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CHAPTER ONE


Cindy Jones, a pretty, petite blonde girl sat on the couch and yawned. She was babysitting for the Dolan family, and she'd gotten the kids to bed hours ago. Now there was nothing to do but watch TV. There was nothing interesting on the regular channels, so Cindy decided to experiment with the UHF knob.
She got a picture, and her big blue eyes widened. There was a naked couple on the screen, and they seemed to be making love. Cindy worked feverishly to get the picture in focus, then sat back on the couch and gawked. Sure enough, it was some foreign movie showing a couple lying on a bed without a stitch of clothes on, kissing and caressing each other.
"Oh, wow, fantastic," Cindy said happily.
Ever since she became a teenager, she'd been dying to know about sex, but her parents were too uptight to talk to her about it. Now maybe sh'd get an education. She felt herself getting flushed and excited as she watched the couple on the screen. The man rolled the woman onto her back and climbed on top of her. His hips seemed to move, but Cindy couldn't tell exactly what he was doing.
"Darn," she muttered, "I wish they'd show all of him."
But the movie showed the couple only from the waist up. It was obvious now that they were fucking but that was no comfort to Cindy, who wanted to see the guy's cock. She was aching to know what a real live cock looked like. Still, as she watched the naked couple moaning and kissing, she got hotly aroused. She felt her virgin pussy swelling up and getting wet and fiery hot.
Since she was alone in the house except for the sleeping kids, Cindy had no hesitation about slipping her hand down inside her jeans and pants and touching her pussy. That was something she always did what she was horny. After all, why go around frustrated when she could get relief with her fingers. She felt around and found the slick pea-sized lump of her clit and began to rub it with a fingertip.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed.
She watched the fucking couple on the screen and played with herself, running her fingertip firmly back and forth over the hot throbbing bud of her clit. Sharp jolts of pleasure streaked through her pussy, and her finger was quickly drenched with thick steaming cunt juice. Cindy just loved to beat off. She'd accidentally discovered the practice when she was twelve, and now she did it almost every night.
Tonight though, her caressing finger just wasn't quite getting it. It felt great, but she knew it wasn't the same as being with a man. Watching the couple moaning and pawing each other, she wondered what it would be like to take a man's cock into her cunt. The woman on the screen seemed to be blissed-out, wild with pleasure. Cindy sighed longingly and rubbed, her swollen clit faster.
"Qoooooooo!" she squealed. "It feels so good!"
Still she couldn't help wondering if fucking would feel better. The woman on the screen was in ecstasy, now, her eyes rolling, her face twisted in a wide grimace of pleasure. She stiffened, gasped, then began to convulse. Cindy could tell she was coming. The man's hips jerked faster, and he seemed to be coming, too. Hotly excited, Cindy rubbed her juice-slick clit as fast as she could.
"Unnhhhh!" she moaned. "I just gotta come."
Her frigging finger made her whole pussy melt with lusty arousal, and she creamed furiously, the hot juice soaking into the crotch of her panties. She caught her pulsating clit between two fingers and kneaded it roughly, whimpering with pleasure. Soon she felt herself hovering at the very brink of orgasm. A few more strokes of her fingers and she'd be over the edge – then the doorbell rang.
"Shit!" Cindy cried.
She whipped her hand out of her pants and switched the TV to something very innocent on another channel, then hurried to the door. Who could it be at ten o'clock at night? Maybe the Dolans had locked themselves out. Cindy looked through the peephole and saw that the caller was her boyfriend, Jim. She opened the door and stared at him, but Jim just flashed her one of his devastating grins.
"Hi, beautiful," he said. "I thought you might want some company."
"Jim, I promised the Dolans I'd never have boys over while they were gone," Cindy said.
"Aw, they'll never find out," he said, easing past her. "When we hear them coming, I'll just leave by the back door."
That sounded safe enough, and Cindy was feeling lonesome and bored. She locked the door and went to join Jim, who was already making himself at home on the couch. He was a tall, lanky dark haired boy, and Cindy found him very attractive. They'd been going together for several months now. She sat down beside him and grinned mischievously.
"I just saw the wildest thing on TV," she said. "It was this couple getting it on."
"Oh, yeah, what channel?" Jim said eagerly.
Cindy got the UHF channel again, and this time the couple was skinny dipping. They were exposed from the hips up, and Cindy stared hungrily at the dark wiry hairs on the man's lower belly. Jim's eyes were glued to the woman's full thrusting tits. He eased closer to Cindy and slipped his arm around her shoulders, and she relaxed against him.
"Out of sight," Jim said. "You actually saw them in bed?"
"Yeah," Cindy giggled, "they were fucking."
"Oh, wow, I hope they do it again," Jim sighed.
Cindy wriggled closer against him. He'd interrupted her masturbating session, and she was feeling achingly horny. Her hungry little pussy was scalding hot and tautly swollen, and her panty crotch was soaked with steaming cunt juice. She was glad Jim was there, but she wished she'd had a chance to come before he arrived. Watching that sexy movie wasn't helping much, either.
"Oh, man, too much," Jim said excitedly.
The couple was standing in the water kissing; the woman's big pointed tits nuzzling the man's chest. He reached down and cupped and squeezed her bare ass. Then, breaking the kiss, they took each other's hands and started wading toward the shore. Cindy shivered with anticipation. Maybe they were going to fuck again.
She felt Jim's hand creeping down from her shoulder towards her tits. She was used to that. He always did it at the movies and she always had to slap his hand just before it reached her tit. But tonight she didn't feel like bothering, she was so engrossed in the naughty film. It wouldn't kill her to have a boy touch her tit, after all. She watched the screen couple reach the shore and lie down on a blanket.
"Oh, darn, I wish they'd show everything," she sighed.
"Yeah, wouldn't that be something?" Jim agreed.
Again the naked couple was shown only from the hips up, but when the man rolled on top of the woman, it was obvious what they were doing. Cindy heard Jim start to breathe heavily as he watched, and his hand crept lower till he was touching her tit. Even through her tee-shirt and bra, she could feel the searing heat of his hand. She hadn't realized her tits were so receptive to touch, and she quivered with arousal.
The couple on the screen was definitely fucking, the man's hips jerking, the woman moaning. The film was in some foreign language, and the subtitles were too blurry to read, but that didn't bother Cindy and Jim. The picture was all they needed. Jim cupped Cindy's tit and began to squeeze it, and she almost squealed with excitement.
"Fantastic," Jim panted, "they're actually doing it."
"Yeah, isn't it exciting?" Cindy breathed.
Jim's eyes were glued to the screen, but he managed to find Cindy's other tit. He cupped and squeezed both hot globes in a steady firm rhythm that made Cindy cream helplessly, the steaming thick pussy juice soaking right through the crotch of her panties. She didn't think she'd ever felt so horny in her young life.
It felt terrifically exciting to have her tits molded and squeezed in Jim's hot firm hands. She gurgled softly with pleasure and melted against him.
Responding to his touch, her nipples went stiff and long, poking out sharply under her bra and shirt. Jim ran his thumbs over the throbbing nubs, and Cindy felt bursts of pleasure that almost made her gasp.
On the screen the couple was, moaning hoarsely. The woman's body rocked and convulsed and the man's hips jerked furiously. As they finally slumped together, satisfied and panting, the picture faded and the movie was over. The news came on and Jim and Cindy sighed with disappointment.
"Shit," Jim said, "I wish we could have the whole thing."
"Me, too," Cindy said. "That was really something."
"Well," he grinned, "I guess we'll just have to make our own movie." He slipped his hands up under her tee-shirt and felt the tightly-packed cups of her skimpy bikini bra.
"Jim, what are you doing?" Cindy squealed.
"Playing with your tits, of course," be said. "Come on, honey, we've been going together, for four months now. Can't we do more than just kiss and hold hands?"
Ordinarily Cindy would have said no, for her parents had drummed it into her that nice girls don't have anything to do with sex before marriage. But tonight she was feeling so wildly horny she just couldn't resist Jim's touch. That sexy movie, her interrupted frigging, and now his exciting tit play – everything had gotten her frantic with lust.
"Well, I guess it would be okay to play with my tits," she consented, "but nothing below the waist, Jim."
"Sure, honey, sure," he sighed happily.
He pushed her shirt up over her bra and stared at her tits. Cindy's luscious round tits were the size and shape of large grapefruits, and they seemed about to burst from her flimsy white lace bra. Quickly Jim reached around and unhooked her bra, then pushed it up and tucked it in her shirt. He gawked at her naked tits.
"Gorgeous," he said hoarsely.
Cindy's tits were creamy-pale and flawless, capped with deep pink nipples. Her nipples stood out stiff and throbbing. Jim cupped the naked satiny flesh and molded and squeezed hot fistfuls of tit. Cindy couldn't help moaning with excitement. It felt even better than when he'd touched her tits through her clothes.
"Ohhhhhh, wow, that's nice!" she cried.
"I know something even nicer," Jim said.
He bent down, flicked out his wet red tongue, and started lashing her rigid pulsating nipples. Cindy shivered and squealed. His tongue felt deliciously juicy and hot on her swollen sensitive nipples. As he hungrily tongue-lashed her nipples, she felt another big hot burst of cream from her virgin cunt. Her crotch was getting soaked, but she couldn't control that horny juicing.
"Oooooooo, Jim, that feels great!" she squealed.
Jim used his thick red tongue to lash hard and fast at her stiff pink nipples, and every touch of the wet meat sent shivers of pleasure running from her tits right down to her steadily creaming pussy. Her tits swelled up with arousal, and she moaned hoarsely. Jim was right – this sure beat kissing and holding hands.
"Mmmmmm," Cindy moaned.
Suddenly Jim caught her left nipple between his lips and sucked it hard into his mouth. Cindy gasped, then whined with excitement. He was sucking on her tit like a hungry puppy, and it felt terrific. His mouth was hot and juicy around her swollen bud, and sharp jolts of pleasure streaked to her creaming slit. She was getting so achingly horny, she could have screamed. If only she could play with herself!
Well, why not? Jim was busy sucking her tit, and he wouldn't notice. She just had to get some relief for that hot nagging sensation in her pussy. While Jim sucked fast and loud on her stiff nipple, Cindy slid her hand down inside her jeans and panties and started frigging her swollen little clit. She made her finger stiff and she rubbed briskly.
"Ohhhhhh, ahhhh!" she moaned.
Jim wondered what was making her so excited. He knew his sucking felt good, but it couldn't have provoked those hoarse cries of pleasure. Still working her taut nipple in his mouth, he glanced down and saw that Cindy had shoved her hand inside her pants. He could see a jerking bulge just at her crotch. He let her nipple pop from his mouth and grinned at her.
"Hey, honey, why don't you let me do that for you?" he said.
Cindy blushed hotly and jerked her hand out of her pants. "I just couldn't help it," she said lamely. "I felt so horny."
"Hey, no biggie," Jim soothed. "Everybody beats off. But it'd feel a whole lot better if I did it for you."
"It would?" Cindy said wonderingly.
"Sure," he said, "it's always more fun with two people. Let me just show you."
Before Cindy could say another word, he'd slipped his hand inside her jeans. She felt his fingers creep into her panties and touch the warm soft curls of her pussy. He fumbled around and found the swollen little lump of her clit. Pressing a fingertip against the taut burning flesh, he began to rub. Cindy gasped as hot blasts of pleasure ripped through her pussy.
"Ohhhhhhh!" she cried.
"See?" Jim grinned. "What'd I tell you?"
Jim was right again. He was doing the sane thing she would have done, rubbing a stiff finger briskly back and forth over her swollen juicy clit, but somehow it felt much more exciting than when she did it to herself. She slumped back against the couch, gurgling with pleasure and helplessly soaking his finger with hot gushing pussy juice.
"Unzip your jeans, honey, and I can do this better," Jim said.
Dizzily Cindy grabbed the tab of her zipper and tugged it down, freeing Jim's hand for more movement. Now he could frig her clit faster and harder, his finger zipping over the slick hot button. Cindy panted and moaned as the delicious sensations melted her hungry virgin cunt. She'd never felt anything so good in her life.
"Ahhhhhhh, fantastic," she sighed. "I just love the way you're doing that, Jim."
"It's gonna get even better," he promised.
He seized her swollen clit between his forefinger and thumb and began kneading it.
"Oooooo!" Cindy squealed.
Right again – that beading action was even better than the rubbing. As he rolled her throbbing clit between his fingers, Cindy felt herself spinning helplessly toward an urgently needed orgasm. Her big blue eyes started to roll, and her pretty face contorted in a grimace of lust.
"Unnhhhhh, Jim, you're making me come!"
She gasped.
The violent climax rocked her petite curvy body, and Jim felt her clit throbbing and squirting between his kneading fingers. Cindy howled with pleasure and drenched his whole hand with her flooding cunt juice. He frigged her clit fast and hard as she came, intensifying her sensation. At last she flopped back against the couch, red-faced and gasping.
"Oh, wow, that was terrific," she sighed.
"I can bring you off again if you want," Jim said eagerly.
"Mmmmmmm, yeah, great," Cindy said, flashing him a greedy grin.
"But you'll have to take off your panties," he added.
"How come?" Cindy asked suspiciously.
"Don't worry, I'm not gonna try anything," he assured her. "But I want to touch you lower down. I can't reach down there when you've got your panties on."
Cindy's lust and curiosity got the better of her. After all, she told herself, if they didn't go all the way, there was no harm done. She quickly skinned out of her jeans and panties and tossed them on the floor, naked except for the shirt and bra tucked up around her neck. Jim stared pop-eyed at her luscious young body.
His eyes raced from her swollen stiff-nippled tits down to the dainty blonde triangle of her pussy. She had her thighs slightly parted, and he could see just a glimpse of rosy-pink gash fringed with little golden curls. Jim's cock was already stiff just from touching her, and now it swelled painfully in his tight jeans. Eagerly he slid his hand between her legs and felt the sewing wet flesh of her pussy.
Cindy quivered with lusty excitement as Jim ran his fingers over the swollen sensitive flesh of her cunt. She just couldn't stop creaming, and he soon had a palm full of sizzling pussy juice. He found the tiny wet mouth of her cunt and stuck a thick fingertip into the molten pit. Cindy squealed, and he felt the muscular ring of her cunt gripping and releasing his finger. He wedged his finger about an inch into her virgin cunt.
"Ohhhhh, my gosh!" Cindy gasped.
"You like that?" he asked.
"Mmmmmm, yeah, it makes me feel so hot," she sighed.
She'd never had anything in her cunt before, not even her own fingers. Jim's middle finger was thick and hard and he kept it stiff as he incited it deeper and deeper into her untried little fuck-hole. Cindy gurgled with horny excitement as she felt her cunt entered and filled for the very first time. It was a delicious sensation, and it made he wildly aroused.
"Ohhhhhh, yesss!" she moaned, "Stick your finger all the way into me, Jim! It feels fantastic."
It felt pretty fantastic to Jim, too. He'd fucked a few girls before he met Cindy but none of them had pussies as tight as hers. He could hardly wedge his middle finger into her tiny gripping cunt. He finally managed to work his way right to the last knuckle in her steaming juicy pussy. He could feel her powerful young cunt walls gripping and releasing his finger in a steady, horny rhythm as he started to finger-fuck her, jerking his finger fast and deep in her squeezing cunt.
"Unnnnhhhh!" Cindy wailed. "Ohhhhh, yeah, Jim, that feels so good!"
She wondered if fucking was like this. She loved the sensation of something hard and stiff jerking in her greedy little cunt. She drenched his frigging finger with overflowing pussy juice as he probed deep in her scalding virgin fuck-hole. In no time at all, she was on the verge of coming, her face twisted in lusty ecstasy.
"Frig me, Jim, honey!" she whined. "Stick it to me good and hard!"
Jim increased the speed and force of his finger fucking, and Cindy wailed and came. As her curvy body rocked and she screeched with pleasure, he felt her tiny cunt gripping his finger like a vise. He imagined having his cock in that squeezing hot hole and he groaned and almost came in his pants. He was sure Cindy would resist, but he just had to try to fuck her.
"Aaaggghhhhh! I'm coming so good!" she wailed.
Feverishly impatient, Jim watched her coming and felt her molten cunt gripping and tugging at his deeply lodged finger. When her spasms finally ended, he whipped his cream-drenched finger from her cunt, stood, and tugged down his jeans and shorts in one frantic motion. His rigid young prick snapped free of its confinement, and Cindy gawked at it.
"Oh, wow," she breathed, "so that's what a cock looks like."
Jim's engorged prick hugged his belly in a fierce hard-on, and it looked enormous to Cindy's inexperienced eyes. His thick cock was about six inches long and capped with a swollen bulbous purple head. The head had a dark cleft that was oozing glistening bubbles of juice. His balls looked blue, bloated and thatched with wiry dark hairs.
Cindy was so absorbed in staring at his cock that Jim took her off guard when he suddenly pushed her onto her back and threw himself on top of her. His hard hairless chest flattened her throbbing tits, and his wiry bush ground against her soft golden muff. His rigid cock was sandwiched between their bellies, hard as a rock and violently throbbing.
"Honey, I just gotta fuck you," Jim panted. "My cock's so stiff, it hurts. Please, Cindy, open your legs."
Cindy wondered what to do. Her parents had assured her she'd go straight to Hell if she fucked before she was married, but she was so achingly horny, so frantic to know about fucking, and here was a perfect chance. It was the burning need in her virgin pussy that made the decision for her. Jim's big stiff finger had felt so great in her cunt. Wouldn't his bloated stiff cock feel even better? She moaned and opened her legs, and Jim sank down between them.
"Oh, Jesus, yes, baby," he panted.
He grabbed his painfully swollen prick and wedged it between her thighs, stabbing around and trying to find her cunt. Cindy felt his hard hot prick battering her swollen slit, and she moaned with need. Then at last he hit the target, his big knobby cock-head plunging about an inch into her cunt.
"Uhhhhhh!" Cindy gasped.
"Yeah, baby, take it!" Jim cried hoarsely. "I'm gonna get all the way into you."
Just then they heard a car pill up in the driveway. "Oh, damn, it's the Dolans!" Cindy moaned. "Hurry, Jim, you've got to get out of here."
Jim groaned, leaped off her, and fumbled into his clothes. "Shit!" he cried. "Shit and double shit!"
As he raced for the back door, Cindy tugged on her clothes and pretended to be asleep on the couch.



CHAPTER TWO


Cindy heard the Dolans coming into the house.
"Cindy's asleep," Mrs. Dolan said. "Do you think I ought to wake her up?"
"No, she might as well stay the night," Mr. Dolan answered. "Why don't you just put a blanket over her and come to bed?"
Cindy kept up her pretense of sleeping as Mrs. Dolan covered her with a blanket and turned off the TV. She just didn't feel like talking to anybody. She only wanted to lie there and think about her experience with Jim. She wondered if, technically speaking, she was still a virgin.
Jim's cock had been in her, all right, but so briefly and not very far. They hadn't really fucked – not like that couple in the foreign movie! Cindy sighed and shivered with unsatisfied lust as she thought of her sexy boyfriend. If only the Dolans hadn't come home and spoiled things! Or was it better that way? She couldn't makeup her mind.
She heard Mrs. Dolan come out of the bathroom and say, "I'm glad we came home so early. I'm horny out of my mind."
Mr. Dolan chuckled. "I got this hard-on at the party, and it just wouldn't quit."
Cindy's ears picked up, but she heard no more. She opened her eyes and looked down the hall. She saw the Dolans had left their bedroom door open just a crack. They always did that in case one of the kids woke up in the night. Overcome with curiosity, Cindy left the couch and crept silently down the hall. Concealed in the shadows, she peeked into the Dolans' room.
They were standing there kissing and running their hands over each other's bodies. Cindy knew it wasn't polite to spy, but she also knew she wasn't going to move from that spot. It had been so exciting to watch that couple fucking on TV, and it would be even more exciting and revealing to watch a real live couple doing it. There was so much she wanted to learn about sex.
"Mmmmmmm, I can hardly wait to get into bed," Amy Dolan sighed.
"Then let's get our clothes off," her husband Terry grinned.
"Right, the last one undressed is a rotten egg," Amy laughed.
They began tugging off their clothes, and Cindy didn't know where to look. She'd never seen a man naked before, but she was also excited at the prospect of seeing a mature woman without her clothes.
Her eyes darted back and forth between husband and wife as they hurriedly stripped, and she felt her pussy getting all hot and swollen again.
Amy Dolan was a tall slender blonde, and as she drew off her bra, Cindy was surprised to see that her tits were not as big as hers. High-riding and perfectly firm, Amy's tits were the size of ripe apples, and they were capped with small red nipples. Her tits quivered enticingly as she bent to take off her panties.
Her bush was small, too, a little puff of platinum curls that barely covered her pouting mound. She kicked away her panties, turned, and walked to the bed and Cindy could see just a glimpse of ripe red pussy flesh between her legs. She didn't know why seeing Mrs. Dolan naked should get her so excited, but her cunt was moistening and bunting with need.
Amy stretched out on the bed and watched her husband with unashamed lust. Cindy watched him too. Terry Dolan had a broad hair-matted chest that really turned her on, but of course she was most interested in his cock. As he tugged down his shorts, her blue eyes got huge. Gingerly he slipped his shorts over the big hard bulge at his crotch, and his prick snapped free of its confinement.
His cock was a beauty, Cindy thought, seven inches of menacingly thick meat that stood straight up, bugging his hairy belly. The swollen purple head of his prick looked big as a doorknob. Cindy shivered, wondering how Amy Dolan could take that monstrous thing in her cunt without being hurt. Terry walked over to the bed, his huge bloated prick waving heavily.
"Mmmmm, let me at that gorgeous thing," Amy grinned.
"Why, do you want a midnight snack?" Terry asked.
Cindy didn't understand what they were talking about, but she was determined to learn. She watched Terry slide onto the bed and stretch out on his back, his stiff cock pointing at the ceiling. He folded his arms behind his head. Cindy was even more puzzled. After all that talk about being horny, weren't they going to fuck?
Amy Dolan got up on her knees, right beside her husband, and curled his fingers of one hand around the massive hairy base of his stiff-standing cock. She began to run her little hand up and down the steely stalk of his prick, pumping and squeezing. Cindy felts hot blast of cream from her cunt as she watched. She bet it would be really exciting to play with a man's cock that way.
"Mmmmmm, you're nice and hard tonight, darling." Amy purred.
"Yeah, and I've been that way for hours," Terry sighed.
"Well, we'll do something about that," Amy grinned.
She pumped his cock faster in her hot little fist, and Terry began to breathe harshly, a hoarse excited noise that Cindy could hear plainly in the hall. His face started to flush with arousal, and his eyes got hot and glassy as he watched his wife's hand zipping up and down the thick rock-hard stalk of his cock. The dark cleft of his piss-hole started to ooze big glistening globs of juice.
Then to Cindy's astonishment, Amy dipped her head and lapped up the cream that was leaking from her husband's cock-head. As fast as the big bubbles appeared, she scooped them up with the small pointed tip of her tongue. She rolled the salty stuff around on her tongue for a moment, savoring the taste, then swallowed it with a hungry gurgling noise. She seemed to love the flavor of her husband's cock juice.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned.
"That's it, baby," Terry said excitedly, "eat all that good juice."
As Amy eagerly gobbled up the hot juices that oozed from her husband's piss-hole, Cindy felt herself getting more wildly aroused by the second. She was dying to know what it would be like to lick a man's prick and taste his juice. Amy certainly seemed to enjoy it. She swirled her tongue around and wound Terry's huge knobby cock-head and cleaned it completely, leaving it gleaming with her spit.
"Ooooooo, I want more!" she squealed.
"Then you'll have to drill for it," Terry grinned. Amy bent low over his bloated cock and wriggled her pointed tongue tip right into the dark cleft of his piss-slit. She reamed out a big glob of hot juice and greedily gobbled it down. Terry gasped and moaned as she drilled her wet little tongue into his sensitive cleft, cleaning it of juice. But when she raised her head she still looked hungry.
"Darn, I didn't get enough," she pouted.
"Well, you know what to do about that," Terry said. "Suck it out."
Amy whined at him, then dipped her head again, this time opening her red-glossed lips as wide as she could. She brought them down around the massive purple head of his cock, gave a power fuck-suck, and drew half his seven-inch prick into her mouth. Her cheeks caved in, and she began sucking loudly on his cock, an obscene slurping noise that filled the room.
"Shit, yeah, honey," Terry moaned. "Suck my cock."
Cindy had heard a few of the kids at school use the word cock-sucker to call somebody a bad name, but she didn't see what was so bad about this. It was really a turn-on to watch Amy take her husband's big fat prick into her mouth and hungrily suck on it. Her blonde hair flew and her head bobbed swiftly as she worked her lips up and down the blue-veined pole of his cock.
"Mmmmmmm," Amy moaned.
With her mouth stuffed with cock, that was the only sound she could make, but Cindy understood that the pretty blonde woman was really getting off on sucking her husband's prick. Terry was clearly enjoying himself, grinning broadly as he watched her suctioning the hot juice out of his cock-head and heard her moaning with excitement.
"Yea, you really dig the taste of that juice, don't you, baby?"
Cindy felt dizzy with lusty excitement and had to lean against the wall as she spied on the Dolans. She wished so much that she could be in Amy's place, sucking hungrily on a big stiff cock and gulping down all that hot cream. Her panty crotch was soaked with her helplessly oozing pussy juice, and she felt a wild urge to play with herself.
She decided to take the risk. She was safely hidden in the dark hall, and the Dolans were too absorbed in their fun to notice her. She slipped a hand down inside her jeans and panties and found the soaking-wet little bud of her clit. She pressed a stiff finger against the slick nub and began to massage it. Hot jolts of pleasure ripped through her pussy and she had to remind herself not to squeal with excitement. She had to stay absolutely quiet as she frigged herself.
Cindy rubbed her clit, sending delicious sensations through her hungry swollen pussy, and she watched Amy going down on her husband, her red lips zipping up and down the bloated wet stalk of his prick. Terry was red-faced and panting as he felt his swollen cock encased in the hot juicy flesh of her tongue and in-drawn cheeks. His huge hairy balls looked ready to explode with their hot load.
"Honey!" he groaned. "That's terrific, but I can't hold out much longer. If you wanta get fucked, you better quit sucking."
Amy drew back, letting his steely prick snap from her lips. It lurched into stiff-standing position, dripping with her hot spit. Wistfully she squeezed the big purple head and milked out a few more sizzling drops of juice, which she quickly lapped up and swallowed. Terry snorted with lust and threw her onto her back, and she wantonly opened her legs as wide as she could.
Cindy gawked at the grown woman's pussy. She saw a line of gleaming dark red flesh fringed with thick blonde curls. She could see everything – Amy's erect little clit poking through the golden fur, the small mouth of her cunt which was leaking a steady stream of thick juice, even the small puckered mouth of her shitter. The sight of another woman's cunt made Cindy even more hotly aroused.
Surely they were going to fuck now. Cindy rubbed her swollen clit faster and harder in anticipation. But then she got another surprise. Terry lay down between his wife's widely spread thighs and pressed his face right into her pussy. Cindy wondered why in the world he was doing that but she saw Amy's pretty face light up with excitement.
"Oooooo, yeah, honey! Eat my pussy!" Amy squealed.
Do what? Cindy gawked at the couple. She saw Terry stick out his big red tongue and start lashing it all over Amy's juicy fur-fringed cunt. Amy gave a shrill squeal of pleasure and slumped back against the pillows, her lovely face twisted in a grimace of ecstasy. Whatever Terry was doing to her, it had to feel fantastic.
"Uhhhhhhhh, yesss!" Amy moaned. "Lick me all over, honey! Shit, that feels great!"
Terry was lashing his tongue up and down the dark red flesh of her slit, working from her clit right down to her asshole and beck again. Cindy tried to imagine what it would be like to have a man's big wet tongue lapping all over her feverishly horny pussy, and she creamed, the hot juice soaking right through her panty crotch.
Yes, it would have to feel heavenly to have her pussy licked, and she couldn't even begin to imitate the sensation with her fingers. All she could do was go on massaging her soaked swollen clit and wishing she were in Amy's place, taking that hot licking from Terry's big tongue. She could see that Amy was going out of her mind with pleasure.
"Ahhhhhh, Terry, honey. I love it!" Amy howled.
Terry jammed his mouth onto his wife's stiffly erect clit and began to suck it with a loud lewd slurping noise that excited Cindy powerfully. Amy screeched with pleasure and arched her belly up ward, stuffing her famished clit farther between his sucking lips. Her eyes rolled crazily, and she clawed at the bedspread as the delicious sensations ripped through her hotly aroused pussy.
"Oooooooo, yeah!" she howled. "Suck my clit, baby! Suck!"
Cindy almost moaned with envy. She could imagine how great it would feel to have a man sucking on her engorged little clit. She seized her clit between thumb and forefinger and began tugging and kneading it, trying to imitate what Terry's lips were doing to Amy's clit. It felt so fantastically good. She had to stifle her moans of ecstasy.
"Uhhhhhhh, honey, you're sucking me so good!" Amy moaned. "I'm gonna come, Terry! Just a little more!"
Her small pink tongue rolled out, and she screwed her eyes shut in ecstasy as her husband sucked noisily and greedily on her swollen clit. Cindy, feverishly kneading her own famished clit, watched breathlessly. She saw Amy stiffen, gasp, and then begin to convulse.
"You're doing it to me!" she wailed. "I'm coming! Ohhhhhh, God, am I coming!"
Her slim body rocked violently, and her heels beat a fierce tattoo on the bed. Terry went on gobbling her clit, and she wailed as the delicious pleasure-spasms shook her body. Her small tits wobbled like jello, and she drenched her husband's face with molten cunt juice.
"Unnngghhbh!" Amy groaned. "Aaaggghh!" Cindy was getting so turned on watching her that she just had to come herself. She kneaded her soaked clit furiously, tugging and squeezing the slippery shaft, and then she felt the urgently-needed blast of pleasure deep in her pussy. She slumped against the wall as she came, feeling her whole hand drenched with blasting pussy cream.
"Oooooo" she whined. "So damned good!" Luckily Amy was making so much noise, nobody could have heard Cindy's soft little cries of release. She eagerly molded and pressed her squirting clit, intensifying her sensations, till at last the delicious spasms faded. She peeked into the bedroom again just in time to see Terry coming up for air. He grinned as he wiped Amy's fuck cream from his face.
"Oh, my God, that's so good. I wish I could eat myself," Amy sighed, "but I'm no acrobat."
"Don't worry, honey, I'm always ready to do it for yon," Terry said.
"And you're the best," she said huskily. "You're a fantastic pussy-eater, Terry."
"Oh, yeah?" he grinned. "How do you like my fucking?"
"I forget." Amy teased. "Why don't you remind me?"
She hungrily eyed her husband's massive stiff cock, then rolled onto her hands and knees, sticking her pert little ass up in the air. From her hiding place, Cindy could see the woman's red juice-soaked slit and its thick fringe of blonde curls. She felt disappointed, for she'd thought the Dolans were finally going to fuck, but then Amy had crouched instead.
So it came as a big surprise to Cindy when Terry knel behind his wife and stuffed his thick cock into her from behind. Cindy gasped and clapped a hand to her mouth. She hadn't realized there was more than one way to fuck. The Dolans were going at it just like a couple of dogs, Terry grasping Amy's hips and plowing his long stiff cock up her cunt.
"Uhhhhhh!" Amy gasped. "Yeah, give it to me, honey. Get that big cock into me!"
"You'll get it!" Terry snorted. "You'll get every fuckin' inch!"
He wasn't kidding either. As Cindy watched, pop-eyed with excitement, Terry crammed his cock right to the hilt in his wife's eagerly offered pussy-hole. Amy had to be stuffed almost breathless with that mammoth cock, but she showed no signs of pain. Just the opposite – she howled with pleasure and clawed the bed in her excitement.
"Ooooooo, yeah! Cram me full, honey!" she whined. "Shit, I love your big cock!"
"I love your nice hot pussy, too, baby!" Terry growled. "I'm gonna fuck the living shit out of you!"
Getting a firm grasp on her lustily wriggling hips, he began slamming his granite cock hard and deep in her juicy little fuck-hole. Cindy shivered. He wasn't at all gentle. She could hear his belly smacking Amy's ass and could even hear his big bloated nut-sac slapping her wet slit. He fucked into her like a pile driver, battering her cunt with each savage lunge.
"Uhhhhhbh!" Amy gasped.
Cindy wondered how the slim fragile-looking blonde could take that brutal pounding. From her hiding place she could see Terry's hugely engorged cock slicing between Amy's delicate red pussy-lips and spreading them enormously. It looked like his plowing cock would split her in half. But still Amy showed no sign of pain.
"Ahhhhhh, yeah! Fuck me!" she wailed. "Fuck that big cock into meeee!"
Cindy shook her head wonderingly. Maybe older women had bigger pussies, but Cindy was sure that if she got fucked that hard, with a cock that big. She'd be howling with pain. Amy only gurgled with pleasure and clawed at the bedspread as she took the steady deep pounding of her husband's massive prick. She seemed to love his fucking even more than his pussy-eating.
"Ooooooo, Terry, honey!" she moaned. "I love you to fuck me! Mmmmmm, so good!"
Terry's face was red with lust and effort as he leered down at her and sawed his huge hard prick between her splayed pussy-lips. He watched his blue-veined shaft slicing in and out of her cunt. Each powerful lunge forced the sizzling cream out of her tightly stuffed cunt, and the thick pussy juice splattered onto his belly and balls. As his excitement mounted he fucked into her faster and harder.
"Take it, baby!" he panted. "Take my cock!"
"Unnnnhhh, give it to me!" Amy wailed. "Fuck me crazy, baby!"
Cindy had to admit that fucking sounded like wild fun. If only she knew what it felt like! Still intently watching the furiously humping couple, she slipped one stiff finger into her virgin cunt. She stuffed it in as far as she could and felt the searing, juicy walls of her pussy hole gripping the rigid meat. It felt very exciting to have something long and hard in her cunt, but of course it wasn't like the real thing.
No, a real cock would be much thicker than her finger. Cindy stuffed a second finger into her creamy hot cunt and had to stifle a gasp of excitement. This was more like it! She felt hot pleasure radiating from her cunt as she eased the two fingers up and down in a cock-like motion. She began to understand what Amy was so excited about.
The bedsprings were creaking and groaning now as Terry fucked into his wife with all the speed and force at his command. Amy's whole body shook from the force of his fucking, her small stiff rippled tits swinging crazily. She shrieked with pleasure as he crammed his massive cock into her again and again, forcing the steaming pussy juice right out of her gripping cunt.
"Uhhhhhhh, Terry, I'm gonna come," she whimpered. "Fuck me good and hard, honey, fuck!"
Cindy jerked her fingers a little faster in her scalding virgin fuck-hole, dying to know just what Amy was feeling. She didn't dare plow her fingers as hard and fasts Terry was moving his cock. It would have hurt. Her untried cunt was so tender and tight. But she shoved her fingers up and down like she thought a cock might move, and it felt terrific.
"Mmmmnm," she murmured.
She reminded herself to keep quiet, and she watched the Dolans as they humped at each other furiously. Every time Terry rammed his big hard cock into Amy's cunt, she met it with a backward thrust of her hips, taking the granite column clear to her womb. Suddenly her eyes rolled crazily, and she let out a piercing shriek.
"Aaagghhhh! I'm coming!" she wailed. "Whhaaahhhh!"
Terry felt her spasming cunt gripping and squeezing his deep-lodged prick, and he groaned, "Ahhhhhh, shit! I'm shooting, baby! Take it! Take my load!"
Cindy watched them howling and coming, and just then she brought herself off with her own pumping fingers. The sensation was delicious and dizzying, even better than when she frigged her clit. She slumped against the wall, gritting her teeth and stifling her cries of pleasure. She jerked her fingers feverishly in her squeezing little pussy, prolonging the wonderful sensations.
She'd just finished coming when she heard Amy Dolan say, "I'm just dripping with cum. I'd better go wash up."
Cindy whipped her cream-drenched fingers out of her cunt and scurried for the living room. She just managed to dive onto the couch and pull the blanket over her when Amy entered the hall. She breathed a sigh of relief. It would have been so embarrassing to get caught like that, spying on the Dolans while they fucked, and frigging herself.
Cindy took her clit between her thumb and forefinger and gently kneaded it as she drifted off to sleep. She just loved to fall asleep that way. But playing with herself was beginning to seem like kid stuff. After what she'd done and seen tonight, she knew she wouldn't rest until she'd experienced real sex – sex with a man.
She grinned as she realized that tomorrow was Friday and she and Jim had a date. It would be the perfect chance to complete her sexual education.



CHAPTER THREE


Unfortunately for Cindy's plans, Jim was a gentleman. She knew he wanted to take up where they'd left off on the Dolans' couch, just is much as she did. But he'd promised to take her to the movies on Friday night, so he took her to the movies. Cindy was so horny she could hardly sit through the double feature.
While she squirmed with impatience and toyed with her popcorn, Jim tried his usual old trick, slipping his arm around her shoulders and then letting his, hand trail down until it accidentally touched her tit. But tonight Cindy didn't try to stop him. He gingerly felt her tit, waited for her to slap his hand, and all she did was stare at the screen as if nothing was happening.
Jim gave a big sigh of relief and took a firm grip on her right tit. Cindy could feel the lusty heat of his hand right through her jersey and bra. She grinned to herself. Let him play with her tits all he wanted – it would just make him even more horny for her by the time the movie ended. While he happily squeezed her tit, she felt her swollen aroused pussy leaking hot juice into her panty crotch.
She glanced down at the fly of Jim's jeans and saw a big hard bulge. She shivered with lusty longing and gave in to a naughty urge. Still staring at the screens if she were absorbed in the movie, she let her hand slip down and rest on Jim's crotch. She felt him shudder with horniness as her hot palm warmed the hard bulge of his cock. She could even feel his prick heavily throbbing through his jeans.
Both of them forgot all about the movie. As Jim eagerly squeezed Cindy's hot firm tit and she pressed her palm against his aching hard-on, both kids were thinking of the exciting things they'd done on the Dolans' couch last night and of the even more exciting thing they hadn't been able to do. At last, after what seemed centuries, the double feature was over, and they hurried for Jim's car.
He was still playing the gentleman. "You wants go get something to eat?" he said, not very eagerly.
"No, thanks," Cindy said, "I'd rather drive out to the lake, if that's okay with you."
"Sure," Jim said, breaking into a big grin.
Driving out to the lake meant only one thing to the young people of their small mid-western town. It meant parking and making out. Jim forced himself to keep the speed limit as he made the five-mile drive. He chose a remote corner of the lake, woodsy and hard to reach, where no one was likely to invade their privacy. Turning off the ignition, he turned toward Cindy with a hungry look.
Cindy smiled invitingly, and Jim swooped in to kiss her, his hot firm lips forcing her lips open, his long wet tongue snaking deep into her mouth. Cindy melted against him, eagerly returning his kiss. Her pussy felt scorching hot and achingly swollen, and her panty crotch was soaked with helplessly oozing pussy cream.
She wasn't going to resist a single thing Jim tried tonight. All he had to do was make the moves!
As they kissed, she felt him sliding his hands up under her shirt and fumbling with the catch of her bra. "Oh, let me help you with that, Jim," she cooed.
He drew back and stared at her, hardly able to believe she was cooperating instead of protesting, and Cindy grinned and pulled off her shirt, then unhooked her bra and carelessly dropped it to the floor of the car. Jim's eyes widened, and then he moaned and dived for her tits, eagerly kissing and tonguing the plump mounds of silky flesh.
"Mmmmmmm, that feels nice," Cindy sighed. She leaned back against the seat and let him do whatever he wanted with her luscious grapefruit-sized tits. He cupped and squeezed the hot pulsating globes, lashed them with his big wet tongue, and watched ha small pink nipples go long and erect from his touch. He caught her right nipple between his lips and started sucking on it loudly ad greedily.
"Oooooooo, Jim, yeah!" Cindy moaned. "Suck my tit! That feels terrific!"
As Jim's lips tugged and squeezed her sensitive stiff nipple, she felt hot streaks of pleasure running right down to her swollen pussy. She gurgled and sighed as he sucked. She knew what her parents would think if they caught her in a situation like this. They'd say she was bound for Hell. Somehow Cindy couldn't believe that. How could something be bad when it felt so good?
Jim sucked both her nipples in turn, till they were totally stiff and visibly throbbing. Cindy was squirming with horniness. She started unbuttoning Jim's shirt. She wanted to see him completely naked. Last night at the Dolans', she'd just gotten a brief glimpse of his cock, but tonight she hoped she'd be able to make a thorough exploration of his exciting male body.
Flushed, and grinning, Jim let her remove his shirt and t-shirt. His chest was hairless, hard and tan. Cindy rubbed her tits against the hot smooth flesh, her rigid little nipples tickling his chest. She enjoyed these little games, but Jim was ragingly horny and very impatient. He reached for the zipper of her jeans and started tugging it open.
"Uh-uh," Cindy said.
"What?" he moaned.
"I'm not gonna take off my pants unless you take off yours," she explained with an impish grin.
"Oh, hey, no problem," Jim panted, wrenching open the zipper of his skin-tight jeans.
Both horny teenagers skinned out of their jeans as fast as they could. Cindy hungrily eyed the huge obscene bulge at the crotch of Jim's shorts. She hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties and inched the garment down slowly and tantalizingly while Jim watched with hot gazed eye. Gradually she uncovered the golden triangle of her pussy and the firm little rounds of her ass.
"Oh, man," Jim sighed.
Cindy whisked her panties off the rest of the way and seized the waistband of Jim's shorts. While he moaned and panted, she carefully eased the elastic down over his hugely swollen cock. As she helped him out of his shorts, her big blue eyes were glued to his prick. Now at last she could get a really good look at it. She tossed his shorts on the floor and stuck her face close to his cock.
"What are you doing?" Jim asked.
"Looking," Cindy sighed.
Jim's rigid six-inch prick fascinated her. The thick stalk began in a base of wiry dark hairs and it bulged with blue veins. His cock was capped with a big knobby purple head, and it stood up from his lap as stiff as a board. Cindy just had to touch it. Remembering what she'd seen Mrs. Dolan do, she curled her fingers around the fat base.
"Jesus," Jim moaned, "now what?"
"I'm just touching it," Cindy said. "Be patient, Jim, I never saw a cock before."
That wasn't strictly true. She'd seen Mr. Dolan's cock from a distance, but this was her first chance to play with a big hard cock. Eagerly she ran her hot fist up and down Jim's prick, feeling the loose silky outer skin and the hard hot core inside. She touched the knobby head, and scalding juice bubbled from his piss-hole and wet her fingers.
She smeared the juice all over the big hard knob, making it gleam and Jim moaned hoarsely. More big hot globs of juice bubbled from his cock cleft, and Cindy scooped it up with her fingers, smelled it, and tasted it. Now she understood why Mrs. Dolan liked to lick up her husband's prick juice.
"Mmmmmmm," she sighed.
Jim was flattered that she liked to touch and taste his cock, but right now he had more urgent things on his mind. His bloated young balls felt ready to explode with their hot load, and his prick was achingly stiff. All he could think about was last night and how Cindy had let him fuck her, or rather, try to fuck her. He prayed she'd let him do it again.
"Cindy, honey, please," he moaned, "I wanta fuck you so bad."
Cindy could have gone on happily playing with his cock for a long time, but she heard the urgency in his voice. Well, she could play with him later. It was more important to get rid of her damned virginity, to finally find out what it was like to fuck. Obediently she stretched out on her back and opened her legs wide, bending her knees.
"Okay, Jim," she said, "let's fuck."
Jim groaned, hardly believing his luck. He'd been trying to get into Cindy's pants for months now, but she'd always said no. He didn't think he'd ever score with her, and now, overnight, she was hot to trot. He recovered from his surprise, felt the horny ache in his rigid young prick, and quickly crawled between her invitingly spread legs.
Jim's hard hairless chest met Cindy's stiff little nipples, and his wiry bush pressed her soft springy muff. She felt him stuffing his rock-hard prick between her thighs, and his throbbing cock, sawed deliciously over her swollen, wet pussy. He poked around, trying to find her cunt hole, and at last he wedged the big bulbous head of his cock into the buttery hollow.
"Awwwwwww, Christ," Jim panted.
This was just where they'd been interrupted last night, his bloated cock-head stuffed about an inch into Cindy's virgin cunt. It seemed huge to her, and she thought her elastic pussy would tear, but to her relief the fleshy ring expanded and took the hard hot knob. Jim caught his breath, gave a horny grunt and pushed.
"Uhhhhh," Cindy gasped.
"Ohhhhh, man!" Jim moaned.
Her virgin cunt was incredibly tight, and he'd been able to plow his rigid cock only another inch inside her. Cindy felt like somebody was trying to shove a cannonball up her cunt. But she'd heard that it always hurt a girl the first time, and she tried to be brave. She had to know what fucking was like, even if it hurt. Jim grunted and shoved again.
"Ooowwwwwww!" Cindy wailed.
He had half his steely six-inch prick into her now, and she was sure it would split her in half. She couldn't hold back her tears. Jim raised himself on his elbows and looked at her worriedly.
"Is it hurting you pretty bad?" he asked.
Cindy nodded tearfully and added, "But don't stop, Jim. I just have to know what it's like."
Jim breathed a sigh of relief. It would have damned near killed him to take his bloated cock out of her deliciously tight pussy-hole before he had a chance to come. He could feel the gripping walls of her virgin cunt, scorching hot and wet with juice. He wanted to sink his cock all the way into that snug little tunnel. He took a deep breath and plowed into her again.
"Unnnggghh!" Cindy groaned.
That did it, he was all the way in. As he paused for breath, panting and sweating from the effort of breaking her cherry, Cindy could feel his rock-hard prick stuffing every inch of her bruised cunt. She could feel his knobby cock-head touching her womb, his big wiry-furred balls resting against her slit. She wasn't a virgin any more, but she didn't know how she felt about it.
"You got it, baby," Jim panted. "You got every fuckin' inch of my cock."
"I… I feel it," Cindy whimpered.
That was putting it mildly. She felt like her tender pussy was impaled on a baseball bat. Catching his breath, Jim started fucking into her, going slowly and gently so as not to hurt her. What he really wanted to do was cram his aching prick into her hard and fast, but he sensed that his gentleness would pay off. Cindy gasped and dug her nails into his shoulders.
"I'm fucking you now, baby!" he moaned. "How does it feel?"
"Fine," Cindy lied.
It hurt, and it was scary, but she wasn't going to chicken out now, not when they'd gone so far. Each slow deep lunge of Jim's thick throbbing cock scraped and bruised her tiny tight cunt, but as he went on fucking her, she started to get little twinges of pleasure every time he stuffed her. She started to relax, and her pussy began to cream.
"Ahhhhh, fantastic," Jim panted. "You got such a nice tight pussy, Cindy."
No shit, she thought sadly. She would have given anything if it weren't so tight. Jim's cock sawed steadily in and out of her tender little fuck-hole, and she felt a strange mixture of pain and excitement. She remembered Mrs. Dolan's ecstasy as Mr. Dolan crammed his huge cock into her like a pile driver, and she wondered if she'd ever be able to take a fucking like that.
But Jim's slow gentle fucking was finally getting results. The more she relaxed and creamed, the more her cunt expanded to take his plowing cock, and the more slick and juicy it got. The little twinges of pleasure changed into hot blasts of sensation, and to her astonishment, Cindy found herself actually wanting more speed and force.
"Ahhhbhhh, yeah, Jim," she moaned. "It's starting to feel really good now. Do it harder."
Jim moaned with relief. It was killing him to restrain the plowing of his cock in that deliciously tight hot cunt. He speeded up the tempo of his fucking, and Cindy, responded with a gasp of pleasure and a big hot rush of cunt juice that drenched his cock.
"Unnnnnhhhh, yesss," she whined. "Fuck me, Jim honey, fuck me hard!"
Now she could understand why Mrs. Dolan had gotten so wildly aroused from her husband's savage-looking fucking. The faster and harder Jim fucked her, the better it felt. She was getting so excited, she couldn't stay still any longer. She began jerking her hips in an instinctive fucking motion, meeting his stiff lunges with a greedy downward thrust of her heavily juicing pussy.
"Ohhhhh, I love it," she whimpered. "I just love the way you're fucking me, Jim."
Jim almost shot his load just listening to her. It was exciting enough that his formerly prudish girl friend had actually agreed to fuck, and it was even more exciting to find her pussy so incredibly tight. But it really blew his mind when she used those dirty words to tell him how much she loved his fucking.
She was wriggling and writhing so lustily now that he had to shove his hands under her churning little ass and grip the hot globes to hold her in place. Again he speeded up his fucking and gave it to her harder. Cindy moaned in ecstasy and soaked his prick with another flood of steaming pussy juice. She fucked right back at him, slamming her slick cunt up and down the rigid spike of his cock.
"Ahhhhh!" she wailed.
It had been worth all the pain. Her cunt was still a little bruised and sore, but she hardly noticed it as took the steady deep plowing of her boyfriend's cock. Each hard lunge stuffed her cunt deliciously and sent a bomb blast of pleasure ripping through her pussy. Already she knew she was hooked on fucking for the rest of her life.
"Is it okay for you, Cindy?" Jim panted.
Was he kidding? Couldn't he tell she was going out of her mind with lusty excitement?
"Mmmmmmm Jim, I love it," she moaned. "Fuck me, honey! Fuck!"
His rigid cock was sawing back and forth over her swollen clit giving her additional blasts of pleasure before it plunged deep into her burning wet fuck-hole. Cindy clawed his sweaty shoulders and whimpered in ecstasy. She was creaming so heavily that the steaming syrup overflowed her cunt and gushed down the crack of her ass. The pleasure built in her pussy till she could hardly stand it.
"Unnnhhhhhh, Jim, you're fucking me so good!" she moaned, "Ohhhhhh, baby, I'm coming! Whhaahhhh!"
Jim was surprised at the suddenness and the violence of her climax! Her body abruptly started to rock and buck and she was screaming with pleasure and beating her heels on the seat. Her convulsing cunt squeezed and released his cock in a steady hard rhythm. He whined and socked his granite prick into her as deep as he could go.
"Shit, yeah!" he groaned. "That's it! I'm coming. Take my load, Cindy! Aaagghhhhh!"
Cindy got her very first load of cum as his jerking prick jetted the sizzling jizz into her cunt.
The hot jism made her climax even more intense, and she fucked hard at him, her greedy pussy milking his cock of every last drop.
"Squirt it to me, Jim!" she howled. "Cream me good!"
"Awwwwww, baby! Awwwwwww!" he bawled. The lusty teenagers writhed and jerked together for long delicious moments before Jim finally emptied his gushing cock into her tugging pussy hole. Then they rolled apart, sweaty and panting, and looked at each other wonderingly.
"Oh, man, that was fantastic," Jim moaned.
"It sure was," Cindy sighed. "Let's do it again."
"Huh?" he gawked.
"I want to fuck again, Jim," she said eagerly. "Don't you?"
"Sure, baby," he said, "but guys aren't like girls. They have to rest between rounds. Look at this."
He wagged his semi-hard cock at her, and Cindy saw the change. This was something she hadn't known about, but already she was thinking of ways to deal with it. "Okay. Jim," she said, "You rest. I just want to play with your cock some more."
While Jim lay on the seat, Cindy knelt on the floor right beside his handsome cock. She fisted the hairy base of his prick and began pumping the wet warm meat, running her hot little hand up and down the rubbery stalk. Jim sighed happily as he watched her. It was great that Cindy had finally decided to go all the way with him.
"You really get off on that, don't you?" he grinned.
"I sure do," Cindy said without a trace of shyness. "It's fun to play with your cock."
She liked pumping his silky hot prick, feeling the loose skin slip back and forth. There was a hard muscular core that she could feel if she squeezed. And as she pumped his cock in one small hand, she used the other hand to explore his balls. The big fleshy sac crowded the space between his thighs. They radiated heat, and they were covered with wit dark hairs.
Cindy wanted another taste of his cock so she raised the purple head to her mouth, stuck out her small pink tongue, and sucked it all around the gleaming knob. Jim shivered and moaned softly. There was still some thick salty cum on his prick-head, and she eagerly lapped it up, savoring it before swallowing.
"Mmmmmmmm, I really dig the taste of your cock, Jim," she sighed.
"There's gonna be a lot more to taste pretty quick," he said hoarsely.
It was driving him wild to watch the naked little blonde play with his cock and balls. She ran her hot fingers over his sensitive balls, pumped his thick prick in her fist, and licked all over his cock-head with her hot wet, tongue. It wasn't long before Jim felt his balls filling with another steaming thick load of jizz. His tireless young cock spasmed and started to swell.
"Oh, wow, it's growing," Cindy said wonderingly.
"You better believe it!" Jim cried.
Cindy was fascinated with watching his cock mushroom into fullness. The hairy base thickened in her fist and forced her fingers apart, and the purple head swelled into an enormous taut knob. In her other hand she could feel his hairy balls ballooning into big rigid bags. Glistening bubbles of juice started to ooze from his piss-hole.
"Mmmmmmm!" Cindy cried, dipping her head down and lapping up his cream.
She greedily gobbled up the salty hot juice as fast as it bubbled from his piss-hole. When she'd gotten it all, she imitated Mrs. Dolan's trick, drilling her pointed tongue tip right into the cleft of his cock and reaming out more delicious cream. When she'd cleaned out the steaming hole, she popped his whole bulbous cock-head into her mouth and started sucking on it.
"Jesus!" Jim gasped. "Oh, yeah, baby, suck my cock!"
Cindy did all the things she'd seen Mrs. Dolan do, caving in her cheeks and using powerful vacuum pressure to suction more tasty cream from his cock-head. She rolled the hot juice around on her tongue, savoring it, then gulped it down and sucked for more. Jim was getting so excited he was shivering and moaning.
"Wanta fuck you again!" he groaned.
That was just fine with Cindy. "Let's do it like dogs," she said, recalling the Dolans.
"You nut," Jim laughed. "Okay, however you want it."
He made way for Cindy, and she crouched on the meat, her luscious little ass poked high in the air. Jim knelt behind her and lustily wedged the swollen head of his prick into the slick little pit of her cunt. As he plowed his rigid cock deep into her steaming pussy-hole, Cindy responded with a hoarse moan of pleasure.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, honey! Get into me meee!" she cried.
Jim didn't have to be gentle this time. He found that the harder and faster he fucked her, the more excited she got. She took the deep rough thrusts of his prick with squeals of pleasure, clawing the seat and drenching his cock with floods of molten cunt cream.
"Oooooooo, fuck me, Jim!" she wailed. "Don't ever stop!"
She was hooked on fucking, all right. Now it was just a matter of doing it every single time she had the chance.



CHAPTER FOUR


Cindy wished she hadn't promised to baby-sit for the Dolans again on Saturday night. Waiting for them to come home, all she could think of was how much fun she could be having with Jim. By eleven o'clock, when the Dolans finally showed up, she was so horny, she could have screamed.
"Do you want to stay all night, Cindy?" Mrs. Dolan asked.
"Oh, no, thanks," Cindy said, "I'd better be getting home." There was still a chance that Jim might phone.
"Darling, will you drive her?" Mrs. Dolan said to her husband. "I'm so tired, I want to go right to bed."
"Sure," Terry Dolan said, "Come on, Cindy."
Cindy had never been alone with Mr. Dolan before. It had always been his wife who took her home if she decided not to stay all night. As he backed the car out of the driveway, she glanced at him and couldn't help thinking how attractive he was.
She remembered how he looked naked, and she felt a shiver of longing.
A wicked idea came to her. She wondered if it would be possible to seduce Mr. Dolan. Her mind went into high gear as she started thinking of ways to turn him on. By the time they were halfway to her house, she'd come up with a plan. She waited till just the right moment, then gasped so loud that Terry Dolan stared at her.
"Cindy, is something wrong?" he said.
"Oh, gosh, yes, Mr. Dolan," she cried. "Will you please pull up that little road there? And hurry."
Cindy was familiar with that road. You could hardly see it from the highway, and nobody lived up there any more. Mr. Dolan did as she asked, driving several hundred feet up the road till they were concealed from the highway by trees. He turned to Cindy with an anxious look.
"What's the matter?" he asked.
"Oh, this is so embarrassing," Cindy moaned, "but I've got a bug inside my jeans, and it's driving me crazy. I'm gonna have to find it. I just didn't want everybody on the highway staring at me."
"I understand," Dolan chuckled.
He watched with amusement as Cindy unzipped her jeans and fished around inside them for the imaginary bug. She felt all over but didn't seem to find anything. She even touched the crotch of her panties and felt the moisture and radiating heat of her horny little pussy, then cast Mr. Dolan a despairing look.
"Darn," she said, "I'm gonna have to take my jeans off. I just can't reach that bug."
Before Dolan could say anything she was skinning out of her jeans. He didn't look amused any more. Seeing Cindy in her skimpy blue bikini panties, his eyes suddenly got glassy and hot with lust. The blonde had a luscious, curvy little body. He tried to control himself as she shook out her jeans and felt around inside them.
"Ooooo, no!" she squealed.
"What is it, Cindy?"
"It's inside my panties," she groaned. "Oh, Mr. Dolan, I just hate to touch bugs. Would you get it for me?"
Dolan swallowed hard and said as calmly as he could, "Oh, why, sure, Cindy."
She knelt beside him on the seat and Dolan gingerly tugged at the waistband of her panties and slipped his hand underneath, touching the luscious little rounds of her ass. He felt them all over and Cindy quivered with lust and hoped he'd mistake it for nervousness. His big hot hands felt so exciting on her bare ass.
"I can't feel anything," he said hoarsely.
"Ugh, I can," Cindy said. "I know it's there somewhere, Mr. Dolan."
Again he thoroughly explored her firm ass globes, found no bug, and slid a finger into the plump crease between the silky cheeks. Cindy stifled a moan of lust as he wriggled his finger right down to the sensitive puckered mouth of her shitter. She hoped he'd go further and touch her pussy, but instead he drew his hands out of her panties and looked at her, puzzled.
"Oh, my gosh!" Cindy quickly gasped. "It's gotten around front. Please, Mr. Dolan, hurry and get it."
Rushing with barely-concealed lust, Dolan stuck his hand down the front of her panties and touched the soft warm curls of her pussy. As he explored the golden fur, he felt his cock go hard as a rock in his pants, and he was glad the scene was lit only by moonlight. He didn't want the poor frightened kid to see that he'd gotten a hard-on for her.
"I still can't find the damned thing," he said.
"It's lower," Cindy moaned. "Ohhhh, please find it, Mr. Dolan, it's driving me crazy."
Dolan took another hard swallow and slid his hand onto her pussy. As he touched the scorching moist flesh, his cock gave a horny lurch and started to juice. Struggling to control his lust, he carefully felt all over Cindy's swollen juice-slick cunt. Cindy shivered with pleasure. It felt great to have him touching her naked pussy.
"Ooooooo!" she squealed helplessly.
"Don't worry, honey, I'll get it," Dolan panted. His fingers pressed everywhere, on her erect horny clit, into the hot little mouth of her cunt, and into every steamy fold of her gash. Cindy just couldn't control her lusty excitement, and she creamed helplessly, soaking his hand with a big scalding rush of juice. Dolan stopped still and stared at her, and then suddenly understanding dawned on his face.
"Cindy," he said, "there wasn't any bug, was there?"
"Noooo," she moaned, "but please don't stop touching my pussy, Mr. Dolan. It feels so good."
Terry Dolan had never been unfaithful to his wife in almost ten years of marriage. He'd never been tempted, because Amy was such a fantastic and eager lay. But this teenage girl was making him wildly horny, and for the first time he was tempted to stray a little. Amy would never have to know about it. Besides, Cindy was practically begging for it, looking at him with hot pleading eyes and rubbing her soaked cunt back and forth over his hand.
"Please, Mr. Dolan," she cooed.
"Well, okay, honey," he said hoarsely. "I guess I could do it a little more."
"Great," Cindy grinned, "just let me take off my panties so it'll be easier for you."
Stunned, he just sat there gawking while she gently slipped his hand out of her crotch, whisked off her panties, and lay down on the seat. She lay on her back, knees bent and thighs wantonly spread, and even in the moonlight Dolan could see the glistening pink flesh of her pussy and its dainty fringe of blonde curls.
His cock gave another horny lurch, and he wanted more than anything to whip it out and cram it into her tight teenage pussy! He had to remind himself that that would be rape, that the girl was underage, and she hadn't asked him to fuck her. She'd only asked him to play with her pussy. Sighing, Dolan reached out and ran his fingers over the puffed juicy flesh.
"Mmmmmm, yesssss," Cindy moaned. "Touch me all over, Mr. Dolan, I just love it."
He started with her clit, wondering if it would be as sensitive and responsive as Amy's. About all he had to do was knead Amy's clit once or twice, and she was ready to fuck. He seized Cindy's wet little clit between his fingers and rolled it gently but firmly, and the girl responded with a screech of pleasure and flooded his fingers with molten cunt cream. Dolan kneaded her clit harder, faster.
"Eeeee!" Cindy squealed. "That's it, Mr. Dolan, frig my clit good!"
Dolan felt his cock straining against his fly and tried to ignore the horny ache in his balls. No way would he be crazy enough to rape a teenage girl. But he felt his excitement steadily mounting as he roughly kneaded her clit and watched her writhe and squeal with pleasure. Her pussy radiated scaring heat, and his fingers were soon dripping with her juice.
"Uhhhhh, yesssss!" Cindy whined. "That feels so darn good, Mr. Dolan! Don't stop!"
She was really pleased that her bug trick had worked so well. Mr. Dolan was such a solid citizen, she hadn't dreamed she could get him to go this far. With any luck, she'd end up taking his big hard cock, but she sensed that she had to work through his inhibitions and scruples first. Meanwhile she could enjoy the delicious sensations that ripped through her pussy as he expertly frigged her clit.
Dolan gradually kneaded her clit even faster and harder, feeling the juicy bud swell and stiffen between his fingers. Soon it was throbbing violently, and Cindy's big blue eyes were rolling. She drenched his hand with more steaming cunt juice and moaned hoarsely as her pleasure mounted. Her slit felt scorching hot against his fingers. Suddenly she gave a piercing shriek.
"Ahhhhh, you're doing it to me!" she wailed. "I'm coming! Ahhhhhhh!"
Her petite body rocked and bucked, and her clit throbbed and squirted between his kneading fingers. Dolan was excited to see that she came just as violently as his wife did. Again he had to fight the urge to cram his achingly bloated cock into her gushing little cunt. He frigged her pulsating clit till she went limp and gasping.
"Ohhhhh, wow, that was fantastic," she sighed. "Please do it some more, Mr. Dolan."
"Already?" he gawked. "But you just got off, Cindy."
"I know," she grinned, "but I'm so horny tonight, I just can't seem to get enough."
Dolan began to wonder what kind of weird scene he'd gotten himself into, but he couldn't resist the chance to play with her cute little teenage pussy. He wedged the thick tip of his middle finger into the hot pit of her cunt and poked it around teasingly. Cindy responded with a lusty moan and jerked her hips, trying to impale her horny pussy on the stiff spike of meat.
"Ooooooo, get your finger into me deeper!" she whined. "I want all of it, Mr. Dolan."
Donan looked at her in surprise. She was acting pretty damned experienced, for a teenage girl. But he did what she wanted, cramming his big thick finger as deep as he could into her tugging pussy-hole. Cindy screamed with pleasure and soaked his finger with cunt-juice. He started finger fucking her, jerking his finger roughly up and down in her gripping pussy.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fuck me with your fingers," Cindy whimpered. "I love it!"
Dolan groaned and almost came in his pants. He'd never felt a tighter pussy, not even Amy's on their wedding night Cindy's tiny cunt was hardly big enough to take his finger, let alone a cock. Besides that delicious snugness, her cunt was hot as a blast furnace and slick with juice. As he finger fucked her, she moaned in ecstasy.
"Ahhhh, yeah, so fuckin' good!" she whined. "Don't stop doing it to me, Mr. Dolan! Get me off!"
Dolan figured that wouldn't be hard to do. The girl was incredibly lusty. As he crammed his stiff middle finger in and out of her scorching little fuck-hole, she humped at the hard meat, slamming her juicy cunt up and down, taking his finger as deep as she could. A few seconds late he felt her pussy going tight as a vise around his finger.
"Uhhhhhbh, you're making me come!" she gasped. "Ohhhhh, yeah! Aaaggghhh!"
Dolan's cock almost tore its way out of his pants as he roughly finger-fucked the girl to a screaming orgasm.
Her heels beat the seat, and her whole body convulsed, her eyes rolling crazily. With his free hand he pushed up her shirt and watched her ripe round tits wobbling in her skimpy see-through bra.
As she came down from her climax and saw what he was doing, Cindy grinned and said, "You can take off my bra if you want, Mr. Dolan."
"I don't know if I should do that, Cindy," he moaned.
"Okay, I'll do it," she said eagerly. "You go on playing with me."
Dolan couldn't bear to say no. He knew he was getting unbearably aroused, close to losing his self-control, but he just couldn't leave the girl alone. While Cindy took off her shirt and bra, he ran his fingers all over her juice-drenched swollen cunt. He gawked hungrily at her luscious ripe tits and their stiff pink nipples.
"Mmmmmm, get me off again, please!" Cindy moaned.
Dolan's eyes were getting used to the moonlight, and he gazed down at her wantonly displayed pussy and could see everything – her erect clit, her drooling fur-fringed cunt, even her tiny puckered shitter. That small clenched hole gave him a wicked idea. He rubbed his middle finger in her gushing pussy juice, making it slick, then popped the thick tip into her tight little asshole.
"Oh, my gosh!" Cindy gasped.
Here was a kinky trick she'd never even thought of before. As Mr. Dolan grinned and slowly eased his big thick finger up her shitter, she felt incredible excitement. She found that her asshole was just as sexy-feeling as her cunt. He stuffed his stiff finger right to the last knuckle in her steaming little butt-hole, and she writhed around it and moaned.
"You like that?" he asked.
"Mmmmmmm! Yeah, terrific!" she moaned, her pretty face twisting in a big pleasure-grimace.
Dolan began ass-fucking her with his finger, and she squealed with pleasure as she took the deep stiff thrusts in her horny little shitter. It was every bit as good as being finger-fucked in her pussy, and even more wickedly exciting. Her asshole behaved just like her cunt, gripping and releasing the pumping finger, always trying to tug it deeper.
"Ooooooo, I love it!" Cindy whined. "Keep doing it to me, please! I think I could come this way!"
"That wouldn't surprise me at all," Dolan chuckled.
Gradually he jerked his stiff finger faster and harder in her scorching slick shitter, till he was doing it to her full-force. Still she showed no signs of pain. She moaned and wriggled her horny asshole around the stiff meat, and she soaked his hand with steaming cunt juice. A few more seconds of his stiff pumping, and he felt her asshole gripping his finger like a vise.
"Uhhhhh! Shit, I'm comng!" Cindy screeched.
It was weird to have an orgasm in her asshole, but the blast of pleasure quickly involved her whole horny pussy. Dolan went on jerking his finger deep in her convulsing shittcr, giving her spasm after spasm of hot pleasure. Cindy came so hard, she thought she'd black out.
"Ahhhhh!" she wailed. "Whaaahhh!"
Dolan decided, regretfully, that this kinky little game had to end. Another minute and he just wouldn't be able to control himself. His balls felt ready to explode with their steaming load, and his cock was painfully engorged. He popped his finger out of Cindy's asshole, wiped it with his hanky, and reached for the ignition key.
"Hey, Mr. Dolan, what are you doing?" Cindy howled.
"I really better take you home now, honey," he said.
Cindy was just getting started, and she just had to take his big hard cock before the evening was over. She thought fast.
"Wait, Mr. Dolan," she said, "there's just one more thing I want to do."
She took him off guard as she dived for his zipper, and the next thing Dolan knew, she had his fly open and was drawing his hugely bloated cock out into the moonlight.
"Cindy, what in Hell?" he sputtered.
"I just wanted to look at your cock," she grinned.
Dolan groaned. This was all he needed to completely blow his self-control. The girl eagerly curled her fingers around the fat hairy base of his cock and started to pump the hot throbbing meat. Shivers of pleasure went through his belly, and he slumped back against the seat, unable to resist the delicious sensations.
"Cindy, damnit," he groaned "if you don't cut that out, you're gonna be in real trouble."
"Trouble?" she purred. "What do you mean, Mr. Dolan?"
Dolan gritted his teeth. But Cindy knew just what he meant, even if she acted innocent. It was obvious even to the inexperienced girl that Dolan was aching to fuck her. Good, that was just what she wanted. She pumped his handsome seven-inch cock faster and saw big globs of juice steaming from his piss-hole. Eagerly she stuck out her tongue and lapped up the hot cream.
"Ahhhhhhh, Jesus!" Dolan moaned.
He'd had it. He was through fighting. Feverish with lust, he tugged down his pants and shorts in one quick motion and kicked them off. Cindy gawked hungrily at his hairy belly and bloated fur thatched balls. More big glistening bubbles of juice oozed from his cock cleft, and she hungrily licked them up and swallowed than.
"Cindy," Dolan panted, "there's just one thing I have to know. Are you a virgin?"
"Oh, wow, no," Cindy laughed, "nobody's a virgin any more, Mr. Dolan."
His last scruple out of the way, his cock about ready to blast off, Dolan growled lustily and threw Cindy down on her back. To his relief, she didn't scuffle or fight. She opened her legs eagerly and held put her arms, and he threw himself on her, his broad hair-matted chest pressing her stiff pink nipples, his wiry cock hairs grinding into her soft curly bush.
"Ohhhhh, yeah. Mr. Dolan," she panted. "Stick your cock in me."
Dolan hardly needed any urging. Snorting with lust, he crammed his massive rock-hard cock into her sopping little cunt. It was a damned tight fit, but her pussy was so slippery with juice that he managed to plow his rigid prick clear to her womb in one greedy lunge. He stuffed her full of thick throbbing cock and his hairy balls slapped her slit.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Cindy gasped.
"Oh, shit am I hurting you?" Dolan moaned.
"Nooooo," she whimpered, "but your cock's so big, Mr. Dolan." She sounded scared.
"You can take it, honey," he assured her. "Just relax. You got it all already, and you're still okay, right?"
"Right," Cindy said meekly.
When Mr. Dolan first crammed his huge cock into her tiny pussy, she'd felt stuffed breathless and very afraid he'd tear her in half. After all, it was only her second fuck, and Dolan's cock was longer and thicker than Jim's. But she wasn't going to chicken out. She knew she had to practice, because some day she wanted to be able to take the biggest cock around.
"Ahhhhh, baby, your pussy's so fuckin' tight!" Dolan moaned.
He started fucking into her slowly and sensuously, and Cindy felt sudden spasms of pleasure. If she relaxed, her cunt expanded enough to take his huge prick without danger. She clung to him, digging he nails into his sweaty shoulders, and started to whine, happily as he plowed deep into her steamy, gripping little fuck-hole.
"Ahhhhhhb!" she moaned. "Ummmmmm!"
"Feeling good to you now, honey?" Dolan panted.
"Mmmmm, yesss," Cindy moaned. "I love your big cook, Mr. Dolan. Ahhhh, yeah, fuck me good."
Dolan fucked into her faster, harder, and found that she could take it. She responded with a gasp of pleasure and soaked his cock with a huge blast of cream. Instinctively she threw her legs around his heaving back and locked than there so she could take his plunging cock as deep a possible into her seething horny pussy.
"Ooooooo, shit! You're fucking me so good, Mr. Dolan!" Cindy whined. "Don't stop!"
Dolan wondered just how long he could hold out. He'd been frantically horny for half a hour now, and the moment he crammed his swollen prick into Cindy's exquisitely tight teenage cunt, be wanted to blast her full of jizz. But his pride was at stake, too, and he wanted to bring the girl off. He gritted his teeth and fucked into her faster and faster.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Cindy groaned. "That's it, Mr. Dolan! Honey, fuck the living shit out of me!"
He shoved his hands under her grinding little ass and took a good grip as he started fucking her like a pile driver, giving her his cock as hard and deep as he could. The car began to rock, and the seat springs groaned and creaked. Cindy was screaming with pleasure as she took the almost savage pounding.
"Ahhhhhhh! Fuck! Aaahhhh!" she wailed.
Dolan felt her greedy red-hot cunt tightening around his pistoning cock, and then the girl shrieked, shuddered, and started to come. Her powerful young cunt walls squeezed his prick almost flat, and he just couldn't hold out another second. His balls spasmed violently, and he jerked his cock furiously as he started to flood her pussy with scalding jizz.
"Awwwwwww, Christ! Take my load, baby!" he bawled. "Take it all!"
"Give it to me!" Cindy howled. "Cream me good, Mr. Dolan! Yeah, aaaggghhh!"
Mr. Dolan looked a little sheepish when they'd finished, and he took her right home, but Cindy knew he wouldn't turn down another chance to fuck her. Now she had two gorgeous big cocks to have fun with, Jim's and Mr. Dolan's. But that didn't mean she wouldn't add to her collection if she got the chance.



CHAPTER FIVE


Cindy was surprised when Mrs. Dolan called and asked her to baby sit for the second night in a row. It was unusual for the Dolans to go out that often. But she agreed, since she had nothing else to do and could always use the money.
Cindy soon had reason to regret her promise to baby sit. Her parents had gone to the movies, leaving her alone in the house, and about seven o'clock the doorbell rang and there was Jim. Cindy almost moaned with disappointment. They had the house all to themselves. They could have fucked for hours, and she had to go sit for the Dolans!
"Oh, darn it all!" she cried.
"What?" Jim exclaimed. "Aren't you glad to see me?"
"Oh, yes, I am, Jim," Cindy said, letting him into the house, "but I have to go baby sit for the Dolans at eight."
Jim grinned. "Well, that still gives us an hour, he said."
"We could do an awful lot in an hour." Cindy saw his point and quickly led him to her bedroom. She locked the door behind them. If her parents happened to come home early, he could simply go out the window. The two eager teenagers tugged off their clothes as fast as they could. They were soon sprawled on Cindy's bed, feverishly kissing and pawing each other. Cindy's pussy felt fiery hot, and already her greedy cunt was starting to leak hot juice.
"Mmmmmmm, Jim, you get me so excited," she sighed.
"You just plain make me horny, baby," Jim said. "I've had a hard-on for you since Friday."
Cindy reached down and petted his rigid six-inch cock. The smooth taut skin was fiercely hot and heavily throbbing. As she ran her fingers over his bloated prick, Jim moaned, and steaming bubbles of juice oozed from his piss-hole. Cindy leaned down, stuck out her tongue, and lapped up the salty stuff. She waited for more leaking bubbles, eating them as fast as they came.
"Ahhhhh, baby, that's good," Jim moaned. "Why don't you suck it a little, too?"
Cindy didn't mind that at all. She wanted to get all the delicious cock juice she could. She opened her pink-glossed lips wide and brought them down around the fat purple head of his prick. She sucked the big pulsating knob into her mouth, pumping the rest in her hot eager fist. As he felt his cock-head sheathed between her in-drawn cheeks, Jim groaned and fed her a big thick rush of cream.
"Mmmmmmm!" Cindy moaned.
She rolled the hot juice around on her tongue, savoring the taste, then swallowed it and sucked for more. She applied strong vacuum pressure and suctioned gulp after gulp of juice out of his piss-hole. Her fast hard sucking got Jim wildly excited. He was flushed all over with arousal and started to jerk his cock in her mouth in an instinctive fucking motion. Cindy hungrily gobbled up his oozing juice.
"Ahhhhh, Cindy, you better stop, or I'm gonna shoot my load in your mouth," Jim groaned.
Cindy thought it would be very exciting to get a whole mouthful of steaming cum, but some other time. This was her only chance to get fucked tonight, and she didn't want to miss it. Reluctantly she let Jim's stiff cock snap from her lips. It hit his belly with a wet slap. Impulsively Cindy pushed him onto his back and straddled his belly.
"What in Hell are you doing, woman?" Jim laughed.
"I just thought of a new way to fuck," Cindy grinned.
Positioning her soaked little cunt right over his cock, she seized his spit-soaked slippery prick and wedged the knobby head into her pussy-hole. With a squeal of excitement she thrust her hips down hard, impaling her juicy cunt on his cock-shaft. She took it clear to her womb in one greedy thrust.
"Uhhhhhbh!" she moaned. "Your big cock feels so good in me, Jim!"
"Jesus, baby, your pussy's hot!" Jim whined.
"Ahhhhh, shit, I love to fuck you!"
He took over then, gripping Cindy's firm little waist and fucking into her pussy hard and fast. Cindy moaned with pleasure as she took the rough deep blows of his cock. A glance at the bedside clock told her it was seven-thirty already, but what the Hell? Fucking was a lot more important than babysitting.
"Unnnhh, yeah, fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck my pussy good, Jim!"
Jim leered up at the petite blonde, watching her wild reaction to his stiff fucking. Her pretty face was pink with lust, her eyes hot and glowing, and her mouth was twisted in a grimace of pleasure. He could see her perfectly round ripe tits wobbling, and he could watch his thick blue-veined prick sawing in and out between her swollen pink cunt-lips.
"Awwwww, fantastic!" he panted.
Cindy had to agree. Each deep hard thrust of her boyfriend's big cock gave her a hot blast of pleasure that melted her whole pussy. Soon she was creaming uncontrollably, and the molten juice overflowed her stuffed cunt, splattered Jim's balls, and dribbled down the crack of her ass. She started fucking back at him, meeting his plowing cock with a greedy downward thrust of her hips.
"Ooooooo, yeah! Do it to me, Jim!" she whined. "I just love the way you're fucking me!"
"I'm glad you dig it, honey," Jim panted, "but we don't have all night. We better hurry and get off."
If there was anything Cindy hated, it was the idea of rushing through a good fuck, but Jim was right. Mrs. Dolan would be there to pick her up very soon. She tightened her powerful young cunt walls around Jim's thick throbbing prick, increasing the hot friction between cunt and cock. She felt the pleasure building to the explosion point in her seething pussy.
"Uhhhhh, yeah! Fuck me!" she howled.
Sweating, red-faced with effort, Jim slammed his swollen cock into her as hard as be could. His thick prick made a lewd sucking noise as it reamed the thick juice out of her gripping pussy. Cindy threw back her bead and screamed in ecstasy as she felt her pussy exploding in orgasm. Her cunt went small and tight around Jim's prick.
"Ahhhhh, I'm coming!" she wailed.
Jim felt his balls spasm and unleash their hot load. "Me, too," he groaned. "Awwwww, yeah! Take my load!"
The two kids fucked at each other frantically as they came, Jim flooding Cindy's tiny pussy-hole with sizzling jizz. They howled, and the bedsprings creaked. It wasn't until they finally fell apart, panting and gasping, that they realized they weren't alone in the house. Someone was coming quickly down the hal toward Cindy's room.
"Cindy?" Mrs. Dolan called anxiously. "Are you here? Are you all right?"
Cindy, leaped off the bed and hurried to the door. Opening it just a crack, she said, "Oh, Mrs. Dolan, I'm sorry. I fell asleep. It's just gonna take me a second to dress, and then I'll be out."
"Okay, I'll wait in the car," Amy Dolan said.
"Wow, that was close," Jim sighed. "I better go out the window."
"Right," Cindy sighed.
Their quick fuck had just whetted her appetite for more, but she wouldn't be able to see him again till tomorrow after school. She tried to ignore the burning need in her pussy as she hurried into her clothes. She left the house and found Mrs. Dolan waiting in her car with a look of concern.
"My goodness, Cindy," she said, "you gave me a scare. I honked, I knocked, and I didn't get any answer, so I came in. And I heard all those strange noises coming from your room. I didn't know what to think."
"Noises?" Cindy said. "Oh, that must have been my stereo."
"That was music?" Mrs. Dolan sighed. "I guess I never will learn to like rock and roll."
The evening was just as dull as Cindy had expected. She got the kids to bed with no trouble, then sat on the couch and watched TV. Tonight she couldn't find any sexy movies, but maybe that was just as well. She was horny enough already and there wasn't a damned thing she could do about it except beat off. Instead she fell asleep in front of the TV.
She didn't know how long she'd been asleep when she heard the Dolans coming home, but it must have been late, because Mrs. Dolan was yawning loudly. "I'm going right to bed." Amy said. "I'm exhausted."
"Okay, honey," Terry Dolan said. "I'll find a blanket for Cindy, and then I'll be along."
A few seconds later he was laying a blanket over Cindy, grabbing the opportunity to feel the ripe curves of her body. Cindy couldn't go on pretending to sleep. She gave a muffled giggle, then opened her eyes and looked at him. He grinned at her but signaled her to be quiet. Then he walked quietly down the hall and peeked into the master bedroom. A few moments later he was back, sinking onto the couch beside Cindy and heaving a big sigh.
"She's finally asleep," he said. "I tried everything tonight to wear her out. We must have danced for five hours."
"But why, Mr. Dolan?" Cindy said innocently. "So I could be alone with you," he said, leering. "I've been thinking about you ever since last night."
He started taking off his clothes. Cindy was delighted she was going to get another fuck after all, and just when she most desperately needed it. She'd been having sexy dreams, and her pussy was all hot and swollen and wet. Quickly she started to undress, too. When they were naked, she and Terry Dolan stretched out on the couch together.
The first thing she reached for was his cock. She could hardly wait to get her hand on that gorgeous seven-incher. She curled her fingers around the thick hairy base of his prick and felt the hot meat throbbing heavily. She pumped his cock lazily, enjoying the feel of the taut smooth flesh, and Dolan slipped his hand between her legs and touched her steaming cunt.
"Jesus, honey, you're all hot and wet," he said. "You been thinking about me?"
"Mmmmm, I sure have," Cindy lied.
Actually she hadn't dreamed he'd fuck her right in his own living room while his wife and kids slept, so she hadn't been thinking about him. She'd been thinking about Jim. But that didn't matter. Mr. Dolan had a nice big hard cock, and that was all she cared about. As she pumped his hot pulsating prick, his fingers tickled over her wet pussy, getting her hotly excited.
"Ooooooo, that feels good!" she moaned.
"I know something that'd feel even better," he said. "You ever had your pussy eaten?"
"I don't think so," Cindy giggled. "What's that?"
"I'll show you," he said. "Just lie on your back and spread your legs as wide as you can."
Cindy quickly obeyed. Whatever it was he had in mind, she was sure it would be fun. She rolled onto her back and flung one leg up over the back of the couch, letting the other leg dangle off the edge. Mr. Dolan quickly ogled her glistening pink pussy, then threw himself belly down between her thighs. She felt his hot moist breath fanning her cunt.
He parted the golden-furred lips of her pussy and isolated the small pink bud of her clit. Cindy saw him stick out his tongue, and then she felt a blast of pleasure ripping through her pussy.
Something slick, wet and hot was tickling all over her clit, and it felt delicious. Looking down dizzily, she saw that he was licking her clit.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Mr. Dolan!" she squealed. "That feels fantastic."
Now she understood what he meant by pussy eating. It was the same exciting thing she'd seen him do to his wife that night she spied on than. He'd licked all over Mrs. Dolan's pussy, driving her wild with pleasure. Cindy remembered how she'd watched enviously and wondered what it would be like to have a man's big wet tongue lashing all ova her slit. Now she was finding out, and it was even better than she'd dreamed.
Dolan's thick juicy tongue lashed roughly back and forth over her sensitive clit, giving her blast after blast of dizzying pleasure. It wasn't long before her greedy clit swelled into its own little erection, going fat and stiff and heavily throbbing. Cindy gurgled with pleasure and drenched his bobbing chin with a load of molten, musky cunt juice.
"Uhhhhh, yessss!" she whined. "I love it! Keep licking me! Don't stop!"
The girl was writhing with excitement, and Dolan had to shove his hands under her wriggling ass and grip the firm globes hard to hold her in place. He tongue-lashed her clit hard and fast, and she squealed and moaned with pleasure. His chin was soon dripping with her gushing pussy syrup and he could feel her cunt radiating fiery heat.
"Ohhhhhh!" Cindy moaned. "So fuckin' good! Eat me, Mr. Dolan! Lick me good, honey!"
The girl's wild excitement infected Dolan, and he felt his cock, trapped between his belly and the couch seat, give a horny lurch and ooze thick hot cream. He could hardly wait to cram his rigid prick into the girl's tiny slick cunt, but he'd also been fantasizing about eating her. Well, he could do both. With Amy soundly asleep, they had all night for fun.
When he was sure that Cindy was quivering on the very brink of orgasm, he suddenly caught her erect pulsating clit between his lips and started sucking on it fast and hard. Cindy gave a piercing shriek of pleasure and almost flew off the couch. She kicked and clawed at the couch, and his face was flooded with a huge rush of sizzling pussy juice. He felt her clit tense, then start to squirt into his mouth.
"Unnnggghhh! You're making me come!" Cindy whined. "Ahhhhhhh, yes! Aaaggghhh!"
She kicked, bucked, and howled as the powerful spasms shook her body. If this was pussy-eating, she didn't think she'd ever get enough of it. When her climax finally ended, Dolan came up for air, his face soaked with her gleaming thick pussy juice.
"How'd you like that?" he grinned.
"Fantastic!" Cindy sighed. "I just loved it."
"Want me to eat you some more?" he asked eagerly.
"Mmmmmm, that would be terrific, Mr. Dolan," she said.
As far as Cindy was concerned, he could go on eating her pussy forever, and it still wouldn't be enough. This was something she just had to teach Jim to do. She kept her legs parted as Dolan dived for her cunt again. This time he left her clit alone and nosed deeper into her steaming slit, rimming her tiny pussy-hole with the stiff pointed tip of his tongue.
"Oooooooooo!" Cindy squealed.
His tongue zipped around and around the muscular ring of her cunt. It was an exciting sensation, but kind of frustrating, too. She ached to feel more of his big tongue inside her greedy cunt. She moaned and jerked her hips, trying to impale her seething pussy on the thick meat, but Dolan gripped her ass and held her still.
"Uhhhhh, please, Mr. Dolan," she whimpered. "Put your tongue all the way into me!"
"Sure, honey," he chuckled, "whatever you want."
In fact Dolan knew she'd be begging for more of his tongue when he started that teasing rimming motion. Now he gave it to her, cramming his thick juicy tongue hard into her tugging little cunt. He plowed the stiff meat all the way to the root in her hungry pussy-hole.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Cindy gasped. "Oh, shit, yes!"
That was the sensation she'd been craving something long and thick and stiff plowing deep into her horny little cunt. As Dolan's tongue stuffed her hot wet pussy, she soaked it with a big helpless blast of molten cunt-juice. She tightened her cunt muscles and squeezed his big throbbing tongue, feeling it cram into the depths of her pussy. Dolan started to tongue-fuck her, jabbing his long rigid tongue fast and deep into her scorching fuck-hole. Cindy responded with howls of pleasure and steady hot creaming. The musky juice overflowed her stuffed cunt, splattered his face, and ran down her ass crack. In her wild excitement, she couldn't stay still. She fucked at his tongue, slamming her juicy pussy up and down the jerking meat.
"Ahhhhh, yess! Fuck meeeee!" she whined.
Again Dolan felt his cock give a violent lusty lurch and soak the couch seat with sizzling juice. It wouldn't be long before he sunk his bloated cock into the girl's fiery little fuck-hole, but for now he wanted to eat her out. He gobbled up and swallowed her steaming pussy syrup, then tongue-fucked her as hard as he could, his tongue making an obscene slurping noise as it reamed her pussy.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Cindy howled. "It feels so good, Mr. Dolan! I'm gonna come!"
She slammed her fever-hot pussy hard against his mouth, taking his tongue right to her womb. His nose was rubbing her swollen clit, giving her more hot blasts of pleasure, and his bobbing chin was grinding against her horny little asshole. With all that stimulation, she couldn't keep from coming even if she'd wanted to.
"Uhhhhh, that's it! I'm coming!" she wailed.
Dolan felt her cunt going tight as a vise around his deeply lodged tongue, felt her petite body rocking and bucking. He drank down steaming loads of fragrant cunt juice as the girl howled and convulsed. Feeling the exquisite tightness of her spuming cunt, he knew he couldn't wait any longer to sink his cock into that steaming pulp.
"Ohhhhh, terrific," Cindy sighed as her spasms faded.
Dolan rose to his knees and wiped her thick cream from his face, and she hungrily eyed his hugely engorged prick. The thick seven-incher was standing straight up, blue veins bulging on the granite shaft. The enormous knobby head of his cock was leaking a steady stream of molten juice. Cindy writhed with longing as she studied his bloated prick.
"Mr. Dolan," she panted, "please fuck me now. I just can't wait another second."
"Funny thing," he said, "that's just how I feel."
He wedged the huge rock-hard head of his cock into her drooling little cunt, and Cindy squealed in lusty anticipation. He grunted and plowed into her, his massive prick stuffing every inch of her teenage cunt and plunging to her womb. As she took the rough deep thrust of his prick, Cindy arched her body upward and moaned with pleasure.
"That's it, Mr. Dolan!" she moaned. "Get that big ol' cock into me! Ohhhhh, it feels great!"
"So does your hot little pussy," Dolan panted. "Jesus, honey, I can't be gentle with you tonight. I'm too damned horny."
"That's okay, Mr. Dolan!" Cindy cried eagerly. "I want you to fuck me as hard as you can!"
He started fucking into her without restraint, cramming his thick seven-incher hard and deep as he could into her tiny juice-slick pussy-hole. Far from being afraid, the girl moaned with pleasure and drenched his prick with scalding cunt juice. Her eyes rolled, and her little pink tongue lolled out as she took the rough fast thrusts of his bloated cock.
"That's it, honey, fuck me good!" she panted. "Fuck the living shit out of me!"
That was exactly what Dolan had been dreaming about doing, fucking into her tiny teenage cunt till they were both exhausted. He stayed on his knees as he fucked her, watching her go wild with pleasure, watching his thick blue-veined prick plowing in and out between her swollen fur-fringed pussy-lips. Her cunt was deliciously tight when he entered her, and it seemed to get tighter and hotter by the second.
"You like it, honey?" he panted. "You like the way I'm doing it to you?"
"Ahhhhh, yes!" Cindy whined. "You're fucking me so damned good, Mr. Dolan! Don't stop!"
She was very fond of her boyfriend Jim, and she loved to fuck him, but that didn't keep her from enjoying the Hell out of Mr. Dolan's big slamming cock. She gurgled and moaned with ecstasy as he plowed his granite prick deep and hard in her greedy little fuck-hole. Each deep lunge made her shriek with pleasure and cream thickly and helplessly.
"Fuck me! Fuck it to meee!" she babbled.
Dolan was having a hard time not coming, her cunt was so fantastically tight and hot. Leering down at the squealing little blonde teenager, he fucked into her harder and harder, till her whole body shook and her luscious ripe tits were wobbling like jello. But no matter how hard he gave it to her, Cindy could take it. The harder, the better, she thought.
"Now you're really fucking me, honey," she moaned. "You're fucking my pussy so good!"
She'd hardly finished saying it before a violent orgasm exploded deep in her cunt. She wailed and convulsed, while Dolan kept slamming his hard throbbing prick in her gripping pussy-hole. As she came, she had a wicked vision of what she'd like to do to Mr. Dolan. It was something she'd wanted to try with Jim, but any big stiff cock would do for her first try.
"Mr. Dolan!" she gasped. "Stick your cock in my mouth. I want to eat your cum."
Dolan didn't waste a second. He whipped his big stiff prick from her cunt, straddled her, and crammed his throbbing meat into her mouth. He had to act fast, because he was already coming. Cindy sucked greedily at his squirting prick and felt her mouth flooded with steaming salty jizz. She gulped down load after load of his delicious cum.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she moaned. "Ummmm!"
Yes, this was definitely something she wanted to try with Jim – or with any other attractive man she might run into. There was a whole world of pleasure she hadn't explored yet.



CHAPTER SIX


"Mother," Cindy moaned, "you shouldn't have accepted a babysitting job for me. I told you I have a date with Jim tonight." Cindy was frantic. It had been a whole day since she and Jim had fucked, and she was achingly horny. And now her mother had to do a dumb thing like this.
"And since when have we allowed you to date on week nights, young lady?" Mrs. Jones said sternly. "No, Cindy, you may not go out with Jim. You'll take the babysitting job. You know you're supposed to be saving money for college."
There was no point in arguing with her mother. Trying to ignore the burning need in her pussy, Cindy phoned Jim and explained what had happened. Then her mother drove her to the baby-sitting job. Cindy had never worked for Mr. and Mrs. Benson before, and she knew them only slightly. She had the impression they were old, in their fifties or something.
But when she arrived at the Bensons', she found she was mistaken. George Benson was a powerful burly man in his late forties, full of energy and good humor, and his wife Helen, an attractive redhead, must have been about forty. Cindy couldn't help liking them, and it wasn't really their fault that she'd had to break her date.
Still she could think of nothing but the fun she could be having with Jim. The Bensons had a ten-year-old daughter who was very meek and obedient, and Cindy had no trouble getting her to bed on time. Then there was nothing to do but sit and feel horny. She was almost tempted to beat off. But even her fingers wouldn't supply the satisfaction she craved. Only a big stiff cock could do that.
She milked and absent-mindedly watched the TV. The hot need in her pussy was almost unbearable. She slipped her hand down to the crotch of her jeans and pressed the swollen, seething flesh of her cunt. Rubbing the puffed lips of her pussy through her jeans and panties, she felt little bursts of pleasant sensation, but not the wild excitement she got from a hard slamming cock.
"Ohhhh, damn it all," she moaned.
Just then, to her total surprise, she heard someone fitting a key into the front door. The Bensons couldn't possibly be back already. They'd said not to expect them until well after midnight. The door opened, and a tall, handsome blond boy of about nineteen walked into the living room. He and Cindy stared at each other.
"Who are you?" she gasped.
"Who are you?" he said.
"I'm Cindy Jones, the babysitter," she said.
"Well, I'm Dan Benson," he said, "and I thought I'd drop home from college and have a quick visit with my folks. Where are they?"
"They went to a party," Cindy said.
"Darn," Dan said, "I guess I should have called and told them I was coming. How late are they gonna be out?"
"They said it would be pretty late," Cindy replied. "Probably after midnight."
"Great, and I have to start driving back first thing in the morning," Dan sighed. "Well, so it goes. Mind if I have a beer and watch TV with you?"
"No, not at all," Cindy smiled. She thought Dan Benson was a really sexy-looking guy.
"You want a beer, too, Cindy?" he asked.
"Sure," she said boldly.
She'd never had a taste of alcohol in her life, but she wanted to seem sophisticated to the handsome college boy. Dan brought the beers, and after just a few swallows, Cindy began to feel the effects. She got light-headed and felt like giggling, and she was feeling hornier than ever. She noticed that Dan kept sneaking glances at her curvy little body, and she was glad she'd worn those skin-tight jeans and jersey.
She was sure she'd get a response if she came on to him and after thinking a moment she sighed and said, "Boy, this bra is just killing me. I hope you won't be embarrassed if I take it off."
"Hell, no," Dan grinned. "In fact I'd be glad to take it off for you."
He was plainly feeling the effects of the beer, too. His eyes were hot and glazed as they swept over Cindy's slim but curvy body. She grinned, turned her back to him, and pulled up her jersey. She quivered with excitement as she felt Dan working on the catch of her bra. He got it undone and Cindy let her bra slide off down her arms. Turning back to Dan, she tugged her shirt down over her naked tits.
"Hey, no fair," he grinned, "don't I get to see?"
He grabbed her shirt and started pushing it up. Cindy giggled and put up a brief but feeble struggle, allowing him to push her shirt up around her neck. Hungrily he ogled her firm grapefruit size tits and little red nipples. Glancing at the crotch of his jeans, Cindy saw it swell into a big hard bulge.
"Let me just touch your tits a little, okay?" he said hoarsely.
"Well, all right," Cindy said, "but that's all you get to do."
"Sure," Dan said, reaching for her tits.
Of course she intended to let him do a lot more than that, but she liked playing a teasing game with him. As his hot hands closed over her tits, she sighed and slumped back against the couch. Dan eagerly molded and squeezed the hot silky flesh, and Cindy felt her tits swelling up with arousal. The nipples went rigid, poking stiffly against Dan's palms.
Dan moaned and dipped his head down to kiss all over her hot swollen tits, and Cindy felt her aroused pussy gush a big steaming flood of juice into the crotch of her panties. He snaked out his tongue and lashed at her erect throbbing nipples and hot jolts of pleasure streaked right down to her swelling cunt. She could barely keep from moaning.
"Jesus, you've got great tits," Dan panted. "I'd sure like to see the rest of you."
"Dan, behave yourself," Cindy giggled.
"Aw, come on," he coaxed. "Just let me look. Looking can't hurt anything." He grabbed the zipper of her jeans, but Cindy seized his hand and held it.
"Only on one condition," she said.
"Sure, anything," Dan said.
"I get to see you, too," Cindy grinned.
"Hey, no problem," he said. "I'll undress you, and then you undress me."
Without waiting for an answer, he tugged open her zipper and started pulling off her skin-tight jeans. Cindy lifted her small round ass to make it easier for him, and she pulled off her rumpled jersey. Dan got her jeans off and quickly went for her panties, whisking them off and dropping them on the floor. He gawked lustily at her small triangle of golden bush fur.
"Nice," he breathed. "Real nice!"
He reached out to touch her curly little muff, but Cindy said, "Uh uh. You said you were just gonna look and now it's my turn to undress you."
Reluctantly Dan drew his hand back. Cindy pulled off his t-shirt, then slid off the couch and removed his shoes and socks. As she reached for his fly, she saw that that obscene hard bulge was still there. Eagerly she got his zipper down and tugged off his pants. The crotch of his jockey shorts was hugely tented.
Carefully Cindy eased the elastic waistband of his shorts down over his swollen cock. She shivered with anticipation when she saw six inches of thick blue-veined meat that hugged his belly in a fierce hard-on. She ogled the wiry golden hairs at the base of his cock and his fur-thatched bloated balls. She tugged his shorts all the way off and tossed them on the floor.
"Why, Dan, you naughty thing," she grinned. "You've got a hard-on."
"No shit," he moaned. "Come on, Cindy, let's just touch each other a little, okay? I'm so damned horny."
Cindy didn't see how touching was going to solve his problem, but she slipped back onto the couch and stretched out. Dan lay facing her, running his hands eagerly over her sleek warm body. She ran her fingers playfully through the golden hair mat of his chest, and she felt his cock give a horny lurch against her thigh. It left a blob of hot sticky juice.
Dan slipped his hand over her springy muff and gave it a squeeze, stimulating her, pussy. Cindy sighed and opened her thighs just enough to admit his hand. Quickly he slipped it between her legs and touched the scalding wet flesh of her pussy. As he caressed the swollen lips of her cunt, she shivered and moaned.
"Mmmmmmm, that feels nice," she sighed.
"I could make it feel even better," Dan said eagerly. "And you could do something for me, too. Did you ever sixty-nine?"
"No," said Cindy, "what's that?"
"It's a way we can both eat each other at the same time," he grinned. "Here, I'll show you what to do."
Cindy followed his instructions and found herself crouching over him backwards, her wet pink pussy just above his face, and her head right over his stiff-standing cock. Now she got the idea, and she thought it was terrific. Eagerly she wrapped her fingers around the thick hairy base of Dan's cock and started to pump the hot throbbing meat.
"Yeah, that's it," Dan panted, "and it'd be great if you used your tongue, too."
Cindy already had that in mind. She saw fat bubbles of juice oozing from his piss-hole, and she stuck out her small pink tongue and lapped up the salty stuff as fast as it appeared. She savored it, then swallowed it greedily. She felt Dan's hot breath fanning her pussy, and then suddenly he was licking her from stem to stern, running his big juicy tongue from her clit right down to her asshole.
"Ooooooo, yesss!" she moaned. "Lick my pussy, Dan! Lick it all over."
While Dan tongue-lashed her swollen sensitive slit, she eagerly gobbled up his cock juice and pumped the base of his granite prick. Maybe a college education was good for something after all. Nobody in this little town had ever told her about sixty-nine. Cindy enjoyed every second of it, eating his tasty juice while he licked her hungry puny.
She began swirling her hot little tongue around and around the gleaming purple knob of his cock-head, and Dan moaned and fed her more thick salty cream. She let some of his juice trickle down the rigid shaft of his cock, then lapped it up, leaving his blue-veined prick gleaming with her spit. She licked all over his heavily pulsating cock, and he shivered with lusty excitement.
"That's great, baby," he panted. "Where do you like to be licked best?"
"My clit," Cindy moaned. "Lick it and suck it."
"You got it," he said.
She felt his big hot tongue-lashing hard at her swollen clit, and she squealed with pleasure and dripped steaming pussy juice onto his face. In her excitement she tongued his cock hard, drilling her pointed tongue tip into his piss-hole and reaming out more delicious thick cream. Dan responded by tongue-lashing her clit even harder.
"Unnhhhhhh, yeah, that's it!" Cindy whined. "Lick my clit good and hard, Dan!"
While his steaming tongue plowed deliciously buck and forth over her horny clit, she lapped her way right down to the hairy base of his cock and beyond, lashing her hot little tongue over his engorged hairy balls. Dan groaned as she drenched the furry bags with her scalding spit. Obeying a naughty impulse, she sucked one big ball into her mouth.
"Awwwww, shit, yeah!" Dan groaned. "Suck my balls!"
Cindy quickly drew the other hairy nut into her mouth and sucked greedily on both of them, while Dan shuddered and whined with pleasure. Her mouth was completely stuffed with his heavily throbbing balls, and she drenched them with her boiling spit. When they were thoroughly soaked, she released them and licked her way back up his cock, gobbling up the thick streams of juice that oozed from his piss-hole.
Dan suddenly caught her swollen juicy clit between his lips and started sucking hard on it.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Cindy screamed. "Yeah, Dan! Suck meeeee!"
She tongued feverishly at his cock as his hot blasts of pleasure ripped through her pussy. Dan was sucking her clit expertly, tugging and squeezing the throbbing bud between his firm lips. Cindy was already so wildly turned on she knew it would be just a matter of seconds before she came. She lapped up one more load of bubbling cock cream before the delicious explosion came.
"Unnngghh, Dan, you're making me come!" she moaned. "Ohhhhh, yeah, aaaggghhh!"
She threw her head back and wailed with pleasure as Dan sucked furiously on her squirting clit and prolonged her climax. She knew she was flooding his face with her steaming pussy juice, but she couldn't hold it back, any more than she could control the violent bucking of her body. The sweet hot spasms ripped through her pussy, and she clawed at the couch in ecstasy.
"Uhhhh! I'm coming so good!" she moaned. Dan didn't stop sucking on her clit till her spasms ended. Cindy started to catch her breath, but she didn't have time. Dan crammed his big thick tongue hard into her cunt, and she gasped with pleasure. He plunged the thick meat as deep as he could into her burning little fuck-hole, stuffing her deliciously. He started tongue-fucking her, jerking his stiff long tongue roughly in and out of her famished cunt. "Fuck! Oooooo, shit, yeah!" Cindy howled. "Fuck me with that big ol' tongue!"
She was really getting the better of the deal so far. Dan was making her so dizzy with pleasure she could hardly concentrate on licking his cock. She stabbed at his bloated cock with her slick pointed tongue tip, lapping up all his oozing juice and eating it, but she was much more conscious of the hot blasts of sensation that melted her pussy as Dan tongue-fucked her pussy.
"Uhhhhh, so fuckin' good!" she moaned. "Keep giving it to me, Dan! Don't stop!"
He worked his rigid tongue harder and harder in her molten pussy-hole making an obscene wet sucking noise as he reamed the musky juice from her cunt. Cindy was gurgling with pleasure and helplessly drooling onto his prick as she lashed it with her tongue. She drilled her tongue tip deep into his piss-hole and scooped out more delicious juice.
"Uhhhhh, Dan, I'm gonna come again!" she whined. "Ohhhhh, yeah, now! Aaaggghhh!"
Again her body rocked and she shrieked with pleasure as a powerful climax shook her body. Dan grasped her writhing hips and held her pussy in place as he went on tonguing deep into her spasming cunt. She felt him reaming out her sizzling pussy juice and heard him greedily gulping it down. As her convulsions slowed, she dived for his stiff-standing cock, bringing her lips down around the huge purple head.
Dan whipped his tongue out of her cunt and groaned, "Shit, yeah, baby! Suck my cock!"
Cindy's blonde head bobbed furiously over his rigid prick as she took in half his six-inch cock and fisted the rest. Pumping and sucking, she soon had him shuddering with pleasure and feeding her thick steaming globs of salty cock juice. She applied strong vacuum pressure to his prick, suctioning out more tasty cream. She drenched his throbbing prick with her boiling spit.
"Awwwww, Jesus! That's good!" Dan whined. Cindy pumped the thick base of his cock hard and fast in her hot little fist, and she greedily sucked on the bloated knobby head, gulping down his juice as fast as it dripped onto her tongue. Dan was too stunned with pleasure to lick her pussy now, but she didn't care. She was getting off totally on sucking his cock and eating his juice.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
"You dig the taste of that stuff?" Dan panted. "Well, you're gonna get a whole mouthful real quick."
His words spurred Cindy to pump and suck his cock even harder and faster. Her pink-glossed lips were grotesquely stretched, and she was taking his rigid prick clear to the back of her throat, but it only made her more excited. She felt his engorged cock throbbing violently on her tongue, while he whined and moaned with pleasure.
"Awwwww, shit, baby, you're sucking me so good!" he groaned. "You better get ready to eat my load!"
Cindy was eager for a scalding mouthful of his cum, and she pumped his throbbing cock furiously while she sucked and gobbled the juicing knob of his cock-head. With her free hand she scooped up his bloated hairy balls and gave them a hot massage. She felt the big sac spasm in her hand, and Dan lurched and groaned.
"That's it! I'm coming!" he bawled. "Eat my cum!"
Cindy felt her mouth suddenly flooded with red-hot jizz. She let the steaming cum collect till her cheeks bulged, savoring the salty flavor, and then she had to swallow or drown. She gulped down the thick load just in time to get another one. Dan's cock jerked and squirted in her mouth till she'd taken in every last drop of his jism.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned, swallowing the final mouthful.
"Ahhhhh, Christ, that was fantastic!" Dan sighed.
He slumped back, assuming the fun was over, but Cindy had other ideas. She kept his cock firmly in her mouth and fist, and she went on pumping and sucking it as greedily as before. Dan snorted with lust as her hotly sucking mouth tugged and stretched his prick and sent jolts of pleasure ripping through his belly.
"Jesus, baby, you just don't quit, do you?" he said.
"Mmmmmmm," was the only sound Cindy could make, her mouth crammed with his thick cock.
She kept sucking ravenously on his prick, and it wasn't long before she got the results she wanted. She felt the base of his cock thickening and forcing her fingers apart. His swelling shaft stretched her lips almost to bursting, and the head of his cock mushroomed into a big hard knob that nudged the back of her throat. Cindy drew back and let his steel-stiff prick snap from her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm, what a gorgeous hard-on," she purred.
"Yeah?" Dan chuckled. "You got any plans for it?"
"I sure do," she said eagerly.
Quickly she reversed her position, crouching over Dan's belly and facing him. She greedily crammed her dripping cunt down around the swollen purple head of his cock, then slid down his rigid shaft with a squeal of pleasure. She ended up sitting flat on his balls, his big throbbing cock stuffed all the way into her seething little fuck-hole.
"Ummmm, that feels so damned good!" she sighed.
"It sure as Hell does!" Dan moaned. "Shit, honey, your cunt's like fire! Man, am I gonna love fucking you!"
He seized her firm little waist and started plowing his rock-hard cock up and down in the deliciously snug and juicy tube of her cunt. Cindy responded by throwing her head back and moaning in ecstasy, and he felt his cock drenched with her sizzling pussy juice. The hot cream overflowed her stuffed cunt and flooded over his balls.
"Uhhhhh, yeah, fuck me, Dan!" she whined. "Fuck that big ol' cock in my pussy!"
Dan leered up at her as he fucked her, hotly aroused by her unashamed lust. Her eyes rolled, her little pink tongue lolled out, and her ripe tits wobbled wildly as she took the steady hard thrusts of his cock. He'd never fucked a girl who reacted so powerfully. She moaned, whined, and kept drenching his cock with helplessly gushing cream.
"You really like to fuck, don't you, baby?" he panted.
"Ooooooo, shit, yesssss," Cindy whimpered. "Don't stop, Dan! Keep fucking me good and hard."
Dan was more than ready to cooperate. He wished he could go on fucking her all night.
Her cunt was deliciously tight yet slick with juice and fever-hot. He groaned blissfully as he plowed his bloated cock into that juicy pussy. Cindy rode his ramming cock with squeals and moans of pleasure, her pretty face contorted in a grimace of ecstasy.
"Ahhhhhhh, fuck me! Fuck it to meee!" she babbled.
The two horny kids wished they could on forever, but they were both too wildly aroused to hold out for long. Dan slammed his aching, bloated cock into her harder and harder. Cindy started fucking back at him, meeting each rough thrust of his prick with a greedy downward slam of her heavily juicing cunt. They were both moaning loudly, and the springs of the couch began to creak and groan.
"Take it baby! Take my cock!" Dan howled.
"Give it to me!" Cindy wailed. "Fuck the living shit out of me, Dan! Fuck!"
She felt the hot explosion of orgasm deep in her cunt, and she shuddered, screeched, and began to convulse. Dan felt her muscular teenage cunt squeezing his cock almost flat, and he groaned and started to sizzle his steaming load into her pussy.
"Ohhhhh. Dan! I'm coming so good!" Cindy howled.
"I'm coming, too!" he yelped. "Ahhhh, yeah!"
The two kids humped furiously at each other and howled with pleasure as they came. Their eyes were screwed shut in ecstasy, and their ecstatic cries filled the room. It was no wonder they didn't notice the front door opening. It was only as her spasms faded that Cindy opened her eyes, blinked, and gasped.
Standing not five feet from the couch were Dan's parents, George and Helen Benson.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Cindy blinked again, making sure her eyes hadn't deceived her. It was the Bensons, all right, standing there with stunned looks as they saw their son with his cock stuffed deep in the babysitter's creaming pussy. Cindy reddened and leaped off Dan's body.
"Oh gosh!" she cried. "It's your folks!"
Dan sat up fast, gawked at his parents, and said weakly, "Oh, hi, folks, I just dropped home for a quick visit, and Cindy and I, uh, got acquainted."
"We can see that," George Benson said dryly. "Go to your room, Dan. We want to talk to Cindy alone."
"Hey don't be rough on her," Dan said. "It wasn't her fault."
"Don't worry, dear, we just want to talk to her," Helen Benson said. "Run along now."
Dan left, and Mr. Benson said, "We'll talk to you in our room, Cindy."
Cindy scrambled into her panties and shirt. That was all she had time for because the Bensons were standing there looking impatient. She resigned herself to whatever punishment they had in mind. After all, they'd caught her and Dan in the act, and there was no way she could deny what had happened. She followed them to the master bedroom, and Mr. Benson closed the door behind them and locked it.
"Cindy, did Dan force you to do that?" he asked.
"No, sir," Cindy said. "I guess we just kind of got turned on to each other and then got carried away."
"Well, that was a very naughty thing you did, Cindy," Mrs. Benson said, "and of course you realize that we have to punish you for it. Either that, or tell your parents."
"Oh, gosh, no," Cindy gasped. Her parents would absolutely shit if they found out she wasn't a virgin any more. "I'll do whatever you want, Mrs. Benson, but just don't tell my folks."
"Very well, Cindy," she said. "I'll leave the punishment up to George."
George sat down on the edge of the king-size bed and said, "All right, young lady, over my knee."
Cindy reddened. She felt she was way too old for a spanking, but she had to do whatever the Bensons said, otherwise they'd tell her parents that they'd caught her fucking Dan. She grimly matched over to Mr. Benson and stretched out over his lap. Gritting her teeth, she awaited the first blow of his big hand.
The blow came, but it didn't hurt. It was hardly more than a light smack. It must have been a long time since Mr. Benson spanked anybody, because he sure didn't know how to do it. As he kept bringing his palm down feebly on her panty seat, Cindy struggled not to giggle. She made herself flinch every time his hand contacted her ass, pretending that it really hurt.
"I don't think that's having much effect, George," Helen Benson said. "You'd better pull down her panties."
"Right," George said.
Darn Mrs. Benson anyway, why did she have to notice? As Mr. Benson tugged her panties down over the firm little globes of her ass, Cindy trembled and waited for a real spanking. He smacked her again, a little harder, but it still didn't hurt. It just made a loud smacking noise, and she could feel her ass getting pink and warm.
"That's it, George," Helen said hoarsely. "Teach her a good lesson."
"Yes, Cindy, you better remember this," George growled.
There was something weird about both their voices. Bent over Mr. Benson's knees, Cindy couldn't see their faces, but they were talking in a kind of raspy, excited way. Then she noticed something else out of place. Against her side she could feel Mr. Benson's cock growing big and hard. It swelled in his pants and nudged her ribs, heavily throbbing.
"Let me check her out," Helen said.
Cindy felt the woman's pleasantly cool hand on her bare ass. Helen Benson rubbed all over the stinging pink flesh, and Cindy couldn't suppress a little shiver of pleasure. It got even better when Mrs. Benson slid one slim finger into the plump crevice between Cindy's ass-cheeks and slowly rubbed right down to her little puckered shitter.
"Does your ass hurt, Cindy?" she said.
"Oh, yes, Mrs. Benson," Cindy lied. "It hurts a lot."
"You're not telling the truth, Cindy," she said. "Now don't lie to me this time. How does this feel?"
She pressed a fingertip against Cindy's tiny wrinkled shitter and expertly rimmed the little hole. "Ooooooooo!" Cindy squealed. "That feels wild!"
"And this?" Mrs. Benson said, sliding her finger even lower, till she was rimming the wet little mouth of Cindy's cunt.
"Mmmmmm," Cindy moaned. "It feels nice."
"I think she's been punished enough, George," Helen said, smiling and withdrawing her hand from the girl's crotch. "Come ever here to the bed. Cindy."
Cindy got off Mr. Benson's lap and managed to sneak a look at his obscenely bulging fly before she walked over to the bed. Mrs. Benson had kicked off her shoes and was stretched out on one side of the bed. She patted the place beside her, and Cindy obediently lay down, wondering what in Hell was going on. To complete the confusion, Mr. Benson removed his shoes and lay down on the other side other.
"You're such a pretty girl, Cindy," Helen purred. "No wonder Dan was turned on to you."
As she spoke, she slid Cindy's shirt up to her neck and uncovered her perfectly firm round tits. Cindy was so surprised, she didn't know what to do. Mrs. Benson cupped the tit closest to her and gently squeezed and molded it. It felt very nice. Then Mr. Benson put his big hot hand over the other tit. Breathing heavily, he squeezed the fistful of hot silky flesh.
"Yeah, my son's a pretty lucky guy," he growled.
If this was punishment, it was pretty strange. Cindy thought. The Bensons lay on either aide of her, eagerly playing with her tits and getting flushed in the face. It was as if they were both turned onto her or something. Cindy didn't know what to make of it, but she had to admit that it felt great to have her tender tits massaged like that.
"Let's take off your panties, too, dear," Helen purred. "George and I want to see all of you."
Cindy was too dazed to protest as Mrs. Benson deftly slipped off her panties and tossed them on the floor. Man and wife both gawked hungrily at her little blonde cunt. Then Mrs. Benson rubbed her free hand in the soft warm curls and pressed down, stimulating the pouting mound beneath. Cindy felt a crazy rush of horniness.
"Mmmmmm, so pretty," Helen said huskily. "I bet your pussy is pretty, too."
She gently eased Cindy's legs apart and bent her knees. Cindy felt hypnotized by the woman's soothing touch and by the whole kinky exciting scene. Her moist pink slit exposed, she felt Helen's hand slip into her crotch. She took Cindy's swollen little clit between her thumb and forefinger and started to knead it expertly, and Cindy gasped with pleasure.
"Ooooooo!" she squealed.
"Yes, that feels nice, doesn't it, dear?" Helen cooed.
It felt more than nice – it felt terrific. Helplessly gurgling, Cindy let her legs loll wide open as Helen frigged her horny little clit. She still wasn't sure just what was going on here or what the Bensons were up to, but right now it didn't matter. She only cared about the delicious sensations radiating from her clit.
Dizzily she saw Mr. Benson crawl around to kneel between her hugely splayed thighs. He was red with arousal, licking his lips, and gawking hungrily at her blonde-fringed cunt. He reached out and wedged one stiff stubby finger into the molten pit of her cunt. Cindy felt a rush of excitement, and the muscular ring of her pussy gripped and tugged at his big fingertip.
"Uhhhhhhhh!" she moaned.
Mr. Benson was slowly plowing his thick finger up her cunt. As she took the stiff meat, she shivered with pleasure and soaked his finger with a helpless flood of hot pussy juice. He shoved his finger right to the last knuckle in her seething little cunt, then started finger-fucking her. All the time, Mrs. Benson was kneading her clit deliciously.
"Oh, wow, it feels so good!" Cindy moaned.
Stuffing his finger in and out of the girl's gripping wet fuck-hole, George said hoarsely, "Jesus, her pussy's tight!"
"You'd like some of that, wouldn't you, darling?" Helen grinned. "Well, so would I. But let's get her off first. She is our guest, after all."
"Right," he chuckled.
They both speeded up their frigging, Helen rolling Cindy's swollen throbbing clit swiftly and roughly between her fingers, George cramming his stiff stubby finger furiously in and out of her hotly aroused cunt. Cindy shrieked with pleasure and soaked both their hands with overflowing pussy cream. It was a delicious sensation to have her clit and cunt frigged at the same time.
"Ahhhhhhh, so fuckin' good!" she wailed. "Keep doing it to me! Don't stop!"
She had one more dizzy look at the Bensons. The good-looking middle-aged couple was flushed with horny excitement and licking their lips as they worked on her, their eyes focused hotly on her swollen creaming pussy slit. Then Cindy screwed her eyes shut in ecstasy as she felt a powerful climax explode deep in her cunt.
"Unnnhhhh! I'm coming!" she howled.
The Bensons watched hungrily as the petite teenager moaned and writhed. Helen felt her clit throbbing and squirting between her fingers, and George felt her cunt gripping and squeezing his deeply lodged finger. They went on frigging her, intensifying her sensations, till at last she slumped down limp and gaping.
Cindy felt their hands leaving her pussy, felt the bed jiggling, and she opened her eyes and saw that the Bensons were taking off their clothes. Like that night she'd spied on the Bensons, she didn't know where to look. George's powerful hairy body excited her, but so did Helen's slim curvy figure. Her eyes darted back and forth in hot curiosity.
Helen Benson had kind of small tits, the size of apples, but they were high-riding, firm and very pretty. Her little red nipples were rigid with arousal. As she slipped off her panties, Cindy saw her bush, a dainty puff of reddish curls almost the same color as the hair on her head. She felt a wild urge to touch that curly little muff.
She glanced at George, who was just skinning out of his shorts. Her eyes widened – the guy was really hung. His huge hard cock looked to be almost eight inches long and menacingly thick, and his black-furred balls looked the size of baseballs. Even though she'd just come, Cindy felt suddenly achingly horny again.
The Bensons, naked, lay down on either side of her again, and Mrs. Benson kissed her hotly on the mouth. Her lips were smooth and juicy, and Cindy really got off on it, especially when Helen tickled her slick little tongue into her mouth. Then Helen drew back and looked at her with glowing lusty eyes.
"Don't be nervous, dear," she purred. "George and I do this kind of thing now and then. It's called swinging."
"But of course you won't tell anybody about it," George added, "since we're not going to tell your folks about you and Dan."
"Oh, for sure," Cindy said. "It's a deal. But you mean you both make it with the same person?"
"Or persons," Helen grinned.
"Far out!" Cindy cried.
This was a kind of fun she'd never thought of before, and she was eager to see just how the Bensons did it. They started out slowly and sensuously, Helen fondling and licking Cindy's tits while George slipped his hand into the girl's crotch and caressed her pussy. Cindy shivered and gurgled with pleasure as she felt both ends of her body deliciously stimulated. She quickly saw the advantage of making it with more than one person at a time.
"You know, dear," Helen grinned, "the moment we saw you making it with Dan, we knew we just had to get you into our bed."
"Right," George said, "that was some turn-on. You kids were really fucking up a storm."
"How long did you watch us?" Cindy giggled.
"Long enough," Helen panted diving for her nipple.
She sucked in the soft pink cone and tugged and stretched it with her firm lips, and Cindy gave a squeal of excitement. Her aroused nipple soon went long and stiff between Helen's sucking lip. Meanwhile, George was massaging her swollen cunt all over, working from her horny clit down to her sensitive shitter and back again.
"Uhhhhh, fantastic!" Cindy moaned.
Helen gave the same treatment to her other nipple, sucking it till it was stiff and heavily throbbing. George was easing her legs open, and Cindy eagerly cooperated, letting him spread and bend her legs till her creaming pink pussy was fully exposed. He wedged his thick middle finger into her cunt and quickly shoved it to the hilt in her steaming little hole. Cindy met the thrust with a hungry downward jerk of her pussy.
"Unnngghhh, yeah, it. Benson!" she panted. "Stick your finger in meeee!"
George was finger-fucking her again, his thick finger making a loud obscene slurping noise as it reamed the hot juice from her tiny pussy-hole. There were more lewd slurping sounds as Helen sucked hungrily on her tits. Cindy's whole body seemed to melt with pleasure as the Benson aroused her to fever pitch. She couldn't stop writhing and creaming.
"Oh, Christ!" George groaned. "Her cunt's so dammed tight! I can't wait much longer." His massive cock wagged stiffly, oozing big steaming globs of juice.
"Yes, dear," Helen purred, releasing Cindy's spit-soaked nipple from her mouth. "Would you like George to fuck you, Cindy?"
Cindy eyed Mr. Benson's huge thick cock and moaned, "Ohhhhh, yeah, that'd be great."
George whipped his finger out of her cunt and replaced it with the enormous rock-hard head of his cock. He wedged the hot knob through the tight ring of her cunt and got about an inch into her before he had to pause for breath. Her pussy was so tiny and his cock was so big that it was going to take some work to get all the way in.
"Jesus!" he panted. "Even tighter than I thought."
Cindy felt her little cunt stretched hugely with his massive throbbing cock-head, and she whimpered and writhed with lusty impatience. She wanted that big horse-cock all the way into her aching, horny cunt. Mr. Benson caught his breath and shoved again, forcing his rigid prick another inch into her super-snug little fuck-hole.
"Uhhhhhhh. Yeah, stick that big cock into me, Mr. Benson!" Cindy whined.
"I'm trying, I'm trying," George groaned.
Sweat beading on his forehead, his rugged face red with effort, he snorted and shoved again, this time cramming all but an inch of his huge cock into Cindy's boiling pussy-hole. She felt stuffed almost breathless, but it was wildly exciting to be so crammed with thick pulsating cock. He gave a final shove and got into her all the way to his huge hairy balls.
"You got it now, baby," he panted. "You got every Goddamn inch of it!"
"Ooooooo, I feel it!" Cindy squealed. "It's huge! Fuck me with it, Mr. Benson! Fuck me with your big ol' cock!"
All the while he was trying to get into her, Helen had been watching in lusty fascination. She'd come around to kneel right beside her husband, her eyes focused hotly on his long steel-stiff prick as it plowed into Cindy's cunt and stretched her swollen pink pussy-lips almost to the splitting point. She licked her lips and shivered with horniness.
"Fuck her, George!" she cried hoarsely. "Fuck her pussy good, honey!"
While catching his breath, George grabbed Cindy's legs and hoisted them up over his broad sweaty shoulders. This gave his wife an excellent view of the action and also allowed him to get as far as possible into the girl's tight little fuck-hole. He began pistoning his huge prick fast and deep into her juicy little cunt, and Cindy squealed with excitement. She was taking the biggest cock of her young life.
"Ahhhhh, yessss!" she cried. "Fuck me, Mr. Benson! Fuck!"
George shoved his big sweaty hands under her grinding little ass and fucked into her like a pile driver, each massive thrust stuffing her breathless and making her whole body shake. Her ripe tits wobbled like jello, and she gurgled with pleasure, her eyes rolling, her head thrown back in ecstasy. She drenched his plowing cock with thick loads of sizzling juice.
"Ohhhhhh, Mr. Benson, you're fucking me so good!" she groaned.
Both George and Helen focused eagerly on his huge ramming cock as it plunged back and forth between the girl's enormously stretched cunt-lips. The muscular ring of her cunt expanded hugely, with each lunge. It didn't seem possible that such a tiny hole could take that huge slab of meat, but Cindy was squealing with pleasure.
"Ahhhhh, shit, yessss!" she cried. "Fuck me good and hard, Mr. Benson! Don't stop!"
Helen just couldn't keep out of the action. It wasn't enough for her to watch, she had to join in. While George plowed his granite blue-veined cock in the girl's steaming cunt, Helen seized Cindy's erect pink clit and started to knead it. Cindy screamed as she felt her pleasure suddenly doubled, delicious sensations ripping through her cunt and clit.
"Unnnhhhhh, yeah, do it to me!" she wailed. "I love it!"
George felt her snug teenage pussy tightening like a velvet vise wound his pistoning cock, and he groaned, "Jesus, I think she's gonna come."
"Then let's help her," Helen panted.
She frigged Cindy's swollen clit as fast as she could, kneading it roughly between her fingers, while George fucked into the squealing girl with all his force and speed. Cindy's legs were still draped over his shoulders, but now they shot straight up into the air as a violent climax ripped through her pussy.
"I'm coming!" she wailed. "Ahhhhhh! WHAAHHHHH!"
The Bensons watched the hot creamy pussy juice spurting from her crammed cunt and splattering George's hairy belly and Helen's frigging hand. George groaned blissfully as he felt her convulsing cunt gripping and releasing his cock in a steady, hungry rhythm. But he managed not to come along with her. He knew there was more kinky fun ahead.
"Ohhhhhh, wow, that was super," Cindy sighed.
"Glad you enjoyed it, dear," Helen grinned, "but now move aside. It's my turn to get fucked."
"Oh, sure, Mrs. Benson," Cindy said, scrambling off the thick impalement of George's prick. "You wait me to move over to the side?"
"No, stay just like you are," Helen said.
Cindy was on her back, legs spread, end Helen quickly knelt between her thighs and crouched there with her trim ass poking up in the air. George in turn kneeled behind his wife and crammed his juice-soaked cock hard into her cunt. Cindy saw Helen's eyes roll and her face contort in a huge grimace of pleasure as her husband's massive cock plowed into her pussy.
"Uhhhhhbhh!" Helen groaned. "That's it, George! You big bastard, get into me! Fuck my pussy good!"
George leered down at his wife as he started fucking into her like a stallion, snorting with lust and ramming his big throbbing cock hard and fast, into her searing-hot cunt. Helen's slim body shook with the force of his fucking, and Cindy watched her small tits shaking and wobbling. It was really a turn-on to watch another woman getting fucked, but why did Helen want her to lie in just this position?
She soon found out. Gurgling with pleasure as she took her husband's pounding cock from behind, Helen dipped her face into Cindy's juicy pink pussy and began to lick hungrily, lashing her tongue all over the hot swollen flesh. Surprised and delighted, Cindy gave a shriek of pleasure and let her legs fall open as wide as she cooed.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Mrs. Benson!" she moaned. "Lick my pussy! Mmmmmmmm, that feels great!"
Helen Benson was as expert a pussy-eater as any man, and Cindy figured this wasn't the first time shed gone down on another woman. Cindy lay back and enjoyed every second of it, gurgling and whining with pleasure as Helen's hot little tongue snaked into every steamy cranny of her slit. After licking her pussy all over, Helen jammed her mouth onto the girl's erect pink clit and began sucking it furiously. Cindy felt blasts of pleasure that made her howl.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" she wailed. "It's so good, Mrs. Benson! You're gonna make me come!"
That was just what Helen had in mind. With expert sucking and perfect timing, she managed to bring the girl off just as she felt her own climax starting. Cindy's screams of release in turn triggered George into a frenzy of excitement, and he fucked hard into Helen's convulsing cunt and shot his load. The trio howled and came together in one long noisy orgasm.
"Would you like to stay all night, Cindy?" Helen asked afterwards. "I'm sure we can have a lot more fun."
"Oh, wow!" Cindy said. "Would I ever!"
They finally managed to get some sleep, but it seemed like no time at all before Cindy felt somebody's hand creeping between her legs and deliciously massaging her naked slit. She opened her eyes and saw that it was daylight. Mr. and Mrs. Benson were lying on either side other, Helen playing with Cindy's pussy while George grinned and watched.
"Mmmmmmmm, good morning," Cindy sighed.
"Good morning, dear Helen smiled. We thought we might have time for a little more fun before we take you home."
"Terrific," Cindy said.
She wondered just what they had in mind this time. It seemed like they'd already done every kinky thing in the book last night, but knowing the Bensons, they'd probably come up with some new variation. Cindy purred with pleasure and felt her pussy swelling and moistening under Helen's massaging fingers. She glanced at Mr. Benson and saw that his massive cock was stiff as a board.
"I wouldn't mind one more shot at that nice tight pussy," he said.
"How about it, Cindy?" Helen said. "Do you want George to fuck you again?"
"Oh, wow, I'd love it," Cindy said. She was really hooked on Mr. Benson's monster of a cock. Helen rolled the girl onto her back and maneuvered her legs into a bent and splayed position, then ogled her luscious pink cunt. George was waiting impatiently, his rigid cock drooling big globs of hot juice, but Helen just couldn't resist one more quick taste of the girl's hot pussy. She dived for Cindy's crotch and lashed her tongue all over the soaked swollen flesh.
"Eeeeeeeee!" Cindy squealed.
"Helen, dammit, come on," George laughed.
"Oh, all right, she's all yours," Helen said, rolling out of the way and licking her lips to get all of Cindy's cream.
George snorted lustily and knelt between Cindy's widely parted thighs. He crammed his thick blue-veined cock hard into her sopping cunt, and this time he didn't have so much trouble getting into her. Her hotly aroused cunt expanded and juiced, and she squealed with pleasure as he plowed his huge cock all the way to the balls in her seething, gripping little fuck-hole.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus!" he moaned.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, Mr. Benson!" Cindy whined. "Get your big cock into me!"
"Fuck her, George!" Helen cried hoarsely. "Fuck the shit out of her!"
Just then the bedroom door opened, and Dan walked in his pajamas. "What in hell's going on here?" he demanded.
He saw his dad crouched with his cock shoved deep in Cindy's cunt while his mom knelt beside them and watched with hot lusty eyes. The Bensons reddened and looked uneasy.
"Well, dear," Helen said, "maybe you've heard of swinging. We didn't tell you about it, because we thought you might be upset."
"You bet I'm upset," Dan said. "You guys have been having all this fun, and you didn't even invite me to join in."
He started to strip off his pajama. "A chip off the old block," George chuckled. "Come on over, son and join the party."
Naked, Dan leaped onto the bed and sat beside his mother, watching just as eagerly as she did while George plowed his huge throbbing prick between Cindy's splayed pink cunt-lips. Cindy discovered that the more people who watched her, the more wickedly aroused she got. She squealed and gurgled with pleasure as she took the steady hard lunges of Mr. Benson's granite cock.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, fuck meeee!" she whined.
"Jesus, what a turn-on!" Dan said.
"Mmmmmm, isn't it?" Helen purred, her eyes glued to her husband's sawing cock and Cindy's glistening wet pussy. "It gets me so damned excited to watch somebody else doing it."
Dan had to agree, but he couldn't help sneaking looks at his mother's slim curvy body, either. She really had a fantastic figure for a woman of forty. He eyed her curly coppery little pussy and felt his balls spasm and start to fill with a big hot load. His young cock lurched into action, going long and rigid and thick. Helen caught the motion out of the corner of her eye and turned to gawk.
"Why, Dan, you naughty boy," she grinned. "You've got a hard-on!"
"Yeah, Mom," he said hoarsely, "why don't you play with it a little? I'm really horny all of a sudden."
Helen eyed her son's gorgeous stiff prick and didn't hesitate very long. It might be a little kinky to play with her son's cock, but she couldn't resist. She fisted the hairy base and started pumping his cock, running her hand eagerly up and down the hard smooth shaft. Dan quivered with pleasure, and hot juice bubbled from his piss-hole.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, Mom, that's great!" he moaned.
Meanwhile, George was fucking hard into Cindy's creaming little pussy-hole, and she was clawing the bed and squealing with pleasure. She didn't know which was more exciting, taking Mr. Benson's giant hard cock or watching Mrs. Benson frigging her son's rigid prick. Suddenly Helen dipped her head and began tonguing up the thick hot juice that oozed from Dan's piss-hole.
"Mmmmmmmm," she sighed, "I just had to taste it."
"Jesus, Mom, eat all you want!" Dan panted.
"Why don't you two just get it over with and fuck?" George said with a wicked grin.
Mother and son stared at each other a moment, and then Helen moaned lustily and flopped down on her back, opening her legs wide. Dan ogled her swollen red silt and its delicate fringe of coppery curls, and his cock gave a violent horny lurch and gushed more streams of juice. He threw himself between Helen's legs and crammed his swollen prick up her juicy cunt.
"Yeah!" he moaned. "Your pussy's so nice and hot, Mom!"
"Ohhhhhhh, your cock feels so good in me, son!" Helen whined. "Fuck me with it, baby! Fuck me good and hard!"
Dan's ass knotted and jerked as he started fucking hard into his mother's deliciously hot slick pussy-hole. Helen screamed with pleasure and wrapped her legs around the boy's back. Watching them, Cindy got so excited, she almost came. She imitated Helen, throwing her legs around George's heaving sweaty back, and found that she could take his cock much deeper that way.
"Uhhhhhh, you're fucking me so good, Mr. Benson!" she squealed. "I love your great big cock."
George leered and fucked into her even harder, while right beside them Dan was fucking his mother like a pile driver, their bellies meeting in loud smacks. The bedsprings creaked and groaned, and the whole king-size bed rocked as the two couples humped furiously at each other.
"Unnnggghhhh! You're making me come!" Cindy moaned.
"I'm coming, too, honey!" George gasped.
As she took his sizzling load, Cindy heard Helen scream, "Ooooooo, son, you're doing it to me! I'm coming!"
"Ahhhhbh, shit! Take my load!" Dan howled. Cindy wished she could stay for more fun with the Benson family, but she had to get home before her mother started worrying about her. The Bensons all kissed her and said she was welcome to join the party any time Dan came home for a visit. That was an invitation Cindy definitely intended to accept.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Cindy's parents insisted that she couldn't date on weeknights, so it was the following weekend before she could be alone with Jim again. She felt like she was going to go crazy with horniness during those long days of waiting, but finally Friday arrived. Cindy was bubbling with excitement when Jim came to take her out.
"There's some good movies at the drive-in," he said as they drove off. "It's a triple monster feature."
"I don't want to go to the movies," Cindy said. "Oh, okay," Jim said. "I know some kids that are having a party."
"I don't want to go to any parties," Cindy said.
Jim sighed. "How about the YMCA dance?" he said.
"Nope," said Cindy, "no dances."
"Well, for chrissake, Cindy," Jim snapped, "what do you want to do?"
"I just wanta make out," she grinned.
Jim stared at her a moment, then laughed. "Well," he said, "that's the best idea I've heard yet. And I know just the place where we can do it."
"Where?" Cindy said eagerly.
"It's a surprise," he grinned.
After a long drive into the foothills they reached a remote cabin. "This is my uncle's place," Jim said. "He only uses it in the summer."
"And you just happen to have a key?" Cindy smiled.
"No, but I know how to get in," Jim said. "There's at least one thing credit cards are still good for."
Jim easily slipped the lock and ushered Cindy into a cozy living room with open beams and a fireplace. While he lit a fire, Cindy stretched out on the deep, soft rug and thought what a perfect setting it was, miles away from any grownups. That was good, because she had a lot of things to teach Jim tonight. She'd learned a lot from her baby sitting experiences.
Jim joined her on the rug, and they started kissing and pawing each other.
She could tell that he was just as excited and horny as she was. She let him take off all her clothes, and then she undressed him. Sure enough, his handsome six-inch cock was stiff as steel. Her mouth watered at the very sight of his rigid blue-veined prick.
"Mmmmmm, I just have to go down on you," she sighed.
"Oh, yeah?" Jim said. "And just where did you learn how to give a blow job?"
"I didn't," Cindy lied. "But I've gotta learn sometime, don't I?"
"I guess," he laughed. "And you're welcome to practice on me."
He stretched out on his back, and Cindy knelt beside him, quickly dipping her head and sticking out her small wet tongue. She started licking his cock from the base upwards, smearing every inch of the bloated shaft with her hot spit. She worked her way up slowly and sensuously, while Jim sighed and shivered with pleasure. She didn't want to rush the first blow job she'd ever given him – she was enjoying it too much.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, Cindy, that feels great," he sighed.
"Tastes great, too," she giggled.
Finally she'd lapped and lashed her way to the knobby purple head of his cock, and she started swirling her tongue around and around the hot hard knob. Jim flinched and moaned. Just as she'd hoped, large steaming bubbles of juice started to ooze from the cleft of his cock-head. She lapped up each hot glob of cream, rolled it on her tongue, and swallowed it hungrily before diving for more.
"Mmmmmmmmm, I love the taste of your cock, Jim," she said huskily.
"Well, eat all you want, baby," Jim moaned.
Cindy could have played this game for hours. As each big thick blob of juice formed over his piss-hole, she caught it on the tip of her tongue, lapped it into her mouth, and savored it before swallowing. But she was too greedy. She got all the juice and was still eager for more. She wriggled the pointed tip of her tongue right into his tight hot piss-hole and reamed out more delicious juice.
"Jesus!" Jim yelped.
The head of his cock was very sensitive to her burrowing tongue. He writhed and whined with pleasure as she reamed out his piss-hole with the pointed slippery tip of her tongue. She licked his cock cleft clean of juice, and still she wanted more. She curled her fingers around the thick throbbing base of his prick and started pumping, and more hot bubble of cream oozed from his piss-hole. Cindy gobbled it up.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
Jim was red-faced and panting with excitement by now as he watched his pretty blonde girlfriend going for his hot juice. Cindy's curly hair was tousled, and her ripe tits were wobbling as she bobbed over him, hungrily lashing her little pink tongue all over his drooling cock-head. Jim found it an incredible turn-on to watch her, but he didn't know what the most exciting part was yet to come.
Famished for even more of his delicious cock juice, Cindy opened her pink-glossed lips wide as she could and jammed the big bulbous head of his cock into her steaming hot mouth.
"Awwwwwww, shit, yeah!" Jim bawled. "Suck my cock, Cindy! Suck!"
Cindy managed to cram more than half of his six-inch cock into her mouth, and she fisted and pumped the rest. She pulled in her cheeks sharply and raised her tongue, sheathing his swollen prick in hot juicy flesh. Sucking furiously on the big hard knob, she suctioned out his salty cream, swallowing it as fast as she could get it.
"Ahhhhhhh, Christ, that's good!" Jim moaned. He thought Cindy was doing really well for her try at cock-sucking. She seemed to have a natural talent for it. She made an obscene hungry slurping noise as she sucked greedily at his prick, and her hot little fist kept pumping hard and fast on the base of his bloated cock. Her mouth was fiery hot and deliciously wet around his swollen prick.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she moaned as she sucked out his cream and gobbled it down.
"You're sucking me so damned good, Cindy," Jim moaned. "I'm gonna come real quick. Maybe you better stop."
Cindy shook her head and sucked even faster and harder on his violently throbbing prick. With her free hand she reached down and cupped his wiry-haired balls giving them a hot massage. Jim almost rose right off the rug, the pleasure was so sudden and powerful. He juiced helplessly onto her tongue, and she moaned and gulped down the salty load.
"Cindy, I'm not kidding," he whined. "I'm gonna shoot my fuckin' load right in your mouth if you don't quit!"
Cindy popped his spit-drenched prick out of her mouth just long enough to pant, "Do it, Jim, come in my mouth! I wanta eat your cum!"
She crammed his thick cock back into her mouth and sucked on it harder and faster than ever, the room echoing with the lewd wet slurping noises. She massaged his balls deliciously, sending jolts of pleasure through his belly. Jim stopped trying to control himself. She said she wanted a mouthful of his jizz, and by God, he was going to give it to her. He let himself go, fucking hard into her boiling mouth.
"Get ready," he groaned. "You're gonna be eatin' my cum real quick!"
His face contorted in a big pleasure-grimace, Jim jerked his bloated cock in Cindy's mouth, sawing the rigid meat over her wet velvety tongue and cramming the big hard head right into her throat. Cindy moaned in lusty excitement and pumped his cock and balls as she took the deep hard lunges. She opened her throat and let him plow right into the tight slick tube.
"Awwwwww, fuck! I'm gonna shoot!" Jim whined. "Yeah, now, eat it! Aaaggghhhh!"
Cindy almost came herself, she was so excited as she took his cum in her mouth for the very first time.
The thick jizz flooded out, and she let it collect till her cheeks bulged and little trickles of cum ran from the corners of her lips. Then she swallowed greedily. She'd no sooner gulped that delicious load than Jim sizzled another flood of steaming jizz into her mouth.
"Take it, baby! Eat it!" he moaned.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Cindy cried.
She gulped load after load of her boyfriend's tasty cum, Jim's cock jerking hard and fast in her mouth. At last he shot out the very last drops and fell back panting, his prick slipping from her mouth. Cindy sighed and licked her lips to get the rest of his cum, then turned to him with a wicked grin.
"Well, how'd I do?" she asked.
"Sensational!" Jim panted. "I can't believe you were so great when you never did it before. I guess you're just a natural."
Cindy smiled sweetly. There was no reason to make Jim jealous by telling him that she'd learned to suck cock from grown men. But silently she thanked Mr. Dolan and Mr. Benson for teaching her everything she knew. It was terrific fun trying out all she'd learned on Jim. She just hoped he'd go for her next suggestion.
"Jim," she purred, "how'd you like to go down on me?"
"I never tried that before," he said, "but I'd sure like to learn."
"No problem," Cindy grinned. "Just start in licking my pussy, and I'll tell you where it feels best."
"You're on," he said eagerly.
Cindy flopped down on her back, bent her knees, and let her legs fall wide open. Jim scurried over for a good long look at her luscious pink pussy. He saw gleaming swollen flesh fringed with delicate blonde curls. She looked good enough to eat, all right. He was actually drooling as he flattened himself between her legs and breathed hotly on her naked cunt.
"Here goes," he panted.
He stuck out his wet red tongue and began licking and lashing all over Cindy's steaming wet pussy. She squealed with pleasure at the very first touch of his hot slick tongue. It felt fantastically good on her super-sensitive cunt. He licked his way from her horny little clit right down to her little puckered shitter and back again.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Jim, lick meee!" she moaned.
Jim was burning with curiosity about all that mysterious female territory between her legs. He folded back the golden furred lips of her pussy to see what was inside, and he found her clit, pea sized, rosy-pink, and visibly throbbing. The little bud was beaded with droplets of pussy juice, and it was fiercely erect and swollen. He stabbed at it with his tongue tip.
"Uhhhhh, yessss!" Cindy whined. "Lick my clit, honey! I just love that!"
Jim tongue-lashed the swollen lump, and her wild response told him tat he'd found the most sensitive part of her pussy. He moved in closer, sweeping his hot wet tongue roughly back and forth over the throbbing bud of her clit and Cindy whined in ecstasy and drenched his bobbing chin with a big gush of molten cunt cream. Her clit quivered and throbbed under his lashing tongue.
"Ooooooo, Jim, that's perfect!" she cried. "Keep doing it, baby! Get me off!"
She was writhing so violently that Jim had to cram his hands under her churning little ass and grip it tightly to hold her in place. He tongue-lashed her pulsating clit faster and harder, and she responded with more squeals and moans of pleasure and more steaming floods of pussy juice. His chin was dripping with the musky cream.
"Unnnggghhh, yeah, lick meeee!" she shrieked.
Cindy could tell that Jim really got off on eating pussy. He was snorting and panting as he ate her, his hot breath fanning her slit. He gobbled down her musky cunt juice and went for more, lashing his tongue all over her juicing clit. His hot tonguing felt delicious to Cindy, and she felt the pleasure building in her pussy till she could hardly stand it.
"Jim, I've gotta get off!" she whined. "Suck my clit now, honey! Suck!"
Jim jammed his mouth onto her violently throbbing clit and started to suck it, tugging and kneading it with his lips and making an obsene slurping noise. Cindy lurched and groaned as the powerful jolts of pleasure ripped through her pussy. She didn't need much of that delicious hard sucking to get off. She screamed as she felt the orgasmic explosion.
"Ooooooo, I'm coming!" she howled. "Whaaahhhh!"
Jim felt her clit spasm and squirt between his lips, and her cunt juice soaked his whole face. He had to keep a firm grip on her grinding little ass because her body was rocking and convulsing violently as she came. He sucked hard and greedily on her spasming clit, gulping down her steaming juice, while she moaned and shrieked in ecstasy.
"Unnggghhhh! I'm coming so good!" she whined.
She wished that delicious release could last forever, but finally her spasms faded and she lay there gasping for breath. Jim came up for air, his face gleaming with her thick pussy juice.
"How'd I do?" he asked eagerly.
"Terrific!" Cindy grinned. "I came like a bomb!"
"Want me to eat you some more?" he said.
"Mmmmmm, I'd love it," she sighed.
Jim nosed into her scorching wet pussy, running his tongue speedily up and down the juicy line of pink flesh. He had a special curiosity about her cunt. How would it feel to his tongue? He rimmed the tight hot hollow of her cunt to see if she liked the sensation, and Cindy squealed with excitement and fed him a rush of molten pussy juice.
He gobbled down the musky cream and swirled him tongue tip faster in the steaming pit of her cunt. She kept squealing and creaming, her ass churning against his palms. Jim was content to rim her little hot hole and eat up her tasty cunt cream, but in a few seconds Cindy was writhing with horny impatience.
"Jim, don't just tease me with it," she whimpered. "Stick it in me. I wanta feel your whole tongue in my cunt."
"Sorry about that," Jim chuckled. "I'm just an amateur, you know."
But now that he knew what she really wanted, he gave it to her, cramming his whole thick tongue hard and deep into her cunt. It was even more exciting than he'd imagined. Her juicy cunt closed tight around his tongue, gripping and tugging, and the little tunnel was hot as a blast furnace. Cindy screamed and soaked his tongue with scorching juice.
"Uhhhh, yeah!" she howled. "That's it, Jim, honey. Get your tongue into me! Fuck me with it!"
Cindy was a good teacher, he decided. She didn't leave him in any doubt about what she liked or what she wanted. He made his tongue stiff and started jabbing it in and out of her juice-filled fuck-hole, imitating the hard-driving motions of a cock. He must have been doing something right, because Cindy shrieked with pleasure and soaked his face with a sizzling blast of pussy juice.
"Uhhh, yeah! I love it!" she howled. "Keep fucking me with that big tongue, honey! Don't stop!"
Jim's head bobbed furiously between her widely parted thighs, his black hair meeting her blonde muff, as he crammed his thick rigid tongue again and again into the scorching pulp of her cunt. Cindy was going out of her mind with pleasure, gurgling and babbling as the hot meat probed deep into her horny little fuck-hole.
"Ahhhh, Jim, it's so fuckin' good!" she whined, clawing the rug. "Just a little more, honey! I'm gonna come!"
Jim could hardly wait to find out how it would feel when she climaxed around his jabbing tongue. He jerked it in her flooded pussy as fast and hard as he could. A few seconds more and he got the results he wanted. Cindy's cunt went tight as a vise around his tongue as she started to come.
"Ooooooo, now!" she shrieked. "Aaahhhhh!" Her cunt spumed violently, gripping and squeezing his tongue just like it would do around his cock. He gripped her churning ass and sank his tongue as deep as he could into her convulsing cunt, savoring the squeezing and milking action of those velvety wet walls. Cindy howled and creamed uncontrollably as the orgasm ripped through her body.
"Oh, shit, it's good!" she whined.
When she finally stopped convulsing, she saw that Jim had gotten to his knees, his leering face shiny with her cunt juice, his handsome young cock hugging his belly in a fierce hard-on. She stared hungrily at his engorged blue-veined prick. She'd just come violently, but one climax was never enough to satisfy her lusty little pussy.
"I got a present for you," Jim said.
"I see it," Cindy grinned. "How do you wan to give it to me?"
"Dog-style," he said, "if that's okay with you."
"Anything's okay with me," she laughed.
She rolled onto her hands and knees and thrust her cute round ass up in the air. She hadn't been kidding. She didn't care how they did it, as long as she got that big hard cock of his. Jim knelt behind her and grasped her lustily writhing hips, socked the swollen knobby head of his cock into her juice-soaked cunt, then snorted with lust and plowed all the way into her.
"Uhhhhhh!" Cindy gasped. "That's it baby! Get into me!"
"Ahhhhh, shit, your pussy's so tight and hot!" Jim moaned. "Hang on, baby, I'm gonna fuck you crazy!"
Cindy gurgled in anticipation. Gentle slow fucking never did much for her. She liked it as hard and fast as a guy could give it. And Jim gave it to her just the way she craved it, snorting and slamming his granite prick deep and hard into her famished little fuck-hole. She howled with pleasure and clawed the rug.
"Ahhhhhh, yeah, Jim, fuck me!" she panted. "Fuck that big cock into me good and hard!"
Jim leered and plowed his throbbing cock as deep as he could into her scorching cunt. He had a very exciting view of the action, watching his shaft swing between the swollen splayed lips of her cunt and forcing the thick pearly cream out of her stuffed pussy. He pushed so deep into her that his balls slapped her ass.
"Hard enough for you?" he panted.
"Mmmmmmm, fantastic!" Cindy moaned. "You're fucking me so damned good, Jim! Ooooooo, don't stop!"
Jim was glad he'd gotten off once already that evening, because now he could last longer, and he wanted to go on fucking her as long as he could. There was nothing to beat the delicious sensation of slamming his painfully swollen cock deep into the fiery wet tube of her cunt. He fucked into her faster and faster, sweat beading on his forehead, his face flushed with lust.
Cindy gurgled and clawed the rug as she took the steady deep pounding of her boyfriend's granite prick. Each hard lunge sent a blast of pleasure ripping through her pussy. His bloated cock stuffed her almost breathless, and she could feel it throbbing heavily against her gripping cunt-walls. Her ripe stiff-nippled tits wobbled crazily with the force of his fucking. She felt herself just on the brink of orgasm.
"Unnnhhhhh, Jim, I'm gonna come!" she moaned. "Fuck me real hard, baby! Hard!"
Jim pulled out all stops, fucking into her savagely. His thick prick forced the hot juice from her stuffed pussy-hole, and the thick syrup splattered his belly. Cindy stiffened, then shuddered as a massive orgasm exploded deep in her cunt. Jim felt her pussy squeeze his cock almost flat as she began to howl and convulse.
"You did it to me! I'm coming!" she wailed.
He had to take a firm grip on her writhing hips as her petite body rocked and bucked. Grinning insanely, he kept fucking her hard and deep as she came, savoring the squeezing action of her strong cunt walls. She'd hardly finished coming before he whipped his cream-drenched cock out of her cunt and rolled her over on her back.
"Let's do it this way now," he said.
"You're sure into experimenting tonight," Cindy laughed.
She opened her legs wide and let him cram his slick hard cock into her cunt. As she took the powerful thrust, she groaned with pleasure and flung her legs up over his shoulders. She remembered how she'd done that with Mr. Benson and had been able to take his cock so deep. Jim grinned and plowed his throbbing prick hard and fast in her scorching fuck-hole.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fuck me, honey!" she panted. "Fuck the living shit out of me, Jim!"
That was more or less what he did, too. The two lusty kids just couldn't get enough of each other, and they fucked for hours, till they were both too sore and exhausted to go on. Then they snuggled naked in front of the fire and enjoyed some beer Jim had raided from his uncle's refrigerator.
"What'll we do tomorrow?" he asked. "You wanta come back up here?"
"No," Cindy grinned, "I've got an even better idea."
"Oh, yeah?" Jim said, disappointed, "what's that?"
"Let's have a picnic," Cindy said, "and invite your friend Bob and his girlfriend."
"What?" Jim exploded. "Hell, Cindy, with them along we won't be able to fuck!"
"Oh, yes, we will," Cindy purred. "Just wait and see."



CHAPTER NINE


Cindy loved getting it on with her boyfriend Jim, but she could see how making it with just one person could get monotonous. She'd been excited by the idea of group sex ever since her experience with the Bensons. So that was why she arranged a picnic for Saturday.
Jim was sulking about it, but of course she hadn't told him the real reason she wanted another couple along. She'd invited Jim's best friend Bob and his steady girlfriend Pam. They were going to hike into the woods and eat their lunch at a remote lake, where Cindy was sure they wouldn't be bothered by other company.
She could barely contain her excitement when they started off on Saturday morning. Jim was still in a foul mood and was hardly talking to her, but Bob and Pam were enjoying the hike and looking forward to a swim when they reached the lake. Cindy was in the best mood of all, because only she knew what kind of fun they were going to have – if the others went along with her plans, that is.
It took them a couple of hours to reach the lake, and by that time they were all hot and sweaty and could hardly wait to get into the water. It was time for Cindy to make her first move. She just hoped the others wouldn't be too shocked. If they didn't go for her first idea, they sure wouldn't go for the rest.
"Let's find a place where we can change into our suits, Cindy," Pam said.
"Oh," Cindy said casually, "I don't think I'll bother with a suit."
They all gawked at her. "You mean you're going to swim naked?" Pam gasped.
"Sure, why not?" Cindy said. "We're all friends here. And it would feel so nice. I brought some soap and we could all get really clean."
Suddenly Jim seemed to catch on to her scheme. He broke into a big grin and said, "Hey, that's a great idea, Cindy. We could all use a bath after that long hike."
He and Cindy started stripping off their clothes right then and there. Bob and Pam stared at them. It was hard to tell what the other couple was thinking. But when Cindy got down to her skimpy bikini bra and panties, Bob's face got all flushed and horny-looking, and he, too, started to take off his clothes.
"Come on, Pam," he said, "they're right. We really oughta get cleaned up."
Pam reddened and said, "Well, okay, Bob, if you say so." Nervously she started to undress.
By that time Jim was naked. Cindy saw Pam's big brown eyes dart to his dangling cock as he ran down the grassy bank and waded into the water. Cindy tugged off her bra and panties, and Bob practically tripped over himself gawking at her luscious naked body as she strolled down to the water's edge. She took her time, giving him a good look at her small, round, undulating ass. Then she paddled out to join Jim.
"You devil," he whispered, "I think I know what you're up to."
"See, I told you we'd get a chance to fuck," Cindy pinned. "If we do it, I bet they'll do it, and then who knows what could happen?"
"Far out," Jim said, giving her a hug.
They watched Pam and Bob undressing. Pam was a tall leggy girl with dark hair and a slim but curvy figure. As she blushingly removed her bra, Cindy and Jim ogled her pert high-riding little tits. She shyly tugged down her panties, and they stared at her bush, a large dark triangle of glossy curls. Trying to cover both her tits and her pussy, Pam hurried down to the lake and dove in.
Bob, a big husky blond kid, didn't act so shy, but he'd been so busy gawking at the girls that he was the last one to get his clothes off. He finally finished undressing and came running down to the water. Cindy hungrily eyed his long thick dangling cock and large blond-furred balls. If she could just get everybody else as excited as she was, this was going to be quite a picnic.
"Hey, where's the soap?" Bob said.
"Oh, I forgot all about it," Cindy cooed, "but I'll go get it."
She made the most of her short expedition to her backpack, knowing both boys were staring at her petite naked body as she came and went. She acted perfectly cool about it, not trying to cover herself up the way Pam had. She returned to the water and walked to ankle depth and began soaping herself. Bob and Jim were staring pop-eyed, while poor Pam was paddling around in water up to her neck.
"Ladies first," Cindy said. "Here, Pam, catch."
She deliberately tossed the soap short of the girl, and Pam had to wade into shallow water to get it. The boys turned their attention to her as she bashfully lathered her tall sleek body. Rinsing off, Cindy swam close to the boys and saw that both of them had hard-ons. So far so good! All they had to do now was overcome Pam's inhibitions.
"Mmmmmm, it feels nice to be clean again," Cindy said. "I think I'll catch some sun. How about you, Pam?"
"Oh, sure," Pam said. She seemed mind boggled, just following Cindy's lead.
The girls spread a couple of blankets on the grassy shore and lay down. Pam, of course, lay on her belly, exposing as little of her body as possible, but Cindy lay on her back, so as the boys came up from the lake they had a perfect view of her ripe stiff-nippled tits and damp blonde pussy. Jim lay down beside her, and Bob sat next to Pam.
It was time for Cindy's next move. "Oh, wow," she sighed. "I feel so horny."
Pam turned beet-red, but the boys grinned.
"Oh, yeah?" Jim said. "Maybe I can do something about that."
He snuggled right up next to her mad started playing with her tits. Cindy purred with pleasure as he molded and squeezed the silky globes, and she gave a little squeal of excitement when he stuck out his tongue and flicked her erect pink nipples. Glancing out of the corner of her eye, she saw that Pam was still red-faced and gawking but Bob had a wicked grin on his freckled face.
"Mmmmmm, that feels so nice, Jim," Cindy sighed as her boyfriend licked her nipples. "Gee, you guys really oughta try this."
"We've done it before," Bob grinned.
"Bob!" Pam gasped, getting even redder.
"But never in front of anybody," ho added. "Looks like a real turn-on."
He suddenly rolled Pam onto her back, and before the astonished girl could react, he was cupping and licking her lovely apple-sized tits. Pam gasped again, but not from shock. As Bob ran his wet red tongue over her small rosy nipples, she shivered with pleasure. The little buds quickly went erect and stiff under his hot lashing tongue.
"Ooooooo, my gosh!" Pam moaned. "Isn't this kinda kinky, you guys? I mean doing it in front of each other?"
"Maybe," Cindy grinned, "but isn't it fun?"
Bob sucked Pam's nipple into his mouth and gobbled it with a lewd slurping noise. She moaned, "Yeah, maybe you got something there, Cindy. It's weird, but it's fun." Her thick black eyelashes fluttered lustily as Bob sucked her tit.
Cindy and Jim exchanged excited glances. It looked like Cindy's plan was going to work. Pam was still a little red with embarrassment, but Bob's hot sucking was getting her turned on very fast. She moaned and shivered, and Cindy was willing to bet her pussy was getting all hot and wet and swollen. Her own pussy had felt that way ever since Jim started playing with her tits.
"Want me to go down on you?" he asked.
"Oh, that would be terrific," Cindy sighed.
She bent her knees and let her thighs fall wide open, and Jim quickly scrambled between her legs. She felt his hot breath tickling her naked slit, and then his big wet tongue was lashing deliciously over her horny little clit. She let out a squeal of pleasure and splattered his bobbing chin with a big steaming blast of pussy juice.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Jim, lick my clit!" she moaned. "That feels so damned good!"
Propped up on his elbows and staring hungrily at her wet pink slit, Jim held open the golden-furred lips of her cunt and loudly tongue-lashed her erect throbbing clit. It felt fantastically good, but Cindy wasn't too far gone to keep tabs on their friends. Glancing over, she saw that Bob had stopped sucking Pam's tits, and they were both gawking at Jim and Cindy.
"Oh, wow!" Bob said. "We never tried that before!"
"What's it like?" Pam said. In her hot curiosity, she'd forgotten her shyness.
"Mmmmmmm, it's wonderful," Cindy sighed. "Honest. Pam, it's the most super feeling."
"Let me try it on you, honey," Bob said eagerly to Pam.
"Well, all right," she giggled, "just to see what it's like."
She imitated Cindy's posture, bending her knees and letting her thighs fall wide apart. Cindy gawked lustily at the girl's naked pussy. She saw glistening red flesh fringed with thick black curls. Then Bob's head obscured her view as he crawled between Pam's legs. He copied what Jim was doing, folding back the furry lips of her cunt and lashing his tongue over her erect red clit.
"Ooooooo!" Pam squealed.
"You like it?" Cindy grinned.
"Oh, my gosh, it's fantastic!" Pam moaned. "Uhhhhhhh, yeah, Bob, keep licking me! I love it!"
As Bob snuffled and sorted in her steaming pussy, whipping his hot wet tongue back and forth over her sensitive clit. Pam gurgled with pleasure and let her legs fall even wider apart. Her dark eyes rolled crazily, and her small pink tongue lolled out. Cindy could see that Bob's jerking chin was already dripping with the girl's thick cunt juice.
It was a real turn-on to watch Bob getting Pam so wildly aroused, and it only added to the hot excitement Cindy felt as Jim hungrily tongue-lashed her throbbing clit. She whined with pleasure and clawed the blanket as he tongued her faster and faster. She kept sneaking glances at the other couple. Bob's blond head bobbed furiously between Pam's legs and met the wide black triangle of her cunt.
Cindy was getting so wildly turned on she could hardly stand it. "Unnnhhhhh, Jim, get me off!" she whined. "Suck my clit now! Suck it hard!"
Jim, who was enjoying the wild scene as much as she was, obliged right away, jamming his lips onto her swollen wet clit and tugging it into his mouth. He sucked hard and hungrily on the violently throbbing bud, sending violent blasts of pleasure through Cindy's helplessly creaming pussy. His noisy hot sucking quickly brought her to the brink of climax.
"Eeeeeee, Jim, you're making me come!" she shrieked. "Ohhhhh, baby, aaaggghhh!"
Pam and Bob were watching wide-eyed as Jim sucked Cindy into a howling orgasm. Watching the little blonde buck and scream with pleasure, Pam got a look of horny longing on her pretty face, grabbed Bob by the hair, and shoved his head back between her legs. He got the point. Grinning, he dived for her clit, sucking hard on it, and Pam lurched and groaned.
"Uhhhhhhh yessss!" she whined. "That feels so damn good, Bob! Ooooooo, I think I'm gonna come!"
Cindy was just coming down from her orgasm, and she and Jim watched breathlessly as Bob sucked hard and loud on Pam's swollen throbbing cunt. Pam had her head thrown back in ecstasy and her fingers curled in Bob's hair as he noisily ate her pussy. Then suddenly she stiffened, gasped, and began to come, her slim body jerking violently.
"Ooohhh, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Whaaahhh!"
Bob sucked hard at her squirting clit as she convulsed and came, and by the time she finished and he came up for air, his freckled face was soaked with her thick pearly cunt juice. Pam lay there flushed and gasping for breath, her pretty face radiating satisfaction. It didn't look as if she was going to be shy any more.
"Oh, gosh, that was good," she sighed. "What's it called?"
"Pussy-eating," Jim said, "going down on somebody, giving head."
"Well, whatever you call it, it's terrific," Pam said.
It looked like Cindy and Jim could do whatever they wanted now without shocking their friends, and Jim knew just what be wanted to do most. His cock was achingly engorged and his balls felt ready to explode with their hot load. He rose to his knees between Cindy's legs and wagged his big stiff prick at her.
"You trying to tell me something!" she grinned.
"Yeah," he said, "if I don't fuck you pretty quick, my cock's gonna burst."
"Well, we better fuck, then," Cindy said, 'cause I sure don't want that to happen.
"Oh, my gosh!" Pam cried. "You mean you're gonna do it sight here in front of us?"
"Sure," Jim grinned, "won't that be a turn-on?"
"Have you guys ever done it before?" Cindy asked.
"A couple of times," Pam admitted.
"But only in the dark," Bob added with a sigh.
"In the car," Pam said, wrinkling her nose.
"Well, there's no grown-ups around here to get on our case," Jim said, "so why don't we get it on?"
Leading the way, he socked the knobby purple head of his cock into the slick little hollow of Cindy's cunt, and she squealed with excitement and drenched the big purple bulb with a rush of steaming pussy juice. Jim grunted and shoved his cock hard into her, sinking to his balls in her juicy fuck-hole, while Bob and Pam watched eagerly.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Cindy gasped. "Your big cock feels so good in me, Jim! Fuck me with it, honey, fuck me good!"
"You better believe I will," Jim panted.
He slipped his hands under her plump little ass and held her in place as he started slamming his rigid six-inch prick hard and fast in her soaked little cunt. His belly smacked loudly against hers and her tits wobbled like jello, but Cindy loved his forceful fucking. She gurgled and squealed with pleasure as she took the steady hard pounding.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck my pussy good and hard, Jim!"
Cindy always loved Jim's stallion-like fucking, but she didn't forget about their friends. She glanced over at Bob and Pam and saw that they were still watching with hot lusty eyes focused on Jim's pile-driving cock. Pam had her legs apart, and Cindy could see a thick river of pearly juice leaking from her fur-fringed cunt. Without even realizing it, Pam reached down and rubbed her frantically horny clit as she watched.
Bob was licking his lips and almost moaning with lust as he watched his buddy fucking his girlfriend. His cock, a thick six-incher, was weaving heavily and leaking big blobs of hot cream. Cindy eyed his prick hungrily – just as maybe she'd get a shot at it later. But Jim's ramming cock was getting most of her attention. Each deep lunge made her pussy burn and melt with pleasure.
"Unnnhhbhh, Jim, you're fucking me so good!" she moaned. "Keep doing it to me! I love it!"
Pam swallowed hard and said to Bob, "I just can't stand it. We have to fuck!"
"Funny," Bob grinned, "that's just what I had in mind!"
He dived for her, scrambling between her legs and cramming his bloated prick hungrily into her streaming little cunt. Cindy saw his ass knot and jerk as he fucked into her, stuffing his big prick into her seething pussy till only his blond-furred balls were showing. Pam took the greedy hard thrust with a shrill wail of excitement.
"Oooooooo, yeah, Bob, get into me!" she shrieked.
"Shit, your pussy's hot!" Bob panted. "You must be really turned on."
"Yeah, thanks to Jim and Cindy," she giggled. "You guys are contributing to the delinquency of minors, you know."
"Yeah, isn't it great?" Jim panted.
Bob fucked hard and fast into Pam's eagerly offered cunt, and she moaned and dug her nails into his shoulders. As her excitement mounted, she threw her legs around his heaving back and locked them there. Cindy imitated the movement, wrapping her legs around Jim's back, and found that she could take his prick much deeper that way. She moaned in ecstasy as his stiff cock slammed into her cunt.
"Ahhhhh, so fuckin' good!" she whined.
"Shit, yeah!" Jim groaned. "Your pussy's so nice and hot, baby!"
The two couples humped furiously at each other, the girls jerking their pussies up to meet the deep thrusts of the boys' cocks. The air was filled with moans, howls and squeals of pleasure. Cindy was in heaven. Her kinky little picnic was a complete success, and the day wasn't over yet. She tightened her horny little cunt around Jim's ramming cock and felt even more delicious hot friction.
"Ahhhhh, Jim, I'm starting to come!" she gaped. "Ahhhhh, yeah, now! Aaagghhh!"
Pleasure exploded through her body, and for a few moments she was blind and deaf to everything else. She screamed and bucked, ramming her gushing cunt up and down the granite column of Jim's thick cock. She felt her molten cunt juice overflowing her stuffed pussy and flooding down her ass crack. When she finally started coming down, she glanced over at their friends.
"Fuck me!" Pam was babbling, out of her mind with pleasure. "Fuck that big cock into meeeee!"
Bob gladly complied, slamming his rigid prick into her like a pile driver. Pam's eyes rolled back in her head, and she screamed in ecstasy as she took the steady deep plowing of his cock. She arched her slim body upward, shuddered, and began to convulse, rocking violently under Bob's heaving sweaty body.
"I'm coming!" she howled. "Ohhhhhhh, yeah, aaaggghhh!"
Cindy felt Jim's cock still stiff as a board inside her as they eagerly watched the other couple. She hoped Bob would hold out, too. As Pam's body wracking climax finally came to an end, Bob went to his knees to watch her, and Cindy saw that his prick was still rigid and engorged. She grinned wickedly. It was time for her final move, and she had a hunch no one would object.
"Mmmmmmm, that was super," Pam sighed. "I really got off."
"I know something else we can do," Cindy said. "Let's switch partners."
"Hey, terrific idea," Jim said, whipping his hugely engorged cock out of her cunt. "Whaddya say, Pam?"
Pam eyed his handsome stiff-standing prick and moaned. "I'd love to," she said hoarsely, "that is, if it's all right with you, Bob."
"Huh?" said Bob, who'd been gawking at Cindy's soaked pink pussy slit. "Oh, yeah, sure, fine with me."
He pulled his juice-drenched rigid cock out of Pam's pussy and started toward Cindy. Jim grinned and got out of the way, and Cindy rolled onto her hands and knees, poking her pert little ass up in the air. Leering, Bob dropped to his knees behind her and crammed his scalding-hot prick into her juicy little fuck-hole. He was too turned on to be gentle. He rammed his stiff cock right into her pussy-hole.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Cindy gasped. "That's it, Bob, honey! Give it to me hard!"
"You bet I will," he said, seizing her writhing hips.
He started fucking into her fast and roughly, his cock making an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the juice from her snug pussy-hole. Her body rocked, her stiff-nippled tits wobbling crazily and she howled with pleasure and clawed at the blanket. The hard deep thrusts of Bob's granite prick gave her violent blasts of pleasure.
"Ooooooo, yeah! Fuck me, Bob!" she squealed. "It feels so fuckin' good!"
"Well?" Jim said, leering at Pam.
"Ohhhhh, yes!" she moaned. "Hurry!"
Imitating Cindy, she rolled onto her hands and knees and poked her slim ass up high. She was dying to know how it felt to fuck dog-style. Jim didn't disappoint her. He knelt behind her, grasped her hips and crammed his hugely swollen cock into her cunt in one hungry thrust. Pam squealed with excitement and soaked his cock with steaming cunt juice.
"Uhhhhhhh, shit, yes!" she howled. "Fuck that big cock into me, Jim! Fuck me good!"
Jim hammered his steely prick into her just as hard and fast as Bob was fucking Cindy, and she responded with shrieks and moans of pleasure. She fucked back at him, meeting each hard lunge of his cock with a greedy backward thrust of her hips. His big cock stuffed her full and forced the sizzling juice from her snug teenage pussy-hole. The scalding syrup gushed down her thighs.
"Ahhhhhhh, Jim, you're fucking me so good!" she whined. "Fuck me, honey! Don't ever stop!"
Jim and Cindy exchanged grins as they enjoyed their new partners. This was their idea of a picnic! Cindy felt herself spinning fast toward an explosive climax as Bob pounded his big hard prick in her gripping little fuck-hole, but she was sure it wouldn't be the last time she got off today.
Everything was going just right. In a few weeks it would be summer vacation, and she and her friends could have all the picnics they wanted. Maybe they'd never get around to eating, but they'd sure as Hell have fun.
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