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Line up for the cheerleader





CHAPTER ONE


"Congratulations, Ginger!" another girl called as the crowd of teenagers thinned out in the front of the school.
Ginger Flowers was so happy. This was the most important day of her young life.
She hadn't slept a wink all last night, just thinking about what might happen today This was the big day, and everything worked out even better than in her dreams. She had made it! Out of all those girls, the coaches and older members of the team had chosen the pretty young brunette with the cute figure.
Ginger had just been picked as the only new girl on her school's cheerleading squad for this year. She couldn't wait to tell Dennis, her boyfriend, all about it. The only problem was that he was supposed to pick her up, and he was late.
Just as she was thinking about calling her parents for a ride, Dennis pulled into the parking lot in front of the school.
"I made it!" the girl squealed as she jumped into the car, wriggling right up next to the handsome young man on the bench seat. "They picked me, honey.
Ooooh, this is so awesome, Dennis! I made the cheerleading squad."
The older boy drove to the spot out by the lake, where he and Ginger had been parking whenever they could get away during this hot summer. Since he was working the night shift, their dates had been in the daylight. The trees by the lake were thick, and no one ever came down the little trail that led to their private make-out place.
As the car rolled to a stop, Ginger was already turning into her guy's arms.
She was so excited. She had made it. She was going to be a cheerleader.
Dennis wrapped his arms around her and pulled the squirming young girl closer.
Ginger moaned as her eager lips found his. The older boy's hands were sliding up over her T-shirt. As his hands found her tiny tits, his tongue explored her open mouth.
"Mmmmm!" little Ginger moaned, the boy's darting tongue thrilling her as she sucked at it.
Ginger was usually passive as they made out. Today, she felt different. She wanted him to hurry. To get on with the good parts that she had learned to love. Like when he played with her aching tits. And her hot little pussy. Oh, yes, she thought. She really loved the way it had felt when she let him finger-fuck her last weekend for the first time.
Suddenly, the teenager slipped her arms around her boyfriend's neck and started to grind her body against his. She snaked her sweet tongue into his mouth, wantonly rubbing her tits up tighter into his hands as she purred into his mouth.
"Oooh, baby!" she squealed as the hot kiss broke.
Pulling away, Ginger grinned naughtily at Dennis. She reached down, puffing off her T-shirt. The front-hook bra took only a second to take off. Her tits were small, like little oranges, perfectly round and firm. Each quivering mound of delight was capped with a nipple that was crinkling up tightly. She took his hands and set them back on her bare tits.
"Now you can really play with 'em," she whispered, coming back into his arms.
"God, Ginger!" the older boy gasped as his eyes scanned the shapely young girl stripping for him.
Ginger and Dennis had been dating for over a month now~ He had played with her tits lots of times, but never with them bare like this. The feel of his hands squeezing her tits was nice, but knowing that she was half-naked was even more exciting.
Ginger groaned. She drew in a hissing breath of air through her teeth as she felt her pussy starting to cream right through her panties.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned. "Yes, baby! I love it when you suck on my tits, Dennis!"
Ginger tingled as she felt his cock pressing into her side, getting stiffer and bigger under his jeans. After she had let him finger-fuck her hot pussy last week, he had been dying to feel his cock. But she was afraid of coming on too much with her guy. Today, she wasn't worried about that at all. She was too horny.
Smiling, the cute little brunette slid her hand over to Dennis' upper thigh.
She moved, feeling his prick through his jeans.
"Ooooh, Ginger!" he groaned.
The boy slid his own hand between the cheerleader's legs. Her shorts were very soft, and his hand slipped under the elastic band. He cupped the naked bush of her wet pussy, still chewing at her sensitive nipples with light love-bites.
To his amazement, Dennis felt Ginger's fingers tugging down on his zipper. She was groaning, her sexy young body shuddering with naughty excitement.
"I wanna see it," she whispered.
She was having trouble with his zipper, so Dennis quickly helped. He unzipped his fly, and slowly pulled out his stiffened prick.
Ginger couldn't take her eyes off it. His cock was beautiful! Big and hard and jerking as her fingers touched it.
"Jesus!" she hissed softly.
Instinctively, Ginger wrapped her fingers around the pulsing hunk of pretty prick-flesh. She shuddered as the tower of 'hard cock-meat throbbed. She trailed up to the purple cockhead, feeling the pre-cum shimmering at the tip, making the underside of his cock all slippery and shiny.
"Mmmm!" the horny teenager purred as she felt Dennis plunging his fingers up into her swampy wetness.
Ginger's eyes were locked on his cock as Dennis explored the warm softness of her hot pussy. He shoved a stiffened finger up into the wet slash, feeling her humping back to his hand. As he wriggled his finger up higher, she started to groan.
Dennis went right to that spot. He found her clit. It was swollen and slippery under his finger. As he started flicking over her clit, her hand started to move up and down slowly on his hard-on.
"God, it feels so big!" she moaned.
The finger-fucking guy abandoned her clit and plunged his stiffened finger up into her clutching cunt-bole. Over and over again, he stroked her pussy with his hand.
Ginger quivered, her hot fuck-hole spasming up inside as she came.
Before she could recover from the instant of pure passion rushing through her lovely young body, Ginger was on her back. The older boy was tugging at her shorts as Ginger slid down in the front seat of his car. The shorts came free of her feet. She was naked As his body came down on top of hers, the frantic little brunette could feel his throbbing cock against her belly.
"Yes!" she whispered.
"I'll be careful," he groaned.
"Ooooh, yes!" she hissed.
"I'll only put the head in, honey," he promised as he humped frantically, trying to find the opening to her emit-hole with the head of his wildly throbbing hard-on.
When the smooth knob of cock-flesh touched her cunt-mound, Ginger gasped in awe. Little tremors of passion shot through her naked young body as that hard hunk of prick-meat dripped pre-cum all over her belly. The stabbing cock-tip ran over her curly cunt-hairs. Finally, the bloated prick-knob bumped into her creamy cunt-lips.
"Jesus!" she rasped.
Dennis couldn't find the hole. He was fucking Ginger, but the shaft of his throbbing bard cock was just sliding up and down through her slippery cuntal slash. His prick was picking up her wetness, and each stroke ran the knobby thickness of his hard prick over her straining clit.
Ginger was so wet. Her churning pussy was aching for him. For the feel of his cock. She wanted him to fuck her. To fuck her with his big hard cock. His groans joined with hers as she shoved down on his shoulders.
Taking the hint, Dennis pulled back farther. That did it. The head of his hard cock lodged in the grip of Ginger's pussy-lips. He was enveloped with the soft heat of her girlish delight as her juicy pussy opened for the blunt tip of his cock.
"Do it, baby!" she begged.
"God, Ginger!"
"Ooooh, Dennis!" she sobbed. "Do it! Put it in me!"
Dennis fucked into her cunt as far as he could. His first thrust was blocked.
He pushed up on his arms, trying it again. Once more, something was stopping him from getting all of his hard-on up inside little Ginger. Dropping down on her naked, quivering tits, he slid down an inch and fucked forward once more.
Nothing he did would allow more of his cock to slide up into the willing teenager under him.
Suddenly, Dennis realized what was blocking his cock. He and Ginger had never gone this far before. She must not have fucked with any other guy, either.
Ginger was a virgin.
"Don't stop, baby!" she groaned. "Go ahead!"
With just the head and a couple of inches of hard meaty cock inside her cunt, Ginger's pussy was grasping around the head of his cock throbbing up inside it.
A series of wonderful sensations surged, up from her clit as she climaxed again.
"Ooooh, Jesus, baby!" she screamed. "Fuck me!"
"Are you sure, Ginger?"
"Yes!" she screamed. "Fuck me! OoOh, God! Fuck me, Dennis! Now! Now! Now!"
Dennis didn't want to hurt his girlfriend, but her grinding motions under him were too much to stand. His cock was pushing against her cherry, straining against the tough membrane. As she started coming, he gave one hard, jerking thrust. When he fucked forward, his jerking cock burst through the blocking wall, ramming deeply into the squirming cheerleader.
"Yes!" Ginger screamed, the flash of pain as she lost her virginity getting lost somewhere in the overwhelming sensations of feeling her first cock.
"That's it! Oooh, Dennis! Fuck me! Fuck me, baby!"
This wasn't the first time for the older boy, but he had never fucked any girl who acted as hot and wild as little Ginger. She was a lusty, growling, panting, humping pile of passion under him. Her nipples were like two spurs sticking up into his chest. Even through his shirt, he could feel the hard buds. Her glorious sucking cunt was wet and tight and gripping up inside as he slowly started to fuck her. He didn't want this to be a fast fuck. He wanted to fuck all day, and then long into the night. He never wanted to pull his prick out of this fantastic little virgin's fiery wet fuck-hole.
"Easy, honey," he whispered.
Ginger was too hot to slow her actions. She wrapped her arms around his neck.
She felt the long thickness of his cock as it took her cherry. She didn't care.
All she wanted was to get fucked. To be taken by this handsome young man.
He started fucking in long, slow strokes that brought his prick almost out of her slippery pussy, then shoving all the way back until she could feel him grinding the bone of his prick into her curly cunt-hairs. He was fucked in balls-deep.
The girl gasped. She moved as the stroking young man's big cock stretched her tight cuntwalls. The throbbing fuck-muscle was making her adjust inside. She could feel her pussy changing, conforming to the thickness of the big hard-on Dennis was shoving into her.
"Yes!" Ginger hissed.
Without really knowing what she was doing, the first-time fucker was milking all around her boyfriend's stroking hard cock. She was slithering her hot, slippery pussy up and down as he fucked her. Muscles that she never knew she bad were in action, gripping and relaxing in time with his slow fucking strokes.
"Ooooh, this is so nice!" she purred, looking up into his eyes as she pumped her hot little cunt up over his cock.
"I can't believe it, Ginger!" he panted.
"Yes," she whispered as the ever-growing sensations made her voice crack.
"You're doing it, baby! You're fucking me!"
"God!"
"You popped my cherry!" she groaned. "You're the first, Dennis. The first guy to ever fuck me!"
"God, Ginger!"
"I love it!" she groaned louder. "Oooh, I love the way your big cock feels up inside me. Keep fucking me! Yes! That's it! Harder, baby! I'm gonna come again if you keep doing that!"
Dennis kept doing that. Over and over and over, he plunged his pulsing prick into the hot little girl's pussy. She screamed in his ear, her cunt clamping down tightly all around his driving hard-on.
"I can't hold back!" he grunted.
"Fuck me!" Ginger screamed.
"Let me pull out!" he gasped.
Ginger answered by wrapping her legs around his hips and locking her ankles down tightly. She was aware that he was going to come. She could feel that big cock buried up inside her clutching cunt-hole. It had been jerking. as She fucked back at him, but now it was throbbing in a different way. The pulsating expansions of the hardness she was so enjoying felt different.
He was going to come! Dennis was going to come up inside her pussy.
Ginger had never made a boy come, but she knew that this was the most important thing in the world to her right then. She milked down, swirling her tight little ass on the scratchy seat of his car as she worked for her boyfriend's orgasm.
"I'm gonna come!" he groaned.
"Yes!"
"Aaauuugh!" he gasped.
"Yes, Dennis!"
The climaxing little cheerleader felt the deeper throbbing as his orgasm joined hers. Something hot and wet and wonderful jetted from the deeply embedded tip of his prick. Ginger could feel it. He was coming. He was coming up inside her!
"Ooooh!" she moaned softly.
"Here it comes!" he shouted.
"Yes, baby!" she purred. "Come! Come with me!"
The first jetting spurt of hot jism splattered,up into her clasping pussy.
Every nerve in her body jerked as she took her first load of hot cum. She kept~ her legs locked around the boy.
His balls were full of cum. Really full. His jetting jism poured into the soft tunnel of wet heat that was gripping his cock. Wave after wave of his cock-cream filled the sweet-faced young girl who was screaming out her orgasm under him.
"Yes!" Ginger cried. "I can feel it! I can feel you coming inside me, baby!"
Her boyfriend's slippery cum filled the little cheerleader's tight pussy. She felt the slimy cock-cream sliding back out, then tickling down into the crack of her ass.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned as she kissed him lovingly.
The young couple rested even after the last after-shocks of their mutual orgasms had passed. Ginger loved the way the cock inside her pussy was slowly drooping, getting softer and smaller. She didn't want to move or talk or even breathe, afraid of spoiling the moment.
Finally, though, she had to speak.
"God, that was neat," she whispered.
"Yeah," he agreed sheepishly.
"I'd love to stay longer," she said, "but I've got to get home."
"What's the hurry?"
"I've got to pack for the training session," she explained.
"What session?"
"Every new cheerleader has to attend a weeklong camp at the college," she said.
"I thought you knew."
"No," he said. "I didn't. I don't want you to be gone for a week. We're just getting started."
"We'll see each other again, silly." She giggled.
"Yeah," he groaned. "But a whole week without fucking again is too long, Ginger."
Ginger loved hearing him say that. As she pushed her boyfriend off her naked body, Ginger felt the cum he had shot up into her willing young pussy running back out. They were both covered with the mixture of pussy-juice and spent cum.
As she cleaned up as much as she could, Ginger was thinking about what he had said. She agreed. She loved fucking. Going a whole week without experiencing those thrills again would seem like a long time.
Maybe too long, she thought to herself as a naughty smile crossed her pretty face.



CHAPTER TWO


Ginger was waiting in front of her house when the van from her school showed up. The excited young girl had packed the night before. She had one empty suitcase to bring back the cheerleading uniforms that she would be titted for at the camp.
As the driver came around to open the back of the van, Ginger looked at him She didn't recognize him.
"I'm Coach Barnett, Ginger," the man said as he loaded her bags. "The new assistant foot ball coach."
Ginger climbed up into the van. She was watching this older man. He was a hunk.
He was tall and strongly muscled, like a runner, or the winner at a swimming meet. As she curled in the captain's chair on the passenger side of the yellow van, she saw him peeking over to take a quick look at her, too. The small-titted teenager liked having this older guy looking at her.
Ginger had on a short, flowered, yellow dress that hit the middle of her thighs when she was standing. As she sat curled in the big seat, the dress was climbing up around her hips very quickly. She had on a pair of white panties, but had not worn a bra.
As she watched the man peeking at her bare thighs, Ginger felt her nipples crinkling up under the thin yellow material of the summer dress.
"I've never seen you around the school," She said.
"Probably not," he said as he turned and smiled at little Ginger. "I was only hired a couple of weeks ago."
"Really?"
"Yes I've seen you at the practice sessions for the cheerleader tryouts. And then yesterday, I watched you. You're good, Ginger. You deserved to win."
"Thanks," she said, grinning as she squirmed in the big seat.
"You look different today, though." He laughed.
"Is that good or bad?" She giggled.
"A little of both," he answered.
Ginger was still horny from being fucked yesterday by her boyfriend. All night, she had tossed and turned, thinking about the way his cock had felt up inside her pussy. She was worried about being all alone for a week in a new clity, with no one knowing anything about her. The pretty young cheerleader had listened to her friends talking about sex for years. Now, she knew what they were all talking about, and she wanted to fuck again and again.
She was hot right now. She was wondering if she could get up the nerve to hit on some good-looking guy at the camp, knowing that she had only one week to get what she needed from him.
There's only one way to find out, she thought, feeling her pussy getting all gushy and slick. Turning her chair, she faced the man.
"Do you think I'm pretty enough?" she suddenly asked.
"God," he said as the light pink of her panties came into view "You're beautiful, Ginger. Better than the other cheerleaders."
The new coach stayed in the slow lane. Ginger let her legs part as she hooked one heel on the back of his seat. She opened wider, stretching her other foot out.
"They told me when I was trying out that a girl has to be a little bit of a show-off to be a cheerleader," she whispered, her hand running sensuously down between her open legs to cup her dampening crotch.
As the young coach looked over in amazement, the pretty girl started to rub one finger up and down through that damp line that marked the slash of her pussy through the material of her panties. He felt his cock getting hard, tangling up in his shorts.
Coach Barnett could see the soft cunt-hair curling up around Ginger's panties.
As her finger trailed up and down, the patch of dampness grew wetter and darker. Her finger pressed in deeper, sinking into the little valley formed as her cunt-lips started to swell.
"I like showing off," she purred, "when a good-looking guy is watching me."
Ginger tried her best seductive smile on the coach as she opened her legs the first time. As he responded, she got braver and more naughty. None of this was planned, but the sweet young cheerleader found that she was really turned on by teasing the older guy. She was pleased when his expression started to show his growing lust. Ginger wondered if his cock was hard. She could feel the heat building in her pussy as her finger ran slowly up and down over her burning cunt-slit.
Sliding her fingers around the leg opening in her panties, Ginger bared her hot pussy. The man driving watched as she deftly parted her curly cunt-hairs. Her pink inner pussy-flesh was wet. Her fingers slipped up inside, coming back out glistening with her cunt-juices.
"What else do you do?" he asked, watching little Ginger finger-fuck herself right in front of him. "Besides letting guys watch?"
"I fuck them!" the excited little cheerleader groaned, shuddering through an almost instant climax as she got herself off in front of this man she had never met until ten minutes ago.
"Ooooh, God!"
Pressing the tip of her middle finger to the pulsating button of her clit, Ginger flicked it up and down. Her eyes closed. She knew that he was watching, and that made her climax even more thrilling. Hot spurts of cuntal juices coated her fingers and her panties.
Suddenly, she felt another hand at her crotch. His fingers slipped past hers, dipping up into the dripping wetness of her hot little cunt. Coach Barnett's hand caressed her feathery pussy-hair, then pressed excitingly into her overheated pussy.
"Mmmm!" she groaned.
Coach Barnett knew that he would be fired if anyone caught him doing this to a cheerleader, but she was so sexy. He drove, watching her as much as he could as she writhed in ecstasy. The feel of this tight young pussy was blowing his mind. She was so hot and squishy up inside. As he found her clit, she arched her back.
"Yes!" she screamed.
The older man rolled his fingers over the swollen bud of her clit. She pushed her hips forward, jutting. her sensitive clit out to give him room to caress it. Turning his hand, he slipped his thumb back up into her tight little fuck-hole as he used his forefinger on her hard clit. The combination brought on a body-shuddering orgasm that shook the girl.
It was almost a minute before Ginger came back down from her -wild orgasm. She looked over to the coach, seeing that he was still watching her as he drove.
She blushed, not believing what she had just let him do. Glancing down, she saw that he had a huge cock-bulge in his pants.
The man driving still had his thumb up inside her hot pussy. Grinning at him, Ginger tried using those muscles that she discovered yesterday. She felt her inner cunt-walls contracting around his thumb.
"Your turn, Coach Barnett," she whispered, sliding away from his hand and kneeling in the opening between the two big captain's chairs with her hands running over his crotch. "Stop the van, baby, and let me take care of this for you."
"I can't!" he groaned. "We're already running late. If I don't get there on time, you can't check in."
"Is there anything I can do for you, Coach?" she panted frantically, her hand fondling his cock-bulge. "Can I make you come while you drive?"
"Do you suck cock?"
"No," she said. "But I'd love to learn."
It took a little maneuvering, but Ginger found a way of getting her hands on the older man's cock. His pants were soon down around his knees. So were his shorts. The cheerleader was kneeling at his side, the armrest pulled up out of their way. His captain's chair was rotated slightly to the side, letting her slip between his open knees. The van was running with the speed control set.
All he was doing was steering.
"Drive," she cooed, the warm breath making his prick -jump just under her soft lips as she watched it. "You get me there on time, and I'll take care of this pretty prick for you, Coach."
"God!" he groaned.
"What do I do first?" she whispered.
"Kiss it," he rasped.
Her mouth was suddenly filled with-her hot saliva as she thought about what she was about to do. She bent low, letting her pursed lips touch the head of the coach's rigid prick. Her fist tightened on the cock-shaft, forcing up a shiny bubble of pre-cum just as her lips touched the purple cock-knob. The quivering drop slimed her -lips.
"Mmmmm!" Ginger moaned.
The newest cheerleader had tasted her first cock-juice, and she loved it. She eagerly licked her lips, getting more of that lovely, sweet flavor. Her hand pumped upward, forcing out more and more of his pre-cum from the piss-slit.
"God, I love the way it tastes," she whispered. "It's like honey, but more sexy."
"Take my cock in your mouth," he moaned.
"Sure, baby," she mewled.
The girl's lips opened. Coach Barnett's prick was throbbing in her hands. The cock-tip was so swollen and hard against her lips. He was squirming with excitement. Ginger let her lips part slightly, then started to slide down all around the man's meaty prick.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned once more as the rigid blue-veined column of beautiful cock-meat throbbed between her lips.
"Use your tongue!" he groaned.
Ginger happily complied. Coach Barnett could feel her drooling on his cock-head as she bent lower and sucked. Her tongue was hot and slick and velvety as she swirled it wildly around his prick.
This was the pretty brunette's first time with a cock in her mouth, but she already knew that she was going to love doing this to men. She had heard guys calling girls cock-suckers, making it sound bad. It wasn't. Ginger was going to love being a cock-sucker.
She slid down, letting her ovaling lips stretch as she took more and more of the coach's big hard-on. She kept going, not knowing that she was doing something that the older man had never felt any woman doing to him. His cock-knob was pressing right against the back of her throat. She moaned, and his cock slipped in farther. She bobbed her pretty face, not stopping until she had mashed her lips down around the hairy base of his prick.
"Ooooh, my God!" the older man groaned as the girl slowly pulled back up over his cock.
Coach Barnett's cock was hugely engorged, throbbing against her tongue as little Ginger started to suck.
"That's it!" he panted. "Ooooh, that's great, Ginger! Don't stop! Suck it! Yes!
Suck it just like that!"
The pretty little cock-sucker was very happy that he liked what she was doing.
She sure as hell did. She loved it. The big fucker in her fist bucked and throbbed as she used her tongue and lips -over it. His cock was still dripping those delicious drops of pre-cum all over her tongue.
Ginger was hooked on sucking cock. Eagerly, she bobbed her head up and down. He groaned. She swirled her tongue. He groaned again. She sucked harder on just the cock-tip, letting her fist slide up and down under her mouth. That really made him groan. Pulling free, she smiled up to the older guy.
"Am I doing it right?" she whispered.
"God, baby," he groaned. "It's fantastic!"
"Neat!" she gushed.
"You must be a natural-born cock-sucker," he panted. "Is this really your first time?"
"Yes!" She giggled.
Ginger licked up and down over the swollen shaft of the man's big cock. She coated every inch of the meaty thickness with her spit, making it shine.
The man's knuckles were white on the steering wheel as little Ginger greedily gobbled up his swollen cock. This was like one of his wet-dreams come true.
"God, you do that well," he groaned.
"Mmmmm!" little Ginger purred.
"Suck me!" he begged. This time, she only-took in about half of his throbbing cock. She rolled her sweet tongue, tightening her lips as she sucked harder.
The cheerleader was learning fast, learning how to give a blow-job. Her mouth was warm and moist and ready for the man's load of cum.
He was thinking the same thing, but he was worried about blasting off into her throat and frightening the first-time cock-sucker. His hand drifted over, caressing her long hair.
"I'm almost there," he moaned softly.
"Mmmmm!"
"I'll tell you when I'm gonna come," he said. "So you can pull off in time, Ginger."
Ginger pulled her mouth off his bucking prick.
"Do I have to?" she asked, her little-girl voice turning on the coach wildly.
"What?"
"Why can't I let you come in my mouth?" she asked, her sweet tongue flicking over his cock-head.
"Jesus, Ginger!" he hissed.
"Is that bad of me?" she moaned. "I wanna taste it. Don't make me pull off, Coach! Let me take it!"
Dropping back over his jerking hard-on, the pretty young cheerleader totally engulfed is prick in one wild swoop. He groaned as she bobbed her head up and down. He spun out of control, fighting to keep the van on the road as his orgasm built in his balls.
Ginger felt him starting to fuck her mouth. She fisted his prick, keeping it at the perfect depth that allowed the prick-head to just slide into her throat without choking her.
"Get ready, honey!" he groaned.
"Mrnmmm!" she mewled.
"I'm gonna come!" he panted.
He fucked her mouth faster and deeper, moaning steadily as he steered the van between the blurring lines on the road. His hand guided her head up and down in time with his upward thrusting hips. Her hand relaxed, and she was deep-throating his cock once more.
"Now!" he yelled, his fist tightening in her long brown hair.
The cock in her mouth throbbed harder. Ginger relaxed the back of her throat once more, letting him fuck a little deeper. She loved that feeling, thй sensatiуn of having a-hard cock jerking and throbbing deep in her throat. It was almost as nice as the feel of her boyfriend's big cock when she got fucked that first time. She hoped that she liked this naughty way of making a man come as well.
She wasn't going to have to wait very long to find out. The cock-sucking teenager moaned. With her throat filled with cock-meat, the moaning sound turned into a vibration all around the deeply embedded prick.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, feeling his cock jerking out of control as she purred out her pleasure.
With his legs widely spread, Ginger was able to cup the man's balls. She made her mouth tighter, squeezing all around his face-fucking cock. She cupped his hairy balls, massaging and squeezing around them as she urged him to unload the cum-filled globes.
"Unnnhhh!" he suddenly groaned.
Ginger felt the first blast of hot cum against the back of her throat. The huge jet of jism shot right down her throat. The biggest wad of cum was already gone, and the groaning teenager didn't even get to experience it.
"Mmmmmm!" she squealed.
Pulling her head up just in time, the girl was able to taste the next spurt. It was awesome. A mixture of thin salty juice and a musk-like, thicker cream that, thrilied Ginger to her core. She moaned with delight, her pussy clamping down as an orgasm rippled up from the taste of his exploding jism.
Ginger came passionately.
He wasn't finished. Her mouth was flooded with his boiling cock-cream. Ginger hadn't thought about it before now, but she had to do something with his cum.
The first blast had gone down her throat without her even knowing it. The next mouthful, she -swallowed knowingly. She sucked and gulped, getting all of- his delicious cock-cream as he pumped her mouth full of the tasty cum-load.
Ginger was squirming between the coach's legs, her sexy young body filled with lust as she finished swallowing his cum. She sucked, wanting more of this tasty juice. Ginger had just loved sucking cock.
She took her mouth from the 'softening tube of- prick-flesh, running -her thumb up the thick vein. She had missed a few drops. As her hand milked them up through his piss-slit, the greedy little cheerleader slurped up the milky jizz.
The pretty girl looked up at the man. He saw her dark eyes all glazed over with fuck-lust.
"How much longer?" she moaned.
"Our exit is about two miles down the road," he said.
"Damn!" Ginger said, the frustration obvious in her voice as she moved back to her own seat.



CHAPTER THREE


Ginger stood in line behind three other girls as she checked in at the camp for new cheerleaders. This training program had started a few years before, and now most schools in her state were involved. The pretty young cheerleader was surprised to see so many guys at the training camp.
When her turn came, Ginger gave her name to the pretty young woman at the desk.
As she signed in, the woman was trying to find Ginger in her paperwork.
"Let's see," the woman said as she ran her finger down the long list. "Ginger Flowers. You are in Eddie's section."
Eddie turned out to be a cheerleader from the college. The woman called his name. A blondhaired young man turned and waved. He was tall, with his hair cut short. He walked up to Ginger, his gaze running up and down over her thin dress.
"Hi, Ginger," he said. "It looks like you belong to me for the next week."
The pretty cheerleader liked this young man immediately. He was so obvious in the way he ogled her body. The smile on his face was confident. He was a cocky son-of-a bitch, but that didn't bother the hot little brunette. She walked beside him, listening to him outlining the week of classes and teaming session.
"You're a little older than the rest of the girls," he said.
"Yeah," Ginger admitted. "I didn't try out for cheerleader until this year."
"I'm glad," he said. "It's nice having a few women mixed among the younger girls. I hope you like it here this week."
His hand went to her back as he led her into a big room. As the door swung c1osed that hand dropped to her ass. Ginger didn't pull away. They were in line again, and no one could see behind them because of the closed door. As she turned her face and smiled up to him, the hand on her ass squeezed. Ginger tightened her asscheeks in response.
"Yeah," she said, twitching her ass. "I think I'm going to like it here."
The first step was getting Ginger titted for her uniforms. Every school had their requirements on file, along with the proper letters and emblems for the sweaters. Ginger's team colors were blue and gold. As she passed beyond the counter for measurements, Eddie waved and went outside to wait.
"Now what?" Ginger asked as she came back out of the titting room to find Eddie leaning against the wall.
"Well," he said. "We could check out the campus."
Ginger licked her lips, seeing that his eyes were roaming up and down her body once more.
"No," she said softly.
"What would you like to do?"
"I'm a little tired," she hinted.
"Let's find your room," he suggested, picking up her suitcases and leading Ginger down to the elevator. He pushed six. "I've already checked in your roommate. She's with three other new cheerleaders from her school right now.
Two junior-high kids and another guy Dawn's your age. They're over at the gym for the next hour with the freshman team."
Ginger caught the emphasis in his voice when he said that her roommate was going to be out for a while. She used the key she had been given, opening the door. Eddie followed her inside, shoving the door closed with his ass.
The pretty cheerleader turned, looking up at the tall young stud. Ginger was so horny. She had been hot all night. Giving her coach that lovely blow-job on the ride up here had only made the curvaceous youngster hotter.
"You in a hurry to go?" she asked.
"No," he said, smiling.
Ginger came up close to the tall college man, raising her arms up and tilting her face up to his.
"Why don't we get to know each other a little better, then?" she cooed, her lips brushing his.
"What did you have in mind?" he teased, his hands again going to the cheeks of her pert ass.
"Ooooh!" she purred, running her sweet tongue out to lick his upper lip, "I thought a nice fuck would be a good start."
"Like I said-" he laughed, picking up the small-framed girl and carrying her toward,the bed, "-it's good to have a few older girls around at these cheerleading camps."
Sixty seconds later, Ginger was naked on her back on her new bed. The door to her room was locked. Since it was only a single bed, there wasn't really room for two of them. Eddie was kneeling at the end, also naked, watching the lovely sight of this pretty young cheerleader squirming. She could see his hard cock slapping up against his belly.
"Come here," she whispered, opening her legs for him.
Quickly sliding down between her legs, Eddie looked at the inviting patch of brown pussy-hair. He spread her bare thighs even wider. The furrow of her pink cunt opened with her legs. He could see up inside her. He could see the moist pussy-flesh gleaming and glistening with her hot fuck-oils. She was moaning softly, her hips moving as she gyrated her ass in anticipation of getting fucked.
The soft curls of her cunt-hair tickled his nose as Eddie nuzzled his face into the swampy hotness of her crotch. Ginger moaned again, lifting her crotch up to his face. He stuck out his tongue as he dove down between her legs, raking up into the tangy-tasting gash of her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, baby!" she sobbed.
"You like?"
"What are you doing to me?" she gasped.
"I'm eating your pretty pussy," he answered, again doing that naughty thing with his tongue. "Do you like it?"
"I love it!"
Ginger moaned with eagerness. This was so kinky. She undulated her pussy up against his face, loving the way it felt. His fingers were moving at her hot pussy. His hairy chest brushed her legs.
"Mmmmm!" she purred, her hand moving to her tits as she shivered with exclitement.
Gently spreading the furry outer lips of this little girl's gushing wet pussy, Eddie looked up into the pink tightness. She was hot. Really hot. He pointed his tongue, sliding the stiffened flesh up into her fiery cunt-hole. Eagerly, he tongue fucked her slick pussy.
"Ooooh, yes!" Ginger hissed.
The cute cheerleader groaned as the young man's hot slippery tongue lashed away inside her pussy. This was so wild. She opened to him, letting him do anything that he wanted. She loved it. His tongue swirled up and down, pushing in and out of her creamy fuck-hole. He found every secret place that little Ginger touched when she played with herself, and found a few spots that even she didn't know about. Ginger thought that she was receiving the ultimate in sexual thrills. Then, he raised his juice-slickened face and concentrated just on her clit.
"Oooooh, my God!" the naked cheerleader gasped, her hands pinching over her hard nipples.
The experienced pussy-eater wobbled the little clit back and forth with the tip of his tongue. He could feel the delicious fuck-juices dripping over his chin and mouth as he swirled away at the squirming youngster's clit.
"Ooooh, Eddie!" the frantic youngster sobbed. "That's the best, baby! The best!"
The guy passionately licked up and down through her oozing cunt-gash. Ginger was wantonly groaning, her fingers pinching and rolling her stiff nipples. She looked down, seeing his eyes peeking up over her bush of cunt-hair.
"Now how do you like it?" he teased, licking gently over Ginger's trembling clit as he watched the young cheerleader playing with her own tits.
"Mmmmm!"
"Try this," he said.
Moving slowly, the young man centered Ginger's hard clit in his lips. He sucked, trapping the super-sensitive bud. As he sucked, the tip of his tongue started flicking back and forth. Her hands went to the back of his head.
"Ooooh!" she cried.
Ginger was creaming all over his face. The pleasure was overwhelming. She sobbed, rocketing ~up and through the barrier of her orgasm. His hands went under her ass. He gripped her tightly, holding her hips still as he eagerly tongue-fucked the new cheerleader through a body-racking climax.
"You okay?" he asked.
"I think I'm gonna go to college," she purred.
"You should tit in." He laughed.
"Fuck me," she whispered, opening her arms for him to crawl up over her still-trembling body. "I wanna feel you inside me."
Reaching down as his body covered hers, Ginger grasped the instructor's cock.
It was big. Really big.
"God!" she moaned, squeezing the pulsing thickness of his meaty prick in her hand. "Ooooh, Eddie! Fuck me! Fuck me, baby!"
As Eddie pushed up on his arms, he was nudging his hips between the girl's open thighs. He was looking right into her eyes.
"You wanna fuck, honey?" he panted.
"Ooooh, yes!" she hissed.
"Then put my cock in," Eddie said.
Sliding her other hand between their bellies, Ginger parted her soft pussy-hair with her fingers. She pointed the huge hunk of cock-meat down, feeling the big knob of swollen flesh bumping into her softness. She raised her hips, sliding about an inch of his lovely hard-on between her wet pussy-lips.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned again.
Eddie shoved forward. This time, she had no cherry to block the way, or to cause her even a few fleeing moments of discomfort. This time, it was total ecstasy. Total delight. Her slippery little pussy slowly encompassed his hard prick.
"Nice and tight," he groaned.
Instinctively, Ginger arched her back and ass, offering her wet cunt to his throbbing cock. She was in his power. The naked nymphet panted as the hot hardness of his cock filled her. A raging desire burst into flames inside her sweet young body.
The college-aged cocksman rolled his hips, spearing the young girl with his hard-on. She moaned as his big cock parted her creamy cunt-lips, the long sigh lasting as he fucked his prick into. her convulsing fuck-hole. In one long, smooth stroke, he fucked all the way to the balls. The head of-his cock nudged into the depths of her pussy.
The naked cheerleader's entire young body was passionately responding to the way this much more experienced lover was treating her; He played her body like some master playing the violin. Ginger's arms went around his neck. She pulled his face to hers, her sweet tongue worming into his mouth.
Eddie didn't move, staying perfectly still as he kissed little Ginger, giving her time to get used to his size. He wasn't moving, but she was. Up inside. His cock was plugging her pussy, fully embedded in the rippling tightness of her wet fuck-hole.
Her hands slid down to his hips, pulling at his flesh in her need to feel his hard cock moving. Ginger felt full of cock-meat. So full. Her snug pussy was more than ready for him. She could feel his cock jerking up inside her, pounding like a second heart, this one down in her pussy, beating out a pleasure that ran through the rest of her luscious body.
Raising her knees, Ginger caressed the sides of his legs and hips with her inner thighs. She locked her ankles together, screwing her hot cunt up tightly around the base of his wonderfully big cock.
"Fuck me," she whispered, her inner cunt muscles squeezing around the throbbing length of his prick. "Let's see how good you are, college boy."
Pushing back up on his outstretched arms, Eddie lifted his body slightly off little Ginger's. His cock pulled slowly out. Ginger moaned, trying to keep him inside her. He was too strong for her. His cock pulled back, farther and farther, until only the very tip was trapped in her nibbling pussy-lips.
"N0000o!" she groaned.
Then he fucked that huge throbbing cock back into her pussy with one long, powerful stroke. He nailed the squirming cheerleader to her bed with that one fuck-thrust.
"Ooooh, God!" she gasped.
Ginger's pussy spasmed. He fucked in again. Over and over and over, the slamming fucking went on. His cock fucked back into her cunt with the power of a run-away train. Her pussy took his massive, attacking hard-on. He had her perfectly measured. His hill-length strokes were pounding into the back wall of her climaxing cunt, then puffing back until only a fraction of an inch of his cock-head was still inside her. Her slippery fuck-juices kept them both wet enough for the rough fucking.
"Fuck me!" she cried in time with each stroke of the savage attack. "Fuck me!
Fuck me!"
The naked girl suddenly came. Her pussy sucked at the blond guy's cock, needing to feel his cum spilling out into it. Eddie gasped as the clinging hotness rippled from the root of his jerking cock to the tip. The brunette teenager was so hot and wet and tight.
Eddie looked down between his arms. The small tits On Ginger's chest were bouncing and jiggling as he fucked her. Her nipples were like two spurs, sticking up into his chest. As she shivered through a wild orgasm, he slowly changed over into a rocking, crotch-grinding rhythm as he rotated his hips in a slow, circular motion. She was pushing up at him, that sucking cunt of hers taking every inch of his big cock.
"Oooh, baby!" she moaned as the rapture of the moment grew. "You're a good fucker, Eddie."
"You almost got me," he panted.
"What?"
"When you came," he explained. "Your pussy tightened up all around my cock. You almost got me off."
"Is that bad?" she whispered.
"I want our first fuck to last," he said, smiling down at the beautiful young cheerleader. "You're too good to hurry."
"Fuck me some more, baby," Ginger cooed.
The brunette beauty was gasping with delight. The biggest cock she had ever felt was slowly grinding around inside her oozing hot cunt. His long thick prick was stretching every bit of her tight pussy, pressing out on the creamy cunt walls. As she lunged up at him, the top of his prick-shaft was rubbing against the very tip of her quivering clit. She tried raising her hips to get more of that delicious sensation.
"Mnunm!" she moaned.
"You like it like this?" he whispered.
"Yes," she said. "Push up a little higher! Ooooh, that's it! Just like that, Eddie. Oooooh, yes!"
The college man raised himself on his knees. The slight change brought the sawing shaft of his cock right up against the little girl's clit. Her eyes rolled and she whimpered softly. Eddie knew what he was doing, and he pressed down to put even more pressure on that delicate little button that was the center of Ginger's pleasure.
The naked cheerleader was going out of her mind. The top ridge of his cock was somehow dragging back and forth over her clit. She frantically dug her nails into his muscular arms, her body locked in an arched position as his fucking strokes picked up. He stroked longer. Deeper. Faster. His broad, hairy chest scratched over her aching nipples.
"Ohhhh, Eddie!" she cried. "I'm gonna come again!"
"Keep fucking!" he groaned.
"Okay, baby."
"God, I'm close," he rasped.
"Come!" the overheated teenager squealed. "Give it to me, college boy! Shoot me full of cum! Let me have it!"
He fucked harder, pushing up to allow his throbbing hard-on to sink all the way into her climaxing cunt-hole. Ginger bit back a scream, not wanting the entire dorm to know that she was getting the best fucking of her young life.
Eddie was right on the edge. He pounded the naked little girl, feeling her hot cunt clamping once more like it had when she came a few seconds before. This time, he didn't try to hold back his cum. This time, he gave it to her.
"Ooooh, now, Eddie!" little Ginger groaned. "I'm coming! Let it go! Come in me, baby! Ooooh, God! Come in me!"
Squealing with delight, the adorable new cheerleader pulled back her knees and offered the entire length of her defenseless little pussy for his pleasure. She felt her orgasm washing over her senses. Her hands were on his naked, hairy ass, puffing his prick in deeper.
He was coming.
Deep up inside her cunt, Ginger felt that awesome thrill for a second time. The tall young man was spilling out his cum-load in a fiery stream, flooding her spasming pussy.
Ginger felt him stiffening as he rammed completely into her pussy. She milked him through the shuddering orgasm, using her newly discovered talents to get his jetting cum. His prick shook, and she could feel him blasting. cum inside her.
The stiffness of her body was suddenly gone, and he was heavy on top of her.
Yes, she thought, kissing his neck as the aftershocks of fucking rippled through both of them, I think I'm gonna like it here.



CHAPTER FOUR


With most of the students at this small college gone for the summer, the cheerleaders had the entire dorm to themselves. The guys were assigned rooms on the ground floor, with the girls staying on the three top floors. Ginger met her roommate, Dawn, a big-titted blonde girl from the opposite side of the state. The two girls liked each other right off.
As they walked, getting to know each other, the two pretty girls passed the jock dorm. The football players were all here, and they were out whistling and yelling at the girls~ attending the cheerleading training camp. Ginger and Dawn liked the attention from these college-aged men.
Dawn had already met one of them, a freshman trying to make the football team, but they didn't seem him with the upperclassmen on the practice field. The beautiful blonde girl wanted to show off her new guy, but the cheerleaders were due back in a few minutes.
Ginger and Dawn just made it in time. Sitting together at the first meeting at noon, Ginger and Dawn giggled as they listened to the rules.
Ginger found that she had already broken the most important of the rules when she was in her room alone with the instructor.
The older lady reading the long list of rules explained that roommates had been assigned to break up friends on purpose, to keep down the problems with sexual activity in the rooms. Starting as soon as this meeting was over, all boys would have to check in at the desk before entering the girls floors, and the girls were banned from the boys' floor. Both female roommates would have to come down and sign the boy in for visits.
"Damn," Dawn said as she listened.
"What's wrong?" Ginger asked.
"That guy from the football team is cute," Dawn whispered as she leaned closer to Ginger, looking around secretively. "I told you about him, remember?"
"Yes?"
"I told him to sneak up to our room after dinner tonight."
"So?" Ginger said.
"I was gonna ask you to take a walk. You know."
"Yeah!" Ginger giggled. "I know. So you could fuck him."
"Right!" Dawn laughed.
"It looks like I won't be able to leave," Ginger said.
"Damn," Dawn whispered again. "He's really cute!"
"So what's the problem?" Ginger said with a naughty grin on her face, as she started to scheme again. "I'll help you. Tell him to come on up this afternoon.
I'll sign for him. You two can still get it on, silly."
"With you in the room?"
"Yeah," Ginger said. "It might be fun."
The woman on the stage was still talking, and something that she said caught Ginger's attention.
"One more thing," the stern-looking older woman announced from the podium.
"We'll be giving Out scholarships to this college for the top students this year. Mr. Harris, the head instructor, will be picking from among you. See him if you're interested in being considered."
Dawn's football player was named Scott. The two girls went down when he called, signing a paper that allowed him up to their room. He was in a sleeveless T-shirt that showed off the big muscles of his arms and shoulders.
Dawn was right, Ginger thought. He was cute.
As they entered the room, Ginger went to the desk and pretended to be reading, but she was actually watching to see what was going to happen in a small mirror sitting on the desk. What she saw was Dawn and Scott sitting on the edge of the blonde girl's bed. His arm went around her waist. They whispered, glancing over to where Ginger was sitting for a few seconds.
Finally, Ginger saw him kissing the blonde cheerleader. The kiss broke, and they again glanced over to see if they were being watched. The next kiss was hotter. The next even hotter. They clung together, mouth to mouth. His hands slid up to Dawn's big tits. Ginger heard Dawn's low moan as he fondled her big tits "Don't worry about her, baby," the panting blonde groaned. "Ginger's cool.
She's not going to tell on us."
Staring right into the mirror, the pretty brunette teenager saw Scott unbuttoning Dawn's blouse. Under it, Dawn had on a see-through lacy bra that looked ready to burst from the heavy mounds of tit-flesh. He took one last peek over to Ginger, then he reached around and unhooked the bra. Her soft white tits came spilling out like fresh snow.
"God, you've got great tits!" he panted.
Ginger agreed. Dawn's huge tits made her orange-sized tits look tiny. She felt her own nipples crinkling up under her thin T-shirt as Scott's hands caressed the growing nipples sticking up from that much bigger pair. Both of his hands were molding Dawn's tits. Then he leaned down and sucked one of the stiffened nipples into his mouth. Ginger saw her friend arching her back and shoving her tit into his face.
The young couple got too horny to remember that Ginger was in the room with them. She unbuckled his belt as he was pulling off her open blouse and bra. She pulled off her jeans, and his hands tugged down on her bikini panties. In seconds, they were both naked and rolling on the bed.
Suddenly, Ginger couldn't take it anymore. She stood, walking over to the door.
The young couple on the bed froze. Ginger stopped at the door, her hand on the knob. With a smile, she flicked the lock closed and pulled up a chair.
"Just in case anyone decides to come up and check on us," she said, sitting in the chair and leaning back against the locked door. "We wouldn't want you two to get in trouble."
"You don't mind?" Dawn asked, her voice full of passion, her hand full of throbbing cock-meat.
"Not as long as I get to watch," Ginger said.
"Jesus!" the young football player gasped.
"I don't mind," Dawn groaned. "It's kind of kinky, knowing that she's watching us."
"I don't know," he said.
Sliding up over his brawny body, Dawn dragged her big tits over his face as she smiled over to Ginger. His protests were cut off as she stuck a nipple into his mouth.
"Why don't you two shut up and start fucking?" Ginger said.
They did just that. Dawn's legs opened, and he slid between them. That big cock that Ginger had seen as his pants dropped was now prodding at the opening to the blonde girl's hot pussy. His cock slowly entered that juicy little fuck-hole at the center of her patch of blonde pussy-hair. He fucked steadily into her pussy as she gave him another of those lingering, steamy tongue-kisses.
The hot cheerleader leaned back on the chair, feeling her pussy getting wetter.
She creamed right through her panties and jeans. She had never dreamed about watching some other girl taking a big hard cock, and the sight was very excliting to her.
Dawn was taking the football player's big hard-on up into her slippery fuck-hole. She wrapped her legs around his waist as Ginger watched, and he reached down and cupped her naked ass. Dawn's pretty face was twisted with lust. Her eyes were tightly closed, and a low groaning was building in her throat as she took in his meaty fucker.
It looked like Dawn was deep in the wonderland of passion, but her guy was still not totally with the wild fucking action. Ginger saw him looking over to her, then smiling. She realized that she was rolling one of her nipples between her thumb and forefinger. Blushing, she also realized that her other hand was rubbing at her own pussy.
"Roll over," Scott suddenly said, pulling back out of the snug wetness of the blonde's hot pussy.
"What's wrong?" Dawn asked.
'I wanna fuck you doggy-style," he panted.
As a big smile crossed her face, Dawn rolled out of his embrace and pushed herself up onto her hands and knees, facing Ginger. Scott went to his own knees behind her and crammed that hugely swollen hunk of iron-hard cock back into her fur-fringed cunt.
Ginger had never been fucked like that. Watching her was driving her crazy.
"Yes, baby!" Dawn hissed. "Put that big cock back in me! Fuck me! Fuck me with that pretty prick!"
"I can't stand this!" Ginger groaned, her fingers working at the buttons to her jeans. She tugged and pulled until she had her jeans off.
Trembling with exclitement, Ginger reached down and slowly ran her finger along the furrow of passion parting her furry cunt. She was so wet up inside.
Shivering with delight, she moved her middle finger back and forth until it was nice and slippery, then flicked up to circle her aching little clit.
"Mmmmm!" Ginger moaned as she watched the young couple fucking in front of her.
The light touch of her own finger moving up and down through her puffy pussy-lips quickly had little Ginger shivering all over. She was so excited.
Watching the blonde cheerleader getting fucked was almost as much fun as taking a big cock into her own pussy. Ginger moaned as she noticed that Scott was watching her fingers. She flicked her finger up into her hot pussy, wishing that it was his big hard cock entering her fuck-hole.
Scott saw Ginger smiling. She turned in the chair, giving him a perfect view as he looked up right between her open legs. The football player couldn't believe any of this. Picking up one girl was great. Getting to fuck her was awesome-but having her roommate finger-fuck herself as he got his cock wet was truly. radical.
"God, honey," Dawn groaned. "Stick that fucker in me! Give me every inch of that pretty thing! Fuck me hard!"
He stroked back into her wet pussy, the tightness tugging at his swollen cock as she groaned and humped back toward his crotch. Her voice was turning him on.
And watching the other cheerleader working her own pussy as she watched was turning him on even more. He pulled back, grinding his throbbing cock as far up into Dawn's silky tightness as he could shove it, then started a hard fucking rhythm.
Ginger was whimpering as she watched the hammering cock-thrusts that the muscular young stud was pounding in and out of the big-titted girl. That big cock was stretching Dawn's cunt wide open. The aroused brunette watching them spread her own cunt-lips wide and ran her finger over her erect clit in time with his fucking. She watched as Dawn's heavy tits swayed freely under her body, swinging back and forth as- Scott's lusty fuck-strokes made them wobble.
"Yes!" Dawn hissed as the first signs of her orgasm started to grow. "You're fucking me so hard, Scott. Oooh, God! Hard and fast and dirty! God, that's it!
I love it like this! Harder!"
As she finger-fucked herself, Ginger was listening to the sounds of the young couple. She had always been too busy when she had a cock inside her to pay attention to the noises that she was making. Now, she was finding that listening to Dawn and Scott as they fucked away at each other was very exciting-the slapping sounds as thighs hit into her naked ass, her squealing cries, his panting growls, that awesome squishing as his big cock-fucked in and out of her gushing wet pussy.
Ginger could smell the sex in the small room, too. Her own pussy was so fucking hot Dawn's was dripping. The horny fragrance of steaming hot cum filled the air.
Ripping off her T-shirt, Ginger was as naked as the flicking couple. The fingers of one hand were rolling her aching nipples as her other hand dipped down and took over the thrill of flicking over her swollen clit. The slick-juices from her pussy coated her crinkly nipples. Pretending that her middle finger was that big cock, Ginger feverishly finger-fucked herself in time with his mounting cock-strokes.
"Mmmmm!" she squealed, whimpering and moaning from the naughty thrills rippling through her sexy body.
The small-titted teenager plunged another finger up into her own cunt and finger-fucked herself faster. She knew that Scott was watching. Her legs were spread as wide as she could get them for him, the naughty thrill of feeling his eyes on her hot cunt making her own lust consume her senses. That fierce, brutal fucking that Dawn was taking was sending shivers down even Ginger's back, so she could imagine what it felt like to be on the receiving end.
"Aaauuh!" Dawn groaned.
"Oooooh!" Ginger moaned, her voice adding to the exciting sounds.
Wanting a better view, Ginger stood. Moving to the head of the bed, she could see the spot where that big cock was sinking up into Dawn's cunt. His cock was like a steel bar. The blue veined column of pure delight was ramming in and out of that pink fuck-tunnel. His balls were hanging low, swinging up to nuzzle in the cushioning of blonde pussy-hair under her soaking wet cunt-slit.
Her hand moving as if in a dream, Ginger reached out and touched the tightly muscled cheeks of Scott's ass. She caressed his tight ass flesh, running her hand down and around the curves of his buns. She cupped that marvelous pair of balls and squeezed.
"Aaauuugh!" Scott groaned.
"Does it feel good, Dawn?" Ginger asked as she again squeezed his balls.
"God!" Dawn gasped. "He's so fucking big!"
"His balls feel full of cum!" Ginger panted.
"Oooh! Dawn groaned. "I'm ready for it! God, I'm so fucking hot!"
"Fuck her!" Ginger squealed. "Fuck her good, Scott! Fuck her with that big cock, baby!"
He was fucking faster. Deeper. Harder. His belly was slapping against Dawn's wiggling ass. The small-titted girl's other hand reached up, tightening around the base of that monster cock. It jerked, throbbing wildly. Thick fuck-cream was running out from that overfilled pink pussy, dripping down over his balls and into little Ginger's palm. On each fuck-stroke, Dawn was actually squirting her cunt-cream out around his lovely, throbbingly hard prick.
"You're doing it!" Dawn cried. "I'm coming!"
The cock in her hand throbbed. The guy's balls started drawing up in the hairy sac she was fondling. His cock pounded in and out. Ginger watched for about two more seconds, then she felt the cum starting to blast up through the young man's hard-on.
"Here it comes!" she gasped.
Dawn threw back her head, her high-pitched squeal threatening to turn into a scream that would send all of them back home in disgrace.
Scott groaned, fucking harder as his hot cum-load jetted up into Dawn's nibbling pussy.
"God!" little Ginger gasped again as her own pussy spasmed wonderfully. "He's coming!"



Chapter 5


Scott had rolled off the big-titted blonde girl. They were flopped across the small bed. After the explosive three-way coming, Ginger had collapsed to her knees on the floor at the side of the bed. She saw his slimy cock still throbbing with the aftershocks of his orgasm. Looking over to Dawn, she saw the girl's gaping cunt dripping with the creamy cum that he had shot up into her.
So much had changed for little Ginger in the last few days.
She had made the cheerleading squad at her school as a virgin. An innocent young girl who had never been fucked. Those days were gone. She just loved everything about sex. It was addictive.
She saw Scott's cock shrinking. It rolled over on his thigh, drooping limply.
"How was he?" Ginger asked her new best friend, seeing the contented look on Dawn's face.
"Oooooh!"
"Do I take it that means that he was good?" She giggled, seeing Dawn's eyes finally opening.
"Yeah," the big-titted girl sighed, her body shivering as she smiled at Ginger.
"I'm next," Ginger said.
"I'm never going to be able to fuck again," Scott groaned. "I'm all fucked out."
"I doubt that," Dawn laughed.
"No," he said, winking to the two girls dick's dead."
"What can I do?" Ginger asked, playing along.
"Artificial respiration," Scott suggested.
"Mouth to mouth?" Dawn asked.
"Mouth to cock." he said.
"Go get him, honey," Dawn urged.
"You killed it," Ginger said, acting as if she were shrinking back from some awful fate.
"Yeah," Dawn said with a naughty grin, "but you're the one who's gonna breathe life back into it."
Ginger moved her head over Scott's lap, her soft lips sucking in his half-hard prick. She tasted cum, but she also tasted the musky flavor of another girl's pussy-juice coating the skin on Scott's prick.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned softly.
Tasting another girl's pussy was very exciting for little Ginger. It must have turned on Scott, too, because his cock started to swell in her mouth immediately.
"I love doing this," she purred, looking up to see her well-fucked friend watching her, this time. "This is the first time I've felt a cock like this, though. It feels so different like this. Soft."
"Neat, isn't it?" Dawn whispered.
"It's making me horny," Ginger admitted as she looked at Dawn's luscious body.
"His cock?"
"Yeah," Ginger said as she shuddered. "And tasting your pussy-juice all over it. That's nice."
"You never made it with another girl?" Dawn asked.
"No," Ginger whispered. "Have you?"
"A couple of times," Dawn admitted. "When my girlfriends stayed overnight. It's neat."
The big-titted girl slid over in the bed as Ginger sucked on Scott's hardening prick. She licked up past the brunette's knee. Her sweet tongue flicked over Ginger's upper thigh. Then Dawn's face brushed through the feathery bush of her friend's pussy.
"Ooooh!" Ginger gasped.
Dawn gently swirled her tongue up over the hard little button of Dawn's clit.
She looked up into the brunette's eyes. She could tell that Ginger liked what she was doing, but also that the less-experienced teenager wasn't sure if she should be enjoying it as much as she was. While staring into her friend's eyes, the blonde girl licked her lips as a low groan escaped from way down in her throat.
"You taste sweet," Dawn purred.
"What about this?" Ginger asked, glancing over to the growing prick in her fist. "It's almost hard again."
"Do you mind waiting, Scott?" Dawn asked. "And watching?"
"I'll be a lot harder after watching you two for a few minutes," the young football player said.
Slowly, Dawn's hands were turning the smaller-titted cheerleader over onto her back. Dawn straddled her hips with her thighs, but she turned as she got on top of the quivering brunette. That turn brought her pussy, still full of gushy cum, right over the mewling little girl's face.
Scott had the best seat in the house as he watched the two girls shyly starting to excite each other. He started to stroke his cock as Dawn licked down from the smaller girl's bellybutton. Her face nestled between Ginger's legs as the girl raised her knees. As he watched, Dawn's pink tongue slipped out. She started licking gently up into Ginger's naked pussy.
"Jesus!" he gasped, his prick starting to throb into a fresh hard-on.
The girl on her back groaned as the exquisitely delicious sensation of a flicking tongue entered her slippery pink fuck-hole. This time, though, that tongue was another girl's. Her best friend's velvety wet tongue stroked and raked through her puffy pussy-lips.
Ginger opened her eyes. Dawn's swollen, just fucked pussy was squirming over Ginger's face. She slowly let her hands slide up over her new friend's thighs, feeling the trembling as she caressed Dawn's silky flesh. The tongue inside her own pussy swirled sweetly. Ginger wanted to return these wonderful feelings.
She raised her head, sticking out her tongue, and started licking up through the slippery opening to Dawn's hot cunt.
"Ooooooh!" came a muffled groan from the big-titted teenager.."Nice, Ginger!
Lick me! Lick my pussy, honey!"
It didn't take long for both of the girls to get out of control. Ginger was humping her pussy up against Dawn's face, grinding her hot pussy over her friend's nibbling lips and flicking tongue.
As the football player watched, they went at each other wildly. Scott had listened to some of the older guys on the team bragging about women making it with each other, but he had always figured that they were just shitting him.
Now, he was a believer. These girls weren't faking it. They were really enjoying each other. He turned, watching Ginger licking up the globs of his cum as that little pointed tongue of hers lashed back and forth over the other girl's pink pussy-slot.
Ginger and Dawn looked like they were ready to come.
Little Ginger had found the twitching clit on her girlfriend. Dawn's legs opened wider. That dripping pussy came down, until she no longer had to raise her head to taste Dawn's cunt. The mixture of still-warm cum and hot, fresh pussy juice was making the small-t itted girl's own pussy all slippery and wet up inside.
"God, this is so fucking hot!" Scott groaned, his hand stroking back and forth over his rock hard prick as he watched the wild action going on right beside him.
The two girls, all hot and naked, were turning each other on, as well as the football player. Ginger had discovered how to fuck with her tongue, and she was thrilling her best friend as she started to jab it up into the slippery fuckhole over her face. She crammed her tongue as far as she could reach up into the delicious cunt, feeling Dawn's greedy tongue doing the same to her.
"Mmmmmm," little Ginger moaned, pushing her stiffened tongue up hard and fast, her own pussy creaming as Dawn's cunt-slimed face dove into her swampy wetness.
Listening to the naughty sounds again, Ginger licked faster to get her friend's orgasm going. She sucked and slurped, feeling the other girl doing the same thing.
Scott's cock came into Ginger's view. It was as hard as a rock again. He was jacking off, the long stiffness sticking out from his fingers obscenely. That sight did it for Ginger. She started to shiver into her climax.
"Mmmmmm!" she squealed as she felt that thrilling volcano starting to erupt inside her pussy.
Ginger felt Dawn's body quivering, too. The other girl groaned into her climaxing cunt-hole, her body suddenly shuddering over Ginger's face. That pussy she had. been licking opened up, sending out a river of hot cunt-cum that spilled down over her mouth.
"Aaauuuuh!" Dawn cried as her own orgasm hit.
As he watched the girls coming, Scott had to jerk his hand away from his throbbing hard cock. He had almost jacked his cock too much. He didn't want to come. Not in the open. Not when there were two beautiful girls all hot and waiting for his aching cock. He had already fucked the blonde, and he was more than ready to stick his big prick into that tight-looking cunt on the little brunette.
The girls shivered and groaned into each other's cunt, then slowly stopped.
As they both stood from the bed, Ginger and Dawn looked into each other's eyes.
Ginger came closer, tilting her face up for a kiss. She tasted her own pussy on her girlfriend's lips.
"That was awesome," Ginger whispered.
"For sure," the big-titted girl whispered back. "We'll have plenty of time for each other this week, but you better take care of Scott right now."
"If you two are through," said the young football player loudly, "I could sure use some pussy."
The girls looked over to where he was standing. His cock was hugely swollen, standing up horrendously against his belly, the tip dripping clear pre-cum.
"He does look a little horny!" Dawn laughed. "Are you sure I shouldn't take him on for you, Ginger?"
"No way! I need that cock! God, I need to be fucked!"
The more experienced cheerleader took charge. She positioned Scott on his back in the middle of the bed. She stroked her hands up and down over the great length of his fuck-shaft. Then she licked and slobbered all over his jerking hard-on, making it nice and slippery.
"Hop on," Dawn said.
Ginger crawled on top of Scott. She squealed with delight as his hands went to her small tits. He leaned up, sucking one of her lust-puffed nipples into his mouth.
"Oooooh!" Ginger gasped.
"Fuck him," Dawn ordered.
The brunette teenager reached between their bodies, finding his huge hunk of cock-meat. She tilted it up, raising her fluffy pussy over his raging hard-on.
Guiding the blunt cock-tip into the slippery gash between her oozing wet pussy-lips, she rubbed the big cock-head back and forth. It jerked. She panted, sinking down an inch. A single inch of heaven slipped up into her pussy, making little Ginger gasp with delight.
Looking down, Ginger could see the jerking cock her hand was holding. It was rough with bulging veins along the cock-shaft. That soft prick she had tasted for a few seconds was gone, replaced with a man-sized hard-on that was pulsing in her hand.
"God, it's big!" she hissed.
"Take more!" Dawn urged.
The horny little cheerleader was panting and gasping with the thrills of the big hard-on she was sitting on top of, plus the feel of the football player's hands and mouth on her tiny fifties. She dropped down, feeling his big cock stretching her inner cunt-walls. She could feel it all. The big thick prick-head opening her as it slipped slowly up, deeper and deeper and still deeper into her steaming hot pussy.
As she took his prick in, Scott's head fell back to the pillow. He stopped sucking at her fifties, wanting to pay full attention to the feelings he was getting from this tight pussy that was gliding down over his throbbing cock-lance.
"Oooooh, yes!" hissed the little brunette as she grasped the curly hair on his chest and swallowed all of that monster cock up into her quaking cunt in one lubricated thrust. "God, he's big! You were right, Dawn."
The youngster's soft sweet body quivered all over as she sank down farther. He entered her hot pussy, opening the slippery cunt-lips as the thickness of his lovely hard cock slipped up into her tight little fuck-hole. Ginger threw back her head, her eyes rolling as his swollen cock-knob slowly sank up into her cunt.
"Mmmmmm!" she squealed.
"That's it, honey," the naked blonde encouraged. "Fuck him! Fuck him good!"
Scott reached for the voluptuous blonde cheerleader, puffing her up over his body, too. Dawn's arms went past his chest. She lowered her huge pair of tits over his face, the swaying tit-globes again capped by hard nipples. He caught one nipple, his mouth and tongue working on the bursting bud of pink flesh. His hand caught the other tit-mound, tweaking at the huge nipple.
"This shit is all right," he said as his teeth scraped own along the springy nipple.
Ginger was having a good time, too. She sat perfectly still when his huge throbbing prick was finally buried in her cunt. But now she had to move. She arched her back sucking in her gut. She felt as if she were totally full of hard cock. Pushing up on his hairy chest, she fucked her hot little pussy up over his embedded hard-on. She could feel his prick sliding back out, then slamming up as he shoved all of the meaty cock-lance back into her glistening fuck-hole.
"Ooooh, God," little Ginger whispered.
Shaking and shivering with the sexual joy of this new way of fucking, the brunette cheerleader fucked the brawny football player. The glorious sensations increased as she began sliding her slippery cunt up and down over his thrillingly hard cock in a steady rhythm that he picked up on instantly.
They pushed together, then slowly slid apart. Over and over and over again.
Ginger pumped her hips, learning as she worked her inner cunt muscles. Each fuck-stroke was so wonderful. She fucked her juicy cunt up and down. All of that cock-meat stuffing her pussy was pure heaven.
Scott had the best of both worlds. He couldn't believe how fight and wet and hot Ginger's pussy was as he fucked up into it. At the same time, he was playing with Dawn's huge tits. His cock was inside one horny girl, while he was sucking and biting and fondling the big set of tits on a second hot cheerleader. Scott had always loved tits, and Dawn's were marvelous. He pushed both tit-mounds together, making the nipples touch before sucking both of them into his mouth.
"Aaauuuugh!" Dawn groaned.
Dawn had turned, squatting over Scott's head, her swaying tits still in his face. She could see the sweet little cunt-lips sliding up and down over the football player's big hard cock. The feel of his hot mouth on her tits was bringing her back up rapidly. She could see from the way Ginger's hot juicy pussy was slithering around in little circles as she fucked up and down that the other girl was filled with passion. With her big tits over his face, Dawn couldn't see anything of Scott.
Scott was gasping for breath as he sucked on the fantastic pair of tits swinging for his pleasure. Little Ginger was a fucking machine over his crotch.
She was milking up inside as she rode his prick. She was gyrating her clutching cunt around one each fuck-stroke, grinding and sliding as she used that slippery pink slash like no other girl ever had with him. He bit down on one of the other girl's rubbery nipples, arching his back to raise his up thrust prick as high as he could.
Ginger was getting hornier by the second. Scott's enormous cock, buried balls-deep in her cunt, was swelling and throbbing. She twisted her luscious young body as she slurped on his big hard-on. She started to use her cunt-muscles, milking her tight pussy at the base Of his cock before she raised up. She squeezed hard, getting it all as she dragged her nibbling pussy-lips from the root of his meaty fucker up to the dripping tip. Letting her spasming tight fuck-hole loosen as much as it could, she dropped back down.
Ginger bounced madly, gasping and feverishly surging up and down. She used everything that she had learned, gripping her cunt around that log like cock as she rode him to the finish line.
Usually, Scott could last a long time fucking a girl. Even a new girl. This time, he was helpless as little Ginger milked out his orgasm. He could do nothing to stop her. She was demanding his load of hot cum, her tightly grabbing, slippery, hot pussy rapidly bringing him to the point of no return, then blasting him over that edge.
"Oooooh!" he gasped. "Oooooh! Oooooh!"
The new cheerleader had felt his orgasm building. His heavy balls drew up until she could feel them under her ass. His cock started to swell even bigger, throbbing deeply inside her pussy. The throbbing, pumping delight sent her into orbit.
She came. She really came. It started down in her toes, rocketing up to blast the top of her head right off as the first jetting glob of cum surged from the tip of the big hard-on up inside her pussy.
As Ginger's pussy clamped down, Scott used his teeth on the nipple he was sucking. He reached over his head, plunging his fingers up into Dawn's pussy, bringing on a body shuddering orgasm for the lovely young blonde girl. His cock throbbed, gushing cum.
"Jesus!" he hissed, tasting a drop of from the nipple he had been biting on.
Ginger worked her pussy, leaning forward as she enjoyed the feel of his huge prick squirting jizz up into her climaxing cunt-hole.
Dawn leaned forward with her, her face flushed with orgasm.
The two girls open mouths met as all three fuckers shuddered with the final release.



CHAPTER SIX


The week of training was going very well for Ginger. She was lithe and naturally graceful, so she stood out during the practice sessions. Several of the instructors told her that she was very good.
Her grace wasn't lost on the men and older boys around the school, either. She and her pretty roommate found plenty of guys who kept them so busy with cum-spurting cocks that they didn't have time for any more of that delicious girl-girl play. Ginger had really enjoyed licking on her friend's pussy, but her first love would always be nice hard cocks.
On Wednesday, the uniforms arrived. The shapely brunette looked adorable in hers. The short skirt and sweater combination made her look even more innocent and desirable than she seemed in her everyday clothing. To extend that innocent look, Ginger decided to put her long brown hair up in a ponytail as she dressed for morning classes.
Her section leader, Eddie, was in charge of the pyramid training sessions that were held in the basketball gym. Ginger, one of the smallest of the older girls as well as the most athletic, was the one picked out to be the top girl in the three-tiered pyramid.
Eddie was acting as the safety man, guiding Ginger up into the proper position for the first few tries, then catching her when she dropped off the top when all the girls had the formation under control. As a result, he had his hands around her waist almost constantly all morning. More than once, he brazenly patted her cute little ass.
On the last formation, Eddie was the only one of the instructors behind the girls. As he guided Ginger onto the top row, his hand didn't leave her body.
Everyone was looking forward, smiling as they were supposed to do for the crowds. The two instructors in front couldn't see Eddie's hand, but Ginger could feel it. His middle finger had slipped under her thick panties, and it was rubbing up over the slippery slit between her pussy-lips.
"Very good, girls," called the female instructor.
By the time the morning break came, Ginger was about to die from being so horny. She had seen the growing cock-bulge in Eddie's pants as his hands started roaming more over her sweaty body.
"Eddie?" she called as they announced a twenty-minute break.
"Yes, Ginger?" he said, walking away from the group with her.
"I need your help with a problem," she said, watching the other girls as they left the gym.
"What's that?"
"Well," she cooed. "I'm thirsty."
"Let's go to the cafeteria," he suggested, seeing the naughty grin on Ginger's face. "I'll buy you a drink."
"That's not what I had in mind." She giggled.
"What I want to drink doesn't come from a bottle," she whispered, turning and walking toward the offices behind the stands; "What I'm interested in is some cum from a cock. If you'd like a nice blow-job, follow me."
Eddie followed, looking around nervously. He knew that he shouldn't take the chance with this young girl, but he was so horny after working with her all morning.
Ginger opened the door to an office. He entered behind her. As she locked the door, he sat in the swivel chair.
Ginger only had about two-thirds of the twenty-minute break left. She didn't waste any time. She went to her knees in front of the handsome head instructor.
She tugged his sweat pants down past his knees. She hadn't been wrong about what her actions had been doing to him. His prick was hard. He had on a jock strap that was covering that swollen tube that contained her favorite drink.
She carefully untangled his cock from the elastic material so she could see it.
"Mmmmmmm!" she purred as the smell of sweat and musk wafted up from his crotch.
"Let me go wash," he said. "I'm all sweaty."
"No," Ginger said, her face lowering towards the meaty thickness of this older guy's pretty prick. "I like the way it smells. Let me suck you just like this, Eddie."
Ginger fisted the blond instructor's big cock, pumping it up and down slowly as she inhaled the heady scent. She leaned so close to him that• her warm breath tickled his cock-meat. She licked her lips to wet them, then reached out to seductively slide her tongue around the sensitive head of his throbbingly hard prick.
"Mmmmmmm!" she groaned softly against his hard cock-flesh. "I like the way it tastes, too."
Eddie's prick was standing up tall and firm after a few seconds of her hot tongue action. Ginger stared at his hard-on. She didn't seem to be losing that awe she felt about hard cocks. She just loved looking at cocks. Feeling cocks.
Fucking cocks. It was so pretty, all bulging with blue veins and drooling that slick pre-cum from the little piss-slit in the tip.
Dipping her head down again, the cute little cheerleader stuck out her pink tongue and started licking all over the guy's thick hard-on. She swirled her tongue around the prick-shaft, feeling the heat of his prick. She bent lower, nuzzling his hairy balls, tasting. the sweat on them. She cleaned him, tongue-bathing the sweaty guy from the bottom of his balls upwards.
Running the flat of her tongue up the front of his boner, Ginger reached the cock-head. She swiped over it, tasting the sweet juices leaking up from deep within that meaty thickness, She mewled softly, loving the way his pre-cum melted into her taste buds. The tip of her tongue even prodded into that little piss-slit, looking for more of the tasty cream as her fist tightened around the base of his big cock.
"God, you do that well," he groaned.
"I love it!" she purred.
"I can tell."
Ginger did love cock-sucking. She closed her lips around the head of her instructor's pretty prick, holding it in her grasp for a long few seconds before moving. She sucked, letting her tongue start to twist around the cock-head. She could hear Eddie beginning to pant and breathe faster~ He was straining his crotch upward, every muscle in his hard young body flexed as he raised his hips up to the delightful oral pleasure that the cock-loving little cheerleader was giving him.
Looking up into his eyes, Ginger started to suck. She ran her hands up under the sweatshirt he was wearing. As she raised the thick material, he took her hint and tugged it over his head.
"Let me have it," she whispered, her lips coming free for only a second before diving back over his throbbing hard-on.
Taking the thick sweatshirt that he handed her, Ginger made a pad for her knees. Now, she could pay attention to the blow-job. She opened her lips wide and guided his stiff prick back in to her mouth. She eagerly started down the smooth prick-shaft, her eyes still on his as she took more and more of his lovely hard-on into her sucking mouth. That hot hardness in her mouth was making her tight little pussy throb. She could feel her clit growing longer against the material of her cheerleading panties.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned throatily.
Ginger's pretty face bobbed up and down, that ponytail driving Eddie crazy as he felt her soft lips twisting around his throbbing cock. Her mouth was full of his hard cock, but she wasn't stopping. The cheerleader moaned, the sound vibrating all around his cock. He felt the back of her throat brushing over the knob of his prick.
Eddie squirmed in the seat, moving his hands to her head. Ginger's mouth was so hot and wet, sliding up and down over as much of his cock as she could take Her chin was back down 4 against his balls. She sucked eagerly and noisily, her tongue never stopping as she gobbled up his cock. He caught her ponytail, gripping tightly as he rocked his hips up to fuck his jerking hard on deeper into her sweet mouth.
Ginger just moaned more, her sweet mouth overpowering him as she slurped up and down, engulfing his cock adorably.
The guy sitting in front of her was totally naked, but little Ginger was fully dressed in her new cheerleading outfit. She looked so innocent, except that her face was full of hard cock.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned softly.
"Oooooh!" he groaned as his cock hit the back of her throat once more. "God, you suck nice!"
"If you don't keep quiet," she whispered, "we're gonna get caught, Eddie."
Ginger began swirling her tongue in broad swipes over the glossy head of his stiff prick.
"I'll be quiet," he said. "It just feels so fucking good, Ginger. God, you're a good cock-sucker!"
"Am I as good as your college girls?"
"God, yes!"
"Really?" she gushed.
"No girl has ever sucked me like you, honey," he said as he reached for her head again and forced her soft lips back against the tip of his cock.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, opening willingly for the anxious shove of his meaty prick.
The pretty cheerleader shivered with excitement, thrilled as much from the way he was reacting as she was from the feel and taste and smell of his hard cock.
Her mouth opened eagerly once more, taking the twitching hunk of fuck-meat back in. She moaned as she. felt the big prick really starting to throb.
"Wanna feel something really nice?" she teased, her lips still nibbling as she licked off another drop of his delicious pre-cum. "I know a trick that's fantastic, Eddie."
"Better than this?" he gasped.
"Yeah," purred the hot cock-sucker. "If you like what I'm doing now, you're gonna just love it."
Her hands cupped his balls, kneading them as she slobbered all over the head of his cock. Her spit ran down the sides, getting his cock all nice and wet and ready for what she had in mind. She pulled her feet under her, getting another few inches higher to line up his prick with her mouth. She tugged down on the magnificent hunk of prick-flesh, pointing it right at her pouting lips.
"What are you going to do?" he asked, his voice cracking.
"This," she whispered, opening her lips wide.
Ginger dropped down again, but this time she didn't stop when she felt that rubbery cock-head touching the back of her throat. She opened her throat, taking more. She felt the powerful throbbing at the back of her tongue, then it was deeper. Much deeper. Her lips were stretched to their widest around the very base of his prick.
"Oooooh, Jesus!" he hissed, her bobbing nose touching the blonde hairs around the base of his throbbing cock.
The innocent-looking cheerleader took it all. This was the biggest cock she had ever sucked, but she was taking every inch of the tasty thickness. Her nose was buried itself in the hair at his cock-base. Her chin was pushing deeply into his balls.
"Oooooh!" Eddie moaned.
No woman had ever taken his prick so far into her throat, but this little high-school girl was working her throat all around the head of his jerking prick. She moaned as he started to raise his hips. He pulled back an inch, then fucked right back down her throat.
"Mmmmm!" little Ginger moaned as the handsome guy started to fuck her throat slowly.
Ginger could hear the instructor's moans growing louder once more. She let him fuck her face, deep-throating the leaking head of his cock over and over and over again. He had his fist around her ponytail, holding her in place. Even though she didn't need to be forced to suck his cock, the idea of this strong young man's hand locked in her hair as he fucked her mouth was exciting to the youngster. She felt her own heel under her squirming pussy. Grinding down, she managed to put pressure over her hard clit.
"Oooooh, Ginger!" he groaned as she slowly came back up, her tongue flicking over every inch of his prick before her lips came to the jerking up. "My cock was right down your throat. God, that was nice!"
"I'm glad you liked it, baby," she purred.
"The break is almost over," he groaned frantically.
"Ooooh?" she teased, acting as if she were going to pull away. "If you want me to stop."
"God, no!".
"What do you want me to do, Eddie?" she said in that little-girl voice that always drove the men crazy.
"Suck me off! Drink my jizz!"
"Good little girls don't do that," she teased.
"God, Ginger! Please? Make me come, honey. Oooooh, please!"
"Well," she whispered, kissing the jerking tip of his leaking prick, "maybe just this once."
She took his prick back into her sucking mouth. The cheerleader fucked her mouth up and down the veiny shaft of his big prick, licking and nibbling with her lips as she got much more serious about her cock-sucking. Her head tilted back every few strokes to allow his prick to slide down into her throat for a few wild and wet seconds of deep-throated pleasure.
From the way he was groaning, the cute little girl on her knees knew that Eddie was close. She wanted this to be a good climax for him. Her hands again found his balls. She was going to get that drink that she had asked him for in just a few more minutes.
Little Ginger could feel her own body getting hotter by the second. She was kneeling with her feet under her ass, one heel positioned right across her juicy pussy. She could feel the moisture building inside that pink slash of pure delight. Her pussy-lips were forced apart as he ground down to put more pressure on her, aching clit.
It was going to be a race to see who could come first. Since little Ginger was in charge of the competition, she won. She cheated. The lusty heat mounting between her legs was too much to ignore. The horny cheerleader squeezed down on the hairy balls under her chin, holding his cock with the tip buried deeply in her throat. As she purred out her pleasure, she felt the glorious thrill of her climax shuddering through her pussy as she rubbed down harder. She gasped, puffing up to suck harder over the jerking tube of lovely hard cock-meat in her mouth.
"Oooooh!" she moaned, her hands kneading his balls as she felt them getting ready to empty out into her mouth.
"Suck!" he gasped.
Spasms of delight rocked her sweet young body as she pulled her lips down tightly around the head of his cock. He grabbed her head, forcing more of his meaty cock back inside. Eddie fucked her mouth, his cock sliding in and out, fucking faster and deeper.
"Mmmmmm!" she purred.
"Hurry!" Eddie cried. "Make me come, honey! Ooooh, make me come!"
She could hear girlish laughter coming from the basketball gym. The other cheerleaders were starting to arrive for the next class. Eddie's animal-like growls were getting really frenzied. He was going to have a heart attack if she didn't let him come.
Ginger squeezed his balls and sucked harder. Her head bobbed up and down in time with his fucking hip motions. Eddie still had both hands locked in her hair holding her to his crotch. Ginger loved it. He was fucking her face like he was pounding his ready-to-explode cock into a girl's wet pussy.
Suddenly, his hands left her head. He reached down, finding her hard nipples, even through the thick cheerleading: sweater. Ho pinched down hard, twisting, as he cruelly dug into her sensitive nipples. The surprising sensation sent little Ginger into an instant orgasm.
"Mmmmmm!" she groaned.
The young girl couldn't make him last any longer. She wanted him to come. She was ready for her drink.
With his hands now on her tits, Ginger was bobbing up and down freely. It was all she could do to keep that jerking hard-on buried in her sucking mouth. He was grinding up faster, fucking his prick deeply into her throat on each wonderful stroke. She was just trying to keep up with him. Her own bobbing motion was only a reaction to wanting to make this was the best blow-job that Eddie had ever had. Her sucking lips were doing the job. The shuddering she felt passing through his body as she dug her nails into his hips was awesome.
"Here it comes, Ginger!" he growled softly, hearing the same voices that Ginger was hearing.
"Mmmmmm!",she purred.
"Don't pull off me! Ooooh! Take my come, Ginger!"
His cock jerked, then exploded inside her mouth. Ginger didn't pull away. She felt him showering her tongue with his slimy cock-cream, and she loved it. Her pussy clamped down as she ground over her clit. The hot cum erupted from his piss-slit in massive spurts.
"Jesus!" he hissed as Ginger swallowed cum with a gulping sound.
The spewing jism filled her mouth again. Her first swallow had emptied her mouth. Now, she was letting him fill it again. She kept her "lips tightly sealed around the head of his cock, wanting to taste every drop of cum this time, instead of letting it shoot right down her throat.
She got her wish. The rich, cum rolled over her tongue as the lessening stream again splattered into her mouth.
The cum-loving teenager waited until he was through. She pulled off carefully, not losing a drop. Looking up into his eyes, she rolled the slimy cum over her tongue. As he watched, she tilted her head back and swallowed.
"God!" Eddie gasped as his hand caressed the small tits on this beautiful young cheerleader more gently. "You acted like you really loved that, Ginger."
"That's because I did," she whispered, licking over the slimy shaft of his cock lovingly. "I do love sucking cock."
"We've got to get back, to class," he said. Ginger got up, looking like the innocent little girl that most people thought she really was. She turned, taking a last look at the naked stud she was leaving all limp and collapsed in the swivel chair.
"I think I'm gonna have to go to college," she said, smiling sweetly.
"Are you serious about that?" he asked.
"Why?"
"Because I put you in for the scholarship," he said, grinning at little Ginger.
"Now get back out there before someone comes back here looking for me."
As she sneaked out the long way around the other end of the stands, Ginger thought about what Eddie had said.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Dawn was busy with the group from her school on Thursday, so Ginger Was on her own. After the morning sessions, the cheerleaders had an hour for lunch and another hour to rest. Ginger was too excited to stay in her room. She was walking around the campus when she heard the male voices yelling out behind her.
The pretty young brunette was in the white version of her cheerleading uniform She was breaking another rule. Under the sweater, she was naked. Ginger's little titties were braless. She wanted to go out with nothing under her short skirt, too, but she couldn't quite get up that much nerve.
As she strutted down the sidewalk toward the administration buildings, Ginger heard wolf whistles and yells. She turned, seeing two guys hanging out the driver's window of a shiny new van.
"Hi, honey!" the one nearest to her yelled.
Ginger recognized him from watching the college football team practice every afternoon. He was one of the star players.
"Hi," she answered.
"I saw you at practice yesterday," he yelled. Pleased that he would remember her, Ginger came closer to the van.
"Really?" she gushed.
"Yeah," he said as the pretty young cheerleader came up to the window. "I'm Jeff. This is my best buddy, Barry."
"You're both on the varsity team?" she asked, all wide-eyed as she came even closer.
"Yup." He laughed. "I'm the starting wide receiver. 0l Barry here is one of those bad-ass cornerbacks."
Jeff watched the pretty youngster as she leaned on the window.
"Hop in," he said, reaching back to open the sliding door on the far side.
"We'll give you a ride."
"I'm really not going anywhere," Ginger said, feeling her always-horny pussy beginning to melt.
"That's okay." He laughed. "We're not doing anything either."
"Maybe we can do it together," suggested that other guy. "Or we can do you together."
Ginger leaned in to look at Barry. He was shorter than the guy driving. He had a totally different look, but Ginger liked the way he openly stared back at her.
"Together?" She giggled, watching to see his reaction. "That might get a little crowded."
"Not really," he said, still serious. "You look like you could take us both on at the same time."
"I don't know how," she said, thinking that he was still jocking with her.
"There's only one of me. I'm afraid one of you would have to wait and take seconds."
"Nope," said the guy in the far seat. "All you have to do is to suck off one of us while the other guy fucks you."
Ginger could see that he was serious. She thought about what he was saying, picturing 1~erself between these two young men, a cock buried in her tight little pussy as she sucked on the other guy's cock. As the naughty picture started to form in her mind, she shuddered.
"God!" she gasped, leaning heavily on the van.
"Hop in," Jeff said, that devastating smile of his again working on the horny cheerleader.
The young girl climbed into the van.
Ginger didn't believe that she was doing this. She was in the back of the van, parked behind the practice field. Two guys that she didn't know anything about other than that they were on the college football team were fondling and kissing her as they stripped her naked. She was on her back, with a guy on each side of her quivering body. The thick carpet in the back of the van was like a mattress under her back as she raised her hips to help the urgent hands tugging down on the thick panties under her short skirt.
Seconds later, Ginger was totally naked. Their mouths eagerly sucked at her throbbing nipples. A hand Opened her legs, and gently ran up to cup her smoldering pussy-mound.
"Mmmm!" the little brunette cheerleader moaned, feeling one of their fingers sliding up into her slippery pussy.
"God," Barry groaned "This little bitch is hot".
As Jeff's tongue swirled around her aching nipple, Barry started to lightly bite at the other swollen bud. The exciting combination brought on the first of what Ginger suspected would be many orgasmic shivers before she was through with these two studs.
Reaching out, Ginger found their cocks. The one in her right hand, Jeff's, was bigger and thicker. It jerked as she squeezed it. Barry's boner was a nice one, but not as big as the one his buddy was fucking up through her fist.
The pretty youngster was writhing from the feel of the two young men working over her sexy body. Another finger slid up into her juice slickened cuntal slit. Both guys were finger~ fucking her. Her nipples were being sucked and nipped and licked. Two big hard cocks filled her hands. She stroked up and down, feeling the cocks shuddering with growing excitement.
"Ooooooh!" she gasped.
Jeff's finger had found her hard little clit. His buddy had stiffened his fingers, plunging them up into her swampy fuck-hole. The combination was so wild!
Ginger couldn't resist. She rolled over onto her belly between them. Pulling Jeff over, she got both hard cocks close together. She squeezed around Jeff's bigger cock, seeing the pre-cum bubbling out. The clear drops started to run down his stiff prick.
The hot little cheerleader groaned as she licked up over the bigger of the two steel-like cocks. She swirled her tongue sweetly, then looked over to see what she had in her other hand. Her head bobbed from one throbbing hardon to the other. Barry's tasted more musky. More male. Her hands squeezed as her tongue moved back and forth.
The cock-loving girl thought that she had died and gone to heaven. She looked from one stiff cock to the other, kissing and licking as she fondled both of the wonderfully hard cocks.
"Both at once?" she gasped.
"Yes," they said together.
"One in my mouth?" she cooed, her passionate voice making both guys quiver all over. "Is that how you guys want me? One cock up my tight little pussy and one in my mouth?"
"Yes!"
Again, the men answered the innocent-looking cheerleader in unison, acting as if this were a play that had been rehearsed many times.
"I want this one in my pussy," she whispered, looking up into Barry's eyes as she squeezed his cock suggestively. "You get to fuck me, baby."
Jeff rolled over onto his back, sliding over the thick carpet until he was up towards the two seats in the front of the van. Ginger moved on her hands and knees towards him, her eyes locked on that big hunk of cock-meat. She slipped between his sprawled legs.
Ginger ran the stiff tip of her hot little tongue all over his sensitive cock-head, waiting for the feel of the other hard prick to enter her voracious pussy. She felt Barry kneeling behind her wriggling ass. His hand went back to her dripping cunt-slit.
Barry ran his hands over her squirming ass-cheeks. She groaned. He looked down at her juicy fur-fringed pussy as his hand spread her thighs. He could feel her heat. He could see the glistening droplets covering the brown patch of cunt-fur as she pushed back at him. Curling his hand, he cupped that fuzzy patch once more. His middle finger slipped up through her glistening cunt-lips. She was wet up inside. He turned his hand again, driving that stiffened middle finger up into the silky tightness.
"Ooooh, yeah!" little Ginger mewled.
"God, you're tight!" the man behind her gasped as the rippling pink pussy-flesh milked at his finger.
"That's not what I want!" she complained, squirming in anticipation. "Give it to me!"
"This?" he said, bumping into Ginger's ass cheeks wltb the blunt tip of his cock.
"Get it in me, baby!" she demanded.
Grasping his stiff fucker, Barry guided the cock-head toward her hot cunt. His cock jerked as the tip eased into her wonderful softness.
"Yes!" she hissed.
His hard prick nudged between little Ginger's slippery cunt-lips. She pushed her hips back, sucking in more of that wonderful cock.
"Ooooooh, that's it!" she groaned. "Inside me! Shove it up inside me, baby! All the way! Give me what I need!"
The cock-crazy cheerleader did need it. She was so horny. This week had been a blur of hard cocks, and Ginger still found herself wanting more and more. Now, it was two men at the same time. She was totally enjoying taking them both on.
She was wet and willing and wild for new thrills. Back in her small town, she wouldn't have ever believed that she would be doing something as wickedly exciting as this.
Ginger groaned as Barry eased his stiff prick up into her hot and ready pussy.
As rough and stern as he had acted earlier, this strong football player was surprisingly gentle as he fucked the little brunette. The swollen shaft of his cock spread her cunt-lips as she took it in deeper, her gently circling hips making her cunt nibble back over the throbbing thickness of his cock.
"Mmmmm!" she purred, leaning back down to lick across the tip of Jeff's bigger boner.
"This one I'm gonna suck!"
Grasping the girl's soft hips, Barry began slowly fucking her hot cunt. The wild feel of this young girl's slippery pussy grinding back over his throbbingly hard cock was making him groan louder.
"God, what a hot pussy!" he grunted.
The way the guy behind her was fucking in and out of her hot cunt, his cock-strokes slow and steady, told Ginger that he was going to last for more than a few seconds. That wonderful feel of his plunging prick made her want to suck deeper and harder on the prick in her hands.
"You ready?" she purred softly, looking up at Jeff as she fisted his big cock.
"Take a look," he said, pointing down at his rock-hard prick. "Tell me what you think."
Ginger smiled. Yeah, she thought, he's ready.
She lowered her face, letting her soft lips touch his dripping prick-head. Her jaw was slack. His hands were behind his head, and he was watching her arrogantly. Ginger didn't move. She was going to make him do it. Make him stick his big cock in her mouth.
Finally, he did. He fucked upward, sliding about half of his cock-shaft between her sucking lips.
She made a low moaning sound as a gooey drop of his tasty pre-cum broke on her swirling tongue.
As she started to suck on Jeff's big boner, the horny young girl felt Barry's hard-on throbbing deep in her tingling cunt. Barry was watching. She could feel his eyes on her. He was watching as she got ready to suck on his buddy's prick.
Ginger didn't mind. Knowing that he was looking was making her even more hot.
As she opened wide and started licking Jeff's prick, that beautiful prick inside her juicy little fuckhole started to move again. Barry was fucking her.
Fucking her slowly and deeply. Fucking her in a way that was making her shudder.
Ginger was on her elbows, leaving her hands free to roam over Jeff's upper thighs and crotch as she started to suck. She opened her mouth, licking around the smooth purple cock-head. He humped upward again. As the football player's hips arched upward, the hot cheerleader's mouth dropped down. She took a little more of the thick cock-shaft, but didn't try her favorite trick with Jeff's cock.
With one cock in her tight little pussy and another sliding in and out of her mouth, Ginger was too busy to do much thinking. She just let her body go into auto-pilot. She let her lust drenched brain go, just fucking and sucking at the two probing cocks. She squirmed writhed between the two football players, feeling their cocks starting to jerk in her mouth and pussy. Ginger wanted them to come, but not yet. She had another plan in mind for where they would squirt out their loads of cum.
"Suck it!" Jeff said as his hands came out from behind his head. "Suck it, Ginger!"
The honey-mouthed little cheerleader didn't need to be urged. She was hungry for a mouthful of cum. Her lips sucked harder, but his prick started to throb a little too much.
"Not yet," she purred.
Barry looked over Ginger's shoulders, watching her as she licked over her buddy's cock. She ran her hot little fist up and down that big rigid prick, then blew on it with her pursed lips. Her tongue flicked out, all pink and glistening, sliding up and down on the spot just under his piss-slit. It was obvious that she had done that plenty of times.
"God, what a cock-sucker!" Barry blurted. "Look at her licking your prick, Jeff!"
Ginger had her eyes half-closed as she enjoyed the feelings running through her shapely body. She took the hard thrusts from the man behind her, cushioning them with her hands as she licked over the drooling head of the other guy's cock.
"Just a little more!" she purred.
With a lusty moan, the young cheerleader opened her mouth again and let him fuck back into her sucking warmth. She ran her slippery tongue up and down as she twisted her head. Sucking in as she locked her baby-soft lips around the middle of Jeff's jerking prick, Ginger hollowed her cheeks and started to slide up and down.
Ginger moaned as the cock in her mouth throbbed. This was the wildest sexual experience yet for the young cheerleader. She was so happy that she had made the cheerleading team. None of this would ever have happened if she hadn't become a cheerleader. She might not have even started fucking if she hadn't been so excited that day.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned, bringing her lips back up off the jerking cock before she brought up a spurting load of cum.
"God!" Jeff gasped. "You're gonna kiss me, Ginger!"
"Switch!" she hissed. "Get back there and fuck me, Jeff! Put that big cock up inside me, baby!"
The team effort came through again. The two young men moved together, pulling out of her luscious body and changing places in a flash.
"Now," she groaned, "let's really do it."
Each of them had warmed up the hole he was fucking for the other one. Jeff with his big cock, had little Ginger's mouth watering as she sucked over it, but she couldn't take it all. Barry, his stiff prick fucking in and out of her hot and wet pussy, had her all tightened up and milking over his prick, her cunt-hole matching his size.
That all changed as the two football players switched. Barry flopped down in front of her, his prick standing up over his hairy crotch. She felt Jeff guiding his cock into her slippery pussy. She pushed back, as anxious as he to get his cock inside her cunt.
"Hurry!" she gasped.
Ginger felt so empty up inside. She wanted them to fill that emptiness, to fill it with throbbing cock-meat.
She got her wish.
"Jesus Christ!" Ginger hissed as her cunt was suddenly ravaged by Jeff's big cock-lance.
Ginger gave out a gasping moan of pure delight. She had been squeezing down all around Barry's cock for the last ten minutes. Jeff rammed home in a sliding fuck-stroke that took about three seconds. Her tight little cunt couldn't adjust that fast. It was as if, he were 'shoving a tree-trunk up into her sweet pussy.
As Jeff started to fьck her, Ginger reached for Barry's slimy prick. She was too excited to lick her own pussy juice off first. The flushed teenager just opened her mouth wide. She felt him shoving in. As the combination of spit and cunt-oil made his cock all slick, she bobbed her head. His cock-head was probing at the opening to her throat. She felt him arching his back, and she took him. The head of his cock slid deep into her throat.
This was what Ginger really wanted. She had that wonderful thrill of a man's cock pulsing in her throat, sliding in and out as the guy groaned with pleasure. She felt her pussy taking the bigger hard-on as Jeff's strokes started to get harder. She was filled with fuck-lust. Her entire young body was shivering as Ginger came. She just flew into the orgasm.
"Jesus!" Barry gasped as little Ginger gobbled up his entire cock in one wet sucking bob of her pretty head.
"Mmmmmm!" she groaned as Barry started to fuck her throat.
The lewd threesome was squirming and writhing in the back of the van as they started fьcking and sucking again.
The girl sensed that the cock slamming into her hungry pussy was getting ready to shoot out a wonderful load of cum. She wanted the cock sliding in and out of her sucking mouth to explode at the same instant.
Ginger let her soft hand drop between Barry's legs. She wiggled her fingers under his balls, his up thrusting hips giving her room to move. Her forefinger searched, finding his asshole. As he groaned, she pressed into the taut ring.
Her pussy-juice had dripped down, mixing with the spit that was slobbering out around the thickness of his cock as she deep-throated it once more. That slippery goo let her fingers fuck into his asshole smoothly.
The girl caught between the two cocks groaned happily as she felt Barry's boner joining in with his buddy's, throbbing wildly against her tongue as she finger-fucked his asshole.
"Shit!" he groaned. "You shouldn't have done that, baby! I'm gonna come!"
The pulsing inside her pussy suddenly jerked harder as Jeff's big cock rammed all the way into her cunt. She felt his body arching over hers as every inch of that marvelous hard-on was slammed 'home. 'His breath was hot on her back. She felt his hands sliding under her ribs, tickling his way up to her aching tits.
He found them, his large hands covering both of her tit-mounds. As he squeezed, her nipples burned into his sweaty palms.
"Take my jizz, Ginger!" he rasped, his hands squeezing down tightly over her small tits as his cum-filled balls started to draw up. "Here it comes!"
A second later, the innocent-looking cheerleader gave a cock-blocked groan of pure ecstasy. She was suddenly taking cum from both directions. She tensed up all over.
She came and came and came.
The hot flow of cum jetting from the cock buried in her mouth matched the lovely spurting of the cock rammed all the way up into her climaxing cunt-hole.
Ginger used that finger, shoving it palm-deep into Barry's asshole as she raised up to swirl her tongue on the head of his cum-gushing cock. Her cunt clamped down around Jeff's throbbing hard-on. Her cunt filled and overflowed with steaming jism, and her cheeks were bulging with the hot liquid. She took the first few spurts, swallowing the creamy cum, then pushed her mouth back down and worked her throat muscles around the cock-head to finish off his orgasm.
Ginger held still, feeling the final jerking spasms pass in both cocks. She had done it. The horny cheerleader had fucked two guys from the college football team. She had gotten them to come together. She relaxed, holding her breath for as long as she could before having to let a little of the still jerking cock in her throat escape so she could breathe.
"Mmmmmm!" she purred as the air trapped in her lungs came out in a satisfied moan.



CHAPTER EIGHT


By the time Thursday came around, Ginger was sure that she wanted to go to this college next year.
She checked into it, finding out that she had to be recommended by one of the instructors. Eddie had already done that for her. Next, she had to get the other instructors to approve of her. The pretty young brunette was very popular with ail of the older girls and guys teaching the various classes. She quickly had more than enough approvals.
The last step was the big test with the head instructor, Mr. Harris.
Ginger had only seen the head instructor once, that being the first day of classes. He had spoken to the cheerleaders that afternoon. All she knew about him was that he was about thirty-five years old, and that he was in charge of some of the athletic teams at the college, including the cheerleading squads.
As she talked to her new friends about the older man, Ginger started to find out more about him. Everyone seemed to know that Mr. Harris liked girls. Young girls. She found out that no guy had ever won the scholarship from the cheerleading camp. One of the college cheerleaders, Ginger's tumbling instructor, hinted that she had done a "special" cheer for the older man to win her own scholarship.
Ginger wanted this year's scholarship. She had an appointment with Mr. Harris at four o'clock. After lunch, she saw the head instructor checking out the class at the other end of the practice field. Ginger was in a safety class, sitting on the third row of the stands. Eddie, her favorite instructor, was in charge. As Mrs. Harris finished with the other class, he walked over and observed the class that Ginger was in for a few minutes. Or, actually, he observed little Ginger for a few minutes.
Not letting on that she knew he was watching her, Ginger scooted to the end of the row. Her movement had cleared the older man's view. The pretty young cheerleader raised her feet, setting them on the row of seats in front of her.
Her legs opened. Peeking out of the corners of her eyes, Ginger saw his gaze dropping to her thighs.
No one else could see what she was doing as the teasing teenager opened her thighs a little wider. The head instructor walked closer, acting as if be were looking at the clipboard he was carrying. When he was beside the stands, he looked~ up again. He had stopped just below Ginger, with a perfect view.
Waiting until Mr. Harris was staring right up between her legs, Ginger quickly turned and stared right into his eyes.
With a naughty smile, Ginger winked at Mr. Harris. Their eyes locked for a few seconds. Ginger licked her lips lewdly and smiled. He blushed, then turned and walked away from the class.
At exactly four o'clock, Ginger entered the office of the head instructor.
Classes were over for the day. The kids were getting ready for supper. The instructors had already left. As she walked into the office, Ginger didn't see another soul around.
"Mr. Harris?" she said, peeking around the corner to the man sitting behind the big desk. "I'm Ginger Flowers."
"Hi," he said, putting down the file he had been working on. "Come on in, Miss Flowers. I understand that you're interested in our scholarship program."
"Oh, yes, Sir," she said.
"Well," he said, "there are a lot of young men and women this year to pick from. It's going to be a hard decision."
"I really need this scholarship," Ginger said.
"You do come highly recommended," the man admitted as he ogled the beautiful young girl.
Ginger was in her dark sweater and skirt again. She had her long brown hair in pigtails. She shuffled as she stood in front of the older man, looking like she was about four years younger than her real age. She was trying to look that way. As she watched Mr. Harris, she saw that he liked what he was seeing.
"Well," he said, his eyes finally raising up to meet Ginger's eyes. "I guess we should test your skills."
"Let me show you what I can do," she said with a smile.
The man got up from his desk, walking around and sitting in the chair next to the wall.
Ginger stood in front of him. She had walked over to the building dressed like a good little cheerleader. Just before she knocked on the door, though, she made one change. The thick panties that usually were under her short skirt were now in her purse.
Ginger started by just rocking up and down on her toes, feeling her braless tits jiggling under the sweater as she clapped her hands. She started a chanting cheer, her motions getting higher as she rocked up and down harder.
His eyes stayed on her bouncing tits until she had rocked up high enough for her skirt to come up over her naked cunt-bush.
Suddenly, his eyes jerked down. Mr. Harris thought that he saw something as little Ginger jumped. Something brown and furry. She did it again. Her naked pussy came into view.
"Jesus!" he gasped.
"Something wrong, Mr. Harris?" she sweetly asked. "Are you having trouble seeing me?"
"N-no," he stammered.
"I really do need this scholarship, Mr. Harris," she said, still bouncing. "Can you see how much I want it?"
"God!" he groaned.
Ginger turned and leaned over the man's desk as she stopped the cheer. She knew that her short skirt was riding up over her naked ass as she reached over his desk. She took the plate with his name on it, looking back over her shoulder.
"Do I have to call you Mr. Harris?" she asked, pointing to the name plate. "I'd feel less nervous if I could call you Victor."
"Sure," he gasped.
"Come up real close, Victor," she cooed. "I want you to get a real good look.
Let me show you how good I am."
Ginger could feel him breathing heavily behind her as she leaned over the desk.
She let her legs open, sliding her feet on the rug until they were wide apart.
Mr. Harris gasped again as he watched.
She reached behind herself, flipping the skirt up over her hips. Her hands cupped her cute asscheeks, puffing them apart. He saw her tiny asshole and the soft curls of pussy-hair around her slick-looking cuntal slit. Her hands pulled away, and she wiggled her bare ass in front of him.
Victor Harris did love young girls. That was why he worked here. Every year, he got to see the prettiest girls from all over the state as they learned how to become cheerleaders at his camp. Many of them looked at him as some sort of father-figure. He liked that. When it came to the scholarship each year, he never knew what was going to happen. Usually, the girl who won would flash him a little of her young body, or let him feel her up for a few seconds.
This year was definitely looking like one of the better years.
Reaching out tentatively, Mr. Harris caressed the softness of Ginger's hip. She moaned, squirming back against his hand to let him know that she didn't mind.
"God, you're beautiful," he whispered.
"Ooooh, Mr. Harris!" she cooed.
"Victor," he said. "Remember?"
The man leaned down, kissing the creamy cheek of her ass as he moved both hands to her hips.
"You've got a beautiful ass, Ginger," he said in a hissing whisper.
"You wanna kiss it?" Ginger teased.
The pretty young cheerleader gasped as Victor's face dipped again. His hands spread the cheeks of her ass. His tongue slipped out and he licked across the velvety cheeks of her ass. He swirled his tongue down into her ass-crack, tasting her sweetness. He lapped across her furry cunt-bush, licking into that pink slash. With broad swipes, he licked all the way from her clit to her tiny asshole.
"OOoOoh, my God!" Ginger gurgled.
The man's tongue slithered into her churning cunt-hole, making the little cheerleader writhe in passion. He worked his tongue like a man gone mad, not giving her a chance to react to one lewd act before he was doing something different.
"Oooooh, Victor!" she groaned. "Is this part of my test?"
"Yes," he said, his nose buried in the sweet valley between her tight little buns.
"Do I get the scholarship?" she ventured.
"We'll see," he hissed.
Then he shoved his face into her ass-crevice. He kissed her right on the puckering bud of her asshole.
"Mmmmmm!" she squealed.
"God, you're beautiful," he moaned. "Your ass is perfect, Ginger. Soft and tight."
"What are you doing?" she groaned.
"You said for me to kiss your ass."
"Ooooh, this is so kinky!" she purred. "Yes, baby! Kiss me! Kiss my ass, Mr.
Harris!"
Pushing her creamy ass back toward his face, Ginger drew in a hissing breath of air. She began making soft cries of pleasure as his flicking tongue circled her shitter. He placed his hands on her ass-cheeks, opening her buns wide for his probing tongue. The wet tip of his tongue probed at her asshole. He pushed inward. The half-naked cheerleader hissed and mewled and squirmed her ass back tighter against his face, not believing that he was actually eating her ass.
"Jesus!" she groaned.
The tongue at her asshole stiffened. He pushed forward as Ginger felt her belly quivering. She groaned. The tip of his tongue slipped up into her asshole.
"Eeewww!" she squealed softly.
The head instructor gripped Ginger's hips, his thumbs keeping her ass-cheeks open for his tongue. His chin was pressing into the sweetest pussy he had seen in years. As he fucked his tongue in and out of her asshole, the groaning cheerleader was rubbing her ass up and down over his face. Her cunt-juices were dripping down from his chin as he stabbed his lapper deeply up into her shifter. He was fucking her ass with his tongue, fucking her good.
Shuddering from the naughty pleasure, Ginger felt the man's hot tongue gliding so slippery and soft, in and out of her shivering asshole. He pushed in deeper.
Ginger couldn't believe it! She was going to come!
"Oooooh, baby!" the squirming little cheerleader groaned as he again picked up that wild fuзking with his naughty tongue.
Ginger's cunt rippled up inside. His hand slipped around her thigh, finding the gushing wet slash of her pussy. As she wavered right on the edge, he flicked his tongue over her clit, and Ginger came in a hot rush.
"Mmmmmm!" she groaned wildly.
Mr. Harris tongue-fucked the girl's ass until she had stopped coming. Slowly, he let his tongue slid back out other shitter. He fondled her ass, squeezing the tight ass-cheeks and allowing his thumb to slide up into the soaking wet slot of her pussy.
"Oooooh, Mr. Harris!"
The man's hand pulled away. Ginger turned her head to see what he was doing.
His hands were at his waist. He fumbled for a second, and then his pants dropped. She saw a huge bulge in his shorts. Watching closely, she saw his hands tugging down on the brightly colored underwear. Even though he was old enough to be her father, the head instructor still wore bikini underwear. This overstretched bikini was filled with something that Ginger was dying to see.
She got her first look at his prick as he tugged his briefs down.
"Jesus Christ!" she gasped in awe.
Mr. Harris was hung like a horse. His cock was easily the biggest cock that little Ginger had ever seen. The big fucker was hard, standing out straight from his crotch. Her cunt convulsed. She didn't know if she could take this monster prick, but she wanted to try.
"Are you gonna fuck me?" she whispered.
His response was to come up close behind her while she was still leaning over the desk. His hands opened her legs wider. That huge cockhead found her juicy cunt-slit.
Ginger shivered with eagerness as she felt the wonderfully big tip of his purple-headed prick against her juicy little cuntal opening.
"Oh, yes!" she mewled, flattening out on the desk again~ "You are! You are gonna fuck me!"
Victor's big cock started to ease up into her wet, ready pussy. Even though this was the biggest cock she had ever fucked, Ginger was taking it easily. He stroked into her wetness. The cheerleader arched her back, grinding back. With a groan, he pushed his prick the rest of the way up into her cunt.
Ginger felt him starting to fuck her. He started fucking in and out in little short, stabbing cock-strokes. Her juices were soaking both of them in seconds.
Ginger gasped, her tight little fuck-hole rippling into an orgasm as his cock throbbed inside it.
"Ooooh, God!" she whined. "He's big! So big, baby!"
"How badly do you want this scholarship, Ginger?" he asked, his voice strong and manly as he leaned down against the little girl's back with his cock buried inside her sexy young body.
"Jesus, Mr. Harris!" she screamed. "Fuck me! Don't stop now! Ooooh, God! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
"Any way I want?"
"Yes!" she hissed. "I don't care. Just fuck me!"
The man's weight was suddenly off her hips. Ginger groaned as he pulled that lovely big hardon from her climaxing cunt-hole. As the dripping cock-tip cleared her nibbling cunt-lips, it jerked upward. Her tight ass-cheeks caught the glistening cock-head.
"Put it back, baby! Put your cock back in me!"
Mr. Harris did.
Before little Ginger could react, the man had pushed down on her hips. She was crushed into the desk top.
He humped forward, his cock nudging her asshole.
Ginger gasped, trying to fight him off, but the man was too strong for her. She couldn't escape her fate. In one mighty stroke, he fucked his cock into her tight little asshole.
"SssssIs!" the little cheerleader hissed as Mr. Harris speared her shitter with his huge cock-lance.
If Ginger hadn't been in the middle of a wonderful orgasm, the brutal fuck-thrust would have nearly killed her. It hurt, but the pain was all mixed up with her climax. The half-naked cheerleader couldn't really tell pain from pleasure. Her gripping asshole was burning with an intense fire as his big cock rammed into it – but the sensation of that big prick steadily filling her quivering virgin asshole was something that topped anything she had ever felt before. It was exciting. Wickedly exciting!
With the head of his cock lodged up inside Ginger's tight ass, the head instructor groaned. Her ass was so tight. Holding perfectly still, he reached around and started flicking over her cunt again. Ginger moaned and squirmed under him.
Feeling this older man's big prick up inside her ass was like breaking every rule that little Ginger had ever to obey. All of them at once. She shivered.
Suddenly, the pain was gone. The pleasure was still very much there. Her pussy was dripping juice down into his palm as he finger-fucked her.
"Oooooh, Mr. Harris," she murmured.
"Can you take mote?"
"Maybe a little," she whispered~, realizing that the man only had a portion of his big boner up inside her asshole.
He slipped his cock in a little deeper. Ginger could see it throbbing with horniness. His prick was so big and hard. Her tight little asshole stretched.
He wasn't going to split her wide open after all. It still burned, but the pain was nice now. The deeper he fucked, the better it felt to the cheerleader taking her first cock up the ass.
Ginger started to purr as he fucked deeper into her asshole. Victor's finger rolled over her clit, keeping the beautiful young cheerleader totally wired sexually as he violated her tight shitter. She shivered way up inside.
Delicious convulsions rippled up through her body. Her asshole kept stretching.
He kept fucking deeper. She felt so full of cock. Totally stuffed full of lovely hard prick-meat. His hand pulled away from her pussy, and he shoved the last inch of cock home.
"Ewwwww!" Ginger squealed as his balls bumped into the swollen lips of her hot pussy.
"Oooooh, your ass is beautiful," the older man groaned.
This was the tightest hole that Mr. Harris had ever fucked. Only his balls were showing as he looked down. The heat inside this lovely young girl's asshole was fantastic. As soon as she started liking what he was doing to her, her ass guts had suddenly seemed to be coated with butter. Her ass was smooth and tight and wonderful.
His weight came up off her back again as he started to ass-fuck the tiny cheerleader. Ginger pushed up on her hands, swaying back and forth as she humped back a little. The entire length of the older man's huge prick was throbbing up inside her ass.
"Ooooh, God!" she whimpered.
She felt him fucking harder, seeing if she could take it. The rhythm of his hips picked up, getting faster and harder. His hands dug into her hips. He rammed his fucker in quickly, making little Ginger groan with delight.
"Yeah!" she squealed. "I like it!"
Ginger fell forward onto the desk. Her tits crushed into the wooden surface as she reached back and felt her own pussy. Her cunt was on fire. It was dripping.
Her clit was hot and hard against her fingers. Ginger wiggled her hips as she took her first hard prick up the ass, her fingers flicking over the tingling little bud of her clit.
"Yes, baby!" she groaned as another orgasm started deep in her guts. "Fuck it!
Fuck me up the ass!"
"God, Ginger," he rasped.
"Oooooh, this is so good, Mr. Harris!" she cried. "Fuck my asshole, God! Make me come real nice!"
The man's hairy balls were slapping against her hand as Ginger finger-fucked herself through her climax. Her fingers were slippery as she turned her hand and cupped his hanging balls. She squeezed lightly, knowing that her naughty act would drive Mr. Harris wild.
His fingers dug into her grinding hips tighter. He fucked her ass harder.
Faster. Deeper. Ginger moaned, gyrating those slim hips of hers wonderfully, her ass milking and releasing his cock on every stroke.
"Oooooh, shit!" she cried, ramming three fingers up into her pussy as she felt his cock starting to expand and throb wildly. "Shoot your jizz! yes! Squirt cum up in my ass, baby!"
As the cute cheerleader squealed out in delight, the head instructor rammed his cock as deep as he could get it up inside her ass-guts.
"Aaauughh!" he groaned.
"Come!" she moaned back. "Jesus, Mr. Harris! Come!"
"I am!" he yelled.
With a low growling groan, the older man started a jerking motion, fucking the head of his cock back and forth rapidly just inside her ass-ring. Ginger clamped down, her pussy rippling as her fuck-muscles gripped around her own fingers. That big hard cock in her ass jerked once more, then sent a fiery squirt of cum spraying into her asshole.
"Oooooh, baby!" she cried. "It burns! It burns so nice!"
Ginger's ecstasy topped as she felt his cumload flooding her asshole. She slipped into that foggy world of a mind-blowing orgasm as the man's throbbing cock sent out wad after wad of thick cum into her shitter. Her hand turned again. She found his balls and the base of his cum-belching boner. She squeezed around his hairy balls as they emptied.
The little girl who had made the high-school cheerleading team as a virgin was now totally gone. Ginger had been fuicked in the pussy in every position that she knew about. She had learned how to suck cock, and how to love taking a man's cock into her sweet mouth. The cock-loving little cheerleader had now sacrificed her last fuck-hole. She had been fucked up the ass by a man old enough to be her father. And this orgasm was the best yet.
She was so weak that she slumped across the desk, his body coming down with hers as his arms slid up to her shoulders. She gasped as his breath was hot in her ear.
"Welcome to my college, Ginger," whispered, his cock still throbbing inside little girl's cum-filled asshole.
"Do I get the scholarship?" she whispered, her eyes closed happily.
"Yes," he said. "I'll make sure that you get a full ride for your freshman year. If you do as well as I think you can, we'll change that over to a four-year scholarship next year."
"Are you the one who will test me again?" she asked sweetly.
"Yes."
"Mmmmmmmm," she purred. "I can't wait."



CHAPTER NINE


Ginger called her parents Thursday night. She told them that she wanted to bring a new friend home for the weekend. After she was through with the phone, it was Dawn's turn.
The girls were waiting at the office when Mr. Harris arrived on Friday morning.
He was happy to cooperate with the sexy little cheerleader. As they left the office for the last morning classes before graduation, the head instructor was on the phone to both high schools, making all the arrangements.
The two pretty girls were waiting out front in uniform when the van from Ginger's school arrived. Ginger had told her new friend all about the ride up here, and about sucking off the young man who had been her driver, while they packed to go to Ginger's home. She looked to see who was in the front of the van as it pulled in, hoping that the guy who had introduced her to the pleasures of cock-sucking would be driving once more.
"It's him!" she giggled, seeing Coach Barnett steering the big van around the circle to where she and Dawn were waiting. "That's the guy that I gave a blow-job."
"He is a hunk," Dawn whispered. "You're right."
Ginger could see that Coach Barnett didn't look happy. He wasn't. He had again volunteered to drive the pretty cheerleader back to the school, not finding out about the second rider until it was too late. He had been looking forward to another wild session in the van with the cock-sucking cheerleader. With the second girl in the van, he was afraid to take the chance. The handsome young man jumped out, helping the girls throw their bags into the back of the van.
The bench seat was folded up, making room for the extra suitcases. As he drove down toward the highway, both of the pretty cheerleaders were in the second row of seats, giggling and laughing with each other.
Coach Barnett looked in his mirror, seeing the beautiful brunette who had sucked his cock a week ago as she and that big-titted blonde girl giggled together. Ginger saw him watching her, and the talk in the back suddenly stopped.
"How was the training?" the driver asked.
"Nice," she cooed. "I learned a lot."
"Really?" he said, only making conversation with the girls.
"Yeah," she said, winking at Dawn. "After you taught me how to suck cock, I practiced all week. I'm really good now."
"Jesus, Ginger!" he hissed, his eyes flashing to hers in the mirror, then quickly looking over to see if the big-titted cheerleader believed her. "You shouldn't joke like that."
"Who's joking?" she said.
Coach Barnett could see his first coaching job flying out the window, all because he couldn't keep his pants on. The girls were both looking up at him.
Suddenly, the broke into laughter.
"Don't look so sad, Coach, Ginger giggled. "Yeah, I told Dawn all about sucking you off, but we're not going to let anyone else know about it. Really. You can trustus."
"God," he groaned. "Thanks, Ginger. I'd lose my job for sure if anyone even suspected."
"They won't," she said with a naughty grin starting to form on her face once more. "As long as you cooperate."
"What?" he gasped.
"Do what we say," Dawn said. "Or we'll tell."
"Dawn wants to see that pretty prick of yours, too," Ginger said, grinning at the startled man in the mirror. "Find somewhere private to park, Coach. It's party time."
The next exit was only a half-mile away. Ginger scooted up in the front seat, directing the startled coach to take the exit. They drove down to the first cross road, taking it back toward a wooded area. A dirt trail led them back to where people had fished in the past on the edge of a little lake. It was perfect.
As the sounds of the engine faded, Ginger looked around. The trees blocked the view of the road. No houses were visible across the lake. The trail was a winding one, so they would hear anyone driving back. Yes, it was the perfect spot.
Ginger opened the door. Dawn hopped out with her, taking a. blanket from her extra suitcase, the hot cheerleaders dragged a cushion from the van outside.
They pushed the protesting coach over onto his back, both of them working on his clothing until they had him naked between them.
Although he was telling the girls to stop, his body was begging them to keep going. As the two teasing cheerleaders bared Coach Barnett's cock, it was getting hard.
"See?" little Ginger said "I told you it was a pretty one."
"Yeah," Dawn breathed.
Ginger motioned for her friend. The big-titted blonde girl was in the cheerleading uniform for her school, and Ginger was wearing hers. As the coach watched, the other cheerleader raised her arms and peeled off her letter sweater. Her big tits were cupped in a push-up bra that hooked in the front.
One flip, and those big soft tits came spilling out.
"I'll suck him, Dawn," the hot brunette cheerleader said. "Get him nice and hard so we can try it."
"Try what?" he gasped.
"You're gonna fuck these," Dawn cooed, pushing the twin mounds of her creamy white tits together.
The girls had been talking about sex all week. They both loved the same things, with one exception Ginger had never let a guy fuck her tits. They were too small.
Dawn, on the other hand, had a set of tits that just begged to be fucked, according to the guys that she dated. The big-titted blonde girl had told her new friend about it Thursday night, and Ginger wanted to watch her getting tit-fucked.
His cock jumped and jerked against Ginger's swirling tongue. Hungrily, she kissed the swollen cock-head. Her lips separated, taking the blunt cock-tip into her mouth. She opened wide, slowly and sensuously sliding her lips down over the delicious meaty prick. With sure motions, she sucked down to the hairy root, feeling the prick-head throbbing deep in her throat.
"God," he groaned. "You really have been practicing, Ginger."
"Yeah," she whispered, coming up from her favorite game. "It's neat. I love sucking cock, Coach."
"My turn," the big-titted cheerleader said, nuzzling her way closer to the guy's naked prick.
Dawn lowered her pretty face to his cock as the coach watched. She rolled her tongue all over his prick as she rubbed those big soft tits over his crotch and thighs. Her tongue twirled wildly as she took a couple of inches of his cock.
She held his cock there, her hot tongue caressing the head of his raging hard-on.
When Ginger's turn came again, the young man on his back could tell which girl was sucking on his prick without looking. Dawn was a tongue girl. She used that pink prick-licker of hers constantly. Ginger didn't have the same technique.
She just dove down on his boner, swallowing it down into her clutching throat and letting him fuck her face like a hot wet cunt.
It was obvious that Ginger was telling the truth. This horny little cheerleader did love sucking cock.
Coach Barnett watched the two girls Ginger took off her cheerleading sweater.
Unlike Dawn, this youngster was braless. Her perfect little titties looked even more desirable next to the full, womanly tits on Dawn's chest. As they sucked his prick, he fondled both sets of hard nippled tits.
"Mmmmm!" Ginger purred as she licked up from his balls. "I'll bet they're full of cum, baby."
This time, Dawn didn't pull away. Two tongues tickled over his hard prick. The girls looked into each other's eyes, not stopping as they licked over the same hard-on.
Coach Barnett groaned, his cock throbbing. The half-naked girls were kissing over his prickhead, their lips and tongues gently caressing each other as much as they were thrilling his swollen prick.
"Jesus!" he panted.
Using their slippery lips, both girls were sliding up and down over the shaft of Coach Barnett's hard-on. Ginger was on his left. Dawn on his right. They timed each sliding thrill so that both sets of baby-soft lips came up to the cock-tip together. His pre-cum was dripping from his piss-slit.
As a hand closed around the base of his cock, he saw the girls' lips touch again. This time, they came up all the way free of his prick, lips mashed together for a few seconds before they dropped back down over his dripping prick. As the grinning girls pulled apart, his pre-cum was stringing between their lips, the clear juice sparkling in the sunlight.
"God," he groaned.
Ginger felt the throbbing in Coach Barnett's beautiful boner. She swung her mouth over it, dropping down for a few seconds of deep-throat action. The jerking got harder.
"Mmmm," she purred as she pulled off. "I think he likes this, Coach. I think he really likes this."
"This is getting too nice, girls," he panted. "I'm getting close."
"Not yet," Ginger said with a naughty grin.
"Yeah," added the other cheerleader. "You've got to fuck my tits, first."
Working together, the threesome got everyone into the position that the two girls wanted. Dawn was on her back on the blanket. She was stretched out on top of the cushion from the back seat of the van. The cushion arched her back, forcing her firm tits up even higher. With her shoulders up on the higher cushion, her head was thrown back on the blanket. Coach Barnett was over her rounded belly, his hands on that big set of tits. Little Ginger, directing the naughty sex act, was squatting over Dawn's face, her naked titties over the other cheerleader's mouth.
Coach Barnett kissed back and forth between the crinkled nipples on the big-titted teenager under him. She was squirming even before he squeezed her big tits. He licked down, following the curve of her tit-mound into the valley that he was going to be fucking in only a few seconds. He slobbered his spit over her luscious tits, getting them nice and wet for his cock.
"Ready?" he asked, impatient to feel this set of huge tits around his throbbingly hard cock.
"I sure am," Dawn groaned.
The older man fucked his hard prick between the big, spit-glistening tit-mounds. Dawn pushed her hands together around them, forming a tit-pussy that the coach shoved his cock up into. As he pushed up over Dawn's sexy young body, Ginger was leaning over in a modified sixty-nine position. Her tiny tits were in Dawn's face, allowing the blonde girl getting tit-fucked to suck back and forth between the cherry-like buttons of her best friend's nipples.
Ginger had a perfect view of the hot tit-fucking. Bent over the blonde girl's chest, her own face would have been over Dawn's big tits. With Coach Barnett's beautiful boner between them, the cock-loving cheerleader found her face only inches from the leaking cock-tip as it came sliding up out of the mounds of tit-flesh.
"God!" she groaned.
It was like being inside her own juicy hot cunt as she got fucked. She could see the straining head of the man's meaty cock as it came sliding out. The cock-head was turning purple as he fucked Dawn's tits. Each fuck-stroke ended as he stretched the skin on his prick to the bursting point. That little piss-slit was oozing pre-cum, opening at the peak of each wild stroke.
"Push 'em in hard, honey," Ginger groaned. "Make it nice for him."
Lowering her head that remaining inch, little Ginger thrust her tongue out, timing the next stroke perfectly. Her sweet tongue flicked over the head of the Coach's big boner, swiping up that delicious-flavored juice. He groaned, his prick coming forward even more.
"Mmmmmmm," she purred.
Ginger opened her mouth, and the head of his cock fucked between her lips. He drew it back into the warmth of Dawn's big tits, feeling his balls dragging over her abdomen.
Coach Barnett thought he was dreaming. Wet dreaming. He just knew that he would probably wake up with a handful of his own cum squirting through his fingers in a few seconds. This was too good to be real. He was fucking a young girl's tits while another pretty little cheerleader sucked over the head of his -raging hard-on. Nothing he had ever imagined was close to being as exciting at this moment.
Ginger had wanted to see her friend getting her big tits fucked. She moaned softly, her hard nipple between Dawn's teeth stretched as far as it would go.
Suddenly, the rubbery bud sprang free. Dawn's tongue eased the pain then, making the little brunette groan with delight.
"Oooh, this is so awesome," the young girl said, her innocent face starting to turn into a mask of pure lust. "His cock is getting harder, Dawn. I can feel it throbbing. Mmmmm! Feel it?"
Pushing up on her elbows, Ginger was able to fondle her girlfriend's luscious body. Ginger reached out, her hands caressing the curves of the big tits in front of her as she flicked her tongue over the cock just stroking between her sucking lips. She tickled the cock as it drew back again.
This was a magnificent sight for the young coach. He had always dreamed about watching two girls making out. Both of these two beautiful cheerleaders were hot. Ginger was rolling both of the nipples capping the big set of tits he was fucking. He could see the girl on her back sucking away at Ginger's stiff nipples.
With her own hands pushing in harder over Dawn's, the girl managed to get Dawn's nipples to touch over the sawing prick. Ginger leaned closer, dipping her tongue down and licking over both of the tender buds.
"God, I love that," Dawn sighed.
Dawn could see the hot action, too. She had a little opening as Ginger pulled her mouth away from her aching nipples. She shivered with excitement as her girlfriend went back to licking and sucking over the prick that was still fucking between her tits. Ginger's spit was keeping the passage between her tits nice and slippery. She lashed that pink tongue all over the top of his prick as it came sliding out from Dawn's big tits, then opened her lips wide for the next fuck-stroke.
"Mmmmmm," Ginger purred again as she started to slide her lips down around the meaty thickness of his jerking hard-on.
Ginger's sucking lips pulled at the head of the coach's prick as she felt him fucking deeper into her mouth. She hollowed her cheeks, suctioning all around the tasty cock-flesh, her tongue swirling and darting over every inch of the pulsing cock.
"Oooooh, God!" he cried.
The guy's moaning cry sent both girls into overdrive.
Dawn pushed in harder, her sexy young body twisting under his as she felt his cock jerking between her tits.
Ginger sucked faster and harder over the knob of cock-flesh in her mouth.
He was going to come. The new cheerleader wanted to see it. She wet his cock down, pulling back for a second to watch as he stroked full length through the valley of delight that her girlfriend was making as she shoved in on that beautiful set of tits.
"Get ready," he warned.
Both girls were watching the head of Coach Barnett's cock as he came. He let out a hoarse groaning cry, then fired off a blast of hot cum that boiled out from the head of his cock.
"Now!" he bellowed.
The first jetting wad of cum shot out like a white rope from between Dawn's big tits. The flying jism hit Ginger's tits, dripping down over Dawn's face as the blonde craned her neck to watch.
Diving down, Ginger caught his cock before it could belch cum again. Her cheeks puffed out as the huge cum-load went on and on and on. This time, Ginger didn't swallow the rich ball-juice. She was saving it. Savoring it. The slimy cock-cream shot out across her tongue as she flicked on that special spot just under his piss slit. Her naughty action drew out every last drop of the coach's load of cock-cream. She still didn't swallow until she had it all, then she swallowed all of his tasty cum.
The tiny-fitted girl thought about saving some of the mouthful of cum for her girlfriend, but Ginger could feel Dawn sucking the cum from her titties. Dawn had her own. This mouthful of jism was just for the cock-loving brunette.
The two hot cheerleaders shared a cum flavored kiss before they all got back into the van to finish the ride to Ginger's school.
Ginger had wanted to be good and horny when she saw her boyfriend, after a week of being away from him. And she had succeeded in that. She was so hot that she was practically giving off sparks.



CHAPTER TEN


Ginger's boyfriend, Dennis, was waiting at the school when the van arrived. It was late on Friday afternoon, and the new cheerleader's parents were still at work. Dennis was able to get off early so he could pick up the two girls.
As she ran to Dennis, Ginger was amazed by how different she felt. Only a week had gone by, but she had grown and matured so much in that short time. One thing that was the same, though, was the feel of the cock-bulge that was pressing against her as she kissed Dennis.
"I've really missed you," the youth said as he looked at his beautiful girlfriend in her new cheerleading outfit. "God, you're pretty, Ginger."
"I've missed you, too," she whispered in his ear. "Let's get out of here, and I'll show you just how much."
But, before she could go anywhere, Ginger had to get away from the school.
Coach Barnett walked with Dawn behind the young couple as they went in to see the principal. The young coach checked the keys in, and he was out in only a few minutes. Ginger wasn't so lucky. The cheerleading coach was in the office with her bald principal, and they wanted to talk to her and Dawn about the camp.
Ginger kept looking at her watch, but they didn't take the hint. Her folks got out of work at five. Her dad swung over and picked up her mom at the office and they drove home together, getting in about twenty after~ As Ginger watched the clock nervously, the talk continued.
The pretty new cheerleader had big plans for the rest of the afternoon, but those plans were fading as the minutes passed. Since she had brought Dawn home for the weekend, her folks said that she had to stay in tonight with her guest.
Tomorrow, she was supposed to arrange a double-date for the other cheerleader.
That meant that if Ginger didn't get fucked in the next half-hour, she was going to have to wait for two days.
Ginger didn't think that she could do without sex for that long. She was used to feeling a nice hard cock up inside her pussy.
Finally, at twenty after five, she escaped. Ginger was in the lead as the threesome walked out of the office.
"Shit!" she hissed as the door closed.
"What's wrong, Ginger?" her boyfriend asked.
The smaller girl looked over to her new friend. Dawn recognized that look right away.
"I think she's just horny," Dawn giggled as they all walked down the hallway.
"Damn," Ginger grumbled. "By the time we got home, my folks are going to be there. What am I going to do?"
"Jesus, Ginger!" gasped the startled boy.
"Why wait till then?" the blonde girl asked. Ginger stopped in the empty hail.
Dawn was right. The horny cheerleader had sat in the principal's office, squirming because of the trickle of pussy-juice dripping out of her hot wet cunt as she pictured herself getting fucked by Dennis at home in her bed. She was so looking forward to that stiff cock of his fucking into her cunt as she caressed his naked body.
"You're right," she said, looking around to see where she was in the school. "I don't have to wait. I can get fucked right here, in the middle of the school."
"Jesus!" Dennis gasped again.
"Go for it," Dawn urged, grinning.
"Will you watch out for us?"
"Sure, honey," Dawn said.
Suddenly, the young cheerleader grabbed her guy's hand and dragged him into the girls' bathroom. She turned into his arms as the door closed behind them.
Ginger melted as his strong hands moved over her round ass. He slipped his hands under the short cheerleader's skirt, his palms cupping her squirming ass-cheeks. He pulled in, pushing his cock-bulge against her belly.
"Mmnunmmm!" she moaned, her passionate open mouth finding his.
Ginger felt her boyfriend's aroused prick pressing tightly against her as he returned her hot kiss. That hard cock was throbbing through his jeans as he kneaded her ass. The horny cheerleader rubbed her cunt against the front of his jeans as she pressed her tongue into his mouth. She was so hot.
"Take off my panties," she groaned.
A low growling gasp escaped her lips as his fingers curled under the elastic of the thick cheerleading panties. Hot sensations shot through her body as she felt him lowering them.
The young man felt as if his cock might burst. He slipped his fingers under Ginger's panties, his heart pounding. He quickly slid them down, his fingers trailing over the naked flesh of her thighs as he knelt down. Ginger helped him, and the damp panties came off in his trembling hands.
Now it was Ginger's turn. She reached out and began lowering the young man's zipper. He didn't have on a belt. She flipped open the snap, tugging and puffing until she had his jeans past his knees. She did it again with his underwear, baring the beautiful hunk of cock-meat that had taken her cherry only a week ago. Her fingers wrapped around his cock, feeling the powerful pulsing. His hands went to her naked ass as he plunged his tongue into her mouth.
She pulled him to her, feeling, the entire length of his throbbing prick pushing against her naked belly under the short skirt. She rolled the tube of hard cock-meat between them as she kissed Dennis, feeling it dripping and jerking.
The youth groaned as she eagerly gripped his naked cock. He groaned even louder when the pretty cheerleader dropped to her knees in front of him, her hands pointing the bloated shaft of cock-meat toward her shiny lips.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned. "He's all nice and hard, baby. All nice and hard and throbbing for me."
Clutching his prick-shaft with both hands, Ginger kissed the tip of his prick.
Dennis groaned. His cock jerked in her hands.
"Let me get him wet," she purred. "Then you can fuck me."
Ginger's sweet tongue raced all around her boyfriend's cock-head, coating it with her spit. She flicked her tongue on the sensitive underside, giving Dennis a hint of the delights she had in store for him this weekend. He shuddered all over, that cock throbbing even harder.
Bobbing her face down once, the pretty youngster slobbered all over the meaty prick. She felt it twitching. Quickly, she pulled her mouth free, kissing her way back up his belly until she came to his shirt. She skipped up to his neck, and then to his mouth. She caught his tongue, sucking on it as he groaned into her open mouth.
"Fuck me," she whispered as the kiss broke. "Fuck me now, baby. God, I need it.
Fuck me, Dennis!"
Without taking his hands froth her naked.quivering ass-cheeks, the tall boy picked up his cheerleader and placed her on the middle sink. She spread her legs as she hiked up the short skirt.
Ginger felt the shock of the cool sink on her naked ass. Dennis slipped between her legs. The heavily breathing girl reached down, gripping around that pretty prick. His hands pushed up her new cheerleading sweater. As she shuddered, he kissed her rosy nipples.
"Oooooh, baby!" she purred.
With her hand firmly wrapped around his cock, Ginger started to jack her hand up and down as he nursed at her tits. He chewed at her nipples, sucking from one firm little tit-mound to the other. His other hand slipped down, rubbing her soaking wet pussy.
"Ooooh, baby!" she groaned again. "Hurry! Fuck me!"
"What about Dawn?" he asked.
"You can fuck her later," she panted.
"That's not what I meant," he moaned, his cock throbbing wildly in both of her hands now. "Is it all right to do it with her outside?"
"Yes!" she screamed. "Jesus, Dennis! Put him in me!"
As she guided his cock home, Dennis bent his knees slightly and shoved upward with his hips. His hands both went back to her ass-cheeks. As she groaned, he picked her up and shoved his big cock up into her squirming little fuck-hole.
"Yes!" she hissed. "Ooooh, baby. Yes!"
His cock-head was just inside little Ginger's clutching cunt-lips. She looked down, watching as the hardness of his cock slid up into her oozing wet pussy.
The cute cheerleader moaned, squirming her ass in his hands and on the cool sink surface. She was wild about watching her own pussy getting filled with hard cock-meat. Slowly and steadily, he fucked into her cunt, that pretty prick making her groan as she took it.
The young man started 'to fuck, his prick sliding up through her honey-slickened pussy. Her arms locked behind his neck as she relaxed and let him take charge of the fucking motion. Her ass tightened in his hands on each fuck-stroke.
She started to fuck with him, rocking her hips and upper body slowly in time with his sliding cock. Ginger was in the girls' bathroom at her school, and she was taking a guy's hard cock up inside her pussy. That was so exciting! She humped in a slow-motion rolling action, opening wide so he could give her another inch of his meaty cock.
"So good, baby!" she gasped as the cock that had taken her cherry came back inside for another wild fuck. "I'm glad we started doing this, Dennis. God, I love fucking. I love the way your big cock feels inside my tight little pussy.
Ooooh, yes! He's jerking. Mmmmmm! There. He did it again. He's jerking in my pussy, baby."
"Jesus, Ginger," he groaned.
"Fuck me," she cooed. "Fuck me nice, Dennis."
The brown-haired cheerleader was going out of her mind with the thrills she was feeling. Dennis was fucking her again. God, was he fucking her! His hard prick was sliding in and out of her oozing pussy. In this position, she felt so wicked. She was still in her new cheerleading outfit, minus the panties. Her short skirt was around her hips. Her letter-sweater was shoved up around her neck.
As Dennis picked up the small teenager from the cool sink-top, she wrapped her legs around his hips. She tightened up inside, feeling every nerve-ending inside her hot cunt tingling as that big cock dragged back out of her gripping fuckhole. She squealed, pushing her naked tits back into his face.
Dennis gripped her ass, his fingers sliding down into the sweaty valley between the firm ass-cheeks. As little Ginger felt her fuck-tunnel being filled with his big cock, his mouth found one of her nipples again. She gasped, grinding up and down as the stirrings of her orgasm started to grow deep inside her cock-stuffed cunt.
"Oooooh, baby!" she panted. "Make me come! Ooooh, yeah! Make me come, Dennis!"
"Aauughh," he groaned.
"Put your finger up my ass!" she hissed.
Dennis had been massaging the tight cheeks of her ass, thinking that exact thought. He gasped, feeling his middle finger touching the taut pucker of his girlfriend's asshole. She was slick with pussy-juice. As she begged him again, he pushed his finger into the tight hole.
Ginger's hot pussy was getting fucked by a nice hard, throbbing cock. Her tits were being kissed and sucked and chewed over. Her asshole was taking the thrusts of a prodding finger. Her whole body was vibrating with ecstasy. She squealed as the first orgasm hit, rumbling out from her cunt where his cock was fucking in and out faster and deeper.
The horny cheerleader gasped as her boyfriend's finger fucked in perfect timing with his cock-strokes into her hot cunt. Even with the increase in speed, it was still a slow fucking. She pumped her hips up and down with him, the steady gush of her pussy-juices making their coupling sound so naughty, the sucking sounds only turning her on more.
As she came, the hot-cunted cheerleader tightened her arms and legs around her boyfriend's muscular body. She exploded way up inside, undulating as she poured out her slippery cunt-oils over his deeply embedded hard-on.
"Jesus!" he hissed. "Don't stop!"
Excited by his groaning voice, Ginger realized that he was right on the edge of coming. She picked up his rhythm instantly, rolling her hips as she made her wet pussy as tight and rippling as she could. His cock throbbed up inside her cunt.
"Are you gonna come, baby?"
"Are you ready, Ginger?" he asked frantically, his finger still poking into the squirming little girl's asshole.
"Ooooh, yeah!"
"Can I come in you?"
"Do it," she purred. "Give it to me, baby. Squirt it right up in my pussy. Come inside me. Ooooh, yes. Now. Now. Now!"
His cock exploded as she fucked her hot cunt up and down over it. He dropped his mouth back to her aching nipples, never stopping that awesome finger-fucking of her asshole as he came in steaming spurts.
"Mmmmm!" Ginger purred as she felt his spurting cum gushing out, the thick cock-cream jetting up into her climaxing cunt-hole so nicely. "Yes, baby! I'm coming! I'm coming with you!"
The newest cheerleader shivered through another climax as she worked her pussy on her boyfriend's prick. Thick globs of hot cum shot up into her cunt-hole. He bent her over the sink, his cum-spurting prick slamming deeply up into her hot pussy as she ground down tightly around the base of his beautiful boner.
"Yes!" she panted, his huge cum-load making her squeal happily as it jetted magnificently up into her tight little fuck-hole. "God, baby, I love this. I just love fucking!"
The force of her orgasm had left little Ginger weak. She slumped on the sink as he pulled his prick out, the overflowing cum trickling out of her cunt and into the sink. She opened her eyes, seeing him leaning down for a kiss. His lips touched hers tenderly.
"God," was all she could say.
His mouth dropped to her little titties once more, kissing the tender buds of her nipples gently as she recovered from the body-racking orgasm. Ginger saw him peeking up at her, then he winked.
"Were you serious a little: while ago?" he asked, caressing the pretty cheerleader's tits.
"About what?" she moaned.
"When you said that I could fuck Dawn later?"
Ginger smiled down to Dennis. She reached down, feeling his cock all slimy with cum and pussy-juice. She gripped his prick, sliding her fist up and down slowly and sensuously.
"Would you like that?" she asked.
The cock in her hand started to grow stiff again. Yes, little Ginger thought as she kissed her boyfriend. Things have certainly changed in the last week. And she wasn't sorry about any of it.
"Would you like to fuck Dawn?" she repeated, her stroking fist pumping life back into his soft prick.
"Yeah, I would," he admitted.
"I think we're gonna have a fun weekend," she said, smiling at her boyfriend.
Ginger had been restless before her week at cheerleading camp. She had been bored with her life, her school, and her town. Now, she was happy with everything. She was really glad that she had started fucking. If this stiffening cock hadn't broken her cherry, little Ginger would probably still be that unhappy virgin who now seemed to belong to some former life.
Dennis was her first lover, and she wanted to thank him for the wonderful changes in her life. She had to think of some way of repaying him.
Hearing a sound, Ginger turned and saw Dawn looking around the bathroom door, her blue eyes on the hardening cock in Ginger's hands. Suddenly, that naughty grin started to spread across little Ginger's pretty face.
"Have you ever had a two-girl blow-job?" she asked, looking up into her boyfriend's eyes as she smiled sweetly.
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