fingernails lightly over his balls. He moaned.
"You wanna fuck, Coach?" Sally said seductively, straddling his loins before he could answer, and positioning his vertical cock against her teen cunt.
"You wanna eat a little pussy. Coach?" Cindy said as she straddled his face.
Then, simultaneously, Sally sank down on the man's cock, and Cindy forced her gaping raw pussy into his mouth. Sally winced for a moment as she impaled her tight teen cunt on the man's monstrous cock. It was a bigger prick than she was used to. But soon she was riding him as if she couldn't get enough.
"Wheeee, wheeee, wheeee! Oh, Jesus, it's so big, so fucking big. I love it. Wheeee, this is real fucking. Whoopeeee!"
Thomas groaned, chewing into Cindy's voracious open pussy as she gyrated her loins and rubbed it in his face.
"Ooo, ooo, eat my pussy, suck my clit. Oh, Daddy, yes, yes, eat me, eat meeee!"
Sally lifted up high in the air, deliberately contracting her trained cunt muscles, then fucking down with all her weight. Again and again she lifted up and fucked down with all the skill of her talented pussy, and each time she felt the man's cock jerk harder. She was working hard, trying to bring it off. Suddenly it exploded in her cunt, and the warmth of his spurting jism flooded her loins. She whined with delight.
Thomas thrashed about, whining into Cindy's pussy, and chewing hard on her quivering clit. The sensations were mounting in Cindy's loins as he stimulated her. She squirmed and moaned. She could feel herself about to come. Suddenly she whined, spraying her orgasmic juices all over his face. The hot thrills wormed through her loins, and her whole body tingled.
Sally continued riding the man's monstrous, spurting cock, trying to bring herself off. She pinched her nipples and frigged her clit. The pleasure was mounting. Just a few more fucks. Suddenly her cunt contracted spastically, and she showered her own load of cunt juice over the man's balls. Up and down she rode, milking the beautiful sensations out of her loins, and sucking every last drop of jism from Thomas' rigid rod.
As soon as Sally dismounted, Cindy took her place, swallowing the man's still-hard cock up her cunt to the hilt. She wanted a taste of cock too – it didn't matter that she had just climaxed. She cooed as it sank into her. It was still slimy with Sally's pussyjuice, and that made the act that much more exciting. She loved the thought of Sally's juice mingling with her own deep in her cunt. She suddenly had a unique idea, and she smiled to herself – she was going to show the coach something he'd never seen before. She braced herself with her hands and feet, and she began rotating on his cock, screwing her entire body over it like a wheel on an axle, completing one rotation before resting.
The coach gasped. "Christ, I don't believe it. I've never seen anything like it. What a cunt! What an imagination! I can't believe you're only a kid. Oh, yeah, that feels super, just super!"
Cindy was rotating her impaled cunt on his steel-hard cock again, only this time faster. She completed another rotation, and then another, and then another, increasing her speed each time around. The coach's eyes bugged out of his head as she twirled on his cock. Even Sally could hardly believe her eyes.
"Spin, baby, spin," Sally shouted, giggling, and urging her best friend on.
Cindy had never felt a cock moving inside her quite like this before. Her cunt walls were being tugged at and polished in a totally new way. Unique thrills wormed up her crotch as she corkscrewed up and down on his hot, rock-hard pole. Around and around she went, and up and down. Her pleasure mounted, coiling in her like a snake about to strike. It didn't take long – suddenly the wild spasms hit.
"Eeeee, eeeee!" she squealed. "Screw meeeee!"
Sally looked on, almost laughing. Cindy was still wheeling around and around on the man's cock as she convulsed with orgasm. It looked almost comical. And Thomas lay under her like a helpless sex-toy. His eyes were bugging out, and he was shaking his head in disbelief.
"I've never seen anything like it," he kept saying. "I still don't believe it. I just don't believe it."
Cindy moaned, and Sally laughed. It had turned out to be a good night after all.



CHAPTER NINE


Cindy sat in front of the mirror brushing her long brown hair. It was as thick and soft as the hair of any Polynesian beauty. She had her shirt off, and her tits jiggled as she moved the brush. She loved to watch them. They were big, beautiful knockers, and all the guys went crazy over them. They were round, full, and silky to the touch, with big red nipples.
It would be hard to imagine them developing any larger than they already were, but Cindy was confident that they hadn't reached full maturity yet, and that they still had a way to go. She wondered when they'd reach their peak of plump beauty. Maybe in another ten years, she thought, maybe by her mid-twenties. She wondered how many guys would have sucked on them by then, and how many guys would have fucked her cunt and asshole and mouth. Probably thousands – maybe a million. Her imagination was running wild, and she was getting turned on. How heavenly it would be to fuck a million cocks – cocks of every size, shape, and age.
She'd already fucked a countless number of males, and she'd recorded each encounter in her diary. Each time she fucked a guy, she'd write a brief summary outline of what they did, including how big the boy's cock was, what it looked like, how much he shot, what his cum tasted like, how far he shot, what he muttered when he came, and anything else which seemed unique about the boy. She'd already filled five notebooks in three years, and she was halfway through her sixth. She wrote so much some days that she got writer's cramp in her hand. She kept her notebooks locked away with her Playgirl collection, and she shuddered sometimes to think of what would happen should her mother ever discover them.
Her mother was so naive and blind that she thought Cindy was still a virgin. In fact, she just recently had warned Cindy about boys. They could be dangerous, her mother had said, and she instructed Cindy to consent to let a boy kiss her only after she'd been going with him for at least two months, and knew she could trust him. And, even then, that kiss should be no more than an affectionate peck, without any body contact, if at all possible. And, her mother had told her, if a boy should ever turn red in the face and start breathing heavily, Cindy should politely excuse herself and get away from him as fast as she could. However, her mother wouldn't explain any further as to why Cindy should run away.
"Just take my word for it," her mother had said. Cindy had listened to all this with a serious face, while inside her guts were splitting. Hell, she thought now, her mother probably wouldn't even recognize what was going on in the diaries should she get hold of them. They were written completely in slang, and her mother probably didn't even know what words like cock or pussy meant. Cindy chuckled out loud.
She bounced her tits in her hands, then craned her head forward and licked at her pert pink nipples. Her cunt tingled. Ummmm, she thought, it feels good. Oh, if there was only a cock around now, any cock, even an old man's. Any cock would do to take care of her horny pussy.
She jumped suddenly – someone was banging on the bedroom door. "Who is it?" she yelled, slipping on her shirt.
"It's your stud." It was Tommy's voice, and he was trying to make it sound deep and tough. "I'm making a housecall – so open up."
She swung open the door and dragged him in. "You're just the man I wanted to see," she said, immediately reaching down in his pants. "Ooooo, it looks like you've come well-prepared. Tell me – did it get hard just now, or is it hard all the time?"
"It's hard all the time," he giggled, wiggling his stiff dick in her hand. "But it only turns steel-hard when I think of you." He reached up under her shirt and squeezed her tits.
"Ohhhh, you little wild man – you're driving me out of my mind already. Let's not waste any time, honey. Let's just take off all our clothes and fuck. I hope you don't have any objections."
"Hell, no!" Tommy giggled, tearing off his shirt and jeans and shoes instantly, then tugging at Cindy's clothes, trying to get her to remove them faster. The second they were both naked, he threw his arms around her and wrestled her to the bed, sprawling out on top of her and squirming against her. He shoved his tongue down her throat and humped his cock against her belly. His young body was so hot against her that Cindy swore he must have just popped out of a toaster.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck," the boy muttered, pumping his hips hard and rhythmically.
He was so wild that Cindy couldn't help but laugh. "Okay, tiger," she said, "if you wanna fuck so bad, why don't you put that dick of yours where it belongs?" She spread her legs wide, and the boy wriggled down between them, jabbing his cock at her cunt blindly until he found the entrance, and slid six long inches up her hole.
"Ohhhhh, yeahhhh," he moaned as it slipped in.
"Beautiful, beautiful!" Cindy gasped at the same moment.
The boy began to fuck in long, slow strokes now. Cindy felt his cock thrust deftly up her throbbing pussy, beautifully massaging all her sensitive cuntal tissues. She was surprised at his sudden control. He was suddenly taking his time, savoring his fuck, instead of frenziedly trying to pop off in ten seconds. The boy was learning fast – he was well on his way to becoming a real cunt-pleaser.
Sally must have been giving him a crash course in fucking. Cindy knew that Tommy was sleeping with Sally every night now, so that most likely explained Tommy's newly acquired skill. Oh, that lucky cunt. Sally, with her own resident stud-brother. Damn! – if only she could get up the nerve to make a move on Jimmy, maybe she could have the same arrangement – but, Christ, the little fucker would probably run straight to Mom with the news. Tommy hit a magic spot with his probing cock, and Cindy snapped out of her dreams and realized she was fucking.
"Oh, Tommy, you're such a beautiful stud. And you've really learned how to tease a cunt with that sexy prick of yours. Beautiful! Oh, honey, you're driving me out of my gourd. Oh, you're such a fucker, such a fucker! Oh, baby, I'm gonna come soon. Let's come together. Let's really fuck now, and let's come together."
She threw her legs around the boy's ass and wriggled her hips, grinding her wet, hairy snatch against his balls. Tommy threw her legs up over his shoulders and pushed her ass up high in the air in order to fuck her more deeply. The boy let out a yelp of delight and bounced his ass up and down at high speed. The bedsprings creaked, and the bed even slid a few inches over the floor. The couple settled into a hypnotic, ecstatic rhythm, embraced in a dance of teenage lust. The pubescent boy and the adolescent girl fucked away, moaning and groaning, totally lost in each other and in their pleasure. Cindy was getting close, and she could tell by the way Tommy was panting and twitching his cock, that he was almost there too. They were set to melt into each other.
Suddenly the bedroom door burst wide open. Cindy almost had a heart attack.
"Hey, wait a minute!" shouted a boy's voice. Cindy's heart started beating again – it was Jimmy, and not her mother! "You shit-head – what are you doing? I was supposed to get a chance at her too! Now you're hogging her all to yourself. You were supposed, to invite me in here before the fucking started, you prick!" Cindy's brother was stumbling across the room with his pants down around his ankles, and his rampant cock in his hand.
Cindy recovered from her shock to yell at him. "For Christ sake, Jimmy, shut that door – and make sure it's locked."
The boy stumbled back toward the door, and she couldn't help but laugh at the sight of him. "Dear old Mom would have a stroke if she came home early and walked in on us."
Jimmy slammed shut the door, tore off all his clothes, and charged at the bed, his rampant six-inch pecker waving in the air.
"Now it's my turn to fuck," he said assertively, dragging his buddy off Cindy, and wriggling up between her legs immediately. Then he positioned his cock in just the right spot, and shoved it up her cunt in one beautifully slick movement of his loins.
Cindy was shocked. Her supposedly virginal brother looked like he knew just what he was doing. "Ohhhh, honey," she gasped as the boy pistoned his twitching, stiff cock in and out of her tingling pussy.
"Sweetheart! It looks like you've done this before. Oooo, yessss, very nice, very good. Ummmm, yessss, fuck me, fuck meeee. Oh, little brother, fuck meeee!"
"I've been teaching him all the tricks," Tommy announced proudly in a loud voice. "We have fuck practice every day."
"You have fuck-practice?" Cindy gasped. "What do you practice on? Ooooo, Jimmy, that's good… oh!"
Tommy laughed. "On our sex-doll, what else? We'd rather have a real chick for sure, but it's not easy to find one our age who's willing to spread her legs for our daily practice."
"A sex-doll?" Cindy gasped between strokes of her brother's burning prick.
"Yeah, you know," said Tommy. "The kind you blow up like a balloon. She's five feet tall, and she's got pussy hair and tits, and you can fuck her all day and all night up the cunt or ass or mouth. But shit, she's nothing like a real chick – right. Jimmy?"
"Ummmm, ummmm," Jimmy moaned. He seemed too preoccupied with screwing his sister to hear much of what his buddy was saying. He was going at her like a tiger, and Cindy's cunt burned and tingled as his wild cock throbbed inside her.
"Go, baby, go!" she gasped. "Fuck me, fuck meeeee! Oh, yes, yes, do it, do it. Oh, oh, ohhhhh!" She threw her legs around his heaving loins, and dug her heels into his contracting asscheeks. She licked all over his flushed face, and at his neck and armpits and nipples. Jimmy whimpered, fucking furiously. The veins on his neck stood out, and his cock swelled up and throbbed spastically. Suddenly the wildly fucking boy exploded his load up her cunt.
"Ohhhh, ohhhh," he cried as his boy-cum spurted into his sister. His cock swelled up again and again spastically, and he released load after load of his juice deep in her cunt. Cindy contracted her cunt muscles and milked his cock, making it writhe between the slippery hot walls of her tight cunt hole. His loins pumped so wildly that his'cock accidentally slipped out of her, blasting its last few wads of hot white juice on her belly and tits. He collapsed on her, panting.
"Way to go, little brother!" Cindy cried. "I never knew you were such a hot stud."
Tommy was beating his meat furiously, "Cindy," he panted, "get up on your hands and knees. I wanna see your big sweet ass wave in the air. I feel like a dog then – I mean, I feel like getting up behind you and fucking you like a dog. God, fucking like that really turns me on."
"You mean like this?" Cindy said as she positioned herself on her hands and knees and wiggled her ass at him.
"Oh, mannnn," Tommy muttered, jumping up behind her and licking her juicy ass. "I'm gonna fuck you like you've never been fucked before." He mounted her suddenly, and drove his stiff cock right up her ass. "Ohhhh, mannnn, I love it – I just love to fuck a girl's asshole. It's almost better than fucking cunt because it's so Goddamned tight. Jesus, I can't believe how tight it is. Oh, wowwww!"
Cindy groaned in response to each thrust of his sex-crazy cock up her sucking asshole. She wriggled her hips and arched her back, trying to excite the boy as much as possible. "Fuck meeee, fuck meeee, fuck meeeee!" she yelled. "Oh, yes, yes, that's the way to do it. Ooo, you're such a stud, such a beautiful fucking stud. Oh, yeah, move those hips, ram that cock, screw my ass, shoot that hot cream. Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah!"
Tommy's burning cock jerked and swelled inside her. He was muttering and panting and drooling. Cindy was in heaven. She loved being the object of boyish lust. As she wiggled her fucked ass, her brother crawled up underneath her, positioning his head directly under her crotch, and wrapping his arms around her waist and hips. Then he pulled himself up and craned his neck backwards to lap at her pussy while his buddy fucked her ass.
"Ohhhh, beautiful!" Cindy whined as Jimmy darted his tongue at her clit. "Oh, yeah, eat my pussy, lick my snatch, chew my clit. Oh, I love it!"
Her brother was hanging from her hips as if from a gym bar, his head bent backward, and his mouth fastened to her hairy mound. His young cock waved in the air in front of Cindy's eyes as the boy bucked his hips and shoved it at her mouth.
"Suck my dick," said his muffled voice from down below. "Suck my pecker and lick my balls. Suck out my jism. Suck out my hot jism."
Cindy swallowed up his cock instantly, and the head of it throbbed deep in her throat. Jimmy humped his loins and fucked her mouth, his rampant cock jerking with each thrust. Waves of pleasure rolled through Cindy's body. Tommy's cock jerking in her asshole, and Jimmy's cock jumping in her throat – both were causing tingling sensations to drill through her loins and tits. Even her toes tingled. The feelings mounted, overwhelming her, and she gave in to them completely. She wiggled her ass a few last times, then convulsed with the unbearable sensations of orgasm.
Her ass contracted violently, making Tommy whine as it sucked and skinned his sensitive young cock-flesh. Jimmy sucked her jumping clit and chewed her hairy cuntlips as if he wanted to devour them.
"Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh," Cindy babbled. "This is so fucking good, soooo fucking good. Ohhhh, fuck meeeee, eat meeee, ohhhh!"
Suddenly Tommy let out an agonized yelp and exploded his hot jism up her juicy asshole. The wads came hard and fast, spattering inside her like an explosion of fireworks.
"Fuuuucccck!" Tommy wailed, digging his fingers into her meaty asscheeks, and jamming his teenage prick in and out of her hole with all the speed and agility his young loins could manage. Again and again he spurted, releasing wad after wad of his hot, thick cum deep in Cindy's bowels.
His buddy's cries of ecstasy, and his sister's violently shaking ass, seemed to be too much for Jimmy. Suddenly, without any warning, he exploded his hot cock-juice in his sister's mouth. Cindy felt his skinny body spasm with pleasure as he lifted up on his toes and arched his back, nearly breaking himself in half to pump his spurting tool deeper into her throat. His jism came so fast and thick that Cindy couldn't possibly swallow all of it without choking, and gobs of it drooled from her mouth and rolled down over his pink balls.
When it was all over, Cindy collapsed on top of her brother, and Tommy sprawled out on top of her with his turgid cock still buried up her ass to the hilt.
"Hey, let me out of here! You're crushing me!" said Jimmy's muffled voice from under the pile of naked flesh. And Cindy and Tommy raised up enough for the boy to wriggle his way free. "Whew! I made it!" Jimmy said as he sat up.
Cindy laughed, relaxing under Tommy, and reaching out to caress her brother. "What a couple of studs," she cooed. "What a couple of beautiful studs!"
Suddenly the three of them almost hit the ceiling. Cindy's heart lodged in her throat. Someone was banging on the door. Mom! she thought. Immediately a thousand conflicting thoughts as to what they should and should not do flashed through her mind, along with the vision of her mother somehow opening the door and having a fatal stroke on the spot.
Bang! Bang! Bang! "Let me in. I know what's going on in there." It was Sally's voice. Cindy's heart sank back into her chest, and she shook all over with relieved laughter. Jimmy ran to the door and opened it.
"Jesus Christ!" Sally gasped when she saw the boy standing stark naked in front of her. "I didn't know there was an orgy going on in here, Cindy. I thought you were in here all alone fiddling with your clit." She giggled with excitement. "Looks like I walked in just at the right time. Wait till you see what I've got, you guys." She locked the door behind her, then smiled at them wickedly, holding up a paper bag.
"What's in there?" Jimmy asked.
"What does it look like?" Sally said, pulling a long rubber dildo out of the bag and holding it against her pussy.
"Wow!" said Tommy. "It looks like a real dick – but I've never seen one that big." He giggled. "What's it good for, anyway? You're not gonna get any jism out of it."
"Maybe not," she said, "but it might just get some jism out of somebody." She smiled wickedly as she attached a belt to it, then strapped it to her loins. Cindy and the two boys laughed hysterically.
"Look at that," Jimmy giggled. "She's got three big things sticking up in the air – two big knockers and a whopping hot-dog."
"Yeah," Tommy laughed, "and the hot-dog is growing right out of her clothes."
"Oh, I can fix that," Sally said, unstrapping the dildo. Then she quickly undressed, and strapped the dildo back on, humping it a few times at the boys.
"Wow!" said Cindy. "What a fucking hunk of meat! Ooo, ooo, I can't wait to feel that giant cock up my cunt, or, better yet, up my hungry asshole. Ooo, Sally, baby, come on over and fuck me. I just can't wait."
"Yeah!" Tommy gasped. "I can't wait either – to watch, that is. Wow, two broads with big knockers fucking away at each other. Wow! Jimmy, can't you just imagine their giant tits flapping around, and their big fat asses shaking in the air while they fuck? Woweeee!" Both boys simultaneously grabbed their hard cocks and pumped them.
"Big fat asses?" Sally said, trying to sound offended. "You think we have big fat asses?"
"Sure," said Tommy, "compared to us, you broads have big fat asses." He turned around and pointed to his own skinny little ass. "See what I mean? But that ain't bad, because us guys just love all that meat – don't we, Jimmy?"
"Yeah," said Jimmy, licking his lips, "all that meat."
"Well!" Sally said, trying to sound even more upset. "If that's all we girls are to you guys – just big fat meaty asses – maybe you ought to learn what it feels like to be a meaty ass." Sally grabbed Tommy before she'd even finished the sentence. She was bigger and stronger than her brother, and, despite his wrestling know-how, the boy couldn't cope with her size and strength, plus her sudden attack. She forced him down on the bed. "Help me turn him over, Cindy. Help me turn him on his belly."
Cindy grabbed the struggling boy, and together the two girls managed to turn him ass-up.
"Help, Jimmy," the boy cried. "Don't just stand there – help me!"
Jimmy stood there with his mouth wide open and his cock twitching. He seemed to be too stunned or excited or fascinated by the scene to help out his friend.
Cindy ran over to the dresser and pulled a jar out of the top drawer. "Here's some Vaseline," she said. Then she opened the jar and pulled out a gob of the jelly with her finger, and smeared it evenly up and down the length of the dildo.
"Put some on his ass too," Sally suggested, as she fought to hold down her brother. Cindy smeared some of the lubricant across Tommy's puckered asshole, then drilled her finger up his ass. The boy squirmed and moaned, still trying hard to escape. "Just cool it, baby," Sally said. "There's no way out. You're gonna get it, and that's that. So just relax and enjoy it."
"Goddamn it! Help me. Jimmy!" the boy screamed. "They're gonna kil me with that big thing!" But Jimmy just stood there as if he were hypnotized, slowly beating his meat as he watched.
Sally pressed the head of the dildo against her brother's pinkish-brown asshole, and shoved it in slowly. The hole opened like a flower, and the dildo slid in a few inches.
"Ohhhhhh, that hurts!" the boy screamed. "It's killing me!" Sally held the rod still a few seconds, then eased it in another few inches. Tommy screamed, as if he were being murdered, and tears ran down his cheeks.
Cindy petted his head and kissed him on the cheek. "Just relax, pretty stud," she said. "It's not really that bad. If you'll just relax, you'll be surprised."
Sally began slowly fucking the dildo in and out, just an inch back and forth. As she worked it in and out the boy nearly cried. But with each stroke it was sliding more easily, and in a short time the length and tempo of her strokes had increased drastically. In and out, and deeper and deeper, she worked the rubber cock, and suddenly she plunged all eight inches of it to the hilt. Tommy gasped. He lay there as if frozen. Suddenly he sighed, sinking into the mattress.
"That's it, baby," Sally said. "Just relax and enjoy it." Then she began to fuck the boy rhythmically and smoothly, sliding the entire length of the fat rubber dildo in and out between the boy's skinny asscheeks. The dildo was so big it looked like an arm going in and out of the boy's hole.
The boy arched his back and wiggled his ass like a young girl getting her first fuck. He was trying to get the dildo to screw even deeper up his asshole. He twisted and sqirmed and whined, humping his cock into the mattress. Sally fucked the rubber cock in and out wildly. Suddenly the boy pumped his loins furiously. Then he cried out and blasted his hot jism between his hard young belly and the mattress under him. Again and again he spasmed and spurted, his ass vibrating with excitement. He looked delirious. Finally he relaxed into the mattress, purring like a kitten.
Sally eased the slippery dildo out of his ass, and turned toward Jimmy.
"Your turn," she said, waving it at him. But she was too late. Just as she climbed off the bed to assault him. Jimmy threw back his head and whined, blasting a heavy wad of hot cum against her belly. Another hot spurt splashed against her tit, and another one hit her in the face. She crashed to her knees in front of him and swallowed up his spurting cock. It swelled and exploded again and again, and Sally swallowed down every drop of his hot, thick juice.
"Ummmmm, tasty stuff," Sally said as she pulled her mouth off of his spent cock. She licked her lips. "Cindy, your brother's got some really sweet jism."
"So does yours," Cindy said from up on the bed. She was lapping up Tommy's spilled cum from the mattress. "Christ, that rubber cock of yours must have fucked a pint out of him. I'm almost swimming in it."



CHAPTER TEN


"What a place for a party!" Randy shouted as he jumped out of the car. "I don't hear a sound, not a fucking sound. This is the boon-docks, the sticks."
Four more boys and five girls toppled out of the car laughing – half the varsity wrestling squad, and the entire varsity cheerleading squad.
"What a ride!" Doug shouted. He was a short, brown-haired boy. "I got to feel up more tits and ass than a gynecologist does in a month."
"You can say that again," Ron said with a laugh. "These five broads are the wildest in town, if not in the world."
"In the world, if not in the universe!" Tammy shouted.
"Let's cut the gabbing and get down to the river," Cindy yelled. "I wanna get out of these hot clothes and into that cool water."
"Did you hear that, guys?" Jason shouted. "She can't wait to take her clothes off." All the boys cheered.
Sally was already undressing. "To hell with waiting," she said. "I'm getting out of these sweaty threads now." As she pulled off her shirt her large tits bounced out and jiggled in the sunshine.
"Whoopeeee!" Randy shouted. "Take it off, baby, take it all off." Then he tore off his shirt and shorts.
All ten of the horny teenagers whooped and laughed as they stripped off all their clothes. Then they took off running across a grassy field toward the river. The boys' heavy cocks flapped and flopped in the air as they ran, and the girls' billowing tits bounced and jiggled.
"Look at all that jiggling female meat," Pete yelled.
"Woweeee!" Jason shouted. "I can't wait to bury myself in it. Woweeee!"
When the screaming group reached the river, they charged right in.
"Goddamn!" Tammy shouted. "It's so fucking cold!" All the others yelled their agreement, and charged back at the shore as if they were running for their lives.
"To hell with swimming," Ron shouted. "I've never felt such icy water in my life."
The entire group was sprawled out on the warm sand in the sunshine. They were all looking each other over, and within moments all five boys had hard cocks slapping against their bellies. The girls all sighed, and their cunts drooled.
"Well, that was a nice swim," Tammy said, giggling.
"Yeah," Ron said, "thank God it's over with. When does the fun begin?"
"Any time you're ready, stud," Sally said, seductively licking her lips and jiggling her tits with her hands.
"Holy shit!" Ron gasped, crawling on top of her, and wriggling up between her thighs. "I'm ready now, honey," he said in a quavering voice. "Let's fuck." Then he let out a long, heavy sigh, and slipped his cock up her cunt.
Sally sighed with him, throwing her legs around his ass. "Oh, Ronnie, darling, you've got such a big hot one. It feels like a snake wiggling up my cunt. Ooooo, it feels so good. Oh, yeah, baby, move that big beautiful stud cock and fuck me good. Ohhhh, yeahhhhh, fuck meeeeeee."
She churned her hips in response to his screwing, and she dug her fingernails into his back. Regardless of how many times she'd been fucked. Sally always went out of her mind when she felt a cock inside her – as if the fuck was her very first.
As Ron's cock fucked Sally's juicy pussy, pumping in and out wildly, the coupled organs made the sound of bare feet trudging through mud – mush, mush, mush, squish, squish.
"Oh, Jesus Christ," Jason sighed. "Listen to those fucking sounds. She's really putting out the juice, and he's really giving it to her. Christ, look – you can actually see her cunt juice leaking out. Oh, Jesus, I'm hot."
Tammy immediately fell on him and buried her tongue down his throat. She cooed and gurgled, and she caressed his balls with her fingernails. Then she grabbed his seven-inch cock, and rubbed the purple head of it back and forth between her hot, moist cuntlips.
"Shove it in me, darling!" Tammy gasped. "I can't stand it any more. Oh, shove it in me – I'm so fucking horny!"
The panting boy suddenly contracted his ass, arched his supple back, and rammed his throbbing cock up her cunt.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck," he muttered deliriously as he humped his loins up at her.
"Ooooo, ooooo," Tammy cooed in response to each of his jabs. "Ooooo, fuck meeee!"
Randy grabbed Rosie's ass. "Up on your hands and knees!" he ordered in a wicked, lusting voice. "Up on your hands and knees, you little bitch."
Rosie giggled, positioning herself immediately as he wanted, and waving her ass in his face.
"Ohhhhh, honey, take me," she moaned. "I'm yours. Do whatever you want to me."
Then she wiggled her ass and whined with delight as the boy rammed his monstrous cock up her cunt to the hilt. He fucked her hard and fast, and his flat, firm belly slapped loudly against her ass.
"Ooooo, ohhhh, fuck meeeee, fuck meeeee! Drive that big cock of yours in and out of me until I split in half."
The remaining four teenagers finally paired up and joined the fun. Cindy grabbed Doug, and Mary grabbed Pete. Cindy straddled Doug's vertical, twitching prick and sank her ass on it. Doug's eyes bugged out as it disappeared up her asshole. It was as if he couldn't believe it went up her ass instead of up her cunt.
Mary got up on all fours over Pete, and lowered her drooling, hairy crotch to his mouth. Then she took his heavy, throbbing cock in her tiny hand, and bent it up to her lips, suddenly swallowing it up. The sixty-nining couple slurped and moaned as they went at each other's organs with hungry, lusting mouths and tongues. Their loins churned, and their bodies rocked in unison.
The air was filled with the moans and groans, with the munching and slurping and smacking sounds, of the ten coupled teenagers. The pungent smell of boy-sweat and pussy-juice floated on the breeze down the river. The atmosphere tingled electrically with lust and pleasure.
"Oh, man, I'm coming," Ron whined, bucking his young ass wildly, and blasting a heavy load of cum up Sally's throbbing cunt.
"Ohhhh, ahhhh, eeeee!" Sally and Rosie whined in unison, their full, round asses churning with the excitement as their own orgasms chewed through their cunts.
Then Jason and Randy shot off simultaneously, Jason fucking his hot, thick jism deep up Tammy's pussy-hole, and Randy jetting his cum up Rosie's quivering cunt. As the two boys cried out to announce their orgasms, Tammy let out a high-pitched squeal and jerked her loins as if she were having a fit. Then Cindy and Pete, and Doug and Mary spasmed nearly simultaneously – Pete blasting is jism up Cindy's asshole, and Doug exploding his hot cream down Mary's throat.
When it was all over, the spent couples fell in a heap, their naked bodies sweating together in a mountain of flesh, their arms and legs randomly tangled. Tits, cocks, and toes were pressed against cheeks and noses, and the heavy scent of jism and pussyjuice filled the air.
"Boy, that was really super," Jason said. "But now what do we do?"
"What do you mean, 'now what'?" Cindy said, eying him wickedly. "Grab him, you guys," she shouted. "I'll show him what."
Before he could escape, the others ganged up on him and pinned him spread-eagled to the sand.
"Who wants to suck Jason's rod?" Cindy shouted.
"Me, me, me," chanted Tammy. "Let me at it. I've been wanting a taste of that hunk of meat for a long time." She went down on his already vertical prick and sucked the cockhead deep into her throat.
"Ummmm, ummmm, ummmm, it's so good."
Jason groaned and writhed as the sex-crazed girl worked hungrily on his swollen dick.
"Come on, girls," said Cindy, "let's show this stud what five hungry cheerleaders can do." Then she lapped at Jason's balls, while Rosie nibbled his legs and feet, and Mary licked up and down his flat belly and chest and sucked on his nipples.
"How about some cunt, Jason, baby?" Sally said as she straddled his face. Then she lowered her spread crotch to his lips.
The boy groaned, then exploded with lust, munching at her hot, moist, hairy snatch. While the other girls gave the rest of his body a tongue-bath, and Tammy sucked at his cock, Sally showered his face with her hot pussy-juice.
"Get ready, girls," Sally said as she writhed with the pleasure Jason's tongue was giving her. "It won't be long now. Once a stud gets a taste of my pussy, his cum soon flies."
Before she'd even finished her sentence, Jason's eyes rolled back, and he shot his load of hot cum down Tammy's gagging throat. His body clenched so hard with his orgasm that his adolescent muscles almost split out of his skin.
The other boys looked on whooping and shouting. "Way to go, Jason, old buddy! Way to eat pussy! Way to blow your wad!"
When Jason was finished shooting, Cindy stood up. "Who's next?" she said, wheeling around in circles with her eyes closed. Then she stoped and pointed blindly. Her finger landed on Doug. "Grab him!" she shouted. "And take him over to that tree."
Doug giggled as the others dragged him over to a large-trunked tree. Then they stood him spread-eagled up against it.
"Ooooo, oooo, he's such a hunk," Rosie said, smacking her lips and panting. "Let me at him!" Immediately, she dropped to her knees and sucked his balls into her mouth. "Ummm, ummmmm, they're like big, soft eggs."
Doug's cock jerked up and down, slapping against his belly as Rosie tongued his balls. He groaned. Rosie grabbed the overgrown prick in her small hand and bent it down to her lips. She licked the swollen purple head, then swallowed the monster, stretching her mouth to the limit.
Meanwhile, Cindy put her arms around his shoulders and shoved her tongue down his throat, and the other girls tongued his chest and belly and legs.
"Okay, stud," Sally said, "let's have your juice. Cream, you beautiful hunk of boy-flesh." Her words were like a magic incantation. It was only moments before the boy rolled back his eyes and shot his cum down Rosie's throat. His body trembled all over as he spasmed, and everybody cheered, except Rosie, who was doing her best to swallow down his heavy load of jism without choking to death.
When Doug was finished shooting, Rosie looked up at him. "Baby," she said, "you've got the sweetest cum I've ever tasted – and I should know. I'm the biggest cocksucker in town!"
"Ain't that the truth," Randy shouted, "She swallows more cum than most of us do food."
"But cum is food," Rosie said. "The best kind of food."
"Let's see now," Cindy said. "That leaves Ron, Randy, and Pete to show us girls they can shoot off twice in a row. Which of you studs wants to go next?"
"Me!" all three of them sounded in unison.
"One at a time, guys," Cindy said. "We want to appreciate each of you fully." Then she closed her eyes and wheeled around again in spin-the-bottle fashion, this time pointing at Ron.
The others immediately spread-eagled him on the sand, and Mary quickly straddled his loins. "My turn for some cock," she said, sliding his cockhead between her warm, juicy pussylips.
"Oooooooo, ahhhhh," she groaned, impaling herself on his swollen cock. "Ooooo, that feels so good. I just love dick up my cunt." She lifted up and sat down, increasing the speed of her fucking with each stroke, until she was bouncing up and down as if she were riding a pogo stick. She gibbered and cooed, and her meaty tits flapped in the air.
"Way to go, Mary!" came the shouts.
"Ride that cock… jerk off that meat! Fuck that stud silly! Make the baby cream! Wiggle that ass… flap those knockers! Do it, do it!"
Ron tossed his head from side to side and wiggled his ass in the sand. He panted and groaned, and Mary rode him faster and faster. Suddenly, he rolled back his eyes and gasped, and Mary simultaneously jumped up off of him. His nearly spasming cock stood up straight in the air and shook violently. The purple head looked like it was about to pop like an over-blown balloon, and the piss-slit gaped like a hungry mouth. Suddenly a few drops of hot, thin liquid shot out and hit Mary in the face.
Ron groaned with frustration. "What in the hell did you do that for? I was just about to blow my load."
"Sorry, honey," Mary said with a laugh, "but I wanna feel you come up my other hole. Baby, I wanna get ass-fucked." She guided his burning cockhead against her puckered asshole, and sank it up her hole until her asscheeks touched his balls.
"Ooooo, yeahhhh, that's the feeling I love – a big horny cock shoved all the way up my ass!" Then she tightened her muscles and began riding him as wildly as she had before. She wanted to bring him off quickly.
"What a beautiful, sexy bitch!" Randy gasped. "Look at her ride that ass on that cock. Woweeee, I've never seen anything like it. Ride that cock, baby – make the guy shoot!"
It didn't take her long. Only moments later Ron threw his head back and whined. His hot cum jetted deep up Mary's ass, and she giggled with delight, riding his cock hard and fast, sucking his jism out of him like a vacuum cleaner. The boy's eyes nearly popped out of his head, and everybody applauded.
"That leaves a stud to go," Cindy said, looking at Pete, then dropping to her hands and knees. "Mount that stud on my ass," she gasped. "I wanna feel that big hot cock of his right up in my belly. I want that baby to fuck the shit out of me."
Pete offered no resistance as the others pushed him down on her. He mounted her and instantly plugged her ass full with his eight inches of throbbing cock. A moment later he was fucking her at top speed.
"Ooo, ooo, ooo, ooo, ooo," Cindy babbled, churning her meaty ass against his belly. "You don't waste any time, do you, baby? Oh, yeah, move that cock. Fuck my ass. Oh yeah, baby, I just love it." Cindy contracted all the muscles of her loins, skinning the boy's prick. Her loins were on fire – she tingled from head to toe. Whenever she got a cock up her ass it was as if somebody had shoved a live wire up it.
Suddenly Jason dropped to his knees in front of her and shoved his rampant cock down her throat. It moved in and out between her lips, and now it was as if she had another live wire in her mouth. The electric sensations flooded her from two ends at once. It was unbearable – she spasmed instantly.
Her body shook all over. Her eyes bugged out. She gurgled and whined. The cock in her ass throbbed rhythmically. Pete was about to shoot. With all her strength of will, she jerked her ass off of him.
"Hey!" Pete whined. "What's the big idea?" His cock throbbed against his belly looking like it was ready to split down the middle.
Cindy forced a laugh. She was still trembling from her orgasm.
"You don't think we'd let you off that easy, do you, baby? You've gotta bring off a few more deprived cunts before you get your reward. Come on, girls – which of you wants this stud's cock next?"
Tammy and Rosie dropped to their knees together in front of the boy, waving their meaty asses in his face.
"Mount us!" they whined.
Pete looked momentarily undecided as to whom to mount first. Then he shrugged his shoulders and hopped up on Rosie's rotating ass, immediately ramming his stud-cock up her steaming cunt.
"Fuck meeeeee!" she screamed.
Pete gripped her succulent ass firmly, then jerked it back and forth against his groin as he jammed his cock in and out of her. His hard belly smacked against her upturned ass, vibrating her whole body with each savage thrust. Rosie gasped and cooed.
"Jesus, look at those two fuck!" Randy gasped, shaking his head. "Ram it, Pete, baby – ram it. Fuck the ass off that little bitch. She loves it!"
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck," the group of horny teenagers chanted again. "Ram, ram, ram, ram, ram."
Pete picked up on their rhythm and fucked for all he was worth. Sweat dripped from his forehead, and his long, lean back muscles danced sensuously under his skin. Rosie churned her ass and gibbered out of her mind as the boy sneaked his hot hard cock in and out of her slippery cunt. Then, without any warning, she melted with her orgasm, purring like a kitten as the heavenly sensations wormed through her loins.
"Oh, mannnnn," Doug muttered as he looked on. He was pumping his prick furiously. "Oh, wow, look at that baby get off." He beat his swollen cock hard a few last times, then released his hot white jism all over Rosie's arching back and heaving ass. Rosie moaned as his cum splattered against her.
Pete yanked his dripping tool out of Rosie's satisfied snatch and immediately shoved it up Tammy's waiting asshole. Tammy gasped as the hot meat snaked up her shitter.
"Ooooo, yessss! Finally, finally. Oh, Pete, fuck my ass real good. Fuck my ass and make me come!"
As Pete assaulted her rotating ass. Randy forced his oversized dick down her throat, and Ron slipped under her and sucked at her hanging tits. The triple-stud attack got to her quickly. She trembled from head to toe, and in less than a minute, her eyes rolled back and she whined with her orgasm.
"Oh, wow," Mary said. "That must have taken all of ten seconds. Way to go, Tammy – you just showed these studs how horny a girl's asshole can be."
"And I'm gonna show you how horny a guy's cock can be," Pete said, wrestling her to the sand. Then her turned her on her back and raised her hips high in the air, throwing her legs over his shoulders, and rubbing his purple cockhead between her hot, hairy pussylips. Then he leaned into her with all his weight, and his burning cock slid up her cunt to the hilt.
"Ooooooo, I love that," Mary cried. "It's in me so fucking deep! Wow, your balls are tickling my ass. You're breaking me in half! Oh, baby, fuck meeee! Fuck me deep. Work that big wiener in me real deep. Fuck me, you big, beautiful, horny stud, fuck meeeeee!"
Pete bounced his ass up and down, driving his lusting cock in and out of her at high speed, giving the panting bitch exactly what she wanted. Mary gurgled and cooed, trying to force her legs back farther and her ass up higher, trying to get his cock to fuck her even deeply.
"Go, Pete, go!" the others shouted, as the lust-crazed boy huffed and puffed, working his raging prick in and out of the teenage bitch. His ass shook with excitement, and his balls flapped back and forth under him. He arched his back, making the long, lean muscles along his spine stand out. His plump, muscular, pink asscheeks contracted hard with each forceful thrust. The girl was going out of her mind as the lust-charged stud worked her over.
Suddenly Mary let out an ecstatic whine, and her whole body shuddered. As the orgasm rolled through her body, she rolled her head from side to side and panted. Saliva drooled from the corners of her open mouth, and her face contorted and relaxed alternately.
When the little nymph was finished spasming, Pete slipped his throbbing cock out of her and collapsed on the sand, trying to catch his breath.
Sally wouldn't have any of that. She immediately straddled him and guided his cock into her pussy, sitting down on him with all her weight. She delighted in being the last girl to enjoy his cock. All the cuntjuices of the other girls were still clinging to his swollen shaft and she could almost hear his cum bubbling like a volcano. She shivered with delight. She was going to be the receptacle of all the boy's lust, of all the cum he'd built up while fucking the other four girls. It would be an explosive load, and her pussy was almost coming from the anticipation alone.
"Wheeee, wheeee, wheeee!" she screamed. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck meeeee! Shoot your luscious cream – blast your hot juice – drown me in your precious jism. Oh, yeah, fuck meeeee!"
She fucked the boy hard and fast, using every ounce of skill and strength she had. She wanted to bring him off immediately – she couldn't wait another second. Her cunt was throbbing and burning with lust, waiting for the seething jism to flood and scald her inflamed pussy.
Pete suddenly rolled back his eyes and threw back his head as if he'd just been shot. "Ohhhhh!" he wailed. "Ohhhh! Ahhhhhhh!"
Sally felt his cock swell up like a balloon, then suddenly contract, and her insides were immediately flooded with the heat of his cum. She contracted her cunt, tightening it around the throbbing cock as hard as she could, and sucking the spurting monster with her hot slippery cuntal walls.
Wad after wad after wad of his hot, thick jism blasted into her throbbing cunt, filling it to overflowing. The boy's load was so massive that her cunt couldn't hold it all. Gobs of jism trickled from her hairy snatch and drenched his balls. Sally couldn't believe it. She'd never experienced such a heavy load of cock-juice filling her cunt. The thought of all that cum saturating her pussy was giving her an orgasm of the mind as well as of the body. Suddenly she just let go, wailing and crying, as the unbearable pleasure-waves chewed through her loins and spread over her entire body. The raw, vibrating walls of her cunt seemed to suck involuntarily at the boy's spurting cock. Sally just rode up and down, reveling in the mutual lust. It was an orgasm she knew she'd long remember.
"Oh, Christ!" Randy gasped, beating his cock in a frenzy of excitement as he looked on. "Ohhhhh!" Then he showered the fucking couple with his hot, flying jism.
Ron and Jason weren't far behind him. They were both pumping their cocks furiously as they watched Pete and Sally convulse with orgasm. Within seconds they were both blasting their loads all over the fucking couple, and the air was saturated with the smell of fresh cum.
When all the spasms were over – when all the cum was done flying – all the girls went wild, fighting among themselves for a taste of the thick, white, still-warm gobs of jism splattered all over the panting bodies of the joined couple. They lapped it up hungrily, like kittens around a dish of cream.
Sally finally dismounted Pete, then immediately went down on his hard young cock, sucking every last drop of cum from its head, then lapping up the jism which had leaked out over his balls.
"Ummmmmm, such sweet stuff," she cooed as she swallowed the fluid.
As Sally lapped away at Pete's cock and balls, Cindy dropped down behind her waving ass and lapped at her cunt, sucking Pete's jism from the hairy lips and out of the gaping hole.
The boy had come so much that Cindy was having a real treat, lapping it up as it continued to gush from Sally's pussy.
"Don't suck it all out," Sally said, wiggling her ass seductively. "It's good for the cunt tissues. I want my meat to soak up some of it."
The boys looked on, shaking their heads. "I must be dreaming," Doug said, pinching himself. Then they all pinched themselves and muttered incoherently.
"Okay, girls – show time," Cindy said.
All the girls stood up, giggling. They wiggled their asses seductively and jiggled their tits. Then they began a slow dance, writhing their supple teenage bodies like snakes, gyrating their loins and swaying their tits, licking their lips and tickling their still-dripping crotches with their fingers.
The boys stared at them as if hypnotized. Their cocks stood up straight in the air, throbbing and twitching, and jerking to each sensuous movement of young nymphs before them. The boys groaned and gasped and panted with pure lust.
"They're trying to kill us," Jason said with a sigh. And the other boys muttered in agreement.
Suddenly all five girls dropped down in a full split, spreading wide their drooling, hairy crotches, and filling the air with the pungent scent of cunt.
"Give me an S!" Sally shouted.
"S!" the girls answered.
"Give me an E!" Cindy shouted. "E!" the girls answered.
"Give us an X!" Sally and Cindy shouted in unison. "What does it spell?"
"SEX!" the girls chanted in unison. "Sex! Sex! Sex!"
All five boys stood in front of them, beating their swollen cocks in a renewed frenzy of lust. The air was filled with moaning and panting, and the smell of cunt.
Sally and Cindy smiled at each other.




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/pr3142hotyoungcheerleaders.jpg
Hot
Young

(Cheerleaders






