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Babysitter in heat





CHAPTER ONE


Tracy Smith had that hot feeling in her pussy again.
She'd been having it a lot lately. It was a throbbing, swelling feeling that tempted her to reach down inside her panties and play with herself. She wondered if she should risk it.
Tonight she was babysitting for the Nelsons. The kids were all tucked away in bed, no danger of them coming into the living room and catching her. But she didn't know when the Nelsons would be home. She glanced at her watch and saw that it was only ten o'clock. Surely they'd be away till mid night or later, like always. Her pussy ached to be touched. She decided to take the chance.
Stretching out on the couch, in a room lit only by the flickering light of the TV, Tracy unsnapped her jeans, tugged down the zipper, and slipped her hand inside. She slid her hand into her panties and touched the soft warm fur of her bush. The moment she touched herself, she shivered with excitement. She felt a scalding burst of cream from her virgin cunt.
She wriggled a finger between the furry lips of her muff and touched the juicy little lump of her clit. She began to rub the slick button with her fingertip, and hot pleasure ripped through her hungry pussy.
"Ummmmmm," she murmured, "feels so good."
For the past year, since her body started to mature, Tracy had been playing with herself. It was something she'd discovered all by herself, when that nagging swelling in her pussy kept her awake at night. Something had prompted her to rub her clit till there was a fantastic explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt. Maybe it was naughty, but it was so much fun that she just couldn't quit.
Her fingertip was quickly soaked with oozing pussy cream, and she could feel her tiny clit swelling and going stiff under her frigging fingertip. The little lump began to throb heavily as she massaged it, swirling her finger around and around the wet rigid shaft. Her pleasure mounted rapidly, till she was quivering and moaning steadily.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed, "mmmmm, yesss!"
Hot juice kept pouring from her tiny virgin cunt. Soaking the crotch of her panties and drenching her swirling fingertip. She'd noticed that whenever she got the urge to play with herself, her cunt would start creaming helplessly. She didn't know just what that meant. She hadn't had much experienced with sex or boys. In fact, she hadn't been allowed to date until this year.
As she eagerly frigged her clit, she thought about her one and only boyfriend, Freddie. A wiry red-haired kid, Freddie was always trying to get into her pants. His efforts got her very excited, but she never gave in, because her strictly religious parents had warned her that she'd go to hell if she had sex before marriage. Tracy was beginning to wonder if that was really true. How could something that felt so good be so bad?
As her excitement mounted, she caught her wet little clit shaft between her thumb and forefinger and began to knead it. That sent sharp jolts of pleasure through her pussy and made her tiny cunt hole gush even more hot sticky cream. She writhed with horny excitement and moaned hoarsely. Pretty soon she'd get that urgently needed explosion of release.
"Oh-h-h-h-h-h-h," she whined, "feels so damned nice."
She thought about all the naughty but delicious things she and Freddie had done in his parked car at the end of a date. He'd give her deep tongue kisses that made her squirm with lust and he'd slip his hands under her sweatar and play with her naked tits till she could hardly stand the excitement. Once he laid down on top of her, with their clothes on, and made a strange humping and pumping motion that aroused her more than anything.
She remembered that time vividly. There was a big hard bulge in Freddie's crotch, and he rubbed it roughly against hot tender mound till she actually got off. Freddie must have gotten off, too, because he yelped and moaned, and then there was a big wet spot on his fly. Tracy asked him what had happened, and he said they'd come.
Thinking of that exciting episode, she frigged her swollen red-hot clit faster and harder, and her whole pussy melted with pleasure. She was panting now, and her cries were shrill and steady. She wondered how it would feel if she let Freddie do this to her, it seemed wickedly exciting to imagine his hand inside her panties, frigging and teasing her clit.
"Ooooo, yeah, Freddie, do it to me," she whimpered. "Get me off – I just love it!"
After Freddie dry-humped her, Tracy had asked one of the older girls at school just what he was trying to do and what made that big hard bulge in his pants. The girl, Margie, was amazed at Tracy's innocence, but Tracy explained that her parents had never told her anything about sex. Margie said that boys had a thing called a cock and that Freddie had been trying to fuck her.
Those words didn't mean much to Tracy. She only knew that being alone with Freddie could get pretty damned exciting. Now as she kneaded her soaked swollen clit, she imagined Freddie was doing it to her and that made her doubly excited. She felt the pleasure building in her body until she could hardy stand it! Just a few more seconds, and she'd come.
Just then she heard a car pulling into the driveway. "Shit!" she gasped.
Tonight, of all nights, the Nelsons had to come home early. She was so close to coming, she could have screamed. Her jeans were sill unzipped, her panties tugged down and she didn't have time to straighten out her clothes. There was a blanket hung over the back of the couch, and Tracy grabbed it, covered herself. And pretended to be asleep. This was nothing unusual. Often when the Nelsons were out late, she spent the night on the couch.
Just as she got settled, she heard them coming in the front door. They peeked into the living room, and Mrs. Nelson said, "Thank God."
"Yeah," Mr. Nelson chuckled, "I'm so horny, I was hoping I wouldn't have to drive her home!"
Horny! Tracy had been hearing that word a lot lately. When Freddie tried to go too far with her, he said be was horny as if that excused everything. Once Margie complained that she was horny, and Tracy asked what that meant. Margie said it meant wanting to fuck. Again the words wasn't much help to Tracy. Now Mr. Nelson was saying he was horny. Did that mean he was going to fuck Mrs. Nelson?
She sat belt upright. FUCK – that was the big word at school, the one she really wanted to know about. And here was her chance to find out what it meant. The Nelsons had already gone to their bedroom down the hall, but she could see that they'd left the door partially open. They always did that, in case one of the kids started crying. Quivering with curiosity, Tracy rolled off the couch and started creeping down the hall.
She could hear the Nelsons talking quietly together, and Mrs. Nelson kept giggling. The hall was dark, concealing Tracy in its shadows as she reached the bedroom door. In the Nelsons' room only a dim bedside lamp was on. She could stand right in the doorway and see everything. She was so excited she was panting softly.
The Nelsons were undressing. They were a very attractive young couple in their late twenties. Amy Nelson was a tall slender blonde with the grace and poise of a fashion model. Jim Nelson was tall, lanky, lean and dark-haired. Tracy had always thought he was terrifically sexy, even when she didn't quite understand what that word meant. It was just that her pussy got wet whenever he grinned at her.
Now she lasted her eyes as the couple stripped. Amy was already down to her bra and panties, while Jim fumbled with a stubborn shoelace. Amy unhooked her bra and let it fail to the floor. She had luscious high-riding tits the size of apples, and they were capped with little pointed red nipples. The perfect pale globes quivered slightly with her movements, and Jim eyed them hungrily.
Amy saw where he was looking and giggled, "I guess we're really a disgrace."
"You mean leaving the party early so we could fuck?" Jim chuckled. "Nobody knew, why we left."
"They must have guessed," Amy laughed, "from the way you were feeling me up in the kitchen."
"Let 'em eat their hearts out," Jim said.
Amy hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties and quickly pulled the little garment down, letting it slide to her feet. Tracy felt hot excitement at seeing another woman's bush for the first time. Amy's muff was exquisite, a little puff of light blond curls. She stepped out of her panties and went over to the bed.
"Hurry up, darling," she said huskily. "I'm so horny for you, I can hardly stand it."
"If I can just get this fucking shoelace undone," Jim muttered. "Aw, to hell with it."
He pulled off the shoe, still laced, and tossed it aside. Amy stretched out on her back and opened her legs obscenely wide. Jim gawked. The lovely blonde was displaying her whole naked gash to him, wet red flesh fringed with dainty golden curls. Jim swallowed hard, Adam's apple bobbin, and started undressing as fast as he could.
Now Tracy was even more excited. She'd never seen a naked man before. She was dying to know what a cock looked like. When Jim was finally down to his jockey shorts, she saw that the fly was enormously tented, just like Freddie's jeans had been when he dry-humped her. Jim gingerly tugged his shorts over the big hard bulge, and Tracy stifled an excited moan. At last she was going to see how guys were different from girls.
Her eyes got huge as Jim stepped out of his shorts. His cock was gigantic to her inexperienced eyes, seven inches of thick bloated flesh, a rigid sausage shaped thing that stood straight up and was capped with a huge purple knob-shaped head. He had a bush of wiry dark hairs, and below that were two hugely swollen sacs of flesh, thatched with coarse black fur. As he walked to the bed, his cock wagged stiffly and menacingly.
So that was what a cock looked like. Now what was he going to do with it? Tracy quivered with curiosity and excitement. Surely now she'd find out what fucking meant. All she could learn from her school friends was that fucking was something a man and woman did in bed, that it was terrific fun and that everybody seemed obsessed with it. Now she'd find out why.
"Mmmmmmm," Amy grinned. "Look at that gorgeous hard-on. For me, I hope?"
"Yeah, if you're nice to me," Jim leered. "But look at that gorgeous pussy. Looks good enough to eat."
"Help yourself, darling," Amy purred.
She still had her legs wide open, bent at the knees. In the excitement of seeing her first cock, Tracy hadn't had time to study the woman's pussy. Now she gawked. The flesh of Amy's gash was bright red and glistening with pussy juice. The small blonde-fringed hole of her cunt was leaking a steady stream of thick sticky twat-syrup. Tracy wanted to see more, but suddenly Jim's head was blocking her view.
She stifled another gasp. What in the world was he up to? He'd gone belly down between Amy's widely splayed thighs and was practically poking his face into her naked pussy. Tracy moved over a little to get side view of the couple. At that moment she saw Jim stick out his tongue and start licking Amy's pussy. Amy gasped, and her pretty face went pink with pleasure.
"Yesssss," she moaned, "oh, yes, darling -eat me!"
eat? That sounded pretty kinky. Tracy watched in breathless curiosity as Jim swept his big red tongue up and down over the puffy red flesh of his wife's slit. He licked from the swollen little bud of her clit, down over the drooling hole of her cunt, clear into the small wrinkled mouth of her asshole. Amy moaned with pleasure, her head lolling back on the pillows, her eyes rolling crazily. Whatever Jim was doing to her, it obviously felt marvelous.
"Aaaahhhh, God, ummmmmm," Amy moaned. "Lick my pussy, honey. Yes!"
Tracy felt a hot spurt of juice from her cunt. This kinky scene was making her terribly excited, but she wasn't sure just why. She tried to imagine having her pussy licked and she creamed again. That hot wet tongue would feel fantastic on her naked slit, she was sure of that. She vowed to ask Freddie to do it to her next time they went out.
"Oh-h-h-h-h-h," Amy whined, "you're eating me so good, honey. Shit, I love it!"
Jim had his big red tongue stuck out as far as it would go, and he was leering at Amy's gash as he licked it. Tracy saw what he saw – scarlet flesh swelling up, getting more engorged and wet by the second. Amy's clit got its own little hard-on, poking out stiffly between the curly lips of her golden muff. Jim pressed the pointed tip of his tongue against the rigid red bud of her clit and began to rim it.
"Eeeeee!" Amy squealed. "Yes, baby, lick my clit. Suck it!"
"Hey, keep it down, woman," Jim chuckled. "You'll wake the kids."
"Fuck the kids," Amy whined. "Suck me off!"
"Animal," Jim grinned.
He jammed his mouth suddenly onto her stiff slick clit and started to suck. Amy groaned hoarsely, and her tongue lolled out. Her eyes were screwed shut with ecstasy as her husband noisily sucked her clit. It was an obscene slurping noise that Tracy could hear clearly even twenty feet away. It somehow excited the girl to hear that lewd wet sound. Jim's head bobbed as he sucked Amy's hot juicy clit.
"Unh, unh, unnnggghhhh," Amy groaned.
Tracy wondered how it would feel to have a guy sucking on her horny little clit. She figured it would be fantastic. She added it to her list of things for Freddie to do. But till she was with Freddie again, she had only her own fingers to relieve the raging need in her pussy. She hadn't finished frigging herself when the Nelsons got home, and she was frantically horny.
What the hell, nobody could see her here in the dark hallway. She slipped her hand inside her jeans and panties and touched the molten hot lump of her clit. She hope to knead it, pretending that Jim Nelson's hotly sucking mouth was on her clit molding and sucking it between his greedy lips. Pleasure sizzled through her pussy, and she had to remind herself to keep absolutely quiet.
Jim's rough noisy sucking was really getting to Amy. Her head was thrown far back on the pillows, and her luscious little tits were swollen taut and round with arousal. She was starting to work her hips in a brisk humping motion, rubbing her lusty little pussy against Jim's bobbing chin. Tracy could hear hr harsh fast breathing.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Amy gasped. "You're doing it to me, Jim, you're making me come. WHHHAAAHHHH!"
Her slim body began to buck and convulse, her heels beating the bed, her fingers clawing at the spread. Jim raised his face from her pussy and watched her come, leering wickedly. His chin and cheeks dripped with the first hot spurt of her come juice. He licked the sticky fragrant cream from around his mouth as be watched his wife howl and writhe in her helpless pleasure-explosion.
"Aaahhhhh so good!" she groaned.
Tracy frigged her clit even faster and harder as she watched Amy Nelson coming. She was finding it wildly exciting to watch another couple fucking. Sizzling pussy juice seeped through the crotch of her panties and dribbled down her legs as she furiously kneaded the swollen wet lump of her clit. She felt like she'd die of frustration if she didn't get off pretty soon.
Amy lay panting and flushed, her climax fading. She looked up at Jim with hot hungry eyes. "Fuck me, darling," she aid hoarsely. "Please, put that big cock in me and fuck me right now."
Jim leered at her, clearly enjoying her lewd pleading. "Baby, you just came," he said. "Isn't one climax enough for you?"
"No, you know it isn't, you bastard," Amy moaned. "I want to feel your cock in my pussy. Fuck me, dammit!"
"Well, since you asked me so nicely," Jim chuckled.
He rose to his knees between her hugely splayed thighs. His huge-looking cock was pointed at the ceiling, and Tracy could see that the bulbous purple head had a dark slit mouth which was leaking thick globs of cream. Tracy stifled another moan of excitement. At last she was going to find out just what fucking meant. Amy had begged Jim to fuck her, and now he said he was going to do it.
Tracy saw him roughly wedge the huge knob of his cock-head into the little hole in Amy's cunt. The purple knob stretched her wet red cunt-lips very wide. That was when it finally dawned on Tracy just what Jim was going to do. He was going to push that gigantic cock of his right into Amy's body. Into the tiny tight tube of her cunt. It didn't seem physically possible. Surely the pain would be terrible.
"Beg me for it, bitch," Jim leered. "I like to hear it."
Amy leered shamelessly up at him and said distinctly, "Shove your cock up my cunt, you big bastard. Shove it all the way into me. PLEASE!"
Tracy couldn't believe what she was hearing. She imagined Jim's enormous rigid cock going into her own tiny virgin cunt, and she almost felt the blinding pain. But as she watched, Jim gave a powerful jerk of his taut ass and crammed his whole big prick up his wife's cunt. It vanished between her splayed pussy-lips, and his huge hairy balls smacked her slit.
"Uhhhhhh!" Amy gasped.
"You got it, bitch." Jim panted. "You got every inch of it. How does it feel?"
To Tracy's astonishment, Amy's face contorted in a bit wide pleasure-grin, and she said eagerly, "It feels marvelous, darling. Oh, shit, I love to feel your big ol' cock in my cunt. Fuck me with it, Jim, fuck my pussy."
"You better believe I will," Jim leered. "I'll fuck the living shit out of you, baby."
His ass tensed and jerked, and he began cramming his thick bloated cock in and out of Amy's tight little fuck hole. He did it to her mercilessly, ramming his prick deep and hard and fast into her cunt-hole. Their bellies smacked loudly together with each savage lunge, and Amy's slim body shook from the force of his fucking, her pale tits wobbling. Tracy shivered. Surely that brutal fucking must be killing her.
But no – Amy fucked him right back, jerking her hips eagerly, plowing her juicy red-hot cunt up and down the steely rod of his cock. Thick glistening pussy juice sizzled out around his slamming prick and drenched his balls and belly. Amy clawed the bed in her hot excitement and whined with pleasure as he fucked mercilessly into her cunt.
"O-h-h-h, shit, YES!" she wailed. "Give it to me, Jim. Ram my pussy – shit, fuck!"
"O-h-h-h-h shit, YES!" she wailed. "Give it to me, Jim. Ram my pussy – shit, fuck, uhhhhh!"
Tracy felt another hot blast of juice from her cunt. It soaked her frigging fingers. Amy, far from feeling pain, was going out of her mind with pleasure as Jim fucked her. Tracy had to know how it felt. She reached lower into her scalding wet slit and found the tiny tight hole in her virgin cunt. She made her middle finger stiff. Very gingerly she popped her fingertip inside the gripping wet little hole.
It felt fantastically exciting. Here was just the sensation she'd been unknowingly craving ever since she became a woman, something stiff and hard in her cunt. Trying not to moan aloud, she eased her rigid middle finger deeper and deeper into the searing wet pulp of her virgin twat. The deeper she pushed, the better it felt. She shoved her finger in as far as it would go.
She barely stifled a hoarse groan of pleasure. It felt fantastically good to have that long stiff finger up her cunt. She began to jerk her finger up and down in the gripping wet twat, imitating Jim's rhythm. Incredible pleasure ripped through her belly. All the while she watched Jim fucking Amy, hotly aroused by their animal frenzy.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee!" Amy screamed.
"Take it, baby, take my cock," Jim groaned.
The bed was creaking now as Jim fucked even harder and faster into his wife's scalding, frothing little pussy hole. His big thick cock was making an obscene sucking and slurping noise as it reamed the juice out of Amy's clinging cuntal sheath. Tracy could hear the lewd noise very clearly, and it added to the wicked excitement of finger-fucking herself.
"Do it to me, mother-fucker!" Amy howled. "Fuck my cunt! Unnnnnooggghhhh, aaahhhh!"
Tracy was getting so excited from watching and from frigging herself, that she couldn't hold back one little moan of ecstasy. "Mmmmmmmm," she sobbed. "Mmmmmmmmm."
Luckily Jim and Amy were making so much noise, they couldn't possibly have heard her. Jim was grunting and groaning as he hammered his bloated meat into his wife's molten pussy, and Amy was screeching and whining as she took the repeated savage blows. Tracy saw her arch her slim body sharply, jamming her frothing pussy against Jim's slamming cock.
"Unh, unh,unh!" she gaped. "I'm coming! Oh, shit, am I coming – whhhhaaaahhhh!"
"I'm coming, too, baby," Jim groaned. "Awwwwww, fuck, aaarrrggghhh!"
"Do it to me, honey!Cream me!" Amy wailed.
At that moment Tracy's furiously jerking finger brought her off. She just barely managed not to scream as the violent pleasure-spasms ripped through her body. She sagged against the wall and finger-fucked herself into an enormous climax, her scalding cunt cream soaking her hand and panties and jeans.
"Oooooo, shit!" she gasped.
Luckily they didn't hear her. She crept back to the couch, her pussy throbbing with satisfaction. After what she'd seen and felt tonight, she knew one thing for sure – it was time to get some fucking for herself, and the sooner the better.



CHAPTER TWO


Tracy was delighted when the Nelsons asked her to baby sit for than again the next night. She had a plan. She'd decided she couldn't wait for Freddie to fuck her, especially when a sexy experienced man like Jim Nelson was available. She was even more turned on to him now that she'd watched him fuck.
She prepared carefully for the execution of her plan. She showered, washed her hair, then stood naked before her bedroom mirror, scrutinizing her maturing body. Would Jim Nelson be turned on to her? Everything depended on that.
Her reflection showed a petite blonde with short curly hair, snub nose, huge blue eyes, and a slim but curvy body. She saw to her satisfaction, that her ripening tits were even bigger than Amy Nelson's. The perfectly round globes were the size of cantaloupes and were capped with large light-pink nipples. She was sure Jim Nelson would like her tits, if only she had a chance to show them to him.
Her bush was bigger than Amy's, too – a thick triangle of light blonde curls that covered the lower third of her belly. Tracy ran her hand over the warm springy fur and felt a tingle of hot excitement. It wouldn't be hard to get Jim alone tonight. He always drove her home if she was still awake on their return. She only had to decide how to get his mind on sex – how to turn him on. The right clothes would help.
Tracy selected be tightest jeans. They showed off her adorable little round ass and the pouting mound of her crotch. She put on a skin-tight red jersey that shamelessly outlined her high thrusting tits. She even pinched her nipples to make them poke out under the clinging cloth. Satisfied with her sexy appearance, she went to the living room to wait for Mr. Nelson to pick her up.
Mom and Dad were there, and they both eyed her with disapproval. "Tracy Smith," her mother snapped, "you go back to your room and put on a bra."
Damn! She'd been hoping they wouldn't notice.
Meekly she marched bock to her room and donned the bra. There was no point in arguing with her parents. They were firmly convinced that anything even remotely related to sex was evil. No sweat – she could take off the bra later. She emerged from her room jut as Jim Nelson pulled up and honked for her.
He was ins hurry, and Tracy didn't get a chance to try anything with him on that ride. But she noticed him running his eyes over her firm, curvy little body as she walked to the car, and she could tell he found her sexy. The hours of baby sitting seemed endless, but, finally, a little after midnight, the Nelsons got home. They found Tracy still awake, watching TV.
"Hi, Tracy," Jim said, "how did it go?"
"Just fine, Mr. Nelson," Tracy purred. "The kids were no trouble at all."
"That's easy for you to say," Amy yawned. "You're not with the little hellions every day. Listen Jim, will you pay Tracy and take her home? I'm so sleepy, I think I'll just flop."
"Sure, honey," Jim said. "Come on, Tracy, let's go."
Tracy said a polite goodnight to Mrs. Nelson and went out to the car shivering with lusty anticipation. Her plan had to work, it just had to! Her pussy was all hot and swollen from hours of fantasizing about Jim Nelson's and his huge cock. She'd played with herself as she thought about him, coming several times, but it hadn't been enough to satisfy the raging need in her hot little cunt.
In the car she sat as closes she could without actually touching him. She could smell the musky fragrance of her creaming pussy, and she wondered if he could smell it too. She knew he liked the smell – he'd gobbled Amy's pussy like it was candy. If only she could get him to do that to her! But most of all she wanted him to fuck her. She just had to know what it was like.
"You're a damned good sitter, Tracy," Jim said as they drove. "I'm glad we found you."
"Thank you, Mr. Nelson," Tracy said. "I'm glad, too. I'm very fond of you."
"We're fond of you, too, honey," he said.
That was all very nice, but it wasn't getting her any closer to her goal. He was just going to go on being affectionate in a fatherly way if she didn't make some kind of move. As they rounded a sharp corner, an inspiration came to her. She squeaked and fell against him, one swollen bra-less tit rubbing his arm. She stayed there as they completed the turn, clutching his thigh as if to keep her balance.
"Oh, gosh, sorry," she cried.
Jim flashed her a quick grin. "That's all right," he said. I don't mind being grabbed by a pretty girl.
Tracy gathered her nerve and slipped her hand right onto his crotch. They were driving straight again, but she didn't move away from him. Through the cloth of his pants she could feel his hot pulsating cock meat. She squeezed and suddenly the soft lump mushroomed into a big hard bulge. Jim moaned and quickly pulled over to the side of the road, leaving the motor running.
"Little girl," he said hoarsely, "what in hell do you think you're doing?"
"Just what it feels like," Tracy said softly. "I think you're so sexy, Jim. Couldn't we make out a little?"
Jim Nelson swallowed hard. He'd had the hots for their sexy teenage babysitter ever since he first saw her. His mind raced. He knew Amy, knew she'd be sound asleep for the rest of the night. She wouldn't notice how late he got in. His cock strained against Tracy's gentle squeezing hand, bloated and aching.
"Sure, honey," he said. "Just let me find a better place to park."
Tracy quivered with excitement. She kept her hand on Jim's hard bulging fly as he drove on and found a rarely used side road. He parked under the shelter of some trees and turned off the engine. Breathing harshly, he swept Tracy into his arms and kissed her hungrily, stuffing his big wet tongue into her mouth. She felt her hotly aroused cunt gush more thick steamy juice that soaked the crotch of her panties.
As Jim kissed her, he eased his hands under her jersey. She felt him quiver lustily when he discovered she wasn't wearing a bra. His hands, hot and slightly moist, closed over the firm globes of her tits. They made a large handful against his palms. He squeezed the silky flesh, and Tracy felt dizzying pleasure, just like when Freddie played with her tits, only more exciting.
"So you think I'm sexy, huh?" Jim grinned.
"I sure do," Tracy said earnestly. "I've always thought so, Jim. Do you think I'm sexy at all?"
"Oh, baby," Jim moaned, "do you have to ask? I shouldn't be doing this, you know. I'm a very happily married guy. But I just couldn't resist."
To set his mind at ease, Tracy said, "Don't worry, Jim. I'll never tell anybody about this. I like Mrs. Nelson, and I wouldn't hurt her for the world. So let's just forget about all that and get it on, okay?"
Jim was too excited to reply. He pushed Tracy's jersey up out of the way so be could see her naked tits. They were gorgeous, even bigger than his wife's tits. The nipples especially aroused him – large soft cones of light pink flesh. He ran his thumbs back and forth over her nipples, and Tracy shivered with pleasure. He watched her nipples responding to his touch, growing long and stiff and heavily throbbing.
"Mmmmmmmmm, Jim, that feels so nice," Tracy sighed.
"You like it when I play with your tits?" he said eagerly.
"Ohhhhbh, wow, yes," Tracy moaned.
"Then I bet you'll like this," he leered.
He dipped his head, snaked out his tongue, and stoned lashing her nipples. Tracy gave a shrill squeal of pleasure. Freddie had never used his mouth or tongue on her tits, and she was surprised how exciting it felt. She helplessly creamed again. The crotch of her panties was soaked with the scalding juice.
"Oh-h-h-h-h-h, yessssss," Tracy moaned. "Lick my tits, Jim. It feels great."
Jim tongue-lashed her rigid throbbing nipples, getting more crazily aroused by the second. When Tracy first suggested that they park and make out.
He'd planned on just a little minor fun, but now he was wondering if he could hold himself in check. He'd never been unfaithful to Amy before, and he valued his marriage, but Tracy was a powerful temptation. She was sexy as hell and very willing and only a kid. It would be pretty damned hard to pass up a chance like this.
He clamped his mouth onto her left nipple and sucked the whole thing inside. He sucked it roughly, bathing it with his boiling spit, and Tracy moaned hoarsely.
"Ah-h-h-h-h, suck my tit, yessssss!" she gasped.
She jut hadn't realized how sensitive her tits were, what an incredible source of pleasure. She realized now that Freddie's efforts had been clumsy and amateurish. It was fun when Freddie played with her tits but when as expert like Jim did it, it was sheer ecstasy. He sucked one nipple, then the other, drawing them out like elastic in his mouth.
Jim could tell from the girl's shrill cries and helpless shivering that she was going out of her mind with horny need. That made him even more excited. He'd always thought of Tracy as forbidden fruit, way too young and definitely off limits for a married man. Now he realized that he could have her. He could fuck that deliciously tight teenage pussy. His rigid cock strained in the confinement of his pants.
He decided to buy time, so he could think. "Wait me to play with your pussy, too, honey?" he said hoarsely.
"Mmmmmm, I'd love that, Jim." Tracy sighed. "Okay, just let me get your clothes off," he said.
She put up no resistance as he tugged off her jeans and panties. In the bright moonlight that filtered through the trees, he could see her excitingly large golden muff. He petted the curly triangle, and Tracy squirmed with horniness. He slid his hand between her thighs and cupped her naked pussy. Now there was no doubt in his mind that the girl was agonizingly horny. Her slit was tautly swollen, scalding hot, and dripping with pussy juice.
He fingered out the pea-size lump of her clit. It was already erect and hotly throbbing. He touched a fingertip to the moist button and began to rub. Tracy almost rose right out of the seat. She gasped, moaned, and creamed all over his hand.
"Aaaahhhh, YES!" she cried. "Oooooo, yeah, frig my clit Jim! I just love that!"
It was the first time any guy had touched her below the waist. She hadn't expected it to feel any different than when she played with herself, but it was somehow a lot more exciting. Jim knew jut what to do. He pressed his fingertip firmly against her clit and rubbed in a swirling, grinding motion, arousing hell out of her. She couldn't stop creaming and writhing. Pleasure ripped through her belly.
"Mmmmmmmm. Shit. Yes!" she gasped. "Frig me!"
Her naughty words excited Jim even more. His cock felt ready to explode. He felt his prick-head leaking big hot globs of juice, his balls swollen to bursting. If this horny little kid wanted it so much why not give it to her and do both of them a favor? Amy would never know. Shivering with lusty need, he rubbed his juice soaked finger faster and harder on Tracy's red-hot little clit.
"Eeeeee!" she shrieked. "You're doing it to me, Jim, I'm gonna come. Uhhhh, yeah, now – aaahhhhh!"
Jim was astonished at the violence of her climax. Even Amy, lusty as she was, had never come this hard. Tracy's body lurched against him and began to buck and rock, her gorgeous tits wobbling crazily. She drenched his hand with a flood of molten come-cream. She screamed her pleasure, her big blue eyes rolling back in her head. She was writhing so much he could barely keep his frigging finger on her clit.
"Unnnooohhh, fuck, aaahhhhh!" Tracy wailed.
When she finally sank back against the seat, limp and panting, Jim said wonderingly, "Wow, honey, you really came! You must have needed that pretty bad."
"I sure did," Tracy sighed. "And I need a lot more of it, too. Please, Jim, play with me some more."
"Sure, baby, whatever, you want," Jim said eagerly.
He slid his linger off her soaked clit, down through the hot mushy folds of her slit, till he found the tiny mouth of her cunt. It was still leaking big sticky thick come-juice. He rimmed the little rubbery-ringed hole till Tracy was squirming with impatience and obviously dying to feel something stiff and hard in her cunt. Then he popped his thick fingertip inside. Her well-muscled cunt mouth gripped and tugged at his finger as if to draw it in even deeper.
"More!" Tracy gasped. "Put your finger deeper in my pussy. Jim. I want all of it."
Jim, breathing harshly now and dizzily excited, eased his rigid thick middle finger all the way up her cunt. It was incredibly tight, hugging and squeezing his spearing finger. Her twat was not only deliciously snug; it was hot as fire and wonderfully juicy. He imagined cramming his achingly bloated dick into that searing little hole and he almost came just thinking about it.
"Oooooooo!" Tracy squealed. "Oh, shit, Jim. That feels so good. Your finger feels great in my pussy."
He started finger-fucking her, jerking his stiff finger roughly up and down in her clinging slick fuck hole. Tracy groaned. She'd never felt anything so good in her life. As she'd found out last night, when she finger-fucked her own lusty little cunt, this was the sensation she really craved, something hard and rigid pumping and stuffing her cunt.
"Uhhhhhh!" she whined. "Do it to me, Jim. Fuck me with your finger. Aaaahhhh – so good!"
Jim was going wild feeling her powerful young cuntal walls gripping and squeezing his finger. He could well imagine how that greedy action would feel around his deeply-shoved cock. He fucked her faster, harder, and she responded with squeals of pleasure and an enormous rush of pussy cream that boiled around his jerking finger and gushed out of her cunt to soak his hand.
"Do it to me, do it to meee!" she screeched.
Jim's thick finger stuffed her virgin cunt completely, creating delicious friction as it pumped. She felt the pleasure building in her belly till she could hardly stand it. She began an instinctive jerking motion with her hips, shoving her greedy wet cunt up and down the thick spike of his finger. She shoved faster and faster, till suddenly she felt the violent explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt.
"I'm coming!" she gasped. "Ohhhhhh, shit, am I coming – whhhaaahhh!"
Jim felt his finger gripped and squeezed as if it were trapped in a vise. Her convulsing cunt squeezed and released his cream-drenched finger again and again as she came. Again ho was astounded at the violence of her orgasm. This sexy little teenager was exceptionally horny, way above average in her lusty needs. That thought made him groan with horniness. He'd be more than glad to satisfy her needs with his iron-hard cock.
"Ahhhh," Tracy sighed. "Ohhhhhh, wow, fantastic!"
Her cunt gave his finger one last hard squeeze she slumped back against the seat and gasped for breath. Jim slipped his finger from her juice-filled twat and gently rubbed and teased her whole pussy, tickling from her moist swollen clit, through the pulpy folds of her cunt lips, right down to the tiny clenched mouth of her shitter. Tracy shivered with lusty excitement.
"Jim," she said hoarsely, "let me see your cock."
"Sure, honey," he said, surprised at her boldness but also hotly aroused.
He unzipped his fly, tugged down his pants and shorts, and his thick seven-inch hard-on snapped free of its confinement, sticking straight up and drooled big glistening gobs of juice. Tracy stared at it like it was a man from Mars. She inched closer, her eyes huge, till her hot breath was fanning his prick. She licked her lips as she stared and stared.
It was just like she'd seen it last night, only now she had a much better view. There were his huge hairy balls, crowded between his thighs, and there was his thick wiry patch of cock hairs, dark against his belly. Most exciting of all, there was the huge granite column of his cock, bulging with big blue veins and capped with a swollen purple knob that leaked thick cream.
"Can I touch it?" She said breathlessly.
"You sure can," Jim leered.
Eagerly Tracy reached out and stroked her fingers on the bloated dark head of his prick. Jim flinched and sighed. Right away she discovered the head of his cock was more receptive than the shaft. She ran her fingers up and down his stiff-standing prick and got the biggest reaction when she tickled the big knobby head. More hot cream gushed from his piss hole, wetting her fingers and making them slick.
"Mmmmm this is fun," she said.
"I'll go along with that," Jim moaned.
She liked the feel of his cock, taut-skinned and smooth, scalding hot, and heavily throbbing. She swirled a fingertip around the hot pulsating head, then ran her fingers down the huge hard stalk. She tickled through his crisp black cock hairs and touched his balls. As she caressed the huge hairy bags she got a sharp reaction from Jim, who flinched and groaned.
"Look, Tracy," he panted. "I can't wait any longer. My cock's about to burst. You want me to fuck you? If not, you can jack me off."
She felt a blazing rush of heat through her pussy. "I want you to fuck me, Jim," she said eagerly.
"Oh Christ," he moaned. "Then let's do it now!"
He eased her down on her back and pushed her legs open wide. Tracy imitated the way she'd seen Amy last night and bent her knees, fully opening her pussy to Jim's stiffly weaving prick. As he knelt between her legs, she trembled with anticipation. Her very first fuck! Not only that but she was going to get it from an expert. She was glad she hadn't waited for Freddie!
Jim pressed the steel-hard knob of his cock-head against the tiny drooling mouth of her cunt. He grunted and shoved, but only succeeded in wedging the huge knob about an inch into her blazing-hot pussy hole. His cock head stretched her dainty red cunt-lips almost to bursting. She was much tighter than he'd thought. He caught his breath and shoved again, working only another inch into her.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Tracy gasped.
Suddenly Jim recognized the problem. "Honey," he gasped. "Are you a virgin?"
"Y-y-yessss," Tracy whined.
"Oh, Jesus," he moaned, "I'll try to be careful."
It blew his mind to know he was copping her cherry. He shuddered and started easing his thick cock into her as slowly as he could. Tracy whimpered and clawed the car seat as his thick hard prick gradually stuffed her tiny cunt. She felt like someone wet ramming a baseball bat up her little virgin pussy hole. But she was not going to chicken out. At last, she felt Jim's taut hairy nut sacs gliding to rest against her clit.
"There," he panted. "My cock's all the way in to you, honey. Does it hurt?"
"N-nooooo," Tracy whimpered.
It hurt like hell, but she wasn't going to tell him so. Jim was a nice guy and might stop fucking her. She wanted to be fucked even if it tore her in half – she just had to know what it was like. Now he started moving his thick throbbing cock up and down in her cunt, and she winced and stifled a cry of pain. She relaxed her twat as much as she could and found that it would expand just enough to take his bloated meat without hurting.
"Awww, baby, you're cunt's so fuckin' tight!" Jim whined. "Shit, this is good."
He'd never fucked anything tighter. It was a real fight not to let himself go and flood her tiny cunt with his hot load. He grunted and whined as he worked his swollen prick in the sizzling pulp of her pussy. She quivered beneath his, her eyes wide and glassy with shock. She probably hadn't expected it to hurt the first time. He couldn't concern himself with that now – he was too agonizingly horny.
"Uh-uh-uh," Tracy groaned, "your cock feels so big in me, Jim."
Her cunt still felt stuffed almost to bursting, but now she was getting little blasts of pleasure each time he shoved his hot throbbing dick deep into her. The blasts increased in strength as her cunt juiced and expanded. Suddenly she was enjoying his fucking, enjoying it wildly. She dug her nails in to his shoulders and began jerking her hips in time to his strokes.
"Ooooooo, yes!" Tracy squealed. "It's feeling great now, Jim. Oooo, sheeeit, yes, fuck me!"
Jim didn't need her naughty words to tell him hat she was starting to dig his cock. He felt an enormous burst of scalding cunt cream around his pistoning prick, then a steady hot flow of juice that made her tiny twat easy to fuck. He groaned and began to fuck her faster, harder. She responded with a screech of pleasure, digging her nails sharply into his shoulders.
"You like it now, don't you, baby?" he panted. "You want me to really fuck it to you?"
"Yes, yes!" Tracy howled. "Fuck my pussy good and hard, Jim. Fuck!"
He let himself go now, fucking her the way he really wanted to, plowing his bloated cock deep and hard and fast into her deliciously gripping juicy cunt. She responded with a greedy hard surge of her hips, taking his slamming prick against her womb.
"Unnnggghhh, fuck me!" Tracy wailed.
She gurgled with pleasure as she took the repeated hard plowing of Jim's swollen cock. It was only her first fuck, and already she knew she was addicted to it, that she could never get enough, not even if she fucked for the rest of her life. But it sure as hell would be fun trying. She'd take it wherever and whenever she could get it.
"AAAWWWWW!" she bawled. "I'M COMING!"
"Aaarrrhhhggg!" Jim bellowed, pumping his sizzling load into her. They writhed together in a violent mutual climax.
"Oh, God, I love to fuck…" Tracy whined.



CHAPTER THREE


It was Friday night, and Tracy had a date with Freddie. Ordinarily she would have been thrilled with the plans he'd made for the evening – the Junior Prom, followed by a good gorge at the drive-in, then maybe a private party or two. But all she felt was impatience to be alone with him. Did she ever have a surprise for Freddie!
Mom and Dad didn't approve of the dress she was wearing to the dance, but Tracy put her foot down and insisted on wearing it anyhow. After all, she'd sewn it herself. It was red, clinging, and very low cut, showing the ripe cleavage of her tits. Best of all, because the dress had only spaghetti straps, she couldn't wear a bra under it.
She twirled around before the bedroom mirror and watched her plump round tits bounce enticingly. The clinging material of the dress deliciously outlined her small round ass. She grinned wickedly at her reflection. This outfit really ought to blow Freddie's mind. He'd be climbing all over her in no time – and that was just what she wanted.
Tracy threw a red hand-made shawl over her shoulders before going out to the living room to wait for Freddie. No point in reminding her folks that she was practically naked under her sexy dress. They both gave her sour looks as she entered the room. Suddenly she felt sorry for them. They were so old-fashioned and uptight about sex, they'd probably never had any fun in their lives, not even when they were conceiving her. They probably regarded fucking as an unpleasant duty.
Her mother frowned and said. "Now remember everything we told you, Tracy."
"Yes, ma'am." Tracy sighed.
"You better repeat it," her father said. "Just to be sure you remember."
Tracy sighed again and chanted, "No touching. No being alone together! Only one kiss, when he leaves me off at home."
"Right," Dad said. "And be sure you keep to every one of those rules, or we'll forbid you to date."
"Yes sir," Tracy said wearily.
When she heard Freddie honk, she raced from the house, relieved to be away from the grim atmosphere. As she ran to the car, her shawl blew back and revealed her wobbling tits, bouncing crazily beneath the thin material of her dress. Freddie's eyes bugged out, and she was willing to bet he'd gotten a hard-on just from ogling her tits.
"Hi, Freddie," she chirped as she hopped in beside him.
"Oh, wow, Tracy," he said, his voice breaking in a horny croak. "You look fantastic."
The dance seemed endless, but she put her time to good use, doing everything she could to drive Freddie crazy with horniness. She blew in his ear, licked his neck, tongue-kissed him, and rubbed her crotch against his as they danced. Poor Freddie got hard-on after hard-on, blushing scarlet as he tried to hide them. His face was as red as his hair.
Finally they were driving away from the dance. "Wanta grab something to eat?" Freddie said.
"No," Tracy said. "I'd rather park."
Freddie almost ran off the road. He'd never seen Tracy this eager to make out. In fact he'd always make the first move, and then she'd fight him off. With hammering heart he drove to their usual parking spot, down a narrow dirt road and into a thick grove of trees. They were hidden from other cars, but moonlight got through, illuminating the front seat.
Freddie lunged for Tracy, folding her in his arms and jamming his tongue into her mouth. He waited for her to push him away and make some shy protest like she always did. Instead she put her arms around him and kissed him back, snaking her hot little tongue over his. Freddie immediately got his umpteentb hard-on of the night. His cock slammed into stiffness and oozed hot juice.
"Oh, shit Tracy. You really turn me on," he moaned.
"You turn me on, too, Freddie," she purred. "Kiss me again."
Could he be dreaming? As he eased his tongue back into her hot wet mouth, he decided he'd better make a test. The straps holding up her dress were fastened in a little bow behind her neck. He untied the bow and quickly pulled her dress down to her waist. Of course he'd noticed during the evening that she wasn't wearing a bra – Jesus, how he'd noticed! He clamped his palms over her naked tits.
"Mmmmmm, yes, Freddie, play with my tits," she sighed.
Freddie damned near shot his wad. Kissing her feverishly, he began molding and squeezing the hot silky flesh of her tits. He felt her big pink nipples go stiff and pulsating. He squeezed her tits harder, and she jabbed her slick tongue deeper into his mouth and gave a muffled moan of pleasure.
Figuring he'd better enjoy himself before she came to her senses, Freddie leaned heavily against her, causing her to slump down on her back. He lay on her, molding and kneading her hot ripe tits, his bulging hard crotch grinding against her tender soft pussy mound. Tracy looked up at hi with big hot eyes, grinning wickedly.
"Mmmmmm, Freddie, I love it when you play with my tits," she said huskily. "Would you please lick and suck them, too?"
"Oh, wow, yeah!" Freddie exclaimed.
He could hardly believe the change in Tracy, but he sure wasn't complaining. He dipped his face down, stuck out his tongue, and began lashing her juicy erect nipples. Tracy gave a squeal of pleasure, and he felt her pussy mound pumping up and down against his bloated cock. Her hips were making an instinctive fucking motion that was driving him wild.
"Suck my tits, Freddie," she moaned.
"Sure, baby," he panted.
He caught one stiff throbbing nipple between his lips and sucked it into his mouth. He took the whole big pink bud and began sucking on it loudly and hungrily. Tracy squealed with excitement. Her pussy mound pushed and pumped against confined bloated cock. She acted as if she was just dying to fuck him. Of course that was too good to be true. He'd been trying to get into her pants for six months now with no success.
"Ooooooo, Freddie, that feels so good," she moaned. "Suck me, baby – suck!"
Freddie released one spit-soaked nipple and dived for the other. As he sucked it roughly into his boiling mouth, Tracy moaned with pleasure and pumped her mound even, harder against his swollen prick. Again Freddie almost came. Her shamelessly lusty behavior, her naughty words, were driving him crazy with horniness. He figured he could risk asking her to jack, him off tonight, something she'd always refused before.
He could risk a few other things, too, he decided. As he sucked hotly and loudly on her rigid sensitive nipple, he started pushing up the skirt of her dress. She didn't protest. He pushed it halfway up her thighs, then slipped his hand underneath. Still no resistance! Shivering with lusty excitement, Freddie slid his hand up her silky-skinned thigh, stealthily inching toward her pussy.
Freddie didn't know it, but as far as Tracy was concerned he could have moved his hand a lot faster. When she realized he was trying to feel her pussy, she almost moaned with excitement. She shivered lustily as his hand crept closer and closer to her panty crotch. He'd be surprised when he found it practically dripping with hot sticky cunt juice.
Still getting no resistance from Tracy, Freddie boldly thrust his hand the rest of the way up her skirt and touched the crotch of her panties. The cloth was soaking wet with pussy cream, and beneath it he could feel the fierce heat radiating from her slit. He pressed against her crotch, stimulating the swollen flesh inside and Tracy moaned.
"Ohhhhh, Freddie," she said, "you're getting me so excited."
Freddie whipped his mouth off her soaked, rigid nipple and gave all his attention to touching her pussy. This was something she'd never let him do before. He kept rubbing the dripping crotch of her panties till she was writhing beneath him and moaning steadily. Then he sneaked a finger inside the crotch and touched the red-hot, puffy lips of her cunt. He rubbed and massaged the throbbing flesh, and Tracy felt pleasure jolting through her pussy.
"Freddie," she moaned, "take off my panties. Then you can touch me better."
"Oh, Jesus," Freddie panted.
He never dreamed he'd get this far with her. Tracy had always been so modest and proper. Now he'd actually get to see and touch her pussy without any hassle. It was blowing his mind. He seized her little blue bikini panties and tugged them off as fast as be could. He knelt between her thighs and gawked hungrily at her lush blonde bush and the gleaming slit of red wet flesh below it.
"Hey, Freddie, play with my pussy," Tracy whined. "I'm soooo horny."
Freddie swallowed hard and grasped her little wet clit between his thumb and forefinger. He began to knead the slick lumps, and Tracy squealed with excitement and creamed heavily all over his hand. He'd dated a couple of other girls before Tracy who'd allowed him to frig their clits, and it always drove them wild. Unfortunately they never got wild enough to fuck. Maybe with Tracy it would be different. She seemed to be going out of her mind with pleasure as he kneaded her red-hot clit.
"Unngghhh, YES," she whimpered, "frig my clit, Freddie. Don't stop."
Freddie wasn't about to stop until he had her hot enough to want to fuck him. Leering down at the moaning little blonde, he frigged her clit good and fast, rolling it roughly between his fingers. Tracy creamed and creamed, an apparently endless stream of glistening hot juice gushing from her tiny cunt. She whined and groaned with pleasure, tossing her head from side to side.
"Unnnggghh, yes," she whimpered. "You're getting me there, Freddie, you're gonna make me come."
Freddie's hugely bloated cock dribbled big hot drops of juice. He wanted to take it out and shove it up the tiny cunt, but be also didn't want to blow his chances. She might not be willing yet. He had to get her even hotter. He frigged her clit furiously, and suddenly she gasped, howled, and began to come.
"Aaaahhhh, that's it!" Tracy screamed, "I'm coming! Ohhhhhh, Freddie, uhhhhhhh!"
Freddie watched in awe as her petite body went into violent convulsions. He'd never seen a girl come like that. Her luscious round tits wobbled like crazy and her whole body rocked and bucked. Her tongue lolled out, and her eyes rolled back in her bead. She screamed so loud that he was glad they were far from other people. Her clit twitched between his kneading fingers.
"Uhhhhhhh,so good!" she wailed.
Freddie decided not to let her come down from her orgasmic high. As her spasms lessened, he let go of her soaked, swollen clit and began to rim her cunt hole with his fingertip. She gushed hot, thick come-juice all over his swirling finger. He popped the thick tip of his finger about an inch into her scorching snug pussy bole and jerked it up and down.
"Oooooooo, shit, Freddie, YES!" she moaned. She'd hardly finished coming, and already Freddie's wicked finger play had her excited again. His stiff jerking finger felt great in her horny little cunt, but she wished he'd ram it in deeper and harder. Writhing with impatience, she plowed her hot juicy fuck hole up and down the rigid spear of his finger, signaling him to shove it farther into her. Freddie either didn't get the message or he was afraid of hurting her.
"Freddie, shove your finger all the way into meeee!" she screeched. "I want it all, dammit – SHOVE!"
Freddie gulped and shoved, cramming his thick stiff finger as far as it would go into the searing wet pulp of her little cunt. Tracy flinched, shuddered, and moaned. He felt her strong young cunt walls closing tight around his finger, gripping and squeezing. Her hot cream gushed around his deeply buried finger and overflowed her cunt, dribbling down her narrow ass crack.
"Fuck me with it," she panted. "Fuck me with your finger. Do it hard!"
"Sure, Tracy," Freddie groaned.
He began finger-fucking her, cramming his rigid finger roughly up and down the wet, velvety hole of her cunt, and she responded with gasps and howls of ecstasy. He'd never felt a girl cream so much, never seen a chick so crazily excited. He began to hope that she'd actually let him fuck her. He shivered lustily as he imagined having his cock where his finger was, gripped and tugged and drenched by that tight, juicy hole.
"U-h-h-h," Tracy panted, "do it to me – do it to meeee!"
Freddie was doing great, frigging her really hard and fast just the way she craved it. Coming would be a breeze. She prolonged the delicious sensations, very slowly tightening her fiery-hot cunt around his jerking finger till she was getting all the searing friction she wanted. Her eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, she let herself go completely, ramming her soaked cunt hole hard up and down his finger.
"Ahhhhhh, you're doing it to me, Freddie, I'm coming!" she screeched. "Unnnnnggghhhhh, yes!"
Freddie watched her convulsing again, howling and flooding his hand with thick syrupy come cream. His cock was so bloated, so achingly swollen, that he fell he just couldn't wait another second. He had to risk getting turned down, because if he didn't act flow he was going to come right in his pants. While Tracy was lost in the ecstasy of her climax, he tugged down his pants and shorts.
Her climax fading, Tracy opened her eyes and saw Freddie's cock looming above her. It was a beauty, six inches of thick meat springing stiffly from a patch of wiry copper-colored cock hairs. The dark red tip of his cock was bulb-shaped and hugely bloated, dripping steaming globs of juice onto her belly. His young balls were swollen taut and thatched with red fur.
"Mmmmmmm, Freddie. You've got such a nice cock," Tracy purred. "May I touch it?"
Freddie gritted his teeth. He wanted to fuck her so badly he could have screamed, but he knew he had to play it her way. "Sure, Tracy," he sighed. "Touch it all you want."
And I'll probably come in your hand, he added miserably to himself.
Tracy placed her fingers on the scorching-hot head of his cock and smeared around his dribbling juices till the purple knob gleamed. Freddie moaned and struggled not to shoot his load. She ran her juice-smeared fingers down the wildly throbbing pole of his prick, and he felt his balls tense and almost explode with their hot load of jizz. He couldn't stand it any more. He wanted to come in her cunt, not her hand.
"Awwwww, shit, Tracy," he groaned, "let me put it in you. Honest to Christ, I'm gonna shoot any second. I don't wants waste it."
Inexperienced as she was, Tracy sensed that guys couldn't hold back their orgasms the way girls could. She knew she had to use that super hard-on right now or do without the fucking she craved. Freddie was moaning and sweating over her, his painfully bloated dick twitching and throbbing with the need to come. She felt her twat responding with a big scalding rush of juice.
"Yes, Freddie," she panted. "Do it – stick your cock in me."
"Holy living shit," Freddie croaked.
He hadn't expected her to agree, let alone practically beg him for it. Eagerly he threw himself down on her and jabbed frantically with his painfully swollen young cock. He'd never fucked before, and all he did was skid his cock-head around on the slick wet flesh of her gash. He couldn't find her cunt. It was driving him wild.
"Ooooooo, hurry, Freddie,fuck me!" Tracy groaned, jerking her pussy hungrily against his skidding cock.
"I can't find the damned hole!" Freddie confessed.
"Oh, shit, I'll do it for you," she panted.
She grabbed his violently throbbing prick and guided it to the little mouth of her cunt. She wedged the big bulbous head inside and let go. Freddie howled with lusty excitement and plowed into her, sheathing his stiff prick in scorching juicy cunt pulp. He was too eager to be gentle. Tracy felt his cock ramming her womb in one frantic thrust, his taut furry balls slamming her naked slit.
"Awwwwww, fuck, I'm into you, Tracy," Freddie groaned. "My cock's all the way into you."
"I know, Freddie," Tracy sighed. "Now move it! Fuck me with it, honey, really give it to me."
"Oh, shit, will I ever!" Freddie cried.
He slipped his hands under her churning ass and began fucking into her for all he was worth. Tracy gasped as his thick six-inch cock stuffed her little cunt almost to hurting. His taut belly smacked loudly against hers, and his bloated balls spanked her slit with lightning speed. He was fucking her much harder and faster than Jim had – and she loved it.
"That's it, Freddie," she squealed, "fuck me good and hard, FUCK."
"Awwwww man, out of sight," Freddie whined. "Shit, I love fucking you, baby. Your cunt's so friggin' HOT!"
Tracy dug her nails into his shoulders and gurgled with pleasure as Freddie reamed his steely rod into her with almost brutal force and speed. He fucked her so hard, her teeth rattled, but she adored every second of it. She loved the way his thick throbbing meat stuffed her gripping pussy hole and reamed the cream right out of her with a lewd slurping noise. It felt fantastically good to have her greedy twat crammed full of hard stiff cock.
"Ummmhhhh, shit, fuck," she babbled, going out of her mind with pleasure. "Fuck it to me, Freddie, fuck the living shit out of meeeee!"
Freddie felt like he'd died and gone to heaven. He'd been plotting and working for her deliciously tight juicy pussy for months now and had almost given up hope of fucking her. Now she was actually begging him for more and more of his ramming cock. He whined blissfully as he tucked his prick again and again in the tight sucking tube of her cunt.
"Awwwww, take it, baby, take my cock!" he howled.
Tracy gurgled and moaned with pleasure. Freddie wasn't an experienced and expert fucker like Jim, but his raw excitement and lusty force thrilled her just as much. He was giving it to her just the way she craved it – hard and fast and deep, bruising her gripping hole with his thick meat, creating red-hot friction between cock and cunt. Pleasure built and built, then exploded deep in her pussy.
"Freddie, you sweet bastard, you're making me COME!" she screamed. "Uhhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me, honey – aaaawwwww!"
Her sucking convulsing cunt closed fiercely tight around his deeply-thrust prick, and he finally lost the fight not to come. As her scalding juice gushed around his cock and her spasming cunt milked his dick, he felt his balls spasm and shoot. Searing jizz splattered from his cock-head, and he helplessly jetted load after load into her seething twat.
"I'm coming!" he yelled. "Awwwww, fuck, take my load!"
"Cream me, Freddie," Tracy howled. "Pump me full!"
The scorching flood of his jizz triggered her into a second climax, right on the heels of the last one. She and Freddie clung to each other, howling and bucking in a dizzying mutual orgasm. It seemed to go on and on. Finally he slumped heavily onto her and panted for breath.
"Holy shit, that was great," he sighed.
"Mmmmmm, yeah," Tracy grinned. "I love it. You really fucked me good, Freddie. Let's do it again."
"Right now?" he gasped.
"Sure, why not?" she leered.
Freddie was about to explain to her about cocks and how they need time to recuperate from fucking, when he discovered that it wasn't going to be necessary. Her red-hot juicy cunt was still squeezing and releasing his prick in the after-spasms of her climax, and that teasing action was already getting him hard again. He returned her shameless grin.
"Sure, baby, I'll fuck you. Again," he said.
Tracy felt his cock mushrooming into hardness deep in her greedy little cunt. She gurgled blissfully and began jerking her slick eager cunt up and down the fat spike of his throbbing meat. Freddie clutched her grinding ass and fucked into her, going slower this time, savoring the feverish heat and velvety wetness of her cunt. Tracy matched his motions, sliding her juicy cunt hole up and down his prick with sensuous slowness.
"Ooooooo, Freddie, feels so good," she sighed. "Your big cock feels so great in my pussy."
"Tracy," he said, "how come you didn't let me fuck you before? How come you didn't want it till now?"
"Cause I didn't know how much fun it was," she said grinning. "Now shut up and fuck me, Freddie."
"You got it," he leered.
As their excitement mourned, the two horny kids fucked each other faster and faster. Soon their bellies were smacking loudly together, and the car was filled with the noise of their panting, moaning, and shouting. Freddie's thick cock made a lewd slurping noise as it reamed the gushing juice from Tracy's sucking cunt.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee," she babbled.
"Awwwww, sheee-t!" Freddie howled.
The car began rocking. Freddie was fucking her like a stallion, and with each savage lunge of his cock, violent pleasure ripped through her belly. She began to come, screeching and bucking, but this time Freddie didn't come with her. He kept fucking and fucking her, till she lost count of how many times she'd climaxed. She barely got home before the time limit her parents had set.
Yet for all the prolonged and powerful fucking Freddie had given her, Tracy still hadn't had enough. She was getting so hooked on fucking that she knew it was going to take more than just one guy to do the job! She fell asleep frigging her insatiable pussy and thinking about Jim Nelson's huge stiff cock.



CHAPTER FOUR


It wasn't very many days before Tracy was asked to baby sit for the Nelsons again. She could hardly wait to get there; she was so ragingly horny. Since she wasn't allowed to date on weeknights, she and Freddie hadn't been able to get it on. But she was sure that Jim Nelson would be more than willing to help her out.
To her disappointment, it was Amy Nelson who picked her up, explaining that Jim had gotten home from work late and was still in the shower.
Tracy didn't have a moment alone with him until he and Amy were walking out the front door. Then he hung back a moment and whispered to Tracy, "Stay all night. We'll get together later."
That was all she heard from him for five hours. She got the kids to bed, watched TV, and fell asleep on the couch. She woke when the Nelsons came home and glanced at her watch – one o'clock in the morning. Hopefully Amy would be exhausted and go right to sleep! Then Jim could sneak out to the living room for a nice long fuck. Tracy felt her pussy going all hot and wet at the thought of fucking him again.
But she was due for another disappointment. As Jim and Amy tiptoed down the hall to their bedroom, she heard Amy whisper, "Oh, honey, I'm so horny. I could hardly wait to get away from that party."
Jim whispered something that Tracy couldn't catch, and then they were in their bedroom, leaving the door partially open as usual. Tracy seethed with lust and frustration. It looked as if Jim would be fucking Amy, not her. But there was nothing she could do about it, and she decided to get a few kicks by spying on them. She crept down the hall and positioned herself in the shadows just outside their door.
They hadn't wasted any time. Already they were naked and on the bed, kissing and feeling each other up. Tracy almost moaned aloud. She would have given anything to be in Amy's place. As the excited couple rolled around, pawing each other, Tracy got glimpses of Amy's wet red slit and Jim's rigid seven-inch cock. Her own lusty little cunt began to soak her panty-crotch with hot sticky cream.
The Nelsons weren't bothering with foreplay tonight. Just a little fondling and few kisses, and then Amy was saying huskily, "Mmmmmmmm, Jim, darling, I can't wait another second. Fuck me now, honey, right now?"
"Don't mind if I do," Jim leered.
Tracy was surprised when Amy didn't roll, onto her back and spread her legs. Instead, the lovely slim blonde got onto her hands and knees and poked her little round ass high in the air. Jim ogled in lewdly revealed gash and his huge hard cock gave a horny lurch and dripped big globs of hot juice. He knelt behind his wife and grasped her hastily writhing hips. He trailed the fat purple knob of his cock head over the oozing little mouth of her twat.
"So you want it doggy style tonight, huh?" he teased.
"Yes, and I want it right now," Amy moaned. "Stop teasing me, Jim. Shove your big cock into me, PLEASE!"
Jim leered down at her luscious wriggling ass, then grunted and shoved, impaling her completely on his thick rock-hard prick. Tracy stifled another jealous moan as she watched the hard cock vanishing between the widely splayed lips of Amy's cunt. He crammed it all the way into her, till his big hairy balls butted her gash. As he sank his meat in to the scorching wet pulp of her cunt, his face flushed with pleasure.
"Uhhhhhh!" Amy gasped.
"Jesus, baby, your cunt's like fire tonight," Jim panted.
"'Cause I'm so hot for you," Amy whined. "Oh, give it tome, honey, really fuck me good."
"Don't I always?" Jim grinned.
Holding her writhing hips, he began to fuck her hard and fast. Her slim body shook with the force of his fucking, her small pointed tits wagging crazily. His belly smacked thunderously against her upturned ass. His hugely swollen cock made an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the gushing juice from her snug pussy hole. It was a hard, brutal fucking, but Amy seemed to love every second of it.
"Uh-h-h-h-h yessss," she whined, clawing the bedspread. "Give it to me hard! Fuck my pussy!"
Tracy was so dizzy with longing, she had to lean against the wall. Her achingly horny pussy was creaming so heavily that the hot syrup had soaked through her panty crotch and was running down her legs. She wanted so badly to be in Amy's place, taking the repeated savage lunges of Jim's big hard prick. She remembered all too vividly how well he'd fucked her that night in the car.
She was tempted to reach inside her panties and play with herself, but she knew it wouldn't give her the satisfaction she craved. Nothing could give her complete relief except a hard thick cock reaming and stuffing her famished little cunt. It didn't look like she was going to get that tonight. She watched the lustily fucking couple, both jealous and frustrated.
At least she was learning something. She hadn't known there was more than one position to fuck in. This doggy business looked like loads of fun. Kneeling, ass lifted high, Amy was able to take the full force and depth of Jim's slamming dick. It had to be battering her womb with each powerful thrust Amy squealed with pleasure and clawed at the bedspread. "Honey, you're fucking me so good," she whined. "Do it to me! Fuck that big cock into meeee!"
Jim's face was contorted in a broad pleasure grin as he pistoned his thick hard cock in and out of his wife's boiling wet fuck hole. His cock was gleaming and dripping with her come, and each time he plowed into her, his rigid cock forced out more thick hot juice. It splattered his belly and his balls. He fucked Amy faster and faster, till the bed was creaking and both of them were pouting loudly and harshly.
"Unnnnggghhh, shit, fuck!" Amy howled, crazy with pleasure. "You're doing it to me, you big bastard, you're making me come. Unnnnggghhh, yes, whhhaaahhhh!"
Her hips jerked in violet spasms as she came. Jim's eyes rolled, and he groaned as he felt her convulsing cunt squeezing and releasing his deeply lodged prick, milking the hot jizz right out of his balls. His hips began their own wild spasms as he shot his load into her; jet after jet of sizzling come that filled and overflowed her nipping cunt-hole. Then the satisfied couple rolled apart.
"That was marvelous, darling," Amy sighed, giving him a quick kiss. "I'm so lucky. Eight years of marriage and you're still fucking the socks off me."
Jim returned her kiss, grinned, and said, "How can I help it, when I'm married to the best little piece of ass in town?"
Amy smiled and switched off the light. The show was over, and Tracy crept back to her bed on the couch, miserable with unsatisfied lust. She crawled under the blanket and tried to sleep, but her pussy was swollen and burning with need. Probably she'd have to finger-fuck herself before she could sleep.
She didn't like doing it. It seemed like kid stuff now that she'd been fucked and it didn't give her the total relief she craved. But it was better than tossing and turning all night with a ragingly horny pussy. Sighing, she slid her hand down inside her jeans and panties and touched the scorching-hot lump of her clit. She began to rub the moist button.
"Mmmmmmmm," she murmured.
"Mmmmmmmm."
It wasn't the real thing, but it still felt pretty damned good. She caught her clit between her thumb and forefinger and gave it a good rough kneading that sent hot jolts of pleasure ripping through her pussy. Inflamed with lust, she kicked back the blanket and tugged her jeans and panties down to her thighs so she could watch her own frigging fingers.
There was a small lamp on in the room, in case any of the kids had to get up in the night, and it gave just enough light for Tracy to watch her kneading fingers do their work. She eyed the swollen red lump of her clit as she rolled it between her fingers. She watched the little red bud go stiff with arousal and get beaded with glistening drops of pussy juice. It was wickedly exciting to look at.
"Uhhhhh, so good," she moaned.
She frigged herself faster and faster, feeling the pleasure build in her belly till she was almost ready to explode. She was so absorbed in her naughty little game that she didn't notice Jim Nelson silently entering the room. Stark naked, he crept over to the couch and stood looking at her, leering gleefully. His flaccid cock hung long and moist between his thighs, swaying slightly.
"Naughty, naughty," he chuckled softly.
Tracy gasped. She looked up at Jim and breathed a sigh of relief. "Oh, it's you," she said. "Wow, you scared me."
"Don't you know that masturbation stunts your growth and makes you crazy?" Jim grinned.
"Bullshit," Tracy giggled.
"Right," Jim said, sitting down at the end of the couch. "It doesn't do any harm, and most of the time it beats watching TV. But I know something that's even more fun."
Tracy leered at him and said, "Oh, yeah? I bet I'd never guess. Why don't you show me?"
"I'd love to," he grinned, "just as soon as I get your clothes off." He seized her jeans and panties and started tugging them down.
"What about Amy?" Tracy asked nervously.
"Sound asleep, and she'll stay that way," Jim said. "She took a sleeping pill."
Her worries aver, Tracy settled back on the couch like a lazy cat in the sun, purring happily as Jim stripped her naked. Her only concern was how he was going to fuck her. His cock hadn't returned to full stiffness after fucking Amy. When he got all her clothes off, he kept her lying on her back, and he spread and bent her legs, fully exposing her ripe red slit.
"Ummmmm," he leered. "I can hardly wait to taste that good-looking pussy."
Taste? Tracy realized that he was going to go down on her. It had been so exciting to watch him eating Amy's pussy, and she could hardly wait to experience it herself. Her horny little gash started creaming again in lusty anticipation. Jim lay down between her splayed thighs, and she felt his hot breath tickling her swollen eager pussy.
"Ever have your pussy eaten?" he said.
"No," Tracy said.
"Well, I guarantee you'll love it," he told her. "There isn't a woman alive who doesn't."
"Yes, there is," Tracy sighed. "I bet my mother doesn't."
"I bet she would," Jim chuckled, "only she'd never admit it. I sure feel sorry for people who think fucking is dirty."
"Oh, me, too," Tracy sighed.
She felt him spreading the curly lips of her bush and isolating the red-hot lump of her clit. She'd just been frigging it, and the scarlet lump was erect, visibly throbbing, and terribly sensitive even to the slightest touch. Looking down, she saw Jim sticking out his big wet tongue. He touched the moist pointed tip to her clit and began to lash it. Incredible pleasure melted her pussy.
"Ooooooo!" Tracy squealed, "You like it?" Jim leered.
"I love it!" she gasped.
She'd never felt anything so delicious in her life. Jim's tongue lashed roughly back and forth over her tender red clit, and she gurgled with pleasure. His tongue was slick, juicy and hot, and it felt marvelous on her highly receptive clit. She began to cream thickly and helplessly, her gushing juice wetting Jim's bobbing chin.
"Oh, Jim, it's fantastic," she panted. "Oooooooooooo, I love it. Yes, yes, lick my clit – mmmmmmmm!"
As on their first time together, Jim was amazed at the violence of her response. He'd never seen a female so lusty, so uninhibited and eager. Her red-hot clit swelled and creamed under his roughly lashing tongue, and she moaned hoarsely and steadily as he ate her. Her lips jerked helplessly in a strong fucking motion, pushing her clit against his tongue in an urgent rhythm. She was going out of her mind with pleasure.
"Oh-h-h-h-h-h-h-h," Tracy panted. "Aaawww!"
Delicious sensations jolted her clit with each rough stroke of Jim's big hot tongue. She was creaming so hard that the thick syrup overflowed her cunt, dribbled down his ass crack, and puddled on the couch. She thought nothing in the world could feel better than having her clit tongued, but then Jim started doing something that felt twice as good. He jammed his lips onto her swollen clit and started sucking it.
"Eeeeee!" Tracy screeched!
In a lusty frenzy she grabbed his hair and pulled it, forcing his face harder against her pushing slit. Her heels beat frantically on the couch. She gurgled and groaned with pleasure as he sucked loudly and roughly on her highly sensitive clit. The pleasure mushroomed in her belly, building till she could hardly stand it, and then her cunt exploded in ecstasy.
"I'm coming!" she wailed. "Aaawwww!"
Jim felt his whole face drenched with the first scalding blast of her come juice. Her petite curvy body rocked violently beneath him, her hungry pussy jerking against his face. He sucked hard and fast on her clit, drinking up her fragrant thick come. Her pussy was fever-hot against his face, her voice hoarse with pleasure.
"Obhhhhbhhh, it's so good," Tracy whined. "Unnnghhhohhhh!"
In her brief experience with sex, it was the most powerful orgasm she'd ever had. It seemed to go on and on. When her spans finally began to fade, she felt Jim nosing even deeper into her soaked swollen pussy. His tongue snaked out and explored the steamy wet folds of her cunt lips, swirled around in the molten pit of her twat hole, tickled the tiny puckered mouth of her shitter. It was all so delicious that she was instantly horny again.
"Mmmmmmm, eat me, Jim," she panted. "Eat my pussy all over. Oh, shit, I never felt anything so good."
Jim tongue-lashed her whole steaming gash, making her squeal and gurgle with pleasure, and then she felt him testing the mouth of her cunt again, rimming it swiftly with the slick pointed tip of his tongue. She writhed with need, wanting to feel his whole big tongue up her thirsty little fuck hole. And suddenly she got it – he crammed his big thick tongue hard and deep into her cunt.
"Aaahhhh, yesssss!" Tracy gasped. "Shit, yes, stick your big tongue up my cunt."
She was writhing so lustily that Jim had to shove his hands under her squirming ass to hold her in place. He crammed his tongue as deep as it would go in her scorching juicy pussy hole, then started tongue-fucking her, jerking the thick pulsating meat hard and fast in her gripping twat. Tracy responded with shrieks of pleasure and helpless creaming. Her thick salty juice gushed around his stabbing tongue.
"Eat meeeeeee!" she wailed.
Again she went into an animal frenzy of lust, tugging at his hair, forcing his face harder against her pussy. She wanted his big thick tongue as deep as it could possibly go in her seething, tugging cunt. She threw her legs around his neck and locked them there, forcing his tongue even deeper. She felt the stiff pointed tip of his tongue tickling her hole.
"Shheeeeee-it, yes!" she raved. "Eat ME. Eat my cunt, Jim, eat it out -unnnhh!"
His face forced hard into her pussy, Jim was almost smothering from the searing-hot flesh and gushing juice, yet he was wildly excited. Tracy had made it possible for him to work his tongue all the way to her womb, something he'd never achieved with Amy. He flicked his tongue tip against the slick organ and felt it start to contract and spasm.
"You're doing it to me," Tracy gasped. "You're making me come. Oh shit am I coming – whhhhaaahhhhp!"
Her legs shot straight up in the air, releasing Jim's head from their lock-hold. He grabbed the chance to tongue fuck her good and hard, cramming his thick stiff tongue furiously up and down in her convulsing, gushing pussy hole, making her climax doubly intense. Tracy almost passed out with pleasure. She was sure as hell hooked on pussy easing now. On her next date, she vowed, Freddie was going to take lessons in giving head.
"Obhhhhh, Jesus," she sighed, "that was terrible. I almost fainted."
"You don't think it's too kinky?" Jim grinned as he came up for air.
"Are you kidding?" Tracy panted. "That was the most fun I ever had in my life."
"Well," Jim said, "since you like having me go down on you, maybe you'd dig going down on me."
"How do you do that?" Tracy said.
"Easy," leered. "You just lick and suck my cock."
It sounded like fun. Tracy cooperated eagerly as Jim sat up and had her kneel beside him. His long thick cock was still semi-hard, not quite recovered from the stiff fucking he'd given Amy. Tracy dipped her face into his lap and started licking his prick. It was fun to lick, hot and silky-skinned and heavily throbbing. There was a faint salty taste that she enjoyed.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm," she murmured, "mmmmmm."
"You like licking my cock?" Jim grinned.
"I sure do," she said eagerly.
"Good girl," he panted. "You lick it all over, get it good and wet, and then you can suck it."
Tracy obeyed, hungrily lashing his big long prick with her hot little tongue. She started at the hairy base and slowly worked his way up to the dark rubbery head, covering every inch of his dick with her spit. Jim leaned back against the couch with a blissful grin, savoring the sensation of slick warm meat lashing his prick. At last she reached the head of his cock and began swirling her tongue around it.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, baby," Jim panted, "get ready to suck. I'm gonna give you a mouthful of good hard cock."
That suggestion really excited Tracy. Without waiting for further instructions, she seized his hot throbbing cock and popped the fat purple head into her mouth. She gave a strong greedy suck and took in almost all his seven-inch prick. His thick meat filled her mouth, stretching her lips almost to bursting, but she found it hotly exciting to be sucking his cock.
"Go baby," Jim whined, "suck my prick good and hard."
Tracy drew in her cheeks and started sucking. Right away she knew that cock sucking was something she really got off on. She liked having that smooth throbbing prick on her tongue. She could feel it jerking and pulsating as she sucked it greedily. Jim gasped and moaned with pleasure as her scorching wet mouth sheathed and sucked at his prick.
"You got it, honey," he panted. "You're gonna be a great little cock sucker. Yeah, great, just keep sucking HARD!"
Tracy's head bobbed furiously up and down as she hungrily sucked his prick. In only a few seconds his cock started to grow in her mouth. She felt her lips almost painfully stretched by the thickening base, and then the huge knobby head of his prick was pushing into her throat. His cock mushroomed into fullness, getting bloated and rigid and red-hot.
"Ummmmmmm!" Tracy moaned.
His cock was almost choking her, but she was hotly excited to feel the enormous shaft stuffing her mouth and throat. Jim drew back a little so as not to gag her and his thick hot prick juice started dripping onto her taste buds. She salivated heavily. She liked the strong salty taste of his juice. She savored it a moment, then gulped it greedily. She was sorry when he suddenly jerked his rigid prick out of her mouth. It snapped loudly against his belly, rigid and gleaming with her spit.
"Jesus," he panted, "I almost came. You sucked me good, honey. But now I wanta fuck that tight little pussy of yours."
He started to ease her onto her back, but Tracy said, "Wait, Jim, let's do it the other way like you were doing to…" She stopped short blushing hotly.
Jim stared at her a moment, then grinned wickedly. "You little devil," he lauuged. "You were spying when I fucked Amy, weren't you?"
"Yes," Tracy admitted. "I'm sorry."
"Don't be," he said. "Did you get off on it?"
"Oh, wow, yes!" Tracy sighed. "I had to come back here and play with myself, I got so horny."
"Well, I'll take care of that right now," he leered. "Roll over, baby."
Shivering with lusty excitement, Tracy rolled onto her hands and knees and poked her saucy little ass up in the air, just the way she'd seen Amy do it. Jim's hot sweaty hands grasped her hips, and then she felt her pussy lips hugely stretched by his massive hard cock-head. He shoved into her hard, thoroughly stuffing her hungry little cunt and pushing to her womb in one powerful lunge.
"Oh-h-h-h-h," Tracy moaned. "Yes, Jim, shove that big cock all the way into meeeee."
"Awwwww, Jesus!" Jim groaned.
Her teenage pussy was just as tight and hot and juicy as he'd remembered it, and he started fucking her without restraint, ramming his rock-hard prick roughly up and down in the searing wet pulp of her twat. Tracy responded with hungry jerks of her hips, impaling her thirsty little box on the thick spike of his dick. She creamed huge flood of juice, and his reaming cock made an obscene slurping and sucking noise.
"Good for you, honey?" Jim panted. "You dig the way I'm fucking you?"
"Ohhhhh, shit, yes," Tracy moaned. "I love to fuck, Jim. I don't think I'll ever get enough."
He believed her. He'd never seen anything like this fuck-crazy little girl. He knew that one man would never be enough for her, that his wouldn't be the only swollen hard cock pounding in her deliciously tight pussy. It didn't matter. He'd enjoy her while he had her – and enjoy he did.



CHAPTER FIVE


Tracy couldn't believe her eyes when she reported for her next babysitting job – a teenage boy who still needed a sitter? The family's name was Dixon, and their son was actually taller than Tracy. She tried to keep a straight-face as Mrs. Dixon explained what her duties would be.
"Donald is allowed one small snack after dinner," Mrs. Dixon said. "See that he does his homework and that he goes to bed by ten. No TV unless he finishes his homework. Is all that clear, Tracy?"
"Yes, ma'am," Tracy said solemnly. "Have a nice evening. When can I expect you home?"
"We're going to the open," Mr. Dixon sighed, "and that's five hours at the least. Don't expect us back till after midnight."
The Dixons left, and Tracy turned to get a better look at their son Donald. He was a tall, lanky kid with dark brown hair, and he might have been good-looking if he hadn't been wearing thick horn-rimmed glasses. Right now he looked mortified, blushing hotly as Tracy scrutinized him.
"Don't say it," he moaned.
"Say what?" Tracy asked.
"Aw, you know," Donald sighed. "Why a guy my age has to have a babysitter. It sure as hell wasn't my idea. My folks insisted on it."
"But why?" Tracy said. "You're plenty old enough to stay by yourself."
"I know that, but they don't," Donald said miserably. "See, I'm an only child, and they didn't have me till they were pretty old, and I guess they're just super uptight about me."
"What a bummer," Tracy said.
"You're telling me," he sighed. "Just promise me something, okay? Don't tell any of the kids at school about this."
"Sure," Tracy said.
She was beginning to feel sorry for Donald. She was also getting some pretty interesting ideas about how they could spend the evening. His parents might think he was just a little kid, but that lean lanky body belonged to a man. And Tracy was feeling horny as usual. She hadn't been laid in several days. Here was a chance to do something about it.
She walked over to Donald and stopped within a foot of him. "Do you think I'm pretty, Donald?" she asked.
"Wow, I sure do, Tracy," he said eagerly. "But do me a favor, okay, and call me Don?"
"Sure, Don," Tracy purred. "And you can do me a favor and take off your glasses. I think you'd look, much neater without them."
Don instantly whipped off his glasses and, sure enough, he was a really nice-looking boy. Tracy's interest increased. Considering his over-protective parents, it was likely that he'd never had anything to do with girls. That could be a drag but it was nothing Tracy couldn't handle.
"Have you ever been out with a girl, Don?" she said.
"Are you kidding?" he sighed. "My folks say I have to wait till I'm eighteen before I can even date."
"What a pisser," Tracy said. "It must be awful hard for you to wait."
He just gave her a look of horny anguish. There was nothing abnormal about this kid. His parents might be a little weird, but Don clearly had all the natural instincts of a typically horny teenage boy. Tracy saw that he'd be putty in her hands. She smiled and brushed against him, and he shivered with longing.
"Maybe you won't have to wait till you're eighteen, Don," she purred. "For instance, you could kiss me right now if you want."
"Oh, boy, do I ever," he croaked.
He jammed his mouth clumsily onto hers, but the movements of Tracy's lips soon taught him what to do. She showed him how to give deep sensuous tongue kisses that had both of them squirming with horniness. He was a very fast learner, anxious to please. Tracy felt her little pussy getting all wet and hot and swollen as they continued their lessons in kissing.
"Mmmmmmm, that's nice, Don," she said. "So nice – I'm getting dizzy. Why don't we go sit on the couch?"
"Sure, Tracy, whatever you say," he panted.
On the couch Don eagerly continued kissing her, but Tracy was getting restless for more action. She waited till the flush-faced kid came up for air, then gave him a big sexy grin. Don almost moaned aloud.
"I bet you've never played with a girl's tits before, right?" she leered.
"Right," Don groaned. He glanced down and saw her ripe round tits swelling under her skin-tight jersey. "Could I play with yours, Tracy, please?"
"Sure, Don, I'd like that," she cooed.
His hot moist hands instantly closed over the globes of her tits. She could feel the heat of his hands even through her jersey and bra. He molded and squeezed, getting more excited by the second. Tracy endured his amateurish fondling for a few moments, then took his hands and drew them away from her tits.
"I didn't mean play with them through my clothes, Don," she grinned. "It's a lot more fun if you take the girl's clothes off. Here, I'll help you."
Don could scarcely believe his eyes when Tracy pulled off her jersey, tousling her short curly golden hair. He gawked at her tiny blue bikini bra. It barely contained her pale swelling tits. Tracy took his hands and guided them around behind her to the catch of her bra. He fumbled with it, his hands trembling and sweating, and finally got it open.
"Go ahead, Don," Tracy purred. "Take my bra off."
"Oh, man," he moaned.
He drew off her bra and stared at her naked tits. Like most boys his age, Don had a secret stash of girlie magazines that he studied and jacked off to, but he didn't think any of the girls in those pictures had nicer tits than Tracy's. He ogled the creamy-skinned globes and large light-pink nipples. Her tits stuck straight out, perfectly firm.
"You can touch my tits if you want to, Don," she purred.
Don was too aroused even to reply. He moaned and cupped her luscious young tits, gently squeezing and molding. The skin was like silk. As he fondled her tits, her nipples went stiff and pointed, rubbing hungrily against his palms.
"Mmmmmmm, that feels so nice, Don," she said huskily.
She wasn't kidding him. His hands were hot on her sensitive tits, and with each squeeze she felt a jolt of pleasure that ran right down to her hotly creaming pussy. She sneaked a glance at Don's crotch and saw that it was bulging with a super hard-on. She could hardly wait to fuck him, but she figured she'd better teach him a few things first. He was totally innocent when it came to girls.
"Do you like playing with my tits, Don?" she said.
"I sure do, Tracy," he sighed. "It's the most fun I ever had in my life."
"Well, you're gonna have a lot more fun than that," Tracy grinned, "if you just learn how to turn a girl on. Want me to teach you?"
"Shit, yes," Don said.
"Okay," Tracy said, "it's easy enough to get your hands on a girl's tits, but then you have to keep her interested. Try using your mouth instead of your hands. It really turns me on to get my nipples sucked."
She couldn't have found a more eager student than Don. She'd hardly finished speaking before she felt his mouth around her right nipple. His mouth was juicy and scorching hot, and as he sucked the whole large and tender cone inside, Tracy gasped with pleasure. He sucked noisily on her tit, a loud slurping sound, and she gurgled and moaned.
"Aaaahhhh, yessss," she sighed, "that's it, Don. Suck my nipple good and fast."
Don was more than happy to oblige her. This was the most thrilling moment of his young life. He'd never dreamed he'd get near a girl before he was grown up and away from his parents' stern supervision, and he certainly never dreamed he could make it with a sexy chick like Tracy. He loudly gobbled her juicy hot nipple, while his bloated cock lurched impatiently in the confinement of his jeans.
"Mmmmmm. That's getting me so excited," Tracy sighed. "Now suck my other nipple, Don."
Don obliged. His only concern right now was the very real possibility of coming in his pants. He didn't know what Tracy was up to, where she was leading him, and he hardly dared hope that she'd let him fuck her. He couldn't think of anything but present moment, sucking hotly and loudly on her luscious tits and making her moan with pleasure.
"Okay. Don," she panted, "let's move on now. Say you've got a girl all excited from sucking her tits. The next step is to get your hand inside her pants. A girl is even more sensitive there. Go ahead, try it."
Still too excited to reply, Don clumsily wedged his hand under the tricky waistband of her jeans and tried to reach her crotch. No go, her jeans were too snug. He hastily unsnapped them and tugged open the zipper. Now he could see her lacy blue bikini panties. He slipped his hand inside them and touched the warm soft fur of her bush. He pressed the springy curls and felt the hot fleshy mound underneath.
"Mmmmmmm, yeah, Don, that's good," Tracy panted, "don't stop there. Find my clit and play with it if you want to keep me excited."
"Your clit?" Don said. "What's that?"
Tracy tried to control her lusty impatience. She had to remember that this kid was even more inexperienced than she was. She shoved her jeans and panties down to her thighs, exposing the thick glossy triangle of her golden bush. While Don gawked, the spread the furry lips of her muff and revealed the tiny red lump of her clit.
"This is it," she panted. "Girls love to be touched there. Here, give me your hand and I'll show you what to do."
"S-s-sure, Tracy," Don croaked.
His mind was blown with so many new, exciting things that he felt dizzy. He was seeing his first pussy, seeing firsthand how different girls were from boys. Then he was touching his first cunt and Tracy showed him how to press his fingertip against her hot wet clit and rub it. The little lump throbbed under his stroking finger. As he started frigging her, she gave a squeal of pleasure and drenched his finger with scalding cunt cream.
"Oh-h-h-h-h," she whined. "Yeah, Don, rub my clit. Keep doing it. Aaaaahhhh, shit, that feels good."
Don watched his finger in lusty fascination. He was actually rubbing a girl's pussy and making her moan with excitement. It all looked so beautiful down there, that golden-furred muff, that glistening wet red flesh. In her mounting excitement, Tracy kicked off her jeans and panties, then spread her legs, showing him her luscious naked gash.
"Frig meeeee," she squealed. "Rub my clit, Don, get me off."
He saw a little hole at the very center of her crotch. Could it be her cunt? Don's parents had told him about the mechanics of sex, but that was all. He had no idea how it would feel to shove his rock-hard young cock into a girl's cunt. But he suspected it would feel terrific. He frigged Tracy's red-hot clit faster, harder, hoping to get her so excited that she'd let him fuck her.
"Unngghhh, Don, you're making me come!" she shrieked. "Aaahhhh, unnngghhh."
Her petite naked body rocked violently, much to Don's surprise. He watched her bucking hips and furiously wobbling tits. He hadn't even known that girls could come, let alone come that violently. Her cunt squirted sizzling juice against his massaging hand as she came.
"Aaahhhhh, so good," she moaned.
Don was growing bolder now. After all, she'd let him strip her naked, suck her tits, and play with her pussy, so why wouldn't she let him do more? By the time her spasms had faded, he was full of eager questions. He moved his finger off her wet clit and trailed it down to the oozing little hole at the center of her swollen red gash. He twirled his fingertip around and Tracy shivered lustily.
"Tracy, what's this hole?" he asked. "Is it your cunt?"
"Yes, Don," she purred. "Go ahead and play with it if you want. Stick your fingers in it and see what it's like."
"Jesus, yes," Don sighed.
He could hardly wait. His girlie magazines had a few pictures of girls with their legs spread, showing their pussies, but that didn't give him any idea of how a real live cunt would feel. He wriggled his stiff middle finger up Tracy's cunt. He pushed in as far as he could go. He felt his finger sheathed in searing-hot juicy flesh.
"Oh, wow," he moaned.
He could just imagine how terrific it would feel to have his cock in there. It would be a thousand times better than jacking off with his fist. He poked his stiff finger up and down in her boiling little cunt hole, imitating the motions of a cock, and he felt her strong young cuntal walls gripping and squeezing the stiff digit. It would feel the same way around his cock, he was sure.
That did it. He just had to fuck her. His cock was so swollen it felt ready to explode. But would she let him go all the way. As he finger-fucked her, he looked at Tracy. She was slumped back against the couch, eyes bright with lust, tongue lolling out. She was panting and creaming helplessly as she took the stiff jerks of his finger in her seething wet fuck hole.
"Tracy," he moaned, "please let me fuck you. I just gotta fuck you."
His suggestion couldn't have come at a better time. Tracy's little teenage cunt was blazing with need, and Don's finger just wasn't big enough to do the job. She was aching for something thick and hard in her posy. She looked at him with hot horny eyes.
"All right. Don," she panted. "Take off your clothes, and let's fuck."
"Holy shit!" he gasped.
He'd never thought she'd agree without a struggle. He whipped his cream-drenched finger out of her cunt, leaped to his feet, and started tearing off his clothes. He couldn't get them off fast enough and kept tripping over himself. He felt like he was undressing in slow motion. All the while sexy little Tracy sat there with her legs spread, watching him without a trace of shyness.
Tracy stared at the boy's crotch. As he finally tuned down his jeans and shorts, his rigid aching cock sprang free. Tracy moaned. For a kid, Don was gorgeously hung. His cock was a good seven inches long and looked as thick as her wrist. If Mr. and Mrs. Dixon thought their son was still a little boy, they were crazy.
Naked at last, Don stumbled toward the couch. Tracy quickly lay down on her back and opened her legs wide for him, bending her knees. Don could see the target clearly, the oozing little hole of her cunt. Panting loudly, he knelt between her widely splayed thighs and shoved the engorged purple head of his dick into the steamy pit of her twat. The rubbery-ringed opening tugged and squeezed at his prick.
"Is this right, Tracy?" Don panted. "Am I doing it right?"
"Yessssss," Tracy whined. "Just shove your cock all the way into me, Don, then fuck me good and hard. Go!"
Don shoved hard, too aroused to be gentle. He saw his thick blue-veined cock vanishing between the lips of her cunt, felt his prick deliciously sheathed in the scorching wet pulp of her little pussy hole. His cock head battered her womb, and his swollen balls slapped her slit. He wasn't a virgin anymore! He paused with his cock fully into her, admiring the view and savoring the feeling. Tracy writhed with impatience. "Don, damn it,fuck me!" She whined. "I'm so horny I could scream."
"Sure, Tracy, I'll fuck you," Don said eagerly. "How do I do it?"
"Oh, Jesus," Tracy moaned. "Just move your cock in me, Don, move it real hard and fast in my cunt. Hurry!" At last he got the idea. He threw himself down on her, his lean hairless chest rubbing her stiff nipples, and followed his natural instincts, cramming his eager young prick up and down in her searing slick fuck hole. The harder and faster he did it, the better it felt. The really great part was the delicious friction between thick hard cock and clinging wet cunt.
"Awwww," Don bawled. "Awwwww!" Tracy didn't have to give him any more instructions. He was fucking her like a stallion, ramming his big throbbing cock furiously up and down in her pussy. She gurgled with pleasure and clawed the couch in her hot excitement. This was just the way she loved to be fucked, with almost savage force and speed. Her eager twat creamed hugely around his pistoning cock.
"Uhh-h-h-h-h, yeah!" she cried. "You're fucking me really good, Don. Oooooo, yeah, don't stop."
Don was learning very fast now. Tracy was writhing and wriggling with excitement, almost jerking herself off his hammering cock, so he slid his hands under her churning little ass and held her in place, cramming his blond prick deep and hard in her red-hot pussy pulp. His belly smacked loudly against hers, and the couch began to creak and shake.
"Unnngghhh give it to me!" she wailed.
Sweating and gasping, Don rammed his cock into her blazing wet fuck hole, moaning each time he sheathed his swollen prick in that snug juicy tube. Tracy clawed the couch, kicked, creamed. He could tell she liked it just as much as he did. Her cream was thick and scalding around his cock, and his reaming cock made a loud obscene slurping noise as it forced the juice from her tight, tugging cunt hole.
Suddenly Tracy arched her little body sharply beneath him, gasped, and then went into powerful convulsions.
"Unnnggghhh, I'm coming!" she shrieked. "Oh, fuck, am I coming!"
Her spasming cunt gripped and released his cock again and again, squeezing and milking it till Don couldn't bold back his orgasm. He felt his balls explode with fiery-hot jizz, and then he was gushing it into her, spraying her cunt with thick come-syrup. His ass knotted and jerked as he pumped load after load of jism into her convulsing hole.
"Whhhhaaaaahhhhhh!" he yelled.
"Awwwwwwwww!"
"Cream me good, Don," Tracy moaned. "Uhhhhhh, yeah!"
The hotly excited teenagers writhed and bucked together in a violent mutual climax. By the time they were finished, Don figured he didn't have another drop of jizz left in his balls. But as he started to roll off her, Tracy held him and kept his cock clutched deep in her strong-muscled cunt.
"Roll us over," she panted, "and keep your cock in me. We're gonna fuck again."
"Far out," Don grinned.
He managed the move, ending up with him on his back and Tracy sitting on his cock. It was an exciting position because he could reach up and fool with her ripe hot tits, and he could see the thick base of his prick spreading the pouting red lips of her cunt. She leered at him and started working her slick tight twat up and down his semi-hard cock. He felt an immediate response in his balls.
"Awwwww, Jesus, I'm getting hard again already," he moaned.
"That's the whole idea," Tracy giggled.
She used her strong cuntal walls to tug, stretch and squeeze his cock, and it wasn't long before she felt the thick base of his prick pushing her pussy-lips farther and farther open. She felt the big hard knob of his cock-head butting her womb. Then Don took over, his natural lusty instincts directing him to cram his rigid boner fast and hard in her gripping little fuck hole. Tracy gurgled with pleasure as he fucked her.
"Oooooo, yeah, give it to me, Don," she panted. "Fuck my pussy with that big ol' cock. Mmmmmmm, terrific!"
"It sure is," Don sighed, his face twisted in a huge pleasure-grin.
Don's first fuck lasted several hours. His cock wouldn't quit much to Tracy's delight. He'd, no sooner shoot his load than she'd feel his magnificent young prick getting stiff again inside her. Then the fuck-crazy teenagers would experiment with yet another new position for fucking. They did it with Tracy on top, then dog style, then on their sides, and at last Tracy found herself leaning against the wall while Don fucked her standing up.
"Aaaaaaahh, sheee-it," he groaned, "I don't ever want to quit fucking you, Tracy. Jesus, it's good."
"Don't ever stop," Tracy wailed. "Fuck it to me, Don, fuck the living shit out of meeeee!"
His long thick cock reamed the scorching depths of her cunt, giving her jolt after jolt of body-rocking pleasure. She felt herself coming again, and her curvy little body convulsed against the wall. Hot cream sizzled down her legs. She wailed and dug her fingers into Don's wildly jerking ass.
"Oooooo, I'm coming so good," she cried. "Fuck, shit, aaaahhhhhh!"
Don yelped and jetted his fiery load into her, adding to the thick hot streams of juice that flooded down her legs. They were just catching their breath after that body-blasting orgasm when they head a car turning into the driveway. They jerked apart and stumbled into their clothes, Don racing for his bedroom. A minute later Mr. and Mrs. Dixon came into the house and found Tracy alone and dressed, just a little flushed in the face.
"Hello, Tracy dear," Mrs. Dixon said, "how did it go?"
"Oh, just fine. Mrs. Dixon," Tracy purred. "Don – I mean, Donald – is such a nice boy."
"Glad to hear you two got along," Mr. Dixon said. "We'll be sure to call you next time we need a babysitter."
"Oh, do that," Tracy said, "please do."



CHAPTER SIX


Tracy decided it was time that Freddie learned some new tricks. If he was going to be her steady boyfriend, he was going to have to be awfully good in bed or, in this case, in the back seat of his father's car. Their next date was on Friday night, and Tracy prepared herself carefully, wearing her tights and most provocative clothes.
To her surprise, Freddie looked disappointed when he saw her. "Hey, Tracy," he said, "you're just wearing jeans and a shirt."
"Anything wrong with that?" Tracy asked.
"Well, I thought about taking you out to dinner," Freddie said.
Tracy gave him a wicked grin. "Great," she said, "let's grab a hamburger and go make out."
Freddie's face lit up. "Gee, that's what I wanted to do, too," he said, "only I was afraid to ask. I didn't know how you'd feel if…"
"Freddie," Tracy interrupted, "shut up and drive."
Grinning broadly, Freddie drove to the nearest hamburger joint. In half an hour they'd finished eating and were parked in their favorite spot, safe from the eyes of passersby. Tracy eyed the crotch of Freddie's pants and noted that he already had a super hard-on. He'd hardly turned off the ignition before he was kissing her hungrily, snaking his tongue deep into her mouth. She could feel him shaking with need.
"Oh, man, Tracy, I been thinking about you all week," he moaned. "I been so horny, I coulda died. Let's fuck."
"How romantic," Tracy said dryly.
"Aw, come on, Tracy, let's fuck," Freddie begged. "My cock feels ready to explode."
"All right, Freddie," Tracy said sweetly, "we'll fuck. But first there's a few things I want to teach you."
"Huh?" said Freddie.
"There's more to making out than just fucking," Tracy explained. "There's all kinds of ways we can have fun together. I want to teach you about giving head."
"Oh, yeah, I heard about that," Freddie said not sounding very interested. "How did you learn about it?"
"Never mind," Tracy said quickly. "Wouldn't you like to have your cock sucked?"
Now he looked more interested. "Well, gee, I guess so," he said. "What do I have to do?"
"Just lean back and relax," Tracy said.
Freddie leaned back against the car seat but didn't look exactly relaxed as Tracy unzipped the fly of his pants. She opened his fly and tugged his pants and shorts down to his knees. His rigid young cock snapped free and smacked his belly, achingly stiff and swollen. Tracy almost drooled just from ogling that gorgeous hard-on.
As she studied his prick, the big knobby purple head began to leak hot globs of juice. Tracy quickly knelt beside Freddie and dipped her face into his lap, her hot breath tickling his cock and balls. Her little pink tongue snaked out, and she began to lick his prick from base to head and back again. Freddie flinched and gasped.
"Oh, wow!" he cried. "You're licking my cock!"
"That's the whole idea," Tracy said. "You like it?"
"Yeah!" Freddie exclaimed blissfully.
He relaxed now, slumping against the seat and watching avidly as the pretty little blonde licked his cock. Tracy's wet pink tongue swirled all around the blue-veined bloated stalk of his prick, leaving it gleaming with her spit. She worked her way slowly and greedily upward till she was rimming the oozing slit of his piss-hole.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, yeah, Tracy," Freddie whined. "Lick my dick all over. Shit, that's great."
She liked gabbling up his hot salty cock juice. She cleaned his big purple cock-head of all the spilled cream, then reamed more delicious stuff out of his piss-hole. When there was no more to eat, she lapped her way down his granite prick once again, and this time her tongue tickled right through his coppery cock hairs and onto his balls. She eagerly tongue lashed the swollen bags, which were thatched with wiry red hairs.
"Aaahhhhh, Jesus!" Freddie gasped.
Her tongue was fiery hot and deliciously juicy on his sensitive nut sacs. He moaned with pleasure as she licked his balls all over, wriggling her tongue into the steamy spaces between nuts and thighs. When his balls were wet and gleaming with her hot spit, she worked her way back up to his cock-head, eager for more, cream.
There was plenty for her to eat this time, and she greedily lapped up his steaming prick syrup, savored it on her tongue, and swallowed. Freddie was getting hot and excited, panting and moaning, and she knew he was struggling not to come right in her face. If she wanted to get a whole mouthful of his tasty juice, she'd better act now. She could see his huge bloated cock-head twitching end getting ready to shoot.
"All that licking was just for openers," she explained. "Now we're gonna have the main event. I'm gonna suck your cock, Freddie."
"Ohhhh, man!" Freddie moaned.
He didn't know just what was involved in cock sucking, but he figured anything Tracy did to him would be fantastic. He was right. She popped the knobby purple head of his prick into her mouth and gave a powerful, suck, drawing most of his rigid six-inch shaft inside. She drew in her checks and raised her tongue, nesting his prick in ho juicy flesh. As she began to suck him, sharp jolts of pleasure ripped through his belly.
"Awwwwww,fuck, yeah!" Freddie bellowed.
Tracy would have chuckled if her mouth hadn't been stuffed with cock. She'd really given ol' Freddie a hot surprise. He began to gurgle and whine as she sucked fast and hard on his hugely bloated dick. Big globs of cock juice slated onto her tongue, and she savored the strong salty flavor bfore swallowing them. Freddie's prick was great to suck, satin-skinned, rock-hard, and heavily throbbing. Tracy's head bobbed briskly, up and downs she blew him.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
Freddie watched her in lusty fascination. Her small pink-glossed lips were enormously stretched by the bloated shaft of his cock, but she didn't seem to mind. She worked her red-hot juicy mouth swiftly and hungrily up and down his dick, leaving it gleaming with her spit. Every time he creamed onto her tongue, she moaned and gurgled greedily before swallowing the salty droplet. She acted like she was starved for the taste of his cock.
Her mouth was scorching hot and deliciously juicy around his achingly swollen prick. It felt terrific to have her suck his cock, but he was having a helluva time not coming. His balls were giving warning spasms. They felt ready to explode with their hot load of jizz. Freddie gritted his teeth and tried to hang on, not wanting this fantastic scene to end. He'd worked so long and so hard to seduce Tracy and here she was actually giving him a blow job.
"Awwwwww, shit, Tracy," he whined. "It's so fuckin' good, I think I'm gonna shoot. You better pull back before I come in your mouth."
Tracy released his cock from her mouth, but only to say quickly, "Go ahead, Freddie, come. I want you to come in my mouth!"
Then she slammed her wet mouth around his cock again and went down on him hard and fast. Freddie gasped and almost came. She seemed to be sucking him harder now, trying to suck the hot come right out of his dick. Well, that was what he wanted, so why hold back? Freddie groaned and let himself drift away on a powerful tide of pleasure.
"Suck it, baby,suck," he moaned. "Suck my cock good and hard. Awwwwwwww, shit, Tracy, fantastic!"
She was fucking him with lightning speed now, her drooling mouth making an obscene slurping noise as she applied powerful vacuum pressure to his swollen prick. Freddie felt his balls mushrooming, filling almost to bursting with scorching thick jizz. His tautly stretched prick-head butted her throat, and that set him off. He felt an explosive spasm in his balls, and then fiery-hot come was streaking from his cock and splattering the back of her throat.
"Unnngghhh, I'm coming!" he yelled. "Aaarrrhhhggg!"
Tracy shivered with lusty excitement as she allowed a guy to come in her mouth for the very first time. Freddie's delicious thick jizz filled her small mouth completely and she had to swallow fast or choke on it. She'd no sooner swallowed than her mouth was filled again – and again. She gulped load after load of hot salty come juice before Freddie's hips stopped their frantic orgasmic jerking.
"Wheeeewwww," he gasped. "Sensational."
Tracy released his cock and licked the last drop of come from her lips. "You got off on that, huh?" She grinned.
"Shit, yeah," Freddie sighed. "Felt like I'd never stop coming Jesus, Tracy, you can suck my cock any time."
"I'll rememberr that," she leered. "But right now I want to teach you some more stuff."
"Like what?" Freddie said eagerly.
"Like how to give head to a girl," Tracy said.
"Girls like it?" Freddie said.
"Like crazy," Tracy grinned. "This is a sure-fire waay to get a girl really turned on to you. You want to learn about it?"
"Go ahead and show me teacher," he chuckled. "That kind of information could come in real handy."
Tracy grinned and began to strip. Freddie watched hungrily as she pulled off her shirt and removed her bra. He ogled her luscious round tits and big pink nipples. Her nipples were already rigid with arousal, sticking out stiff and pointed. She skinned out of her jeans and panties in one easy motion and Freddie gawked at her pretty golden muff.
Then Tracy lay down op the seat of the car, drawing her legs up and out. She lewdly displayed her whole creamy swollen pussy, and Freddie took advantage of the view, leaning close to ogle that mysterious female territory. He saw wet red flesh fringed with glossy golden curls. He could see everything from the stiff little lump of her clit down to the tiny puckered mouth of her shitter.
"Okay, Freddie," Tracy leered. "Time for your lesson in pussy eating. Start with my clit – lick it and then suck it."
"Do I get a grade for this course?" Freddie joked.
"Damn you, Freddie," Tracy giggled, "get going. I'm horny!"
"I never would have guessed." Freddie grinned as he went belly down between her hugely splayed thighs.
He laid open the soft furry lips of her bush and isolated the glistening red bud of her clit. Tracy shivered with impatience as she felt his hot moist breath fanning and teasing her hungry gash. How long was he just going to lie there and look? She knew her clit was visibly throbbing in its own little hard-on, stiff and wet and eager. If it didn't get some stimulation soon, she'd be screaming with frustration.
"Oooooo, Freddie, hurry," she whined. "Eat me!"
"Right," he leered.
He'd been fascinated with her tiny twitching clit, but he saw that Tracy couldn't take any more delay. He thrust out his wet red tongue and began to lick her clit, lashing it roughly. The results were instant. Tracy gasped, moaned hoarsely, and creamed all over his chin. He could tell that his roughly lahing tongue felt delicious on her swollen throbbing clit.
"Ah-h-h-h, yessss," Tracy moaned. "Yes, lick my clit, Freddie, honey, lick it good and hard."
Freddie eagerly obeyed, whipping his scalding slick tongue back and forth over the hotly pulsating lump of her clit. Tracy squealed with pleasure and creamed again, a big rush of hot juice that drenched his chin and mouth. He licked his lips clean of the musky pussy-syrup, savored it, and swallowed. He tongue-lashed her soaked clit till she was groaning and clawing the seat.
"Oh, wow, Freddie, you got it," Tracy panted. "You're eating my pussy really good. Mmmmmm, mmmmmmm, yeah!"
She was glad Freddie was such a fast learner. She'd been achingly horny all day, and she needed to come a whole lot before that stored-up need would be satisfied. As Freddie's big wet tongue whipped faster and faster over her super-sensitive clit; she felt a desperately-needed orgasm bursting deep in her cunt.
"Unh, unh,unh, you're making me come!" Tracy shrieked.
Freddie didn't have to be told. He felt her petite body going into violent convulsions beneath him, felt the huge scalding blast of her come-cream drenching his face. He jammed his mouth onto her spasming clit and felt it twitching between his lips.
"Whhhhaaaaaahhhh!" Tracy bawled. "Ooohhhhhh!"
Freddie was sucking hard on her clit, intensifying her climax. She was blind and deaf to the outside world as the delicious convulsions took over her body. She knew she was blasting and drenching Freddie's face with her helplessly gushing come-cream, but what the hell – he didn't seem to mind. He was gobbling up the musky juice as fast as he could.
"Mmmmmmmm," Tracy sighed, "that was so fuckin' good, Freddie. You're a terrific pussy eater already."
Freddie raised his cream-soaked face and leered at her. "You liked that, huh? How about teaching me some more?"
"Sure," Tracy said eagerly. "Now you know what to do with a girl's clit. Next you learn what to do with a cunt. Just use your tongue on it like a cock."
"Got it," Freddie grinned.
He nosed back into her dripping steamy-hot gash and she felt his pointed tongue tip swirling around in the moist hollow of her cunt hole. She squirmed with need, wanting the full length of his tongue in her seething, thirsty twat. She thrust her hips forward, signaling him to it to her. She felt him pop about an inch of thick wet tongue meat into her famished fuck hole.
"More!" she gasped. "Stick that big ol' tongue all the way into meeeee."
She was squirming so much that Freddie could hardly get his tongue into her. He slid his hands under her grinding ass and gripped the little globes tightly, holding her in place. Then he shoved his stiff tongue as hard as he could into the scorching wet tube of her cunt. He thrust in right to the root of his tongue, spiking almost to her womb.
"Uuuhhhhhh!" Tracy gasped. "Shit, yes, Freddie, that's it. I want all of that big hot tongue. Fuck me with it, baby, fuck!"
Freddie felt wicked excitement about having his tongue thrust deep into a girl's pussy. He started mouth-fucking her, cramming his thick tongue hard and fast in the juicy hot twat. Tracy screamed with pleasure and creamed all over his jerking tongue. Her cunt was fantastically tight, hot and wet. Freddie thought about putting his cock where his tongue was, and he felt his balls twitch and start to fill.
"Unh, unh, uuuuunnnhhhh!" Tracy panted. "Fuck it to me, Freddie, fuck me with that big ol' tongue. Oooooooo, shit, that's good!"
Freddie's big tongue was stuffing her tiny teenage cunt completely, reaming the gushing juice out of her with a loud lewd slurping noise. Tracy lay back panting and moaning, her big blue eyes rolling crazily, her tongue lolling out. It was an exquisite pleasure to feel Freddie's thick wet tongue plunging deep into her hungry little pussy hole. She couldn't keep from coming and she didn't even try.
"Eeeeeee, Freddie, you sweet bastard, you're doing it to me again," she whined. "Yes, yes, I'm cominaaaahhhh!"
Freddie felt her red-hot cunt-hole convulsing around his deeply-lodged tongue, squeezing and releasing again and again. He imagined that hot squeezing action around his cock, and he felt his balls suddenly swell and fill with hot jizz. His eager young cock lurched into stiffness, rubbing impatiently against the car seat. Hotly excited, he tongue-fucked furiously into Tracy's spasming cunt.
"Ooooooo, Freddie, that's so good!" she gasped.
She had to hand it to Freddie, he was a fantastic, natural-born pussy eater. Just one lesson and he was driving her crazy with pleasure. As she rode out her climax, gurgling and moaning, he kept cramming his big hot tongue up and down in her eager little fuck hole, making her orgasm doubly intense. At last she flopped back and went limp, gasping for breath.
"How'd I do?" Freddie grinned!
"You were super, Freddie," Tracy panted. "You really ate me good."
"Do I get a reward?" he leered.
"Sure," she said, "what do you want?"
Freddie rose to his knees and displayed his rigid young cock. "Maybe you can do something about this," he said.
Tracy's eyes went wide at the sight of his rigid blue-veined hard-on. It was so stiff that it hugged his belly tightly, engorged and rock-hard. She'd just climaxed, but already she was urgently horny again as she thought of taking that gorgeous thick prick into her greedy little cunt. She grinned at Freddie and licked her lips.
"Yeah, I can do something about that," she said. "You want me to fuck it or suck it?"
Freddie moaned – that was a tough decision. He thought for a moment and said, "Both."
"Freddie, you nut," Tracy giggled. "How can I do both?"
"Well," he leered, "first you suck it then you fuck it."
"Sounds good," Tracy said. "Lie back."
Freddie tumbled onto his back, and Tracy crawled. Between his legs, hungrily eyeing his cock. It stuck straight up, aimed at the roof of the car, and she saw that his piss hole was leaking big glistening globs of juice. She drooled at the sight of it. Quickly she brought her hot little mouth down around the big purple knob and started sucking up his tasty cock-cream.
"Uhhhhhh. Yeah." Freddie gasped. "Suck my cock, Tracy, suck it good and hard." Tracy didn't have to be urged. She was wild for the taste of his thick, salty cock-cream. She applied powerful vacuum pressure to his big swollen cock-head and sucked glob after glob of hot juice from his oozing piss hole. She rolled the delicious stuff around on her tongue, savoring the taste, and then swallowed it with a hungry gurgle. Freddie moaned and writhed with pleasure.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm," Tracy moaned, "Mmmmmmmmmmm!"
"Eat it, baby," Freddie panted. "Eat my juice. Suck!"
Tracy dipped her head lower and took more of his thick prick into her scorching wet mouth. His delicious hot cock-juice continued to dribble onto her tongue. Her head bobbed furiously as she blew him, and she gulped and gobbled his oozing prick syrup. Freddie couldn't hold still. He began to jerk his eager young cock in the sizzling pulp of her mouth.
"Eat it – suck!" he yelped.
Tracy could tell that he wanted to thrust all of his rock-hard cock into her mouth. And she was just excited enough to take it. She opened her throat and plunged her head even lower into his lap. She felt his hard bulbous cock-head wedging into her throat, and then his crisply furred balls were rubbing her chin.
"Hot shit," Freddie groaned. "You swallowed my cock, baby. Terrific!"
Now he was fucking both her mouth and throat. Her throat was tight, velvety and juicy around his sensitive prick-head. He whined and fucked into the slick snug passage, his balls almost ready to explode with their hot load. Tracy worked her strong young throat muscles around his swollen cock head, wildly aroused by taking his whole dick into her mouth.
"Awwwwwww, fuck, suck!" Freddie bawled.
His taut ass knotted and jerked as he hammered his bloated cock in her mouth and throat. He was tempted to come right into her belly, but there was also the temptation of her fantastically tight teenage cunt. He fucked till he knew he couldn't hold out another second, then quickly seized her head and raised it off his drool-drenched cock.
"Fuck it now, baby," he panted. "Fuck my cock!"
Tracy leaped up to straddle his belly and quickly brought the dripping little hole of her cunt down onto the big hard knob of his cock head. She whined and shoved, spiking her fuck hole with his thick throbbing prick. She shoved hard, forcing his steely rod right to her womb. Freddie moaned as he felt his cock plunging into the fiery-hot pulp of her pussy.
"Awwwww, shit, Tracy, your cunt's HOT."
"I'm gonna fuck you, Freddie," she leered. "I'm gonna fuck the living shit out of you."
"Shit yeah!" Freddie howled.
She wasn't kidding – she fucked him with a vengeance, slamming her juicy little cunt furiously up and down the granite column of his cock.
Freddie didn't have to do anything but lie back and enjoy. He could watch her wildly wobbling tits, and he could watch his thick prick slicing in and out between her widely spread cunt lips. It was a delicious experience for the wildly horny boy.
"Fuck it to me, Tracy," he moaned. "Fuck!"
"Uh-h-h-h-h," Tracy panted, "so fuckin' good, Freddie. Shit, I love your big cock."
She ground her pussy forward, raking her clit along the steel-hard shaft of his cock. She began to come, but she didn't stop humping his big hard prick. She knew that if she kept fucking that big meaty spike she'd come again and again in a firecracker string of orgasms. Whining and shaking, she plunged her soaked pussy hole even faster and harder around the throbbing spear of his prick.
"Oooooooo, fuck, shit, ooooooo!" Tracy babbled, out of her mind with pleasure. "Freddie, let's fuck all night."
"Sounds good to me," Freddie leered.
But of ocurse there was the curfew her parents had set. She didn't dare ignore that, or they'd forbid her to date. She and Freddie fucked right up to the last possible second. Still she hadn't had enough. Would she ever have enough? All she could do was keep on trying. She fell asleep imagining what her next fuck would be like.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Even in her wildest fantasies, Tracy couldn't have predicted what would happen next time she fucked a man. She wasn't even expecting it! She figured it was just another routine babysitting job, especially when she met George Baxter.
She'd never sat for the Baxters before. They seemed like a pleasant but dull couple, Mrs. Baxter in her late thirties and Mr. Baxter in his forties. He was a big burly guy, and he was starting to get bald on top. He was old enough to be Tracy's father. She didn't even consider him as a possible lover. He didn't seem to consider her, either – he hardly gave her a second glance.
It wasn't until the Baxters got home, just after midnight, that things started to develop. Tracy had fallen asleep on the couch, and she hardly stirred when she heard them come in. She could hear what they were saying, though.
"I'm exhausted. George," Mrs. Baxter yawned. "I'm going right to bed. Could you pay the sitter and take her home?"
"Sure, honey," George boomed. "Why don't you take one of your pills and get a really good night's sleep? I'll feed the kids in the morning."
"That's sweet of you, darling," she said. "Good night."
Tracy sat up and yawned. She waited for Mr. Baxter to come and pay her, but he didn't. What was keeping him? Could he possibly be waiting to make sure his wife was sound asleep? That didn't seem likely. A nice old guy like Mr. Baxter surely wouldn't entertain any thoughts about getting it on with the babysitter. Or would he? Tracy waited and wondered. George Baxter finally walked into the living room fifteen minutes later.
"Oh, you're awake now," he said. "Hope the kids didn't give you a hard time."
"No, they were fine, Mr. Baxter," Tracy said. "Good," he said, sitting down next to her. "How much do we owe you?"
"Five dollars will do it," Tracy said.
He looked at her intently, his eyes running quickly over her curvy little body. "How about ten?" he said.
"What?" Tracy said. "You don't owe me that much, Mr. Baxter."
"I meant five for the babysitting and five for something else," he said. He was looking hungrily at her tits, which poked out saucily under her tigh jersey.
Tracy was beginning to catch on. She felt a sudden heat and moistening in her ever-horny pussy. "What do you mean, something else?" she said softly.
George Baxter inched closer to her till their thighs were touching. She saw now that he had an enormous bulge in his pants. It looked like the biggest hard-on she'd ever seen. She didn't find the guy very sexy, but that giant cock was something else. Suddenly her pussy was burning with need. Hot sticky cunt cream drenched the crotch of her panties.
"I'll give you five bucks if you'll let me look your tits," Baxter said hoarsely.
Big fucking deal, Tracy thought with disappointment. Then she realized that this little game could go a lot farther if she wanted it to. She could be enjoying George Baxter's huge hard cock if she played it right. She decided to go on acting innocent and see how far he'd try to go. It sounded like great fun. She smiled shyly at him.
"Well, I sure could use the money," she said, "and I guess looking wouldn't hurt anything."
"Good girl," he leered.
He got his wallet and handed her a ten-dollar bill which she put into her purse. She was getting more hotly excited by the second. Baxter pushed her skin-tight jersey up out of the way, then reached around her and unhooked her little bikini bra. His hands were hot, sweaty, and quivering with lust. He pushed up her bra and gawked at her perfectly firm, round tits and her large, light-pink nipples.
"Jesus, kid, you got beautiful jugs," he sighed. "Thank you, Mr. Baxter," Tracy said sweetly. He swallowed hard, his eyes glued to her luscious naked tits. "Listen," he said hoarsely, "just let me feel 'em a little. I promise I won't try anything."
Tracy could barely contain her glee. "Well, all right," she said, trying to sound doubtful.
"Honest, kid, I promise," Baxter moaned. He had big hands, and they closed greedily over Tracy's supple young tits. She almost flinched with excitement, then checked herself, as his moist scalding-hot palms pressed her tits and nipples. A big gush of cunt juice soaked her panty crotch. Baxter groaned and began molding and kneading fistfuls of silky throbbing tit. She could see that he was going out of his mind with need.
"Awwww, Jesus, what swell tits," he sighed. Tracy knew be wouldn't keep his promise, and sure enough, in another second he was bending low, hoisting up her firm ripe tits and licking the big cone-shaped pink nipples. This time she couldn't suppress a lusty shiver. His big, hot juicy tongue felt so good on her sensitive tits. He felt her shivering and looked up at her eagerly.
"You liked that, kid?" he panted. "Feel good to you?"
"Mmmmmmm. Yes," Tracy sighed.
Naturally he wanted to get her hot for him. He dipped his head again quickly and sucked one erect nipple into his mouth. Tracy moaned, letting him know that she was getting aroused. He started sucking loudly and hungrily on her nipples, and hot pleasure snaked right down to her helplessly creaming pussy. He sucked at both her tender nipples, darting from one to the other.
Tracy was achingly horny, but she also enjoyed teasing. "Mr. Baxter," she gasped. "You're getting me too excited. You better stop."
She heard him groan as he released her rigid throbbing nipple. His cock had to be achingly hard by now, straining in the confinement of his pants. He sat up and stared at her, his eyes glassy with need. He ogled her lovely young tits and licked his lips.
"Look, kid," he said hoarsely, "I'll give you ten more bucks if you'll let me see you naked."
Tracy stifled a snort of amusement. He sure as hell wasn't going to confine himself to looking. She was really starting to enjoy this teasing game. She gave him an innocent but doubting look.
"Well, I don't know." She said. "I really would like to have the money, but…"
"Hey, I promise," he eagerly interrupted. "All I'm gonna do is look. Here's the money."
He produced another ten-dollar bill, which Tracy primly tucked away in her purse. Trying to look as innocent as possible, she drew off her rumpled skirt and bra, then unzipped her jeans. Baxter's Adam's apple was bobbing up and down, and sweat was starting to bead on his balding head. He could barely contain himself as she slipped out of her jeans and hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her tiny bikini panties.
"Oh, Jesus," he murmured, "oh, Lord."
Tracy inched her panties down with tantalizing slowness. Golden pussy curls began to pop into view, and George Baxter licked his lips and moaned softly. She tugged the panties over the small rounds of her ass, then slid them gradually down her glossy golden muff. She watched the enormous bulge of his fly and saw it twitch. She tugged her panties all the way off.
For a moment she thought he was going to come in his pants. His face got flushed and sweaty, and his breathing was harsh and loud. He started to say something, but the only sound that came out was a hoarse croak. Tracy struggled to conceal her lusty excitement. George Baxter was obviously dying to fuck her.
"Look, kid," he finally managed to say.
"Yes, Mr. Baxter?" Tracy said innocently. "Don't you have a good enough view? You want me to stand up?"
"N-No," he stammered, "I, uh, well, could you show me your pussy? Just lie back and spread your legs a little?"
"Oh, okay," Tracy chirped.
She leaned back against the arm of the couch and spread her legs wide, bending her knees. Her ripe red gash was pointed at Baxter. His mouth dropped open. He stared and stared at the swollen wet flesh and its delicate fringe of golden curls. Tracy wondered if he could see the steady, helpless trickle of cream coming from her cunt hole.
"J-just let me touch you a little," he said hoarsely.
Before Tracy could reply, he'd seized her clit between his big thumb and forefinger and started kneading it. Hot jolts of pleasure rippled through her pussy. He ground the slick shaft of her clit between his fingers, all the while staring hungrily at her naked gash. Tracy got so excited, she just couldn't control herself, and she creamed all over his fingers.
"Oooooo," she squealed. "Ooooooo!"
He looked at her hopefully. "You like that?" he asked.
"Oh, wow, yes, Mr. Baxter." She panted. "I don't know why, but it's getting me all excited."
"Well, listen, kid," he said eagerly, "I know something that'd feel even better. Let me eat your pussy."
Tracy could hardly maintain her innocent act. "What does that mean, Mr. Baxter?" she asked.
"Just let me show you," he leered. "I guarantee you'll love it."
"Well, all right," Tracy said shyly, "but if I don't like it, you have to stop."
"Sure, honey, sure," he said, already rolling onto his belly and crawling up between her legs.
She saw his balding head settling between her thighs, and then his big hot tongue was lashing her sensitive little clit. His tongue was the biggest she'd ever felt, and it stimulated not only her clit, but all the tender and receptive flesh around it. Tracy gurgled with pleasure. His tongue worked hard and fast on her swollen horny clit and it felt delicious.
"Ooooooo, yeah," she squealed, "lick me." Baxter gave a lusty snort and licked even harder and faster on her erect throbbing clit. Tracy slumped back and gave herself up completely to the searing pleasure that was melting her whole hungry pussy. She gurgled and squealed and clawed the couch. Her aroused cunt gushed a thick flood of juice that soaked Baxter's bobbing chin. No matter what else she might think about him, he sure knew how to eat pussy.
"U-h-h-h-h," Tracy moaned. "Unnnggghhh!" She was drenching his face with her scalding pussy syrup, but she couldn't do anything about it. She felt herself spinning out of control. The pressure built and built in her red-hot cunt as his big rough tongue lashed back and forth. Then suddenly he pressed his mouth onto the throbbing lump and began to suck it. Tracy shrieked and almost rose right off the couch.
"Eeeeeee!" she wailed. "Suck!"
Her eyes rolled back in her head and her little pink tongue lolled out as Baxter snuffled and snorted in her juicy hot pussy, noisily gobbling her clit. He sucked it fast and hard, till she thought she'd black out with pleasure. She arched her little body stiffly, shoving her greedy clit farther into his furiously sucking month, and then she felt the delicious convulsions of orgasm starting deep in her cunt.
"Aaahhh, fuck, I'm coming!" she screeched. "Aaahhhhh!"
Her whole body began to rock, and Baxter had to shove his hands under her grinding ass to hold her in place. He sucked so loudly on her clit that she could hear the obscene snuffling and slurping noises over her own shrill cries of release. Her molten come cream smeared his face and dribbled down her ass crack to puddle thickly on the couch.
"Ohhhhhh, wow, fantastic," she sighed.
Dexter came up for air, his rugged face glistening with her sticky pussy juice. He leered at her. "You liked that huh, kid?" he said.
"Ummmmm, I sure did, Mr. Baxter," Tracy sighed.
"Want we to do it some more?" he said eagerly.
"Oh, yes, please," she panted.
"Okay, let's just hike you up a little higher," he said.
He took her legs and draped them over his broad shoulders. That position opened up her pussy even more and brought her oozing little cunt hole within an inch of his lips. Tracy wriggled lustily as his hot moist breath fanned her naked slit. Then she saw his huge thick red tongue snaking out. He shoved the pointed tip into the steamy pit of her cunt hole and swirled it around, lapping up her fragrant pussy juice.
"Ooooooo," she squealed, "that feels so exciting, Mr. Baxter."
"How'd you like my whole tongue up your cunt?" he said eagerly.
"Wouldn't that hurt?" Tracy said, still keeping up her pretense of innocence.
"Hell, no," he chuckled, "you'll go wild. Get ready."
"Hey, Mr. Baxter, wait, I didn't eeeee!" Tracy cried.
He'd shoved his whole thick rigid tongue up her cunt, stuffing the juicy little hole completely. His huge tongue reached clear to her womb and it splayed her pussy lips widely. She gurgled and writhed around the delicious impalement. His tongue was so big, it was almost as good as a cock. He began to jerk it up and down in her seething fuck hole, and pleasure seared through her belly.
"Aaahhhhh, I love it!" Tracy howled.
He cupped her jerking little ass and held her firmly in place as he roughly tongued-fucked her juice-spurting pussy. Tracy had never been mouth fucked so well before, and she was going out of her mind with pleasure. Each powerful deep thrust of his big tongue filled her cunt till she was practically breathless, and sent stabs of delicious sensation through her belly.
"Unnnghhh, yeah, fuck!" she gasped. "Fuck me with that big ol' tongue."
Her naughty words excited Baxter even more, and he crammed his thick rigid tongue faster and harder in her greedy little fuck hole. Tracy shrieked with pleasure and flooded his face with torching pussy juice. She gave way to her instincts and began to jerk her hips furiously, ramming her slick eager cunt up and down the thick throbbing spike of his tongue.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeeee!" she screeched.
As be hungrily mouth fucked her, her whole pussy was getting delicious stimulation. His thick tongue jabbed in her cunt, while his nose rubbed her horny little clit and his bobbing chin teased and spanked her, tiny puckered ass hole. With all that action, she was soon floating on the brink of climax again. She felt her whole pussy explode with pleasure.
"Aaawwwww, I'm coming!" she howled. "Fuck,shut, whhhaaahhh!"
Her spasming cunt began to squeeze and release his deeply lodged tongue in a powerful steady rhythm. He got a tighter grip on her churning ass and managed to hold her in place as her petite, body rocked and convulsed. His giant tongue kept jabbing hard in her creaming pussy hole as she climaxed, making her climax even more powerful. At last he slumped back, flushed and panting, and Baxter came up for air.
"You really got off on that, didn't you, kid?" he leered.
"Oh, wow, yes," Tracy gasped. "I came like bomb."
"You want more?" he said.
"Sun," Tracy grinned. She just couldn't keep up her innocent act any more.
"Okay, let's roll you over," Baxter said.
Tracy didn't understand why she needed to roll over, but she allowed him to position her on her hands and knees with her pert little ass standing up in the air. He grasped her hips, and she felt his breath warming her lewdly exposed pussy. She wriggled lustily, wondering what delicious thing he'd do to her tbis time. Baxter was the best pussy eater she'd encountered yet, even bolder and kinkier than Jim Nelson.
Then she felt his tongue, big and wet and scalding, lapping down the tight crack of her ass. That was really kinky. She didn't know if she liked it or not until she felt his slick pointed tongue tip lashing the tiny puckered mouth of her ass hole. That was definitely exciting. She expected him to rim it a little and then move on to her pussy, but he kept his tongue right there, circling and lashing her tender wrinkled shitter.
"Oh, gosh, Mr. Baxter," she panted. "What are you doing?"
In reply she heard a wicked chuckle. He tongue-lashed her little brownie, pressing his flushed-face right into her ass-crack and snuffling and snorting with lusty excitement. Tracy gave up asking questions. Kinky or not, it really felt terrific to have his big wet tongue teasing and rimming her sensitive asshole. She felt him wriggle the slick pointed tip of his tongue right into her puckered shitter. He shoved it in about an inch and held it there, panting loudly.
"Ooooow," Tracy squealed. "Ooooooo!"
It was wicked and wild of him to shove his tongue up her ass, but it felt delicious. She hadn't known that her ass hole was just sexy-feeling and responsive as her cunt. Now she was finding out fast. When he'd caught his breath, Baxter started pushing deeper, easing his huge slippery tongue all the way into her tiny tight shitter. Tracy groaned with pleasure.
"Oooooo fuck, YEAH!" she panted. "Stick your big tongue up my ass, Mr. Baxter, give it to meeeee!"
He shaved his huge hot tongue clear to the root in her gripping red-hot manhole. Tracy squealed and writhed around the wet slab of tongue meat, her ass hole blazing with pleasure. He started ass fucking her with his tongue, plunging it roughly up and down in her pungent tight brownie, and she clawed the couch and creamed hugely.
"Uhnnnnnhhhhh,fuck, yes!" she screeched. "I love it, I love it!"
She'd never considered her ass hole a source of pleasure before never dreamed she could actually get a climax from having it poked and stuffed. It was a whole new and wonderful source of fun for the horny teenage girl. She gurgled and creamed while Baxter noisily tongue-fucked her scalding little shitter. She went dizzy with pleasure.
"Uhhhhh, so fuckiun' good!" She screamed. "Ooooooo, you're making me come!"
As the delicious convulsions rocked her body, she felt Baxter's enormous wet tongue jerking furiously in her ass hole. She rammed her searing little shitter up and down the fat spike of tongue meat, her hips jerking helplessly. She seemed to be coming endlessly, her thick pussy juice streaming down her inner thighs. She blacked out with the pleasure, completely gone for a few seconds, and when she came back it was over. He popped his tongue out of her ass and sat up.
Tracy sat up, too, panting and trying to catch her breath. She glanced at Baxter, who was staring at her with hot hungry eyes. She reminded herself never to judge a man by his looks. Baxter was old in her eyes, in his forties, homely, losing his hair, but he was a terrific pussy eater. She didn't give a damn how he looked. She just wanted to go on having more kinky sex with him.
"Hey, kid," he said, "I want to show you something."
Quickly he unzipped his fly and eased his hard-on out into the light. Tracy's eyes widened hugely. Baxter was hung like a horse. She'd never seen a cock so big. It looked to be about eight inches or more, and it was enormously thick. The massive swollen head looked as big as a baseball. Tracy gawked at his giant boner, her mouth hanging open.
"Ever see one of these before?" Baxter leered.
Should she play innocent or not? She decided that that game was getting old. "Yes, Mr. Baxter," she said huskily, "I've seen cocks before, but never one as big as yours."
"You wanta play with it?" he said eagerly.
"No," Tracy said, "I want to fuck it."
He gawked and then he was tearing off his clothes. Tracy ogled his huge hairy body. He was burly and broad-chested, thickly muscled, and his mature masculinity excited her hotly. She got ready for him, lying back and opening her legs wide. Baxter threw himself between her legs and stuffed the giant head of his dick into the tiny wet hollow of her cunt hole.
"Take my cock, little girl," he snarled. "Take it all the way up that tight little pussy."
"Ooooooo, give it to me!" Tracy squealed. "Shove that big thing into meeeee!"
He grunted and shoved, and Tracy was stuffed breathless with his enormous rock-hard prick. It felt like a baseball bat was being rammed up her cunt, yet it was hotly exciting to take a cock that huge. She relaxed and let her juicy little fuck hole expand around his ramming meat. He groaned and slammed his prick clear to her womb, then paused for breath.
"Jesus H. Christ," he panted, "you got the tightest pussy I ever fucked. Is my cock too big for you, kid?"
"Nooooo," Tracy whined, "I love it. Fuck me with it, Mr. Baxter, fuck my pussy with that big ol' cock. Fuck me hard!"
"Okay, little girl, if that's what you want," he leered. "I'll fuck you silly."
Tracy gurgled with excitement. He began pistoning his steel-hard cock in her juicy little fuck hole, stuffing and reaming the velvety wet tube, pushing in so deep that his huge hairy nut sacs scraped her slit. Tracy's eye rolled crazily, and her little tongue lolled out as she took the rough ramming of his throbbing horse-cock.
"Unh, unh, unnnnggggghhhh!" she groaned. "Do it to me – fuck meeeee!"
"You really like to fuck, don't you, little girl?" Baxter panted. "You really go for a good stiff cock."
Why be bashful? Tracy leered back at him and moaned, "Yes I love to fuck, Mr. Baxter, and I sure hope you'll ask me to baby-sit again."
"Oh Jesus, you better believe I will," he groaned.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Saturday seemed endless. Tracy had no baby-sitting job lined up, and Freddie had had to go out of town with his parents. She couldn't stand just hanging around the house and feeling horny, so she finally phoned two of her girlfriends, Peggy and Laurie, and arranged a trip to the beach. Maybe, she hoped, they'd run across some interesting boys.
As they strolled down the beach in their bikinis, the three teenage girls were an enticing sight. In contrast to petite blonde Tracy, Peggy was tall, leggy and dark-haired, while Laurie was a redhead of average height and bigger-than-average tits. They got plenty of stares, whistles and smart remarks from boys, but none of them offered to join the girls. Probably they were too shy – much to Tracy's disappointment.
They found a clear space that looked good for sunbathing, and they stretched out their beach towels and lay down to soak up the hot June sun. Tracy's horny little pussy seethed with need. It was puffed up, wet and scalding hot. She would have given anything for a good stiff fucking, but the prospect seemed remote. It was late afternoon already, and most of the boys were gathering up their gear ad heading home.
"Damn it all," Tracy sighed.
"What's bugging you?" Peggy grinned.
"I'm horny!" Tracy complained.
"Yeah, I know the feeling," Peggy said. "Too bad there aren't more guys around."
"You'd think we had the plague or something," Laurie chimed in. "I mean we're not exactly dogs."
Tracy was picking up on the vibes from her friends – maybe she wasn't the only girl in town with her peculiar problem. "Hey, you two," she said eagerly. "We can tell each other everything, can't we? We've been friends since grade school, after all."
"Sure," Peggy said. "What'd you wanta knew, Tracy?"
"I just wondered if you've ever fucked a boy before," Tracy said. "I have."
"Well, so have I," Peggy admitted. "Met too," Laurie giggled.
"It's super fun, isn't it?" Tracy sighed.
"It sure is," Laurie giggled.
"Oh, cut it out, you guys," Peggy moaned. "You're making me horny."
"Well, we can do something about that," Tracy said.
She placed her hand inside her bikini panties and touched the warm soft fur of her muff. Her friends watched what she was doing and quickly imitated her. They lay on their backs, hands working busily inside their swimsuits, parting the furry lips of their muffs and rubbing their hot horny clits. It wasn't as good as fucking but it beat doing nothing at all.
"Mmmmmm," Laurie sighed, "it sure feels good."
"Yeah," Peggy panted, "I'm gonna come in no time."
"It's kid stuff," Tracy complained, all the while feverishly frigging her juicy little clit. "I'd rather be fucking."
"So would we," Peggy moaned, "but do we have a choice?"
On that note they stopped talking and got down to serious business. Each girl seized her slick throbbing clit between thumb and forefinger and began kneading it roughly. There was no sound but the gentle splash of the waves and the girls' soft sighing and moaning. They were so absorbed in bringing themselves off that they didn't notice they were no longer alone.
Coming over a nearby dune were dozen young bikers, all dressed in leather and blue denim. The long-haired bearded men were in their mid twenties, trim and muscular and aggressive-looking. They were strolling along drinking beer when they came over the sandy rise and saw the three girls. The bikers stepped short, gawked, and then exchanged broad grins.
It was quite a tantalizing sight. Oblivious of the bikers' presence, eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, the three pretty teenage girls were furiously working their hands under their bikini panties, panting and moaning, obviously frigging themselves. After watching silently for a few moments, the bikers held a whispered conversation and then started down the dune toward the girls.
"Hey, girls," one of the bikers called out, "can we help you out?"
Tracy, Peggy and Laurie gasped at opened their eyes. Their immediate reaction was fright. The approaching bikers looked mean and dangerous. The girls sprang to their feet and started running as fast as they could. The bikers laughed and started after them. The girls were in a panic, knowing the young men could ultimately outrun them. It was a matter of reaching the nearest lifeguard before the bikers caught up with them.
Pew and Laurie made it, but Tracy didn't. Her legs were shorter, she couldn't move as fast and to make matters worse, she tripped and fell, sprawling face down on the sand. When she looked up, Peggy and Laurie were far off in the distance and the bikers were right behind her! She scrambled to her feet and started to run again, but the three young men caught up with her and grabbed her.
"Oh, please don't hurt me," Tracy sobbed.
"Baby, we ain't gonna hurt you," one of them said. "You're too pretty for that. We just want you to take a little walk with us, share a beer, have a little fun. Okay?"
Tracy figured it would be better to cooperate till she saw a chance to escape. "Okay," she said.
"Great," he said. "Let's go beck this way that's where we left our bikes and the beer."
Two of the bikers took her arms and trotted her along at a fast pace. As they walked, Tracy began to relax. She was pretty sure she knew what they wanted. They weren't going to hurt her – they just wanted to fuck her. Was that so bad? She was beginning to find the three muscular young men very attractive, and she didn't mind the prospect of taking three stiff cocks, either.
Presently they came to a small hidden cove where the bikes were parked. The young men made Tracy sit down on a blanket, and they gave her a beer. She'd never had alcohol before, and she was tipsy before she knew it. It felt good – relaxed and kind of funny. She was still a little nervous around the bikers though. She couldn't be absolutely sure of their intention. One sat down beside her and ran his eyes hungrily over her curvy little body.
"My name's Joe," he grinned, "what's yours?"
"Tracy," she said meekly.
"Well, Tracy," he said, "these are my buddies Mike and Doug and I think what we'd like you to do is take off your top so we can see those pretty tits."
Tracy blushed hotly, but at the same time she felt a rush of lusty excitement. She hadn't been mistaken – they wanted to fuck her, all of them!
"Go ahead, honey, take it off," Joe leered, "or do I have to take it off for you?"
Mike and Doug sat down on the blanket, too, grinning evilly. Tracy knew there was no way out of stripping, and she wasn't even sure she wanted a way out. Her pussy was getting hotter and hornier by the second. Shyly she untied her skimpy bikini bra and dropped it on the blanket. The bikers gawked hungrily at her luscious round, firm tits and big pink nipples.
"Nice," Joe sighed, "real nice. Now I want you to just lie back, honey, and let me play with those pretty tits."
Again Tracy blushed. The bikers had a way of making her feel shy and horny at the same time. She lay down on her back, and Joe knelt along side her, leering at her perfectly firm pointed tits. He reached for them, and his hot moist hands closed over the sensitive tits. She almost shivered with arousal. Grinning, Joe molded and squeezed big fistfuls of hot silky tit-flesh.
Tracy sneaked a glance at Mike and Doug, who were sitting close by on the blanket. They were leering as they watched Joe squeezing her naked tits. She was sure now that all three bikers would be fucking her. Could she take it? Why not? She'd fucked her other lovers for hours on end. The only difference now was that she'd be fucking three guys instead of one.
Joe was amusing himself by teasing her large nipples into stiffness. In her state of hot arousal, that wasn't hard to do. He grasped the soft cones between hid fingers and kneaded them, and they soon swelled into rigid rosy-pink buds that stood up stiffly from her swollen pale tits. Joe leaned down and flicked the pointed nipples with his tongue. The hot wet feeling made Tracy want to moan with excitement.
But she was still shy with these menacing-looking young men. They didn't ask her for her reactions, and she didn't tell them anything. She lay perfectly still and expressionless as Joe tongued her stiff-nippled tits and Mike and Doug watched the action. With wicked leers, Joe finally tired of fooling around with her tits, and he eyed the tiny panties of her bikini bathing suit.
"Why don't you take off them panties, honey?" he grinned.
He said it softly, even pleasantly, but Tracy knew she'd damned well better cooperate. The three bikers could easily overpower her, and they all wore sheath knives on their belts. Blushing, she began to untie the little bows that held her bikini panties together. Mike and Doug crawled even closer to watch. The bows undone, she slipped the panties off and tossed them aside, then blushed even harder as the three lusty young men eyed her totally naked body.
"Sheeeet," Mike chuckled. "We sure lucked out today."
"Yeah, ain't she nice?" Doug leered.
"Shit, she looks like jail bait," Joe groaned. "Think we oughta take a chance?"
"Oh, man, we gotta," Mike sighed. "Just look at that pretty little pussy."
"Yeah, man, let's do it," Doug said eagerly. "She ain't gonnal call a cop on us, are you sugar?"
"Oh, no, of course not," Tracy said quickly.
"Well, I don't know," Joe said doubtfully.
Mike pushed him aside. "Well, you do what you want, man," he said, "but I'm getting me some of this sweet stuff. Open your legs, baby."
Tracy blushed again and opened her thighs just a crack, so the young men were tantalized by a faint glimpse of moist red slit. That wasn't enough for Mike. Leering down at her, he pushed her legs wide open and bent them, completely exposing her golden-fringed gash. He eyed the gleaming scarlet flesh and licked his lips.
"Ummmmmmm – hmmmmm!" he said. "Looks good enough to eat. Think that's just what I'll do."
He flattened himself between Tracy's widely spread legs and nuzzled into her pussy, making a loud lewd snuffling and gobbling sound that set his friends to laughing. Tracy felt embarrassed until his scalding slick tongue touched her naked pussy and began to lash roughly up and down, stimulating her deliciously from clit to asshole.
"Ohhhh," she squeaked.
Mike's thick tongue wriggled deep into her cunt, probing and stuffing, and she gasped with pleasure. His tongue seemed to be everywhere at once, dipping into her horny little twat, lashing her swollen clit, rimming the sensitive mouth of her shitter. She couldn't control her responses any longer. She felt her clit gush a big thick flood of juice that soaked Mike's face.
He lifted his head, grinning triumphantly. "Hell, there ain't no problem balling this chick," he announced. "She wants it. She creamed all over my face."
Tracy reddened, while the bikers chuckled. Rising, Mike kicked off his boots and quickly lowered his skin-tight jeans. He wasn't wearing shorts. Tracy's eyes widened hugely when she saw his cock. It was a nice one, seven inches of thick meat that hugged his hairy belly in a rigid hard-on. Her pussy responded to the enticing sight with another hot rush of juice that overflowed and dribbled down her ass crack.
"How about it, honey," Mike leered, looming over her with his steely hard-on. "You wanta take this good stiff cock in your pussy?"
"Do I have a choice?" Tracy moaned.
"Now there's a smart girl," Mike grinned. "No, honey, you don't have a choice. But I bet you're gonna love it."
He dropped to his knees between her widely splayed thighs and wedged the hard swollen head of his cock into the moist little hollow of her cunt hole. He remained on his knees as he pushed into her, so his buddies could watch all the action. Joe and Doug sat on either side of Tracy, watching with wicked leers. Mike shoved hard, plowing his rigid boner right to her womb.
"Uhhhhhhhh!" Tracy gasped.
Her tiny cunt was fully stuffed with thick throbbingg cock meat. He'd pushed into her so hard that it hurt, but already the pain was gone as her greedy cunt responded to the presence of a big hot cock. Shs creamed around the fat fleshy spike, and her eager twat squeezed and released his deeply lodged dick. Mike pushed, his cock deep inside her, to savor the delicious sensations.
"Awwwww, real good," he sighed. "She's got the tightest box I ever been into. It's hot, too, and real wet. Yeah, you guys are sure missing out."
Tracy wished he'd keep his commentary to himself. It was so embarrassing having an audience. Or was it? As Mike stopped talking and started fucking, Doug and Joe leaned very close to watch his thick cock plowing in and out of her widely splayed cunt lips, and Tracy began to feel a wicked excitement. Mike fucked her hard and fast, just the way she liked it.
"Take my meat, baby," he panted. "Take it in your hot little pussy."
Tracy gave a little gurgle of pleasure, and her head lolled back in ecstasy. Mike's long thick cock gave her jolt after jolt of hot pleasure as it plowed ruthlessly into the fiery wet depths of her twat. Her shyness was fading rapidly as the delicious sensations melted her hungry pussy. So what if others were watching? All that mattered was the wonderful release of fucking.
"Uh-h-h-h-h," Tracy whined. "Unnnggghhh!"
"Yeah, baby, relax and dig it," Mike panted. "I know you love it."
His thick blue-veined cock split and splayed her swollen red cunt lips, forcing the sizzling juice from her cunt; the thick cream splattered on his belly and balls and ran down the tight crack of her ass. He fucked into her without restraint, ramming his prick so deep and hard into her seething fuck hole that her body shuddered and her creamy-pale tits wobbled. She loved his brutal force. It was just what she needed to satisfy her pent-up lust.
Now their audience was joining in. "Give it her, man," Doug said excitedly. "Fuck that little bitch silly."
Joe didn't say anything, just reached out and cupped one hot wobbling tit. He squeezed and fondled it while Mike wet on fucking her. Tracy felt his scalding palm on her tit, and she looked up in surprise. Joe's face was a study in horny agony. He'd called her jail-bait and said it wasn't safe to fuck her, but obviously he wanted her urgently. His horny need excited Tracy even more.
"Awwwwww, Christ, her cunt's hot," Mike whined.
He pistoned his thick rock-hard cock deep into the starving depths of her cunt, whining with pleasure each time he sheathed his swollen meat in the juicy hot pulp. His big knobby cock-head battered her womb, and his bristly-haired balls scraped her clit. The friction between cock and cunt was red-hot, and Tracy felt herself whining out of control with pleasure.
"Unh, unh, UNH," she panted.
"Yeah, go with it, baby," Mike gasped. "Let me get you off. You know you love it."
She loved it, all right, but she still felt nervous about letting go completely in front of these strange and dangerous young bikers. She creamed furiously around Mike's spiking cock, and she couldn't help gurgling and whining with pleasure as his thick hard prick reamed her thirsty pussy hole. Yet part of her held back, not ready for the ultimate release.
"Come on, baby, relax," Mike moaned. "Shit, you know you wanta get off."
"Hey, to hell with her, man," Doug said, "Why don't you just get yours?" He was aching to have his own turn with the pretty little blonde teenager.
"Uh-uh," Mike panted. "I'm gonna make her come. I don't care if it takes all fuckin' night."
He caught his breath and fucked into her even harder, making her little body rock with the force of his fucking. Sweat began to drip from his forehead, and his face was red with effort. His thick pounding cock made a loud sucking noise as it reamed the cream from her tiny cunt. She'd never been fucked so hard in her life. It was half pain, half pleasure – and she loved it.
"Uhhhhh," she moaned. "Unnnggghhh!" Mike felt her cunt getting hot as a blast furnace around his pile-driving prick. She was creaming so heavily that his whole lower belly was drenched with the splattering stuff. Her cunt began to tighten around his hammering dick, greedily gripping and squeezing. He knew the girl was very close to coming, yet for some reason she wouldn't let herself go all the way. He had a solution for that.
"Okay, sugar, you're gonna come now," he growled. "You're gonna come. You can't stop it."
Still fucking her with all his strength, he reached down and seized her erect swollen clit between his fingers. He gave the hot lump one good squeeze, and Tracy saw stars. Her whole body seemed to explode with pleasure. His kneading fingers triggered an orgasm so powerful that she couldn't stop it. She screamed and her heels beat furiously on the blanket.
"Aaahhhw!" she wailed. "Whaaahhh!"
"Jesus, look at her come," Doug said in awe. Mike, too, wasn't prepared for the violence of her climax. Kneeling between her thrashing legs, his prick buried deep in her spuming cunt, he watched her petite body rock and convulse. Her eyes rolled back in her head, her tits wobbled crazily, and he felt his belly and balls flooded with her scalding come ream. She screamed and screamed with release.
"Eeeeeee – fuck – shit – aaawww!" Tracy screeched.
The body-racking orgasm went on and on. At some paint Mike recovered from his surprise and started reaming his cock into her again, but not for long. Her convulsing cunt squeezed his prick so hard that he gasped and started to come. His balls spasmed and released their sizzling load, and Tracy felt her womb spattered with steaming jizz.
"Awwwwww!" Mike bawled. "Take my load, baby. Aaarrrggghhhh!"
Tracy gurgled with pleasure as she felt her cunt deliciously flooded with his thick hot come-juice.
He hammered into her, whining and moaning, till he'd shot the last drop. Then he pulled out abruptly and sank dawn on the blanket, gasping loudly for breath, flushed and sweaty. Tracy was still quivering with the pleasant after-spasms of her come.
"Holy shit," Mike panted.
"Pretty good, huh?" Doug grinned.
"Fantastic," Mike sighed. "Hey, somebody hand me a cold beer. That was hard work."
"I'll get it," Joe said.
So he still wasn't ready to fuck her. In going for the beer, he gave up his place to Doug, who was already eagerly stripping. This Joe seemed older, more level-headed than the others. Maybe that was why Tracy wanted him so badly. But she wouldn't mind having Doug, either. She watched him undress, admiring his hard-muscled hairy body. As he dropped his jeans, her eyes darted to his crotch.
His cock wasn't quite as big as Mike's, maybe six inches, but it was enormously thick, and it hugged his belly in a fierce hard-on. The knobby purple head was leaking fat globs of juice. Though Tracy had just had a bomb-blast of come, she felt horny again at the sight of that magnificent hard-on.
Doug approached her, leering, his swollen prick wagging stiffly and dripping hot juice. His balls, thickly furred with dark hairs, were so swollen that they didn't even quiver as he moved. To Tracy, his agonizingly bloated cock was like a loaded cannon, ready to plow deep into her and fire its heavy load. She quivered with hasty excitement as he loomed over her, hands on hips.
"Let's have a little variety here, baby," he grinned. "Let's play doggie. You know how to do that?"
Tracy nodded shyly and rolled over onto her hands and knees, her pert round ass sticking up in the air. She heard Doug chuckle, then drop to his knees behind her, breathing loudly and harshly. His hot moist hands grasped her hips. She felt him rolling the big hot bulb of his cock head around in her steaming pussy juice, oiling it for the first big plunge. Then he drew back.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Tracy gasped.
He'd plowed into her suddenly, savagely. In one greedy violent thrust he'd plunged his cock clear to her womb, battering it painfully. His super-thick cock reamed every bit of juice from her tiny twat, and his bristly-haired balls scratched painfully against her tender pussy. She gave a little sob and finally got the courage to speak.
"P-Please," she whimpered, "don't fuck me so hard. Don't hurt me."
"Hey, knock it off, bitch," Doug snarled. "You took it good and hard from Mike, and you loved it."
How to explain? Mike had fucked her hard to excite her and bring her off, and he'd succeeded. Doug was fucking her hard to hurt her. He gripped her hips painfully and started cramming his thick steel-hard cock into her with menacing force. Tracy sobbed and clawed the blanket.
"Nooooo," she cried.
"Listen, cunt," Doug began.
Then Joe's voice, calm but forceful. "Take it easy on her, man. There's no need to hurt her. She'll dig it if you give her a chance."
Doug didn't reply, but immediately his fucking got slower and more sensuous. He sawed his thick throbbing boner around in the seething slick pulp of her pussy, stretching and stimulating the mouth of her cunt, giving her long drawn-out buzzes of pleasure. He stuffed his bloated prick deep into her and held it there a moment letting her savor the delicious sensation. Tracy gave a helpless gurgle of pleasure.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned, "Mmmmmm!"
He fucked her a little faster, building slowly toward the hard-hitting pace she'd soon be craving. Tracy whined and jerked her creamy hot fuck hole around his pistoning cock, getting more turned on by the second. Soon her thick hot cream was overflowing her crammed pussy and running down her thighs. Her cunt tightened and grew scorching hot. Doug felt all these changes and speeded up his fucking again.
"Okay?" he panted. "You digging it now, baby?"
"Yesssss," Tracy hissed. "Yes, I like it now, you big bastard. Now you can really give it to me. Fuck me, FUCK!"
Doug gave a lusty snort and started fucking her like a stallion. It was the same way he'd started out, only now she wanted it. Now she could take his brutality, even crave it. Her little body racked with the force of his fucking, her tits wobbling and jiggling. She pawed the blanket and began jerking her hips in time to his lusty strokes, fucking him as hard as he fucked her.
"Give it to me – fuck!" she wailed. "Fuck my pussy hard, you big mother fucker – GO!"
"Jesus, kid, whaddya want?" Doug whined. "I'm doing it as hard as I can."
Her furiously jerking pussy kept him up to the savage pace she craved. Doug hung on, plowing his cock into her fiery pussy pulp so hard and fast that his teeth rattled. Sweat dripped from his face, which was flushed red with effort. Now the tables were turned, Tracy thought wickedly. She was going to fuck the socks off this guy. She was going to use him just like he'd tried to use her.
"Faster, harder," she moaned. "Come on, Doug, are you some kind of wimp? FUCK ME, DAMMIT!"
Joe and Mike had caught on to the little game she was playing, and they chuckled appreciatively as poor panting Doug tried to give her what she wanted. His whole body glistened with sweat, and his breath came in ragged gasps. Just when he looked ready to drop, Tracy gave a piercing shriek and began to come, her little body rocking violently.
"Ahhhhh, I'm coming!" she wailed.
"Thank God," Doug groaned.
But she wasn't through with him yet. She'd teach him to hurt, all right. Before her delicious spasms had even ended, she wriggled off his cock and left him high and dry, his prick still achingly swollen, his balls ready to burst with their hot load of jizz. She crawled right over to Joe and leered at him.
"How about it, Joe?" she purred. "You wanta fuck some jail bait?"
He liked her spirit, liked the way she'd taught Doug a lesson. Even more, he liked her luscious young body. He grinned broadly and said, "Sure, why not? Hop aboard, honey."
Very quickly he tugged down his jeans and flopped onto his back, his handsome seven-inch prick standing up rigid and ready. Eagerly Tracy straddled him and pushed the slick hole of her cunt down around the big knob of his cock head. Whining with lust, she shoved hard and impaled herself on the hot throbbing spike of his dick. Joe moaned blissfully as he felt his bloated prick being plunged into that scorching velvety hole.
"Awwwww, Christ, YEAH," he moaned. "Baby, I'm gonna fuck you crazy."
"Do it," Tracy leered. "Fuck it to me good and hard, Joe. Mmmmmmm, your big cock feels so good in meeeee."
All of this was not exactly music to Doug's ears. The sweating biker was still kneeling where Tracy had left him, his mouth hanging open in surprise, his cock still stiff and aching for release. He watched in an agony of envy as Tracy and Joe greedily fucked each other. He could even hear the lewd sucking noise that Joe's big cock made in her cream-filled fuck hole.
"Awwwww,Goddamit!" Doug whined.
Tracy was beginning to feel sorry for him. She knew his cock must be painfully stiff. If only there was some way she could take care of two guys at once! The thought had no sooner entered her head than she saw the solution. It was a wicked and kinky idea, but very exciting. While Joe eagerly plowed his cock in her hot slick fuck hole, she turned to Doug and leered.
"Doug," she said huskily, "why don't you come over here and let me suck your cock?"
His mouth dropped open, but his recovery was fast. With a big lusty grin he hurried over and straddled Joe's body, standing with his rigid cock right in front of Tracy's mouth. She opened her mouth greedily and let him ease the big throbbing boner onto her tongue. She clamped her lips around the fat stalk of his prick and began to suck him hard and fast. Doug whined, and a joyful expression came over his face.
"Holy sheeeee-it!" he howled. "Yeah, baby, suck my cock, SUCK!"
Tracy felt wild excitement as she enjoyed two big stiff cocks at once. Why hadn't she thought of this before? One big hard boner plowed deliciously in her hungry little cunt, while the other throbbed in her sucking mouth and dripped tasty cock juice onto her tongue. She'd never had such wild and kinky fun before. Her pussy creamed heavily around Joe's jerking prick, and her hot spit drenched Doug's cock.
"Mmmmmmxm," she moaned.
All the while this was going on, Mike had been lounging nearby on the blanket, watching with wicked interest and getting more aroused by the second. He'd never seen such a horny chick as Tracy, and it just blew his mind hen she wanted to take two cocks at once. His prick soon lurched into stiffness again, and he wished there was some way he could get in on the action.
Then he grinned. There was a way. He came up quietly behind Tracy, signaling Doug not to say anything. He knelt, straddling Joe's legs, and eyed the tiny puckered mouth of Tracy's asshole. Spitting on his fingers, he rubbed and oiled his big hard cock-head, then pressed it against the little clenched opening. He grunted and shoved.
"Uuuuuummmm!" Tracy cried.
She would have said more, if she hadn't had Doug's thick cock stuffing her mouth, it took her totally by surprise to feel a third stiff cock entering the action, plowing swiftly up her asshole and stuffing her almost breathless. Mike whined and began ass-fucking her. She felt his cock and Joe's plowing in the same rhythm, separated only by a thin wall of flesh. Her belly felt deliciously stuffed.
"Ummmmm – hmmmmm!" she moaned.
Her hot little shitter was just as greedy and responsive as her cunt. She gurgled with ecstasy and jerked her hips up and down, taking the two rigid cocks deep and fast in her cunt and asshole. In her wild excitement she sucked harder and harder on Doug's tasty drooling hard-on. Never in her wildest fantasies had she imagined taking three cocks at once!
"Suck me, baby, suck!" Doug whined.
"Take my cock, baby, take it," Joe moaned. "Awwww, shit, your cunt's tight."
"So's her asshole," Mike panted. "Holy shit, I never fucked anything this tight."
Tracy gurgled, moaned, and humped her pussy furiously aroused the two spiking cocks, all the while sucking like crazy on Doug's big hot prick. She just happened to glance up at a nearby sand dune and saw two figures appearing over the rise. She blinked and looked again. It was Peggy and Laurie. They caught sight of her and clapped their hands to their mouths.
Tracy felt wicked glee. She couldn't imagine what her pals were thinking, but it must be blowing their minds to see her fucking three guys at once. She just went right on enjoying herself while Peggy and Laurie stared…



CHAPTER NINE


Peggy and Laurie had run almost all the way to the nearest lifeguard station before they noticed that Tracy wasn't with them. Horrified, they stopped and looked around. There was no sign of Tracy or the three bikers. Peggy and Laurie sat down, gasping for breath.
"Oh, my gosh," Peggy moaned, "those guys must have caught up with Tracy. What are we going to do?"
"I don't know," Laurie panted. "But we better do something. We don't want them to hurt her." Peggy said grimly, "Well, look, Laurie, we left her behind, so I think it's up to us to go help her."
"You're right," Laurie said. "But, shit, I'm scared. Don't you think we should go find some people to come with us?"
"We don't have time," Peggy said. "Look around you."
They were alone on the beach. It was so late that even the lifeguard had gone home. They had two choices, running out on Tracy entirely, or going to her rescue by themselves. Trembling with fright, the two girls turned and walked back the way they'd come. No matter how scared they were, they agreed they couldn't abandon their friend.
"What do you think they're doing to her?" Laurie said.
"Raping her, of course," Peggy sighed.
"Oh, wow!" Laurie cried. "We better hurry." They picked up the pace. But they had to go a long way before they finally came up over a sand dune and saw Tracy and the three bikers. They stopped in their tracks, stifling gasps of horror. Tracy, stark naked, was getting it from all three guys at once. Peggy and Laurie gawked hardly able to believe their eyes. Then Peggy dropped flat on her belly, pulling Laurie with her.
"We better watch for a minute and figure out just what's happening," she hissed. Laurie nodded agreement.
They saw Tracy sitting on one guy who was slamming his cock in and out of her cunt, while another one knelt behind her and fucked her in the asshole. A third guy was apparently forcing her to suck his prick. Yet Tracy made no attempt to escape. She seemed to be rocking and writhing in the rythym of her attackers, almost as if she were enjoying the triple rape. They could, hear her muffled moans – pain or excitement?
"Oh, my gosh," Laurie gasped, "do you think she might be getting off on it?"
"I don't know," Peggy said. "Could you get off on something like that?"
The moment she said it, both girls felt a shiver of lusty excitement. They imagined taking three pricks at once, like Tracy was doing, and suddenly their pussies were swelling up and getting very hot and wet. Knowing their friend Tracy, it was just possible that she was digging every second of that kinky scene. Still, the hikers had carried her off by force. There was no telling what she was feeling – not till they marched down there and demanded an explanation.
Just then one of the bikers started to howl. It was the one getting the blow-job from Tracy. "Awwwww. I'm coming!" he roared. "Eat my come, baby, eat it!"
Tracy threw her head back as if she deliberately wanted to catch a mouthful of his come. Her throat worked greedily as the biker whined and jerked his exploding cock in her mouth. Her petite body rocked and writhed just as if she were coming, too. The two guys fucking her cunt and ass bellowed and started shooting their loads.
"Aaarrrggghhh!" Joe yelled. "Take my come!"
"Awwwww, fuck, awwwww!" Mike bawled.
Peggy and Laurie watched wide-eyed as the howling quartet writhed and came together. When the bikers finally rolled away from her, Tracy flopped down on the blanket, grinning. She gave a big sigh of satisfaction.
"Oh, wow," she exclaimed. "That was fantastic!"
Peggy and Laurie exchanged wondering looks, theft rose to their feet and started down the dune. "Tracy," Peggy called, "what in hell are you doiing?"
Tracy and the bikers looked up. "Oh, hi, you guys," Tracy said mildly.
"Hi?" Laurie snapped. "Is that all you can say? We risked our lives to come back looking for you."
The bikers started to laugh. "She ain't in any danger, honey," Joe said, "and neither are you. Why don't you join the party?"
"Well, I don't know," Laurie said.
But Peggy had grabbed her arm and was propelling her along down the dune. "Let's go," she whispered. "This looks like it could be really fun."
"You're just in time to join us for a swim, girls," Mike said. "Only we don't allow bathing suits."
"I guess we can handle that," Peggy grinned.
She and Laurie quickly stripped off their bikinis and were just as naked as Tracy and the bikers. The whole troop ran to the surf and waded in, whooping and laughing and splashing each other. Without their jeans and leather, the young bikers looked a lot more pleasant and friendly. The girls admired their lean hard bodies, while the bikers admired the girls.
After their swim, when they stretched out on the blanket to let the hot sun dry them, Peggy said with a mischievous look, "Well, Tracy, did you get raped?"
"I sure did," Tracy said with a satisfied sigh.
"And I bet you enjoyed every minute of it," Laurie added with a giggle.
"Hey, these guys are good," Tracy said. "You oughta give them a try."
"That's the best idea. I've heard all day," Doug said with a leer. "Come here, baby, and try me out."
He grabbed Laurie and rolled her onto her back and started fondling her large melon-shaped tits. She didn't put up much resistance. As Doug's hot hands kneaded and squeezed her sensitive tits, she sighed and flushed with arousal. The others watched with growing excitement. Joe pulled Tracy onto his lap and began fondling her hot silky-skinned tits. Mike looked hungrily at Peggy.
"Whaddya say, baby?" Mike leered. "You wanta try me out?"
"Sure," Peggy grinned. "What did you have in mind?"
"Just let me show you," he said, rolling her onto her back. His hands closed over her small high riding tits.
The tit fondling didn't last very long, however. The young people were too excited. Soon Doug was spreading Laurie's legs and crawling between them to bury his face in her lush copper-colored muff. He made a greedy gobbling sound and he found her clit and started to lick it. Laurie gave a shrill squeal of pleasure.
"Ooooooo, yeah, lick my pussy!" she cried. "Mmmmmm, that feels so good."
Everybody heard her, and they paused to watch. Doug was belly down between her widely stretched legs, and his head was bobbing, his black hair meeting her red bush. Each time his head bobbed up, they could see his gleaming wet tongue lashing the erect pink lump of Laurie's clit. It wasn't long before his black whiskers glistened with her helplessly oozing cunt cream.
"Ooooo, this is so good," Laurie squealed. "Peggy, you really oughta try it."
Tracy gawked. "You mean you two never had your pussies eaten before?" she exclaimed.
"Nooooooo," Laurie moaned, "but, shit, it's GREAT!" Her eyes were rolling crazily, and she was clawing the blanket as Doug noisily slurped and gobbled around in her steaming wet pussy pulp.
"Well, if it's that good, I'll have to try it," Peggy said, grinning. "How about it, Mike? You wanta eat my pussy?"
"Let me at it," Mike leered.
Peggy had very long lovely legs, and she opened them very wide, displaying a luscious wet red slit fringed with dainty black curls. Mike dove for it, landing smack between her thighs and snaking out his gleaming thick tongue. He started tongue-lashing the swollen bud of her clit, and Peggy gasped loudly. Her eyes widened and her face grew flushed.
"Oh, my gosh!" she cried. "I never felt anything so good in my life. Wow, yeah, eat me!"
Tracy was still sitting on Joe's lap watching all the action while he fooled with her tits. He felt her squirming with lust, and then her aroused pussy creamed hot juice onto his thigh. He could feel her lovely round tits swelling in his hands, while her big nipples stiffened. Obviously she wasn't going to be content with spectator sports much longer.
"How about it, baby?" Joe grinned. "You wanta get your pussy eaten, too?"
"Oh, would you, please, Joe?" Tracy said eagerly. "I feel sooooo horny."
"You got it, honey," he said. "Just lie down and get ready."
Tracy instantly slid off his lap and onto her back, bending her legs and opening them wantonly wide. Joe saw her luscious red slit, puffed and moist and fringed with golden curls. He crawled between her legs and pressed his face to her soft warm muff, inhaling the musky fragrance of her hot slit. Parting the furry lips of her bush, he exposed the fat little button of her clit. He began to lash it with his tongue, hard and fast, and Tracy shrieked with excitement.
"Aaahhhhh, yeah!" she gasped. "Lick my clit, Joe. Lick it good and hard."
Now all three couples were stretched out side by side on the blanket, only inches apart, the young men noisily gobbling, their partners' pussies, the girls squealing and moaning with pleasure. Tracy was quickly discovering the advantages of group sex. Not only did she have all the usual fun, there was the added excitement of watching and listening to other people getting it on. She found it wildly arousing.
"Oooooo, lick meeeee," Laurie squealed.
"Shit, yeah, baby, eat my pussy," Peggy moaned.
"I'm sure glad your friends decided to join the party," Joe chuckled.
"Ummmmm-hmmmmmm," Tracy sighed. "Please keep licking my clit, Joe. It feels so fuckin' good!"
He did better than that. He clamped his lips around the erect throbbing shaft of her clit and began to suck. Tracy gasped, groaned, and felt hot jolts of pleasure ripping through her belly. Her scalding cunt-cream flooded out and soaked his bobbing chin. The pleasure was intense, almost unbearable, and she began to scream with it, her cries drowning out all the others.
"Unnnggghhh," she groaned. "Eeeee!"
"Jesus, Tracy, you're noisy," Peggy laughed. "What's he doing to you?"
"S-Sucking my clit," Tracy whined. "Ohbhhh, fuck, that's good. Ohhhhh!"
"Hmmmmmm," Peggy said. "How about giving me a sample of that, Mike?"
"I wanta try it, too," Laurie said eagerly.
Mike and Doug quickly obliged their ladies, jamming their mouths onto juicy swollen clits and sucking greedily and loudly. Peggy and Laurie began screaming and moaning just as loud as Tracy. Those hotly sucking lips sent violent jolts of pleasure through their pussies, and they creamed helplessly and kicked and clawed the blanket.
"Holy shit, this is fantastic!" Peggy howled. "Suck me, baby, suck!"
"Oooooooo, I love it!" Laurie shrieked. "Suck my clit, Doug, suck me off."
The three bikers were having a field day. It wasn't often that they met three girls so young, pretty and lusty. Now they were having a sucking contest, seeing who could get his girl off first. They sucked hot juicy clits into their mouths as far as they could, tugging, lashing, and kneading, while the girls screeched with pleasure.
"U-h-h-h-h," Tracy cried, "you're sucking me so good, Joe. I'm gonna come. Unngghhh, YEAH, NOW – AAAWWWWW!"
Tracy had hardly started coming before Peggy gave a piercing shriek and began to climax, her tall leggy body rocking and convulsing. Laurie was right behind her, wailing hoarsely and throwing her legs high in the air as a powerful climax tore through her body. The bikers felt their faces and beards splashed with gushing come-juice. They sucked hungrily on spasming clits.
"Oh, wow, that was terrific," Peggy sighed. "How'd you ever learn about pussy eating, Tracy?"
"From this guy I baby sit for," Tracy grinned.
"No sbit?" Laurie giggled. "Did you fuck him, to?"
"Yeah," Tracy said, "and he's a super fuck."
"Hey, never mind him," Joe said. "You got us to fuck you. And I don't know about my buddies, but I'm ready."
He rose to his knees and displayed an achingly stiff cock. It hugged his belly, blue-veined and bloated, the big knobby head oozing bright blobs of cream. His hairy nut sac was hugely swollen, crowding the space between his thighs. Tracy eyed his magnificent hard-on and felt her pussy getting all hot and horny again.
"How about it, Tracy?" he leered. "You wanta take care of this hard-on for me?"
"I sure do, Joe," she said. "And the sooner the better."
Doug looked hungrily at Laurie and said, "Let's fuck, baby, okay?"
"Right in front of everybody else?" Laurie squeaked, blushing hotly.
"Aw, come on, Laurie," Peggy said. "Don't chicken out on us now. This could be the most fun of all."
Laurie still looked hesitant, but Doug didn't give her a chance to protest. He'd been lying between her legs, resting his cheek on her springy flame-colored muff, but suddenly he was on his knees and cramming his bloated rock-hard prick between her swollen cunt-lips. He shoved the stiff cock home, stuffing her completely, and Laurie gasped with surprise. Then her pretty face twisted in a big pleasure-grimace.
"Ooooooo!" she squealed. "YES. Ummmmmm, fuck me, Doug, fuck me with that nice hard cock. Ooooooo – that feels so good."
Grinning triumphantly, Doug let himself down on her, his hairy chest meeting her stiff red nipples. His small taut ass knotted and jerked as he fucked his steely rod into her juicy little cunt. Laurie moaned and wrapped her legs around his waist, forcing his big thick cock even deeper into the scorching pulp of her hungry pussy.
"Eeeeeee, fuck it to meeee!" she squealed.
"You got it, baby," Doug panted. "You got my whole cock. Shit, your pussy's tight."
The others had been watching with barely restrained lust, and now Peggy rolled onto her hands and knees and raised her pert little ass up in the air, pointing her naked wet slit at Mike. Her ass wriggled impatiently, and glistening hot pussy juice ran down her thighs.
"Stick it to me, Mike," she panted. "I want your cock right NOW!"
"I guess I can handle that," Mike leered.
He crawled up behind her and grasped her impatiently writhing hips. Grinning lustily, he slammed his rigid blue-veined cock deep into the mushy hot depths of her aroused cunt. His bloated fur-thatched balls slapped her ass. Peggy's eyes widened hugely as she took the thick hard prick all the way to her womb. She shuddered and clawed the blanket as Mike began to fuck her in hard fast lunges.
"How about it, baby, is this good?" he snorted. "This the way you want it?"
"Fuck, yes!" Peggy howled. "Fuck it to me good and hard, Mike, fuck me crazy."
Mike grinned and drilled his throbbing hard cock deep into the velvety wet hole of her cunt. Tracy and Joe, who'd been watching avidly, moaned with excitement and pawed each other's naked bodies.
"What are we waiting for?" Joe said hoarsely. "Right," Tracy grinned. "I was just getting off on watching the others."
"You really get turned on by that, huh?" he grinned.
"Ooooo, yeah," she said. "It makes me so horny. Let's fuck now, Joe. Can I be on top?"
"Honey, I'd fuck you upside-down if I had to," Joe laughed.
He rolled onto his back, his handsome thick cock sticking up rigidly, his piss-hole drooling big blobs of hot cream. Tracy eagerly straddled him and slid down the thick spike of his dick, squealing lustily as she took it to her womb in one greedy thrust. Joe held her by the waist and began fucking into her so hard and fast that her swollen ripe tits wobbled and jiggled.
"Ohhhhh," Tracy moaned. "That's it, honey, that's how I love to be fucked. Give it to me HARD!"
Joe obliged her with a good stiff fucking, and she creamed and squealed with pleasure as his thick, stiff cock stuffed her greedy little cunt again and again. Joe was a terrific fuck, and she would have been happy even if they'd been alone together. But now she had the added wicked thrill of watching her girl friends get fucked, too.
"Ahhhhh, shove it to me," Peggy was moaning.
"Fuck that big cock into meeeee."
With her ass raised high in the air; she whimpered with pleasure each time Mike slammed his hot throbbing prick into her seething horny pussy hole. Tracy could see the thick prick spreading her swollen red cunt-lips and vanishing deep into her cunt, then coming back again dripping with her thick pussy syrup. Peggy dug her nails into the blanket and sobbed with ecstasy.
"Qooooo, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeeeee!" Laurie was screeching.
The big-titted redhead, normally the shyest of the three girlfriends, was going out of her mind with pleasure as Doug gave her a hard fast fucking. Their bellies smacked loudly together, and her heels were beating against his sweaty back. Tracy could even hear the obscene sucking noise his cock was making as it reamed the hot cream from her friend's tight hungry pussy hole.
Watching her friends fucking made Tracy even more hotly aroused than usual. She began slamming her scorching cunt up and down the thick hard spike of Joe's cock, her wet slit spanking loudly against his flat belly. As she started fucking him, Joe looked up at her with a mixture of surprise and pleasure.
"Hey, baby, who's fucking who?" he said, grinning.
"I'm fucking you, you sexy bastard," Tracy panted. "No, you're fucking me. Ahhhh, shit, let's fuck each other."
"I'll buy that," Joe laughed.
They matched their strokes, Tracy slamming her fever-hot cunt down on his cock just as he plowed upward, and the results left her stuffed breathless and groaning with pleasure. She heard Peggy, then Laurie, scream and start to come, but she was so carried any in her own pleasure that she didn't watch. She whined, stiffened, and felt a bomb blast of sensation deep in her cunt.
"Unnnggchhh, I'm coming!" she gasped.
"Me, too, baby," Joe howled. "Take my come!"
"DO it to me, Joe – cream me good!" Tracy wailed.
It was time for a rest. The sun was setting, so the young people gathered driftwood and built a good hot fire. They all had a beer, which made the girls tipsy and giggly not to mention more lusty than ever. Soon they crawling all over the young bikers, petting, licking and sucking their cocks. Naturally the delighted young men didn't protest.
"I got a feeling these chicks wanta get laid again," Mike grinned.
"I never would have guessed." Joe laughed.
"Let's change partners this time." Doug suggested.
The girls eagerly agreed, and Tracy found herself being rolled onto her back by Doug who quickly flattened himself on her and nudged her juicy little cunt mouth with the rock-hard knob of his prick-head. He looked at her a little sheepishly, for they were both remembering his sadistic roughness with her that afternoon.
"I'll do it to you right this time, honey," he said, "any way you want it."
"Okay," Tracy purred. "I want you to start out real slow and gentle and then in about two seconds start fucking the shit out of me."
She wrapped her legs around his waist and groaned with pleasure as he stuffed her greedy little cunt full of bloated throbbing cock. Meanwhile Laurie was getting it dog-style from Mike, and Peggy was sitting on top of Joe and humping his big hard cock like crazy. Tracy and her friends were enjoying hell out of their unexpected orgy with the bikers.
"Aaahhhhh, give it to me!" Laurie wailed.
"Awwwww shit, your big cock feels great!" Peggy panted.
"Fuck it to me, Doug," Tracy squealed. "Fuck my pussy good and hard!"
The lusty young people ended up in a howling mutual climax, and they'd hardly rested before they changed partners again. Mike, feeling no pain from the beer, suggested that he and Tracy fuck standing up, but with nothing to lean against they soon found themselves sprawling in the sand and laughing helplessly.
"So much for that idea," Mike said. "Now what?"
"Now this," Tracy grinned, presenting him with her upturned ass. "If it's variety you're looking for, Mike, how about fucking me in the ass?"
"Okay," Tracy purred. "I want you to start out real slow and gentle and then in about two seconds start fucking the shit out of me."
She wrapped her legs around his waist and groaned with pleasure as he stuffed her greedy little cunt full of bloated throbbing cock. Meanwhile Laurie was getting it dog-style from Mike, and Peggy was sitting on top of Joe and humping his big hard cock like crazy. Tracy and her friends were enjoying hell out of their unexpected orgy with the bikers.
"Aaahhhhh, give it to me!" Laurie wailed.
"Awwwww shit, your big cock feels great!" Peggy panted.
"Fuck it to me, Doug," Tracy squealed. "Fuck my pussy good and hard!"
The lusty young people ended up in a howling mutual climax, and they'd hardly rested before they changed partners again. Mike, feeling no pain from the beer, suggested that he and Tracy fuck standing up, but with nothing to lean against they soon found themselves sprawling in the sand and laughing helplessly.
"So much for that idea," Mike said. "Now what?"
"Now this," Tracy grinned, presenting him with her upturned ass. "If it's variety you're looking for, Mike, how about fucking me in the ass?"
Peggy and Laurie wanted some of that, too, and the evening ended with a hot round of ass-fucking. After arranging to meet their biker friends the following Saturday, the girls trudged home exhausted and deliciously satisfied. Peggy was already worrying about the future, however.
"Gee," she sighed, "It's a whole week before we see those guys again. What are we gonna do for fun in the meantime?"
"You mean, how are we gonna get laid?" Laurie said. "I don't know."
"It's easy," Tracy grinned. "Just get a job babysitting…"
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