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CHAPTER ONE


Sasha Davis just couldn't believe her eyes. People didn't do things like that – at least not in public. The pretty blond teenager was just leaving the school grounds, on her way home for the day, when she stumbled across four of her classmates having an orgy!
Her eyes must be playing tricks on her, Sasha thought. There was an old shed at the edge of the playground, no longer used by the maintenance people, and that was where Sasha heard the noises coming from. But when she peeked through a knothole to see what was happening, she figured it was only her imagination.
She thought she saw Bobbie, the school "bad girl", getting it on with three guys at the same time.
Sasha drew back, shook her head, and gave herself a light pinch on the arm. She wasn't dreaming. And looking around the school grounds, she saw that there was nothing wrong with her eyes. She peered through the knothole again, and nothing had changed. Sasha felt shocked, but at the same time she was fascinated.
It was Bobbie, all right, red-haired, wise-cracking Bobbie, who was rumored to have made it with almost every guy in the school. Sasha had ignored the rumors till now. But there was Bobbie, naked, sucking on Ted Rigley's cock, while Mike Flames and Chad Gardner watched. Sasha silently set down her books and knelt at the knothole. She wasn't going to leave, so she might as well, be comfortable.
"Ahhhhh, shit, yeah," Ted was groaning, "go for it, Bobbie, go for it."
The shed was vacant except for an old mattress somebody had hauled in. Ted was on his back, his pants down, and Bobbie was crouching beside him, bending low to suck his cock. Her head bobbed briskly up and down, copper curls bouncing. A few feet away Mike and Chad lounged on the mattress, watching her performance. They were grinning like fiends.
"Suck him off, Bobbie," Chad called.
"Yeah, make him come," Mike snickered. Ted looked a little more serious. His face was red, and his features were contorted with lust as Bobbie zipped her hot juicy mouth up and down his stiff cock. He was kind of clawing at the mattress as the girl brought him closer and closer to shooting his load.
Sasha realized she was blushing furiously. She'd never experienced anything like this before. She was a virgin, and she'd hardly even dated. Oh, she'd heard about oral sex and group sex, but it hadn't been very real to her before flaw. She was completing her sex education in a hurry.
She wondered how Bobbie could be so unselfconscious about performing naked in front of three guys. The redhead had her ass poked up in the air, thighs parted, and the guys could see the moist pink flesh of her pussy. She didn't care. All she seemed to care about was sucking Ted's cock.
Her head bobbed faster and faster. She was making an obscene wet sucking noise that Sasha could hear clearly even through the knothole. Now Ted was screwing his eyes shut and groaning hoarsely, and it was apparent to everybody that he was just about to shoot his load right into Bobbie's sucking mouth.
Sasha shivered, wondering what that would be like. She tried to imagine herself sucking on a stiff prick and gulping a guy's come. But the image wasn't real or clear. She'd never even see a real-live cock before. Watching Bobbie and her pals, Sasha realized just how sheltered and innocent her life had been.
Most of her life she'd gone to an expensive private school, and her friends had been very carefully screened by her respectable parents. Then her father, an accountant for a nationwide firm, had been transferred to this rough Eastern city, and Sasha had enrolled at Southwood High. It was like nothing she'd ever experienced.
Southwood pupils were street kids, tough and cool and hip. They used swear words Sasha had never even heard of. They scared Sasha, and yet they fascinated her. She wanted to be as cool as they were, but she didn't know where to begin. They wouldn't make friends with her. They treated her like something from Mars.
Now she was learning how some of them had fun after school. She watched Bobbie's throat muscles working busily as she suctioned the hot cream from Ted's cock and gobbled it. Ted was going out of his mind with pleasure, digging his fingers into the mattress and groaning steadily, while his two buddies watched with wide grins.
"Hey, Ted, why fight it?" Mike chuckled. "Yeah, man," Chad joined in, "let go. We want our turn."
"Fuck you," Ted managed to gasp.
His buddies just laughed. Bobbie of course said nothing, because her mouth was full of cock. That was unusual for Bobbie, because usually she talked non-stop. She was always getting thrown out of class for it. She was mischievous, bubbly, blabby, and she obviously didn't give a shit about school. Sometimes Sasha envied her.
Sasha was prim, proper, and very shy. She wouldn't have dreamed of accompanying three boys to a shed and making love with all of them. So why was she getting that strange hot, melting sensation in her pussy as she watched? She found that she was wickedly excited by the whole scene.
Now Bobbie's head was bobbing with lightning speed, and the lewd set sucking noise scorned to echo through the whole shed punctuated by Ted's hoarse poem. Suddenly the red-faced teen spun out of control and started fucking Bobbie's mouth really hammering it to her. His pals cheered him on.
"Shoot it down her throat, man," Chad cried excitedly.
"Go, Ted," Mike panted.
Ted really didn't need a cheering squad. He was hurtling toward orgasm all on his own, hammering his engorged cock over Bobbie's slippery tongue. His nostrils were flared, and his teeth were flashing in a lusty grimace. He stiffened for a second, yelped, then fucked her mouth with lightning speed.
"Eat it, baby, unnnggghhhhh!" he roared. Bobbie's cheeks swelled. She let his boiling jism collect till she looked like a chipmunk. She was savoring the stuff before swallowing it. Sasha burned with curiosity. What did a boy's come taste like? What did it feel like to suck a cock and have a guy come in your mouth?
Finally Bobbie gulped down Ted's huge steaming load of come, then drew back and let his cock slip from her wet lips. Ted looked kind of dazed. It took him a moment to catch his breath and pull up his pants. Then he gave a satisfied sigh and crawled out of the way, and Chad took his place.
"Let's go, baby," Chad leered. "I been horny since lunchtime."
"Okay, okay, just a second," Bobbie laughed. "I need a drink. Who's got the beer?"
Mike handed her a tall can of beer he'd had stashed away in a corner, and she took a long pull at it. Her thirst quenched, she handed the can back to Mike and turned her attention to Chad.
"So you're horny, huh?" she grinned. "Well, let's see just how horny you arc. Do something to please me, Chad."
She flopped onto her back, bending her knees and spreading her legs. Again Sasha was scandalized. Bobbie was deliberately showing her wet pink slit to all the boys, flaunting it at them. She had no shame and no inhibitions. Chad gave a lusty growl and crawled between her legs.
Sasha expected him to throw himself onto her and fuck her. Instead he dropped to his belly and brought his face within an inch of Bobbie's pretty silt. He gazed lustily at the creamy flesh and its fringe of copper curls. Then he darted out his tongue and started licking her pussy. Bobbie squealed with delight.
"Oooooo, shit, yessss," she hissed.
Mike and Ted drew closer to watch, grinning broadly as they watched their buddy arousing the girl with his tongue. Sasha felt even more heat and wetness between her legs, all of a sudden she wanted to masturbate. That wicked thought really made her blush.
Masturbation was her guilty secret. A couple of years ago she'd been washing herself down there, and she'd discovered how nice it felt to play with her pussy. She'd kept on doing it till she came.
That was the beginning, and now she did it to herself practically every night. She'd get to thinking about some boy who turned her on, or some TV star she had a crush on, and she'd play with her clit till she climaxed. It felt fantastically good. And if that felt good, she could imagine how great it would feel to have a guy's hot wet tongue lashing all over her slit. No wonder Bobbie was going wild!
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, honey, lick me all over," the redhead squealed.
Chad's thick tongue was whipping up and down her gash, coating the swollen pink flesh with his hot spit. Bobbie kept her legs wide open for him, offering him her whole luscious pussy.
He stuck the pointed tip of his tongue right into her cunt mouth, and she groaned and shuddered.
"Oh, fuck, yeah," she panted, "stick your tongue in me, Chad, fuck me with it."
Mike and Ted were snickering, but Sasha noticed that they both had hard-ons. The flys of their jeans were grotesquely tented. They scooted as close as they could to watch as Chad eased his stiff tongue up Bobbie's eagerly offered cunt. Bobbie's eyes rolled crazily, then closed tightly as she took the slippery slab of meat deep into her seething pussy hole.
"Unnnhhbh, yeah, so fuckin' good," she moaned.
Sasha caught herself rubbing her thighs together at she imagined herself in Bobbie's place. A few times she'd put her stiff finger into her virgin clit and moved it up and down, and it had felt fantastic. But a slick throbbing tongue would have to feel a thousand times more exciting.
Bobbie was whimpering now as Chad eased his thick tongue all the way into her body. Pearly cream was overflowing her cunt and running down her ass crack. Then he started pistoning his tongue stiffly in her box, slamming it in and out, and the girl went wild. Sobbing with pleasure and clawing at the mattress, she let him know how she loved what he was doing to her.
"Unnnhhh, yeah, motherfucker, do it to me," Bobbie cried, "keep that big tongue going, honey, get me off."
Both Mike and Ted were rubbing their cocks through their jeans, and Sasha couldn't blame them. She was very turned on herself. Of course that was naughty of her. She was supposed to be a decent girl, and she certainly shouldn't be aroused by anything this dirty. But she was creaming right through her panties, and she had this powerful urge to play with herself.
Well, that was out of the question. Anybody could come along and catch her at it. She'd just have to wait till she got home and into the privacy of her bedroom. Then she knew she was going to beat off like crazy. But that would have to wait, because she didn't want to miss a second of this fantastic scene.
"Oooooo, fuck it to me, oooooh," Bobbie wailed.
Chad's head was bobbing very fast now, and Sasha could hear a wet sucking noise as his thick tongue reamed the hot cream from Bobbie's gripping cunt. He was fucking her with his tongue, and that sounded delicious to Sasha. She creamed like mad as she imagined being in Bobbie's place.
Eyes screwed shut, Bobbie arched her body up to take Chad's pistoning tongue as deep as she could get it. She was clawing frantically at the mattress, and she was whimpering shrilly and steadily as he worked her toward climax. Spying on that scene, Sasha was practically jumping up and down with excitement. She was very turned on herself.
Bobbie moaned, her face contorting with lust. "I want every inch of that big hard thing."
Sasha's blue eyes got huge as she watched Chad plowing his cunt fully into Bobbie's box. That huge slab of meat hadn't hurt her at all. Just the opposite – she loved being crammed with it. She was whimpering with delight as he pushed into her till only his big coarse-haired balls showed.
"You got it, baby," he growled, "and now I'm gonna fuck your brains out."
Bobbie seemed to like that idea, too. She clung to him, clawing his shoulders, her legs locked around his waist, and she wailed with pleasure when he started pistoning his prick fast and hard in her creamy box. Sasha could hear their bellies slapping together. Bobbie was getting fucked very hard – and loving it.
"Oooooo, yeah, fuck it to me, honey, fuck my pussy good," she moaned.
"Oh, Christ," Mike moaned, "I can't wait much longer."
"No problem, old buddy," Chad panted, "I ain't gonna last very long. Shit, her cunt's on fire."
Sasha felt like hers was just as hot. By now she'd creamed through her jeans and panties, and she could hardly hold still. She wanted to wriggle and squirm and rub her thighs together till she came. She didn't know why this wicked, outrageous scene was turning her on so strangely, but she couldn't deny her horniness.
These kids had a sex life that was light years away from hers. She'd been kissed a few times, she'd held hands, and that was it. Oh, and of course she'd played with herself a whole lot. But that was kid stuff compared to what she was seeing now. She found herself envying Bobbie all those wild experiences, even though she knew she was too shy and uptight to try them herself. Her pussy burned with need.
She caught herself slipping a hand between her legs and rubbing the damp swollen crotch of her jeans. She whipped her hand away. It just would be too mortifying to be caught like that. She was taking a big enough risk as it was. What if some adult male came along and asked her why she was staring through that knothole? Even worse, what if Bobbie and the boys caught her spying on them?
Sasha shivered. They were rough kids, and there was no telling what they'd do if they caught her. It might be smart just to split. But she found she couldn't bear to look away. She was famished for information about sex. She just had to know every kinky thing these kids did to each other.
So in spite of the risk, the shy blond teenager went on spying. She watched Chad's trim ass knotting and jerking as he blissfully pumped his stiff cock in Bobbie's juice-spurting cunt. Bobbie moaned and gurgled with delight as she took the steady deep thrusts, arching her body and rubbing her clit against his shaft.
"Unnnhh, shit, it's good," she moaned, "so fuckin' good."
"Yep," Mike said wistfully, "there ain't anything better than fucking. Wish I was doing it."
"I'm not gonna be much longer," Chad assured him hoarsely. "I'm gonna shoot my load any second now."
"That's what you said five minutes ago," Mike groaned.
But Chad and Bobbie didn't pay much attention to him. They just went at each other harder and harder as their arousal reached fever pitch. Bobbie was fucking back at Chad, meeting each lunge of his cock with a greedy upward thrust of her hips, taking his stiff prick as deep as she could get it.
"Fuck me real hard now, babe," she moaned, "give it to me as hard as you can."
"You better believe I will, bitch," Chad growled.
His ass seemed to jerk with lightning speed. Their bellies bit each other loudly, and Bobbie's curvy body shuddered with the impact of his fucking. Surely that had to hurt her? But no, she wailed with delight and fucked right back at him, keeping up with his hard hungry rhythm.
"Yeah, that's it, motherfucker," she howled, "fuck the living shit out of me!"
"Oh, Jesus," Mike groaned, unzipping his fly.
"Hey, don't give up, man," Ted said. "Don't jack off. Chad's gonna come real quick, and then you can have her."
"When?" Mike asked miserably. "Next Christmas?"
But he refrained from touching his cock, even though he must have been frantic for relief. The huge rock-hard fuck tool stuck obscenely out of his fly, wagging stiffly and drooling thick cream. Sasha eyed it for a moment, aching with curiosity. She wanted to touch it, explore it.
Then a hoarse wail from Bobbie got her attention. The girl was throwing her head back and bowling, "Ohhhhh, motherfucker, you're making me come, ooooooo!"
"Awwwww, slit, take my come!" Chad roared.
He pumped it into her, and she took the boiling load with shrieks of ecstasy, her legs locked around his humping back. Sasha couldn't deny the evidence of her eyes. That menacingly big cock was giving Bobbie intense pleasure. The idea of fucking terrified Sasha, but it was clear that some girls loved it.
"Uhhhhh, fuck, it's good!" Bobbie sobbed. Some girls had bigger cunts, maybe. Otherwise how could they take something that huge without pain? Sasha couldn't figure it out. She'd had her finger in her cunt a few times, and it was a very tight fit. No way could she take a cock. So how in the world did Bobbie do it?
The mystery remained as Chad finally raised himself off the flushed girl and pulled his dripping cock from her cunt. Bobbie wriggled with satisfaction, and she had a big grin on her face. Chad had hardly moved out of the way before Mike was taking his place, his prick bucking with eagerness.
"Wait a second, Mike," Bobbie said.
"Aw, fuck," he groaned, "I waited long enough already. I volunteered to be last today, Bobbie. Give me a break."
"I will, honey," she giggled. "I just wanted to fuck you another way, that's all."
Sighing, Mike got off her, and Bobbie quickly flipped over onto her hands and knees. It was just like dogs fuck, Sasha thought. As Bobbie settled into position, Mike knelt behind her, grasped her hips, and socked the enormous purple head of his cock into the juicy hole at the very center of her pussy.
"Shit, yessss," she hissed, "stick it in me, Mike."
"Awwwwww, Christ, awwwww!" the boy bawled.
He was coming even as he pushed into her. His body was wracked by powerful pleasure spasms. Sasha could see his thick jizz overflowing Bobbie's cunt and flooding down her legs. Poor Mike just couldn't help himself. He'd waited so long and gotten so horny, he came the moment his cock touched her cunt.
"Oh, fuck," he groaned.
"Way to go, Mike," Chad laughed.
Bobbie writhed with frustration. Obviously she'd been looking forward to taking Mike's incredibly bloated cock. But she'd learned to take the bad with the good. She quickly reversed her position, facing him on her knees, grabbed his dripping prick, and stuffed it into her mouth.
"Oh, Jesus, yeah," Mike yelped. "Suck it, Bobbie, I can get hard again real fast."
Bobbie's flame-colored curls were bouncing as she bobbed up and down over his prick. Again there was that obscene sucking noise, like when she'd gone down on Ted. Sasha had to wonder what it would be like, sucking on a cock.
The idea excited her in a naughty way. One thing was for sure. Bobbie really got off on it. She was sucking Mike's dick like it was candy.
Ted and Chad drew closer to watch, their eyes focused lustily on Bobbie's hugely stretched red glossed lips as they zipped up and down the blue-veined column of meat. It was a pretty fascinating sight, Sasha had to admit. She felt shocked by everything she'd seen, yet she couldn't bear to stop looking.
It didn't take Bobbie long to get the results she wanted. Mike's eager teenage cock began to swell, pushing her lips farther and farther apart. She kept drawing back as it threatened to mushroom into her throat. Finally she let it snap from her lips, and it hit his belly with a wet splat, standing up rigidly.
"Mmmmm, that's more like it," Bobbie purred. "Think you can last a little longer this time, Mike?"
"Only a couple of hours," he leered.
"I'll settle for that," Bobbie laughed.
Once more she turned around and got into the doggy position, and Mike eagerly knelt behind her and wedged the engorged head of his cock into the moist pit of her cuntal opening. By now Bobbie's need was at the boiling point, and she soaked his boner with a hot spurt of cream even before he was an inch into her.
"Ooooo, shit, yeah," she panted, "shove it in me, Mike, fuck me crazy."
Sasha couldn't believe how uninhibited the girl was. She was yelling for one guy to fuck her, while two others watched. Sasha couldn't imagine doing a think like that. Funny how it excited her, though. She just wished she could be as wild and free as Bobbie, but she hadn't been raised that way. She shivered with envy as she watched Mike slide his steel-stiff cock deep into the girl's juicy cunt.
"Ooooo, fuck, ooooo," Bobbie howled.
"Bobbie sure loves cock," Chad chuckled.
"And I'm glad she does," Ted sighed.
Mike didn't say anything, just groaned in bliss as he pushed his swollen prick into Bobbie's hot velvety depths. He pushed till only his balls showed, then paused to savor the sensation. But Bobbie wiggled her hips impatiently, signaling her need for action. Pearly thick cunt cream was overflowing her box and oozing down her thighs.
"Come on, honey, fuck me," she whimpered. "I need it so damned bad, Mike."
Mike snorted with lust and started hammering his big hard cock into her, and she clawed the mattress and wailed with delight. Again Sasha couldn't understand how the girl could take that massive thick boner without being split in half, but Bobbie clearly loved it. With each deep rough thrust of Mike's cock, she wailed.
"Yeah, that's it, you big bastard, fuck me good and hard," she cried.
Ted and Chad both had hard-ons now. It was difficult not to get turned on as they watched the exciting scene on the mattress. Mike's thick blue-veined slab of meat was pistoning hard and fast in Bobbie's cunt, making an obscene sucking and slurping noise as it fucked out her molten cream. Bobbie clawed the mattress to keep from being knocked over by the force of his fucking, but she wasn't complaining, not one bit.
"Oooooo, shit, I love it," she gurgled.
Sasha caught herself squirt fling again, and she realized that she was reaching for her crotch. She wanted so badly to squeeze and rub her pussy through her jeans. She could get off that way, she just knew it. But again she decided the risk was too big. She was a model student, after all, perfect behavior and straight A's. Her parents would be so upset if she did anything to spoil that image.
So she stood still and seethed with horniness as she spied through the knothole. While Mike energetically fucked Bobbie from behind, snorting and growling with pleasure, the girl squealed her delight. Ted and Chad both had their jeans open again and were pumping their stiff cocks in their fists.
"Hey, Bobbie, how about letting us in on the fun?" Chad asked hoarsely.
"Yet, you guys, we don't have much time," Ted said. "We all gotta be getting home pretty quick."
"Yeah, okay," Bobbie panted.
Sasha didn't have a clue as to what they were talking about, but she soon found out. Ted and Chad hurried around to kneel in front of Bobbie, close together, and they lined up their cocks so she could suck both of them at the same time. Bobbie opened her mouth wide and captured the two swollen purple cock heads. Firming her lips around them, she began to suck. The two boys shivered with excitement.
"Yeah, baby, go for those cocks," Chad leered.
"Suck us off, Bobbie," Ted moaned.
Mike didn't seem to mind sharing his girl, but then nothing was interfering with his fucking. He just went on hammering his engorged prick in Bobbie's juice-spurting box, doing it faster and faster as his excitement came to the boil. Bobbie was taking three cocks at once, and nobody seemed to see anything unusual about it.
Nobody but Sasha, that is. She watched pop-eyed, hardly believing the scene. She'd read quite a bit about sex, and she considered herself pretty sophisticated and well-informed for a virgin, but this was something she'd never heard of. Bobbie was about to make three guys come, all by herself.
"Mmmmm, mmmmm," she moaned.
"Awwwwww, shit, suck," Chad groaned.
"I'm gonna come," Ted gasped.
"Oh, Christ, she's coming, I can feel it," Mike yelped as Bobbie's cunt tightened like a velvet vise around his cock. "Ohhhhh, fuck, so am I!"
"Uuummm, unnnhhhh!" Bobbie moaned. "Eat my cum aaaggghhhh!" Ted yelled. "Awwwwww, fuck, uunnngghhh!" Chad roared.
As they all came together in one writhing line of bodies, she caught herself whimpering with horniness. Sure, she was shocked by their behavior and would never dream of behaving that way herself, but something about their littie orgy had turned her on like crazy. Her pussy ached for relief.
She'd better get home and do something about it before she went crazy with frustration. It was time to leave anyhow. The orgy was over, and the kids would soon be coming out of the shed. But as Sasha took one last look at the incredible scene, Bobbie opened her eyes and happened to look right at the knothole.
"Hey, you guys," she barked, "somebody's spying on us!"



CHAPTER TWO


Sasha was so surprised at being caught that she froze. That few seconds of hesitation was a big mistake. The boys managed to pull up their jeans and coming running out of the shed. Sasha tried to dart away from them, but it was too late.
"Let me go," she sputtered, in vain.
They dragged her into the shed. Bobbie looked at her and grinned wickedly. "Well, if it isn't Miss Goody-Goody," she sneered. "You should be ashamed of yourself, Sasha. Nice girls don't spy on people."
"Bobbie, I'm sorry," Sasha cried. "I know I shouldn't have done it. I promise I'll never tell anybody, though. Please just let me go."
"No way, bitch," Bobbie spat. "Now that you've seen what's going on, you gotta become part of the club. We can't trust you till you're just as guilty as we are. Right, boys?"
"Right," they chorused, grinning.
"What are you talking about?" Sasha said. "I don't want to join your club. You better let me go, or you'll be in big trouble."
"I doubt that," Bobbie laughed harshly. "Okay, boys, jut hold her down while I take off her clothes."
"Oh, noooo!" Sasha wailed.
It was like a nightmare, and there was nothing she could do to stop it. She couldn't fight off three husky teenage boys. They held her still, and Bobbie moved in, quickly puffing off Sasha's sneakers and socks. Then she tugged off the pretty blond's t-shirt and stared at her expensive lacy bra.
"Shit, look at that," she sneered. "You sure dress fancy, honey. But you're not gonna be needing this."
The bra had a front clasp, and Bobbie popped it open. The two cups split apart, exposing Sasha's luscious tits. High-riding and the size of grapefruits, they got admiring whistles from the three boys. Chuckling, Bobbie drew the bra all the way off, while Sasha whimpered with mortification.
"Please, Bobbie, that's enough," she sobbed. "I've learned my lesson. I won't ever bother you guys again."
"Hey, honey, the fun's just starting," Bobbie said. "Why don't you just rein?"
She unzipped Sasha's jeans and tugged them off, leaving her in just her tiny lace bikini panties. By now Sasha wished she could just sink through the floor and never be seen again. She'd never been so embarrassed in her life. But it was going to get even worse. Bobbie grasped the waistband of her panties and started easing them down.
"Oh, no, please don't do that," Sasha wept. She hadn't been naked in front of anybody since she was a little kid. She blushed furiously as Bobbie whisked away her panties. They all stared at her neat triangular blond bush. Then Bobbie reached out and petted the soft warm fur, deliberately trying to humiliate the blushing girl.
"She's sure pretty, isn't she, fellas?" Bobbie asked with a wicked grin. "We're gonna have a whole lot of fun with her. Get her down on the mattress."
Eagerly the three boys forced Sasha down on her back. Chad and Mike held her arms and shoulders, while Ted helped Bobbie to bend her legs and draw them apart. Sasha whimpered as her virgin pussy was exposed to their mocking eyes. She noticed that Ted had a belly-hugging hard-on. She couldn't see the others, but she knew their cocks were stiff, too.
"This is your initiation into our club, honey," Bobbie grinned. "No girl can belong unless she fucks three guys in a row. Ted, you do it to her first."
"Oh, God, noooo," Sasha wailed.
No way could she take that big rock-hard boner into her tiny untried cunt. Panting with eagerness, Ted crawled between her thighs and pressed the fat head of his cock against her small cuntal opening. He pushed and grunted, and Sasha sobbed. Bobbie began to look annoyed.
"Oh, don't be such a baby, Sasha," she snapped. "Haven't you ever fucked before?"
"Nooooo," Sasha sobbed. "His cock's too big, Bobbie, I can't take it. It'll kill me."
Bobbie frowned, then said, "Back off, Ted."
"But, Bobbie, you said I could be first with her," Ted complained.
"I didn't know she was a virgin," Bobbie answered. "I gotta get her ready. Just help hold her."
"Oh, all right," Ted sighed.
He was terribly disappointed, Sasha could tell, but it seemed that Bobbie was the leader of the group. All these big husky guys took orders from her. It was either that, or no sex with Bobbie. Sasha could understand the power she had over the boys.
Ted joined his buddies in holding Sasha in position, on her back with her knees bent and legs spread wide open. Bobbie now crawled between the girl's legs and went belly down, her hot moist breath tickling Sasha's pussy. Sasha blushed furiously as it began to dawn on her what Bobbie was going to do.
"W-what are you doing?" she cried.
"I'm going to get you relaxed, honey," Bobbie chuckled. "You're gonna love this, I promise. It'll get you real hot, and then you'll wanta fuck the boys."
"Never," Sasha said defiantly. "Ooooo," she added a second later, as Bobbie's tongue contacted her pussy.
It was a heavenly sensation. She couldn't help that little coo of delight. Bobbie's tongue was hot, slippery and velvety, and it felt terrific on Sasha's tender swollen slit. It lashed all over, simulating and teasing. Helplessly Sasha began to cream, and Bobbie eagerly licked up the tangy juice.
"Yeah, honey, cream for me," she gurgled. "I told you you were gonna love it."
Sasha reddened. She didn't want these creeps to know they were getting her turned on. But she found it impossible to hide her pleasure as the other girl expertly ate her pussy. There wasn't a single spot in her sensitive gash that Bobbie's tongue didn't find and arouse.
Sasha gurgled helplessly as that darting wicked tongue tickled her supersensitive clit, rimmed the mouth of her cunt, and lathered the tiny puckered opening of her shitter. She wanted to just let herself go, fling her legs wide open, and let Bobbie eat her out. Nothing she'd ever done with her own fingers had felt this great.
Then it got even better. Bobbie began to concentrate just on the most sensitive place of all, the throbbing nub of Sasha's joy button. That was where she always rubbed herself when she wanted to get off, but it was a thousand times better when Bobbie's hot wet tongue tickled and rimmed the pulsating button.
"Unnnhhhhh, uuummmmm," Sasha moaned.
"Yes, honey," Bobbie gurgled, "I'll make you come. My tongue's gonna feel so great to you."
It already did! Sasha could hardly keep from bucking and writhing with pleasure. She was creaming steadily and helplessly now, and there was no way she could disguise it. The molten liquid gushed from her cunt and flooded her pussy, and Bobbie noisily gobbled it up.
Then her tongue was back on Sasha's clit spinning around and around the violently throbbing shaft, giving the girl a continuous buzz of pleasure. Sasha shivered with delight and creamed even more heavily. Bobbie's tongue zipped faster and faster around her clit, rocketing her toward climax.
"Ohhhhhh, God," Sasha moaned.
She didn't want them to know how excited she was, but it looked as if she just couldn't keep herself from coming. She'd gotten achingly horny from spying on them, and now Bobbie was making her even hornier, so lusty that she just had to come or go crazy with frustration, it was going to be so humiliating, though. She could feel the boys' hands getting hot and sweaty as they held her down, and she could hear their harsh excited breathing. They ringed her, holding her in place, and they watched Bobbie's darting tongue in action. When Sasha came, she was going to have quite an audience.
She tried to ignore her mounting need, but Bobbie sensed her resistance and made it even more difficult for her. Jamming her lips onto Sasha's swollen clit, she began to suck. Sasha gave a hoarse scream of pleasure and almost flew off the mattress.
"Unnnhhhh, God, unnnhhhh," she wailed.
"Yeah, honey, I'm gonna suck you off," Bobbie said in a hoarse excited voice. "I'm gonna make you come so good, Sasha."
There was a groan from one of the boys. Sasha could just imagine how wildly turned on they were by now. She was all too aroused herself. She gritted her teeth and struggled to ignore the hot blasts of pleasure that ripped through her pussy, but it was no use. She just needed to come too badly. Bobbie's hot sucking took her right to the brink of climax.
"Oooooo, shit, ooooo," she howled.
"Why, Sasha, honey, you said a naughty word," Bobbie taunted. "What's making you so excited, baby? You like what I'm doing?"
"Fuck you," Sasha said defiantly.
That just got a big laugh from her captors. She'd never used such vile language before, and it seemed strange coming from her. It didn't do any good anyhow. Bobbie just plunged her face right back into Sasha's pussy and continued trying to suck her off. Sasha hovered on the brink of climax, desperately trying to keep her self-control.
Then, abruptly, Bobbie yanked her lips off Sasha's wildly pulsating clit, leaving her unfulfilled. Sasha almost sobbed with frustration. She'd been fighting not to have that climax, yet her body craved it. She writhed and creamed in an agony of need, while Bobbie watched her and grinned knowingly.
"Do ya wanta come, honey?" she cooed. "All you have to do is ask."
Of course, Sasha thought, all she had to do was humiliate herself in front of all of them by begging Bobbie to suck her off. She hated the idea, yet she felt like she'd go crazy if she didn't get seine relief for the hot ache in her pussy. She wanted Bobbie's expert tongue and lips down there doing their stuff. Embarrassing as it was, she just had to ask for it.
"Please," she moaned, "please suck me off, Bobbie."
The boys were snickering, and Bobbie was grinning in triumph. "Maybe there's hope for you after all, Sasha," she said. "We might make a human being out of you yet."
She shoved her face against Sasha's fever-hot slit, caught the pulsating clit with her lips, and began sucking again. Sasha sobbed with relief. Hot stabs of pleasure ripped through her pussy, and this time she didn't resist as she hurtled towards orgasm. She'd already humiliated herself as much as she could. It didn't matter now if she came, in front of them.
"Unnnnhhhh, yessss," she gurgled.
The boys relaxed their grip on her arms and shoulders. They could tell she wasn't going anywhere now. They moved around to her sides to watch Bobbie suck her off. Sasha blushed furiously now that she could actually see her audience, but her embarrassment didn't keep her from reaching the very brink of orgasm.
"Just a little more," she whimpered, "I'm almost there."
Her clit was throbbing violently between Bobbie's hotly sucking lips, almost ready to explode with pleasure. She arched her body and pushed her joy button harder and harder against the girl's mouth. She clawed the mattress and screwed her eyes shut as she prepared to come.
Then, just as she was about to explode with pleasure, Bobbie released her clit from her lips. It was deliberate and cruel. Sasha writhed and moaned with frustration. She could hear Bobbie and the boys laughing. She hated them for that, yet she needed them to get her off. She gasped with relief when she felt Bobbie's tongue returning to her pussy.
This time Bobbie ignored her clit and instead started sliding her tongue into Sasha's virgin box.
"Oooooo, God, yessss," Sasha gurgled.
That felt so exciting, she just couldn't keep from whimpering and creaming nonstop as Bobbie slowly and tantalizingly glided her tongue into her cunt. She shaved it inside tight to the root, and Sasha soaked it with her juices. It felt heavenly to the horny girl. And it got even better when Bobbie started tongue fucking her stiffly.
"Ohhhhh, shit, yes," Sasha sobbed, "do it to me, Bobbie, don't stop, make me come."
The boys excited breathing was louder than ever, and Sasha could just imagine that row of stiff cocks awaiting her. She wouldn't think about that just now. She kept her eyes closed, imagining it was just her and Bobbie in the shed, and she arched her body to take the girl's plowing tongue as deep as she possibly could.
Once more she was rocketing toward climax, thick molten cream pouring from her cunt and gushing down her ass crack. She clawed the mattress and howled with pleasure. Bobbie's stiff tongue jerked faster and faster in her boiling box, bringing her once again to the very edge of climax. She didn't fight it. She just had to have it.
"Deeper," she moaned, "harder. Please, please, Bobbie, make me come."
She should have known better than to ask Bobbie a favor. It had been a mistake to indicate just how close she was to coming. With a mocking laugh, Bobbie whipped her stiff tongue out of Sasha's cunt, leaving the pretty blond to writhe and moan with frustration. She felt she was going crazy with unsatisfied lust.
"Oh, please," she sobbed.
"We know you wanta get off, honey," Bobbie said with a wicked grin. "And we're gonna get you off. Only not with my tongue – with Ted's cock."
Sasha gasped and opened her eyes. Ted, with a big leer on his face, was scrambling between her legs. She tried to close them, but it was too late. His big hard body was between her thighs. Other hands held her down. Ted pressed the hugely engorged head of his prick against her tiny cunt mouth and started pushing.
"Oh, no, nooooo," Sasha howled.
"Go for it, Ted," Bobbie cried, "bust the littie girl's cherry for her."
Sasha felt Ted's steel-hard cock invading her untried cunt, and it was like taking a telephone pole. She knew she'd be split in half if she didn't relax totally. Hard as it was to do, it was her only choice. She went limp and submissive, and Ted snorted with excitement as his engorged prick penetrated deeper and deeper into her deliciously tight cunt.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, she's tight," he groaned.
"You like it, Sasha?" Bobbie asked, bending over her and leering. "This is your reward for being so nosy. This is what happen to girls who spy."
Sasha closed her eyes. She didn't want to see Bobbie's mocking face or the horny glances of Mike and Chad, who were waiting for their turn with her. She had all she could handle right now. She had to keep her tiny cunt relaxed and submissive, otherwise Ted's iron-hard boner would tear her in two.
"Unnnhhh, Christ, fantastic," he groaned as he pushed another inch into her.
Sasha felt stuffed breathless with his throbbing cock, and he wasn't even all the way into her yet. But at least she knew she was going to survive. His cock wasn't going to tear her to pieces as she'd feared. She whimpered as he pushed the final inch into her, completely taking her virginity.
"I'm all the way in," he announced hoarsely. "Jesus, she's got the tightest cunt I ever fucked."
"Hurry up with it, then, and give us a turn," Mike said.
"Yeah, man, we gotta be getting home," Chad sad.
"Believe me," Ted panted, "this is worth being late for."
He shoved his hands under Sasha's firm littie ass and drew her tight against him, easing his throbbing dick right up against her womb. She was as full of cock as a girl could get, and his stiff shaft was pressing her joy button. All of a sudden she got a glimpse of how exciting this could be.
He started fucking her in deep fast strokes, and she moaned and clawed the mattress. It hurt, yet it excited her. She liked the deep cramming of her cunt, and she loved it when his stiff shaft ground against her clit giving her blasts of pleasure. Once her tiny cunt got used to taking a cock, this could be a whole lot of fun.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, awwww," he moaned. Sasha started to cream again. Ted's fucking felt better and better to her as her cunt expanded and moistened, making his way slick and easy. Now each downward thrust of his cock gave her double pleasure. She felt it in her cunt and in her clit. Yes, fucking could be fun after all. It just took some getting used to.
"Hey, Sasha, how do you like it?" Bobbie asked tauntingly. "How does our straight-A student like getting fucked?"
Sasha didn't answer. She kept her eyes closed, blocking out her audience. Nothing existed for her but Ted's deep-sawing cock and her mounting excitement. The fit was still very tight but her cunt was being expanded by his thick fuck tool, and she knew that soon it wouldn't hurt at all.
She was creaming more heavily by the second. Ted had to feel it now, and she was glad he wasn't telling anybody else about it. He just snorted with excitement every time her scalding cream soaked his cock, and he fucked her faster and harder. Pretty soon her slender body was rocking and shuddering with the impact of his lusty fucking. Her ripe tits jiggled against his hard chest. But it wasn't hurting, not like she'd expected.
She recalled spying on Bobbie while the redhead got fucked very hard and wondering how in earth she could take that kind of punishment. Now she knew. It wasn't punishment at all. Her greedy twat was expanding like elastic, craving more and more of Ted's pistoning boner, creaming all over it.
He was fucking her with lightning speed now, and the others seemed to catch his excitement. Their heavy breathing was closer now, and Sasha realized they were bending right over her to watch. She just kept her eyes closed and trial not to think about the fact that her very first fuck was taking place before an audience.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus, I'm gonna come," Ted moaned.
"Yeah, cream her, honey," Bobbie panted, "show her what it's like to get fucked."
Sasha was letting her natural horny instincts carry her away. She started gripping Ted's plowing cock with her creamy fuck tunnel, getting delicious hot friction. She arched her body and rubbed her clit against his sawing shaft. Her cream was coming out in hot floods now, overflowing her cunt and gushing down the crack of her ass.
"Oooooo, God, ooooo!" she squealed.
"Hey," Chad chuckled, "I think she likes it."
"Is that right, Sasha?" Bobbie taunted. "Do you like to fuck? Is it more fun than studying?"
Sasha hardly even heard the girl's taunts. Her pretty face was becoming distorted with pleasure, and she was starting to fuck back at Ted, jerking her hips to his rhythm as he fucked them both to the brink of orgasm. To her astonishment, she realized she was about to come.
"Awwwww, fuck, aaagggghhhh!" Ted roared.
Sasha felt her tiny cunt being suddenly flooded with his sizzling come. It felt so sexy to her, she gurgled with delight. Then he was fucking her with lightning speed as he sizzled his load into her, and the wonderful friction on her clit put her over the edge. She screamed as she began to climax.
"Ohhhhhh, God, unnnnhhh!" she howled.
She heard Bobbie's sarcastic voice, but she couldn't make out the words. She was howling too loud, and Ted was groaning as they rocked together in a body-wracking orgasm. The climax was intense, much more powerful than any she'd given herself with her fingers. Sasha realized in that blissful moment that she was already hooked on fucking.
Then Ted was crawling off her, leaving her deflowered cunt full of his thick hot come. She could feel it overflowing her box and puddling beneath her on the mattress. She opened her eyes and blushed hotly. The others were bending over her, leering. Their triumph ova her was almost complete. Now Chad was stripping off his jeans, ready for his turn with her.
"Please," Sasha said timidly, "I ought to go home now."
"Uh-uh, honey," Bobbie said, "we're not finished punishing you yet. I told you, you gotta fuck three guys, then you can go home."
Sasha tried to make a break for it. She'd loved fucking Ted, she had to admit that to herself, but she wasn't going to be humiliated any further. She wasn't going to be put on a display for Bobbie and her pals. She tried rolling off the mattress, but they caught her and pulled her back.
"Naughty, naughty," Bobbie scolded. "You're just gonna have to learn to cooperate with us, honey. Chad, how do you want her?"
Chad rolled onto his back, his stiff teenage cock pointing lewdly at the roof of the shed. "I want her to sit on jt," he leered.
"You heard him, Sasha," Bobbie grinned. "Go sit on his cock."
"No way," Sasha snapped.
"Okay, you guys, grab her," Bobbie said.
Sasha fought, but there were too many of them. They picked her up and set her down to straddle Chad's belly, her cunt mouth poised right over his rigidly standing cock. They pushed down on her shoulders, and she felt the round hard head of his prick filling the moist pit of her cunt mouth.
"Oh, no, please," she sobbed.
"Ahhhhh, yeah," Chad moaned, thrusting upward.
Sasha yelped as her belly was suddenly crammed with his long steel-hard cock. He went into her much quicker than Ted had done, because the way was prepared for him. Her cunt had been expanded by Ted's fucking and lubricated by his jism. Chad gave a blissful sigh as his prick touched her womb.
"Shit, man, you weren't kidding," he said hoarsely to Ted. "She's so fuckin' tight I can't believe it."
Sasha sat there fully impaled on his throbbing boner and blushing hard. This position was so revealing. Her leering audience could see everything. He started fucking her, plowing his rigid cock in and out of her cunt, and the others watched gleefully, not missing a thing.
She hated them for humiliating her, but she knew she was going to love Chad's fucking. Those deep thrusts of his thick cock stimulated every inch of her cunt. Helplessly she began to cream again, and the molten liquid poured down around his blue-veined shaft each time he drew back for another stroke.
His excitement grew rapidly, and as it did, he fucked her faster and faster. Sasha couldn't help loving that red-hot friction between cock and cunt. She felt the pleasure building up in her pussy, and she knew she was headed for another delicious orgasm. She was definitely hooked on fucking. Playing with herself was going to seem like kid stuff now.
"Awwwww, shit, fantastic," Chad moaned, starting to fuck her in high gear.
Her body bucked as she rode his pistoning boner, and her pretty ripe tits bounced and swung. Mike and Ted were looking at her with undisguised lust. Bobbie's expression was something of a mystery. She was watching everything, but she didn't seem as gleeful as before. Almost absent-mindedly she slid a hand between her thighs and started rubbing her pussy.
Sasha gurgled and creamed. She realized that Bobbie was jealous, Bobbie was getting horny from watching her. That aroused Sasha in a wicked way. She stopped trying to hide her enjoyment of Chad's fucking. She allowed herself all the gurgles and squeals and moans she'd been trying to suppress.
"Ooooo, God, ooooo," she cried.
"Oh, shit," Chad groaned.
Her obvious enjoyment was driving him crazy with excitement. He spun out of control and started fucking her very hard, making her slim body bounce up and down the stiff spear of his cock. He held her by the waist and fucked her hard and fast. Sasha threw back her head and wailed in ecstasy.
"Ahhhhhh, my God, unnnhhhh," she howled.
Now Bobbie was rubbing her pussy like crazy, and Sasha knew her hunch was right. Bobbie's little scheme had backfired on her. She'd hoped to humiliate Sasha but had only succeeded in making herself horny and frustrated. Right now she obviously would have given anything to trade places with her "victim".
"Oh, shit, I'm gonna come," Chad groaned.
Sasha was ready for him. She tightened her greedy cunt around his pistoning cock till the hot friction sent her into orbit. "Ohhhhh, whaaahhhh!" she screamed.
"Unnnggghhh, take my come, baby," Chad bellowed.
Sasha gave a little sob of ecstasy as he jetted his jism into her convulsing cunt. He fucked her through a delicious orgasm, then let go of her and allowed her to tumble off him. She hadn't even caught her breath before Mike was pulling her into the doggy position. She gasped as he crammed his iron-hard cock into her from behind.
"Oh, fuck, so hot and tight," he groaned.
"You better believe it," Chad panted.
He joined Bobbie and Ted to watch as Mike started hammering his lust-stiffened cock in Sasha's steaming pussy hole. Sasha clawed the mattress and gurgled with excitement. Sasha been fucked in three different positions now, and she liked them all. Not only that, but each orgasm just whetted her appetite for another.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to mew," she babbled.
"Oh, Christ," Bobbie groaned.
The hot-pants redhead had reached the end of her tether. Rubbing her pussy wasn't doing any good. She craved a stiff cock, just like Sasha was getting. Moaning with need, she rolled into the doggy position.
"Get over here and hick me, Ted," she demanded hoarsely.
"Hey, all right," Ted laughed.
"Ohhhhh, hick, yessss," Bobbie gurgled, "cram that big thing into me, honey, fuck me good."
Sasha creamed all over Mike's pistoning cock as she watched Bobbie taking that long hard boner and groaning with delight. The two girls seemed to feed off, each other's excitement. They stared at each other now, face to face, each taking a deep-plowing cock and rocketing toward release.
"It's good, isn't it, Sasha?" Bobbie asked mockingly. "We can tell you really like to fuck."
Sasha didn't reply. She couldn't equal Bobbie when it came to those games, and she wasn't interested in trying. She just wanted to get off. Mike's hammering boner was bringing her closer and closer to the orgasm she craved. So to hell with Bobbie and her dumb little revenge trip. All Sasha cared about was pleasure, the wild pleasure she was getting from Mike's deep plowing prick.
"Oooooo, God, fuck hard," she wailed, "make me come, Mike."
"Yeah, baby, I'll get you off," he growled.
He reached around her and gave her clit a long firm squeeze. "Ohhhh, that's it, I'm coming, whaahhhhh!" Sasha yelled.
"Do that to me, motherfucker!" Bobbie hissed at Ted. He obeyed instantly. "Ahhhhh, fuck, shit, you did it," she screamed in ecstasy. "Ahhhhh, unnnngggghhh!"
The boys started shooting their loads into greedily sucking cunts. Sasha sobbed with ecstasy as she rode out her wild body-wracking climax. She knew for sure that she could never go back to just playing with herself, not after this experience. From now on, sex would mean boys to her, a good hard cock in her cunt. For better or worse, she'd have to have a man.
Mike pulled his dripping cock out of her, and the others started to dress. Still dazed by her experience, Sasha just watched them. Bobbie looked down at her mockingly.
"You're part of the club now, Sasha," she said, "and we'll be expecting you at meetings. The first one's tomorrow night at my house. My folks are away, and we can have a real hot time. Be sure you show up, honey, or we'll make you wish you had."
Then Bobbie and the boys left the shed, and Sasha gathered her clothes. Her cunt had a delicious, satisfied tingle to it, but she still wasn't sure if she wanted to be part of Bobbie's gang. She'd have to think long and hard about that.



CHAPTER THREE


Sasha thought the situation over that evening and decided to report the whole thing to the principal. She couldn't deny that she'd enjoyed making out with Bobbie and the boys, but she didn't appreciate being forced and bullied. She wanted to prove to them that she wasn't powerless.
So as school was letting out the next day, she went to the office of Mr. Robert Dennis, principal of Southwood High. Nobody saw much of the man. He spent a lot of time holed up in his private office, and the rumor was that things were too tough at the school for him to handle. Sasha was about to find out.
"You go in and talk to him, Sasha," his secretary said. "I'm leaving for the day."
Sasha knocked on the door of the smaller, private office and heard Mr. Dennis calling for her to come in. As she stepped inside, he had a worried look on his face, but when he saw that it was only one student, and a pretty female one at that, he reined and smiled.
"And who are you, young lady?" he asked. "I don't believe I've seen you around before."
"I'm Sasha Davis," she said. "I just transferred here from another school."
As she spoke, she was studying him. Mr. Dennis was a big burly guy, maybe in his late thirties, and his dark hair was just beginning to recede. He was neatly dressed in a dark blue suit. He kind of reminded Sasha of her dad, except that he was bigger and huskier. He was smiling at her very cordially.
"Sit down, Sasha," he said, indicating a chair. "What is it you want to talk to me about?"
He was pointing to a chair more to the side of his desk than in front of him, where he could see all of her as she talked. Sasha didn't think much about that. She had more serious things on her mind as she laid her books on the floor and took a seat.
"Mr. Dennis, yesterday four other students raped me," she said solemnly.
"Oh, my God," Dennis sighed. "This school is just a jungle. I'm so sorry, Sasha."
Was that all he was going to say? He almost sounded as if gang rapes were nothing unusual at Southwood High. And maybe they weren't. But Sasha was determined to get some action taken against her tormentors. She leaned forward and looked earnestly at the principal.
"Mr. Dennis, aren't you going to see that those kids are punished?" she asked.
He seemed to be focusing on her tits, not her eyes. He blinked and said, "Uh, oh, yes, Sasha, I'll see what I can do. Who were the kids?"
Sasha told him the names, but he didn't write them down. He just nodded. "That Bobbie," he said, "she's something else. Always in trouble. I don't know what we're going to do about that girl."
He was speaking almost fondly of Bobbie, as if her antics amused him. Sasha was running out of patience. The man just wasn't taking her charges seriously. He acted as if getting raped was no big deal.
"So what are you gonna do, Mr. Dennis?" she demanded. "Are you gonna call the police?"
"Perhaps," he said, "but first I'll need to make my own investigation. Please remove your clothes, Sasha."
"Do what?" she gasped.
He looked slightly annoyed. "Sasha, all I have is your own word that this happened," he said. "I don't have any other proof. Now, if four people manhandled you, there'll be bruises. I have to look. Now, go ahead and undress."
Sasha found his request kind of strange, but he was the principal. Blushing, she stood up and kicked off her sandals. She pulled her t-shirt off over her head, tousling her blond curls. Mr. Dennis' eyes focused on the tightly packed cups of her lacy see-through bra, and he licked his lips.
He seemed to be getting a little red as she unzipped her jeans and skinned out of the tight garment. Her lace-trimmed bikini panties matched her skimpy bra. His eyes kind of gazed over hotly as he studied her gorgeous teenage body. Sasha felt as if his gaze was burning right into her skin.
She slowly turned around a couple of times, then said, "Will that do, Mr. Dennis?"
"No, honey," he said, his voice a little hoarse now, "I have to do more than just look. Some bruises are pretty hard to detect. Come here." Sasha came around behind the big oak desk, and he beckoned her to stand right in front of him. He started running his hands over her body. It was weird, but it kind of excited her. She liked being touched by a man. He ran his hands up her back and quickly and deftly unhooked her bra.
Sasha blushed hard, too surprised to speak. Mr. Dennis was pulling off her bra and setting it on his desk. Then his big hot hands closed over her ripe young tits and began to mold then in a soft sensuous way. Sasha gave a little gasp of pleasure and creamed through her panties.
Yesterday the boys had been in such a hurry to fuck her, there hadn't been any foreplay. They hadn't done any of the sexy little things that might have aroused her. Now she was starting to find out about those things. She swayed dizzily as the principal fondled her supersensitive tits.
She felt her tits swelling in his squeezing hands and her nipples were going erect and stiff against his palms. Her pussy was getting so hot and eager, she wanted to rub her thighs together. Molten cream dripped from her cunt, moistening the crotch of her pate. She realized that she loved having her tits caressed and molded.
"Finding any bruises, Mr. Dennis?" she asked huskily.
"Not yet, honey," he rasped, "but this is just a preliminary investigation. I intend to be more thorough than this."
Oh, goody, Sasha thought.
The guy was kind of weird, but she wanted him to go on touching her. His touch was very gentle yet very arousing. He had a finesse that no teenage boy could have learned. He caught her rosy nipples between his thumbs and index fingers and rolled them gently, enticingly, till they went totally stiff.
Then he leaned forward, stuck out his tongue, and started licking her nipples. "Ooooo," Sasha squealed.
His moist hot tongue felt incredibly good on her engorged and tender nipples. But at the same time as she was enjoying it, she had to recognize that he'd been lying to her. He wasn't investigating her charges. He was trying to get into her pants.
Sasha wondered how she felt about that. As Dennis' tongue slid sensuously around her stiffened nipples, she felt outraged that he wasn't going to punish the people who'd raped her, yet at the same time she felt wildly turned on the principal obviously knew a lot more about lovemaking than Mike or Ted or Chad.
Now that she wasn't a virgin any more, she felt free to explore the whole world of sex. She wanted to satisfy her curiosity and fly everything a man and a woman could do to make each other feel good. And she had a hunch that Mr. Dennis could teach her a lot of things. That tongue of his was doing all the right movements, applying just the right pressure.
He caught her left nipple between his lips and sucked it into his mouth. "Ohhhhhh, gosh, ohhhh," Sasha panted.
She was creaming right through her panties as he proceeded to suck her tits. Her nipples throbbed in his mouth as he darted from one to the other, fucking noisily and greedily. This guy seemed starved for her ripe young breasts. Wasn't he getting enough at home?
Sasha glanced over his shoulder at a shelf of books and papers. On the shelf was also a photo of his wife and kids. The wife was fat, not too attractive, and had let her hair go pay. She looked jut as nice as you please, and Sasha guessed that she wasn't into sexual experimentation. She probably just put up with sex because she felt it was her duty as a wife.
That might explain why her husband, the respectable high school principal, was risking his career by waking a play for a student. He was sucking louder and more hungrily on Sasha's tits as his arousal mounted, coating her nipples with his hot spit. At last he drew back to look at her glistening stiff nipples and swollen creamy tits.
"Perfectly normal," he said hoarsely.
His hands slid down to the waistband of her panties. As he started inching the little garment down, Sasha knew this was her last chance to change her mind. If she didn't want to go all the way with him, this was the time to stop him. But she didn't move. She was almost shaking with excitement as he let her panties drop down to her feet.
"I want to check and see if everything's okay," he croaked, staring at her golden bush.
He lifted her up so her panties dropped off her feet and her thighs fell open a little. Setting her down, he slid a hand between her legs and cupped her pussy. He shivered as he felt the searing heat and sticky hot cream. Then it was Sasha's turn to shiver as he began caressing the swollen flesh.
"What did those kids do to you, honey?" he asked. "Tell me what happened."
"I heard some noises from a shed," Sasha said, her voice getting husky with pleasure, "and I looked through a hole to see what was happening. Bobbie was making out with Ted and Chad and Mike."
"All three of them?" Dennis asked. "Jesus." He slid a stiff finger over her clit and started rubbing it.
"Bobbie sucked Ted off," Sasha went on, quivering as she felt hot stabs of pleasure from his massaging finger, "and then she fucked Chad and Mike. Then somehow she noticed me, and they ran after me and dragged me into the shed."
"Go on," Dennis said. "What did they do to you then?"
"Bobbie went down on me," Sasha continued, creaming all over his finger. "She said she was getting me ready for the boys."
"What exactly did she do?" Dennis panted. "She licked my pussy," Sasha whimpered, rubbing her clit harder against his finger, "and then she stuck her tongue in my cunt and fucked me with it."
Dennis was breathing very loudly and harshly now. "Did you come, Sasha?" he asked.
"Oh, yeah," she chirped, "I couldn't help that. Was that bad of me, Mr. Dennis?"
"Oh, no, honey," he said, "don't worry about that. There's nothing wrong with getting turned on. Like right now, for instance. You're turned on to what I'm doing, aren't you?"
"Oh, yeah, Mr. Dennis," Sasha sighed, "that feels so good, I could almost get off."
"Well, then let's see that you do," he said, sliding his thick middle finger into her cunt.
"Ooooooo, shit, yessss," she hissed.
She loved feeling that hard presence in her horny box. Swaying dizzily, she gripped his shoulders as he glided the finger all the way to the last knuckle in her steamy cream-slick twat. She soaked his finger with a helpless rush of molten juice, and he gave a horny growl as he felt it.
"Oh, yeah, Mr. Dennis, get me off," Sasha begged, digging her nails into his shoulders.
Panting, his face red with lust, Dennis fingerfucked the moaning teenage girl. Her cunt was smoldering-hot around his thick jerking finger, and she kept drenching it with spurts of sizzling juice. He watched the pearly cream overflow her crammed box and trickle down her inner thighs as she took the stiff deep thrusts of his finger.
"Oooooo, yeah," she moaned, "do it to me, Mr. Dennis, that feels so great."
She heard an agonized groan from him as she closed her eyes in ecstasy. No wonder, he was probably pretty damned horny by now. He had a luscious naked girl squealing with delight as he worked his finger in her exquisitely snug box. It would be hard for a man to keep his cool under those circumstances.
Breathing harshly, he worked his thick finger faster and faster in her smoking twat, and Sasha clawed the shoulders of his expensive suit end gurgled blissfully. This sure beat playing with herself. It was so incredibly kinky to be fingerfucked by the principal, and right in the school office!
"Unnnnnhhh, yessss, I'm gonna come," she whimpered. "Don't stop, Mr. Dennis, get me off."
"Sure, honey," he rasped, "I'll get you off really good."
They bath yelped with surprise as the phone rang on his desk. But he quickly recovered his cool and went on finger-fucking Sasha as he took the call.
"Oh, hello, dear," he said.
Sasha clapped a hand to her mouth to stifle a gasp. What a time for his wife to be calling! He listened, steadily pistoning his stiff finger in Sasha's cunt, while his wife rattled off a list of things she wanted him to pick up on the way home. Sasha was so close to the phone, she could hear it all.
"And get my fur coat from the cleaners." Mrs. Dennis concluded. "When will you be here?"
"I might be a little late tonight, dear," he answered. "I have a disciplinary matter to take care of. But I won't be late for dinner. See you then."
He hung up and pistoned his thick finger even faster in Sasha's boiling box. "How are you gonna remember all those things she wants you to pick up?" the girl asked huskily.
"I have a terrific memory," he growled. Sasha nodded, clutched his shoulders, and closed her eyes tightly. She knew that just a few more thrusts of his finger would bring her off like crazy. She started tightening her cunt around it to get even more delicious hot friction. A few seconds later she felt a violent orgasm exploding up from the depths of her cunt.
"Oooooo, shit, whaaahhhhhh!" she wailed. "Oh, Christ," Dennis groaned. He felt her cunt going into spasm around his deeply-thrust finger. He felt the powerful contractions of her strongly muscled teenage twat, and he couldn't help thinking how great that action would feel around his prick. She soaked his finger with her molten spurting come, blast after blast of it. He kept his finger inside her the whole time, feeling every spasm of her climax.
Sasha finally gave a satisfied gurgle and opened her eyes. Mr. Dennis looked like he was about to explode with lust. His eyes were protruding, his face was red, and he was growling in a low, house voice. He kept his finger fully lodged in her cunt, and with his thumb rubbed her clit.
She'd just come like crazy, but her lust flooded back in full force as he played expertly with her pussy. Being finger-fucked by the horny principal had been a lot of fun, but Sasha knew it was just for openers. Both she and Dennis wanted something more serious before this little session was over.
She remembered some of the sensual things Bobbie had done with the boys, things she was dying to try herself. She slipped off the impalement of Dennis' finger and went to her knees before him. She pushed his legs open and wriggled between them. Pushing his jacket open, she saw an enormous bulge of the fly of his pants.
"Why, Mr. Dennis," she gurgled, petting the hard lump, "you got a hard-on for me."
"That's right, honey," he leered. "Want to take it out and play with it?"
As a matter of fact that was exactly what Sasha had in mind. Things had been so rushed yesterday in the shed, she hadn't even gotten to play with a cock, even though she'd taken three of them. Her curiosity was overwhelming her.
She unzipped Dennis' pants. Grasping his pants and his shorts, she tugged them down to his thighs. His lust-stiffened cock snapped free of its confinement, almost hitting her in the face. She gawked at it.
"Oh, wow, it's enormous," she breathed.
"Go ahead, play with it," he urged.
Eagerly Sasha reached out and touched a cock for the first time in her life. His meat was hard, hot and smooth, nice to touch. She ran her fingers up and down the granite column, loving the feel of it. It was stiff as steel yet throbbing with a hot life of its own. She watched glistening bubbles of juice forming in his piss hole.
She remembered what Bobbie had done with the boys' cocks. She just had to know what it was like. Leaning closer, she stuck out her tongue and began to lick the principal's cock. He groaned and shuddered as her hot tongue contacted the swollen head of his prick. He watched with lust-glazed eyes as she sampled the first cock cream she'd ever tasted.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmm," she murmured.
"Eat it all, honey," he rasped, "lick my cock. I love that."
Sasha was getting off on it, too. It aroused her crazily to be able to drive a grown man wild with her tongue. His cock was lurching and bucking with excitement, and she fisted the thick hairy base and held his prick still. She scooped up all his hot salty cock cream with the pointed tip of her tongue, gurgling as she swallowed it.
"Oh, Christ," Dennis groaned.
He watched her glistening tongue swirling around and around the grossly swollen head of his cock, coating it with her hot spit. The girl had a hunger for cock cream that must have been instinctive. As fast as the thick drops formed in his piss hole, she tongued them up and gobbled them.
It was all fantastic, and Dennis wished it could go an and on, but he was in danger of coming right in her pretty face. This was the most wildly exciting sexual experience of his life.
Robert Dennis hadn't been too thrilled when he was made principal of Southwood High. The student body was essentially one big street gang, totally beyond the power of one man to control. He settled for stopping trouble inside the classrooms and letting the kids have their way everywhere else. Most of the time he sat in his office fantasizing about the girl students.
He had dozens of fantasies about cute teenage girls coming into his office and getting it on with him. He had daydreams in which he sucked them off, they sucked him off, he fucked them in all kinds of positions, and every other crazy thing he could think of. But none of those fantasies had come true till now.
This was turning out better than any fantasy. The cutest girl in school was actually kneeling naked between his thighs and licking his cock. She'd let him finger-fuck her, and there was a promise of a lot more goodies to come. It was no wonder Dennis was on the verge of shooting his load.
"Suck it, honey," he moaned, "suck my cock."
Sasha eagerly obeyed. That was something she really wanted to try. She opened her pink glossed lips as wide as she could and started bringing them down around the massively engorged head of the principal's stiff-standing cock. As she took his prick into her steamy mouth, he groaned hoarsely.
"Ohhhhh, shit, yes," he cried, "that's it, honey, take as much as you can."
That wasn't much, as it turned out. Sasha's mouth was small and his cock was huge. She got almost half of it before it began to choke her. She fisted and pumped the rest. Caving in her cheeks as she'd seen Bobbie do, she started to suck noisily and greedily on his violently throbbing cock.
"Oh, Christ, yes," he moaned, slumping back in his chair.
Yes, this was far better than any of his jack-off fantasies. Sasha's mouth was hot and greedy around his nearly-exploding cock, and each hungry suck gave him a hot blast of pleasure. This was a million times better than fucking his fat unresponsive wife. This was heaven for the sex-starved principal.
"That's super, honey," he groaned, "just keep doing that, please."
It was the first decent sex he'd had in years. Not only that, but it was the fulfillment of a guilty yearning he had for very young girls. Dennis had always wanted to have wild sex with a girl young enough to be his daughter. At last it was happening, and the excitement was incredible.
"Suck it, baby, ahhhhh, yeah," he groaned. He slumped there and watched her grotesquely stretched lips zipping up and down the fat blue-veined column of his cock, leaving it glistening with her hot saliva. As far as he was concerned, the rest of the world could go to hell. This was all he cared about, a horny teenage girl sucking on his dick like it was candy.
Sasha could see how turned on she was making him, and that fed her own wild excitement. She liked having her mouth crammed with his man-size cock, liked feeling it throb and buck on her tongue. His delicious cream was oozing out steadily, and she savored each salty drop before gobbling it.
His cock was bigger than the teenage pricks she'd taken yesterday. She wondered if it would be too big for her cunt. There was only one way to find out. But for now she wanted to go on sucking his meat, driving him wild and savoring his hot male cream. She wanted to know what it was like to get a whole mouthful of come. And it looked as if she wasn't going to have to wait much longer.
"Oh, Jesus," he groaned, starting to fuck her mouth.
He hated this fantastic scene to end, but he had to come or go crazy. He spun out of control and started jerking his bloated dick over her slippery tongue. She choked and backed off a little, gripping his cock tightly to keep it from plowing down her throat. Dennis looked at her hugely stretched lips sucking ravenously on his prick.
"Eat it, Sasha, eat my come!" he bellowed, jetting his load into her mouth.
"Unnnnhhhh, uummmmm!" Sasha moaned. Suddenly the principal was fucking her mouth with lightning speed and boiling his come into her till her cheeks puffed out. The delicious cream filled her mouth, and she couldn't gobble it fast enough. It began to spurt from the corners of her lips and run down her chin.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus, eat it all, aaaggghhhh!" Dennis yelped.
He seemed to go on and on coming, like he hadn't come in years. But then for years there'd been nothing to make him this excited. At last he slumped back in his chair, and his dripping cock slipped from Sasha's mouth. She licked her lips to get the last drops of his cock cream and wiped the sticky liquid off her chin.
"Gosh, Mr. Dennis," she chirped, "that made me so horny."
"Did it, honey?" he rasped. "Well, I'll just have to do something about that, won't I?"
He stood up, dropping his pants and shorts, kicking them away. He took off his jacket and shirt very fast, and Sasha ogled his massive hairy chest. His adult male body made her so aroused, she was creaming right down her legs. Naked, he scooped her up and carried her over to a couch in the corner.
He laid her down on her back and set one of her legs up over the back of the couch. He had the other leg dangle off the edge. Her pussy was completely exposed to the light of the room and to his horny glazed eyes. He stood there a moment ogling her luscious-looking slit.
Then he got onto the couch, lying belly down between her thighs. Sasha felt his hot breath tickling her exposed pussy, and she squealed in anticipation. She remembered how Bobbie had commanded Chad to go down on her and how excited she'd gotten when he tongued her slit. Sasha wanted to feel all those fantastic sensations, too.
"Oooooo, yessss," she gurgled as the principal's tongue contacted her swollen steaming gash.
Mr. Dennis went at her hot teenage pussy like he was starved for it, raking his big tongue up and down over the puffed flesh and gobbling every drop of her tangy cream. Sasha lay there and gurgled and whimpered in ecstasy. This was the most wonderful thing she'd ever felt in her life.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, I love it," she moaned, "don't stop, Mr. Dennis, lick me all over."
It had been exciting when Bobbie went down on her, but this was even better. Dennis was a very experienced lover. His tongue was bigger than Bobbie's, too, and it covered more territory with each hungry lash. He soon coated Sasha's pussy with his spit, working his greedy tongue into every fold and cranny.
Then he shoved his hands under her wiggling ass and pulled her pussy right against his face. Sasha screamed in ecstasy as she felt that huge stiff tongue sliding up her cunt. She clawed the couch and sobbed as Dennis shoved his slippery hot tongue to her womb, cramming her with it.
"Oh, fuck, yes, yessss," she gurgled.
He started fucking her with his tongue, and she went wild, arching her body up to take the slick thrusts, whimpering with pleasure. She soaked his tongue and his face with her uncontrollably spurting pussy cream. Closing her eyes tightly, she sailed quickly to the brink of orgasm, then greedily hovered there, trying to prolong the incredible sensations.
"Oh, fuck, I love it," she gurgled.
The room was filled with an obscene wet sucking noise as the principal tongue-fucked Sasha very fast and hard. He was reaming and cramming her cunt with his thick tongue, doing it with lightning speed, and the horny girl just couldn't hold out against that kind of pleasure. She felt a violent orgasm welling up from the fiery depths of her twat.
"Ohhhhhh, Mr. Dennis, honey, I'm coming, ohhhhhhh!" she howled.
While she was still bucking and moaning in climax, he jerked his tongue out of her and substituted his cock. Sasha sure noticed the difference. His tongue was big, bigger than Bobbie's, but his cock was elephant-size. Suddenly she was crammed breathless with rock-hard hot meat.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus, what a tight cunt," Dennis groaned as he pushed fully into her.
Sasha was still recovering from her surprise was he began sawing his huge prick in her tiny cream-slick box. It was kind of scary to be taking a cock that big, but it excited her, too. She rubbed her swollen clit against his sawing shaft and felt her excitement mounting rapidly. She began to cream all over his stiff man-size boner.
"Oh, Mr. Dennis, fuck me," she squealed, clinging to him, "fuck me with that big thing."
Dennis gave a lusty growl and spun out of control, fucking her so hard that her slender body shuddered with the impact. Sasha didn't mind. Suddenly she was boiling with lust, crazy to get fucked, and the harder, the better. She soaked his pile-driving cock with a helpless flood of molten cream. She fucked back at him, slamming her hips to his rhythm.
"Do it to me, do it to meeee," she squealed. "Don't you just love this, Mr. Dennis, honey?"
"Shit, yes," he growled, "I could fuck your tight box forever, baby."
Cupping her ass, holding her tight against him, he raked his massive hard-on over every inch of her velvety clinging twat, cramming her completely. Sasha's head lolled back, her eyes closed tightly, and she began to come and come. His man-size prick was stimulating her into a whole string of orgasms.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, shit, oooooo, you're making me come so good!" she howled. "Fuck me forever, Mr. Dennis!"
It was just too much for the horny principal. His sexiest fantasy was coming true as he fucked a gorgeous tight-cunted teenage girl to a howling climax. He felt her spasming cunt sucking the jism out of his balls, and he yelled and boiled his load into her, fucking her so hard that the couch groaned and rattled.
"Take it, take my load, unnnggghhhh!" he bellowed.
"Oh, yeah, cream me, Mr. Dennis, ooooo!" Sasha wailed.
It was definitely the best fuck she'd had so far, and she was delighted about that. On the other hand, it was clear that the principal wasn't going to help her get even with Bobbie and the boys.
"You've got to understand. Sasha, there's so much trouble here, I can't keep up with it all," he said as they parted. "About all I can do is keep the classrooms safe and orderly. I wish I could help you, but the retaliation against the school wouldn't be worth it."
"That's okay, Mr. Dennis," she said grimly, "I'll find some other way to handle it."



CHAPTER FOUR


Sasha had been ordered by Bobbie to be at her house that evening for a club meeting. Since it was Friday, it wasn't hard for Sasha to get away. She just told her parents she was going to the movies with some friends.
"That's nice, dear," her mother said. "I'm so glad you've managed to find some friends already."
Sasha wouldn't have dreamed of telling her just what kind of "friends" they were. Her conservative, deeply moral parents would have been shocked to death if she'd said she was going to a meeting of the school sex club. But there was no reason to bother them with her problems. She could handle them herself.
On the way home from school Sasha had been thinking the situation over, and she'd decided to go along with whatever Bobbie and the other club members wanted. After all, she enjoyed getting it on, and if she resisted, they'd just force her to take part anyhow. She might as well get whatever fun she could out of it.
She took a bus to Bobbie's house and saw that the place was bright with lights and that there were many cars parked in front. Apparently the meeting was in full swing already. There were going to be a lot more kids this time. Sasha was very curious to see what would happen. She hurried up the front steps and rang the doorbell.
Bobbie answered it and stared at her. "Well, well," the redhead sneered, "I'm kinda surprised to see you. I thought you'd go fucking to the principal instead of coming here."
"I wouldn't do a thing like that," Sasha fled. "You just don't know me very well yet, Bobbie, but I feel like maybe I can fit into your scene if you'll let me. Anyhow, here lain."
Bobbie looked a little less hostile. "Okay, come on in," she said.
Sasha stepped into the living roam and stared. There were kids all over the place drinking beer and dancing and necking. But as they spotted Sasha, silence fell over the place. Clearly these young punks considered the shy newcomer a threat. One girl, a hard-looking brunette, stepped forward and glared at Bobbie.
"Hey, what'd you let her in here for?" she demanded. "She's not one of us."
"I ordered her to come," Bobbie snapped. "She's being punished. Besides, she thinks she can fit in, so why don't we let her try, Marcia?"
There were cheers and whistles from most of the boys, glares from the girls. But Bobbie was the leader of the gang, and whatever she wanted, she got. The kids quit their grumbling, and several boys crowded around Sasha, asking her to dance. She chose a tall blond kid named Ken who seemed kind of nice.
As they danced, he whispered, "You really oughta get out of here, Sasha."
"How come?" she asked.
"This is no ordinary party," Ken said. "I wouldn't wanta tell you some of the stuff that's gonna happen."
"You mean people get it on?" she asked.
He stared at her. "You don't mind?"
"No," Sasha said casually, "I like to get it on."
"Oh, wow," Ken said excitedly, "I guess everybody was wrong about you. When you first transferred here, we figured you for a goody-goody and a bookworm."
"No way, Ken," Sasha purred, rubbing teasingly against him. "I want to be part of this crowd."
As she rubbed her mound tauntingly against his crotch, he stared lustily at her and she felt his cock stiffening. That really aroused her. It was the first time she'd felt a guy going hard against her. She creamed heavily and wriggled against him, deliberately grinding her mound against his swelling prick.
"Oh, Jesus," he moaned.
He danced her up against the wall and kissed her, shoving his tongue into her mouth. Sasha knew she was committed now. She'd provoked the kid into making out with her, and if she didn't follow through, everybody would spot her for a phony. She wriggled against him and kissed him back, darting her tongue against his.
"Hey, everybody," Bobbie exclaimed, "it looks like Sasha and Ken are gonna go first."
"Go first?" Sasha whispered to Ken. "What does that mean?"
"Hey, baby," he leered at her, "I thought you knew. That means you and me get it on in front of everybody else."
Sasha turned red as a beet. She'd thought maybe they'd go off in a bedroom or something. She hadn't realized they were going to provide the entertainment for dozens of kids. But she wasn't going to chicken out now. As Ken steered her to the middle of the room, she faked a confident look.
"Sasha, all right," somebody called out, "you're okay."
"Yeah, I think she's gonna fit in," Bobbie said. "I'll be damned."
Ken started taking off his clothes, and Sasha followed suit. It all seemed kind of unreal. They stripped in the center of the room, while the others arranged themselves in a circle around them. Some were standing, others sitting in chairs or on the rug, but all eyes were on Sasha and Ken as they stripped.
"Go for it, Ken, you lucky bastard," called Ted, one of the boys Sasha had fucked yesterday.
Chad and Mike were there, too, looking enviously at Ken as he prepared to get it on with the pretty blond newcomer. They knew how deliciously tight her cunt was, and they knew that the shy, demure girl turned into a real tigress when she was horny.
The kids started cheering when Sasha got down to her bra and panties. She hoped she wasn't blushing too hard. She didn't want to seem uncool. Then something happened that made her forget all about herself. Ken tugged off his last garment, his jockey shorts, and she got her first look at his stiff cock. It was long, thick and ready for action. Sasha shivered with horniness.
She saw Bobbie grinning knowingly at her. The redhead knew exactly what was going through Sasha's mind at that moment. She, too, shifted her eyes to Ken's stiffly wagging prick and gazed at it hungrily. Hardly knowing what she was doing, Sasha unhooked her bra and let it drop to the rug.
"Go, Sasha, take it all off," Bobbie shouted. Sasha hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties and quickly slipped the garment off. There was more applause as she stood there naked, and she knew every boy in the room was looking at her and fantasizing about fucking her. That excited her in a kinky way.
Ken was just as excited as any of the others. He gave a lusty growl and pulled her down on the rug. They kissed and felt each other up, while the other kids laughed and made comments. Some kids inched even closer for a better view of the action. Sasha could hardly believe she was doing something that outlandish.
But there she was, too late to back out now. She was about to fuck a boy in front of a couple dozen people. She curled her fingers around Ken's cock and pumped it, and his meat gave a horny lurch and throbbed hard against her palm. It excited her to feel that pulsating, drooling prick.
While she fondled his cock, he shoved a hand between her legs and felt her pussy. He found it scorching hot, dripping wet, and swollen with lust. As he petted the sensitive slippery flesh, she creamed all over his hand. That told him how ready she was. Maybe she wasn't totally ready to fuck in front of an audience, but she was definitely ready to fuck. Ken broke off their steamy kiss and rolled on top of her.
"Let's go, you guys," Bobbie shouted. "Give us a show."
"Wait a minute," snapped Marcia, the tough looking brunette. "Sasha can't do this. She hadn't been initiated into the club yet. This party's for members only."
"We initiated her yesterday." Bobbie said. "She made it with three guys, and I witnessed it, so that makes her a member."
"Oh, yeah?" Marcia said suspiciously. "Who'd she make it with?"
"Me," Chad said with a big grin.
"And me," Ted leered.
"And me," Mike said happily.
"And me, too," Bobbie added dryly. "So are you satisfied, Marcia? Can we get on with the party now?"
Marcia nodded and shut up, but she obviously wasn't happy with the situation. It dawned on Sasha that maybe Marcia had wanted to make it with Ken. He was a real hunk, and she couldn't blame the other girl for getting the hots for him. But Marcia would just have to wait. No way was Sasha going to stop now. Her pussy was burning with need.
Ken had been waiting impatiently for Marcia to shut up. Now he gave a lusty growl and wriggled down between Sasha's thighs. He shoved hard with his steel-stiff young cock, and Sasha moaned in ecstasy as his prick plowed into her. It moved fast in her creamy, slippery cunt, stuffing her full and butting up against her womb.
"Oooooo, Ken, yessss," she gurgled.
She heard a chorus of horny groans from the boys. She saw a couple of girls glaring at her. But none of that could get to her now. The only thing that existed for her was Ken's deep thrusting cock as he began to fuck her. Each hard lunge was ecstasy to the horny girl.
"Unnnhhh, yeah, fuck me, Ken," she moaned loudly, "fuck my pussy good, honey."
She saw Bobbie nodding at her approvingly, and she knew she'd made a friend. She'd showed her far more guts than Bobbie had believed possible. Suddenly the shy blond bookworm was the hit of the party. Everybody watched with mounting excitement as Sasha took the repeated hard thrusts of Ken's engorged boner.
"Ken, you lucky bastard," somebody called, "how is she?"
"Tight," Ken groaned. "Oh, shit, is she tight!"
Again Sasha was hardly aware of their comments. She was greedily rubbing her swollen clit against Ken's pistoning cock, getting all the hot sensations she could. She loved it when his big hard boner plowed into her smoking depths, rubbing hard over her supersensitive joy button and cramming her full.
"Mmmmmm, Ken, you're fucking me so good," she gurgled.
"I sure love fucking you, Sasha," he panted. "You sure surprised me and everybody else."
Maybe they had even more surprises coming, Sasha thought. She was minding her audience less and less. In some perverse way it was turning her on to get fucked before a whole room full of people. Her cunt seemed to get hotter by the second, and she creamed more heavily as the moments passed. They'd see that she wasn't just a prudish bookworm.
"Harder," she moaned loudly, "fuck me real hard, Ken, fuck the shit out of me."
Her hoarse lewd cries triggered Ken into even harder action. Cupping her lustily writhing littie ass and holding her tight, against him, he hammered it to her, making her body shudder with the impact. Their bellies slapped together, loud enough to be heard over the chatter of their audience.
"Oh, yeah, Ken, really give it to her!" Bobbie cried hoarsely.
Something in the girl's voice prompted Sasha to glance her way. Bobbie wasn't sure why. Hotly aroused by the sight of another couple fucking, she'd unzipped her jeans and shoved a hand down into her pussy. She was busily playing with herself as she watched. Bobbie didn't seem to have a shred of inhibition.
But Sasha couldn't keep her attention on Bobbie for long. Ken was fucking into her like a pile driver now, moaning and panting, and she sensed that he was just moments away from shooting his load. If she wanted to come along with him, she'd better do something about it right away. She began to tighten her greedy littie cunt around his jackhammering cock, increasing the delicious hot friction between them. Lustily she rubbed her swollen clit against his pistoning shaft.
"Ooooo, fuck hard, Ken, make me come!" she squealed.
There weren't any girls glaring at her now except Marcia. The rest of them were too turned on to be angry or jealous of the newcomer. And Bobbie was no longer the only one playing with herself. Several girls had their hands inside their jeans, and quite a few guys had their cocks out, pumping them.
It was all very interesting, very much of a kinky turn-on, but Sasha forgot it all as she rocketed to orgasm. She closed her eyes and concentrated only on the rapidly mounting pleasure she felt as Ken fucked her harder and harder. He stiffened for a second, groaning hoarsely, and she felt the first sizzling spurt of his come in her cunt.
"Awwww, fuck, shit, awwwww!" he bellowed.
"Oh, fuck, honey, I'm coming!" Sasha screamed.
His jetting come had triggered her climax. The two teens howled and writhed together as they came, fucking each other frantically. Sasha was aware of the other kids clapping and yelling their approval, but all that really counted was the powerful contractions of pleasure that shook her body.
"Ohhhhhh, God, I'm coming so good!" she wailed.
Then Ken slumped against her, exhausted, the last drops of fizz dribbling out of his cock and into her cunt. As he went still, other boys crowded around them yelling for a turn with Sasha. But all of a sudden Bobbie's voice rose over everybody else's.
"Hold it," she barked. The room went quiet. "You boys are forgetting the rules," she said, more sweetly now. "No girl gets fucked twice until every girl in the room gets it. So do your duty, fellas, and then maybe you can have a turn with Sasha."
There were a few groans, but they were good natured. The boys turned away from Sasha and went looking for other partners. Ken rolled off her with a satisfied sigh. Sasha wriggled impatiently. She was kind of disappointed with this phase of the party. That hot fuck with Ken had just whetted her appetite for more.
She stood up and looked around her. Clothes were flying in every direction. There was kind of riot going on as kids scurried to strip naked and grab each other. This might be kind of fun after all, Sasha thought. She started looking for a good place to sit and watch the action.
Then she noticed that Marcia was sitting alone, looking very gloomy, the other girl in the room without a partner. Sasha hurried over to her. Marcia glared at her.
"Hey, thanks a lot, bitch," she snapped. "I was hoping to make it with Ken tonight. I've had my eye on him for weeks. Nobody expected you to show up."
"Marcia, you can still fuck Ken," Sasha said. "Oh, yeah?" Marcia pouted. "How? Look at him."
Ken was stretched out on a couch, watching the others, his lust satisfied. Sasha grinned wickedly. "Oh, I think we can get him in a partying mood, Marcia," she said. "I'll help you. Come on."
Marcia still looked a little doubtful, but she accompanied Sasha across the room to where Ken was lounging. "Ken, look at the nice present I brought you," Sasha cooed. "Marcia, take off your clothes."
Ken's eyes got wider and wider as Marcia stripped. Marcia might be kind of a grouch and sourpuss, but she had a fantastic body. She was tall, slim, almost boyish – except for her fantastic big tits. The size and shape of small watermelons, they stuck out firmly, the large pink nipples stiff with desire.
"Holy shit," Ken breathed as she tossed away her bra.
Marcia grinned and skinned out of her panties.
Ken's eyes went down to her luxuriant black bush, and his cock started to rise. Marcia hopped up on the couch, straddled him, and teasingly rubbed her cream-soaked slit back and forth over the swelling head of his cock.
"You were right, Sasha," she purred, "it wasn't hard getting him in the mood. Thanks a lot. Sorry I was so hostile to you before."
"That's okay," Sasha smiled. "Have fun, you two."
She watched Marcia sliding down the stiff pole of Ken's cock, taking it so deep in her cunt that only his balls showed. The sight made Sasha achingly horny, but for the time being there wasn't anything, she could do about it. She noticed a keg in one corner, and she went and got herself a paper cup of beer, then sat on the carpeted stairs that led to the second floor. From there she had a fantastic view of the whole orgy.
"Oh, wow, incredible," she breathed.
People were making out all over the place. There were more than a dozen couples going at it, on couches, on the rug, in chairs, and even on the coffee table. As Sasha sipped her beer and watched, she got aroused to fever pitch. It was pretty hard to stay cool with all that lovemaking going on.
She looked around for people she knew. The first one she spotted was Chad, who was slouched in a big comfortable chair with a broad blissed-out grin on his face. A petite girl was crouched naked between his legs, and her head was bobbing up and down. Sasha was behind her and couldn't see just what she was doing, but it didn't take much imagination to figure it out.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, Debbie, suck it good," Chad moaned, "go for it, baby."
His handsome face was flushed, and his eyes were rolling crazily as the eager girl sucked faster and faster on his engorged boner. Sasha was sitting close enough to them to hear the obscene sucking and slurping noises Debbie was making as she sucked his meat. Sasha shivered with arousal, recalling how exciting it had been when she sucked off the principal.
"Oh, shit, yeah," Chad groaned, "just a littie more."
Debbie's brown curls were flying as she sucked his prick faster and faster. The lewd wet noises got louder, punctuated by Chad's hoarse cries of pleasure. Now his eyes rolled shut, and his features twisted into a horny grimace, teeth flashing and nostrils flaring. Sasha wriggled with excitement.
"Awwwww, fuck, shit," he groaned, "gonna come."
That prompted Debbie to suck his meat even faster, her head bobbing with lightning speed. Chad dug his fingers into the arms of the chair and moaned steadily as the teenager brought him off. Sasha could tell the exact moment he came. He stiffened completely, gave a deep groan, then began to fuck Debbie's mouth like crazy.
"Eat it, baby, aaaggghhh!" he yelled.
"Mmmmmm, unnhhhh!" Debbie moaned.
Sasha caught herself creaming onto the carpeted stairs as she watched Debbie hungrily gulping Chad's steaming load of jism. The girl gobbled it down, whimpering with excitement. Sasha's mouth watered. She felt starved for the taste of cock cream.
But there wasn't any for her at this party. She was the extra girl. All cocks were taken. She tried to ignore her burning lust as she watched Debbie drain Chad's prick of every last drop of come. At last he slumped back with a satisfied sigh, his prick slipping from her lips.
"Come here, baby," he grinned, "and get your reward for that terrific blow-job."
With an excited squeal, petite Debbie jumped up in Chad's chair, straddling him. He cupped her cute ass and pulled her closer till she was kind of straddling his face, her creamy pink slit almost touching his mouth. Sasha gave an envious little moan as she figured out what kind of reward Debbie was going to get.
"Oooooo, Chad, honey, yessss," the girl gurgled.
Chad was licking her pussy, lashing his big hot tongue up and down the narrow line of rosy fur-fringed flesh. Debbie clutched his shoulders, threw back her head, and howled with delight. Sasha creamed into the carpet.
"Oh, darn," she muttered.
One fuck definitely hadn't been enough for her. One fuck was just getting started as far as Sasha was concerned. But here she was without a partner, forced to sit by and watch as all the other kids got it on. It was torture. Still, she couldn't bear to look away. She didn't want to miss a thing.
"Unnnhhh, yessss," Debbie was moaning as Chad coated her slit with his hot saliva. "Stick your tongue up my cunt, honey, fuck me with it."
She spread her legs even wider, so that Chad couldn't miss the moist recessed mouth of her twat. He made his tongue long and rigid, then shoved it into her box. The brunette let out a shrill cry of ecstasy as he filled her with the wet throbbing slab of meat. Sasha was almost whimpering with need as she watched.
"Ohhhh, fuck, yes," Debbie sobbed, "I love it."
Sasha couldn't bear to watch them another second, it was making her so horny. She was remembering how great it had felt when Bobbie tongue-fucked her, and she was going out of her mind with envy. Maybe she could find something to watch that wasn't such agony for her. She looked around and spotted Ted.
Ted, the first guy who'd ever fucked her, probably wasn't thinking about her right now. He was fucking a girl who lay spread out on the coffee table. It was an unusual arrangement to say the least. Sasha studied it with interest, trying once more to ignore the burning need in her gash.
The girl was on her back, clutching the edges of the table, and her legs were draped up over Ted's shoulders. He was kneeling before the low table and hammering his cock in and out of the girl's cunt. Sasha tried to imagine what it would be like to fuck in that position. She wanted to try it. But then at this point she wanted to try everything.
"Oooo, yeah, Ted, fuck it tome," the girl was shouting hoarsely, "fuck me hard, you big bastard."
Ted was grinning from ear to ear. The girl was leggy and would probably have towered over him if they were standing, but in this position Ted was the dominant one. He leered down at her lust contorted face as he hammered his rock-hard teenaged cock into her dripping pussy hole.
"Unnnhhh, Ted, that's so fuckin' good, honey," she moaned, "don't ever stop."
Sasha realized she was wriggling her hips in a fucking motion as she watched. She wished Ted's thick hard cock was pistoning in her cunt, and she creamed furiously as she thought about it. She watched as he fucked the wailing girl faster and faster, bringing her along to climax. The girl clawed at the table as her arousal mounted.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee!" she wailed. Ted didn't say anything, just grinned from ear to ear. What he lacked in height he made up for in fucking power. He just went on and on, like a machine, hammering his steel-hard cock endlessly in that cream-slick pussy hole. The girl let out a hoarse groan as she began to come.
"Oh, fuck, you're doing it to me, unngghhh!" she cried.
As Sasha watched her bucking and coming, she caught herself reaching for her fever-hot pussy and starting to play with herself. She whipped her fingers away from her cream soaked gash. Masturbation was kid stuff, not what she really craved. She'd wait till there was a nice hard cock available.
Still it was hard to ignore her fiery hot pussy as she watched Ted fuck his screaming partner through one orgasm after another. He pumped away, grinning fiendishly, as the girl came three times in a row. Then as she moaned with satisfaction, he hopped up on the table, straddling her chest, and rubbed his drooling cock head over her full red lips.
"Want a snack, Melanie?" he leered.
"Mmmmm, yes, honey, give it to me," she gurgled.
She opened her mouth wide and let him glide his steel-stiff boner over her hot tongue. She took more than half his cock, then caved in her cheeks and started to suck. Ted groaned blissfully. His face got flushed with pleasure as the grateful girl suctioned the hot cream from his piss hole.
"Yeah, baby, suck," he groaned, "gobble my come."
Melanie sucked greedily and loudly, her head bobbing faster and faster. Again hot saliva rushed to Sasha's mouth, and she ached to be sucking on a big hard cock herself. She felt so envious of Melanie, she couldn't watch any more, and she looked around the room till she saw Mike.
Mike was out on the floor fucking a girl doggy-style. She was a plumpish blond with huge tits which were swinging heavily back and forth, the stiff nipples grazing the rug, as she took the deep hard thrusts of Mike's cock. The girl was clawing the rug and moaning in bliss.
"Oooo, fuck it to me, Mike, fuck it to meeee!" she cried.
Like Ted, Mike had a fiendish grin on his face as he hammered the howling girl toward climax. Sasha was almost moaning with need as she watched him. Her hot eyes were locked on his swiftly jerking cock. It was spreading the girl's cunt lips wide and plowing into her so deep that only his balls showed.
"Unnnhhhhh, shiv, honey, ft's so good," the girl moaned.
Tell me about it, Sasha thought lustily.
Her pussy seemed to be smoking, it was so hot, and she felt like she could have come with one thrust of a boy's hard cock. But there wasn't a single cock available. She was the only girl at the party without a partner, and it was driving her crazy. She moaned as she watched the plump blond climax.
"Uhhhh, shit, you're doing it to me, Mike, I'm coming!" she wailed.
"Awwwww, Jesus, awwww!" Mike bawled, boiling his load into her.
Sasha gave a lusty little sob and looked away again. On the couch Marcia and Ken were still fucking up a storm, Marcia riding his jackhammering cock like it was a bucking bronco, wailing her pleasure hoarsely. Sasha couldn't watch that, either. She'd just fucked Ken, and she knew how good he was.
Her lust-glazed eyes finally came to rest on Bobbie. Bobbie, of course, was doing something outrageously kinky. She was always ahead of the pack in that respect.
Crouched on her hands and knees so she could watch the rest of the party, Bobbie was taking a hard-pistoning boner in her asshole. At first Sasha didn't believe her eyes, but she watched carefully and saw that it was true. A big husky kid was plowing his thick boner in and out of the tightest hole a girl could offer.
"Oooooo, shit, yeah," Bobbie gurgled, "fuck my ass, Rod, do it hard, baby."
For the first time, Sasha didn't feel envious. She just wondered how Bobbie could take a cock that size in her tiny shitter without being torn in two. But if she hung out with Bobbie long enough, she was sure to find out.
Right now Sasha wasn't content just to hang out with these people, however. She wanted to take charge. Bobbie thought she was such hot stuff, but Sasha was ready to challenge her leadership. She was pretty sure she knew a few tricks that Bobbie didn't know. Her book learning hadn't been wasted.
She might not be as sexually experienced as Bobbie was, but she'd read some pretty wild stuff in the city library where she used to live. She figured she could liven up this party pretty good. She downed her beer and waited. By this time, people were coming all over the place.
"Unnngggghh, harder," Bobbie moaned to her partner, "I want you to come in my ass, Rod."
"Okay, baby, you got it," he growled.
He fucked hard into her tiny shitter, making he petite body shudder with the impact. Sasha winced, thinking surely it would hurt Bobbie, but it had just the opposite effect. The girl closed her eyes and howled in ecstasy as orgasmic convulsions shook her body.
"Unnnnhh, motherfucker, you're making me come!" she wailed. "Ohhhh, shit, Rod, unnnhhhhhh!"
"Awwwww, fuck, awwwwww!" he roared. He jetted his boiling load up her asshole, and his cries joined the yelps and moans and shouts that echoed through the room as horny kids came everywhere. Sasha caught herself rubbing her pussy again, and she stubbornly pulled her hand away from the puffed and seething flesh. She didn't have to play with herself, not with a whole room full of boys.
As the place finally started quieting down, Bobbie crawled off Rod's dripping cock and looked up at the newest member of the gang.
"Well, Sasha," she snickered, "did we blow your mind? What do you think of our party?"
Sasha faked a big yawn and said, "It was boring, Bobbie. Really boring."
They all gawked at her, and Bobbie said, "You wanta explain that, bitch?"



CHAPTER FIVE


Now Sasha was on the spot. Everybody was waiting for her explanation, and she knew it had better be good. She walked slowly down the stairs, making a dramatic reentry into the crowd, all eyes on her slim naked body. As she walked, she was thinking furiously.
"Okay, you guys," she said, "I think this party's boring because all you do is pair off and make out. You might as well be parked somewhere, you know? I mean, what's the point in having a party if that's all you're gonna do?"
"You might have a point there," Bobbie said, "but how would you liven things up?"
"Lots of ways," Sasha said with a mischievous arm. "I'll show you one of them. I need a guy to do it with, though."
"Me, me!" the boys began shouting.
Sasha looked around – not necessarily at faces – and picked the hunk who'd been making out with Bobbie. Rod was about six feet tall, powerfully built, and extremely well hung. Sasha beckoned him out to the center of the room, and he came eagerly. The other kids circled them to watch.
"Okay, here's one thing you could do for variety," Sasha said. "Lie on your back, Rod."
"Woof, woof," he answered, just like an obedient doggie. That got a good laugh.
He stretched out on the rug, and Sasha arranged herself over him, in a crouch and facing the opposite way. There were a few snickers and giggles. The kids didn't yet understand the purpose of her strange posture. Then she fisted Rod's big semi-hard boner and raised the fat purple head up toward her lips.
"Oh, hey, I get it," Bobbie exclaimed. "That's wild, Sasha. I wanta try it."
"Then do it," Sasha grinned. "That's the whole idea."
The kids started pairing off to try the fun new idea Sasha was teaching them. All over the room, guys were on their backs and girls were crouching over them in the sixty-nine position. When everybody was arranged, Sasha matted the firmly fisting the thick hairy base of Rod's cock, she started licking the sensitive head.
"Go for it, girls," she called.
There were delighted yelps and groans from the boys as hot tongues attacked their cock heads. The girls glanced at Sasha to see how she was doing it, then practiced on their partners. Rod was starting to breathe heavily and harshly as Sasha's juicy tongue swirled around and around the sensitive tip of his prick.
"Mmmmmm, baby, that's great," he panted.
"I'm glad you like it, Rod," Sasha said, "but you have a job to do, too. I mean, my pussy's practically in your face, right?"
"Right," he chuckled. "Excuse me for being so slow. I'll get right to work, teacher."
"Unnnhhh, yeah, that's it," Sasha gurgled as his big hot tongue lashed her slit.
Her hoarse cry of pleasure drew everybody's attention, and then the other boys in the room started copying Rod. Wet tongues lashed swollen pussies, and the girls squealed and moaned with delight. Sasha's hoarse cries of pleasure were just one voice among many. The whole room was going wild.
"Great, you guys," Sasha laughed, "you learn real fast."
As she tongue-lashed the fat purple head of Rod's prick, he started getting a hard-on. It thrilled Sasha to feel it happening right in her fist. His thick column of meat swelled, pushing her fingers wide apart, and his prick grew longer and longer, pushing aggressively against her lips.
"Mmmmmm, Rod, what a fantastic hard-on," she gurgled.
"Why don't you suck it, baby?" he rasped.
"Just what I had in mind," she giggled.
Again everybody in the room paused to watch Sasha. Her pink-glossed lips opened very wide, and she started bringing them down around the massive head of Rod's newly-stiffened prick. The fit was very tight, but she managed to cram the whole fat head into her steamy mouth.
Then she caved in her cheeks and started to suck. Rod gave a hoarse groan and shuddered violently. His cock bucked, almost tearing its way out of her fist. All over the room the other girls began to imitate her, stuffing cocks in their mouths and sucking noisily on them. The boys were yelping and moaning. Sasha felt her demonstration had been a big success.
There was just one factor she'd overlooked.
Sucking greedily on Rod's cock and shivering with delight as his big tongue raked her pussy, she glanced around the room to see how everybody was doing. That was when she noticed one girl sitting all alone and looking very gloomy. Of course – there was an extra female at the party, and Sasha had forgotten all about it.
The girl was the plump but horny blond that Mike had been fucking a little while ago. In the scramble for partners, she'd missed out. No wonder she was looking so sad. Everybody in the room was having wild fun except her. Sasha felt very sorry for the girl and started thinking of ways to get her in on the fun.
"What's your name?" Sasha called out to her.
"Erin," the girl said gloomily.
"Well, Erin, come over here and help me get Rod off," Sasha invited.
"Oh, wow, you really mean it?" Erin cried eagerly.
Sasha nodded, and the girl hurried over. "Sasha," Rod laughed, "just what in hell are you doing?"
"You'll see," Sasha said mysteriously.
It was a damned good thing she'd studied that sex manual in the library. It had given her all kinds of crazy ideas. Now she scooted forward, till she was poised right over Rod's cock, the swollen head grazing her pussy. She shivered in anticipation of taking that big slab of meat into her boiling box. But first she had to explain Erin's part in the experiment.
"Sit on his face, Erin," she grinned.
"And you'll sit on his cock?" Erin giggled. "Oh, wild."
"I'll say it is," Rod growled. "Come here, Erin."
Everybody had paused to watch them. "Sasha, you really are a sex fiend," Bobbie said admiringly. "I've never done anything that crazy, and I thought I'd tried everything."
"You guys are just amateurs compared to us bookworms," Sasha teased. "Okay, here goes. Ooooooooo, yeah."
She was sliding down the rigid pole of Rod's cock, taking the throbbing shaft deep into her juice-slick cunt. The guy was fantastically hung, like a young ox, and his prick crammed her completely. As it glided to rest against her womb, she soaked it with a flood of sizzling cream.
"Mmmmm, nice," she gurgled. "Fuck me, Rod, honey."
She got no response. She looked back over her shoulder just in time to see Erin crouching over Rod's face and bringing her golden-fringed pussy down within an inch of his lips. His big red tongue flashed out, lashing Erin's creamy pussy, and the girl wailed with pleasure.
"Oooooo, yeah, honey, lick me," she cried, "lick my pussy all over, Rod."
Sasha wriggled impatiently, but his cock remained still inside her. His tongue wasn't still, though. It was lashing all over Erin's pussy, making the girl squeal and howl. Sasha started jerking her slick cunt up and down the skewer of his cock, hoping he'd take the hint. No go. She whimpered arid writhed with frustration, her heavily juicing twat was aching for some good hard action, but Rod wasn't doing a thing for her.
"Come on, Rod, fuck me," she moaned.
"What's the matter, Rod?" Bobbie taunted. "Can't chew gum and walk at the same time?"
That was about it. In this case, Rod was having trouble fucking and eating pussy at the same time. But slowly he got it together. Lashing his tongue briskly up and down the dripping pink line of Erin's slit, he began jerking his cock clumsily in Sasha's cunt. Clumsily was better than not at all, she decided.
"Mmmmmm, yeah, Rod, do it to me," she gurgled.
He gradually got better. Sasha rode his hard pistoning cock with squeals of delight, while Erin howled to his pussy-eating. Sasha's wild experiment seemed to be a success, and the other kids went back to doing sixty-nine. Thanks to Sasha's suggestions, the evening was getting a lot livelier.
Still Sasha wasn't satisfied. She wanted to think of something that would really blow their minds. She believed what she'd said earlier. If they were just going to pair off, they might as well be alone together on a routine date. There had to be something the whole group could get in on, if only Sasha could come up with it.
It was kind of hard to think, though, with Rod's massive rock-hard boner pounding in her cunt. He wasn't having any more problems with coordination. He was moving his tongue and his cock to the same hard horny rhythm, keeping both girls at a fever pitch of excitement. Erin let out a sustained hoarse moan as he glided his big hot tongue up her cunt.
"Unnnhhhhh, fuck, yeah," she cried, "stick it in me, Rod, stick it deep, honey."
Sasha creamed just from listening to her. Now Rod was driving his cock deep into one seething cunt and his tongue into another. Erin and Sasha moaned and squealed with mounting pleasure as he plowed into them. As if that weren't excitement enough, all around them panting kids were doing sixty-nine.
The couple closest to Sasha was Bobbie and a guy named Damon. They were really going at each other, growling and groaning and snorting. Bobbie's red lips, hugely stretched, were zipping up and down Damon's long blue-veined cock. His thick tongue probed deep and hard in her juice-spurting cunt.
It made Sasha very horny just to look at them. It really was a kinky turn-on to watch other people making love. She could see that she was going to enjoy these "club meetings" a whole lot. Feeling an intense need to come, she started tightening her hot twat around Rod's pile-driving cock.
"Unnnnhhhhh, shit, yessss," she gurgled.
She just hoped Bobbie's parents wouldn't come home unexpectedly. She could imagine them walking in the door and finding the living room carpeted with naked couples eating each other off. It wasn't exactly the pajama party Bobbie had told them she was having. But Bobbie was certain they'd be out of town for several days. That was great, because the club really needed a place to hold its meetings.
"Harder, Rod," Sasha was moaning, "really fuck it to me, honey, as hard as you can."
"Me, too, Rod," Erin squealed, "give it to me hard."
Rod went into high gear with both his cock and his tongue, ramming them deep and hard in the two steaming twats. It only took a few of those powerful thrusts to get Sasha off. She felt the delicious explosion in the depths of her box, and it flashed out to rack her whole body.
"Unnnhhh, fuck, I'm coming, unnnhhhh!" she gasped.
"Eeeeeeee, shit, you're doing it to me, Rod, eeeeeeeee!" Erin shrieked.
There was a muffled groan from Rod, whose tongue was still probing Erin's smoking cuntal depths, and Sasha felt him hammering his boiling load into her cunt. She sobbed with pleasure, the fiery liquid making her climax doubly intense. Erin was sobbing, too, as Rod tonguefucked her through a hard orgasm.
Finally the three of them rolled apart, and Rod came up grinning broadly. It had to be quite an ego trip for him to have satisfied two girls at the same time. While the trio rested, kids were coming all over the place, sucking and tonguing each other off. Sasha's kinky idea had been a terrific success.
"Beer break," Bobbie called.
They all headed for the keg and the paper cups. Sasha caught up with Bobbie and said, "You sure know how to give a party, Bobbie."
"Thanks," Bobbie said, "but you've got newer ideas than I do. I've been thinking, Sasha. I've been president of the club for two years now. Maybe it's time for a change. How'd you like to be the leader?"
"Me?" Sasha said, gawking.
"Hey, that's a great idea," Rod cried. "How about it, everybody? Sasha for president of the club."
They took a voice vote, and she was elected unanimously. Now she had a really heavy responsibility to come up with hot ideas for their fun. Again she was glad she'd had the nerve to read that sex manual. She was so inexperienced herself, she was going to have to depend on the book.
"Okay, Miss President," Bobbie grinned, "how are you gonna change things? You said it was boring at our parties. How are you gonna make it better?"
Once more all eyes were on Sasha. "We should do more things as a group," she said. "I mean, we just pair off all the time, and that could get to be a drag. Girls could take on more than one guy, and guys could make it with more than one girl. You saw what Rod just did. And I've seen Bobbie do a pretty amazing trick."
"You rat," Bobbie snickered. "That was when you spied on us, right?"
"Right," Sasha leered. "Why don't you and the guys do your routine? I bet the others would enjoy it."
The kids started shouting for Bobbie to do it, and she laughed and went to center stage, out in the middle of the big carpeted living room. Ted, Chad and Mike joined her. Bobbie started out by doing something Sasha hadn't seen before, something that really aroused her.
Lining the boys up side by side, Bobbie went to her knees in front of them and started lashing her hot tongue back and forth over their dangling cocks. It was just like Bobbie to do something that outrageous, and she got plenty of laughs and applause. But her crazy trick worked. Soon she had three fantastic cock stands waiting for her.
"Way to go, Bobbie," Sasha called admiringly.
Now Bobbie was prepared to perform the trick Sasha had been telling people about. The redhead dropped into the doggy position, and Ted knelt behind her and eased his rigid boner into her cunt. She clawed the rug and shivered with excitement as he crammed her with the throbbing pole of flesh.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, stick that big thing into me, honey," she panted, "give me every inch of it."
The room was absolutely still as the kids watched Bobbie and the three boys. Ted was fucking her in a good steady rhythm, and Mike and Chad were coming round to kneel in front of her. They knelt side by side, as close as possible, then fisted their cocks and directed them toward Bobbie's mouth. As she opened her mouth to take both stiff cocks, kids started to cheer and gasp.
"Isn't she something?" Sasha laughed. "Now you guys know how to make it with more than one person. Try what Rod did or what Bobbie's doing. It doesn't matter if there's an extra girl or guy at the party. We can make room for everybody."
The club members swung into action, not just pairing off this time but breaking up into groups of three and more. Sasha decided it was time to do a little experimenting of her own. She hadn't even tried some of the stuff she'd been describing to the other kids.
She spotted a couple of boys, Andy and Curt, who hadn't joined a group yet. When she beckoned them, they came hurrying over to her, as eager as the other guys were to make it with the pretty blond newcomer. They managed to find a free space on the carpet, which wasn't easy among that tangle of writhing bodies.
Sasha stretched out with an attractive boy on either side of her. Andy kissed her, darting his tongue into her mouth and making her hotly aroused. Meanwhile Curt's hot hands closed over her tits, squeezing eagerly. Her nipples went stiff and poked against his palms, testifying to her mounting horniness.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmm," Sasha moaned.
It would be her first attempt at taking on two guys at the same time. Already she was hotly excited. She shoved her tongue into Andy's mouth, wantonly probing, and her tits throbbed in Curt's molding fingers. She rubbed her thighs together, her pussy on fire with need and dripping with cream. All around her kids were moaning and panting. A wild orgy was in progress, thanks to Sasha and her book learning.
Still exchanging deep steamy tongue-kisses with Andy and shivering happily as Curt fondled her tits, Sasha reached down and took a stiff cock in each fist. That was the biggest thrill so far, holding those two throbbing, drooling pricks and knowing they were both for her. She creamed helplessly, the molten juice spurting from her aroused cunt.
She started pumping the boys' cocks. Andy moaned and practically ran his tongue down her throat. Curt breathed harshly, then started sucking her nipples, darting back and forth between the stiffening pink nubs. Sasha loved making it with two guys. She was writhing and creaming and moaning.
At last Andy came up for air, his eyes hot and glassy with horniness. He saw that Curt was monopolizing Sasha's tits, molding and sucking and licking the ripe melons, so he scooted down and crawled between her legs, pushing them wide apart. Sasha bent her knees and opened her pussy to him.
"Mmmmm, Andy, yesssss," she gurgled.
He'd folded back the furry lips of her gash and was running his stiff tongue up and down the glistening line of flesh. It felt marvelous to the horny teenage girl. She whimpered and creamed, and he scooped up the tangy juice and gobbled it, then speared more of it with his tongue. With both her tits and her pussy deliciously tongued and sucked, Sasha was in heaven.
"Ohhhhh, you guys, that's wonderful," she gurgled, "you're getting me so hot."
To add to her hot excitement, kinky things were taking place all around her. She glanced over and saw Ken, the first guy she'd made it with at the party. Ken was glutting himself on girls. He was attempting to get four of them off at the same time. Sasha had to laugh as she watched his horny efforts.
It looked like it just might work. Ken was on his back, and one squealing girl was riding that nice long cock of his, taking its repeated deep thrusts with shrieks of pleasure. Another girl was crouched over his face, his tongue plunging in and out of her dripping box.
The other two girls knelt on either side of him, their pussies aimed toward his face, and Ken was finger-fucking them. The shrill squeals and hoarse moans indicated that every one of those girls was having a marvelous time. As Sasha had said, there was no longer a problem if there was an extra girl at the party. There could be four extra girls, and good old Ken would take care of them all.
Sasha moaned as Andy shoved his thick tongue into her cunt and started jerking it lustily up and down. Curt had pushed her grapefruit size tits together, lining up the stiff nipples, and then sucked both rigid nubs into his mouth. It felt fantastic to have her nipples sucked and her cunt tongued at the same time.
It felt so great, in fact, that she started to come. "Ohhhhh, shit, you guys, I'm coming! Ohhhhhh, whahhhhh!" she howled.
Her nipples throbbed hard in Curt's mouth, radiating hot pleasure, and she soaked Andy's deep-probing tongue with molten cream. He tongue-fucked her through her body-wracking climax and emerged with his face dripping. Sasha gave a happy wriggle to signify that she was finished, and then both bays rose to their knees and looked at her expectantly.
"How about it, Sasha?" Andy leered.
"You gonna get us off now, Sasha?" Curt asked eagerly.
"Yeah, fellas, let's do it," Sasha cried, rolling onto her hands and knees.
"Which end do you want, Curt?" Andy asked.
"I wanta get sucked off," Curt said hoarsely. "Good," Andy said, "'cause I wanta fuck her."
Sasha was glad the boys could agree on that important detail, because she was in no mood for waiting. Her insatiable cunt ached for the presence of a nice hard cock, and she was drooling in anticipation of some delicious prick juice. Andy knelt behind her and grasped her slim hips.
"Ohhhhhh, Andy, yesssss," she moaned as she felt his stiff teenaged cock cramming her cunt.
"Awwwww, Christ, nice and tight," he groaned.
Sasha clawed the rug and creamed like crazy as he plowed his cock to her womb. He started fucking her hard and fast, just the way she craved it. Then Curt knelt in front of her and trailed the drooling head of his prick over her lips. She stuck out her tongue and licked up the sticky cream from her lips and from his piss hole. Then she opened her lips wide and let, him slide his rock-hard boner into her mouth.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, yeah," he groaned, "suck it, Sasha, suck my cock, baby."
Sasha firmed her lips around his prick pulsating prick and eagerly began suctioning the salty cream from his piss hole. She gulped the juice greedily, and she creamed steadily as Andy pistoned his stiff boner in her hot cunt. This was the most cock she'd ever taken, and she was really getting off on the experience.
Nearby Ken was still blissfully bringing off girl after girl. He'd get one howling girl off with his tongue or his cock or his finger, and another girl would hurry to take her place. Ken had become an orgasm machine. He wasn't complaining about being exploited, though. He was grinning like a maniac, at least when his mouth wasn't busy on some eager creamy pussy.
"Ooooooooo, Ken, you're too much," one brunette moaned as she slid satisfied off his tongue.
"I know," Ken replied modestly.
Sasha was enjoying taking her two partners to orgasm, sucking and fucking at the same time, but she could still spare some attention for the incredible action all around her. A little farther away she saw Marcia, once her enemy and now her friend. The big-titted girl was conducting a very interesting experiment, trying to fuck two boys at the same time.
Sasha watched them make a Marcia sandwich. First one of the boys stretched out on his back, his eager adolescent cock aimed stiffly at the ceiling. Marcia kind of backed up to him and sat on his prick, and he jabbed it into her, pushing deep till only his balls were showing. With a horny gurgle, Marcia slumped backwards onto him.
Then she held out her arms to the second boy, who was waiting with a belly-hugging hard-on. Fully impaled from behind, the first guy's cock lodged deep in her greedy twat, she was going to try to take a second cock into the velvety littie hole. Sasha watched in hot excitement to see if it would work.
The second boy let himself down on top of Marcia and pressed his steel-stiff prick against the mouth of her cunt, right alongside the other boy's cock. He started pushing, and Marcia's eyes got bigger and bigger.
"Oh, shit," she gasped, "shit, it's working." Sasha creamed and moaned. She was getting wildly turned on watching Marcia's kinky experiment. She knew her own cunt was still too small to try something like that, but some day she'd do it. That was an experience she didn't want to miss. Marcia was pop-eyed as a second cock crammed her cunt.
"Fuck me," she gurgled, "both of you, fuck me."
"Fuck you?" one of the guys laughed. "We can't even move."
"Yeah, Marcia, it's just too damned tight to fuck," the other guy said.
They all burst into laughter and rolled apart. So much for that experiment. Then Marcia glanced over and saw what Sasha was doing. That seemed a more realistic way of making it with two boys at once. She went into the doggy position, wriggling her shapely ass impatiently.
"One of you fuck me," she begged hoarsely, "and I'll suck off the other one."
Marcia got what she wanted. Soon she was doing just what Sasha was doing, sucking loudly and greedily on a stiff cock while another hard boner reamed her cunt. But Sasha was way ahead of her. As Andy's throbbing thick cock crammed her cunt, she began to come, her slender body rocking and shaking.
"Unnnnhhh, uuuunmmmm!" she moaned. "Ohhhh, shit, I can feel her coming," Andy gasped. "Take my load, Sasha, aaagghhhh!"
"Eat my come, Sasha, unnngghhhhh!" Curt roared.
Sasha was taking two loads of jizz at the same time and loving it. Curt pumped her mouth full of the thick salty cream, and she gobbled it with greedy gurgling sounds. At the same time Andy was pumping her cunt full of his sizzling come. It overflowed, gushing down her thighs.
"Oh, wow, that was fantastic!" Sasha exclaimed when they finally stopped coming.
"It sure was, Sasha," Andy said. "You've got some crazy ideas."
"Yeah, Sasha," Curt said, "it's great that you're president of the club now."
The party was breaking up. Everybody was fucked out, and a lot of them were hungry. There was a mass movement to the nearest fast food place. But across the room Sasha saw Bobbie looking at her. She could read the silent message easily. As the other kids dressed and left, Sasha went to the phone, called her parents, and told them she was going to spend the night with her new friend Bobbie. Bobbie was a girl, she hastened to add.
Alone in the house, the two girls headed upstairs for Bobbie's bed. "I hope you don't mind me taking over tonight," Sasha said. "I mean, you were the leader till I came along."
"Hey, ft's okay," Bobbie said, slipping her arm around Sasha's waist. "We needed some new ideas. And I needed a new friend."
They tumbled naked onto Bobbie's bed and started kissing and feeling each other up. Sasha loved making it with boys, but another girl was a nice change of pace. Bobbie's body was so silky and delicious to touch. They fondled each other till they were writhing with arousal.
"Let's do that thing you showed us tonight," Bobbie said eagerly.
"Sixty-nine?" Sasha grinned. "Hey, all right, that'd be fun."
Sasha rolled onto her back, and Bobbie got on top. The moment she saw Bobbie's luscious looking pussy, Sasha seethed with eagerness. The flesh was rosy, and it was fringed with littie copper curls. Sasha stuck out her tongue and started licking up her friend's tangy pussy juice.
"Ooooo, shit, yesss," Bobbie gurgled.
"Mmmmm, honey, yessss," Sasha gurgled back.
Now Bobbie's hot tongue was raking her pussy. The two horny teenage girls went at each other noisily and hungrily, lashing each other's juicy gash. Sasha watched the thick pearly cream boil from Bobbie's cunt, and she tongued it up greedily and gobbled it.
Bobbie was gobbling her cream just as eagerly. They coated each other's puffed pussy with their hot spit. Then Sasha slid her tongue into Bobbie's cunt, thrusting deep, and began to tongue-fuck her. Bobbie returned the favor, and Sasha gave muffled whimpers of bliss as she felt her friend's stiff tongue filling her cunt.
Their heads bobbed eagerly, blond and red curls bouncing. The room echoed with lewd wet sucking sounds as they reamed each other's cunt with their hungrily probing tongues. They excited each other so wildly that it was just a matter of minutes before the two girls were hovering on the brink of climax.
Bobbie came first, her boiling box clamping hard around Sasha's teasing tongue. A second later Sasha's steaming box went into spasm around Bobbie's darting tongue. They tonguefucked each other through a powerful mutual orgasm, reaming out each other's tangy come cream and gobbling it. Sasha thought it was a terrific way to end the most exciting evening of her life.
Afterwards they snuggled together and started drifting off to sleep. "What have you got planned for our meeting next week, Sasha?" Bobbie asked drowsily.
"I dunno," Sasha yawned, "but it's gonna have to be pretty wild to top what we did tonight."
She began to see that she might have some pretty heavy responsibilities as president of the sex club. But she was pretty sure her naughty imagination would come to her rescue.



CHAPTER SIX


A week later the club met again. Marcia's parents were away, so this time the meeting was at her house. All the kids showed up, because Sasha had promised them a big surprise. She'd been spreading the word all week, and everybody was excited to see just what she was going to spring on them.
At first Sasha didn't know herself. She only knew that she had to come up with something novel and different now that the kids had chosen her president of the club. She was wracking her brains trying to think of something, but it wasn't till about Tuesday that the answer fell right into her lap.
She was sitting in English class, not doing anything wrong, when she was summoned to the principal's office. She couldn't figure out what it was all about until she got into Mr. Dennis' private office and saw the expectant leer on his face. So much had been going on in her life recently, she'd forgotten that the principal might be horny for her.
"Hello, Sasha," he said. "I hope you don't mind my calling you out of class."
"Oh, no, Mr. Dennis," Sasha chirped, "I was getting bored anyhow."
"Good," he said, his voice husky with longing. "Please come here."
Sasha walked around behind his desk, and he pulled her onto his lap and kissed her. As he slid his tongue into her mouth, Sasha felt really glad that she'd been called to the office. This was going to be a great way to break up the day. She wriggled her ass against his fly and felt his massive cock start to swell.
"Mmmmmmm," she murmured.
His hands found her thrusting tits, squeezing them hungrily through her t-shirt. Sasha started to cream, moistening her panties and then her jeans. Finally they came up for air, and both of them were flushed and glassy-eyed with lust. Mr. Dennis' cock was throbbing hard against Sasha's ass.
"I just had to have you, Sasha," he rasped. "I was going crazy. But we'll have to make it a quickie, otherwise my secretary will wonder why you've been in here so long."
"Yeah," Sasha sighed, "and my teachers will miss me, too. So let's go."
She hopped off his lap and quickly skinned out of her tight jeans and panties. She heard him unzipping his fly. There wasn't any need to talk, because they were in total agreement. They wanted to get it on – and fast. Sasha leaned over the side of the desk, her cute ass sticking out, and Dennis stood behind her and grasped her hips.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Mr. Dennis, oooooo," Sasha squealed as he pressed the swollen head of his prick against her drooling cunt mouth.
He started pushing into her. The fit was very tight, but she found that exciting. His massive boner crammed her cunt full, throbbing hard against every velvety inch of it. She creamed all over his advancing cock, making the way slick. He was panting and groaning with excitement as he sheathed his meat in her steaming pussy hole.
"Oh, Christ, so damned tight," he panted. "Give me every inch of it, honey," Sasha moaned, "I want all of it."
Her own thick cream overflowed her tightly stuffed box and dribbled down her legs. Dennis' cock butted up against her womb, and he paused to catch his breath, fully into her. Sasha was clawing the desk and whimpering with excitement. He had the biggest cock she'd ever taken.
"Fuck me, Mr. Dennis," she moaned, "fuck me good, make me come."
Snorting with excitement, the principal started sawing his engorged cock in her tight but slippery pussy. Sasha gurgled with delight as each deep thrust gave her a hot blast of pleasure. With that big pistoning cock helping her along, she was going to come in no time at all.
She suspected Mr. Dennis wasn't going to have any trouble getting off, either. He was snorting and groaning and panting as he worked his swollen fuck tool in her deliciously hot and clinging box. He'd probably been fantasizing about this for days. He was fucking her faster and harder by the second.
"Ohhhhh, shit, that's good," Sasha gurgled. "Yeah, fuck me real fast, honey, I love it that way."
Dennis gave a horny growl and started really hammering it to her. She clutched the sides of the desk and howled with pleasure as he reamed her cunt with his violently throbbing boner. Every deep lusty thrust threatened to bring her off. There was red-hot friction between his huge prick and her gripping twat.
"Unnnhhhhh, Mr. Dennis, honey, you're fucking me so good," she moaned, "I'm gonna come real quick."
"Good," he groaned, "so am I."
Dennis wished it didn't have to be over so soon. He'd love to have spent hours hammering his swollen cock in the girl's tiny teenage pussy hole. But he couldn't take the risk. His secretary would be wondering why he was keeping the girl in his office for so long. Much as he regretted it, it was going to have to be a very quick fuck.
As Sasha had guessed, he'd been fantasizing about this moment for days. Ever since the first time he fucked her, in fact, Dennis had dreamed of repeating the experience. So he was plenty horny by the time Sasha walked into his office, and now he just couldn't contain that stored up lust.
"Oh, Christ," he groaned, "gonna come fast."
He went at her like a machine gone berserk, fucking her so hard that her slim body shuddered with the impact. But Sasha loved the rough pounding, and she clung to the desk and wailed with delight as his huge rock-hard boner took her into orbit. She felt a huge climax welling up from the depths of her cunt, sizzling through every vein in her body.
"Unnnhhhh, shit, honey, I'm coming!" she gasped. "Ohhhh, fuck, shit, unnnhhhhh!"
Her tiny cunt clamped like a velvet vise around his cock, and he yelped and began boiling his load into her, fucking her fast and furiously. Sasha loved taking hot loads of come. They seemed to intensify her climax and make it last longer. It was almost a full minute of ecstasy this time as the principal jetted his thick hot come into her womb.
"Unnnnhhhhh, honey, I love it, cream me!" she howled.
"Ohhhhh, Christ!" Dennis groaned.
He seemed to have shot about a gallon of come into the moaning teenager's pussy before he finally staggered back, his dripping cock slipping from her flooded box. Sighing, they pulled up their pants and straightened their clothes, both of them wishing their exciting love-making could have lasted longer.
"When will I see you again, Sasha?" the principal asked wistfully.
That was when Sasha got her bright idea. "Could you get away for a couple of hours on Friday night, Mr. Dennis?" she asked.
He brightened. "You'd meet me outside of school?" he asked. "Why, that'd be perfect, Sasha. I could just tell my wife I had a meeting, and then you and I could go to a motel. Yes, I'll meet you."
"We won't need a motel," Sasha grinned. "Just meet me here at seven." She scribbled down an address and handed the slip of paper to the beaming principal.



CHAPTER SEVEN


It seemed to the impatient lusty girl that Friday would never come, but at last it arrived. All week kids had been pestering her, wanting to know what her big surprise was, but she just grinned and said they'd find out at the meeting. That evening she told her folks she'd be attending the movies with her friends again, then staying all night at Marcia's.
"Another new friend?" her father exclaimed happily. "Honey, maybe transferring you to Southwood High wasn't so bad after all. You sure seem to have overcome your shyness."
That was putting it mildly. Mr. Davis wouldn't have dreamed that his demure studious daughter was going to attend a sex orgy or that she might soon be fucking in front of a cheering audience. Sasha kissed her parents goodbye and headed for her seven o'clock meeting with Mr. Dennis.
He was already waiting for her in the alley she'd chosen, and she hopped into his car. "Where are we going, Sasha?" he asked, his eyes sweeping over her curvy young body. "You said we wouldn't need a motel."
"Right," Sasha said. "I've got a big surprise for you, Mr. Dennis. I know you're gonna love it."
She refused to explain any further. She had him park near Marcia's house. She was late for the meeting, and she could tell by all the parked cars that the rest of the kids were there already, impatiently waiting for their president and the big surprise she'd promised. She marched Mr. Dennis right into the house.
The dancing stopped, the music was turned off, and everybody stared at her in shocked silence. It was a couple of moments before the cries of outrage started.
"Rat fink!"
"She brought the principal! She told on us!"
"Sasha, what a rotten thing to do!"
Bobbie muscled her way out of the crowd and confronted Sasha face to face. "What in hell do you think you're doing, Sasha?" she demanded. "How come you brought him here?"
Sasha waved her hands for silence. "It's okay, everybody," she smiled. "Mr. Dennis isn't here to punish us. He's here to join us. That's my big surprise."
They all started laughing. "Aw, come off it, Sasha," Chad exclaimed. "You gotta be kidding."
"Oh, no, I'm not," Sasha said. "You guys just watch."
She took Dennis' hand and led him to the center of the room. He looked puzzled, and she didn't blame him. He had no idea what this was all about. Of course he didn't know that the kids had a sex club, and he certainly wouldn't have dreamed of becoming a member.
Sasha stood in front of him and took off her clothes. As she stripped, his eyes got wider and wider. The kids began to grin Sasha wasn't putting them on. She really had brought the principal here to get him involved in the orgy. It would be fantastic if she succeeded.
Sasha tossed aside her bra and reached for the waistband of her little bikini panties. Dennis finally found his voice. "Uh, Sasha, what are you doing?" he asked hoarsely.
"I'm getting ready to have some fun, Mr. Dennis," she chirped. "This is the sex club, and we meet every Friday night. I thought you'd enjoy attending a meeting."
He gawked at her open-mouthed. The scene was blowing his mind. Grinning wickedly, Sasha slipped off her panties and tossed them aside. She walked up to the staring principal and started to unzip his fly. He gasped in alarm.
"Now, wait a second, young lady," he cried, "you're not getting me into any orgy."
"Hold him," Sasha ordered.
Several of the huskiest boys grabbed Dennis from behind and immobilized him. He sputtered and struggled, in vain, while Sasha unzipped his pants and tugged them down. She went for his shorts next, and there was laughter and applause when everybody in the room saw that he had a hard-on.
"You can't do this," he sputtered, "you can't get away with this."
"Relax, Mr. Dennis, honey," Sasha cooed. "You're gonna have a wonderful time."
She dropped to her knees in front of him and started petting his cock. Dennis turned lobster red. "Sasha, you'll be punished very severely for this," he snapped, "you and all your friends. If you think you can get away with this outrage – ohhhhhh, Jesus."
Sasha had just stuck out her tongue and started licking his cock. He forgot to finish what he was saying. He shivered with pleasure, and his eyes glazed over with hot lust. Sasha lashed her naughty tongue all over his engorged cock, coating it with her hot spit.
Bobbie, who was standing just a few feet away, grinned fiendishly. "Now that's not so bad, is it, Mr. Dennis?" she purred. "You just relax, and we'll make you feel real good."
She started taking off her clothes, and that started a general trend. Everywhere clothes were flying, in every direction. Dennis stared and stared. Naturally it was a little hard for him to believe what was happening. Dozens of people were stripping naked around him, and he was getting a head job in public. It wasn't exactly his usual routine.
Sasha had licked every inch of his fat rockhard cock, and now she was easing the big slab of meat into her mouth. Dennis stopped breathing for a few moments, concentrating on the intense excitement he felt as she sheathed his swollen prick in the hot velvety cavern of her mouth.
"Unnnnnhhhhh, Christ," he groaned.
Sasha had crammed her mouth as full as she could with his thick fuck tool, and now she was drawing in her cheeks and sucking greedily. That alone was enough to blow Dennis' mind, but there were all kinds of other exciting things happening around him as the lusty girl sucked his cock.
Most exciting of all to him was Bobbie. Bobbie, the biggest troublemaker in school, had always fascinated him. The redhead turned Dennis on like crazy. Every time he had to have her in the office for punishment, he fantasized like mad about getting it on with her, but he'd never had the nerve to make a move.
She wasn't soft and yielding like Sasha. Bobbie was a brassy bitch. She might have agreed to fuck him, and then again she might have laughed in his face and reported him to the school board. All this just excited Dennis even more, in a kinky way. So it was no wander that his arousal reached the boiling point as he watched Bobbie strip.
She had nice full breasts, with big pink nipples, and her curvy body had all the right things in the right places. He ogled the neat littie flame-colored triangle of her bush. He thought how desperately he wanted to cram his cock into her and hear her squeal with pleasure. Then he gawked in astonishment as she smiled and started moving toward him.
"See, Mr. Dennis?" she said huskily. "We told you you were gonna love this party."
Dennis couldn't say anything. He was mind boggled. One beautiful teenage girl was noisily sucking his cock while another stepped up close and started removing his top clothes. The boys who were holding him drifted away. It was obvious that the lust-dazed principal wasn't going anywhere.
While Sasha sucked his cock, Bobbie removed all the rest of his clothes. Sasha's sucking got faster and greedier by the second, and soon Dennis was swaying, dizzy with lust. Bobbie got behind him and held him up. With one hand she reached around the panting principal and started expertly massaging his balls.
"Oh, Jesus," he groaned, "I have to be dreaming."
"No, honey, this is for real," Bobbie chuckled.
That was hard for Dennis to accept. Here he was naked in front of dozens of students, getting his cock sucked and his balls played with. And the students weren't just, sitting around watching, either. All over the room people were getting it on. Naked bodies were tangled in twos, threes and even fours.
What really dazzled Mr. Dennis was all those naked, horny young girls. It was even better than his wildest jack-off fantasies. He had a secret letch for very young females, and here they were all over the place, fucking like bunnies, sucking cocks like they were candy. He felt like he'd died and gone to heaven.
All these other impressions got blurred, though, as Sasha loudly sucked him to the brink of orgasm. Her greedy mouth was suctioning the hot cream from his piss hole and driving him wild. Bobbie's hot hands teasingly squeezed and molded his nut sacs. He thought how delicious it was going to be when he shot his load down that greedily gulping throat.
Wait a minute, he thought. You're the principal. You can't do this.
"Uh, girls, I really ought to go," he babbled. "It isn't right for me to be here."
"Don't worry, Sasha, I'll take care of him," Bobbie said with a wicked chuckle. "You just suck his cock like crazy."
Sasha obeyed, her head bobbing furiously. "Ohhhhh, Jesus, noooo!" Dennis moaned, his self-control vanishing.
He gritted his teeth and tried not to come. It would be so humiliating to come in front of all those leering students. It would be coming down to their level. He'd just talked himself into this, when Bobbie slid a finger up his ass.
He gasped, totally unprepared for her naughty little trick. She'd inserted her little finger into his shitter, and now she was pumping it up and down, fucking his asshole with her stiff finger. It was the most wickedly delicious thing he'd ever felt in his life. Helplessly he began to jet his load down Sasha's gulping throat.
"Ahhhhh, shit, eat it, aaaggghhhhh!" he bellowed.
Dennis heard cheers and applause as the two girls brought him off, but now he didn't care. He was coming harder than he'd ever come in his life, flooding Sasha's mouth with load after load of hot thick jism. Her cheeks looked about to explode with the stuff. He kept pumping it into her, wailing, while Bobbie's finger reamed his ass.
"Awwwwww, shit, unnnggghhhh!" he groaned.
At last his knees turned to rubber, and the girls released him and let him sink to the rug. "Anybody else wanta get it on with Mr. Dennis?" Sasha called.
She'd hardly finished speaking before the dazed principal was buried under a pile of curvy naked bodies. Half a dozen girls, excited by the sight of his huge adult cock, were fighting to get to him. The last glimpse she had of his face, Sasha saw that he was grinning blissfully.
"I guess we don't have to amuse him for awhile," she said to Bobbie.
"Nope," Bobbie laughed, "the entertainment committee is taking care of that. I don't know about you, but I'm gonna go get laid."
"Good idea," Sasha said, almost growling with horniness.
She glanced around and saw Ken fucking the brunette, Melanie, and she hurried over to them. "Hey, can I get in on this?" she asked.
"Sure, Sasha," Melanie said, "I don't mind sharing. How about you, Ken?"
"The more, the merrier," he grinned.
Knowing Ken, he'd have been taking on six girls if that many were available, but right now they were mobbing Mr. Dennis. Melanie was sitting on his pistoning cock, and that left his mouth free for Sasha's steaming swollen pussy. She straddled his head, facing Melanie.
"Ooooo, yessss," she gurgled as Ken's hot tongue touched her horny gash.
Ken licked and lashed all over her puffed pussy, giving her delicious sensations. Sasha held herself poised over his head, moaning and gurgling as he ate her pussy. She watched his long stiff cock pistoning up and down in Melanie's dripping cunt. Ken had no problem coordinating the two movements.
"Ohhhhhh, Ken, honey, you're fucking me so good," Melanie whimpered.
"Mmmmmm, Ken, that feels wild," Sasha gurgled.
Ken beamed with pride as he drove the two pretty girls to a fever pitch of excitement. His rock-hard boner pounded harder and harder in Melanie's greedy box, and he slipped his long tongue up Sasha's cunt, cramming her with the hot slippery meat. She soaked it with her boiling cream.
"Oh, shit, Ken," she gasped, "fuck me with it, fuck me with your tongue."
Ken obliged, probing deep in her seething pussy hole and making her wail with delight. His hungry tongue moved to the same hard fast rhythm as his jackhammering cock. Both girls were sailing helplessly toward climax, and Ken was getting pretty close to it himself.
As she rode his deep-driving tongue, Sasha looked around the room to see what wild ideas the other kids had come up with. Bobbie was doing her very favorite thing. She'd started out with a routine fuck, crouching in the doggy position and taking Mike's fat boner from behind. But she kept wriggling off his stiff cock and thrusting her puckered asshole against the fat purple head. At last Mike gave an exasperated laugh.
"Dammit, Bobbie," he said, "if you keep doing that, I'm gonna get my cock in your asshole."
"Honey," Bobbie puffed, "that's the whole idea."
Enlightenment dawned, and Mike, grinning like a fiend, began to ease his long thick boner up her tiny steaming shitter. Bobbie gurgled with delight and clawed the carpet. Sasha still didn't see how she could take that huge thing up her ass, but it excited her to watch.
"Unnnnhh, honey, yessss," Bobbie whimpered, "stick it in me, fuck my ass."
Sasha looked away to see what was happening to the principal, and she saw that he was staring longingly at Bobbie. At the same time girls were crawling all over him, kissing him, sticking their tongues in his ears, playing with his cock and balls. Obviously he was enjoying it, but Sasha could tell that he had a special letch for her red haired friend.
Dennis shivered lustily as Bobbie squealed her pleasure and took Mike's stiff cock up her asshole. It wasn't hard to guess what was on the principal's mind. He wanted to be in Mike's place, sticking his swollen boner up Bobbie's tiny smoking shitter. So Sasha knew how she could make the principal very happy.
It would have to wait, though, because she was about to come. Ken's big tongue was jerking hard and fast in her gripping cunt, and she could hardly wait to get off. She'd seen to Dennis' pleasure first, postponing her own, and now she was overdue for relief. She tightened her twat around Ken's deeply plowing tongue and sailed into orbit.
"Oooooo, shit, whaaahhhh!" she howled. A second later Melanie ground her cunt down hard around Ken's stiff cock and wailed, "Unnnhhhh, Ken, I'm coming, unnnhhhhh!"
A muffled groan from Ken revealed that he was coming, too. Dizzily Sasha watched his thick boiling jism overflowing Melanie's sucking twat and running down her thighs. The three horny kids howled and bucked together for long delicious moments. But when Sasha finally drew herself off the impalement of Ken's tongue, she wasn't anywhere near satisfied.
That first orgasm had just made her hungry for more. "Thanks, you guys," she told Ken and Melanie before flitting off through the crowd.
She was going to have more fun for herself, but first there was a date she wanted to arrange. She went over to where Mike was ass-fucking Bobbie. He was red-faced, glassy-eyed, and fucking away like crazy. He didn't even notice her approach, and Bobbie just managed a quick wink.
"Oooooo, do it to me, honey, fuck my ass," she moaned. "Make me come, Mike."
Bobbie was obviously dying to come, but Mike didn't seem in any big hurry. With a blissed-out look on his face, he kept working his fat boner slowly and sensuously in her tight brownie. That could go on for a long time. Sasha grew impatient and decided to take matters into her own hands.
Sneaking up behind Mike, she popped her little finger into his asshole and started fucking him with it. "Holy shit," he gasped, moving into high gear.
As he helplessly fucked her ass hard and fast, the way she'd been craving it, Bobbie took off like a rocket. "Oooooo, fuck, shit, whaahhhh!" she wailed.
No way could Mike hold out now. Bobbie's tiny shitter was sucking urgently at his prick, and Sasha's little finger was reaming his ass. The lusty teenager yelled in ecstasy as steaming jizz shot from his cock.
"Take my load, Bobbie, aaagggghhh!" he cried.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, baby, cream my ass!" she sobbed.
The moment she'd finished coming, Sasha grabbed her and pulled her to her feet. "What in hell?" Bobbie laughed. Then Sasha whispered something to her, and she broke into a wicked grin. "Hey, all right, let's do it," she exclaimed.
The two girls hurried over to where the principal was still being mobbed by squealing young ladies. Mr. Dennis' cock seemed permanently stiff now as one girl after another took a ride on it. He looked dazed but happy. Then as he saw Bobbie approaching, his eyes gleamed.
"Mr. Dennis," Bobbie cooed, "there's a real nasty rumor going around. I heard you wanta fuck me in the ass."
"Why, Bobbie, how scandalous," Dennis leered. "Why would people want to start a disgusting story like that?"
"I can't imagine," Bobbie chirped, arranging herself in the doggy position and pointing her juicy slit at him. "Some people have dirty minds, I guess."
Dennis gave a horse growl and started crawling toward her. His other admirers drew back to watch, because when Bobbie wanted a man, nobody got in her way. Dennis reached her, knelt behind her, and rubbed the enormously engorged head of his cock against the tiny puckered opening of her shiner.
"Oooooo, yeah, Mr. Dennis," she gurgled, "stick that big thing up my ass."
"It's too big, Bobbie," one of the other girls said nervously. "Aren't you afraid it'll hurt you?"
"Honey, I've had a little practice at this," Bobbie chuckled. "Go on, Mr. Dennis, stick your cock in my ass."
Dennis shivered lustily and started easing his stiff prick into the puckered hole. Sasha was on her hands and knees watching, and she felt her arousal reaching the boiling point as she watched the granite column of meat gliding into that hole. Bobbie clawed the rug and squealed with delight.
Then Sasha felt somebody grasping her hips, and the next thing she knew, her brownie was being stretched by a fat cock head. She looked over her shoulder and found Ted leering at her. To her astonishment, it didn't hurt as his rigid boner glided deeper and deeper into her asshole. It felt wickedly exciting. She creamed heavily and helplessly as he filled her ass with throbbing cock meat.
"Unnnnhhhhh, Ted, fuck my ass," she gargled.
"Funny, that's just what I had in mind," he leered.
So Sasha ended up getting her ass fucked while she watched Bobbie getting the same thing from the school principal. That was pretty kinky, all right. The two friends locked eyes and grinned at each other. It was hard to believe that just a week ago they'd been bitter enemies. Now Sasha and Bobbie agreed on every detail of their pleasure.
"Harder, Mr. Dennis, honey," Bobbie moaned, "fuck my ass good and hard, I can take it."
"Deeper, Ted," Sasha whimpered, "I want every inch of your cock up my ass."
The other kids had pretty much halted their love-making and gathered around to watch. It was turning out to be quite a spectacle. The word had gone around that Sasha had arranged for Bobbie to get it on with the principal in that kinky way she liked best, and then Sasha had been given the same treatment by Ted.
The audience didn't bother Sasha any more. She got off on it when she noticed it. But mostly her attention was on the hot stabs of pleasure she felt as Ted's eager young prick reamed her shitter. She hadn't realized a girl could come that way, but she was right on the verge of doing it. The hot explosion welled up from the very depths of her asshole.
"Unnnnhhhhh, Ted, you're doing it, I'm coming!" she howled. "Unnnnhhhhhhh, shit, whaaahhhhh!"
A second later she was joined in climax by Ted, Bobbie, and Mr. Dennis. There were cheers and applause from all the members of the club. Sasha had kept her promise and given them a great big surprise. Nobody had guessed she'd do something as wild as bringing the school principal to their orgy and getting him to take part in it.
The only catch was, now she'd have to top that surprise. Next week she'd have to come up with something even more kinky. But Sasha didn't doubt her ability to come through for her friends. After all, she had a very naughty mind.
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