




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








M J Jacobs



Teacher with the hots





CHAPTER ONE


"How about it, Carrie? Are you ready yet?" Carrie Wilson heard her boy friend Mark ask, his hand on her knee.
Carrie knew exactly what Mark had in mind. He always scorned to have the same thing in mind. He had wanted to sink his cock into her little cunt for at least two years, and he got more and more insistent as time went by. Carrie knew that she couldn't blame him. He was a horny thirty-three-year-old physical-education instructor at Bentonville High School and after a hard day of athletic endeavors he naturally wanted to engage in some sexual athletics. Unfortunately for Mark, Carrie was unable to respond.
Carrie really wanted to let herself go. She really wanted to enjoy the cunt-melting sensations that other women were free to enjoy, but something stood in the way of her enjoyment of sex. Carrie had had a frightening experience as a child, an experience with a rough man who had raped her on the family farm. The experience had been such a shock to her that even now, at age thirty, she was unable to forget it.
For her men friends her fear of sex was frustrating as hell. Carrie functioned beautifully in every other area of her life. She was one of the best English teachers Bentonville High had ever had. She had many friends and was highly respected. But in the bedroom she froze up as soon as a man laid his hot hands on her.
Carrie had told Mark the story of her experience. Mark had been very patient with her, and she loved him for it. She loved to have him close to her, and there were even times when she thrilled to the feel of his warm strong hands on her. Tonight seemed to be one of the nights when she was willing to try to let herself go. She knew that Mark sensed her willingness and would respond accordingly.
She shivered inside when she felt his hand sneaking up under her dress. He stroked her silken skin gently, moving his hand farther up her long lithe leg. She felt the warmth of his big strong hand on her flesh, felt his fingers gently squeezing her leg as he moved closer and closer to her cunt.
Mark's cock was aching in his pants, aching to be thrust into the tight little hole between Carrie's legs. He had undressed Carrie several times, and he knew how beautiful she was, knew how soft and warm her body felt. He knew every silken curve of her. He knew how resilient her luscious tits were.
Mark knew that Carrie wanted desperately to respond freely to his expert stimulation. He had kissed her reclining naked form all over, had licked her tits, sucking at them, nibbling at them until they were hard little points of tit-flesh in his mouth.
The man had let his tongue trail down over her quivering stomach, tickling the downy patch of love-hair between her legs. Mark got a raging hard-on whenever he thought of the intoxicating scent of Carrie's warm cunt. She had let him run his tongue down between her legs and over the love-mound that rested beneath the soft nest of her twat.
As he ran his warm hand up closer and closer to Carrie's pussy, Mark remembered fondly the times when she had felt comfortable enough with him to let him take his finger and stroke her cunt-lips. He remembered gently spreading the lips of her cunt. He had run his eager tongue down between the lips of her slightly-spread cunt, tickling her inner flesh and making her cunt run with moisture. Mark's dick jerked in his pants when he thought of the taste of her cunt-honey.
Carrie had even let him thrust his tongue into her seething cunt. He had licked the inner walls of her hot sex, tickling her clitoris until her legs stiffened slightly in spite of her efforts to control herself. When he had made her cunt steam with passion by licking at her gash and nibbling the lips of the woman's moist sex, he had very quickly unfastened his pants, pushing them down and kicking them off without ever taking his face away from her fragrant young cunt.
Mark had stood up ever so slowly, lowering himself over her reclining body and getting into position to fuck her right in the twat. He had brought his cock close to her hot little cunt, so close that he could feel the moist heat of her steaming gash against the head of his rock-hard erection. She had even let him touch the head of his swollen rod against the luscious slot between her legs. But that was as far as she would ever go. As soon as she had felt his big hard cock pushing between the lips of her cunt, she had always frozen up and began him to pull it out of her. Mark had always obeyed her wishes, but it had always caused him discomfort. Fortunately, Carrie had nothing against wrapping her warm fingers around the shaft of his cock and jerking him off until she made his semen squirt from the head of his prick. She was even willing to wrap her lips around his cock and suck him off until he filled her sweet mouth with boiling cum. Her cunt, however, was inviolate.
As Mark moved his tongue between the fragrant lips of her cunt, he hoped that this would be the time, hoped that she would finally let him slip his rod into her cunt and fuck her the way she deserved to experience the joys of hot fucking, Mark knew that he could loosen her up if she would only let him take the first step.
Carrie's beautiful blue eyes were closed lightly. Her long blonde hair cascaded over her shoulders, framing her face in a shower of gold. Her body was relaxed now, and she we thoroughly enjoying the maddening sensations that he expert lips and tongue were causing between her spread legs. She basked in the warmth between her leg, felt it coursing through her silken body, molting her resistance.
Carrie's breasts tingled as Mark put his big strong hands on them, letting the tips of his fingers brush gently over her tingling tit-peaks. He seemed to know exactly where and when to touch her, knew exactly what to do to make her body respond to him. If only she could let him have what he obviously wanted so desperately. She wanted it too, after all. She wanted to respond to a hard cock buried deep inside her cunt, wanted to feel it moving in and out of her harder and faster, wanted to feel the rigid shaft of the thing rubbing up against the blazing bud of her clit. But it wasn't that easy for her. As soon as she felt the hot head of his cock, or any man's cock, against the lips of her cunt, her mind flashed back to the hired hand who had taken her against her will.
She felt Mark's lips and tongue working against the hot flesh of her cunt, felt his tongue racing up and down the seething crack between her legs. She knew from the speed of his licking and sucking that he was about to try once again to sink his rampant erection into her.
She began to writhe in the heat of the passion the horny man inspired in her with his licking and sucking between her legs. She tried desperately to prepare herself for the inevitable, tried to relax her cunt, tried to tell herself that it was all right to let him into her, but it was no use.
"Be calm, baby," Mark whispered gently, raising himself up and lowering his muscular body over her.
"Oh Mark! I… I'm afraid!" she whimpered.
"I know you are, Carrie. I understand. If you do this just once, everything will change for us!"
Carrie felt Mark's warm moist breath against her cheek and then against her ear. All the while his cock rubbed against her thigh, moving closer and closer to the nest of her steaming cunt.
"Don't hurt me, Mark! Please don't hurt me!" she moaned when she felt the blood-engorged head of his cock against her love-mound.
"Trust me, honey!" Mark said. "I wouldn't hurt you for anything! Just try to relax and enjoy this! It's going to be beautiful for both of us!"
Carrie wanted to believe him, but when she felt his cum-slickened cock pushing against her sensitive slot, she felt the familiar surges of fear that had always put a stop to their sexual activities.
"I can't, Mark! I can't! Please take it out! Oh God! Please don't!"
Mark had to fight off the urge to sink his cock into her cunt. It would be so easy to do. He could buck his lean as and drive his rod all the way into her tightly-clenched cunt with one hard thrust, filling her with his stiff meat. He knew that she would enjoy the sensation of hot male flesh buried deep inside her pussy once she got over her fear of his entry into her. He knew that the friction of his rod rubbing against her tingling clit would drive her wild. He knew that the maddening sensations of hot fucking would melt away her fern.
The horny man wanted to stick it to her, but he respected her too much. She was not only his lover, but also his best friend. He fucked other women, of course, but no other woman would ever take the place of his Carrie. It was his great respect for her that forced him to respect her wishes and pull his tool away from her cunt.
"I'm sorry, baby!" he said, rolling onto his side beside her, letting his dick touch her side.
"I'm the one who should be sorry, darling!" she said, a tear in her eye. "I don't know why I put you through this! It must be awful for you!"
"It's not awful, baby!" Mark said gently, stroking her fine cheeks. "It just takes time."
"I hope so, Mark!" Carrie said, planting a loving kiss on his lips.
"Do you feel up to giving me some head?" he asked softly after they had held each other in a fond embrace.
"Of course, darling!" she said. "You know I love doing that for you!" She got into a sixty-nine position with her man.
Carrie wrapped her sweet lips around the jerking shaft of the man's rock-hard cock and began sucking at his dick-head with passion. She ran her warm wet tongue around the bulging purplish head of his cock, tickling it on the underside, running her tongue over the flange, pressing her tongue against the hole of his cock. The massive cock swelled more and more as she worked on it.
Mark slurped away between Carrie's honey tanned legs, sucking her free-flowing juices into his mouth, making his tongue dart between the needy lips of her cunt. He pressed the tip of his tongue against her hot clitoris, making her legs shiver and shake. He nibbled at her bud of flesh, letting his teeth scrape against her clit until she was wild inside.
The feeling of his dick stroking the woman's mouth was making him crazy with passion. He felt her teeth scraping occasionally against the hard shaft of his cock, felt her tongue moving expertly over the head of his blood-filled erection. She sucked cock with more passion than any woman he had ever known. It was as if she were trying to make up for her lack of responsiveness to a cock in her cunt. He knew that any woman who could enjoy sucking him off so much would have to be one hot fuck if she ever gave herself the chance to enjoy it.
Mark couldn't resist the urge to fuck her mouth with his swollen cock. He began thrusting in and out of her mouth, driving his tool all the way down her throat with each thrust and pulling it out almost past her sucking lips with each backward motion. His cock-head pushed against the back of her throat, making her almost choke.
Carrie loved sucking his cock. It was the least she could do for the man who had been so patient and loving to her for so long. She didn't mind the tears that came to her pretty eyes when his mammoth organ filled her throat with throbbing male meat and banged against her tonsils. She liked to foci his prick sliding in and out of her mouth. She liked to feel his big sperm-filled balls slapping her chin as he face-fucked her.
"Oh baby! Baby! Suck it! Suck it hard! It's great, Carrie. Suck that fucker!"
Carrie sucked his cock for a good half an hour, making him hornier and hornier with each minute of hot sucking. She slowed down in her sucking pace when she thought he was about to shoot his rocks off in her mouth. She knew that the longer she delayed his ejaculation, the better he would feel when he finally unloaded his cum into her throat.
"I'm gonna shoot it, baby!" he finally rasped when he could no longer hold beck. "Take it! Drink it all up!"
Carrie almost strangled on the massive wad of sperm the man poured into her. She felt it shooting hard and fast against the back of her throat, felt it pouring down her throat in a hot thick river. She tried desperately to swallow all of the semen he poured into her, but it was impossible. The thick white stuff trickled out of her mouth and ran down over her chin.
Mark swung into position to kiss her deeply when he pulled his cock out of her mouth. He thrust his tongue deep into her throat, tasting his own hot sperm as he frenched her. They fondled each other warmly for a while after he had filled her mouth with sperm, basking in each other's bodily warmth.
"Can I eat you out some more, Carrie?" he asked later, running his fingers over her dewy cunt.
Carrie shook her head and smiled. "I don't think so, darling," she sighed. "You must think I'm awfully cold."
"Don't even think that, baby!" Mark said, standing up and pulling on his pants. "It takes time." He planted a kiss on the mound of her cunt as she lay there on her back, her leg slightly parted, breathing softly.
When Mark kissed her goodnight, Carrie sat on her chair before her mirror and looked at herself. She was a beautiful woman all right. She had what it took to make men wild for her. She knew what a powerful effect she had on the teachers at Bentonville High School. In fact, she knew that some of her male students felt the effect of her feminine charm. She had glanced down many times from her desk and looked at a hard bulge between the legs of a student, a bulge that she knew had been raised there by the student's longing look at her lithe legs.
Carrie let her hand dip between her legs. Her fingers found the mound of her cunt and began moving between the rubbery lips, making her pussy quiver with delight.
Carrie's cunt was still hot with unfulfilled desire after her session of cunt-lapping and cocks sucking with Mark. She stimulated herself with her fingers, driving herself wild with passion. Her cunt tipped with desire, ran with musky fluid that always drove Mark crazy. As usual, when she played with her pussy, she drifted back in time to her experience with the hired hand.
Carrie knew that she shouldn't feel hot when she recalled the afternoon when she was many ravaged by the hired hand. After all, the experience still kept her from enjoying the advances of other men. But something took control of her when she recalled that afternoon, something that made her tingle all over, something that made the experience come back to her and seem as real as the dark had happened.
Carrie closed her eyes, diddling herself leisurely and enjoying the sensations that her fingers and her memories inspired in her hot little cunt.



CHAPTER TWO


It was a clear summer afternoon. Carrie was beautiful and the world seemed alive in new and wonderful ways to her. She was just beginning to feel the first tingles and twitches of her awakening femininity. She had let Robbie Carter, her neighbor and sweetheart, do a bit of exploring. She had let him take off her dress out by the apple orchard and feel her all over. She loved the feeling of hands running over her body, loved the tickling sensation as his fingertips moved up and down her sides. She giggled uncontrollably every time Robbie touched her after her experience with him out by the orchard.
Robbie didn't really know what to do with her, of course, although he had some vague idea. Nobody had told Carrie that it was wrong to take off her clothes in front of a boy. Her parents were quite liberal about sex and had no intention of making their little daughter a prude by telling her to stay away from boys. They preferred to let nature take its course and let her learn from experience. She was learning a lot from Robbie.
Carrie was on her way out to the swimming hole that afternoon to see Robbie. She had promised to take a swim with him – she knew that he wanted her to swim naked with him, and she thought she would probably go along with the idea. She walked jauntily through the meadow down to the woods, toning her long blonde hair behind her, skipping playfully. Her short frilly dress blew in the breeze, exposing her pretty leg. She didn't think that there was anyone to see her leg, and she didn't have any idea that Jake the hired hand was watching her intently from a hiding place in the bushes.
Carrie's father had hired Jake two weeks earlier when he had drifted through and stopped in at the farm to ask for work. He lived in a vacant room upstairs and hadn't bothered anyone at all. Carrie liked Jake. He gave good horsey back rides too, and, although she was fast outgrowing such things, there was still enough of the little girl in her to have fun with him. He was a big strong man, even bigger and stronger than her daddy, but he had always treated her gently.
Jake was waiting for her when she reached the woods. The man waited beside the path, his cock jerking in his Levi's, his head swimming with excitement.
Jake had been eyeing the little beauty ever since he had come to stay with them. He loved to watch her move with a kind of youthful and natural grace that drove him wild inside. He knew that she was completely unaware of the maddening effect she was having on him, but that did nothing to dampen his desire for her. He longed to take her dress off, longed to tear it off if necessary. He longed to see what her glowing young body looked like beneath her crisp dress, longed to lay his hands on her naked flesh.
As the horny hired hand watched her skipping over the grassy meadow, he reached down and rubbed the long hard bulge of his cock. The enormous thing stuck at least ten inches down his leg already, and it was getting bier and harder by the minute. In fact, one of Jake's problems in finding woman was their reluctance to let him fuck them with his foot-long length of dick. He could always manage to get a woman to let him feel her up and undress her, but as soon as she saw the monster he had in his pants it was the end of the road.
Jake we tired of being turned down because his cock we so huge. Little Carrie wouldn't turn him down. He had no idea whether or not she had actually been fucked yet, but he did know that she had taken off her clothes in front of a boy. He had seen them down by the orchard the other day. He hadn't really been close enough to get a good long look at the girl's naked body, but he had seen just enough to whet his appetite. He knew that he could get her to take her clothes off. Whether or not he could get such a huge dick into her tight cunt was another question. His cock almost tore a hole in his Levi's when he thought about sinking his meat into such a tight hole.
Little Carrie was whistling and thinking about how refreshing a nice naked swim would be when she saw Jake walk out of the bushes and stand in the path.
Jake looked down on the lovely little girl and took her offered hand. Jake bent down and kissed her hand with a flourish the way he always did when she offered it to him. She giggled when she felt his lips on her hand, the way she always did when he kissed her there.
"Hi, Jake!" the pretty little lady smiled.
"What's my favorite little girl doin' out in the woods this afternoon?" the big strong man asked, still holding her delicate hand.
"I'm going swimming!" she said.
"Who with?" Jake asked, getting on his knees in front of her and looking up at her with glittering eyes.
"With Robbie," she said.
"I don't see any swimsuit," Jake said. "Are you wearin' it under your dress?" He pulled her frilly dress and peeked beneath it.
Jake's dick throbbed when he looked beneath the little beauty's dress and saw her little panties, panties that barely covered her young cunt. He drank in the silken beauty of her delicate legs, letting his eyes run up her legs to where they came together at the spot he wanted so desperately to explore with his fingers, lips, and tongue.
"There ain't nothin' under there your panties, Carrie," he said in a throaty voice.
"Silly! I don't swim with clothes on!"
"Does your boy friend swim like that too?" he asked.
"Sure!" Carrie answered.
"Won't your mom and dad shit when they find out?"
"They don't care. Anyway I don't think they do," Carrie replied.
"So you swim all naked with this kid Robbie?" he asked, his balls aching in his tight pants.
Carrie nodded.
"I bet he likes that! Damn! I sure wish I had a pretty girl like you to swim with me, Carrie," the horny hired hand told the girl. His cock was almost burning a hole in his jeans.
"I'll swim with you some time, Jake!" Carrie said.
"Naked?" the thirty-five-year-old man asked the little beauty.
"Sure!" she said.
"I'd sure like that a whole lot, Carrie," the man said. "How about right now?"
"Robbie's waiting for me down at the pond now, Jake," she said. "Can't we go swimming tomorrow?"
Jake's cock and balls were too hot to listen to reason. He knew that it would be a lot easier to get what he wanted from her if he took his time, but he just couldn't wait. He had to have her now. He we amazed that she was cooperating so well. He knew perfectly well, however, that her cooperation would come to an end when he really got into the act with her.
"Would you mind gettin' naked with me right now?" Jake asked, his heart beginning to beat harder.
"Here? But what for?" she asked in an innocent lift le voice.
"Just for the heck of it, Carrie. I mean… you gotta take your clothes off anyway when you get to the swimmin' hole. You might as well take 'em off here and carry 'em down there. Right?" The hard-cocked man was getting ready to rip her clothes right off her if she didn't go along with him pretty damn soon.
"But I might scratch myself on the bushes if I do that!" she said, still not afraid of the man.
"I won't let you hurt yourself, baby," Jake said in an overly tender voice.
"Well… all right…" she said, getting ready to take off her dress.
"Wait a minute, Carrie! Uh… let me take your shoes off for you," Jake said. "Here. Sit down on this stump over here."
Carrie sat on the stump and crossed her silky legs. Jake stared at her honey-tanned legs, drinking in her fresh youthful beauty. Carrie was beginning to foci that there was something kind of funny happening. No gown-up man had ever asked her to take her clothes off.
Jake felt her foot tremble just a bit when he laid his heavy hand on her. He slipped off her shoe and caressed her little foot, running his eager fingertips over her silken ankles and tickling her toes until she giggled uncontrollably. The man took off her other shoe and ran his hands up her smooth legs.
Carrie didn't know why he was touching her that way. Nobody had ever touched her that way, except Robbie, and he had done it sort of nervously, Jake wasn't nervous at all. She couldn't imagine why he we touching her that way. He was a grownup after all, and grownups didn't touch kids that way. Jake wasn't treating her roughly, but there was something about the way he touched her that made her tingle all over.
"I gotta get your dress off, baby!" the horny male rasped, his nuts aching in his tight Levi's.
Carrie was beginning to feel less sure of what she was doing, but she let him take her dress off anyway. The next sensation she felt, and a pleasant one it was, we the breeze blowing gently over her naked flesh. She sat there on the stump covered only by her wispy little panties. She glanced up and saw Jake standing over her, holding her dress in his hand and looking at her strangely. She had never seen such a look on a man's face before. His eyes were roving over her body, making her feel all goosepimply, making her somehow feel that it was wrong to be out in the woods with her clothes off.
"I've got to go now, Jake," she said in a quavering little voice. "Robbie's probably waiting for me down there by now."
"But you ain't finished undressin' yet, Carrie," the burly man said, putting his heavy hand on her shoulder.
"I can take my panties off down at the pond," she said, wondering why he was squeezing her shoulder so tightly.
"You can take 'em off right here too!" he rasped.
"But I don't want to!" she said, trying to get away, but failing.
"Why the fuck not?"
Carrie gasped when she heard the man say that dirty word. She had heard a boy say that word once and her daddy had told her that it was a very nasty thing to say.
"You said a nasty word, Jake!" she said, her eyes wide.
"Who gives a shit?" Jake growled.
Carrie put her little hand to her mouth, staring in amazement.
"Get those panties off!" he ordered.
"But… I… I don't want to! I don't think it's nice!" she said in a trembling voice, beginning to feel the first surges of fear course through her.
"You didn't we before, little lady!" Jake said, letting his hand run downthe front of her naked body to her fine little breasts. "You was gonna strip down right here in front of me!"
"I don't want to now! You're… you're looking at me… so funny!"
"I'll look at you all right! And you're gonna give me somethin' to look at too! Now get 'em off!" he growled, staring at her flimsy little panties.
When Carrie refused to remove her last remaining garment, the man hooked his fingers beneath the waist band of her panties. Instead of pulling them down gently he tore them away from her. She cried out when the material dug into her sensitive young flesh. The frightened little girl looked up at the muscular giant with pleading eyes.
"You hurt me!" she whimpered.
"Yeah? You do as you're told, little pussy, or you'll get hurt a hell of a lot worse!"
"But… what do you want me to do? Can't I… can't I go now?" she sobbed.
"Go? Fuck no! You stupid or somethin'? You're gonna stay right here for a while, baby!" he said in a husky voice. "I'm gonna get what I want before you walk away!"
"But what do you want!" she cried, squirming in the man's powerful grip.
"Right now I just want you to sit there and spread your legs!" he said, staring between her silky little legs at her pussy.
"I don't want to! It's not nice!"
"You shut up and spread 'em!" he barked, getting to his knees at her feet and putting his hands on her knees.
The big man pushed against her knees and made her open her legs widely. He stared at the lightly-haired cunt he had longed to lay his eyes on. Her body was even more beautiful than he had imagined. Her little boobies were handfuls of golden-hued flesh, her tiny nipples just begging to be licked and sucked. Her little belly looked softer than silk. He felt like running his tongue from her tits to the patch of down between her legs, tickling her navel with the tip of his tongue. He could be gentle with her, he knew. He could take his time and tease her until she shivered with delight, but he wasn't in the mood for slow and gentle sex. All he wanted at the moment was to sink his rod into a hot, tightly-clenched cunt and fuck until he shot his heavy wad into her. But first he had a few other things in mind.
The man laid his heavy hands on her breasts. She struggled, but he quickly grabbed her shoulders and held her tightly. He warned her not to move at all and slapped her across the cheek, not hard enough to hurt her badly but hard enough to let her know he meant business. She began sobbing.
Carrie trembled when she felt his hands spreading her legs. She felt so naked and exposed. She wanted to jump up and run away, wanted to run to her daddy and let him hold her, but she was afraid to move now that the man had hit her. She had never been slapped in the face before, but she knew that if she didn't do what he told her he would hit her again and again.
She shivered slightly when she felt his lips pressing against the flesh of her inner thigh. He kissed her legs in a trail that moved closer and closer to the secret place between them. No one had ever touched her there, much less kissed her. He was getting so close to her pee-pee with his lips, so close that he would touch it pretty soon if he wasn't careful.
Jake gazed at the little girl's cunt. He knew that a few carefully-placed kisses would drive both of them wild with lust. He had to taste her virginal cunt. He had to lick her tiny downy twat. He had to press his eager tongue between the lips of her cunt.
Carrie's body jerked involuntarily when she felt his hot wet lips press tightly against her pussy. His lips tickled her, but they did something else to her at the same time. Every time he kissed her there, she felt a strange little tingle inside of her. His kisses came faster and faster, and so did the tingle between her legs.
Jake sucked harder and harder on the lips of the girl's cunt. His cock pounded in his pants. The fresh scent of her young cunt drove the man wild. The feel of her cunt-flesh between her lips made his nuts throb with depraved pleasure. He ran his hands up and down her silken legs while he sucked her twat, thrilling to her softness and warmth.
Carrie felt the man's face pressing tightly against her quivering cunt. It wasn't long before he was licking at her pussy, running his tongue up and down between her legs, making her feel a strange warmth there that seemed to spread over her. She couldn't understand why the big man liked licking her so much, but she had to admit that the sensations she felt were pleasant. It was her fear and her feeling of helplessness that made her feel so bad.
Jake's tongue raced up and down the tight crack between Carrie's legs, running around her rubbery twat-lips, making her writhe with youthful passion, passion that she had never experienced before.
"You like that, Carrie?" the man asked, licking his lip and looking up at her lovely blue eyes.
"I… I don't know… why are you doing this to me?" she moaned, wishing that he would go away and leave her alone, and yet still feeling the plant warmth between her legs.
"It's makin' you feel good, ain't it?" the man asked, standing up and putting his hands on his hips, spreading his legs and looking down at the trembling girl.
"Sort of…" she moaned. "But I want to go home!"
"When I'm done with you, little girl!" the man growled. "You ever seen a man's cock?" His prick jerked like a jackhammer down the leg of his tight pants.
"A man's what?" she asked, vaguely remembering hearing the word at school.
"A man's cock! A man's dick!" the horny giant said impatiently. "This!" he growled, reaching down and rubbing the enormous bulge of his rock-hard meat stick. "Well? You ever seen one?"
Carrie shook her head. She stared at the big bulge that extended almost a foot down his pants leg. It almost looked as if he had a big hard billy club or something stuck down the leg of his pants. He rubbed the bulge with the palm of his heavy hand, and when he rubbed it, it seemed to make him feel good. He had a wide grin on his face when she looked back up at him.
"Well, little lady, do you wanna see it?" he asked. "You look kinda interested!"
"I… I guess so…" she whimpered, afraid to say she didn't want to see the big thing between his legs.
"Why don't you fed it first?" he said, stepping up to her. "Go ahead, damn it! Foci that cock!"
She watched the big strong man slap his cock with the palm of his hand. She thought she could see it throbbing in his pants. She knew that he wanted her to put her hand on it, but she couldn't quite bring herself to. When he saw that she wasn't about to touch him there unless he made her, the hard-cocked hired hand reached out and forced her hand onto his throbbing cock-bulge, holding it there.
Carrie felt an incredible heat soaking through the man's tight pants. The bulge in his pants was as hard as it looked, and it jerked just the way she thought it would. She felt it kicking in his Levi's as if it wanted to escape. She wanted to take her hand any at first, but the longer he held it there, the better it felt. Before too long she was interested in exploring the mysterious bulge.
"It's so… so hard! Is this your pee-pee?" she asked in amazement.
"Yeah, Carrie, that's what it is!" the man gasped, his balls aching when she began moving her hand slightly over the big bulge of his hard organ.
"Does it hurt? It's all… all swollen!" she said, her fingers squeezing nervously yet curiously at his turgid dick.
"It don't hurt, Carrie! But what you're doin' to it sure makes it feel a hell of a lot better! Keep squeezin' it like that! Rub it too," the man ordered in a gruff voice.
"I don't think I want to!" the little girl protested.
When the man raised his big hand again and made ready to slap her, she winced and then put her hand back on his cock, rubbing with her palm and stroking it with her little fingers. Carrie was thoroughly amazed. The more she rubbed it, the hotter it seemed to get, and the harder too. She looked up at the man from time to time and saw the look of naked hut for the first time in her innocent life. It was a look she would never forget.
Jake reached down when he could no longer stand the cramping of his heavy nuts in his pants by his enormous hard-on and opened his Levi's. The horny hired hand boldly tore his pants open and tugged down his zipper. He reached inside his pants and tried to haul out his cock, but without success. The hard thing was so firmly stuck down the leg of his tight pants that he was unable to pull it out.
"Take my fuckin pants down, Carrie!" the man ordered in a rough voice. "Do it!"
The frightened girl reached up and pulled down his pants for him, all the while wondering what he was going to do to her. When his pants pulled down over the long hard post of flesh, the thing snapped up against his shin, splattering it with preseminal fluid. The man pulled his shirt off and stood before her with his pants down around his ankles, his huge pecker hard and ready.
Carrie stared wide eyed at the towering post of the man's naked cock. She had never seen anything like it in her life. She had seen her daddy's cock a lot, but it had never been hard the way Jake's was. It was as thick as her wrist and it looked as hard as a baseball bat. She stared at the swollen purplish knob on the head of it, wondering why so many droplets of fluid kept oozing from the end of it. The stuff dripped down the shaft of flap man a cock and run into the curly black hair between his strong legs.
"Ever see a dick that big, baby?" the man smiled wickedly, pulling his hands on his hips and letting her have a good long look at his enormous hard-on. "Wanna touch it, little baby?" he rasped, stepping out of his pants and kicking them aside.
Carrie shook her head, but then she reached out timidly and brought her tiny hand close to the head of his dripping cock. She felt the incredible animal heat of the horny male radiating from the swollen head of his cock. She let her hand hover close to the man's organ, not daring to let her trembling hand make contact with his cock, even though she was curious about the feel of it. It looked hard and yet soft at the same time. She had never touched anything like that before.
Jake reached down and took the girl's hand in his, pushing it toward his jerking rod until her fingers touched him. She felt his body jerk involuntarily then her fingers touched the head of his cock. It had been a long time since anyone had touched his rod, and the sensation of her fingers on it drove him wild inside.
Carrie let her exploring fingers run over the slippery head of the man's dick, from the piss-hole all the way to the rock-hard shaft. She took a droplet of the fluid that ran from his cock and moved her fingers around in it.
"It's slippery!" she said, daring to look up at the tall muscular man.
"Taste it, baby!" he rasped, longing to feel her little trembling lips wrapping around his dick-head.
The curious little beauty touched her sweet lips and tasted his free-flowing preseminal fluid.
"It's… kind of salty or something…" she said.
"You like it, don't you? Don't you?" he growled.
"I, I guess so…" the little girl said, not wanting to get slapped again.
"Glad to hear it, baby! Since you like it so much, why don't you get down on it and suck it for me?" he rasped, his balls on fire.
"Do… do what?" she asked in a quavering voice.
"Suck it! Come on, bitch! Get down on it!" the man said, pushing her beautiful face up against his cock. "Suck on that lollipop, little girl!" he rasped.
Carrie felt the big man's heavy hand behind her head, pushing against her and rubbing her face against the shaft of his slick cock. Her cheeks were soon covered with his slippery fluid. His rod rubbed up and down against her lips and cheeks, the head of it resting hot and swollen against her forehead.
Jake flexed his naked buttocks and thrust his rod hard against her face. He held her pretty head back a bit and reached down with his free hand to grab the jerking shaft of his dick. He pressed the thickly-swollen head against Carrie's lips and began rubbing it against her teeth.
"Open your mouth, baby!"
Carrie did as she was told. As soon as her mouth was open, it was filled with jerking hot cock. She felt the huge head of his organ pushing between her lips and stretching her jaws. It bulged her cheeks as it pushed farther and farther into her face. She began to gasp for air as he filled her mouth with his rampant erection.
"Breathe through your nose!" he ordered. "You can do it, baby! Now suck that cock! Suck it good too!"
Carrie did as she was told, although it was awfully hard to suck his cock when it filled her mouth completely. She felt the hard thing moving down her throat, almost making her choke each time the end of it touched the back of her throat. His prick seemed to get harder and hotter the longer she sucked it. It wasn't long before she felt it moving in and out, moving faster and faster.
The rough man punched his cock harder and harder in and out of her mouth making his hot hairy balls slap against her silken chin with each wild thrust. Tears streamed from the little girl's eyes as she coughed and sputtered. She tried desperately to pull away, but he held her tightly, face-fucking her like a wild animal.
"You're gonna get it up the cunt now, baby!" Jake roared after he had fucked her face for a few minutes.
He pulled his rod out of her. She looked up at him with pleading eyes filled with tears. He grabbed her delicate little shoulder and pulled her up off the stump, holding her trembling body against him and feeling her tits rubbing against him. He had to sink his enormous cock into her tight unfucked cunt, no matter how much it hurt her, no matter how depraved it was to fuck such an innocent little girl with his huge poet of flesh.
"On your back! Right now!" he roared, stroking his cock with one hand and pushing her to the ground with the other.
Carrie fell into some thick grass and sobbed uncontrollably as the man fell on her. She felt his enormous dick rubbing against her little belly, felt it moving closer and closer to her trembling twat. When she felt the hot head of it rubbing between her legs, she tried to struggle, but it was no use. He had her where he wanted her and he was going to take her cherry no matter how hard she struggled.
"Take that, fucker! Take it all the way up that little cunt!" the wild man shouted, pushing his cock-head into her tight little cunt.
"Don't! Please! It… it hurts! Take it out! Oh please!" she sobbed, feeling her cunt stretching as he shoved his prick mercilessly into her twat.
"You'll get used to it, little lady! You might even like that fucker up in there! I'm gonna fill that little cunt with meat, baby! I'm gonna fuck the livin' piss out of ya!" he rasped.
Carrie felt his enormous dick pressing up inside her, pressing against something that kept it from going any farther into her. She felt him grasp her shoulders tightly and buck his hairy hard ass, shoving his rock-hard all the way up her virginal young cunt.
Carrie cried out in pain when she felt his cock tear into her. Her body stiffened against the horny hired hand. He held her down against the grass and began ramming his cock in and out of her, making her cry in agony as he stuffed her cunt with hot jerking meat. He grunted and groaned, his muscular body sweating as he fucked her. He breathed heavily against her cheek. His heart pounded hard as his nuts grew hotter and hotter.
Carrie was in great pain and discomfort for a long time, but then something strange began happening to her. For some strange reason she began to feel something that approached pleasure as he rammed his cock in and out of her. She felt him filling her completely with hard meat, felt it kicking deep inside her belly, felt it stretching her young cunt. She felt his cock-shaft rubbing against the lips of her cunt and against a spot that made her entire body tingle with pleasure. She closed her eyes and began to moan, not as much in pain now as in pleasure.
"Take that dick! Feel that in there, little lady?" he rasped. "Sure you do! You're really gonna feel it before I get through with ya!" He punched his cock into her cunt.
The man fucked Carrie hard and fast. His nuts slapped against her dampening crotch with each wild thrust into her. Her nipples were stiff against his hairy chest as he rubbed his hard body against her. She felt the grass and leaves against her back and her naked ass as he pressed her to the pound.
The sensation of burning and tingling deep inside her cunt continued to grow more and more exciting.
The girl kicked her legs, trying to keep him from her. The more he fucked her, the less she kicked, until eventually her legs were wrapping around his. Carrie didn't know what exactly was happening to her, but something strange certainly was. She suddenly felt waves and waves of pleasure rushing over her. She felt the tension in her cunt suddenly discharge all over her body. She cried out in a little shriek of pleasure and pain when she flashed with her first hot orgasm.
It wasn't more than a second or two after her orgasm rushed over her when she felt him shooting up inside her. Blast after blast of hot semen squirted into her cunt, spraying inside of her, filling her so completely that the thick stuff ran out of her pussy and trickled down her honey-hued legs.
He panted, his heart racing wildly as his rocks shot off inside the little girl's tightly-clenched cunt. He thought he would never stop shooting his wad up her cunt. He lay there on top of her, gurgling deep in his throat, listening to her cries of pleasure and pain. When he had rested a moment or two, he stood up, pulling his fat cock out of her cunt so hard that it made a loud slurping sound between her legs.
"Suck it now!" he growled, kneeling over her and pushing his still-hard cock against her lips.
The frightened girl did as she was told, pressing her trembling lips against his cock-head and sucking the dribbling cum out of his cock. The stuff ran down over her lips and chin, running in rivulets down her throat. Jake was about to shove his cock into her mouth and face-fuck her until she got him hard as a rock again. He intended to fuck her in the cunt again at least one more time and then maybe even shove his prick up her ass.
"My God, Carrie! What's goin' on?" they both heard a young boy's voice ask in shock and amazement.
Carrie looked into the bushes and saw Robbie standing there, his eyes wide, as if unable to believe what he was watching in the woods. Everyone froze for a second or two.
Then Jake jumped up and made for the boy. Robbie bolted and darted through the dense undergrowth, followed closely by hike.
Carrie remembered fleeing blindly, not knowing where she was running, but running as fast as she could. She remembered falling to the ground, and then everything went black.
The next thing she remembered was waking up in the hospital with her mother and father at her side. Robbie had managed to escape Jake and get to the farm. The man had managed somehow to elude the authorities for a few days, but was eventually picked up and taken in. She had been nursed back to health in a short time, but the emotional scars had not yet healed.
Now, as Carrie sat in her room and relived her traumatic experience, her cunt heated up. Whenever she relived the experience, her passion became uncontrollable. She wanted desperately to call Mark and toil him that tonight was the night, but she was unable to conquer her fear of cocks. She kept her fingers working against the lips of her cunt, tickling her hot little clit, making her juices flow.
She shuddered when her wildly flashing orgasm rushed through her. Her body stiffened in every fiber, tingling, twitching, shivering with pure delight. She breathed deeply and foil against her vanity table, resting her head and relaxing in the flood of post-orgasmic bliss.
When her orgasm had passed, she began to feel the all too familiar feeling of futility that had plagued her for so long. She knew that it was degrading for a woman of her beauty and vitality to spend her life masturbating and reliving her only sexual experience when she could be enjoying a happier sex life.
Perhaps if she let herself go, if she let herself get away from Bentonville for a while, she could find the answer to the questions about herself that had bothered her and stood in the way of her sexual satisfaction for so many years.
Carrie went to sleep that night feeling better than usual. She would do it. She was resolved. She would get out into the world and see what it had to offer in the way of answers. She had always told her students that experience was the best teacher. Now it was time to try practicing what she preached. She had very little to lose and everything to gain, after all. The new sense of purpose made her days much happier. She told Mark about her plans, and, although he was sorry to see her leave town, even temporarily, he was supportive. She would come back, of course, and when she did, she might be a new and responsive woman.



CHAPTER THREE


Chicago was a far cry from Bentonville, but Carrie had wanted to change her life-style and she had succeeded. It hadn't taken her long to land a teaching job in the big city. She had applied to several schools, but she had chosen one in the roughest section of the city. She thought the challenge would add vitality to her sense of purpose.
Carrie had already gone through the process of tying up loose ends and had taken an apartment near the school. She was ready today for her first actual classroom experience with the denim-clad gang she hoped to turn into students. She had managed to get a look at the bunch she was expected to teach. Her heart had sunk just a bit when she had walked into the room and seen what she was up against.
Her first day turned out to be a miserable failure. Not only did the kids refuse to listen to a word she said, but they also took great delight in torturing her. As a new teacher she was fair game. By the end of the first day at Washington High School Carrie had been reduced to tears. She rested her head on her desk after the last bell and cried her eyes out. She had never been so frustrated.
Carrie was particularly disgusted with the boys in the class. Some of the boys looked at her in a way that worried her a bit. They eyed her as if they wanted something, and she had a fairly good idea what that something was. She had done her best to play down her own physical attractiveness, wearing a plain dress that left little for the boys to ogle. She certainly hadn't tried to attract their attention in that way, but the boys seemed to see right through her clothes. At times, when she had looked out at the class, she had seen an of dirty grins and eyes glittering with young lust. It hadn't made her day any easier.
Carrie had vented bet frustration in tears and was beginning to feel a little better when she heard a tap on the door. She thought it was the principal checking to see if she had survived her first day at Washington. She straightened herself up a bit and went to the door, determined not to fall apart in Mr. Waterbury's arms the way she suspected so many teachers had in the past. Carrie was taken aback when she threw open the door and found one of her mine obnoxious students standing there before her.
Tony Romano was the one person she didn't want to see. He had been giving her a hard time nil day, making dirty remarks and trying his best to unnerve her. In fact, he had succeeded admirably, especially when he had spread his long legs and rubbed his crotch until he had raised a huge hard-on for her benefit.
Carrie had tried desperately to avoid looking between the boy's spread legs, but occasionally her glance had fallen there. Tony was a roguishly handsome young man, and his bold masculine charm was hard to resist, even for Carrie. She was at the same time repulsed by his obscene behavior and excited by his bold sexuality.
"What do you want?" Carrie asked as coldly as she could.
"I need a little help, teacher. I got a problem," the young man said, looking her in the eye.
"With your schoolwork?" she asked, watching him lean up against the door.
"Sure… yes… I got a problem with my fuckin' schoolwork!" he said with a wide grin.
"Tony Romano! Don't use that word in my presence! It's vulgar!" she said, her eyes flashing.
"What word? Fuckin'? That's vulgar? Shit, teacher, I thought it was fun!"
Carrie put her hands on her hips and glared at the brazen youth. She wanted to slap him, but somehow she managed to control herself.
"I have no intention of engaging in a discussion of that filthy word, young man!" she said, realizing as she spoke that she was overreacting to a word that wouldn't have been at all bothered by under any other circumstances.
"You don't wanna talk about fuckin?" the kid grinned.
"Certainly not!" she said, her face turning a bright red.
"I guess that's okay, teacher," Tony smiled wickedly. "I don't guess you know much about it anyway!"
"Tony Romano, if you want to ask a question about today's lesson, feel free to do so! If not, please leave!"
"Okay, okay! Don't get your ass up, lady!" Tony said in a throaty voice, fumbling through the school books he carried under his arm. "It's in this book right here! I think! Uh… can I come in?"
"I suppose so," she said, turning and walking to her desk.
Tony sauntered into the room after her and closed the door behind them. She sat down at her desk and waited for him to get to the question he was supposed to have had about the lesson. Carrie didn't ready believe that he had a question, but it was her duty as a teacher to be available to her students for a while after class, and she always did her duty.
Tony walked up behind her and laid an English book down on her desk. He moved closer to her warm delicate body. He leaned his shoulder up against her and looked into her clear blue eyes. She looked any quickly, but not before staring into his eyes for a second or two and seeing the unmistakable fire of lust burning within him.
"Well?" she asked, her voice slightly dry, tense and unsteady.
She tried to scoot her chair away from the darkly handsome young stud, but he moved with her. She felt the warmth of his strong young body making her feel strange all over. It was the same feeling she always felt when Mark was close to her, only this time she knew that it wasn't right for her to feel that way.
"Uh, right here!" Tony rasped, pointing down at a page in the book without even looking.
"That happens to be the table of contents, Tony! It shouldn't be too terribly difficult to understand!" she said.
"Oh yeah… how 'bout that! Uh… I guess it's right here! This sentence right here!" he said, flipping through the book and jabbing his finger down at the page.
"It's no wonder you don't understand that, Tony. We won't get that far in the book for another three months!" she said. "Now what exactly do you want?"
"You!" the handsome young man ginned, putting his hand on her breast.
"Tony! Now see here!" she gasped, drawing away from him when she felt his strong young hand closing over her breast.
"What's the matter, baby? Don't you like men?" the horny kid asked in a taunting voice.
"A man wouldn't do such a disgusting thing!" she snapped. "You're acting like a little boy!"
"There's a lot of chicks around here that don't think Tony Romano's a little boy, teacher!" Tony said in a thick voice. "You know what, baby? I think you've got the hots for me too!"
"Really!" she said, looking away from his glittering black eyes.
"I know I turn you on, teacher! I ain't blind, you know. I see you lookin' between my legs! Bet you were just droolin' for it!" he said, squeezing her tit through her blouse.
Curie's nipples hardened when she felt his fingers moving over her silken breasts. She felt a warmth spreading over her body from her tits all the way to her cunt. There we something about the brazen young stud that drove her wild. The more he touched her, the more her resistance melted in the heat of her desire. She felt his breath against her cheek, felt his lips brushing against her when he moved even closer.
She felt his hands on her face, felt him turning her face toward him, forcing her to look into his eyes. He pressed his lips against hers, kissing her ho fly. She kept her lips closed for a while, but eventually the sensations he inspired in her were too much. She let him kiss her deeply. At first she let him slip his tongue into her mouth without responding in kind, but before long she was kissing him passionately. His warm strong hands were all over her body. She thrilled to his strength and mastery of her. She felt herself giving in. She knew somehow that she would give herself to him completely.
"There you go baby!" Tony said, hugging her against him. "Knew you'd like that! They all like Tony!"
"I think you should go… I really do… someone might… might come in," the woman said weakly.
"I locked the door from the inside, teacher," Tony said, running hot hand up her silken leg. "You're really a foxy lady!" he rasped. "You're gonna like gettin' it on with Tony!"
"I… I'm not sure… I'm not sure that it's right."
"Who gives a fuck?" Tony said. "Nobody's gonna find out! You like dicks?"
"Do I what?" she gasped.
"You like dicks? Big dicks?" the kid asked, his hand working closer and closer to her warm little cunt.
"I, I don't know what you mean…" she mumbled, her head swimming with excitement and confusion.
"You don't know, what I mean! Hell then! I guess I'll have to show ya." He stood up tall beside her. "I mean do you like dicks! Dicks!" he said, reaching down and rubbing the huge bulge that ran downthe leg of his tight pants.
Carrie stared wide-eyed at his cock-bulge. She knew that the boy was as horny as hell, and she knew that he would let nothing stand in the way of getting his satisfaction. He wanted her, and he was going to have her.
Carrie's mind flashed momentarily with images of the hired hand back on the farm standing before her much the way Tony did now. He had made her stare at his cock too, only this time she knew what to expect, and she knew what a good hard cock could do for her. She knew too that she could always scream for help if Tony hurt her and someone in the school would come running to her rescue.
The horny teacher felt herself reaching out and rubbing the bulge of Tony's cock as if her hand had been drawn there by some mysterious force. She felt the swollen thing jerking in his pants, throbbing with bold masculine power. She had to see what was kicking in his pants like a stallion. She had to touch it with her silken fingers. She had to rub it up and down and make his balls ache with excitement. She would show the boy and herself that she could conquer her fear of sex.
"Wanna see it?" Tony grinned, his pearly white teeth flashing.
Carrie felt herself nodding her head.
"That's the way, Miss Wilson! Let it go easy! I ain't gonna hurt ya! This cock might be a big fucker, but it ain't gonna kill ya," the stud rasped, unbuttoning his pants and spreading them open.
The boy wore no underwear beneath his black Levi's and, when he spread his pants open, the nervous teacher could see a big black patch of hair all over his groin and the root of his cock. She almost drooled when she stared at the enormous erection the young street boy had. Her cunt melted immediately.
Carrie wanted desperately to take that jerking staff of flesh between her legs and suck it right up her hot cunt. She wanted to feel it punching in and out of her sucking sex, wanted to hear the wet slurping sounds the plunging tool would make. She wanted to feel the rigid shaft of the hot thing rubbing against the raggedy lips of her cunt and the blazing bud of her tingling clitoris. She wanted to feel the bulging head of it stroking the inner walls of her channel, wanted to feel it stretching her. If only she could conquer her fear and have the things she wanted from the horny stud.
Tony pushed his pants down to his knees and let his dick jump up against his hard stomach. He let his swollen member jerk there for a while, dripping with clear preseminal fluid. He knew that Miss Wilson, was hot and hungry for his cock, if only she would admit it to herself. He had taken it upon himself to break this new teacher in. Chuck Warner had worked on the last woman teacher they had gotten. Now it was Tony's turn. Nobody had had to prod him into action. Miss Wilson was one of the foxiest ladies he had ever laid eyes on, and those plain clothes she wore couldn't hide her feminine charms.
"Wanna suck on it, baby?" Tony asked in a deep voice smoldering with lust.
Carrie felt her face moving closer and closer to Tony's dick. She got off her chair and fell to her knees at his feet. She felt the animal heat of his rod of pulsating flesh radiating from him. She imagined how that same animal heat would feel deep in the channel of her steaming cunt. She dared to reach out with her delicate little hands and lay them on his swollen pecker. She wrapped her fingers around his arching post and squeezed with both hands. She felt his cock jerk even more powerfully when she squeezed his manhood with her long silky fingers.
"Oh God! I shouldn't be doing this! Not… not with a student!" Carrie gasped.
"Bet you wanna do this to half the guys in your classes, baby!" the kid said, reading her thoughts.
Carrie had to admit it, had to admit that she had lusted after her male students before. But never before had she allowed herself to do anything as wild as she found herself doing now. She was losing herself to her pent-up sexual desires. She knew that she would do things that she had resisted for years.
"Come on, Miss Wilson! Suck my cock! You got it hard, so it's up to you to make it soft again! Fuckin' thing's been hard all Goddamn day!" Tony arched his back and thrust out his pelvis, making his dick seem even longer.
"Will… will you promise not to tell any of the others?" she asked weakly, her mouth watering for his cock.
"Hell yeah! Wouldn't tell a soul! Now open your pretty mouth and eat my meat!"
Carrie flicked out her tongue and tasted the head of the stud's hard cock. She licked the underside of the bulging thing, making his meat jerk uncontrollably. She flicked her tongue over the hole of his cock, catching a droplet of his pre-cum and savoring it in her mouth. She brushed his balls with the back of her hand, making them quiver in their scrotal sac. The scent of his dick and nuts made her almost dizzy with excitement.
"Hey, girl, you really know how to tease that fucker!" the kid rasped, his cock aching to be sucked.
Squeezing his nuts with her soft warm fingers, the horny schoolteacher pressed her wet lips against the bulging underside of Tony's purplish swollen cock. She sucked at his cock-head until site thought she was ready to let him shove it into her mouth. She opened her mouth and looked up at the horny tough, her blue eyes meeting his, and matching his look of naked lust.
Tony held her face with both hands and held her head still. He positioned his massive pecker between her open and ready lips and eased his cock into her mouth. Her lips closed around his slippery cock as soon as the head of it had entered her mouth. She pressed his dick tightly with her warm wet lips, sucking harder and harder as his tool went down her silken throat.
Tony buried his tool down her throat all the way to his groin. The wiry hair around his dick nabbed against her nose. She felt the unyielding cock pressing up against the top of her throat, jerking and throbbing with blood. The kid felt her teeth rubbing against his dick-shaft, felt her lips sucking at the root of his dick, felt her throat clutching his firmly-impaled young organ.
Carrie was glad that she had learned to suck a cock as well as she had. She was used to sucking Mark's huge rod. She we not, however, used to taking Mark's big fat organ up her tense little cunt. She knew that this rough young stud would expect more of tier than a suck job. She knew that he would expect her to let him fuck her, perhaps even on her own desk. The mere thought of it made her belly flutter.
"Eat that dick, baby! All the way down your throat! Oh yeah! Yeah! Suck that cock! That's great!" the kid rasped. "You suck a lot of dicks, don't you, baby? A guy can tell! Goddamn you suck a great cock! You're better than any chick in this fuckin' school!"
Carrie almost choked when he thrust his rod even deeper down her throat. She felt it banging against her tonsils, felt the swollen head of it filling her throat with pulsating male meat. He began rocking back and forth on the balls of his feet, punching his tool in and out of her mouth and throat harder and faster by the second.
The kid held her face with his strong hands and made her bob up and down on his stiff post of flesh. She tried to match her movements back and forth with his hard thrusts in and out of her face. She felt his hairy balls slapping up against her chin as he tittie-fucked her wildly.
"Play with my nuts, Miss Wilson!" Tony ordered.
Carrie did as she was told, reaching out and taking his huge swollen balls in her delicate young hands. She moved her fingers gently, eagerly, between his muscular legs. She moved his heavy balls around in their hairy scrotal sac, pushing her finger up under his nuts as far as she could and massaging him there until she could feel his balls tightening.
"Squeeze 'em now! Come on, baby! Squeeze them fuckin' nuts!" the kid growled, banging in and out of her with renewed speed and urgency.
Carrie made a fist around his balls and squeezed gently. She soon discovered that the harder she squeezed, the more the kid seemed to like it. He tensed as she squeezed his sensitive balls in her silken hands.
"Pull on 'em! Hard! Harder!" he rasped. "That's it! Great! Oh! Fuck! Suck me! I'm gonna shoot my cum in your face, teacher! I'm gonna drown you with it! Get ready for a good hot wad, baby! You're gonna get some of Tony Romano's sperm!"
When Tony's nuts exploded and shot his wad deep into her sucking throat he stood up on his tiptoes and made his tool snap up against the roof of her mouth. She felt his dick stiffen incredibly inside her mouth, felt his wad tooting in hot heavy spurts down her sucking throat. She thought she would strangle in the heavy wad he pumped into her.
When the last shot of sperm blasted out of his prick, Tony began face-fucking the beautiful schoolteacher again. He listened for the sound of slurping that his still-swollen cock made as it punched in and out of her sperm-slickened mouth.
Carrie's cunt was on fire now? She had never been so hot in her life. Her pussy longed for something hot and hard to push up inside it. She wanted to feel a thick dick racing in and out of her steaming sex, wanted to feel his shaft of hard flesh rubbing her clit until she could stand it no longer, until she flashed wildly in the heat of her orgasm. Unfortunately it was not to be, at least not that day. She felt his cock slipping out of her mouth, still more than hard enough to fill her cunt with throbbing hot flesh.
Carrie expected the boy to tell her to take her clothes off and open her cunt for him. She expected him to fuck her right then and there. She expected him to fall on her, perhaps pinning her to the floor with his hard young body. She expected him to stuff his pecker into her sex and screw her until she screamed in pleasure. She was more than a bit disappointed when, instead of fucking her with his big hard rod, the young man pulled his pants up and stuffed his cock back inside, zipping up and turning to leave the room.
"But… don't you… don't you want me to… to…"
"You mean do I wanna fuck you?" the kid asked with a dirty grin, looking back at her over his broad shoulder.
She nodded, her lovely blonde hair framing a face that glowed with the blush of desire.
"Sure I wanna fuck you, baby. And I'm gonna do it too. But first I want you to think about what you're missin'. I want you to get good and hot for old Tony before I slip it to ya. Got that? Now, when you want this Goddamn fucker up your cunt you just ask for it. Hear? In fact, teacher, I don't want you to just ask for it. I want you to beg for it. See, I like to hear beautiful ladies like you beg for my cock. Makes me real fuckin' hot. Now, baby, you got all that down?"
"I… I think so, Tony…" she said weakly, still on her knees, the kid's sperm clinging to her lovely lips.
"You keep all that in mind and think about it over night, teacher. This'll be your little lesson!" Tony grinned, closing the door behind him.
Carrie stood up and straightened her dress. She we humiliated and angry, but strangely enough she still wanted the young man.



CHAPTER FOUR


For the next three days Tony tempted her even more boldly than before. He showed her during class that his cock was still hard and ready for her. He lingered a few minutes after school each day, feeling her tits through her dress or running his hands up her silken legs. He kissed her deeply. He hugged her to him. He let her tub his cock with her warm cheek. He even put her hand down inside his pants and let her play with his balls. But the horny young kid always left the room when she was steaming for him, leaving her hot and unfucked.
Carrie hated to beg the stud for, the fucking she so desperately wanted, and yet she knew that she would eventually.
As she stood before the class while they went through the motions of taking a quiz, she decided that this would have to be the day. He had won.
She would beg for his cock. When she realized what had happened to her, she felt a little shiver of delight. She had always been terrified of men, but now she was willing to beg a man to fill her cunt with the very thing she feared.
As soon as her students had rushed out of class after school, Carrie closed the door behind them and sat on the edge of her desk. She pulled her dress up well past her knees and crossed her long lithe legs, bouncing her foot lightly and waiting for Tony to come in. She knew that he liked to shoot the bull with some of his buddies for a while before he dropped by to tease her. This time she would do some teasing herself.
Carrie unbuttoned her blouse, unfastened her bra, then removed it. She hid her garment in the drawer of her desk and sat there waiting, her glorious tits exposed for the kid's benefit. Her tits swelled, big double handfuls of resilient golden flesh that she knew any young man would love to fondle and kiss. Her nipples stood out as she sat there so lasciviously awaiting her young fucker.
Tony almost creamed his jeans when he threw open the door and found her there. Her dress was pulled up so far that he could see the crotch of her lacy panties. Her naked breasts were surrounded by the white silk of her blouse. He knew that her golden globes were even softer than the silk that surrounded them.
"You know what, baby? If you dressed like that more guys would sure work harder for ya," the kid gasped.
"I'm sure they would, darling. But I don't think they would be working on their books." She smiled.
"Guess not, baby. Guess they'd be workin' on your pussy," the horny kid said, his eyes burning through the crotch of her panties.
"Would you like to work on it?" she asked, her eyes glittering with pure lust.
"You askin' for it?"
"I'm asking for it, Tony darling!" she said, her cunt twitching and tingling with passion.
"Beg for it, teacher!" he rasped, reaching down and rubbing his mammoth organ, a wicked grin on his face.
"Please fuck me, Tony!" she said, playing the kid's game and surprised to find herself enjoying it.
"I might, teacher. What are you gonna do to turn me on?" he asked. "Come on, baby, tell me. Don't be embarrassed."
"I'm going to spread my legs and let you see my cunt," she smiled wickedly. "And then I'm going to reach between my legs and spread my juicy cunt open with my fingers so that you can see right up inside me."
"Sounds great to me, baby. Now why don't you just do it and stop talkin' about it," he said, his dick throbbing with hot blood.
"Will you fuck me if I do, Tony?" She pleaded, pursing her lips and playing the part perfectly for his benefit. "Will you shove your big young cock all the way up my wet little cunt-hole? Will you ram it in and out of me until I scream? Please, lover?"
Tony stepped toward her and put his hands on her breasts, squeezing her silky flesh until she shivered deep down inside with pleasure. He rubbed his thumbs over her nipples, making them stay stiff and beautifully erect. Holding her freely offered tits in both hands, he bent down and planted a kiss on one of her tit-peaks.
Carrie felt his wet hot lips pressing her stiff little nipple, felt his teeth against her flesh when he started to nibble her tit. He did the same to her other tit, licking and sucking like a baby. Then he buried his darkly-handsome young face between her tits and crushed her breasts up around his face, licking the crevice between them until she felt dizzy with excitement and desire.
The horny kid's hand dipped between her legs, rucking up her dress and clamping over the dampening mound of her barely-covered cunt. He worked his hot fingers against the material of her damp panties, scratching at her sensitive flesh and making her writhe in pure delight.
Came a cunt blazed with sex-heat. She felt her stiff clitoris quivering, tingling, burning with desire. She wanted a cock up inside her as never before.
"On your back!" Tony rasped, his voice thick with lust.
Carrie did as she was told, lying on her back on her desk. Her legs hung over the edge, slightly spread. Her dress was nicked up so far now that her barely-covered cunt was his for the asking. His hand moved expertly over her twat, his fingers tickling her in the right places to make her wild inside. He covered her body with his, kissing her tits while he manipulated the dewy lips of her cunt through her panties.
"You really are a hot little cunt!" Tony grinned, suddenly taking his hand away from her cunt and standing back, his hands on his hips, his hard cock jerking in his pants. "Well? Aren't you gonna do it?" he asked, staring at her crotch.
"Do… do what?" she whimpered, wishing he would put his fingers between her legs again.
"What you said you were gonna do, teacher. You said you were gonna open your cunt up and all that. I wanna see you do it. I wanna see it right now!"
He reached down and slipped her panties down around her knees, boldly exposing her cunt to the hard-cocked boy. He pulled her flimsy garment the rest of the way down and removed it completely, throwing it over his shoulder. He took off her shoes and waited for her to put on the obscene display she had promised him.
Her cunt quivering with passion, the hot-assed teacher rubbed her palm over her clit. She felt lewd. She had never even considered being so laud victim with one of her students, but there she n, lying on her back with her legs spread, manipulating her cunt for the benefit of the boy. She slowly inserted a finger into her hot slot, being careful to let Tony see exactly what she was doing at all times. She rolled her finger around inside her tight little cunt, making her flesh seethe with hut. When she had loosened up her cunt a bit, she inserted another finger and another until she could spread her pussy open for the boy. When she opened herself for him, he moved darner, staring into her rosy cunt and longing for a taste of it.
"You ever had anyone eat you out, baby?" he asked throatily.
"I love it, Tony darling! Would you do that for me, lover?" she asked in a begging voice.
"Tell me how you like it," the kid rasped, watching her fingers moving inside her juicy cunt.
"I want you to kiss it for me, Tony! I want to feel your warm lips on my hot pussy! I want to feel your tongue moving over the lips of my cunt! I want you to put your tongue all the way up inside my cunt and lick it far me! I need it, Tony darling! Please suck my little cunnie!"
"That thing as hot as it looks, teacher?" Tony asked, noting the way her cunt seemed to glow with sex-heat.
"It's on fire, Tony! You make me so hot! I want you so much! I need you fucking me, sucking me, playing with me!" the cried in the heat of her lust. "Eat my cunt! Hurry!" She spread her legs even more widely and offered her cunt up to him.
Tony felt that she had pleaded for his lips and tongue long enough. He pus his hand between her legs and helped her ease her fingers out of her own sucking sex. He ran his fingers over the dewy lips of her seething cunt, making her entire body tremble with passion. He felt the silken flesh of her cunt moving beneath his fingers. He reached up with his other hand and began fondling her breasts, running his thumb over the hard points of her tits and making them tingle deep inside.
"Oh Tony! Tony! It feels so good! Oh God! I'm so hot for you! I'm on fire between my legs, darling! Put your finger in my cunt! Please! Put it all the way inside me!"
Tony obliged the hot-assed teacher, poking his stiffened finger into her slippery wet cunt and twisting it inside her. He crooked the end of his finger and tickled the inner walls of her cunt, making her flesh hotter and hotter, making her cunt flow with honey. He rubbed her tingling clitoris with his knuckle for a moment or two, making her body twitch with incredible pleasure.
Encouraged by his effect on her, the horny stud began moving his finger in and out of her tightly-clenched pussy, fingerfucking her slowly at first but with ever-increasing speed.
Carrie thought she would die of pure pleasure when she felt the young man's finger pushing deep into her sucking cunt. It moved in and out of her in just the right way, stroking the lips of her cunt and teasing her turgid clit. He pushed his finger all the way into her with each thrust, making his fist push up against her seething sex.
"Harder, darling! Oh please! Fuck me harder!" she cried.
"Like this, baby?" the stud rasped, suddenly jabbing his finger in and out of her cunt so fast that he could hardly see his hand moving between her honey-tanned legs.
Tony twisted his hand against her cunt, making his fist rub against her seething gash. He stuck another finger into her, and another, and another until all of his hand was in her cunt. He moved his hand in and out of her clutching sheath, making her feel sensations unlike anything she had ever experienced before.
The sensation of being filled with fingers drove her wild. His fingers moved inside her, stimulating her until she could hardly breathe for her excitement. She thrust out her pelvis, making his hand go even deeper into her hot wet cunt-hole. She suddenly realized as his fist moved in and out of her that it was the first time she had allowed anything that huge into her since the hired hand had filled her cunt with his monstrous cock. When she thought back to that experience, she felt a second or two of icy fear, but it melted away quickly in the intense heat of her lust.
"Goddam that cunt's a hot one!" Tony rasped, twisting his fist around inside her. "Feels real good up there! Does it taste as good as it feels, baby?"
"Oh yes! Yesssss! Lick it, darling! Suck it! Please! Eat it, Tony! I need your tongue in my cunt!" she hissed in the pussy-melting heat of her [missing text].
Tony knew that she was ready for anything he would want to do to her, knew that her cunt was blazing with lust for him. He had to taste her delicious-looking treat, had to suck her juices into his mouth and savor them. He buried his face in her downy love hair, his hand still stuck up her sucking twat.
The scent of her cunt drove him wild. His cock banged inside his tight pants, throbbing with excitement. He thought his cock would tear a hole in his pants. The fat swollen thing dripped love-juice so profusely that his pants were wet with it at the end of his cock-bulge. His nuts aching, the horny stud began licking around her cunt, licking her where his hand disappeared inside her juicy cunt. He tickled her tightly-stretched cunt-flesh with the tip of his eager tongue, making her shiver with pleasure. Her cunt-honey trickled down his arm as it flowed freely.
Tony slowly drew his hand out of her cunt. He licked her honey from his fingers and then buried his face between her legs. He lapped at her cunt wildly, licking up and down her juicy gash. He nibbled the raggedy lips of her cunt, tugging at them gently with his teeth from time to time, letting her lips snap back against her cunt.
The teen stud stiffened his tongue and pushed it into her, hot slot, licking her inner channel. He began fucking her with his tongue, letting his tongue run over her clit with each motion against her cunt. He breathed heavily against her twat. His breath was hot and moist against her responsive flesh.
"Tony!" she cried. "Lick me! It's so beautiful! Eat my fucking cunt!"
"I got somethin' else in mind now, baby!" Tony gasped, standing up straight and pushing down his pants. "You ready for this Goddam thing yet?" He hauled out his massive erection.
"Oh God yes! Fuck me, darling! Shove it into my cunt! All the way!" she cried, her cunt longing for a huge rod.
"Spread them legs, teacher! Spread 'em wide!" the kid ordered, stroking his long jutting dick. "I'm gonna fuck you like you never been fucked! You're gonna feel this for a week!"
Carrie suddenly realized that she was about to be fucked by a cock as big and thick as a baseball bat. It was only the second time in her life that she had taken a man's hard dick up her cunt. She couldn't believe that the kid had made her so hot by his teasing. Yet, the more she thought about it, the more she wondered if it was such a good idea to let him take her. When she felt his cock-head throbbing against the lips of her gash, she almost changed her mind, but then it was too late. She felt his cock slipping into her hot slot and knew that she would just have to hope he would bc gentle with her.
"Don't hurt me, Tony!" she pleaded.
"Beg me not to, baby! Come on! I wanna hear it!" he rasped, enjoying the way he had her squirming on her desk.
"I beg of you, Tony! Be gentle with me! I… I haven't… I haven't done this in… in years…" she whimpered, feeling his organ pushing farther and farther into her cunt.
"You ain't done what?" he asked, his dripping dick inking into her belly inch by hard inch.
"I haven't had a man inside me!" she cried, her cunt tightening around his rod in a vain effort to keep him out of her.
Carrie felt the old fears returning, felt her cunt clench around his cock, felt the dizzying sensations of fear mingled with pleasure. She wanted to scream for help, wanted to escape the torture of his entry into her, but she had decided this time to go through with it no matter how uncomfortable the fuck was, and she would do it too.
Carrie closed her lips tightly to keep from screaming. His cock filled her unfucked cunt completely, stretching her tightly, arching up inside her and filling her-belly with animal heat. Her clit tingled against the rock-hard shaft of his cock. Her cunt sucked at his tool, trying to keep it out of her at first, but gradually sucking it deeper and deeper into her. He let his rod rest deep inside her, motionless except for the pounding and hard jerking of it. His groin was up against her crotch, his tool buried all the way to his nuts.
"You love it, don't you, teacher. You love a big thick cock stuck in your cunt. All you teachers love studs like me. You sit up there and act like little ladies, but us guys know what you like. We know you're all hot little bitches," he gasped, looking into her eyes. "Come on, baby! Tell me you like it. Don't worry, baby. The other teachers ain't gonna hear it. Let it all hang out, teacher."
"I… I do love it! Oh God yes! But… I… I'm afraid! You won't hurt me will you?" she cried, her heart racing with excitement and fear.
"Shit no, teacher! I wouldn't hurt a little honey like you. You're a hot little piece. I'm gonna want to take you again. Don't want to ruin a good thing, baby. I'm gonna make you happy so you'll come back for more."
Tony began to grind his cock into her in a tight circle deep in her sucking sheath.
"Oh Tony! It's so big! It's so long! Be careful!" she said through gritted teeth.
Carrie could feel the boy's big hairy nuts rubbing against, her crotch as he pound his pelvis against her. She wrapped her long honey-tanned legs around his trim young waist and held him to her tightly. She felt him beginning to move in and out of her. He pulled his shaft out of her cunt until only the head of it was between the lips of her pussy. She felt it resting there for a moment, felt his cock poised at the lips of her cunt. She gasped when the hard-cocked young man suddenly bucked his ass and rammed his prick into her all the way to his nuts.
"No! Tony, no!" she cried. "I'm not used to this! I can't! It's too big, too big!" she gasped, her cunt grasping at his cock. "Please take it out of me! Tony!"
"You'll love it!" the horny teenager groaned, getting more and more turned on. "Take my cock! Suck it right in there! Moan a little! That's right! I wanna hear how good it feels to ya. That makes me real Goddam hot, baby. Take it! Baby, you're gonna get fucked royally! You're not gonna forget Tony!"
The sound and scent of wet fucking filled the air as Carrie took Tony's prick inside her. She heard the slurp and slapping sounds his cock made as it punched in and out of her. She moaned and whimpered in pleasure and fear as his cock filled her with throbbing male meat. She was amazed that the discomfort of having such a big dick inside her was not nearly as bad as she had expected. In fact, the more he banged in and out of her, the more thoroughly she enjoyed the sensation.
It wasn't long before the woman was enjoying the fucking she was getting. She began thrusting against Tony to match his own bucking movements. His dick went deep into her on each cunt-filling forward thrust and pulled almost all the way out of her on each backward lunge. His nuts slapped against her steaming crotch and against the hard desk-top each time he banged into her.
"Fuck me, Tony! Fuck me hard! It's so beautiful! It's even better than I thought it would be, Tony! I'm not afraid any more! Oh God! I… I don't believe it! I want more! More! Fuck me! Fuck me harder! Fill me with that hot cock!"
Tony was eager to oblige her. He cunt-reamed her harder and harder, making his tits shake as her body moved on the desk-top. His cock was aching more and more. He felt his tool throbbing way up inside her, felt his nuts swelling to the bursting point with hot cum. He had to unload a wad into her sucking cunt, had to fill her with his sperm.
Carrie was tense. She shook and shivered with delight as his dick raced in and out of her. Her tits tingled. Her legs held his waist tightly. Her belly fluttered. Her heart raced. Her breathing was short and fast. She felt the charge of sexual electricity building within her. She knew that she would be flashing in the heat of her orgasm in a second or two.
"Get ready for it, baby!" the kid screamed, holding her shoulders tightly, pinning her to her desk.
Carrie felt the horny young man tighten every muscle of his young lean body. She felt his cock mapping up inside her. When she felt his seed blasting into her body, she cried out in ecstasy. She felt it spurting deep inside her as his body suddenly became completely motionless on top of her. His hot thick cum sprayed against the rosy inner walls of her sex, filling her with thick soothing balm.
"Oh fuck! Fuck! Take it! Take it all!" he growled, unloading what seemed to him like gallons of semen.
"Oh Tony! Tony! I'm… I'm coming! Commmminnnngggg!" she cried as her flashing wet orgasm tore through ha beautiful body.
Waves of pleasure rushed over the lovely schoolteacher as she shared an orgasm with her tacit taunting student. A few days ago she would never have believed it possible for her to do such a things. A few days ago she would never have believed impossible for any man to make her feel so wonderful with his dick stuffed in her cunt.
"My God, Tony! It was beautiful!" she whimpered, still covered by his hard young body.
"Hell yes it was! What do you expect from Tony Romano?" he said with a dirty grin. "You're a damn good fuck too, baby! You're so damn good that I wanna introduce you to some of my friends. Got it?" he said, easing out of her cunt and putting his dick back in his pants.
"I… I don't know… I don't think that would be a good idea, Tony," she protested, knowing somehow that it would do no good at all.
"Fuck that shit, baby! When I fuck a chick, she does what I tell her. Got it? Now you just shut up and listen! See?" he said, looking at her as if he would slap her if she didn't do as he said.
"All right, Tony. I… I'm listening," she said weakly, standing up and straightening her dress.
"There's this kinda party. Over at Leon's place. I want you to go with me to it. Hear?"
"A party? But… I can't. I don't think teachers should mix with their students that way. It… it's not that I don't want to. But teachers… just shouldn't…"
"Well fuck that, baby! Teachers aren't supposed to fuck their students either, but you and me just fucked like crazy right in here in this room. Fuck, teacher, you can wine to a party with."
"But what kind of a party is it?" she asked.
"Don't worry about it, stupid. I just wanna bring you in and show you off. You're a prize piece you know." He chuckled.
"But… nobody… nobody will…" she struggled.
"Fuck you? Hell no! You're safe with me, baby," Tony said. "You be on the corner of Waters and West at exactly eight o'clock. Don't be early either. That's a rough neighborhood. You never know what might happen to ya. And don't be late or I can tell you what'll happen to ya!" he said, a mean look in his dark eyes.
Carrie stared blankly at the blackboard for a few minutes after Tony left the room. She wondered what she had gotten herself into. Her life had taken a strange turn, but at least her sexual urges had been satisfied. She had been fucked at last, and she had enjoyed it immensely.



CHAPTER FIVE


Tony had been right about the corner of Waters and West. It was a neighborhood that Carrie would never have entered on foot after dark on any other occasion. She stood under the only street light that wasn't shattered and waited for Tony, glancing about her from time to time, peering into the shadows and hoping for the best.
She was having misgivings about the whole arrangement. She was never much for parties, even with her best friends. She had never much enjoyed watching otherwise intelligent people milling about like cattle and getting drunk. She hoped the party that Tony was taking her to would be different. Carrie had no idea as she stood there waiting patiently how different the party would be.
Carrie was still peering off into the shadows when she felt a hand on her shoulder. She wheeled about and was about to scream when she saw Tony standing behind her with his usual wide grin.
"This way," he said, leading her down the street.
"You frightened me, Tony," she said.
"You get scared too easy," Tony replied. "We're kinda late."
"I'm quite sure that the party can start without us, Tony," Carrie smiled.
"Don't see how it could," the kid said wider his breath.
"What?" she asked, noting something strange in the tone of his hushed voice.
"Oh nothin'. Down here," he said, leading her into a dark alley.
"But… you said the party was at Leon's house!" she protested, standing at the end of the darkest alley she had ever seen. "Surely you don't expect me to follow you in there. A policeman wouldn't be caught dead in there with a gun and a flashlight."
"You worry too much, teacher," he said.
"Why don't you call me Carrie, Tony? I don't see why we have to be so formal," Carrie said, slightly annoyed at the way he called her teacher.
"I'll call you any damn thing I want! Now come on, teacher!" the kid exclaimed, pulling her into the alley with him.
"But… it… it's dangerous! Where are you taking me?"
"I told you I'm takin' you to a fuckin' party! Don't worry about it! This is Tony's territory. Nobody's gonna mess with us." Tony's grip tightened persuasively around her wrist.
"But… surely nobody lives here!" she said, drawn into the darkness by the muscular youth.
"Leon couldn't use the house 'cause his mother's sick…" Tony said.
"But where is this so-called party?" she asked, her nervousness apparent in her quavering voice.
"It's in a fuckin' warehouse. We're just gonna borrow it for the night," the young stud told his teacher.
"I… I don't want to go to a party in a warehouse. It's too… too strange," she said.
"Just relax and enjoy it, baby. Just hang loose. If you like gettin' it as much as I think you do, you're gonna love this party," he said with a glitter in his dark eyes.
"Getting what?" she asked, her belly fluttering, wishing she had changed her mind earlier.
"Fucked!" Tony said, throwing open a door and pushing her inside.
Carrie's heart sank when she was suddenly pushed into the dark building. She found herself leaning up against a stack of wooden crates. Tony was pushing up against her, his hot hard body pressing her against the crates. She could feel his stiff dick nabbing up against her thigh through his pants and her dress. She could toil by his heavy breathing that he wanted to fuck her right there on the spot.
"My God, Tony! What are you doing? Not here!" she protested, pushing at him until she realized that it was no use.
"I'm so fuckin' horny I could fuck right out in the middle of State Street baby!" Tony rasped, arching his back and thrusting his hard cock out against her warm thigh until his nuts ached.
"If you just wanted to do this to me why didn't you say so, Tony? We could have gone to my place! Why do we have to do it in this horrible warehouse? It isn't at all comfortable!" the lovely schoolteacher said, her cunt warming up for the young stud.
"We're gonna do it here came I wanna do it here, baby!" the kid grunted. "Get my dick out! Come on!"
Carrie knew that she would have to do as she was told. She felt herself melting under the intense heat of his power and passion. Her cunt was beginning to moisten, beginning to flutter with desire as his cock kept rubbing up against her body. She attacked the heavy buckle of his leather belt. The belt buckle jangled at his side as she eagerly unzipped his tight Levi's, unsnapped his pants and spread them open for him.
"That's the way, little lady! Haul out that fucker!" he said, his balls swollen with a heavy wad of cum, a heavy wad that he was eager to shoot into her.
"It's so hard, Tony! It must hurt being terribly cramped up in your pants!" she said in a voice charged with excitement.
She managed to release his cock from its confinement. The thing almost snapped out of her hand when it bobbed up against his stomach. It was already dripping with pre-cum. Carrie ran her fingers up and down the shaft of the long stiff cock, making preseminal fluid ooze from the head of it. She knew that his slippery tool would feel just wonderful slipping and sliding in and out of her juicy pussy-hole.
"Have you been thinking about little me all day?" she asked. "Do I make you this horny?"
"What's it look like, baby?" he said matter-of-factly, a bit surprised at the eagerness the woman was beginning to show.
"It looks just wonderful, Tony darling!" she smiled, her fingers running up and down over the slippery post of flesh. "Would you like me to wrap my warm little lips around it and suck it for you? Would you like me to flick my tongue over the head of your beautiful young cock and make it jerk inside my mouth? Would you like me to move my head up and down on it until it shoots your delicious sperm all the way down my throat?"
"Uh… yeah… sure!" Tony said, a bit taken aback by her sudden lewdness.
Carrie could tell that she was surprising him by her aggressive attitude. She didn't exactly know what had come over her, but she did know that she was enjoying it. Her cunt was positively blazing with sex-heat now. She glanced around her at the dark shadows and the bare floor. The only light that illuminated the huge warehouse filtered in through a dirty skylight. A cement floor would not be the mat comfortable place to fuck, she thought, but she would have to make do.
"I'd just love to get on my knees and suck your wonderful hard cock, darling! But the floor is much too hard. I might bruise my knees," she said. "Isn't there something that you could do to make this more comfortable?"
"Like what?" the kid asked, his nuts aching.
"Perhaps we could take off all our clothes and lay them on the floor, Tony. We could make a little love nest." She giggled.
"Yeah, I guess we could do that," he said, taking off his shirt and pushing his pants down.
"Would you help me off with my clothes, darling?" she asked when the young stud had kicked off his pants.
Carrie shivered with pleasure as the kid stripped. Piece by piece her garments came off exposing more and more of her luscious naked body. The cold moonlight streamed in through the skylight and cast a silver sheen over her silky form.
When her bra came off, her knockers burst into view, shimmering in the moonlight. Her nipple peaks were stiff and tingling, a delicious morsel for the horny student to nibble at. When she stood completely naked in the warehouse, the moonlight washed over her body. She leaned up against one of the crates, looking the picture of lasciviousness and feeling every inch a hot and responsive woman for the first time in her young life.
Tony laid their clothes in a pile and stood before her with his hot cock jerking wildly. Carrie fell to her knees and reached out to grasp his throbbing erection with eager hands. She held the rigid thing down until the silky head of it was against her warm wet lips. She flicked her tongue-tip over the hole of his cock, gathering a droplet of his pre-cum on her tongue and thrilling to the salty taste of it.
"You have such a delicious dick, Tony darling! I just can't get enough of it!" she said lasciviously, opening her mouth and sucking his cock-head into her mouth.
"Suck it good, baby! Eat that fucker!" Tony gasped.
Carrie had learned how to control her breathing by now. She took his rock-hard erection deeper and deeper into her sucking throat. She began bobbing her lovely head up and down on his massive tool, running her tongue around the slippery shaft of his cock while she sucked him hard and fast.
"Would you like to lick my pussy now?" she asked, letting his swollen organ pull from her wet lips with an audible sharp.
"Fuck yeah! I'm gonna lick it all right. I'm gonna make you so fuckin' hot your cunts gonna catch fire!" the hard-cocked teen told the thirty-year-old teacher.
Tony lifted her up and sat her down on top of a crate, letting her silky legs dangle over the edge.
"You're so strong!" Carrie breathed, scooting close to the edge of the crate, her cunt steaming.
The kid pushed her legs apart and buried his face in her luscious cunt. He licked wildly at her steaming match. His tongue raced up and down the dewy crack between her lithe legs. He could feel her twat seething under his tongue, as if it wanted to draw his tongue into it. He stiffened his tongue and pushed it in and out of her cunt, tongue-fucking her until she whimpered with pure pleasure. He rubbed his tongue against her clitoris, making her cunt blaze. Tony's swollen organ kicked like a stallion between his strong young legs, aching to be buried in the steaming hole that he was preparing with his expert tongue.
Carrie's hot cunt-honey flowed around the young man's busily working tongue. She couldn't stifle her little cries of delight as he stimulated her hot pussy. She wrapped her curvy legs around his broad young shoulders and held him to her, held his face tightly against her seething gash. She knew that the scent of her delicious cunt was making him drunk with desire.
"I gotta get my dick in there!" Tony rasped after he had sucked and nibbled and licked her cunt. "Come here, baby!"
Carrie's heart fluttered when he wrapped his strong arms around her and lifted her downfrom the crate. Her cunt was dying for a cock to be buried inside her, dying for the heat and strength of a big dick jerking between her lithe young leg. "Bend over and grab your ankles, teacher!"
Tony gasped, stroking his cock with one hand and nabbing her juicy cunt with the other.
Carrie did as she was told, exposing her ass to the horny young stud. He laid his hands on her silken asscheeks and stroked them fondly, his fingers running up and down the warm crevice between them. He pressed his finger against the puckered ring of her asshole, feeling it lighten as he touched it.
The hard-cocked kid ran his hot hand down between her legs and cupped her match. He stroked her dewy cunt with the heel of his hand until he could hear wet slurping noises coming from between her legs. He pushed a finger up inside her sucking cunt, and then another and another until all of his fingers were working busily inside her.
"It feels so good, lover! Oh God! I'm on fire for you, baby! Put your cock in me now, Tony! Fuck me hard! Fill me with hot meat! Screw the fucking out of me! Hurry! I can't wait any longer! I need it! I need it so badly!" she cried.
Tony didn't need any more persuading to fill her juicy cunt with throbbing male meat. He rubbed his slippery cock against her asscheeks for a moment or two and then pushed his dick-shaft down until the head of it poked between her pouting twat-lips.
"Get ready, baby! Tony's comin' at ya. Take it! Take my fuckin' cock!" he grunted as he bucked his hard young ass and drove his swollen dork into her cunt.
Carrie cried out in pleasure and pain when his massive organ suddenly stretched her tight twat. The heat of his rod seared into her sensitive twat as it plunged into her inner channel. She gasped as he began ramming his rod in and out of her cunt. Her tits shook and her full asscheeks shivered as he banged his hard young body against her.
"Oh Tony! It's so good! Fuck me! Don't ever stop! You're making me feel like a woman again!" she whimpered.
Tony felt her responsive cunt tighten around his meat-stick, felt her hot wet channel clutching at him as he put the boots to her. His sperm-filled balls slapped up against her silken crotch. The musky juices of love trickled down his dick-shaft and saturated his nuts. The air was filled with grunts and groans and whimpers of lust.
The horny stud banged into her pussy from behind until he thought he was about to shoot his wad. When he felt his cock stiffening even more inside her channel, he quickly pulled it out and began pressing the glistening head of it against her asshole.
Carrie felt his cock pull suddenly out of her. She reached between her legs and wrapped her fingers around it, trying to guide it back into the slot between her legs. She was surprised when Tony brushed her hand away and kept pressing his staff against her tight little butthole.
"Wha… what are you doing. Tony?"
"I'm gonna fuck you in the ass, baby!" he replied in a deep voice smoldering with sex-heat.
"No, Tony! You can't! I couldn't stand it! You're much too big! My God! You can't be serious! You just can't!" she whimpered.
"I'm serious as cancer, baby!" Tony grunted, spitting on his fingers and covering the head of his already slippery cock with saliva.
"But you promised not to hurt me, Tony! Please don't hurt me! I don't like to be hurt!" she pleaded.
"Sure it's gonna hurt, baby! It's gonna hurt like hell for a while! But after the pain goes away you're gonna love it! Trust me, baby! Okay?"
"I… I don't want you to, Tony!" she whimpered, her asshole clenching in anticipation of the rough fucking she was about to experience.
"I don't give a shit whether you want to or not, teacher!" Tony exclaimed. "Now I'm bein' real nice to ya. You just be real nice to me and give me what I want, 'cause I'm just gonna take it anyway. You know that, don't ya?"
Carrie knew that he was right, knew that she would be better off simply trying to enjoy what he was about to do to her. She resigned herself to the fact that she was about to be butt-fucked by a huge hard cock. She tried to relax her tight asshole, but it was no use. The head of Tony's dick pressed harder and harder against her asshole until it started to hurt. Tony soon realized that he wasn't getting anywhere at the rate he was going.
"Let's try to loosen you up a little, baby," he said, spitting on his finger and pressing it against her asshole.
The helpless and horny schoolteacher gasped in pleasure and pain when his fingertip finally pushed into her asshole. She felt it twisting inside her, felt it moving in and out like a tiny dick as he finger-fucked her ass. She felt his stiffened linger poking into her all the way to his knuckles. As if one finger in her ass were not enough, the boy inserted another and still another until three fingers were moving in and out of her ass.
"You like that, lady?" Tony asked hoarsely.
"Oh God! It feels so strange!" she whimpered.
"But you like it! Right?" he asked.
"I, I think so. Yes, I do!" she moaned.
"Then you're gonna love this!" he said, taking his fingers out of her tightly-stretched asshole and pushing his enormous whang up against her anus.
Tony strained against her tight anal opening until the head of his rod pushed inside her. Carrie cried out in pain as he entered her for the first time. She felt a hot poker thrusting into her butt-hole, searing her sensitive inner flesh. The fat swollen cock filled her with hardness and heat, throbbing inside her as it sank deeper and deeper into her.
She almost fainted as the pain of his entry tore through her. She thought she would black out if he kept pushing into her, but suddenly the time seemed to melt away. As if by magic the intense discomfort she had felt slowly became a new feeling of pleasure. As he began stroking in and out of her tight asshole, she began to feel delicious sensations in her ass and even in her steaming cunt.
Tony reached down between her legs and nabbed her pussy, making her shudder with pure delight. He banged in and out of her asshole harder and harder. His sperm-filled balls banged against her crotch. His fingers worked faster and faster between her cunt-lips. Tony felt his cock hardening inside her ass, felt his nuts gathering suddenly between his legs.
Blast after hot blast of thick semen squirted up the luscious teacher's ass. The stuff filled her with hot cum that felt like rivers flowing inside her. Tony wrapped his arm around her waist and held her tightly while his dick shot gallons of cum up her ass. His other hand he kept diddling her tight wet cunt, making her so hot that he knew she would have to flash off in no time at all.
Tony was right about Carrie's impending orgasm. She felt her climax building deep inside her, felt the warmth of it spreading over her. Her belly shivered with pleasure. Her body shook as her cunt flashed in ecstasy. She cried out, her voice shrill, her cry of delight strangely beautiful. She thrilled to the strength of the young stud's arm wrapped around her. She thrilled to the pulsating cock that was still firmly imbedded in her ass.
"It was beautiful!" she whimpered.
"Yeah? I guess it was pretty fuckin' good all right," Tony gasped, pulling his cock out of her so fast that it hurt.
Carrie leaned up against one of the crates for a moment or two. Her head was still swimming with excitement and confusion. She still found it hard to believe that she, Carrie Wilson, the most highly-respected teacher in Bentonville, was leaning up against a crate in an old warehouse after being fucked in the ass by one of her students.
"Ain't you glad you came to this fuckin' party, baby?" Tony asked, his dick still dripping with sperm.
"Well, darling, the surroundings aren't exactly the most comfortable. We could have done this at my apartment," she said. "A lady needs to be, treated more delicately." She smiled.
"Fuck that shit, baby! Most bitches like it rough like this!" he said, shaking his head.
"Well, Tony, I must admit that I could enjoy this from time to time," she said. "But I don't much appreciate being lured into a place like this under false pretenses."
"False what? Hell no, baby! I brought you here for a party just like I said." He laughed, looking off into the shadows of the building. "How about it, you guys? Wanna join in the fun?"
Carrie blinked when a flood of hank lights suddenly pierced the darkness. What she saw when her vision cleared made her legs tremble.



CHAPTER SIX


Carrie almost fainted when she saw what Tony had had in store for her all along. She stared wide-eyed as six of her male students and two of the girls in her class walked from the shadows and gathered around her. She saw from the dirty looks on their faces that they intended to get in on the action with her. The men had hard cocks jerking in their pants, long thick rods that stuck down their pants legs and obviously ached with passion. The two girls, Janice Wayne and Ellen Harper had their arms around each other, their beautiful young bodies clad in black leather pants and tight lather jackets.
"See, Carrie baby? This is gonna be a party after all. I didn't get ya here under none of them false whatevers!" Tony said, wrapping his fingers around his half-hard cock and stroking it obscenely.
"My God, Tony! Stately you don't expect me to… to…" she gasped as the horny young men moved down to her.
"Shit, yeah, I expect you to, baby!" Tony said. "Tony shares his toys with his buddies."
"But I… I can't! It… it isn't right, Tony! It's depraved!" the confused and frightened woman pleaded.
"Bullshit! There ain't nothin' wrong with it! You're gonna love gettin' gang-banged, Carrie. You just wait. See, baby, nobody's gonna hurt ya. We're just a kind of a club… you know."
"Loosen up, Carrie!" one of the two luscious girls in the group said, walking up to her and stroking her cheek with silken fingers. "Group fucking is the in thing these days. I don't know what it was like in that small town you came from, Carrie, but in the big city we do any damn thing we feel like doing, especially in this neighborhood."
"I'll just bet that you've never tried anything with another girl. Have you, Carrie?" Janice asked, joining her friend Ellen in stroking Carrie's silken cheek.
"N-no… I… I haven't," Carrie said weakly, her pussy fluttering strangely. "Have… have you?"
Mother laugh went up from the group.
"Shit, Miss Wilson!" Dick Thomas laughed. "Janice and Ellen get it on every chance they get! They get it on with us guys too! It's real wild to watch 'em put on a sex show for us guys."
"Somethin' tells me Janice and Ellen wanna get it on with you, Carrie," Tony smiled, watching Ellen's hand slide down to Carrie's luscious breasts.
"Do… do you?" Carrie asked, her voice tense, her nipples tingling in spite of her resistance under the influence of Ellen's silky fingers moving over her resilient tit-flesh.
"Are you willing, Carrie?" Ellen asked.
"I… I don't know… it's so strange… so new to me!" the confused but stimulated teacher said.
Carrie had never in her life had sex with another woman, although she had to admit that the thought had crossed her mind often enough during her years of self-imposed virginity. She had often considered how much less frightening it might be for her to engage in sexual activities with one of her girl friends. As it happened, none of her friends had suggested such a thing either, and so her fantasies about girl-girl sex remained strictly fantasies. But now Carrie knew that they were to become reality.
Carrie had noticed that Ellen and Janice spent most of their time together. They came into class in the morning together and left together. They always seemed to be glancing across the room at each other during elm and always seemed to be in some sort of silent communication. Carrie was beginning to understand what was happening between the two beautiful young girls.
Carrie felt herself melting felt herself losing whatever resistance she had left. The two lovely girls were so close to her, so warm, so willing to approach her and teach ha what they had learned in each other's anus. She felt herself being drawn toward them. Her naked body trembled. Her cunt tingled with anticipation. Her nipples were already stiff and tingling as Ellen's warm and willing fingers ran over her breasts.
"Don't be afraid, Carrie," Janice smiled, her blue eyes twinkling with pleasure she stroked Carrie's tits. "It's all so natural once you get into it, Carrie."
"But the boys… I don't want them to watch…" Carrie said, looking at the group of horny young teenage studs who had gathered around them.
"Just pretend they're not here, Carrie," she heard Janice breathe, her lips up against Carrie's lips.
Carrie felt slightly dizzy when Janice slipped her tongue into her mouth and began tickling her tongue. Carrie responded in kind, joining the lovely young girl in a deep French kiss that made Carrie's heart flutter. Janice's hands were all over her silken body as she kissed her, running up and downher sides and over her soft warm belly all the way to her love-mound.
The beautiful dark-haired Ellen let her tongue trail down over Carrie's naked body from her throat all the way down her silken side to her leg. Carrie's twat was moist with passion. Her legs were weak, her head swimming, her heart racing.
Carrie sucked in her breath when she felt Ellen's face moving between her long lithe legs. She felt Ellen's moist warm breath against her responsive cunt as she breathed heavily in her excitement. The horny young teacher almost died when she felt Ellen's tongue flicking up between her legs and licking her juicy crack. No other woman's tongue had ever touched her there. No other woman's wet lips had ever brushed against the lips of her cunt. No other woman's finger had ever pressed her blazing clitoris.
"Oh Jesus!" Carrie gasped as Ellen ran her tongue up her cunt and began delicately licking her inner channel. "Why am I doing this? Oh Ellen! Ellen! Why are you doing this to me?"
"She's doing it because you're so beautiful, Carrie," Janice smiled. "And because we think you'll love doing this if you only try it once."
"But… the boys!" Carrie said.
"They're just boys! Ignore them!" Janice laughed. "Why don't you lie down and relax?"
Carrie eased herself onto the pile of clothes on the hard floor. She lay back and let Ellen spread her luscious legs for her. The pretty dark-haired beauty buried her sweet young face between Carrie's leg and licked her pussy with the greatest delicacy until her cunt seethed with desire. The sensations were somewhat different from the sensations she felt when a man licked her juicy cunt. Ellen used her tongue much more carefully, much more gently, much more in tune with Carrie's feminine responses.
The lovely teacher's cunt ran with musky fluid, fluid that dewed Ellen's pretty lips and intoxicated her with its scent and taste. Ellen's tongue worked the raggedy lips of Carrie's cunt back and forth. She pressed her lips against the dewy folds of her cunt-lips, sucking at them until she squirmed with delight. As if one pair of lips and one willing tongue between Carrie's spread legs were not enough, Janice decided to join Ellen in eating the beautiful young teacher's tasty twit.
Carrie went wild inside when she felt the two girls licking and sucking away between her spread legs. Their tongues seemed to be everywhere at once, running up and down her juicy crack, fucking over her steaming cunt-lips, poking about inside her, intertwining as they both worked at her hot wet sex. Her luscious love-juices flowed more and more freely by the second, betraying her ever-increasing sexual excitement.
"Your cunt is just delicious, Carrie!" Ellen said, her lips wet with the beautiful teacher's love honey.
"We could eat your pussy all day!" Janice said, pausing only a moment in her eager cunt lapping.
Carrie opened her eyes and looked down at the lovely smiling faces that looked up from her seething cunt. She glanced around. What she saw all around her made her pussy flutter. All around her were boys with enormous hard-ons. Leon Washington was standing only two or three feet away from her, his huge cock hanging half hard out of his pants. The horny young stud had peeled his heavy foreskin back and revealed the thick glistening knob of his cock. He stood there fondling himself and watching the lewd display of lesbianism the three lovely ladies were putting on for his and his buddies' benefit.
"Hey, Julio, ain't that a pretty sight?" Roberto Ruiz asked his brother, who was running his fist up and down his arching hard-on and getting an eyeful of the cunt-lapping on the floor.
"Sure is, brother! I'd like to get my tongue into some of that myself, man!" Julio rasped, his rod dripping with excitement.
"Keep your pants on, brothers!" Janice said. "There's plenty for all of you!" She stood up, bending over backwards so far that her head almost touched the floor.
Janice spread her legs and opened her cunt lewdly in a fascinating display of gymnastic ability. The young men all stared between her luscious legs. She had dropped her leather pants just before bending over backwards for them, although she was still far from naked, wearing her leather jacket and her heavy black leather boots.
Carrie stared wide-eyed at the beautiful blonde pussy that Janice had exposed so obscenely.
Janice's twat was moist with love-honey, moist and inviting. Carrie couldn't help wondering what Janice's cunt would smell and taste like. She had never even touched another girl's pussy, had never felt the silken smoothness of another woman's snatch against her exploring finger tips. She had never inhaled the musky scent that drove men wild or tasted the dew of love that made men drunk with desire. She wanted to explore the cunt that was so brazenly exposed to her, but somehow she couldn't quite bring herself to make the first move.
"Do you like what you see, Carrie?" Janice asked, moving her legs slightly to call attention to her gaping cunt.
"Of course she does, silly girl!" Ellen said in a honeyed voice. "How could she not like what she sees? She wants to touch you, Janice! I just know she does! Isn't that right, Carrie? But she's too shy! Isn't that right, darling? Don't be afraid! We're all friends here! We're all loose!"
"Show her that it's all right, Ellen!" Janice smiled, reaching between her legs and stroking her cunt.
"I'd just love to, baby!" Ellen said, taking a position between Janice's spread legs and putting her lips and tongue up against her juicy open gash.
While Carrie and the young men watched, the hot-assed Ellen licked her girl friend's juicy cunt with great delicacy, being careful not to hide what she was doing from Carrie. Carrie's belly fluttered with pleasure. She tried to imagine what Ellen was feeling as her tongue moved up and down the musky crack between Janice's legs. She would have to find out for herself, Carrie decided. The temptation was too great to resist another second.
When Janice saw that Carrie was interested in what she had to offer, she stood up and walked over to where Carrie we lying on her back. She straddled the beautiful young teacher's body and crouched over her face, lowering her cunt darner and darner to Carrie's pretty lips.
"Don't be afraid, Carrie darling. Just do whatever you feel like doing. We'll both love it," Janice said, opening her leather jacket as she crouched over Carrie's face.
Carrie was, beginning to believe she would love it. As Janice's luscious-looking cunt came doer and closer to her face, the scent of her pussy drove Carrie wild with desire. She inhaled her musky female scent deep into her lung and was immediately intoxicated by it. She closed her eyes when the ready lips of Janice's pussy grazed her lips.
Unable to resist the temptation to taste the girl's juicy cunt, the hot-assed teacher flicked out her tongue and touched her rubbery cunt-lips, moving them delicately just the way the girl had moved hers. The effect on the pretty student was immediate and powerful. She began to run with honey, honey that covered Carrie's busy lips and tongue as she licked and sucked her sweet sex.
"Lick my clit, baby!" Janice moaned in the heat of her passion.
"Oh yes! Yessssss!" Carrie hissed, her lips pressing against the hot bud of flesh between Janice's spread legs, her tongue flicking over the tingling cunt flesh.
"Let me lick your cunt, Carrie," Ellen breathed, getting into position between her teacher's open legs. "I'll eat you out while you suck Janice's fucking cunt."
"Too much!" Leon gasped. "Too fuckin' much!"
"This is better than a fuck flick!" another of the horny onlookers grinned, stroking his thick meat-stick.
"Shut up, you bastards!" Ellen said. "You're distracting us!"
"We'll do more than that, baby!" Tony said with a wicked smile.
"What we're ready, Tony!" Janice said, her cunt clutching at Carrie's velvet tongue that had been thrust up inside it.
"You better get ready pretty Goddamn soon, sister!" Julio said, stroking his long dark cock. "We ain't gonna stand by and jack off much fuckin' longer! You got seven hot cocks waitin' for ya."
Janice began gyrating her pelvis, grinding her seething cunt against her English teacher's pretty face. Carrie gasped for breath, the girl's cunt was so tight against her sweet face. She kept licking and sucking at her clit and the shivering lips of the girl's cunt. When Ellen's eager tongue began flicking over her hot clitoris, Carrie thought she would pass out. Shocks and tingles of sexual electricity raced through her as the horny girl drove her mad with her wild lips and tongue service.
"Tongue-fuck me, Carrie! Oh please! Push your tongue all the way up inside me!" Janice cried.
Carrie did it with an eagerness that only hot fuck-lust could inspire. The beautiful blue-eyed blonde teenager began bouncing up and down lightly on Carrie's face, forcing her tongue in and out of her with ever increasing speed and urgency. Carrie stiffened her tongue and began moving in rhythm with her.
"I love it! My God you do that so well, Carrie! For an English teacher you really know how to lick a cunt!" Janice moaned, her cunt fluttering with pleasure.
Carrie felt Ellen moving her face between her spread legs, licking the inner flesh of her cunt, corkscrewing her export tongue around inside her sucking channel until she thought her cunt would catch fire.
"Hey, men, I think these three chicks are gonna get it on all fuckin' night if we let 'em!" one of the horny young men exclaimed, watching the girls writhing in ecstasy.
"You're right, man! We gonna get us some right now!" Leon said in a deep voice, pumping his thick prick and stepping up to the three luscious girls.
"Here come the boys, Carrie!" Ellen said.
"I guess all good things must come to an end!" Janice smiled.



CHAPTER SEVEN


When Janice stood up, Carrie looked around her at the sea of hard dripping dicks that her young male students had presented for her. The horny woman had never thought that she could feel anything but revulsion in such a situation, but strangely enough she felt excitement tinged with a trace of understandable fear. She knew now what those big jutting cocks could do for her.
Julio and Roberto were the first to approach her, holding their jutting cocks out and shaking them at her as they walked. Carrie was dripping with excitement. She got to her knees as soon as Janice had gotten off her face, getting ready to do anything the young studs expected of her. She was hungry for theft cocks, hungry for the two enormous staffs that the horny young men presented for her.
The two brothers stood together and pushed their rigid dicks down until they were pointing directly at her luscious lips. She watched as a clear droplet of pre-cum oozed from the lips of Julio's rock-hard dick and dropped to the floor in a long dear stand. She couldn't wait to taste his salty pre-cum on her tongue. When they moved even closer to her, Carrie flicked her tongue over Julio's dick-head, making his cock jerk visibly.
"Man is she a hot little piece!" Julio rasped, looking first at his hard-cocked brother and then at his buddies, all of whom were just waiting to get their rocks off on the hot-assed teacher.
"Sure she's a hot one, man?" Tony said with a dirty grin. "I made her that way."
"I think we may have had something to do with her condition," Janice said, her fingers working obscenely between her silky legs.
"I gotta get some of that too, baby!" Roberto said, pushing his dripping dick against Carrie's lips along with his brother's. "Lick some of the love juice offa that motherfucker!"
Carrie was strangely excited by the dirty remarks that were being made about her. She waited to be taken by the horny young people who surrounded her, wanted to be used by them. She reached out and wrapped her fingers around the two hard clicks that jutted out horn the Ruiz brothers' loins. The boys' thick organs were so swollen with excitement that her fingers could hardly encircle the shafts. She managed somehow to hold them tightly together.
"Squeeze 'em together, teacher lady!" Roberto said, his nuts swelling with power. "Real hard, baby! Harder! Oh yeah! That's wild!"
"Jack them dicks off!" Julio said, watching Carrie run her hands up and down over the long slippery dicks.
The two young studs began flexing the muscles of their hard asses and driving their dicks in and out of her hands. Their cocks rubbed together, slipping and sliding against each other. Their heavy nuts bounced between their strong legs with each thrust in and out of her hands.
"Suck them fuckers now, baby!" Roberto ordered. "Suck 'em real good too!"
Carrie opened her sweet mouth and engulfed the bulging purplish head of Roberto's dick, sucking at it as hard as she could and taking it all the way down her throat. She thought she was doing what the boys wanted, but she was soon to discover what they wanted even more.
"Suck 'em both I said!" Roberto rasped, his dick filling her mouth with pulsating male meat.
"Suck 'em both at the same time!" Julio said, pushing his slickened cock against her warm wet lips.
Carrie stared wide-eyed up at the two brothers. Surely they couldn't expect her to do such a thing. Her mouth was already bulging with one massive erection. Surely she would strangle if they both shoved their cocks into her mouth. And yet they were about to do it, and she knew that she would have to make do as best she could.
Carrie felt Julio's throbbing cock pressing into her mouth alongside his brother's. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and managed somehow to let the slick head of his jerking cock into her. The shaft of the fat thing forced its way into her throat, filling her oral channel so completely that she thought she would choke on the two huge prick.
"Be gentle with her!" Janice said, standing beside the two horny studs and reaching down to stroke Carrie's bulging chock with delicate fingertips.
"Why should we?" Julio asked. "We got her where we want her, don't we?"
"If you're not nice to Carrie, you'll never get another piece from Ellen or me! That's why!" Janice said, looking up at the two young fuckers with a look that told them she meant business.
"Better treat her like a lady, men," Tony said. "We don't wanna lose out on these two little cunts."
Carrie breathed more easily, or at least she was less frightened when she heard how Janice and Ellen had handled the situation. Her breathing was still subject to blockage by two huge hard-ons that banged against the back of her throat with ever-increasing speed and urgency as the boys became hotter and hotter for her.
Their balls pressed against her as they forced their cocks into her sweet throat all the way to the hilts. The scent of their balls made her wild inside. Their bulging cocks dripped pre-cum in rivers that ran down her throat. She swallowed hard as their dick-heads pressed against her tonsils, almost making her gag with each thrust.
"Eat them cocks! Goddamn, baby! You're all right! Grab my nuts!" Julio ordered, his balls seething in their baby sac.
"Mine too!" his brother growled, his nuts swelling with hot semen.
The hot-assed schoolteacher grabbed their nuts. She tugged at their cum-laden balls, moving them around in their scrotal sacs until the kids shivered all over with pure pleasure. They began rocking back and forth on the balls of their feet, driving their meaty shafts in and out of her sticking mouth and her wet sweet throat. She knew that it wouldn't be long before both boys shot a heavy wad into her throat. She wondered how she could possibly take all the sperm they were about to pour into her without strangling on it. She knew that she would have to try swallowing every last drop.
"Eat 'em! Eat them dicks! Take every fuckin' inch of them rods!" Roberto growled at the beautiful teacher.
"I'm comin'!" Julio gasped, thrusting out his pelvis and burying his meat deep inside her. "Take it, baby! Take my Goddam cream!"
"You're gonna get some of mine too right now! Suck it! Drink that fuckin' jism!" Roberto grunted as he shot a hot heavy wad of cum down her sweet young throat.
Carrie thought she would drown in the enormous wad they pumped into her. She felt the gusher of hot semen spurting into her throat. She swallowed as hard as she could as the hot thick sperm sprayed against the back of her throat. She gurgled and sputtered as the two young men shot into her, coughing and living desperately to catch her breath. She tried valiantly to swallow their never ending flow of cum, but the stuff trickled out of her mouth and covered her lips and chin.
"Don't drown the girl!" Leon said, pulling Julio's shoulder.
"Yeah, you guys! We want some too!" Tony said, pulling at Roberto's shoulder when it was obvious that the brothers were intent on fucking her in the mouth until he got hard again.
Carrie was relieved when Leon and Tony managed to the brothers away from her. Their two rubbery dicks pulled from her lips with an audible pop. She coughed and gasped for air, spitting out the hot thick sperm that was still threatening to choke her.
"I'm ashamed of you boys!" Ellen said, cradling Carrie's head. "I don't think Carrie liked that at all. Did you, Carrie baby?"
"I… I don't know… I think maybe I did!" the hot lady replied.
"Told you she was fuck-hungry," Tony grinned, looking around at his buddies, all of whom were waiting their turns at her.
"Maybe our little Carrie can take care of herself after all," Ellen smiled.
"I hope you can take care of us too, baby!" Leon said, a wide grin on his handsome face.
"I'll try, darlings!" Carrie smiled back at him. "But be gentle. I'm simply not used to being gang-banged in warehouses."
"I wanna shove this fucker right up your twat, teacher lady!" Leon said in a husky voice, stroking the eleven-inch length of hard cock that jutted up from his dark loins.
"I'm sure I'll just love it! It's so big and hard! My God, Leon! Just watch it jerk! Your balls must be aching terribly, darling man!" Carrie said, wiping the jism off her face.
"My nuts have been achin' all day, girl! We been waitin' for, this!" the hard-cocked stud said, reaching down and grabbing his pendulous balls, tugging at them with one hand while he stroked his cock up and down with the other.
"Why don't you come closer, darling Leon? Perhaps I can do something to make your balls feel better!" Carrie cooed, feeling more and more playful and wanton by the minute.
"You come to me, girl!" Leon said, crooking his finger and beckoning her toward him.
Carrie crawled on her knees over to him and licked the dripping head of his swollen organ for a while. She ran her tongue down the jerking shaft all the way to his balls. She began running the tip of her tongue over his hairy nuts, moving the orange-sized things around inside their sac of skin. She washed his big swollen balls for him with delicate little swirls and licks of her tongue until his scrotum was set with her saliva.
The scent of the young man's cock and balls turned Carrie on wildly. She buried her face in the wiry mat of pubic hair between his legs and reached around behind him to squeeze his hard buttocks. Her fingers found the crack of Leon's ass and began automatically running up and down between the halves of his hard young butt. The stud's big cock throbbed all the while against her silky cheek.
"That feels great, teacher lady!" Leon breathed, his nuts aching from the licking she was giving him. "Why don't you get down there and lick my as for me?"
Carrie was so hot by now that she would do anything. She eagerly resumed her sucking of his nuts, trying to get them into her mouth but failing due to their enormous size. She nibbled on his hairy scrotal sac.
She trailed her tongue down under the tall high-school student's balls as far as she could in her position between his legs. Then the hot-assed young beauty bent backwards like a limbo dancer and ran her tongue all the way up to his asshole. Holding his strong legs to keep her balance, she began licking at his ass, running her tongue in a circle around his asshole and making him wild for her.
"That's the way, girl!" Leon rasped, his cock jerking uncontrollably in front of him. "Lick that us! Lick it!"
"Man, she's gettin' into it now!" Mick Labas rasped, pulling at his long thin dick and moving closer to the action.
"Sure, man! She likes this meat I got!" Leon grinned, his balls tight between his legs, his dick work hard and ready for action. "You ready to get it up the fuckin' cunt, teacher lady?"
"God yes! Stick it up my cunt, Leon darling! It's so big and beautiful, and I'm so hot! I want to feel it jerking and throbbing deep inside me, lover! I want to feel it kicking and banging inside me! I want to feel your lovely dick ramming mind out of me!"
"On your back, little lady," Leon ordered.
Carrie eagerly lay on the floor and spread her long lithe legs for her horny fucker. She reached down lewdly and manipulated the tingling lips of her seething cunt to excite him even more powerfully. He lowered his hard young body over her until his chest rubbed against her naked breasts. She felt her hard nipples scraping against his, felt his chest hair brushing against her silky skin as he eased himself down on her.
The luscious woman felt her excited cunt tightening involuntarily when she felt the tip of the man's powerful cock prosing against the entrance to her pussy. She felt the heat of him soaking into her, felt it spreading over her like a fire, felt it melting her insides. She closed her eyes tightly when his massive poker pushed into her. She loved the stretching feeling as his big fat hard-on drove deeper and deeper into her juicy sex.
"Suck it up then, lady! Suck that big prick into your tight twat!" Leon growled as he began bucking his hard ass and driving his organ in and out harder and faster.
"Fuck me! Oh Jesus! You're so good! You're so big and thick! I can almost feel your cock in my throat! Screw me hard! I love it, Leon! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!" she cried.
"I'm gonna give it to ya, teacher! I'm gonna fuck you so you'll stay fucked! Move that ass, baby! That's the way, teacher! Grind that ass! Move that cunt! Yeah!" the horny stud grunted as he put the boots to the writhing young woman.
Leon's nuts slapped away between Carrie's spread legs as he rammed his rod in and out of her. He buried his massive tool all the way to the groin with each thrust, pulling it out all the way to the head and jabbing it back violently. As if the friction on her clit were not enough to drive her wild, the young fucker reached down and rubbed her with his fingertip as he rammed his prick hot and hard into her. Her body shook and tingled with delight as he reamed her pussy with his thick plug.
"I gotta get this dick in a nice little hole too, you guys!" Jocko said, rubbing his thumb over the head of his short thick cock.
"Stick it in her mouth! She loves, to suck dick!" Dick Thomas grinned.
"Sounds damn good to me, man!" Jocko said, trying to pull his tight Levi's over his boots, almost falling down in the process.
"You clumsy oaf!" Ellen laughed. "It's going to take you all day to find Carrie's mouth all by yourself," she smiled teasingly. "Why don't I help you a little bit?"
The luscious girl led Jocko by the cock over to Carrie. He crouched over her with his back to Leon. Leon raised Carrie's body off the floor and swung his legs under her back. She sat up a bit, thrilling to the new sensations as Leon's cock changed positions inside of her. During all the activity involved in changing fuck positions to allow for Jocko, Leon hadn't once stopped pumping her pussy.
Jocko rammed his rock-hard cock against her lips, covering them with slick pre-seminal fluid. Carrie opened her mouth giving him the suck of his life. The hot-assed teacher began bobbing her heed back and forth on the kid's stiff cock while Leon pumped her cunt. Her body shook as both Jocko aid Leon rammed their hard cocks in and out of her.
Opening her eyes, Carrie glanced up and saw that the other young fuckers were eagerly stroking themselves. Ellen and Janice were eyeing the hard dick, that the boys had worked into a frenzy, obviously hungry to suck them and take them up their hot young cunts. It wasn't long before Ellen and Janice were on their knees in front of the boys, slurping at their dripping dicks and making everyone wild with desire.
All the young men except Jocko and Leon lined up and let the two luscious young chicks suck them off. Ellen and Janice mowed from one stud to the other, taking their organs deep into their throats and bobbing up and down on them until their pricks were as hard as fence posts inside their faces.
Carrie was in heaven, her entire body alive with the wildest possible sexual sensations. Leon's enormous cock raced in and out of her juicy cunt, making wet slurping sounds as it banged in and out of her. She gurgled deep in her throat as she swallowed Jocko's fat meat-stick. She could tell from the sudden swelling of his dick in her mouth that he was about to shoot a hot heavy wad down her sucking throat.
"I'm gonna shoot it, baby!" Jocko rasped. "I'm gonna fill that mouth with the stuff! Get ready for it, teacher! Get ready to swallow Jocko's fuckin' cum! Take it! Take a gallon of it!"
Carrie swallowed hard, trying to drink up Jocko's cum as fast as his hard dick pumped it into her face and throat. The stuff trickled out of her pretty young mouth and ran down over her chin and throat. She felt a sudden surge of feeling deep in her cunt, a surge of sensation that spread over her like fire, threatening to melt her with the sheer heat of it. She was so wrapped up in the feelings of pure pleasure that were seething within her that she was barely conscious of Jocko's cock as it pulled from her throat.
"My God, Leon! Fuck me! It feels so wonderful!" she cried in the heat of her desire.
"Yeah! Yeah! Take it! Fuck! Mow that ass! Move it, lady!" the horny stud growled as he punched his dick so far into her that he knew she could feel it up in her belly.
"Oh Leon! I'm coming! I'm commminnnng!" she cried out as her cunt flashed like a lightning storm.
"Move it! Keep it up, baby! That's the way! I'm gonna get it, baby! Take it! Take it up that fuckin' cunt!" Leon screamed as he felt his huge hairy nuts tensing unbearably.
The horny young man grunted when his sperm shot through his pipe and sprayed into her cunt, covering the inner walls of her silken sex with soothing balm. His cock shot blast after blast up her cunt, and with each blast his body shook and his nuts throbbed.
"Good pussy, man?" Tony asked with a dirty grin, stroking his cock while waiting for Ellen and Janice to pt to him.
"One of the best! No doubt about that!" Leon smiled contentedly, casing his cock out of Carrie's grasping aunt and standing over her.
Carrie kept her eyes closed for a few moment after the rush of her wild orgasm. Her lovely young body relaxed completely after the flashing storm of sensation had passed over her. She was conscious of the sounds of sucking and jacking off as the girls sucked the boys' cocks. Carrie knew that she was in for much more fucking before the party was over that night. She wondered what the horny group had in store for her next. Whatever it might be, she thought, she could handle it now.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The horny boys and the two hot-used girl-lovers had the decency to let Carrie rest a bit before engaging in further revelries with her. Actually, it wasn't long before the hot-assed schoolteacher was ready again to indulge her desires. She had tasted the delights of hot fucking and she wanted more of the same, much, much more.
"Come over here and get this!" Mick Labas, a tall thin young man with a ten-inch cock, ordered.
Carrie got to her feet and glided over to him, falling to her knees and licking the long thin dick that the blond kid presented for her. She sucked the bulging head of it until it dripped with preseminal fluid. She squeezed his smooth young nuts and fingered them in their sac of skin. She ran her hands up and down his long smooth legs.
Carrie felt Mick's strong hands close, around her shoulder, felt herself being lifted to her feet. His long slender arms wrapped around her soft naked body and held her close to him. Her beautiful breasts crushed up against his lean young chest, saturating both their bodies with warmth. Carrie's nipples stiffened against his skin, her tits itching with delight. Her cunt itched too as she gyrated her pelvis and ground her fuzzy young cunt slowly against the hard-cocked kid's hairy groin.
Carrie felt Mick's strong young rod rubbing against her thigh, spreading slippery preseminal fluid all over her silky flesh. The heat of his cock soaked into her, going straight to her responsive cunt and making her blaze with fuck-lust. Her cunt fluttered as the horny young stud ran his hands up and down her back and ground his dick against her thigh. She was more than ready to take his dick up her cunt, but he had different ideas, as she was soon to discover.
Carrie reached down and grasped his jerking dong, trying to position the long hot thing between her legs. She almost had it where she wanted it, but he moved away, letting it slide along her thigh all the way to the cheek of her as. He moved around behind her, still hugging her tightly, still grinding his dripping prick against her flesh. She felt the long hard shaft of his dick resting in the crack of her ass and realized what he was about to do to her.
"Are you… are you going to put that long thing up… up my ass?" she asked in a quavering little voice.
"Sure am, baby!" Mick replied, pressing his jerking hot pole against her ass-crack. "I'm gonna fuck my favorite little English teacher right up the butt!"
"Will you hurt me?" she asked.
"Not too much! You're gonna like it! No shit! Tell her, Ellen," Mick said, rubbing the dripping head of his prick against her tightly-clenched anal sphincter.
"I'm sure you will, Carrie. It's a completely different sensation. It won't hurt much after you put into it," Ellen explained.
"Mick's cock is just right for butt-fucking, darling," Janice added. "It's long but not very thick. It won't stretch you too much, Carrie. You'll feel it throbbing deep inside you and you'll go wild. I promise you will, lover!"
"Relax that asshole!" Mick said as he pressed his bulging cock-head against her anus. "That's the way, Carrie. Open it up. Open it up for my Goddam dick!"
"Let me help you, darling!" Janice said, kneeling behind Carrie and Mick and putting her warm hands on Mick's hard ass.
Janice ran her fingers down the crack of the horny kid's ass all the way to his heavy balls. She fingered his nuts until they squirmed in his scrotal sac. She ran her fingers around his nuts and gripped the rigid shaft of his prick, pressing it down against Carrie's asshole.
"My God! I… I think it's… it's going into me! I… I can feel it! Oh! Oh Mick! Don't hurt me! Please! Pleeeeeease!" she squealed as he thrust his mighty dick all the way up her ass. Carrie felt the searing pain of his anal entry. It felt as if a red-hot poker had been suddenly buried in her asshole. He let his jerking cock rest for a few moments inside her while she got used to the strange but almost pleasant feeling of a hot cock up her young ass. She gaped when he began moving the long dick inside her, sliding it in and out of her grasping asshole, making her shiver with delight.
"Don't hurt me, Mick darling! Please don't hurt me!" she cried as the stiff prick punched in and out.
"That ain't hurtin' too much is it?" Mick asked, not slowing his fucking pace a bit.
"Not… not too much! It… it hurts… but I like it!" she said in a quavering voice.
Janice began licking Mick's swollen young balls from behind as he reamed the luscious schoolteacher's hot ass. Her wet eager tongue raced over his balls, moving them in their scrotal sac. She sucked his incredibly swollen balls into her mouth one at a time, nibbling at them wry gently, letting them move against the warm wet inner flesh of her cheeks.
"Oh yeah! Suck 'em! Suck them fuckin' nuts! Eat 'em back there, baby! Eat my balls!" Mick gasped, his prick jerking and throbbing with hot passion deep inside his teacher's tight grasping ass.
"Oh Mick! I feel so good! You're so… so long and hard inside me! Oh God! I… I never thought it would feel like this!" she cried as the kid ran his cock back and forth in her asshole with such speed and urgency that she thought ho would never stop.
"You ain't felt nothin' yet, Carrie!" Mick promised. "Hey, Dick! Come over here and sink your cock up her cunt!"
Dick Thomas had been standing and stroking his turgid dick up and down for a long time and it was more than ready for anything he might want to do with it. He stepped up in front of the lovely teacher and rubbed his dripping stick against her leg for a moment or two. She had been bent over a bit, but when she heard that he was about to fuck her in the cunt, she straightened up a bit and got ready for the pain she knew would come when Mick finally pulled his cock put of her incredibly tight butt-hole.
Carrie was amazed when Dick grabbed his cock and pushed it right up her juicy cunt. He hadn't even waited for Mick to pull his meat out of her asshole. She was sandwiched between two men, a cock up her ass and a cock, up her cunt. Bath young studs fucked her hot and hard, both holding her body as they reamed her ass and cunt.
"You like it, baby?" Tony asked, standing close to the action and pulling on his prick.
"Oh yes! It's wonderful! Two cocks inside me at the same time! I can't believe it, darlings! I can feel both of them rubbing up and down inside me! They're so hot and hard, so huge inside me! Oh God! Fuck me! Fuck the pin out of me, lovers!" she gasped, moving her ass against the two hot cocks that punched in and out of her.
"Feel them dicks rubbin' together in there, man?" Mick asked his buddy.
"Oh yeah! I feel 'em all right! Move that cock! Move it, man! Let's both shoot in her at the same fuckin' time, man!" the horny Dick rasped as he moved his hard pecker in and out of her tight wet hole.
"Lot me lick your balls, Dick!" Ellen breathed, getting on her knees behind him and running her tongue over his sperm-filled balls as he fucked Carrie's grasping cunt.
"Can't take much more of this without comin'!" Mick rasped.
"Me neither!" Dick grunted as he thrust his dick up her cunt all the way to the hilt. "I can come any fuckin' time, man! You ready?" he asked, giving his prick a few short hard punches.
"Let's get it, man! I'm ready! Fuck her hard! Hard!" Mick grunted.
Carrie closed her pretty eyes and felt the two hard dicks ramming in and out of her with renewed vigor. She felt the men's nuts slapping up against her us and the mound of her cunt. She even felt Ellen's tongue licking at the hot juncture of her cunt and Dick's rock-hard cock. She felt filled with hot dick, filled with sex-heat and charged with sexual electricity. She felt the first surge of her orgasm rushing over her.
"Oh fuck! I'm shootin'! I'm shootin' my wad up her fuckin' ass! Fed it in there, baby? Huh? Feel that juice shootin'?" Mick rasped as his rocks shot off inside her tight grasping asshole.
"Oh yes! Yesssssss! I feel it! Oh my God yesssssssss! It's so hot inside me! I'm going to come, darlings! Oh! Oh boys!" she cried, her voice trailing off as her cunt flashed with pleasure.
"Take mine too, Carrie! Take it! I'm gonna fill ya with it!" Dick Thomas growled as his balls erupted in her sucking sheath.
Both young men thought they would fall over when her cunt and ass tightened around their squirting clicks and sucked every last drop of cum out of their hot balls. Mick's thick semen dribbled from Carrie's juicy cunt and ran down with her free-flowing cunt-honey onto his hairy balls, saturating them with the heady mixture. Ellen greedily lapped up Mick's cum and Carrie's love-juice, running her tongue over his dripping nuts all the way up the slightly-softening shaft of his cock.
Carrie shivered when she felt Ellen's tongue slipping up inside her flashing cunt. She thought she would never stop coming, due to the incredible intensity of the sensations the boys and the girl inspired in her. Her cunt surged with feeling. Her body stiffened and suddenly relaxed when the rush had passed over her. If not for the two young men holding her up, she might have fallen to the floor.
"We ain't done with you yet, baby!" Leon said, shaking his cock and grinning wickedly.
"Shit no!" Tony laughed. "We just got started!"
"Are you going to keep me here all night?" Carrie breathed, feeling the cocks in her ass and cunt slowly ease out of her.
"I guess you can go home if you want to, teacher. But you oughta wait for us to ring the bell. We're teachin' you now," Julio said, his cock at full erection again.
"I didn't actually say I wanted to go home, darlings. I believe I can keep you all busy as long as you have the strength to keep those delicious and beautiful cocks up for me," she smiled wickedly. "After all, boys we girls can last longer at this than you boys any time!"
"Yeah? Well we ain't gettin' tired yet!" Roberto said, looking down at his big fat cock.
"Get on your knees, all three of you!" Tony ordered, his cock jerking up against his stomach and dripping with excitement once again.
"How masterful!" Carrie laughed, obeying the young man.
Carrie was beginning to realize that she had nothing to fear from the gang of young toughs who had caught her in the warehouse. Of course they wanted to use her for their nasty purposes, but then she was getting something from them that was very important to her. She was getting a great deal of sexual experience all at once. She felt that she was finally making up for all her years of unhappy sexlessness.
She felt less and less fear all the time. All she felt now was burning desire and hot tinglings in her luscious cunt. Her lips longed for the taste of cock. Her cunt needed a cock buried inside it. Her hands wanted to hold clicks and squeeze warm sperm filled balls. Even her asshole wanted a cock stuck up it. She had never been so hungry for dick in her life. It seemed to her that all the fucking she had been doing had merely whetted her appetite.
Tony stepped up to the three horny young women and offered them his long hard dripping cock. He closed his eyes and let them go at his cock, licking and sucking it until it was as hot as a red-hot poker. He felt three wet tongues and three pairs of eager lips kissing and licking his prick. They pressed their lips around the head of his free-flowing cock and sucked at the bulging thing. They flicked their tongue-tips over the eye-slit of his cock and licked his pre-cum into their thirsty mouths. Their tongues ran over his young nuts too, tickling his scrotum and making his nuts lighten.
"My turn!" Roberto said, stopping up beside Tony and letting his rigid dick jerk up in front of him.
"There's plenty of love for all of you, darlings!" Carrie breathed.
The three horny young vixens passed from one horny kid to the other, working their cocks over in their expert way, making them all horny beyond belief. Before they had finished sucking and licking, their faces were covered with slippery preseminal fluid. The girls' cunts blazed like blast furnaces between their young legs. As they kneeled in front of the boys, they dipped their hands between each other's legs and diddled each other, making their musky cunt-honey flow freely.
"You little ladies ready to get dicked again?" Mick asked.
"Oh yes! I want your cock up inside me, lover boy!" Ellen breathed.
"I think we all need what you young studs have to offer!" Carrie said in a voice sweeter than honey.
"Fuck us any way you want to!" Janice said. "We're so hot for it!"
"We're positively dripping!" Carrie smiled lustily.
Carrie stood up and bent over, grasping her ankles and exposing her luscious naked ass and her beautiful cunt for the studs' inspection. Ellen and Janice took her lead and did the same. Roberto stepped up behind Carrie and rubbed her juicy cunt with the palm of his hot hand. She shivered inside when he stroked her most sensitive place.
"Does it look good to you, Roberto darling?" she smiled.
"Sure as hell, baby!" he said with a sexed-up grin. "Feels nice too! You wanna know what I'm gonna do to you, baby?"
"I'm all ears, lover!" she said, feeling more lascivious than she had ever felt in her life.
"I'm gonna shove this big fucker up your cunt from behind and fuck you like a bitch!" he groaned, rubbing the glistening head of his distended pecker between the folds of her seething cunt.
"That's just wonderful, darling. I can hardly wait! You know, Roberto, I feel like a bitch in heat. I want you to fuck me until I scream with that huge hot cock. Fuck me like a dog! Fuck me hard! Don't stop until you shoot your wad inside me and make me come!"
"Will you do the same to me, Tony?" Ellen asked, her cunt fluttering.
"You bet your sweet as! Get ready for this fucker, Ellen baby! I'm about to fill you up with hot cock!" Tony said in a husky voice thick with lust. "I wanna feel that cunt workin' on my meat too! I want to feel your twat suckin' and squeezing my dick! I wanna feel you pulling it up in there all the way! Baby, you are about to get fucked!"
"And will you shove your beautiful peter up my cunt too, Mick darling?" Janice asked, spreading her legs widely and letting Mick have a good long look and feel of her seething sex.
Without answering, Mick thrust his cock all the way up inside Janice's tight wet cunt. He raised up on his tiptoes, making his cock press up inside her. He began ramming his stiff tool in and out of her, making her whimper with pure lust.
"Give it to me, Mick! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!" Janice cried in the heat of her desire.
Carrie cried out in pure delight when Roberto eased his gigantic darkly swollen cock into her from behind and filled her pussy with stiff male flesh. She flexed the muscles of her cunt and squeezed his impaled tool tightly inside her. His hard meat stroked in and out of her, making wet slurping sounds as it raced back and forth inside her wet sucking sheath.
"It's wonderful, Roberto! I've missed out on this for so long! Give it to me, lover! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeeeeee!" Carrie gasped.
Carrie looked up and saw Julio standing in front of her. His cock was swollen to full dripping erection and just waiting to be worked on by someone. She was going to be the someone. She was eager and willing to wrap her pretty lips around a hard dripping cock.
"Come to me, Julio! Let me suck your big beautiful cock while your horny brother fucks me! I need a cock in my face! I need to feel it throbbing in my mouth! I need to suck it and nibble it until it shoots my throat full of hot thick semen! Give it to me, darling! Give me that big fat cock to suck!"
Carrie bobbed up and down on Julio's aching hard-on, making it swell to greater and greater proportions in her mouth. It dripped and dripped, kicked and pounded in her mouth. He thrust the fat thing all the way to her tonsils, making his hot nuts slap against her chin with each downward thrust. She almost choked several times on the enormous plug of flesh, but by now she had learned how to control herself, and she was enjoying her cocksucking immensely. She tugged at the kid's fat nuts, squeezing them, making him hornier and hornier by the second. She was aware of the sounds and sights of hot fucking and sucking all around her, and it made her wild inside.
The beautiful blonde Janice was taking Mick's long dick up her cunt. He was sawing it in and out of her wildly, making her tits shake as he thrust against her bent-over body. Jocko had stepped up in front of her and pushed his thick plug of flesh into her mouth. She slurped at it greedily, licking and sucking to beat hell while she was getting it from behind.
Ellen had Tony's huge ramrod buried in her seething cunt. He moved his cock in a tight circle inside her clutching cunt, making the silken head of it rub against her inner channel. His hairy swollen balls ground against her steaming crotch. She was greedily eating Dick's hard meat, biting his cock-shaft ever so gently and fingering his cum-filled nuts. His hands were on her back, running up and down over her satin skin.
Leon stroked his baseball bat up and down a few times while he watched the hot goings on. Then he walked over to Carrie and laid his dripping cock on her silky back. He pressed his tool down against her warm soft back and began rubbing it up and down against her.
"You are one beautiful lady! So fine!" Leon rumbled deep in his chest as he worked his cock against her flesh.
The group of hot and horny fuckers went at it with ever-increasing speed and urgency until they were all about to come in one blinding flash of sexual release. Tony was the first to growl out the fact that he was about to shoot his wad. Ellen cried out in ecstasy when she felt the blasts of hot spurting sperm fire into her from his sperm-gun. She wiggled her ass and shivered when she felt the tuggings deep inside her that signaled the onset of her body-racking orgasm. Her fine young form shook and shivered when her climax rushed over her.
Janice and Carrie came at the same time, brought to the brink and beyond by the two stiff dicks that banged in and out of their hot juicy cunts. They cried out in shrill voices, that trembled with passion when their pussies flashed. Mick shot his hot wad deep inside Janice's twat, filling her with hot wet cum. Roberto tilled Carrie's seething sex with his jism, spewing forth so much of the stuff that it trickled out of her cunt and ran down her legs in rivers. Julio shot a heavy wad down Carrie's sucking throat at almost the same time his brother shot off in her cunt. Jocko filled Janice's sweet young mouth with his seed, almost making her choke on the hot stuff. Leon rocked back and forth on the balls of his feet, making his huge cock rub harder and faster against the silk of her back. He growled deep in his throat when his wad shot all over her, running down her back in a thick river of sperm.
The group of hot fuckers collapsed together on the floor, holding each other and playing with each other's cocks and cunts.
Carrie felt completely satisfied for the first time in her life. She had been fucked and sucked again and again and all in one lesson. She had all but forgotten the pain and fear of her rape by the hired hand so long ago. She craved more sexual experience, and she knew that she could find it with her class of hot young studs and willing young women. There were many others at the school who would jump at the chance to slip into bed with her. She vowed that her students would meet a new Miss Wilson the next time they wandered into class.



CHAPTER NINE


"Carrie? Is… is that really you?" Mark asked in total disbelief, staring at the ravishing woman who stood before him.
Mark hadn't laid eyes on Carrie for several months. He had tried to see her again and again, but she had always managed to avoid him for some reason.
He had almost given up hope of ever seeing her again. He had gone to the big city searching for her, but she was, never at home. He had almost been bowled over by her recent call. She had told him that she was ready to come home to Bentonville. She had decided to start teaching again in Bentonville next semester.
Mark knew that everyone at Bentonville would be glad to see her back again, but not nearly as glad as he was. His nuts ached for her. Of course he had been seeing other women, and fucking them too, but no one had held for him the kind of ball-busting pleasure that she had. He had never managed even to sink his cock into her cunt, and yet she drove him wild with lust.
He had had a raging hard-on all the way to the city and had barely been able to resist jerking off in the car while he drove. He realized that he would still not be able to fuck her due to her fear of cocks, but he still had the patience to try. He had no idea that Carrie had changed considerably since he had seen her last.
"Of course it's me, silly!" she smiled.
Mark couldn't believe that a woman could change so much in appearance.
She had changed her hair, her style of dress, and even the way she walked. She seemed so much more poised now than before. When she looked into his eyes, he almost had to blink. There was a mysterious fire inside her now that had been absent before. She seemed to radiate a new sensuality that affected Mark in the most powerful possible way. She seemed to be more of a woman now, and she seemed to know it.
"What… uh… I… I don't get it…" Mark stumbled, unable to put his confusion into any meaningful form.
"You will, darling!" she smiled mysteriously, brushing past him on the way to his car.
Mark wheeled about and stared after her, watching her wiggle her shapely ass more seductively than she ever had in Bentonville. He closed the door to her apartment and followed her to the car.
"The door locked?" Mark asked in a squeaky voice, looking back at the apartment.
"Yes, darling. I'm going back to Bentonville to stay forever with my darling man!" she smiled sweetly, taking his strong hand and squeezing it.
As Mark drove off, he saw a group of young teenagers across the street, all waving goodbye. Carrie rolled down the window and threw them kisses.
"Your students?" Mark asked, wondering why one of the young men was rubbing his crotch obscenely.
"That's right, Mark. I suppose I was really the student myself though in this case," she said, almost under her breath.
"What, darling?" he asked, detecting something strange in her hushed tone of voice.
"Oh nothing, dear! Are you glad to see me again?" she asked, snuggling up close to her man.
"You know it, Carrie!" Mark said, feeling the warmth of her thigh soaking into him. "I've waited a long time for my lady to come back to me!"
"You knew I'd always come back to you, didn't you, Mark?" she asked, putting her hand on his knee and squeezing gently.
"I always hoped you would, baby! But sometimes I wasn't so sure. It was a long wait," he said, looking fondly into her glittering eyes.
"I'm yours for as long as you want me now, Mark," she smiled sweetly, her glance falling to his crotch.
"The big city's done my girl a lot of good," Mark said, his eyes roving over her and drinking in her womanly beauty. "There's something about you. I can't quite put my finger on it. It's as if you've… well… as if you've grown up."
"I have, Mark! I'm all grown up and enjoying being a woman," she said in a sultry voice, moving her warm leg against his.
"May I ask what made this sudden change in you, Carrie?" he asked, feeling the woman's warm hand moving up his leg closer and closer to his crotch.
"I'll tell you all about it some day, lover. Every woman loves keeping one or two little secrets from her man after all, darling," she smiled, her cunt moist with dew.
"It's no secret what you're doing to me right now, baby," Mark rasped, his cock swelling more and more by the second in his pants.
"I know, Mark. It's rather obvious that, you're getting a great big hard-on. Am I really doing that to you, lovie? Little me?" she said in a little-girl voice.
"You sure are, baby! I've been horny for you for a long time!" he said throatily, his dick aching in his pants.
Carrie let her fingers close over the lengthening bulge in the leg of his pants, feeling his heat radiating through the material and soaking into her loving hand. She rubbed his fat cock with the palm of her hand, making the thing throb and jerk visibly.
"Oh baby! Baby! That feels so good, so fuckin' good!" Mark said, wishing that she would release his cock from its confinement in his pants, but knowing that Carrie wasn't the kind of girl who did things like that in full view of traffic.
Mark almost pissed when Carrie suddenly tugged down his zipper and reached inside his pants to play with his cock. He almost went off the road when he felt her fingers squeezing his cock and balls, driving him wilder and wilder by the second. His cock dripped with excitement as she stimulated him with a new and daring expertise.
"I've wanted you for so long, Mark!" she whispered in his ear. "I've wanted to touch your big strong cock! I've wanted to feel this hard hot thing throbbing in my hand for so long!"
"Jesus Christ, Carrie!" Mark gasped. "I'm gettin' on the freeway! I don't know if I can handle this traffic with you doin' that down there!"
"I happen to know that you can handle anything, Mark! That's one reason why I love you so much. Now just let me haul your big fat pecker out and give it a good long suck!" She tuned at his pants until she had opened it completely, exposing the part of his body that fascinated her.
Carrie eagerly buried her face in the curly black nest of hair between her man's strong leg, inhaling his masculine scent. She pressed her warm wet lips against the jerking shaft of Mark's hard prick and kissed the long organ. She reached down and fondled his hairy nuts, moving them around in their scrotal sac until she could feel them seething with desire. Carrie's man sat bolted upright in the car seat, his dick arching up from his lap, flowing with preseminal fluid that dripped down his cock onto his balls.
Mark still found it hard to believe that Carrie was so lascivious all of a sudden. It was as if she had become a different woman in the months she had lived in Chicago. He couldn't imagine what had changed her so completely, but he thought he could easily get used to the change, especially if she would do such ball-busting things to him more often.
"Would you like it if I sucked your big juicy dick?" she asked in a voice that dripped with honey.
"Shit yeah! You know how bad I want to feel those warm lips wrapped around my fuckin' cock! Suck it for me, baby! Suck it like you used to!" he said excitedly, reaching down and gently pushing her head toward the towering post between his legs.
"I'm sure that I can do better than I used to, lover!" she sang. "Just tell me if you don't agree!"
The hot-assed teacher bent down and began sucking and licking her man's dripping cock with wild desire. She opened her sweet mouth and took the man's rigid dick all the way down her throat. She sucked and bobbed up and down on his dick with wild passion, making hit nuts steam with excitement. She knew that even Mark, with all his experience with women, had never had a suck job like the one she was giving him now.
"Jesus Christ, baby! Where did you learn how to do that stuff?" Mark gasped, his balls about to explode.
"Never you mind, darling! Just enjoy it!" she said, taking her lips away from his cock for a moment or two, plunging back down on it and making it jerk against the back of her sucking throat.
"Don't know if I can take much more of this!" Mark rasped, feeling his balls tensing between his legs.
Carrie knew that he was already so hot that he could fill her face with jism at any second, but she managed to keep him on the brink of shooting off for another hour. During the entire drive home to Bentonville she kept sucking his cock and stroking his meat until she thought he could stand no more of her expert sucking. By the time they got home, Mark was hornier than he had been in yearn.
"I don't know why you're doin' this to me, baby!" Mark said, shaking his head as he pulled up in front of his house. "You know what's gonna happen when we get in bed."
"What's going to happen, Mark?" Carrie asked in a soft-sounding voice.
"Well… I know it's not your fault, baby… but… well… you know you won't be able to go through with it!" he said, hoping he wouldn't hurt Carrie's feelings.
"You want to shove that delicious cock all the way up my tight little cunt, don't you, lover?" she asked, her cunt steaming with lust.
Mark couldn't quite believe that she was talking that way, couldn't quite believe the inviting and teasing tone of her voice. She actually seemed to be begging to get it up the cunt instead of shivering with fear.
"And you think I'll be afraid to take that wonderful cock inside me!" she said, her twat twitching in anticipation.
"Well, baby, you always have been!" Mark said, leading her into the house, unable to take his eyes off her.
"I'll show you how afraid I am, lover!" she said, taking his hand and leading him straight into his bedroom. "Strip me, Mark! I just love to be naked in the arms of a strong man like you!"
Mark wasted no time. He had her clothes off her in a matter of moments. He threw off his own hairy arms tightly around his lady's silken form. His enormous cock rubbed against her slightly curved belly, covering her skin with slippery ooze. He felt her breasts crushing up against his hard chest, felt her little nipples rubbing against his chest, making his skin tingle.
Carrie melted in Mark's strong arms. It was wonderful for her to feel the embrace of a mature man after having been fucked by the youths at Washington High. There was something about the majesty of a mature man that thrilled her deeply. She wanted to serve him, and she had just what he wanted, just what he had wanted desperately ever since they had met. She had a hot juicy cunt between her legs, and now she was no longer afraid to use it to pleasure her man.
Mark walked her over to the bed and fell into it with her. She fell on her back and spread her silken legs, opening herself to him to his amazement. She inched between her spread legs and obscenely manipulated the lips of her seething cunt. Her honey flowed freely as she exposed herself to the horny man. She rubbed her clit until she blazed between her legs. She had to feel his massive cock stroking in and out of her. "Fuck me, lover," she said in a sultry voice. "I want your cock buried in my fucking cunt! Oh Mark! Mark! Don't just stand there. Ram it into me! Fuck me hard and fast! Fill me up with hard meat!" she hissed, her cunt longing for throbbing dick.
Mark fell an her in an instant, rubbing his cock against the flesh of her warm inner thigh. He felt the intense heat of her steaming cunt soaking into his cock and balls as his cock-head moved closer and closer to the dot between her spread legs.
"Oh God! Shove it in me! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeee!" she cried, moving her hips and grinding her cunt against the shaft of his rod.
Mark bucked his hard ass and thrust his pecker into her hot box all the way to his balls. She cried out, but it was in pleasure rather than fear or pain. Mark waited after he had thrust all the way into her, half expecting her to start screaming and begging him to pull out of her, but instead she moved her ass as if she wanted his cock even deeper inside her sucking cunt.
Mark felt her tight wet cunt-hole clutching at his meat, sucking at it, pulling it into her. She squirmed with pure pleasure when he began ramming his plunger in and out of her seething sex. The air was filled with wet slurpings and sucking sounds as he reamed her honey-covered cunt. His balls slapped up against her hot crotch as he slammed his tool home.
Carrie was thrilled to feel Mark's mighty prick stretching the inner walls of her seething twat for the first time. She wanted to enjoy every hot second of the fuck, wanted to give it her all. He deserved it after all, having waited for her to loosen up for so long.
Carrie responded beautifully to the hard fucking Mark was giving her. She gyrated her ass and made his dick move in a tight circle inside her, stroking the inner channel of her twat and making her shudder with delight. The friction of his cockshaft against her super-sensitive clitoris made her cunt feel as if it was about to catch fire and burst into flames. Her pussy juices flowed. She dug her long fingernails into her man's strong back, making long red marks up and down his skin. She begged to be fucked harder and faster. The harder he fucked her, the harder she scratched his back, and he seemed to love every minute of it.
Mark's warm lips damped over her ear. He thrust his tongue into her ear and flicked it around, making her tremble with pleasure. She raised herself up off the bed, grinding her cunt against his groin, feeling the mingling hairs brushing against each other.
"Oh Mark! I love it! I'm going to come, darling! You're making me come! Come!" she cried as her pussy flashed wildly between her legs.
"Yeah! Take it! Take my dick! Take my cum! I'm shootin' it, Carrie! Oh yeah! Move that cunt! My God! Jesus, you're tight! Take it!" he rasped as his sperm-fined balls blew up.
Carrie felt gallons of hot thick semen shooting hard and fast inside her. Her cunt gushed, her muscles tightening and relaxing again and again as she came in what she thought was the wildest orgasm of her life, and she had been having same pretty wild ones lately.
"Who taught you to fuck like that, Carrie?" Mark asked later as they held each other.
"Never you mind, darling! Suffice it to say that I intend to make up for lost time in bed with you, Mark!" She smiled mysteriously.
"I don't get it, baby! You fuck like a Goddam mink!" he ginned, putting his fingers between her legs and tickling her furry twat.
"You don't mind sharing your bed with a mink do you? I won't bite. At least not much," she said teasingly.
"You can spend the rest of your life in this bed if you want to, lover girl!" Mark said.
"Maybe I will, Mark," she smiled.
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