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CHAPTER ONE


It was eight o'clock at night at St. Hilda's School for Girls, and as usual everybody was bored. Miss Grubb, the dorm supervisor, had fallen asleep over a book and was face down at her desk. That gave the girls the chance they'd been waiting for.
"She's out for the count," announced Shelly Simpson, a petite blonde who was peeking through a keyhole. "Now she's starting to snore."
"Great," said Lisa Davis. "Now we can quit studying."
With sighs of relief, the teenaged girls closed their books. They were housed twelve to a dorm room, twelve single beds lined along the walls, twelve little desks. To the girls it was like a prison, even though it cost their parents a lot of money to keep them there.
"What'll we do?" asked a plump girl named Cora.
"Talk," Shelly sighed. "What else? We can't make too much noise, or the old witch will wake up."
"Then what'll we talk about?" Cora asked.
"What else?" Lisa laughed. "Boys, of course. That's all we ever talk about."
The girls sighed. To them, boys were like Martians. They were never allowed to be around boys, never let off the campus. While other girls their age were dating, the St. Hilda's girls were kept locked up like nuns.
"I dated a boy once," said Candy. "It was back in sixth grade. We went to a dance and he tried to feel me up."
"Did you let him?" Lisa asked.
"No," Candy sighed. "I thought it was wrong. Boy, did I waste that chance. If I'd known my folks were gonna send me to this place, I'd have gone all the way with him."
More sighs.
"Has anybody here ever gone all the way?" Shelly asked.
"Are you kidding?" Lisa said. "We've all got such strict parents. They'd kill us if we got near a boy."
"Oh, wow," Shelly sighed. "I wonder what it's like to fuck?"
There was a short silence while all the girls let their imaginations run wild.
Then Cora said, "I wonder what a cock looks like."
"I keep telling you," Lisa said. "I know just what they look like. I spied on my uncle once, in the changing rooms at a swimming pool."
"Aw, come on, Lisa," Shelly said. "You know we don't believe you. A cock can't be that big. You said it was seven inches long or something."
"Well, I thought you'd say that, smarty," Lisa replied, "so tonight I'm ready to prove it to you. Look what I saved from the cafeteria."
She produced a long fat banana. The girls stared at it.
"Wait a minute," Candy said. "You're telling us cocks are yellow?"
"No, dummy," Lisa giggled. "I'm just saying they're this size, just about the size of a banana."
"Bullshit," Shelly laughed. "Like we said before, nothing that big would go into a girl's cunt."
"Well, that's just what I'm gonna prove," Lisa said defiantly. "And I'm gonna prove it right now."
She whisked off the panties of her shortie nightie, took the banana, and walked over to her bed. There she lay on her back, bent her knees, and opened her legs. All the girls could see the moist pink flesh of her cunt.
That was no big deal. The girls saw each other naked all the time. One night they'd even compared pussies. But everybody was fascinated with Lisa's new experiment, and they came to sit around her on the other beds.
"You're gonna stick that thing inside yourself?" Cora asked, wide-eyed.
"Yes," Lisa said. "I'm gonna prove it'll work."
"Oh, wow, you've got more guts than I do, Lisa," Shelly said. "I still think you're wrong. Cocks can't be that big."
"I saw my uncle's cock," Lisa snapped. "It was this big. Anyhow, here goes."
She pressed the pointed end of the banana to the tiny virgin mouth of her cunt and started pushing. Her friends watched open-mouthed, hardly even breathing. It seemed impossible that Lisa could get the fat long banana into herself.
"Unnnhhhh!" she panted. "Unnnhhh!"
Her tender pussy lips were being stretched wider and wider by the thick fruit. She was frowning in concentration. It sure didn't look like fun. And yet from everything the girls had heard, fucking was the most fun thing in the world.
"You better quit, Lisa," Shelly snickered. "You're just gonna hurt yourself."
"No, I'm not," Lisa panted. "Oh, hey, this is starting to feel good."
The girls gawked at her. Her virgin cunt mouth was stretched as wide as it could go without bursting. Slowly but steadily she was working the banana into her box. Now half of it had disappeared, and Lisa was starting to flush with excitement.
"Oh, yeah," she moaned, "yeah, this is great!"
"You're putting us on," Shelly said. "Come on, Lisa, stop before you hurt yourself."
But Lisa didn't stop. She got redder and breathed harder, and she inched more and more of the thick firm banana into her tiny cunt. Just about all of it was in now. She held on to the stem, to have something to grip, but the rest was sheathed, in her velvety teenage twat.
"Fantastic," she breathed. "Oh, hey, this is really exciting."
"Doesn't it hurt?" a shy girl named Vivian asked.
"Noooo," Lisa gurgled, "it feels really sexy. I'm pretending it's a guy's cock. Like one of those hunks on TV. It's really turning me on."
"Well, okay, so you got it in," Candy said, "but now what happens?"
"Oh, I know all about that," Cora said. "I was raised on a ranch, remember. I saw all kinds of animals doing it."
"So show me," Lisa panted. "What do I do now?"
Cora took hold of the banana and started moving it up and down in Lisa's cunt. "The animals just do this."
"Oooooh, shit, ooooh!" Lisa squealed. "Hey, that's fantastic. I'll take over now."
She grabbed the end of the banana and started pumping the thick fruit in and out of her cunt. The other girls could tell from her squeals and gurgles that it was really feeling good to her. They leaned on the edges of the beds to watch, feeling strangely exclited.
"Unnnhh, fuck, yessss!" Lisa moaned. "Shit, this is great."
"I hope Miss Grubb doesn't hear her swearing," Vivian said nervously.
Everybody laughed at that, even Lisa. Swearing would be the least of their worries if the dorm supervisor walked in right now. How could they explain the weird thing they were doing – watching Lisa pump a banana in her cunt?
"I better check on our watchdog," Shelly said.
She hurried over to the door and peered through the keyhole. Miss Grubb was still snoring contentedly at her desk. It would have been a cinch to sneak right past her, Shelly thought. But Grubb had locked the door from her side, and they were stuck in their dorm.
"It's okay," she announced. "She's still sleeping."
She hurried back to join her friends. Now Lisa was pumping the banana faster and harder in her horny little cunt, and thick cunt juice was leaking out and running down her ass crack. She seemed really excited.
"Ohhhh, man, ohhhh!" she moaned. "This feels so fuckin' good, I can't believe it!"
"Neither can I!" Shelly muttered.
It really was hard to believe that Lisa could take such a big object in her untried cunt and get off on it. But the girl wasn't faking. Her cream was spurting out in uncontrollable jets as she jerked the banana faster and faster in her hot and needy pussy hole.
"Oh, shit, I think I'm gonna come!" she moaned.
The girls stared at each other. Long ago, at the beginning of the school year, they'd compared their way of masturbating and debated about the best ways to make themselves come. But they'd never dreamed of doing it this way.
The girls had discovered many neat ways to get off, but this was a first. Who'd have thought you could get a climax by shoving a big hunk of something in your cunt and moving it up and down?
"Unnnnhhh, yeah, I'm gonna come!" Lisa squealed.
She arched her slender body, lifting her cute little ass right off the bed. Now she was plunging the banana as deep as she could get it into her boiling little pussy. She closed her eyes tight, and her teeth flashed in a lusty snarl.
"Shit, she's not kidding!" Candy exclaimed. Lisa looked just like she did when she was beating off. Her pretty face was all screwed up in a horny grimace, and she was moaning steadily. Molten cream dripped from her box, and her hand was very busy.
Only this time she wasn't using just her fingers. She was using that banana – and according to her, a cock was just that size. The banana gleamed with her juice as it pistoned in and out of her aroused cunt. Her breathing was ragged as she rose to the brink of orgasm.
"Oooooh, shit, ooooh!" she wailed.
The other girls watched breathlessly, not making a sound. The only sounds in the room came from Lisa. There were moans and squeals and gasps, and there was the lewd wet sucking noise of the banana as it reamed the cream from her tiny clinging cunt.
Lisa went rigid and still for a second, and then her slim teenaged body began to convulse.
"Ohhhhh, shit, yeah! Whaaahhhh!" she wailed.
Her little cunt began to spasm, and the banana popped out. Lisa writhed all over the bed, gurgling and sobbing with pleasure as she came. Her friends knew this was no act. Lisa really was coming, coming like crazy.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, unnnhhh!" she moaned.
Shelly realized she was creaming through her nightie. She was rubbing her soaked pussy against the bed. All of a sudden she was horny out of her mind. She figured she wasn't the only girl in the room who felt that way.
"Wow," Lisa breathed at last, "did I ever get off. If that's what fucking is like, I can hardly wait to try it."
"Fat chance," Shelly sighed. "They won't let us near any boys."
"Nope," Candy agreed wistfully. "All we've got is that banana." Then she brightened. "Hey!" she cried. "I wanna try it next!"
"No, me!" somebody shouted.
There was a scramble for the banana, and Cora came up with it. For a plump girl, she could move pretty fast when she wanted to. She clutched the cream-soaked fruit and took it over to her bed.
The others watched enviously as Cora stretched out on her back and opened her legs.
She imitated what Lisa had done, pressing the end of the fruit to her virgin cuntal opening and slowly but steadily pushing. Her eyes got wider and wider.
"Shit," she gasped, "it really is exciting! Oh, wow, yeah!"
She had even less trouble with the banana than Lisa had. It went in pretty fast. Cora started squealing and moaning, and then her thick juices were spurting out around the thick fruit. She started jerking her hips.
"Unnnhhh, yeah, I love it!" she moaned.
"See?" Lisa said with a triumphant grin. "I told you guys it would work."
"Too bad there's only one banana," Shelly sighed.
"Tomorrow we could steal a whole bunch from the cafeteria," Vivian suggested. That was pretty bold for Vivian.
But like the rest of the girls, Vivian was wildly turned on. They'd all been masturbating together, every single night since school started, and the old techniques were starting to get boring. Everybody was aroused by Lisa's crazy invention.
"Yessss!" Cora hissed. "It feels fantastic!" Now she had the banana as far inside her cunt as she could get it, and she was pumping it up and down. Her hips kept up that helpless jerking, and her cream spurted out in hot blasts. Closing her eyes, she fucked herself with the big banana, moving into a hard horny rhythm.
"Oooo, shit, ahhhh!" she moaned.
"Fuck," Shelly said hoarsely, "I can't wait for my turn. I gotta get off now."
The other girls were in total agreement with her, and they each sprang for their own beds. Nightgowns flew off, fingers went to work on hot needy teenaged pussies. Every girl was beating off in her own favorite way, and the room echoed with their lusty sighs and squeals.
Shelly needed to come very badly, so she used her quickie technique. All she had to do was rub a stiff finger up and down over her cunt, and she could get off in seconds. Her pussy was already fiery-hot and dripping wet. This wasn't going to take long at all.
"Unnnhhh, yeah, yeah!" she moaned.
Making her middle finger rigid, she sawed it up and down her swollen clit button and felt a steady sizzle of pleasure. Her molten cuntal juices spurted out to soak her whole hand. She worked her finger faster and faster, quickly bringing herself to the brink of climax.
She always got off on watching the other girls do it, too. As she played with herself, she glanced at the others to see how they were getting themselves off. There were lots of different techniques being used, but everyone of them had been successfully tested.
Some girls rubbed their clits like Shelly was doing. Others sawed stiff fingers in their virgin cunts, using them like miniature cocks. Cora, of course, had the banana, and she was practically hammering it in and out of her fever-hot cunt.
"Oooo, fuck! Shit, oooooh!" Cora gurgled. "You guys gotta try this, it's incredible!"
Lisa had been watching them all, but now her lust was back and she joined the monster masturbation session. She used her whole hand to rub her swollen cream-drenched pussy, pressing the hot steamy folds and milking out blast after blast of pleasure.
Shelly loved watching all her pals beat off, but at last her pleasure blinded her. The room spun before her eyes. Then she closed her eyes tightly and rubbed her throbbing joy button frantically, bringing herself over the edge into a body-rocking orgasm.
"Ooooooh, shit, ooooh!" she screeched.
Some of the other girls were yelling, too, and others were still on the way. A few, like Cora, always liked to drag things out, making the pleasure last as long as possible. Cora was pumping the banana steadily in her juice spurting cunt, gorging herself on the delicious sensations.
"Oh, fuck, shit! Motherfucker!" she gurgled. "Cora, you ever gonna finish with that damned banana?" somebody groaned.
"Oh, okay, I'll finish now," Cora babbled hoarsely.
She plunged the thick fruit deep into her boiling little pussy, shuddered, and then began to buck and writhe. She let out a scream of ecstasy that almost shattered the walls of the dorm. Other girls caught her excitement and started coming, too.
"Unnnhhhh, God, aaahhhh!" Cora howled. With all the wailing and moaning going on, it was a second before they heard the pounding at the door. Then everybody froze.
"What's going on in there?" Miss Grubb shouted. "What's all that noise?"
"Quick," Lisa whimpered, "under your covers!"
The girls were all tucked in bed and looking sweet and innocent by the time Miss Grubb got the door unlocked.



CHAPTER TWO


"All right," Miss Grubb scowled, "what was going on in here?"
"There was a mouse, Miss Grubb," Lisa said. "It scared us to death. We couldn't help screaming."
"A mouse?" Miss Grubb said, wrinkling her face with disgust. "I'll have the janitor check it out tomorrow. Now I want total silence in here. It's time for lights out."
She switched off the circuit for the whole room, so they couldn't even have their bedside lamps on, and then she locked them in. Once again Shelly felt like she was in prison. Shelly hated St. Hilda's. But her parents had insisted that it would be good for her.
"Kids grow up too fast these days," her father had said. "You don't need to be exposed to dating and sex before you're in college."
College seemed a million years any to Shelly. She wasn't a little kid any more. Her body was ripe and woman-shaped, and her pussy was hot and eager every single night. She knew she needed sex, even if her strict parents thought she wasn't ready for it.
But what could she do about it? She was stuck in this school with only girls for companions. Sure, she had some great friends, and nobody snitched about their masturbation sessions, but playing with herself was really getting old. She ached to find out what sex was like – sex with a boy.
The next morning Lisa and Shelly giggled during breakfast, which was a violation of school rules, and they were punished. Their assignment was to clean all the johns in their dorm building. It wasn't much fun, but they didn't mind, because it got them out of math and English.
"That bitch Grubb," Lisa sighed as they mopped their first bathroom. "She really spoiled our fun last night."
"Yeah, the banana was a great idea, Lisa," Shelly said. "I wish we'd all had a chance to use it. Things are really getting boring lately, you know?"
"I know," Lisa said. Then she grinned. "You know, I got another wild idea about how to have fun. I hope you won't think it's too weird."
"No, tell me," Shelly said eagerly. Lisa glanced around to make sure nobody was near. "Well, I thought if two girls got it on together, that might be pretty interesting."
"Two girls?" Shelly said. "How would that work?"
"That's what we'd find out," Lisa said. "You wanna try it?"
"Sure," Shelly agreed. "We've got time. Nobody'll be here till after classes."
"Unless Grubb comes back," Lisa said.
"That's a chance we'll have to take!" Shelly said.
"Right, let's go," Lisa agreed.
They dropped their mops and headed for their room. Miss Grubb wasn't at her desk, and she probably wouldn't be until school was out.
Right now she was probably patrolling the halls, trying to catch somebody skipping class. It looked, like a golden opportunity for Lisa and Shelly.
They closed the door and stripped. Shelly had always liked Lisa's body. It was slender and tiny, almost like a boy's. Lisa had tiny cone-shaped tits, and her bush was just a little puff of dark fur.
Obviously Lisa liked Shelly's body, too. Shelly was blonde and petite, but much curvier than Lisa. Her slim hips swelled out, her waist was small, and her tits were ripe and round, like large oranges.
The two girls stood there ogling each other for a moment, and then Lisa grinned and said, "Well, should we try it?"
"Yeah, come on," Shelly said, grabbing her friend's hand and leading her to the nearest bed.
"Let's pretend I'm a guy and you're my date," Lisa said, pulling Shelly close. "I'm trying to go all the way with you."
She kissed Shelly on the mouth. Shelly had never been kissed before, by a boy or a girl, and she found it thrilling. She loved pressing her naked body against another naked body, and she loved pressing mouths.
"Mmmmm," she gurgled, "uummmmmm."
Lisa was shivering with excitement. She wriggled her tongue between Shelly's lips and explored her mouth. Shelly loved feeling that hot probing tongue, and she started shivering, too. The girls rubbed their mounds together and felt their lust rising.
Shelly felt hot cream leaking from her cunt and soaking her virgin cunt slit. Her horny instincts were taking over, and her body worked without any help from her mind. Her hips jerked in a lusty fucking motion, and her nipples went stiff with arousal, poking Lisa's chest.
"Oh, hey, this is fun!" Lisa gurgled.
"It sure is," Shelly agreed, panting. "Let's kiss again."
She didn't wait for Lisa to do it. This time she acted like the boy, kissing her friend hard and darting her tongue into her mouth. They rubbed mounds frantically and gave soft muffled moans of arousal.
When they finally came up for air, Shelly laughed. "Shit, if you were a boy, you'd have an easy time with me."
"I wonder what a boy would do next?" Lisa said.
"Feel me up, I guess," Shelly answered.
So Lisa started feeling her all over. She ran her hands up and down Shelly's hot sleek body and found the places she liked best. The first place she stopped was Shelly's pouting ripe tits. She cupped them and began to squeeze and mold.
"Mmmmm, yeah, that feels great!" Shelly gurgled.
She'd never had her tits caressed before. They were so sensitive, they started swelling under Lisa's eager hands, growing full and taut. Her nipples, already stiff, poked into Lisa's palms and throbbed.
"Ooooh, I'm getting so hot!" Shelly moaned.
"Do it to me, too," Lisa said hoarsely.
Shelly cupped her friend's tiny pointed tits and began massaging them, and Lisa squealed with delight. The two girls played eagerly with each other's budding young tits. Shelly could feel Lisa's tits swelling and heating in her hands. She felt her nipples growing stiff and throbbing.
"You sure don't feel like a boy," Shelly laughed.
"I might as well be a boy," Lisa sighed, "I'm so flat. I've hardly got any tits at all."
"You do now," Shelly said. "Just look." She moved her hands away, and Lisa stared down at her own breasts.
"Hey," she cried, "they grew!"
Her tits did seem bigger, now that they were engorged with lust. Shelly cupped the hot cones again, and the girls went on stimulating each other's sensitive tits. Soon both of them were squirming with horniness.
"Now what would a guy do?" Lisa moaned. "I dunno," Shelly moaned back, "maybe try to touch the girl's pussy."
"Yeah, I'll try that," Lisa panted.
She slid a hand between Shelly's legs and cupped her gash. She had a handful of hot, swollen, juicy flesh. She began to massage the steamy folds, and Shelly groaned and filled her hand with a helpless rush of molten juice.
"Shit, yes, Lisa," she panted, "keep doing that, it feels fantastic!"
"Do it to me, too!" Lisa moaned.
Shelly slipped a hand between Lisa's silky hot thighs and felt the searing-hot velvety flesh of her pussy. She copied Lisa, gently but steadily squeezing the plump folds, and Lisa squealed and creamed all over her hand.
"Hey," Lisa panted, "I think we're on to something."
"Yeah, I really love this," Shelly said hoarsely.
They explored each other's steamy cunt slit, finding out what felt best. Shelly soon discovered that Lisa liked to have her cunt mouth rimmed. Using the tip of her middle finger, she ran it around and around the tight tiny hole, and Lisa soaked her whole hand with spurting cunt cream.
"Yeah, yeah, keep doing that, Shelly!" she cried. "It's driving me crazy!"
Lisa found Shelly's favorite sensation, too. She started rubbing her index finger stiffly up and down her friend's hot little clit button, and Shelly responded with squeals of delight and hot blasts of cream. The two girlfriends masturbated each other faster and faster.
Shelly felt scalding cream spurting from Lisa's little cunt mouth. She knew she was creaming just as hard. This was a brand-new sensation, having somebody else get her off. Up to now, she'd always done the job herself.
She zipped her fingertip around and around the tight wet pit of Lisa's cunt mouth, making the girl squeal and writhe with pleasure. The faster she did it to her, the more aroused Lisa got.
"Oh, yeah, Shelly, that feels so good," Lisa gurgled. "Keep doing it real fast."
Meanwhile Lisa was pistoning her stiff finger up and down over Shelly's nearly-bursting joy button, giving her a steady buzz of hot sensation. Shelly greedily rubbed her clit against the jerking finger, seeking even more searing pleasure.
"Unnnhh, Lisa, it's great!" she moaned. "I think I'm gonna come!"
"Me, too," Lisa whimpered. "Oh, yeah, I'm almost there!"
They speeded up some more, panting and whimpering with excitement. Shelly closed her eyes and forgot everything but the intense pleasure she was feeling. That pleasure built and built until it threatened to explode.
Suddenly Lisa obeying her natural lusty instincts, plunged her hot little cunt down around Shelly's finger. She took the stiff finger as deep as she could into that tiny velvet-lined tunnel. Shelly felt her friend's cunt clamping around her finger.
"Unnnnhhh, shit, yesss, whaahhhh!" Lisa yelled.
Shelly felt Lisa's little twat squeezing and releasing her deeply-lodged finger in a hot horny rhythm. If she were a boy, she thought, it would feel that way around her cock. It was a strange but exciting sensation.
Then Shelly was coming, too. As Lisa climaxed, she rubbed her friend's clit very fast, and the red-hot friction did the job. Shelly felt a huge orgasm exploding from her hot little joy button.
"Ohhhh, Lisa, you did it! Ahhhhh!" she howled.
The girls rocked in each other's arms, wailing with ecstasy, drenching each other's hand with sizzling come-cream. Their hard mutual orgasm went on and on. Finally they rolled apart, panting and gasping for breath.
"Wow, that was fantastic!" Lisa sighed.
"It sure was," Shelly agreed, "but I still wonder how it would be with a boy."
"Yeah, me, too," Lisa said wistfully, "but we'll never find out till we get out of this damned school."
"That'll be years," Shelly groaned.
"We'll just have to do the best we can," Lisa said. "Hey, listen, I've got an idea. I'll get that banana, and we'll pretend I'm a boy fucking you."
"Yeah," Shelly cried eagerly, "let's try it, and then I'll do it to you."
Lisa got the banana, which she'd hidden under her pillow.
"I was gonna use it again tonight," she laughed, "after the rest of you guys went to sleep."
"That's not nice, Lisa," Shelly laughed.
"Yeah, but I'm sharing it with you now," Lisa grinned.
She rolled on top of her and slipped the banana between her legs. Shelly kept her legs widely parted, but she felt a little nervous when her friend pressed the thick tip of the fruit to her tiny virgin cunt mouth.
"Wow, I don't know," she said. "It's so big!"
"Hey, it'll go in," Lisa promised, "and it'll feel great."
Slowly but steadily she began sliding the long stiff banana into Shelly's untried cunt. At first Shelly felt like she was going to be spilt in half, but soon she started to feel excited. She loved the sensation of having her hot little pussy stuffed and crammed.
"Oh, yeah," she gurgled, "I think I'm gonna like it."
"I know you are," Lisa chuckled.
Shelly started creaming hard, and the banana slid in the rest of the way. Now it filled her completely. On top of her, Lisa started sliding the fruit up and down, in and out of Shelly's slick cunt. Shelly gave a little squeal of surprise and delight.
"Hey, yeah, that's great!" she cried.
Each deep thrust gave the lusty teenager a wave of hot pleasure. Soon she was moving her hips to Lisa's rhythm, taking the banana as deep as she could get it into her seething virgin box. She arched her body and rubbed her clit against the sawing fruit.
"Yes, yes, keep doing it!" she panted. "Fuck me with that thing!"
Lisa was getting excited just from listening to her. She found that the faster she pumped the banana in her friend's cunt, the more excited Shelly got. Soon they had a good fast rhythm going, Shelly's jerking hips keeping time with Lisa's pumping fist.
"Unnhhh, shit, it's great!" Shelly gurgled. "I'm gonna come again!"
She closed her eyes tightly and pretended a good-looking boy was fucking her, pistoning his hard cock steadily in her greedy box. If fucking was as good as this, she just had to try it and as soon as possible.
"Faster!" she whimpered. "Harder!"
Lisa gave her what she wanted, and a few seconds later Shelly was coming like a bomb. It was a brand-new kind of orgasm for her, exploding from the depths of her cunt instead of from her clit. She rocked and bucked violently.
"Ohhhh, shit, fuck, whaahhhh!" she wailed. She'd hardly finished coming before Lisa rolled off her, onto her back, and handed her the banana.
"Do it to me now, Shelly!" she begged, panting with eagerness.
Shelly rolled on top of her and eased the banana up her cunt. Lisa had already tried it once, and the fruit slipped in easily. Lisa began jerking her hips, signaling the speed she wanted, and Shelly gave it to her.
"Yes, yes," Lisa panted, "do it real fast, honey! Keep going!"
Lisa was writhing and humping so hard, Shelly almost rolled off her a couple of times. But she managed to stay in position, and she kept on pistoning the banana in her friend's juice-slick pussy hole.
"Shit, yesss!" Lisa hissed. "I love it!"
Her pretty face was all contorted with lust, her eyes tightly closed. She jerked her hips faster and faster, and Shelly matched her speed. Shelly felt her hand being drenched with Lisa's hotly spurting cunt juice.
"Just a little more," Lisa whimpered, "I'm almost ready to come."
Her hips began to move with lightning speed. Each time Shelly plunged the banana into her cunt, Lisa jerked her hips upward to meet it, taking it to her fiery depths. Greedily she rubbed her engorged clit against the sawing fruit.
"Ooooo, fuck, here it comes!" she gasped. "Ohhhh, yeah, yeah, I'm comingggg! Shit, yeah, aaahhhhh!"
Shelly rolled off her friend. She couldn't keep her place on top of Lisa's hard-bucking body. She watched Lisa coming, a violent climax that lasted a full minute. Then Lisa went limp, sighing with satisfaction.
"Shit, that was wonderful," she moaned.
"Yeah, it was," Shelly said, "but I still wish we could do it with real-live boys."
"Forget it, Shelly," Lisa said. "There's no way we're gonna get near any boys. No boy has ever been allowed to set foot on this campus."
"And we're not allowed off campus unless our parents are with us," Shelly said. "Damn it all."
The two girls sat in gloom, thinking. Then suddenly Shelly clapped a hand to her forehead.
"Oh, wow, have we been dumb!" she cried. "Lisa, there may not be any boys on this campus – but there's men!"



CHAPTER THREE


"Men?" Lisa said, staring at her friend. "What do you mean, Shelly?"
"I mean teachers," Shelly said with a wicked grin. "Shit, half our teachers are men."
Lisa made a face. "Oh, teachers," she said. She wasn't a very good student, and she really didn't consider teachers human.
"Hey, I'm not talking about Abernathy," Shelly said, mentioning their Latin teacher, who was about ninety years old. "I'm thinking of somebody like Mr. Miller."
Lisa sat up, and her look of disgust went away. "Oh, hey, Mr. Miller really is cute, isn't he?"
"He's a hunk," Shelly said, almost gurgling with lust. "Imagine fucking him. Wouldn't it be great?"
"It sure would," Lisa sighed. "But he'd never do it, Shelly."
"How do you know?" Shelly grinned. "Anyhow, I'm gonna find out."
"Shelly, you're insane!" Lisa cried. "You could get into big trouble."
"I don't mind taking the chance," Shelly said. "I don't wanna die of boredom before I even get to college."
Shelly carefully devised a plan, and the next day she was ready. She had the last class of the day with Mr. Miller, the gym teacher, so the timing would be perfect.
Kevin Miller really was a hunk. Six feet tall, superbly built, with a handsome face, he was easily the sexiest teacher at St. Hilda's. He was maybe in his late twenties, and Shelly knew he wasn't married. Perfect!
This afternoon he had the girls running around the track. Shelly kept glancing at her watch, and about five minutes before the end of the period, she faked a fall. She grabbed her ankle and moaned.
Mr. Miller came running over to her. "Shelly, are you okay?" he asked.
"No," she moaned. "I think I sprained my ankle or something, Mr. Miller."
He blew his whistle to get the other girls' attention.
"Shelly's hurt," he said, "so I'm dismissing you now and taking her to the nurse."
The other girls left, and Mr. Miller helped Shelly to her feet.
"Ouch!" she moaned, "I can't walk!"
"Okay, I'll carry you," he said. Shelly tried not to grin as he lifted her in his powerful arms. Things were going just the way she'd planned. Mr. Miller carried her into the gym. The other girls were in the locker room changing, so he took Shelly into his office.
He sat her down in his chair. "You stay right there. I'll call the nurse."
"Wait!" Shelly gasped.
She didn't want the nurse or anybody else to come into the room, but how could she prevent it? Suddenly a wicked idea came to her.
"Don't call yet, Mr. Miller," she said. "I think I hurt myself somewhere else, too. I better, check."
She pulled off her t-shirt and quickly unfastened her bra. She did it so fast, Miller didn't have time to react. His mouth dropped open as the petite blonde teenager shed her bra. He stared helplessly at her luscious round tits.
"Oh, yeah, I think I hurt myself here," Shelly cooed. "Do you see any bruises, Mr. Miller?"
He turned red as a beet.
"Uh, I don't think so, Shelly," he said, "but maybe I'd better take a look."
He came closer and knelt before her, staring at her firm and flawless tits. He was so close, Shelly could feel his breath on her sensitive breasts. She was almost squealing with excitement.
Mr. Miller was just getting redder and redder. When he spoke, his voice was a little hoarse. "I really don't see any bruises," he said.
"Oh, but it hurts," Shelly insisted. "Here, you feel."
She grabbed his hands and set them on her naked tits. She'd never seen anybody blush harder than Mr. Miller did as she pressed his big hands around the hot silky globes. She gave his hands a couple of squeezes, and suddenly her little nipples went rigid with excitement, pressing into his palms. She let go of his hands.
"Just feel," she whimpered.
Very gingerly, Miller felt her tits. He felt them all over. It was such an exciting sensation to Shelly that she creamed right through her shorts. She wanted the handsome teacher to go on and on playing with her sensitive tits.
"How does this feel?" he asked hoarsely.
"Great," Shelly gurgled. "I mean, they're a little sore, but it feels better when you touch them."
Miller swallowed hard. Shelly's ripe young tits were swelling in his hands, growing hot and taut. Her nipples pressed into his palms, pulsating with eagerness. He cupped her tits more firmly, and she gurgled with delight.
"Yeah," she breathed, "that feels a lot better."
Suddenly he snatched his hands away, as if coming to his senses.
"Well, I better have the nurse examine you there, too," he said, moving toward the phone on his desk.
"Wait!" Shelly cried.
She sure as hell wasn't about to have the nurse come and spoil her fun. She was just getting started! She'd loved it when Mr. Miller fondled her tits, and now she wanted him to touch some even more interesting places.
"I think I hurt myself somewhere else, too," she said.
She stood up and unzipped her shorts as fast as she could. Again Miller's mouth fell open. He watched pop-eyed as Shelly dropped her shorts and skinned out of her panties. Now she stood before him stark naked.
His eyes dropped helplessly to her tiny blond bush, a perfect golden triangle of delicate curls. His gaze traveled up and down her luscious teenaged body, and once more he turned red. He opened his mouth to say something, but no words came out. Shelly took advantage of his confusion.
"Oh, yes," she gurgled, "I think I must have bruised myself right here."
She parted her thighs a little more and slipped a hand between her legs. She rubbed back and forth over her pussy. She wasn't surprised to find it scorching hot, swollen, and dripping wet. Mr. Miller was blushing very hard now as he watched her caressing her cunt.
"You better take a look, Mr. Miller," she said, almost panting with lust.
"Shelly," be said, "I just noticed something. Your ankle doesn't seem to be bothering you at all."
Shelly gasped. She'd really goofed. But she wasn't about to give up, not when she'd come this far. This gorgeous man was alone with her, she was naked, and she'd never get another chance like this, not at St. Hilda's.
"Right, Mr. Miller," she said, "my ankle isn't bothering me. I just made that up. Here's what's really bothering me."
She spread her thighs even wider and gave him a glimpse of the moist pink flesh between them. She rubbed her swollen hungry slit and shivered with longing. Miller could see the thick pearly juice leaking from her famished virgin cunt.
"Please, Mr. Miller," Shelly cooed, "help me out. I feel like I'm gonna go crazy if I don't make it with a guy."
Miller's eyes were locked on her stroking hand, as if he were hypnotized. But he finally managed to pull himself together.
"Shelly, absolutely not," he said firmly. "I could lose my job, and you could be expelled. Now, you get your clothes on and get out of here, young lady."
Shelly made one last, desperate try.
"Mr. Miller," she said, "if you send me away now, I'll tell everybody what I was naked in your office."
It was blackmail, but she didn't care. She walked over to the blushing teacher, grabbed his hand, and slipped it between her legs. Miller shivered when he felt the sizzling-hot juicy flesh of her cream-soaked pussy.
"Feel how hot I am?" Shelly moaned. "Come on, Mr. Miller. We're alone. Nobody'll know."
The big handsome man seemed to be shivering. Shelly clung to his hand and moved it back and forth over the slippery hot flesh of her gash. Then she happened to glance at the fly of his shorts, and she gasped. There was a great big hard bulge that hadn't been there a second ago.
"Oh, wow!" she cried. "What's that?"
With her free hand she reached for his tented fly, but he stopped her, grabbing her wrist.
"Don't, Shelly," he said hoarsely. "I might not be able to control myself. Now, I'll tell you what. I'll get you off, and that'll calm you down. But you have to promise not to tell."
"Oh, I promise, Mr. Miller!" she cried eagerly.
"Okay," he said, leading her over to a couch. "I shouldn't be doing this. I must be crazy. But maybe you'll come to your senses afterwards."
Shelly hardly listened to him, she was so excited. All she knew was that her handsome teacher was going to make love to her. She hopped onto the touch, lay on her back, and spread her legs wide.
She waited for him to take off his clothes and fuck her, but it didn't happen. She wasn't prepared for what he did next, because it was a way of love-making that she'd never heard of. He got on the couch and lay face down between her legs, his hot breath tickling her pussy.
"This should take care of you, little Miss Hot Pants," he muttered.
Shelly stared at him. What in hell was he doing? This sure wasn't fucking. Instead he slipped his hands under her ass and raised it up off the couch. With his powerful shoulders he maneuvered her legs wide apart, completely opening her hot and steamy pussy to his hungry eyes. Then he stuck out his tongue, and Shelly felt a fantastic rush of pleasure.
"Ooooo, shit, yesss!" she screeched.
It was really kinky. Mr. Miller was licking her pussy. He ran his big hot tongue up and down the cream-soaked flesh, and he lapped up all her tangy juice and gobbled it like it was candy. Shelly had never heard of anything so weird, but she loved the way it felt.
"Oh, shit, that's great!" she gurgled. "Don't stop!"
Mr. Miller didn't say anything. He just went on lashing his greedy hot tongue up and down her slit, licking up every drop of her musky virgin cream. Shelly went limp and totally submissive. Her head lolled back, and she gurgled in ecstasy.
This was a thousand times better than playing with herself. She hadn't dreamed anything could feel this great. She wanted to wail with pleasure, but she wasn't sure the other girls had left the gym yet, and she couldn't risk being heard.
Instead she whimpered and gurgled and moaned as her handsome teacher lashed his tongue all over her supersensitive gash. She started creaming and couldn't stop. As fast as the hot tangy liquid squirted from her box, Miller lapped it up and swallowed it.
"Unnnhhhh, Mr. Miller, honey, I love it!" she moaned, "I just love it! Don't ever stop!"
Miller didn't say anything, but Shelly got the impression that he was loving it, too. She felt him drooling all over her hot pussy as he licked up her cream. He was such a straight kind of guy, but he seemed to have a secret taste for pussy-eating.
Now he was concentrating on just one spot, the tiny hooded lump of her clit. That was the sexiest-feeling place of all for Shelly. She sobbed with bliss as he whipped his tongue over the swollen throbbing button.
"Yes, ohhh, yesss!" she moaned. "Lick me there, honey! That feels fantastic!"
Miller used the stiff tip of his tongue to rim her wildly pulsating joy button, running the wet meat around and around the tender shaft. Shelly couldn't believe how great it felt. She couldn't stop her heavy hot creaming, and she knew she was drenching his face.
His tongue moved faster and faster around her clit, and she closed her eyes tight. She didn't want to think about anything but the incredible ecstasy she was feeling. She thrust her hips higher and higher, greedily rubbing her clit against his rimming tongue.
"Shit, oooh, fuck!" she moaned.
Her innocent features twisted into a lusty mask, and she bared her teeth in a horny snarl.
She began jerking her hips in a greedy fucking motion, rubbing her hugely swollen clit up and down her teacher's lashing tongue.
The pleasure was building steadily in her clit, building till she could hardly stand it. Her cream came out in heavy hot floods, soaking Miller's face and drenching her thighs. She'd never been so turned on before.
"Please, honey, make me come!!" she sobbed. "I'll go crazy if I don't come!"
Mr. Miller knew just how to do that. He caught her violently throbbing joy button between his lips and started sucking it. Shelly screamed and almost flew off the couch. She forgot about the danger of someone hearing them. She completely lost control of herself.
"Shit, yes! Suck meee!" she howled.
The room echoed with her shrill cries of ecstasy and with the obscene wet sucking noise Miller's lips were making around her juice squirting clit. Shelly felt herself rocketing toward the most powerful orgasm of her young life.
"Suck me, don't stop, I'm gonna come!" she babbled.
Miller sucked even harder and faster on her clit, and suddenly her whole body seemed to explode. She was wracked with intense pleasure spasms, and she bucked so hard that he couldn't keep his mouth on her bursting cunt.
He rose to his knees, and Shelly had a dizzy image of him watching her as she came. His handsome face was red with lust, his nostrils flared. And there was still that big hard bulge at the fly of his shorts.
"Ooooh, God, unngghhh!" Shelly howled. "I'm coming so fuckin' good, unnnggghhh!"
She closed her eyes while her body-shaking climax spun itself out. Then she went limp and panting. She felt Mr. Miller casing himself down between her thighs again, his hot breath fanning her soaked pussy.
"One for the road," he growled.
Then Shelly sobbed in bliss as his thick wet tongue stuffed her virgin cunt. He shoved it into her hard and deep, cramming her with it, burying it clear to the root in her steaming velvet lined cunt.
Then his head started jerking as he tongue fucked her fast and hard. It felt better than the banana, a whole lot better. It felt better than any of her masturbation techniques. Though she'd just come violently, Shelly was suddenly boiling with need again.
"Do it to me! Do it to meeeee!" she wailed. Her hips were in motion again, keeping pace with his hard greedy tongue-fucking. She jerked her body up to meet each deep thrust, taking his fat hot tongue to her fiery depths. She couldn't believe how instantly turned on she was.
"Harder, honey, faster!" she screamed, clawing the couch.
He gave it to her, his head bobbing with lightning speed. Shelly closed her eyes and hurtled toward another body-blasting climax. She couldn't have prevented it even if she'd wanted to. A few more hard thrusts of his tongue, and her cunt seemed to explode into fiery pleasure.
"You did it, I'm cominggg!" she wailed. "Ohhhh, fuck, whaahhhh!"
He gripped her jerking ass tightly and went on fucking her with his big tongue till she was finished coming. Then he rose to his knees and looked at her, his face red with lust, his cock practically tearing its way out of his shorts.
"All right, Shelly," he said hoarsely, "you're taken care of. You run along now. I have to jack off – I mean, I have, work to do. And remember, you promised not to tell anybody about this."
Shelly stared at him in deep disappointment.
"But Mr. Miller!" she cried. "Aren't we going to fuck?"



CHAPTER FOUR


"Shelly," Kevin Miller groaned, "get out of here. Just put on your clothes and leave."
No way! Shelly wasn't leaving till she got what she came for. She was just aching to know what fucking was like, and Mr. Miller was the man she wanted to find out with. She eyed the huge hard bulge at the fly of his shorts.
That had to be his cock. Lisa was right after all, it was as big as a banana, maybe even bigger. Shelly was dying to see it. Quickly she reached for his zipper, again taking him off guard.
"What the hell!" he exclaimed. "Shelly, stop that!"
Too late. The eager little blonde was already tugging his zipper down. His shorts dropped to his knees. Shelly eyed his bulging jock strap and made a grab for it, pulling it down, too. His hugely engorged cock snapped free.
"Oh, my gosh!" she breathed.
Cocks were even bigger than bananas. She could hardly wait to tell her friends. She gawked at the enormous slab of hard meat. It was a good eight inches long and thicker than her wrist.
Mr. Miller turned red and started to move away from her, but she was too quick for him. She got a firm hold on his cock and wouldn't let go. He had no choice but to go on kneeling there, red with lust and mortification. Gingerly, Shelly began running her fist up and down his big hard prick, exploring it.
"Oh, wow, it's so big!" she breathed.
"Damn it, Shelly, let go!" Miller panted. "We could both be thrown out of school for this."
"Oh, don't worry, Mr. Miller," the girl chirped. "Everybody's back at the dorms."
She was excited by his monstrous fuck tool. It was hot and hard in her fist, and it was throbbing. As she pumped it, big fat gobs of cream started oozing from his piss hole. Shelly rubbed the hot juice up and down his blue-veined shaft.
Mr. Miller was breathing hard, like he was excited, but he still had that stern look on his face. Shelly wasn't too bothered by that. He couldn't go anywhere, not as long as she kept a firm grip on his cock.
Still experimenting, she moved her hot little fist faster up and down the throbbing column of meat. Miller snorted with lust and shivered. Yes, he was getting off on it, even though he wouldn't admit it. She pumped even faster.
"Shelly, stop!" he groaned. "I may not be able to control myself!"
That sounded interesting. What would he do if he lost control? Shelly had to find out. She started pumping his prick very fast. He shivered again and gave a hoarse groan. More hot sticky cream dripped from his cock. His prick gave a lusty jerk and almost tore its way out of her fingers, so she firmed her grip on it.
"Shit," he muttered.
Mr. Miller really had to be upset, because he never swore, at least not in front of his students. He was getting redder by the second, breathing loudly and harshly, as Shelly swiftly pumped his violently pulsating cock.
"If you keep that up, I'm gonna come," he groaned.
Shelly just had to see that. She kept up her fast firm pumping, and his eyes rolled crazily. She could hardly wait to see how men got off. His cock seemed to be swelling even bigger as she pumped it, almost like it was going to burst.
"Oh, Christ," he groaned, "I can't help it!" Help what? Shelly knew so little about sex, she didn't know what was going on. The only thing she knew for sure was that her teacher was very excited by her pumping. It really turned him on to have her play with his cock.
Now he was breathing raggedly, and his hips began to pump. He sawed his steel-stiff boner in her fist. Shelly's eyes were glued to the fat purple head of his prick and the big globs of cream that dripped from it.
"Unnnhhh, Jesus! Unngghhh!" Miller suddenly yelled.
His massive cock bucked furiously in her fist, and then all of a sudden a huge jet of thick hot cream hit her in the mouth. Shelly gasped with surprise. He kept shooting the sizzling liquid against her lips.
"Ohhhh, shit, unngghhhh," he groaned.
Shelly licked her lips and found that she was very aroused by the taste of his come. As fast as she could, she licked up the rest of it and gobbled it. Miller was watching her with a lust glazed expression.
"Gosh, Mr. Miller, what happened?" she asked innocently. "Is that how guys come?"
"Uh, yes, Shelly," he said hoarsely. "Didn't you know that?"
"No," she sighed, "I've never been alone with a boy before. That's why I'm here. I wanted to find out all about sex."
"Well, you're not going to find out from me," he said firmly. "That's absolutely it, Shelly. You get your ass out of here."
Shelly just laughed. She knew he couldn't go anyplace as long as she was holding onto his cock. She started pumping his meat again, and he groaned. He tried to move away, but she just tightened her grip.
"Shelly, what is it you want?" he asked in frustration.
"I wanna be fucked," she said simply. "I just have to know what it's like."
"But I can't do that, honey," he sighed.
"Why not?" Shelly said, pumping his cock faster.
"Because I'm your teacher, and I'm way too old for you," he said hoarsely. "Find a boy your own age. There's millions of them out there just dying to get laid."
"You've gotta be kidding, Mr. Miller," Shelly said. "We're not allowed to see boys. Boys aren't allowed on campus. You know the rules."
"I can't help you, Shelly," he panted.
"I got news for you, Mr. Miller," Shelly said firmly. "You're not leaving here till you fuck me."
And to show she meant business, she pumped his big hot cock with lightning speed. He started breathing again, and then something really amazing and exciting happened. His prick started growing in her fist.
Shelly gawked at it. As she pumped his meat, it swelled, pushing her fingers wider and wider apart. It grew long and stiff and hard as steel. It throbbed aggressively against her hand, bucking and twitching.
Shelly shivered with excitement. Her teacher's big cock was completely stiff again, and that meant it would go into her virgin cunt. She was ready for it, creaming uncontrollably, practically squirming with eagerness.
"Come on, Mr. Miller, honey!" she moaned. "Fuck me!"
She grabbed the astonished teacher and pulled him down on top of her. Before he could react to her sudden movement, he was sinking down between her eagerly parted thighs, and his cock was pressing against the soaked and sizzling flesh of her pussy.
"Come on, honey, please!" she whimpered, clinging to him.
"Oh, Jesus!" he groaned.
Shelly couldn't have been more eager, and she didn't try to hide her hot lust. She arched her body and pressed herself full length against Miller's hard frame. She wiggled her pouting mound against him. She rubbed the slippery hot flesh of her gash all over his swollen cock head.
"Please, Mr. Miller," she moaned, "I'll go crazy if you don't get me off. I'll never tell, I promise, but please fuck me."
Kevin Miller was about to bellow with frustration. Not for the first time, he wished he'd never taken this job with St. Hilda's School for Girls. The pay was great, much better than he could make teaching public school, but the temptations were a lot bigger, too.
Every day he was the only male among dozens of nubile sex-starved teenage girls. He watched them running around the track, playing basketball, and doing gymnastics, and all he saw was dozens of gorgeous bouncing tits, dozens of boy-crazy virgins.
He had to jack off every night as soon as he got home, and he could never help fantasizing that he was making it with one of his cute students. He'd pretend they were coming on to him, begging him to take their cherries, so hungry for sex that they couldn't keep their hands off him.
Well, now it was actually happening.
Naked, and horny out of her mind, little blonde Shelly was rubbing her soaked hot pussy frantically against his cock and whimpering for him to fuck her. He knew it was wrong. He couldn't fuck his own students. But he was only human.
"Shelly," he said hoarsely, "you have to promise, honestly, never to tell."
"I promise, I promise," she moaned.
Miller couldn't control himself a second longer. He shoved the swollen head of his cock into the tiny tight pit of her virgin cunt mouth, stretching her delicate pussy lips wide. He started pushing into her slowly but steadily.
"Oooooh!" Shelly howled.
"You wanted it, honey," he growled, "and now you're gonna get it!"
Shelly clung to him, panting as he slowly filled her untried box with his gigantic steel-hard cock. It felt like she was going to split in half, but she was determined not to chicken out. She knew she'd be kicking herself later if she passed up this chance.
Deeper and deeper went her teacher's wrist thick cock, cramming her cunt so full that she could hardly breathe. But Shelly realized it wasn't hurting her, only scaring her. She'd already taken that banana, so she knew she could take Miller's prick. She forced herself to relax.
"There," he panted at last, "you've got it all."
Shelly felt that enormous prick throbbing inside her, touching her womb and filling her cunt completely. It really was exciting. She wriggled with lust and creamed all over his cock. He caught his breath and started fucking her in long, slow, sensuous strokes.
"Unnnhhhh!" Shelly moaned. "Oooooh!"
"Does it hurt?" he asked hoarsely.
"No," she panted, "no, Mr. Miller, I like it." Miller was relieved to hear that, because no way was he going to stop now. He was into the tightest cunt he'd ever fucked. He'd just taken her cherry, and his was the first cock to ream her little pussy. It all excited the hell out of him.
Gradually he fucked her faster, bringing her along slowly and carefully. He didn't want to hurt her. Since he'd gone this far, he wanted to make her first fuck a totally great experience. Years from now he wanted her to remember her gym teacher and how he'd turned her on to sex.
His plan worked well. Shelly was able to adjust to each change in speed, her horny hips pumping to the rhythm of his sawing cock. Soon he was fucking her fast and hard, and she responded with wails of pleasure.
"Oh, yeah, Mr. Miller, I really love it!" she moaned. "Unnnhhh, yeah, it feels great!"
Miller felt her creaming like crazy all over his cock. Her petite body jerked to his rhythm. She thrust her hips up to take each deep lunge of his cock. This little girl wasn't at all shy about showing her pleasure.
She was too innocent to be inhibited.
Obviously nobody had told her a thing about sex, so she didn't have any hang ups. She just went with it, gurgling and creaming and humping, loving every second of it.
"Shit, yes, fuck meee," she squealed.
Shelly clung hard to Miller's big hairy body, clawing his shoulders, grinding her mound against his belly. She let her natural sexual instincts take over, rubbing her swollen joy button against the pistoning shaft of his cock. It all felt fantastically good.
She couldn't wait to tell her friends back in the dorm. But then she remembered her promise. She'd solemnly vowed to Mr. Miller that she'd never tell anybody about this. Was it too late to cross her fingers?
But she forgot about her friends and everything else as Miller fucked her faster and faster. She was conscious only of the mounting excitement in her crammed cunt. His stiff shaft rubbed hard over her clit, giving her hot buzzes of sensation.
"Ooooh, fuck! I love it!" she gurgled. "I just love to fuck!"
Miller was glad he'd come once already, otherwise he wouldn't have lasted this long. Shelly's tiny near-virgin cunt was incredibly tight around his meat, yet slick and juicy. Her twat was throbbing, tugging and squeezing around his prick.
That was exciting enough, but her whole body was in on the action, too. She writhed and bucked and wriggled, and she moaned and sobbed. She was creaming helplessly, soaking his meat with flood after flood of red-hot liquid.
"Faster," she panted, "harder!"
"Honey, you're sure you can take it?" he rasped.
"Oh, yes, do it to me!" Shelly wailed. "Fuck me as hard as you can!"
She was wriggling so hard, he could hardly keep his cock in her. He shoved his hands under her churning little ass and gripped it firmly. Holding her writhing body in place, he began to hammer his prick into her, not holding back any more. Shelly threw back her head and wailed.
"Ahhhh, yeah, that's it!" she screamed. "Really give it to me, Mr. Miller – yeah!"
Snorting with insane arousal, Miller fucked into her like a pile driver. Shelly wasn't scared, not any more. She knew her greedy little cunt could expand to take his massive cock, no matter how hard he fucked her. And the harder he did it to her, the more she loved it.
"Ooooh, shit! Unnnggghhh!" she wailed.
She arched her body even higher, taking his plunging prick into her molten depths. She creamed in relentless floods, soaking his meat and drenching her thighs. Closing her eyes tightly, she felt herself soaring helplessly towards orgasm.
"Fuck me, fuck meeee?" she babbled.
Their bodies slapped together loudly, and his big cock was making a lewd sucking noise as it reamed the thick hot cream from her tiny cunt. All those sounds turned Shelly on like mad. She loved his ragged lusty breathing, and she responded with squeals and moans of bliss.
"Unnnhhh, Mr. Miller! Let's never stop fucking?" she moaned.
Miller liked that idea, but it wasn't very practical. His lust was at the boiling point, his cock ready to explode. Shelly's tiny teenage cunt was vise-tight around his meat, searing hot, and nipping hungrily. He felt ready to come like a bomb.
Growling, he firmed his grip on her wriggling little ass and rocketed out of control, fucking her with all his force and speed at his command.
She wailed in ecstasy and jerked her hips to his rhythm.
"Oh, shit, yeah, I'm gonna come!" she moaned.
It happened just a second later. Shelly felt a gigantic burst of pleasure in the molten depths of her cunt, and then the blast shook her whole body. Her cunt went into spasms around Miller's cock, sucking and clamping.
"Oooo, teacher, whaahh," she screamed. "Awwww, shit, fuck, awwww!" Miller bellowed.
Shelly took her first load of come. It boiled into her womb, flooded her cunt, and gushed down her thighs. It seemed to make her own violent climax even more intense. She sobbed in ecstasy as Miller emptied his load into her.
She was still gurgling with the delicious aftershocks of her come, when Miller jumped off her, blushing hard.
"Shelly, I must have been out of my mind to do that," he said nervously. "Please, don't ever tell, or I'll lose my job."
"Okay, Mr. Miller," Shelly said calmly.
She couldn't understand what he was so uptight about. They'd just had a terrific fuck, and he ought to be feeling as good as she was. But then she'd never figured out grownups.



CHAPTER FIVE


Shelly wandered back to the dorms, arriving just in time for dinner. She was hungry as a bear after the delicious workout Mr. Miller had given her. She was also bursting with the urge to tell about her adventures.
But she'd promised Mr. Miller not to tell. Damn! She longed to tell the whole story to her pals. Now she knew how big a cock was, and she knew what fucking was like. She could answer all the questions the girls had.
It wasn't easy, but she forced herself to keep quiet. Then when she woke up the next morning, she had another problem. Her pussy was on fire with need. She must have had a sexy dream, because she was writhing with lust.
It would be late afternoon before she could see Mr. Miller again, and she had a hunch he wouldn't be so easy to seduce this time. The guy was really nervous about being caught. So she started thinking about what other teachers she could make out with.
One name came to her mind right away – Roger Gates. He was the English teacher, a very attractive man in his late thirties. Lots of girls had a letch for him. But Mr. Gates was always cool, dignified, and distant with the students.
Well, Shelly liked a challenge. She decided to have a go at him. English was her second period class. As Mr. Gates was giving one of his usual dry lectures, Shelly thought up a plan for getting him alone somewhere. She stayed behind at the end of the period.
"Mr. Gates, can I please talk to you?" she asked.
"May I," he corrected.
"Okay, may I?" Shelly said impatiently.
"Certainly, Shelly," he said. "What is it?"
"I just can't find a subject for my term paper," Shelly said. "I was wondering if I could have a conference with you and tell you some of my ideas."
"All right, I'll schedule you for my office hours," he said, getting out an appointment book. "Next week sometime?"
Shelly was almost squirming with horniness. She sure as hell couldn't wait till next week.
"This is really urgent, Mr. Gates," she said. "I have to choose a subject and get started. Could I see you this afternoon?"
Gates sighed. "Well, I was planning on playing tennis," he said, "but it is that urgent, I'll see you at three-thirty."
"Great, Mr. Gates!" Shelly beamed. She was at his office even before three-thirty. She didn't have any time to waste. Gates showed up after his last class and ushered her into the small book-lined office. Shelly noted that there was a leather couch. She hoped they'd be using it soon.
"Now, what are you ideas for the term paper, Shelly?" Gates asked.
He'd sat down on the couch, so Shelly just plunked herself down next to him. He looked a little surprised, but she didn't give him time to object. She scooted as close as she could and thrust out her chest, hoping he'd be turned on by her ripe tits.
"Well, I have several subjects in mind," Shelly said, "but what I really want to write about is sex."
His mouth dropped open. "Excuse me?"
"Sex," Shelly said. "I mean, what's more important in literature? People are always writing about it. In all the books we've read this semester, sex is really important."
Mr. Gates was actually smiling, something he didn't do very often.
"You're right, Shelly," he said. "Sex makes the world go around, both in real life and in books. But if you wrote a term paper about sex, you'd be kicked out of St. Hilda's. You know what this school is like."
"Yes, and it's just silly," Shelly pouted. "I don't know why everybody has to be so uptight about sex. I'm sure not. Just watch."
She stood up and took off her clothes.
Gates' mouth opened wider and wider. His eyes were about to pop. He was so surprised, he couldn't even speak as he watched the cute blond teenager stripping naked in front of him. But unlike Mr. Miller, he didn't blush.
"See?" Shelly chirped. "I'm not uptight about sex at all."
Gates cleared his throat. "I can see that," he said dryly, "and I can also see that you didn't come here to discuss your term paper. So what's going on, Shelly? Is this some kind of practical joke? Did you make a bet with your friends?"
"Oh, no, Mr. Gates," Shelly said, hopping onto his lap, "I'm just horny. And I think you're so attractive. I just thought maybe we could get together."
Mr. Gates was very cool about it. He was so different from Mr. Miller. He didn't blush or get nervous and angry. He just slipped his arm around Shelly and gently caressed her silky hot little body. She shivered with excitement.
"I see," he said. "You want me to help you out?"
Shelly nodded eagerly. He cupped one of her round soft tits and caressed it expertly, and she creamed helplessly. He used his thumb to tease her nipple into stiffness, and she almost squealed with excitement.
"Well, Shelly," he said, "I find you very attractive, too. I'd love to help you out. But you realize, I hope, that it would be the end of my career if anyone found out?"
"Oh, yes, Mr. Gates," Shelly said, "and I promise not to tell anybody, ever."
Gates wasn't really worried. Shelly wouldn't be the first student he'd seduced. They never told, because they always wanted more. He loved his job at St. Hilda's, because there was always a steady supply of nubile young girls who were panting for a sex education.
Gates loved young girls. He was old enough to be Shelly's father, and that suited him just fine. He cupped both her gorgeous orange-size tits and stimulated her light pink nipples into long stiff buds. He felt her cream onto his knee.
"Very well, Shelly," he said, "I'll help you out, but you have to play by my rules. I'm the teacher, and you're the student, so I'll be teaching you some things. You must do exactly what I tell you."
"Okay, Mr. Gates!" Shelly cried eagerly. "Let's get started!"
"Fine," he said smoothly. "Have you ever sucked cock?"
"No," Shelly said. "I've hardly done anything."
"Good," he said, "perfect. I want to teach you in my own way. You just kneel here in front of me."
Shelly obediently slipped off his lap and knelt on the carpet. She could hardly wait for the lessons he'd promised. She could tell that Mr. Gates had really been around and that he'd have a lot of exciting things to teach her.
Still smiling calmly, he unzipped his pants. He pulled his pants and his shorts off and got rid of his jacket and shirt. He sat there in just his t-shirt, but Shelly didn't pay attention to what he was wearing. Her eyes were glued to his cock.
It wasn't quite as big as Mr. Miller's cock, but it was plenty big enough and very stiff. It bulged with blue veins, and it was leaking hot bubbles of juice. Shelly shivered with excitement, and her pussy felt hot and swollen and wet.
"Just tell me what to do, Mr. Gates," she said breathlessly.
He took her little hand and wrapped her fingers around his steel-hard dick. He showed her how to grasp it, right around the thick hairy base. He lowered her hand till the creaming tip of his cock was almost touching her lips.
"Lick it," he said hoarsely. "Lick it all over."
Shelly drooled, at the thought. She remembered how much she'd liked the taste of Mr. Miller's come. Eagerly she stuck, out her little pink tongue and started lashing it all over Gates' throbbing boner. He shivered and got a little flushed in the face.
"Yes, good," he said. "Keep doing that." Shelly had never heard of making love this way, but she liked it. It was wickedly exciting to run her hot little tongue up and down her teacher's cock, lapping up the thick cream that oozed from his piss hole.
"Mmmm, mmmmm," she murmured.
"Are you enjoying it?" Gates asked.
"Yes," Shelly giggled, "this is fun."
"Shelly," he sighed, "you're going to make a lot of men very happy."
Gates was a lot more excited than he showed. This girl was a natural. She had no experience at all in giving head, he could see that, but she picked up on it very fast. She seemed greedy for his cock cream.
She lapped his cock slowly, sensuously, and thoroughly, not missing an inch of the blue veined flesh. She licked up every drop of his cream. Greedy for more of it, she wriggled the stiff tip of her tongue into his piss hole and dredged out more salty juice.
Gates shivered and snorted with excitement. He'd seduced quite a few students in his fifteen years at St. Hilda's, but he'd never seen a girl more eager or uninhibited, and naturally lusty than Shelly. She was like one of his jack-off fantasies come true.
"Mmmmm, uuummm," she gurgled as she gobbled up his cream.
"That's very good, Shelly," he said. "Now we go on to the next step. I want you to take my cock in your mouth and suck it."
"Wild," Shelly giggled.
She didn't show any hesitation at all. Still fisting the fat base of his prick, she started feeding the rest into the steamy little cave of her mouth. Gates snorted lustily and almost came.
She slid his cock deeper, till she made a little choking noise.
"Don't take too much," he smiled. "Just take what you're comfortable with."
Shelly drew back just a little so she wouldn't choke on his thick boner. Then she started sucking it. She was clumsy and slow at first, but her excitement mounted, she sucked faster.
Gates' hot cock cram was dripping onto her tongue, and she gobbled it eagerly, then sucked rapidly to get more. Her teacher gave a lust shudder.
"Very good, Shelly," he rasped. "You learn fast."
It was the first time anybody had ever called Shelly a good student, and she felt proud. She could see that Mr. Gates liked what he was doing. She squeezed her mouth harder around his throbbing meat, and he groaned.
"Yes, good, keep sucking fast!" he cried.
He slumped back on the couch and watched her with hot lust-gazed eyes. Shelly liked the way he just greedily went for pleasure. He wasn't upright or moalistic about it like Mr. Miller. In fact Gates and Shelly were a lot alike, frankly hungry for fun.
Shelly sucked faster and faster on the teacher's hugely swollen boner, and his eyes began to roll crazily. He bared his teeth in a lusty snarl. His cock throbbed so hard on her tongue, she thought it was going to explode. And then she realized that pretty soon, it would.
Mr. Gates intended to come right in her mouth. That really aroused her. She loved the taste of cock cream, and now she was going to get a whole mouthful of it. She sucked his meat with lightning speed, and he spun out of control, writhing and groaning.
"Jesus, yessss!" he cried. "That's great, honey, don't stop!"
He started fucking her mouth. His stiff cock jerked back and forth over her slippery tongue, almost into her throat. Shelly kept a firm grip on the base, not wanting to be choked. But she didn't slow down her ravenous sucking, taking Gates to the edge of his climax.
"Yes, get ready!" he groaned. "Gonna come!"
Shelly shivered with anticipation and sucked as hard as she could on his wildly pulsating prick. She gave a long hoarse groan, and then she felt a hot sting of liquid at the back of her throat. A second later her mouth was full of his boiling come-juice.
"Eat it – unnnghhh, ahhhh!" he yelled.
"Mmmmmm, uuummmmm!" Shelly moaned.
She let the stuff collect till her checks bulged with it. When her mouth felt ready to explode, she gulped down the steaming load, making greedy gurgling noises. Groaning with satisfaction, Gates emptied his cock into her hotly sucking mouth.
"Jesus," he sighed, "that was fantastic. You're a very talented girl, Shelly."
"Gosh, really, Mr. Gates?" Shelly chirped.
"Nobody ever told me that before."
"Well, they just didn't realize what your real talents are," he smiled. "After all, this isn't something they teach in school. Now, I want you to hop up here, and I'll do something nice for you."
Shelly eagerly obeyed. She knew by now that Mr. Gates was a very skilled and experienced lover, and she could hardly wait to see how he'd get her off. He had her sit where he'd been sitting, and then he knelt on the carpet in front of her and started removing her jeans.
"You're going to like this very much," he promised.
Shelly was too excited to reply. She shivered with lust as he slipped off her jeans and panties. He pushed her legs wide apart and ogled the juicy pink flesh of her gash. Then he folded back the golden fur of her bush and exposed the tiny hot button of her clit.
He jammed his mouth onto the rosy bud and started to suck. Shelly almost flew off the couch. The pleasure was instant and powerful. She slumped back, totally submissive, and whimpered in ecstasy as Gates expertly sucked her joy button.
"Ooooo, yeah, Mr. Gates! Suck meee!" she wailed.
Shelly adored having her pussy licked and sucked. It had driven her wild when Mr. Miller did it, and it was even more thrilling to get it from an expert like Mr. Gates. He started out slow and teasing, but soon he was sucking very fast, giving her a steady hot buzz of pleasure.
"Shit, yesss! Don't stop!" Shelly moaned hoarsely.
She closed her eyes and blotted out every other sensation. She didn't want to be aware of anything but the wonderful hot feelings radiating from her clit as Mr. Gates sucked the juicy lump faster and faster. Creaming helplessly, she soaked his face with the molten, sticky juice.
"Ooooh, yeah! I love it!" she gurgled.
Gates loved it, too. He loved young girls, and what he liked best of all was gobbling their hot tangy pussies. But Shelly was the most responsive hot-blooded girl he'd ever done it to, and he found her excitement catching.
Drooling all over her tasty clit, he sucked the pulsating lump faster by the second. Shelly squealed and moaned, and she kept blasting his face with uncontrollable floods of hot cream. Her swollen gash throbbed against his face. She was like a bomb about to go off.
"Ohhhh, Mr. Gates, honey, don't stop!" she whined. "Keep sucking me hard, make me come!"
Shelly just wished her friends could see her now. She was discovering so many fantastic ways to make love. There was a lot more to it than just kissing and fucking. She ached to tell her friends about her adventures.
But she'd promised silence. She dismissed the idea of telling and just let herself go with the searing pleasure she was getting from Gates' greedily sucking lips. He brought her to the brink of orgasm and sucked her over the edge.
"Ohhhh, fuck, you're doing it to me – whaahhh!" Shelly screamed.
Gates sucked hard on her squirting clit as she came, making her climax incredibly long and intense. Shelly sobbed with bliss, her body shaking with hot convulsions. At last she slumped back with a gurgle of satisfaction, and Mr. Gates got to his feet.
"This has been lots of fun Shelly," he smiled. "I'd really like to do it again soon."
He reached for his pants.
"But, Mr. Gates!" Shelly cried. "Where are you going?"
"I'd planned to play tennis," he reminded her.
Shelly pouted. "But I was just getting started," she said. "I'm still horny. Please, Mr. Gates, can't we get it on some more?"



CHAPTER SIX


Gates stared at her. He was used to horny young girls. There were dozens of them at St. Hilda's. Somehow their parents had the idea that if they just kept their daughters away from boys, the girls wouldn't think about sex. But it didn't work out that way.
Girls have natural sex instincts, hot young needs, that have to be satisfied, with or without boys. Nobody could change that. Sending them to this strict all-female school didn't help one bit. The girls just got horny and frustrated and, when Gates was lucky, they came to him for relief.
But in all his years of helping the girls at St. Hilda's, he'd never met a more naturally hotblooded and horny girl than Shelly. He'd just given her a superb head job, and it hadn't made a dent. This kid was just getting started.
"Please, Mr. Gates!" she moaned. "I'm so horny. I really need to get off again!"
Gates debated. He loved tennis, but there was something he loved even more. He studied Shelly's luscious cream-soaked teenage pussy, and he caught himself drooling. When it came right down to it, it wasn't hard to choose between tennis and sex.
"All right, Shelly," he leered, "I'll skip my tennis game today."
"Oh, thank you, Mr. Gates!" she cried. "I really appreciate it!"
"I just have to make a quick phone call," he said.
He wandered bare-assed over to the desk and dialed a number.
"Hello, Kevin?" he said. "Roger. Glad I caught you before you left the gym. I can't make our tennis game today. No, I've got a student to deal with."
Shelly clapped a hand to her mouth. He was talking to Mr. Miller! She prayed he wouldn't mention her name, because then her naughty scheme would be revealed. Mr. Miller would know perfectly well what she was up to with Gates.
"Okay, Kevin, see you tomorrow," Gates said, hanging up.
Shelly breathed a sigh of relief. Gates came back over to the couch, took Shelly's legs, and swung her into the position he wanted. She found herself on her back, one leg lifted up over the back of the couch and the other leg dangling off the edge.
Gates stood back and admired his arrangement. Shelly's luscious young pussy was fully exposed to his greedy eyes. He ogled the lust engorged pink flesh, its delicate fringe of golden curls, and the little trickle of pearly cunt juice seeping from her pussy.
"Excellent!" he grinned.
Then he got on the couch and knelt between her widely spread legs. He dipped his head down, and Shelly squealed with excitement when she felt his hot breath tickling her slit. He stuck out his tongue and started lashing it up and down her rosy pussy, and she groaned in ecstasy. Nothing could feel more exciting than this!
"Ohhhh, yeah, Mr. Gates, lick me!" she panted. "Lick me all over!"
Gates was hungry for her delicious teenaged flavor. He lashed his tongue all over the engorged and steaming flesh, into every hot cranny and fold. Shelly closed her eyes and whimpered in ecstasy.
"I love it!" she gurgled. "I just love it!"
She started creaming and couldn't stop. The thick molten juice poured from her cunt. But as fast as it came, Gates licked it up and gulped it hungrily. He couldn't seem to get enough of her tangy cream.
Shelly wished she never had to go back to class. She wished the school would blow up, leaving only Mr. Gates' office. She wanted him to go on licking her horny little pussy forever. It felt a thousand times more exciting than playing with herself.
When he'd licked every inch of her seething pussy, he zeroed in on one spot, the tiny near virgin opening of her cunt. He slipped the stiff tip of his tongue just inside the tight ring of muscles, penetrating her half an inch, and began to rim the juicy pit.
Shelly groaned with lust. It was a tantalizing sensation, feeling the pointed tip of his tongue zipping around and around the greedy mouth of her twat. She writhed helplessly. Her horny instincts took over, and she jerked her hips in a fucking motion.
She realized she was trying to impale herself on his tongue. She wanted it deeper in her hungry box. She wanted every inch of it inside her, just like a long stiff cock. But he kept to the very mouth of her cunt, teasing it with his swiftly rimming tongue tip.
"More, Mr. Gates, give me more," she whined. "Please, honey, stick it in me farther."
Gates gave a muffled groan of lust and felt his cock stiffening. He loved it when girls begged for more of his tongue. He knew he was a dirty old man but, damn it, that's what got him off – young girls just begging for his loving.
He inched his tongue just a little farther into Shelly's fantastically tight pussy hole, then rimmed some more. Of course that didn't satisfy her. He knew it wouldn't. He just wanted to drive her wild. She writhed with frustration and whimpered for more of his tongue.
"Deeper," she begged hoarsely, "stick it in all the way, please, honey."
Her voice was frantic with lust, and Gates finally took pity on her. He made his tongue long and stiff, then slid it slowly but steadily to her molten cuntal depths. Shelly threw back her head and howled with relief. She soaked his face with a huge hot blast of cream.
"Ohhhhhh, fuck, yesss!" she howled. "Give me all of it, honey! Fuck me with it!"
That was what Gates had had in mind all along. He slid his hands under her churning little ass, gripped the hot globes tightly, and held her writhing pelvis still. Then he began hammering his stiff slippery tongue up and down in her starved little box.
"Ahhhhhh, shit! Ahhhhh!" Shelly sobbed. This was the most delicious thing anybody had done to her yet. She arched her body up to take Gates' plowing tongue as deep as she could get it. Each deep thrust of the hot wet slab gave her a powerful rush of pleasure.
She was whimpering, creaming, and clawing the couch. She adored being stuffed full of her teacher's pistoning tongue. Each time he pushed it into her, she answered with a huge molten flood of cream, that spurted from her pussy and soaked his bobbing chin.
"I love it!" she wept. "Oh, shit! I love it!" Gates' cock got harder and harder. He was usually a one-shot guy, but Shelly's uninhibited lust was turning him on insanely. He felt the exquisite tightness of her teenage cunt around his tongue, and he growled with lust.
"Do it to me! Don't stop! Oooooooh!" the girl wailed.
Gates felt her tiny pussy tightening around his spearing tongue. The muscular little tunnel tugged, squeezed and clamped. He imagined that hot action around his cock, and he could hardly wait. He went into high gear, tongue fucking the moaning student with lightning speed.
It didn't take much of that rapid-fire tongue fucking to get Shelly off. She arched her petite body high, taking his tongue clear to her womb, and then she began to scream and convulse. Her sizzling come-juice splattered Gates' face.
"Ooooooo, shit! Yessssss, I'm comingggg!" she wailed. "Oooooooooo, so fuckin' good – whaahhhhhh!"
Gates almost came himself just from listening to her and from feeling her tiny cunt spasm around his tongue. He went on hammering the wet meat into her as she came, making each spasm doubly intense for her.
"Shit, ooooo, unnnnghhhhh!" she sobbed. At last she went limp, and he drew his dripping tongue from her come-soaked cunt. Shelly lay there panting and glassy-eyed, her pretty face flushed with lust. She looked well taken care of, but Gates had a bunch she wanted more.
"Satisfied?" he teased. "Can I go play tennis now?"
Shelly was pouting again.
"Oh, please, Mr. Gates, don't go yet!" she begged. "I was really hoping you'd fuck me."
"Good," he leered. "I was hoping you'd ask."
He easily flipped her over onto her hands and knees. That surprised Shelly. She'd thought there was only one way to fuck. She heard him kneeling behind her and felt him grasping her hips. Then the huge hard head of his cock was stretching her cunt lips wide.
"Oh, yeah, Mr. Gates!" she squealed. "Do it to me, stick it in me!"
Gates watched lustily as his fat purple cock head widened her tiny cunt mouth. He watched pearly hot cream-spurting out of her box and running down her legs. Her pussy was incredibly tight, but all that juicing would make it slick.
He began pushing into her slowly but steadily, and Shelly clawed the couch and whimpered with excitement. She'd loved fucking Mr. Miller, but she had a hunch that Gates was going to be even more fun.
"Deeper," she whimpered, "give me all of it."
"I'm getting there," Gates chuckled. "What's the rush?"
He always liked to savor that first penetration, taking his time and enjoying every inch. But Shelly was very young and hot-blooded. She hadn't learned to appreciate the fine points of fucking. She started jerking her hips impatiently.
"Come on, honey," she moaned. "I want all of your cock."
Gates just chuckled. He was in charge here, and he'd do it his way. Shivering and panting, he eased his rock-hard boner into her inch by inch, feeling the velvety hot walk of her box tugging frantically at his meat.
"Oooooo, damn, fuck!" Shelly moaned.
She thought he'd never get in all the way. She was ready to explode with need. But at last she felt his massive cock head butting up against her womb. She was totally crammed with her teacher's thick throbbing boner.
"Shit, yes!" she gurgled. "It feels so exciting, Mr. Gates."
Gates was in total agreement, but he was too horny to talk. He just firmed his grip on her slim curvy hips and started fucking her. Again, he wanted to go slowly and savor every sensation. He eased his throbbing cock in and out of her tiny wet cunt, shivering with lust.
"Unnnnhhhhh, honey, fuck me faster!" Shelly moaned.
"Shelly," Gates said hoarsely, "this isn't a race. It isn't a test. We can take our time and enjoy it."
Shelly stifled a whimper of frustration. She didn't care about taking her time. She wanted to be fucked hard and fast. She wanted him to fuck her socks off. But they'd made an agreement. He was the teacher, and they'd do it his way.
So as he slowly and sensuously fucked her, she did everything she could to make it more exciting. She started moving her hips to his rhythm, meeting each thrust of his cock with a backward jerk, taking his meat to her womb.
She steadily tightened her greedy little cunt around his slow-moving cock, creating all the hot friction she could get. But it still wasn't as exciting as when Mr. Miller rocketed out of control and fucked her till her teeth rattled.
Just as she was about to howl with frustration, Gates finally started speeding up. Ever so gradually he fucked her faster. Her eager hips kept the pace. She started coming like crazy and couldn't stop.
"Yeah, yeah, that's it, honey!" she moaned. "Fuck me faster, really give it to me!"
Gates liked her eagerness, but he was still going at his own pace, only gradually increasing the speed and force of his fucking. He knew from experience that it would drive the horny kid wild. She'd get frantic for more action, lusty out of her mind.
"Faster, please, faster!" Shelly sobbed.
Gates grinned like a maniac as he watched his thick blue-veined boner pistoning in and out of her small cunt, forcing out rivers of her hot cream. He always liked to memorize these moments. When he was too old for action, he'd have plenty of hot scenes to replay.
But he'd never met a girl as impatient as Shelly. Her hips were wriggling frantically now, and she was sobbing with need. She obviously ached to come. Gates gave her what she craved.
He suddenly started fucking her very hard, his belly smacking her cute little ass.
"Oooooo, fuck, yessss!" she howled. "That's it, baby! Hammer it to me! Fuck me crazy!"
Gates couldn't resist her wild excitement. Snorting with lust, he pounded his big hard cock into her tiny but greedy cunt, and her petite body shuddered with the impact. She had to brace her hands against the couch to keep from being knocked over.
He didn't have to worry about hurting her, though. She was loving every second of his pile driving fucking. He felt her little cunt going red hot and vise-tight around his prick, and he knew that she was just about to come.
"Unnnnhhhh, fuck, I love it!" she wailed. "Fuck hard, teacher, get me off?"
Gates gave her a special send off, a little trick of his which the girls always loved. Still hammering his cock into her, he reached around and found the violently throbbing button of her clit. He caught, it between his fingers and gave it a long sensuous squeeze.
It was like pressing a trigger. Shelly screamed and began to convulse, her cunt going into wild hard spasms around his pistoning cock.
"Oooooo, whaaahhhhhh!" she howled. "Shit, fuck, unnngghhhhh!"
Gates just barely managed not to come along with her. He fucked her hard through her body wracking orgasm, then drew his dripping cock from her flooded cunt. Shelly gave a little whimper of disappointment.
"Were not finished yet, are we?" she cried. "Oh, no, honey," Gates leered, "we're not finished. But I want to fuck you another way."
Shelly was astonished. She hadn't dreamed there were so many ways to fuck. But she cooperated eagerly. She wanted to know everything about making out. Gates rolled onto his back and pulled her over to sit on him.
Shelly got the idea right away. She slid down the thick hard impalement of his cock, taking it clear to the balls. Gates grasped her waist and started hammering his prick into her as hard and fast as before.
"Oh, yeah, fantastic!" Shelly squealed. "Fuck me again, teacher, fuck hard!"
This was Gates' favorite way to fuck. He loved watching the lusty teens as he pounded his cock into them and drove them wild with excitement. He ogled Shelly's cute bouncing tits and watching his cock pistoning in and out of her cream-squirting box.
"You like it this way, honey?" he leered.
"I like it every way you do it, Mr. Gates," she gurgled. "Mmmmm, yeah, I wish you'd fuck me forever."
But that wasn't likely, because Gates was just about to go off. He'd held out as long as he could, savoring the girl's exquisitely tight pussy and loving her uninhibited cries of bliss, but now his lust was at the boiling point.
Rocketing out of control, he fucked her as hard as he could. She bounced up and down with the impact, howling with pleasure. He felt her tiny twat getting even tighter around his meat as she followed him to the brink of climax.
"Ohhhh, teacher, you're doing it to me, I'm comingggg!" Shelly screeched.
"Unnnnggghhh, Jesus, awwwwww!" Gates bellowed.
Shelly whimpered in ecstasy as he hammered an enormous load of red-hot jizz into her womb. Student and teacher rocked and writhed together in a long and powerful mutual orgasm. At last Shelly rolled off Gates with a gurgle of satisfaction.
"Oh, wow, Mr. Gates, that was fantastic," she sighed. "I sure hope we can do it again."
"I'd like that, Shelly," he said. "As I told you, you're a very talented girl. But remember, you must never tell anyone about this."
"Of course not, Mr. Gates," Shelly said. But this time she had her fingers crossed.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Shelly just couldn't keep her secret any longer.
That night in the dorm, the girls were sitting around talking about sex, as usual, and Shelly was bursting with all the things she could tell her friends.
"What's the point in talking about all this?" Lisa sighed. "We won't get to find out about boys as long as we're at St. Hilda's."
"But that's not true, Lisa," Shelly said. "I can tell you anything you want to know about sex, because I just found out with some teachers."
Everybody started yelling and talking at once, and before Shelly could say anything else, Miss Grubb was charging into the room.
"What's going on in here?" she demanded. "Why aren't you girls studying?"
"Sorry, Miss Grubb," Candy said. "We were just discussing a math problem."
"You must think I'm very stupid, young lady," Miss Grubb snapped. "I know perfectly well you weren't talking about math. You were too excited. Now, I want everybody in bed and lights out. Not another sound out of you."
"Shit," Shelly muttered.
"What did you say, Shelly?" Miss Grubb cried.
"I said, that's it," Shelly replied. "I mean, no more studying tonight."
"Exactly," Miss Grubb said. "I hope this will teach you girls to behave."
When they were all tucked in bed and the lights were out, Miss Grubb locked them in their room. Pretty soon Shelly felt somebody lifting the covers of her bed and crawling in beside her.
"Shelly," Lisa whispered, "you didn't really make it with a teacher, did you?"
"I sure did," Shelly whispered back. "Two of them."
Candy's bed was next to Shelly's, and now she crawled in with the other two girls.
"I wanna hear this, too," she said. "Who'd you make it with?"
"Mr. Miller and Mr. Gates," Shelly said. "It was wild!"
"Oh, come on, Shelly, you're bullshitting us," Lisa giggled.
"Yeah, Shelly, you can't expect us to believe that," Candy tittered.
"Oh, yeah?" Shelly said indignantly. "Well, it happened. I fucked both of them."
Her friends just went on giggling, and finally Lisa said, "Okay, Shelly, if you really want us to believe you, prove it. We wanna see you get it on with a teacher."
"Yeah," Candy said, "we wanna watch. How about doing it with Mr. Peters?"
"Okay, you're on," Shelly said defiantly. "I'll fix it up for tomorrow, right after school."
Lisa and Candy slipped back to their own beds, still giggling. Obviously they didn't believe Shelly, and that really pissed her off. But tomorrow she'd show them that she was telling the truth.
All she had to do was seduce Mr. Peters, the math teacher. Of course that wasn't going to be easy. Mr. Peters had to be the most bashful guy in the universe. But Shelly was determined to show her friends that she wasn't lying.
The next day, at the end of her math class, she stayed behind and approached Allan Peters, a tall, lanky young man with glasses. She wasn't surprised to see him blush as she spoke to him. He blushed all the time.
"I think I need a private conference with you, Mr. Peters," she said. "I'm having a terrible time in this class."
"Yes, you are, Shelly," he said, "and perhaps a private session would help. How about this afternoon when school lets out?"
"Perfect," Shelly purred.
She alerted Lisa and Candy. Now they just had to figure out a place for the two girls to hide and watch while Shelly did her thing with the math teacher. But Shelly bad a plan for that, too.
As sixth period was ending, Shelly went to a phone and called the school office, asking for Mr. Peters. He was summoned from his classroom, giving Lisa and Candy a chance to slip into the room and hide, in the closet. Shelly hung up just as Peters answered the phone, and then hurried to his room.
A few minutes later Peters arrived, scratching his head.
"I don't understand it," he said. "Somebody called me, then hung up without saying anything."
Shelly closed the door behind him and locked it.
"Probably a wrong number," she said. "Are you ready to help me, Mr. Peters?"
"Oh, yes, of course, Shelly," he said, sitting down at his desk. "Where, would you like to start?"
"Right here," Shelly said.
She swung his swivel chair to the side, dropped to her knees in front of him, and unzipped his pants.
She heard a gasp from the closet and frowned in that direction, warning Lisa and Candy to be quiet luckily Mr. Peters didn't hear the gasp. He was too thunderstruck to notice anything as Shelly tugged his pants down to his knees.
Peters started blushing. Shelly had never seen him blush harder. His mouth hung open, and his eyes looked ready to pop. Good, she wanted him to remain stunned while she got down to work.
She grasped his jockey shorts and tugged them down, too. There was another gasp from the closet, but a very small one. Shelly stared at the math teacher's cock. It looked like a nice big one, and she was about to make it even bigger. She curled her fingers around the fat slab of meat and began pumping it. Peters gasped.
"Uh, Shelly, what are you doing?" he said in a croaky voice.
"Why, Mr. Peters, you can see what I'm doing," Shelly cooed. "I'm playing with your cock. I've been wanting to do that for so long. I've really got the hots for you."
"For me?" he exclaimed.
"Mmmmmn, yes," Shelly gurgled. "You're really a hunk, Mr. Peters. I think you'd look even cuter without your glasses."
With her free hand she reached up and removed his glasses and laid them on the desk. He did look cuter without them, but Shelly had a double motive. She knew he couldn't see across the room without his glasses.
Now he couldn't see what she was seeing, Lisa and Candy poking their inquisitive faces farther and farther out of the closet. They were both wide-eyed with wonder as they watched Shelly pump the math teacher's big naked cock.
Shelly grinned at them. They had to believe her now! She ran her hot little fist faster and faster around Mr. Peters' prick. He still just sat there gawking at her, as if he couldn't believe what was happening, but finally his cock started to react.
Shelly shivered with excitement when she felt his meat beginning to swell in her fist. Sure enough, it was growing, pushing her fingers wider and wider apart. His cock grew long and thick and rigid, and it throbbed hard against her fingers. Her guess was right – the guy was really well hung.
"Mmmmm, just look at that," she gurgled. "Your cock's getting so big, Mr. Peters!"
He blushed, even harder.
"Uh. Shelly," he said in a kind of strangled voice, "maybe you shouldn't do that. We could get into big trouble."
"Oh, don't worry, Mr. Peters," Shelly said calmly. "The door's locked. Nobody will know. And you're really gonna love what I do to you next."
"Next?" he babbled.
Shelly leaned forward, stuck out her tongue, and started licking his cock. More gasps from the closet, but they were drowned out by Peters' hoarse groan. As Shelly lathered his swollen prick with her hot spit, he shivered with excitement.
"Gosh," he panted, "I always wanted a girl to do that to me."
"Then just relax and enjoy, honey," Shelly cooed.
She whipped her hot juicy tongue all over his cock, not missing an inch. Big globs of juice started oozing from his piss hole, and she lapped them up and gobbled them. She dug the tip of her tongue into the oozing hole and scooped out more delicious cream.
"Oh, Jesus!" Peters groaned.
"You like this a lot, don't you, Mr. Peters?" Shelly said.
"I-I sure do," he replied hoarsely, "but we really shouldn't be doing this."
Shelly knew just how to stop his worries. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and started sliding it down around the stiff throbbing pole of his cock. He groaned, and Lisa and Candy almost fell out of the closet.
"Ohhhh, Christ, yesssss!" the math teacher cried.
She had him now. Shelly sensed that the shy teacher had been longing for a blow-job. It must have been his secret fantasy for a long time, and now it was coming true. She sucked his cock into her hot mouth, almost to his balls.
Grasping the thick base of his prick, she started sucking the hot meat. Peters slumped back in his chair and shivered with excitement. He got even redder than before, but this time he wasn't blushing.
He was overcome with hot lust as Shelly sucked greedily and noisily on his prick. His eyes rolled, and he began to breathe heavily and loudly. His cock throbbed harder and harder on her tongue. No, Mr. Peters wasn't going to protest any more. He was having too much fun.
"Mmmmm, mmmmmmmmm," Shelly gurgled as she suctioned the hot cream from his cock.
"Jesus," he panted, "I can't believe this is happening. Oh, shit, it feels great!"
Shelly knew she'd proved her point to her friends. Lisa and Candy would have to believe her now. But she wasn't ready to quit. She was getting so horny, she could hardly hold still. Her pussy was hot and wet and ready. This session wasn't going to end with a blow-job.
Her blonde head bobbed fast as she sucked her teacher's nearly-exploding cock. All the fight had gone out of Peters. He was lounging back in his chair and moaning with delight, his face contorted with lust. Shelly knew he was about to fill her mouth with boiling jizz.
She sucked faster, making an obscene wet slurping noise that drove her teacher wild. Totally losing control of himself, Peters began pistoning his fat hard cock over her slippery tongue. His eyes rolled crazily, then closed tight.
"Oh, shit, can't help it!" he groaned. "Gonna come!"
Now that he'd closed his eyes, Lisa and Candy felt safe about coming out of the closet. They moved closer and closer to the desk, their eyes riveted to Shelly's hotly sucking mouth. They watched her juicy lips pistoning up and down Peters' cock.
Shelly gave a muffled giggle. She was really blowing her friends away with this little demonstration. Then she felt a hot sting of juice at the back of her throat, and Mr. Peters began jerking his hips like crazy.
"Eat it, Shelly, eat my load!" he roared, hammering his cock over her tongue. "Ahhhhh, shit, aaaggghhhhhh!"
Lisa and Candy watched pop-eyed as Shelly's cheeks ballooned. They saw thick jism spurt from the corners of her lips. Then she gulped down the teacher's steaming thick load of come, and Peters slumped back in his chair with a happy groan.
"Oh, my gosh, that was great, Shelly," he sighed.
Lisa and Candy fled back to the closet before he saw them. Shelly didn't think they had anything to worry about at that point, Mr. Peters wouldn't have noticed, a parade of elephants going through the room.
Shelly didn't release his cock from her mouth. She just kept on sucking it, and pretty soon she got the results she wanted. She felt his big prick swelling again, forcing her lips wide apart and throbbing lustily on her tongue.
Mr. Peters was almost cross-eyed with lust. He sure had forgotten his shyness. When his cock was once again stiff as steel, Shelly finally let it snap free. She ogled the thick wet pole of meat and creamed right through her panties.
"Mmmmmm, Mr. Peters, you have such a gorgeous cock," she gurgled, getting to her feet. "Now how about getting me off with it?"
"Of course, Shelly," the math teacher said blissfully. "How do you want me to do that?"
"I think you'll figure it out," she grinned. Quickly she dropped her jeans and panties, then faced his desk and leaned her hands against it. She stuck out her cute little ass and moved her thighs wide apart. From behind Peters could see the soaked pink flesh of her horny little pussy. He gave a lusty snort and stood up.
"Yes, I think I see what you want," he rasped.
His pants and shorts dropped to his ankles, and he waddled over to stand behind her. Shelly whimpered with eagerness when he grasped her hips and stuck his stiff cock between the cheeks of her ass. She felt the long pole of meat sawing against her swollen pussy lips.
"Yes, yes, Mr. Peters, stick it in me!" she moaned.
Growling with lust, the shy math teacher turned into a tiger. He crammed the thick head of his cock into the moist little pit of Shelly's cunt mouth, lodging it firmly. Then he started pushing into her, and she threw back her head and howled with excitement.
"Yes, honey, get into me, give me all of that big thing," she cried.
She and Peters had their backs to the closet, but Shelly was positive her friends were sneaking out for a closer look at the action. Probably Lisa and Candy were standing right behind them by now.
They were watching the teacher's long wrist thick cock sliding deeper and deeper into Shelly's hot and eager pussy hole. Shelly gripped the edge of the desk and whimpered blissfully as Peters steadily crammed her cunt.
"Ohhhhh, honey, yessss!" she moaned. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
With a snort of lust, Peters pushed his throbbing boner to her womb and began fucking her like crazy. He was too wildly turned on to be gentle, but Shelly didn't mind at all. She loved being fucked hard and fast.
"Yeah, fuck it to me, fuck it to meee!" she wailed.
As Peters hammered his cock into her, there was a lot of panting going on, and Shelly knew it wasn't all coming from him. Her friends were very close by. They were seeing everything, and they knew Shelly hadn't been lying to them about getting it on with teachers.
"Ohhhhh, Mr. Peters, honey, I love it!" she moaned. "Keep fucking me hard, baby, don't stop!"
She got the response she wanted. Peters fucked into her even harder, his belly slapping her ass loudly. The red-hot friction was driving her fast towards orgasm. She closed her eyes and forgot everything but the intense pleasure she was getting from his pile-driving cock.
"Ooooooh, oooooh, I'm gonna come!" she whimpered.
"Shit, so am I!" Peters groaned.
Shelly felt the violent orgasm boiling up from the hot depths of her cunt and shaking her whole body. A second later her cunt was flooded with a huge jet of jism. The scalding liquid overflowed, running down her legs.
"Unnnnhhhhh, you did it! I'm cominggggg!" she screamed. "Oooooh, baby, whaahhhhh!"
"Take my load, unnngghhhh, awwwwww!" Peters yelled.
Shelly heard faint scurrying as Lisa and Candy ducked, back into the closet. She and Peters rocked together in total bliss, coming violently. At last the shy math teacher staggered back from her with a big sigh.
"Shelly," he said, "we really shouldn't have done that, but, shit, it was great."
"I thought so, too, Mr. Peters," Shelly grinned. "I sure hope we can do it again some time."
"Oh, so do I," he sighed. "Now, did you really want some help with your math?"
"Not really," Shelly grinned. "I just got all the help I needed."



CHAPTER EIGHT


After Mr. Peters left the room, Lisa and Candy burst from the closet, practically jumping up and down with excitement. Shelly grinned proudly. She wouldn't have any problem getting her friends to believe her now.
"Wow, Shelly, that was fantastic!" Candy cried.
"Yeah, that was super," Lisa agreed. "You said you made it with Mr. Miller and Mr. Gates, too?"
"Right," Shelly grinned. "And I'm gonna make it with all the other teachers who turn me on. How about you guys? You wanna try it?" Lisa and Candy looked, both eager and nervous.
"I dunno," Lisa said. "We sure could get into a lot of trouble if we got caught."
"Yeah, our parents would kill us," Candy said.
"Well, you're right about that," Shelly agreed. "I wish there was some way we could make it safe."
"How would we do that?" Lisa said, frowning. "Ask the headmaster's permission?"
Then they all stared at each other. As crazy as it sounded, Lisa might just have hit on the answer to their problem. If the headmaster of St. Hilda's approved of their little scheme, then nobody else could punish them.
"Fat chance of that," Candy said gloomily. "Maybe," Shelly said, "but it'd be worth the risk. If I could get it on with Mr. Gray, we'd have it made. We could do anything we wanted, and he couldn't say a word about it."
"Shelly, you gotta be kidding!" Lisa exclaimed. "The guy's a vulture. He pisses ice water. He probably doesn't even believe in fucking."
"He's a man, isn't he?" Shelly said, starting to grin. "I'm gonna give it a try."
"Shelly, you're out of your mind," Lisa groaned.
Charles Gray, the headmaster of St. Hilda's School for Girls, was a grim-looking man in his late forties. He was stern, strict and puritanical.
Every girl in the school was terrified of him. But Shelly liked a challenge.
"Yes," she said, "I'm gonna do it. Let's figure out how you guys can watch. I'll need witnesses."
"You're nuts," Candy said. But then she grinned wickedly. "Shit, wouldn't it be a kick if you actually did it?"
The three friends spent the rest of the day working out a plan for Shelly to seduce the headmaster while Lisa and Candy spied and watched. By lights out time, they'd finalized their scheme. Now all they had to do was get out of the dorm without Miss Grubb catching them.
"We're gonna sneak out for awhile," Shelly told the rest of the girls. "Don't anybody dare snitch on us."
Of course the girls promised, and they helped stuff pillows into the empty beds so it would look like the three friends were sleeping. Then, Shelly, Lisa and Candy slipped out the window and down the fire escape.
Mr. Gray had a house on campus. The girls sneaked over to his place and peered in the window. There was the headmaster, sitting by the fireplace reading a big dull-looking book. Shelly eased the window open a little so her friends could hear everything that went on.
Then she went around to the front door and knocked. Mr. Gray opened the door and glared at her.
"Young lady, what are you doing out of the dorms at this hour?" he growled. "You know that's strictly against the rules."
"I know, Mr. Gray," Shelly said, "but I just have to talk to you. It's very private."
"You should have arranged a conference!" he snapped. "I'm putting you on report, and I want you back to the dorm immediately!"
Shelly saw that this was going to be her hardest job yet. But she was determined not to fail. She pushed past the headmaster, into the living room.
"If you want me back at the dorm, you'll have to carry me, Mr. Gray," she said. "I'm not leaving till I get to talk to you about my problem."
Gray looked furious.
"I won't stand for this!" he barked. "You get out of here this minute, or I'll call the security guard and have him take you back to the dorm."
"Oh, no, you won't," Shelly said, "because you won't be able to explain this."
She started stripping. Before the headmaster could stop her, she was flinging her clothes right and left. His mouth dropped open as she discarded her bra and revealed her luscious ripe tits. His eyes popped as she wriggled out of her panties and stood before him stark naked.
"How are you gonna explain this to the guard, Mr. Gray?" she taunted.
Gray stood there gawking at her. Shelly could hardly keep from giggling. She could see that the headmaster had never faced a problem like this before. What was he going to do with a naked girl who refused to leave his house?
If Shelly could have read his mind, she would have felt even more smug. Charles Gray was having a terrible time controlling himself. He had a shameful secret. The grim and puritanical headmaster of St. Hilda's had always lusted after teenage girls.
He struggled to keep a frown on his face as he studied Shelly's petite nubile body. He stared at her firm pouting tits and the pretty golden triangle of her bush. All his life he'd wanted to make it with a girl this young.
It was torture for him to be headmaster of a girls' school, to watch all those lusty young females day after day. At night he'd jack off, pretending he was making it with a horny teenager, but during the day he managed to control himself.
Now he was faced with the worst temptation yet. "Just what do you want, Shelly?" he barked. "Not that it matters. I'm going to expel you anyway."
"For what, Mr. Gray?" Shelly taunted. "For being naked in your living room? How are you gonna explain that?"
She started toward him, and Gray backed up against the wall. As she reached for the zipper of his pants, he grabbed her hand and stopped her. Shelly made a grab with the other hand, and he seized her wrist.
"Stop this at once!" he barked.
Peering in the window, Lisa and Candy could see that their friend was in trouble. They nodded at each other, pushed the window wide open, and leaped into the room. As the headmaster gawked at them, they quickly stripped naked.
"My God, what's going on?" Gray demanded.
"We're here to help our friend," Lisa said with a wicked grin.
She and Candy moved behind the headmaster and pinned his arms. With Shelly's help, they pulled him down on the rug, and then Shelly tugged off his pants and shorts. Gray struggled to get loose, but the three girls managed to hold him down.
"Mr. Gray, honey," Shelly purred, "why don't you just relax and enjoy yourself?"
"You girls are in big trouble," Gray sputtered. "You'll all be expelled. You – oh, my God!"
Shelly was wriggling between his legs, dipping her head down low, and then he felt the first delicious lash of her tongue on his cock. She whisked the hot juicy meat all over his prick, and he couldn't help shivering with excitement. This was even better than his jack-off fantasies.
"Shelly, you stop that," he said weakly. "This is outrageous!"
"It sure is," Shelly giggled.
While Lisa and Candy held down the sputtering, red-faced headmaster, Shelly licked his cock all over. It didn't take long for her to get results. She felt his big prick stiffening under her whipping tongue.
"Oh, look at this, girls," she cooed. "Mr. Gray's getting, a hard-on."
"Why, Mr. Gray, how naughty of you," Lisa snickered.
"Yeah, Mr. Gray, you oughta be ashamed of yourself," Candy laughed.
There wasn't anything Gray could say. He lay there blushing like crazy as his treacherous cock got long and hard and thick. His stern expression didn't fool the girls one bit. He might be able to control his expression, but he couldn't control his prick.
Then Shelly made things even more tempting for him. Opening her lips wide, she slid them slowly and sensuously down around his stiffening cock. Gray barely stifled a groan of lust. For years he'd dreamed of getting a blow-job from a cute teenaged girl.
"Shelly," Lisa cried, "that's wild. Where'd you learn to do that?"
"She can't talk now, silly," Candy said. "She's got her mouth full."
That was true. Shelly's mouth was about as full as it could get. She'd taken in the headmaster's thick cock, almost to his balls. Now she pulled in her cheeks and started to suck. Gray gave a violent shudder of pleasure.
"You like that, Mr. Gray?" Candy giggled.
"Certainly not," he said in a hoarse voice. "I-I think it's disgusting. You girls are all going to be severely punished for this."
"How come you're panting, Mr. Gray?" Lisa laughed.
Gray turned red with mortification. He couldn't hide anything from these little devils. They knew perfectly well that he was turned on, so why bother to hide it? It was all he could do to keep from bellowing with excitement as Shelly sucked loudly on his cock.
Still he was the headmaster, and he was supposed to enforce the rules, not break them. He couldn't let the girls know just how much he was enjoying this little orgy. He struggled to keep a grim expression on his face while hot pleasure shot from his cock.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmmmmm," Shelly moaned. Her blonde head was bobbing faster and faster as she increased the speed of her sucking. She was making a lewd wet slurping noise that excited Gray in a wicked way. Her mouth was wonderfully hot and juicy and snug around his meat. How could he possibly keep from coming?
Yet he had to, if he was going to fool the girls. He had to pretend that their naughty games didn't excite him at all. He struggled to think of something besides the hot pleasure of having his cock sucked. He knew he was dangerously close to shooting his load.
"Go for it, Shelly, make him come!" Lisa urged.
"Yeah, Shelly, you can do it!" Candy cried. Encouraged by her friends, Shelly sucked even harder and faster on the headmaster's hugely engorged cock. His meat was throbbing like crazy on her tongue, and he kept giving violent shivers, yet she couldn't get him off.
He was resisting her, trying not to come. But Shelly wasn't going to lose this contest. Everything depended on it. If she didn't get Mr. Gray off, he'd win, and he'd expel her and her friends. But if she made him come, then he'd just be part of the gang.
She used hot hard suction to draw the tasty juice from his oozing piss hole, and she gulped the hot cream down like it was candy. That drove Gray wild. He snorted and shivered each time she did it. Shelly picked up on those clues and gave him more steamy suction.
Gray closed his eyes and tried desperately to think of something unsexy, something that would turn him off. But he wasn't conscious of anything except the incredible excitement he felt as the nubile teenage girl sucked ravenously on his nearly-exploding prick.
How was he going to explain this to the board of directors for the school? Would they really believe him when he claimed that three teenage girls had raped him? Gray couldn't think clearly. His cock was so swollen, it ached, and his balls felt ready to burst.
Then Shelly gave an especially long, hard suck, and he felt himself rocketing into climax. There was no way he could stop it. Sizzling come exploded from his balls and raced up his cock, splattering into the girl's sucking mouth.
"Ahhhhh, Jesus, aaaaggghhhhh!" he howled.
"You did it, Shelly, you made him come!" Lisa cried gleefully.
"Hey, Shelly, all right!" Candy cheered.
Shelly's mouth was still full, so she couldn't answer. She was letting Gray sizzle his huge load of come into her mouth, letting the hot liquid collect till she thought her cheeks would burst. When she couldn't hold it any longer, she gulped down the thick salty come.
"Mmmmm, mmmmmm!" she moaned.
"Oh, Christ!" Gray gasped, slumping back exhausted as he finished coming.
He knew he'd lost the contest. Whatever it was the girls wanted, they'd won. He hadn't been able to control himself. He hadn't remained the dignified headmaster. He'd been just another ordinary, horny guy.
Shelly let his drained prick slip from her lips, and she grinned at him triumphantly. "You're not gonna report this, are you, Mr. Gray?"
Gray reddened and said, "I, uh, don't see how I could do that, Shelly."
"Yeah, Mr. Gray," Candy laughed, "we get what you mean. You liked what Shelly did to you."
"You really got off," Lisa added mockingly.
"Very well, girls, you win," Gray sighed. "I won't report anything. I'll forget this happened. Now please go back to your dorm."
"Oh, no, Mr. Gray," Shelly purred. "We're not finished with you yet. Gosh, my friends still want a turn with you, right, girls?"
"Right!" Lisa and Candy chorused.
"Oh, God!" the headmaster groaned.
"Here, you guys take my place," Shelly said. "Take turns sucking his cock. That oughta get him hard real fast."
Grey opened his mouth to protest, then decided to forget it. What good would it do? These little rascals were going to do whatever they pleased anyhow. And besides, it would be wickedly thrilling to have two young ladies going down on him at once.
Shelly moved behind him to pin his shoulders, and Candy knelt in either side of his cock. "You go first, Lisa," Shelly commanded.
Lisa giggled, then picked up Gray's cock and stuffed it into her mouth. She started sucking on it, and the head-master shivered with lust. Her mouth was fiery hot and slick around his meat.
"Come on, Lisa, let me have a turn!" Candy begged. "I wanna try it, too!"
Lisa released his prick, and Candy hurried to stuff it into her mouth. Her sucking was even faster and more greedy than Lisa's. Gray found his self-control vanishing again. He felt his cock throbbing and starting to grow.
"Hey!" Candy gasped, drawing back. "I think his cock's getting bigger."
"Wow, let me suck it again!" Lisa begged. They went on taking turns, alternating their hot juicy mouths around the headmaster's cock, and Gray was just about babbling with lust. He figured no man could resist a temptation like this, two cute teens battling for the privilege of going down on him.
He wasn't surprised when his cock mushroomed into a thick pillar of steel, stretching Lisa's lips almost to bursting and butting into her throat. She choked on it and quickly released it.
"Shit," she exclaimed, "it's huge!"
"Yes," Shelly said with a gurgle of excitement, "it's hard again, and now we're really gonna have some fun with it."



CHAPTER NINE


Lisa and Candy stared wide-eyed at the headmaster's gigantic stiff cock.
"You mean we're gonna go all the way with him?" Candy asked nervously.
"His cock's awful big," Lisa chimed in. "Scared?" Shelly teased. "Hey, I know it looks big, but it's no problem. You'll really like it."
"Okay, smarty, then you go first," Candy said.
"Yeah, show us it won't hurt," Lisa challenged.
"You're on," Shelly grinned.
Naturally she didn't mind going first. Not at all! Just looking at Gray's big hard cock was enough to make her horny out of her mind. Her eager little cunt was spurting hot juice as she straddled Gray.
"Now wait a minute, young lady," he said weakly. "This is going too far!"
He had to say it. He was the headmaster. But secretly he was praying that Shelly wouldn't pay any attention to his protests. He imagined how deliciously tight her teenage cunt was, and he could hardly hide his lust.
"Aw, came on, Mr. Gray," Shelly laughed.
"If you're not interested, how come you've got a hard-on?"
"Nobody said I wasn't interested," Gray muttered.
The girls didn't hear him. They were too busy laughing at what Shelly had said. The little blond positioned herself right over his stiff standing cock, her knees hugging his hips. She rubbed the slippery hot flesh of her pussy back and forth over his swollen cock head.
"Mmmmm," she gurgled, "I can hardly wait."
"Then do it," Candy urged.
"Yeah, we dare you!" Lisa cried.
Grinning broadly, Shelly fitted the tight but juicy mouth of her cunt around the fleshy bulb of meat. She began sliding down the headmaster's wrist-thick cock. Lisa and Candy gasped, waiting for her to cry out in pain.
It didn't happen. Gurgling with delight, Shelly slid all the way down the thick blue veined column of meat till only Gray's balls were showing. Fully crammed with his cock, she shivered with excitement.
"Oh, yeah," she moaned, "it feels great."
Tell me about it, Gray thought lustily. Her tiny teenage cunt was even tighter than he'd dreamed. She was the first teenager he'd ever fucked, a naughty fantasy come true. He barely stifled a snort of horniness.
Then Shelly started working her cunt up and down his cock. It wasn't the best way to fuck, and she was clumsy at it, but she was too eager to hold still. Lisa and Candy crowded close to watch.
"Unnnhhh, darn it," Shelly panted, "can't you move it, Mr. Gray? Come on, fuck me."
Gray had reached the end of his self-control.
He was only human. This gorgeous little blonde was writhing around his cock, begging him to fuck her, and he just couldn't resist. He'd worry about the consequences later.
"All right," he groaned, "if you all promise not to tell."
"Oh, we promise," Shelly cried. "Come on, Mr. Gray, do it to me."
He grabbed her by the waist, gave a lusty growl, and started hammering his cock into her. Lisa and Candy looked worried. Surely that hard fast fucking was going to hurt their friend. But to their amazement, Shelly threw back her head and howled with pleasure.
"Oh, yeah, that's it!" she cried. "Really fuck it to me, honey! Don't stop!"
Mr. Gray's usually cold and dignified expression changed to a snarl of lust. He got flushed all over, and he started panting as he pistoned his steel-hard cock in the girl's velvety hot box.
"Hard enough for you, Shelly?" he growled.
"Oh, shit, yes," she groaned. "I love it, Mr. Gray, I love the way you're fucking me."
Lisa and Candy stared at each other. They knew Shelly wasn't faking. She was gurgling and moaning with pleasure, and thick hot cream was spurting from her cunt as she took the steady hard pistoning of the headmaster's big prick. The girls had to face it – fucking didn't hurt.
To judge from Shelly's delighted squeals and horny wriggling, fucking was a whole lot of fun. Candy and Lisa still didn't understand how she could take a cock that big and not be split in half. They watched in fascination as Gray fucked her faster and faster.
"Ooooooh, shit, yesssss!" Shelly hissed. "Fuck it to me, honey, fuck hard!"
Charles Gray felt like he'd died and gone to heaven. His secret fantasies were all coming true as he hammered his engorged boner in the girl's exquisitely tight cunt. She was riding his pounding cock with wails of bliss, loving every second of it.
He fucked her even faster and watched her luscious ripe tits bouncing crazily. He watched his thick boner slicing in and out between her widely spread pussy lips and forcing out her thick pearly cream. He forgot all about his duties as headmaster.
Right now he was just another horny guy, having a terrific fuck. Holding Shelly tightly by the waist, he worked his rock-hard prick faster and faster in her seething, nipping cunt. Her eyes rolled crazily, then closed tightly. He felt her box go tight as a vise around his meat.
"Unnnnhhhh, shit, I'm cominggggg?" she howled. "Ohhhhh, fuck, whaahhhhh!"
Her cunt went into hard horny spasms around his cock. Gray was glad he'd come once already, otherwise he would have been shooting his load. But he felt like he could go forever. He knew there were two more tight-cunted teenage girls waiting for his cock.
"Unnnhhhh, shit, that was great," Shelly gurgled at last. She tumbled off the panting headmaster and panted, "Okay, you guys, your turn."
Gray's cock was still hard as steel, standing up big and straight and menacing.
"Uh, you go first, Lisa," Candy said. "I don't mind waiting."
"Oh, that's okay, Candy," Lisa said quickly. "You can be first."
"Sissies," Shelly taunted.
"Hey, I'm no sissy," Lisa snapped. "I'll go first."
"Great," Shelly said. "Mr. Gray can show us another way to fuck. There's more than one way, you know."
Gray took the hint, and he was ready. What the hell, he'd already committed himself. The girls knew he wanted to make it with them. He quickly shrugged off his jacket and shirt, the only clothes he had left, and leered at Lisa.
"Lie on your back," he said hoarsely. "We'll do it that way."
Lisa obeyed, but she looked scared shitless. Gray arranged her with her knees bent and her legs wide apart. He crawled between her slim thighs and knelt there, staring down at the frightened kid. He thought he knew how to calm her.
"I'll go easy," he said. "I won't hurt you."
"Okay, Mr. Gray," Lisa said worriedly.
He pressed the enormous purple head of his cock against her virgin cunt mouth and started easing his meat into her ever so slowly and gently. It excited hell out of him to be fucking a virgin, but he wanted her to like it, too.
"Ooooooh!" Lisa squealed. "Wow!"
Her eyes got bigger and bigger as Gray inched his cock into her tiny hot cunt, very gradually taking her cherry. She started to relax when she realized it wasn't going to hurt. When he was almost all the way into her box, she began to wriggle and gurgle.
"Hey," she panted, "I think this is gonna be fun."
"I told you so," Shelly laughed.
Lisa liked the excitement of feeling a big thick cock throbbing inside her. Then the head master staffed fucking her in slow sensuous strokes, and that felt even nicer. Each inward thrust gave her a little rush of pleasure.
"Mmmmmm, yeah, it's okay," she gurgled.
Gray was savoring the incredible tightness of her cunt. It was even smaller than Shelly's delicious little pussy. This girl had obviously never fucked before. He snorted with excitement when he felt her start to cream around his meat. Then her slim hips started moving in a horny fucking motion, and she clawed the rug.
"Oooooh, yeah! Do it to me, Mr. Gray!" she squealed. "I really like it now!"
Gray growled with lust and began fucking her faster. He brought her long slowly but steadily, till they were fucking at a normal speed. Lisa kept pace with her eagerly jerking hips, taking his pistoning boner as deep as she could get it. She soaked his dick with molten cream.
"Oh, shit, Shelly, you were right!" she moaned. "This is really fantastic!"
Shelly grinned triumphantly. Candy still wasn't quite convinced. She saw that Lisa's cunt lips were spread almost to bursting. She didn't understand how her friend could take a cock that big and not be hurt. Well, she'd find out when her turn came.
Gray let himself down on Lisa now, fucking her fast. Her natural lusty urges guided her, and she wrapped her legs around his back to get the full length of his throbbing prick. Her pretty face twisted into a lusty grimace.
"Do it to me, do it to meeee!" she moaned. Gray's stiff cock was rubbing up and down her cunt, the little button she always used to get herself off. It felt great. The pleasure built and built in her pussy till she felt ready to explode. She was creaming uncontrollably, soaking Gray's cock. The molten liquid overflowed her crammed cunt and gushed down her ass crack.
"Unnnnnhhh, shit, I'm gonna come!" she moaned.
Gray speeded up his fucking, giving her steady red-hot friction over her nearly-bursting joy button. She closed her eyes tightly and sailed to the brink of climax. Squealing with ecstasy, she began to convulse.
"Ooooo, you did it to meeee!" she screamed. "I'm coming, ohhhhhhhh!"
Shelly clapped her hands in delight as she watched her friend moaning and writhing in a body-shaking orgasm. Candy just swallowed hard and tried to look brave. She wasn't going to chicken out in front of her friends, but she was scared.
Then Mr. Gray looked right at her and said, "Okay, honey, your turn."
He rolled off Lisa, who was gurgling with satisfaction. Candy forced a smile to her face, trying to look brave. But as she glanced at his massive hard-on, she shivered. No way in the world could she take that huge donkey cock into her virgin cunt.
"Show her another way to fuck, Mr. Gray," Shelly urged.
"Just what I had in mind," the headmaster chuckled. "Candy, I want you on your hands and knees."
Candy gulped and obeyed. She vowed not to cry, no matter how much it hurt. She wasn't going to act like a baby in front of Shelly and Lisa. But she couldn't keep from trembling as Gray knelt behind her and grasped her curvy hips.
"Easy," he said. "I won't hurt you."
Candy was too scared to answer. She just crouched there digging her nails into the rug and trying to look cool. Then she felt the enormous hardhead of Gray's cock stretching her tender pussy lips and starting a slow but steady penetration of her untried pussy.
She gritted her teeth. Ever so gradually her cunt was being filled with that granite column of meat. She could feel it throbbing against the narrow walls of her cunt. She waited for it to hurt, but somehow that didn't happen.
Meanwhile Lisa and Shelly were crouching right beside her, their eyes locked hungrily on the headmaster's thick blue-veined cock as it slid steadily deeper into Candy's tiny cunt. Gray was panting with excitement, his face flushed and his eyes glazed.
This was the tightest cunt he'd been into yet. He couldn't believe how tight the girl was. He had a wild urge to let himself go and just fuck her brains out, but he knew that would terrify her.
No, he'd be patient and gentle, making her very first fuck a great experience. That way, he thought wickedly, she might come back for more. To hell with the risks and the dangers! He wanted a lot more nights like this, fucking one horny teen after another.
"There," he panted at last, "you've got it all now, Candy. Are you all right?"
"Yes," she said in surprise.
She didn't sound scared any more, but she didn't sound excited, either. Gray quickly took care of that. He started fucking her very slowly and sensuously, and he reached around her and found the pulsating bud of her clit.
He took the slick button between his fingers and started kneading it as he fucked her. The effect was like magic. She gave a little gasp of pleasure and creamed all over his slowly pistoning cock.
"Oooooo, yeah, Mr. Gray!" she squealed. "Keep doing that, it feels great!"
Lisa and Shelly glanced at each other. Mr. Gray hadn't performed that neat trick for them. But they understood that Candy needed it. Of the three girls, she was the most timid and scared. Mr. Gray was doing everything he could to turn her on.
And it was working. As he massaged her clit and worked his big stiff cock faster and faster in her cunt, she started getting very aroused. Her face flushed, she clawed the rug, and hot cream began dripping from her cunt.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, don't stop!" she moaned. "Keep fucking me, honey, I love it!"
Gray snarled with lust and pistoned his big prick into her deliciously tiny cunt. He fucked her faster by the second, and she kept up with him, moaning in bliss. He wished the excitement could go on all night, but he was close to exploding. After all, he was on his third teenage pussy of the evening.
Growling and groaning, he hammered his swollen prick into Candy's juice-squirting cunt. He kneaded her clit steadily, doubling her excitement. Now her hips were jerking to his hard rhythm. Her fear was gone, replaced by boiling horniness.
"Unnnhhhh, shit, oooooh!" she moaned. "I don't think Candy's scared any more," Lisa snickered.
"Nope," Shelly laughed. "I even think she likes it."
Candy wanted to tell them that she loved it, but she was too lusty to talk. Pistoning her hips to the exact tempo of the headmaster's reaming cock, she closed her eyes and sailed to the very edge of orgasm.
"Oooooo, shit, honey! You're gonna make me come," she whimpered.
Gray socked his massive boner to her hot pulpy depths, setting off an orgasm that shook her body violently. Her cunt went into hungry convulsions around his cock, sucking and squeezing, and that set him off, too.
"Take my load, Candy, awwwwwwww!" the headmaster roared.
"Ooooooo, shit, whaahhhhh!" Candy howled.
She whimpered in ecstasy as she took her very first load of jizz. When it was finally over, Gray rolled back and collapsed on the rug, panting for breath and totally blissed out. It had been the best night of his life.
"Girls," he said, "this will be our secret, of course. But I hope you'll came back often."
"Oh, we will, Mr. Gray," Shelly said with a mischievous grin, "but only on one condition."
"What's that?" the headmaster asked.
"We wanna make it with other teachers, too," Shelly said, laying it on the line. "And we don't wanna be punished if we get caught."
Gray couldn't resist the idea of more little orgies with the cute, horny students.
"Girls," he said, "you've got yourselves a deal."



CHAPTER TEN


"We've got it made," Shelly said as the three friends sneaked back to the dorm. "We can get it on with anybody we want, and Mr. Gray won't say a word."
"Fantastic," Lisa said. "Who are we gonna do it with next?"
"Let's think about it and decide tomorrow," Candy suggested. "It oughta be a real hunk."
They all agreed about that. But who was the hunk going to be? The girls didn't have a chance to talk in privacy till the next afternoon, but they'd all been thinking hard about their next conquest.
"I think I've got it," Shelly announced excitedly, "and he's not even a teacher."
Lisa and Candy started to giggle. "We know who you mean!" Lisa said.
"Yeah, he's the sexiest guy I ever saw," Candy sighed.
"Then we agree," Shelly grinned. "We're going after Dave Scott."
Dave Scott was the head gardener at St. Hilda's School. Tall, muscular and in his late twenties, he had the tanned and sun-bleached blond looks of a surfer. Every girl in school had the hots for him.
Of course he was strictly off limits. At least he had been up to now. But now Lisa, Candy and Shelly had a license to seduce, straight from the headmaster. They decided to carry out their attack on Saturday morning.
They found Dave Scott trimming some rose bushes at the far end of the campus, where most teachers and students never went. The setting was perfect. The three girls walked up to the handsome gardener, grinning.
"Well, good morning, ladies," Scott said, flashing them a devastating sexy grin.
Shelly creamed right through her jeans.
"Hi, Mr. Scott," she said. "Are you working here all alone?"
"Call me Dave," he grinned. "And, yes, I'm alone. I don't make my crew work on weekends."
"Oh, good," Shelly purred. "Would you come over here? We want to show you something."
Puzzled but friendly, Dave followed the girls into a hidden clearing surrounded by roses and other shrubs.
"What's up?" he asked.
"We're having a contest, Dave," Shelly said. "We're wondering which one of us has the nicest tits. Go ahead, girls, show him."
All three girls whisked off their t-shirts. They weren't wearing bras. Dave's mouth fell open as he gazed at three luscious pairs of teenage tits. Lisa, Candy and Shelly stood brazenly showing off their breasts and grinning like fiends. Obviously Dave was very interested in what he saw.
"Well, what do you think, Dave?" Lisa asked. "We decided you should be the judge."
"Wait, don't make up your mind yet," Candy put in. "You should feel them first." Dave looked slowly and carefully around, to make sure they were alone, then walked up to the girls and started feeling tits. He began with Shelly's large round breasts, tried out Lisa's pert cones, and ended up with Candy's firm and silky apple-size tits.
He took his time, trying to think. It wasn't easy to think under the circumstances. Ever since coming to work at St. Hilda's, he'd ached to get his hands on some of the cute students. But should he really take advantage of this golden opportunity?
"Well, Dave," Shelly purred, "what's your decision?"
"Shit, you've all got great tits," Dave answered diplomatically. "Maybe I should see the rest of you before I decide."
"Oh, what a good idea," Lisa cooed.
Without a blush, the girls removed the rest of their clothes. Now Dave's mind was made up. To hell with the risks, to hell with the rules. He couldn't pass up a chance like this. These girls were obviously out for fun.
Now he had three naked teens before him, and he ate them up with his eyes. They all looked great to him, young and curvy and firm.
He felt his cock start to harden. It would be fantastic if these impish girls wanted him to do more than just look.
"Why, Dave," Shelly giggled, "you're getting a hard-on."
"I wonder why?" he said, his voice a little husky with longing.
"Oh, let's see it!" Candy squealed.
She raced over to him, her cute little tits bouncing, and grabbing the zipper of his coveralls. As she drew it down, Shelly and Lisa joined her, pulling the coveralls off his arm and down to his ankles.
It was a warm day, and Dave stood there in just his jockey shorts, which bulged with his swelling cock. The three girls moaned in chorus as they admired his powerfully muscled tan body. He was the most desirable man they'd ever seen.
Almost growling with lust, Shelly grasped the waistband of his shorts and drew the garment down. The girls moaned again as his massive stiff cock snapped free. It was the biggest cock they'd seen so far, a nine-inch monster as thick as their wrists.
They helped Dave out of the clothes that puddled around his ankles, then drew him down on the grass. The next thing he knew, naked girls were crawling all over him, pawing him, kissing him, and fooling with his cock. Dave was sure he was dreaming. He just hoped the dream was a long one.
"I wanna be first," Shelly panted.
"No way," Lisa said. "You're always first."
"How about me?" Candy wailed.
"Girls, girls," Dave said, "don't fight over me, I can take care of all of you. No problem. You just have to be patient, cause I've only got one cock."
None of the three girls felt patient. They all wanted to be the first to fuck this incredibly sexy man, Candy decided not to waste time arguing. She just straddled Dave and soaked the wet little mouth of her cunt down, around the thick swollen head of his cock.
"Oooooo, yeah!" she squealed.
Lisa and Shelly backed off, knowing they'd been beaten. They crouched on either side of Dave, watching enviously as Candy slid down the granite column of his massive cock till only his balls showed.
"Oh, Jesus!" the big man groaned.
Dave never had any trouble finding girls who'd go to bed with him, but he'd stayed away from teenagers. They were jailbait. Now he was astonished at how tight Candy's cunt was, the tightest he'd ever been into. The hot velvety walls of her cunt throbbed all around his deeply buried prick.
He was so turned on, he was almost coming already. With a snort of lust, he grabbed Candy's tiny firm waist, holding her astride his pulsating cock. He started fucking her deeply and steadily, and she threw back her head and howled with excitement.
"Oh, shit, yeah!" she cried. "His cock's so big."
"Tell us about it!" Lisa snapped.
"Don't take too long," Shelly whimpered. Both girls were creaming heavily and helplessly as they watched their friend being fucked by the handsome gardener. They envied Candy with all their hearts, but what could they do? Like the man said, he only had one cock.
Then Shelly realized that there were other ways he could get them off. She broke into a grin and whispered something to Lisa. Lisa snorted with laughter, and then the two of them grabbed Dave's arms.
"Hey, what are you two up to?" he panted. "We couldn't wait," Shelly panted. "We want you to get us off this way."
Squatting beside him, she took his hand and eased his thick middle finger into her boiling hot little box. Lisa did the same with his other hand. Dave obligingly began finger-fucking them, but he could hardly believe what was happening. He'd never taken on three girls at the same time.
"Incredible," he panted, "fuckin' fantastic." Lisa and Shelly were bouncing up and down his stiff middle fingers, and Candy was pistoning her juicy little twat around his cock. Dave was totally blissed out. He snorted with lust and hammered his cock and fingers into those fantastically tight teenaged pussy holes.
"Oooooh, yeah, Dave, do it to us!" Shelly squealed.
"Deeper, honey, harder!" Lisa moaned.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, fuck me fast!" Candy howled.
Dave was glad that he was a well-coordinated guy. He managed to keep his fingers and cock all going to the same hard rhythm. The girls were squealing and writhing with pleasure, and they were drenching his cock and hands with molten bursts of cunt juice.
"Shelly," Lisa panted, "this was a terrific idea."
"Yeah," Shelly giggled, "no waiting."
Dave felt two searing-hot little cunts tugging and sucking at his pistoning fingers. A third juicy twat was giving his cock the same exciting action. All of a sudden he lost control of himself. He was too insanely horny to hold out.
"Oh, Jesus," he groaned, "I'm gonna come!"
"Make us come, too!" Shelly moaned.
Dave finger-fucked the two girls with lightning speed, plunging his thick stiff fingers deep into their molten cunts. He hammered his cock so hard into Candy's twat that she bounced up and down with the impact. All three girls howled with excitement.
Gritting his teeth, Dave struggled to hold back his climax till he'd gotten his partners off. Luckily he didn't have long to wait. Shelly's hot little cunt squeezed his finger almost flat as she started to come.
Then Lisa's cunt was clamping around his other finger, and Candy went into violent convulsions of pleasure. Girls were coming all over the place, and there was no reason for Dave to hold back. He let out a bellow and shot his load.
"Unnnngggghhh, shit, awwwwww!" he yelled.
"Oooooo, fuck, ooooohh," Lisa wailed.
"I'm comingggggg!" Shelly moaned. "Ohhhhh, yeah, ahhhhh!"
"Oh, fuck, me, too!" Candy gasped. "Unnnnhhhh, whaahhhh!"
It was a good thing they were so far from the school buildings, because they were making all kinds of racket as they all climaxed. Dave felt like he'd shot ten gallons of jism before he finished.
The flushed girls rolled off him and looked at him expectantly.
"Let's do it again, Dave," Shelly begged.
Dave groaned. "Uh, kids, my cock needs a little rest," he said. Then he grinned and added, "But my tongue's still working."
This time Shelly was the quickest. He'd hardly finished making his suggestion before the petite blonde was sitting on his face. He saw all that luscious pink pussy flesh right before his eyes, and he stuck out his tongue and got to work. He lashed the hot wet meat over every inch of the girl's tangy swollen flesh.
"Ohhhh, honey, yesssss!" Shelly hissed.
"Lick me all over, I love it!"
Lisa and Candy groaned with envy. But their naughty minds were at work, and Lisa soon came up with an idea.
"Hey," she said to Candy, "remember what we did to Mr. Gray?"
Candy nodded and grinned wickedly. They positioned themselves on either side of Dave, bending low over his cock. They stuck out their tongues, and Lisa went to work on one side of his prick, Candy on the other.
"Holy shit," Dave groaned.
This was another first for him. He had one girl sitting on his face while two others licked his cock. He didn't know how he'd gotten so lucky. His excitement mounted by the second, and he hungrily whipped his big hot tongue over the creamy folds of Shelly's pussy.
Shelly whimpered with delight and reached down to spread the golden-furred lips of her bush. She uncovered the most sensitive spot of all, her pulsating little clit. Dave took the hint and started tickling it with the stiff tip of his tongue.
"Oooooooh, yessssss! Ooooooh!" Shelly wailed.
Meanwhile hot tongues were lashing his cock, coaxing it into action. It didn't take much of that exciting stimulation to get results. Dave's massive boner lurched lustily against the whipping tongues and swelled into a column of hot steel. He could feel the girls drooling all over his meat. Then Lisa drew back and eyed the results.
"Shelly," she said breathlessly, "he's ready to fuck again."
"Just a second," Shelly panted, "I'm almost coming."
"Hell, I'm not gonna wait," Lisa moaned. "I'm gonna be first this time."
She jumped right onto Dave's stiff-standing boner. Straddling him, she slid down the spit slick pole, taking the whole thick nine inches into her starved box. She drenched his cock with thick floods of molten cream.
"Fuck me, Dave," she whimpered, "fuck my brains, out."
Dave was delighted to cooperate. If he was being raped, he was all for it. He started pistoning his mammoth prick in Lisa's tiny but slippery box, and he rimmed Shelly's throbbing clit with his stiff tongue.
Shelly gurgled with lust.
"Dave, honey, stick your tongue in me," she moaned.
Dave crammed his tongue into her, clear to the root, and Shelly howled in ecstasy. He tongue-fucked her hard and deep, just as he was fucking Lisa. Shelly was so horny, it took her only seconds to get off.
"Uuuuhhhh, baby, yesssss!" she screeched. "You're making me come, unnnnhhhhhh!"
She came hard, then tumbled off his tongue, rolling and panting on the grass. Dave hardly saw daylight, because the moment Shelly was off his face, Candy was on. He crammed his tongue into yet another tangy hot cunt.
"Oh, yeah, do it to me!" Candy screamed. "I love it!"
"Fuck me harder, Dave!" Lisa groaned. "Don't ever stop!"
Shelly caught her breath and took in the scene. The handsome school gardener was taking on both her friends, hammering his big thick cock into Lisa's squirting box, reaming Candy's cunt with his thick tongue.
Shelly should have been satisfied after two hard comes, but she wasn't. She wanted in on the fun, and it only took her a second to figure out how. She grabbed Dave's hand and sat on it, thrusting his index and middle fingers deep into her ever-horny twat.
"Get me off again, Dave," she moaned, "do it hard."
The job called for all of Dave's coordination, but he wasn't complaining. He worked his fingers deep into Shelly's flooded box, rammed his tongue into Candy's luscious-tasting cunt, and hammered his cock in Lisa's fiery hot pussy hole. All three girls were wailing with pleasure.
"Ohhhhhhhhh, fuck, shit! I'm coming, ahhhhhhhhh!" Lisa howled.
"Unnnhhhh, yessss, whaahhhhh!" Candy sobbed, her cunt going into spasms around his deep-spearing tongue.
"Oooooo, fuck, unnnngggghhhhh!" Shelly screamed.
Dave felt his balls exploding.
"Awwwwww, Christ, awwwwwww!" he roared.
The four of them came together in one long powerful orgasm. Covered with moaning, creaming girls, Dave emptied his huge load into Lisa's greedily sucking box. When it was over, he lay there gasping for breath.
"Jesus, you ladies sure can take a man for a hard ride," he panted.
"You're not complaining, are you, Dave?" Shelly grinned.
"Shit, no," he laughed. "How about all of us getting together for a little picnic tomorrow?"
"Sounds great," Shelly said. "We've gotta go now. We've got some other research to do."
"You mean you're gonna go study?" Dave asked wonderingly.
"You could call it that," Shelly smiled.
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