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Horny babysitter





CHAPTER ONE


Jill Landon was on the sofa. Her pretty legs were curled under her as she read her schoolbook. She was eating a banana as her bright blue eyes danced across the page.
At least she was supposed to be eating the banana. But she wasn't. She was sucking on it. She had peeled the skin halfway down and now she sat reading, absent-mindedly nursing the thickness of the banana between her soft ripe lips.
"Jill," her mother said from the recliner, "don't do that."
Jill eased the banana from her mouth and blinked dumbly. "What?"
"You know what," her mother said. She eyed the wet banana as if it were something disgusting, "You just don't know how awful that looks."
Jill looked hurt. "But what am I doing wrong?" she cried.
Alice Landon heaved a sigh. "A eighteen-year old girl just shouldn't be sitting around sucking things," she said. "Now either eat it or toss it out."
"But I like to suck on it," Jill said. "It makes the flavor last."
"Jill!" her mother screeched in anger. "I will not have you arguing with me! Now I've told you that's a filthy habit and I won't have you doing it. I'm sick and tired of seeing things sticking out of your mouth!" She got to her feet suddenly and left the room in a huff.
Jill was feeling sad. She never could understand the things that set her mother off so violently. She peered at the banana and wondered why her mother didn't like her to suck it. It didn't make any sense to young Jill. What's wrong with sucking on a banana?
Jill lifted the banana and parted her lips for it.
Taking a few inches of it into her pretty mouth, she sucked on it slowly as she returned to her book reading. As her eyes moved over the words, she let her tongue roll lightly around and around the thick end of the long fruit.
She really liked to suck. As a little girl, she had always sucked her thumb and plastic toys. At the age of six, her mother took harsh measures and began punishing the child for thumb-sucking. This only made the little girl suck more. It lent a flavor of the forbidden to a perfectly normal act.
When Jill was nine years old and still sucking her thumb, her mother hauled her to a psychiatrist. After months of treatment, threats, and more punishment, Jill finally stopped sucking her thumb – in public.
As she grew up she had a secret pleasure – sucking her thumb, sometimes hot dogs, sometimes bananas, always lollipops. If her mother caught her sucking her thumb, Jill would look wide-eyed and innocent and say, "I'm only biting my nail." But when she was really caught, like now, she would see her mother get strangely upset.
What Alice Landon couldn't bring herself to tell her teenaged daughter was that Jill always looked like she was sucking a cock. Alice hated cock sucking. In fact, that's why her husband left her for a sweet young chick who loved to blow his cock.
What Alice didn't know was that she was making her little girl a thumb-sucker. It was one of those cases where the parent supports the very thing they hate by harping on it too much. For most of her young life, all Jill heard was, "Stop sucking your thumb. Don't suck that. Take that out of your mouth, darling." By the time she was fourteen, Jill was so suck-conscious that her lovely young mouth buzzed with pleasure whenever she put something between her ripe lips.
If Alice Landon had been more honest with her pretty daughter about her feelings toward cock sucking, maybe Jill wouldn't have had to learn for herself. But then, maybe she would have been robbed of a lot of pleasure, too. As it was, Jill just naturally sucked things.
That very evening Jill had to baby sit the Coopers' baby. Jill would always go up to the parent's bedroom and fantasize, sometimes bringing a hot dog or banana with her. She closed her eyes and a hot fantasy took over her fertile young mind. In her sexy daydream, a big man came into the room. He was stark naked with a huge, monstrous cock, as rigid as a barber pole. There was hot lust burning in his dark eyes as he got onto the bed with a breathless Jill.
"Oh, no, don't," she whispered hotly as her fantasy-mate lay on her. The hot dog became his giant cock.
"Ohhh!" Jill squealed as new feelings of fuck pleasure filled her young cunt.
Writhing and moaning, she lifted her cute ass up off the hot bed and humped wildly on the slit sliding hot dog. With thoughts of a big strange man fucking the hell out of her defenseless little cunt, she jerked wildly on the bed.
"Oh! Oh!" she cried, panting. "I'm commmmiiiinnng!"
As her heated wet cunt flowed with burning cum-juice, Jill rocked and rolled on the bed, panting loudly. The baby was giggling, enjoying the ride. Jill cooed with pleasure and fucked the hot dog harder into her juicy cunt hole.
This fantasy-fucking was so pleasant for her, Jill put the baby in his crib after a while and returned to the bed to see what else her fantasy-male would do to her.
He did everything to her! While she fueled the cum-soaked frankfurter, her dream-man kissed her hornily, sucked her tits till they were sore, tongue fucked her asshole, ate her cunt, ripped into her womb with his massive cock – all this in Jill's hot young mind. And she came like crazy, pretending she was being fucked by a man.
Afterwards, still writhing with erotic pleasure, she held the hot dog in her fist and rubbed the wet end of it all over her lips. She kept turning her head as if to avoid it. Living her fantasy out, she whispered to her image of a big lusty male, "What do you want me to do?"
In her mind's eye, the horny man said, "Suck my cock."
"Ohhhh, no, noooo," Jill panted.
But her dream man was powerful, and the hot dog was pushed into her soft, yielding mouth. Whimpering in defeat, Jill rolled onto her side and sucked the hot dog while the fingers of her other hand clawed at her clit and dug into her wet cunt.
She kept her eyes closed in order to savor the feeling of being forced to suck a huge cock by a real man. She came so incredibly hard that she almost fell off the bed in her feverish wild rocking.
Later, she lay writhing and panting softly, getting her breath and senses back. Her pretty blue eyes fluttered open and she peered at the juiced-up frankfurter.
She giggled to think of Mr. or Mrs. Cooper eating her fuck-tool. As she rubbed her pretty pussy with one hand, she recalled her hot fantasy of a large rapist, and she ate the hot dog slowly, enjoying it.
When she felt it was near time for the Coopers to be coming home, she got off the bed and slipped into her wet panties, giggling as they cooled her cunt.
It was only natural for a girl like Jill to graduate from hot dogs to boys' pricks – natural and necessary. Jill's soft warm mouth craved things to suck. Now her thumb and bananas and hot dogs were no longer satisfactory, not since she'd had a real live prick in her mouth. The prick sucking had aroused her mouth, her lips, her little pink tongue.
Now she needed cock in her young mouth.



CHAPTER TWO


Jill had watched the Allen kids a few times before. Each time, she had focused her attention on seven-year-old Karen and she left eighteen-year old Bud to himself. Mrs. Allen had advised this right from the start.
"He's eighteen now," she had said, "and thinks he's too old for a babysitter. So leave him be, okay? He'll only get mad if you try to boss him."
So Jill left Bud alone – until now. Now things were different. Now Bud didn't seem like "just a brat". He was a boy – a male.
And pretty Jill was very curious about the thing hidden between his legs.
That's what she was thinking about when the Allen kids were preparing for bed. She was in the girl's room, tucking Karen into bed, but she was wondering about Bud's young prick.
It must be as big as the hot dog, she thought. Maybe even bigger!
The girls at school often talked about boys' pricks, how they got stiff during dances, how boys jacked off, and how stiff pricks shoot white stuff. It was even rumored that Ellen Simpson had let a boy stick his cock into her pussy and shoot that sticky goo into her belly.
Jill kissed Karen goodnight. She was thinking, I'll bet Bud's prick is bigger than my finger. Her pussy was tingling.
She usually went right by Bud's bedroom. This time she went in. Bud was just crawling into bed. He was naked from the waist up, wearing boxers. Jill saw them tight across his young male ass, and her blue eyes brightened with interest.
When Bud lay down and drew, the covers up to his waist, Jill sat on the edge of his bed.
"Why don't you like me?" she asked.
Bud frowned. "Whaddaya mean?"
He tried not to look at her tits. Jill was wearing a tight little T-shirt and her ripe young tits were pointed beauties.
"Well, I baby sit Karen," Jill cooed, "and leave you alone. I don't boss you or anything. But you act like you don't like me."
Bud had never had a pretty girl sit on his bed before, especially not a girl with such neat tits. He was nervous.
Jill knew it. She gave her T-shirt a little tug to make her tits jut up and out, and she saw Bud look away quickly. She giggled and said, "You don't have to be shy. I know you want to look at my tits."
Bud's eyes went wide. "You do?" he gasped.
"Of course, silly," Jill cooed. "You can look at them if you want to."
Bud swallowed hard. "Jeez, Jill, you mean it?"
"Uh-huh," she laughed. "In fact, I'll show them to you."
Smiling prettily, she lifted her T-shirt up above her naked pink-tipped tits, displaying them.
"Jeez," Bud groaned. His young eyes danced all over her lovely tits.
Jill thrust them higher for him and said, "A girl likes to be looked at, you know. Do you get to see many?"
"Heck, no!" Bud rasped.
Jill smiled sweetly. She leaned toward him and cooed, "You can play with them if you want to."
Dazed and amazed, young Bud lifted a hand to her tits and smoothed a palm over each of them. Then he was toying with her pink nipples. They grew hard between his eager fingers.
Jill heaved a sigh and said, "That makes a girl horny."
"It does?" Bud panted.
"Mmm, yes," Jill smiled. "Right down to my pussy."
Bud's face reddened. He groaned.
Jill laughed at his embarrassment. "You know," she said, "you're really a cute boy. I'll bet the girls go ape over you. Have you kissed lots of girls?"
"No," Bud said weakly. A strange feeling of tension was gripping his belly.
"I'd like to kiss you," Jill purred. "I like to kiss." She bent down and covered his mouth with hers.
After a minute, she raised her face and said, "That's no way to kiss a girl. Stick your tongue in my mouth."
Bud obeyed, and the second kiss was better and hotter. Jill gently sucked on his tongue, moaning softly because it felt so good to suck.
She lifted her mouth again. Her eyes were twinkling. Her tits were hard in the dazed boy's hot sweaty hands.
"Do you know why a girl sucks a boy's tongue?" she whispered.
"No… why?"
Jill slipped her hand down under the covers, right into Bud's boxers. "Because she wants to suck something else he's got," she purred. Her naughty hand curled around the hot stiffness of the boy's youthful hard-on.
"Jeez," he groaned as his rigid cock pulsed in her hand.
Jill watched his red face as she caressed his stiff young dick. She smiled prettily and rolled her thumb over his aching cock head. It was hot and wet.
"Would you like me to suck something else you've got?" she whispered seductively, giving his prick a gentle squeeze.
Bud's cock throbbed wildly in her fist. "Yeah!" he blurted.
His belly was in knots. He'd heard about girls sucking cock. And once, in the middle of the night, he'd seen his mother eating his dad's giant dick. Sure, he wanted Jill to blow his cock!
Jill giggled. She got up and pulled the covers down to his ankles. She climbed on the bed on her knees and opened his pajamas. Bud's stiff wet cock bounced in the air.
Jill leaned over it and caressed it between both hands. "Mmmm," she cooed, "you've got a nice one."
She lowered her head and took his hot prick into her soft sucking mouth.
The startled boy gasped again as the pretty babysitter sucked his throbbing cock. He couldn't believe this was really happening to him. God, he thought, how nice a girl's mouth feels on my cock!
As his pleasure intensified and his dick grew longer and thicker in Jill's pretty mouth, Bud started twisting on the bed in sweet agony. His fists clenched the pillow under her head, and, his belly strained and squirmed as Jill's licking tongue and sucking mouth drove him out of his mind with pleasure.
Jill was hardly aware of the pleasurable torture she was putting the boy through. She was only aware that this was a real cock in her mouth, a real flesh-and-blood boy's dick. How warm it is, she thought. And how nice and slippery.
It was sheer pleasure for Jill to have Bud's throbbing prick slip-sliding in and out of her softly sucking young mouth. She was enjoying a new sense of total freedom.
No nagging mother to say, "Stop sucking that." Just a blond youth with hot nuts and a rigid cock aching for a pretty girl's mouth.
In her joy, Jill shifted around till she was kneeling between Bud's spread legs. His dick was straight up and wet with her saliva. She gazed at it throbbing in her fist and flashed a smile at Bud.
"Do you like having your cock sucked?" she asked.
"Yeah!" Bud gasped as she jerked his cock and toyed with his nuts.
Jill flicked her pink tongue over his cock head, tasting his pre-cum. Licking her lips, she said, "This is the first big prick I've ever sucked."
Bud looked at her in amazement. "It is? You sure know how to suck it!"
"Oh, I've been sucking things most of my life," Jill cooed. Between saucy licks of his stiff young prick, she said, "I always wondered why I sucked my thumb and why bananas and hot dogs felt so good in my mouth. Now I know. My mouth is hungry for good stiff cock!"
Her obscene words made Bud's dick leap in her hand. Jill giggled and cooed, "Does it make you hot when I talk like that?"
"I'm gonna come!" Bud blurted.
"What?" Jill exclaimed. "You can shoot that stuff?"
"I started shooting cum when I was eleven," Bud said thickly.
"Oh, golly," Jill said, suddenly excited. "If I had known that I would have sucked you off long ago! Ohhh, I've never eaten that stuff. Shoot it in my mouth, Bud!"
Moaning with pleasure, she took all of his cock into her eager mouth and started sucking it hard and fast. She was anxious to experience the thrill of sucking a cock till it squirted that magic male cream.
Bud's guts were churning as the pretty girl so lovingly licked and mouthed his dick. His breath came in short gasps as his prick grew tighter and closer to shooting. Finally, with a sharp gasp, he grabbed Jill's head between his trembling hands. His ass jerked up off the bed. Grunting like a wild young animal, he held Jill's head tightly and fucked the full length of his aching cock in and out of her lovely mouth. He let out a howl and suddenly, his hips were thrusting and twisting. In Jill's soft wet mouth his prick was gushing, spitting, spurting, pumping big wads of hot cum down her throat.
It was the most he'd ever shot in his young life.
"Mmm!" Jill was moaning.
The bursts of cum surprised her. As she gobbled his jizz she found it pleasant, exciting, tasty. Just sucking the boy's wild cum made her cunt horny. The stiffness of his dick, its wildness, its pumping thick juice, made her feel hot and soft and feminine. She was a grown woman blowing a cock.
She couldn't get enough of it. Moaning with pleasure, she kept the boy's dick captured in her mouth. It felt so nice to hold onto such a big prick. It felt even better to clamp her sensuous lips around the cock shaft and slide them up and down, up and down. This sexy motion made Bud's hot cock head plunge into Jill's throat. And sometimes, she would pause and hold half of his prick in her warm mouth and flick her pink tongue all over his bulbous cock head.
When she realized that she couldn't suck any more hot come out of him, she slipped her mouth off his prick and gazed at him. She gave him a pretty smile and, as she slowly jerked his dick, she purred, "You come a lot. I didn't know how creamy it was. Would you like me to suck you off again? I'd like to."
"Uhh, well, yeah," Bud panted. "But not right this minute. We'll have to wait a while."
"Why?" Jill asked. "When you jerk off, don't you come more than once?"
"Well, sure," Bud said, "but not all at once. I have to let it rest between comes. Don't you?"
"Golly, no!" Jill exclaimed. "When I diddle my pussy, I just come and come and come some more!"
Bud thought about that for a minute, then said, "Then I guess girls are different. My uncle told me a boy's nuts are like a factory that manufactures the cum. It takes a while."
When Bud told her this, Jill's eyes darted to his full sac of nuts. She moved her soft hand to his balls and fondled them.
"A factory," she murmured, feeling them gently. "That's fascinating!"
Seeing his prick begin to shrink, she looked at him and asked, "How long do I have to wait till I can suck you again?"
"Not long," Bud chuckled, eyeing her pointed T-shirt. "Just looking at you makes it want to get real hard."
Jill smiled prettily. "Is that what makes your cock hard? Peeking at girls and feeling them up? If I show you my tits again, will that make your prick hard?"
"Yeah!" Bud said quickly.
Jill giggled and stood up on the bed. This was great fun! She raised her T-shirt, exposing her luscious pink-nippled tits. She saw Bud's cock move as the boy gazed at her ripe boob-flesh.
She smiled naughtily at Bud and said, "So this is how a girl gets a boy's prick hard and stiff." She gave a short laugh and added, "Well, I know how to get you real hard."
Giggling, she lifted her T-shirt over her head and tossed it to the floor. She smoothed her hands up her body and slowly cupped her delicious ripe tits.
"Does this get you hot?" she cooed.
"Yeah!" the boy groaned, watching her hands play with her crinkled nipples.
Jill saw his prick rising like a live thing. She giggled again and cooed, "So cock teasing is how a girl makes a boy hot for her. Mmm, I like this. I think I'll be a cockteaser from now on. I don't know why the girls at school are afraid to be called cockteasers. It seems to me that cock teasing is the best way for a girl to get what she wants."
Young Bud couldn't believe his ears. "You mean, you really want my prick to get hard? Most girls act like they're afraid of a hard-on."
"Not this girl!" Jill laughed. "So get ready, because I'm gonna make your cock so stiff you'll beg me to suck you off!"
She giggled and straddled his body, placing one foot to each side of him. Then she moved on the bed until her feet were near his armpits.
Bud's wide-open eyes danced over her creamy thighs and her brief little skirt.
Jill was teasing her sensitive pink nipples. She smiled and cooed, "I know boys like to peek under girls' dresses. You don't have to peek now. Go ahead and look if you want."
She was being coy because she wanted his cock to get nice and hard for her. Actually, she was dying for a boy to see her precious pussy. As a growing girl beginning to appreciate her own feminine beauty, she longed to be admired, to be desired, to be wanted by males. Her luscious cunt was ripe and juicing.
Bud let out a low groan and reached for her. He took the hem of her skirt and lifted it away from her body. His eyes went wide on the nicest cunt he'd ever seen.
Jill saw his pleasure and liked it. She smoothed her hands down from her jutting young tits to his hand. She raised her skirt to her navel and held it there as the horny boy stared hotly at her cunt.
"Don't I have a pretty pussy?" she purred.
"Yeah," Bud rasped.
"I think so, too," she cooed. "Here let me get this skirt off."
She unzipped her skirt and stepped out of it, then threw it down with her T-shirt.
"There," she said. "Now you can see every inch of me."
With a saucy giggle she knelt on the bed so that Bud's shoulders were between her spread knees. Her luscious cunt, furry with soft blonde curls, was slightly open.
"Why don't you play with it?" she teased. "Do you know how?"
Bud swallowed hard. "I… well, no."
Jill giggled. "Give me your hand. I'll show you what to do with a girl's pussy."
She guided his warm hand to her cunt and rubbed it all over her pussy lips and clit, moving her twat slowly at the same time. Her breathing grew heavier as his hand aroused her passions.
"Mmmmm," she moaned, "this feels better when a boy does it. Here. Stick your finger up my cunt. Like this. Oooohhhh, that's it. Don't be so nervous. It won't bite you. Push all of your finger up in me. Mmmmm, yesss, like that. Ohhh, slide it in and out of my hole. Oh, oh, ohhh, that's soooo gooood. Mmmmm, more, more, Bud! Ohhh, fuck me with it! That's it. Shove it up hard. Golly, I'm getting so horny so fast! Mmmmm, keep doing that. Isn't this nice?"
Bud groaned something Jill didn't hear. She peered down at him and smiled at how eagerly he was finger-fucking her tight little snatch.
Her hands slipped over to her pussy and she parted the ripe lips. "Do you know what this is?" she cooed.
Bud stared at the little pink thing she was touching with her fingertip. "No," he said.
"It's my clit," Jill said hotly. "This is the most special spot in a girl's cunt. Here, rub it with your finger. Squeeze it between your fingers. Oooohhhh, yess, like that. Mmmm, you're nice, Bud. You do that to a girl's clit and you can get her to do anything you want. Mmmm, how nice."
"Oh, I know," Bud suddenly blurted. "That's what my mother meant!"
"Your mother?"
"Yeah," the boy explained. "One night when I was peeking, I saw my dad biting her pussy. At least I thought he was biting it. And my mother was pushing her cunt hard up at him and she kept squealing, 'Suck it, darling, suck it!' I never knew what she meant since she doesn't have a prick. She must have meant her clit!"
Jill laughed sensuously. "That's what she meant." Her eyes glowed with female lust as the boy's fingers continued to manipulate her horny little clit.
"Bud?" she cooed.
"Yeah?"
"Do you like me to suck your cock?"
"I love it!" he exclaimed.
"And you want me to blow you again?"
"Sure!"
Jill giggled. "Then I'll make a bargain with you."
"Huh? What do you mean?"
She gave the boy a sexy glance that made, his cock stiffen behind her.
"If you lick my cunt, I'll suck your cock."
"What?" he gasped.
"Please?" Jill begged. "I've heard so much about a girl getting her pussy eaten, but I've never been licked there. Please say you'll eat me."
Bud stared at her pussy, where his fingers were toying. "Jeez, I don't know," he murmured. "It's all wet and sticky."
Jill laughed. "Oh, silly, it's supposed to be. I came three times when I was sucking your prick! Besides, your cock is wet and sticky, too, but I licked it anyway, didn't I?"
"Well, yeah."
"So you can eat me," she said.
Giggling excitedly, she wiggled her ass up until her pretty pussy was directly over the boy's mouth.
Breathing heavily, she lowered her cunt to his lips and pressed it there.
"Lick it for me, Bud," she coaxed, rubbing her cunt over his reluctant lips.
Bud parted his lips and stuck his tongue out to taste his first cunt. It was hot and nice. He licked her clit. Jill shivered and moaned when his tongue touched her sensitive little nubbin.
"Oh, Bud, suck it for me!" she cried suddenly, and forced her stiff pink clit into his mouth. Bud caught her clit between his teeth and gave it a suck. Jill gasped and said, "Ohhh, do it for me, Bud! Suck it. Suck it nice and I'll blow your cock later and make you come real good in my mouth."
Bud couldn't, turn that down, not when his cock was throbbing stiffly in the air, burning with desire for this pretty girl's hot sucking mouth. Inspired to please her, he held her slim hips between his hands and sucked on her quivery little clit with all his might.
"Oh!" Jill screamed, feeling this new delight for the first time. "Ohhh, Bud, Bud… suck it!" Then, like he'd heard his mother cry to his father, Jill was humping his mouth and squealing, "Suck it! Ohhh, suck it! Suck it!"
A few hot moments later, with her belly heaving, Jill cried out, "Oh! Oh! Ohhhh. I'm COMMMMIINNGG!"
Her outcry startled the young boy, but he held onto her thrashing hips and sucked her sweet clit for all he was worth.
Jill was gasping then, panting and moaning. "Ohhhhhh, what a nice come! Ooohhh, don't stop sucking me. I don't have to wait between comes. I'll come and come and come! Keep it up, Bud… suck me to death! Ohhh… mmmm."
A few seconds later, her soft hands were caressing his face. She eased her writhing little cunt off his mouth and purred, "Stick your tongue out, Bud."
He did so and she cooed, "Not like that. Make it narrow and stiff, like a cock. Mmmmm, yes, like that."
Gripping his face between her trembling hands, she lowered her cunt hole onto his protruding stiff tongue. When his tongue was stuck into her little fuck hole, she started a slow, rhythmic movement with her hips, fucking his tongue slowly, delightfully, pleasurably.
Thrills shot into her belly and she started fucking faster, riding her wet cunt hard on the boy's wiggling tongue.
"Oh, Mama!" she gasped, fucking faster. "Why didn't you tell me about this! Ohhh, my pussy's going crazy! Ooohhhh, it feels so good! Oh, suck me, fuck me with your tongue, lick me out, stick it way up!"
Jill's frantic outcries alarmed the boy once in awhile, thinking he was hurting her or something. He'd never heard a girl cry out with sexual pleasure before.
Jill screamed, coming wetly on his probing tongue. Then she was shuddering all over, coming again. Then she came again, and again and again!
Her juicy little cunt flooded time after time, soaking the boy's sore mouth. Bud sucked thirstily, though, loving his first cunt, and he drank deeply of Jill's youthful juices.
With a final gasp and a body-shaking shiver, Jill fell onto her back beside the panting boy and lay gasping for breath, toying with her tits and cunt.
"Oh, ohhh," she panted hotly. "I could let you suck my pussy all night! Ohh, I feel so creamy and dreamy."
Bud was in no condition to listen to her girlish sentiments. His young hard prick was threatening to explode. He lay groaning, gripping his rigid cock, jerking it hard.
"Jill," he gasped, jacking off, "I gotta come! I gotta come! My belly's aching!"
Jill opened her eyes and saw what he was doing.
"Ohh, don't come like that!" she cried.
She threw herself onto his stiff wet prick and gobbled it into her mouth. She fondled his hot young nuts and sucked fast and hard on his rigid cock, licking it all the while with her teasing pink tongue. She pulled all of his dick into her mouth and sucked it lovingly. With her other hand, she jerked on it and pressed his cum-pipe along his cock shaft.
Bud let out a howl. His body went rigid, then jerked wildly on the bed as the pretty babysitter's hot mouth brought him to an excruciating climax.
His young dick seemed to grow to adult size in Jill's softly sucking mouth. Then it was bulging, pounding, throbbing. Then it was spurting its lifeblood – thick wads of hot cock cream.
Jill moaned hotly and sucked it all out of him, drinking his vitality down, sucking for more and more, giving the young boy immense pleasure. She was panting then, licking lovingly at his still spitting prick. She was loving the full feeling of prick in her mouth.
She was thoroughly convinced now – she was made for cock sucking. Even as she finished blowing this virile eighteen-year-old prick, her active young mind was filled with thoughts of all the big cocks in this world, of how she had been afraid of cock before!
She gave Bud's wet cock small, loving kisses and thought to herself, "Cock isn't something for a girl to be afraid of. It's something every girl should be dying for!"
Jill was definitely dying for cock!



CHAPTER THREE


Babysitting took on a whole new meaning for Jill. For one thing, she gave up babysitting infants. Mother after mother was surprised to learn that Jill refused to watch their babies. But pretty Jill – juicy Jill – knew what she wanted.
It was long, stiff, and stuck out from a boy's belly.
Jill had a simple rule. When a mother called to see if she would baby sit, Jill accepted the job if there was also a boy in the house eighteen or older.
She worked so cheaply that she was in great demand, and in no time at all, she had a full schedule.
In fact, Jill was sucking a different cock every single night of every week – week after week after week!
Even so, a growing girl has growing needs. Jill was almost nineteen now and feeling quite pretty, super sexy, and very horny. Older boys, she noticed, were beginning to get interested in her. One of these was twenty-year-old Ken Blake.
Jill met him one day in the supermarket where he worked. She was doing the grocery shopping for her mother and had to bend over for a box of soap. Ken Blake was in the same aisle. He was squatting, unpacking some cartons when this luscious young chick bent over. Jill was wearing a tight little mini-dress and nothing else, and Ken found himself staring up at a cute naked little ass.
"Jesus Christ!" he said. "Don't you chicks wear panties anymore?"
Jill whirled and stared wide-eyed at a very handsome older guy. Then, with a half-smile on her pretty face, she cooed, "Is that any way to talk to a girl? I ought to report you."
Ken got to his feet. "Report me, hell!" he said. "I ought to report you for indecent exposure!"
Jill giggled at that. Ken smiled. He stepped closer to her and said, "You're a teasing little bitch, ain't you?"
"Why, I don't know what you mean," she said coyly. She took a slow breath that made her tits rise at him.
"You don't, huh?" Ken said. "Do you see this bulge down here?"
Jill's eyes automatically fell to his lap. His hard-on was making a mighty lump in his pants.
"Oh!" Jill gasped.
"It's your fault," Ken said. "I ought to make you take care of it, even if you are a kid."
Jill's blue eyes flared. "I'm not a kid. I'm almost nineteen." Her tits were heaving.
Ken chuckled at her spirit. "We'll see about that," he said. "If you're not a kid, meet me behind this building at eight o'clock tonight."
Feeling challenged, Jill blurted, "I will!"
"We'll see," Ken laughed. "We'll see." And he walked away.
Jill left the store feeling funny. Her cheeks were burning and her ripe tits were heaving nervously. Between her lovely legs, her juicy little cunt was aflame. She was in a state of horny shock all the way home.
What had she done? A shudder ran through her as she realized she had just agreed to fuck for an older guy! There was no doubt in her feverish mind that that's what he meant. She remembered the tremendous size of his hard-on.
"Oh, God!" she breathed.
When she'd turned the groceries over to her mother, she went to her bedroom and closed the door. She lay across her bed to think about this turn of events. She pulled her dress up onto her belly and spread her legs wide. Her hand slipped onto her furry wet cunt which seemed awfully hot.
She lay thinking, steadily rubbing her wet pussy. She heard her mother putting groceries away and thought, "God, if she knew I made a date with a twenty-year-old guy, she'd flip!"
As a naughty finger stole up into her squishy cunt hole, she gasped, "She'd kill me if she knew I made a date to get fucked!"
Just the thought of being screwed by an older guy made Jill come on her probing finger. She loved sucking cock so, much that she hadn't given fucking much thought.
Except for the King twins.
They were only eighteen, but big for their age. The first time Jill babysat their kid sister, Laura, she couldn't wait to see the size of their pricks.
That night, the boys were raising holy hell in their room, and Jill figured this was a good time to break them in to cock sucking. So she went to their room and asked if she could play their game of cowboys and Indians with them. They agreed and Jill became the white slave girl to two young Indian bucks. She used the game to get what she wanted. She soon convinced the boys that real Indians always made white slave girls do awful things, and in less time than it takes to tell it, Jill was on her knees, blowing their marvelous stiff cocks.
Jill was happy with the outcome, getting her pretty mouth filled with delicious cum again and again. She was quite content.
But she was in for a surprise. Unlike other boys Jill had been blowing, these two hellions liked to fuck.
When they insisted on continuing the cowboys and Indian game, Jill figured why not she could cock tease them into stiffness and suck their pricks again. But these horny young bucks knew what they wanted from this pretty girl who had become their slave.
Before Jill knew what was going on, the boys had her spread eagled and tied to the bed. Laughing lewdly, they threw up her dress and – one after the other – fucked the hell out of her juicy little cunt. Afterwards, they let her suck their cocks again.
From that night on, Jill had another rule. The King boys couldn't fuck her pussy unless they permitted her to blow their pricks first. Jill wanted their blasts of stored-up cum in her mouth.
The boys agreed, of course.
But getting fucked by a young boy's prick and an older guy's big cock was two different things to Jill. Ken Blake was a strong guy, and she had seen the alarming size of his hard-on. What would it be like to get that monster poked into her cunt?
Jill shuddered and came again on her soaked fingers.
It was five minutes to eight when Jill made her way across the empty and dark parking lot. Behind the supermarket, she could see a car in the light of a distant street lamp.
She hesitated a second, then headed for the car. Her heart was thumping in her chest. Deep in her cunt was a funny ticklish feeling. Her pretty little cunt was smoldering in the heat between her curvy legs.
This was it! The big step for a young girl. She knew that if she got into that car, she wouldn't get out of it till she'd been thoroughly fucked.
As she approached the car, the door swung open. Ken Blake grinned and said, "So you did come after all." As Jill slid in beside him and closed the door, his eyes ran over her. "And still wearing the same sexy dress," he murmured. "Are you wearing the same neat panties?"
His voice was low and teasing, and Jill felt drawn to him, attracted to him, open to him. When he moved toward her, she slipped her slim arms around his neck and parted her lips for his kiss.
Ken's arm went behind her head as his mouth covered hers. As his hot tongue slipped between her ripe lips, his other hand came up to her heaving full tits.
His tongue naturally aroused Jill, and she naturally started sucking on it. Inspired by this show of affection, Ken eased her dress down off her shoulder and exposed one firm round stiff nippled tit.
Jill gave a little moan as his strong hand caressed her naked firm tit. Her pink nipple spiked against the palm of his hand as she flicked her tongue at his.
Ken broke the hot kiss and, still fondling her nice tit, murmured, "Say, you're all right. Maybe you're not a kid after all."
"I'm not a kid," Jill breathed. To prove it, she ran her hand up his thigh to his lap and covered his enormous hard-on.
Ken grinned and said, "I've been saving that for you all day."
"Golly," Jill gasped, feeling the length and thickness of his big cock. "You must be in pain. What if I didn't show up?"
"I was going to wait till quarter after," he told her, "then I was going to jerk off."
Jill didn't say anything to that. She was captivated by the rock-hard cock in his pants. Such a thick cock! So long! And how hot it was!
Ken saw her youthful amazement and chuckled. "But I won't have to jerk off now, will I?" he said slyly. He gave her ripe sensual lips a lick, and said, "I like the way you kiss. You've got a nice mouth."
Jill squeezed his hard cock, and said, "I think you're hinting at something."
"Yeah," he said. "I want you to suck my cock."
"I'd love to," Jill purred.
It wasn't the answer Ken had expected. He thought she'd panic and cry far her mama.
"Jesus," he groaned, and tore at his belt.
He opened his pants wide and slumped down in the seat. His big naked cock was throbbing painfully under the steering wheel.
The minute Jill felt his naked prick, all hard and wet and horny, she sucked in her breath. "It's so big!" she gasped, running her fingers up and down the rigid cock shaft.
Ken chuckled. "If you think mine is big, you should see my dad's."
Jill lowered her pretty face into his lap. Brushing her blonde hair back, she parted her soft ripe lips and took the big head of Ken's cock into her warm mouth. Then she wiggled into a more comfortable position across his thigh and, toying with the biggest pair of nuts she'd ever had in her little hand, started blowing the biggest cock she'd ever had in her suck-loving mouth.
"Mmmm," she moaned, sliding her hot lips up and down his thick cock shaft.
Ken was dazed. This horny little chick was a lot more than he'd expected. Even when she showed up, he'd figured he'd have to pin her down and practically rape the bitch. But here she was, licking and sucking his cock.
And loving it!
He lifted his swimming head from the back of the seat and peered down at the pretty head moving up and down so smoothly on his aching prick. He gave a groan when Jill's teasing tongue lashed at his cock head. With one hand, she was playing with his hot nuts. With the other, she was milking the hell out of his dick as her warm moist mouth sucked on it passionately. From the way she was moaning and gulping, Ken figured this cute little trick liked cum.
When he felt his balls tighten up, he knew she was going to get a whopping mouthful of his stored-up jism. Groaning as Jill jerked and sucked his stiff cock, Ken shoved a hand under her warm curvy body. He found her tits, hard and thrusting, her nipples spiking. Jill gave a soft moan as he played with them.
Ken felt his cum getting ready to charge through his cock-pipe. He thrust his hand down Jill's body, between her thighs. He clawed at her juicy cunt and crammed a big finger into her hot little cunt hole. Finger-fucking her twat viciously, he shoved his raging prick into her voracious mouth and pumped huge gushes of thick jizz down her throat.
He let out a deep growl as the super supply of milky cock cream ripped out of his nuts, through his throbbing cock, into Jill's hotly sucking mouth.
Jill was moaning, humping on the finger stuck in her tight young cunt. Her pretty mouth made soft sucking noises as she gulped down mouthful after mouthful of thick creamy cum. She was jerking his cock shaft rapidly, milking his prick of all its goodies as she sucked the big wads out of him. Her throat made sexy little gulping sounds as she drank it all down.
"Jesus H. Christ!" Ken gasped when Jill sat back from his buzzing cock. "You sure know how to blow a guy!"
Jill smiled at the compliment. "I've had a lot of practice," she cooed.
To cock tease him into renewed horniness, she told him all about her early thumb-sucking, banana-sucking, and hot dog-sucking. Then, using the dirtiest words she could think of, she revealed all her secrets as a cock sucking babysitter.
"So," she sighed when her story was over, "I guess I'm just a girl who loves cock in her mouth."
Refreshed by her lewd story, Ken turned to her and kissed her ripe red lips. As he tongued her mouth, he played with her tits. When the kiss ended, Jill looked down at what his hand was doing to her boobs.
"Do you like my tits?"
"A great pair!"
"Do you like my pussy, too?" Jill asked.
"Shit, yes!" Ken exclaimed. "It's a beaut!"
Jill licked her lips nervously, then said, "Wouldn't you like to eat it?"
Ken laughed. "So that's what you're after! What a horny little bitch you are!"
Jill giggled. "Well, I just thought if you licked my pussy, you'd get real hot again."
"If that happens," Ken said, "I'll fuck you silly."
Jill caught her breath, and her tits heaved. "Ken, I've got to tell you something," she said. She caressed his limp wet dick and said, "I've only been fucked four times, and every time by a kid. I mean, I've never had a big cock like yours in my pussy. In fact, this is the first time I've had such a big one in my mouth."
"I understand," Ken said, giving her a soft kiss. His hand, traveled, down to her naked cunt. He toyed with her clit, making her squirm. "But do you know what I think? I think you're ripe for fucking, even if you are pretty young. You like cock, and your pussy is hot and juicy. I think you're hungry for a good stiff dick up your cunt."
"Oh, Ken," Jill shivered. "If I could only be sure."
"Don't worry, baby," Ken said, releasing her. "I know just what you need," He started the car.
Jill looked puzzled. "Where are you taking me?" she wanted to know.
"You'll see," Ken replied.
Now Jill was really puzzled. She had been so afraid to get laid, and now she was all hot and bothered in the cunt and ready to take on a big guy's dick. Why was he driving away with her? What could be better than getting into the back seat right here and fucking like mad?
Pretty Jill Landon was about to find out.



CHAPTER FOUR


It was nine o'clock when Ken led Jill up a walk to a quaint home in the suburbs. He tried the door, but it was locked. He pounded on it and yelled, "Dad? Hey, Dad, open up. It's Ken. I've got a nice surprise for you!"
Jill blinked her eyes in wonder. "Ken," she muttered, "What is this?" A strange feeling of excitement mixed with sudden fear attacked her pussy.
The door opened, and a big ape of a man growled, "What the fuck's going on out here?" His dark eyes spotted Jill's young shapely tits, and his tone changed. "Well, well, what have we here?"
Ken, urged a bewildered Jill into the house. She stood, feeling small and helpless, in front of this man. He was in gym trunks and nothing else. His arms and chest were matted with thick black hair. To Jill, he looked like a gorilla.
"Isn't she a dream?" Ken laughed as his father's eyes raped the pretty young girl. "A real hot one, too. Loves cock."
"Is that so?" the ape-man chuckled lewdly. He grabbed Jill around her slim waist and pulled her soft curvy body hard against him, knocking the breath out of her.
"Ken!" she cried in alarm, but the big man's mouth cut off any further words.
"Don't be bashful, Jill," she heard Ken saying. "Give her your tongue, Dad. This chick sure likes to suck things."
Jill wanted to scream in anger at Ken. She wanted to curse him for frightening her this way.
But she didn't. She couldn't. The huge tongue in her mouth took her breath away. Her pretty tits were crunched against the huge man, and her pink nipples began to tingle. Against her flat belly, she could feel the man's enormous cock throbbing.
It felt like an arm!
Jill's head began to swim. Her senses reeled. Her tongue started flicking the man's. Her cunt got wet. Her knees went weak. The giant tongue in her mouth and the massive prick prodding her belly made her shudder with forbidden desire, and she went lax in the man's arms.
When Ken saw what was happening to her, he laughed and clapped his hands together.
"She's turned on, Dad!" he howled. "I knew she couldn't resist a cunt-hound like you. Man, she's ripe for fucking!"
The big man lifted Jill in his powerful arms and carried her into a bedroom. Jill whimpered weakly as he lowered her luscious young body to the bed and stripped her dress off.
The man turned to Ken and said, "Get over there and hold her arms."
Ken scooted to the other side of the bed and pinned Jill's wrists above her head.
Jill stared at the giant who was standing between her knees, ogling her cute little pussy. "Wh-what are you going to do to me?" she panted fearfully.
The man chuckled and dropped his trunks, exposing hairy thighs, a big sac of hot nuts, and a massive cock – stiff and wet and alive!
"Oh!" Jill gasped, seeing it.
"Give it to her, Dad!" Ken bellowed. "She's only been fucked four times – by kids!"
Jill shuddered. "Oh, please, no," she whimpered. "You can't. It's too big! My pussy's too small!"
"Give it to her!" Ken kept yelling.
His father glared at him. "Shut up, boy, before I shut you up!" he barked. "Can't you see you've got the poor thing scared out of her mind?"
He smiled at Jill and said, "Now, don't you worry, kitten. I'm not going to hurt you. You'll see. My cock ain't too big and your pretty cunt ain't too small. Trust me."
He gripped his rigid cock in one big fist and pressed his huge cock head to her sweet pussy lips.
Jill sucked in her breath when she felt that hot, wet monster at the mouth of her cunt.
"Ohhhh, nooo, please," she pleaded. "It won't fit! You'll kill me!"
The man chuckled and pushed her legs wide apart. Leaning his left hand on the bed, he guided his cock with his right hand. He planted his cock head against the slim crack of Jill's lovely young twat and lubricated the area with his cock's pre-cum. Then he slowly pushed.
"No! Don't!" Jill squealed.
Her whole body went tense as the thick cock head forced her pussy lips apart. Her cunt squirmed as the huge hunk of hot meat came wedging into her twat.
"Oh, God!" she gasped when the massive bulb of burning flesh plugged up the mouth of her cunt hole. And as the man slowly urged his cock into her, inch by inch, Jill was gasping, "Oh, Mama! Oh, Daddy! Oh, God! Ohhhh, don't, don't! You're splitting me up the middle! Stop! Stop! Ohhh, my pussy's gonna break!"
By the time the man had managed to get half his prick up into the tight channel of her little fuck hole, Jill was out of breath, gasping for air. Her full ripe tits were near bursting, and her pink nipples looked like they'd pop off her tits. Her eyes were rolling in her head, and her tongue kept moving nervously around her lips. Her cunt walls were stretching apart and having spasms around the man's slowly advancing cock.
The man liked what he was doing to Jill. She was so young, so soft, so feminine. And her juicy little cunt was like a vise on his thick cock.
Now he leaned his elbows on the bed and ran his big tongue over her ripe lips as he urged his prick forward.
Jill stiffened and gasped, "Ohhh, there can't be more! It's pushing my belly! Ohhhh, stop, stop! There's no room in me! Oh! Oh! I can't stand any more! It's… it's… Oh! I'm, I'm, I'm coming!"
"Let go of her arms now," the man said. Ken released Jill's wrists, and her arms flew around the man's neck.
"Oh, God!" she gasped, and her mouth sought his tongue.
Ken stared in disbelief as the pretty girl sucked his father's tongue, hugged the man tightly, and humped her cute little cunt on that gigantic prick.
The man forced the last few inches of his massive dick up into Jill's crazed young cunt and, as she shivered and shook with wet climax, he started fucking his monstrous cock in and out of her cum slickened pussy.
Just seconds of this drove Jill wild with unabashed lust. Every dream she ever had about a man fucking her was now real. Each deep plunge of this enormous cock drove her further away from girlhood and closer to womanhood.
Each deep thrust also drove her crazy with desire.
Her head started to rock senselessly from side to side as she snaked into a sex-coma, moaning and whimpering as the ape-man raped her violently.
Dazed with lust and drunk with sex-pleasure, she humped her cunt faster and panted, "I'm fucking! I'm fucking! Ohhh, it's so big in me! My pussy's on fire. My tits are aching. Ohhh, fuck me, fuck me! Ohhh, don't ever stop. How can it be so good? Give it to me. Ohhh, please, come in me. Ohhh, give it to me! Shoot your cum in me!"
This was too much for Ken. Jill's words, the tortured squirming of her sexy body, the thrust of her luscious tits, the humping of her wet young cunt – it all drove him crazy with lust.
"Do it, Dad!" he yelled hotly. "Shoot your load in her!"
"Not yet, boy, not yet," the man said, fucking his cock deep into Jill's flooding, churning pussy. "That's what's wrong with you young studs. Too fast. No stamina. You gotta give a girl her kicks, boy. You gotta learn to hold back and enjoy a cunt like this one. Why, I'll bet she comes ten times before I do."
"Oh, golly!" Jill gasped.
"But, Dad," Ken said, "I can't take any more! Jesus, I'm gonna shoot in my pants!"
His dad laughed. "Well, why don't you say what you mean, boy? Come around here."
Ken circled the bed, thinking his dad was going to let him fuck Jill. But the man had other ideas. He wrapped his muscular arms around Jill's frail soft body and rolled with her until she was on top of him. Ken stared hotly at her sweet cunt, all wet and outstretched, humping like hell on his dad's giant cock. He could see his father's dick slip sliding in and out of the little-girl pussy, all coated with cunt juice.
The man reached around Jill and patted her twisting, rolling ass. "Here you go, boy," he said. "What are you waiting for? Cutest little ass you'll ever fuck!"
Jill tried to see over her shoulder. "Wh-what do you mean?" she panted.
But Ken got the picture. Chuckling evilly, he dropped his pants and mounted Jill from behind. Gasping with lust, he urged his stony prick up into her tight little asshole.
"Oh!" Jill squealed, feeling the guy's wet cock easing into her shitter.
And when father and son were fucking her silly, one front and one back, she turned to melted putty.
"This is marvelous! Mmmmm, fuck me, Ken. Fuck me, Mr. Blake. Ohhhh, if Mother only knew! Ummm, screw me good. Bang my cunt! Fuck my ass! Ohhh, my tits'll burst! I'll come something fierce. Ohhhh, what cocks you have!"
She clawed at Mr. Blake's shoulders as she squirmed her cunt on one dick and twisted her ass on the other. She was in seventh heaven.
It was in this condition of sexual madness that she panted, "There should be another cock here. For my mouth. Wouldn't that be perfect? A cock in my every hole! Ohhhh, I wish I had a cock to suck!"
Mr. Blake laughed and said, "Don't you worry, kitten. You'll be sucking plenty of cock before this night is over!"
Jill smiled at him. "Oooohhh, you're nice," she cooed. "In the meantime, give me your big tongue to suck on."
He gladly stuck out his tongue, and Jill wrapped her soft sexy lips around it. She moaned and sucked it happily as one cock ram rodded her tight young cunt and the other fucked hotly into her clenching little asshole.
She sighed with pleasure, feeling so much like a big girl now.



CHAPTER FIVE


It was a wicked thing for a girl to do, but Jill couldn't resist. The man kneeling behind the broken TV set was a good-looking devil with graying hair and nice brown eyes. Jill wanted to kiss him. When her mother went to the bank, Jill grew naughty. She went to her room and changed her clothes.
When she came out of her bedroom, she looked good enough to eat. She was wearing one of last year's mini dresses, her bright yellow one-cut low across her ripe jutting tits and high on her curvy young legs.
She moved to the TV and said, "Would you like a cup of coffee?"
The man glanced up from his work and said, "No, thanks."
Then he stopped working and looked again. He hadn't noticed the girl before. But he was sure noticing her now.
Jill leaned down and placed her hands on her pert knees. Pretending interest in his job, she cooed, "Goodness, how can you work with all those funny parts?"
The man's eyes devoured her luscious half-naked tits. He cleared his throat and said, "You just have to get used to it."
Jill got down on her knees in front of him and said, "Well, I think it would drive me crazy." She leaned forward as if to examine the TV tubes, and the man feasted his eyes on her tits.
Jill smiled to herself. She knew that, bent over like this, he could see her tits almost to their nipples. She knew because she'd practiced the pose in front of her bedroom mirror hundreds of times. He was getting an eyeful of adorable, mouth-watering teenaged boobs.
"That's quite a dress you're wearing," the man said. There was lust in his voice.
"Oh, do you like it?" Jill cooed. "My mother hates me to wear it. She says it shows too much of me." She smiled prettily and added, "I bet you don't think that."
The man grinned. "I sure don't!"
"That's so strange," she said, heaving a sigh so her tits would rise for him. "Mothers want girls to hide everything they've got, and men want them to show everything they've got."
"Yeah, I guess that's a problem, all right," the man said thickly.
He didn't know which way she was going – toward her mother or toward men. A guy could get into a lot of trouble. Or he could get into a sweet young cunt.
So he tested her by asking, "How do you feel about it?"
Jill sighed again and said, "Well, I think if a girl's got a nice figure, she should be proud of it."
"I agree," the man said quickly. "And you've got a figure to be proud of."
Jill beamed with pride. "Do you really think so?"
"Hell, yes," he said. "Why, you could be an actress. Or a model. Or a centerfold nude."
"Golly!" Jill gasped. "You take my breath away! Do you really think I'm that pretty?"
"You bet," he said. "Lean forward again."
Jill leaned forward and the man eyed her firm round tits for long seconds.
"A little more," he said.
Jill leaned over and set her hands on the floor in front of her knees. Her ripe tits almost leapt over the low neckline of her dress.
"Very nice," the man said, watching her boobs swell with pride. "You have beautiful tits."
Jill peered down at her heaving tits and cooed, "Yes, I guess I do."
"Unless there's something wrong with the parts I can't see," the man added slyly.
"Oh, there isn't," Jill assured him. She drew herself up and pulled the low neckline below her lovely pink-tipped tits, "See?"
"God damn," the man groaned. His hot eyes burned into her naked young flesh-globes and his hands automatically lifted to them. "Jesus, they're nice," he murmured, squeezing them gently.
Then his fingers were tweaking her nipples, arousing them. Jill got aroused, too.
"Ohhh," she breathed. "If you keep doing that, I'm gonna be naughty."
"Oh, yeah?" they man chuckled. "How naughty?"
Jill shuddered. "Very naughty!"
"Well, in that case…" the man said, and suddenly leaned over and caught a spiking pink nipple in his mouth and sucked on it.
"Oooo, you devil," Jill cooed.
Giggling, she eased her nipple from his mouth and, using his shoulders for support, got to her feet.
She drew her arms out of the dress sleeves. Smiling impishly, she pushed her dress down. The man, just inches from her sleek young body, saw her cute navel peeking out.
Jill giggled again, excited now, and lowered her dress till he was staring into her soft blonde pussy hair. Then, with a sensuous laugh, she let the dress go. It slipped down her pretty legs, leaving her stark naked before his eyes.
"God damn," he groaned again. He thrust his hands between her creamy thighs and grabbed her firm little ass cheeks. He pulled her darling young cunt to his mouth and chewed on it.
"Oh, golly!" Jill gasped. She threw her head back and grabbed her own tits and surrendered herself to the hot cunt sucking. When the man's tongue shot out, she moaned and thrust her hips forward. She got her cunt hole onto his probing tongue.
"Oh, oh, ohhhh," she moaned, fucking her hot pussy on his tongue. "Ohhh, make me naughty! Show how you suck a girl! Mmmm, more, more. Oh, golly, I'm coming already!"
She let out a short squeal of delight. Filling her fists full of his hair, she pulled his mouth flush against her flooding twat and jerked violently – gasping, shivering, coming on his marvelous tongue.
"Ohhhh, that was good," she purred with satisfaction. She sank to her knees and kissed his cum-soaked mouth hard. When his big tongue probed her mouth, she gave it delicious little sucks.
"Mmmm," she moaned. "The minute I saw you, I wanted to kiss you."
"What?" he exclaimed. "Then why didn't you? Why all that cock teasing?"
Jill giggled and cooed, "Well, I thought it would get you horny."
"Horny!" he blurted. "You've got me so fucking hot, my cock aches!"
"Oh, let me see it!" Jill squealed.
"God damn," the man murmured, and freed his throbbing dick from his pants.
Jill fell on it and kissed it and fondled it. "Mmmm, man-cocks are so big!"
The man eyed her as she ran her little pink tongue over his wet cock head. "Just how many man-cocks have you had?" he wanted to know.
"Oh, this is only my second," she said, "but I'll bet all man-cocks are giant. I sure like yours."
With that, she took the bulging knob of his prick into her mouth and sucked it greedily. Seconds later, she reached for his hands and drew them to her frantic young tits. When he was playing with her tits, she returned her hands to his nuts and cock.
The man had never had his dick blown by a young girl before, so he couldn't take too much of Jill's tight sucking mouth.
"Oh, baby," he groaned. "Here it comes!"
Jill moaned softly and twirled her little tongue around and around his straining cock head. When the tip of her tongue flicked at the small opening in the end of his dick, a huge blob of thick creamy cum gushed out. Jill gave a hot sexy moan and started jerking the skin of his cock shaft up and down. Her tongue lashed and her mouth sucked as glob after glob of cock cream burst into her mouth. Her ripe young lips were riding hard, up and down his rigid spitting cock as she gulped and gulped his splashing jism.
When the last wad of hot jizz slid down her throat, she ran her tongue all over his dick, from balls to cock head, leaving it spotless and glistening. Then she gave the end of it a warm kiss.
"There, you big devil. That'll teach you to make a girl naughty."
The man was completely captivated by this naked, horny teenager. "I want to fuck you," he said hotly.
"Ohh, I want you to fuck me," Jill breathed. "But my mother might come back soon."
"Ah, shit!" the man grumbled.
Jill caressed his long thick, prick. "I know how you feel," she said sadly. Eyeing his beautiful cock, she sighed and said, "I'd sure like to have this monster up my pussy."
"Maybe I could fuck you after work tonight," he suggested.
"But I want you to fuck me now," Jill pouted.
"I'd like to, baby, but you said…"
"Oh, I know!" Jill squealed. She leapt to her feet, laughing. Picking up her dress, she quickly got into it. "Come on," she said excitedly. She grabbed his hand and led him to the front door.
She leaned against it and said, "You can fuck me here, standing up. This way, I can hear if my mother comes."
"Fantastic!" the man said.
Jill giggled excitedly. She bared her tits and cooed, "Here. You can suck my nipples while you fuck me." Then she hiked her dress up in front and spread her pretty legs into a magnificent V.
The man crammed his beefy cock into her juicy cunt, and filled his mouth with luscious tit.
Jill slipped her arms around him and moaned continuously as he fucked her horny young cunt.
His rigid cock streaked up her pussy and plunged again and again into her womb.
"Uh! Uh! Uhhh!" Jill was grunting, humping so fast and hard on his marvelous dick that her cute little ass was thumping against the door.
The man gripped her twisting hips and drove all of his massive prick up into her hot fuck hole.
"Oh!" Jill squealed. "Do that again! Uh! Again! More, more! Harder. Faster. Ohhh, make me come before my mother gets home! Ohh, I wanna come, I wanna come! Fuck it into me, you nice man. Mmmm, fuck my guts out. Uh! Uh! Oh! Ram it hard! Ohhh, now, NOW! I'm COMMIIINNNG!"
The man was gasping on her hard-thrusting tit as he shoved his aching cock into her steaming young twat. Biting into her tit, he bent his knees, drawing his cock back. Then he bolted upright. His big thick cock tore into Jill's frantic cunt and exploded in her twisting pussy-tunnel.
Jill squealed with delight as her tight young cunt sucked up his wild gushing wads of cum.
"Ohhh, I can feel it gushing into me," she panted hotly. She pulled the man's head tighter against her tingling tit and gasped, "I can feel it, I can feel it. Ohh, how you come! It's spurting like crazy in me. Ohhh, keep fucking me, you horny devil."
"Easy, baby, easy," the man panted. He withdrew his dick from her sex-hungry twat. He gave her sexy mouth a nice kiss, then released her. "I'd better get that TV fixed before your mother comes back," he said.
Jill heaved a heavy sigh as he returned to his work. "I guess you're right," she said. "It's just that… man-cock turns me on."
The man grinned at her from across the room. He eyed her delicious young tits, which were still naked, and said, "I think you'll be fucking plenty of man-cocks, baby."
Jill giggled. "Me, too," she said. "At least, I hope so."
The man laughed at that. "I wouldn't worry if I were you," he said. "Men are going to be fucking you for a long time to come."
"Do you really think so?" Jill asked.
"I know so!" he said. "You keep on loving cock, and men will fuck you silly."
"That sounds exciting," Jill cooed. She moved to the TV and struck a sexy pose for her new friend. She smiled and purred, "Would you like to see my pussy while you're working?"
"Oh, no, you don't," the man chuckled. "No cock teasing now. Go change that dress before your mother sees you."
Jill looked down at herself. "Oh, I forgot," she said. She pranced across the room, but turned at her bedroom door. "Do you know what would be nice?" she asked.
"What's that?"
"If you were my father."
The man chuckled. "That would be nice, all right."
Jill tilted her pretty head. "Would you tuck me in every night?"
"I'd fuck you in every night," he said hotly. "Now go change, you horny little cockteaser."
Jill didn't move. She was thinking about his huge man-cock. "Wouldn't you like to see my bedroom?" she asked.
"God damn," he groaned. "Will you get your hot little ass out of here?"
Jill giggled. "If you can catch me, I'll suck you off."
The man's dick was pounding in his pants. He watched Jill's pert tits jutting at him and he was tempted to rape her. But he fought the urge.
"I'd like to play games with you, baby, really I would. But it's too risky right now."
"Oh, pooh!" Jill scowled, pouting like a disappointed child. "I'll be glad when I'm twenty-one so I can have an apartment all my own. Boy, will I fuck then!"



CHAPTER SIX


On November third, Jill Landon was the happiest girl in the world.
It was her birthday. She was nineteen now, and Jill was excited because she was that much closer to the magic age of twenty-one.
Like most young girls, she had a lot of dreams for the future. She couldn't wait to be twenty-one with a fantastic body and an apartment of her own and the big-girl freedom to fuck lots and lots of exciting men.
When her mother saw her all bubbly and excited, she figured her daughter was simply happy. But her eyes had worry lines as they traveled over, Jill's tight white shorts and open-necked shirt.
"Darling," she said, "Don't you like the dresses I bought you for your birthday?"
Jill was standing at the window, daydreaming about her future sex-pad. She turned to her mother, who was sitting on the sofa. "Sure," she murmured. "They're nice."
"Nice? Why, I think they're very pretty. You don't seem very pleased."
Jill sighed, and her mother was dismayed to see that a mere sigh made her, daughter's big ripe tits strain at the V of her shirt.
Such big pointed tits for such a young girl!
She was tempted to bring up the subject of bras again, but decided to keep the peace and say nothing.
"I'm pleased," Jill was saying. "But they're awfully long dresses."
"But that's the new style, darling," her mother said.
"I don't care," Jill pouted. "I like short dresses and miniskirts."
Her mother sighed, wearily. Then she put on a weak smile and said, "I understand, dear. You're going through a phase."
Jill lost all control. "Oh, Mother," she cried. "I wish you wouldn't talk to me like I was a child. I'm not a baby anymore. And I'm not going through a phase. I'm me! I have a nice figure and I'm proud of it. So do you! If you only knew it!"
"Jill!" her mother yelled. "I will not have you talking that way to me! It's indecent!"
Jill realized she'd stepped into dangerous territory. She went to her mother and gave her a hug and a kiss.
"I'm sorry, Mother," she said.
"Let's not argue again," her mother said. She got to her feet. "I think I'll go next door and visit Mrs. Parker for a while."
Jill went to the window and watched her mother go next door. There was quite a swing to the woman's ass. Jill grew curious.
I wonder what she does when she gets horny, she wondered. Can a woman live without fucking? Maybe she doesn't really go to the movies once a week. Maybe she goes out to get laid. I'll bet that's it! I'll bet she goes to a bar and picks up some stud and gets her rocks off with him. Poor Mother! She could be so beautiful if she wanted to be.
Jill heaved a sigh and remembered her new dresses. "Some present," she murmured. "They hide everything I've got."
But Jill had another present coming – a surprise.
Someone knocked on the back door, and Jill pranced into the kitchen. She pulled the door open. "Why, hello, Mr. Parker." He was a nice old guy, tall and thin.
"Hello, Jill," he said, entering the kitchen with her. "Your mother's with Edna, so I thought I'd bring this over." He held out a white box. "Happy birthday!"
"Oh!" Jill squealed.
Too excited for words, she put the box on the table and quickly raised the lid. She knew old Mr. Parker liked to eye her as she walked by his house, but she didn't really know where his mind was until she opened that box.
Lifting the tissue paper, her blue eyes went wide on a set of sheer black bikini undies. Two wisps of transparent silk. A teeny-weeny bikini bra and teeny-weeny bikini panties.
"Oh, they're darling!" Jill exclaimed, touching the dainty things.
"I saw them in a magazine ad and thought of you right away," the old man said.
Jill turned to him and cooed, "Why, thank you, Mr. Parker."
She was so pleased, and he was looking at her so hard, that she decided to give the old guy a special treat.
"You nice man," she purred. She stepped up to him and slipped her arms up around his neck. She got on tiptoes and pressed all her goodies against him and gave his mouth a nice warm kiss.
Holding her belly tight against his suddenly stiffening hard-on, she arched her back so he could see the sharp thrust of her tits in the open V of her shirt. She was hoping he'd get bold and, maybe, feel her up a little. But just when he might have, the front door opened.
"It's Mother," Jill whispered. She grabbed her new present from the table.
"I'll just slip out," Mr. Parker whispered back.
Jill flashed a special smile and said, "Bye. And thank you!"
She hid the box behind her back and sauntered into the living room. Her mother was in the recliner.
"I thought you were visiting Mrs. Parker," Jill said.
"I borrowed her new book," her mother explained, and proceeded to read.
Jill slipped into her bedroom. Poor Mother, she thought, always reading Mrs. Parker's Gothic novels.
Jill didn't like them. It frustrated her that the books always skipped over the best parts, just when the helpless girl in the story was captured in a dark place by a dark man and should be getting fucked.
She opened her new present on the bed and quickly stripped naked to try them on. She knew she'd have a problem hiding them – all her clothes were so revealing. Her mother would spot the sexy little bra in a minute.
Suddenly, she giggled. She knew exactly what to do.
When she came out of her bedroom a few minutes later she looked adorable in one of her new dresses.
Her mother looked up and smiled. "Now that's better," she said. "Now you look like a good Christian girl should look."
"I'm gonna go out for a while," Jill said.
"All right, dear. Have fun."
"I will."
She went out the back way and walked straight to the Parker basement. Old Mr. Parker was always in the basement working on his hobby.
Jill eased the door open and saw the man at a big table.
"Mr. Parker?"
"Why, Jill," he said, surprised to see her. No girl had ever come into his basement before.
Jill moved under the dim light and cooed, "I thought you'd like to see your nice present."
The old man swallowed hard as the pretty young girl unzipped her dress and let it fall around her feet.
"There," Jill said, posing for him, "aren't they precious? You can see right through them." She looked down at her luscious tits, each one poking cutely from a little black triangle. "Even my nipples show."
Old Parker made a groaning sound.
Jill spread her legs and thrust her cunt-mound forward. "You can see through the panties, too," she said.
She held her seductive pose as the old man stared at her pussy, pouting in another small triangle.
"And look here," she cooed. She turned her back to him and bent over. "My bottom shows right through."
Parker made a noise that sounded like, "Arrrgh!"
Jill faced him and saw why he was making funny noises. He looked like he was on the verge of a heart attack. He was deathly pale and shaking like a leaf in the wind.
"Oh, you poor man," Jill sighed. "I've got you all excited, haven't I? Here, you'd better sit down…"
She urged the gasping man into a wooden chair. Then she smiled at him and said, "I know what you need."
With a little giggle of excitement, she peeled her panties down and left them on the floor. Then she sat on his thighs, facing him. She let him watch her hands smooth over her straining tits. Her fingers curled into one black triangle, and she stretched it away from her jutting young tit.
"Here," she purred, pushing her pink nipple into his mouth. "This will make you feel better."
When he was mouthing her tit hungrily, she reached between them and felt his hard-on. Unzipping his fly, she said, "Now you just relax and let Jill take good care of you."
She released his cock and held it in her hand. It was as skinny as he was, but stiff.
"What a poker you have," she giggled.
Laughing sensuously, she raised her ass up and maneuvered her juicy young cunt hole onto his throbbing old boner.
"How long it is!" she said as his cock came streaking into her cunt-tunnel.
She locked her hands behind his neck and, using her feet for leverage, fucked her pretty young pussy frantically on his stiff cock. She threw her head back and moaned constantly as her pink nipple throbbed in his mouth and her squishy cunt rode up and dawn his womb-splitting prick.
"Ohhh, Mr. Parker!" she panted hotly. "Why didn't you tell me you were such a nice man? Oooo, your cock is so long!"
She slipped her tight cunt down the full length of his prick and mashed her pubic hair into his. Holding his dick completely imbedded in her twat, she slowly humped her hips.
"Oh, wow!" she gasped. "Your cock head is fucking my womb! Oh, oh, ohhhhh, how good… mmmmm!"
After just a few more humps of her pussy, Jill gasped and shuddered. "Oh! Oh!" she squealed. "I'm gonna come! Fuck me! Ohhh, I'm coming!"
She wasn't alone. Parker's rigid prick, buried in her squirmy little cunt hole, was getting a head-job from her womb. He chewed on her delicious stiff nipple and growled as his cock spit savagely into her flooding cunt.
"Oooo," Jill cooed, feeling his dick exploding in her belly. She was breathless with passion, fucking her cunt wildly on his gushing prick. She moaned hotly, trembling and vibrating as she came and came on his erupting cock.
"Oh, my," she panted as the old guy sagged in the chair. "What a nice fuck. I've got to have a better look at your cock."
She got off him and dropped to her knees. She grabbed his bony prick and gave it a few licks with her tongue.
Eyeing it, she purred, "I don't think there's two cocks the same. Some curve, like yours. Some stick straight up. And some are thick and stumpy. They're all wonderful, but I think it's neat that they're not all alike. It gives sex a sense of mystery, because a girl just doesn't know what her next prick will look like."
Parker groaned, and Jill took his prick into her mouth. She couldn't get it all in – it was top long, but she had a good time sucking half of it. That left the lower half of his rigid cock shaft, free for her milking hand. Her other hand cupped his wrinkled sac of nuts. Her fingers danced over them, teasing them. Between her ball-tickling fingers and her cock sucking mouth, old Parker's nuts soon developed a whole new supply of cock cream for her.
When his bony hand settled on her head, Jill knew he was ready to bust his nuts. So she clamped her soft sexy mouth on his bulging cock head and thrashed it with her little pink tongue, while she jacked his cock shaft eagerly.
Her efforts were rewarded. The long straining dick gushed vicious torpedo shots of thick cum into her hot mouth. Jill moaned with pleasure, swallowing all his spurting jism and sucking for more. She was rubbing his big nuts vigorously, as if to force them to deliver more shots of burning jism. Old Parker was panting. His thin body was racked by spasms as his prick squirted a full supply of thick cum into the pretty girl's hungry mouth.
Jill sucked down every drop of his jism and licked away every last trace from his quivering dick. "Mmmmm," she moaned. "I like to fuck, but there's nothing like sucking a man's cock."
"Gahhh," Parker gasped, and slumped in the chair. Jill leapt to her feet in alarm.
"Mr. Parker!" she gasped. "Are you all right?" To her utter amazement, the old geezer jumped to his feet and bellowed, "All right? Why, young lady, I've never felt better! It's been years since I had a piece of ass like you. No wonder I've been withering away! A man needs cunt, God damn it, fresh young cunt!"
"Mr. Parker!" Jill gasped, startled by his outburst.
He chuckled and grabbed her around the waist. Mauling her jutting round tits, he said, "You've saved my life, girl! Because of you, I feel twenty years younger. You sweet little cocksucker, you! Do you feel my cock getting hard against your leg? I can fuck you all day, you horny little cunt. I'm alive! I'm reborn! I can still fuck!"
"Golly!" Jill gasped, "Maybe I should be a nurse when I grow up."
"Come here, you juicy young bitch," he said. He took her by the wrist and pulled her to his work table. "Lie across there on your tits," he said.
Puzzled, Jill bent over the table. She peered back over her shoulder and asked, "What are you going to do to me?"
"I've been watching your cute little ass wiggle past my house for two years," he said. "Now I'm going to fuck it like I've always wanted."
Using his thumbs as wedges, he stretched Jill's curvy ass cheeks apart and, with a grunt and groan, planted his cock head in her asshole.
"Oh!" Jill cried. "I think I've unleashed a wild animal!" And when his rigid cock speared into her bowels, she panted, "Oooohhh, you naughty man."
Old Parker chuckled with delight as he held her slim hips steady and fucked his thin dick in and out of her cock-choking asshole.
After the first few strokes of his long dick, Jill moaned with pleasure. This prick wasn't as young as Ken Blake's, but because it was a hard one, it was just as nice as Ken's. It seemed to fit her shit chute perfectly, and Jill thrilled to feel it slip sliding in and out of her bunghole so pleasantly.
Her eyes closed, and she was smiling dreamily as she yielded completely to this nice ass-fucking. Her tits, crushed on the table, felt good, too. And when old Parker reached around to massage her quivery little clit as he screwed her tight ass, her pleasure was complete.
Oh, Mama, she thought as she twisted her hot ass on the ramming prick, you don't know what you're missing!



CHAPTER SEVEN


On Wednesday night, a horny cock-hungry Jill had eighteen-year-old Bud Allen pinned to the living room sofa. The boy was in agony as Jill sucked feverishly on his stiff young prick. She'd made him get naked, and he was twisting in pain.
"I can't any more!" he cried. "Please, Jill, don't suck it any more!"
Jill had arrived at 7:00. Mr. and Mrs. Allen had left far the movies at 7:15. By 7:20 Jill had the boy nude and was blowing his cock with mounting lust.
It was now 7:45.
The boy was in pain and begging for mercy because he'd already shot two loads of cum into Jill's mouth. In less than half an hour, the horny teenager had forced his young prick to gush two times. That's why he was hurting.
"Stop now!" he gasped. "I can't come any more!"
Jill hated to take her mouth off his nice dick. She was afraid it would go limp. So she kept jerking it as she said, "Oh, Bud, don't be such a crybaby!"
"But my belly hurts," he groaned.
"Well, I'll fix that," Jill cooed, and started sucking his prick again.
"But that's what's making it hurt," the boy cried, "You can't suck any more out. It hurts, it hurts!"
"Oh, for God's sake!" Jill blurted. "And I thought you were a big boy! What a crybaby! If you'll just shut up and let me suck you, I'll get more cum out of you."
"But you're doing it too much tonight," Bud complained.
"Well, I'm horny," Jill pouted. "You know I like to suck your prick. It feels so good in my… mouth. Now be nice, Bud, and let me suck it. You'll see. You'll come a lot."
"But I don't want you to," Bud groaned as her hot mouth slid onto his sore dick.
Jill sat in the living room, feeling sorry for herself. She felt like she'd just lost a good friend. She didn't know that this was Mother Nature's way of separating her from childhood things. Mother Nature was preparing her for bigger and better things.
These bigger and better things began with Jim Allen. When he and his wife got home at midnight, Jill was dressed and looking pretty on the sofa.
"How were the kids?" he asked as his wife went into the bedroom.
"Just fine," Jill said.
He was standing over her, and his eyes traveled over the naked tops of her jutting tits.
When Jill saw where he was looking, her nipples tingled. She was just horny enough to like it. She got even hornier when a big bulge appeared in the man's pants.
When Jim saw where she was looking, he said, "I think I'll drive you home tonight." She usually walked the few blocks.
Jill smiled and made her tits rise. "I'd like that," she whispered.
Jim's cock throbbed before her eyes. "Honey," he called, "I'm going to drive Jill home. She's tired."
"Okay, darling," his wife called back.
Jim hustled the curvy young babysitter out of the house and into his car.
As he pulled away from the curb, Jill looked at him and cooed, "I never knew you were horny for me."
"Baby," he said hotly, "I've been horny for you for months. But I thought you were just a kid. Till tonight. You wanted me to look at your tits, didn't you?"
"Uh-huh," Jill said. "And I wanted you to get a hard-on, too. Would you like me to suck it for you? Park somewhere and I'll blow you."
"Holy Christ!" Jim groaned. He quickly parked the car beneath some trees.
Jill leaned over and felt his stiff throbbing cock. "How big it is!" she said, and opened his pants. She pulled out his enormous dick and held it between both hands. "Oh, wow!" She breathed on it. "Your wife must love this."
Her hot young mouth attacked it right away.
Eager to suck a man-cock, she was breathing heavily as she gave his cock head some saucy licks with her tongue tip. Jim's dick lurched in her soft hands and drooled pre-cum. This got Jill very excited, and she lapped it up from his stony boner, her young twat oozed cunt-juice.
"Mmmmm," she purred, "you are horny I'll bet you're gonna come a bunch!"
She grasped his hasty cock in her little fist and flicked her tongue at his bulging cock head like a kitten lapping up warm milk. The small hole at the end of his flaming prick kept oozing more and more clear fluid for her thirsty little mouth.
Jill moaned with pleasure. The smell of this big hot man-cock aroused her as much as the feel of its thickness in her hands. And the taste of his cock juice was fantastic.
Anxious for all she could get, Jill slipped to the floor on her knees. She had him put his right leg up on the seat so that she could get right into his crotch.
To Jim's great surprise – and even greater pleasure – the juicy little bitch tongued his big hot nuts and ran her teasing young tongue from the thick base of his aching dick all the way up to his throbbing wet cock head.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped. "Where in hell did you learn to suck cock?"
"I was a thumb sucker when I was a little girl," she explained.
"Good girl!" Jim laughed hornily. "Now you can suck my prick. Take it in your pretty mouth and suck it all you want."
Jill giggled. "Don't worry, I will," she crooned. "But first, I'm gonna make it full of cum."
Jim wasn't sure what the sexy girl meant by that, until she buried her face in his crotch and started licking and sucking his balls. Then it dawned on him. This horny young cocksucker was making sure his prick pumped plenty of jism when she blew him.
He didn't know the half of it. Jill flicked the tip of her tongue under his sac of nuts and slipped it along the crack of his ass. It inched wetly to his asshole.
"Good God, girl!" he yelped. "What are you trying to do to me?"
Jill giggled and said, "I've never done this before. It just seemed like a good thing to do."
Jim chuckled and lifted his ass. "Help yourself, baby," he said. "My cock hasn't been this hard in a long time."
Jill twirled her hot wet tongue around and around his quivering asshole. After a few minutes of that, she returned to licking his swollen hot nuts.
His cock was monstrous.
"Good fucking Christ!" he groaned as her sweet young mouth closed on his balls. "Baby, I think you've worked up the supply of cum you want!"
"Mmmm," Jill moaned, and licked her way up to his blood-engorged cock head. Grasping his huge thick prick in both fists, she slipped her moist lips over his bloated boner. Her tongue flew into action.
Jim's whole body strained up at her. His eyes squeezed shut.
"You sweet little cocksucker," he panted, feeling her mouth and tongue slip-sliding up and down his aching cock. "Suck out the load of jizz you want, baby."
Jill was panting, too – from excitement. It felt so good to have her ripe lips stretched by this fantastic man-cock. By bobbing her pretty head up and down, she was making the terrific prick fuck her mouth. This got her so horny that steaming pussy juice kept oozing out from between her bloated cunt lips. The greater the thrills up her horny cunt hole, the faster she sucked the huge wet dick.
Jim growled like a dangerous animal as Jill's soft lips milked and sucked his cock closer and closer to gut-ripping climax. He could feel his big nuts tightening up for the big thrill, and he wanted, more than anything, to pump this girl's mouth full of his thick cum.
"I can't believe it," he was gasping as Jill sucked harder and faster on his prick. "My fucking babysitter! Good Christ, but you suck nice! Oh, baby, hang on to my cock, because you're going to get one helluva load of cum! Suck it, you pretty little bitch. Suck it and eat my cum!"
Jill moaned, aroused by his lurid words. Eager to eat his big load of milky cock cream, she jerked his cock shaft with both hands and swirled her little pink tongue all over his raging cock head. He was fucking his monstrous cock into her mouth so hard, she just knew she'd soon be getting the treat she craved.
"Aaaahhhh!" Jim cried out, like a man mortally wounded.
His hands clenched full of Jill's soft silky hair and he yanked her young mouth down on his immense cock. At the same time he thrust up till Jill thought his huge cock head would go down her throat.
"Suck, you sweet bitch!" Jim was howling. "I'm busting my nuts!"
Between her slip-sliding lips, his bulging cock swelled dangerously, then seemed to bust wide open in her mouth. Huge wads of thick creamy jism gushed over her hot licking tongue.
Jill moaned with satisfaction. She was thrilled by the vicious bursts of mouth-filling jizz and she gulped and gulped to keep up with the unending supply of thick cream. Moaning softly with indescribable pleasure, she sucked and sucked until Jim collapsed on the seat with a shiver and a groan.
"Mmm," Jill moaned, licking up the last of his cum.
When she raised her head to look at him, she kept her hands moving on his prick. She gave him a pretty smile and cooed, "Did you like the way I sucked your cock?"
"Yeah," he said hotly. "And do you know what I want to do to you now?"
"No, what?"
"I want to lick you all over and eat your little cunt."
"Ohhhh," Jill cooed. "What are we waiting for?"
"Come on in the back seat," Jim said.
Giggling excitedly, Jill scrambled over the seat, into the back. As Jim climbed over, she took off her dress.
When he saw her curvy young body in nothing but little black see-through undies, he grabbed her narrow waist and pushed her down onto the seat. He knelt on the floor beside her writhing body, and clutched at her jutting tits.
"I've always wanted to rape a Barbie Doll," he chuckled.
He stretched a small triangle of silk away from one, firm round tit and attacked the pointed pink nipple with his mouth. As he hotly sucked one tit, he bared the other. Then he flicked his big tongue from one to the other, and up and down the little valley between them.
Sucking her full tits passionately, he ran his big hand down her twisting young body and over her thigh. Jill trembled and let her leg fall off the seat. Jim's hand smoothed up her inner thigh to her wet little panties.
"Ooooo," Jill crooned as his large fingers found her cunt.
Jim nibbled a crinkled pink nipple and pulled the crotch of her panties aside. Sucking her tit hard, he rubbed his finger up her juicy cunt-crack, and squeezed her stiff little clit. Then he fucked his big finger into her squishy cunt hole, shoved it deep as he chewed on her tits.
"Ohhh, Mr. Allen," Jill breathed hotly. "You can rape this Barbie Doll any time! Ummmm, my tits are so tingly. And my pussy's on fire!"
Jim was pleased with himself. He'd always wanted to see a young girl in this hot, horny condition.
Now here was pretty Jill Landon, babysitter and cocksucker, moaning and writhing in heat. It made Jim's cock surprisingly stiff – and surprisingly fast.
He was already thinking of fucking this turned on teenager. But Jill reminded him of his first desire.
She hunched her cunt up and twisted it on his digging, ramming finger. "Ohhh, Mr. Allen," she panted. "Eat me now! You promised. Ohhh, please, suck my cunt!"
Jinx stripped her wet panties off, and the horny odor of her juicy twat made him thirsty. He slipped his arms under her knees and lifted her shapely legs onto his shoulders.
Jill squeezed her naked tits and hunched her cunt into the air. "Eat it… eat it!" she pleaded. "Ohhh, lick my pussy and make me come!"
Jim buried his face into her squirming crotch. His nose plowed into her silky golden hair as his big tongue licked between her cunt lips up to her clit. Even her clit was soaked with her cunt juice, and Jim sucked it all away. His clit-sucking mouth only made her twat leak more hot fluid, so he was always licking up her cum.
Jill's young body trembled and strained as he expertly drove her pussy wild with his lips and tongue and teeth. He inhaled deeply as he tongued her drenched little fuck hole. Shoving his tongue way in, he butterflied it between her velvety cunt walls and sucked up her pussy-nectar.
"Oh… oh… ohhhhh…" Jill was gasping hotly, humping her cunt of his fabulous tongue. "Suck me! Eat me! Ohhh, I'll come like crazy! Oooo, what a cunt sucker you are!"
Just seconds later, she was squealing, "Ohhh, eat it! Bite it! Chew it! Ohhh, it's coming, it's coming! I'm… I'm… oooohhhhh, I'm gonna come!"
Jim gripped her thrashing hips and drove his licking tongue up into her sex-swollen fuck hole.
Jill shrieked. Her curvy young thighs squeezed his face. She was gasping hotly and humping her drenched little cunt furiously on his mouth.
Then all hell broke loose.
"OHHHHH!" she screamed, jerking violently. "You did it! I'm commmmiiinnnnnng!"
Jim held on and gave her a full five minutes of cunt-torturing sex-joy. Jill's hot young body whipped and snaked and twisted and squirmed, as her feverish little twat soaked Jim's sucking mouth with burning fuck-juice.
When Jim backed off from her churning wet cunt, Jill collapsed on the seat, gasping and moaning.
She kept her pretty legs on his shoulders and panted, "I'll bet you've got another big hard-on. Give it to me. Stick it in my pussy and fuck me good."
As horny to fuck as she was, Jim gripped his thick meaty dick and rubbed his bulging cock head up and down her pretty cunt-crack.
Jill sucked in her breath. "Ohh, don't tease me," she panted. She was thrusting her hot pussy at his tantalizing fuck-pole. "Push it in me! Ohhh, Mr. Allen, if you ever wanted to fuck a young girl, now's your chance. Give it to me! Fuck me!"
With no thought of her young age, Jim grasped her hips, aimed his raging cock, and shoved it into her squishy little cunt hole with all the power at his command.
Jill screamed as she felt his enormous cock come streaking between her hot pussy lips into her heaving cunt-tube. She caught her breath and choked as the lust-crazed man forced his huge cock head into her womb.
"Mr. Allen!" Jill cried, shivering with passion. "Oh, what a cock you have! Uh! Uhh! Fuck it into me! Uhhh, fuck me hard. My pussy loves it! Fuck me… fuck me… fuck meeeeeeee!"
Jim had every intention of fucking her. This sexy little babysitter had cock teased him for the last time. Now it was, his turn to get what he wanted – her furry little cunt.
He covered her writhing body with his. He shoved his tongue into her gasping mouth, shoved his finger into her wriggling asshole, shoved his aching cock into her juicy cunt. Driven by insatiable lust for young pussy, he smothered her beneath him and plunged his huge prick deep into her wet twisting cunt.
Jill's head was spinning as his big cock drilled into her squirmy fuck hole. Her arms and legs were thrashing as he hotly, brutally, lustfully fucked the hell out of her horny little fuck-tunnel.
Jill thought she'd pass out from this vicious fucking, but at the same time, she thought she'd never get enough of it. Her fingers clawed at him as if she were struggling to escape, but her legs wrapped around him as if she wanted more of his wonder-cock up her hot cunt.
Her pretty eyes screwed up with pleasure-pain as Jim sucked on her lips and tongue. She was out of her head with lust, moaning loudly through the hot kiss, fucking her juicy slit wildly on the gigantic plunging cock.
When Jim shifted his mouth to her heaving tits, her head jerked back and she was squealing, "Ohhh, you fucking cunt-raper! Oh… oh… ohhhh! Fuck! Fuck! Ohhhh, fuck my cunt!"
They were both ready to come. Crushed into the seat by his big body, with her little cunt chock full of his womb-fucking cock, Jill was half-crazed with lust. His big bulging cock-knob was banging her cunt, his thick cock shaft was rubbing hard against her cunt walls, and the roof of his big dick was massaging her quivery little clit.
Fucking the teenager brutally, Jim could feel the glove-tightness of her creaming, spasming pussy. Jill's cunt was sucking his cock, milking his cock shaft as it drove in and out of her twisting little fuck hole. He could feel her hot pussy juice oozing from between her cunt lips, and as he fucked her harder, they could hear, a steady squish-squish sound.
"Ohhhh, Mama," Jill was whimpering. "Ohhh, it's good. Oh, I'm gonna come! Give it to me. Ohhh, Mr. Allen, pump your cum into my belly!"
Her lustful speech triggered his nuts. Jill screamed, "I'm ccommmmmiiiinnnng!" as the man lurched on her. Her cunt clamped on his suddenly spurting dick, and she quivered in ecstasy as he pumped a huge load of cock cream into her juicing cunt.
"Ohhh, yessss!" she squealed. "Fuck it into me! Ohhh, you nice man! Mmmmmmm… more… more! Oh, golly! I'm coming so much! Shoot more, Mr. Allen. Fuck me nice!"
Jim shook the rest of his spitting cum into her squirmy fuck-hole. Then he eased his spent cock out of her drenched fuck-channel. It came out with a soft sucking noise.
Jill lay there, curled like a kitten. She fingered her straining tits and lay purring with pleasure.
Then she giggled sensuously.
"What tickled you?" Jim asked her.
"Just a girl's little secret," she said, and giggled again.
She'd just realized that from now on, she was going to be babysitting horny fathers, not little kids.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Jill was deliriously happy as she strolled around the amusement park. She was not only fucking every father she babysat for, she was making lots of mad-money.
She was able to buy herself more bikini undies. She had to – eager hands and wet mouths made her little bras wear right out. And her plentiful cunt juice weakened the light material of her panties so they tore easily when clutched or chewed.
But she didn't mind, since she could now afford to buy new ones. And she could also afford to treat herself to fun things like the amusement park.
She tried her hand at ring-tossing, leaning into the booth to get a ringer. She missed, but the booth operator got a good look into the open V of her shirt. Behind her, another man enjoyed the wiggle of her cute young ass in crotch-hugging shorts.
When Jill moved on to the penny arcade, the man followed her, watching how her rounded young tits played peek-a-boo at the deep V, how her ass moved this way and that. Little did Jill know that a huge man-cock was following her cute ass everywhere she went.
But she soon found out.
She was at the end of the narrow streets, away from the center of activity. She turned to head back, and all of a sudden, a big hand grabbed her wrist and pulled her behind a deserted booth.
Jill gasped as she was pulled backwards against a big man's body. A beefy hand clamped over her mouth. A powerful arm came around her from behind. As the muscular forearm held her fixed, the hand was pushed inside her shirt and grasped a lovely tit.
Hot breath burned her ear as a deep male voice said, "No screaming and no struggling, and you won't get hurt."
Jill went lax against him, partially to cooperate and partially because she was scared to death.
"That's it, honey," the man said, breathing heavily. "Just relax." He yanked her shirt open and mauled her tits roughly. "Gorgeous fucking tits," he rasped. Then he was grinding his huge hard-on against her cute little ass and muttering, "Fucking little slut. Pretty pussy. Cute little cockteaser."
He was panting so hotly and squeezing her tits so hard and rubbing his cock against her ass so violently, Jill was sure he'd come in his pants.
That's it! she thought feverishly. He's some kind of sex-fiend and he'll shoot his wad in a minute.
But his hairy hand left her heaving tits and plunged into her shorts, and he curled his big fingers under her cunt. One huge rough finger came ramming into her pussy.
Jill caught her breath as he finger-fucked her cunt hole and rubbed her stiff little clit at the same time.
He was panting, "Soaked little twat. Sweet cunt. You horny young pussy. Fucking little humper."
Pulling her head back against his shoulder, he buried his finger up her twat and, using her cunt as a hand hold, lifted her right off her feet. Jill trembled as he carried her into the booth, and she came on the finger hooked into her pussy.
The man dragged her to the earth under the counter of the booth. "I'm gonna let go of you now," he said thickly. "You scream or struggle, and I'll bust your pretty head. Understand?"
Jill quivered and jerked her head yes.
He released her and knocked her onto her back. Then she saw him for the first time. He was a hulking monster – even more of an ape than Ken Blake's father. And twice as horny. Jill had never seen such a horny man before.
Or was he a killer?
The man chuckled evilly and straddled her chest. He tore his pants open, brought out his enormous cock and poked it at Jill's mouth. It smelled of dried sweat, old piss, and ready cum.
When Jill twisted her face away from his raunchy cock, it only made him hornier. He reached down and shoved his hand under her head. He pulled her head up off the ground and forced his thick wet dick into her mouth. Leaning over her, he drove his big cock in and out of her mouth like he was fucking a cunt.
"Suck it, you sweet little cunt," he was growling. "Cock suck me, bitch! Suck it, suck it! I'll fuck your pretty little mouth till you cry for Mama! Suck, cockteaser, SUCK!"
Jill thought she'd better obey him, but no sooner did she lick at his mouth-fucking cock head, the damned thing went off!
The man jerked violently, and his swollen prick let loose with a torrent of thick gummy cum. Jill gulped it down to keep from choking on it. It wasn't milky at all – it was more like sour cream. And she had to swallow fast because the huge cock kept pumping more and more stuff into her mouth.
Jill let out a gasp when he unplugged her mouth. But she hardly had her breath back when the man took it away again by pulling off her shorts and shoving his monstrous cock into her cunt.
His mouth crushed her lips. His chest crushed her tits. His ramming cock head crushed her womb. Grunting horribly through the cruel kiss, the sex crazed man crashed his big dick into her poor little cunt with a savage fury.
Jill clawed at his shoulders, and her whole body began to shake. She couldn't help coming, even though the cock was fucking her brutally.
The man groaned with lust and filled her mouth with his tongue. His hand shot under her quivering ass cheeks and a rough finger was wedged into her tight little hole.
He pulled her ass up off the ground and fucked his cock deeper into her squishy cunt hole. Jill almost fainted as his deeply fucking hunk of cock meat made her come violently.
Chewing on her sensuous lips, he twisted his big finger into her clamping asshole and fucked her cunt so hard that his nuts spanked her crotch.
Jill's eyes rolled back in her head. She couldn't catch her breath. She felt as if she were being suffocated by the man's overpowering lust. His cock was relentless, and when he buried it all the way into her hot young cunt and pumped a load of thick cock cream, it forced her to come again.
Her delicate body quivered and shook from head to toe as the wildly fucking man got his kicks.
When he was finished with her, she looked small and weak as she lay, gasping. And pretty – too pretty to resist. Just watching her little-girl tits heave on her chest and her pouting cunt squirm between her legs, made the wild man instantly horny.
He grabbed her arm and rolled her over onto her belly. "Come on, cunt," he growled. "Up! Up! On your hands and knees."
He grabbed her by the hips and yanked her up. Gripping his girl-hungry cock, he plastered his cock head against her little ass hole and shoved.
"Oh, no, please!" Jill cried. "You're too big!" The man chuckled lewdly and forced his thick cock to stretch her asshole. Jill gasped and shivered as the bulging cock head got into her. She started to whimper as he urged his huge dick deeper into her ass.
"Ohhh, you'll split me!" she cried, afraid now. "Please! I'll suck you off. I'll fuck you. Anything! But please, don't hurt my asshole!"
The man gripped her sleek hips and shoved half of his dick into her tight, spasming asshole.
Jill let out a scream. The man panted and pushed on for his prize.
But someone heard the young girl's cry. The door burst open and a man blurted, "What's going on here?"
In a flash, the big man pulled out of Jill's ass, leapt over the counter and dashed away.
The wide-eyed man ran to the gasping Jill. He squatted beside her and rolled her over into his arms. She clung to him.
"Are you all right?" he gasped. "What did he do to you?"
"Everything," Jill breathed.
"You poor kid," he murmured. "I'd better get you out of here."
"No, no," Jill said. "Just hold me."
"I… well… okay," the man stammered. His eyes traveled over her naked tits and blonde haired cunt. "Let's get you covered up."
"No," Jill sighed. "I don't want to be covered up."
The man looked pained. "Try to understand," he said nervously. "I have feelings just like that guy. I'm a man, you know."
"Oh, I know," Jill sighed. "And, a good-looking one, too. You're my hero! Just like in the Gothic novels. Only let's not skip over the good part."
The man looked perplexed. "I don't understand," he muttered.
But there was a strange aura of sexuality coming from this pretty young girl.
"Fuck me," Jill whispered hotly.
"Come on," she coaxed. She slipped her arm around his neck and fell to the ground, pulling him down with her. She kissed him warmly and licked his lips.
"I don't think this should be happening," he murmured. "It doesn't seem right, somehow."
"Oh, it is! It is!" Jill cried. She reached down and unzipped his fly for him. "It'll help me to forget that terrible experience."
Her hand brought up his prick, and, his chivalry disappeared.
"You're such a pretty girl," he said hotly, eyeing her lips and tits. "I've never fucked such a young girl."
"You will now," Jill promised.
She guided his cock into her soaked cunt, got him to fuck her. She kissed him constantly and fed him her tits and humped his swelling cock.
"Oh God," he groaned as he felt her tight wet pussy sucking on his prick.
Jill smiled and whispered, "It feels so good. You have a nice cock. A girl doesn't mind being raped by a nice man. Mmmm, fuck me nice, mister, and I'll make you come in quarts."
"Oh, baby," he groaned, and started fucking her cunt like there was no tomorrow.
Jill knew he wouldn't last long. Fucking a young girl made him over-excited. So she had him suck her pink nipples hard while she fucked his cock. This way, she worked herself up to a nice come in time to get her rocks off, before his spitting cock gave her yet another come.
"Oh… oh… ohhhhh," she squealed, drowning his cum-pumping dick in pussy juice.
"God!" he gasped. "That's the best piece of ass I ever had. I don't know if I can fuck my wife after this."
"Sure you can," Jill assured him. "Just think of me when you're fucking her."
They laughed together about that, then kissed like lovers.
The man looked at his watch and said, "I'd like to fuck you some more, but I've got to get to work. That's where I was heading when I heard you scream."
"You work here?" Jill said.
"Yes, I run the ferris wheel."
"Oh!" she squealed. "Will you give me free rides?"
He chuckled and stroked her fine tits. "What'll you give me?" he asked.
"Free rides," she giggled.
"It's a deal," he chuckled. "Come on." Jill pulled on her shorts and tucked in her shirt, leaving her tits half-naked.
The man eyed her curvy young body and said, "No wonder that guy raped you."
Jill giggled. "Do I look all right?"
"You look fine," he assured her. "No one would ever know you've just been fucked by two men."
As they walked toward the ferris wheel, Jill speculated, "Maybe it's a good thing fucking doesn't show on a girl. There'd be an awful lot of mad parents and husbands!"
They laughed like old friends, walking arm in arm.
Jill rode the ferris wheel many times for free. She got off it only when the sun was setting. "I'd better get home," she said to her lover.
"What about my free rides?" he asked with a grin.
"I'll meet you in that empty booth tomorrow," she said. "So don't fuck your wife tonight. You'll need all your cum for me."
She kissed him goodbye and walked away, giving a special wiggle to her ass because she knew he'd be watching it.
He wasn't the only one.
When Jill left the park area and started up the hill, two boys caught up with her. They were her age.
"Hi," one said, on her left.
"Hi," said the other, on her right.
Jill felt her tits tingle, and a tickle in her belly.
"We saw you in the park," one boy explained. "My name's Al. This here's Jack. Mind if we talk with you?"
"No, I guess not," Jill said.
They asked her name and she told them. Then they talked of the park and school and homework. But it was just an excuse and Jill knew it. They were feasting their eyes on her jutting tits and round little ass.
At the top of the hill, Al said, "Hey, let's cut through the woods."
"Yeah, let's," Jack said.
"Well, I don't know…" Jill hesitated.
"Ah, come on," Al said. "It'll get us home faster."
The boys kept flashing signals to one another as they trudged into the woods. Jill's pussy started juicing it always seemed to know when there was stiff cock around.
She paused and leaned against a tree. "I have to rest a minute," she said. She fluffed her hair, and her full ripe tits poked nice in her open shirt.
The boys glanced around, then at each other.
"Whaddaya think?" Jack said. "Should we?"
"Heck, yeah!" Al blurted.
Their eyes moved to Jill's body. One pair of eyes danced over her half-naked tits. The other pair drank in her tight little crotch.
Jill made her tits rise, and she cooed, "Now, don't you boys get any funny ideas, just because we're alone here."
She giggled as they pulled her down to the grass, where both fueled her horny cunt with their fiery hard pricks. Jill was ripe for more, but her cream drenched fuck-box left the youngsters depleted of energy and cock cream. She left them gasping on the ground, cocks limp.
When she got home, her mother looked up from her Gothic novel. "How was the park, dear?" she asked.
"Marvelous!" Jill sighed.



CHAPTER NINE


Jill didn't want to visit her aunt in the country, but she had no choice. She was only eighteen and still a child in her mother's eyes. She had to obey. That's why she was so moody as her mother drove away from town.
As city streets gave way to country roads, Alice Landon rambled on and on about the beauties of the countryside.
Jill wasn't listening. She was staring blankly out the window, thinking about all the big cocks she'd been sucking and fucking. She had awakened this morning with the urge to call on Ken Blake's horny father, but her mother had ruined it.
Jill heaved a sigh and squeezed her thighs tightly together to relieve the itch in her wet little pussy, still the motion of the car and the bumpy ride helped her get off every ten minutes or so.
Her sexy thoughts traveled ahead. There was one promising feature in store for her. Her aunt owned a big husky dog. Jill had always been afraid of Prince, but in her present condition of hot cunt, she found herself thinking very naughty things.
A girl at school had shown her some pictures of a dog licking a woman's open cunt and another picture of a German Shepherd fucking a girl.
Jill leaned her head back against the seat and closed her eyes. Would Prince lick her cunt? And her tits? How does a girl get a dog to fuck her? She wondered what it would be like to suck Prince's big cock.
The car slowed down, and her mother said, "That's funny."
Jill opened her eyes and saw a barricade across the road. Her mother stopped the car and said, "No signs or anything. Just a road block. Now why do you suppose…"
Two young men suddenly appeared from the trees, one at each door. They were bearded and wore T-shirts and denims.
The dark-haired one at Alice's window said, "Just relax, and no one will get hurt."
"Oh, my God!" Alice gasped. "Robbers!"
Jill peered up at the grinning young blond at her window. His eyes were undressing her, feeling her, raping her.
"I don't think it's money they want," she cooed.
Her mother didn't hear her. She was too panic stricken.
The men opened the doors. "Out," the dark haired one ordered. He grabbed Alice around the waist when she got out of the car, and set his foot behind hers. In one easy motion, he lowered her body to the ground, straddled her heaving tits, and opened his pants.
The blond man backed Jill up against a tree and ripped her dress open. He cupped one firm round tit and gobbled her pert pink nipple, right through her light bra. Jill peered down at what he was doing to her tit.
It felt so good, she wanted more!
Hearing her mother's anguished cries, she looked over and saw the man trying to force his big cock into her mouth.
The mere sight of it made Jill very horny, and she called out, "Mother! If we do what they want, they won't hurt us."
Alice was staring up at the huge wet cock that was rubbing her cheeks and lips. As much as she hated cock sucking, there was something strangely exciting about this. Maybe because this horny young stud was more forceful than her husband had ever been. Jill's words provided that self-survival was a good excuse to suck a cock. She gripped the poking hard-on and pulled it into her mouth.
The grinning blond raised his head from Jill's luscious tits and said, "Smart girl." He drew his hand between her thighs to her panties.
"Please, don't hurt her," Jill whispered. "She's not used to hard fucking."
The man inched a finger into her juicy fuck hole. "And what about you?" he chuckled.
"I love it!" Jill gasped.
The guy turned and caught his buddy's eye. He made a sign with his hand, and his partner nodded and grinned.
"Okay, you little sex kitten," the blond one said. "I've got what you want."
The sight of her mother sucking a cock made Jill tremendously horny, and she gave her captor a deep tongue-sucking kiss as he finger-fucked her wet cunt. Shaking with horniness she could feel his big finger probing the soaked slit of her bloated cunt, slipping easily in and out of her oozing fuck hole.
Turned on by the youngster's sucking mouth, heaving tits and finger-fucking cunt, the man hauled out his big wet prick and replaced his finger with it. As he sucked her ear and fucked her hot cunt standing up, Jill peered over his shoulder through heavy-lidded eyes.
Gazing hotly as the blond stud fucked her royally, Jill got hotter as the dark-haired man mauled and molested her mother. She grew hornier when she saw him fucking his load of cum down her mother's throat.
"Ohhh, wow!" Jill breathed, and suddenly shuddered with ecstasy, coming hard on the cock driving in her cunt.
The blond guy had a lot of fun undressing Jill, stripping off her little bra and panties, and Jill enjoyed it, too. She felt a little sorry for the other man. He had a hell of a time getting the old white bra off her struggling mother.
The dark-haired man was satisfied with the results, though. He had pinned down a luscious female with big fleshy tits, topped with oversized nipples. And hiding in her large bush of black cunt hair was a swollen wet cunt.
He rammed his cock home.
"Oh, don't, don't!" Jill heard her mother sobbing. "Ohhh, how can you do this?"
Poor Mother, Jill thought as her lover sucked her tits and fucked her cunt, she just doesn't know she's having a good time. Why do old-fashioned women fight against the very thing they want the most?
Her mother's rapist was chewing one of her lush tits and plowing his young cock into her juicy hot cunt. As he sucked and fucked, his hands were filled with the tense flesh of her writhing ass cheeks. Gripping the soft globes tightly, the cunt-hungry stud shoved, his stiff cock even harder into her fuck-channel.
"Ohhh, nooo," she whimpered.
Jill watched as the man crammed his finger between her mother's quaking ass cheeks, and she couldn't believe the way he was pounding his big cock into her tight little cunt.
But then, Jill didn't know that her sex-starved mother had a soaking wet pussy that felt good on a stiff cock.
Alice couldn't help moaning as the young man plowed his youthful prick into her sucking wetness, faster and faster. It was breathtaking the way he was digging his finger into her quivering asshole as he slammed his cum-slickened prick into her overheated cunt hole.
Jill saw her mother's whole body shake, heard her moaning as her eyes closed and her tongue moved across her open lips.
"God, she's coming," Jill panted as the cock in her own cunt drove for home.
Her finger ignored her remark. He was grunting, drilling his excited fuck-pole deeply into her creaming cunt. It was fantastic how this pretty teenager's tight little cunt walls mouthed his stabbing dick. Her kisses and movements, her thrusting tits and squirming pussy, made him extremely eager to come in her young cunt.
The deep fucking triggered her clit.
"Oh… oh… ohhhh," she moaned, then shrieked, "I'm commmmiiinnng!"
"Jill! Jill!" her mother cried. "Oh, my baby! What are you doing to my baby?"
"Uh… uh… uhhhhnnnn," Jill moaned, coming hard. Then she was gasping. "It's okay, Mother, it's okay. He's not hurting me. Ohhhh, it's okay!"
The dark-haired youth pulled Alice's face around. "She's just getting the same thing you're getting," he said. His hot mouth plastered hers and his tongue swabbed wildly as he fucked his raging cock in and out of her cum-drenched cunt.
Alice couldn't help responding to the young man's passionate kiss. Nor could she keep her cunt still as he drilled his fiery cock home and pumped his virile load of creamy jism into her. Against her will, her pussy, ass and hips twisted and squirmed in burning climax.
Jill saw the guy rise from her mother's heaving body. Her eyes moved from her mother's large swelling tits to the man's long wet cock. She licked her lips nervously.
When the blond guy finished shooting a load of thick cum into her twat, he got up, too. He and his buddy whispered together a minute, then exchanged women.
Now the dark-haired one stood over Jill's lovely young body. He grinned, watching her caress her ripe jutting tits. She eyed his big limp prick, soaked with her mother's cunt-juice.
"Take me into the bushes," she whispered.
"Sure," he chuckled.
He helped her to her feet and led her into the trees, out of sight of her mother, who was now moaning awfully loud.
"Why do you want to come in here?" he asked.
"My mother doesn't understand," Jill said. "It would break her heart if she knew I love to fuck."
He chuckled. "My partner told me you were a hot piece, but he didn't tell me you were nympho."
Jill giggled and peered at his hanging cock. "I can get you hard real fast," she said.
"Oh, yeah? How?"
"As if you didn't know," she laughed.
She dropped to her knees and gazed at his cock like a young nun in front of a crucifix. When she took his prick and lifted it, she was amazed at how heavy it was.
"Golly," she purred, "it weighs a ton!"
The young man's nuts tightened at the thought of the teenager's moist young mouth moving up and down his hard, hot cock. And the thought of pumping his handy cock cream into her lovely mouth made his dick stiffen even more in her fist.
"Oh, wow!" Jill purred, flicking her tongue at his wet cock head. "You're really hung. I'll bet you fill my mouth with lots of jizz."
Leaning forward, she moved the tip of her tongue over his cock-slit, where all that thick cream would be shooting from. Slowly jerking on his stiff cock shaft, she licked all around and over his cock head, until his dick was a bar of iron in her hot little hand.
With a soft moan of eagerness, she parted her pretty lips and slipped them onto his bulging cock head like a tight glove.
The guy groaned as she started blowing his enormous dick. His cock had been big while fucking Jill's mother, but it seemed twice now as Jill gave him the sucking of his life.
He thrust his hips forward and peered down so he could watch this horny little cocksucker at work. Jill glanced up and winked at him as her teasing tongue butterflied his cock head.
When her sucking took on juicy slurping sounds, she paused to say, "Your cock feels good in my mouth." Then she resumed blowing him, taking even more of his prick into her suck-loving young mouth.
Loving the smell and taste of it, she sucked him off like he was an old friend. In the distance, she could hear her mother gasping.
Her victim's knees began to shake as her little girl mouth worked sex-magic on his throbbing cock. He was sure she was going to suck his guts out, as well as the load of cum she was after. He was stunned that a chick his kid sister's age could eat cock like this. As her mouth fucked like a cunt, her experienced little tongue licked the hell out of his saliva-drenched cock.
Teetering on his feet as his lust built up rapidly, the man stared bug-eyed as Jill's mouth slipped wetly on and off of his raging hard-on.
He made a choking sound when the clever little bitch grasped his swollen nuts and fondled them as her finger rubbed his asshole.
Jill was slurping now, sucking juicily, jacking him off at the same time. Sensing his impending explosion, she slid her naughty finger into his asshole, tickled his balls with her thumb, ran her tongue around and around his aching cock head.
"Ohhh, shiiiiiiit!" he roared as his cock burst with atomic power and shot huge globs of cock cream down her throat.
Jill got so excited by his gushing cock, she accidentally let the jerking knob escape her mouth. Wads of thick jism splashed on her face before she could get his prick back into her mouth. Even then, her mouth filled to overflowing with his milky fluid, and it oozed from the corners of her mouth.
"Christ!" he gasped as the girl sucked up every last drop of his jism.
He stood shaking, watching the pretty teenager lick the jizz from her lips. She wiped the blobs of cock cream from her cheek and chin and licked it from her fingers.
"Please don't!" she heard her mother cry out.
"That's depraved! No, no. Please. Don't fuck me there!"
Jill sighed. "I'll never understand Mother," she said. "He just wants to fuck her ass."
She said it so brightly that the guy laughed and said, "Would you like to be fucked up your ass?"
Jill sat back on her heels and giggled. "You're the rapist," she cooed. "I'm just the helpless victim. Whatever you say goes."
Her teasing manner made his prick come alive. "Turn around, you horny little bitch," he said thickly.
Jill giggled and got on all fours. She spread her knees wide and caught her, breath as he worked his big cock into her tight little asshole. It reminded her of the nasty man in the amusement park, only this was different. This guy was gentle, so gentle that feeling his cock slowly inch into her ass gave Jill fantastic thrills.
She was panting when all of his wet slippery cock was buried up her shit-chute, and she moaned softly when he started fucking her.
He leaned over her and fingered her soaked cunt and mauled her hard young tits as he fucked his still-expanding dick into her writhing ass. Jill came four times, before the grunting, groaning stud quivered over her and pumped his load of hot jism into the depths of her ass-tunnel.
"Oh… oh… ohhhh," she moaned when he unplugged her squishy asshole. She collapsed on the grass and rolled onto her back. She was smiling.
"That got my pussy all horny," she panted. "Fuck it for me!"
"Jesus Christ!" he groaned. "With what?" She glanced at his drenched dick and said, "Maybe if I suck it a little…"
"Oh, no, you don't!" he gasped.
Just then, his partner showed up. He looked fucked out, too.
"Let's get the fuck out of here!" he groaned.
"Yeah, let's!"
Jill looked on in amazement as the two studs split the scene in a hurry.
"Jill… Jill…" her mother called, staggering to her. The naked woman fell to her knees and buried her face in her hands. She was sobbing pitifully.
Jill looked at her in puzzlement. "Mother, what are you crying about?"
Her mother dropped her hands and her eyes traveled over Jill's robust young body. Her mouth fell open, and she said, "I should be asking you why you aren't crying! Don't you realize what just happened to us? Do you know."
"Oh, Mother," Jill interrupted, "you don't have to be ashamed, just because you liked it."
"Jill!" her mother gasped. "How can you say such a thing to me! It was filthy! It was disgusting! It was… it was…"
"Fun!" Jill laughed.
Alice stared at her little girl as if she were seeing her for the first time. How vibrant she was. How pretty. How mature.
She nibbled her lower lip a moment, then asked the question she'd been afraid to ask. "You liked it?"
"Yes, Mother."
"All of it?"
"Every bit!" Jill smiled.
Alice put a hand to her head. "Oh dear, this is very confusing."
Jill reached over and patted her mother's leg. "Don't be confused. You really needed that, Mother. You've been growing old. You look much younger, right now."
Alice blinked. "I do?"
"Yes!" Jill cried. "You should see yourself. I mean as you really are… a beautiful, sexy woman. Those guys loved fucking you, Mother."
"Do you really think so, Jill?"
"I know so! And you loved it, too. Admit it." Alice looked away from Jill's probing eyes, but she murmured, "Well, I have to admit it's been a long time."
"Oh, Mother," Jill cried, hugging her, "I've never seen you so beautiful as when you were coming. You glow when you come."
"Jill!" her mother gasped. "Such language!"
Jill shook her. "Don't go backwards, Mother. Don't treat me like a child. I've been fucking for a long time. I love cock. Oh, Mother, love cock with me! Because if you don't…"
"What?" her mother prodded. "Tell me, Jill."
"I hate to hurt you, but I can't wait till I'm twenty-one so I can have an apartment of my own to fuck in."
Alice hugged her desperately. "You'd leave me all alone?"
"I'd have to!" Jill exclaimed. "I can't live with you the way you were. But if you'd change… if we could suck and fuck together in our own home, why, I'd never leave. You liked getting fucked, Mother. I can tell. You'll love fucking at home!"
Jill was excited now, but her mother looked doubtful. "I don't know," she said slowly.
"Well, don't think about it right now," Jill said. "Let's go home and talk it over. Just think about what those guys were doing to you and how much they liked fucking you. And while you're at it, think about how nice you feel in your tits and ass and pussy. I know you do. I can tell."



CHAPTER TEN


It was not easy for a woman like Alice Landon to admit she had enjoyed sex. But by the time she and her excited daughter got home, she was ripe for open confession. Jill triggered it.
She and her breathless mother sat at the kitchen table, drinking coffee. It was then that Jill said, "Just think of those two good-looking studs molesting you like that."
Her mother shuddered, and there was a light in her eyes as she breathed, "I can't think of anything else!" she said.
Jill giggled and clapped her hands together. "Oh, Mother, that's wonderful!"
Alice heaved a sigh, and her big tits swelled. "When I think of that thing in my mouth…"
"What thing?" Jill giggled. "You know what I mean."
"Oh, Mother, say it!"
Alice licked her lips nervously and looked at her daughter strangely. "His prick," she said, and trembled. "There! I said it! When I think of his prick in my mouth, I turn to jelly."
Slowly but surely, sweet juicy Jill guided her mother toward the release of pent-up emotions and desires. In fact, five minutes later, mother and daughter were confiding in one another.
"I guess I can tell you now why your father left us," Alice was saying. "I wouldn't suck him off, Jill. And that pretty young waitress, Debbie… she loved to suck cock. So I lost, your father to her sexy young mouth."
"You have a sexy mouth!" Jill put in. "Really?" Alice said, touching her fingertips to her lips.
"Of course!" Jill exclaimed. "Why, the first thing that guy did was fuck you in your mouth. He was very horny for it."
Her mother smiled girlishly. "Yes, he was, wasn't he?" Her tongue ran over her lips, and she sighed, "Mmm, what a cock! I didn't know sucking cock could be so delicious."
Mother and daughter giggled together, then Alice eyed her little girl's mouth. "Have you been sucking cock?" she asked.
Jill giggled. "For months!"
Alice laughed. "I was wondering what got you to stop sucking your thumb. Now I know!" Her eyes took in Jill's jutting young tits. "I've been trying not to notice, but you've grown a lot these past few months. You really aren't a child anymore."
"No, I'm not!" Jill laughed. She stood up and dropped her dress so her mother could really see her for what she was.
Alice's eyes widened on Jill's see through undies. "Scandalous!" she laughed.
"Mr. Parker bought me my first set for my birthday," Jill revealed.
"Mr. Parker?" her mother gasped. "My God! Have you been fucking that old geezer?"
Jill nodded, giggling. "And blowing him, too."
"But his heart!" Alice gasped.
"Oh, fiddle-faddle," Jill said. "Sex has helped him a lot."
Alice rubbed her chin and muttered, "He has been rather spry lately."
"And he'll just love the new you!" Jill squealed. "He makes a much better stud than a neighbor." She sighed excitedly and blurted, "Oh, Mother, we're gonna have so much fun!"
"We are?"
"Yes!" Jill laughed. "But first, we have to fix you up. Come on with me. You just put yourself in my hands for a change. Come on!"
She led her mother into the bedroom and had her strip naked. She sat her down at the dressing table and, with all the tender care of a loving daughter, she transformed her old-fashioned mother into a luscious modern female.
She fixed her mother's rich hair into a new style. Then she went to the bottom drawer of the dresser, where some of her father's things were kept, and she pulled out a T-shirt.
"Put this on," she said, and as Alice pulled the tight thing down over her full lush tits, Jill searched the closet for the shortest skirt she could find.
Ten minutes later, Jill led her new mother to the living room recliner.
"You wait right here till I get back," Jill giggled.
"Where are you going?"
"Never mind," Jill cooed. "Just sit there and play with your pussy." At the door she said, "And don't you dare read any of those stupid novels. They leave out the juicy parts."
When Jill got back fifteen minutes later, she wasn't alone. She came in with Mr. Allen and Mr. King.
Alice gasped as the two males stood, eyeing her erotic body. Jill was giggling.
"You're right, Jill," King said. "She's changed, all right."
"Hot damn!" Allen agreed.
King moved to the left side of the recliner. Allen took the right side. King reached down and mauled Alice's big meaty tits. Allen leaned over and slipped his hand between her legs to her bushy wet cunt.
"Oh, my God!" Alice gasped, trembling. "Has Jill been fucking you guys, too?"
King bent over and plastered his mouth onto hers as he made her big nipples swell in her T-shirt. Allen rammed two fingers into her sopping cunt hole.
Jill giggled and pranced to King. She opened his pants and drew out his big thick cock. Then she lifted her mother's hand and pressed it to the hot prick.
With another excited giggle, she ran over to Allen and got Alice's other hand full of his hard cock.
"There," she cooed. "Isn't that great, Mother? I'll bet you never had two big cocks in your hands before."
"Mmmm!" Alice, gasped against King's strong sexual mouth. Her hands were moving on the thick dicks.
Jill supervised, her mother. "Jerk them nice," she instructed. Her eyes were bright on the big cocks. "Rub your thumbs over the heads. That's it. Squeeze them in your fists hard. Get them real stiff, Mother."
When the cocks were rock-hard, Jill cooed, "Okay, Mr. Allen and Mr. King. Do your stuff!"
Alice lay gasping, dreamy-eyed, as the men took up new positions. Allen lifted her legs onto the arms of the recliner, splaying her thighs. He dropped to his knees and buried his face in her bushy crotch. Filling his hands with her quivering ass cheeks, he shoved his thick tongue into her soaked fuck hole.
King threw ope of his legs over to the other side of the recliner, straddling it. Kneeling on the arms of the chair, he urged his huge cock into Alice's gasping mouth.
Jill squealed with excitement and horniness. "Oh, Mother, you look beautiful like that!"
She stripped off her dress and, in a little bra and panties, leapt onto the recliner with her mother. She wedged her slim body above Allen's twisting hand and below King's humping ass. She lay against her mother and sighed, "I haven't been this close to you in ages."
Alice's arm came around her, and Jill pushed her mother's T-shirt way up. "Mother," she whispered, and took a swollen red nipple into her mouth. Sucking her mother's tits gave her a warm feeling.
King clutched the back of the recliner and fucked his enormous hard-on in and out of Alice Landon's hot sucking mouth.
Alice was moaning now, gripping the base of his huge cock and thrashing his plunging cock head with her hot tongue. Every so often, she squeezed his swollen cock pipe with her thumb and milked great drops of clear fluid out of his throbbing hot prick. These, she sucked up greedily.
I must have been crazy! she thought, remembering her husband's big horny dick. I should have sucked him to death.
She made up for lost time by blowing King's burgeoning cock with a passion.
Her sudden lust for cock sucking had a good cause – Allen was chomping her cunt like mad. He pulled each of her swollen cunt lips into his mouth and sucked them hotly. Then he tongue-fucked her twisting, humping cunt hole. And while she was heaving her big wet cunt on him, he drilled his finger into her churning asshole, his thumb into her drenched fuck hole, and he sucked her thick wet clit into his mouth.
Alice's body whipped and trembled. She was moaning loudly, hotly, shamelessly.
King started pumping his hot load of cum into her wildly sucking mouth.
Her legs wrapped around Allen's head and crushed his mouth to her squirming wet cunt. His big tongue speared her drooling fuck hole as his finger fucked her twisting shitter.
Jill was squeezing one huge nipple and hotly sucking on the other.
Alice's turned-on body jolted and rocked and coiled and bounced.
Gasping and bouncing, she gulped down King's gushing cock cream and fucked her coming cunt viciously on Allen's tongue, as her pretty daughter sucked and tweaked her bursting nipples.
"Oh, dear God!" she panted when the horny trio got off the chair. "I haven't gotten off like that in years!"
Jill giggled and grabbed Alice's hand. "No time for daydreaming, Mother. Come on!"
She tugged at her mother's arm, and when Alice stood up, she staggered dizzily. "Oh, my head is spinning!" she groaned.
King and Allen helped her to the floor. Allen knelt above her head and peeled her T-shirt up and off. King stripped her skirt down along her shapely trembling legs.
Jill gazed with twinkling eyes at her mother's naked body. "You're gorgeous!" she cried happily.
Alice's eyes fluttered open. "Why, Jill, darling," she panted, "you're still wearing panties."
"Don't worry," Jill cooed. "I'll get my cookies. Right now, I want you to be happy."
"My sweet baby," Alice breathed.
Jill giggled and turned to Mr. Allen. "Lie down here," she instructed.
He stretched out on the floor, and Jill knelt before his soaked cock. Taking it in hand, she purred, "I'll get it nice and hard for you, Mother." She lowered her pretty face and licked his cock head. When his dick was half-hard, she slipped it into her mouth and sucked it till it was rigid and throbbing.
Alice gasped, "What a little cocksucker I've got!"
"There," Jill laughed, "all ready for fucking. Come on, Mother, get on it!"
Alice rolled sensuously and lay on top of a grinning Mr. Allen. "Shame on you," she laughed, sliding her squishy cunt onto his pulsing prick. "Fucking your babysitter!"
"Now I'm going to fuck her mother," he chuckled.
"Motherfucker," Alice moaned, and her hot pussy swallowed up his big thick cock.
Jill giggled and cooed, "Okay, Mr. King. Now!"
"What?" Alice gasped.
King chuckled and climbed onto Alice's humping body. As she gasped in wonder, he urged his throbbing cock into her tight asshole.
"Ohhhhh!" Alice squealed as two huge cocks fucked hotly into her holes. The pleasure was excruciating, and she came immediately, gasping and moaning, fucking for more of the same.
Jill was panting hotly now, turned on by the sight of two big men fucking her mother's holes. She set one foot up on the sofa, spreading her thighs wide. Her little fingers clutched at the crotch of her wet panties and yanked it to one side of her open wet cunt. Watching her mother fuck hotly, she dug her fingers into her lusting twat and finger fucked her horny cunt hole to a good juice come. Her other hand tore at her bra and bared a ripe thrusting tit. She squeezed it hard and came on her cunt-clawing fingers.
Even after three soaking orgasms, the tickle in Jill's cunt was intense. "Ohhh," she moaned, humping her cunt frantically on her drenched fingers. "I can't stand it!"
She heard a noise outside and ran to the kitchen window. Mr. Parker was raking his lawn. "Mr. Parker!" she called.
The spry old man came jogging up to the back door. His eyes widened on Jill's one naked tit and see-through wet panties.
Jill giggled and pulled him into the living room.
Alice gazed up and said, "Hello, Mr. Parker."
"Well, hello to you, Mrs. Landon!"
Jill laughed and fell to her knees and tore at his pants. Seeing Alice Landon happily fucking two horny studs made his cock leap into Jill's hand.
She leaned aside and cooed, "See, Mother? See how his cock curves?"
"Mmmmm," her mother moaned. "That is an interesting looking prick."
Jill giggled and took his long curved dick into her mouth. With fingers, mouth, tongue, teeth and lips, she brought the old guy to a gut-ripping climax.
"Hot diggity dog!" he howled as his cock gushed loads and loads of hot prick juice into Jill's sucking mouth.
Some time later, Jill was flat on her back, stark naked with her lovely legs kicking in the air as old Parker's stiff wet cock plowed into her squirmy tight fuck hole. Beside them, her mother was enjoying another double-fuck. Now King was banging her sopping cunt and Allen was driving his aching cock into her dick-hungry ass hole.
"Ohhh, Mother," Jill was panting, fucking wildly, "isn't this… marvelous?"
Alice reached over and clutched her little girl's hand. "Yes, darling," she breathed hotly. "Marvelous."
"We'll have so much fun!" Jill squealed with delight. "It'll be like having my own apartment now. And I'm only nineteen! Ohhh, just think of all the men we can suck and fuck in this town! Friends and neighbors and salesmen and repairmen and bus drivers and milkmen and store owners! Any men we want!"
Jill Landon was fucking wildly, drunk with sexual pleasure as visions of future fucking danced in her head.
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