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Two Horny Babysitters





John Kellerman


Terri felt as if her legs might not hold her up much longer. Her heart was jumping in her chest and her mouth was dry. It was hard not to moan like her older sister was doing. Terri couldn't afford to make a sound though. She was hidden in Arlene's closet. If Arlene caught her, she'd never be able to forget. Her sister would roast her alive.
"Ohhhhh," Arlene sighed, her hips dipping from side to side.
Terri swallowed hard. She was aware of her panties clinging to her cunt. Her cunt had grown very wet and it felt as if it were swelling open. Terri wondered if it might look like her sister's cunt looked now.

Arlene was on her back in the middle of her bed, She wore a short nightgown, but had stripped the panties off so she was naked from the waist down. Her knees were bent sharply back so that her heels nearly touched the pale, plump cheeks of her ass. Between her thighs, Terri could see the lush, red flesh of her big sister's pussy. The fringe of blonde hair on either side framing the glistening membranes, the hot, juice-drenched lips inside. Arlene's chest rose and fell rapidly and she began to squirm faster.
"Ahhh, ohhhh, God!"
The sound Terri heard was her sister's finger sliding in and out of her cunthole. It was fantastically exciting to watch the length of that finger disappearing past the second knuckle between the slick folds of cuntflesh. Arlene opened her thighs a little more.
Terri hadn't meant to spy on something so intimate, so private, as what her older sister was doing now. She'd gone into Arlene's room to look for a pair of knee socks her sister was always borrowing. When she heard Arlene coming down the hail, she ducked into the closet, not wanting to be caught poking around where she wasn't welcome.
Now it was Arlene doing the poking around. Terri had never imagined that anything could be so sexy. She was pretty good at rubbing herself, but she'd only pushed the tip of her pinky into her tight, as yet unbroken, cunt.
"Uhhnn, uhhhhhhh!" Arlene gasped, twisting and thrusting, her finger sliding faster into the squishy, glistening opening below her cut. With her thumb, she caressed that sensitive nub. Terri knew about that magic spot!
It was her favorite place to touch. She always worked it into a frenzy when she woke up in the morning. And after breakfast, she'd usually indulge in another come before dressing. To watch Arlene finger-fuck her cunt was terribly thrilling. Terri wanted to skin off her panties and go at it herself.
"Tommy," Arlene groaned, rolling to her side. "Ohhhhh, Tommy, fuck me darling. Fuck me good!"
The princess phone on Arlene's bed table jingled softly. Keeping her right hand against her cunt, Arlene reached over and lifted the receiver from the cradle. The look on her face said that she knew who it was.
"Hello, Tommy," she said in a breathless voice. "Yes, darling. Seven-thirty. You're right on time… mmmmm? I love you too. Now tell why you love me.
Terri held her breath while this sexy conversation continued. Though she could hear only one end of the dialogue, she could pretty well guess what Tommy was saying. While she listened to the two lovers, Terri sneaked her hand down into her panties and curled her fingers up against her feverish cunt.
Arlene smiled, her linger stabbing her aim steadily. "Ohhhh, you like my hips? And my tits?" Arlene sighed. "What about my tummy? The other night you said you were crazy about my tummy. Arlene crossed her legs and uncrossed them again. Her head tossed, splashing blonde hair aver her pillow. The cunt juice was smeared across the insides of her thighs now, and Terri could see bow the blonde hair was stuck together in damp curlicues. Arlene was panting very fast again. "Just keep talking to me, Tommy," she breathed, her ass lurching up and down against the mattress. "Mmmmm, ohhhhh, yes, uhhhhh!"
Terri found the spot between her plump cuntlips where her older sister was fingerfucking herself. This time Terri used her forefinger, forcing it up slowly against the partly torn membrane. There was a sting of pain that wasn't bad enough to make her stop. Up inside herself, she was feeling a softness, a tightness she bad, never been aware of.
"Ohhhh, Tommeeeee! What would you do to me then, darling?" Arlene's ass whipped the bed. "You would? Ohhhhh, shit…"
Terri could just imagine what Tommy had said. Maybe he was telling Arlene how he would like to fuck her, how deep he'd stick his cock. Terri had daydreamed about such stuff for nearly a solid year. She envied her older sister. Terri wanted to know what it was like to do naughty things with a man. Well, Tommy wasn't exactly a man quite yet, but be was close enough.
"Ohhhh, darling!" Arlene cried, rolling onto her belly. She pumped her white ass up and down furiously, her finger still curled under to poke into her tight, glistening pussy. Terri had to lean against the door frame as she watched this. Her finger was inside her own pussy to the first knuckle now. It was the biggest thing she'd ever put inside herself and she was thrilled. With an extra push, she felt her muscles part to let more finger in. Now she was almost two knuckles deep!
"Tommy, ohhhhh, yessss!" Arlene was kissing the phone, her large, plush body wiggling and jerking, her cunt dripping juice onto the sheet. The smell in the room was musky sex. Terri was adding to that smell herself.
"Mmmm, that feels good," she murmured inside the closet.
But something wilder was about to happen to Arlene. She was whipping her ass back and forth, panting loudly into the phone. Her back arched sharply and
Terri could see her inflamed, swollen pussylips spread apart. They were blooming outward, swelling up like it was about to burst. All the while, Arlene's finger stabbed in and out, in and out. The juicy, sexy sound made Terri force the rest of her finger into her pussy. The pain was small compared to the sudden tingle of pleasure that went from her toes to her tits.
Arlene gave a cry and shuddered. Her shoulders were still trembling as her legs pointed straight back. Her toes pointed too and Arlene lifted them up from the bed. She was coming. Terri was sure of it.
"Tell me that again, Tommy," Arlene growled into the phone. Whatever Tommy was telling her seemed to do the trick. Arlene let the phone slip from her hand as she quickly added, her other fingers to the slippery mess between her thighs. She pitched and wiggled and gave weak whimpering ales bf lust as she clawed at the tender flesh between the wet, blonde curls that edged her cuntlips. Terri watched all this in wonder. She wished she knew what her big sister was thinking. After a while, the scene grew less frenzied. Terri saw Arlene blink and try to focus her eyes. She grabbed the phone and mumbled something into it to make sure Tommy was still with her.
"Yes, darling, it was nice. But not as nice as you are. Mmmmm? No, I can't. I've got to babysit tonight for the Carltons. Ohhh, it burns me up. My mother took the call and told them I had to do it. No, I couldn't talk her out of it. But you could come over, couldn't you? Mmmmm, I'd love to see you. I could get the kids in bed early and…
Terri had grown restless. She couldn't very well go on petting her swollen pussy while her sister talked on the phone. She couldn't risk being discovered. What she wanted to do was get out of there.
"Okay, Tommy, see you at eight. Why don't you come around the back way, so the Carltons' neighbors don't notice that a guy's visiting the babysitter."
Arlene lay in bed for another few minutes after hanging up the phone. She looked to be dreaming, her wet fingers still toying gently with her cunt. Then wondered if she and Tommy really went all the way or just talked about it on the phone. To imagine a boy like Tommy actually putting his cock into Arlene's swollen pussy made Terri feel like passing out. For an instant, she experienced the most intense desire she'd ever felt in her life.
Terri wasn't exactly sure of how a boy's cock was shaped. It was funny at the tip, kind of streamlined. Made to go right into a girl's pussy. Terri closed her eyes, seesawed her hips and used her finger on herself as she imagined being hacked.
The sound of her sister going into the bathroom snapped Terri out of her little fantasy. She took a breath, slipped from the closet and hurried down the hail. She was on her way to her bedroom to strip off her panties and play with herself some more when she heard her mother calling from downstairs.
Frustrated for the moment, Terri slipped into a pair of shorts and padded down to see what her mother wanted. She found her pacing the kitchen floor, a freshly opened letter in her hand.
"It's your Aunt Beth," Terri's mother said. "She's trying to run that damned motel by herself again. That no-account man of hers took off and left her right in the middle of the busiest season.
"What are you going to do?" Terri asked. She'd been through this scene before and was a little bored with her aunt and her recurring problems.
"I suppose I'll have to take Arlene and drive up for the rest of the week to help out. It's the least I can do."
"Arlene's supposed to babysit tonight," Terri put in.
"She just won't be able to. I'll tell her to get one of her friends."

Terri almost suggested that she could take over for her big sister. She'd been wanting to make some extra money babysitting for some time. Her mother thought she was still too young to watch over very young children. Lots of her friends had babysitting jobs, but Terri's mother wouldn't give an inch. So Terri kept her mouth shut. Instead she started upstairs and headed down the hall to Arlene's room.
"Arlene, I've got to ask you something…
Fifteen minutes later, it was decided. Since Arlene was going to have to drive up to Big Creek with her mother and wouldn't be able to babysit for the Carltons, Terri would take her place. Terri also had the responsibility of calling Tommy and telling him not to bother showing up at the Carltons' since Arlene wasn't going to be there.
"He's on his way to work by now," Arlene said, looking glum. "Oh, I hate going up to Big Creek. Why does Aunt Beth always come apart once every three months? Why?"
Secretly, Terri was happy at her chance for more responsibility. There was a record she'd been dying to buy and now she'd have the cash to get it. She was so excited by all this that she nearly forgot her previous intentions.
Hurrying to her room, she stripped off all her clothing and took a long slow walk before her mirror, her hands cupped under her small, firm tits.
"They're not nearly as big as Arlene's, but they jiggle when I walk." Terri turned to catch her profile. Arching her back sharply with her legs straight, she poked her trim ass out as far as it would go and pouted. She had long brown hair that came halfway to her waist. Her arms and legs were willowy but with subtle curves that would soon become more defined. Where she'd fingered herself while hiding in Arlene's closet, her sparse brown cunt curls were plastered against her white skin.
Throwing herself onto her bed, Terri got in the same position as Arlene had been in and rubbed herself in exactly the same way. Her finger went into her pussy easier this time. Yet, she knew she still wasn't completely opened up down there. She wished she could know what it was like to be fucked!
"Arlene knows," she whispered. "I'll just bet she does."
Terri got off the bed and rummaged lay her closet. In a rusty box in the back, she searched among the torn comics and forgotten toys. And there it was, just as she'd remembered. The rubber arm of a doll, long ago pulled from its owner. It was about five inches long and an inch and a half in diameter. The fingers were balled into a fist, the arm bent slightly at the elbow.

"A real one looks kind of like this, I think," Terri whispered, her cunt already getting juicy with anticipation. "Yeah, I know a real one has got a knob at the tip."
As her fingers traced the shape of the doll's arm, Terri returned to her bed. She rummaged through a drawer and found the bottle of baby oil she had there. Sprinkling a good amount into her palm, she smoothed the lubrication up and down the doll's arm. It glistened brightly now and Terri's breathing had grown rapid and a bit shallow.
"Oh, wow! I wonder how this'll be?"
On her back again, knees bent sharply back and pushed apart, Terri held the well-oiled object in her fingers and rubbed it slowly against her pussy. In her mind, she made the arm become a cock. It was attached to a man. The man wanted to fuck her. She dragged a couple of pillows over, hugged one to her belly, and squeezed the other between her thighs.
"Ohhh, fuck me!" she moaned, thrusting her ass up and down.
Gingerly, she found the opening of her cunt and pressed the balled rubber fist against the oily lips. Her cuntlips parted and her muscles did too. There was another sting as the rest of her cherry gave. A trickle of hot blood on her ass cheek frightened Terri for a moment, but she recovered and bit her lower lip as she forced the head of the makeshift cock into her pussy. She was trembling so hard that she had to stop.
Looking sideways into the mirror, Terri saw herself, the pink, rubber thing jutting from her cunt. It was tightly squeezed inside the circle of muscles that was the beginning of her pussy. A smear of blood could be seen halfway up the rubber doll's arm.
"God, that feels weird! But nice!"
Grabbing her rubber cock again, Terri eased it deeper. There was no pain at all now, and as the shape went deeper into her cunt, a tingling pleasure spread. She began to pull it back, shove it in, in and out, faster… faster!
"Ohhh, ohhhhh, shit, that's neat!"
The rubber cock made a squishy sound as she fucked herself with it. She was too excited for a while to, notice that she had almost half of it inside her cunt now. She kept forcing it in until her fingers touched the juicy softness of her cuntlips and she realized that her cunt had taken five inches of firm rubber.
Rolling her hips, Terri pretended she was really getting it now! Her cunt had stretched quite a bit since she'd begun this thrilling operation. She'd gotten tired of always having her cherry there to stop her fun. This was more like the real thing would be like, she told herself.
"Uhhh, ohhhh, ahhhhh, it's really nice and big!"
Terri wasn't sure exactly how big a male cock was. It couldn't be much bigger than the doll's arm though or it wouldn't fit in a girl. She rolled her hips and pumped up and down while forcing the last inch of the slick rubber arm into her pussy.
"Whhhhaaaaah," she gasped, experiencing thrills she'd never known before this moment. To have something hard inside her was totally new. Terri wondered how she'd gotten along without this new fun for so long.
"Nnnnnnuuhh, yuuuhhhh," she panted, pumping faster, her toes fanning apart against the bed sheet. The slippery, fucking sound was very loud now. Her pussy seemed to be sucking at the rubber cock. The rubber shaft was smeared with her pussy juice and blood. Now that it was deeper inside her, she could feel the bend in the rubber elbow too. It was so exciting that Terri could hardly stand it.
"Nhhuuh, yuhhhhhh," she breathed, her eyes fluttering, her bottom lip clenched firmly between her teeth. Her nipples had gotten very hard and hot. As she rubbed a palm across them, new excitement flared through her belly and down her thighs. She writhed frantically, one hand working the rubber doll's arm, her other hand squeezing her tit.
"Wow, I'm gonna come! Ohhh, it's gonna be good, it's really g-g-gonna be good!"
Terri's heels drummed the bed. Her head tossed wildly, just like Arlene's had. Her tummy heaved up and down as she forced the last nub of the rubber make believe cock into her cunt. Pumping up and down with her hips, she squeezed the pillow against her body, pretending she was getting fucked by a real man. Her tumbling fantasies needed more than just a man. Terri wanted to pretend it was somebody she knew.
"Ralph Carlton!" she cried suddenly. It was crazy to pick Ralph, the very guy she would be babysitting for that night. The image of him fucking her was exciting though. As she came, Terri imagined his cock stabbing her just like the doll's arm was.
"Ralph… ohhhhh, keep doing it to me, Ralph. Keep fucking me?"
Terri pushed Ralph's cock in and out of her pussy while she squeezed her legs around his waist. The fantasy was almost perfect. She whimpered with happiness as the tickling pleasure around her cunt grew. She couldn't stop her ass from bucking in a final frenzy of lust.
"Yaaaahhhhhh!" she panted, her bloody fingers pushing the hard rubber in and out of her pussy.
The excruciating joy lasted only seconds. Terri lay there panting, her bloody fingers quiet on her belly now. She had left the doll's arm deep inside her. It felt nice there. Like Ralph Carlton's cock would feel.
Thinking of her babysitting job., Terri realized it wouldn't be nearly so exciting. She'd be there alone with the television and her fantasies. Which reminded her, she had to call Tommy, her big sister's boyfriend, to let him know Arlene would be out of town for the week. Terri blinked then, a mischievous look on her face.
"I wouldn't have to call him, would I? I could tell him when he drops by the Carlton place."
Terri played hard with the two Carlton children. She wanted them as tired as she could make them. But they had a surprising amount of energy, and she had to stop a couple of times and break out cokes for everybody.
"Let's play throw the ball up the hall again," Ginger Carlton hollered.
"Yeah, for sure," Billy Carlton joined in. Terri ran to her place to wait for the ball to come to her. She was going to wear these two little maniacs out if it was the last thing she did. She wanted them out of the way by the time Tommy showed up.
After another half hour, Ginger had gone to her room to put on her pajamas and Billy was yawning. He still didn't want to give in. Toni raced him up and ~PAGE~ Down the basement steps until he was giggling and breathless.
"Now, wouldn't a nice hot bath be good?"
"I guess so," four-year-old Billy pouted. Toni knew that hot baths could put a kid to sleep real quick. She tucked Ginger in, turned out her light and went to take care of Billy. He played with his battleship for a while, but she could tell his fatigue was growing. He was yawning so much, Terri was catching it.
Toweling the youngster dry, Terri led him to his bedroom and waited while he struggled into his pajamas. She told him a story, watching his eyes blink and grow heavy. Yeah, he was gone now, out for the rest of the night. Terri closed the door gently behind her and headed for the front room. It was almost eight. Tommy Allen would be showing up at any moment. Her heart beat faster as she rehearsed what she would say.
"God, what if he just turns around and leaves?"
But he wouldn't do that. Not after the special trouble she'd gone to to look sexy for him. She'd put on a dab of eye shadow, a dab of lipstick and just the lightest trace of rouge. She'd brushed her long hair until it shone. She had on a pair of cut-off jeans that fit her so tight, they practically didn't exist. Her pert, curvy ass filled out the faded denim in a most pleasing way, Terri thought. And to top off her ensemble, she'd chosen a halter that was really an old bikini she'd had for years. A bit too small, the tiny cups let out more titflesh than they kept in. For the first time in her life, Terri saw she had the beginning of a cleavage.
"I'll answer the door barefoot. Barefoot is always sexier." She looked down at her toenails, painted to match her fingers. Wasn't she a living doll? She went to the front window and peeked through the curtains. Where was he?
At ten past eight, Terri heard a car stop a few houses down. Someone got out and walked the other direction. It was Tommy, she was sure of it. "Oh, yeah. He's gonna come in the back way." Terri opened the kitchen door before Tommy could knock.
"Terri?" he asked, looking confused. Tommy was cute when he looked confused. He was a big guy, just over six feet tall and broad-shouldered. He'd played football during high school. He was a sophomore in college now and he still participated in sports. Tommy pushed a lock of curly hair off his forehead and kept staring at Terri.
"Come on in," she said, knowing her voice sounded shaky. Tommy came in. "Where's Arlene?"
"I forgot to call you. She had to go out town with Mom."
Tommy looked terribly disappointed. "Is it her aunt again?"
"Yeah. You know how that is." Terri shrugged.
"Aw, hell. I was counting on seeing her tonight."
Terri noticed that Tommy was seeing her. He was looking very intently at her thin, bare shoulders, the way the bikini fit her tits. She pushed a long slim leg out and shrugged again.
"Want a coke or something?"
"Sure. Does old man Carlton keep beer around?"
Terri got a beer from the refrigerator and handed it to Tommy. They went into the living room, and when he sat on the sofa, Terri plopped down only a foot away though she was scared half out of her wits to be with a real college guy, a strange hunger throbbed deep inside her. Her cunt still ached from having the rubber doll's arm inside it.
"Anything on television?" Tommy asked, glancing at the flickering screen. Terri had turned the sound off. And she didn't want to compete with it now.
"Naw." She watched Tommy sip from his beer. After those first long looks at her, he was avoiding the temptation now. Terri hooked one of her bare feet under her thigh and pushed it out so it just barely touched the side of Tommy's knee. He swallowed a mouthful of beer quickly and glanced from the corners of his eyes in her direction.
"Would you mind turning out that lamp, Tommy? It's shining right in my eyes," Terri said.
Tommy finished his beer and made movements like he was about to leave. Terri felt a bit more aggressive now that the light was off. She couldn't let him escape. She was curious just what it would feel like to be kissed by somebody Tommy's age. She began to talk, letting one word follow the other while she pressed the bottom of her foot gently against Tommy's knee. She told him that she was glad her sister was going with a nice guy like him. Tommy relaxed a little and put his arm on the back of the sofa. Terri grabbed his hand and pulled it down on her shoulder as she pretended to be interested in the ring he wore.
Something else had happened that excited her past all reason. When Terri looked down at Tommy's lap, she saw the way his jeans were all bulged up. She knew why, of course. Nestling into the hollow of his arm, she made a soft sound that said she wanted to be kissed. Though obviously nervous about kissing his girlfriend's little sister, Tommy obliged.
His lips were hot and warm and when he pushed his tongue against her teeth, Terri opened her mouth wider. She looped a hand up behind the nape of Tommy's neck. A girlfriend had told her that it excited a boy to tickle him there. Terri twisted her body so that her tits were pushing against Tommy's chest. Now it was his turn to moan.
"Mmmmmm," Terri coded through flared nostrils. Her other hand had no place to go. It was resting on Tommy's thigh now and as she slipped it higher, she was suddenly aware that she was touching something hot and hard through his jeans.
"God… " Tommy breathed Terri knew she could either draw her hand back or grab what she felt. Tommy's tongue had gone between her lips and his hand was sweating against the small of her back. In an instant, she made her decision. Her fingers tightened on the rigid shape of his cock. "Goddamn!" Tommy gasped.
"You kiss nice," Terri said, trembling with excitement. Her cunt was aching to be touched. She'd never thought about actually being this close to Arlene's boyfriend. Now that she was, she felt what little willpower she had evaporating.
"You kiss nice too," Tommy was telling her, pushing the tip of his nose into her ear. Terri liked that. She told him so by squeezing his cock a bit harder. His hand was on her thigh now, searching at the frayed edge of her cut-off jeans. Terri moved her body so there was a gap between her thigh and the denim. Tommy eased two fingers into the gap.
"Whhhuuuhhh," she groaned, her hips lurching as the tip of Tommy's finger slipped under the red lace elastic of her panties. There was a squishy sound as he petted her cuntlips open. Terri trembled, surprised at how bold Tommy's touch had been. He wasn't bothered at all now by the fact that she was Arlene's little sister. He was breathing hard and his cock was about to break the stitching of his jeans.
Thrilled by the shimmering pleasure she felt inside her, Terri found the tab of Tommy's zipper and inched it down. She'd never done anything like that in her life, but it was now or never. She'd always known that sex would be fun. She'd kissed a few guys, had her tits fondled through a layer of clothing. This was something else again.
"Ohhhhh Tommy," she breathed against the hollow of his neck, her tongue and lips wetting him there in a slow, sucking kiss. His finger moved back and forth into the velvety depths of her pussyslit. Her clit felt like molten gold when he caressed it. Terri arched her back and rolled, her ass around in jerky circles.
By now, she had Tommy's fly open. For a moment she was afraid to slip her hand in and see what was inside. When she did at last, she gave a yelp of surprise. Tommy didn't have on underwear. The first thing she touched was the swollen head of his cock! Her trembling fingers squeezed the spongy, fevered thing. Tommy groaned and kissed her mouth like he was trying to suck her breath away.
"Ohhhh, Christ!" he panted. "I'd better get out of here."
"Don't go, Tommy."
"You're too young for this sort of thing." His finger eased into her cunthole.
"You do it with Arlene, don't you?" Terri pouted.
"Yeah, but Arlene's nineteen and
"Ohhhh, put your finger in me again. Deeper… deeper!"
As Terri wriggled in a frenzy, Tommy began to finger-fuck her. The gentle slide of his touch penetrating her pussy made Terri bite his chin. Her hand tightened on the shaft of his cock without her really noticing, what she was doing. Tommy took a quick breath and she glanced down to see how dark the head of his prick had become. She relaxed her grip and felt the blood surging. It was exciting to be doing this while Tommy's finger pushed deeper into her hot cunt.
Terri had never made out like this. She was so thrilled by the way Tommy was touching her, she couldn't think straight. She just wanted more of this new, lusty pleasure. She wanted his finger to be bigger. Her hand tightened on the swollen shape of his cock. Yes, something that big would really blow her mind. Her cunt seemed too small to take anything so long and fat, but other girls did it, didn't they?
When Tommy began to unbutton her jean shorts, Terri squirmed to help him. He liked her taut, flat belly and told her so. He seemed drunk on the smell of her and the way she was wriggling around and panting against his mouth after he kissed her.
"Mmmmm, Tommy, you're so nice to me," Terri cooed as he jerked her shorts off and skinned them down her long legs. Her red panties were plastered up against the swollen flesh of her pussy. Tommy looked at her for a second and shook his head.
"I can't do this," he moaned. "You're Arlene's little sister. Arlene would kill me if she…
"She doesn't have to know, does she?" Terri said quickly. She wanted to be fucked so bad she thought she'd lose her mind if Tommy didn't go through with it now.

"But if she… " he went on, shaking his head again.
Terri turned her back to him and popped n the little clasp that would undo her bikini top. "Please. Tommy. Please undo this."
He was reluctant, but couldn't resist the temptation to free her little tits. She turned as the small cups fell away from her nipples, her back arched sharply so that her perfect tits rode high on her chest. "Like them?"
"I'd be nuts if I didn't. You're really fine, Terri. But you're Arlene's little sis and…"
"Oh forget that, would you?" Terri began to unbutton his shift. Tommy struggled some, but when she scratched her painted nails gently across his small male nipples, tie troubled sad let her proceed with her fun and games. She got his shirt off and loosened his belt. He stopped her from pulling down his jeans, but Terri pushed his hands away.
"Terri, for God's sake, what do you want me to do?"
Giving him her most sultry look, Terri told him. "I want you to fuck me," she whispered.
"I don't know…
She had his jeans off now. His cock and balls frightened and shocked her. She'd never laid eyes on everything Tommy had. She'd only seen pictures in books, and none of them showed the color or detail she was seeing now. He was hairy and his balls hung heavy in a wrinkled sac that grew from the base of his cockshaft. His cock jerked up and down as the blood surged into it. It looked as big as a flashlight. Would anything like that really fit into her tiny little pussy? Sometimes her cunt seemed tight for a finger.
"This is ridiculous," Tommy laughed, watching her loop her thumbs in the elastic of her panties.
"What's ridiculous?" Terri pouted. "If we're going to fuck, I should take them off, shouldn't I?"
"I didn't mean that. I mean the whole idea of doing it to you, fucking you. If I got caught, I could get in lots of trouble." Terri seesawed her ass as she began to skin the red satin down. Tommy stopped talking as he got a glimpse of her fluff of brown curls and the blossoming flesh hanging out from between her pussylips. She was glistening with slickness and the musky scent was strong now. Terri flipped her panties against his bare chest and gave him a smile.
Before Tommy could pull himself together to protest, Terri slithered her warm, slim body down against his chest, his thighs, his cock.
She pressed her soft belly, against his, hard prick. She could feel the power and size and it thrilled her to know how close it was to being inside her. If only she could make Tommy want her a little morel
"Mmmmmm, kiss my ear, again, Tommy?" Tommy tongued her there while she squirmed, her fingernails scratching him hungrily. She knew he was harder than ever. He still wanted to do it. As long as a man was hard that meant he wanted to fuck. That was about all she knew.
"Don't you want to fuck me?" she whimpered.
"It's not that I don't want to. God, any guy who could look at you and not want to would either be, dead, or crazy."
He was on his back now and Terri was all over him, rubbing and panting and kissing his neck and shoulders. She was afraid that the moment would slip by and she wouldn't ever know what it was like to fuck. She slipped her hand down and grabbed his cock firmly. Slowly, not wanting to scare him off, Terri eased her hips up until her shiny wet cunt was very close to that dark blue, bulging head of Tommy's prick.
"God, Terri, you'd better cool it. I'm having a hard time with my conscience.
"Shhhh," she breathed, licking his mouth.
She'd learned a lot about kissing in the past few minutes. Her tongue fucked across his chin and lips. She inched her cunt upward until she could press his cocktip against her velvety pussylips. They opened around his cockhead as she began to rub forward and back, her ass quivering with excitement.
"Ohhhhh, Tommy, doesn't that feel wonderful?" It did for her. Surely, he could feel how feverish she was, how slick her cuntslit was.
"Terri, you're driving me crazy! You'd better get your clothes back on!"
"No," she whined, her fingers tighter around his cockshaft as she tried to wedge the swollen head up into her pussy. But the angle was wrong, or she wasn't doing it right. She couldn't seem to get it to push her circle of muscles apart. She was panting hard, frustrated but excited.
One of her tits swung close to Tommy's mouth and she saw him staring at in a hungry way. She pushed the nipple against his lips, her hips still squirming as she tried to fuck herself on his big, hot cock.
"Nhhhuuuhhh," she groaned as he sucked her nipple between his teeth. His hands went behind her back as he pulled her down against him. His tongue ravished her white, soft tit until she was shivering all over. More than ever, she wanted to feel what it was like to really fuck a guy.
"Put it in me," she begged, her hips rocking from side to side. The head of Tommy's cock was like a spongy knob now and here slick pussyflesh made a sucking sound as it slipped back and forth across the smooth, rounded tip.
With a growl of lust, Tommy rolled her over suddenly, his fingers digging into the flesh of her inner thigh. He was panting and there was a crazy look in his eyes. His cock seemed absolutely huge. Terri murmured happily, her arms open to hug him as he positioned her young ass on the sofa cushions. His cock was shiny with her juice.
"Ohhhh, fuck me good," Terri breathed, her cuntlips stretched wide to expose the pink and red bloom of juicy flesh. Tommy forced his cock into the feverish place, the force of his cocktip opening her pussyslit wider. He found her hole quickly and seemed to pause while he kissed her open mouth gently. "I'm crazy for doing this, but I can't stop flow."
"Uhhhhh," Terri groaned back.
"This might hurt, baby."
"Ohhhh, hurt me then! I'm ready, Tommy! Really I am!"
Tommy kissed her mouth again, his tongue pushing in and out between her teeth as if to hint what it was going to be like. Terri's pussy pulsed excitedly against the fat head of Tommy's cock. Her cunthole was already stretched a little. She put both arms around his neck and sucked her bottom lip between her teeth. She was ready.
"Hold on tight," he whispered and Terri felt his ass cheeks tighten.
"Ouch!" she cried, her hips drawing back a little. His first thrust had been gentle, but the head of his cock had made her pussy sting. She felt a fresh trickle of blood. But even with the pain, Terri felt exultant. The last of that silly little cherry was gone now.
"You okay?"
"Oh, yes! I'm wonderful. Fuck me good now, Tommy. Ohhh, fuck me!"
The second thrust was enough to make her eyes roll wildly. She tried to say something, but only a gurgle came out. Tommy wasn't doing it very hard yet. Only the head of his cock was inside her. She felt her cunt muscles close down around the plumpness of his cocktip as he pushed in and out with an easy rocking movement.
"Uhhhh, uhhhnnnn," she sighed, hardly able to contain her hunger for him to go deeper. The tickle of excitement had already begun where her cunt stretched up. She dared to move her hips a little. Her pussy tightened down around Tommy's cock then and he made a soft sound against her neck.
"God, you're fine Terri! You're really fine!"
"You're fine too! Ohhh, Tommy! I love this. Don't stop now! Make it go deeper!"
Tommy's fingers went into the fat of her ass cheeks. Terri cried out from the thrill of it, squirming in his grasp, her pussy pulling at his cock.
Tommy lunged again and Terry threw her head back, her eyes squinched tight. He kissed her long, white neck as he fucked her, forcing another inch into her young, hot cunt, then two inches. She took it greedily, her hands clutching his back,
"Ohhh! Ohhhhh, shit, that feels good!"
"Baby doll," Tommy sighed, lost in her youthful frenzy. He fucked her slowly, getting his hard, hot cock very deep. Terri knew he could feel, how hot she was inside. She could feel his balls swinging forward against the underside of her ass. He was deep. Terri told him how much she was enjoying herself.
"Uhhh, uhhhhh, ohhhhh, God! That's wonderful!"
"God, it is good!" Tommy groaned.
"There…I can feel it going really deep now! Ohhhhh, Tommy darling!"
Terri used her tongue on his ear. She'd learned quickly that he liked that. He liked her to scratch her sharp nails across his ass cheeks too. She opened her thighs wider and bent her knees up sharply. She was wiggling her ass around under him, her nipples tumid and firm against his chest.
Terri was in heaven. She was getting fucked good. A man's cock was inside her pussy for the first time in her life. She remembered all the fantasies she'd enjoyed about this moment. There was no doubt that the real thing was even better than the dreams. She cried out when Tommy kissed his way down to one of her tits again. He sucked it hungrily while he fucked her.
"Ohhhh, honey, you're all the way in me now! Ohhh, I'm gonna come, if you keep doing that!"
Her cunt was all swollen up with blood. It was throbbing and each throb made her belly tighten under her ribs. Terri had never felt such an itchy pleasure before. Not even during one of her best finger games. Her ass danced on the bed as she squeezed her arms tightly around Tommy's big chest.
"Ohhh, ahhhhh, ohhhh, Tommmeeeee, I'm coming! I'm gonna come right now!"
As her pussy began to spasm, Terri thought she'd lost her mind. She babbled and her hands fluttered up and down Tommy's back. Her nipples tingled just like her cut and she had to rub them back and forth against Tommy's chest
"Christ!" he moaned, really fucking her hard. His cock slurped in and out of her squeezing pussy. Her juices dripped down the crack of her ass. She pumped her cunt up and down against the hard, hot spearing of Tommy's prick. She was in heaven. She gave a squeal as the thundering ecstasy swept her along.
"Ahhhhhhhhh!" Terri panted. "So this is fucking!"
Terri knew she was addicted. She was still coming, still digging her fingernails into Tommy's back, still plunging upward with her hot, slick cunt as his cock stabbed her again and again.
She loved this fucking. She loved to feel her pussy all full of a big, fat cock! It was gouging her, rubbing her, making her cry and whimper with the thrill of it. Her pussy was exploding over and over as the breathtaking pleasure flowed through her. It was a crazy kind of itchiness. A tickle that couldn't be scratched. She kept rubbing it though, fucking her heart out against Tommy's stiff prick.
"Ohhhh, yessss!" Terri babbled, licking the young man's neck. "Ohhhhh, god, yessss!"
He was trembling so hard. He was acting like he wanted to stop but couldn't. His cock was very big now! It throbbed when he pushed it deep into her tight pussy. When it was deep like that, Terri was learning how to squeeze her cunt muscles around it. She whimpered for him to keep fucking her. She was still coming when she felt his belly go hard. He mumbled something sexy against her neck. "Terri.. ohhhhh shit I'd better stop!" "Don't!" she panted. "Don't stop!" "But, I'd better."
"No!" Her nails, dug into the muscles checks of his ass. She flopped her ass from side to side, feeling that stiff, surging prick held deep in the satin-smooth heat of her pussy. "No, don't ever stop. I could fuck until the day I die."
"But…" Another shudder went through Tommy's body. Terri held, him in her cunt with both hands. She clasped the firm, rounded cheeks of his ass as he plunged this way and that.
"I'm still coming, Tommy," she babbled against his ear. "Please, don't stop?"
"Ahhhh!" he gasped and she felt another shiver of lust make his muscles contract. He jerked again and again and his cock felt very fat in her cunt.
Tommy kissed her suddenly, his mouth sloppy and wet against hers. She kissed him back, realizing suddenly that he was acting different than he had a moment ago. Her cunt was slicker too, wetter with the hot stuff that was spurting from Tommy's cock. He was coming and, she was still wiggling in the throes of her excitement as he pumped her full of his fresh aim.
"Ohhh, ohhhhhh, God!" Terri cried, ecstatic with the sexiness of it all.
For a long time, they squirmed happily together, Terri already absorbing the jizz Tommy had given her. It seemed a magic liquid to her. Something she'd always dreamed about. Something a male kept hidden away m his secret balls in their secret sac. Now, that cum was hers, a part of her forever. She wondered what it looked like. Already, she could smell it. Terri's nostrils flared as she caught another whiff.
"Damn!" Tommmy moaned, not still yet. Terri kissed his mouth.
"What's wrong?"
"If Arlene ever finds out…"
"I told you we don't have to worry about that. You're not going to tell her are you?" "No, but…"
"If you think I would," Terri snapped, "you're crazy. She'd probably murder me. And she'd tell Mom and Dad too."
"Look, Terri, I didn't really want to do this. I mean, when you pulled off your clothes and everything, I still tried not to think about it."
Terri frowned. "You didn't want to?" Her cunt was still squeezing Tom's cock rhythmically.
"Oh, I wanted to all right. I just knew I shouldn't."
"Let's not think about that now." Terri hugged him hard. She didn't want his cock to be pulled out of her cunt. It felt exactly right just where it was.
Tommy groaned, avoiding her lips when she tried to kiss him.
"Don't worry. Nobody'll ever know." Terri took his face between her hands and kissed him anyway. Her lips made him relax and he kissed her back. They stayed like that for a few more minutes. Terri wished it could have been hours.
"I'd better get the hell out of here," Tommy said suddenly, pulling his cock out so fast that it made Terri cry out. She sat up on the sofa while the hot cum began to form dewdrops in her brown cunt curls. There was only a small, spot on the sofa. Terri was thankful for small favors. She was disappointed with Tommy. He was hopping on one foot as he jerked on his jeans. After such a fine fuck, it seemed crazy to end it like this.

"Didn't you like me?" she whined, dabbing at her swollen cunt with her panties.
"Hell, yes! If you hadn't come on so sexy, I might have gotten out of here before I did this. Hell yea, I like you. You're a lot better fuck than Arlene. You're the best fuck ever had."
Terri's eyes went wide and bright. "I am?" "But that doesn't change the fact that you're Arlene's little sister and I could be in lots of trouble."
Terri was tired of hearing it. She grabbed her clothes and found the bathroom. She was more interested in finding out what real cum was like than listening to Tommy's guilt complexes over and over again. Standing before the mirror, she could see how swollen her pussy was. She dabbed a gop of white jizz onto her panties and held it up to her nose. Though the smell was strong, there was something about it she liked. She dipped a finger into the mess and rubbed it against her thumb. The stuff was slick to the touch. It looked kind of like snot. Taking a quick breath, Terri put her tongue out. The taste was slightly salty and maybe a bit sour. She tasted again and gave a shrug. "Far out!"
There was a small tapping at the bathroom door.
"Terri?" a sleepy voice said. "Yes? Is that you Billy?"' Her heart stopped. "I thought I tucked you in." Wiping the rest of the cum from her cunt, she jerked on her cutoffs, got into her bikini top and rinsed her cummy panties in the sink. She'd have to find a place to dry them. Opening the linen closet, she flattened them on a towel and turned to open the bathroom door.
Billy Carlton grinned up at her as he rubbed his eyes. "That bad man is gone." "What bad man, Billy?" "The big one that was wrestling you," "Oh, he wasn't really a bad man. We were just playing."
Billy looked confused but interested. "What game is that? I never played it before."
"It's to see who gets on top and stays the longest."
Billy laughed. "Oh. Well, I guess he beat you, didn't he?"
Terri's cheeks reddened. "Yes, darling. The big boy beat me at that game. But it's a kind of secret game. You wouldn't tell your mommy or daddy I was playing it on their sofa, would you?"
"Not if you don't want me to."
"What a little darling!" Terry said, kneeling to hug him. She led him back to his bedroom. She tucked him in and bent to kiss his forehead.
"Terri?"
"Yes, sweetheart?"
"Why do you have to take off your clothes to play that game?"
Terri chewed her lip hard. "It's a pretty rough game," she said at last. "I wouldn't want to pop any buttons or tear anything."
"I guess not," Billy agreed.
"Be sure and keep it a secret," Terri told him again.
"I know the name of the game," Billy chirped proudly. "Yes, honey. Keep that a secret too."
By the time Ralph and Ann Carlton retuned home, Terri had cleaned up any trace of the little party she'd had. She'd finished Tommy's beer herself and opened another. She hardly ever had anything alcoholic to drink, but something had depressed her. Maybe it was Tommy's squeamishness about what he'd done.
"I'll drive you home in a second," Ralph told her. "Just let me make me a quick drink."
As far as Terri was concerned, Ralph didn't need that drink. His wife was in the same shape, and she kept going on about what a good babysitter Terri was. Terri was glad they hadn't seen her earlier. Still vivid in her memory was how it had felt to have Tommy's hot cock going in and out of her pussy. She shivered, closing her eyes for a second in happy reverie. If only Tommy hadn't acted so funny afterwards.


When Ralph Carlton didn't come to drive her home, Terri decided to go on by herself, it was only a few blocks and she didn't really mind walking. When she stepped into the hall to tell him, Terri saw why she'd had to wait.
From where she stood, she could see into the Carltons' bedroom. Ann Carlton was on her back, her dress pulled up around her waist. One shoe had slipped off and her panties were hanging from her hand. Ralph Carlton hadn't even bothered to take off his pants. He was fucking her, his ass plunging as the blonde woman moaned and dug her heels into her husband's back.
Terri let herself out and headed down the walk in the darkness. Her mind was swirling with what she'd just seen. The way Ralph Carlton had been fucking his wife thrilled Terri. It was easy imagining herself on that bed with Ralph fucking her. God, he fucked better than Tommy, or so it seemed. He seemed to know what he was doing a lot more than Tommy had. At least it seemed that way. Terri went back, crossing the lawn to a bedroom window.
"Ohhh, get me, honey!" Ann Carlton groaned. "Fuck me good!"
Terri stood on tiptoes, peering into the partly darkened room. The bed creaked under Ann's shifting hips. Ralph had opened the front of his wife's blouse and was sucking her big fits like he wanted to eat them. His loving seemed more voracious, less restrained than the way Tommy had gone after her.
"I'm gonna come, Ralph!" his wife squealed, her head thrown back. She looked drunk. Ralph slammed into her steadily now and the tall woman shuddered and growled words that made even Terri blush. She turned from the window and went back across the lawn. She couldn't take too much more of that without wanting to finger-fuck herself while she watched.
She crossed the street and went on. Her cunt had begun to throb harder with each step. She felt weak and breathless and the images of Ralph Carlton fucking wildly between his wife's long legs made her skin tingle. Terri slipped a hand down to the gap in the leg of her cut-offs and eased a finger up against her cunt. That was when she stopped, her eyes wide with horror.
"My panties! I left them in the linen closet back at the Carlton's place."

She stopped there in the darkened street, uncertain what to do. As she hesitated, the lights of a car came down the street from the direction which she'd just come. Not wanting to be noticed, Terri started walking again, thinking of a way to retrieve her forgotten undies. The car stopped beside her and the door was thrown open.
"I'll give, you that ride. I promised," Ralph Carlton said. Terri's heart picked up speed. It would look funny not to accept his offer. She slid onto the seat and pulled the door closed behind her. As Ralph started off, he held something out to her. "Forget something?" he asked, his voice soft.
"Oh, God," Terri said, closing her fingers around her still-damp panties. What could she say? Did Ralph suspect that she'd entertained a boy on his living room sofa? "Thanks," she told him at last. It sounded silly, that was the only word, that had popped into her mind.
Ralph was driving awfully slow. He kept looking down at her bare shoulders and, the way her bikini top fit her tits. Terri realized that he knew she was wearing no panties under her skimpy cut-off shorts. He could probably smell her muskiness. She could sure smell him. He smelled like hot pussy. His cock was pushing the front of his pants up. Terri felt the lust she'd experienced earlier that evening. It was making her think of how Ralph had looked fucking his wife.
"Why don't you go on and put them on right now?" Ralph suggested, nodding at the panties she held.
"They're a little damp," Terri said back. She gave him a playful smile.
"You're a little damp too, I'll bet." Taking a breath, Terri nodded. "As a matter of fact, I am."
"What were you doing at my house tonight, anyway?"
She could answer Ralph's question in a number of ways. The way she chose only bolstered her courage to be a bit more outrageous.
"I was fucking a guy I know."
The car swerved a little. Ralph glanced at her, then at the road. His smile had changed. He looked the slightest bit nervous.
"You're a little young, aren't you?"
"Of course."
"What would you have done if my wife had found your panties before I did. It was just lucky I went to grab a towel and…"
"I didn't mean to leave them."
"I should have kept them."
"You can have them if you want," Terri said, holding them out. She was beginning to enjoy the game between this good-looking man and herself. She realized she had him on the run, and the power she felt made her a little drunk. He was wild for her. The way he kept looking at her, as if he wished he could fuck her like he'd been fucking his wife.
The car rounded the corner of the park. Terri saw that Ralph wasn't going to take her up on the offer of her panties. She pushed them into a pocket of her shorts. Her cunt tingled as she shoved her hand into that pocket. She longed to stroke her pussy. It was only a little way to her house. She had the feeling that an opportunity was slipping away. She asked herself if she had the nerve to continue this little game. It was a game Ralph had started and didn't have the guts to go on with.
"What if I did put my panties on now, would you watch?" Terri could hardly believe she'd actually said it.
Ralph slowed as he came to her house. He didn't stop. The car glided past and he turned down the next block. "Yes," he said, his voice husky and shaky.
He drove down the street and went west. He was gripping the steering wheel so hard, his knuckles were white. Terri was equally excited. She wasn't sure where this little mischief of hers might take her. She only knew she longed to see what Ralph Carlton had inside his pants. She even might let him fuck her if he wanted.
A married man? It was enough to blow her mind.
Ralph parked and came around to open Terri's door. He nodded toward a single-story building as he took her hand. His fingers closed tightly around hers as if she were a child.
"This is my real estate office. Nobody'll bother us."
Inside, Ralph closed the blinds and turned on a lamp on his desk. He poured himself a drink from a bottle in a drawer. Terri was strolling around the fancy office. She'd kicked off her sandals to feel the thick carpet on her toes. Ralph watched her every move.
"Christ, you're incredibly beautiful!"
His words made her shiver. A grown man was telling her that, not just some silly college guy who didn't know his ass from a hole in the ground. Tommy seemed such a child now. She tossed her brown hair and walked confidently to where Ralph sat on the edge of his desk.
"I suppose your wife wouldn't be too happy if she knew you'd brought me here."
Without a word, Ralph picked up the phone and dialed his house. He spoke a few words into the mouthpiece, explaining to Ann that he'd stopped by a bar to have a drink. When he hung up, he looked more relieved.
"Well," Ralph said. "You said you were going to put on your panties for me."
Terri realized she was the one backed against the wall now. Ralph had called her bluff. She smiled, not quite as confidently as before. Her fingers went to her shorts and she unbuttoned them slowly. Wiggling her hips she stripped her cut-offs down, let them drop at her ankles and stepped out. All she wore now was the tiny bikini top and a thin, silver bracelet on one wrist. The way Ralph was looking at her made her belly warm. Her cheeks flushed and she lowered her lashes. When she bent to dig her crumpled panties from the pocket of her shorts, Ralph put his drink down and came over.
"Not yet. I've got to look at you some more."
He nuzzled her hair, moaning with desire. His hands found the clasp of her bikini top and loosened it. Terri was panting and trembling. This was altogether different from fooling around with Tommy. Ralph was bigger and stronger and older. He used his hands like he knew what a girl, wanted.
"Ohhhhh," she sighed as a finger curled up into the damp curls of her pussy. She squirmed slightly, her fingers clutching his wrist as if she might pull him away. She didn't pull him away. She rolled her ass wildly instead, pulling his hand up harder against her. "Ohhhhh, yes!"

Ralph kissed her mouth as he felt gingerly for her young, tight cunt. His finger opened the muscles gently and he pushed up into her pussy. Her juices were flooding, slickening his knuckles enough to make it easy for him to get deeper.
"Nhhhuuuhh," she gasped, pumping her hips faster. Her mouth wet his shirt. She clutched at his fly, found the tab and jerked it down. Terri wasn't even thinking about right and wrong. She had to find it, had to find that big hot cock Ralph Carlton had stuck into his wife's pussy.
"Yeah, baby, there."
Her fingers tightened around the damp, hard prickshaft. She gave a little sigh of lust as she pulled it out of his pants. Ralph was finger-fucking her so good! He could fingerfuck better than Tommy could fuck with his cock.
"Yuuhhhhh, Ralph… God!"
Ralph eased her down into a big leather chair. He kissed his way down her belly as she sat there, his finger still going in and out of her cunthole in such a lovely way that Terri could only writhe and pant with excitement.
As she watched, she realized Ralph was going to do something to her she'd only heard about. He pulled his glossy finger out of her tight pussy and licked it while she watched. The next thing she felt was his breath, heating up the already feverish flesh of her open pussy.
"You're lovely," he breathed, gazing into her cunt. His tongue flicked out, and Terri grabbed the sides of his head as she felt the sudden thrill against her clit.
"Whhhuuhhh!" she groaned, her back humping against the chair as she thrust her cunt up for him to feast on. Her mind was reeling now. She'd never expected this to happen. Ralph was eating her. His mouth seemed to swim in the juicy heat of her slit. His tongue searched up and down between the dainty folds of her cunt until he touched all the right places. But she liked it best when he came back to her clit.
"Yesssss! Ohhhh, God, yesssss!"
The gentle eating went on, Ralph's mouth making sexy, wet sounds against her pussy. Terri thought she was in some wonderful dream. She'd never had her cunt excited like this before and the muscles deep inside her were contracting rhythmically.
As if he sensed this, Ralph found her pussyhole and pushed the tip of his tongue inside. He began to fuck her like that, getting deeper and deeper. Finally he was deep enough for her to tighten her cunt muscles around his tongue.
"Mmmmm," he groaned back.
"Yuuhhhhh!" Terri gasped, her eyes out of focus, her breathing ragged.
Ralph slipped his hands under the cheeks of her ass. He pulled her pussy harder against his mouth. The suction, the soft whip of his tongue was driving Terri out of her mind. She touched his face and rubbed her fingers up her belly. She squeezed each of her nipples, her hips jerking from side to side.
"Ohhhh, Ralph, I love what you're doing to
He paused long enough to look up into her eyes. His chin and cheeks were glossy with her cunt juice. He smiled like an adoring uncle. "And just think, Terri. We've only just begun."

Terri had slumped down in the chair until she was practically lying in it. Ralph had pulled her legs up so that her thighs rested on his shoulders. He was eating her so wonderfully that the tickly feeling was starting. Usually, Terri came when that tickly feeling went on for very long. She didn't want to come though. She wanted this ecstasy to go on for a while. She wanted it to go on forever.
"Ohhhh, Ralph! Ohhhh, it's getting so good!"
He seemed to understand what she was trying to tell him. He slowed his licking, being more careful around her clit now. It was jutting up like a small, pink finger. The lightest caress or lick made a surging thrill go through Terri's body from toe to tit. She wiggled and cooed, luxuriating in the flood of pleasure Ralph was giving her. Her pussy felt very swollen. She thought it probably looked pretty strange. Ralph seemed to think it was a work of art the way he praised and kissed it.
Nhhhuuhhhh," she moaned, her eyes shut, her tongue hanging out between her lips. Ralph supported her ass while he continued to feast on her swollen pink and red flesh between her brown cunt curls. After a few more glorious caresses of her cunt, he stopped and eased her legs down. As she watched, he finished undressing. She could see his cock. She'd only just touched it before. She wanted to get her hands on it again.
Ralph made her sit up in the chair. He was standing before her, his legs spread, his prick bobbing back and forth a few inches from Terri's face. She couldn't imagine anything any sexier. His balls looked heavy, with cum and the head of his cock was dark blue. It pulsed before her eyes as she put a small hand out to touch it.
"Uhhhh," Ralph moaned as she squeezed the shaft.
Terri had never thought she'd be in such a situation before she grew up some. She knew Ralph wanted her to do something and she wanted to please him. She was just afraid she didn't know how to do it right. She eased her hand up and down, moving the loose skin along his shaft. Well, he certainly liked that. Ralph was breathing funny and his knees trembled.
That head looked delicious. Terri knew that it must feel as good to a man to be kissed there as it had felt to have Ralph kissing her cunt. She licked her lips and parted her wide mouth slightly as she bobbed her head down.
"Yeah, baby," Ralph murmured.
Terri touched her lips to that darkened tip. It was hotter than she expected. She worked her lips gingerly forward, opening her mouth more to get all of his cockhead. Now it was Ralph's turn to put his hands against the sides of her head.
Toni moved her tongue forward slowly, not knowing how hard or how fast to touch the mysterious chunk of hot prick. It was flipping her out to have something so smooth and fat in her mouth. The head of a man's cock! She cooed softly through her flared nostrils as her tongue pressed against the twin lobes just under the small, slitted opening.
Ralph grasped her head more firmly. He was breathing very fast and he kept saying her name. Terri pushed her tongue forward and back, repeating this movement until Ralph's cocktip swelled. It pulsed steadily as she caressed the underside with her pink tongue.
Terri closed her lips around his cockshaft. All she had inside her mouth was his cocktip. She sucked it gently, the slurpy wet sounds exciting her as much as Ralph, Her tongue never stopped. She fanned it from side to side, then forward and back again. Just as she'd thought, the very end of his cock seemed the most sensitive part. It looked sensitive.
By now, Terri had time to become mote imaginative. She slipped her fingers back along Ralph's cockshaft. It was very thick and long! She found his balls and cupped them, one in each palm. It was exciting to hold them. They were slightly spongy and when she squeezed, they slipped around inside their bag. This drove Ralph a little crazy. She sucked his cocktip a little harder, while she squeezed his bails. Her teeth were just teasing the flared ridge of his cockhead now. Her tongue was making slurpy noises as she grew bolder and hungrier.
"Hhuummmmm, " she murmured through her nose.
Ralph moved his hips forward and back. He was doing this slowly, but the head of his cock was forced deeper between her lips. Terri couldn't pull away. Ralph held her head firmly as his hips kept up this fucking motion. Terri found she liked what he was doing. His pricktip went upward, touching the roof of her mouth. This gave her more to lick and she used her tongue in every way possible.
"Baby, you're a dream come true."
"Yhhummm" she cooed back.
A droplet of spit dribbled down Terri's chin. She was growing to like the way Ralph was touching her face as he fucked her mouth. He caressed her like some priceless possession, his fingertips tracing the tight clasp of her lips around his cockshaft. It felt as if she had at least half of it inside her mouth now. The swollen tip was nestled in the soft, hot pillow of her tongue, sliding closer to her tonsils.
Terri remembered vividly how cum tasted. She'd dipped into Tommy's with her finger and rubbed it across her lips. Would Ralph come in her mouth? The idea excited her. But after another moment, he gently eased his cock free of her mouth. It throbbed there before her eyes, glistening with spit.
Ralph picked her up from the chair and carried her to his desk. He put his pants and shirt down so that the surface wouldn't be so hard against her back. Terri was shivering with anticipation. She knew she was going to get fucked and her pussy tingled for that hot spitwet cock that was so much bigger than Tommy's had been.
"You beautiful little nymph," Ralph whispered. He was still a bit drunk, but Terri knew part of his intoxication was with her. Her ass was on the very edge of the desk, bet legs bent back so that her knees nearly touched her tit. Ralph was licking her hot young pussy again, his fingers stretching the delicate inner lips wide so he could wet her cunthole with his spit.
"Ohhhhh, wow! Ohhh, that feels nice!"
Now, Ralph bent over, his cock brushing against her ass as he guided it into the fevered, slick pinkness of her pussy. He moved it around, getting her juices en his tip. This friction made Terri cry out with passion.
"Uhhbh, Ralph! Ohhh, fuck me now!"
He kissed her tits as he eased his rounded cockhead against her cunt. Her muscles tightened instinctively, but he waited until she relaxed again. With one quick movement, he thrust his cocktip into the tight circle of muscles.
Terri shuddered, her fingers sliding up his arms. Ralph had braced his weight above her while he worked his hips forward and back. The sound of fucking was loud and her musky cunt sent its perfume through the room. Her muscles were holding the head of his cock firmly and Ralph seemed to enjoy not being able to get any more of it into her.
"I knew you'd be tight, but goddamn…"

"Yesss! Tight!" Terri tossed her head. "that's because you're so big."
Ralph kissed her neck, her ear. She turned to offer her mouth to him. Her arms were around his neck now as his tongue gave her the taste of her pussy.
It was incredibly sexy to be tasting her own cunt, to be getting it from a man's mouth. Terri whimpered and tossed her hips from side to side, her muscles firmly grasping the hot head of the big man's cock. He grunted with pleasure, his kiss growing deeper and wetter.
"Nhhhhmmmm," Terri murmured as Ralph fucked her. He was forcing the tip of his cock farther into her pussy. It was tight, but his cock was going in. The pleasure surged around her delicate cunt flesh and up her belly. Even the insides of her thighs were tingling. Her nipples had become erect, and when Ralph kissed one of them, Terri arched her back and pushed her soft tit up against his teeth.
He nibbled that tit until she had to have the same treatment for the other one. Terri's fingers played at the nape of Ralph's neck. Her hips plunged as her cunt relaxed and let of more of his rigid prick push into her pussy.
"Ohhh, is this how you fuck your wife?" "No. She's been doing it longer than you have."
Terri pouted. "You mean, I'm not very good?"
Ralph laughed and gave her a chin a playful nip. "You're incredible, I just meant that my wife isn't as tight as you are." "You like me tight?" "Yes. "Maybe I'm a little too tight." "Baby, I'd like you anyway you were."
Terri smiled proudly. She began to thrust her hips forward and back, her spine arching sharply, then humping down against the desk. "Does that feel good for you?"
Ralph made a growling sound in his throat. "Yeahhh!"
"I love to fuck" Terri whispered back. She remembered how Ralph's wife had put her legs around his back. Terri did the same. It felt nice, squeezing his body between her knees. She could move faster that way, she could plunge her ass around while Ralph's cock gouged pure pleasure from her softest, deepest places. "Ohhh, my cunt feels wonderful! I love your cock inside me! Ohhh, Ralph, don't you like this?"
He laughed and covered one of her tits with his mouth. They were fucking so good together, Terri thought. Better than she'd done it with Tommy. Married men were obviously more practiced at the fine points of screwing. It was the fine points she enjoyed most. Like how he could lick her nipple and fuck at the same time.
"Mmmmmm, my cunt is itching like crazy!" Sliding a hand down, Ralph eased his wet finger into the place between their bodies. He began to pet her clit slowly as his cock slid in and out of her tight pussy. The slurpy sounds of being fucked while her clit was rubbed made Terri gurgle happily.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck," she babbled, knowing she'd never get enough of this.
Ralph's cock seemed harder and hotter than before. He was trembling too and she could tell by his breathing that he was in a state of extreme excitement. Terri was too. She could let go in an instant if she wanted. She was holding back, keeping her lust from exploding suddenly in a quick, hot come. She bit her lips, waiting, enjoying. She was proud of herself for this new restraint. Before, she'd always rushed into sex in a hurried way. To come had been her only objective and she'd gone after that quick, sharp ecstasy like a bird after a worm.
Now, she was enjoying the slow build up of all this kissing and rubbing and licking. Her pussy shimmered as if in another dimension. The pleasure surged and carried her steadily upward.

Ralph had been bending over the desk, his cock spearing her cunt as he bent to kiss and fondle her body. Terri put both her arms around his neck now and he lifted her, hands under her trim, wriggling ass. He walked around the office, his cock sunk deep into her pussy. They kissed like this and Terri thought it was the sexiest thing that had ever happened to her.
"Ohhh, this is fun," she told Ralph. She knew he was wild about her slim, young body and her tight cunt. He was trying to hold back too. He wanted the fucking to go on for a while.
Ralph sat in the leather chair again, his ass at the edge of the cushion so Terri could get her legs behind him. She squirmed gloriously on his stiff, hot cock. Holding tightly to his neck, she lifted and lowered her pussy on his prick until once again she felt the itchy pleasure building into the madness she could hardly resist. "Uhhh, I'm so close to coming, Ralph!" "Me too, baby!" "Ohhh, let's come together!"
"Yeah…" He bit her lower lip, his hands sliding up and down her thighs as she writhed. Terri brushed her firm tits back and forth across Ralph's chest. Her head was thrown back to reveal her long white neck. He kissed it, his cock hardening, the tip swelling with blood.
"God, you're really good," he breathed into her car.
Terri was slipping toward that whirling, mind-bending pleasure now. She couldn't speak, couldn't remember who she was or where she was. There was just that lovely, throbbing cock inside her pussy. It was going to spurt cum. Her cunt tightened around it, milking it with a steady, pulling suction.
Terri was shivering now as she felt her mint growing plump with blood. She braced her hands on the chair arms and found she could lift and lower her body better that way. To feel her tight, slick pussy sliding all the way up to the tip of Ralph's cock, then easing down again was wonderful. When she nestled her cunt against his lap, only his balls were left outside. Terri was proud and thrilled that she could take all that Ralph had.
"Uhhh, uhhhhhh, I'm coming, Ralph! Oh, God, I'm coming!"
"Me too, baby!" he gasped, hugging her body. As Terri writhed there on that stiff hot cock, she felt Ralph's open mouth against her neck. He made a sound of satisfaction deep in his throat as his thick cum boiled up into the deep softness of Terri's pussy.

Though they came for only a few seconds, it seemed much longer. Terri whipped her hips forward and back as she whimpered, against Ralph's mouth. He kept kissing her while his ass jerked upward from the chair. His cock seemed enormous. Her cunt kept squeezing that spike of raw, male meat, milking the rich cum from the tip.
The aim was flooding out now, wetting her outer lips and making Ralph's balls shiny. They couldn't stop squirming together. To be sitting on that thing with all her weight let Terri fed how deeply. Ralph's cock had penetrated her pussy. It felt like a part of her body. She wished she could keep it with her always. Just get up from the man's lap and walk home with his cock! She was crazy about how it felt.
Again and again, Terri straightened her arms, pressing down against the chair to lift herself, to slide her tight cunt up to the bulging, hot head of Ralph's cock. Sinking quickly, she'd let it stab her to the hilt. She could feel the powerful spurts as his balls emptied. The funky, musky smell of fucking was strong.
Terri leaned exhausted against Ralph's chest.
"Ohhh, I don't believe that," she panted.
"I don't either. I think I need another drink."
In the dimly lit office, it was hard to read the man's expression. Terri wondered if maybe he was feeling a little guilty over what had happened. She sat there in the leather chair while his cum wet the cushion. Ralph pulled on his pants and poured himself a stiff drink.
"Aren't you going to get dressed?" he asked her.
"I guess I was too wiped out to think about it. You really made me feel it, Ralph. You really fucked me good."
"You've got to keep this quiet," he said.
She watched him slug down some of the drink.
"Who would I want to tell?'
"I don't know. If my wife found out…"
Terri couldn't resist tormenting him a little. "Yeah, I wonder what Ann would say if she knew you'd taken a teenage girl to your office and fucked her."
"Don't even say it," Ralph said, slashing his drink around.
"She'd be jealous. She wants your cock all to herself, right?" "That's the way wives are." "You like to fuck her?" "Sure," Ralph said, shrugging. "You like to fuck me too, don't you?"
"Yes." He put the drink down and came over to gaze down at her. Terri had pulled her legs up so that she was curled down in the big arm chair. Her mouth was red from being kissed so hungrily and there were smears of cum on her belly and thighs. She swung her knees over, letting Ralph glimpse the tender pink flesh of her cunt and the glow of white cum that coated it. Her wide mouth turned up at the coners.
"Can I have a sip of your drink?" she asked. He gave her the glass. After a sip she handed it back. "You're going to want me again, aren't you?"
"Yes, damn it."
"How will you do that? I mean, with your wife always around?" Terri pushed herself up and walked around him. She could feel his lust again, it was only just beginning to occur to her that she had power over this man. A lot of power.
When she turned to look at him, Ralph was staring like he still hadn't had enough. He had on just his pants and the crotch bulged. He took another heavy slug of liquor and came toward Terri.
"You beautiful little slut," he breathed, pulling her against him. Her tits were mashed against his chest. Terri opened her mouth against his kiss, her tongue as eager as his. It was funny but she didn't even mind being called a slut. She kind of liked it.
"You'd better take me home. My folks won't understand if I'm too late."
"Yeah, neither would my wife."
They drove towards Terri's house slowly. Ralph seemed torn between guilt and lust. He kept pulling her tighter against him, his hand on her tit while he drove. As they neared her part of town, the part of town where they both lived, Terri slid back across the seat. She felt damp between the legs and her skin still tingled with Ralph's hot kisses. She wished they could do it again real quick before she had to run up to her bedroom. When she grabbed the crotch of his pants, she knew Ralph felt the same way.

"God, you're a hot one!"
"Mmmmm, let me get it out."
She did, working the skin up and down as Ralph drove. He groaned and worked his hips around in the seat while she jacked him off. After all the fooling around they'd done that night, he was still hard as a rock. Every time Terri brought her fingers up, his cocktip swelled like a fat, ripe plum.
Remembering how close Ralph had come to shooting his cum into her mouth before, Terri dropped her head. Her smooth, spit-slickered lips eased over Ralph's swollen cocktip with a sexy sound. He worked his free hand down her thigh and hooked a finger up into the gap in her shorts. It took him only a moment to find her cunthole.
"Whhhuuhh," Terri sighed as she felt her pussy penetrated past the second knuckle. She squirmed, her teeth grazing the sensitive head of Ralph's cock. Her tongue fucked and fanned the engorged knob while he fingerfucked her faster.
The car seemed to be going very slowly. Maybe it was stopped for all she knew. That finger felt so good in her cunt. She writhed and panted and moaned through her nose while her hot, young mouth tightened around Ralph's cock.
"Goddamn!" he sighed.
"Mmmmm," Terri cooed in reply. Her hand kept jacking his cockskin while she sucked noisily on that huge head. It wasn't going to be but a few more seconds and then she'd know what fresh cum tasted like.
"Baby…"
"Yhhuuummmmm," she murmured, her clenched fingers jerking up and down very slowly now, her hot, pink tongue smearing back and forth across the underside of Ralph's prick.
The spurts came so hard and fast she gave a squeal of surprise and started swallowing like crazy. The slick, hot jizz was yummy. She smacked noisily, a white froth appearing at the corners of her mouth. Her tongue never stopped stroking the silken surface of Ralph's prick. Ralph had stopped the car against the curb now and his finger was stabbing in and out of her pussy very fast. "Ohhmmmm," she babbled, her excitement intensifying suddenly. Whhhhuummm."
Ralph forced her head down so that his cock pushed between her tonsils for a second. Hot cum spattered down her throat. Terri swallowed convulsively, her muscles squeezing the head of Ralph's cock until he let out a groan and released her.
She was about to come. Terri thrashed around on the seat, her concentration slipping. Ralph's cock slipped out of her half-open mouth, the next spurt of jism streaking across her cheek as another dribble leaked down her chin. Her eyes were glazed with passion as she flopped around against Ralph's chest while he finger-fucked her harder and deeper.
"Yuuhhhh!" she moaned at last, clutching his arm hard as her belly tightened and her pussy squeezed down around his finger. "Ohhhhh, shit!"
She came. It wasn't as long and lusty as her come with Ralph's cock inside her, but it was good. It was a quick fire that burned along her thighs and lower belly and exploded finally in the soft flesh of her cunt. Her pussy felt feverish as she pumped out the pleasure against Ralph's probing fingers.
By the time Ralph got her home, Terri had cleaned the cum off her face, but she still had a funny taste in her mouth. Ralph gave her a long look when she opened the door and got out. He couldn't dare touch her now, not in front of her parents' house. She leaned back in the car, the glow from the radio illuminating her short, cute nose and wide mouth. She smiled and slowly ran the tip of her tongue along her upper lip.
"Bye, Ralph," she said, her voice soft and sexy. "Sweet dreams." She could see that he hadn't stopped aching for her. Not even after all they'd done. He smiled, wrenched the steering wheel and pulled away as she stood watching.

***

"Ralph Carlton has called three times today," Terri's mother said. "He told me to tell you he's got another babysitting job for you if you want."
Terri had come down in her bikini. She was hoping to get a few minutes of sun in the early morning before the day grew too hot. When she heard the message Ralph had left, she wasn't surprised. She wasn't sure she was interested either. Something else had come up. Something that sounded interesting.
"Well," her mother went on, "aren't you going to return his call?"
"In a little bit." Terri smoothed lotion on one thin shoulder, then the other. Her mother didn't approve of the bikini she had on. It was the same top she'd worn out to Ralph's the other night and the bottom was every bit as skimpy.
"I would think you'd jump at a chance to make some spending money. You're always griping about how broke you are." Terri's mother was taller and curvier than she was, but side by side, they looked very much alike. They both had the same, straight brown hair and short nose. Even Terri's eyes were gray like her mother's. Her mom was forty, but didn't look it.
"Mom, could I ask you a personal question?"
"Sure, honey."
"Before you met Dad, did you ever go all the way with a guy?" Terri knew she had to put her question in those terms. She wasn't sure her mother would appreciate it if she used the word fuck. Terri's mother blushed and tried to appear as if she wasn't embarrassed in the slightest. "That is a little personal, darling. Let's put it like this. I was tempted a few times, but I didn't."
There was something about the way her mother had said it that sounded false. She was still blushing too. Terri tried to imagine her mother on her back with her legs spread for a strange man. It was like imagining herself doing the same thing. Sure, it was possible. Like daughter, like mother. It didn't even bother Terri to think of this happening. There was even the possibility that her mother had done it with another man during the time she was married. Terri's mom was pretty and her dad was out of town a lot.
"You're looking at me in the strangest way. Terri," her mother said finally.

"Sorry, Mom. Didn't mean to be." Terri grabbed her towel and went into the backyard. As she found a spot to lie down, she kept eyeing the backyard directly behind theirs. A new couple had moved in and she'd spotted a toddler just yesterday. That meant babysitting. Yet, she hadn't seen either of the parents yet. Terri experienced a certain thrill of anticipation. What would the guy look like? Would he be as handsome as Ralph Carlton? Maybe even better-looking?
Terri took twenty minutes on one side and turned to spread lotion on her long legs and across her belly before she let the sun toast her on that side. The child had come into the yard adjoining the back of theirs now but still no daddy. He might be at work.
When the child got a toy caught in the gate and started screaming, Terri watched, sure she'd see somebody emerge from the house. She prayed it would be the kid's daddy. Her prayers were answered. And the first look she got took her breath.
The blond-haired man was big and brawny and good-looking to boot. He looked at least six feet tall, and when he picked his kid up, it was as if he were picking up a beach ball. He tossed the giggling youngster up and down a few times, then set him down by his toys. Terri found herself staring directly into the man's face. And he was staring right back. He came over to the fence separating the two properties and leaned his arms on the top.
Terri got to her feet and came over. She was feeling nervous and tingly and part of it was the way the guy was looking at her. He put out a hand that completely hid hers when he closed his fingers.
"I'm Keith."
"I'm Terri." Keith's blue eyes weren't shy at all. "I do babysitting," she blurted, reddening a little as he stared at her firm, high-riding tits.
"Hey, that's great." He wasn't looking at her tits any more. He was looking at a spot directly below her navel. "See, I work nights and I have to sleep during the day. That's when my wife goes shopping, so we'll be needing somebody to watch little Jimmy from time to time."
By now, Terri's eyes had begun to stray also. She was, looking at the big man's muscled build. She could see how his shorts were filled out in front. It seemed he must have five pounds of cock at least. How big would it be?
Just trying to imagine made Terri tremble.
The two of them chatted for a while longer about Keith's new job and where he'd moved from. When Terri turned back to the house, she walked slowly, knowing Keith was watching her. How could he help it? She was young and getting prettier every day. Was he thinking naughty thoughts about what he'd like to do to her? Terri turned to smile. It wasn't easy to read the expression on his face, but it made her flush. Her cunt had grown very wet against the crotchband of her bikini.

***

Ralph called again after supper. He sounded frantic.
"I've got to see you," he said. Terri looked at the phone as if she didn't quite know what to do with it.
"I can't for a few days. I've got another job." She wasn't lying. Keith had called an hour before to hire her for the following morning.
"If I can't see you, I'll lose my mind," Ralph groaned.
"Look," Terri whispered into the mouthpiece, looking around nervously to make sure her mother wasn't eavesdropping, "I can't make it until Friday at least."
"You don't know how bad I need you," Ralph said. He sounded miserable. Terri didn't know what to do except whisper a hushed goodbye and hang up the phone. Her sister came down the stairs just about then and saw how red Terri's cheeks were.
"Talking to a boyfriend?" Arlene teased.
"No! I mean… " Terri glared at her sister and bit her lip. Things were a little close for comfort. She'd never guessed that she'd, have to hide things from Arlene. But even her older sister wouldn't understand if she knew that Terri had actually fucked Ralph Carlton. Arlene took her arm when she tried to slip past.
"What's the deal with the Carlton's by the way? While I was up with Mom visiting Aunt Beth, Ralph Carlton changed his mind about my babysitting job. I thought I was lined up for the whole summer. Now he wants you. He gave me some lame story about how good you get along with his dumb kid. What'd you tell them I had leprosy or something?"
"Uh… no, I just got along good with little Billy." Terri shrugged nervously. "No kidding."
"Tommy has been acting funny, too, Arlene added. "When you called him and told him I wouldn't be around last Friday, you weren't rude or anything, were you?"
"Of course not," Terri said, swallowing hard. She felt as if Arlene could read her thoughts. And her thoughts were replaying that night she fucked Tommy on the Carlton's sofa.

During supper that night, Arlene found out Terri had moved in to snatch the babysitting duties for the Richardsons, who'd moved in just that week. Her looks were more and more suspicious. Or was Terri simply experiencing a guilty conscience?
"I guess I'm going to have to go to work at the dime store or somewhere," Arlene said.
"Well, you're a little old for babysitting anyway, aren't you?" Terri tried.
Arlene looked irked. "I don't know about that, but I sure can't hustle like you seem to be able to do. You must really put on the personality."
Terri' s cheeks reddened. Yeah, it was personality in a certain sense. Just thinking of how Ralph Carlton had flipped out over her made her nervous. She realized that she couldn't just stop seeing him, even if she thought it best. The poor guy was about to lose his marbles over her hot wet cunt. She'd just have to try and cool him off slowly. Things were definitely getting hot.
As soon as she was through eating, Terri hurried upstairs to take a bath. Just thinking about her job tomorrow at the new neighbors' house made her horny as hell. Keith was the sexiest man she'd ever laid eyes on.
"Oh, you must be Terri," the tall, redheaded woman said. "Keith is sleeping. It would be best if you keep Jimmy playing quietly while he's in the, house. Keith might be up by the time I get back. Sometimes, though, I have to root him out of bed and get him off to work myself, poor guy. He sure likes his sleep. Oh, I forgot to introduce myself. I'm Bonnie."
Bonnie showed Terri where everything was and gave Jimmy a chance to get to know his babysitter before he was left alone with her. Terri hit it off quickly with the kid, and while Bonnie gave her hair a last brush or two and grabbed her purse, Jimmy was getting out a favorite game.

"You two look like you're going to have a fine time," Bonnie said.
"Um… Bonnie? When do you think you'll be back?" Though Terri felt nervous about asking, she knew it was a proper question.
"After shopping. I'm meeting a friend to take in a movie. I probably won't be back until after two. Keith goes to work at four in the afternoon."
"Just wanted to know," Terri put in. "Don't worry about Jimmy. He'll be fine."
As soon as she was alone, Terri went to the kitchen and got herself a coke. She played little Jimmy's game with him for a while, only half her mind on what was happening. She was thinking of Keith sleeping in the bedroom at the end of the hail. She longed to be in there with him, sitting on the bed talking, watching him watching her.
"Wouldn't you like to play in the sandpile?" she asked the youngster.
"Don't have a sandpile."
"Oh, yes. Well, what about playing with your cars. That's lots of fun." The boy rubbed his blond head and finally gave Terri a big smile.
"Okay. But you've got to play with me in a little bit."
"Sure, darling. You just go on out there. Terri will be along later."

As soon as she was, alone, Terri tiptoed down the hail and put her ear against the closed bedroom door. She was trembling more than the time when Ralph had given her a kiss, then eaten her pussy. She could almost see Keith sleeping, his big cock throbbing. Maybe he was even dreaming about her and had a hard-on!
Pacing back into the other room, Terri caught a glimpse of her reflection in the, hall mirror. Her red skin was cut tight across her ass, showing the sharp curve outward from the small of her back. Her summer top was tight enough to show off her tiny waist, and the way it fit her tits made them seem a bit bigger. Her silky brown hair cascaded down over her shoulders. She squinched her short nose, satisfied with the image she projected.
"I could just peek into the bedroom," she whispered to herself, kicking off her sandals as she headed back down the hail. Her fingers were sweaty as she grasped the doorknob. She couldn't hear anything from inside. Slowly, she opened the door just a crack and peeked in.
Keith Richardson was sprawled naked on the king-sized bed. Well, nearly naked. He did have on a t-shirt. Terri's heart started beating so fast that she was sure the big, good-looking man would hear it. He was breathing evenly, his arms around a pillow that he clutched to his chest.
Terri let herself into the room and closed the door softly behind her. Now she could see his cock. For a long moment she couldn't even breathe. It was the biggest thing she'd ever seen on a man. It was long and thick and the foreskin only half covered the tip.
Suddenly, Keith moaned something and hugged the pillow tighter. His cock surged, the dark and glossy tip emerging from the clasping protective skin around it. It was luscious looking! Terri felt her pussy drip juice into her panties as she thought of sliding her mouth around the bulging cocktip.
"Uhhhh," Keith moaned in his sleep. "Uhhhh, Terri baby…"
Terri had to bite her lip to keep from moaning herself. It was just as she'd hoped. Keith was having a dream about her. He was hugging that pillow in his sleep as if it were her! More exciting than that, though, was the way he'd begun to move his hips. He was pumping them in a slow, fucking way. His cock stabbed upward against the pillow.
"I'm gonna fuck you, Terri… gonna fuck you till you holler."
Terri was about to holler already. She could hear herself panting in the quiet, dark room. She watched Keith's cock until, her, eyes burned. She wanted to touch that lovely thing so badly she could hardly stand it.
Creeping forward, she knelt by the bed. Keith's prick was just a foot away from her face now. She could see the long, thick shaft throbbing as blood flowed to the tip. The sheath had slid back a little more now and the smoothly rounded head of his cock swelled before her eyes. It was slick with Keith's juice. The idea of rubbing it across the slippery surface of her cunt made Terri weak with lust.
Her hand went out. She couldn't control herself any longer. She felt as if some mysterious force were drawing her to that lovely, hot thing. Her fingers trembled an inch away from it and then she gingerly slipped her fingers around Keith's big cock.
He shifted a little and moaned something into the pillow. He didn't wake up. Terri just knelt there, her fingers gently squeezing him while she tried to calm her pounding heart.
It was totally insane. She hardly knew Keith, and he hardly knew her. Yet here she was in his bedroom with her hand on his cock while he slept. The thought of him awakening was frightening. Yet, Terri didn't think about it for long. With that hot and throbbing cock against her palm, she could think only of its beauty.



With Keith still sleeping soundly, Terri tightened her small hand a bit. The force and warmth of her palm made Keith pump his hips a little harder. As he thrust his cock through her circled fingers, his skin was stripped away from his cockhead completely.
Terri smothered a sigh of delight as she stared at his dark, glistening prick. Keith plunged it up against the bottom of the pillow, leaving a wet smear across the pillowslip.
"Ohhhh, God," Terri whispered under her breath. "I'm about to pee my panties!" She leaned closer. She was able to pick up his musky scent now and that only served to stir her all the more.
Again, Terri felt a little crazy. She was inching her mouth closer and closer to Keith's big cock. Her hand moved, gently pulling his cock away from his belly a little bit. It would be easy now. And she wanted to so badly. But what if Keith awakened? Somehow, that didn't stop Terri from wanting to touch her mouth to him.
"Uhhhhh," the big man groaned, thrusting again. As he moved his hips upward, his cock thrust through Terri's clasping fingers like before. His tip was within half an inch of her lips. With a soft whimper, Terri gave into the lust that was burning her up.
Her pink tongue fucked out, pressing softly against Keith's cock. She petted his cockhead until a droplet of spit oozed back down his shaft.
"Ahhhhh," Keith sighed.
Terri knew, how real dreams could be. Sometimes, she dreamed of boys fucking her and swore it was really happening. In one dream, a stiff cock had been going in and out of her cunt. When she had later awakened, she found the bedsheet twisted up hard between the lips of her, cunt. Once, she'd eyen been fingering herself while dreaming of a tussle with a hard-pricked male. Was it possible that Keith might not suspect, that his dream was anything more than a dream!
Terri dared to let her bottom lip slide forward so that the big man's cocktip rested upon it. Very slowly, her upper lip eased up until she cradled his swollen cockhead in her mouth while her tongue daintily wet the feverish surface.
"Yuuhhhhhhhhh!" Keith moaned, his hips, working faster now. Terri wondered how his dream had replaced the sensation of rubbing a pillow with a warm, wet mouth. But a dream was like that. It could always fit things together to make it all seem perfectly normal.
Terri could not resist sucking Keith's cock, now that it was in her mouth. But she couldn't suck it too hard or he might awaken. Her fingers still slipped up and down his rigid shaft while her mouth made slurping noises as it tightened around the blood-filled tip.
She knew his cock was over eight inches and as thick as her wrist. Terri's pussy was overflowing as she thought of this. She let her soft, hot mouth slide around that enormous chunk of meat.
"Mmmmm," she cooed to herself, her tongue smearing her hot spit around until the head of Keith's cock was thoroughly coated. It slipped in and out of her mouth so easily now. She loved to let her soft, full lips close over it, then draw back, caressing the swollen, sensitive flesh until Keith's body trembled and he thrust his hips more violently than before.
Terri knew she should stop now, before it was too late. She couldn't risk having Keith wake up and find her here like this. He would think she was really crazy or something. But it was getting very hard to pull her mouth away from the handsome man's big cock. The way it surged and swelled inside her mouth excited Terri just reason. She was about to come herself, since she'd sneaked a hand down under her short skirt and had stretched her panty crotch to one side to dig and pinch at her slippery, overheated pussy.
"Nhhhuuhhh!" Keith moaned again, tossing and twisting on the bed. He clutched the pillow so hard it made Terri tremble. Her mouth was so wet that her spit oozed down her chin and down the rigid shaft of Keith's cock. Her fingers continued to move his cockskin up and down while her mouth suckled wetly around his hot cocktip. "Terri, babeeeee!" Keith gasped. His belly had gotten hard and his hips lurched and pumped. His cock slid deeper into Terri's mouth. She knew it wouldn't be long before Keith came. If coming in a dream was the same for males and females, Terri figured that Keith would wake up then. He'd know what had happened. She had to stop. She just had to.
As gently as possible, Terri eased her mouth away from Keith's cock. She let go of him and forced herself to turn toward the door. But at the last minute, she turned back. Poor Keith was thrashing and jerking as if he'd been cut off at the last minute. Embarrassed by what she'd brazenly done, Terri sought to end the poor man's agony. She hurried to his side and put a hand on his shoulder. As she shook him, she murmured gently for him to awaken,
"Keith, you're having a bad dream. Please wake up." So that he wouldn't be embarrassed when he did regain-consciousness, Terri eased the sheet up to cover his enormous cock and the glistening spit from her mouth that now covered it.

"Huh? What's happening?" Keith clutched her and drew her close against him. He kissed her mouth hard, his tongue thrusting between her teeth. Terri found herself pulled into bed with Keith! The sheet was thrown back and he rolled on top of her. Instead of being crushed, Terri felt only the man's muscled hardness against her warm body. Keith seemed only half awake as he stripped her top up to expose her soft, young tits. Her skirt was already tangled around her waist and the big man's fingers gave her pantycrotch a good yank to stretch it over to one side.
"Ohhhhhh!" she cried out, her eyes roiling wildly. The tip of Keith's spit-smeared cock had been pushed up along her open pussy. He rubbed it against her cut and then back down again, searching for that hot, tight hole he knew she had.
"Keith! Are you awake?"
"I sure as hell am right now," he panted, then kissed her mouth so hard Terri thought her breath would be sucked from her chest. Keith thrust with his hips. The smooth tip of his cock spread her muscles with a wet sound, and the farce and excitement of the move made Terri cry out against the kiss that was devouring her lips. She drew her heels up against her ass cheeks and her belly quivered.
"Ohhhhh, Keith. I heard you carrying on and I just thought I'd wake you."
"How much sucking do you think I could take?" he said, grinning. "Didn't you think that beautiful little mouth of yours would wake me up? Any man would be a fool if he could sleep through that."
Before Terri could think of what to say, Keith kissed her hard again, his hips plunging, his cocktip opening her tight cunt as easily as if she'd put one of her fingers inside herself,
"Yaaaaahhhh!" Terri cried out, her ass thrashing from side to side as the big cock popped inside her. Wet with her spit, it slipped deeper, deeper! Terri had her arms around Keith's broad back now, her tongue sliding along his neck. She found his ear and began to chew on it as he fucked her. "Ohhhh, baby, you're better than any dream!"
Keith's hands slid down to cup her dancing ass cheeks. He held her like that intent on feeling how his cocktip plowed her delicate cuntflesh apart as it skewered her. Terri couldn't stop wiggling. She ran her heels up and down the calves of Keith's legs. Her fingernails made red marks across the small of his back and finally across his ass too. She pulled him deeper into her, her pussy stretched more than it ever had been.
"I'm so ashamed," Terri moaned, not really ashamed at all. Keith seemed to know that she'd said this simply to retain a bit of innocence. Yet, he didn't challenge it either.
"You couldn't help it," he breathed back. "I just grabbed you and threw you on the bed."
His cock felt so wonderful inside her! Terri babbled and tossed her long hair back and forth on the pillow and moved her ass in trembling circles as she felt the hot barb of Keith's prick gouging pleasure from her pussy. Her satin-smooth cuntflesh wrapped tightly around him as she fucked. The slurpy wet sound of their fucking was nice. The perfume they were making together was just as nice.
"Ohhhh, uhhhhh, Keith!"
"You're good, baby! You're really fine!" "There… ohhhh, that's killing me, it's so good!"
"I'm getting awful deep. Can you take any more?"
"Yes! Give it all to me! Ohhhh, yesssss! Like that!"
Terri's heels dug into the muscles of Keith's ass. She worked her hips around violently, knowing that she was getting fucked deeper than she ever had in her life. The sensation made every inch of her skin tingle, and glow. Her breath was short and rapid. Her eyes glazed over with pleasure as she licked at
Keith's mouth.
"Kiss me! Fuck me!"
Keith kissed and fucked her. She had never felt her excitement become so intense so quickly. She couldn't keep still. That huge, gouging, spearing cock was making her half crazy with the pleasure it brought.
"Nhhhuuuhhh! Ohhhh, Keith, I'm gonna come right now!"
Terri dug her nails into her lover's back and plunged her ass in a last frenzy of pleasure. The burning thrills around her pussy made her squeal. Her clit was a throbbing nub of joy. She rubbed it eagerly against the hardness of Keith's cock as he stroked her deeply and slowly. She shuddered, her back arching sharply, then humped down into the bed. Her panties dragged along the side of his shaft as he fucked her and his hot mouth slipped down to catch one of her small, quivering tits. As he sucked, Terri went off like a bomb.
Her feet kicked high and her ass whipped around under Keith's steady movements. She was sure his cock was all the way in her now. She could feel his balls pressed against the plumpness of her wet cuntlips. Ahhhhhh!
Keith held her slender body tight1y as he kissed his way back to her mouth. His tongue went in and out between her teeth. Terri was totally overcome by the intense sexuality she was experiencing. Her mind hadn't been ready for anything so totally free and ecstatic.
"Nhhhaaaaah, uhhhh, Keith darling."
"You sweet little slut," he breathed.
The word made Terri tingle. She bit his chin as if to punish him for calling her that. Her pussy tightened around his prick so that as he slid in and out of her, her cunt muscles stripped the hard, hot length of his shaft.
"Ohh, baby," he groaned, sliding his big hands down to cradle her trembling ass.
Terri let her firm, plump asscheeks dance against his palms. Her pussy was stripping and milking the full length of his big cock now. Keith slid his prick into her and pulled it out very slowly, his eyes glazed with the intense pleasure her young body was giving him.
"Jesus, damn!" he gasped.
"Ohhh, come, Keith! Come inside me!" Terri licked his neck and ear and mouth as she caressed his back. Her legs locked around his waist again. Scissoring her ankles, she hunched wildly. Her tickling pleasure was continuing.
Keith's cock began to jerk. He ground his hips down against her hard. His belly pressed hers with increased pressure. He panted with quick, short breaths. He was going to come.
"Uhhhhh, Terri baby… " Keith held her ass so tightly that's Terri's excitement rushed upon her again. Could she possibly come twice? Her cunt was tingling again as if it would explode just like the first time. And Keith was grinding out his lust in a wild, crazy way.
She let him kiss her mouth as he stabbed the full length of his cock into her pussy. She felt every inch. It was like being skewered with the handle of a baseball bat, only lots sexier! She squirmed happily, her, pussy throbbing and convulsing clit tightened around the hot meat it craved.
Keith gave a sharp cry and she felt his spurting. His cocktip had become so large that it caught against her tight cuntwalls. Her velvety flesh squeezed the fevered knob as she writhed furiously. The big man's fingers dug into the plush softness, of her ass. Terri tightened her cunt muscles and pumped gloriously, her own tickle getting better and better. Yes, she was going to make it over the edge just one mare time.
"Yuuuhhhhh!" she squealed, bucking violently as Keith kept spurting his thick, hot cum into the deepest part of her pussy. The wonderful sound of their hurried fucking and the smell of musk made every movement all that much better. Terri realized in a flash that she was only just learning how wonderful fucking could really be. Doing it with a man she hardly knew was all the more enticing.
"Ahhh, you beautiful little bitch," Keith groaned. "Uhhh, uhhhh, ohhhh, ohhhhh, shit!" "Yeah, you love it, don't you?" "Yes!" "Can you feel how deep I am?" "God, yes!"
"Tell me how it feels to you," Keith murmured, his mouth wet against her cheek.
"Uhhhh, it's big! It rubs me in away I could never put in words. It's like an itch that just tickles more and more every time you touch it." She bit his chin. "Ohh, Keith, don't stop! "I'm still coming!"
He squeezed her ass cheeks in his powerful hands. The sexy, sucking sound of his huge cock being pulled back and shoved in again made Terri tremble. Her back was arched again as his strokes slowed. His cocktip was swollen firm against her hottest, deepest place now. Her tummy heaved as the excitement continued.
"What does it feel like to you?" she whimpered.
"You're so damned tight, I thought you were going to squeeze it off."
"I'm not that tight."
"You're tight in the right places. The muscles around your pussy are incredible. I bet you could hold a pencil with, them."
"You're teasing," Terri panted.
Keith held her head between his hands. Though the most intense part of their lovemaking had passed, they were both still enjoying the gentle, rubbing movements.
"What made you sneak into my bedroom?" Keith asked her, a sly grin on his face.
"I… I couldn't help it. I guess I was curious.
"About my cock?"
Blushing a bit, Terri nodded. "Yes."
"And when you saw it, you just couldn't keep your mouth off it."
"Does that bother you?" Terri asked.
"Hell, no. I didn't know there were babysitters like you around. See, I really was asleep in the beginning. But when you slipped your mouth around me." Keith hugged her as he remembered. "No man could stay asleep with that going on."
"I thought you might think it was just part of your dream."
"Maybe. Then I'm still dreaming." He kissed her softly. The gentleness of his tongue against hers took Terri' s breath away. Her legs tightened around his waist as she felt the muscles inside her body squeeze lovingly around the big cock that filled her totally. A dribble of cum leaked down the crack of her ass.
There was a light tapping at the bedroom door.
"Hey, Daddy!" young Jimmy called. "The babysitter ran away. I can't find her anywhere."
Keith gave Terri a grin.
"Just go back to playing, Jimmy. I'll come help you look for her. I think I know where she's hiding."
An hour later, Terri was sitting in the shade in the back yar4. Keith had. just come out of the house with a bottle of pop for her and a drink for himself. As 1w sat down beside her, his young son looked up happily.
"I'm glad you found the babysitter, Daddy. I like her."
"1 do too," Keith smiled, winking at Terri. Terri went on helping the youngster make a city out of pieces of cardboard and rocks. While she played there, Keith's hand caressed her back. "Don't you think it's time for your nap, big boy?"
"Ohhhh, heck. I was having a good time." "After a little rest, you can come out and play again."
"But, Terri'll be gone then," Jimmy said.
"Maybe you can see her later this week?" his father told him.
"Yuh think I can?" Little Jimmy clapped his hands. His father led him away toward the house.
When the boy had been tucked in and his door closed, Keith grabbed Terri and shoved her up against the wall. His hands explored her body hungrily.
"I just met you yesterday," he said "and already I'm addicted."
She lifted her mouth to be kissed, her back arched so that her small tits pressed upward. She'd left the first, few buttons of her, blouse undone so Keith could get a glimpse of the warm swells of tit flesh whenever he wanted. Under her skirt, her cunt was beginning to grow damp again. And there was a trace of cum left from their first fucking that gave off a strong erotic aroma.
"I've got to take a shower before work," Keith said. "My wife shouldn't be home for another hour."
Terri tilted her head. "That is, if she went to the movie like she said she was."
"She loves an afternoon fuck," Keith assured her. "She's there."
"In other words, you want me to take a shower with you."
"That's the idea. What do you say?" His mouth was hot on her neck, sending lovely tingles down her spine. Terri rubbed herself against him like a cat in heat.
"If you think it'll be okay."
In the bathroom, they undressed each other hurriedly. Terri was anxious to get her hands on Keith's big cock again. That chunk of feverish meat fascinated her. She was obsessed with its weight and length and the rubbery feel of the tip when she pushed her fingers into it.
Under the warm spray, Keith gave her a bar of soap and told her to go to work. She lathered her palms and ran her fingers over his throbbing hard-on. His prick responded to each touch, growing and pulsing in her soapy grasp.
"Ohhhh, baby, you could get to be a habit."
The blonde giant rubbed his soapy hands up and down her body. He greased her ass with lather until he could get his fingertip into the tight ring of her asshole. She wriggled and gave a squeal of surprise, but Keith pushed the finger in deep. The sensation was breathtaking. Terri went limp against his chest, her fingers still grasping his cock as if she wanted to keep it with her for the rest of her life.
"Ohhhh, that's so naughty!" she groaned, her hips rocking despite her shock.
"But you like it."
"Yes! Have you ever done it to a girl like that?"
"Sure. Want to try?"
"I didn't mean to say that, I was just…"
"Turn around," Keith whispered. He turned her before she could do it herself. More soap was rubbed across her butt and spread thickly between the pert swells of her young ass. Terri was panting, a little afraid of what the big man was going to do. But her excitement was complete. With his arms circling her body, his fingers playing gently with her cunt, he guided the tip of his cock into her soapy ass crack.

"Don't tense up," he warned.
"I'm scared, Keith."
"Just relax. You'll feel it sliding in, but just let your muscles go. It'll be easy that way."
"Ohhhh, it's so big!"
"Easy
"Keith! Ohhhhh, God!" Terri struggled weakly, but Keith's strong arms held her prisoner. He nudged her asshole again, his cocktip spreading her muscles slightly with each thrust. Terri whimpered, but the waves of pleasure swept going over her body just as they had when she'd been fucked the first time.
"Uhhh, it's going in!" she squealed.
"Christ!"
"Ohh, Keith! Ohhh, I've never felt anything like th-th-this before!"
Terri reached behind her, sliding her soapy hands down the big man's belly. She found his rigid cock and let her fingers trace along its shape until she could feel her lathered ass cheeks. She searched deeper between the plump halves until she was touching the stretched circle of her ass. The head of Keith's cock was inside her! She squeezed his shaft where it disappeared, and he bit the nape of her neck, his fingers probing the edges of her pussyhole now.
"Whhhuuhh!" she groaned as he fucked himself deeper into her butt. His fingers entered her pussy with. a quick jab and Terri found herself squirming against two penetrations. The glorious excitement built fast.
"Like that?" Keith breathed.
"Ohhh, yessss!" Terri tossed her head like a hot mare. "Ohh, it's wonderful! Your cock is so nice and big!"
His movements forced his prick into her another inch, then another. It was going easier now. Terri rocked her hips back and forth, knowing that this excited Keith. He was sucking on her ear now, one big hand curled under her cunt so that he could finger-fuck her hot pussy steadily while he ass-fucked her from behind.
"Nhhhhuuh!" she moaned, curling her body against his chest and belly. She felt totally loved, totally in the big man's power. Yet, she bad the most power. A power that would make him wake up in the middle of the night and think of her and want her. Terri grinned, knowing this.
"Ohhh, it's going deeper! Ahh, Keith, ahhhh!"
Keith thrust harder, his hands holding her hips ash e probed the hot plush insides of her shitter. Terri squirmed against the fucking, her head flopping to one side as the surging pleasure went through her in waves. Keith was incredible! He knew more about sex than lots of people had forgotten.
Terri thought of him as teacher and lover. She knew right now that she'd be spending more time with him. If only this fucking could go on forever!
"Uhh, ahhhhh, Keith!"
It wasn't going to take him long this time. She could already feel the shuddering of his big strong body. He grasped her tighter, his open mouth wetting hers as he bent down to kiss her.
Terri whimpered through her nose as he spurted hot cum up into her ass. Her tight ass squeezed him hungrily. He seemed to enjoy plunging between the cushioned warmth of her ass cheeks. He finger-fucked her wonderfully, but Terri had just had his cock and she couldn't get that excited about his fingers. Besides, she was growing more and more nervous that his wife might return unexpectedly and find them playing in the shower. Terri wouldn't know how to deal with that.
"Ohhh, baby doll," Keith panted, his hips lunging so hard that he was lifting her up into the air. Her toes swung free as she was held there, skewered in the ass by his huge, throbbing cock. He came with trembling jerks, one hand pressing against her belly, the other tangled in the curls of her cunt.
It was a strange sensation when Keith eased his prick out of her. They finished the shower, soaping each other all over. He seemed concerned that she hadn't come with him there. Terri said she was just fine. She wanted to get dressed again in case his wife showed up. At last, Keith agreed.
"You're right. If we want to keep doing this, we'd better be careful."
Terri dried and dressed and got herself another bottle of pop. She was sitting on the back porch when she heard Mrs. Richardson pull into the driveway out front. Terri hoped that she didn't show any guilt for what she'd done with Bonnie's husband. The tall, redheaded woman greeted her in a friendly way and asked how Jimmy had behaved.
"I suppose Keith is up by now?"
"Yes, Ma'am. I think. I heard him in the kitchen a little bit ago." Terri prayed that her cheeks didn't look as red as they felt. Bonnie didn't seem to notice.
"I'll probably want to use you on Thursday too, if you don't have something else planned."
"No, I'd be glad to watch Jimmy. He's a very nice boy."
Bonnie put a hand on Terri's shoulder. "You look a bit flushed, dear. Are you feeling well?"
"I always get that way when it gets hot in the summer." She swallowed hard. She felt sweaty and nervous and she wondered if the musky scent of her body would give her away. But how could it? She'd had a shower, hadn't she?
While Bonnie Richardson was fumbling in her purse for some money, Keith came out of the house.
"Do you have anything smaller than a twenty, darling?" Bonnie asked her big husband. He dug in his pocket and handed her a wad of fives and ones. His eyes were on Terri. Bonnie didn't notice their secret exchange. "I think we should give Terri a little bonus, don't you, Keith?"
"I sure don't have any complaints," Keith said, his eyes devouring Terri. Terri squirmed uncomfortably.
"You don't have to. I enjoyed watched Jimmy."
"Well, I agreed to pay you two dollars an hour. I'll give you two dollars more, how's that?" Terri could hardly look the woman in the eyes as she took the money.
"She's worth it, that's for sure," Keith said. Terri kept her eyes down. She just knew Bonnie Richardson was reading her mind, and her mind was a vivid replay of the wonderfully naughty things she and Keith bad done together. Most vivid was how his cock had looked just after she'd licked it. Did Bonnie really appreciate her husband? Terri wondered.
She was relieved to see that Bonnie didn't suspect in the slightest that Terri and Keith had fucked and taken a shower. She didn't know that Terri had let the big man fuck her in the ass too. Terri thanked Bonnie for the money and hurried out of the house without daring to look up at Keith.
She hadn't been home for more than an hour when Ralph Carlton called.
"Terri, where have you been?"
"I've been working." She looked around her as she squeezed the phone. Arlene was already suspicious. She couldn't have her big sister overhearing a conversation like this.
"I've arranged something," Ralph said. His breathing sounded harsh over the phone. Terri knew he probably had a terrific hard-on. Since that first little fling of theirs, he hadn't left her alone for more than a day at a time.
"What do you mean, arranged something?" Terri was whispering into the phone. There was something about Ralph that scared her. He was starting to act crazy.
"You come over tonight to baby sit. My wife's going out with the girls and I told her I'll be working late."
"But you won't be working, will you?" Terri said, breathlessly. Though she was hot for Keith, Ralph's hungry insistence excited her.
"No, baby. I'm going to be eating."
"Sshhhh!" Terri interrupted. "Not on the phone.
"That would be a bit hard to do," Ralph laughed.
"Oh, you know what I mean. Listen, Ralph, I'm not sure I can make it, I…"
"You've got to make it. I'm half out of my mind from wanting you." His voice was shaking and she could hear his husky panting as he waited for her answer. Terri knew she'd better go along with him for the time being.
"What time shall I come?"
"Seven." There was a pause. "My wife's coming. I've got to hang up."
Terri was trembling as she put the phone back on the hook. Her panties were damp too. Part of the dampness was due to the fucking Keith had given her. But some of it was because she was anticipating a visit with Ralph. The poor guy was half out of his head over her.

"Hi, darling, Christ, you look luscious!" Ralph had hardly gotten the front door closed when he had Terri in his arms. He was wearing only a robe, and under it, Terri felt his cock throbbing as he pressed it against her body.
"Ralph, let me get my breath."
"No time for that." He was dragging her down the hall toward a bedroom.
"Where's your wife?"
"Gone." He kicked the bedroom door closed behind them. "You don't know how I've been waiting for this."
"I'm nervous. What if my sister starts nosing around?"
"Yeah, she came over asking why I'd changed my mind about giving her that summer babysitting job I promised."
"See? If she suspected that you and I are… " Terri was rolled onto the bed and Ralph was kissing at her bare knees. He was fumbling at her shorts now. "Oh, Ralph, you don't even care, do you?"
"I don't care about anything but eating you and fucking you and then doing it again and again… " He was jerking her shorts down her thighs now. Terri decided it would be useless to try and slow him down. He was going after what he wanted most in the world. As her panties were stripped away too, he gazed at her lush, brown cunt curls adoringly.
With a moan, he opened her knees and made her bend them back until her thighs were against her belly. His tongue was hot and sharp as he prodded between the satin-smooth lips of her cunt.
"Whuuuuhhh," she sighed, forgetting her fears about someone discovering their forbidden tryst. She became again just a teenage girl who was hot for married men. It thrilled her to hear Ralph murmuring about how beautiful her pussy was while he feasted on the dripping, fevered flesh.
"Ohhh, that's nice! Ohhhh, just keep doing it like that!" Ralph was using the tip of his tongue to excite the area around her clit.
He hardly touched the sensitive nub itself, but when he came close, Terri's belly pulled in tight under her ribs and she humped her back down into the bed.
"Yuuhhh, uhhhh!"
"Like that?"
"Ohhhhhh, Ralph, I love it!" Terri's hips lurched from side to side. "Your mouth is so soft and hot! Ohhhh, God!"
The pressure of Ralph's thumbs high on the insides of her thighs excited Terri too. She loved to have her pussy devoured as if by some crazed sex beast. Well, that was really what Ralph was at this point. He was totally obsessed by her.
Taking off his robe, Ralph straddled Terri's belly and lifted her head so he could jam pillows under it. His cocktip looked dark and heavy bobbing an inch away from her mouth. Terri knew what he wanted and she was just as eager to suck him as he had been to eat her. Just a little loving always did the trick. She grabbed his big cock with both hands, and with a whimper, forced the fat head between her spit-wet lips.
"Yhhummmm," she growled, her teeth teasing the spongy barb, her tongue smearing spit across its fevered surface. "Mmmhhhuuummnmmmmmmm!"
"Oh, Jesus, suck it good, Terri! Ohhh, you beautiful little angel."
Terri licked him wildly, her tongue petting and caressing him. Every time she sucked cock, she liked it a little more. The fat, throbbing shape of Ralph's cock made her feel wild. She whimpered and chewed down on it. Ralph groaned and moved his hips jerkily as his fingers tangled deep in her hair. But now Terri's spit was dripping down her chin. Ralph started fucking her mouth, sliding his cock almost as deep as her tonsils before pulling back.
"Ghhllluuuhhh," Terri babbled, letting the swollen cockhead glide along the soft trough she'd made with her tongue. Ralph was flipping out now, his belly heaving wildly as her lips tightened around the base of his cock. Terri cupped his balls, one in each hand. Squeezing and sucking, she felt Ralph tense up. His breathing stopped. His cock was jerking against the roof of her mouth.
"Ahhhh," he sighed, about to come.
Terri pulled her mouth free quickly. She squeezed his cock instinctively, not wanting him to spurt yet. Her pussy needed something hot and hard inside it. She wanted to fuck. She wanted to fuck bad.
"Yeah, I'm glad you cooled me off," Ralph groaned. "I don't want to blow it yet."

At the tip of his prick, a droplet of fluid dangled. Terri licked it off. It wasn't cum, just the juice that came first. She'd cut it pretty fine.
Wiggling sexily, Terri opened her knees wide to show off the satin pink of the inside of her cant. Ralph clutched his cock and began to rub the head of it around in her steamy slit Terri whimpered weakly, her ass humping up and down. She was ready.
"Ohhh," Ralph groaned, thrusting his prick inside her cunt. In three shoves, he had it to the hilt. Terri was still a little sore from the fucking she'd had, from Keith, but Ralph's cock felt nice. She wiggled eagerly, her hands sliding down his back until she could dig her nails into his ass cheeks.
"Baby!" he groaned, kissing her tits until both of them were wet.
Terri didn't realize just how hot she was. The steady fucking movements of Ralph's big prick inside her pussy were wiping her out. Her ass cheeks tingled as he caressed them, then dug his fingers in. He was about to come already. He'd held back the whole week waiting for her and now that his cock was stabbing in and out of her tight, young cunt, Terri knew it would be only a few more seconds before the cum was leaking from her cunthole.
She was close too. Her ass whipped the bed as she cried out again and again. She felt the knife-edged pleasure burning around the edges of her tight cunthole. It seemed that Keith's hard fucking had only sensitized her delicate flesh so that now Ralph was gouging pleasure from her with every thrust of his prick.
"Honey…" Terri babbled, her eyes glazing over. She hugged his back as his hips ground hard against her. Her thighs opened all the way as she gave him every inch of her pussy she could. He took it too. His balls flopped against the cheeks of her ass as he fucked like a maniac.
"Nhhhuuuuhhh!" Terri moaned, feeling her cut jerking as it grew turgid against the sliding shaft of Ralph's prick. He gave a deep hunch and she felt the first hot spurt of cum inside her. Tightening her pussy, Terri came too.
"Baby, you're good…" Ralph whispered.
"You… good… too!" she grunted back, her body snaking and squirming against the bed as that rigid cock penetrated her cunt again and again.
"Get it all," Ralph sighed.
"Ohhh, give it all to me… make it go deep!"
Ralph put every inch he had into her adolescent cunt. She held him like that, her sharp heels doing a little dance against his muscled ass. Her belly was sweaty and sticky as she hunched her ass up and down rubbing the tickle into a maddening, ecstatic itch. The itch exploded, and as she squeezed her eyes closed, she saw showers of sparks. The hungry, frenzied movements of her slender body grew more violent. "Ohhh, ohhhhhhh" Terri bit Ralph's shoulder hard. "Ohhhhh, shit, I can't take it anymore!"
But she did take it. The pleasure surged until even her breathing was stopped. She made sharp, tight sounds through her nose as the joy peaked inside her body. Her pussy was so firmly clenched around Ralph's cock that she could feel every spurt, every throb of his cock as the steamy cum was pumped into the deepest part of her pussy.
"Uhhhhhh!" Ralph gasped, kissing her face over and over again.
She kissed him back, riding down the backside of the excitement now. Her hands fluttered across his shoulders. She touched the red spot she'd made on his shoulder. Her tits were sore and the nipples stuck out like newly risen volcanoes. She pushed them upward to be sucked. Ralph sucked them as he finished coming inside her.
They lay together for a long time, arm in arm, legs half-tangled. Terri was on her back beside Ralph. He'd almost dozed off and she found herself close to joining him in slumber. It had been the shock of knowing that she didn't dare fall asleep in a married man's house. Somewhere, Ralph's son was sleeping. And who knew when Mrs. Carlton might come borne? Things didn't always work out exactly on schedule.
"Ralph?" She shook his shoulder gently. "Ralph, don't you think you'd better wake up? It's after eight."
He rolled over and kissed her belly. "We've got until at least eleven before we have to worry."
"I don't want to worry at all. You seem to forget that I'm only a teeanger. I'd be the one who'd get in the most trouble."
"You don't know my wife. She'd kill me if she knew.
Terri could stand his mouth on her belly only so long. She pushed him back playfully and crawled up onto his belly. Her pussy smeared cum and cuntjuice across his flesh. Ralph caught one of her tits in his mouth and began to suck it. Terri rubbed her pussy up and down against his limp cock. Slowly, throbbingly, his prick stiffened and straightened itself up along his belly.
"Is Billy asleep?" she asked.
"He'd damn well better be."

"It makes me nervous doing this with him around. He's smarter than you think."
"Mmmmmm, you're getting me nice and hard."
"Yeah, it is getting hard, isn't it? That feels good?" Terri was rubbing her cummy slit up and down his cockshaft, pressing the length of his cock against his belly as she wet it.
"Yeah. Why don't you slip it in?"
"You're really hot for me, aren't you?"
"Do you blame me?" Ralph grinned. "It isn't often that a married man gets a chance at a teenage girl."
"Ohh, you're really hard!" Terri had lifted his cock while bracing the other arm against his chest. She lifted herself, her knees on either side of his waist. Gingerly, she pushed the tip of his cummy cock against her equally cummy pussy. It went in so easily that Terri gave a little squeal of surprise.
"Wow!"
"Mmmnamm, pull back against it," Ralph told her. "Move your hips up and down… yeah!"
There was a wet and sexy sound as the glossy head of Ralph's cock slid back and forth along Terri's cunt. Then she held it still and moved her hips, rubbing and teasing it with her satin smooth pussy flesh until the juices trickled down Ralph's shaft and wet her fingers.
"Ohhh, isn't that fun?" Terri panted. Her hot little cunt was already spasming to have that lovely prick stuffed into it. Terri centered the tip against her cunthole and leaned back, her hips working gingerly as she felt herself open up. Her firm young cunt was plowed apart as Ralph's cockhead went in.
"Uhhhhhh could fuck you forever," Ralph sighed. He traced Terri's lean curves, his fingers following her waist outward to her thighs. She pumped her cunt forward and back, nestling down a little more on the throbbing spear of his prick. To feel it going into her inch by glorious inch was the finest thing in the world.
When she had skewered herself completely, Terri pressed her small tits down against Ralph's chest and nuzzled her mouth against his neck. She was content to stay that way, moving her ass only enough to keep him teased up, to keep his prick rock hard inside her.
"I want this one to be slow," she sighed, closing her eyes.
While Ralph petted her back, Terri eased forward and back, her nipples rubbing upward across Ralph's chest. With only very little movement, she was able to feel the in-and-out spearing of his hard-on. The juicy sound of fucking was like a song she was playing. She tilted her hips to make the friction tighter. Ralph moaned.

"Give me your mouth!" he demanded. Terri opened her lips and pressed them down against his. Her tongue flicked across his teeth. Ralph hugged her hard, his hands never ceasing to fondle the plump halves of her ass, her narrow waist, her smooth perfect back.
"Ohhhh, I want it to last," Terri groaned, "but it's so bard to keep still."
"I know. I love your cunt around me! Goddamn, you're hot and tight!"
"Mmmmmm, it's deep! I can feel your prick swelling up at the tip."
They hugged and squirmed their bodies faster. Both of them were panting and Terri knew that now that they were going, neither would find the will to slow down. "Fuck me, Ralph! Ohhhh, fuck me hard!"'
Terri rose and fell, her ass working one way, then the other. She pumped furiously, her pussy sliding up and down Ralph's glossy cock. The slurpy sound of their passion was loud and the room was heavy with fuck perfume. Tend licked Ralph's mouth like she always did when she wanted a kiss.
Kissing and hugging, Ralph rolled tier over. Once on top, he spread her knees wide and started going after her like he had the first time. His breathing was ragged, his mouth feverish against her. Terri licked his tongue, then bit it as he jolted her with hard quick thrusts that went to the deepest part of her pussy. Terri made a movement that told him she wanted on top again. To prolong their wild screwing, Ralph submitted and rolled her on top. Terri fucked a few more times before pulling her pussy away from him completely. Ralph grabbed at her ass, but she was free. She turned around quickly, and straddling his head with her knees, pushed her dripping pussy toward his mouth.
Ralph pulled at her body until Terri felt the slippery-soft flesh of her cunt cover his mouth and chin completely. She pumped up and down, letting his probing tongue go across her cut.
She squeezed his cock until the head turned an even darker shade of blue. Quickly, she slipped her wide mouth over it, her tongue already ravishing the tender lumps and ridged head.
As her mouth took more of his cock in, Ralph burrowed his chin against her. Her pussy opened as he ate deeper into the lush, slick heat. She wiggled furiously, her excitement rising fast now. When Ralph's tongue went across her cut, she squealed and bit down on his cocktip. Her lover didn't seem to mind this little accident.

"Ohhh!" she moaned through her nose.
"Uhhh, baby!" Ralph groaned back. He was really eating her out good. Terri writhed there on top of him, her back arching and humping as she rubbed her tickling cunt up and down across his hungry mouth. Ralph dug his fingers into her ass, pulling her down against him until she knew she was going to come.
Ralph's hot cum spattered into her mouth just as her cut exploded.
"Yhhuummmmm," Terri burbled, her tongue pulling the strings of thick jizz to the back after throat. Her cunt was on fire! She pressed it down hard against Ralph's mouth and did a rolling dance with her ass to scratch the maddening itch that would drive her crazy with pleasure if it went on much longer.
Ralph was pumping his hips up off the bed, trying to slide his cock deeper into the plush, sucking heat of her mouth. Terri's spit dripped down his balls. Her hands squeezed his rigid cockshaft as she jacked him, milking more cum into her throat.
She was whimpering loudly as she sucked him. She was having a simply glorious come! She was floating away from the room, from everything except the ravishing ecstasy of the moment. She wished she could swallow. Ralph's big cock. The tip of it felt so slick wedged between her tonsils. She kept swallowing around it,licking it, biting it! "Ahhhhh, Jesus," Ralph murmured, twisting and thrusting. "Mmmmmmmm," Terri gurgled, cum leaking from both corners of her mouth now. They twitched together a few more times and were still. All that could be heard in the bedroom was their hard breathing and an occasional sigh from Terri. Thirty minutes later, Terri was saying goodbye to Ralph at the front door. "Sure you don't want me to drive you?" he asked. "I think I'd enjoy the walk. Thanks anyway." She turned her mouth up to his "And thanks for the present." Ralph kissed her and told her he'd call her tomorrow. Terri hurried down the front walk, her hand pressing the pocket of her shorts. Inside that pocket was a fifty-dollar bill. It was a token of Ralph's appreciation and love. Though she was still determined to play it cool with Ralph, she hadn't been able to cool him off much tonight. Especially after he'd laid that little gift on her. Suddenly, a shadow stepped from behind a bush. Terri's arm was grabbed roughly. When she looked up, she gave a squeal of surprise. It was her sister, Arlene!
"So what have you been doing, Terri?" Arlene's eyes seemed to almost glow in the dark. Terri knew her big sister was pissed about something. Terri tried to compose herself.
"What do you mean? I had a babysitting job."
"Oh, sure. I just saw Ralph kiss you goodbye. What does he need babysitter for if he's home?" Arlene's fingers started to hurt Terri's arm. "And why the kiss?"
"None of your damned business," Terri said, trying to wrench free.
"Bullshit on that." Arlene threw her sister down and rolled her onto her back. Before Terri knew what had happened, Arlene had straddled her waist and pinned her hands. She was sitting on her stomach and it hurt. "Now, tell me what you were doing in there."
"I… I was just waiting until Ralph came home. He did and I was leaving."
"So he gave you a kiss goodbye. Isn't that sweet? I'll bet his wife would love to know about that." Arlene ran her fingers into Terri's pockets. When she extracted the fifty dollar bill, her eyes lit up.
"That's mine!" Terri squealed. "Don't tell me this is your pay for a night's work."
Terri frowned. "Yes. Not just for one night, but…"
"Oh, sure." Arlene sat down a little harder on her sister's belly. "You've been fucking Ralph Carlton! Don't lie about it."
Terri began to cry. "Okay, so what if I did? You won't tell Mom, will you?"
"That depends." Arlene let Terri get up. Terri kept looking at the fifty-dollar bill her big sister held. She wanted it back. Ralph had given it to her.
"Give me my money!"
"You little slut! What if I told Mom how you earned this money?"
Terri was red in the face. "I didn't earn it like that."
"Sure you did. You let Ralph stick his big, hot cock into your little pussy. He had such a good time doing that, he gave you fifty dollars. How many times have you done it with him so far?"
"I don't have to tell you that." Tad made a grab for her money, but Arlene jerked it just out of reach. Then she waved the bill tauntingly.
"You do if you want this."
"Just tonight. He raped me and felt sorry about it, so he gave me the money." "Liar!"
"Three times."
Arlene grinned knowingly. "You enjoyed it too, didn't you?"
Terri lowered her head. "Yes."
"What else did you do with him? I want to know every bit of it."
Terri took a deep breath and let it out. She was tired of playing games with her sister now. "Okay, if you want to make a big deal about it. He likes to fuck me and eat my cunt. I like to suck his cock too. He makes me feel grownup when he makes love tome."
Arlene laughed. "You're just a nymphomaniac." There was a strange huskiness in her voice that hadn't been there before. Terri watched with surprise as Arlene began to dig her fingers against the crotch of her shorts. "You're just hot for fucking," her big sister went on. "Isn't that it?"
"You're the one who's been wanting to fuck Ralph Carlton!" Terri hissed. "And you're mad cause he did it to me first!"
"Oh, shut up! Here's your filthy fuck money.
Terri grabbed the money, but she wasn't through with Arlene. "You'd jump in bed with Ralph Carlton any time he'd ask you, isn't that true?"
Arlene turned and started down the sidewalk. Terri kept up.
"Why don't you just go and ask him?" Terri said. "Or would you be afraid that Tommy might find out?"


Arlene turned on her again. "Yeah, what's this stuff with Tommy? You fucked him too, didn't you?"
Terri retreated, fumbling with words. "No… I wouldn't do that."
"He's got the hots for you now," Arlene continued. "I'm always noticing how when we're out together he brings your name up. You must have a pretty hot pussy, little sister."
"It was an accident," Terri explained. "It just happened…"
"And you let it," her sister interrupted.
"I was curious. Tommy seemed willing enough. I didn't steal him from you or anything. Hell, I haven't even seen him since that night at the Carlton's place?
"Who else are you fucking around town? I heard you've been watching the kid that belongs to those new neighbors behind us." Arlene's eyes were bright and accusing. "I'll bet you've been in his bed too, that big guy called Keith."
Terri was trying to deny this, but her sister could perceive her embarrassment, even in the dark. As they passed under a street light, Terri could see that Arlene's first rage was fading. Now there seemed to be a hungry, wild-eyed expression on her face. They went on in silence for a block, or so.
"What was it like, Terri?" Arlene asked, her voice little more than a whisper.
"What do you mean?"
"What did it feel like? With Keith, I mean? He looks like a giant. God, I'll bet his cock is huge!"
"Yeah, so what?" Toni mumbled.
"Tell me, damn it!" Arlene squeezed her arm. "Tell me what It felt like when he put it in!"
"It felt good."
Arlene snorted a laugh. "Don't you think I know that? What did it feel like, though? When it went in?"
"Kinda stretched me." Terri didn't like talking about something so intimate. "Keith was gentle with me until he knew it would fit. God, it was nice! I couldn't keep still and I'm pretty sure I scratched up his back. I hope his wife doesn't find out."
As Terri told this, Arlene's breathing grew more rapid. Her blonde hair hid her eyes, but Terri could see her mouth. It had a hungry, sexy look. Arlene licked her lips as if she might be thinking of something to suck on.
"Promise you won't say anything to anybody about any of this," Terri said.
"Only if you let me take your place the next time you go babysitting."
"God, Arlene, how could we do that? You don't think any of these men want to risk being found out, do you?"
Arlene's voice meant business as she turned to Terri again. "You moved in on my territory before I had a chance to make something out of it. Now it's my turn again."
Neither of them said anything the rest of the way home, but Terri knew she'd have to go along with her sister's nitwit plan. She'd fix something up with Ralph. Maybe that would satisfy Arlene for a while. Terri didn't want to relinquish Keith. She'd only just fucked him and she wanted to see what else the sexy, well hung stud could teach her.
The following day Terri answered the phone and heard Keith's voice. Though he didn't come right out and say it, he implied that he'd awakened that morning with a big hard-on and her on his mind. Terri thrilled to hear his husky voice on the phone, nervous as she was about being overheard.
"I guess you could stop by. My mother's gone and my sister's taking a nap upstairs. We couldn't do anything, though."
As soon as she hung up the phone, she saw Keith come across his backyard, vault the fence easily and head toward the kitchen door. All Terri had on was her red bikini and there wasn't really much of that. She fluffed her hair and met Keith at the back door.
"Hi, neighbor," she said, her voice soft with passion. Just looking at this blond giant in his tight shorts and faded t-shirt gave her cunt the shivers. He made sure they were alone before he got an arm around her and pulled her face up to be kissed.
"I'd better not," Terri said, squirming away after his lips brushed hers, "You just came to borrow a cup of sugar or something, didn't you?"
"You're all the sugar I need, baby," Keith said, eyeing the way her bikini fit her, pert young ass. The bulge in his jogging shorts was growing longer. The head of his cock was trying to sneak down his thigh to freedom. Keith saw her looking and turned the edge of the blue satin material back an inch to reveal his dark blue cockhead throbbing there.
"Don't you wear skivvies?"
"Not when I come to see you."
"Naughty man," she scolded, but the sight of Keith's cocktip was inflaming her pussy. She was breathing faster as she stared at the gorgeous swell of cockflesh. Keith grinned suggestively.
"Go on, why don't you kiss it for me?"
Terri licked her lips. "Maybe I will." She went to her knees on the kitchen floor and with a hungry sigh, brushed her soft, spit-wet lips across his prick. She could see only that bulging, streamlined barb, but as she licked it, Keith gasped and caressed her face with one big hand.
"God, baby, you're unbelievable!"
"Mmmmmmm, tastes good. I wish I could suck more of it!"
Keith squirmed, jerking his shorts up higher so that the full length of his cock jutted from one leg hole. Terri gave a moan of delight as she clutched him with both hands and fit her mouth quickly against the smoothly rounded head. His blood-swollen cock went inside her mouth with a wet sound and her tongue got busy against the lobes underneath. Keith made a growling sound in his throat.
"Suck it good, honey! I needs your sweet mouth, needs it bad!"
Terri sucked. Her tongue was especially inspired today. She loved to push it deep into the spongy surface of Keith's pricktip. He liked it too. She wallowed his cock around, her tongue curling and fucking and teasing him until she wondered how much longer he could take it.
"Why don't you let me fuck you?" "Oh," Terri said, pulling her mouth free, "we just couldn't, could we?" Inside, she was crazy to do it. Trembling, she stood up, Keith's spit-wet cocktip against her tummy. Keith bent close to whisper in her ear.
"Just a quickie. Right here in the kitchen."
"My sis… what if she came down?"
"It wouldn't take long," Keith assured her. By the way his cock looked, it wouldn't take very long at all.
Terri was trembling with desire. She felt half-naked already in the skimpy bikini. After sucking Keith's lovely cock, she was yearning to feel it going into her cunt.
"Ohhhh, I want so bad," she whined. "But I'm scared."
"You won't have to take anything off." Keith got a bucket from the closet and turned it upside down. He lifted Terri up so she could stand on it with one foot. Carefully, he lifted her other foot and hooked it on the edge of the table. "That makes you just the right height for me, see?"
Terri was shaking with lust as Keith fondled the tight satin that stretched across her cunt. Gingerly, he stretched the material to one side to expose her tender, plump pussy. As he parted her cuntlips with a thumb and finger, there was a snick of wetness as the flesh opened. A steamy, musky scent wafted up. Terri watched him, watched the excitement in his eyes as he gazed into the pink and glistening softness of her pussy. He pressed the blue head of his cock gently against her cunt and cupped her ass with his free hand.
"Ohhhh, Keith, you could get me to do anything. I love to fuck you!"
With her cunt dripping fresh juice, Terri draped her arms over Keith's shoulders and watched what he was doing. She was standing on the bucket with her other foot on the table, knee bent. This opened her pussy perfectly and the height of her slit matched the upward jutting angle of Keith's cock. He rubbed it back and forth along her exposed pussy. Her cunt throbbed, smearing juice against him as it contracted and opened again.
"Uhhhhh," Terri sighed, realizing how hooked she was on sex.
With a quick, upward jerk of his hips, Keith buried the head of his cock inside her hole. The cuntjuice ran out freely now and the sound of him fucking her was as beautiful as she remembered.
The position she was in made everything all the more sexy. Terri rocked her hips as she felt the thick, hot shape of Keith's cocktip stabbing into her cunt. Her flesh was, firm and juicy and every time another inch went into her, her cunt muscles spasmed, tightly around him.
"Oh, baby, you're the best."
"Uhhhh, ahhhhhh, Keith darling! Ohhh, it's so good!"
Keith slipped his hand under her bikini in back. His big fingers squeezed one ass cheek, then the other. Terri leaned her head against his body and panted hard. His finger was between the two plump halves now, petting her asshole. He rubbed it gingerly as if it were the sweetest prize in the world. Terri remembered vividly how Keith had fucked her there.
"Hope your mother won't mind this," he whispered, swiping his finger into the butter, then slipping it between her quivering ass cheeks again. The sensation of his slickened finger greasing her butthole was exquisite! Terri gave a moan of happiness and began to chew on Keith's ear. His cock plunged gently inside her pussy, the head filling out with blood when it went deep.

As she squirmed, Keith's buttery finger pressed against her asshole, then went in. Terri bit his ear harder, her hips rocking forward and back. Her pussy squeezed the big man's cock tightly. As he fucked her, his finger slipped deeper into the forbidden opening between the cheeks of her pretty ass.
"Yaaahhhh," she babbled, digging her nails into the nape of his neck. He'd moved one cup of her bikini top down with his chin and was feasting on the small, firm tit that had been hidden behind it. Terri arched her back, pushing her tumid nipple between his teeth.
More than half of Keith's finger was inside her ass now. He fucked in and out, going deeper each time. His cock thrust deeper too and Terri had the glorious sensation of having both her excited fuck holes filled.
"Nhhuuuhhh, Keith! This is so fantastic! Ohhh, you're wonderful!"
She hugged him around the neck, one foot still on the table, the other tiptoed on the bucket. Her bikini bottom had been pulled over to expose both her cunt and ass. The buttery slide of Keith's finger combined with the thrusting of his cock thrilled her beyond all reason.
"Ohhhhh, uhhhhhnnnnn!" she groaned, squirming faster.

"Goddamn!" Keith growled, kissing her mouth while he tucked her and finger-hacked her asshole.
"Uhhh, I'm gonna come!" Terri squealed.
"Me too, baby!"
Terri was sucking Keith's tongue when the first spasm went through her. As she came, her asshole contracted tightly around Keith's finger, her cunt squeezing his cock. The pleasure raced over her body so intensely that she bit, down on Keith's lip as he continued to kiss her.
His cock exploded then, hot cum streaming and spurting deep into her pussy. She felt it overflow the edges of her cuntlips. A hot stream of jizz slid down her thigh. Keith kept thrusting in and out of her, the musky, sharp smell strong in the air. Terri's hips danced from side to side, then plunged forward. Her ass was skewered by the full length of Keith's middle finger and it was a lovely feeling.
"Ohhhhh, that's good! Ohhhh, I'm coming so good, darling!"
He moved faster, his big prick rubbing the fresh aim, into her delicate flesh. The wet, clasping surfaces squeezed his cock as he fucked her. Terri could hardly stand on the bucket now. She was trembling and wiggling and moving her ass as fast as she could.
The come became even more intense. Terri chewed on Keith's chin and drooled as his cock and finger thrust together and then out of rhythm. She couldn't get enough of that lovely, slick stabbing! She writhed and groaned and clawed at Keith's shoulders. The top of her bikini had slipped down around her waist now and he mauled her firm, white tits with his mouth.
"Get it good, baby," he murmured. "Get all I've got!"
"Ohhhh, I want it! I want it all!"
Neither of them heard Arlene. She was standing at the door of the kitchen, her robe gaping enough to show one large tit. Her cheeks were flushed from watching the erotic spectacle before her.
"Arlene!" Terri gasped, trying to get free from Keith's hungry grasp. She'd only just finished coming and she was trembling from the ecstatic effort. With a crash, she slipped off the bucket and Keith's finger popped free of her buttered ass. Terri struggled to get her bikini top back up. The bottom part was hanging on her crooked, one ass cheek pushed out from behind the red satin. Her mint was showing too. A white streak of cum made a line down her leg. Mound her dark curls, the stuff was like a finely beaded lather.
"So, this is what you do between babysitting jobs," Arlene said. She didn't sound all that mad though she was trying to be.

Keith mumbled something but could think of no way to explain his compromising position. His big cock was too pumped up to get back in his shorts. He tried to force it back, but it was so slippery with Terri's cuntjuice that it slipped from his fingers and bobbed up and down. Arlene stared.
"It's beautiful," she breathed. Her eyes looked strange. Like she, was in a trance.
"I've got to get back to the house," Keith said, stumbling toward the back door. Arlene caught up with him, shouldering past Terri like she wasn't even there.
Terri could hardly believe what happened next. Arlene pushed back her curly blonde hair and looked at Keith like he had come to save her. She grabbed his cock, not minding the cum on it. Her other hand was jerking at his jogging shorts. Keith pushed weakly at her, but he'd backed against the wall, unsure as to what to do. He gave Terri a confused look.
"Beautiful big cock," Arlene mumbled. She stripped Keith's shorts down to. his knees and her long fingers tangled in the blonde curls around the base of his prick. Then her head came forward and Terri gave a cry of surprise as she saw her big sister's lips curve out around the head of Keith's cock.

It took them a while to get Arlene upstairs. It was assumed by Terri and Keith that she'd have to be taken care of. She was making crazy threats, and when Keith tried to talk her out of her nutty idea, she burst into tears. He kissed her then and told her he'd be right there.
"Hurry," Arlene whined, opening her thighs and running a finger back and forth across her pussy. "Ohhhhh, hurry up and put your big cock inside me!"
Whispering to Terri, Keith looked worried. "She's flipped out. I'd better do something or she might bring the whole scene down around us." "Damn it!"
"You wait downstairs. It won't take long." Terri stared at her sister. "You want me to wait downstairs while you fuck my sister?"
"It's the only way to handle it right now. Look at her. She's nearly hysterical."
"Hurry!" Arlene moaned, her hips lurching with the instinctive movements of fucking.
Terri let Keith push her into the hall and close the door. She was supposed to watch in case someone came looking for Keith. Like his wife. She was angry at Arlene for complicating things. She was envious too, envious that her blonde sister would now know the pleasure of being fucked by Keith. For all Terri knew, he would like Arlene better. She had bigger tits and a curvier ass and her hair was blonde like his.
There was no way she was going downstairs to wait patiently while Keith put it to Arlene in her very own bed. Terri went down the hail and came through the bathroom that connected to her sister's room. She opened the door enough to peek in.
Arlene was on her knees on the bed, bending over Keith who lay on his back. His cock still wasn't hard and Arlene was trying to restore it to working order. She was using her mouth to do this and the sight, of her puckered lips and her trembling fingers made Terri feel a rush of desire. Poor Keith had just been fucked out and now he was going to have to do it again. He didn't seem to mind what Arlene was doing, though.
"Mmmmm, you're so big! Ohhhh, it's getting bigger too!" Arlene licked him like a lollipop, her fingers clutched just behind his head while her tongue bathed the surface of his cock with hot spit.
"Yeah, you're getting it hard." Keith reached out to caress Arlene's blonde hair. "I didn't know Terri had a big sister."
"She's just a child," Arlene said. "You shouldn't really be fooling with her." As if to add emphasis to her opinion, Arlene arched her back and her large, firm tits rose on her chest. Her nipples were pink and much larger than Terri's. Terri wished she had a pie to throw.
"Come here and let me suck one of those." "I want you hard first," Arlene sighed. "You weren't really hysterical. You were acting like that so I'd go along with you." Keith laughed.
"Well, aren't you glad? I'm not a little teenybopper like Terri. I'll do anything you want me to do."
"Terri did everything I wanted, too."
"Then I'll do more!" Arlene let her lips slide down over Keith's cock. It was getting pretty hard now and Tend was surprised at how deeply her sister could take the bulging tip into her throat. She gagged once, but didn't draw back. Her head wallowed this way and that as she forced more of Keith's huge cock down her throat. Her fingers squeezed his balls and she made little choking sounds, but she never stopped for a second.
"Jesus…" Keith moaned, moving his hips around as her tongue wallowed hungrily along his rigid cockshaft.
Popping her lips free and giving him a wet chinned smile, Arlene flopped onto her back.
"Fuck me now! I've been thinking about this ever since I suspected Terri was getting into some fun at your house."
Terri wished it was her on the bed instead of Arlene. Keith was hers and she was jealous, especially of her sex, starved sister. Compared to Arlene's boyfriend, Keith was a whole new thing.
When Keith pushed his cock up and down Arlene's blonde-furred pussy, Terri could hardly stand it. She bit her lip and cursed and stood there staring while her freshly fucked pussy grew hotter by the second.
"Ahhhh," Arlene groaned the swollen head of Keith's prick stabbed into her cunthole. She pitched her hips up and down and Terri had to admit her curvy sister looked pretty sexy. But she was angry as hell just watching this. She was mad at Keith for going ahead with it even after he'd found out Arlene hadn't flipped out.
Storming back through the house, Terri went downstairs. She needed a drink of something. Something stronger than coke. She had just poured a glass full of wine and slugged it down when she heard a car pull up in front. It was Ralph!
She tried to act nonchalant when she let him in. Play-acting wasn't her strongest ability, though.
"What's bugging you, sweetheart?" he asked, kissing her mouth gingerly. "I saw your mother shopping and she foolishly told me she wouldn't be home for another few hours." He laughed and ran his fingers down under Terri's bikini. "Hey, what have you been doing, you naughty little wench?"
"Fucking. If it's any of your business."
Ralph shrugged. "I guess I would have been fooling myself to think that I'm the only guy you play with." He rubbed her ass lovingly as she drained the rest of the wine from her glass. "But why so mad? If you've just been fucked, you should feel pretty good about it."
"The guy who fucked me is upstairs fucking my sister right now."
"Hmm."
"I hate him and I hate her."
"That's fine with me, but I wouldn't mind taking a look."
For some reason, this caused a sharp thrill to shoot through Terri. "You would?"
"Yeah. Maybe we could fool around while we watched together,"
She looked at him hard. "You really want to?"
"Don't you?"
"Mmmm. Maybe I do." Her cunt was throbbing just at the thought. She grabbed Ralph's fingers and pulled him upstairs. He was jerking at her bikini as they went. Something about the scent of another man's cum on her was driving him wild.
She led him to the bathroom. Already, Ralph had taken off his shoes and was stripping his pants. This excited Terri all the more. When he pulled out his big cock and pressed it into her hand, she squeezed it and eased the bathroom door open enough for him to look into Arlene's bedroom.
"Ohhh, ahhhhh?" Arlene was moaning. Her legs kicked high as Keith thrust hard into her pussy. Though he'd been forced to come upstairs with her, Keith seemed to be enjoying himself now. Terri was having too much fun herself to be angry with Arlene. She bent forward at the waist as Ralph rubbed his big cocktip against her slippery cunt.

"Your sister do this often?" he whispered, forcing his cockhead into the tight circle of her muscles. Terri smothered a groan as the velvety friction caused shock waves of pleasure to surge up and down her body.
"Not with the neighbors," she breathed. "Not usually… uhhhnnnnnn!"
"God, you're tighter than ever." Ralph was panting, licking Terri's back as he forced another inch of cock into her dripping pussy. She squirmed, excited by what was happening to her sister. To feel a hot, hard cock going in her own cunt while Keith speared his huge prick deep into Arlene's writhing pussy was especialy erotic.
"Ohhhh, ohhhhh, Keith!" Arlene cried. She had scissored her legs round the big man's waist and her ass was bouncing and wiggling as his glossy prick pulled back, then slammed deep again. The force of the thrust made Arlene's ass quiver. She squirmed faster, her hands pressed hard against the small of Keith's back.
"Whhhuuhhhh, uhhhnnnnn!" Arlene moaned.
Terri wished she could holler like that. Already, Ralph's cock was stripping pure pleasure from her hot, young cunt. She could feel the head going way up inside her pussy. Being fucked from behind was nice! Ralph got his hands around under her body so he could feel her tits while he fucked her.
"Yesssss," she whispered, urging him to go deeper. "Ohhhh, do it like that, Ralph!"
"You're really nice this way," he murmured, biting her back.
"Ohhhh, it's tight, isn't it? Ohhh, so damned tight!"
On the bed, it looked like Keith was about to finish Arlene off. He was hunching wildly, his balls flopping hard against the underside of her ass.
Terri was terribly excited by all this. She'd watched her big sister finger-fuck before, but to see her being fucked was mind blowing. Keith's cock went to the hilt each time and the pink flesh around Arlene's cunt glistened with her spilled juices.
It was the way Arlene squirmed too. Terri knew she moved like that when, she was being tucked on her back, but she had never been able to see herself. Watching Arlene's back hump down into the bed, then arch sharply away from it, made Terri shiver. Her cunt tightened around Ralph's hot prick and he dug his fingers into her waist and gave her two another inches.
"Nhhhuuhh!" she gasped, bumping her head on the door.
Arlene was wiggling and pumping her ass wildly against the in-and-out stab of Keith's cock. As Ralph forced all of his prick into Terri, she stumbled forward again and this time when her head hit the door, it flew open.
Neither Keith nor Arlene could stop to figure out what was happening. Terri went to her knees and leaned her body across the bottom of the bed while Ralph got every last inch of his prick into her curt. He was biting her neck, his belly sweaty against her back as his balls let go.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Terri squealed, her hips lurching from side to side.
Arlene had already come and Keith had pulled his cock out of her pussy and turned on the bed. He moved closer to Terri, his legs bent under him, his knees opened as he got his fingers in her hair.
Ralph didn't seem to care what Keith was up to. Terri felt his cock sliding so deep that she had to open her mouth to cry out. That was when Keith slipped his cunt-wet cock into her mouth.
"Mmmhhuuhh," she whimpered, closing her lips around it.
Terri was in heaven now. The surging power of Keith's cock told her he hadn't come yet. He'd fucked Arlene until she was half out of her skull, but his balls hadn't let go. Terri would have it all. Every last drop!

"Uhm, uhhm, ohhhmm," she gasped as Ralph rammed and fucked her from behind, his thighs pressed against, the back of her thighs, his balls swinging against the edge of the mattress as he stroked her deeply and slowly. Now her attention was on the swollen chunk of meat in her mouth. She sucked it strongly as she was fucked. Her tongue lolled hungrily around his tender, pulsing cock. The tip of Keith's cock was swelling up like a balloon.
"Terri, baby," he murmured, holding the sides of her face as he lifted and lowered her head. She got her hands loose and circled his balls with all her fingers. Squeezing gingerly, she urged his nuts to let go.
"Mmmmmuuhhhh," she moaned, her soft, young mouth sliding hotly around Keith's throbbing hard-on. Ralph speared her from behind, his cock going to the hilt in her cunt as he shuddered. He was coming, the spurts filling her pussy until she felt it overflowing. Almost at the same moment, Keith's belly pulled in under his ribs and his cock jerked rhythmically.
Terri drank, the flood of sour cum as Keith moaned her name and moved her head back and forth. Her tongue ravished him, pulling for more of the potent jism, stroking and petting him until he was drunk from the pleasure.
Smiling, Terri felt the drips of cum leak from the corners of her mouth. She was cummy at both ends now. She couldn't imagine being any happier. 
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