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CHAPTER ONE


It was all set. Dave's family was moving across town and he would be going to John Paul Jones High. He would keep the good friends he'd made at Hector High, and be would make a bunch of new friends.
But be didn't know what to do about Sally, his girl friend. He liked her well enough. But she wouldn't fuck him. Dave was going out of his mind with horniness. All summer, Sally and he had been finger-fucking, and he sucked her tits when he got lucky. But, so far, she had refused to let him slip his prick into her cunt.
Naturally, then, Dave was eager to meet some new chicks. And John Paul Jones High was full of them.
So the excitement of moving and going to a new school was mixed with Dave's constant sexual desire.
He called Sally on the phone, telling her that he was definitely moving and changing schools. This news might encourage her to fuck him, Dave thought. He knew she would be jealous of the new chicks he would meet.
"Oh no!" Sally said. "That's terrible. You'll be way over on the other side of town."
"Yeah, I know," Dave said, sounding smug.
"Dave, why don't you come over right now? No one's home!"
Dave's prick stirred in his jeans. Whenever he went to Sally's house while her parents were out, they would go into her room and neck until Dave went wild.
He hopped on his bicycle and headed for Sally's house. It was only five minutes away.
Dave was determined not to promise Sally that he wouldn't go out with other girls. Rather, he would make her as jealous as he could, hoping her jealousy would loosen her thighs.
Sally was waiting on her front porch as Dave came down the street. The sight of her, as always, made his prick jerk. She was very nice to look at. Her blonde hair and freckles made her a teenager's dream. And her big, round tits made her a sexy dream.
"I hate to think of you moving away," she said as they went into the house.
"We'll still be able to see each other on weekends," Dave said.
"But what about the rest of the time?" Sally asked. "I like to see you every day."
"I like seeing you every day too," he said. "But what can I do? My parents bought that house, and…" Sally dropped down onto the couch, and Dave dropped beside her. Being this close to the girl started Dave's passion flowing. But he forced himself to be cool. He tried to think of the other girls he was going to meet at his new school.
"Couldn't you go to Hector High even though you're moving?" she asked.
"It would take too much time every day getting back and forth," Dave said calmly, feeling that Sally was weakening.
"But Dave," she said. "You'll forget about me. You'll be meeting a lot of other girls. They'll be after you, and without me around, you'll probably go out with some of them."
"But what would they have that you don't have?" he asked, his strategy unfolding.
"You know what?" she said. "What if they let you fuck them?"
Dave dropped his arms from their embrace. He let his face contort in a painful expression. Pacing, he readied himself to speak. "Well, Sally. You know how horny I get. It's only natural. I think you're the greatest girl in the world. But, God, if some other girl offers to fuck me… I don't know. I might not be able to resist!"
"I know how hard it is," Sally said. "It's not easy for me either!"
"Then let's do it!" Dave said. "Come on, Sally. It's our last chance."
The strategy was slipping. Dave had planned to keep cool. But, as usual, his horny frenzy was taking over.
Dave noticed that Sally didn't press her lips tightly together as she always had when he begged her to fuck him. Dave's heart beat wildly. There was hope!
"I don't know," Sally said.
Dave could hardly control himself. She had never said that before – she'd always said no.
He took her into his arms again. As he stuck his tongue into her mouth, he realized he should have talked more about the other girls he would meet, and how they would likely fuck him. But he was too horny to talk. Besides, Sally seemed to be on the verge of agreeing to fuck him!
Again he grabbed one of her tits. Kneading and massaging her swollen tit, Dave tried to bring Sally to his level of lust. That wasn't hard. She heated up quite fast, actually. Getting his prick into her cunt was the problem.
Dave moved his tongue around Sally's and kept playing with her tit until he felt her hot breath puffing from her nose. Then he toppled onto the couch, taking her with him.
Sally's long, blonde hair spread out under her head. Her tits spread out slightly as Dave moved his hand over them. Then he slipped his hand under the hem of her blouse and explored her bare tits.
The boy panted with passion. But this was the same old game. He had to get the girl's pants off!
They kissed and intertwined their legs. Dave unbuttoned Sally's blouse. Throwing the sides of her blouse aside, he bared her tits. This was a good sign. Sally usually only let him expose her tits in the dark.
He lifted his face from their kiss. Looking down at the low mounds of titflesh, Dave gasped. He was amazed at the way her tits, usually round and high, had taken on a different shape as she lay on her back.
"You're so beautiful!" he said as he gazed at her pink nipples.
Lowering his face to her tits, Dave opened his mouth. Fastening his mouth to an erect nipple always made Dave dizzy with lust. Now, with both of Sally's luscious tits laid out before him, he was dizzier than ever!
As he sucked one of her tits, he kept his hand over the other, squeezing it between his outstretched fingers.
"Ohhhhh, Dave," Sally moaned. "That feels wonderful!"
She always said that when he sucked her tits. But now Dave thought he heard a new tone in her voice, a more willing-to-let-him-fuck-her tone.
Dave sucked her nipples slowly, with a lot of suction and stiff tonguing. He moved his face from tit to tit. As he stuffed his mouth with her tit-flesh, he let his nose and chin sink into it.
He kept sucking, then moved his mouth up her slender neck, along her jaw to her mouth. Then he quickly pulled off his jersey and smothered Sally's tits with his naked chest. He loved to feel her soft tits flattened against him.
Dave moved his hand down Sally's bare tummy, over the front of her jeans, and over her pubic mound.
He pressed his hand down firmly on her cunt, feeling its gentle slope and the warmth it radiated. From her cunt, his hand moved down one thigh, then down the other.
Sally was wiggling her hips slightly, as she did every time she got hot. It was time to unfasten her jeans! Still tongue-fencing, Dave reached for the button on her jeans and popped it open. He pulled down her zipper, and they both grabbed her jeans to tug them down. With her jeans lowered to just beneath her crotch, Dave slipped his hand under the elastic waistband of her panties.
So far, this was their normal routine. Sally kept her panties on, but pulled them down just enough for Dave to finger her, but not to fuck her. She liked to keep her undies in place, although they offered no barrier to Dave's hand. He wanted to see his fingers sliding up her pussy, though.
Dave wrapped his hand around Sally's fuzzy cuntmound. As her curly cunt-curlies tickled his palm, his fingers touched the tender lips of her pussy.
Sally squeezed her arms tightly around Dave's body as his middle finger parted her cuntlips. She let her thighs spread, opening her cunt for his exploration.
"Mmmmmmm!" she hummed into Dave's mouth as they continued kissing.
Now, with his finger sliding through the wet and slippery folds of her cunt, Dave was blasting off with lust.
He'd gotten a lot of practice during the summer, and he was an expert finger-fucker. Moving along the drooling gash of Sally's cunt, his middle finger crept farther and farther into it. When he was up to the first knuckle in her simmering pussy, he moved his fingertip to her clit. He gave her clit a tickle, then slid his finger back into her cunthole.
Dave manipulated Sally's cunt as though he were a musician. He could raise and lower her soft moaning at will. The faster he wiggled his finger in her pussy, the higher her moan became.
His prick was still trapped in his pants where it throbbed and twitched desperately. Dave took his finger from Sally's cunt and his hand from her undies.
"Don't stop," she whined. "Dave!"
He was changing the rules of their old game. Dave reached for his jeans.
Sally pulled away from him.
"What are you doing?" she demanded.
Dave didn't answer. It was plain enough that he was opening his pants. As he pulled down his zipper, he watched Sally. She looked beautiful with her tits protruding from her opened blouse and her pants pulled down. He saw the shape of her pubic triangle through the sheer material of her panties.
"Dave!" Sally gasped.
As quickly as he could, Dave pulled down his pants, dragging his shorts down at the same time. Suddenly, his big, hard cock leaped into view. It reached out from his crotch, its bloated head shining and glowing pinkish-purple.
"Ohhhhh!" Sally gasped as she gazed at his prick.
Dave hoped that once Sally saw his monster prick, she would change her mind about fucking him!
Now the girl merely stared with her eyes bulging. Her mouth opened in amazement.
Dave stripped his pants down his legs and off, dropping them on the floor. Then he lay back and let the girl feast her eyes.
"It's so big!" she whispered. "Look at how it twitches!"
The sight had hypnotized her. Hope swelled in Dave's heart. It looked as though Sally wasn't going to be able to resist feeling his prick slide into her cunt.
"Oh, Dave," Sally said as she reached slowly for his towering prick.
Dave knew it was an impressive sight for a young girl who had never seen a hard prick before. But Sally's trance-like admiration was more than he expected.
As her fingers neared his prick, Dave held his breath. Then, as Sally's fingertips touched his cockhead and shaft, he gasped. No girl had ever handled his prick before!
At first, Sally handled his cock gently. She ran her fingers over the taut head and down his shaft. But then she grabbed his prickhead and wrapped her hand around it. She squeezed, gently at first, then harder.
"Huhhhh!" Dave gasped with passion.
He was so excited he thought he might come. Sally's slender fingers on his throbbing cock made him shiver with wild desire. Her light touch was the most exciting thing he'd ever known.
She held his cock in one hand while her other hand rested on his big balls. Then she gently lifted them and held them like robin's eggs in her palm.
She couldn't refuse to fuck him now, Dave thought. She couldn't! So he reached for her pants which were lowered to her thighs. He began pulling them down, but he couldn't do it alone.
Sally let go of his prick. Dave's heart skipped a beat. Then Sally helped him lower her jeans down her long, slender legs.
He threw her jeans on the floor. Sally, lying on her back now, lifted her ass from the couch. Dave knew this was an invitation for him to pull down her panties.
Leaning forward, he grabbed her skimpy undies and pulled. They slid down her hips and over her creamy thighs.
As soon as Sally's cunt was bared, Dave fixed his eyes on it. As he tossed her undies aside, he looked at the opening between Sally's thighs. Beneath the hairy patch on her mound, her pussy slit ran down to the twin curves of her ass. The lips of her cunt were spread just enough to show the pink folds of her inner lips. Dave saw her clit, too.
For a while the kids merely stared at each other's sexual equipment. Dave was kneeling beside Sally's spread legs, his prick out hrust, his balls hanging. Sally lay on her back, naked except for her opened blouse. The sight of each other's aroused nakedness kept them staring dumbly.
Suddenly, they came to their senses. Sally reached out for Dave, and he fell into her embrace.
His burning prick was pressed between their stomachs as they kissed again. The soft, smooth skin of Sally's belly lying under his prick felt so good that Dave couldn't imagine how it was going to feel to stick his cock up her cunt. But he was going to find out!
With his mouth on Sally's and her tits cushioning his chest, Dave lifted his hips. His prick drew back, ready to be thrust. Then he brought his cockhead down and forward.
He felt Sally's pubic hair tickle his prick. The sensation made him jerk his body, pushing his prick farther forward. A hot, wet kiss was placed on his prickhead by Sally's pussy. Dave was losing control! But he still hadn't gotten his prick into her cunt.
Instinctively, Dave reached down to where his prickhead was entangled in Sally's cunt. Holding his wick, he stuck out a finger and found the entrance to her cunt. Then he fitted his prick into that hot opening.
"Ohhhhh!" Sally gasped as her pussy stretched around the fat head of his cock.
"Ahhhhh!" Dave gasped.
Slowly, he pushed his prick deep into Sally's cunt. Her pussy slid over his prick like a glove – a hot, wet glove. Her cunt held his prick in a tight embrace. It seemed that he was reaching all the way to the center of her body. The sensation blinded and deafened him. All he was aware of was the explosive bliss of fucking!
Sally lay back. Her thighs were spread and her legs were lifted on either side of Dave's hips.
Dave gave himself to his animal instincts as they guided his hips back and forth, up and down.
Almost immediately, Dave's orgasm began. Rumblings of pleasure quaked inside him. Jolts of joy burst in his head.
His prick drove deeply in Sally's pussy. Then it pulled back and drove, again. Sally's tender cunt lining stroked Dave's prick. Each stroke sent him higher into the straspheres of ecstasy!
As his prick plunged, Dave pressed his face to Sally's. Her tits absorbed the shocks of his powerfully lunging body.
"Eeeeeee!" she wailed in Dave's ear as she dug her fingernails into his back.
Dave exploded! He had never felt such pleasure. None of the orgasms he'd given himself were anything like this.
"Eeeeeee!" Sally cried as she came, bucking and writhing.
The kids fucked until every ounce of ecstasy had been wrung from their bodies. Then they relaxed, remained piled up and panting.
"Wow!" Dave said. "That was even better than I thought it would be. Didn't you love it?"
"Yeah, I did!" Sally said.
Dave wanted to wait until his prick stiffened again, and then fuck Sally all over again. But when they heard her mother drive up, they had to quickly dress.
Dave told Sally he would pick her up that evening for the big party at the beach.



CHAPTER TWO


As Dave rode home, he wore a huge smile on his face. He'd gotten fucked, and he was on top of the world! Too bad his parents hadn't decided to move earlier, last spring, for instance. Then Sally would have started putting out in time for them to spend the summer fucking.
But now that he'd broken the ice, Dave was determined to keep on fucking. He would see Sally on weekends, but during the week he would suck every chick he could.
After dinner, he rode back to Sally's to pick her up for the beach party. Her father was going to drive them to Sunny Beach for their end-of-the-summer celebration. When they got to the beach, the other kids were already there. Up and down the beach there were fires as groups of kids gathered.
Bill, Judy, Dolly and Bob were gathering driftwood to build their fire when Dave and Sally joined them. They dropped their blanket and bag of snacks. Bill had brought some beer.
Soon the fire was crackling. The cool autumn breeze fanned it, and the kids huddled around for warmth.
"It's final. I'm moving and going to Jones High," Dave announced.
"Traitor!" Bob said. "Those Jones High kids are wimps."
"Yeah, but they've got a lot of sharp chicks over there," Bill said.
Dolly poked Bill in the ribs at his foot-in-the-mouth remark.
Beer was passed around. Dave and Sally put their blanket around their shoulders and huddled together. The other couples did the same. They looked like a tribe of wanderers camping for the night.
With Sally's ripe body next to him so soon after his first fuck with her, Dave's lust quickly rose. He knew he was going to fuck her again that evening as they lay under the blanket. Already, his prick was hard and throbbing.
"The old school won't be the same without you," Bill said.
"I'll be coming back around here every weekend," Dave said as he squeezed Sally closer. "I won't forget all my old friends."
Dave had his arm around Sally, and now he reached all the way around for her tit. She turned slightly, making her tit easier for him to grab. As he filled his hand with it, he began to lose control. Now that he knew the glories of fucking, he was more eager than ever!
Sally and Dave lay down beside the fire with their blanket wrapped around them. The conversation died down as the other kids snuggled in their blankets. Dave and Sally kissed and they began exploring each other's body.
In the privacy of their wrappings, Dave unbuttoned Sally's blouse. Then he filled his hands with her tits. He squeezed them tightly until she moaned with pleasure. Lifting the blanket over his head so he was shielded from the flickering fire light, Dave snuggled down until his face was at Sally's tits.
She wrapped her arms around his head as he gobbled her tits. At the same time, he reached for her ass and held one firm cheek. But her ass was encased in her tight jeans, and after fucking her that afternoon, this seemed like child's play. He wanted to take Sally over the dunes to a secluded spot.
Dave wiggled himself up from her tits to kiss her again. As his tongue slipped into her mouth, he felt her hand at the front of his pants.
Sally's fingers found the lump of Dave's hard prick. The boy was amazed! She had only done this a few times in the past, and then only after hours of necking. But now that they had fucked each other, all the rules were changed.
With her fingertips squeezing his hard-on through his jeans, Dave squirmed with passion. He reached for Sally's cunt. She spread her legs so he could wrap his hand around her hot cunt.
"Ummmmm!" Sally moaned.
Her moan seemed to beg him for more. He wanted to ask her to come with him to a private spot where they could fuck. But he hated to leave the warm fire. Besides, there was still the chance she would refuse to go with him.
So Dave popped her jeans open even though it meant she would have to button them up again in order to head out over the dunes to fuck. But, once more, Dave was too horny to think straight.
He crammed his hand down into Sally's pants without lowering them at all. So it was a tight fit between her hairy cunt mound and the crotch of her jeans. But he managed to get his hand down far enough to slip a finger up her pussy.
Sally gasped softly.
As Dave stirred her cunt, she wiggled her hips.
Feeling the hot and tender walls of her cunt reminded Dave how it had felt to have his prick lodged in there. His lust soared suddenly.
As he massaged the lining of Sally's churning pussy, she surprised him again. She began tugging at the front of his jeans, struggling to open them. When Dave felt the top of his jeans go slack as the button gave way and his zipper lowered, he knew that Sally was a changed girl. And when he felt her hand dig beneath his shorts and grab his prick, he knew how much she had changed.
If he hadn't been out of his mind with lust he might have felt angry about having had to wait so long for Sally's cunt to welcome his prick. But now all he could think of was getting his prick back into the blissful grasp of her hot cunt!
The kids kissed each other hungrily. Their tongues thrust into each other's mouth as their teeth pressed into each other's lips. Meanwhile, they played with their aroused sex organs.
At times like this, a pair of jeans became a clinging nuisance. It wasn't comfortable for the kids to have to bend their wrists and move their fingers and hands around in the constraining grip of the denim that entrapped their crotches.
So they twisted and wiggled, trying to make some room for their hands. But Dave's wrist hurt after finger-fucking Sally for a while. And her fingers were getting tired as she stroked Dave's prick.
Finally, Dave pulled his hand from Sally's crotch and grabbed her jeans. She pulled her hand from Dave's pants and grabbed her jeans too. Together, they struggled to get them down. They got them down to their customary place beneath her crotch. Then they got Dave's pants down just as far.
Finally, they were able to grab each other again. Now Dave had access to Sally's pussy. He slipped his finger in again while the rest of his hand held the surrounding wet territory.
Sally held Dave's prick, and she stroked and tickled it.
Dave ducked his head down to Sally's chest again. Now, as he sucked her hard nipples, his nose was filled with the heady, odor of her cunt juice! The blanket held the fragrance around their hot bodies. The smell of her delicious pussy made Dave even more horny.
It was heavenly to have Sally's hand on his throbbing cock! But Dave was afraid he was going to come. What a shame it would be to waste an orgasm like that. But could he get his prick into her pussy right there among all the other kids?
Dave wiggled his hips closer to Sally. His prick leading the way, he got right up against her. With a hand on her naked ass, he stuck his prick into her crotch.
She pushed her crotch forward. Dave felt her pubic hair on the hot tip of his prick closer he pressed himself. Sally helped by tugging on his cock and tucking it between her legs. Now Dave felt her searing inner cuntlips resting right on top of his bloated prickhead!
He jerked his hips, sliding his cock back and forth. But he couldn't get it into her cunt. Even with Sally pushing his prick up toward her pussy, he couldn't get it in.
"What's the matter?" he whispered desperately.
"You're at the wrong angle," Sally said. "Stick it up, up!"
Dave tried to bring his prick lower to get at her cunt from below. But with her jeans around her thighs, it was impossible.
"Wait!" he gasped.
With his prick twitching and bulging, and with his brain frying with passion, Dave grabbed Sally's pants again and tried to pull them down. She helped. And with a lot of tugging and wiggling, they finally got her jeans to her knees. Then Sally began kicking her legs wildly to get her jeans down the rest of the way.
By this time, though, Dave's naked ass was sticking out from beneath the blanket. He didn't notice the cold or the snickers from the other kids. With Sally's hand gripping his cock and her pussy waiting, he wouldn't have noticed an earthquake!
Dave moved close to Sally again. She took him between her thighs and pulled his prick to her cunt. With her pants out of the way, Dave rolled on top of her and sank his prick in the boiling juice of her cunt.
"Ahhhhh!" Sally cried as she wrapped her legs around his hips.
Now Dave realized that he hadn't really remembered how it had felt to fuck her before. The tight fit of her tender cunt on his taut cock was better than he remembered! His mind was not able to store such ecstasy.
As Dave began lifting and lowering his ass, driving his prick back and forth in Sally's cunt, he was aware of the cold on his legs and ass. The blanket that hid them was sliding away. But that didn't matter. Nothing mattered but the bliss of fucking!
"Oooooh!" Sally cried in joy as her hips churned, thrusting up to meet. Dave's thrusts.
With her silken cunt milking his cock, Dave was soon shaking with rapture!
He groaned, trying to muffle the sound by pressing his mouth to Sally's sweating neck. He rammed his prick as deeply as he could with each lunge. He was fucking her as fast and powerfully as he could, trying to reach the highest heights of pleasure. Suddenly his climax was greater than the one earlier!
As Dave's ecstasy began to fade, he slowed his prick-thrusts. But he found that Sally was still bucking madly beneath him! She was still coming, he realized. So he resumed attack speed. He was a quick learner – this was only his second fuck, after all, and he was careful to give Sally as much joy as she had given him.
But now with his orgasm over, Dave's head was clear. He heard the other kids giggling. Turning his head slightly, he could see their faces glowing orange in the fire's light. He looked the other way and saw the blanket lying on the sand beside Sally.
Dave's naked ass was bobbing in full sight of the others. And they could see Sally's slim thighs lifted on either side of his hips. No doubt they could see her tits too where they oozed out from between their chests.
But Dave kept fucking until Sally's ecstasy ended.
Sally finally stopped her writhing and moaning. Then Dave was able to reach for the blanket and pull it over them again. But before he did, he saw Sally looking over at the faces which stared at them over the fire.
She only smiled, though. Her legs stayed up around Dave's hips, holding his spent prick in her loosened pussy.
Could this be the same chick he'd been trying to fuck all summer? Dave wondered.
As they lay there enjoying the soothing peace of sexual satisfaction, the faces of the other kids disappeared. Dave and Sally began to hear the clink of belt buckles and the rustle of denim. Then a gasp was heard, then another. A soft moaning drifted with the breeze. Someone cried out in joy.
As they listened to the sounds of sex, it seemed as if the whole beach was in ecstasy. The whole world was fucking in the warmth of their bonfire.
Dave's prick, still in Sally's cunt, began to stiffen again. As it did, Sally began rocking slowly from side to side, moving the big prick in her cunt. Then Dave began rocking up and down so their motions combined to stir his prick in a circle.
After a few minutes of this warming up, Dave began fucking Sally again. But he went slowly this time. His prick moved with long glides, reaching high up her cunt, then retreating until only his prickhead remained inside her.
By the time Dave and Sally came again, the others were recovering from their first fuck. But the sounds of Dave and Sally in ecstasy had started the other kids on their second round.
When all the fucking had ended, the fire was nothing but a few warm cinders. Dolly's father was going to meet them and drive them home. So the satisfied fuckers gathered up their blankets and headed back toward civilization.



CHAPTER THREE


Dave fucked Sally a few more times before he moved. Then he came back to his old neighborhood and fucked her again. But by that time school had started.
Now Dave was busy. Besides helping around the new house, he had his schoolwork. He talked to Sally on the phone everyday at first. Then their conversations became less frequent. Still, Dave went to see her on weekends, and they managed to find a place to fuck even if it was in Sally's garage.
Meanwhile, Dave was meeting the kids in his new neighborhood. But these kids seemed different somehow. This neighborhood was more affluent, and the kids dressed and acted differently. Dave tried to fit in. But every day he noticed some little difference between his new classmates and himself. None of these kids wore cowboy boots, for instance, as he did. And they wore their hair shorter. So Dave left his boots at home and got a haircut.
Dave noticed that a group of kids hung around in a coffee shop called The Dog House. The boys were cool and sure of themselves. The chicks were sharp and looked as though they liked to fuck. At least the clothes they wore showed off their bodies as though they were advertising themselves.
So Dave wandered into the place one day after school. He sat at the counter where he had a good view of the kids. But no one talked to him. And being alone while the others talked and laughed among themselves made Dave lonely. So he left as soon as he finished his Coke.
One day after school, Dave spied a girl from his math class. She was coming out of a restaurant just as he was passing. She smiled at him, said hi, then walked down the street in the direction Dave had come. He wanted to run after her and talk, but that wouldn't be cool. But he was determined to run into her again. She was nice looking, if not beautiful. Her body was trim and her tits perky, if not very big.
So the next day Dave went back to that restaurant right after school. She wasn't there, but he thought she would show up. He sat with his Coke and watched the doorway as his heart beat with hope.
But after two Cokes she still hadn't showed up. Dave couldn't sit there much longer.
Meanwhile, he began to notice that the waitress who brought his Cokes was a sexy number. She was tiny, with small but high and pointy tits. Her blonde hair fell in wisps around her pretty face.
As she came over and took Dave's empty glass, she bent down to get a rag from beneath the counter. Her white uniform drooped from her chest. Dave got a good peek at one of her tits. He saw its white cone and pink nipple. The sight sent a wave of hot lust through him.
As the waitress mopped the counter, she smiled at Dave.
"Do you want anything else?" she asked. "I'm going on my break now."
"Oh, uh, I guess not," Dave said. "Where are you going?"
"On my break," she repeated.
"Yeah, but where? Where do you go for your break?"
"Over there," she said, she motioned with her pointy chin to a booth in the corner of the room.
"Uh, could… I mean, would you mind, uh," Dave stammered.
The sight of this chick's tit had left him speechless. He wanted to talk to the waitress in the worst way, but she wouldn't want to talk to a mumbling idiot. Dave's horniness was spoiling his chance to cure it.
"Want to come over and keep me company?" she asked.
"Sure!" Dave said.
He stuck his hands in his pockets to hide the bulge of his hard prick as he walked to the booth. The waitress still smiled, making Dave feel that she saw right through him.
"My name's Beverly," she said. "What's yours?"
Dave told her his name and that he had just moved into the neighborhood. Then he told her about school and his old neighborhood. Since this was the first chick he talked to, other than Sally, in a long time, he ran on and on.
Then Beverly told him about herself. She didn't live nearby, and she thought the neighborhood was full of snobs. Then she told Dave that her boy friend had just gone to California and that she got awfully horny, especially while working.
Although he was trembling inside, Dave presented a brave front. "How long is your break?"
"What are you thinking about?" Beverly asked slyly.
"Just that I love to fuck in the afternoon, too," he said.
"You're cute," Beverly said as she took a drag on her cigarette. "But I only have fifteen minutes, and five are already used up."
The peek Dave had at Beverly's tit gave him the courage to pursue her.
"Ten minutes are enough," he said. "Isn't there someplace nearby where we could go?"
He surprised himself. He'd, never been so bold before. But he was desperate.
"I can't believe you!" Beverly laughed. "But I have to admit you are turning me on. How am I going to work with my cunt boiling?"
The idea that she might fuck him drove Dave on. "We could slip into the men's room or the ladies room. Do they have locks on the doors?"
"You're serious, aren't you?"
Beverly began to look around the restaurant. Dave saw that she was getting serious about his idea too, and he began to pant in passion.
"Come on, let's do it!" he said breathlessly. "Okay, but I can't believe I'm really doing this," Beverly giggled.
Now Dave was gasping. His prick ached and his heart pounded hard.
"Why don't you go into the men's room?" Beverly said. "Then I'll come and knock when no one's looking."
Dave went right to the men's room and waited. It seemed like hours passed, and he wondered if Beverly hadn't played a nasty trick on him. He pictured her telling the other waitresses what was going on. But there was a knock on the door. Dave opened it, and Beverly slipped into the tiny room with him.
He slipped his arms around Beverly's body. She was tiny compared to Sally, and Dave had to bend to kiss her up-turned face.
Beverly had soft, sweet lips. As they kissed, she opened her mouth and the tip of her tongue met Dave's.
Squeezing her tightly to his chest, Dave felt Beverly's erect nipples poke him. Her tits were small, but very firm. Dave lifted a hand to caress them.
As he took Beverly's tit in his hand, Dave realized how exciting it was to feel tits that were different from Sally's. Beverly's tits were pointy and swept upwards, unlike Sally's round tits.
"Mmmmmm," Beverly hummed with satisfaction as Dave's hand tightened his grip on her tit.
Dave leaned Beverly against the wall of the men's room and let his body press against hers. His crotch was held tightly to her tummy, and Dave was sure she could feel the lump of his cock throbbing against her.
Then Dave backed away from the girl just enough to reach the buttons of her uniform. He unbuttoned them while keeping his tongue wiggling around in her mouth. As he unbuttoned from the top down, he met Beverly's fingers unbuttoning from the bottom up.
When her uniform was opened, Dave looked down. Her tits were as white as snow, her nipples bright pink.
"Do you think my tits are pretty?" Beverly asked.
"God, yes!"
"Not too small?" she asked. "I always thought they were too small."
"They're beautiful!" Dave said with a gasp.
He tried to kiss her nipple. But she was short, and her tits were almost out of range.
"How about if I sit on the sink?" Beverly said. Beverly hopped up onto it and leaned back against the mirror. Now Dave could lean over her and bury his face in her tits.
He opened his mouth and crammed it full of titflesh. His tongue licked the girl's hard nipple and his teeth pressed into her firm tit-flesh.
"Ohhhhh!" Beverly moaned. "I knew it would feel great!"
Dave took his time lingering at each tit, sucking and kissing. Beverly ran her fingers through his hair as she panted with pleasure.
When Dave had his fill of sucking, he kissed Beverly's pretty mouth again. Then he crawled up onto the sink beside her. They sat side by side as though on a hard and uncomfortable couch. But they had privacy and they were together. Dave had never been more excited!
He reached for Beverly's cunt. But through her undies, Beverly's cunt seemed kiss plump than Sally's.
But before he could slide his hand into her panties, Beverly grabbed them and quickly pulled them down and her skirt up.
Dave watched her belly and her cunt appear. Her belly was tanned, unlike her tits and the area around her golden pubic hair. Her thighs were barely larger than Dave's upper arms.
He kissed Beverly again as his hand slid over her cunt. She spread her legs. Her little cunt crack opened, catching Dave's middle finger as he gripped her crotch.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned again, but with a profound quaver in her voice.
Dave dipped his finger into her cunt. He was amazed how much smaller her pussy was than Sally's. It was merely a tiny slice in her crotch. Was it big enough to stick his prick into? he wondered.
Sliding his finger from corner to corner in Beverly's pussy, Dave made the girl shiver with passion. He was shivering too at the thought of fucking this little doll of hot flesh and blood.
Fitting his middle finger into Beverly's pussy, Dave was again surprised. Her cunt was narrow and tight. He began to worry that he really wouldn't fit.
"Take your pants off," Beverly said breathlessly.
Dave hopped off the sink and dropped his pants. Tie loved having his hard prick naked and displayed for a girl. He could tell by her expression that she was impressed.
Dave leaned over the girl and kissed her again. She reached for his prick, taking its hot head into her tiny hand. She held his cock as though she were afraid it would get away from her. Dave brought his hips closer to her so she could reach the shaft and base of his cock too. Beverly took advantage of the chance to study his cock.
Reaching around to the small of Beverly's back, Dave pulled her forward on the sink until her pussy was hanging off the edge. Her legs surrounded him as her crotch neared his prick.
Still holding his prick, Beverly guided it to her cunt as she slid forward.
"Ohhhhh!" she gasped as the blunt head of Dave's cock bumped her cunt.
Dave stood looking down at Beverly's cunt. He saw her delicate inner cuntlips gaping like a hungry mouth. Beverly held his shaft and brought his cockhead to the opening of her cunt.
Letting the girl pull him into her, Dave thrust his prick. It was especially exciting to watch his prick disappearing up her cunt!
"Ahhhhh!" Beverly cried as Dave's prick began to fill her pussy.
Dave felt her pussy stretching to accommodate his thick prick. It was a tight fit. And it felt fabulous to have his prick in such a narrow passage!
Before their pubic hair merged, Dave's cockknob met the end of the girl's cunt.
He looked up from her crotch. When he saw Beverly's face, he gasped. The girl's eyes were closed, her mouth was open, and her head was thrown back. Her small body shivered with lust. She was a perfect picture of sexual rapture!
Dave began sliding his prick back and forth.
"Ohhhhh!" Beverly moaned desperately.
With his passion mounting quickly, Dave struggled to fuck Beverly slowly. He wanted this joy to last.
Dave grabbed Beverly's legs and drew them up. Having the view of this chick from her cunt to the tip of her head, Dave let his gaze roam up and down as he fucked her. The joy of sliding his prick in the hot, wet pit of her cunt was multiplied by the thrill of watching her writhe.
Dave watched his wet cock moving in and out below her bristling pubic bush. Then he looked up to her tits. Those pyramids of flesh weren't too firm to resist quivering with the thrusts of his wild fucking.
When Dave lifted his eyes to Beverly's face, she opened her eyes and looked at him with all the lust she was experiencing.
"Ohhhh. It feels sooooo good!" she whispered. It felt good to Dave too. In fact, he was nearing a crashing orgasm!
His face contorted in pleasure as Beverly watched.
"Ahhhhh!" Dave groaned as his first shot of jism erupted into Beverly's cunt.
As her little cunt gripped his sliding prick, Dave burned with ecstasy. His hips jerked back and forth, dragging his prick through the tight tunnel of Beverly's pussy.
When he began to come down from the heights of joy, he found Beverly writhing wildly. Her head was shoved against the mirror, her body was shaking, and her legs were kicking.
"Ooooooooh!" she wailed.
Dave kept his prick moving in and out of her cunt, keeping her orgasm raging. She finally stopped writhing, then grabbed at Dave's hips to stop him.
Leaning forward, Dave wrapped his arms around her and lifted her from the sink. With her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck, she clung to his body. Dave grabbed her neat, little ass to hold her up. He leaned back against the wall and kissed Beverly as he held her. "That was wonderful," she whispered in his ear.
"What a good idea you had!"
"I'm glad I had it," he said. "I love your little body!"
When his prick softened and slipped from Beverly's cunt, Dave let her slide down his body and land on her feet. She held onto him for a while longer, his wet prick smearing her belly with juice.
"I'd better get back before I lose my job," she said.
She slipped her panties up her legs and around her tiny ass. Then she buttoned up her uniform.
"You go out first!" she said. "Let me know if the coast is clear."
Dave finished buttoning up and slipped out of the men's room.
"All clear," he said.
Beverly came out just before another waitress came into view.
"Where've you been?" the other waitress asked. "You've got a table of sourpusses waiting for you."
Beverly hurried to work. But as Dave left and passed a window, he looked in at her. She looked up and winked at him. She looked like an angel to the happy boy.



CHAPTER FOUR


A few days after Dave's lucky encounter with Beverly, Bill, his old friend, rode his bicycle all the way to Dave's new house. The two boys hadn't seen each other in quite a while. Bill's visit made Dave realize how much he missed all his old friends.
"How are the Jones High chicks?" Bill asked.
"Well, they look good," Dave said. "But I haven't gotten anywhere with any of them."
"How come?"
"I don't know," Dave said. "The kids around here are strange. I just haven't made any friends, not to mention getting fucked."
"Why don't we go looking around for chicks now?" Bill said. "I'll show you how it's done."
"Hah!" Dave laughed.
They got on their bikes and rode over to Maple Street, where a lot of kids hung around.
"See those two chicks over there?" Bill said as he pulled alongside Dave. "Let's just talk to them and see what happens."
"Okay, but don't expect too much," Dave said. "Those chicks look like juniors or seniors."
"Hi," Bill called to the chicks as he rode his bike up on the sidewalk beside them. "Want to go for a ride?"
The girls, both stunning and sexy creatures, looked surprised. They looked at the boys and their bicycles.
"On those?" one of them said disdainfully. "Are you kidding?"
"Why not?" Bill said. "Look, you can sit right on the cross bar and…"
His words were drowned out by the roar of motorcycles. Two Harleys pulled up to the curb. The guys on them looked older than the girls.
"Hi, Betty. Hi, Jane," one of them said to the girls. "Want to go for a ride?"
"Sure!" both girls said.
As they got on the motorcycles, they gave Bill and Dave a look that wilted their egos. Then the motorcycles roared away, leaving Bill and Dave in a cloud of smoke.
"See?" Dave said.
"Cunt!" Bill said.
But after that experience, Bill wasn't as eager to try again. So they rode their bikes until dinnertime, then went over to Dave's to eat. After dinner they headed back to Maple Street. They still might get lucky, they thought with teenage optimism.
They were walking now. Dave told Bill about fucking Beverly in the men's room of the restaurant.
"Let's go over there," Bill said. "Maybe she'll fuck us both."
"I've been looking for her," Dave said. "But I don't think she works there any more."
But they headed for the restaurant anyhow. And as they neared it, they saw Beverly coming out. Dave called to her.
"Hi," she said. "Guess what! I just got fired. I'm glad, too. Now I can spend more time on my dancing."
"I've been looking for you," Dave said.
"I've been on nights," Beverly said. "But I'm no good at night. So they canned me. I should have quit long ago anyhow."
Dave introduced Bill. Then he suggested they do something to celebrate Beverly's getting fired.
"Let's just walk," Beverly said. "It's so nice to be free!"
They walked down Maple to the park. Dave suggested they walk through the park. Since it was such a beautiful night the park would be perfect.
"Isn't this beautiful?" Beverly said as she raised her arms and turned in circles with her head thrown back.
The boys stared at her with lust. She began to spin faster and faster. She had said she was a dancer, but dancing didn't interest them nearly as much as sex did.
"Oh, I'm dizzy!" Beverly said as she fell into Bill's arms.
Bill caught her, but Beverly reached out for Dave. They found themselves in a three-way embrace, with Beverly between the boys who struggled to support her.
When Beverly got her balance back, they continued walking hand in hand. Both boys felt a current of lust running from Beverly to them through her delicate, warm hands.
"Let's sit on the lawn over there," Beverly said. Under a grove of trees in a deserted part of the park, the three kids lay down, Beverly still between the two eager boys.
"I'm too excited to sit still," Beverly said as she jumped up. "This is all too wonderful. I have to dance!"
She began twirling and bending her body with graceful movements as the boys watched. But they appreciated the dance her tits did on her chest more than the dance Beverly did on the lawn.
"Why don't you leave us alone?" Bill said to Dave. "You've already had your turn."
"You go away. I want to fuck her again," Dave said.
"You don't want to get mixed up with her," Bill argued. "She's a nut case, obviously. I think we should both fuck her, then look for chicks who don't spend all their time dancing around."
"I like her dancing," Dave said. "I like the way she fucks, too."
Beverly danced her away over to the boys and dropped down between them.
"I used to dance naked around my bedroom like that all the time."
Dave and Bill both took one of the girl's hands. Then they snuggled close to her as though the other weren't there.
"Ummmm! It's delicious having both of you beside me," she said.
"Well, I think it would be more delicious if Bill took off and left us alone," Dave said.
"David! Don't be rude," Beverly said. "Why can't the three of us have good time together?"
"There are certain types of good times that only two can enjoy," Bill said. "The type you and Dave had in the men's room."
"David, you bad boy," Beverly said, pretending to be shocked. "Did you tell Bill about that?"
"Well, I couldn't help bragging," Dave replied. "After all, you're so sexy and beautiful I just had to tell someone how lucky I was!"
"You're so sweet," Beverly said. "But don't feel bad, Bill. You can fuck me too, if you want."
"I can?" Bill gasped.
"Sure!" Beverly said.
"Now?" Bill asked excitedly.
"Well, it wouldn't be nice to leave Dave out since we're all together. But if both of you want to fuck me, that would be all right."
Dave and Bill looked at Beverly to see if she really meant it – she seemed to – then they looked at each other.
"Where?" Dave asked breathlessly.
"How about over there," Beverly said, pointing to a dark place farther into the trees.
"Come on," Bill gasped.
The three horny kids hurried into the shadows. They lay down.
Since neither Dave or Bill had tried to share one chick before, it took a while to get started. First, Bill kissed her, then Dave kissed her. Beverly lay on her back with a boy on either side. Dave put one leg over one of Beverly's legs. Bill put a hand on one of her thighs.
As they took turns kissing her, Beverly was the only one who didn't have time-outs. So while em gave Beverly a long, deep kiss, Dave reached for one of her firm tits.
Now, with his hand full of tit-flesh, Dave didn't mind how long Bill kissed her. He lowered his face and rested his cheek on her tit while squeezing the other one. As busy as he was, Dave didn't notice Bill until he tapped the hand that Dave had on Beverly's tit. Dave lifted his hand, leaving that tit to Bill's attention.
Dave lifted his face to kiss Beverly again. At the same time, he began to unbutton her blouse. Not only was he eager to get at her tits, but he wanted to impress Bill with his aggressiveness.
As soon as Beverly's tits were exposed, both boys grabbed one. Beverly covered their hands with her own, pressing their hands down more tightly on her tits.
"Ohhhhh!" Beverly moaned as the boys played with her tits. Dave slid down her body until his mouth met her bare tit. He took its pointy tip into his mouth and began sucking hungrily.
When Bill saw what Dave was doing, he did likewise.
Lying on her back with two boys sucking her tits, Beverly stared up at the dark trees. She wrapped an arm around each boy's head and squirmed with the pleasure they gave her.
Dave lifted his mouth slightly and let Beverly's tit slide out. Then he began circling her erect nipple with the tip of his tongue. Meanwhile, Bill was covering her other nipple with broad laps like a dog licking its master's face.
Dave reached for Beverly's cunt. But her hand was already there, grasping her crotch. So Dave reached for the button at her waist and opened it. Then he slid his hand beneath her panties and down over her crotch. When Bill felt Dave's hand under his own and inside Beverly's pants, he took his hand away, disappointed but having learned a lesson about the dangers of hesitation.
Running his finger along Beverly's cunt, Dave found it already drooling with slippery juice. His prick twitched at the memory of fucking her cunt.
Bill was kissing Beverly on the mouth again while feeling her tit. Beverly moaned suddenly at the pleasure of Dave's finger sliding up her light cunt.
Again, Dave was surprised at how tight Beverly's cunt was. But he'd fitted his prick into it once – he could do it again. Meanwhile, it was fun having his finger in there, exploring the tender depths while her cuntjuice bathed it.
While wiggling his finger in Beverly's cunt, Dave managed to get his thumb on her clit. As soon as he did, Beverly began jerking. Her voice rose as she moaned desperately.
"Ohhhh! Ohhhhhh!" she wailed.
Both boys were excited and amazed at the girl's ecstasy. Out of her mind with lust, she was going to come or explode.
"Aaaaaaaah!" she cried as her orgasm began.
Dave kept his thumb tickling her clit while his middle finger massaged the lining of her cunt. Bill kissed her moaning mouth and held on to her quivering tit.
After a long and wild climax, Beverly closed her thighs, stopping the movements of Dave's thumb and finger. He knew how sensitive his prick became after he came, so he understood what Beverly was doing. But now he had his own ecstasy to look forward to.
Dave pulled his hand from Beverly's pants and lifted his face from her tit. Then he grabbed her pants by the back pockets. As she lifted her ass, he stripped her pants off her.
Bill sat up, and he watched with simmering lust as the girl was revealed in her naked beauty.
Now Bill grabbed her naked cunt. Beverly's curly pubic hair stuck out from between his fingers as he gripped her pussy.
"Oh!" Beverly gasped as Bill's finger slipped into her wet passage.
As Bill fingered her cunt, he dropped his face to her tit again.
So now Dave was on the sidelines. But he knew what to do. After looking around to make sure no one was spying, he took off his pants. The cool evening air felt nice on his hot cock.
Both Bill and Beverly noticed what Dave had done. Bill realized he'd come in second again, because now that Dave had his prick bared, Dave was going to get to fuck Beverly first. Beverly's eyebrows rose as she watched Dave's cock twitching in the dim light.
Beverly lifted her hand, reaching for Dave's prick. Dave crawled forward and brought his cock within Beverly's reach. She grabbed his cock and held tightly.
Bill continued to suck her tit and finger-fuck her, and he watched Beverly stroking and squeezing Dave's prick.
After petting his prick, Beverly began pulling on it. Dave stumbled forward as she kept tugging at his cock. Then Beverly lifted her head and opened her mouth. It looked like she wanted to suck him!
Now that he understood, he hurried forward on his knees, bringing his burning prick to the girl's face.
Beverly lifted herself up onto one elbow and pulled Dave's cock right into her mouth.
"Ahhhhh!" Dave gasped as Beverly's hot mouth surrounded his fat cockhead.
Bill lifted his face from Beverly's tit in amazement when he saw what she was doing. For a while he was too shocked to do anything but watch Beverly sucking Dave while his own finger mechanically wiggled in her cunt.
Beverly's head moved back and forth and swiveled from side to side as she sucked Dave's trick. She took his balls in her hand and held them at her chin.
Bill watched with mounting passion. Finally, he got control of himself and took his finger from Beverly's cunt. As quickly as he could, he pulled down his pants and crawled between Beverly's spread legs.
Kneeling between her thighs, he grabbed her by the hips and lifted her ass from the ground. Beverly reached for his prick and helped him bring it to the entrance of her pussy. When his prickhead was between her cunt lips, Bill thrust his hips and shot his cock up her cunt!
Beverly groaned on Dave's prick as her cunt was filled with Bill's hard prick.
Dave had been watching Beverly's face as she sucked his prick. But now he looked over his shoulder at Bill and Beverly's pubic patches moving together, then apart, then together again.
Bill had beat Dave to the girl's cunt, but Dave wouldn't trade places. He loved how her mouth felt on his prick as she sucked him.
By this time Dave was shaking with joy. His prick was tingling and his brain was spinning. But what was he supposed to do when he came?
Beverly's tongue was writhing under Dave's cockhead as she sucked him. Her sharp little teeth bit into his cockshaft. Getting a blow-job was the greatest thing in the world. But it was not only a physical treat. Watching Beverly's pretty face, with her lips stretched around his cockshaft and her cheeks bulging with prick was a treat in itself!
Dave was going to come! His face contorted, his breathing came in gasps, and his body twitched. He tried to pull his cock out of Beverly's mouth before he shot his first load. But she held onto his balls and wouldn't let him take his prick from her mouth.
Dave gasped as he began filling Beverly's mouth with thick cream.
She struggled to keep from gagging as she swallowed a mouthful of jism while Dave was still pumping the stuff into her.
Just as he finished shooting, Beverly bit down hard on his prick.
"Ow!" Dave yelled.
"Aaaaaah!" Beverly cried as she opened her mouth to let his cock escape.
Bill was making her come now and it had almost cost Dave his prick. But it had been worth it to know the joy of that blow-job!
Dave fell back on the grass and watched Bill and Beverly fucking. They were both coming now. Their hips moved like parts of an engine with the throttle wide open! Their cries and gasps filled the grove of trees.
Dave watched Bill and Beverly calmly, but he was moved by the wild beauty of fucking. It was the perfect entertainment for recovering from a blow-job!
When Bill collapsed on top of Beverly in exhaustion, Dave stretched out on the grass beside them.
Bill lay on Beverly's body, but Beverly gave Dave one of her hands to hold.
"Maybe we'd better get out of here," Beverly said. "If anyone heard all the noise we've been making, they might come snooping around."
The boys couldn't argue. So they all dressed and headed back toward the street. All three of them were floating in the glow of their recent bliss.
"Can I have your phone number?" Dave asked Beverly when they had walked her to her car.
"It won't do you much good," she said. "I'm moving to California. My old boy friend called and asked me to come out and stay with him."
So they said good-bye.
Bill and Dave looked at each other after Beverly's car had driven out of sight. They both wore goofy smiles, as though they still couldn't believe their luck.



CHAPTER FIVE


Dave still visited Sally on weekends. So he was managing to keep his lust under control. The lucky fucks with Beverly were like icing on the cake. But Dave wanted to make it with some of the sharp chicks he saw at school.
A few months had passed, and Dave had made some acquaintances. But he still felt like a stranger at Jones High.
Fortunately, he liked school. He worked hard and got good grades. His teachers were nice, too.
He especially liked Mr. Franklin, his science teacher who loved to do experiments. Most of his experiments consisted of burning things or blowing things up. So his class was fun.
Dave also liked English. Grammar had always been easy for him, and he liked to read. But he liked English, also, because Miss Lange was such a beautiful teacher. Dave stared at her during class, even if he wasn't paying attention to what she was saying.
She was dark and very pretty. Her tits, although not very big, were beautifully shaped. Sometimes her nipples became erect and made bumps on her blouse. Then Dave would sit with his prick throbbing, imagining what it would be like to suck her tits.
Besides her tits, Miss Lange's ass was a marvel of feminine construction. She wore tight skirts which clung to her firm asscheeks, and she walked with a wiggle that drove Dave crazy.
So any view of Miss Lange was a treat for a horny kid like Dave.
One day in English class, when Dave was bored with the discussion of past participles, he let his mind wander. Naturally, it wandered to fantasies of fucking his teacher.
He looked at her tits, but his mind erased her clothing. He dreamed of resting his face on her naked tits while she stroked his head. Then he thought of her cunt. A woman like Miss Lange would have a sweet cunt, he knew, and he imagined himself wrapping his hand around it while it leaked hot juice.
Then he pictured himself lying on top of her, slipping his prick up her pussy. He could see her pretty face, contorted with lust, staring up at him.
Dave was practically drooling right there in English class. He had never let his sexy daydreams carry him away so completely. He was so far gone he didn't even realize Miss Lange was calling his name.
"Dave!" she repeated loudly.
Still, he didn't hear her. But he noticed that she was looking at him with a queer expression on her face.
"Dave!" she said again. "Wake up! Your eyes are open, but I'm not sure where your brain is."
"Oh, what?" Dave said dumbly, his face flushing.
The class laughed. Dave was embarrassed, thinking everyone knew exactly what his thoughts were.
"Well, what is the past participle of swim?" she asked.
In his embarrassment, Dave's mind was a blank.
"Swim?" he repeated. "Uh, what about it?"
The class roared with laughter. Miss Lange looked away from Dave and called on another student. Dave was humiliated and angry. That was the last time he would dream of fucking that bitch, he told himself.
When the bell rang and the kids were filing out of class, Miss Lange called to Dave. He went to her desk.
"Dave, you'd better come in to see me after school," she said. "We've got to have a talk."
Dave didn't know what to make of this. She couldn't complain about his work – until today he had always known the answer to any question she put to him. So Dave found himself continuing to daydream about Miss Lange for the rest of the day. Now he imagined fucking her right on her desk after school.
By the time the final bell rang, Dave was nervous and horny. He didn't really think Miss Lange was interested in him sexually, but he couldn't help fantasizing.
As he walked into her class, his prick was at half-mast. It would have been fully inflated if he didn't think there was some slight chance that she wanted to fuck him. It was possible, after all. He'd heard of teachers fucking their students. So he was nervous enough to keep his prick soft so it wouldn't bulge in his pants.
There was no one else in the room. He'd never been alone with her before, and he found it exciting.
"Have a seat, Dave. I'll be right with you."
Dave sat in the front row, as close to her as he could. She was correcting papers while he waited.
Normally, Dave sat near the rear. Being so close to Miss Lange made his prick harder, but the thought of her scolding him for daydreaming in class made his cock shrink.
Finally, she looked up at him. "What happened today? You looked hypnotized. Is anything the matter?"
"No," Dave said.
"You're one of my best students. I'd hate to think you were bored in my class."
"I wasn't bored, honest," Dave said. "I was just daydreaming. Sometimes my mind wanders. I can't help it."
"What do you daydream about?" Miss Lange asked.
"I don't know. A lot of things, I guess," Dave said, but his face blushed, telling the real story.
Miss Lange got up and came from behind her desk. She stood in front of Dave, then sat down on top of her desk looking down at him. As she sat on the edge of the desk, her skirt rose over her knees. Dave couldn't help dropping his eyes to the tops of her stockings which he saw under the hem of her skirt. His head was swimming with lust!
Dave forced himself to look up from Miss Lange's thighs. Looking back up at her face now, he saw a new expression there – not the sort of expression one would expect on his English teacher's face!
Then she slipped off the desk and went to the door. Dave's eyes followed her wagging ass. But when she locked the door, Dave looked up at the ceiling. She strolled back and sat on the edge of her desk again, this time letting her skirt rise up even higher on her thighs.
Dave wiggled in his seat. He wished he knew what Miss Lange was up to – he couldn't believe she was actually going to seduce him. Meanwhile, she merely sat above him, looking down with a smile on her face.
Dave's eyes dropped to her tits, then down to her thighs again. Now he could see the creamy flesh over the tops of her black stockings. He even could see the white crotch of her panties, a sight that made him gasp.
Miss Lange rose slowly and held out her hands. Dave looked at them, not believing she was holding them out to him. After a few seconds, though, he was convinced that that was what she was doing. So he took her hands in his. She pulled him to his feet.
Sweat broke out on Dave's forehead. His heart pounded and his prick swelled, but he still didn't believe Miss Lange was actually going to fuck him. It was too incredible!
But as she pulled him to her, closed her eyes and cocked her head to one side, Dave knew she wanted him to kiss her.
His lips met hers. Her firm tits rested against his chest.
They kissed gently at first, but when Miss Lange opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, Dave met her tongue with his own. Then they pressed their mouths together as tightly as they could as their saliva mingled.
There was something about the way Miss Lange kissed him that was different from the other girls he'd kissed. Her tongue twisted around in his mouth. And the way she crushed her tits and cuntmound against him was the same as the way Sally had. Yet there was something more exciting about kissing Miss Lange!
Dave longed to grab one of her tits. He'd stared hungrily at her beautiful tits during English class, imagining holding them, sucking them. But now that he had the chance, he found he was afraid – she was his teacher, after all.
But as Dave struggled to summon the courage to feel her tits, she lifted one of his hands and placed it on her tit.
Dave's fingers fitted themselves to the curve of her firm tit. Her tits were wide and they sagged slightly. But they fit his hand perfectly, and their softness drove him wild!
Having Miss Lange put his hand on her tit made Dave feel like a child. He needed to prove himself a man. So he grabbed her ass and pulled her skirt up to her waist.
"Mmmmmmm!" Miss Lange whimpered in lust.
Dave had her ass bared except for her filmy panties. Holding one of her firm asscheeks, he was barely aware of that flimsy garment. But he wanted to feel her bare flesh. So he crammed his hand under the elastic waistband of her undies and filled his hand with her smooth skin!
Having his hand on Miss Lange's ass drove her wild. She kissed him harder, pressed her cunt more firmly against his belly, and lifted one leg and wrapped it around his hip.
Dave was amazed and thrilled at the way his teacher was acting. The way she had her leg around his hip as she clung to him was a new experience. Also, her crotch was now wide open!
As he massaged her tit, Dave slipped the hand he had on her ass down to her crotch. Below her ass, Dave found an open hole awash with hot, slippery juice – her cunt was ready and waiting!
"Ahhhh!" Miss Lange sighed when Dave ran his fingertips through her tender cunthole.
She lifted her leg higher on his hip, widening her thighs, opening her pussy farther. With his strong middle finger, Dave reached up her flowing pussyhole.
"Ohhhhhh!" the woman cried.
She threw back her head. Her long, brown curls hung down her back.
Dave looked at her tits. Her right tit lay in his grasping hand. Her left tit strained against her salmon-colored blouse and her nipple bulging against the material. Although buttons were holding her blouse closed, with her back arched as it was, her blouse was about to pop open. In the opened gaps between the buttons, Dave could see the valley between her tits.
He moved the hand from her tit and began opening the buttons. Then he drew the edges of her blouse away from her tits.
Miss Lange's tits were gorgeous. Rather than the firm, young tits he was used to, hers were softer. Her nipples pointed straight ahead.
"You're beautiful!" Dave gasped as he studied her tits.
Miss Lange was wiggling her hips, grinding her cunt on Dave's finger. The motion showed in her tits, making them wave like a gentle surf.
Lowering his head, Dave was able to reach her tits with his mouth, but he had to let her lean back away from him. He held her with the hand he had at her crotch and the other hand which he put behind the small of her back. And she clung to him, her hands behind his neck.
Kissing her nipples and fingering her pussy made Dave pant. He liked having her hanging from his body. But he wouldn't be able to support her like this for long. So he stepped forward, bringing her ass to the edge of her desk. He laid her down and lowered himself on top of her without taking his hand from her cunt or his face from her tits.
Lying on her back, Miss Lange began writhing uncontrollably. Dave's thighs were lying uncomfortably on the edge of the desk. At first, he tried to climb up on the desk. But he couldn't do that, though, because Miss Lange's ass was in the way. Dave had to let go of her and get his feet back on the floor.
Dave stood at the end of the desk, looking at his English teacher. Her tits lay spread out on her chest, her thighs were spread, her panties pulled down over one asscheek and loose at her crotch. The sight paralyzed the boy with passion. But only momentarily.
Dave reached for her panties and pulled them down. But they got caught on her garters. Dave had never experienced a contraption like that before. But Miss Lange came to the rescue. Sitting up, she unfastened the garters from the tops of her stockings. Then she lay back down.
"Go ahead," she said breathlessly. "Pull my panties off!"
Dave did so. Then he gaped at her open pussy. Between her white thighs, her pink cunt mouth lay open. He saw her inner cuntlips stretched wide around her dark pussyhole. Her slot ran down almost to the cleft of her asscheeks and up to the mound of soft, brown curls above.
Miss Lange lifted her head to see what the boy was doing. And when she saw him staring at her cunt, she merely waited for him to get a good look. But she couldn't help writhing, giving his eyes a moving target.
Dave's mouth hung open and he panted with excitement at having this pussy lying open right in front of him. Suddenly, he was overcome by a desire to stick his face between his teacher's thighs and kiss her cunt! But would she want him to?
Dave had heard of guys eating pussy, but he never thought he would want to. Now, though, faced with the chance, he found it impossible to resist. Bending over the desk, Dave lowered his head toward Miss Lange's crotch.
"Ohhhhhhh!" she sighed when she realized what he was going to do.
The odor of her pussy reached Dave's nostrils, making them flare and making his mouth water. The heat of her cunt seemed to burn his face.
Before reaching her cunt, Dave turned his face and kissed her thighs. Miss Lange shook at the touch of his lips. Then Dave nestled his nose in her pubic hair and stuck out his tongue.
Miss Lange groaned at the touch of his tongue in the sensitive interior of her cunt.
At first, Dave felt around with his tongue, lightly exploring. He found her clit, making her moan when he licked it. Then he located the source of her flowing cuntjuice, her pussyhole, and he probed it with his out-stretched tongue.
"Ohhhhhhhh!" she called in ecstasy.
Dave kept his tongue traveling up and down her cunt. It slid along her writhing cuntlips, dipped into her pussyhole, and took turns around her swollen clit.
"Mmmmmm!" Miss Lange moaned. "Ooooooo!"
Now that Dave knew his way around a pussy, he listened to his teacher's desperate cries. When they became too wanton, he moved his tongue to a different spot in her cunt. He found he could make her howl by putting the tip of his tongue on her clit and wiggling it. But he didn't want to do that long enough to make her come. It would be more fun to keep her going, he thought.
So when her voice rose too high, he took his tongue from her clit and ran it up and down her inner cuntlips a few times. Then he stuck it up her pussyhole and wiggled it there. That made Miss Lange shake crazily, but her voice moaned soft and low.
By this time, his teacher had lifted her legs high into the air. She held onto the sides of her desk as though she was afraid she might fall off. Her back slithered like a snake on the papers that were scattered beneath her.
As he lapped her cunt, Dave's face was being washed with her slippery cuntjuice. When he stuck his tongue up her cunthole, her plump pussylips wet his cheeks. And his nose touched her clit, picking up the moisture of her juice and his own saliva.
Dave looked over her belly to her tits. Between and beyond those quivering tit mounds, he saw her face. Her mouth was opened and her eyes closed. Even if she weren't howling her pleasure, he could read it on her distorted features!
Although Miss Lange's cries rose and fell with the location of Dave's tongue in her cunt, the overall volume was becoming louder. And her writhing and kicking were becoming more violent. It seemed like she was about to come, Dave thought excitedly.
"Fuck me!" Miss Lange screamed suddenly. "Fuck me! Hurry!"
Pushing himself up, Dave stood and grabbed his belt buckle.
"Hurry!" the woman cried as she shook.
As fast as he could, Dave pulled down his pants. He left them lying around his ankles. He climbed on the desk, his prick throbbing.
Miss Lange grabbed him and pulled him down on top of her. Her legs gripped his hips as she reached up for his prick with her cunt.
Dave reached for his cock, aimed, then slid it home!
"Ahhhhhhh!" Miss Lange moaned.
With his prick sunk to the hilt in her pussy, Dave held it still as it twitched. With each twitch, Miss Lange cried out. Then Dave began fucking.
The thrill of her hot cunt lining sliding over his hard cock filled Dave with joy. Nothing could take the place of a hot, wet clit, he knew.
Miss Lange's writhing turned to mad thrusts as she jerked her hips convulsively. Her clit tugged at the boy's cock, the muscles in her pussy spasming.
Dave was amazed at her strength as she gave him a wild ride.
"Eeeeeee!" she wailed.
His tongue had brought her to the verge of coming. So as soon as his big cock invaded her pussy, her climax was triggered. Now it raged like a storm!
Dave's first taste of her hot cunt had brought him to a pinnacle of lust. And now that his prick was plunging in Miss Lange's cunt, Dave was taking off toward his own orgasm.
"Uh! Uh!" he groaned as his jism began flowing.
He couldn't keep up with his teacher's frantic fucking. So he merely lay on top of her, letting her cunt ride up and down on his cock. But now that he was shooting, he jerked his hips in a flurry of I motion. They didn't move in rhythm, but both of their desperate pumping combined in a quaking, crashing confusion of fucking energy!
Together, their pleasure added up to an incredible sum of sexual bliss!
Slowly, very slowly, Miss Lange slowed her hip thrusts. Her body began to relax. By this time, Dave had shot his last bullet of jism, and he lay limp on top of her.
"Oh, Dave!" she gasped. "Where did you learn to eat a pussy like that? It was wonderful!"
Dave felt proud of himself. Having a chick like Miss Lange compliment his cunt-lapping must really mean he was good. She would know what she was talking about.
"I knew you would be a great fuck," she said as she breathed hard beneath him. "And I was right!"
They lay like that for a long time. But Miss Lange had to get up and catch the jism oozing from her cunt. So Dave climbed off and enjoyed the view of her naked body again.
He was disappointed to see her cunt disappear as she pulled up her panties. Then he said good-bye to her tits as she buttoned her blouse. Dave pulled up his pants, tucking his sticky prick away.
"Now do you think that you'll be able to pay attention in class?" Miss Lange asked. "Now that your daydreams have come true?"
Dave smiled and nodded.
"Okay, I'll see you in class tomorrow," Miss Lange said, dismissing the boy.
Dave went home in a trance. Fucking his teacher on her desk had been just what he'd been fantasizing about that day. If his fantasies were going to come true, he should start having more of them!



CHAPTER SIX


The next day in class was the same as others, though. If anything, Dave had a harder time concentrating on grammar. Looking at Miss Lange and her desk, where he had fucked her, kept Dave thinking about his after school bliss.
But Miss Lange didn't treat him any differently. She called on him to answer a question, her eyes as cool and level as ever. Dave barely managed to croak out the answer since he was reliving in his mind the fucking they'd done. He could still taste her juicy cunt!
There was only one answer to his problems – find a chick here at Jones High.
Maybe he'd been going about it wrong, he thought. Rather than wait to get friendly with a chick, why didn't he merely call up one of the girls in his class and ask her out?
Dave decided on Joyce, a girl in his math class. He'd talked to her a few times when they met in the hall on their way to class. She was pretty and stacked. And her tight sweaters gave him the notion she might be willing to fuck.
So that evening he looked up her number and called her. He asked her out for Friday evening. That way, if she refused to satisfy his lust, he could take it out on Sally's cunt the next day.
"I'm going to a party Friday," Joyce said. "But you could come to the party too, if you'd like."
"Sure, that'll be great," Dave said.
If this party was going to be like the ones he went to before moving, he would get a chance to fuck Joyce. And if it wasn't that sort of party, he would at least get to meet some other chicks.
Dave felt that he was going to find his place in the Jones High social order. He rode his bike to Joyce's house. Her parents were going to drive then to the party.
Joyce looked nice in her party dress. It was low cut and showed off her firm tits. Her brown, slightly frizzy hair hung to her shoulders, and a pendant bounced in the valley between her tits. All in all, she was a sexy image of young girlhood. Except for the way her glasses made her eyes seem overly large, she was quite pretty.
She introduced Dave to her parents. They were dressed up, too.
"The Bocks throw some pretty wild parties," Mr. Clark, Joyce's father, said. "I want you kids to have a good time, but don't let Joe talk you into taking any drinks."
Dave suddenly realized that this party was at a friend of the family. He wasn't going out with Joyce. He was going out with her whole damn family! What had he gotten himself into? He cursed himself for asking her out in the first place. Girls with thick glasses always turn out to be nerds.
But it was too late to back out now. So Dave steeled himself for a boring evening.
When they got to the Bocks, Dave was surprised to hear rock music coming from the party. Maybe there would be some young people there after all. But when they entered, Dave found that Joyce and he were the only teenagers there. Everybody else was his parents' age.
Dave hated not knowing anyone. So, in spite of what Mr. Clark said about drinking, he went to the bar and poured himself a ginger ale and diluted it with plenty of bourbon.
As he cruised around, several people stopped him to talk. They weren't a bad bunch, Dave decided. But he would rather be in a group of kids necking and drinking beer. And, of course, he would rather be fucking Joyce.
It was a huge party. There was dancing in one room, talking in another, and the Bocks had a pool, around which people stood munching snacks.
After a few drinks, Dave was having a pretty good time. Some of these older people were nice and they knew some very funny stories.
"Were've you been?" Joyce said as she came up to Dave out by the pool.
"Oh, I've been mingling," Dave said. "This is a pretty good party, you know?"
"I'm glad you're having a good time," Joyce said. "I was afraid you got the wrong idea when you accepted my invitation. I guess I didn't tell you this was going to be a party of my parents' friends."
"That's all right," Dave said. "As long as I get to spend the evening with you."
He knew he was laying it on a bit thick, but the bourbon was going to his head.
"They have a nice house here," Dave said. "Let's see what's over there."
He led Joyce around the side of the house into a nice garden. There didn't seem to be anyone around, so he put his arm around her.
"Aren't those azaleas beaut…"
But her words were gagged by Dave's mouth as he kissed her. She was startled, but she let her mouth open and she welcomed Dave's tongue. But when he lifted his hand to her tit, Joyce wiggled out of the embrace.
"Don't, Dave!" she gasped. "Someone will see us!"
"No they won't," he said. "Besides, most of them are too drunk to notice."
"I don't care!" Joyce said. "I'm going back inside."
She left him there, his prick hard and his lust still rising.
"Too bad," a voice said from the darkness. Dave spun around. A woman strolled toward him. She was short and had monumental tits. Dave had noticed her before because of her gigantic tits.
"Lost your girl, huh?" she said drunkenly. "Yeah, I seem to have," Dave said as he looked at the woman's tits.
She stood before him, her drink held crookedly in her hand, weaving from side to side. Her red dress was very low cut, showing much of her huge tits.
Dave introduced himself.
"Dave, sweetheart," she said. "I've got to show you something. Come with me."
Then, as Dave watched, she reached behind her. Before he knew what was happening, she unfastened her dress and dropped the front of it from her tits. Dave stared at the biggest, firmest pair of tits he'd ever seen, even in girly magazines.
"What do you think of these tits?" she asked. "They're… incredible!" Dave said as his eyes bulged.
"Feel them! Go ahead," she insisted. "Feel how firm they are!"
Dave put one hand on one of her tits. With his fingers stretched over it, it looked even bigger. And they were firm! Dave put his drink down and felt her other tits.
"These tits have gotten me in a lot of trouble, though," the woman said. "And they might again."
Dave couldn't take his hands from those monumental tits. He began to run his hands over her tits, over the tops and bottoms and over her enormous nipples.
"God, I love to have my tits handled," the woman said in a husky voice. "And I love the way you handle them!"
"I always go crazy when someone feels my tits," she said ominously. "I just have to get fucked after having my tits rubbed!"
Dave squeezed harder, sinking his fingers into her tits.
"Kiss them!" the woman gasped as she grabbed Dave and pulled him down onto the floor with her.
He dropped his mouth on one of her saucer sized nipples and began sucking. The woman put her arms around his head and pulled his face into her tit until Dave's nose and chin were buried in its heavy softness; he had to lift his head in order to breathe.
As he sucked, he felt the woman's finger fumbling at his crotch. Her drunken grasping at his prick excited Dave. Tugging her dress up, he managed to reach her cunt.
She had a nice plump cuntmound, as firm as her tits. Dave held it as the woman began moving her hips, trying to rub her pussy against his hand.
"Aaaaaaa!" she sighed.
Dave slipped his fingers into the leg-hole of her panties and grabbed her cunt again. Now he could stick a finger into her pit, where he found a well of hot juice.
"Ohhhhhh!" the woman cried as she rolled from side to side on her big ass.
Her rocking was making Dave slightly seasick. He'd drunk two stiff drinks and, not used to drinking, they had gone right to his head. Still, lust was overshadowing his drunkenness and seasickness.
"Take your pants off!" the woman said suddenly.
Dave took his wet fingers from her cunt, got up onto his knees, and unfastened his pants. The woman grabbed them and pulled them down roughly and clumsily.
"Ow!" Dave cried as his hard prick got caught in his shorts as the woman tugged at them.
"Oh! I'm sorry! I've hurt you. Oh, how terrible!"
When Dave's prick was freed, she pulled his pants down to his knees.
"I've hurt your poor prick!"
"It's all right," Dave said.
"Let me kiss it! Make it all better. Mmmmm!" She grabbed Dave around the thighs and pulled him down beside her so his prick met her mouth. She began placing wet kisses on his taut cockhead. Then she opened her mouth and took his prick into it. Her soft mouth sucked him just as eagerly as she'd sucked up a half-dozen drinks earlier.
Dave was lying on his side, as was the woman as she sucked him. Her tits were pressed to his thighs. She had scooped up his balls in her hand and was gently rolling them around.
"Don't come in my mouth," she said. "I want to save you for fucking!"
"You'd better take it easy, then," Dave panted.
"Oh, you young boys," she said between licks on the underside of his prick-knob.
The woman turned onto her back, leaving Dave's prick throbbing. Then she lifted her dress and pulled off her panties.
Dave watched. She had wide hips and plump thighs. Her body was not like those he was used to, and the difference was exciting. Her cunt looked like all the others he'd seen, though. But it was exciting to see anyhow.
The woman spread her legs, lifting her knees slightly. Then she looked at Dave with her deep brown eyes and held her arms out to him.
"Come here and fuck me!" she said softly.
Without waiting, but also without his usual blind rush, Dave climbed over one of her legs. Looking down at her crotch, he saw her tender cuntlips spread and waiting for him.
As he lowered himself on top of the woman, he grabbed his prick and put it between her pussylips. Then, lowering his chest onto her mammoth tits, he slid his cock deep into her body.
"Ahhhhhhhhh!" the woman moaned.
She began jerking her hips. Dave tried to keep up, but it wasn't easy. This heavily built chick surprised him with her energy.
Dave felt his prick being chewed by her hungry cunt. His balls swung, bouncing off her ass. His upper body rolled on her heavily shifting tits.
Burying his face in the fragrant warmth of her neck, Dave enjoyed this wild fucking. His pleasure mounted.
"Oooooooooh!" the woman cried in a desperate crescendo.
Dave's prick was sliding faster and faster. And the waves of ecstasy flowing from it grew more intense. The friction between his bloated cockhead and the chick's wet, satin-lined cunt filled Dave with trembling joy.
"Ohhhhhh!" the woman cried, suddenly louder, as though she'd been surprised by something.
She was coming, Dave realized.
Dave had the urge to see her face. Eva since he watched Miss Lange's face from his position between her thighs when he ate her cunt, he knew of the unique beauty of a woman in ecstasy.
So Dave lifted his body from the woman's tits and looked down at her. She was beautiful! Her eyes were tightly shut and her mouth was wide open. Her face was thrilling to look at, so Dave only took a quick glance at her huge tits.
But now his own orgasm was gathering to explode. The woman was looking up at him now, her mouth still opened and letting out a wail of pleasure.
As a jolt of ecstasy hit Dave, he began to lower his face to the woman's neck. But she grabbed him by the hair and held his face above hers. Dave looked down at her again and saw her staring up at him with a blissful smile. She liked to see a face wracked with lust, too, apparently. And Dave found that he liked having her look at him while he came.
He kept his eyes open while his body was convulsed with pleasure, watching the woman watching him.
When their orgasms subsided, they fell into a heap of sweating flesh.
"That was so nice," the woman said. "Joyce doesn't know what she's missing. If I were her, I'd fuck you until you couldn't walk."
"I'm not sure I can walk now," Dave said as he panted for breath.
The woman laughed, shaking the boy and making his shrinking prick slip form her cunt.
"We'd better get back to the party before my husband misses me," she said.
So Dave climbed off her and into his clothes. He had to help the chick get up, and he helped her dress.
"Do I look like I've been fucking?" she asked. "No," Dave lied.
When they went back downstairs, Dave found the party had gotten wilder. People were talking louder, and there was a lot of laughter. Dave circled the room, trying to avoid conversations.
Dave headed for the bathroom. He had seen one upstairs, and it seemed like convenient sanctuary. Besides, he wanted to wash his prick in case Joyce let him fuck her later on.
He opened the bathroom door and took a step into the room before he noticed it was occupied. A woman was leaning over the sink with her skirt thrown up over her back while a man with his pants around his ankles stood behind her, fucking her madly. They looked at Dave, but didn't stop fucking.
"Oh, excuse me!" he said as he backed out of the room.
By now his head was spinning. He had to sit down somewhere, so he headed back to the room where he had fucked that big-titted woman. But as he reached for the doorknob, he heard a voice from within.
"I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk," the big-titted woman was saying to someone.
Dave went back downstairs. He searched around a bit, then tried the bathroom again. The fucking couple had left. Dave was finally alone. He leaned against the door until his head stopped spinning. Then he pulled down his pants and hung his prick over the edge of the sink and washed it.
Dave sighed as the warm water flowed over his cock. He took a deep breath and began to feel better.
But then Dave had another jolt. The bathroom door swung open. Dave turned to see Joyce standing there. Her mouth hung open with shock as her big eyes traveled down to his prick, then back up to his face.
"Joyce, I…"
But the girl turned and slammed the door behind her. Even after he had walked in on the people fucking, he had forgotten to lock the door. He must be drunker than he thought, he realized.
Oh well, Dave said to himself philosophically. Joyce wasn't going to put out for him anyhow, so who cares?
Later, when it was time to go home, Joyce's father came over to him.
"Saw you slip away with Dorothy Arnold," Joyce's father said as he poked Dave in the ribs. "She's quite a chick, huh?"
"Uh, yeah, she's a very nice lady," Dave mumbled.
Joyce's father roared and slapped Dave on the back. Then he led him out to the car. Dave got into the back beside Joyce, but she wouldn't talk to him or even look at him.
So Dave sat back and enjoyed the memory of that woman's big tits.



CHAPTER SEVEN


The next morning, Dave woke up thinking about Sally. He usually called her on Friday and went to see her, on Saturday. But he hadn't called because he had gone to the party with Joyce.
Now it was almost twelve hours since he had fucked the woman at the party, and he was horny. So it was time to call Sally.
But before he climbed out of bed, his mother called him to the telephone.
He went to the phone hoping it was Joyce. He imagined her forgiving him for the night before. Then he thought it might be Miss Lange. Maybe she was horny and wanted to fuck him again. But when he said hello, it was Sally's voice on the other end of the line.
"Why didn't you call yesterday?" she asked. "If you've found another girl, you could at least let me know rather than just forgetting about me."
"I haven't found another girl," Dave said. "I was going to see you today."
"Oh, you were going to come over without even telling me," she said. "You're taking me for granted now, are you? Well, what if you came all the way over and I wasn't home. What if I had another boy friend?"
"Do you?" Dave asked.
"No, but I don't want to be taken for granted," Sally said.
"Okay, okay, I won't take you for granted. Are your parents going out this afternoon?"
Sally said that they were, and Dave said he'd be there.
Fucking Sally was getting to be a necessary, but bothersome, business. Nevertheless, Dave was eager for her luscious body as he traveled to her house on the bus.
Sally's parents were gone by the time Dave arrived. It was all clear, right to her sweet pussy.
"I was just finishing lunch," Sally said as Dave kissed her hello.
"Mmmmmm, I can taste peanut butter on your mouth," he said. "Can I have a sandwich?"
"Sure," she said. "I'll make you one. Then we'll go to bed, okay?"
"Okay," Dave said as he sat at the kitchen table and watched Sally's cute ass wiggle about as she made him a sandwich.
As he ate, Sally stood behind him with her arms draped over his shoulders and her head resting on tap of his.
"Do you mind sitting down?" he asked. "You're beginning to feel like one of those things Arabs wear."
Sally stood up. She had been draped over him, she realized. But she hadn't seen him all week and she wanted to hold him.
"Dave! That's not a very nice thing to say."
"I'm sorry," he said. "It's just that it's hard to chew when someone's lying on top of your head."
Dave hated the thought of a fight between them – at least if it meant not fucking. He knew he was being a bastard. But Sally had called him this time.
She pulled a chair up to his and sat facing him. Leaning forward, she put her hands on his thighs and began stroking them. Her eyes were fastened to the growing bulge in Dave's jeans.
Dave thought how much the girl had changed since their first fuck. She never used to let him fuck her, and she used to be so coy. Dave had nearly gone out of his mind last summer. But he couldn't hold that against her. Now that he was fucking his brains out, he felt sorry for the girl. He finished his sandwich, stood up, and led her to her room.
"Okay," he said. "Let's fuck!"
Sally smiled like a kid who'd been handed an ice-cream cone. She began to strip.
Although Dave had fucked several chicks, Sally still had the nicest body of any of them. She undressed quickly. Then she ran to Dave, her big tits hopping up and down, and helped his undress.
She pulled his pants down, waited on her knees until he stepped out of them, then put them aside. Then she took his shorts down and again waited for him to step out of them. Now she had his stiff prick bobbing at her face.
Dave looked down at Sally. He could almost feel her gaze on his prick, and he noticed how wide her eyes had become as she stared at it.
"Oh, Dave!" she gasped.
She lifted one hand and wrapped it around his thick cockshaft. Then her eyes closed and her face moved forward. Turning her face from side to side, she rubbed his cockhead all over her face as though it were a power-puff.
Dave's prick twitched mightily in Sally's grasp. He watched her move his cockhead all over her smooth pink complexion.
Finally, she held his prick at her mouth like a microphone. Then she stuck out her tongue and licked it.
Dave's body trembled slightly as her soft tongue wiped around his fat cock-knob. He put his hands on her head, stroking her soft hair, then he gently pulled her face forward. Sally took the hint. She opened her mouth and took his cock into it.
"Ohhhhhh!" Dave sighed as his pricktip lodged in her hot mouth.
Sally seemed at a loss now, though. She didn't seem to know what to do with the prick in her mouth. Obviously, this was her first experience sucking cock.
As he stood trembling, Dave let Sally discover the joys of sucking. Her tongue began to wiggle beneath his prick. Then she moved her head back and forth just enough to get his prick sliding slightly.
It was fun to have this chick learn how to suck his prick as he looked down at her, seeing her mouth stretched around his cockshaft.
Dave felt her mouth drawn tightly around his prick as though she were sucking Coke through a straw. That wouldn't do either of them any good. So Dave spread his hands on the sides of the girl's head and moved it back and forth.
Now his prick was sliding over her tongue, reaching back to her tonsils and withdrawing until her teeth scraped the ridge around his cockhead.
Moving her head slowly in front of his crotch, Dave fucked her mouth for a long time without coming. But he was enjoying himself tremendously!
Sally reached around his hips and grabbed the muscular cheeks of his ass. She was moving her face back and forth by herself now; Dave was merely running his fingers through her long hair.
The view from above was nice, but Dave grew tired of it. There must be a more interesting way to do this, he thought. Besides, he was tired of standing.
"Let's move to the bed," he said.
Sally took her mouth from his prick and stood up. He went to the bed and hopped on. Sally followed.
Dave's eyes were fastened on her triangle of pubic hair. His old lust for, her cunt returned. He wanted to eat her. Maybe they could eat each other at the same time!
As Sally climbed onto the bed, Dave grabbed one of her thighs and pulled it toward his face. Sally seemed to understand what he wanted. She lay down with her crotch at Dave's face and her head at his prick. They lay on their sides, facing each other's crotch.
Sally moved closer, touching Dave's belly with her tits and taking his prick into her mouth again.
"Mmmmmmm," she hummed in delight as she resumed sucking.
The girl's pussy lay in front of Dave's face. He could smell the faint odor of her juice. But her cunthole was still hidden between her closed thighs. Dave reached for her cunt and ran his fingers through her curly hair. His fingertips led the way toward her cunthole as he pressed his hand between her thighs. Sally lifted one thigh, opening the way for him. And Dave felt his way to the soft, moist lips of her cunt.
But it wasn't his fingers that he wanted to get into her pussy. That would just remind him of their summer of horniness. So he lifted her upper thigh until her crotch was wide open. Now he had her cunt spread like a sliced melon in front of him.
He looked at her pussy slot. Her clit protruded from it, and farther back, her inner cuntlips were sticking out like folds of pink silk.
Having seen enough, Dave moved his head between her thighs. He rested the side of his face on one thigh and pulled her other leg over his body.
Sticking his face into a wet cunt was wild, but having his prick sucked at the same time made it seem like heaven.
The hot air around Sally's cunt was heavy with the funky smell of her pussyjuice. As Dave brought his mouth to her pussy, that smell intoxicated him!
Sally moaned on his prick as he stuck his tongue into the soft creases of her pussy.
The only other time Dave had lapped a cunt, in Miss Lange's classroom, he had had his head the other way round, with his chin at her ass and his eyes peeking over her belly. But in this sixty-nine position with Sally, his eyes stared at the bottoms of her asscheeks. Between them he could see the puckered entrance to her ass.
Dave moved his tongue around her salty cunthole, then dipped into her pussy. As Sally's hips began to squirm, Dave remembered that. Miss Lange had complimented him on his cunt-lapping technique.
So Dave began giving Sally the full treatment. He used the pointy tip of his tongue, then the flat part of it to lick and probe every corner and crevice of her pussy.
Then Dave concentrated on his prick and the way Sally was sucking it. He realized that her mouth was now upside-down, so to speak, her tongue resting on the top of his prickhead. But she was doing a good job, bringing him higher and higher into the realm of passion!
She had taken his balls in her hand, and Dave liked the way she held them tightly.
By this time Dave's orgasm was in sight. He was ready to sprint to the finish. But should he get plugged into Sally's cunt first? She might not want him to come in her mouth.
Dave took his face from Sally's crotch. As the juice on his face began to cool, he wiped it off with the back of his hand.
"Let me fuck you," he said.
With her mouth still wrapped around his prick, Sally nodded. Then she took her mouth from his prick and lay back with her legs spread. Dave climbed aboard. Her cunt, after his cunt lapping, was a slippery swamp. All he had to do was bring his prick to it, and it seemed to swim right in.
"Ahhhhh!" Sally cried as she lifted her head and shoulders slightly in reaction to the invasion of her cunt.
Dave realized now that Sally's cunt was tighter than the others he'd fucked Sally's pussy squeezed his cock, pressing its soft walls firmly against it.
When he began pumping, Sally joined in, thrusting her hips to the rhythm. He had always been a good dancer, Dave remembered, and that seemed to help in fucking, too.
"Ohhhhhhh!" she moaned. "Oh, God! I'd almost forgotten how good it felt!"
With her lithe body moving under his, Dave felt glad she was still his girl. Even though it had taken a long time to fuck her, she had turned out to be a hot chick.
"Aaaaaah!" Sally screamed.
Dave felt her cunt spasming on his cock. The irregular grasps of her cunt on his prick set off his orgasm.
"Uh," he groaned as his brain lit up like a pinball machine.
The kids fucked with all their might as their orgasmed raged. Only in the blind heat of sexual ecstasy could two bodies jerk and writhe as they did now. The bed creaked and rocked as they fought for every last spark of pleasure.
The next thing Dave knew, he was lying on Sally's limp body, gasping for breath. Sally's tits were heaving, lifting him like an ocean swell.
"Oh, Dave. I love fucking you so much!"
"I love fucking you too," he said.
They lay in bed as the sun shone through the window. Before long, they were fucking again. When they stopped, the sunny spot at the foot of the bed had crept up to shine in their eyes.
They didn't get out of bed until they heard Sally's parents drive up the driveway. Then they dressed and rushed out to help her parents carry in some groceries. Dave stayed for dinner, as usual. Then he and Sally went to the movies, also as usual.
Dave seemed to be getting into a rut. But as long as he was getting into Sally's sweet cunt too, he didn't mind too much.



CHAPTER EIGHT


After school one day, Dave was heading home when he ran into Phil, a boy in his homeroom. They struck up a conversation. Phil asked Dave if he was going to the dance in the gym on Friday.
"Gee, I don't know," Dave said. "Are the dances worth going to? I mean, are there a lot of chicks there?"
"Sure there are," Phil said. "Of course, Betty Ann Johnson and her friends don't show up. Neither does Carol Kelly and those whores she hangs around with. Sue and Ellen Kent and those girls only hang around with the Skulls. But there are a lot of girls who do show up."
"The Skulls?" Dave asked. "Who are the Skulls?"
"Don't you know? It's a gang of jerks. Bob Morry and Sam Le Page are the leaders. They all hang around at The Dog House and they have parties where everybody dresses up like skeletons or something. Pretty dumb if you ask me."
But Dave was intrigued by the idea of the Skulls. He asked Phil how he could join.
"Forget it," Phil said. "You've got to be a big shot. How about it the dance, though. I'm going. We could go together if you want."
Dave agreed to go to the dance with Phil. If there were chicks there, he was all for going. That bus ride to see Sally every weekend was getting to be a bore.
Dave met Phil at the corner near the park, and they walked to the dance together.
"You know this is my last year at Jones High," Dave explained to Phil. "I don't know what to think about the chicks at this school."
"Oh, they're all right," Phil said. "There are a lot who are stuck on themselves. But a lot of them are down to earth. You'll see. There'll be a lot of nice chicks at this dance."
"Do you mean nice or nice?" Dave asked. "As far as I'm concerned, a nice chick is one who lets you fuck her."
"Well, most of the girls at Jones High will fuck you. But you've got to go steady with them for a while first," Phil said.
"Yeah, that's the way it was at my old school," Dave said. "I went with a chick for a year before I fucked her. Now I'm taking a bus to her house every weekend."
They got to the dance and hung around the refreshment table as they checked the possibilities. The first gal Dave spotted was Joyce, the girl he went to the party with. He looked away before she saw him, but there was no danger of her talking to him anyhow. She was with Gertrude Smith, a girl with even thicker glasses than Joyce's.
Then there was a group of girls hanging around together by the bandstand. But they wouldn't take their eyes off the musicians. Dave didn't want to compete with the guys in the band.
"Hey, who's that?" Dave asked as a gorgeous chick with long black hair danced by.
"That's Beth Jankes," Phil said. "And that's her steady boy friend she's dancing with."
Dave was losing patience. All the chicks were either dogs or had boy friends. He should go home, get a good night's sleep, and wait to see Sally tomorrow. But he didn't want to give up this early.
"Hi, Dave," a tiny voice said behind him.
He turned around. It was Lynn Banks from his math class. He said hello. They made small talk as Dave kept gazing around looking for a girl to go after.
Lynn hung around him, and Dave realized that she hoped he would ask her to dance. But Dave couldn't. She was too skinny, too tall, too nice. She was a straight-A student. Besides, she was a nerd. If Dave was even seen dancing with her, he would be considered a nerd too. There was no other choice. He had to go home. It was too cruel to let Lynn keep hanging around him and not ask her to dance.
"Well, I think…" he began, but then Howard Frank came over and asked Lynn to dance. So Dave was off the hook.
Phil had disappeared, heading after a girl he knew. And Dave wasn't getting anywhere. So he put down his Coke and turned toward the door. But before he moved, Phil came rushing up to him.
"Dave, I've got a great chick for you to meet," he said. "She doesn't go to school here. But she's a friend of Ann's, a girl in my English class."
"I don't know," Dave said. "I was just about to split."
"Don't go!" Phil said. "Listen, Dave, Ann's hot to trot. But she's here with her girl friend, and we've got to get rid of her. Do me this favor and I'll never forget it."
Before Dave could answer, Phil hurried away. In a minute he was back with two chicks. He introduced them, Ann and Meg, to Dave, then he and Ann went to dance.
Dave got a Coke for Meg and he made conversation. But she didn't turn him on. She was just like so many of the girls at the dance – square. But Dave was too much of a gentleman to ditch her. He hated to hurt anyone's feeling.
He asked Meg to dance, and she danced pretty well. She wasn't bad looking, but rather plain with short brown hair, tits that hardly showed at all under her loose blouse, and not much curve to her ass.
"I guess Phil and Ann have gone off somewhere," Meg said when they stopped dancing. "I know Ann would go off with a boy, she always does. I just wish she didn't feel that she had to find someone for me before she takes off. I'm sorry if you feel stuck with me."
"Oh, I don't feel stuck with you at all," Dave said. "I think you're a terrific dancer."
Meg laughed. "Yeah, and I'm nice to my mother, too. Why is it that just because a girl doesn't have big tits no one thinks she likes to fuck?"
Dave blinked as he stared hard at Meg, trying to figure out where he'd gone wrong. Maybe it was just because she didn't have big tits, just as she said.
"I like variety."
Meg laughed. "Let's dance."
The band was playing a slow song. Dave held Meg tight, but he couldn't feel her tits against his chest. Still, there was something about her that excited him. Maybe it was her frankness or the way she danced so gracefully. Dave was determined to fuck her.
"Let's get out of here," Dave said after a few more dances.
When they were outside, Dave took Meg's hand. But when he saw how she leaned against him, he let go of her hand and put his arm around her waist. They strolled the few blocks to the park.
"This is such a beautiful park," Meg said as she gazed up into the trees that overhung the walkway.
"I'll show you a really nice spot," Dave said, thinking about the grove where be and Bill had fucked Beverly.
"Oh, it is a beautiful spot," Meg sighed as they walked across the lawn to the dense trees.
"This is a nice place to lie down and look up at the stars," Dave said as he sat down.
Meg sat beside him, so close he could smell her perfumed body. Then she put her head on his shoulder! Meg was practically offering herself on a silver platter!
Dave turned his face to hers. They kissed.
Meg might look plain, but there was excitement in her kiss. She had the softest lips Dave had kissed yet! Her lips parted, and her tongue came out.
As they twisted their tongues together, they lay back on the grass. Wrapping their arms around each other, they pressed their bodies together. Finally, Dave felt her small tits against his chest. They were merely slight swellings on her chest. But after the more ample tits that Dave had played with Meg's smaller tits were interesting. He only hoped he was going to get a chance to get at them.
Dave reached for her tit. There was no point in waiting.
As his hand crept to her tit, Meg's back arched.
"Ahhhhhh!" she gasped.
The sexy tone of her gasp filled Dave with lust. It was a gasp that told of her pleasure!
Meg had hardly any tits at all. But Dave didn't mind. Her tits excited him as much as a huge handful of heavy tit-flesh would.
He felt her erect nipple through her blouse. Meg squirmed. Dave longed to have her nipple between his lips. But he would have to get her back under the trees before he could bare her tits.
Meanwhile, he was able to open a few buttons on Meg's blouse and slip his hand into it. If she stopped him now, he wouldn't have to bother trying to set her into the privacy of the trees. But she didn't top him. As his hand covered her naked tit, Meg groaned and writhed with kinky pleasure!
As Dave massaged her tit, Meg lifted her chest, pressing her tit tightly against his hand.
Then Meg stuck one of her legs between Dave's and threw her other leg over his. With her thighs wrapped around his thigh, she held her cunt tightly against his leg. Then she moved her lithe body, grinding her cunt on Dave's thigh.
Dave was amazed. He loved the way Meg did what she wanted without being coy. But he would have to get her into the bushes before she rubbed herself into an orgasm and had no further need, of him.
"Let's go back there," Dave said, pointing into the dim cave of low trees.
"Okay," she said happily.
They lay down in almost exactly the same spot he and Bill and Beverly had lain. And this time he was just as excited as the last.
When they were lying down and kissing again, Dave stuck his hand back into Meg's blouse. But she proceeded to unbutton the rest of her blouse, and then she threw it open.
Dave was letting this girl get ahead of him. She was the hottest chick he'd met yet!
In the darkness, Dave could barely make out the girl's dark nipples. As she lay on her back, Meg's tits were almost nonexistent. But when Dave lowered his face and took one nipple into his mouth, his excitement was as powerful as it had been when he had sucked much bigger tits.
"Oh, I love having my tits sucked!" Meg whispered as she writhed under Dave's head.
Dave decided to go after her cunt before she pulled up her own skirt and handed it to him. He reached down to her knee, then began moving his hand up her thigh. She was wearing stockings, and they made her leg feel sexy. But when Dave got to her crotch, he found that her stockings were, in fact, pantyhose. After encountering Miss Lange's stockings with the sexy garters, pantyhose were an unexpected complication.
But once more Meg proved that she was way ahead of him. She sat up, pulled her shoes off, then stripped off her pantyhose and put them into her purse. Still more amazing, she followed that by pulling off her panties and putting them into her purse too. Dave was stunned with passion.
Meg threw herself back into Dave's embrace. He kissed her again and reached for her naked pussy.
"Ohhhhh!" Meg sighed as his hand clutched her furry cuntmound.
Her pussyhole was drooling copiously, wetting Dave's fingers with slippery juice. And when Dave curled his fingers into her cunt, that fluid let him slide deep into her cunt, effortlessly.
She squealed as he shoved one, then two fingers into her cunt. "Ohhhh, Dave, Dave!"
Meg's cunt was another tender hole, custom made for a hard cock. And Dave ached to fill it with his throbbing prick. So far, Meg had beaten him to the punch every time. But now Dave was determined to take the lead.
Taking his hand from her cunt, he began to free his prick. As he pulled down his pants, Meg watched eagerly.
"Oh, what a big, beautiful cock!" she gasped when his cock was displayed.
She sprang at it, grabbing his cock with both hands. She used his prick as a lever to force Dave onto his back. Then she brought her face down over his bloated cockhead and began sucking hungrily.
Dave lay back in ecstasy as this chick gobbled his prick.
She sucked his cock madly, wildly. Holding his prick in her hands, her mouth clamped down on his prickhead and twisted and pulled. In no time Dave was shaking with passion.
Meg slid one hand down his shaft to his balls. She gave them a squeeze, then reached beneath his balls, tickling his asshole! Not even Miss Lange had handled him like this!
Lowering her head, Meg took his prick deep into her throat. Dave felt the tightness as his cock passed her tonsils. She was bobbing her head up and down; each bob brought her nose closer to his pubic bush and his cock deeper into her throat.
"Oh, Meg!" Dave cried. "Ahhhhh!"
In the dim light, Dave saw Meg raise her eyes to look at him. Their eyes met, then her head plunged lower than it had before. She took almost the entire length of his prick into her mouth!
"Don't make me come," Dave said. "I want to fuck you!"
As wonderful as the blow-job felt, Dave longed to stick his prick into her hot cunt. He had learned how nice it was to feel a cunt sliding over his cock after having it sucked.
Meg slowed her dipping movements. But Dave was still rising toward a climax.
With one hand gripping his shaft and the other squeezing his balls, Meg was dipping her head with short, slow strokes, sliding Dave's cockhead over her soft tongue.
"Wait, wait! Meg, stop it!"
"But I love to have guys come in my mouth," she said.
"Really? But I want to fuck you!"
"I don't fuck," she said as she moved the loose skin of his cockshaft rhythmically up and down.
Dave couldn't believe it. Of course, if he had to settle for a blow-job, he wouldn't complain. But now that he'd gotten all geared up to fuck her, he was disappointed.
"Gee, I was hoping to fuck you," he gasped. "I really would love to!"
"You can fuck me up the ass if you want," she said matter of factly.
Dave's brain was knocked out of kilter by her words. He had to repeat them to himself a few times before he was sure he'd understood.
"Up your ass?" he said.
"Sure, don't you like that? I thought all boys did."
Dave tried to decide if he wanted to fuck her in the ass. He'd never thought of such a kinky idea.
He didn't have to think long, though. As soon as he pictured in his mind doing what Meg suggested, his lust soared. He thought of Miss Lange's asshole when he'd seen it while fucking her. Suddenly, a tight, puckered asshole seemed the most exciting thing in the world!
"Okay," Dave said in a trembling voice.
"Goody!" Meg said as she turned over and tucked her knees under her.
With her knees bent beneath her chest and her head and shoulders resting on the grass, she offered Dave her out-thrust ass.
With his shaking hand, Dave caressed her smooth ass. Her asscheeks seemed to glow; her asscrack looked deep and dark.
"Wet your finger in my pussy and smear some juice on my asshole," she instructed.
Dave panted as he reached beneath her ass into her swampy pussy. With two fingers, he brought her hot cuntjuice up between her asscheeks. He did that several times, then pressed his finger into her asscrack, searching for her hole. The tip of his middle finger found it.
Examining that tiny aperture, Dave slowly let his finger sink into it. The constricting ring of her asshole loosened slightly as his finger sank in. "Ohhhhh!" Meg moaned softly.
Dave reached up her ass until his whole finger was buried. Then he pulled it out, smeared some more cunt juice on her asshole, and sank his finger again. Now he felt around in that narrow burrow. He could tell it was going to be fun getting his cock into it!
"I think I'm ready," Meg said. "But put some spit on your prick to help lubricate it. Otherwise it'll hurt me."
Dave did as she said, wetting his prick from tip to base.
He moved into position behind her, with his belly about six inches from her asscheeks. With her legs folded under her, her asscheeks were stretched taut and rather bony.
Dave stuck his cock into the darkness below her asscheeks. Meg's hand met it and guided it to her asshole.
The blunt tip of Dave's prick felt warm flesh ahead, and he moved his hips forward.
At first, nothing happened. His cock merely pressed on Meg's puckered asshole. He kept leaning forward, and she held his prick in place by reaching between her spread thighs. Finally, Dave felt his cock sinking.
"Ohhhhhhhh!" Meg moaned quietly but desperately.
"Ah." Dave gasped at the thrill of sticking his prick into her tight asshole.
Slowly but steadily his prick moved into her ass. It was a tight fit, but past her asshole there seemed to be a snug but good harbor for his fat cockhead.
Before Dave shoved his whole cock into her ass, Meg cried, "Okay, okay, that's far enough!"
Trembling wildly, Dave thrilled at the sensation of sodomy. He'd thought a pussy was the best place to stick his prick, but now he found that an asshole was just as good, and it had the advantage of being slightly perverted.
Dave began pumping. His big fat cock backed out, then thrust back into her ass. It was tighter than a cunt, so the sensation was different. Actually, it felt better to fuck her asshole than it had felt to fuck the cunts he'd experienced so far, unless it was the sheer kinkiness of this weird practice that was exciting him so much.
In any case, the pleasure rushing from his prick to his brain was flooding him with ecstasy!
"Oooooooooo!" Meg cooed deliriously.
Dave held onto her hips as he drove his cock back and forth. He struggled to fuck slowly, but it was too late for that. He was on the verge of coming. And with his prick being tugged by Meg's strong asshole, it wouldn't belong before he shot his load.
So Dave let his prick jerk in and out with quick, short strokes. His passion was choking him with joy, making him gasp for breath.
Meg's asshole had turned into an electrified tunnel of silken bliss.
He began to come. Jolts of pleasure pulsed in his cockhead as he felt his prick swell with the gobs of jism rushing through it. His body was thrown forward with spasms of pure sexual rapture. He dropped to Meg's back as he kept his hips jerking, his prick pumping, and his jism spurting.
With his jism now lubricating his prick in her ass, the sensation changed. It was more liquid and flowing and hot now. The new types of friction put the finishing touches on his orgasm and let him keep his prick sliding a little longer.
It had been such a powerful orgasm that Dave forgot where he was and what he'd been doing. But when he felt Meg grab his wrist and pull his hand from her hip, he came to his senses. She dragged his hand down between her legs and placed it on her cunt. With her eager fingers, she pushed Dave's fingers into her cunt.
"Rub my clit!" she whispered desperately.
Dave knew she hadn't come yet, but she wanted to now. So with his prick still gripped by her tight ass, he began rubbing the stiff little bud of her clit.
"Ohhhhhh!" Meg gasped with pleasure and joy. As he tickled and massaged her clit, she began trembling beneath him. Her ass shook his shrinking prick, stopping it from getting any smaller.
"Ahhhhhh!" she cried as she dug her fingers into the soft earth.
Dave loved bringing her to a climax like this. Then, as he felt her asshole grip his cock with powerful spasms, he began to heat up all over again.
Meg's climax lasted a long time, an eternity it seemed to Dave as his prick was squeezed by the tightening spasm of her ass.
By the time Meg stopped writhing and her asshole stopped gripping his prick, Dave was as aroused as ever. So he began to slowly move his prick back and forth again.
With his jism now lubricating his buggery, he fucked Meg's ass again with a new strategy. He rammed his cock high up her ass, so high that his pelvis slapped against her asscheeks. And since he had just come once, he was able to keep up these powerful, deep lunges.
"Ooooooh!" Meg sang again, but in a higher register.
Dave's second orgasm was so strong that he almost lost his mind! As though from outer space, he heard himself crying out insanely with ecstasy.
His out-of-control battering drove Meg forward until she was lying on her stomach, with Dave lying on her back. But he kept pumping just as he would have if she were turned over and he was fucking her cunt.
When his second orgasm faded, he had to lie still, gasping and trembling.
"Well, I guess I don't have to ask you if you liked that," Meg giggled.
"Ah, it… it…" Dave gasped, unable to speak.
Meg giggled again, making her ass tighten with each giggle. The effect on Dave's wrung-out prick was shattering. He had to pull it out before he lost his mind permanently!
After resting for ten minutes, Meg helped Dave pull up his pants.
They got to their feet and, holding each other, walked back to school. The dance was over and kids were streaming out of the building.
They found Phil and Ann. After standing around for a while in front of the school, Ann said they'd better get going. But Meg told Dave that she was staying with Ann all weekend, and they agreed to get together the next day. In the back of his mind, Dave knew he should go see Sally. But the thought of fucking Meg up the ass again drove thoughts of Sally away.
Dave and Phil headed in the opposite direction from the girls. They stepped into the street just as a speeding car went past, almost running them down. They jumped back.
"What the fuck?" Dave gasped as he looked up. The car was full of dead men – at least, that's the way they looked. Their faces were white with black around their eyes and under their cheekbones. They were dressed in black.
"That's the Skulls I was telling you about," Phil said. "Jerks!"
But Dave didn't think they were jerks, at all. In fact, he thought it looked like fun to dress up like that and ride around. And he knew the girls they hung around with – they were the finest chicks at Jones High!



CHAPTER NINE


The next day Dave and Phil went to Ann's house. Meg was there, but Ann's parents weren't. So the kids paired off as they had the night before. Dave and Meg went into the den and repeated the pleasures they'd experienced in the park.
Later, they went out for pizza and a movie. By the time Dave got home late that night, Sally was all but forgotten.
So Dave didn't call Sally at all that weekend. She called him on Monday, asking what was going on.
"I had a date," Dave said.
"I thought that was it," Sally said. "So it's over, huh?"
"No, it's not over. It's just that living over here I meet girls who I want to go out with, you know. But I still want to see you sometimes."
Dave was too smart to cut himself off from Sally's sexual favors if he could help it.
"Well, forget it!" Sally said and hung up.
Of course, if he couldn't help it, he would find his fucks elsewhere. So far he'd done pretty well. But Dave was sorry to lose Sally – she'd been his girlfriend for a long time.
None of the chicks he'd fucked were available as Sally was, though. Meg lived out of town. Miss Lange might fuck him again, but he couldn't depend on it. And he didn't even know where to find the woman with big tits whom he had fucked at that party. Beverly was somewhere in California with her boyfriend.
Maybe Dave had been too hasty in letting Sally slip away. But he didn't mind living dangerously.
By the end of the week, though, when his horniness was back in full force, Dave thought about calling Sally. He knew her well enough to know that even if she agreed to fuck him again there would be hell to pay. So he decided to spend his energy looking for a new girlfriend.
On Saturday he was especially horny. He decided to go see Phil. Maybe he knew some more chicks like Meg.
But as Dave rode his bike to Phil's house, his mind was on Sally and her luscious body. So much, in fact, that he didn't pay attention to where he was going. As he made a left turn, there was suddenly the sound of brakes squealing beside him. Then something pressed against his leg and he was sliding across the street.
"Are you all right?" a voice called.
Dave sat in the street, his bicycle a few yards away. Nothing hurt, but he was stunned.
Looking around, he saw a girl trotting over to him. Her big tits bounced beneath her jersey. He recognized her. It was Sue Low, a girl in his school, a senior. Behind her, also bouncing a beautiful pair of tits, was Ellen Kent.
The girls stood over Dave asking if he were all right. A crowd was gathering. He said he wasn't hurt, and the girls each took one of his arms and helped him to his feet. As he stood up, he felt their tits brush against his arms. When his prick stained, he was sure he was okay.
"Sorry," Sue said. "But you turned right in front of me."
"Yeah, it was probably my fault," Dave said.
"Can I give you a ride or something?" Sue asked.
Dave couldn't refuse. The "something" especially interested him.
"Yeah, that would be nice of you," he said.
"I'll get your bike," Ellen offered.
Ellen wheeled his bike to the car, and they put it into the trunk. Then they all got into the car.
"Where can I take you?" Sue asked.
"Oh, well I was just cruising around," Dave lied.
"Well, we could take, you with us," Ellen offered. "We were going to my house for lunch. Are you hungry?"
"Yeah," Dave said.
These were the girls who hung around with the Skulls, Dave knew. If they hadn't run him down, he would never get a chance to be with them. And now he was going to take advantage of the situation.
When they got to Ellen's, Dave noticed that her parents were out. Being with these two older, swinging chicks excited him. He was so excited he didn't worry about the Skulls, who might not like him hanging around with their girlfriends.
"You're new around here, aren't you?" Sue asked as they sat at the kitchen table drinking coffee.
"Yeah, this is my last year at Jones High," he said.
Ellen made sandwiches. As they ate, Dave surveyed the girls. They wore their usual sexy outfits. Sue had on a jersey that clung to her big, round tits. Ellen wore a blouse. It was open above her tits, and rather than being tucked into her jeans, it was gathered below her tits and tied. Both wore skin-tight jeans.
If he were alone with one of them, be would try to fuck her, he told himself. With two of them, though there didn't seem tote much hope. But he couldn't help wondering what it would be like to go to bed with two chicks at once. The thought made his prick hard.
"Ellen and I are going to see a movie this afternoon," Sue said. "Want to come along?"
"Okay," Dave said. But he knew he wouldn't get anywhere with two chicks in the movie theater.
"Did you see Run for Cover? That's one of my favorite movies. Very sexy."
"Oh, really?" Sue asked, interested.
"What's it about?" Ellen asked.
"This kid finds a ghost is living in his basement," Dave began. "So he makes friends with it. It turns out the ghost was a real hotshot with chicks, and he teaches the boy how to pick up girls."
"That's weird," Ellen said.
"Yeah, what's so sexy about that?" Sue asked. "The ghost makes the boy bring the girls he picks up down his basement, where the ghost is. And when he fucks them, the ghost somehow gets into the boy's head and so he sort of fucks them too, see? Then the ghost sends the boy after the Certam girl – the daughter of the ghost's old girlfriend."
Dave realized he didn't remember the movie very well, so he improvised.
"So the boy shows up at the girl's place one day and finds her with a friend there. At first, he tries to get red of the girl's friend. But all three of them wind up in the boy's basement fucking. And…"
"Dave, are you making this up as you go along? It sounds sort of fishy," Sue said.
Dave looked at Sue with a sheepish expression on his face. But she was smiling and there was a twinkle in her eye. He looked at Ellen. She wore the same sly expression.
"Yeah, I was making it up," he admitted. "But it's a pretty good story, isn't it?"
"I like it!" Ellen said.
Dave's heart began to beat wildly. It seemed there was hope of his climbing into bed with these two sexy chicks.
"I think that's really exciting," Sue said. The three of them looked at one another. But no one said anything. The atmosphere in the room was heating up, but Dave knew it would cool off quickly if things didn't begin to happen soon.
"Should we try it?" he said, struggling to sound cool while his blood pounded in his ears.
Now the girls looked at each other. Their eyebrows raised and lowered, their lips curled in smiles, then went slack.
Dave felt like a man about to face a jury. He couldn't sit still, so he jumped to his feet.
His quick movement scared the girls, they sat up straight suddenly and looked at him. Dave hoped he hadn't scared them out of the idea.
"I'm game," Ellen said softly.
Dave's brain seemed to throb. He thought he was having a heart-attack, but he hoped to live long enough to fuck these chicks.
"I'll try anything once," Sue said.
The three kids looked at each other as they heated up.
"Should we go into my bedroom?" Ellen asked. They followed Ellen to her room. The girls sat on the bed. Dave's prick was shoving the front of his pants out. In order to get that ridiculous sight hidden, he rushed to the bed and threw himself between the two girls.
Now they were sitting with Dave in the middle. Ordinarily, merely sitting between two chicks like this would make him hot. But sitting between two chicks who just offered to fuck him made him tremble with lust!
He put an arm around each girl. They snuggled against him. Sue put a hand on his thigh, so Dave kissed her first. As soon as he kissed her lips, her mouth opened and her tongue came out.
As he kissed Sue, he felt Ellen put a hand on his thigh just below his crotch. Her fingers dug into him, sending tingling currents directly to his balls.
Dave turned his face from Sue and gave his tongue to Ellen, who accepted it eagerly. She sucked his tongue into her mouth. She kept her fingers tightly gripping Dave's thigh as they explored each other's mouth.
As he kissed Ellen, Dave reached down from her shoulder to her tit. His fingers moved down the top of her firm tit to her erect nipple. But reaching around over her shoulder as he was, he couldn't capture her tit and squeeze it like he wanted to. There were many tactical problems making it with two chicks, he found.
As he played with the stiff bump of Ellen's nipple, he reached for Sue's tit with his other hand. He touched her nipple and since, she was slumped down beside him, he was able to get a good grip on her tit. With her nipple poking into his palm, he squeezed her tit until her titflesh oozed through his fingers.
So far Dave was in heaven. But he couldn't merely kiss and feel these chicks. He had to get their clothes off and his own clothes off and he had to stick his prick into one of their cunts, and his head spun, not only with lust, but with the complications of fucking two girls at once.
After tongue-wrestling with Ellen, he turned back to Sue. As he stuck his tongue back into her mouth, he lost his hold on her tit. There seemed to be no way he could maneuver in that position. So he took his arm from around Ellen's shoulders and reached for Sue's tits.
He filled his hand with warm tit-flesh as he leaned over Sue's body. He had his back to Ellen, and Dave knew it wasn't polite to turn his back on someone, but when Ellen shoved her pointy tits against his back and kissed his neck, he knew she understood.
Having one chick caressing him from behind while he kissed and felt another was just a hint of what was to come, Dave realized.
"Isn't this nice!" Ellen whispered into Dave's car, her hot breath raising goose-bumps all over him.
"Mmmmmmmm," Sue answered by humming into Dave's mouth.
Dave let go of Sue's tit just long enough to tuck his hand under her jersey. Then he slid his hand up her bare side and recaptured her ample tit. His fingertips went to her nipple, and he lightly examined it. Then he put his hand beneath her tit and lifted – he loved to feel the weight of a big tit in his hand!
Now Ellen was biting his ear as well as breathing into it. Her hand had begun to move up his thigh, too. Even behind him, this sexy creature was driving him wild!
Dave took his hand from Sue's jersey and his tongue from her mouth. Then he turned to Ellen. She thrust her face at his, pressing her mouth over his mouth and biting his lips. At the same time, her hand slid over the bulge in his jeans.
"Huhhhhh!" Dave gasped as he felt her fingers tighten on his hard prick.
He slipped his hand into her blouse and took her tit into a massaging embrace. The difference between the girls' tits was as thrilling as having two sets of tits to play with, which was more than twice as exciting.
Where Sue's tit was round, Ellen's was long and pointy. But Ellen's tit was firmer. And both of them had big, hard nipples.
As Dave kissed Ellen, he felt the bed rise as Sue climbed off. Peeking past Ellen's face, Dave saw Sue standing at the side of the bed. She crossed her arms in front of her, grabbed the bottom of her jersey, and pulled it over her head. Her beautiful tits tumbled free. They were as lovely to see as they had been too bold!
Dave kept Sue in his vision as he continued to kiss Ellen. He watched Sue unbutton her jeans and bend to pull them down. Her heavy tits hung and swung as she pulled the jeans off. She stood, sending her tits leaping. Then she grabbed her panties and leaned forward again, dragging them down and swinging her tits again.
That was a sight to make a boy gasp even if he hadn't been kissing and feeling up another chick at the same time!
Naked, Sue climbed back onto the bed. She reached for Dave's belt buckle and unfastened it. When she tugged at his pants, Ellen took her mouth from Dave's and helped Sue pull down his pants.
Dave leaned back and lifted his ass so the girls could get him undressed. Lying there, looking at the two chicks, one naked and one still dressed, as they pulled his pants down, was the stuff of dreams, Dave thought.
Working together, the girls stripped off his pants. Then they dived forward, grabbed his shorts and pulled them off. As his prick stood erect, Dave was thrilled.
"God!" Sue said as she looked at Dave's thick prick.
Ellen looked at his cock too as she undressed. Dave pulled his shirt off, and the three of them were naked. For a few seconds they stared at one another. Dave's eyes moved from a set of big round tits to a set of pointy ones. Both chicks had dark hair on their cunts, even though the hair on Sue's head was blonde.
Ellen sprang first. She landed beside Dave and crushed her tits on his bare chest. They kissed again.
Then Sue sprang. She threw herself down on the bed beside Dave's thighs. With her face hovering over his prick, she took it in her hand and stroked it lovingly.
The soft warmth of Ellen's tits spreading over his chest thrilled Dave. But he was mostly concerned with Sue, who was stroking his cock. He felt her move closer, bringing her tits against his thigh.
With Ellen in his arms, Dave couldn't see what Sue was doing at his lap, but he expected to feel her hot mouth on his prick at any second. Already, he felt her breath rushing over the taut skin of his prickhead!
Then more fingers touched his crotch. Dave knew they were Ellen's as she took his balls in her hand. He hoped her hand wouldn't be in the way when Sue decided to suck him.
As if all the fingers and tits and tongues weren't enough, Dave reached for Ellen's cunt. He slipped his hand under the arm she had stretched to his crotch. His fingers skated down her smooth belly and into her tangle of pubic curls.
When his fingers moved down to her pussy, Ellen spread her thighs. Dave found her cunt running with hot juice. He moved his fingers along that tender slice in her soft mound, feeling her inner cuntlips flowing with cunt-cream. Then he inserted his middle finger into her cunthole, making her moan with pleasure.
Just as Dave began feeling the tight confines of Ellen's cunt, Sue dropped bet mouth onto his prick. Holding his cockhead in her mouth, she moved her tongue around it.
Dave and Ellen were still kissing, and both of them were puffing with passion through their nostrils. Dave's finger in Ellen's cunt was making her squirm with pleasure, and Sue's mouth on Dave's prick was making him twitch his hips.
Dave had become an authority on blow-jobs, and he knew that Sue was a skillful cocksucker! Her tongue writhed beneath his prickhead and then swirled around it while bathing it in her churning saliva, making Dave gasp! But she wasn't going to make him come. After all, he had a lot to do with his prick before they would let it soften!
Dave lowered his face to Ellen's tits. With his finger exploring her cunt, he began to suck Ellen's erect nipples. Just below his jaw, Sue's blonde head was bobbing as she sucked his cock. Her hair tickled the arm he had reaching to Ellen's cunt.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Ellen moaned as he bit down on one of her big nipples and stirred her pussy with his finger.
Ellen's body began bouncing. Her tit, which Dave sucked, quivered in front of his face, tickling his nose. She was nearing an orgasm.
Dave knew that a woman could come and come and still want more, so he decided to bring Ellen off. Then he could concentrate on Sue for a while.
"Aaaaaaa!" Ellen cried as Dave speeded the motion of his finger, making it stretch her pussy. And he put his thumb on her clit, wiggling that clit vigorously.
Now Ellen's body writhed and twisted! The bed shook, which increased everyone's pleasure. Sue bounced, her mouth tugging at Dave's prick. Ellen's tit wobbled crazily in Dave's mouth. Most of all though, Ellen's bouncing increased the friction between her clit and Dave's thumb, making her bounce all the more!
Ellen screamed hysterically as her climax peaked.
Dave kept sucking and fingering Ellen. And Sue kept sucking his prick. Then Ellen clamped his hand between her thighs, stopping his clit massage, and she hugged his head, stopping his mouth from chomping on her nipple.
Dave turned his attention to Sue. Sitting up, he surveyed the situation. Sue was kneeling on the floor with her tits resting on his thigh and her mouth on his cock. Somehow, Dave had to maneuver them into the sixty-nine position. He had to stick his tongue up her cunt.
First, he put his hands on Sue's shoulders and massaged them as she kept sucking his prick. Then he leaned forward, sliding his hands down her long, smooth back. He reached almost to her ass, then kept going.
He pushed Sue down onto the floor with his prick still stuck in her face. He reclined beside her, his face at her crotch.
Proving that she was eager to have her pussy licked, Sue opened her thighs, showing Dave her wide-open cunt. Her pussy became larger in Dave's vision as he brought his face to it.
Sue's silky thighs brushed over Dave's ears as he moved his mouth into the wedge of her crotch. The heavy odor of her cunt filled his nose.
Sticking out his tongue, Dave began licking the entire length of Sue's tasty cunt as she continued sucking his prick. Every time his tongue passed over her cunthole, her mouth tightened on Dave's cock.
Nothing was nicer than eating a chick's pussy while she sucked his prick, Dave thought.
Dave did all his cunt-lapping tricks to the pussy spread over his face. But Sue kept his prick in her mouth, merely running her tongue lightly around it. She was determined to keep Dave charged with lust until she and Ellen had their fun!
Soon, Sue was squirming. Her long body jerked and her slender legs shook as Dave's head nodded furiously in her crotch.
Dave's prick was sliding in her mouth now due to her writhing and his own involuntary thrusts. Sue grabbed the base of his prick so she could continue holding it in her mouth without making him come.
"Ummmmmm!" Sue's gagged voice cried. "Nnnnn!"
Suddenly, her body convulsed as though Dave's tongue were charged with electricity. Then, a series of milder convulsions racked her body.
Having made both chicks come, Dave felt proud. And he looked forward to his turn.
After Sue's orgasm ended, Dave pulled his face from her cunt. Raising himself up on one elbow, he looked down at her. Her eyes were closed as she sucked his cock.
Then Dave looked up at Ellen who was lying on the couch, watching the action, on the floor. He smiled at her, she smiled back. Then she slid down onto the floor beside his legs. She stuck her face next to Sue's. Ellen nuzzled her face into action at Dave's prick. Since Sue had his prick-knob in her mouth, Ellen had to settle for licking his shaft.
Soon though, like a hungry kitten, Ellen nudged Sue's face away and took his prick into her mouth. After sucking his cock for a while, Ellen began licking his prick.
Now Sue moved her face back to Dave's prick. She began licking his prick too. The girls took turns dragging their tongues up the length of Dave's twitching cock. Then they began licking together. Finally, one would lick Dave's prick while the other held her tongue out to be licked. Sue brought her tongue up Dave's prick, wiping it along Ellen's tongue which was tickling Dave's cockhead.
Before long, the girls were more interested in each other's tongue than they were in Dave's prick! Now his cock was only getting licked occasionally as the girls brushed and twisted their tongues together.
Dave didn't mind. Watching the girls tongue each other was as exciting as feeling their tongues on his prick!
Now the girls held his prick in their hands as they kissed each other passionately. They brought their bodies together and reached for each other's tits!
Dave watched google-eyed as the girls dug their fingers into each other's tits. They handled each other's tits gently, but clumsily. Dave guessed this was the first time they had done this.
Now Dave was almost forgotten by the perverted chicks. Although Sue still held onto his prick as she felt Ellen's tits with her other hand, her interest was clearly with Ellen's tits and tongue. She was still holding his prick. Ellen lowered her face and began sucking Sue's tits.
Rut Dave was determined to remind the girls that he was still with them. He crawled to where their legs were tangled together. When he had their legs sorted out and spread, two pink cunts were exposed.
Lowering himself between Ellen's legs, he brought his prick to her cunt.
Now Ellen was taking notice of him again. Although she still sucked Sue's tits, she lay back and opened her thighs wider for Dave. She even helped him tuck his throbbing cock into her cunt.
"Aaaaaaaah," Dave gasped as his prick was surrounded by the tender lining of her hot pussy.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Ellen moaned, biting down on Sue's tit.
Dave found himself face to face with Sue as he fucked Ellen. Sue was wearing an expression of extreme passion from the sucking Ellen was giving her tit. Dave kissed Sue as he drove his prick deep into Ellen's cunt again and again.
Filled with the joy of fucking, Dave remembered how much he wanted to take advantage of this kinky opportunity – he wanted to fuck both girls! So he forced himself to fuck slowly, keeping his lust in check.
When the tingling pleasure of raw sex grew within him, he pulled his prick out of Ellen's cunt. Then he pushed Sue down onto her back. As he kept kissing Sue, and as Ellen kept sucking Sue's tits, Dave mounted Sue and stuck his cock into her pussy!
"Mmmmmmm!" she cried into Dave mouth as her cunt stretched like a sock over his big prick.
The time between pulling out of Ellen's cunt and plugging into Sue's pussy gave Dave a chance to cool down a bit. But after a dozen lunges into Sue's cunt, his lust was ready to burst!
Again Dave switched, crawling from between Sue's legs to Ellen's.
Now the girls switched too. Sue pulled her tit from Ellen's month, grabbed one of Ellen's pointy tits, lifted it to her mouth, and began sucking. Dave and Sue now both worked on Ellen: Sue with her mouth, Dave with his prick.
As soon as Dave began pumping his prick in Ellen's cunt again, he knew he was going to come before making another switch. His joy was rocketing!
"Uhhhh!" Dave gasped as his orgasm rushed through him.
As he thrust his prick as deeply into Ellen's cunt as he could, his chest bumped Sue's head which was tucked between him and Ellen's tits. But when Sue heard Dave cry out in ecstasy, she lifted her eyes to see his joy. Still holding Ellen's nipple between her teeth, she pulled Ellen's tit, stretching it like taffy.
Ellen wailed as her second orgasm struck.
Ellen's voice rang out like a siren, the pitch rising every time Dave's cock rammed deeply into her cunt. The orgasm Ellen had when Dave's finger had been up her cunt was nothing compared to this one!
Then another voice began crying with passion. Sue was merely sucking Ellen's tit, as far as Dave knew. When he looked down Sue's body though, he saw that she had her own fingers in her cunt and was vigorously rubbing her own clit!
Soon, the three lay side by side on the floor. They kept their hands on one another as they basked in the deep relaxation that followed strenuous fucking.
"I hate to say this," Sue said. "But I'm glad I ran you over, Dave. Otherwise, I might never have gotten to fuck you!"
"Yeah, as long as you weren't hurt, Dave, I'm glad too," Ellen said as she stroked Dave's chest.
"You should join the Skulls," Sue said.
"But don't you have to be a big shot to join?" he asked.
"You are a big shot!" Sue said. "Anyone who can fuck like you do is a big shot."
"Hey, we could make Sam and Bob let Dave in the club," Ellen said to Sue. "I'm sure they'd thank us once they got to know Dave."
"Do you want to be a Skull?" Sue asked. "Sure!" Dave said.



CHAPTER TEN


Dave hadn't heard anything more from Sue or Ellen or the Skulls. So he assumed he wasn't such a big shot after all.
But a few weeks after fucking Sue and Ellen, there was a telephone call for him.
"Skills!" the voice on the phone boomed. "If you accept, be at the fountain at nine tonight."
Then the caller hung up. Dave swallowed and began to sweat. This was exciting, and he wouldn't have to worry about chicks any longer.
Until nine o'clock Dave buzzed with anticipation. He knew the Skulls had some weird initiation. But it would be worth it. After dinner he rode his bike to the park, locked it, and went to the fountain. There was no one there, but he was still almost an hour early.
"David Nye?" a voice called.
Dave spun around. Two boys dressed in black capes, their faces painted white and black, stood ten feet away. When Dave nodded, they quickly walked up to him, grabbed his arms and led him away.
They took him to the street where a car sat at the curb. Another Skull stood behind the car, and as Dave was brought to it, he opened the trunk.
Dave was shoved into the trunk. Then the lid was slammed down and the car sped off.
There was someone else in the trunk with him. But Dave was too scared to say anything. The car stopped. The trunk was opened just long enough for another boy to be thrown in. Then they sped off again.
Dave heard that the Skulls had a clubhouse somewhere, and he guessed that was where they were going. He was right. When the car stopped again, the trunk was opened and the boys ordered out. There was another car disgorging boys from the trunk too.
Dave looked around. He saw that the clubhouse was a broken-down house near the railroad tracks south of town. But before he saw any more, a blindfold was thrown around his face.
His arms were grabbed again and he was led up the stairs of the house. Dave was quaking. These guys put on a pretty good show, he told himself. But even if it were only a show, it was one that Dave would never forget!
Dave was led through the house, then down into a cellar. He was stood up against a damp wall. Sounds of digging and shuffling were heard.
"You will be Skulls!" a deep voice announced. "But first you must make the great journey!"
Suddenly, he was grabbed. He was pushed down onto a table and his clothes were stripped from him.
As much as he wanted to join the Skulls, he thought they were going to extremes. He wanted to protest, to jump up and pull off the blindfold. But the rough way they were stripping off his clothes, tearing off his shirt, scared him.
When he was naked, he heard a voice say. "Commit this wretched body to the void."
The table was lifted. Dave was carried, swinging and jostling for a distance, then put down on something solid. But now the rich smell of damp loam was stronger. Then he had the sensation of being lowered. He was going down, down. The tiny bit of light that was leaking into his blindfold dimmed.
With a bump, Dave landed on something solid again. He felt as though he were being buried alive.
He jumped when he felt a shower of dirt fall onto his naked belly. Then another shower of dirt fell on his thighs.
They were burying him alive! But, for some reason he didn't understand, Dave lay still rather than give in to his impulse to claw the blindfold off his face and see what was going on.
"Enough!" the same voice said. "Let this body be resurrected to the glory of Skulldom!"
Dave was suddenly rising again, being roughly jerked up. Then he was tumbled to the ground. His blindfold was pulled from his face. But Dave still couldn't see since bright lights were shining into his eyes.
He was grabbed again and made to run. Up stairs, down dark corridors, still blinded by powerful beams of light. He heard a rush of water, then he was blasted with a hot spray. Pulled from the water, he was buffeted by towels. Then a soft garment was draped over him.
The light that blinded him disappeared. Now Dave could see that he was being passed among a group of Skulls. A door appeared in front of him as he spun around the room. It opened. He was pushed through.
Something caught Dave's foot, and he tumbled forward. He fell below floor-level. Then, just as he let out a cry of fright, he landed on a sharply sloping surface and began to slide down. Heavy folds of material passed over him as he plunged downward.
The slide ended, and Dave landed in a pile of pillows with his head tangled in the robe he wore, his ass bare.
Straightening himself out, he found he was in a room full of colorful pillows, soft lights, and walls tinted red. There were two other boys dressed as he was. Then he heard the door open again. Just in time, he rolled out of the way as another boy came down the slide.
Music began booming. Drapes at one end of the room fluttered, then began disgorging naked girls. The boys watched as the girls danced around the room to the loud music.
The girls weren't exactly naked, Dave noticed. Some wore bracelets and anklets. Others had heavy necklaces which bounced on their heaving tits. A few had chains wrapped around their waists.
Another boy came down the slide and landed with a thud in the pillows. The girls were dancing amid the boys now, shaking their naked tits and asses.
Dave had been so engrossed with the girls' beautiful bodies – each more voluptuous than the last – that he hadn't even noticed their faces. But now as he looked at one girl's face, he was stunned. It was Sally!
As if her face wasn't enough to identify her. Dave looked at her tits again. They were big and round, but the way they were flailing around on her chest as she danced made then unrecognizable. When Dave looked up at her face again, though, she was looking back at him. Here eyes were wide with surprise at finding him here. There was no doubt that it was Sally!
Over the music, a voice announced: "Skulls, take these wenches. They are yours."
A few of the boys grabbed a girl immediately. A few others looked around to see what the others were doing, and then they grabbed a girl.
The first girl who had come out from the curtains had caught Dave's eye. She had red hair and bright-pink nipples that drew circles in the air as her tits swung to her dancing. But he had to find out what Sally was doing there. So he grabbed her and pulled her down onto the pillows.
She threw her arms around him and began kissing him eagerly.
"What are you doing here?" he asked.
"I'll tell you later," Sally whispered. "I'm not supposed to talk to the guys. Just fuck me!"
As scared and bewildered as Dave had been by the weird treatment he'd received, the naked dancing girls had stiffened his prick. And now with Sally in his arms, he was ready to fuck.
He kissed Sally again and filled his hands with one of her luscious tits. She pulled his robe up around his waist so his hard cock was resting on her hairy cuntmound.
Dave ran his hand down her ass and reached below it to where her hot cunt leaked slippery juice. He dipped his fingers in, enjoying the snug fit of her pussy.
How many times had he had his fingers in her cunt? All summer he had stuck his fingers in her pussy, and now he was doing it again. Even though he was a big shot and a Skull, he was feeling the tight lining of Sally's good old cunt.
As Sally heated up and began squirming in his embrace, Dave was glad to have her with him again. It was like old times. Sally's being there did make his initiation into the Skulls less awesome, though.
Dave began sucking Sally's tits. As he did, he looked around the room. Hairy asses bobbed up and down, and one chick was sitting on a boy's cock and bouncing. The only other couple who were still kissing and fondling each other was a boy named Tony and a redheaded chick.
When Dave realized how soon the other boys had stuck their pricks into the chicks, he understood how horny they must have been. He, on the other hand, wanted to take it slow and enjoy it more. So he ignored the others and leisurely munched on Sally's tits.
Sounds of grunts soon filled the room. The others were coming, except for Tony who was also taking it slow. He was sucking the redhead's tits.
The next time Dave looked over at Tony he was looking back at him. It was as though that boy was eager to do a better job of fucking than Dave. But Dave would show him some real fucking!
So Dave bit down hard on Sally's tit, making her cry out with pleasure. Then he lifted his head from her tits and put his hand at the back of her neck. A slight pressure on her neck sent Sally slithering down his body, leaving a faint trail of saliva as she kissed her way to his prick.
As Dave lay back, watching Sally take his prick into her mouth, he saw Tony glance up at him. He was still sucking the redhead's tits. The ball was in his court.
Dave piled a few pillows behind his head to watch Sally suck his cock. In the corner of his eyes, he watched the competition.
Tony began whispering in the redhead's ear. Her face darkened. Then the boy began shoving her head down to his prick. She went, but without enthusiasm.
By now the other boys had finished their childish quickies. So Dave and Tony had an audience. Their reputations in the Skulls were being made. But each of them longed to out-fuck the other. So far, with Sally's smooth trip to his cock and her hungry sucking, Dave was way out front!
Now that the redhead was sucking Tony, she looked pretty classy! She was crouched down with her head rising and falling and her tits slapping Tony's thighs. She twisted her head from side to side, too, to give his cock extra action.
Sally wasn't as good as the redhead at sucking cock. She merely lay beside Dave's legs with her tits on either side of one of his thighs and her head dipping rhythmically on his prick. Dave had to pick up some points or lose his lead.
Dave maneuvered around until his face was at Sally's cunt – his prick revolving in her mouth.
Since they had done a sixty-nine before, Sally knew just what Dave was after. She spread her thighs, and Dave dived into her cunt, tongue first!
As Dave got into this position, he took a look around the room. The other boys were watching, a few still lying on top of a chick, a few sitting back. And Tony was lying back with his prick in the redheaded chick's mouth, watching Dave in awe.
Now Dave could no longer see the competition. As he licked Sally's cunt, all he could see was her ass, and beyond that, one other couple who was sitting against the wall. But Dave knew he was still in the lead.
With Sally's mouth slithering over his taut cockhead, Dave felt the stirring of an orgasm. He was surprised that being watched didn't interfere with his performance.
But he didn't want Sally to make him come. At least not until after Tony came. Dave had fucked enough to know that it was more fun if it lasted a long time. To let Sally know he wanted her to slow down, he moved his hips, slowing the slide of his prick in her mouth. She immediately understood.
As his tongue traveled around in her cunt, Dave reached for one of her tits, which was pressed to his belly.
Making Sally come would score him points, Dave figured. So he slipped his tongue from her flooded pussyhole to her clit.
"Mmmmmmm!" Sally hummed as Dave's tongue found her erect clit.
Slowly but steadily, Dave drilled her clit with the tip of his tongue. Sally began writhing, and her wanton humming on Dave's cock gave him an added thrill as the vibrations of her voice tingled through it.
"Mmmmmmm!" Sally moaned louder and more desperately as she neared an orgasm.
Dave's tongue pressed and wiggled on her clit. He wanted her to have a smashing orgasm. Seeing a woman in ecstasy was a thrill for any boy, and he wanted the sight of Sally's climax to be remembered.
Sally's climax hit her like a speeding freight train! She bucked and wiggled and moaned. Her mouth remained wrapped around Dave's cock, though, as she gripped his ass.
When Sally reined, Dave pulled his head from between her thighs.
Now he could see what the competition was up to. And when he saw, he knew he had to think up something fast. Tony had copied his idea. He was in a sixty-nine feast with the redhead, but with a wrinkle. He was standing up, and the girl was upside-down, her legs hanging over the boy's shoulders, her head hanging at his crotch. They had their arms around each other as they ate each other eagerly.
How was Dave going to top this?
After eating Sally and having her suck his prick, there didn't seem to be anything to do but fuck her. Besides, Dave was nearing the point of no return. He was going to come soon if his prick merely touched Sally. Still, he hated to start fucking first.
"Uh!" Tony grunted suddenly.
The redhead had been sucking him vigorously, her red hair swishing back and forth between Tony's legs. And now he was coming!
But he wanted to wait until Dave had come. In a desperate effort to stall his orgasm, Tony lowered the redhead to the floor in front of him. Then he dropped to his knees between her legs. But his prick was rearing like a frightened horse, and if he didn't stick it into the chick's cunt right away he was going to fire his jism into the air – an ignoble finale.
So the boy was forced to plunge his prick into the redhead's cunt. And as soon as he did, he groaned with spasms of an orgasm.
Now Dave could deliver his load. Grabbing Sally's hips, he pulled her up onto her knees in front of him. Then he knelt behind her, bringing his prick to her cunt. Since none of the other boys had fucked doggie-style, it was worth a few more points, Dave reasoned – not that he needed more. But he hoped for a perfect score.
As he fucked Sally, he looked over her bent back and watched the redheaded chick writhing under Tony's body. The boy was still fucking furiously even though his orgasm was obviously long over. But the redhead kept coming like gang-busters. If Tony quit before she stopped her writhing, he would be dropped in the rankings.
Now that Dave was letting himself go, he was rushing headlong toward a spectacular orgasm. His prick slid up Sally's cunt, then backed out with precision.
Suddenly, he was in ecstasy. His eyes closed, blacking out the sight of the redhead's writhing. But he couldn't help it. His pleasure was taking over.
Dave was in the throes of bliss! As usual, the world dissolved in waves of wild joy. And for the first time, his orgasm caused a roar in his ears.
Then Dave realized it wasn't his orgasm that was making his ears buzz. The other kids were cheering, screaming. The ecstasy of his orgasm was replaced by the heady pleasure of a cheering audience. The smile on his face stretched his mouth, but he couldn't help it. He felt like a rock star!
"Good show, old man!" Tony shouted at him.
"Great fucking!" someone else hollered.
Hands clapped; cheers and whistles reverberated in the room.
Suddenly, the room was full of Skulls. They rushed in, dropped their capes, revealing naked bodies and hard pricks, and grabbed the girls. There were about four times as many Skulls as girls, so they took turns. Dave sat back watching as Sally was fucked, passed on, then fucked again.
By the time the girls were free, the new members were ready for more, Dave included.
This time Dave grabbed the redhead. She was panting from the workout her cunt had had. She seemed stuck in a perpetual orgasm. As soon as Dave stuck his prick into her pussy, she began bucking and moaning. He could hardly hold on to her sweaty body!
Before Dave came, the room was filled with a new noise. Shrill whistles seemed to come from every direction.
Dave noticed that the Skulls had jumped to their feet and were looking around for the source of the whistling. Then they all rushed for the door. But before they could get to it, the door opened. So did the door at the other side of the room. Police rushed in until the room couldn't hold another soul.
"This is a raid."
Dave had to pull his prick from the redhead's cunt before he came. But it wouldn't have been much fun fucking in a room full of cops anyway. The kids were given time to throw some clothes on, then they were packed into a van and driven to the police station.
"What's going to happen to us?" one of the new members asked.
"They'll just call your parents," one of the Skulls said.
Dave held Sally's hand as they sat side by side in the paddy wagon.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Sally explained to Dave how she'd gotten mixed up with the Skulls. A girlfriend of hers had been to the Skulls' orgies before. And since Sally no longer had a steady boyfriend, she decided to go to an orgy and have some fun. She had no idea Dave would be there.
They had to sit around the police station half the night. Then all the kids' parents were called. Sally was terrified. She knew her parents were going to kill her when they found out what she'd been doing.
Dave wasn't too eager to face his parents either. But when they got home, he explained, saying he didn't know what he was getting himself into. His mother cried. But his father took it well. In fact, Dave thought his father was strangely interested in the whole matter.
His parents made Dave come right home every day after school and he had to stay home every evening for a month.
The news of the Skulls' initiation, although it was kept out of the papers, spread through Jones High. And even though the Skulls were disbanded, at least temporarily, Dave was now known as a big shot – a big shot who was grounded for a month.
Now Dave was hornier than ever. He tried getting Sally to come over one evening when his parents were out. But her father had forbidden her to see him ever again.
Sometimes, when he was walking down the hallways at school, some boy would pass him and mutter, "The Skulls will rise again." Sometimes Dave recognized them as a Skull, sometimes not.
In his great need to get fucked, Dave talked to Miss Lange after class.
"Uh, would you like me to come in after school?"
"No, not really," she said. "I don't think you've forgotten the lesson I taught you last time."
"I really could use a refresher course. Really!"
Dave said.
"No, Dave," his teacher said. "We'd better not."
Then leaving his English class, he ran into Sue. It was lunch time, so he walked her to the cafeteria.
"Me you still grounded?" Sue asked him.
"Yeah, and I'm going crazy," he said. "The horniness is the worst part of it."
"Gee, I know what you mean," Sue said. "Maybe I can help out."
"Well, if you can, you'll have to do it on my way to school or on my way home. My parents are keeping close tabs on me."
"How about right now?" Sue asked.
"Now?" Dave asked excitedly. "But where?"
"Where what?" Ellen said as she joined them in the hall.
"I was just offering to help Dave out with his horniness," Sue said. "The poor boy's grounded by his parents, you know."
"I'll help too," Ellen offered. "But where can we go?"
"How about the darkroom?" Sue said. "You know, it's on the third floor near the science room. I used to be in the photography club, and that's a perfect place. It's only used after school."
They agreed. Then they ran up to the third floor and toward the rear of the building.
Dave had never given up his lunch for a better cause. If this was going to be anything like the first time he fucked them, he was in for a treat!
"It's open," Sue said happily as she turned the knob.
They slipped in and closed the door quietly. She turned on the yellow light, making the room look mysterious.
"Help me clear off this table," she said. "We can fuck on it."
They took an enlarger and some trays off a long table. Dave almost dropped the enlarger because his hands were shaking with lust.
When the table was clear, Dave kissed Ellen as Sue put down the last few things she'd cleared. Then Sue quickly undressed.
"Isn't this exciting!" she gasped.
Dave turned in time to see Sue pulling off her panties. Then he began stripping. So did Ellen.
She helped Dave undress, her big tits shaking with her movements. Naturally, Dave's prick was already stiff and throbbing. Sue grabbed it as Dave grabbed her tits.
Now Ellen was naked too. She came over to Dave and Sue, and she squeezed into their embrace. Dave encircled both girls with his arms. They both had a hand on his prick, while shoving their tits against his chest.
Dave kissed one, then the other. He stroked their asses, letting his fingers flip into their asscracks.
When he kissed Sue, Ellen kissed Dave's neck. And when he kissed Ellen, Sue nibbled on his earlobe.
Fingers swarmed over Dave's bobbing prick. From his fat cockhead to his tight balls, they roamed, pinching, stroking, caressing.
"This is so nice we should do it every day," Sue murmured into Dave's ear as he stuck his tongue into Ellen's mouth.
Dave brought his hands from the girls' asses, around their hips, and up their sides. Then he captured one of her tits each of his hands. The girls turned slightly, so Dave could get a good grip on their tits.
It was wonderful to feel two very different tits at the same time. Dave couldn't tell which he liked better – Sue's round tit or Ellen's long, pointy tit. They were both so big and firm!
Aware of the girls' fuzzy muffs as they rubbed their cunts against his thighs. He moved his hand to their crotches.
Cupping a cunt in each hand made Dave feel like a sultan in his harem.
"Ohhhhhh!" Sue sighed.
"Mmmm!" Ellen moaned, throwing her head back and grabbing one of her own tits.
Dave pushed a finger into each cunt. The girls leaned against him as they spread their legs. With a finger in each cunt, Dave noticed that Sue's cunt was tighter, and he wondered if that was because Sue was thinner than Ellen.
As the girls writhed, impaled on the finger in each of their pussies, they held on to Dave for support. Sue rested her head on his shoulder and tickled his chest with her erect nipples. Ellen kissed him, biting his lips.
But their soaring lust was disturbed by distant voices. The voices made the kids' ears perk up and lessened their passion momentarily.
The voices were heard again, closer. Then closer still, until they seemed just outside the door.
Dave's fingers froze in the girls' cunts. Then there was the sound of a key sliding into the lock on the door.
The kids' lust turned immediately to panic. They forgot about their passion and scurried to gather their clothes. Then, following Ellen, they dove behind another table at the back of the room. They could see beneath the table, and they imagined they could be seen, too.
The darkroom door swung open.
"It wasn't locked," a voice said. "And someone left the light on."
Although Dave couldn't see higher than the man's chest, he recognized Mr. Martin's voice. He was the advisor to the photography club. With him was a woman with nice legs below her pink dress. But the table cut off Dave's view of the woman's tits. As soon as she spoke though, Dave knew that it was Miss Lange!
The naked kids huddled in the shadow of the table. In the dim yellow light they hoped there was a chance they wouldn't be seen.
The man and woman stood facing each other, very close. Then the sound of kissing and passionate panting filled the darkroom.
The kids looked at each other with bulging eyes.
"Take it off," Mr. Martin gasped.
Watching beneath the table, Dave saw a blanket thrown onto the floor. Then Miss Lange's dress dropped around her feet and she stepped out of it. Her panties followed.
Mr. Martin was getting undressed too. Then the naked teachers lay down on the blanket about ten feet away from the naked kids.
They watched Mr. Martin grab one of Miss Lange's big tits. He kissed her.
Now that the kids hadn't been caught, their lust was rising. With the scene before them, they began to wish these teachers had chosen somewhere else to fuck. After all, they were here first.
Dave was amazed to feel a hand on his thigh. Sue reached for his prick. Although it had softened, it soon swelled and stiffened again. Sue began pulling the loose skin of his prick back and forth over the bone within.
Dave reached for Sue's cunt. It was crazy, but he couldn't help it. Besides, even if they were caught now, the teachers were just as guilty as they were.
Ellen, noticing what Sue and Dave were up to, and snuggled closer to Dave and added her hand to his prick. As Sue tugged at it, Ellen squeezed his prick knob. With his free hand, Dave reached for Ellen's cunt.
Now Mr. Martin was sucking Miss Lange's tits. "Ahhhhhh! Lovely!" the English teacher moaned.
Watching Miss Lange and having his prick played with was carrying Dave away with excitement. He reached into the girls' crotches. He was able to put a finger on each of their clits. But he massaged those love-buds gently, because he didn't want the girls crying out suddenly.
But it was Dave who gave them away. As he leaned forward in order to reach the girl's cunts, he rested his weight on one leg. A cramp suddenly sent a sharp pain through him. He didn't cry out, but he rocked forward, trying to straighten his leg. His head hit the table top and rocked the table, setting some trays rattling.
Mr. Martin looked up. The kids saw him gazing right at them, but they knew by his expression that he couldn't see them in the shadows.
Fearfully, Mr. Martin pulled his finger from Miss Lange's cunt. Then he stood and came toward the table.
Now the kids pulled their hands from each other's crotches. They tried to shrink into the darkness. But, instead, they, were suddenly bathed in cold white light as Mr. Martin snapped on one of the enlargers.
"What!" he bellowed as he looked down at the naked kids.
"Oh!" Miss Lange gasped as she saw the three kids beneath the table.
"What are you doing here!" Mr. Martin screamed.
"Don't yell, darling," Miss Lange said. "It's obvious they're doing the same thing we are."
"But, but…" the man muttered.
"We must have given you kids a terrible scare," Miss Lange said as she sat up on the blanket and ran her fingers over her body. "We should have knocked first."
"What are we going to do now?" Mr. Martin asked Miss Lange.
"There's only one polite thing to do," Miss Lange said. "We'll have to share our blanket with them. Come on out from there, kids. You look as though you're in a cage."
Dave, Sue and Ellen looked at each other, then they crawled beneath the table toward Miss Lange. They were still frightened of Mr. Martin.
As Dave neared his English teacher, she held out her arms and took him into an embrace. She kissed him as his prick stiffened against her side.
Then Miss Lange lifted her face and looked up at Mr. Martin.
"Come on, George," she said. "Be a sport. If I take Dave away from these girls, they'll be left all alone."
"Come on, Mr. Martin," Sue said as she spread her legs, showing her pussy to the teacher. "Yeah, come on!" Ellen added.
A smile broke out on Mr. Martin's face. Then he came to the blanket and sat down between the girls.
Dave was sucking Miss Lange's tits now. But he could see Sue and Ellen pressing against Mr. Martin, reaching for his prick and covering his face with kisses.
Dave knew that the girls would take good care of Mr. Martin as well as he knew that Miss Lange was going to take good care of him.
He might be grounded for a month, but he was still a big shot!
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