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CHAPTER ONE


Tracy Arnold cut across the vacant lot between her school and the street where she lived. She was anxious to get home because just yesterday, in the privacy of her room, she had made her pussy cum for the first time. She had been rubbing it a lot lately but this was the first time the "magic" happened. She was eager to work some more magic.
Passing an excavation spot, she heard a dog whine and whimper. Tracy liked animals and it bothered her to think a dog might be hurting. So she climbed up the dirt mound and looked down into the hole. Her blue eyes went wide and her jutting young tits rose up in the tightness of her little T-shirt…
"Oh, wow!" she breathed.
There were two dogs there, a big black one and a smaller white one. The black one was on top of the white one, humping his haunches wildly. It was the white one that was doing all the whimpering.
Tracy knew about dogs in heat from a class in school, but she had never actually seen two animals fucking. The reality hit her like a ton of bricks. A strange wave of heat passed through her young body and she shuddered a little as she watched the male dog fucking the whining female.
Mesmerized by the fucking animals, Tracy parted her lips and her breathing quickened as she stared. To her amazement, a familiar tickle started up in the middle of her belly, the tickle she thought could happen only when she was playing with herself.
"Golly," she rasped hotly.
Her young eyes burned into the horny scene below. The big black dog seemed to have the white one in captivity. His tongue lolled out of his mouth as he humped furiously with vicious strokes. The female dog whimpered mournfully as the brutal fucking went on and on.
Tracy had often wondered what it was like to have a cock in her pussy and now she really wondered. Her virginal curiosity got the best of her and she went down into the dip and sat on the hillside for a closer look. She couldn't see as well as she wanted to but her young imagination was in flames.
The tickle deep in her belly grew fingers that reached down into her pussy. Her cunt got so tingly she thought she'd pee. She was short of breath and starry-eyed as she watched the fucking animals.
The tickle in her pussy was a temptation she couldn't resist, an itch she had to scratch. With her eyes glued to the dogs, her hand slipped up between her thighs under her short blue skirt. Her slender fingers pulled the crotch of her pink panties to the side, then touched the hotness of her pussy.
Her pussy felt different, better, hotter than usual. Her cunt-lips felt soft and velvety and when she inched one finger between them she found her pussy-slit was all wet.
"Ummm," she hummed softly as two fingers and then three caressed her hot little cunt.
The tickle in her belly grew wilder and stronger with her fingers moving like that and she heaved a sigh of pleasure. She had never played with her pussy out of doors before and there was something extra exciting about that. It felt too good to stop.
The black dog fucked the brains out of the female, and Tracy was sure that had to hurt a lot. Was his prick too big for the girl dog's pussy? Maybe that's why she was whimpering so loudly. Or was she whimpering with pleasure? Tracy couldn't tell.
All she knew for sure was that watching them fuck made her pussy awfully horny, hornier than it had ever been that she could remember. She had never seen anybody fuck before, not even in pictures.
Her eyes lit up when the bitch started fucking back at the black dog and panting like a whore. Tracy was panting, too, rubbing her wet cunt faster now. She slipped her other hand down there to help and it felt even better.
She ran a finger up and down her juicy cuntcrack and shivered when her fingertips touched her clit. It was stiff! And sensitive! And tingly!
"Oh, wow!" she breathed again.
Her naughty fingers parted her pussy-lips and a lone finger rubbed her nice feeling clit. She watched the dogs hornily and massaged her clit vigorously as super feelings shot through her. Her clit erected like a big girl's and Tracy felt like a big girl as she toyed with it.
The pussy-massage heated her up. Her pretty face flushed and the blush spread over her throat and even warmed her taut young tits. They cried for some attention so Tracy lifted a hand to play with them, too. They weren't big yet. Just perky enough to start attracting boys – and make grown men nervous.
She played with them through the light material of her T-shirt and her little pink nipples spiked. Her mother hadn't bought her a bra yet, so her tits were naked in the shirt. Tracy liked that. It made them so available to her naughty hands.
Her erotic attention shifted from the fucking dogs to herself. She moaned softly as one hand aroused her nipples and the other aroused her clit. The tickle in her belly stretched out to excite both her tits and her pussy.
Breathing body, she dipped a lone finger into her juicy little cunt-hole and wet it, then smeared the silky fluid over her protruding young clit. The sensation was even better than it had been the day before. Her clit tingled like crazy for her and she gave a sensuous giggle as she massaged it.
It happened so suddenly that she almost fell over. Her cunt creamed. She uttered a little cry and thrust both hands into her horny young crotch. One clawed at her pussy while the other frigged her clit. One finger slipped into her juicy little pussy-hole and she twitched on it.
Her spasms grew more violent than yesterday's. Her young hips quivered and her cute little ass bounced in the dirt and her pussy humped on her drilling finger. The dogs fucked and Tracy frigged herself. Finally her head fell back and she gasped hotly as she finger-fucked her horny young cunt. Her tits ached and her nipples spiked and her ass twitched hornily and she came like crazy.
"Oh, ohh, ohhhh!" she moaned, losing her senses. "It feels soooo gooooood! Ummmm, I'm so hot! Ew, ewww, ewwww! It's cumming! It's cummmiiinnnggg!"
She gasped for breath and jerked violently from head to toe as she got her cookies. She whimpered like the bitch getting fucked, then she laughed erotically as shudders of ecstasy rippled through her.
Right in the middle of her wonderful orgasm it came to her that she was not in her room. Her blue eyes shot open and saw the sky, then the fucking animals, then her surroundings. With her finger firmly wedged up her cunt, she gasped and choked.
"Oh, my God! I gotta stop! Somebody will see me!"
But her pussy had full sway of her now. It demanded release. It was a virgin cunt, not used to cumming. It seemed to crave that now and Tracy was helpless to stop it from getting what it wanted. With a long groan, she laid back and finger-fucked her pussy until it stopped jerking and twisting so violently.
"Oh, wow!" she panted. "Oh, golly! Wow!" When she had her breath back, she pushed herself to her feet. She left the animals fucking and hurried home, a little weak-kneed and breathless. She secretly wished she'd had a camera.
"I'll never get to see anything like that again!" she told herself.
She was wrong. That very night she got to see something far more stimulating. She saw her own mother getting fucked. Tracy had thought that her mother, Carol, was sexless. Weren't all mothers? Even divorced ones? But Tracy learned the facts of life that night.
It began innocently enough. After dinner, Carol gave Tracy five dollars and encouraged her to go to the movies. At first Tracy was delighted but as sir pt a sweater and prepared to leave, she began to wonder. Why was her mother being so nervous all of a sudden? How come she, Tracy, could go to a movie on a school night? What was going on?
There was only way to find out. She simply didn't go to the movies. With the curiosity for which teens are famous, she stole around to the back of the house and let herself in the kitchen door. She slipped out of her sandals and tiptoed to the hall closet. She hid in there until she heard her mother answer the door.
It was a long wait, so Tracy finger-fucked her pussy until she heard the front doorbell ring. Then she scampered to her feet and peeked out. Her mother opened the door and a tall, handsome man came in.
"Hi, again," he said with a nice grin on his face.
"Hi," Carol said.
To Tracy's complete amazement, they embraced right there at the door, mouth to mouth and crotch to crotch.
"Is your daughter out?" the man asked. "Of course. Do you think I'd be acting this way if she were here?"
The man laughed. "Are you still as horny as you said?"
"Hornier since I saw you this afternoon."
"Good. Because I'm sure horny for you." Tracy couldn't believe her ears, which were already burning. Her eyes stared hard at the couple as they made their way to the sofa. Her breath caught in her throat when the big man lowered Carol to the sofa and ran his hand up between her thighs under her dress.
"Mmmmm," Carol moaned, opening her legs wide.
Tracy ogled as the man's hand wrestled with her mother's tight panties. He yanked them aside and a big finger disappeared into her cunt. Then Tracy saw her mother's hand fumble with the man's zipper and get his cock out. It was the biggest cock Tracy had ever even dreamed of seeing!
"Let's get undressed," Carol rasped hotly. Tracy was appalled that her own mother would be the one to suggest such a thing. Was this what she was really like? A horny bitch in heat? No wonder I'm a horny girl!
The clothes came off both of them and they embraced again, naked. Tracy stared hotly as they kissed and the man squeezed Carol's hot ass. When they broke the kiss and moved again, Tracy saw the man's prick. It was even bigger now than before!
"Give it to me," Carol rasped, spreading herself out on the sofa.
Tracy swallowed hard and licked her lips nervously as the man mounted her mother and drilled all of his enormous cock into her waiting, willing cunt.
Tracy covered her mouth with her hand to keep from gasping out loud. Her other hand flew to her pussy and she rubbed it frantically as the man's big cock plunged and plunged into Carol's twisting, humping cunt.
"Ohhh, it's been so long," Carol cried out, happy as a hooker. "Give it to me! Fuck me! Ohhh, fuck me!"
The man was obviously just as horny as Carol. He rammed all of his prick into her cunt and fucked her brains put, grunting like an animal.
"God, what a tight cunt!" he groaned hornily. "Baby, it has been a while for you! Fuck, honey, fuck! Here it comes! Baby, I'm going to shoot a giant load into your pussy!"
"Yes, yes, yesss!" Carol screeched.
Her lovely legs flew into the air in a magnificent V. The man's cock drilled into her cunt. His hairy balls slapped at her curvy ass. He fucked her brutally until Tracy thought her mother was getting killed.
"Ohhhh!" Carol shrieked, quivering all over.
"I'm cummmmiiinnnggg!"
Tracy could hardly breathe as she watched the guy pump his load of jism into her mother's hungry cunt. She fingerfucked her pussy feverishly as she watched them fuck. It was kind of special, as well as exciting, to see her mother getting fucked like that.
Incredibly hot now, Tracy decided that she should be naked, too. She stripped off her clothes and felt better naked. This way she was free to play with her tits and nipples and pussy and clit, all at the same time. She was about to ease the door shut so she could get herself off a good one when her mother did a strange thing.
Carol sat next to the man after the fucking and caressed his wet prick. "That was too fast," she said softly, eyes sparkling. "Let's slow down."
Slow down, Tracy thought. I thought they were finished.
But Carol was just starting. Divorced and fuckless for two years, she was horny out of her mind, ready to do anything for a stiff cock.
To Tracy's amazement, Carol dropped to her knees in front of the man and took his prick into her mouth.
She's gonna suck it! she thought hotly.
The man's cock enlarged immediately and got stiffer by the minute as Carol's hot lips closed around his velvety cockhead. It grew and grew in her expert hands as they stroked and jerked and caressed. Then her mouth slid down on his thick cockshaft and Tracy couldn't believe how much of that enormous prick she could take into her mouth.
Carol's fingers stroked his prick and her mouth sucked it harder. The man groaned so loud that Tracy heard it and sent a thrill through her for some unknown reason. As Carol blew the man's cock, Tracy finger-fucked her pussy crazily, panting as quietly as she could.
Carol gave a hot moan as she sucked the mighty prick, something she'd been missing for some time. It felt good in her mouth and she sucked it with passion. She knew if she got it big and stiff again, she would get fucked, and that's what she wanted and needed.
Tracy could see her mother's hunger. It was obvious in the way she slid her mouth up and down that monstrous hard-on. How could she get her mouth around it, Tracy wondered as she rubbed her clit hard.
When the man's prick was enormous, Carol stopped sucking on it and stood up, tall and beautifully naked. She gave a short laugh and Tracy gasped to see her suddenly sit up on the back of the sofa and spread her legs wide.
"Eat my pussy, Phil," she murmured. "Lick it and suck it and get me horny for your prick."
"Oh, wow!" Tracy breathed to herself.
The man attacked Carol's cunt with his lips, teeth and tongue. Tracy's eyes bulged in her head as she saw how the man ate pussy. It looked like he was chewing her mother's cunt. And she knew when his tongue was stuck up her pussy by the way Carol shrieked with joy.
"Ohhhh, nowwww!" Carol wailed hornily. "I'm so hot! Fuck me again, Phil! Ohhhh, fuck meeee!"
Tracy's soaked finger drilled in and out of her juicy cunt and she came wetly again as she watched the man fuck her mother on the floor this time. His huge cock drilled unmercifully in and out of Carol's humping pussy. It was a sight Tracy would never forget. It made her wonder what it would be like to have a big cock fucking into her own pussy.
This naughty thought turned her on something fierce. She spread her feet apart and pushed her hips forward. Then she drilled all of her finger up into her wet pussy and fucked on it faster and faster.
"Here it comes!" the man named Phil hollered.
"Give it to me!" Carol shrieked. "Ohhhh, shoot your load into me! Ummmmm, you don't know how good that feels! Ohhhh, I can feel your prick exploding in me! Give it to me! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck meeee!"
"Oh, golly," Tracy panted hotly, and creamed all over her playful fingers. She shook and shuddered with orgasm almost as wildly as her mother did.
The couple relaxed after the hot fucking and they kissed a lot. Their hands never stayed still and Tracy wondered about that. How come parents tell girls not to touch themselves when their own hands are going crazy?
"I could fuck you all night," Phil said hotly. "No, you can't," Carol laughed. "Tracy will be coming in soon."
"Can I see you tomorrow?" he wanted to know.
"You sure can. Why don't you come early while she's in school? You can fuck me all day."
"Are you serious? Will you give it to me tomorrow, just like that?"
"Just like that," Carol cried like a love smitten schoolgirl. "You don't know how hard it's been to go without for so long. I'd love to fuck you tomorrow, and the next day, too, if you want to. I don't ever want to use that damned vibrator again!"
Vibrator? Tracy thought curiously. What vibrator?



CHAPTER TWO


Tracy found what she was looking for on Saturday afternoon, after her mother left the house.
Carol said, "Honey, I think I'll go visit with Tina this afternoon. Bob's gone to a ballgame and she's all alone with the kids. Why don't you just amuse yourself this afternoon and I'll be back around five, to fix dinner?"
"Sure, Mom," Tracy said brightly. "Enjoy yourself. Give Tina a hug for me."
She smiled to herself as she watched from the window as her mother drove away. She didn't believe for a minute that Carol was going to her friends house. That was just an excuse to go meet her secret lover, what's-his-name, Tracy was sure.
She giggled with excitement and pranced into her mother's room. She searched the dresser drawers. She looked under the bed. She found what she was looking for in a shoe box on a closet shelf. She carried the box to her mother's bed and sat down with it.
Inside, she found two rather raunchy magazines, and a long, white plastic dildo with a battery in it. Her blue eyes widened with growing interest as they scanned color photos of men and women fucking in every position possible.
"Oh, wow!" she breathed, her eyes devouring the pictures.
Halfway through the first magazine, she found a huge photo of a beautiful blonde woman sucking the enormous hard-on of a beautiful hunk. The blonde's mouth was stretched wide on that massive cock and Tracy found herself breathing faster and licking her lips as she imagined what cock-sucking must be like.
She turned the pages with fingers that began to tremble a little. Her breathing quickened. Her tits got hard. The tickle in her belly started up. Her pussy tingled.
In the second magazine she found a series of photos of a lovely brunette, stark-naked, fucking herself with a vibrator. They were very instructive, especially since Tracy just happened to have a vibrator at hand.
She lifted the object gingerly in her hand and examined it carefully. It was long and thick and when she turned it on, it vibrated in her fist. She held it tightly and looked at some more of the instructive pictures. Being a bright girl, she quickly put two and two together.
The tickle deep in her belly, which she was beginning to love and crave, started to spread to her tits and cunt. She got warm all over. Driven by a sudden sense of urgency, she jumped to her feet.
With the vibrator firmly in hand, as if she was afraid to set it down anywhere, she ran into the living room and locked the front door. Then she pranced back to her mother's room and quickly pulled the shade down against the bright afternoon sun – and the watchful eyes of the next-door neighbor, Mr. Benson.
He was an old man to Tracy – over fifty – and he always leered at her. She simply avoided him, even though deep down in her heart she felt a little sorry for him. His wife had left him and he lived alone now.
Assured of privacy, she returned to her mother's bed and the exciting photos. Impelled by the demanding tickle in her young belly, she slipped out of her sandals and stripped off her dress. Stark-naked and feeling horny, she sat in the middle of the bed with the magazines and vibrator.
Her curious young eyes glued to a real stiff looking cock standing straight up in the center of the page, all pink and thick and swollen. It looked enormous to her inexperienced eyes and it took her breath away. Free to look at it all she wanted, she examined it carefully.
Her left hand slipped across the glossy picture, as if she could feel the prick. She rubbed it lightly and examined it closely, breathing hotly. Her right hand brought the vibrator over to her exposed young cunt.
She glanced down and guided the plastic dildo over her peach fuzz, then over her puffy young cunt-lips. Her little clit stood up real fast, and she pressed the vibrating device right there.
"Oh!" she gasped.
She didn't know what to do then. Look at the photo or massage her cunt. She got all mixed up and frustrated and anxious and excited, all at once. Breathing heavily though her parted lips, she stroked her pussy up and down with the buzzing vibrator as her eyes ate the picture up.
She stretched her thighs wider and ran the vibrator all over horny young crotch as her shaky fingers turned the pages of the stimulating magazine. Her eyes danced over photos of pricks of every size and shape. She had never seen so many cocks in one place in all her life. It was terribly exciting.
In some pictures, women sucked the stiff cocks. In others, they guided them into their bushy cunts. In yet another, Tracy saw something that really turned her on – a sexy lady on her hands and knees, sucking a big cock while another handsome guy was fucking her cunt from behind, doggie-fashion.
Inflamed by the photo, she raised the vibrator to her lips and slipped her mouth over it. She turned it off to suck on it slowly and experimentally. Staring hotly at the picture, she worked the sex toy in and out of her mouth and sucked like she knew what she was doing. "Mmmm," she moaned on it.
She liked the feel of it in her young mouth. It stretched her lips nicely, just enough to give her the powerful illusion of actually sucking a huge cock. Making believe she was the pretty woman in the picture, she sucked the dildo hornily and she even had the sense to swirl her tongue round and round on it. A vibrator, she thought, playfully, must be a big girl's lollipop.
The tickle in her belly flared and she lowered the saliva-soaked sex toy to her pussy. She jerked on the bed at the first touch and when she turned it on, she soon realized that a girl can't keep it against her clit for too long at a time. The sensations were mind-boggling.
Her hot young eyes darted to the other cock in the picture, the thick one stuck halfway in the woman's tight cunt. Staring hard, Tracy worked the buzzing dildo up and down her cuntcrack. She inched the tip between her pussylips-and moaned.
Her pussy-hole was wet and the plastic slipped easily along her cunt-slit. She drew the tip of it upward to her quivery little clit, jumped at the touch, then moaned as she slid it wetly back down again. Her pussy twitched and turned against the foreign object.
Looking at the raunchy photo and rubbing her cunt with the vibrator as it buzzed made her pussy very hot. She knew she could cum this way, very easily, more easily than without all this stimulation. And she suddenly understood why her mother owned these toys.
The tickle in her belly had become licking, fucking flames in her young body. Panting softly, she circled her pussy-slot with the end of the dildo. Her cunt started circling, too, in a very horny way. Tracy knew that her hesitation would fly right out the window and that she would fuck on this plastic cock.
Her free hand came over to help. Both hands caressed the sex toy almost affectionately, as if it were attached to a sensitive man. Breathless with anticipation, eager to try it, she inched the end of the toy into her hot, wet pussy-hole. Her cunt-lips parted willingly and her cunt-mouth opened as if it was hungry for the thing.
Just an inch of the thick sex toy wedged in her pussy was enough to make Tracy moan. The thrill that shot through her young body overwhelmed her and she had to lay back on the bed. Her fingers trembled on the dildo as she eased another inch of it into her cunt. "Ohhhh, mama!" she panted.
The buzzing object slid easily into her juicy little cunt-hole and Tracy was pleasantly surprised. She drew her knees up and spread them real wide and guided the vibrator up into her hungry little cunt. It was the experience of her lifetime.
Four inches of the sex toy filled her tight, young pussy and the very end of it nudged her cherry. She was afraid to push it in any farther, so she fucked on the four inches. The buzz traveled through her cunt and even up her quivering little clit. The fuck-feelings drove her crazy.
"Oh, wow," she panted, churning her pussy on the sliding toy. "So this is what it's like! Ohhhh!"
She grew hornier by the second as she fucked herself with the vibrator. Gripping the device more tensely in both hands, she lifted her cute little ass up off the bed and twisted her cunt round and round as she fucked the dildo into her cunt.
Her lovely young body grew taut on the bed and she strained as she fucked on the plastic joy giver. She fucked it into her cunt faster and faster, panting in time with each fuck-thrust. Her eyes glassed over and her lips fell apart as she gasped for breath.
Passion welled up inside her like a floodtide and threatened to drown her in a sea of ecstasy. Her pussy got hotter and hotter and seemed to open wide for the dildo as if to gobble it up. Tracy whimpered and moaned and choked occasionally as she fucked herself silly.
"Fuck!" she suddenly blurted.
She had never used that word. She'd thought only bad girls said such things. But now, in the throes of extreme pleasure, she squealed.
"Ohhh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Horny out of her mind, she felt her eyes roll in her head. Her tits tightened up and her ass swirled on the bed as her hands drilled the sex toy into her cunt again and again. She grunted and groaned and even gurgled as she fucked herself good for the first time. How she kept from busting her cherry, she never knew.
Her terribly aroused passion exploded in the middle of her tummy and seemed to streak through her right into her brain and pussy. The incredible pressure of her mounting passion was enough to render her senseless. Mind-boggling rushes of feeling made her fuck hornily on the sex toy.
"Uh-uh-uhhhh," she grunted like a hot little animal.
Her tits grew tight and her pink nipples spiked hard. Her young hips twisted violently and her cute little ass churned. Her pussy-mouth sucked wetly on the drilling dildo as it reamed in and out of her cunt. It was her best orgasm ever.
"Ohhhh, wowwwww," she cooed as she came.
The dam burst in her heaving belly and cummy pleasure flooded her body. She humped and writhed hotly on the bed as she fucked herself with her mother's vibrator. She grit her teeth as surge after surge of orgasmic joy rippled through her young body. Her wet pussy spasmed repeatedly as her hot ass bounced happily on the bed.
"Oh, ohh, ohhhhh," she moaned as she surrendered to the overwhelming climax.
She gave herself up to it completely and she was beautiful on the bed, rocking and jerking with the buzzing dildo plunging into her soaked pussy.
"Ummmm," she moaned finally and a trembling finger turned the vibrator off.
She pulled another inch of it up into her cunt and held it lodged there. She shut her thighs and rolled onto her side, then lay there panting for breath as her pussy choked the sex toy. Her eyes closed lazily and a slow smile curled her pretty lips. She curled up with the dildo in her cunt as contentedly as she had curled up with her teddy bear when she was a little girl.
She didn't know she had dozed off until the ringing of the telephone awakened her abruptly. She gasped and bolted up. She started to swing her legs off the bed when the movement reminded her that the vibrator was still, stuck up her pussy. She giggled and quickly pulled the dildo out of her cunt, all wet and glistening.
The phone rang again and in a panic, Tracy tried to conceal the magazines and the vibrator under the pillows. It took a second for her to realize that the caller couldn't see her. Then she laughed at herself and lifted the phone on the third ring. It was her mother.
"Tracy, honey, I know I promised to be back at five to fix dinner, but Tina really needs me here. Would you mind fixing yourself a TV dinner?"
Tracy stood naked with one hand between her hot thighs, gently rubbing her purring pussy.
"Not at all, Mom. No problem. When do you think you'll be home?"
"I'll try to be home by ten. Okay? You can watch television until I get there."
Tracy inserted a naughty finger up into her recently fucked cunt and smiled with pleasure. "Sure, Mom," she said brightly. "Take your time. I'll be all right."
"Make sure all the doors are locked," Carol reminded her.
"They already are, Mom."
"Good girl. Enjoy your evening. See you around ten."
Tracy hung up the phone, feeling suddenly free and happy. She had the whole house to herself until ten o'clock. Her blue eyes danced over the magazines and the vibrator and her young tits rose up.
"I can have an orgy!" she laughed.
She didn't bother dressing at all. She pranced into the kitchen and fixed herself peanut butter sandwiches and cold milk. She ate quickly, anxious to return to the bedroom. As she ate, she thought about her mother. She must be haying lots of fun with that guy, she concluded.
On her way to her mother's room, she stopped in her own, intending to pull the shade. Instead, she froze at the window and her heart leaped into her throat. In the house next door, just across the driveway, was another window. Inside, seated naked on his sofa with his fist full of stiff cock, was Al Benson.
Tracy's hand flew to her mouth to stifle a gasp as her young eyes traveled all over the nude guy who was slowly jerking on his prick. Then her eyes focused on that spot, the big fist gripping a cock so tightly, moving up and down so sexily. She blushed.
As if caught in a naughty act, she suddenly whirled away from the window and pressed her back against the wall, breathing rapidly, half from fright, half from excitement.
"Holy cow!" she rasped.
Her young mind tried to take it all in at once. This was different than looking at a photo of a man jerking his prick. This was for real. Maybe he had to do that now that his wife was gone. Poor man.
Tracy suddenly laughed at herself. What was she frightened about? So the man was horny? So what? So was she. And she got herself off with the vibrator. Why shouldn't Mr. Benson masturbate?



CHAPTER THREE


Tracy took another long peek. She kept her body hidden, just in case the man turned and looked her way, and her eyes roamed freely. Now she noticed how much hair he had on his legs and chest and pubic area. And she gazed a long time at the way his fist pumped up and down on his rigid cock. It was a big, thick cock.
It's wet, she said to herself. The top of it was all wet. For some unknown reason, that excited her. Her heart beat faster and harder. Blood rushed in her head. She tried to swallow and she almost choked because her throat was suddenly very dry. She licked her lips as she watched the man jerk his prick.
Her left hand rose to her taut young tits and her fingers toyed with her spiking pink nipples. Her right hand slithered down her belly and her fingers delved into her open, wet pussy. Her knees began to shake and she felt weak all over. The mere sight of Mr. Benson pumping his prick was compelling and very disturbing.
"Ohhhh," she breathed hotly, eyes glued and fingers busy.
The tits she was playing with got as hot as the cunt she was rubbing. Then her whole body got warm and Tracy realized that she was horny, like on the bed. So this is what it's like to get turned on, she thought. Is this how Mom feels with that guy?
Her eyes traveled up to Al Benson's face and she blushed again, as if he could see her peeking. It was hard for her to imagine that that huge cock belonged to nice Mr. Benson. Were all cocks that big? Like in the pictures?
She tweaked a nipple and rubbed her clit. Good feelings ran through her. Then she shuddered a little, remembering that this was the man who had been staring at her lately. He had even invited her into his house just the other day. The invitation had frightened her, and now she wondered just what did he want that day.
Would he have done something to her? Would he have kissed her? Touched her? Felt her up? Did he want to see her naked? These questions filled her young mind as she watched him jerk off. They were burning questions for a young girl who was still a virgin.
She actually found herself thinking about visiting him, and the thought alone scared her half to death. What are you thinking about! she chided herself.
But the more she looked at his cock and the more she diddled her pussy, the less frightening was the idea. After all, he was a nice man. And he seemed to think she was very pretty.
But if she went over there, would he do things she didn't want him to do? Would he have to fuck her? What if they just kissed a little and sort of played with each other? Would he do that? He was a nice man. Maybe he'd even lick her pussy.
Tracy's hot thoughts were interrupted when Al Benson stirred a little on the sofa. She ducked her head back with her heart up in her throat again. What if he saw her peeking!
But when she looked again, he was still in the same position, face forward, fist slowly sliding up and down on his massive prick. It was at that moment that Tracy realized he wouldn't look her way at all. Now she saw that he was actually mesmerized by something. Then it dawned on her. Why, he's watching TV!
But what could be on TV that would make him jerk off like that? Burning with curiosity, she pranced into the living room and turned on the television. She searched the channels and found the six o'clock news on a lot of them. The others revealed nothing either.
How strange, she thought, turning the TV off. She walked back into her bedroom with a puzzled look on her pretty face. Her curiosity had to be satisfied. With that goal in mind, she pulled on a pair of tight jeans and slipped a T-shirt over her head. Barefoot and beautiful, she made her way through the kitchen and out the back door.
She stole quietly over the driveway to the ash cans. She stepped up on one and lifted herself up. Crouching low, she peeked over the sill of her neighbor's window. Holding her breath, she peered inside and saw that Mr. Benson was watching a fuck film on his TV.
Her mouth fell open. Her eyes went wide. Of course! He has a VCR! He's watching dirty movies! Oh, wow!
Her bright eyes glued to the TV screen and her heart raced behind her jutting tits as she watched men and women fuck and suck and moan and groan. It was like having a magazine picture come to life. It was exciting! So exciting that Tracy grabbed her crotch and mauled her pussy through her jeans.
That didn't do it for her, so she stuffed her hand down inside the jeans, then her fingers were able to fondle the hell out of her hot cunt. Staring at the horny action, she pressed her tits against the house and scraped her nipples there while she finger-fucked her pussy.
Over-aroused, Tracy lost all inhibitions and girlish reluctance. Impelled by a hot pussy and headful of sex, she jumped down from her peeking position and walked around the house to Al Benson's back door. She knocked.
She felt like a lamb entering a wolf's den, but the hotness of her cunt was stronger than her fear. She knocked again, breathing rapidly.
Al Benson came to the door finally, in his robe. His eyes lit up when he saw Tracy, with her tits protruding in a tight little T-shirt.
"Well, hello, Tracy," he said with a smile. "Hi, Mr. Benson. Could I borrow a cup of sugar?"
"Sure. Come on in."
She entered his kitchen and closed the door behind her. Al went to a cupboard and got a cup, and filled it with sugar.
Tracy had to deliver her message fast: "My mother won't be home until ten and I thought I'd have a cup of tea with sugar in it, but we ran out of sugar."
Al turned and looked at her, a small version of a big girl, shapely and mouth-watering. His cock hardened a little under his robe. He grit his teeth against the insane urge to deck her and rape the hell out of her young body.
"Here's your sugar," he said thickly.
Tracy took the cup in her small hand and set it on the table. She looked up at him with bright blue eyes and said, "I didn't really come over for sugar."
Al's Adam's apple bobbed. He almost choked on his tongue. "You didn't?"
"Then, why…"
Her hot pussy gave wings to her words. "I've seen how you look at me, Mr. Benson, and I know what you're thinking. You're thinking sexy things about me. Huh?"
"Well…"
"You don't have to be embarrassed. It makes me feel pretty, the way you look at me." She flashed him a smile. "And sexy, too. Am I sexy?"
"You're beautiful!" he gasped, afraid to believe his ears. His prick rose up and made a bump in the front of his robe.
Tracy heaved a sigh that made her tits rise up and point sharply. "I peeked in your window," she confessed.
"What? When?"
"Just a little while ago. I saw what you were watching. Can I watch TV with you?"
"Christ!" he groaned, his cock throbbing. "Are you serious?"
"Uh-huh," she smiled, then gave a little giggle that made his prick jump. "But don't get the wrong idea. I mean, I'm not a bad girl. I mean… if I thought you wouldn't…"
"Fuck you?" Al put in boldly.
"Yes. I'm a virgin, and I wouldn't want you to think that I…"
"I won't touch you!" Al blurted hotly. "It would be a pleasure just to have you watch it with me! Come on inside!"
Tracy's head pounded as she perched her cute little ass on Al Benson's sofa. He sat a few feet from her. She kept her eyes on the TV, now showing the news.
"Put it on," she said softly.
"Uhhhh, yeah, sure," Al stammered, still not quite sure what to believe.
He turned the VCR on. The news disappeared, and the fuck film he had been watching filled the screen. He glanced over at pretty Tracy and shook his head as if to clear it of cobwebs.
"Are you sure?"
"Oh, yes," Tracy said. "I was just over there looking at some of my mom's naughty magazines. Then I saw what you were watching and I just had to see it!"
God damn! he thought hotly. And here he had been busting his balls to keep from scaring the kid! What an awakening! Sweet Tracy was a horny little bitch! And a virgin!
Tracy watched her first fuck film with the concentration she had used as a kid on cartoons. The males and females, fucking in rhythm with nice modern music, was enough to make her nipples stand up and her clit tingle. She got antsy after several minutes.
Without looking over at Al – she was a little afraid to be that bold – she said, "You can take your robe off if you want to."
"You saw that, too?" he choked.
She didn't say anything, just kept her eyes on the screen and the hot action. Al hesitated for a moment, just until he realized that Tracy actually wanted to see his cock. She was a virgin, he told himself, but she was naturally curious. Why not help the kid out?
He opened his robe and threw it wide. He leaned back and his prick stood up, tall and wet and throbbing. Tracy's eyes struggled to stay on the TV, but Al's naked prick was like a magnet. Her eyes darted over and gazed at him.
"Oh, wow!" she breathed.
Al felt more comfortable with her now. He smiled and slid his fist up and down on his hard-on.
"Is this the first cock you've ever seen?"
Tracy nodded slowly, unable to talk, her eyes glued to his swollen cock. To please her eyes, Al slowly jerked on his prick, displaying it for her edification. Having her look at it made it bigger than ever.
"I've never even seen a boy's," she confessed. Al chuckled lewdly. "So this is your night for sex education, huh?"
"Uh-huh," Tracy laughed. "It's been like that all week. The other afternoon, on the way home from school, I saw two dogs doing it. Then my mom went out, and I found her magazines and…"
"And, what?"
Tracy blushed. "Her vibrator."
"You did, huh? And what did you do with it?"
"I'd better not say," Tracy said. "And then you saw me?"
"Yes. I didn't mean to peek, but… well… I… never saw a man do that."
Al slid his fist up his cockshaft to his cockhead. "Does this excite you?"
"Yes."
"It would feel even better if you did it for me," Al told her.
"Oh, I couldn't!"
"Maybe if I got you in the mood," Al said. "What do you mean?"
"Like that man there. See what he's doing to the woman?"
"He's licking her tits," Tracy reported. "Yes. And I'd like to lick yours."
"And that's all?" Tracy asked fearfully. "Promise," Al said.
The promise did it.
"Okay," Tracy said.
Suddenly she hiked her T-shirt up in front. She bunched it up and held it high above her ripe, jutting, pink-tipped tits.
"Jesus!" Al groaned.
He leaned over to her and licked at her pink nipples with his thick tongue. Tracy whimpered immediately, and fed her tits to him. Al snuggled closer and lapped his hot tongue all over her taut, young tits.
"Oh, wow," Tracy breathed and, feeling safer with the nice man, settled back against the arm of the sofa.
Al caressed her naked ribs and sides and rubbed her tits hornily. Then he took a nipple between his teeth, very gently, and nibbled at her. He gave it a suck and Tracy moaned. Knowing then what the kid liked, he sucked the hell out of both nipples until Tracy was a trembling, moaning little nymph.
His mouth grew very wet on her tits and he licked and sucked to his bean's content. These were the tits he had seen grow day by day, week by week, month by month. Tracy's tits had been on his mind a lot lately.
He kissed, licked and sucked them like he loved them, and Tracy got the full benefit of his passion and adoration.
"Golly," she breathed after a while, "I didn't know it would feel that good…"
Her breath grew hotter by the minute and every once in a while her little ass squirmed on the sofa. Al's mouth was getting to her. Through heavy-lidded eyes, she glanced over at the TV.
"He's not licking her tits any more," she panted.
Al took a look at the guy with his face buried in the woman's bushy cunt.
"No," he said. "He's licking her pussy."
He looked at Tracy… breathing hotly and slumped on his sofa. Her hands had replaced his mouth. She had her tight young tits cupped in both hands, feeling them, fingers toying with her spiking pink nipples. His eyes met hers and an incredible heat arose between them.
Silently, slowly, carefully, he hooked his fingers into her jeans with one hand, and with the other he unzipped her. Tracy took a deep breath and waited.
He eased her jeans downward, below her navel. Tracy swallowed hard, nervously, but lifted her ass up off the sofa so he could take her pants off of her.
He peeled the tight jeans down her curvy young thighs and lovely legs. Tracy kicked a little at them as her excitement mounted. They dropped to the floor and she was splendidly naked from tits to toes.
Her eyes burned into him as her growing passion took over. As if she needed it more than anything else in the world, she slowly spread her cute legs and let Al see all of her horny little pussy.
"Want me to lick it for you?" he asked hotly.
"Yes," Tracy said weakly.
She riveted her eyes to the fuck-scenes on TV and surrendered her cunt to a man's hot tongue. The first lick of his tongue made her gasp. Her hands squeezed tightly on her tits and she stretched her leg farther out on the floor to fully expose her hot cunt.
She panted as Al licked his tongue up and down her cunt-crack, and she mowed when he inserted it between her tight pussy-lips. Al breathed hotly into her pussy-hair and shafted his tongue up into her juicy young cunt-hole. "Oh!" she cried.
Her eyes closed in rapture as the man licked all of his tongue into her cunt. This was the cunt Al had dreamed of. Now he attacked it with his lips and tongue and teeth. He foraged in her young crotch and enjoyed himself immensely. It was the youngest pussy he had ever eaten.
Tracy went crazy on the sofa. Her wildest dreams didn't match this overwhelming reality. Al's tongue drove her out of her mind with lust and need and horniness. She came alive for him, clutched her tits, humped her cunt, and begged for more in her sexual delirium.
"More! More!" she gasped hotly, pushing her pussy up at his mouth. "Ohhhh, Mr. Bensonnnn… that's amazing! Eweee, do more, do more! Oh, ohhh, ohhhh, my pussy's so hot and wet! More, more!"
To her horror, Al suddenly raised his face from her churning cunt.
"Oh!" she squealed. "Don't stop now! I'm gonna cum!"
"Will you suck my cock afterwards?" Al wanted to know. "And make me cum?"
Tracy's eyes went wide on the TV screen. A huge, cock was gushing violently, spitting giant wads of cock-cream.
"You mean… like that?" she gasped. "Yes, like that," Al rasped hotly. It was the first prick Tracy had ever seen shoot. It looked ominous.
Al gave her quivering little clit a nice lick. Tracy's ass jumped.
"Will you?" he prodded.
"I'm gonna cum!" Tracy cried after that lick. "Lick it again!"
"Are you going to suck me off later?" he asked.
Tracy hunched her hips and threw her cunt up at him, horny out of her young mind. She needed his tongue in her pussy if she was going to cum good.
"Yes!" she cried.
"Promise?" Al pressed on.
"Yes, yes, yessss! Oh, please, Mr. Benson. Don't tease me! Suck my pussy! Ohhh, make me cummm! I'll suck you, I'll suck you!"
With that promise, Al attacked her hot crotch again and ate her out. He filled her tight little cunt with his tongue and wiggled it until she came like crazy all over his mouth.
Her fingers clawed at her aching tits and she fucked her pussy on his drilling, plunging tongue. She came wetly, hotly, hornily, and then she knew for herself what those magazines and movies were all about.



CHAPTER FOUR


Tracy felt creamy-dreamy after the cunt licking. She smiled at Al and purred like a kitten on his sofa. She dropped her hands to her sides and let him feast his eyes all over her naked young body, her legs still open. She liked him a lot now.
Her pretty face turned and her blue eyes peered at a scene on the screen, a woman sucking cock. Her eyes traveled to Al's tall, thick, pulsing prick.
Al read her mind and gave her the encouragement she needed. "Come here," he said hotly.
Tracy swung her legs off the sofa and got to her feet in front of him. He stared hotly at her and told her to remove her T-shirt. She smiled and peeled it off and let it fall to the floor behind her. Then she posed for him, stark naked and beautiful, all curves.
Her eyes fell to his throbbing cock and a quiver of anticipation rippled through her. Al settled back against the sofa and displayed his genitals, let her young eyes examine him thoroughly, just the way she wanted to.
"Don't be afraid," he murmured.
"I don't think I am," Tracy whispered.
She wasn't afraid now. She slowly knelt down between his knees and gazed steadily at his big, wet, throbbing prick.
"It's all yours," Al said thickly.
"Oh, wow," Tracy breathed, eyes hot on him. "It's so big."
Al was the perfect teacher. He sacrificed his own burning urges to let a horny teenager get to know her very first cock. Careful not to alarm her with his own mounting passion, he sat very still while Tracy explored his genitals.
She reached out with one hand and gripped his hot cock-shaft. Her slender young fingers curled around it and held it experimentally.
"It's hot," she observed.
Her other hand reached out and she felt his hairy nuts. Al groaned and Tracy looked up into his face. She squeezed his prick in one hand and fondled his balls with the other, just to see what it would do. It made Al groan again and look very hot. She liked that.
"Do what you saw me doing before," Al said.
"You mean, jerk it up and down?"
"Yes!"
Tracy giggled a little and made her small fist slide up and down on his hard-on.
Al reached out and finger tipped the underside of his cock-head. "Make your thumb rub here," he said. "This spot is like your clit."
"Oh," Tracy said, understanding immediately because she knew very well how sensitive her clit was.
She smiled with confidence and pumped her fist up and down, with her thumb upright to stroke his special spot with each upstroke. Al groaned louder and his hips moved.
"Will you shoot if I do this?" Tracy asked. "Yes!"
"I wanna see it," she rasped hotly.
"Go ahead," Al said.
Her eyes danced all over his raging prick as she pumped her fist up and down a little faster. Her other fingers toyed with his nuts and she felt them tighten up against the base of his cock. She held onto them and gently squeezed them as she jerked his prick.
"Jesus!" Al groaned through his teeth. "I'm so fucking horny from eating you! Here it comes!"
"Oh!" Tracy gasped.
She pumped faster still and her eyes went wide when his cock exploded in her hand. Al threw his head back and let out a howl. He gritted his teeth and groaned.
His cock jolted in her fist and she saw a huge wad of cream gush out of his piss-hole to splat wetly on his stomach.
"Don't stop!" Al bellowed.
Tracy jerked and pumped and his prick spit savagely. Big wads of cock-cream splattered his body and the sofa as his prick jerked and jolted wildly in her hand. He gushed like a geyser and Tracy was astounded by it all.
"Oh, golly!" she rasped as she made his big cock shoot and spit and gush wetly.
She didn't know she could do that. It made her feel like a big girl. She was proud of herself when the volcanic eruption was over and Al was trying to catch his breath. The extreme stiffness went out of his prick, but it was still nice and thick and hot.
The final shots of his jism had spilled downward and Tracy now smeared it all over his cock with her wet hand. It made her feel sexy.
Thoroughly smitten with this exciting hunk of meat men had, Tracy wanted more. She remembered what her horny mom had said to her lover after their first fast fuck.
"That was too fast," she said like a big girl. "Let's do it again."
She laughed at the look on Al's face when she said that. Then she caressed his wet cock in both hands and peered up at him over it.
"I know what to do," she said.
"You do?"
"Uh-huh. I saw my mom with a man this afternoon. She sucked his cock to make it big again."
"Jesus!" Al groaned.
Tracy held his cock upright and gave his sensitive spot a lick with her pink tongue. Al made a grunting noise in his throat, but kept his mouth shut, so as not to discourage the little nymph in any way.
Tracy concentrated on her new sex toy and gave it some more licks, testing it and tasting it. She hummed softly with approval and kissed his cockhead with her lips and tongue. This was better than her mother's vibrator. It was alive.
To Tracy's delight, the cock stiffened right away as she licked her tongue round and round the head of it. It grew thicker and harder in her hands and she caressed it like, a doll as she swirled her pretty tongue.
Free now to satisfy her curiosity, she trailed her saucy little tongue down the full length of the boner. Her chin kissed the hot nuts, then she slid her tongue all the way back up to the bulging cock-head.
"Good girl," Al said hotly.
Tracy smiled with pleasure at his compliment, and slipped her lips over his cock. It stretched her young mouth real wide as she took in several inches of the thick cock.
"Jesus!" Al groaned again.
Tracy moaned on his prick and snuggled closer to his hot crotch, getting comfortable so she could blow him good. She wanted to do that now, more than anything. So she slid her mouth up and down on his cock the way she saw her mother do it, the way she saw women in the film do it.
Sucking cock did something to Tracy. It turned her on something fierce, much to her amazement. She moaned passionately after a while and started sucking harder and faster on the stony prick.
Her fist tightened around his cock-shaft as her sexy mouth sucked up and down. Then she started jerking his prick as she blew him in a beautiful rhythm that drove Al up the wall.
She moaned as she sucked the massive prick. Sucking aroused her and she felt a familiar tickle start up in her belly. Then her pussy started tingling.
Aroused by the monstrous cock in her mouth, she thrust a hand down between her thighs and fingered her clit. She moaned louder then as she sucked and diddled at the same time. Her passion mounted fast.
She suddenly lifted her mouth off of Al's big cock and her eyes were glassy.
"I feel like I'm gonna cum," she panted.
Al picked up her sexy vibes and chuckled. "Sucking cock makes you horny, huh?"
"Yes!" she gasped, rubbing her clit.
"I know just the thing," Al said.
He slid out from her grasp and stood up, his prick extended and pulsing wildly before Tracy's eyes.
"Come here, you little sex kitten," he said. He took her hand and drew her across the carpet a few feet. He got down on the floor with her and laid down on his back with his cock sticking straight up.
"What are we gonna do?" Tracy wanted to know.
"Sixty-nine," Al said.
"Oh!" Tracy said, suddenly understanding. "Throw your leg over me," he instructed. She did, facing his cock.
"Now enjoy yourself down there. I'll take care of your hot little cunt," he said.
"Oh, golly," Tracy gasped.
She threw herself down on his big prick. She took it in both hands and stretched her lips over it. She was sucking even before Al's tongue touched her pussy.
He caressed her curvy ass-cheeks and played with them as he licked his tongue all over her sweet young crotch. Tracy moaned on his prick and sucked faster as he tongue-fucked her cunt. It was a beautiful sixty-nine. Tracy loved it!
"Mmm, mmmmm, mmmmmm," she moaned on his raging prick when his thick tongue tilled her pussy-hole.
It was the most exciting feeling! She wiggled her ass against his hot hands and squirmed her pussy on his mouth. She started humping as if she were being fucked, his tongue was so thick in her cunt-hole. And when he sucked on her quivery little clit, she screamed onto his prick.
Her whole body went crazy then as she came vibrantly. Shudders of ecstasy coursed through her as Al's tongue mined her on something wild. Cum pleasure like she'd never known was now hers as her next door neighbor ravished her pussy for her.
She whacked his cock vigorously as she came in his sucking mouth and she bobbed her pretty head faster to mouth-fuck his prick. The more she came, the harder she sucked, until Al was groaning threateningly.
"Mmmm!" Tracy moaned, feeling his cock enlarge in her mouth.
Al thrust his tongue up into her tight little pussy and got her off even as he thrust his big cock up into her sucking young mouth. His hot nuts lightened up and he drilled his cock up into her face.
Tracy held onto his prick for dear life as she creamed his mouth. She jerked him and sucked him passionately during her quivers of orgasm, then it happened. The monstrous cock exploded between her soft lips and her tongue lashed at the spitting cock-head.
Huge wads of cock-cream burst forth from Al's immense prick and Tracy moaned hotly as she sucked and swallowed and sucked and swallowed. Gobs of thick jism filled her mouth and she gobbled them down quickly, churning her hot, wet pussy on Al's mouth and tongue as she ate him.
She moaned hornily and screwed her hot pussy crazily all over his mouth and chin. And she sucked all the cum out of his balls as if she had been sucking cock all her life. The horny sixty-nine left them both gasping for breath.
"Ohhh, Mr. Benson!" Tracy sighed afterward, hugging him tightly. "That was fantastic! Ummmm, my pussy feels soooo gooooood!"
They were on their sides now and they kissed each other's genitals. Tracy licked at his prick, and Al buried his face in her young crotch. They remained that way for a long time.
Tracy was the first to roll away, and then only to pose naked on the floor for him. She looked lovely like that, just the way he had so often imagined her, young and fresh and virginal with tits and a cute cunt and ass.
"Do you like to look at me?" she asked softly.
"Yes. I'm at my window every day when you get home from school. I see you in your cute little mini-dresses and your T-shirts and skirts and tight jeans like these. I jerk off a lot, thinking about you."
"You do?"
"Sure. You turn me on."
"I've always been afraid of you," Tracy confessed.
"I know," Al said. "I was afraid of you, too."
"You were?"
"Well, not of you. I was afraid of myself around you. I was afraid I wouldn't be able to control myself someday and that I'd rape you."
"Golly!" Tracy gasped. "I didn't know you were that horny for me! No wonder I felt scared around you!"
"Are you scared now?" Al asked.
"Heck, no!"
Al couldn't resist her. He leaned over her lovely young body and kissed her mouth hotly.
He tongued her mouth and she moaned through the horny kiss. Her slender arms circled his neck and she surrendered to the kiss, never having been kissed like that by a man.
The long, hot kiss made her tits tingle and her pussy dampen. Al was well aware of it. He broke the hot kiss and slipped his horny mouth down to her jutting tits. He licked her nipples and sucked on them and fondled her tits.
"Ohhh, Mr. Benson," Tracy rasped. "That feels so nice. Mmmm, lick them some more."
Al spent some time on her ripe young tits, pleasing her curiosity and, her needs. Then he kissed his way down her writhing body to her furry, young pussy. Tracy giggled as his hot lips burned their way over her flesh, past her navel, down to her cunt. Her pretty legs opened by themselves.
He twisted around on the floor and got his mouth flat on her cunt. Tracy whimpered and raised her cute little ass up off the carpet to get more of his tongue into her pussy-hole. Al complied with her unspoken wishes and tonguefucked her cunt again.
He climbed over her trembling leg and knelt between her thighs. His prick was erect again, standing straight out from his bushy crotch.
Tracy's heavy eyes opened and she peered down at his cock, hovering right over her hot cunt.
She gripped her taut tits and massaged them. She licked her lips nervously. Her nipples stiffened. Her clit quivered. Her pussy was on fire. Al's cock was so big and nice and exciting.
"You promised not to fuck me," she said weakly.
"I know," he rasped hotly. "And I won't unless you tell me to. I just wanted to rub it against your pussy a little. Can I do that?"
"Okay," she said, and shivered.
Al gripped his massive prick in a fist and lowered it to her crotch. His wet cock-head kissed her clit and Tracy thought she'd die right then and there. Al held his throbbing cock tensely and rubbed it up and down her wet cunt-crack teasingly. Her pussy moved.
"Mr. Benson," she panted, licking her dry lips. "Fuck me!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Tracy's pussy was ready even if her head wasn't. When Al's stiff cock kissed her cuntlips, they parted for his cock-head. He wedged the bulging head between her tight young pussylips and held it there for a long moment before Tracy got her breath back.
"I think it's too big!" she choked.
"No, it isn't," Al assured her. "But you have to relax your pussy. Just relax and leave everything to me."
"I'll… I'll try," Tracy panted.
She held her breath as Al inched more of his rigid fuck-pole into her hot, wet pussy. His prick was slimy and her pussy was soaked, so that helped a lot. Her cunt-mouth opened slowly but willingly as the big cock-head eased into her.
The head of his prick lodged in her tight pussy-mouth then and Tracy caught her breath. Her eyes went wide and her tits heaved as she felt the huge prick stretch her cunt-mouth. Al grunted as he strained over her. He inched more of his prick into her hot wetness.
"Oh!" Tracy gasped.
She stared up at the big man hovering over her heaving tits and a strange little smile, half pleased and half worried, lifted the corners of her pretty mouth. Al smiled back at her and eased another inch of stiff cock into her juicy little cunt.
"Open your legs wider," he instructed her. "Just relax and keep your legs wide open."
Tracy obeyed, even though she had to chew on her lower lip nervously as he inched more of his massive cock into her pussy. He grunted again, trying not to thrust, even though his cock wanted to take a deep plunge into her body.
He restrained himself and eased his prick into her pussy. Her hot cunt became a tight sheath of warm flesh wound half of his cock and he paused again to let her breathe. Then he pushed forward with his hips, slowly but steadily.
"Wait! Wait!" Tracy cried. "How much more is there? My pussy's full!"
"It's not full. That's only half of my cock."
"Oh, wow!" Tracy gasped as a shiver of excitement assaulted her body.
Al grinned lewdly at her, loving the sight of her voluptuous young body beneath him, loving the feel of her tight young cunt wound his thick prick. Easing his cock into her pussy was like pulling on a condom, she was that tight down there.
His bulging cockhead met with an obstruction and when he pressed against it, Tracy gasped and her eyes shot wide open.
"Ow!" she yelped. "That hurts!"
"Sorry, kitten, but it has to hurt a little."
He grit his teeth and lunged into her body. There was no way to be gentle about this. He had to rip through her cherry or not fuck her at all. It was all or nothing and he wanted to fuck her real bad. So he drove with his powerful hips and all of his prick drilled into her tight cunt.
Tracy screamed as his massive cock tore through her thin membrane deep in her belly. At the next moment it felt to her as if his prick had penetrated all the way up into her lungs.
"Oh shit," she shrieked.
Al pulled his prick back a few inches, then fed them to her again. Only by biting her lips, she keep from crying out like a baby.
Al fucked his cock in and out of her squishy cunt. Something gave way completely and Tracy felt all of his prick fucking into her pussy.
Mixed feelings assailed her senses, feelings of pleasure mixed with feelings of pain. She gasped and choked and swallowed hard as Al worked all of his blood and cum-soaked prick in and out of her snatch.
"Does it still hurt?" he rasped through clenched teeth.
"Only… a… little…" Tracy panted. "Stop…"
Al lowered his hairy chest to her jutting young tits and mashed them beneath him as she drilled all of his cock into her deflowered cunt. Now it was his turn. Now he wanted to fuck her the way he had fantasized so many nights.
He reared back with his ass and plunged forward. Tracy yelped as his thick cock ripped into her pussy. Her whole body tensed, then shivered all over, as he fucked her hotly.
"Ohhh, Mr. Benson!" she cried. "We're doing it! We're doing it! Ohhh, we're fucking!"
Al was too hot to say anything. All he wanted to do was fuck her silly. Her tight, wet pussy felt great on his plunging, drilling prick. So he mashed her face and tits under his heaving chest and drove all of his prick into her pussy again and again.
Tracy went crazy under him. Her senses reeled. Her eyes rolled in her head. Her breathing came in spurts. Suddenly she threw her pretty legs around Al's ass and she kicked at his ass with her heels. Her arms flew around him and her fingernails scratched at his broad shoulders as his cock ravished her cunt.
"Oh, ohhh, ohhhhh," she wailed, humping back at his marvelous cock. "Give it to me! Fuck me! Ohhh, Mr. Bensonnnnnn! This is goooood! Ewwww! Ohhhhh! Ummmmm! Give it all to me! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck meeeee!"
She went wild, just like her cock-hungry mother. Now that a big cock was actually fucking into her hot cunt, she couldn't get enough of it. Now that she knew what fucking was all about, the incredible feelings a girl could get in her pussy, she wanted more and more.
"More! More! Ewwwww, morrrrre!" she cried.
Al chuckled lewdly, delighted by her, and fucked her ass off. He thrust his big hands down and gripped her squirming hot ass and mauled the hell out of it as he fucked her hungry little cunt.
Tracy whimpered and moaned hornily after a few more minutes of hot fucking and she held on to the man with all her strength as she humped for him. Marvelous sensations filled her mind, her cunt and her tits as she fucked back on the big cock.
"Mr. Benson!" she shrieked. "I'm gonna cum!"
Her horny outcry filled him with lust for her. Driven to excess by her passion, he suddenly moved one finger over to her asshole. Before she knew what was happening, he stuck his finger into her rectum as he plunged his swollen prick into her juicy cunt.
"Owwwww," she wailed. "What are you doing? Oh! Ew! Ohhh gollyyyyy! I'm… ohhhh, I'm cummmiiinnnggg!"
She panted for breath between gasps and screwed her asshole on Al's finger even as she fucked her cunt on his drilling prick. Incredible orgasmic pleasures shot through her virginal body and she surrendered to them completely until she thought Al had fucked her into a puddle of goo.
"Ohhhhhhh," she moaned, going lax as he went on fucking her lovely pussy.
She quivered and shook with orgasm as he fucked her. She rode the crest of cummy pleasure far a long time because Al's cock was relentless in her pussy. And just, when she thought she might slow down and draw a cool breath, his prick exploded in the center of her heaving young belly.
"Oh, wowwww!" she howled and came again as he fucked her pussy hornily and shot a fiery load of jism into her tummy.
Her pussy churned violently on his spitting cock and she cried out several times that she was cumming again. Her feet kicked at his ass and her fingers clawed at his back and her cunt twisted hornily on his prick, sucking all the cum out of his hot nuts.
"Oh, ohh, ohhhh," she moaned. "I didn't know fucking was sooo goooood!"
In the end, her hot little ass bounced wildly on the carpet and she thrust it upward several times to meet the plunges of his massive hard-on. Her cherry was definitely out of the way by this time and she fucked like a whore – or a teenaged hooker.
Excruciating pleasures filled her senses and boggled her mind as she fucked hornily for the man. She clung to him and gave him all she had. And she didn't stop fucking him until his prick was drained dry of all the jism he could produce. Only then did she collapse into a mass of hot writhing female flesh.
Al shuddered through his final spasms and his prick softened slowly in her pussy. Her cunt was so tight that it squeezed his cock out of her body like toothpaste squeezed from a tube. It plopped out, wet and hot, between her quivering young thighs and she moaned to feel it there. Her eyes opened and she tried to see.
Al got off her heaving young body and sat next to her, admiring her naked beauty. Tracy got her breath back and gazed lovingly at him.
"That was fantastic," she let him know. "I so hard before."
"Me neither, kitten."
"Really?"
"Yes, really," Al laughed. "That's the tightest pussy I ever screwed. You were great!"
Tracy smiled with pleasure. It was nice to know that she was as good for him as he was for her. Her eyes sparkled with new sex knowledge and she felt good all over. She stretched her arms over her head and curled her body in front of him. She was purring like a kitten who'd just had a lot of milk.
Smiling impishly, she lowered a hand to her fully exposed cunt and stroked it gently. She purred. Her pussy felt real nice now, like it had needed a stiff cock. Her fingers diddled around her cunt-lips and clit. She suddenly gasped.
"I think I'm gonna pee!" she announced, alarmed.
Al laughed. "You probably are. Get your little ass into the bathroom."
Tracy got to her feet and staggered a moment, feeling dizzy. Then she felt something oozy in her pussy.
"Oh!" she cried. "It's coming out!"
"Well, get going!" Al laughed.
Tracy plastered the flat of her hand over her cunt and pranced into the, bathroom. She jumped onto the toilet just in time for all of Al's jism to came seeping out of her pussy. She giggled as it plopped into the water.
After a good pee, she stood up and examined the contents of the toilet bowl. Her eyes went wide when she saw how much cum Al had shot into her cunt. She hadn't known it was that much. As she watched it float like tadpoles through the water, a thought startled her.
She ran back to Al and stared at him as if she were horrified. He looked up at her from his sitting position and frowned with curiosity.
"What's the matter?" he asked.
"Your cum!" Tracy gasped. "Your cum was my pussy! I'll get pregnant!"
Al burst into laughter, but Tracy failed to see what could be so funny. Then he took her wrist and pulled her down on his lap and kissed her mouth body. He tongued her mouth a moment and fondled her tits and cunt.
"Do you think I'd do something like that to you?" he said, stroking her little clit. "After Jean left me, I had a vasectomy."
"A what?"
Al laughed at her naivete, then carefully explained the situation to her. Tracy listened intently as she squirmed her pussy against his arousing hand. She felt his prick, hot and wet, under her ass and it felt good there.
"You mean, you can fuck me any time you want and I won't get pregnant?" she gasped.
"That's right. Do you like that idea?"
"I love it!" she exclaimed. "Will you?"
"Will I what?"
"Fuck me!"
Al grinned and squeezed one of her firm tits. "Any day you say," he told her.
"I mean now," she said.
His cock bolted up beneath her cute little ass. He looked into her eyes, at her jutting tits, down to her furry, young cunt. He licked his lips.
"You'll have to get me hard first," he said with a grin.
"How?"
"You know how," he laughed. "You mean, suck it?"
"That's right."
"I'd love to!" Tracy bubbled.
She leapt to her feet, ready for anything at this point. But her horny young eyes happened to see the clock on the TV.
"Oh, my God!" she blurted. "It's almost ten! My mother will be coming home! Oh, I have to go! God, if she ever knew I was over here, she'd kill me."
She gathered up her jeans and Al watched her stuff her lean body into them. His eyes ate her up as she pulled the tight T-shirt over her head and down in front. Her tits looked cute, poking so sharply in the light material.
"I'd better go," she said breathlessly. "My mom told me never to trust you. I don't know why. I think you're nice."
"I'll tell you why when we have more time," Al said.
Tracy's curiosity soared, but she just couldn't hang around any longer. She bent over and gave Al a big kiss on the mouth, then she scampered out of his house. She dashed across the driveway and let, herself into her kitchen.
"Mom?" she called, moving into the living room.
She breathed a sigh of relief when she realized Carol wasn't home yet. She hurried into her mother's room. There, she returned the raunchy magazines and the vibrator to their shoe box and she set the box back in the closet on the shelf where she found it.
She gathered up her dress and sandals, and went to her own room. She was on her bed reading a school book when the phone rang.
She answered it. "Hello?"
"Tracy?" Carol said, "where have you been? I just called a little while ago, but got no answer."
"Oh, was that you? I was in the bathroom."
"Oh, I see. Well, listen, honey. Tina and I want to go see a late movie. Will that be all right? Can you entertain yourself for a few more hours?"
"Sure, Mom. No sweat."
"Don't wait up for me, though. If you get tired, just go to bed. I'll see you in the morning."
"Okay, Mom. Enjoy the movie." Tracy hung up and laughed with increasing delight. She had the whole night to herself! Just the thought of it made her pussy cream in her tight jeans and she gave it a hard rub.
Excited out of her mind, she grabbed the phone and dialed Al Benson's number. When he answered, she blurted out the good news and excitedly invited him over.
"That way," she said brightly, "if Mom comes home, we'll hear her and you can run out."
"Wonderful idea," Al said with a laugh. "But give me a few minutes. I want to do something first."
"What?" he wanted to know.



CHAPTER SIX


Tracy's surprise delighted Al all to hell. But he had to wait for it to unfold at her pace. When he arrived by the back door, wearing only a pair of cut-offs, Tracy looked just the same, just as sexy in her jeans and T-shirt. But there was a light in her eyes.
"What's the surprise?" he asked.
"Sit down on the sofa. You'll see."
He sat down and Tracy smiled and said, "I know you've been watching me like a hawk, and I know why. I'm sexy, huh? Well, now you can really look at me all you want. I'm gonna dance for you."
"Dance?"
Tracy flipped on her stereo and the room filled with the thumping beat of the teen music that Al never liked. But he liked it now. It became musical sex for him as Tracy jumped and jerked her body in time with the heavy beat.
He settled back and his prick inched upward in his cut-offs as he watched pretty Tracy make her gyrations and jumps and whipped her body this way and that. Her lithe young hips twisted loosely as she waved her arms in the air.
Her energy excited Al and his hard-on grew to its full length, creating a huge bump in his pants. Tracy saw that and smiled at it as she danced around the carpet.
When she was ready, she crossed her slender arms in front of her and her fingers curled into the hem of her T-shirt. In one graceful movement she peeled the T-shirt up over her slim waist, over her tits, then over her head. She let it fall to the floor behind her, and Al's eyes feasted on her taut, young tits trapped in a cute little bra.
So that's what she did, he realized. She put on a bra and panties and now she was going to strip for him and cock-tease him so he could fuck her again. He laughed and applauded, and Tracy giggled.
She kicked off her sandals, one at a time, whirling around to shake her denim-clad butt at him. Facing front again, humping her hips in time with the sexy music, she unzipped her jeans. She took her hands away and let the twists and jerks of her body make them descend her legs.
With her small feet planted firmly in one place, she twisted her ass and jerked her lower body until her jeans crept down her curvy legs to her ankles. Then she stepped out of them and danced in her bra and panties. Al's eyes lit up on them.
"I knew you'd like them – you dirty old man!" Tracy shouted.
She laughed and clasped her hands over her head and snaked her body round and round as the music grew louder and faster. Al eyed her undies with growing lust. Her bra, a little green thing, was actually two triangles, hardly large enough to hold her jutting young tits. Her panties, a matching green, also see-through, were two triangles also, one in front, one in back.
Tracy turned her back to Al and displayed her curvy young ass for a few moments. She churned and wiggled and twisted until Al wanted to attack her and fuck his cock into her ass. He could see her cute ass-crack in the light panties and felt like chewing them off of her.
Tracy faced him and cupped her tits. She arched her back a little to make her pussy protrude. She opened her legs and twisted her cunt round and round. Her eyes were glued to the big bulge in Al's cut-offs.
"Take them off!" she yelled at him.
"You take, it off!" Al yelled back, eyeing her cute undies.
Tracy suddenly cut the music off and the silence was deafening for a moment. "I want you to take them off me," she purred.
"Oh," Al laughed, feeling stupid. Of course! He stood up and lowered his cut-offs. His thick cock bobbed up and out, all wet at the end, and throbbing like a heart.
"Oh, wow!" Tracy rasped hotly, eyes wide on it. "Strip me!"
She gave herself to him completely, like a cute Barbie Doll for his pleasure. Al lowered her to the sofa and kissed her sexy mouth hotly. His hand played with her tits and rubbed them warmly. Then he ogled them as he slowly moved the triangles aside. Her pink nipples stood up hard and screamed for his mouth.
He attacked her tits hornily and as he sucked them hotly his prick dripped pre-cum onto the sofa and carpet. Her tits were very exciting. He nibbled her nipples until she moaned.
Tracy twisted her shoulders so he could reach under her.
"Take it off me," she panted.
His trembling fingers managed to get the little bra away from her and he tossed it across the room. Tracy giggled at that and squirmed her ass on the sofa and told him to take her panties off.
"I'll do better than that!" he threatened.
Tracy didn't understand that until he plastered his mouth on her crotch. She lifted her pretty head and peered down at him over her jutting tits and saw him foraging. She laughed as he licked her cunt through the light, see-through material of her little panties.
A sharp thrill shot through her pussy when his tongue hit her quivery little clit. Her head fell back on the sofa and she mauled her aching tits as he ate her panties and cunt all at the same time. It was very exciting for her.
Al got her panties real wet, partly with his hot saliva, partly with her pussy-juice. When the crotch of her panties was absolutely soaked, he chewed at it. Tracy squealed as new thrills coursed through her body.
"Mr. Benson!" she gasped. "You're gonna rip my panties!" Then she felt his teeth trying to get at her cunt. "Ohhhh, do it! Tear them off me! Ohhhh, eat me! Lick my pussy!"
She was riding high on a teen cloud of fresh joy, and she surrendered her crotch to the man who wanted to turn her on. She squeezed her tits tightly and tweaked her pink nipples as Al attacked her crotch like a mad-man.
His teeth caught the wet material and he yanked on it. It gave way easily, being a flimsy material. Tracy heard her panties rip and she laughed excitedly and humped her pussy upward for Al to get at it.
He breathed hotly into her pussy-fur as he inched his thick tongue into her horny little cunthole. Her cunt-mouth opened and closed in hungry little sucking motions as he tongued her. The taste of her silky pussy-juice excited him and he fucked his tongue in and out of her pussy.
His nose mashed her quivery young clit as he tongued her cunt-hole and the pungent odor of her pussy was a turn-on. His cock dripped more slimy drops as he ate her cunt. Just eating Tracy's pretty pussy was enough to make his cock stony hard.
Tracy whimpered with delight as the man ravished her horny little cunt. Her eyes closed in rapture and her breathing quickened and her tits tightened up in her fondling hands. Every muscle in her young body tensed as she thrust her pussy upwards for him.
Her heels dug into the sofa cushion and she lifted her hot little ass up to elevate her cunt even more. She stretched her thighs wide in a magnificent V and humped her cunt faster. Al's tongue accidentally hit her grinding little asshole.
"Oh!" she gasped.
Al was thrilled, too. He grabbed a nearby sofa pillow and suddenly jammed it under her hot ass to hold it aloft. Then, to Tracy's alarmed joy, he licked the tip of his tongue right into her asshole!
"Mr. Benson!" she shrieked. "Oh, my God! What are you doing to me?"
Impelled by his increasing lust for her sexy crotch, Al lost his cool. He grabbed her writhing young hips and flipped her over onto her tits.
He hefted her hips up and got her knees on the pillow. His eyes burned into the firm roundness of her lovely ass-cheeks, then he attacked her ass with his tongue.
Tracy squealed when he pried her ass-crack open with his big thumbs. She shrieked when he probed her asshole with his naughty tongue. He pressed his mouth to her ass and tonguefucked her asshole until Tracy was little more than a writhing mass of hot, female flesh.
Al licked his thick tongue into her asshole, then down to her juicy little cunt. He lapped her pussy and drew her pussy-juice up to her asshole, then slid his tongue into her asshole. Tracy went to pieces on the sofa as her senses reeled with a whole new set of emotions.
Al pushed a thumb into her fuck-hole and worked it in and out as he licked and sucked her pussy and asshole. Tracy whimpered and her whole body shuddered with ecstasy as Al turned her on something fierce. Waves of cummy pleasure engulfed her mind and she moaned hornily as he ate her like she'd never been eaten in her life.
This was the cute little ass he had watched swinging down the streets so often. This was the ass he had seen in shorts and mini-skirts and jeans. This was the ass he wanted to fuck! His cock was more than ready to do just that.
Tracy's ass was ready, too, even though she didn't know it yet. She was beginning to get the hang of being naughty with a grown man and she liked it. Especially since this man had busted her cherry and helped her become a sexy young woman. She moaned and writhed her ass for him as he licked into her anus.
Al could tell she liked his tongue in her asshole, too, but would she like his cock in there? He decided that if he was going to fuck her hot little ass he'd have to get her super horny first. That would be easy enough.
He knelt up between her legs and gripped his powerful cock in a fist and rubbed it up and down along Tracy's wet cunt. That's what had turned her on before. It worked again. When she felt his hot cock kissing her pussy she went to pieces, remembering how good it felt to get fucked at last.
"Ewwww, do it, Mr. Benson," she rasped hotly. "Fuck me like a dog gets fucked!"
The memory of the fucking dogs excited her and made her laugh. At the same time she never dreamed she would be able to fuck, yet here she was, stark naked with a man, getting fucked!
Al complied with her horny wishes at first. He inched his massive cock into her open, wet snatch and eased inches of it between her tight pussy-lips. Her horny cunt-mouth opened wide for his cock this time because she really wanted it bad.
"Ohhhh, fuck meeee," she cried into the sofa. "Your cock is sooo big! Give it to mete!"
Al grinned lewdly, hot with gut-level pleasure, and he drove more of his prick into her squishy little emit. He gripped her hips tensely and grit his teeth and drilled all of his cock into her writhing young body. His nuts pressed against her exposed clit and Tracy shivered from head to toe.
He pulled back several inches and drove forward again. His balk smacked her clit again and again as he fucked her pussy for the second time that day. He repositioned his knees for leverage and fucked every solid inch of his prick into her twisty little pussy.
Tracy moaned and wailed and humped back on his ravishing cock. She gasped as her passion mounted and she fucked faster on his rigid fuck-pole. It felt even better now that her cherry was out of the way, and she let him know that.
"Ewwww, Mr. Benson!" she squealed, screwing her cunt round and round on his cock. "It feels better than before! Ohhhh, I can feel every inch of it! Ummmm, give it to me! My cherry's gone? You're fucking in my belly! Ohhhhh, I'm gonna cum like crazy!"
She did. She went wild on the sofa. Her head bounced and her ass churned and her pussy sucked on Al's rampaging cock. If there was any cherry left in her cunt, he fucked it out of her right then and there.
Tracy moaned hornily as she came. Her whole body quivered and writhed crazily as Al's big cock drove her out of her mind with cummy pleasure. She shivered and shook and fucked wildly on his massive hard-on until her pussy was drenched, seeping with hot pussy-juice.
She was where Al wanted her – panting and cumming and laughing and moaning. He eased his prick, soaking wet, out of her tight little cunt, and rubbed her wetness against her squirmy little asshole. Using his cockhead as a dauber, he soaked her asshole until it was as wet as her cunt.
When he set his cock-head against her drenched asshole and pushed a little, Tracy squealed, "What are you doing?"
When he pried her ass-cheeks apart with his thumbs and plugged her hole up with his wet cock. She screeched.
"Ow! That hurts! You can't fuck me there! Mr. Benson! Owwww."
"Just relax, kitten," he said hornily. "Relax like you did before."
"I can't!" she cried out, and tears came to her eyes.
Al chuckled lewdly and wedged a full inch of his massive cock in her tight little asshole. Tracy caught her breath and thought his prick would tear her ass. She felt his cock stretch her ass open, and gasped at a stab of pain.
"Just rein," he soothed, stroking her asscheeks lovingly. "Just relax."
The breath went out of Tracy and with it her body slumped and went lax. It was all Al needed. He gripped her hips tightly and inched more of his thick cock into her ass.
Tracy's sphincter clamped on his thick cock like a vise. She was afraid to move, afraid to even breathe, lest his prick tear her apart. She bit her lower lip and waited with bated breath as Al inched even more of his prick into her asshole.
Slowly, inch by inch, he inserted all of his throbbing cock into her ass. His pubic hair tickled her ass-cheeks. His nuts kissed her pussy. Her asshole was a big O around his thick cockshaft.
"It's in me!" Tracy squealed. "Oh, golly! I can feel it up me! It's in my belly! Ohhhh, Mr. Benson, it's gonna make me cum!"
The tickle in her young belly was excruciating. With such a huge cock lodged deep in her ass, the cock-head buried in her hot guts, it was enough to make her pass out. Incredible shafts of strange new pleasures rippled through her ass and pussy until Tracy thought she'd die.
Short of breath but horny to fuck, she started twisting her hot little ass. Al grinned with pleasure and started fucking his thick cock in and out of her clenching, sucking young ass.
After several strokes of his prick, he leaned over her quivering young body and got his big hands under her. He wanted to play with her firm young tits. He gripped them tightly and mauled the hell out of them as he fucked her ass hornily.
His wet prick slid easily now in and out of her squirmy asshole and Tracy came like crazy, whimpering and moaning hotly as he fucked her ass. He reared back and plunged forward. His massive cock ripped into her body.
A hot second later he fucked her ass faster, feeling his nuts ready to disgorge their contents. He fucked her hot little ass royally, then groaned like an animal as he busted his nuts in her ass.
Tracy screeched with delight and her hands flew down to her wet cunt. Her fingers scraped and scratched and clawed her cunt and clit as she came hornily.
Then Al came. His prick enlarged in the tightness of her sucking little asshole and her ass spasmed on his cock as she got her cookies. His prick exploded violently and gushed huge quantities of hot jism into her bowels. Tracy moaned hotly all through it.
Al plunged his wet cock into her squishy ass until every last drop of jism was out of his pisshole. Then he let her tight ass squeeze his prick out. It plopped out and kissed her squirmy cunt and Tracy laughed sensuously.
When he released her body, she fell onto her back and panted for breath. Her blue eyes were sparkly.
"Now I've really been fucked!" she announced. "And just yesterday I was a virgin!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Tracy awoke the next morning feeling creamy-dreamy. She stretched her slender arms over her head and curled kittenishly in her bed. Her blue eyes opened slowly and she stared at the ceiling for a long time.
Horny scenes danced in her pretty head, like flashes of a fuck film. She saw Al Benson's enormous, wet cock, saw him eating her pussy, saw herself blowing his prick, saw him fucking her cunt – and then her ass!
"Oh, wow!" she breathed. "Was that all a dream?"
She slipped her hands under the covers, down her lithe young body to her pussy. She opened her lop wide and her fingers explored her hot crotch. She touched her clit and cunt, then her asshole, and she jerked on the bed.
It wasn't a dream! she thought hotly. Golly, Mr. Benson busted my cherry! I'm not a virgin any more! Wow, how he fucked me!
Corning fully awake, a slow smile lifted the corners of her pretty mouth and she stroked her pussy and ass quietly, remembering every detail. She moaned.
Animated by her horny memories, she leaped out of bed and padded, naked, into the bathroom where she took a nice pee. Then she showered and brushed her golden hair. Back in her room, she posed nude in front of her full length mirror and smiled at herself.
She cupped her jutting tits and played with them for a moment before spreading her legs and teasing her pussy a little.
I don't look any different, she observed in the mirror. I still look like a virgin. I thought it would show.
She giggled at herself and whirled away from the mirror. She pranced into her mother's room and found Carol dead asleep. She tried to awaken her for breakfast, but Carol was out of it.
"Let me sleep a little longer, darling," Carol murmured. "Fix yourself some breakfast and get to school."
"Okay, Mom," Tracy said sweetly. She gave her mother a kiss on the cheek. "Sleep tight."
She must have had a rough night, she told herself over breakfast. That man, Phil, must be really something. Mom looks like she's all fucked out. I wonder what it's like to be all fucked out.
After breakfast, Tracy returned to her room, still naked with her pussy tingling because she had played with it all through her meal. She pulled on a yellow minidress. It was a silky thing, cut low across her jutting tits and high on her curvy young thighs. She liked being naked in it.
She stepped into her sandals and got her history book from her dressing table. Bright-eyed and bushy-tailed, she headed out for school. Passing Mr. Benson's house, her nipples erected in her tight dress and her cunt buzzed. She couldn't wait to get home!
As far as Tracy was concerned, this was the longest day she'd ever spent at school. She thought it would never end. It was her first day as a non-virgin, and she couldn't keep her mind on the schoolwork at all. All she could think about was Al Benson's giant prick, so hard and hot and wet.
By the end of the school day, her pussy was drenched. And hot. And horny! And hungry. She left her schoolbooks behind and dashed all the way home, her cute little ass twitching as she ran. She turned a lot of male eyes, boys' and men's, and never knew it.
She was always a good girl, so she knew she should check in with her mother before she tried to figure out a way to get into Mr. Benson's house without Carol knowing it.
When she burst into the house, breathless and bubbly, she almost tripped over her own feet. The man named Phil was sitting on the sofa with her mother.
"Oh!" she said. "Sorry."
"What's the rush?" Carol wanted to know. "Nothing," Tracy said, keeping her eyes on her mother while she knew Phil's eyes were all over her.
"I want you to meet my friend," Carol said. "Phil, this is Tracy. Tracy, this is Phil Smith. He's the manager of the company your father used to work for."
Phil was on his feet and he took Tracy's hand in his and his eyes danced over her pretty face, then dropped to her half-naked young tits.
"You didn't tell me she was a little nymph," he said, and a thrill shot through Tracy's cunt.
She blushed a little and took her hand away from his. Her eyes danced over his handsome face and then glanced down at his lap. He was wearing jeans, and it looked, like he had a chunky crotch.
"Never mind the flirting," Carol said and gave Phil a push with her hand. "We've been waiting for you, Tracy. We're going to an afternoon movie, but I wanted to let you know first."
Hmmmm, Tracy thought cleverly, this is getting serious. It must mean something when a divorced mother introduces her boyfriend to her children. I wonder what it would be like to be called Tracy Smith.
"That's neat, Mom," she said to Carol to put the woman at ease about the date. "I'll be all right till you get back."
Carol turned to Phil. "Meet me out in the car, Phil. I want to talk to Tracy a minute."
When he was gone, Carol turned to her pretty daughter.
"If you're going to stay in the house, make sure the doors are locked. And stay away from Mr. Benson. We should be back around six."
"Mom," Tracy said, "what's this all about? We used to be such great friends with the Benson's. Why do I have to watch out for Mr. Benson?"
Carol heaved a sigh. "We're going to have to have a nice woman-to-woman talk one of these days. For now, just trust me when I say you don't want to go near Mr. Benson. He's not a nice man."
"But he is!" Tracy objected.
Carol was forced to speak. "Oh, Tracy," she sighed. "Mr. Benson is a dirty aid man since Jean left him. He doesn't have a woman, darling, and you're… well… growing up to be a very sexy young girl. Understand? And he watches dirty moves on his TV. Jean told me all about him."
"I have to go now. I'll tell you all about it when we have more time."
That was exactly what Mr. Benson said! He was going to tell her why Carol doesn't trust him when he had more time. What was the mystery all about?
Mr. Benson would tell her! she realized. So, the minute her mother drove off with Phil Smith, she beat a hasty path around to Mr. Benson's house. With tits heaving and pussy ready for stiff cock, she knocked on his kitchen door.
There was no answer, and Tracy knocked again, a little harder. Oh, no, she thought, knocking yet again. Oh, no. No, no, no! He wasn't home!
Her young heart sank behind her taut, horny tits, but she didn't waste too much time lamenting. Her young mind flashed on her mother's magazines and vibrator. Thank God! she thought, and dashed back to her own house.
But when she was on tip-toes in the bedroom closet, reaching for the vital shoebox, there was a knock on the front door.
"Oh, darn!" she blurted, and pranced to the door. Her blue eyes went wide and her mouth fell open.
"Can I come in?" Phil Smith asked.
"Uhhhh, well, yes, but…"
She backed up as the big man entered and closed the door. His eyes traveled up and down her curvy young body in a cute little yellow dress and Tracy felt naked in front of him.
"I told Carol I just remembered an important business engagement," he explained. "I'll pick her up at the movie around six."
Tracy was genuinely puzzled. "Why did you do that?"
"I think you know why," Phil grinned. "I saw the way you looked at me before. Carol may think you're a sweet little virgin, but I know better."
"Wh-what do you mean?"
"I saw you peeking at us yesterday," he said.
Tracy thought she'd die right then and there. "You did?"
"Yes. But, don't worry. I didn't tell your mother. I think you were turned on by what you saw. And I think you'd like some of the same."
"Mr. Smith!" she gasped. How did he know that?
Phil closed the space between them. He smiled disarmingly and placed his big hot hands on her shoulders. His eyes burned into hers.
"I'd like to be your friend, too," he said thickly, pressing his hard-on against her belly.
Tracy swallowed hard. "You mean, you want to fuck me like you fucked my mom?"
Phil chuckled and his prick throbbed against her. "Exactly," he laughed. "What do you say? Want it?"
Tracy thought she'd melt. This handsome hunk of man wanted to fuck her? Wow!
"Yes!" she gasped.
Phil grinned lewdly and suddenly dipped and scooped her light body up in his arms. With her pretty legs dangling over his arm, her short dress slipped way up on her thighs and he saw blonde fuzz as he carried her into her bedroom. He set her down on the bed.
"You're naked under there," he said hotly. "Mmmmm, yes," Tracy purred. "Wanna see?"
"That isn't all I want to do," he said thickly.
He plastered his mouth over hers and her lips parted for his naughty tongue. One long horny kiss like that and Tracy's pussy was on fire. Phil licked her tongue and freed her taut tits from the top of the dress. His hand danced all over her tits as he kissed her hotly.
His hand slipped down and gripped the hem of her short dress and flipped it up onto her flat, firm belly. Tracy moaned and opened her legs real wide for his hand. His thick, fingers assaulted her crotch and she wiggled hornily on the bed.
Still mouth-to-mouth and tongue-to-tongue.
Phil eased one thick finger up into her squirmy young cunt hole. He thought he'd have to get her hot first. Little did he know that Tracy had been craving a stiff cock since this morning.
Her small hand flew over to his crotch and her fingers explored the thickness and length of his massive hard-on. She moaned through the hot kiss and her fingers trembled as she unzipped his jeans.
Surprised by her eagerness, Phil reached down and opened his jeans for her. When his prick jumped out into her hand, Tracy caught her breath. He was naked, too! Moaning hotly, she gripped his burning cock and started milking it up and down.
Phil broke the horny kiss. "Jesus," he rasped. "You really do want it!"
In reply to that, Tracy simply whimpered and tugged at his prick, signaling her deep need to be fucked. Phil responded appropriately. He mounted her body, got between her quivery young thighs, and let her pull his cock to her hot, wet pussy.
She caressed his massive prick in both hands and lifted her wet cunt to his bulging cock-head. She made it kiss her pussy-mouth and slide wetly up and down there.
"It's so big," she rasped. "No wonder Mom lets you fuck her."
"Jesus," Phil groaned, pushing forward with his hips so his prick-head wedged into her tight cunt.
With her cunt-mouth filled with cock-head, Tracy was had.
"Ohhhhh, fuck me!" she cried all of her desires of the day centered in her hot, wet pussy and this new cock.
Phil was well aware of his good luck. He buried his face next to hers and licked his tongue into her cute little ear as he mashed her jutting tits under his hairy chest and fed inches of his thick cock into her waiting, hungry pussy.
Tracy's young arms circled around his broad shoulders and she moaned as she pushed back at him to make more of his cock enter her pussy. She stretched her legs wider for him and gave a little grunt of fuck-lust as his prick slid into her squishy little cunt.
She moaned as she felt her velvety-wet pussy slip over his rigid cock-pole. And when his enormous prick filled her and his hot mats burned her ass-cheeks, she choked.
"Uh. How big!"
Driven wild by his cock, she twisted her face to his and gobbled his tongue into her horny young mouth. At the same time, she wrenched her pussy on his prick and humped on it; he groaned into her wet mouth and drilled all of his prick into her wet pussy.
Her tight cunt drove him wild, too. Impelled by his fast-growing fuck-lust for this teen pussy, he fucked all of his cock in and out of her body. Grunting like an animal, he thrust a hand down under her writhing, fucking young body and his middle finger teased her squirmy asshole.
"Mmmmmm!" Tracy moaned hotly.
Encouraged by her outburst, he eased his thick finger into her ass. When Tracy didn't protest in any way, but moaned instead, he inched his finger into her ass until it was imbedded in her hot bowels. Then, ramming his rigid prick into her pussy, he finger-fucked her asshole hornily.
Tracy gave out a deep groan when he rotated his finger deep in her ass. She bit his tongue and twisted her ass and churned her cunt, panting hotly as he fucked her.
Phil felt the thin wall of hot flesh between her pussy and ass. His fingertip and his cock-head met deep in her hot body. He felt his prick running in and out of her. Then he fucked her with both finger and cock in a rhythm that drove her up the wall.
She tore her mouth from his and gasped for breath, then cried, "Ohhhh, Mr. Smith! I… I… Oh…! I'm gonna cummmm!"
She clung desperately to him as he fucked her savagely, enjoying every twist and hump of her horny young body. He gritted his teeth and screwed her pussy violently, pounding away at it as if to kill an animal with a weapon. Tracy swooned.
"Ohhhhh," she wailed, humping furiously, "I'm cummmiiinnnggg!"
Phil's cock drilled relentlessly into her writhing cunt and got her off a good one. He sweated and panted and drilled his cock into her again and again, making her cum like crazy.
"Oh-ohh-ohhhh!" Tracy squealed. "Ewwwww, what a cock! Give it to meeee! I'm cumming so much! Ewwww, more, more!"
Phil laughed lustfully into her ear and drove all of his cock into her pussy. His hot nuts glued to her ass and his cock-head exploded deep in her belly. His piss-hole opened wide and huge spurts of hot jism erupted into her.
"Ohhhhh, I'm gonna pass out!" Tracy gasped, fucking her tight cunt on his spitting cock. "I'm gonna faint! I'm gonna die!"
Phil chuckled lewdly and fucked her brains out. He wanted to do that ever since he first saw her in that sexy yellow mini. She was so young and cute and sexy. And her cunt was so tight it strangled his drilling cock. He laughed with pleasure and fucked all of his jism into her humping little cunt.
He left Tracy whimpering and gasping for breath after their combined orgasms. He climbed off the bed and admired her writhing, sensuous young body. Her eyes were closed and she was licking her lips a lot. Her pussy was wet and still twisting on the bed.
He looked at his watch. "Holy shit! I've got to pick up your mother!"
When Tracy finally managed to get her lazy eyes open, he was gone. She looked around the room with unfocusing eyes and smoothed a hand across her jutting tits and another over her purring pussy.
"Wow," she breathed, and shuddered all over.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Tracy's cunt was still buzzing from the great fucking when she heard a car drive up the driveway outside her window. She jumped off the bed and covered her jutting tits. As she ran to the kitchen, her dress fell into place, high on her lovely young thighs, barely covering her cute little ass.
She dashed to the back door of Al Benson's house, waited until she heard him inside, and then knocked rapidly, urgently.
Al opened the door and smiled from ear to ear to see his little playmate looking so sexy in her cute little dress. His prick hardened in his pants as Tracy pushed her way in.
"Oh, Mr. Benson," she panted. "Hi. I glad to see you. I came right over after school, but you weren't here."
"I had to run to the store. Sorry I missed you. But I'll make it up to you."
"Mmmmmm, that sounds nice," Tracy purred, and felt better already.
"How about a kiss?" Al said, and took her into his arms so he could press his cock against her belly.
Tracy kissed him a hot one and licked his tongue when it invaded her sexy young mouth, but then she pushed at his shoulders.
Al grinned, "Are you naked under this little thing?"
"Yes," Tracy said, wriggling out of his embrace. "But we can't do anything right now. Mr. Smith went to get my mom and they might be back any minute."
"Well, I can kiss you until then," Al said thickly.
He took her slim waist between his big hands and suddenly lifted her off her feet and perched her little ass on the counter. He pushed her dress way up and got his face between her thighs and licked at her juicy little cunt.
"Mr. Benson!" she gasped. "Golly! You're enough to drive a girl crazy! We can't now! Ohhhhh, don't stick your tongue in me! You'll get me horny, and we can't fuck right now!"
Al chuckled into her muff and tongue-fucked her tight pussy-hole. "What the hell?" he exclaimed, licking his lips. "Have you been fucking?"
"Never mind that now," Tracy said breathlessly. "You have to tell me something. Why does my mom want me to stay away from you? We all used to be friends. What happened? I don't think she wants to tell me."
"I don't blame her," Al said, stroking her exposed pussy with his fingers. "It isn't something a mother wants to tell her daughter."
"What?" Tracy shrieked. "What's all the mystery about? Tell me, or I'll never fuck you again."
"Okay, you asked for it. Your mother and father aren't divorced. The son-of-a-bitch ran off with my wife! When me and your mother weren't around, they were fucking their asses off over there and in here!"
"Oh, wow!" Tracy gasped.
The wheels turned in her little head. Her eyes registered comprehension. Now she understood a lot of things.
"Oh, wow," she said again.
Then her voice softened and her eyes got sad. "Poor Mom," she muttered. "And poor you."
She slipped off tie counter to her feet. Her heart went out to him. She dropped to her knees on the kitchen floor and unzipped his pants and got his big cock out.
"You poor man," she said sympathetically, and took his prick into her mouth. She sucked him off until she heard a car outside.
She slid her sexy young mouth way down on his rigid prick and swirled her tongue round and round his cock-head. She pumped her fist up and down on his thick cock-shaft as her lips, tongue and mouth took care of his cock-head.
Al groaned deep in his throat and leaned back against the kitchen table for support. He stared down at the golden head of his teenaged fuck mate and gritted his teeth with intense pleasure as Tracy blew him. Then she heard the car outside.
"Oh! I gotta go! Save it for me!"
"Save it!" Al choked. "Why don't you…"
But Tracy was gone. She flew out the door and pranced to her own kitchen, just in time to see her mother and Phil Smith coming in the front door.
"Hi, Mom," she chirped brightly. "How was the movie?"
"It was great. You should go see it. I think you'd like it."
Tracy looked from her mother to Phil, who winked at her. Was her mother trying to get her out of the house? Yes, that was it.
"I'd like to," she said.
"I'll give you the money," Phil said.
Tracy made her eyes big. "Oh, I couldn't let you do that. I'm not supposed to take money from strangers."
A typical mother, Carol broke her own rule when it suited her. "Phil isn't a stranger, darling. I told you he's a friend. And he likes you. Don't you, Phil?"
"Sure do," Phil said with a private grin for Tracy, who smiled back at him. "Here, take ten bucks and have a good time."
Tracy's eyes lit up as she got on tip-toes and gave Phil a kiss on the cheek. Only Phil knew that she felt his crotch and gave his prick a little squeeze.
"See you later," she bubbled, and hurried out of the house.
Why not go to a movie? she thought. It'll give me time to think about Mr. Benson and Mom. They shouldn't be enemies. What can I do about that?
She pondered the problem even as she watched the film. It was boring to her and she wondered if Mr. Benson was watching one of his fuck films. Now that would be exciting!
She was so lost in her thoughts that she didn't notice the man sit next to her. The first time she knew he was there was when she felt something on her thigh. It was the man's pinky! It was creeping over the curve of her thigh toward her crotch!
Her leg jerked a little and suddenly a raspy voice near her ear whispered, "Don't be afraid."
"I'm not afraid," she whispered back, and the hand jumped.
Smiling to herself, she let her thighs open nice and wide. In the dark of the theater she slowly inched her dress up on her legs. The man's pinky touched firm flesh and froze a moment before continuing its slow journey to her pussy.
It froze again when it touched furry hair and a naked cunt. Tracy smothered a giggle and sat very still as several fingers found her pussy attractive. The next thing she knew, one lone finger was massaging her clit real nice.
Her arm was on the armrest between the seats. A big hand suddenly touched hers, then grasped it. Tracy felt her hand being guided in the dark to the right. It was lowered and her fingers curled around a big, thick, wet prick.
She moaned softly and slumped in her seat a little so the man could really get at her cult while she slowly jerked his cock. Now she was glad she came to the movie.
But diddling wasn't enough for her. Her breathing quickened and her nipples tingled, and her clit quivered and she was horny for something more than this.
Having no fear, she whispered to her mystery man, "I'll eat you if you'll eat me."
All she heard was a strange guttural sound, but she took that to mean that he was willing.
"You first," she whispered.
The hand left her cult and Tracy could barely see a dark form slide to the floor and come over between her outstretched knees. Hot breathing burned her crotch for a moment, then a wet tongue licked into her cunt. Her eyes got glassy as the man sucked her clit and tongued her pussy-hole for her. It was very exciting!
Her hands gripped the armrests then and her tits grew very taut in the tightness of her dress as her passion mounted. Her eyes burned unseeingly into the movie screen as she slowly churned her ass in the seat and came wetly on the drilling, probing tongue. She shivered and shook and vibrated beautifully and had all she could do to keep from crying out.
When her little earthquake subsided, the horny tongue between her thighs licked her pussy dry, as if its owner loved pussy-juice. Then the warm mouth kissed her cunt affectionately and Tracy felt good about that.
She waited until the man was seated again, then she copied his performance. She slipped to the floor and, on her knees, crept over between his legs. The man sat very still as Tracy jerked and licked his stony prick.
She held his cock firmly and licked her saucy little tongue all over it, up and down, back and forth. Then she took his prick-head between her lips and lashed it with her tongue until the guy groaned. She smiled on his cock and gave it nice sucks until her mouth got horny. Then she blew him in earnest.
She fondled his hot nuts and bobbed her pretty head up and down, faster and faster, as she began liking his prick. Once her mouth was horny for cock-sucking, there was no beating her. She mooned and whimpered as quietly as she could as she sucked the cock to its greatest thickness and height.
Then she licked and sucked hornily to make it burst. In the end, the man's hands came to her head, he pulled as he thrust his boner up into her sucking young mouth. His balls burst with a fury and huge wads of cock-cream blasted into Tracy's hot young mouth. She moaned and sucked all the cum up out of his hot nuts.
Because he had been nice to her pussy, she was nice to his prick. She licked her tongue this way and that and cleaned it dry of his hot slime. Then he killed his cock-head several times before releasing him.
She sat in her seat again and got her breath back. It felt awfully hot in that theater then. Fanning her face with her hand, she leaned over.
"Would you like some popcorn?" she whispered.
There was no answer, so she asked again. But her scent lover was gone. That saddened Tracy a little, but she got over it. She went and bought popcorn and soda for herself and enjoyed the rest of the movie.
When she got home, she found her mother in tears, sitting on the sofa with her head in her hands.
"Mom! What's the matter? Where's Phil?"
"I threw him out," Carol sobbed. "He wasn't a nice man."
"You what? But I thought you said he was a friend. I even kissed him!"
"That's just it!" Carol cried. "He said he wanted to… to… make love to you!"
"That was dumb," Tracy said, and she meant it.
Carol poured her heart out to her daughter. "We were… necking… and all of a sudden he started talking about you, about how sexy you are, and young, and desirable. I thought he was just complimenting you, but his face… got real hot and he said that terrible thing."
Tracy held her mother in her arms and let her cry it out. It was obvious that Carol was going to miss Phil's beautiful cock. So was Tracy.
"That's sad," she said earnestly.
"Well, it's all over now," Carol sniffled as she reached for a Kleenex and dried her eyes. "I won't have anything to do with a man who even thinks of hurting you! Can you imagine him even thinking about doing anything to you?"
Yes, I sure can, Tracy thought, and suddenly was very glad that Phil had fucked her when he did. It was apparently too late now.
Getting herself together, Carol sat up straight and said, "There's leftovers in the kitchen. Are you hungry?"
"No. I ate at the movie."
"A bunch of junk?"
"No," Tracy said. "I had some milk, too."
"Good girl," Carol said, and kissed her daughter on the cheek.
Pleading a headache, Carol said she was going to bed early. Tracy watched her go into her bedroom, and she shook her head dolefully. What was she going to do about her mother?
By the time Tracy thought it was safe to steal over to Mr. Benson's house, a plan had hatched in her fertile young mind. So it was with bated breath and a pounding heart that she hurried next door in the dark of night.
Al Benson was delighted to see her. He told her he had given up hope of seeing her again that day. Tracy pressed up against him and gave him a series of nice kisses on the mouth to make him feel better. Then they went into the living room, dark but for the TV, which was showing a real raunchy fuck film.
"Ohhhh, look at that!" Tracy cooed, her young eyes devouring a scene of two beautiful women sucking one huge cock.
"Want some?" Al offered.
Tracy sat on the sofa with him and faced him. "Not right now. I have to talk to you about something important."
Al didn't press the issue. He just stroked her tits through her light dress until her nipples were spiking, then felt her up between the legs. She heaved a sigh and shivered a little.
"We can talk later, you know," he said.
Tracy's tits had been neglected at the movie. Al's manipulations turned them on. She wanted to talk to him about her mother, but her thoughts sort of filtered away as her nipples tingled.
She pulled the front of her dress down and said, "Suck my tits, Mr. Benson."
"With pleasure!" he said, and he attacked her tits with lips, tongue and mouth.
In no time at all he had her on her back, legs wide and dress way up on her flat tummy. He licked and sucked her tits until she was moaning, then he transferred his hot mouth to her juicy cunt. He knelt on the floor and plastered his face between her hot thighs and devoured her pussy. Tracy went wild.
"I wanna fuck, I wanna fuck," she panted, squeezing her tits and grinding her ass.
"Okay, kitten," Al said thickly and goo between her trembly thighs with cock in hand.
"Fuck!"
He drilled his prick into her open, wet cunt. Her cunt-lips parted juicily for his prick and, though she gasped at his initial entry, her pussy went crazy on his plunging cock. She hugged him to her tits and humped her cunt vigorously, panting and moaning all the while.
Al's cock got soaked in her tight little cunt. It was getting easier every day to fuck the horny teen. He gripped her ass-cheeks in his big hands and yanked her butt upward as he buried all of his prick in her pussy-hole.
Tracy groaned when his cock-head rammed her guts. Then she shivered from head to toe and squealed that she was going to cum any minute. Al fucked her faster and she came wildly, fluidly, copiously. He buried his cock in her squirmy, cummy cunt and shot his fiery load of thick jism.
Cock and cunt clashed for several minutes, like two savage animals attacking each other. They groaned together as they came together. Tracy's pussy creamed and creamed and Al's cock gushed and gushed until they were both spent and gasping for breath. It was a wild fuck.
"Ohhhh, wowwwww," Tracy cooed, holding his cock deep in her tight pussy. "That was fantastic! Super! Awesome! Ummmm, what a fuck!"
Dazzled by his cock, overwhelmed with cummy pleasure, she hugged him tight.
"Golly, I forgot what I came over here for!"
"Something about your mother?" he reminded her.
"Oh! Yes! Get off me! Mr. Benson, you have to help me!" He got off her writhing young body and smiled at her exuberance. She was a beautiful teen fuck. He couldn't wait for her to say what she had to say so he could fuck her again.
"My mom broke off with her boyfriend, Phil," she panted. "She'll meet another guy soon if we don't stop her now. She's gonna get horny and that'll be it. We have to stop her."
"How?" Al wanted to know.
"With your prick!" Tracy exclaimed. "Have you ever made a pass at my mom? I mean, if my dad and your wife were fucking around, did you ever…"
"No, kitten. Sorry, but that never happened. Your mother isn't in to that sort of thing."
"She is now! She even has her vibrator and sexy magazines! She's horny! Now's your chance!"
Al looked dubious. "I don't see how I can help."
"I do!" Tracy bubbled.



CHAPTER NINE


Tracy's horny little plan worked like a charm. The secret was in the timing. She had already schooled Al in his part of the plan, and the next day all she had to do was wait for her mother to get in the right mood.
There was no school, so Tracy stayed home with her mother and watched her turn into an irritated, cranky, grouchy lady as the hours wore on. Carol had been getting fucked a lot lately and now, suddenly, she wasn't getting any.
"Tracy? Don't you want to go out and play?" Carol finally asked. "You can watch TV tonight."
"No, Mom," Tracy said, eyes peeled to the game show. "I don't feel like going out."
She smiled to herself, knowing that Carol was dying to get to her magazines and vibrator. Tracy's presence prevented that, and the little nymph loved it. Her mom was horny and that's what Tracy wanted. The hornier Carol was, the better.
By four o'clock, Carol was a nervous wreck.
She paced the floors. She ate beyond her diet.
She drank too much coffee. And sweet little Tracy looked like she was oblivious to her mother's condition.
Over dinner, Tracy said, "Can we have that woman-to-woman talk now?"
"No, darling," Carol said. "I'm not in the mood."
"But you said you were going to tell me why I should stay away from Mr. Benson."
"I already did. Now don't nag."
"You used to like him," Tracy said. "What happened to change your mind? Please tell me."
Carol looked into her daughter's innocent blue eyes and couldn't bring herself to tell her the horrible truth.
"I'm sorry I brought it up. It's not something I should talk to you about now. Maybe when later."
"Oh, mother! I'm not a child!"
Carol covered Tracy's hand with hers. "I don't want to hurt you," she said.
"It'll do you good to talk about it," Tracy said. "That's what you always tell me. Why don't you let me be your friend and not just your daughter?"
Carol studied her daughter's face for a moment. Tracy's sincerity melted her resolve to keep the secret. Suddenly, a tear came to her eye, and the next thing Tracy knew, she was pouring her heart out. Her story was the same as Al Benson's – Mr. Arnold and Mrs. Benson ran off together to God knows where, and there was never a divorce.
"Oh, Tracy," Carol finished. "I didn't ever want to tell you."
"I'm not hurt," Tracy said, with drier eyes than her mother s.
"You're not?"
"Of course not. Gee, Mom, where have you been? You read the papers. You watch TV. This is the age for divorces and new relationships. I think it's super!"
"You do?"
"Sure! I know about you and Phil."
"What?" Carol gasped. Tracy was tempted to tell her she had seen them naked in bed, fucking their brains out, but she decided against it.
"Well, I know you weren't just holding hands. I mean, you're both adults."
Carol looked nonplussed. "What's this world coming to? My daughter is freer than I am!"
"You can be free, too, Mom. Just let yourself go. And stop thinking I'm a little girl who doesn't know anything and has to be protected."
"I don't know," Carol murmured. "That's an awful big step for a mother to take."
They chatted some more while they did the dishes together. Tracy steered the conversation back to Mr. Benson.
"Is that why you're mad at Mr. Benson? Because his wife took dad away from you?"
"Yes!"
"But that wasn't his fault," Tracy said, putting a dish away. "Why blame him?"
Carol turned and peered at her daughter quizzically. "How did you get so smart? You're right. I never stopped to think that way. He didn't have anything to do with it."
"Right," Tracy said with a little laugh. "And he suffers, too. I mean, if he has to watch dirty movies, he must be in terrible pain."
"We won't talk about that, young lady," Carol said firmly.
That was okay with Tracy. The ice was broken. The seed was planted. Now it was time for the final stage of her plan.
"Mom, can I go to the movies?" she asked. "You're exasperating, Tracy. You sit home all day watching TV, then when a good movie's coming on, you want to go out. Well, go ahead, but be home by midnight."
Tracy was home ten minutes after she left the house. She slipped in by the kitchen door and hid herself in the hall closet. From there, she watched her mother on the sofa. Then she saw Carol turn the TV off and go to her room.
Tracy stole out of the closet and tip-toed into the living room. She got down on all fours and crawled over to the sofa. Rising up, she peeked over the back of the sofa and saw just what she thought she'd see. Carol had the shoebox on her bed and she was getting undressed.
Tracy watched with bated breath as her pretty mother made herself beautifully naked. Her pubic hair was a big black bush. Tracy saw her sit on the bed and apply the vibrator to her pussy.
Satisfied, Tracy back-tracked and snuck out the kitchen door. She dashed over to Al Benson's house and rapped an his door.
When she opened it, she laughed excitedly and said, "Now!"
She was back in the hall closet when the front doorbell rang. She peeked and saw her mother come out of the bedroom in her bathrobe, a terry-cloth thing that was really too small for her, especially across her huge tits.
"Al!" she said, a little startled by his appearance.
Al was wearing nothing but an old pair of cut-offs. "Can I come in, Carol? I saw Tracy go out, and saw your light on."
"Is something wrong?"
"No, not at all. I'd just like to talk to you – if you don't mind."
"Well, I was going to bed early…"
"I could come back tomorrow."
"No, that's all right. Come in."
Tracy smiled with relief. She cracked the door a little wider and watched Al and her mother move to the sofa. Her ears perked up.
"There's something I've been wanting to say for a long time," Al began in a kind of voice that thrilled Tracy. "I understand how you would hold it against me for what happened, but I'd really like to be your friend again."
"I was thinking about that today," Carol said.
"Do you think we could be friends?"
His eyes roamed over her half-naked tits and thighs. Her eyes ran over his hairy chest and chunky crotch. They looked as tense as two teenagers about to neck. Tracy stifled a giggle.
Suddenly Al's mouth was on Carol's and their arms went around each other in a passionate embrace. Tracy's hand flew to her tits and she rubbed them hard as they kissed. This was super exciting for Tracy.
She was wearing an old blue mini-dress, and her tits felt great in it. Her nipples stood out and made little bumps of their own as she played with them. She gave a little moan as her tits were aroused by her fingers end by what she was looking at.
Al had Carol's robe wide open. "You're beautiful," he said hotly, feeling one of her big tits. "I always thought you were, you know."
"No," Carol whispered. "I didn't know."
"Remember the last picnic? You were wearing a green halter and matching shorts. You drove me crazy that day. Every time you moved, I wanted to attack you."
Tracy put a hand over her mouth to silence herself. She knew that Al didn't remember a damned thing about that day, much less what Carol Arnold was wearing. Tracy had supplied him with all the details, knowing that her mother would find it romantic. It worked.
"I didn't think you even noticed me," Carol breathed, letting him explore her tits freely.
"I guess I'm not as bold as your husband," Al said, slipping one hand down to her bushy twat. "He saw what he liked, and took it."
Carol tittered like a teen. "It looks like you're taking what you like."
He sure was! Tracy thought hotly, eyes wide on the horny scene. Al pressed Carol back against the sofa and wedged his hand between her thighs, and his big finger disappeared into her muff. Tracy gawked and rubbed her pussy hotly.
Al's mouth captured Carol's and they took turns sucking tongues. Carol's hand slipped over onto Al's lap and Tracy saw her deft fingers get his cut-off's open and his big stiff dick out. Al finger-fucked Carol's cunt and she jerked his prick.
"Take me to bed," Carol suddenly breathed hotly.
Tracy watched as they made their way around the sofa and into the bedroom. Then she took her little dress off and crept naked in all fours to the sofa. She peeked over it and saw her mother push the vibrator and magazines aside and lay down flat on her back, legs wide open.
"Give it to me," she heard her mother rasp. Tracy crouched, knees shaking as she watched Al drop his cut-offs and climb onto the bed between Carol's outstretched legs. She licked her lips as Al slid his massive cock into Carol's juicy cunt and she finger-fucked her own juicy cunt as Al fucked her mother.
From her new vantage point, Tracy could see all of her mother's hot pussy and could easily see Al's rigid prick drill into her hot, writhing body. It was doubly exciting for her because her mother was getting fucked by the nicest man she'd ever met.
Her excitement mounted by the minute and, as Al's big cock slaughtered Carol's grinding cunt, she squeezed her ills hard and finger-fucked her pussy hornily. Her cute little ass quivered and her legs trembled as she came on her drilling finger.
After a short one, she crept on all fours around the sofa and into her mother's bedroom. She crawled around the bed to the side and Al fucking away lustfully.
"Jesus!" he groaned.
"Wh-what's the matter?" Carol gasped hotly.
"Nothing, nothing," Al groaned into her ear. "Your pussy's so tight."
Tracy stifled a giggle and reached one hand up onto the bed. It felt around, found her mother's vibrator, and pulled it down with her. Smiling triumphantly, she rolled under her mother's bed and fucked herself with the vibrator while the bed overhead jounced and jiggled violently.
She didn't dare turn it on, but she had lots of fun with it anyway. As Al fucked Carol's cunt more and more overhead, Tracy drilled the thick dildo in and out of her squirmy, squishy pussy-hole. It felt great!
"I'm cumming!" Carol screeched.
"Good," Al grunted hornily. "I want you to."
"But what about you?" Carol gasped.
"Don't worry about me. I like fucking your pussy. And I want you to enjoy it."
"Ohhhh, I doooo," Carol whined, churning her ass faster on the bed. "I-I – oh! Al! It's – cummmiiinnnggg!"
The bed rocked crazily then as she came wetly and vibrantly. Al fucked all of his stony cock into her pussy and his hot nuts slapped her asscheeks wetly as she came all over him. She had a gushy cunt.
Tracy listened to the sexy sounds of her mother and worked the vibrator faster in and out of her twisty cunt-hole. She got it deep inside her belly and churned hornily on it, fucking herself deep to get tremendous feeling up her cunt. She came like crazy on it.
"Ohhhhh, ahhhhh," Carol moaned, shuddering with ecstasy. "That was good! Why don't you cum now?"
"Not yet," Al said thickly, one of his fingers diddling her squirmy asshole.
"Al! What are you doing?"
"Have you ever been fucked in the ass, Carol?"
"Goodness, no!"
"I want to fuck it," Al groaned.
Carol shook all over, but said nothing to the horny idea. Her husband had never thought of doing such a thing. Maybe because she had come off as such a saint about sex. But then, Phil hadn't fucked her in the ass either.
Tracy switched the vibrator from her wet cunt to her tight little asshole when she heard the bed squeak as her mother changed positions. She heard Al direct her to get her knees farther apart.
Tracy spread her pretty legs real wide and, recalling Al's big cock up her own ass, she inched the soaked vibrator into her hot ass. Then, as Al fucked her mother in the ass with his monstrous cock, she fucked her own asshole with the thick vibrator. She had all she could do to keep from crying out the way her mother did.
"Al! Al!" Carol cried. "Oh, my God! So that's what it feels like! Ohhhhh, I didn't know your prick was so huge! Jean was crazy to leave you! Ohhhh, fuck me, Al, fuck meeee!"
"Hang onto your pillow," Al said hotly. "I'm going to give you something special, something you've never had before."
With that promise, he pulled his soaked cock out of her clenching asshole and drilled it into her cunt. Then he pulled it out of her cunt and drilled it into her asshole. Back and forth, again and again, he serviced both her fuck-hole, faster and faster. Carol's fuck-holes both got drenched with her cum and they took his prick willingly, hotly, eagerly.
Al gritted his teeth with intense pleasure and fucked the hell out of her body. Even when he shot his load, he fucked it into both orifices, delighting the hell out of Carol. Never in her life had she had such a marvelous, fucking experience.
"Ohhhh, ahhhh," she wailed, cunning wildly, "where have you been all my life? Ohhhh, I've been married to the wrong man! Ummmmm, I'm cumming so much!"
Under the bed, Tracy got on all fours and, with her hot hands between her legs, fucked all of the vibrator into her tight, squirming asshole. Then, as if she knew what Al had done, she fucked the plastic sex toy into both her holes, one at a time, until she came again, shivering from head to toe as her young pussy creamed.



CHAPTER TEN


Tracy rolled the vibrator away from her so her mother would assume it fell to the floor during her hot fucking. Then she lay quietly and stroked her taut young tits and furry cunt while she waited for Al to unfold the last stage of their horny plan.
Carol was still dazed from the unique fucking. "I've never been fucked like that before!" she declared, giving Al a big hug.
"I didn't think so," Al said. "I wanted it to be different with us. I want to be your friend."
"Oh, you are!" Carol exclaimed. "You don't know how much I needed that!"
"I think I do," Al said, stroking her tits. "I've been next door watching X-rated movies and jerking off, just thinking about you over here all alone and getting hornier by the day."
Carol laughed sexily and confessed, "And I thought you were a dirty old man. You're a fucking lover!"
Al grinned at her. "You're beautiful when you let go," he said.
"You mean, when I say dirty words?"
"Yes. And when you surrendered your body to hot sex."
"Mmmmm, I wish I could do that more often," Carol admitted.
"Why don't you?"
"Tracy."
"What about Tracy?" Al asked. Carol looked into his eyes and searched them deeply. "Don't tell me you're thinking evil thoughts about her, too! The last moment was out with wanted to fuck her! I didn't know he was a rapist when I met him!"
"I wouldn't rape her," Al said evenly. "I wouldn't touch her if she didn't want me to."
"Well, I'm glad to hear that!" Carol blurted.
"But what if she wanted me to?"
"That's out of the question."
"But what if she did?" Al pressed on, forcing her narrow mind open. "I'm not a dirty old man and I'm not a rapist. Tracy likes me – in spite of all you've done to make her afraid of me. And I like her. What if she wanted me to teach her the facts of life? Would you let me?"
Carol didn't answer him directly. "If you keep talking like that," she said, "I'm going to ask you to leave. And I don't want you to leave. I want you to… make love to me again."
"You mean, fuck you?"
"All right. Yes, I want you to fuck me again."
Al got up on his knees and straddled her body. He inched his wet cock at her pretty face and his hot nuts scraped against her tits on the way up. He smiled at her.
"Suck my cock and make it real stiff for your pussy," he said.
Carol moaned and took his cock into her mouth and tongue-lashed it as she jerked it in a fist. Her eyes met his and they were hot on him as she blew his prick. He grinned down at her and fucked his prick in and out of her slurping, wet mouth.
When his cock was rock-hard and throbbing, he cased it away from her hot mouth and crept downward ever her body. The cock-sucking had gotten pretty hot and she opened her lovely legs real wide for his prick.
"Fuck me again," she whispered hotly, her eyes heavy with new lust.
Al inched his massive boner into her squishy cunt-mouth and rasped, "I think Tracy would like to be here on this bed with us."
Carol pushed more of her hot pussy onto his prick and rasped, "You're just saying that because she's such a sexy little thing. But say anything you want if it keeps you horny. Just keep that cock coming. God, but you have a big one."
"Tracy thinks so, too," Al said into her ear as he plunged all of his cock into her body.
"What?" Carol gasped, wrenching her cunt on his drilling prick.
"She pecked the other night and saw me naked. She watched me jerk off and got interested in my prick."
With each thrust of his hard-on, Al told her more, until Carol was moaning for his prick.
"I don't care, I don't care," she whimpered, screwing her ass round and round. "Just fuck me!"
"Tracy would love to see you like this," Al said. "You're very beautiful when you're fucking."
Carol was starry-eyed. "Do you really think so? Would she accept me like this, a horny woman instead of an uptight mother?"
"I'd bet my cock on it," Al said. "Ohhhh, if that were only true," Carol sighed.
So horny young Tracy came out from under the bed and leaped to her feet, stark naked.
"Surprise!" she bubbled happily. "Tracy!" Carol gasped. Tracy's hot blue eyes ran all over her mother's body.
"Mr. Benson is right. You're beautiful when you're horny."
"Ohhhhh, Tracy, I can't talk now!" Tracy giggled as Al fucked all of his prick into her mother's hot pussy. "Isn't he marvelous?" she laughed.
Even as she got fucked, Carol looked over at her lovely naked daughter through glassy eyes and smiled lovingly.
"Do… do you know what I mean…"
"He broke my cherry," Tracy said with an excited laugh.
Just the thought of that made Carol cum wetly on Al's probing, stabbing cock. She peered hotly into his eyes.
"You dirty old man!"
After a good cum, she panted for breath. "You're right, though. He is marvelous," she said to Tracy.
"Let's be nice to him," Tracy said.
To demonstrate what she meant, she stood up on the bed and led her hot young cunt to Al's horny mouth. She bent her knees and spread them wide and hunched her hips forward. Her pretty pussy pressed into his mouth and Al used his tongue on her.
Tracy moaned as his thick tongue came up into her juicy little cunt-hole. She took his head between her hands and fucked her pussy on his tongue as he fucked her mother like crazy.
Her pussy-lips parted hornily for his big tongue and Carol marveled at the way her little girl got her cookies.
"You horny little bitch," she laughed. "I never dreamed!"
"I didn't know about you, either," Tracy cooed. "Not until I saw you in bed with Phil."
"You watched me with Phil?"
"And with Mr. Benson, too. You're hornier than I am."
Al's rigid cock-pole speared into Carol's cunt and the thrill silenced her. Her eyes rolled in her head and she moaned hotly as he fucked her. His tongue shafted into Tracy's cunt and that silenced her. She sawed her lithe young back and humped her pussy at him to get more of his wonderful tongue into her pussy.
Tracy came a good one and in gratitude she hotly suggested that both she and her mother suck Al's cock. Al liked the idea so much that he pulled his wet prick out of Carol's twisting cunt and threw himself down on the bed, his prick sticking straight up in the air, hard and wet.
"Come and get it," he rasped hotly as his eyes danced from female to female.
Mother and daughter met at his huge cock. They kissed each other happily and moved to each side of his massive prick. Breathing hotly all over his thighs and crotch, they both caressed his thick cock and gave it saucy kisses before they started licking it all over.
Al groaned like a hurt animal as the two sexy mouths devoured his throbbing cock. Tracy licked her tongue up and down his cock-shaft while Carol licked round and round his cockhead. The combination was terrific.
A moment later, Carol's hot mouth found his hairy nuts and she sucked first one then two into her mouth. As she did that, Tracy knelt up and lowered her pretty face to his prick and licked her tongue into his piss-hole. Al groaned and grit his teeth.
His fists doubled up as the horny mouths ravished his boner. His whole body tensed on the bed and began to strain. His nuts tightened up against the thick base of his cock, and his bulging cock-head swelled up in Tracy's sucking young mouth.
"Let's make him cum real nice," Tracy giggled excitedly.
"Mmmmmmm," Carol moaned in agreement, entering into her daughter's horny plan wholeheartedly.
They attacked his cock with lips, tongues and mouths until he was a grunting, writing male animal on the bed, ready to bust his nuts. When she knew he was going to shoot his load, Carol drew back a few inches from his throbbing cock.
"You first, darling," she said to Tracy. "You need your milk."
Tracy laughed happily when her mother played like that. "I won't drink it all," she purred. "I'll share it with you."
They laughed and licked, joked and jerked, until Al let out a howl of intense pleasure. His prick stiffened considerably and his piss-hole opened. A huge wad of jism gushed out of his balls, shot through his cock-pipe, and erupted, right into Tracy's waiting mouth. She gobbled the initial spurts of hot cum and gulped them down her throat.
Good to her word, she quickly pushed his thick cock over to her mother and she caught his cock-head in her mouth before the next shot emerged from his piss-hole. Tracy tickled his hot nuts while her mother sucked the cum up out of his balls. Then she got another mouthful when Carol shared the cock with her.
Al grunted and groaned, and his body jerked violently on the bed as the females licked and sucked him dry. His prick spurt and sputtered and gushed and spit savagely for their horny mouths and they didn't stop sucking until they had all of his jism.
Then they caressed and licked gently at his cock. Tracy particularly liked that. She liked Al's enormous cock, especially now that she could be free with it.
She leaned over his prick to her mother and whispered in her ear, "Want to see him fuck me?"
Carol's eyes brightened on her sexy young daughter. "Yes," she rasped.
"What's going on down there?" Al wanted to know.
"None of your business, you dirty old man," Tracy laughed. "Your cock belongs to us now."
Carol got up on the bed, tall and beautiful. "How would you like to eat some pussy?" Laughing girlishly, she straddled Al's head and, facing Tracy, she lowered her busy cunt to his face. His tongue extended cooperatively and let Carol wedge her cunt-mouth onto it. As she humped up and down, he licked and sucked her pussy for her, giving her stiff clit nice licks from time to time.
Tracy giggled excitedly and straddled his hips. She lowered her cunt down on his rigid cock and it slipped easily up into her hot belly. Just a few strokes on it got it very hard again and Al groaned into Carol's cunt. Tracy moaned and started fucking hard up and down on him, her pussy squirming and twisting hornily.
Mother and daughter were facing each other, each mauling her own tits as Al's tongue aroused one pussy and his prick aroused the other. He shafted both his tongue and his cock as the horny cunts tuned him on something fierce.
Tracy, being the younger of the two and less experienced, came first. She threw her head back and clutched her aching tits as she fucked faster up and down on Al's rigid cock-pole.
"I'm cuming!" she announced hotly. "Oh, ohhh, ohhh, I'mmmm cummmiiinnnggg!"
Carol watched her daughter get her rocks off and the vision was beautiful for her. It was like seeing Tracy with her first doll, with her first party dress, or at her first day of school. She looked so happy!
That made Carol happy, too. And horny. She tweaked her spiking nipples and twisted her cunt wildly on Al's probing, drilling tongue. Then she came, too, vibrantly, hotly, wetly, and Al made loud slurping sounds as he ate her out.
"I want him to eat my pussy, too!" Tracy cried.
"Okay, darling," Carol said with motherly affection. "And I'll sit on his cock!"
Al got delirious with pleasure as the females changed places on his body. It was Tracy's pretty pussy that came down onto his face then and Carol cased her wet pussy down onto his throbbing cock.
Carol was so expert at fucking that Al got horny out of his mind. With his thick cock sucked by Carol's hot cunt, he grew naughty with Tracy's young ass. He brought his hands up and caressed her twisty butt, which she liked a lot, then he pried her ass-cheeks apart with his thumbs and licked his tongue into her asshole.
"Ohhhhh!" she wailed. "If you only knew what he's doing to meeeee!"
Carol gazed through sex-glazed eyes and saw that her daughter's pussy was free, grinding and humping, so Al's tongue must have been up her ass.
"I told you he was a dirty old man," she laughed.
"Ewwwww!" Tracy rasped hotly, and fucked her tight asshole on Al's probing tongue.
Turned on by the fact, Carol worked a lone finger up into her own whole as she fucked her cunt up and down on Al's stiff cock. His finger probed her rectum the way his tongue probed Tracy's asshole.
Once again the females came wetly and wildly. Both pussies churned and jerked violently as Al kept his prick and tongue going for them. He groaned with pleasure as they came all over him, soaking his pubic hair and wetting his face and chin.
Al made a terrible guttural sound and the females were warned of impending volcanic action. Carol suddenly raised her pussy off of his wet cock.
"Show me how you broke Tracy's cherry," she said hotly.
Tracy was game and so was Al. He got up when the females released him. Tracy sat on the edge of the bed, then settled back on it, legs spread wide. Al stood between her quivering young thighs and guided his massive prick into her cunt-hole, inch by inch.
When his prick was well into her body, he dug his feet into the carpet for leverage and drilled all of his cock into her pussy. Tracy squealed. He drew back and plunged all of his prick into her pussy. She wailed. Carol looked on wide-eyed as the big, thick cock ravished her daughter's tight young cunt.
Al ducked his head down and sucked the hell out of Tracy's tits as he fucked her cunt hornily. His mouth sucked her nipples hungrily and his prick sped into her twisty cunt again and again. Carol got very hot as she watched the big man rape her daughter.
Aroused, she dropped to the floor between Al's straining, quivering legs. She got down on her elbows and Tracy heard her say, "I'll help you cum real good, darling."
She helped by licking Al's hot nuts and slip sliding prick each time he came out of Tracy's tight little cunt-hole. She moaned with pleasure of her own as she licked her saucy tongue all over Al's balls and wet prick. The faster he fucked, the faster she licked, until Al groaned into Tracy's tits.
Then his hips plunged hard and his prick pounded the girl's pussy. His cock-head reached the depths of her deflowered cunt and Tracy whimpered as she churned her belly hornily and fucked back at the drilling prick.
Al let out a deep groan and busted his nuts so violently that Tracy almost passed out. His cock exploded as it plunged again and again into her pussy, then she came with him. Carol jumped to her feet to watch the grand climax and her hot eyes danced lewdly over the fucking man and humping girl.
"Ohhhh!" Tracy cried, fucking her cunt wildly on Al's fucking cock. "I'm cumming so much! Ohhhh, how he makes me cummm! Ewwww, ohhh, ummmm, more, more! Give it to me! Fuck me! Ohhhh, fuck meee!"
Al's spitting cock made her horny cunt jerk and jump with dynamic orgasmic gyrations. She threw her slender arms around his head and yanked his mouth down onto her jutting, aching tits so he could suck them some more while he got her off a good one.
Carol looked on proudly as her daughter fucked. Tracy looked so alive now, so pretty and horny and vibrant. Carol had never seen her looking lovelier. She seemed to glow all over as Al fucked her silly. It was a beautiful sight for the proud mother.
After the hot fuck, Tracy turned to Carol and said, "Didn't I tell you he was fabulous? Aren't you glad you fucked him?"
"Very glad," Carol laughed. "And I want some more of his cock right now. Suck it for me, darling, and make it big again."
Tracy laughed sensuously and attacked Al's prick with her sexy little mouth, this time for her loving mother's sake. But they all enjoyed themselves, then and later.
After several nights of rabid fucking, Tracy got an idea. "Why don't you sell one of these houses? We don't need both of them now. Then we can fuck under one roof all the time."
"What a marvelous idea!" Carol emoted.
"Great!" Al agreed. "We'll sell mine. It's worth more. And I'll move in here with you and Tracy."
So that's how Al became Tracy's stepfather and each day she would come home from school, jump into his lap, and let him play loving daddy with her. And Tracy was the ideal daddy's daughter. She was the happiest girl in town from then on.
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