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CHAPTER ONE


"So what do you say, little girl? Just you and me, up in the mountains this weekend? We could have a lot of fun in this bus!" Paul Markow leered.
Sheree Sable smiled encouragingly, as if she were thinking it over. Her compact little body was stretched to its fullest length as she leaned off the curb, supporting her weight on the passenger's window casing. Her green eyes examined the lush furnishings of the gleaming new custom van as she flirted with its owner.
"It might be fun at that," Sheree winked, "But I've got other plans."
"Yeah, besides, it's real tough to sneak out for a whole weekend when you're only a teenager, Markow!" Johnny Hollister shouted from a group of guys standing near the truck.
Sheree and the man in the van glared at the big football player and his laughing friends. The group was part of the usual Friday afternoon crowd hanging around the frostie stand. It seemed to Sheree and her friend that the whole place was now watching them along with Johnny's guffawing footballers.
Markow fired up the engine in his new toy. The color was rising in his face all the way up to his hairline.
"That's just great!" he growled at Sheree. "The whole fuckin' town will hear about this by tonight! You told me you were eighteen!"
The embarrassed van owner put his rig in first and let out the clutch with a jerk. The bright yellow truck roared off in a cloud of burning rubber.
"See you later, jailbait!" the disgruntled driver yelled at Sheree as she jumped back from the roaring truck.
The voluptuous teenager put her hands on her well rounded hips and looked daggers at Johnny and his friends. Her lips fanned the word "pricks", and she flashed the group a pair of birds before turning on the heels of her sandals and starting up the street.
She had not taken ten steps, butt waggling sexily in the provocative, swaying walk she had developed, when Sheree heard the thump of a large set of tennis shoes hurrying after her.
"Hey, babe, what's your hurry?" Johnny Hollister smiled boyishly as his long strides brought him even with her.
Sheree appraised the tall athlete coolly, as if she weren't seething inside. With his disarming grin, his super build, and his radiant, All-American-Boy, freckles and red-blond thatch of short hair, she had to admit the big brute had a certain charm.
"Why don't you get lost, Hollister?" Sheree asked him as rudely as she could, speeding up her sexy gait.
"Now, now, what's your problem, foxy lady?" Johnny grinned impishly. "You didn't really want to waste a whole weekend with him, did you? I thought you might like to go to a movie tonight with me instead. Hell, I'll even pay!"
"You are low rent, Hollister," Sheree fumed.
"Come on, foxy, don't be that way, this is your chance to move up in class. You got a stop wasting yourself on losers like Markow."
Sheree was too angry to speak for a moment.
She trudged along, searching for the right response, something that would put this lout in his place. Then, it hit her. Why not use what always seemed to work for her?
"And just why do you want to go out with me, Johnny-honey? Do you want to save my soul or something?" the smile intensified as she saw the big football player's face turning pink.
"Why, Johnny, I don't think you're an evangelist at all! You look just like Markow and all those other guys, the way you're undressing me with your eyes right now!"
Johnny's glance shot up to Sheree's face. The reddening teenager kept his eyes away from Sheree's lush little body.
"Yes, indeed, big guy, you look like a man with evil designs yourself," she teased. "Why, I bet you'd like to take me to that show tonight and feel my boobies. And later, after the movie, I'd put money on the fact that you'd like to get my shorts off and fuck my hot little twat until you pumped it full of cum, wouldn't you, baby?"
Johnny had turned beet-red. His lips opened to deny her chiding accusations, but no sound escaped his mouth.
"Yeah, I know that's what you want, Johnny-luv, all you guys are the same. You just want to jam your big, stiff dicks in my tiny pussy and blast me full of jism."
Sheree shook her head, as if this were the sad state of the world and she understood it fully. They had covered the three blocks from the frostie stand on Main Street to the Sables' two-story Victorian home on Chestnut. Sheree walked slowly up the steps, turning as she reached the porch.
"Oh, well, Johnny, I guess one guy's cock is as good as another," she grinned suddenly. "Why don't you meet me at the show, in the lobby at nine tonight, and we'll see how well you fuck!"



CHAPTER TWO


Sheree stood admiring herself in a mirror of the theater waiting to start her campaign against Johnny Hollister. Sheree was well equipped for the coming battle. Standing a petite five feet tall, with long auburn hair cascading down to her shoulders, Sheree had hips as tight and well rounded as a halved peach.
Carefully examining the outfit which sheathed her frame like a second skin, Sheree was pleased with the effect. The sun had turned her flawless olive skin a golden brown, which sharply contrasted to the bright white of her well-stretched shorts. The golden tan extended everywhere except for the small triangular patches left by her string bikini. She could see the little flashes of white surrounding the dark dots of her red nipples clearly through the sheer fabric of her blouse.
"Just checking out the merchandise one last time, heh, mama?" Johnny Hollister's confident voice came from the lobby doors behind her. "I had to practically beg to get in here tonight," Johnny smiled down at Sheree and put his arm around her shoulder as they started for their seats. "This thing is R-rated. Guess they're afraid we'll see something we're not supposed to see."
Sheree dug her white Peds into the carpet, halting the couple. She flashed a mischievous smile up at Johnny.
"Why watch when you can do?" Sheree asked in a whisper, placing her hand briefly on Johnny's zipper. She winked at him in the darkness.
"You, you mean – NOW?"
Sheree took the big football player by his highly-touted arm and led him toward the street exit. She grinned at him in the dim light of the parking lot as they left the blackened theatre.
"Uh, yeah, why wait? What the hell!" Johnny tried to sound casual, but the tension in his voice was apparent.
The two walked along in the darkness, Johnny's arm drapped awkwardly over the sensuous teenager's shoulder. They crossed the parking lot and headed down Oak Street.
"I, uh, been wanting to take you out ever since you moved into town a couple of months ago," Johnny finally offered by way of conversation. His hand dropped down onto Sheree's jiggling right breast.
"Well, why haven't you?" Sheree asked with a warm smile, making no move to dislodge the huge paw.
"Let's, uh, cut through here," Johnny suggested suddenly, his voice sounding constricted from the excitement he was obviously experiencing. "It's through the schoolyard, and it's private."
Sheree pretended to yawn, pushing her firm young boob even harder against Johnny's palm. "That sounds like a dynamite idea to me, Johnny-luv," she cooed. "I can hardly wait."
It was apparent from the growing bulge in Johnny's pants that he could hardly wait either, which made Sheree smile. If he got excited enough, he might come in his jeans – the ultimate disgrace for a bragging, self-appointed stud like Johnny Hollister!
Johnny suddenly pulled her to him and down onto the moist grass, his lips parting and his tongue delving into the sweetness behind her open lips.
His hands were on her breasts, urgently kneading and manipulating them through the thin cloth of her blouse. Then she felt the buttons being undone and the kiss of the warm summer night air caressing her naked nipples along with Johnny's fingers.
"Oh, Johnny, you hot baby, come on! Come and suck my cool titties," Sheree moaned as she broke off the kiss and lay on her back. She humped her pussy up toward him quickly several times, enjoying the lewdness of her gesture and the startled, tortured look of desire on his face.
With a loud groan, Johnny bent low and took Sheree's nipple in his mouth, his rough-surfaced tongue sweeping around and around the pebbly tip as he sucked passionately with his lips. He twisted her other bud lovingly between his thumb and index finger, telegraphing waves of pleasure down Sheree's spine directly into her tight, contracting cunt.
"Ummmm, good, baby, real fine! Suck my boobies nice now, and Sheree will let you stick that big, hard prick of yours all the way up her hot little pussy," Sheree teased in a low whisper.
"Would you like that, Johnny-luv, would you like to shoot a big, boiling load of cum up into my tight little cunny?" Sheree kept on whispering the words slowly, tantalizingly, as she felt the suction on her tits increase and the throbs of delight strenghtening throughout her steaming pussy. Through half closed eyes, she could see that her words were making the boy lose all control.
This was absolute heaven, Sheree told herself. Soon, very soon now, she would let this fumbling oaf unzip her shorts and finger her to a blistering cunt as he sucked and played with her titties. It had to be soon, her sex-drugged mind told her, before her moistening pussy overflowed with cunt juice and left a telltale stain on her white shorts that would be very hard to explain when she got home tonight.
"Mmmm, feels good, sweetheart, but don't you think it's time for cunt?" Sheree murmured, pushing the big football player away. "Or don't you want my hot pussy? You just know that I want that big, stiff cock of yours soooo bad, right now, lover-boy!"
Sheree could barely contain her laughter. Johnny was coming all unglued right in front of her eyes. He seemed to have lost all control of his hands. First they shot up to his belt and zipper fumbling to free his bulging cock, then he decided to take Sheree's shorts off first, then he elected to leave the tight shorts till last, since he couldn't get them unzipped, and he began clawing at his own stubborn clothing again.
"Aw, poor baby's so hot he can't trot!" Sheree taunted the boy in his confusion. "Here, let Sheree help."
In one smooth motion, Sheree arched her back, lifting her shapely ass off the ground, and unzipped her shorts, shucking both shorts and panties completely off. She lay back and let her knees drop open, spreading her tender pussy wide in the engulfing darkness.
"Right here, lover, my cunt wants you!" Sheree implored Johnny in a husky whisper. She guided his hand to her glistening pink slit.
Johnny came to life as his fingers touched her wet slickness. He gasped with excitement as his middle finger sunk all the way into her and he leaned down once more toward her erect nipples.
"You're too fuckin' much!" the turned on football player growled as he threw himself savagely onto Sheree's heaving tits, licking and sucking and fingering her like a wild man.
Sheree squirmed beneath his renewed attack, getting herself into a comfortable position, savoring the wanton warmth building up in her churning cunt. Johnny was establishing a rhythm, his lips pulling at her stiff, extended nipples in time with his finger thrusting deep into her tight, well-lubed pussy. She caught the timing quickly, eagerly thrusting her mound up to meet him on the downstroke and pulling her aroused clit up the full length of his retreating finger on the upstroke.
Tighter and tighter, Sheree's burning hot cunt gripped around Johnny's pistoning finger. Little yelps of pleasure escaped from her compressed lips as her hips thrashed up and down faster and faster to meet his thrusts.
Shamelessly, the excited girl reached up to cup her own breasts, pushing them together until her tender nipples were taut against each other and Johnny's hungrily sucking lips were enveloping both erect buds at once. She jammed his head down onto her bursting mounds and let her gyrating ass go crazy.
Sheree's mouth hung open, her eyes seeming to roll loose in her head, as she gasped for air and her pussy spasmed wildly around its welcome invader. Johnny's finger hammered into Sheree's grasping pussy like a jackhammer as the come swept over her, and her wriggling ass bucked upward as though she were trying to execute a back roll in an effort to drive her clitty still wilder.
The intensity of the orgasm made the young girl nearly black out as it spread up from her clitoris in waves of mind-shattering sensation, exploding in her bursting nipples, then slamming into lieu lust-filled brain. Her lithe body whipped helplessly about under Johnny's lips and fingers, still shuddering with small mini-thrills of ebbing enjoyment.
At last, the satisfied teenager lay quiet. Sheree stretched out languidly, like a cat beside a fireplace, still bathed in the warm after-glow of her climax. Her floating mind settled slowly back to earth.
Sheree realized hazily that Johnny had straightened up in front of her and that he was rocking back on his heels, tugging at his jeans. As his white under shorts dropped down the heavy muscled legs and Johnny's spear-hard dick bounced into view, Sheree finally shook the cobwebs from her mind and began to react. She reached out and grabbed the thick cock firmly in her small fist and jerked the velvety skin up and down the whole seven inches, working the steely prick faster and faster until she felt it contract in her grip.
"Alihhhh, wait! Don't do that, let me put it in your…" Johnny howled in anguish.
The excitement of Sheree's touch had been too much for the big teenager's inexperienced prick. Huge spurts of hot, creamy cum shot from the tip of his jerking cock as Sheree's practiced hand pumped him dry. A lumpy dribble of sperm slid down his rapidly dwindling dick, running over her clenching fingers.
"Mmmmm, gooey, isn't it?" she said teasingly, dropping his spent cock disgustedly against his empty nut sack. It had all worked out exactly as she had planned it. She wiped her hand off in the damp grass and began pulling her clothes back on.
"Hey, what's this number, baby? Don't get dressed yet!" Johnny pleaded. "I'll be ready to go again in a couple of minutes. You can't go without letting me…"
"Fuck my hot pussy?" Sheree asked, sounding as if she were disappointed about the way things had gone.
"No way, little boy!" she taunted him, getting up to leave. "I was wrong to go out with you in the first place, tonight proved that. Come and see me in a couple of years – after you've developed some staying power, know what I mean, tiger?"
Sheree gave the sprawled out football hero a derisive laugh and started to walk away. He grabbed her ankle with a grip that could crush rock.
"Let's not be hasty, babe!" Johnny's voice was a low growl in the darkness. "I don't think I like your attitude."
He gave Sheree's ankle a squeeze, to illustrate how little he liked her attitude. A sharp flash of pain burned up her leg and she was suddenly worried about the deserted location she had picked for tonight's fun and games.
"Listen, Johnny-luv, I'm a little tired tonight. That first came you gave was a real knockout and I don't think I could give your cock the kind of ride I'd really like to," Sheree lied convincingly. "Why don't we try it again tomorrow night?"
"We can't do anything tomorrow night that we can't do right here and now," Johnny was insistent. "Lay down!"
"Ohh, but we can!" Sheree's mind was racing. "We can have a couple of belts first. I get really turned on and ready for anything after a few drinks and we can take our time and fuck in a bed, instead of the hard ground!"
"Where?" the voice was suspicious, but the vise around Sheree's ankle loosened a little.
"At my place!" Sheree rushed on. "There's a small travel trailer right next to my folks' house, in that vacant lot. I sleep out there in the summer a lot. We could ball all night!"
"Yeah?"
"You bet, Johnny-luv! My folks go to bed at about ten, you show up at around eleven, I'll let you in and," Sheree's voice became a sexy promise, "we can fuck all night long!"



CHAPTER THREE


The next night at ten-thirty, Sheree lay staring up at the stars through the open vent in the trailer roof. She reveled in the feel of the cool breeze pushing at the closed drapes and, the sensation caused by her fingers roaming the hills and valleys of her own nude body.
The nubile teen let her mind drift, knowing it would soon float back to Johnny Hollister and the wonderful come his fingers and lips had given her the night before. That was what was so cool about sleeping out here in the summer – you could finger yourself off all night and no one knew the difference.
Idly, Sheree began teasing her clitoris again as her other hand stoked her nipples. She thought about Johnny's lips on her tits, and how great his finger had felt caressing her juicy cunt. She was almost sorry that he wasn't here right now. Maybe she'd even let him be the first to fuck her!
The very thought made Sheree giggle aloud. The whole school thought of her as the hottest piece of ass in the county and she was still a virgin!
Sheree rolled back and forth on the bed, her laughter uncontrollable as she relieved her two-month career as Cedar City's hottest pussy. Ever since the family had moved into town in the middle of the semester, people had been talking about Sheree.
Her first friend in town had been Pam Leyton a foxy, tough-talking brunette who liked to fuck and suck as well as she liked to breathe. Hanging around with her, adjusting her vocabulary to fit Pam's – fuckin' fight; that low-life cocksucker; righteous little cunt licker – Sheree was soon cast in the same role and the boys swarmed around like crazy.
Flattered by all of the attention from seniors with hot cars and big bankrolls, Sheree soon wised up to the fact that they also had hot dicks and big balls. And all they really wanted was a chance to shove those hot cocks into her untried little pussy and empty the contents of those nuts up into her womb.
Deciding that anything was better than going back to her former goody-goody role, Sheree accepted one of the offers from Tom Bradley, a tall, good-looking senior, and resolved to fuck him senseless, if that was what he wanted as the price of a date.
It was Tom who had started Sheree on the road to prick-teasing and educated her about the male ego. Wanting to get it over with, Sheree had simply unzipped Tom's pants as soon as they were parked. His cock had not really been that large, Sheree realized now, but back then it had looked like a baseball bat in her inexperienced eyes.
"Oooh, Tommy, it's so big! You'll split my little pussy wide open with that big thing if you're not careful!" she had exclaimed in wonder.
A muffled gasp had escaped from the senior's clenched jaw as Sheree took his cock in her tiny hand and began stroking it in a choppy, amateurish manner. Pulling the cock skin up and down faster and faster as she got the knack, Sheree had used every dirty word she knew to tell Tom how much she wanted to feel his hot prick in her tight cunt.
Naturally, it hadn't taken long. A flood of steaming cock juice spurted out onto the dash of the car, dribbling down onto the shag carpet amid Sheree's squeals of excitement and Tom's curses.
That was when Sheree began to learn about human nature and the male ego. For Tom Bradley hadn't told his admiring buddies what really happened – he had gone on and on about what a great fuck Sheree Sable really was!
And Sheree had never set the record straight. Why should she? Her phone never stopped ringing for dates. She never missed a big party. And she had yet to meet a guy she couldn't get to shoot his nuts all over the headliner or front seat of his car as Sheree's talented fingers whipped his meat and her eager voice spurred him to unexpected excitement.
It had all started out as a game, one in which Sheree had been more than willing to put up her knockout, virginal body as table stakes. Now, lying in the darkness of the trailer, fingering her warm, juicy cunt as she mentally relived her "career", Sheree wondered how many more boys with big reputations as studs she would embarrass before one of them finally fucked her.
How big could her sex Goddess fame grow without ever fucking anyone?
There was a light tapping sound on the trailer's metal door. In the quiet of the summer night, it sounded to Sheree like the fist of doom bashing at her hideaway. It was probably her mom!
"Shit!" Sheree fumed as she jumped up.
Panic growing as the tapping became more insistent, Sheree wiped the pussy juice from her fingers and pulled on the flannel pajamas she kept in the closet for emergencies. She went reluctantly to the door and opened it.
"Damn it, girl, do you have to be so slow and noisy about letting me in?" a deep male voice came from the darkness.
Johnny Hollister crouched down next to the wooden steps, a brown grocery bag under his arm and a worried look on his face. Sheree stood with her mouth open in utter surprise, and Johnny immediately seized the opportunity. He shouldered past her, pulling the door closed behind him and fumbling at the lock. He breathed a sigh of relief as it clicked shut.
"Shit, honey, this is no work for a nervous guy!" the big football player whispered, the excitement crackling in his voice.
"What the fuck are you doing here?" Sheree demanded, shock leaving her and cold fear settling in its place.
"I was invited, remember?" he waved the brown bag at the dumbfounded girl. "And I got my ticket!"
The bag produced the unmistakable clink of bottles hitting each other as the football star sat it down on the table. He pulled out two plastic champagne glasses and sat them down next to the bag with a flourish.
"Not only sloe gin, but champagne!" Johnny grinned mischievously. "Now let's get the party started."
Numbly, as though she had been caned from a block of ice, Sheree watched as Johnny uncapped the cheap champagne and filled the glasses. Their eyes were accustomed to the near darkness, so it seemed almost light inside the small room when Johnny found Sheree's transistor radio and flipped it on. The green light from the dial and the soft thump of the rock beat seemed to fill the whale trailer.
"Where did you get this?" Sheree gestured with the full glass, playing for time.
"Wasn't easy," Johnny smiled, gulping some of the bubbling liquid down. "I had to give Bill Hasket's older brother enough money to get himself a whole case of beer to get him to buy this for me."
Sheree swallowed a mouthful of the highly carbonated, slightly sour wine. She toasted Johnny with her glass and smiled.
"I like a man who's resourceful," she encouraged him, making her smile even warmer. If he drank enough, Sheree knew from past experience, he wouldn't be able to do anything when they were in bed together – if it should come to that.
Johnny grinned like a little bay and drank the rest of the champagne in his glass. He immediately refilled his glass and took another sip.
"Mmm, good champagne, isn't it?" Sheree lied. "You know, Johnny, I want us both to get totally ripped tonight, so we won't have any inhibitions later, when we're fucking, ya' know?"
Johnny's grin froze on his boyish face and he hurriedly downed his wine in one gulp as Sheree casually mentioned "fucking". The experienced girl smiled. This was going to be easier than she had thought.
It took only a few more minutes for the tipsy football star to drain off the rest of the champagne. He came unsteadily to his feet and shuffled over to open the sloe gin and make them each a drink. He poured both glasses full with a minimum of mixer. Stumbling back to the bed, he handed Sheree her drink and sat down heavily next to her, putting his arm over her shoulder.
"Hey, list'n," he mumbled, "aren't you the little girl who told me she slept in the raw?" He eyed the baggy flannel pajamas suspiciously.
Suddenly, it was Sheree's turn to be embarrassed. She kept these pajamas out here for emergencies only, and she was ashamed to have anyone know she even owned such ugly things, let alone having them think that she normally wore such unbecoming clothes.
"I just put these on real quick, in case it was my folks at the, door," she explained nervously.
Johnny's face broke into a sly, lewd grin. "Take 'em off!"
Sheree giggled uneasily, knowing she was trapped. "Okay, but first we need one more drink," she promised.
Johnny made the drinks in a flash, straight this time, no mixer at all. The sweet liquor burned only slightly as Sheree downed her glassful, but it seemed to lack wallop.
"Come on, baby, we're drinking the holy living shit out of this stuff and I still don't see any skin!" Johnny hooted impatiently, holding up the half-empty fifth to illustrate his point.
Sheree grabbed the waving bottle away and drank from it in big, steady gulps. She finally gagged on the sugary taste after she had chugged half of what was left.
Backing up to the table, Sheree turned up the radio and began moving to the beat. Slowly, ever so slowly, her feet began to slide in perfect time to the music. Her arms twisted and snaked like those of a go-go dancer, but firm young thighs jerked up and back under the loose fabric of her pajama bottoms. Her breasts were swinging and rolling under the billowing top, their movements easily traced by the jutting bulges of Sheree's rapidly erecting nipples.
Another song began, an even faster one. Sheree's arms came up over her head and her lithe teenage body whipped from side to side, her hips grinding and her tits bouncing as tautly as they had the night before during her orgasm.
Even in the dim light of the trailer, Sheree could see Johnny's cock hardening beneath his zipper. When it looked big enough to tear the front of his pants out, the young temptress slowed the tempo and lowered her hands to the front of her pajama top. She undid the buttons slowly, letting her fingers fumble intentionally with the cloth as she ground her hips in time to the beat.
As the last button came free, Sheree executed a turn, giving the panting football player only a glimpse of swaying tit as she turned her back to him and kept on dancing. She shook her shoulders and half her arms out in back of her, letting the garment slip slowly down her arms and fall to the floor at Johnny's feet.
Tantalizingly, she glided back toward him, crossing her arms over her chest and turning to face him. An inch at a time, descending in perfect time with the beat, Sheree let her arms slip downward, teasingly releasing her mounds to roll free in a mesmerizing dance of their own.
Johnny picked up the sloe gin and inhaled what was left in three large swallows, his eyes never leaving the bobbing, bouncing tits jiggling two feet in front of him.
Placing her hands on her rocking hips, Sheree gave the loose-fitting pajamas a shove. They slipped down to the top of her pubic fringe, just a small tuft of brown fur showing over the elastic top band.
Satisfied, Sheree began to shake and shimmy again as the tempo increased. She started slow and increased the speed of her movements until the music reached a crescendo. As the drums crashed and the electric guitars wailed at the song's climax, Sheree parted her legs and pushed her cunt lewdly forward, her shoulders shimmying wildly.
The baggy pants slid magically down the slender columns of her legs, revealing the pouting gash of her pussy as her tits slapped across her chest against each other, vibrating slowly to a halt as she held the wanton pose and the music died away.
Johnny couldn't utter a sound. He simply dropped the bottle on the floor and reached for her.
The next twenty minutes were a sex and booze induced blur for both of them. Sheree's drunken mind spun crazily as she felt herself pushed down onto the bed and strong male fingers exploring every inch of her pulsing body. Her tongue was buried in Johnny's mouth, thrusting in time to the finger ravaging her willing cunt. His cock seemed to appear out of nowhere, and she moaned with passion as she took it in her hand and began pumping its rock-hard length with the gentlest, most pleasing strokes she knew.
The old, familiar rhythm started building in her hips as Johnny's finger burrowed into her cunt slit and slid almost to her deeply buried hymen. Harder and harder the beautiful teenager pushed upward with her yearning pussy, meeting his surges eagerly as her need for orgasm increased.
Suddenly, it was as if someone had hit Sheree in the back of the skull with a sledgehammer. She felt herself tumbling, falling away. It was as if Johnny's heavenly finger was the only thing holding her throbbing cunt onto the earth's surface.
Then the finger was gone! In drunken panic, Sheree opened her eyes. Blearily, she saw Johnny pulling off his jeans and rolling what looked like a balloon onto his jutting cock. Then he was back kneeling between her open legs, spreading her moistened pussy lips wide.
"No, please, no!" Sheree wailed frantically, but her cunt was already stretching open to receive the towering prick being wedged into it and her voice sounded small and far away even to her own ears.
She gasped as she felt his weight crash down onto her and the thrust of his hips sent a searing pain deep into her cunt and everything went black.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Sheree, you awake?" the worried voice of Johnny Hollister drifted into her groggy mind from somewhere.
"Ohhhhhh, shit! What happened?" Sheree groaned as she tried to sit up.
She fell back naked on the bed. Johnny was lying next to her, his cock shriveled as small as a little boy's. Sheree stared at the limp prick curiously, remembering how big it had been when she passed out. Her cunt ached, as though her period was coming up soon.
The truth hit her like a blow to the stomach.
"You fucked me!" Sheree wailed as she realized what had happened. "You filthy bastard! You knocked me out and fucked me while I was asleep!"
Tears sprang immediately to the cool green eyes, and Sheree's proud young breasts shook with sobs as she contemplated the sad way she had finally crossed over into the world of adult sex.
"Take it easy, honey. Do you want to wake the whole neighborhood?" Johnny pleaded, putting his big arms around the distraught girl as he tried awkwardly to comfort her.
"I didn't know, I mean, I just didn't think it would make much difference if I went ahead or not," the football star offered lamely. "I mean, with your reputation, what's one more, I thought. Who could have guessed you were cherry?"
"Take your fucking paws off me!" Sheree screamed, shaking herself free. "With my luck, you probably knocked me up!"
"No, I wore a rubber. We're safe, don't worry about that part of it," Johnny assured her.
The big football player looked down guiltily at the bright red spot of evidence on the sheet proving Sheree Sable had been a virgin. He shifted around uneasily, unable to bring himself to look up at Sheree as he spoke.
"I feel terrible about this, Sheree, I really do. I never would have done it if I'd have guessed all those stories weren't true, but by the time I found out they weren't, it was too late!"
The real concern in Johnny's voice touched something deep inside of the young girl. Sheree tried to tell herself that she had been raped, that she should scream and bring the whole block in on them. Her blood on the sheet was proof that she had never been fucked before. Everyone would have to believe her rape story in spite of all the rumors about her.
But somehow, she just couldn't do it. For it was Johnny whose eyes were misting now. He sat with his head down, looking scared and guilty, and Sheree realized that, despite all his good looks and bragging, the poor guy had probably never gotten into that many girls. He had been just too excited by the sight of her nude, defenseless body to stop himself.
Sheree let out a deep sigh and wiped away the remainder of her tears. She put her arms around the worried footballer and pressed her hot nippled spikes gently into his hairy chest.
"I guess it's as much my fault as it was yours," the pretty teenager sighed, resting her head on his shoulder. "I should have realized that you can't fuck around forever without eventually getting fucked."
"You, you mean you're not still pissed about what happened?" Johnny asked fearfully.
"Nah, I'm not really mad about what you did," the ex-tease admitted. "But I am disappointed that I missed my own seduction." Her breasts caressed his chest and her auburn hair tickled his broad shoulders.
"You know, kid," Johnny's deep voice was suddenly serious as he held her easily away from his body and stared into her bottomless green eyes, "You are not only the best looking girl in Cedar City, you are the finest chick I've ever met. I want you to be my girl, exclusively."
Sheree's heart almost fluttered out of her ribcage. Sheree couldn't believe how happy the whole idea of being respectable, of participating in all of the high school social life that she and her friends had always jealously put down before, of being Johnny Hollister's girl suddenly made her.
"Oh, yes, Johnny, yes! I'll go steady with you!" she soared, kissing him passionately, hungrily on the lips.
For the next thirty seconds, her tits rubbing against his chest, his hands coiling and toying with her hair as they embraced, Sheree was as happy as she had ever been in her young life.
Johnny pushed her down onto her back. He kissed her tenderly on the mouth, then moved his lips down quickly onto both nipples, giving them each a long, slow, sucking kiss.
"You're the foxiest chick in town, in the whole damned state, and I want you more than anything!"
It didn't take Sheree long to decide. She held out her arms and gave him her warmest, most seductive smile.
"Well, what are you waiting for? Get one of those rubber things out and come here. Your girl wants to make love to you!"
Johnny sat grinning his big lopsided grin for a moment then he was off the bed like a shot, rummaging through his pants packets. And then she felt him back on the bed beside her and there was the sound of foil being torn open and the fed of his lips on hers. Their tongues intertwined and she felt his fingers begin their soft kneading of her stiffening nipples as her own hands travelled.
Gingerly, still bothered a little by the soreness his thrusting prick had caused earlier, Sheree spread her legs as his fingers slipped down her stomach and into the tangled patch of her pubic mound. His long middle digit eased itself down over her pulsing clit and into her already moist cunt. The finger moved faster and faster as her pussy juice began to really flow and her hand closed around his smooth cock skin with long, easy strokes.
Knowing instinctively when he was ready, Sheree let Johnny's tongue slip from her mouth and drew her knees up nearly to her tits, opening her slender legs as she did so crawling up near her glistening slit, Johnny rolled the rubber onto his cock and placed the latex covered head against the willing girl's pussy lips.
Sheree felt the vaguely remembered stretching sensation as Johnny eased the tip of his burning shaft into her softly spreading cunt mouth, then the exquisite, filling pressure as he inched his rigid dick deeper into the slick, yearning canal that was her pussy.
"Oh, no more for a minute, lover," she groaned. "Give my tender cunt just a second to get used to you again!"
Johnny smiled down at her and withdrew until just the end of his horny cock was left inside her. Then he eased it forward again, letting it slide with tantalizing slowness over her distended clit, feeling her tight little tube of flesh open slightly as he fucked back into her. He gave Sheree's pussy a dozen more slow half-penetrations, feeling her hot little cunt respond beautifully to his gentle love making, opening up to deluge his prick with lubrication.
"Ooooooh, oh, lover, don't wait anymore!" Sheree suddenly moaned into his ear. Her pussy was sending a message to her, an urgent request that she now relayed to Johnny: "Mmmmmm, fuck me! Give me cock, baby, it doesn't hurt anymore. It's heaven. Fuck me deep!" she growled.
Johnny responded as though she had jabbed him in the ass with a hot needle. He drove his cock down into her gripping cunt. His hips bucked forward, then whipped back, drawing his prick almost out of her, then ramming it back in to the hilt.
Sheree felt herself impaled on his massive cock and she loved it. She gripped him with her cunt muscles, feeling the big prick battering her toward an unreal climax as she milked the gliding cock skin beneath the rubber, using her pussy walls like a glove full of hot, yielding fluid. Faster and faster, the heat in her loins built as the mighty cock slid in and out and the blessed friction threatened to start a fire in her slippery cunt walls.
"Ahhh! Baby, can you ever fuck!" Johnny panted in her ear as he rode her.
Sheree's legs were around his back, pulling his pistoning hips even deeper into her, sinking his big cock to the fullest in her smoldering pussy. She was delirious with the pleasure of his pubic mound up against hers and the sensation of being totally filled with burning, hammering cock.
Johnny could hold back no longer. He began skewering her pussy as quickly and deeply as he could, ramming his bursting cock in and out of her steaming cunt as his nuts exploded into her. Sheree surrendered herself to the thrill of his come, slamming her mound up wanting to meet his thrusts, pulling him in frantically with her slender thighs, whispering, "Fuck me, fuck me harder, fill me with cum, fuck meeee!" to drive him still faster into her tortured cunt as he came.
Suddenly, Sheree was quiet. The force of the orgasm hit her like a fist in the solar plexus, her breath escaping in a squeal of passion. She exploded beneath him, writhing and bucking uncontrollably, her head flailing from side to side, nostrils flaring, breath coming in ragged gasps.
Sheree's pussy seemed to envelope her whole being for the next full minute. The overpowering waves of ecstasy reverberated through the spasming girl like the waves of sound from a tuning fork. Shattering thrills of pleasure vibrated through her pulsing cunt, echoing, building, rolling again through her reeling mind and clenching pussy.
At last, the little after-shocks of joy ebbed away, leaving Sheree breathless and spent. She felt Johnny's shrinking prick pull free of her relaxing cunt lips.
"That, lady was unreal!" Johnny panted, kissing her lightly on the lips.
"Still want me as your steady?" Sheree asked quietly. "No strings attached. I enjoyed that as much as you did."
Johnny grinned. "Do you have to ask, beautiful? Who else would do, now that I've had you?" He patted her ass playfully.
Sheree laughed and kissed him again. They lay in bed until the sun was almost up, laughing and talking and trying to get to know each other. They promised to get together again soon.



CHAPTER FIVE


As soon as she awoke, Sheree knew that she had over slept. The heat from the mid-morning sun made the trailer's interior unbearable.
Sheree was out of bed and scrambling into her clothes in an instant, knowing that her mother would ground her for the whole summer if she came out and found evidence of last night's fuck session. The worried teenager had the trailer in perfect order within minutes, and she was whistling a little tune as she bounced into the house to clean herself up and get rid of the last incriminating object – the sheet with her virgin's blood stain.
Sheree walked confidently into the kitchen to confront her mother. When she saw the note on the table, she laughed out loud.
"Shit, what was I worried about?" Sheree asked herself as she scanned the short sentences. "Mom told me yesterday that she was going out to Mrs. Culver's place to get fresh vegetables for DeeDee's welcome home dinner. I should have remembered she'd be gone all day!"
Crumpling the note and aiming for the wastebasket, Sheree pulled off her halter top and headed for the shower. She was completely naked by the time she reached the top of the stairs, and she paused only long enough to toss her things into her room before plunging into the relaxing shower she had craved.
The warm water felt marvelous as it cascaded over the shapely teenager's voluptuous body. Sheree reviewed the night before as she cavorted under the spray, letting the caressing jet of water play over her sensitive pussy lips as she recalled the thrill of Johnny's hot cock sliding in and out of her grasping cunt.
What a summer she was going to have with that big stud balling her every day, Sheree told herself!
The excitement of the memory was too strong to resist, with the shower massage hitting her squarely in the pussy while another set of spray streams jiggled her erect titties.
Sheree gave in to the overpowering need to finger herself. She squeezed her clit gently between her thumb and forefinger, digging her long middle digit fully into the fluid depths of her excited pussy as she did so. Her free hand stale up to her throbbing tits and began to tickle and tease the popping nipples as the maddening shower massage continued to pound away at her tingling body.
Sinking back against the cold tile shower wall, Sheree felt the first wave of pre-orgasm tightening her cunt channel. The horny teenager finger-fucked her pussy frantically, sensing her come only a few strokes away.
The front door banged shut downstairs. Sheree froze her over stimulated body crying for release as her mind fought to reason out who could possibly be downstairs at this time of day. It couldn't be her mother, and her father never came home from his store for lunch.
It must be Johnny! The answer hit her like a jolt of high voltage. Sheree was out of the shower and running down the stairs in seconds, a large towel wrapped around her dripping torso. A fuck was better than a finger bang any day!
"DeeDee, it's you!" Sheree groaned as she came to the landing and saw her older sister standing in the entry hall.
"Well, some greeting, Sis," the tall blonde smiled. "You sure have a way of making a girl feel welcome."
Sheree grinned despite her disappointment. She was glad to see her statuesque older sister, even though the sight of Johnny and his long, hard prick would have pleased her a lot more at that particular moment. She explained this, in a slightly laundered form, to DeeDee.
"Shit, kid, I don't blame you!" DeeDee laughed, her melon-sized tits shaking beneath the skimpy tee-shirt she wore. "A big stud would be a welcome sight for me right now too!"
"Wow, Dee, it's fuckin' outta' sight!" Sheree shrieked as she stepped out on the front porch.
DeeDee was standing next to a brand new red Porsche.
"Is it yours?" Sheree asked incredulously, running her hand over the hand rubbed body. "I'd give my left tit for a set of wheels like this!"
"Oh, you have to give both tits, luv, and your pussy, and your ass, and pretty good head!" DeeDee laughed easily.
"Can we go for a ride?" Sheree asked, barely hearing her sister's sardonic comments.
"Sure, honey, just give me a hand setting this junk inside, okay?"
The two girls carried the bags into the living room and made their way back out to the gleaming red roadster. Sheree was sure that she had never felt anything quite so soft as the real leather seat in DeeDee's car. And she was positive she had never heard anything as sexy as the rumble of the exhaust as the older girl turned on the engine and backed the sleek sports car out into the street.
"You're really filling out, shorty," DeeDee kidded her little sister, glancing approvingly at Sheree's full halter.
"I'll never have tits like yours, Sis," Sheree answered truthfully. DeeDee had a set of thirty-eight D's which would have looked ridiculous on Sheree's short frame. She said as much to the older girl.
"That's true," DeeDee smiled. "You'd spend half your time just trying to sit up!"
Sheree giggled. She thought how much fun it would be, having an older sister again, now that she was grown up enough to feel unthreatened by DeeDee's spectacular looks.
When DeeDee turned down Elm Street and headed back for home, Sheree's face froze and she felt as if her whole world had just dropped through the floorboards.
Johnny Hollister was standing on Elm Street, peering into the ice cream parlor. And he wasn't alone. On his arm, staring up adoringly at the big hulk of a quarterback, was one of the cutest little redheads Sheree had ever seen. The couple disappeared into the shop.
"What's the matter, Sis?" DeeDee asked as they pulled up in the drive.
"Nothin'!" Sheree replied angrily.
They entered the house together, Sheree staring down at the carpet, saying nothing. Now she knew what Johnny's promises meant.



CHAPTER SIX


Sheree fought back the tears. She sat down on the bed and pulled absently at the drawstrings on her top. They parted, and she got as far as wadding the garment into a ball and tossing it into a corner before she began shaking uncontrollably with sobs. The tears welled up in her green eyes and steamed down her pretty cheeks.
The half naked girl threw herself into the middle of her double bed and cried like a baby.
"Hey, babe, did you think to tote my bag up? I don't want to put these sweaty rags back on…" DeeDee's buoyant voice trailed off as she opened the door and saw her sister.
"Sheree, honey, what's the matter?"
The sobbing girl turned slightly and saw the beautiful blonde standing over the bed clad only in the wet towel thrown around her lean waist. The milky white breasts swung free and loose, like miniature, pink-tipped basketballs.
DeeDee sat down next to Sheree on the bed, running her hand comfortingly through the younger girl's long dark hair and over her suntanned back. Sheree responded to the maternal gesture by turning over and burying her head between her sister's unbelievable knockers, crying as if there could be no tomorrow.
"Come, tell DeeDee what's the matter?" the tall blonde implored her, craddling the girl tenderly in her arms.
Tearfully, her story interrupted by shuddering sobs, Sheree choked out the details of her brief romance with Johnny Hollister. She told DeeDee about her big reputation, her cock-teasing, and her joyful decision to become Johnny's steady. When she finished, she was no longer crying.
"There, there, babe, no real harm done," DeeDee whispered softly, kissing Sheree on the forehead. "At least you got a good fuck out of the deal. Don't let the big oaf get to you this way. You're lucky you found out about him this soon!"
"But, but. I really thought I loved him, Dee!" Sheree whined, still feeling miserable.
"Sure, sure, sweetheart, I know you did. Next time out, just remember what I've told you in the past – fuck with your pussy, not your heart. Don't give that away until you're sure, understand? The rest is just harmless fun."
Sheree gave a half-hearted smile and sniffled back her tears. "Okay, Sis, I'll remember next time. You can be sure of that!"
Acting purely on impulse, Sheree turned her head and kissed her sister on the lips, to thank her for her kindness. She meant for it to be a light, quick peck on the mouth, but then her lips found DeeDee's, she leaned forward a bit and their naked breasts swung against each other. The two sisters gasped as nipple caressed nipple, and a sharp charge of unexpected passion shot through both girls' pulsing tits.
Sheree didn't know exactly what it meant, but she knew that she enjoyed the sensation, and she brought her arms up around DeeDee's neck. Mashing her solid young titties into the older girl's larger, spongier ones, reveling in the forbidden pleasure of her pebbly nubs minding against DeeDee's lengthening nipples, Sheree let her breath escape in a long, hissing whine of desire.
They drew apart, looking deeply into each others eyes, not daring to say a word. Then their lips were together again, drawn as if by irresistible magnetic force, and Sheree's mouth was open and she felt DeeDee's tongue worming its way deep into her throat.
The blonde sister's hands were suddenly on the younger girl's breasts, massaging them expertly, twisting the small pink nipples in just the right way, making Sheree's head spin with delicious sensation. The small girl responded quickly, reaching out to cup the ends of DeeDee's swaying mounds in her own tiny hands, tweaking the long nipples softly as they grew even firmer between her teasing fingers.
"At, ah, oh, yesss, baby, just perfect!" DeeDee gasped, tearing her mouth away from Sheree's adoring kiss. "Keep doing them just that way, it's perfect. And your own little boobies, so firm, so solid and sweet!"
Abruptly, DeeDee pushed the younger girl down onto her back and Sheree's breath caught in her throat as she saw her big sister's sensual lips descending toward her up turned tit mounds. A sigh of contentment escaped her lips as she felt DeeDee's lips encircle her taut nipple, and a shudder of intense delight shook her entire body as the older girl's tongue lashed the throbbing nub.
Slender fingers trailed down Sheree's quivering tummy, pawing only briefly to undo the girl's cut off jeans and slip past the elastic barrier provided by the tight pink panties. DeeDee's questing fingers found Sheree's lush little pussy furrow and started their quick plunge down into the hot, moist slit itself.
Sheree pushed with all her strength at that moment, and DeeDee found herself shoved off onto her side. Panic showed clearly in the older sister's face, as though she were afraid Sheree had realized her intentions only at the last moment.
But DeeDee had misunderstood her kid sister's intentions. Sheree reached over and yanked DeeDee's towel free, exposing all of the older girl's fleshy charms. At the same time, she hurriedly shucked off her own shorts and panties. She heaved the towel and her own clothes into the corner, rolling back to smile alluringly at her magnificent older sister.
DeeDee scooted across the bed and took Sheree in her arms once more. Furry mound against mound, tits against swelling tits, dueling tongue against tongue, the two sisters writhed against one another.
After a few moments, it was DeeDee's turn to break away. She pulled back slightly and slipped her finger up into Sheree's well lubricated cunt. Shaking with the thrill of her sister's finger gliding up and down her yearning canal, Sheree lay back and opened her legs, pulling one of DeeDee's enormous tits down against her urgently nursing lips. The excited teen let her wildest instincts take possession of her shivering body.
"That's soooo good, baby!" DeeDee groaned with passion as Sheree sucked. "Now my left one, do my left titty too, please, sweety! Oh, oh, that's it, suck, suck! Uhhhh-ohhh! Got to do you too! Got to suck yours at the same time!"
DeeDee shifted around on the bed, keeping her nipple shoved firmly into her little sister's eagerly sucking mouth and her finger jammed into Sheree's slick snatch. The elegant blonde head dipped low and captured one of Sheree's firm tits as DeeDee's finger flew in and out of the younger girl's ever tightening cunt.
Teetering on the brink of a pussy-rending orgasm, Sheree realized dimly that she should help DeeDee come too. She reached out and found her big sister's thick patch of pubic fur.
Sheree slid a finger slowly into the lushly damp bush, letting it wander up and down the fleshy slit, finding her sister's cunt already sopping with pussy juice. The finger popped into the hot slash, contacting the up-raised knob of the older girl's clit. Sheree took the little mini-cock between her fingers and rubbed it tenderly, hearing DeeDee moan with pleasure as she fingered it.
"Ahhhhhh!" the tall girl growled with delight as Sheree rubbed her clitty even faster.
DeeDee's long body went stiff and her hand shot out to grab Sheree's before the girl's fingers made her come. With a rough urgency, DeeDee yanked her sister's hand free of her oozing pussy.
"No, not that way, little one!" DeeDee insisted, pulling away and urging Sheree's short legs open as wide as they would go.
"Honey, I hope this doesn't turn you off, but I'm too horny to care right now," DeeDee rasped passionately. "I just gotta eat you before I come!"
With that, the voluptuous blonde wheeled around over her unresisting sister and swung one of her long, perfect legs over the younger girl's breasts and face. She straddled Sheree's body with her own, readjusting her position when her mouth was poised above the girl's pouting gash and her own dripping cunt was hovering just above Sheree's lips.
Then her mouth was on Sheree's pussy and her tongue was slithering over her younger sister's tight little hole, tickling her sensitive slit and burrowing down into the depths of her white-hot cunt channel.
Sheree's brain was on fire! DeeDee's snake-like tongue seemed to be everywhere at once – sliding up Sheree's seething, love slickened cuntal canal, playfully flicking her clitty, frantically licking her outer pussy folds – everywhere!
Grinding her heels down into the bed, Sheree pushed up with her legs and arched her back, lewdly mashing her hips up into, her big sister's devouring face. The spectacle of DeeDee's angelic blonde head bobbing up and down between her legs drove Sheree to new heights of wantonness.
The sex-maddened teenager let her head drop back onto the bed and reached up to grip the tender half moons of DeeDee's rounded ass. Pulling them downward, Sheree thrust her tongue out and drew the bigger girl's pulsing pussy down onto it, feeling the hat, molten slickness of her sister's trembling cunt walk engulf her tongue. Sheree didn't stop until her lips rested against the liquid flesh of DeeDee's pussy lips and her tongue was entirely sheathed in the older girl's boiling cunt.
Delirious with the mounting sensations sweeping through her inexperienced body, Sheree kept her tongue buried in DeeDee's twisting pussy, wriggling it like a coiling snake. Hot cunt was so slippery, so beautiful! Sucking cunt was heavenly! She smeared her lips with pussy juice and ran them up and down DeeDee's puffy pink slit, finding the erect clitoris and gobbling it up. Around and around went Sheree's licking tongue as she sucked the aroused little finger of girl-flesh imprisoned between her lips.
DeeDee groaned, her excited whimpers rolling up into the hollows of Sheree's tightening cunt sending vibrations rocketing through the young girl's pussy and up her spine. Sheree answered with a squeal of uncontrollable lust, driving her tongue back into DeeDee as fast and hard as she could manage.
The older sister's hips bucked wildly down into Sheree's face, her cunt suddenly contracting in a furious orgasm around the young teen's frantically fucking tongue just as Sheree felt her own pussy spasm into a blistering, mind-exploding came around DeeDee's deliciously delving tongue.
Sheree wrapped her arms around DeeDee's churning ass and held on rapturously until their humping hips stopped thrusting, their satisfied cunts stopped quivering, and the flow of juices from their spent snatches was finally stemmed. Not until Sheree had licked her older sister's pussy lips lovingly dry did she release the taller girl from her grip.
DeeDee rolled off onto her side and lay panting from the intensity of their love-making.
"That was fantastic, kid," she gasped. "Where did you learn to eat pussy?"
Sheree smiled, pleased that her obviously experienced older sister did not know that this had been her first lesbian encounter. She took DeeDee's hand and squeezed it encouragingly.
"I just learned, Sis," she winked at DeeDee. "Thanks for the lesson," DeeDee laughed. "Why you little cunt! Imagine, being that good at eating pussy first dine out!"
"It's weird that I just had one of the best comes in my life a few minutes ago, and yet I'm still horny for you, big tits!" Sheree said, looking her sister squarely in the eye.
"Mmm, that's what's nice about being a lady, sweets," DeeDee smiled, licking her lips. "We recharge fast and stay horny all night."
"Well," Sheree grinned impishly and began rubbing her sister's massive tits, "we may not have all night, but we sure as hell have all day. Mama won't be home until evening. Come here!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


It had been two days since DeeDee had returned home. Sheree marveled at the fact as she lay nude in her bedroom. It seemed more like two weeks.
Not that she was getting tired of her older sister. It was just that she felt she had grown closer to DeeDee in this short time than most sisters ever get. Her tongue now knew every crack and cranny of the beautiful blonde's body by feel, and just the thought of that exquisite pink cunt had Sheree licking her lips in anticipation.
That was part of the problem. Sheree had a real fear building up inside of her that, despite DeeDee's assurances to the contrary, she was becoming exclusively lesbian. DeeDee seemed to feel this too. Tonight she was going out with one of the local studs, and she had suggested that Sheree get a date for herself and get herself fucked.
"You know, kid, get yourself some cock to go along with all of this great pussy we've been sharing!" DeeDee had laughed when she had told Sheree about her plans for this evening.
But how? Sheree asked herself, bouncing out of bed. She paced her room uncertainly, her smooth mounds jiggling as she walked. How do you pick the guy, she asked herself?
She got an idea! Why not call her old pal, Pam, the mouth, teflon and find out what was going on.
Sheree dialed Pam's number. The cute brunette only let it ring once before she was on the line.
"Hey, Pam, what's happenin'?" Sheree greeted her.
"Sheree Sable! I thought you sucked a poison cock and died!" Pam giggled. "Where have you been hiding?"
"No place exciting. My big sister's here from San Francisco, and Mom's been making me stick pretty tight. How's your summer been so far?"
"Bummed out!" Pam sighed. "Bill's car is all fucked up and we haven't been out in a week. We had a double date set up for tonight, but the dumb chick that was supposed to be Joe Gordon's date got her ass grounded, so that's off too!"
That gave Sheree an idea. Gordon was a good looking senior with a great car. As good a prospect as any for Sheree's new fuck for fun philosophy.
"Why don't I fill in?" Sheree asked quickly.
"You? You never double-date!"
"Well, tonight could be the night," Sheree offered. "What do you say?"
"Great! Joe will go out of his shitting skull!" Pam exploded with enthusiasm. "Half the guys in town are just dying to fuck you, girl!"
"Oh, so it's gonna be that kind of a date?" Sheree gave a nervous laugh.
"Is there any other kind?" Pam demanded. "We'll be by at eight."
It was just slightly after eight when the custom Chevy stopped in front of Sheree's house and the horn honked. She was out of the door instantly and hurrying down the walk, praying that a gust of wind wouldn't come along.
Sheree knew her father was watching through the screen door and one little breath of wind would have sunk her. For there wasn't a stitch of clothing under the tiny skirt Sheree wore!
"How you doin', babe?" Joe grinned at her, trying to come on cooler than cool. "You look good enough to eat!"
Sheree couldn't resist. She smiled seductively and inched her short skirt up until her pouting pussy lips were revealed.
"I'm ready to eat!" she whispered coyly, winking at him.
It took Joe a minute to react. He sat thunderstruck, his eyes glued to Sheree's cunt. Then he thrust an arm around her and yanked her over next to him.
"Baby, you live up to all the shit I heard about you!" he smiled, still a little unnerved by his good fortune.
Joe turned the key and the sleek car roared to life. They rumbled up to Pam's house and Bill and Pam got in the back.
Sheree studied Joe as they cruised up Main Street, waiting for it to get dark. Joe was not as good-looking, nor as muscular as Johnny Hollister, Sheree decided, but he was not ugly. Besides, she reminded herself, the idea was not to get to know Joe, it was to get to know Joe's cock. She wondered how large it was.
There was no need to wonder about the size of Bill's prick, Sheree discovered as she dislodged herself from Joe's grip and turned to talk to Pam and her boyfriend. Pam winked at Sheree and unzipped em's pants. The shameless brunette brought forth the semi-hard cock and began stroking it lovingly as she kissed Bill.
Sheree watched her shapely friend's hand-job technique with professional interest. She experienced a grudging respect, coupled with a growing desire within her pussy, as Pam whipped Bill's meat into shape before Sheree's eyes.
Pam stopped kissing her boyfriend and scooted back in the seat just as Sheree was getting ready to turn around and see about taking her own date in hand. Intrigued, Sheree saw her friend look both ways, to make sure none of the other cars on the street were too interested in them, then dip her head down into Bill's lap.
With a slight smirk in Sheree's direction, Pam flicked out her tongue and began teasing Bill's prick with the tip. The active pink snake danced up and down the full length of the gently curved meat stalk, laying the purple head, swirling round its oozing eye, licking at the pearl of cock juice contained there with obvious zest.
Sheree had never seen a blow job before, and the sight of her young friend performing one completely enthralled her. Turning almost all the way around in the seat, Sheree let her legs slip apart and leaned forward against the seat to support herself. She felt Joe's fingers creep along the back of her thigh, across her tight little ass cheeks, and up into the furry crevice of her already-hot snatch.
Sheree sighed and hunched her cunt down onto the exploring finger, bringing her clit into contact with the rubbing hardness it was yearning for as Joe's middle finger went slowly up into the wet canal of her pussy. It was unreal rumbling down Main with a guy's hand in her cunt, watching her best friend eating another guy's cock in the back seat!
And that was just what Pam was preparing to do, Sheree realized. The brunette's mouth was open wide. She licked her lips, smearing them with saliva and cock-flow, and placed them over the head of the burgeoning prick. It now looked twice as big around and three times as long as it had before Pam had started her mouth action! Sheree could not understand how her friend was going to get such a huge piece of meat into her mouth.
But Pam clearly had no such worries. Eagerly, she slickened the monstrous head with saliva and began to suck. Sheree watched in awe as Pam's cheeks hollowed wit the suction and the big cock began to slip easily through the girl's pulling lips and disappear slowly up into her descending mouth cavity. The little brunette's head didn't stop until all nine inches of pulsing cock were hidden from Sheree's view, buried deep inside Pam's well stretched mouth and throat.
Sheree continued to stare, eyes glazed with desire, as Pam opened Bill's pants completely, her mouth still sunk all the way onto his towering cock pole. The impaled brunette found her boyfriend's nut sack and began caressing his balls as she started her upstroke.
The big prick slipped fluidly out of Pam's mouth as her head came up. It glistened with hot saliva. Sheree could see her friend's tongue making big circles against her still-hollowing cheeks, and Sheree knew that Pam was swathing the plum shaped purple cockhead continually to increase Bill's pleasure.
As if to confirm this, Bill groaned and smiled, rolling his head against the seat in ecstasy. He opened his eyes and saw Sheree gazing intently at him, with Pam beginning her second long, lazy throat-slide down his cock.
The two grinned at each other, not knowing quite what to do. Then Bill turned his head again and lay back, his head on the, seat, his eyes half-closed from the intensity of sensations surrounding his prick. He wound Pam's short cropped hair around his fingers and pulled her head back up.
Bill groaned again, as Pam went back down on him and swallowed a mouthful of saliva with his prick embedded in her throat. He urged her back up with a tug of her hair until only the mushroom tip of his cock was left between her licking, sucking lips and she was ready to take the entire expanse again.
Shore. Was beside herself with excitement. She unconsciously humping downward to meet Joe's continuing finger probes up into her cunt, and she was squeezing her own nipples through the knit top she still wore. The sight of Pam sucking cock just a few feet away, plus Joe's finger against her own twitching cunt, had [missing text]. She was already hovering near a super-come of her own.
Bill twined Pam's hair more tightly around his fingers and pulled her bobbing head rapidly up and down his ready-to-pop prick. The brunette's turned-up nose sunk all the way into his cock-fur with each down stroke, as the back of her throat stretched wide to accommodate every inch of the long dick.
Faster and faster, Pam's pretty mouth reamed Bill's prick, her tongue still lashing wildly and her cheeks bob wing with suction. Saliva oozed from the corners of the young girl's mouth, forced outward by the friction produced by the powerful blow job.
What a cocksucker Pam is! Sheree thought excitedly. At just the right moment, the little brunette squeezed Bill's nuts and drew her head back off of the pulsing tip of his cock.
As the vixen-like girl squeezed, Bill gave a strangled cry and let go with a huge wad of cum. The hot jet of cock juice shot across the foot of space between Bill's coursing prick and Pam's open mouth, landing squarely inside the brunette's waiting lips. Then, before Bill's nuts could spurt again, Pam rammed the big cock back down into her throat, milking all of the cum out of his tortured prick with her well practiced lips and tongue. She bobbed her head repeatedly, massaging Bill's balls with her hand, until there was no more cum to swallow.
What a show, Sheree thought to herself! They must have done that little number a lot, to have the timing down so perfectly. Pam had known just when Bill was shooting off!
That was all that gripped Sheree's imagination right now – shooting off! She wanted to feel her pussy go off with a big, solid cock in it, instead of just a finger.
Joe was already way ahead of her on that score, Sheree realized as she looked back over her shoulder. They were not in town any more. Joe had gunned the car straight out of town and down onto the river road. He took a hard left up a deserted dirt road and stopped behind a row of sheltering trees and shrubbery.
Without preliminaries, Joe unzipped his jeans and pulled them down. He yanked at his shorts and his long, curved cock leaped into view – rock hard and ready for action.
Before Sheree could even turn back around in the seat, Joe's impatient fingers were tugging at her top, lifting it free of her arms and neck. Her tits popped into full view as the top sailed up onto the dashboard, her fully erect nipples reflecting her eagerness as clearly as a written invitation.
"Man, what a beautiful little cunt you are!" Joe muttered his voice raspy wit desire.
He grabbed her roughly by the shoulders and turned her to face the seat again, draping her upper body over the top as if he were trying to shove her head first into the already occupied back seat. Joe didn't waste time removing Sheree's short skirt, he merely pushed her legs farther apart, raised the cloth up over her tight little ass moons, and wedged his body in close behind her.
Sheree felt the stiff length of his super-heated cock along the crease of her ass. The bulb-like head wormed its way down into the mouth of her well soaked snatch. He gave her a push forward, thrusting the girl's head and tits out into the back seat area, then let her drop back a little, holding his cockhead under her descending cunt like a spear. The large shaft cleaved her lowering pussy as easily as a punch penetrating new leather.
Sheree's almost-virgin cunt had accepted cock only twice before, but it was beautifully lubricated tonight and it took Joe's wall-stretching prick hungrily. Sheree once again experienced the wondrous, pussy filling sensation of a huge cock stuffing her cunt completely as she finished the long, fantastic slide down Joe's big prick. Her ass was tight up against the base of his cock and the slick skin of his embedded dick was pressing against her sensitive clit so hard it almost hurt.
"Hey, Bill, want to suck some choice tit?" Joe asked over Sheree's shoulder. "I'm gonna' be too busy for the next few minutes to do them justice."
Sheree sat impaled and helpless as Bill stirred to life in the rear seat. Pam was seemingly asleep on his lap his deflated cock still pressed into her mouth. Bill pushed her quickly aside and leaned forward, lifting Sheree's left tit appraisingly in his palm.
"Looks good to me!" he chortled happily, plopping the firm pink nipple between his lips and starting to suck.
"Ohhhh!" Sheree cried with joy as she felt her titty being expertly tongued and sucked just as Joe humped forward, driving his long, beautiful prick up into her again.
How marvelous! Sheree thought. A big, stiff cock rammed up her pussy in perfect time with the dreamy feeling of her nipples being mouthed and caressed.
"Oh, man, is she tight!" Joe gasped, picking up his fuck pattern. "Uh, uh, ugh, oh! You gotta try this snatch some time, Bill. Ugh, makes Pam seem loose!"
Pam opened her eyes as she heard her name mentioned. She stuck her cum sticky tongue put at Joe as he discussed her cunt, then she winked at Sheree and sat up in the seat. Leaning forward Pam flicked her tongue out and licked Sheree's right breast.
Sheree thought she'd go out of her mind with all of the terrific sensations rippling through her turned on body. She squealed with unconcealed delight as her pixie-cute best friend worked on Sheree's right nipple with the rough textured tongue which had just teased Bill's cock to a spewing climax. She grabbed Joe and Pam around their necks with her slender arms and pushed her throbbing tits as deep into their sucking mouths as she could drive them.
"AAhhhh! Yes, oh, fuck me! Fuck me and suck me!" the frantic teenager shrieked, feeling the pussy constrictions starting in her cunt channel.
Joe redoubled his efforts, banging into Sheree's tight little pussy for all he was worth. Faster and faster, his steely cock slammed into her gripping cunt. The rippling slickness of her innermost flesh drove him to a frenzy. He grabbed her bouncing ass moons roughly and held her wildly gyrating ass still so that he could jam his prick even more rapidly into the liquid depths of her unbelievably hot snatch.
"Ugh! Oh! Oh, oh, OH!" Sheree whimpered under his assault, enjoying his savage fucking so much she hoped it would never end.
Too close to popping to care what anyone thought, Sheree released her armhold on Pam and Bill and grabbed them by the hair. She slid their eagerly sucking lips up and back over her quivering titties, keeping perfect time with Joe's cunt-ripping thrusts. She mewed in ecstasy as the twin tongues continued to lave her nipples and the suction increased as Joe battered away at her spasming cunt.
Suddenly, Sheree's pussy closed so tightly around Joe's prick that the jabbing rhythm stopped completely. Her tits heaved in their oral enclosures, the tender nipples feeling as though they were being prodded with hot pokers as the two tongues lashed them.
"Oaoooooooh! Fuck meeee! Make me commme!" Sheree pleaded, teetering on the brink between heaven and hell.
Joe rammed the welcome cock in all the way, breaking the stranglehold of Sheree's grasping cunt walls and sending the tortured teenager bursting over the top.
"Oh, oh, oh, don't ever stop!" the frantic girl screamed as her climax roared through her.
Cunt fucking back against Joe's cock so hard that her clit bent in half, Sheree felt as tough her clenching pussy would rip the invading cock right off. The auburn-haired teen yanked her two friend's heads up against her until their lips were pressing onto her chest wall and her tits were buried in their mouths and throats.
It was unreal! Her suddenly released cunt came and came and came! Then seemed to be no end to her powerful, pussy rippling contractions and the heavenly spasms of pleasure which they sent through her still madly fucking body!
At last, the fife in Sheree's quivering cunt subsided, and the wonderful feelings that had racked her body ebbed away with it.
Pam and Bill let her firm young breasts slip from their mouths as if on cue. Joe's cock was still rigid and unspent inside her relaxing cunt.
Sheree's caution returned as rapidly as her senses. She was acutely aware of Joe's iron-hard length in her pussy. The birth control pills DeeDee had given her would take at least two weeks to work, and Joe wasn't about to wait two weeks to unload!
Sheree watched, interested but apprehensive, as Bill pulled the rest of Pam's clothing free and fell on her like a wild man. His big cock was hard again, and he wasted no time in splitting Pam's willing gash with its full length.
Quickly, Pam's ass began to move up and down to meet Bill's lunges, driving the long flesh pole deep into her accepting pussy. Bill pulled his lengthy prick almost free of Pam's thrusting pussy lips, then crammed it back in. Pam groaned and dug her fingers into Bill's ass cheeks, urging him faster, faster into her yearning cunt.
Sheree was only slightly turned on by the sight of Pam's big, spherical tits mashed flat against Bill's chest, and the replay of the same kind of violent fucking Joe had just given her. She had enjoyed the indescribable orgasm she had just experienced, but no orgasm was worth becoming a mother – not in Sheree's book!
"Uh, listen, sweets, don't come in my cunt!" Sheree whispered back over her shoulder to Joe. "My B.C. pills are new, just changed the brand, and they haven't taken hold yet, dig?"
"Gotta' shoot, babe!" Joe rasped in her ear, throwing a fuck into her to emphasize his prick's hardness. "My balls are screaming!"
Sheree nearly panicked as she felt the big cock slam into her. Frantically, she tried to think of a way out of this predicament.
"Tell you what, mama. I speak fluent Greek, okay?" Joe suggested hungrily.
Without further explanation, Joe withdrew his burning prick. It slid free of Sheree's tight little pussy with an audible pop, and the girl breathed a sigh of relief. She was thankful for her good fortune, but she still couldn't figure out what Joe's ability to speak "Greek" had to do with it.
All at once, she knew. Joe gripped her ass cheeks once more and spread them open, placing the tip of his cock dead center in her tiny pink bunghole.
Though it was lubricated to the hilt from Sheree's slick pussy juice, the frightened girl had to fight back her need to scream as the massive cock tip began penetrating her virgin anus. Joe was too turned on to be gentle. He hunched forward hard, driving the tip of his large tool through Sheree's protesting ring of muscle. It felt as though a foot-wide, white hot branding iron was being shoved up Sheree's shitter!
"Ohhhh!" the pained teenager groaned.
"Ahhh, yeah, you like it Greek too, huh, mama?" Joe asked approvingly, mistaking her discomfort for a moan of passion.
"What a hot little bitch you are!" Sheree's ravisher whispered in her ear, plunging his dick deep in her tortured asshole. "Is there anything you don't like to do with that body of yours?"
Sheree couldn't answer the pain was too intense. The huge prick reamed its way up into her bowels until she felt Joe's hairy balls resting against her pussy lips, and she knew that he was buried to the hilt in her elastic rear tunnel.
There was nothing for her to do except fight off the tears of anguish and pretend she was enjoying it.
Sheree knew Pam was watching her out of the corner of her eye, despite the pounding fuck the brunette was enjoying in the back seat, and there was her reputation to think of. Besides, there was no safer place to have Joe shoot off his load in her, Sheree reasoned. What she had to do was make sure he did so before he killed her!
"Oh, yeah, oh, oh! Fuck me, Joe-baby! Fuck my hot asshole!" Sheree wailed aloud, remembering her old prick-teasing tricks. "Fill my butt with cum!" Joe stopped his slow, easy motion in and out of her spongy ass socket and began throwing lunge after lunge into Sheree's super-tight hole. The pain-racked girl tried to will her muscles to relax, but they seemed beyond her mental control. They closed like brakes around the unwelcome invader with each new thrust.
"Jam it in me, stud! Fuck me harder!" Sheree squealed, rolling her hips back to meet him, hoping desperately that her words and actions would make him shoot.
Joe responded like a man possessed. He let go of Sheree's butt and captured her bouncing tits, crushing them into her humping body, mashing the nipples against each other as he pawed them.
With his free hand, Joe pulled Sheree back away from the car seat and slipped two fingers up her lathering pussy. The jolt of pleasure caused by the triple stimulation of her clit and titties as he thrust up into her shit chute had a strange effect on the tortured girl.
Sheree was suddenly torn between unbelievable pain and unreal pleasure. Her intense need to make Joe come began to recede. She began to enjoy each butt-fucking stroke. The hot flashes of orgasmic build-up began again, and the buggered young girl began to feel that she could endure this agony/bliss all night, if Joe's dick kept up the sweet rhythm in her ass.
But Joe wasn't going to last much longer. He moaned in her ear that he couldn't hold out any more, and pulled his fingers out of Sheree's gushing cunt. He gripped her blood-gorged tits roughly, one in each hand, and used them as handles to ride her to a climax.
"Ohhhhh, yesss!" Sheree howled, loving the rough treatment her tits were receiving. They felt so pumped with excitement that they throbbed for release.
Sheree had finally managed to relax her ass muscles, and now Joe's penetration was so deep and rapid that Sheree felt as though a jackhammer had been inserted in her asshole. The fever pitch of Joe's prick slamming up her shitter as he squeezed her tits was too much. She just had to come!
Taking matters into her own hands, Sheree reached down and slipped two fingers up her own pussy. She was instantly rewarded with a cuntal contraction so sharp that it almost broke her fingers.
"Aaaahhhh! Yes, lover, blast my asshole. Fill it with your hot cum!" Sheree cried in ecstasy as she felt the first boiling jets of ball juice racket into her ass and spatter up against her bowels.
The molten jism triggered a gigantic come in her hungry cunt, and Sheree whimpered with relief as the orgasm swept through her. Sheree bit her lip and hung on, her toes curling with pleasure and her thighs shaking with joy, as Joe's cum-coated cock plowed into her quivering ass tunnel and was milked for every drop of scalding prick fluid. Joe held her climaxing tits and rammed his cock into her gulping asshole until his balls were pumped absolutely dry and Sheree's undulating cunt muscles had stopped contracting in time with the tight ass ring imprisoning his limp dick.
Slowly, Joe withdrew his dwindling cock, rubbing his nuts contentedly. "I must have come a half gallon tonight," he sighed.
The satisfied butt banger reached over to his glove box and withdrew a small box of tissues. Sheree took one of the offered tissues thankfully and stuffed it up her tortured ass. She wondered if she would be able to walk tomorrow.
"Well, I didn't know you enjoyed it up the ass so much!" Pam said cattily, smiling at Sheree from the back seat.
The pretty brunette was pulling her discarded tank top back on. Sheree looked at Pam's sweet looking tits, noting how firm and round they were, and licked her lips.
"Oh, I like all manner of things you know nothing about, sweets!" Sheree winked.
When they pulled up in front of Sheree's house a half hour later, Sheree thanked everyone for a "real ball of an evening" and told them they'd all have to get together again real soon. She got out of the car as gracefully as she could and hobbled toward the house, her ass shooting with sharp little stretch pains as she walked. Joe's cum in her butt made her feel as if she had messed her pants, but it helped soothe the soreness.
A large pain caught Sheree just as she came up the driveway and she stopped to lean on the car next to her. In the dull light of the porch lamp, she could just make out what was going on in the front seat.
DeeDee's beautiful blonde head was bobbing up and down over a guy's lap! Sheree leaned closer and saw that it was Rich, one of the few guys DeeDee had dated before she split for San Francisco. His head was back on the seat, his eyes drooping with pleasure, as DeeDee's lips pulled eagerly at his stiff dick. She was sucking like a warm, fleshy vacuum!
Sheree felt her own cunt twitch as the pair reached a rapid climax before her spying eyes. Rich thrust his hips up to bury his monster deep in DeeDee's expertly manipulated throat muscles just as a muffled cry escaped his lips and Sheree could see her sister swallowing big gobs of hot cum.
Backtracking so they wouldn't be disturbed by her, Sheree crossed the lawn and entered the house. Tonight had been great, she was thinking, and tomorrow would be even better. Tomorrow Sheree would get DeeDee aside and ask her all about sucking cock.
All of the finer pieces of ass around town seemed to do it, Sheree decided as she got ready for bed. And Sheree was resolved to be the best lay in town – the very best!



CHAPTER EIGHT


The door opened and DeeDee sauntered into the bedroom. Sheree heard her come in and rolled over in bed. The tall blonde was dressed in a loose robe with nothing on underneath.
"Mom just left to have lunch with Dad," DeeDee announced, a sly smile creeping over her face. She took the robe off and sat naked an the edge of her little sister's bed.
"We've got about an hour and a half, let's not waste it."
The statuesque blonde reached for Sheree, but the younger girl rolled away. She threw back the coven, revealing that she too was completely nude beneath them. Sheree opened her legs and caressed her furry gash teasingly, staying out of DeeDee's reach.
"I want you to suck it, Dee," Sheree whispered, fingering her swollen cunt lips. "And I want to sink my tongue into your hot pussy!"
DeeDee smiled and reached for her sister, but Sheree rolled farther away, keeping her heady snatch just out of the older girl's tongue range.
"But first," Sheree continued. "You gotta' talk to me."
"Talk, talk, talk, doesn't anyone ever eat pussy around here any more?" DeeDee giggled, licking at Sheree's thigh.
"Seriously, DeeDee," Sheree said, holding up her hand. "I really want to talk to you first about something." DeeDee made no effort to hide her impatience.
"Sucking cock!"
DeeDee smiled. "What's to say?"
"Well, I want to learn how," Sheree began, her tone very business-like. "I got fucked in the ass, fucked in the cunt, and I saw two blow jobs all last night. I enjoyed all of it, but I don't know how to give head if I wanted to!"
"And you want me to teach you?" DeeDee said.
"Sure, you taught me everything else, except balling!" Sheree smirked.
"Smart ass!" DeeDee grinned, but it was clear that she was going to help. "Let's see, first off, we need a cock. Since neither of us have one, come here and we'll improvise."
Sheree slid over next to her sister in the middle of the bed. She wrapped her arms around DeeDee, enjoying the familiar surge of passion as their tits rubbed together.
"Okay, now, babe, I'm going to stick my tongue in your mouth as far as I can and keep it stiff, like a man's cock," DeeDee explained. "Next, you run your tongue up and down it, then lick it around and around. Be sure you suck with your lips as you're doing it, then just bob your head, okay?"
Heart beating with excitement, Sheree opened her mouth and nodded, thrilling to the lewd feeling of DeeDee's warm, wet tongue slithering deep into her mouth. The younger sister squirmed with pleasure as their breasts ground together, nipples finding each other like magnets, as their hips locked together in a slippery cuntal embrace. DeeDee's aroused clit rubbed the smaller girl's tiny prong to a throbbing erection as the two sisters bumped their hairy mounds against one another.
Sheree followed DeeDee's advice to the letter, holding her mouth open and allowing the older girl's long tongue to slide easily down into her throat as she sucked at it. The hot blooded youngster squeezed the welcome invader with her lips, moving her head slowly up and back as she stared into her beautiful sister's clear blue eyes, laying the tip of that sweet tongue with her own.
It was too exciting! Sheree realized with a mixture of disappointment and lust. She would never learn her lessons this way. The heat was already building up rapidly in her wildly churning humping cunt, spreading uncontrollably to her sharply spiked titties. All she wanted to do was come!
"This won't do it!" Sheree groaned as DeeDee rolled her onto her back and began fucking the younger girl hard.
"Uh, ugh, oh, I know, babe, but it's great!" DeeDee grunted, hunching her pussy down onto Sheree's. "Just keep on fucking for now! I'll get you some guys to practice on, later!"
Sheree gasped and nodded her agreement, too close to coming to speak. DeeDee was right as usual, there were plenty of guys around to practice on. Right now all either of them cared about was the driving need of their locked hips and the tremendous feeling of tit against tit as they rocked to their first orgasm of the morning.
"I sure hope this works out okay," Sheree said anxiously, looking out the front window.
Both girls were dressed in their best, and sheerest, sleep ware. They stood in the front worn of the family home the classic figures of each clearly visible through the costumes, watching the guests arrive for their little "party". Rich's car had just pulled up in the driveway, and Joe's sleek Chevy was right behind it.
"If Mom and Dad hear about this, they'll fuckin' kill us!" Sheree sighed.
"They're halfway to Oregon by now. Quit worrying!" DeeDee smiled, going to the door.
Joe strutted in first, a bag of bottles under his arm. He stared at the nearly nude sisters, his eyes bugged out in admiration.
"Hey, all right!" Sheree smiled as she took the bag and looked inside.
He followed Sheree into the dimly lit kitchen and watched her make the strong drinks. "This looks like it's gonna be just the kind of party you said it was!" Joe hissed approvingly.
"Here you go, stud," Sheree answered, handing the drink to him. She stirred the others together. "I hope your nuts are ready for heavy action tonight."
"Whew! If they ain't ready to blast all night for a fox like you and a super-fine piece like your sister, they ain't ever gonna be!" Joe said with a wink. "How about it, any chance of trading off tonight? You know, a double header?"
"That's what this little get-together is all about," Sheree winked back. "Lot's of head, lots of fucking, anyone you want – no holds barred!"
Sheree picked up the drink tray and carried it out into the front room, Joe following along. The stereo was going, the insistent thump of the bass notes filling the room as Bill and Pam arrived and said hello to everyone.
"You'll have to mix your own!" Sheree smiled at the late arrivals and motioned with her drink toward the kitchen.
"With pleasure," Bill assured her, heading for the kitchen with Pam in tow.
The drinks were mind fuzzing. Sheree had used nearly a whole fifth of whiskey in tall glasses, with a minimum of mix and a lot of ice. The first few minutes of the party had been very up tight, with everyone knowing exactly why they were there, but no one wanting to be the first one to mention sex.
Joe finally put his free arm loosely around Sheree's shoulder and gave her left nipple a friendly tweak. Out of the corner of her eye, Sheree noticed that her tit was not the only sex object in the room that was receiving attention. DeeDee had unzipped Rich's jeans and Pam's halter top was being playfully untied by Bill.
Sheree had never been naked in front of such a large group before but, now that she was about to be, she found the prospect exhilarating. She stood unmoving and unprotesting, her heart beating so hard that she hoped no one would notice her tits bouncing with excitement, as Joe undid her long, satiny robe and slid it forward over her shoulders and arms.
The airy garment floated down over her breasts and dropped past her waist, ending in a shiny puddle of material around her feet. Breathing hard with the heady thrill of being the first one to be totally nude, Sheree stepped free of the shimmering heap surrounding her ankles and kicked the robe under a chair.
"Come on, you slowpokes, let's all get naked and fuck!" Sheree taunted the still-dressed group with a winning smile.
She turned back to Joe and stepped into his quickly out-stretched arms, feeling his hands on her firm ass cheeks as he embraced her and their lips met in a long, sensuous soul kiss. All around her, the hot young girl heard the sounds of giggles, embarrassed male chuckles, and clothing hitting the soft carpet.
Sheree unbuttoned Joe's shirt while still kissing him, managing to work it off completely and drop it to the floor. Her hands went to work on his jeans next, quickly unbuckling the belt clasp and unzipping his fly.
She felt his long, stiff prick spring out and slap up between her legs as she yanked down his shorts.
Breaking away from Joe, Sheree glanced around the room quickly as she knelt to remove the last of Joe's clothing. Pam was nude to the waist, her perfectly round tits jutting out proudly. Bill was tugging at her shorts and panties while she fiddles with his belt buckle. DeeDee's gown was off and her spectacular figure was completely revealed bringing gasps of delight from all of the naked males in the room. Rich was as well hung as Joe, and his cock was as thick as Sheree's wrist.
Sheree stared up at the firm cock thrusting out just a few inches above her face. No point in putting off the inevitable, Sheree urged herself forward. She fondled the warm, hairy nut sack gingerly, a little fearful of looking directly at the one-eyed monster that she had promised herself she would suck off before this night was over.
Sheree toyed with the droopy scrotal sack, rolling the firm balls inside around until she felt them contract. A drop of seminal fluid appeared. Sheree went in close and gave a feathery kiss to each furry nut, bringing a sharp intake of breath from Joe.
Enjoying her teasing performance, Sheree leaned back and blew gently on the purple cockhead, taking the shaft in her hand and working it a few times as she exhaled. Joe moaned and rocked closer to her lips on the balls of his feet. A tiny bead of pre-cum juice fell toward the carpet, leaving a long streamer of sticky fluid floating down behind it. Sheree worked the remaining goo into the cock tip with her thumb, rubbing the slick juice around and around until it disappeared.
"Suck me off! Blow me!" Joe gasped, not caring by now what the others in the room might think.
Sheree smiled up at him with her little vixen grin and flicked outward with her long, pink tongue, just missing his prick. She licked her lips and leaned in close, but she drew back at the last second.
Joe groaned. "Please, Sheree, baby, eat my cock. Take it all!" he pleaded.
Not quite ready for that yet, Sheree responded by pursing her full lips against Joe's thumping cockhead. She let the smooth, sticky surface brush her kissing lips, moving quickly up and down the shaft length, showering kisses over the musky surface.
Sheree licked her lips to catch the bland flavor of the ball fluid. It didn't have much taste at all Sheree was relieved to discover. It wasn't good but, more importantly, it wasn't bad. She studied the entire expanse of cock, from the large vein underneath to the brooding purple-plum head, warming to the idea of swallowing as much of this monster as she could.
But she hesitated.
The teenage temptress stopped bathing the cock in butterfly kisses and sat back on her heels. She ovaled her lips, then rounded them, trying to decide which shape was just the right size to accommodate the towering hard on waving just in front of her undecided mouth.
Joe helped her make up her mind. He grabbed her suddenly by her long auburn hair and pulled her into him, hitting her mouth just as it opened, burying his burning cock tip deep in the buttery recesses of her virgin mouth and throat.
"Uhhhhlllpp!" Sheree gagged, trying to speak as her oral cavity was being stuffed full of hot cock.
"Ohh, yeah, baby, that's it! Give me a hummer!" Joe croaked in ecstasy. He began fucking in and out of her tightly compressed lips, mistaking her uneasiness for a hum job.
A hummer? Sheree panicked. What the hell was a hummer? Here she was, trying to learn how to give a decent blow job, and this guy wanted something even more exotic, something she had never even heard of.
"Hunmmmmm?" Sheree vocalized as she thought about it, swirling her tongue around the burning prick as she considered her next move.
"Ath! That's it! Hum and suck, suck and hum, you fucking unreal little cunt!" Joe moaned with pleasure at her oral contortions.
"M m m m m m m m m m m m m m m, aaaaahhhhhbbh, blIJlllb!" Sheree gurgled happily, figuring out the meaning of the word "hummer".
She began making every noise she could think of that would vibrate Joe's cock as she bobbed her head greedily and fought to relax her throat to take in more and more of its molten length.
Joe rocked erratically on the balls of his feet as the young girl sucked most of his eight inches into her hot mouth. His knees suddenly buckled and he collapsed in a controlled roll back onto the plushly carpeted living room floor.
Sheree stayed with him, forcing his legs open and keeping her urgently working mouth glued to the rigid cock implanted deep within it. She loved it! Her initial reluctance had evaporated completely, and she couldn't get enough of Joe's tasty prick. She squeezed his nuts with one hand and guided the long, spear-like cock into her sucking lips with the other. She was careful to pull her fingers clear at the last moment, so that the whole shaft of searing man meat could enter her yearning mouth. The sperm-heavy nut sack beat time against Sheree's chin as she took all of his long prick in repeatedly, longing to taste the super-heated jism building in those swollen balls.
Again and again, Sheree's pretty face plunged down onto Joe's up-thrust dick. The sex-mad girl whimpered and moaned with joy as her partner reached out and squeezed her passion inflamed nipples. She increased the pace as he fingered her tits, bobbing her head wildly, loving every jab of the hot prick ramming into the back of her throat, delighting in the feel of his slippery cock sliding in and out through her avidly sucking lips.
Cock! Beautiful cock that was all Sheree lived for at that moment. She wanted to suck it, to eat its heady load! She knew instinctively that only the torrent of cum which would soon be hammering out of Joe's tightening nuts would be able to quench the flames she felt building in her flowing cunt and aching tits.
The passion-frenzied girl continued to gobble Joe's prick frantically, torn between her desire to taste his hot juice and her need to feel that stiff cock stretch her tight little pussy. Her body demanded to come and the taste of his jism would not be enough to get Sheree's rocks off by itself.
Just when she thought she could stand it no longer, Sheree felt her legs being pried open by gentle fingers, and soft hair tickling her thighs as a head positioned itself between them. A long, familiar tongue lashed up and down Sheree's pussy before plunging deep inside her molten cunt.
DeeDee! Sheree reeled with delight as she recognized her big sister's all-knowing tongue. It flicked her pussy expertly, whipping the throbbing clitty to a new plateau of excitement as it dove in and out. It simply had to be DeeDee, Sheree knew. No one else could suck pussy like that!
Breaking her own sucking rhythm for only one beat, Sheree looked down between her tits and confirmed her suspicions. DeeDee's angelic face grinned up at her, tongue thrust out and buried in Sheree's soupy muff, her firm tits supporting the younger girl's humping ass cheeks.
Sheree groaned at the raw erotic flavor of the scene and jammed her head back down onto Joe's glistening pecker. She felt DeeDee's tongue renew its attack on her clit as she was licking Joe's cockhead. Sheree moaned once again and dipped her head down into Joe's lap, sinking his cock in her vibrating throat as DeeDee resumed tongue-fucking her pussy.
Sheree could feel each bump of DeeDee's rough tongue slide over her clit as her older sister pushed all the way into her spasming cunt. Noisy smacking filled the room as DeeDee sucked at Sheree's winking pussy lips.
A muffled howl of pure animal delight left Sheree's throat and she sucked at Joe's prick with such force that she feared she would pull his balls right up the pulsing tube of his dick. Her head was flying up and down the hot shaft. DeeDee's tongue was pile driving in and out of Sheree's clasping cunt as the younger sister gurgled with joy around Joe's throat-sheathed cock.
All at once, Sheree felt it. Joe's cock and balls jumped in unison and the first wave of her own orgasm rippled back and forth between her clutching pussy, her spasming asshole, and her well-massaged tits.
Sheree almost lost consciousness as the full force of her orgasm ripped through her. White-hot flashes of climaxing fury tore through her cunt. She squashed her pussy down onto her sister's rigid tongue, screaming with blessed relief, only to have the scream choked off by the first scalding jet of cock cream. The hot goo spattered against her tonsils and oozed down into her throat.
Sheree gulped the boiling jism down, still lost in the red-haze of her own orgasm. She reveled in the taste of the bitter-salty cum, savoring the thrill of DeeDee's tongue in her pussy and Joe's cock in her mouth. Jism blasted down her gullet in thick, heavy wads, filling the young girl with a sense of forbidden delight as she thought of the wild scene they must be presenting to the others in the room.
Glob after glob of sticky cock cum slid dawn Sheree's throat as she sucked Joe's throbbing prick head. He groaned with pleasure and unloosed another spurt of burning semen which hit her throat like bullets peppering a brick wall. Sheree released the ebbing prick from, the grasp of her throat muscles and let ft slide until it rested just inside her lips, licking the jism smooth cockhead rapidly with her dancing tongue. She was promptly rewarded with a last squirt of cum, which she wallowed her tongue around in, getting the full flavor of the steaming man-juice before she swallowed it.
Delicious! Sheree's perverted mind squealed with joy. She wondered if all men had such tasty cum nestled in their balls, just waiting for her eager mouth and tongue to come along and liberate it!
Joe pulled his thoroughly drained prick out of her mouth and lay like a dead man. A weak smile played across his face.
"What a suck off!" he whispered, more to himself than to Sheree. "What a cocksucker you are!"
Joe lay in his stupor, repeating his obscene litany over and over again, as though it might somehow make his limp cock hard again and give him another chance at a climax as mind-rending as the one he had just experienced. Sheree watched him for a few moments, then crawled over toward the middle of the room, where the action looked livelier.
DeeDee was stretched out in the middle of the living room on her back, waiting for her little sister. Sheree straddled her, their tits rubbing together as the younger girl bent low to kiss her on the lips. The contact of their nipples rubbing together lent fire to their tongue locking cum tasting kiss.
But the kiss was short-lived. Sheree felt her trim ass bump up against something hairy, and she turned to see what it was.
It was Rich! His face was boring into DeeDee's wet pussy, eating and sucking between the blonde's wide-open cuntal lips.
Sheree hung on for dear life as Rich's tongue connected with DeeDee's ready-to-blast clitty, and the big shot over the top. DeeDee's frenzied, twisting orgasm took Sheree by surprise, and she barely had time to grab a nipple in each hand and ride out the storm.
"Ahhh, yes, oh, I'm there!" DeeDee squealed, her orgasm pulsing through her tall frame.
The thrashing hip movements continued for a few more moments, then the jerking subsided and the older sister lay quiet. Only an occasional tremor of pleasure shook the mountainous tits in Sheree's hands and a calm, relaxed smile creased DeeDee's striking features.
Sheree dismounted and leaned back against a chair. Her breath came in big gulps as she studied the scene. Bill was fucking Pam over in the corner, humping like there was no tomorrow. Joe was recovering slowly, still laying flat on the floor. DeeDee was doing the same, her face still reflecting the warm after-glow of her come. Only Rich – his long, thick cock jutting out away from his muscular body, his chest heaving with shortness of breath from gobbling DeeDee's fur pie – looked ready to do anything about Sheree's horniness.
Tired as she was, Sheree could not take her eyes off of that massive dick as Rich hauled himself up into an easy chair. She knew that she had to have it – up her ass, down her throat, in her pussy. It didn't really matter. All she wanted was that big cock channeling its hot load into her aroused body!
Sheree cast a plaintive glance at DeeDee, her green eyes begging for the chance to drain Rich's first jism of the evening. Relief swept through her as DeeDee smiled knowingly and nodded her blonde head.
"Go on, Sis. Blow him," DeeDee grinned. "But remember what I told you. He'll last all night after he comes once!"
"I'll chance it!" Sheree smiled, crawling toward him.



CHAPTER NINE


As she knelt in front of Rich's lap, Sheree felt her courage flicker. This cock was bigger that she thought!
The blood-gorged monster waggled back and forth a few inches below her mouth. Sheree moistened her lips and put her hand on it, examining the wide head with extra care.
It was going to stretch her mouth to the limit, she was sure of that. And yet she was eager to try. Sheree longed to feel Rich's balls empty their hot liquid contents into the warm, wet cavern of her mouth!
Quickly, the horny teanagers's tongue darted out and back, lashing at the dripping cockhead, tasting the flavorless seminal fluid and rolling smoothly over the lust-slick surface. Rich sighed as the tongue made contact with his swollen shaft, and Sheree teased him by letting her tongue circle slowly down the entire expanse of skin. She licked and caressed the whole throbbing pillar of prick meat so that she could slide the turgid cock into her lips more easily.
Now was the time far that, Sheree told herself, moving forward in between Rich's open legs, her tits digging into the soft fabric of the easy chair. He was breathing harder with each circling tongue sweep and Sheree remembered what DeeDee had told her about Rich being quick to come on the first go-round.
Sheree placed the head of the big cock up against her lips and began to suck, letting her mouth go completely slack. Slowly, as if Rich's huge prick were entering a tight little pussy, the large-bore head began piercing the loose ring of Sheree's suctioning mouth. It slid across her lips very gradually, Sheree's cheeks hollowing as the pull increased, until the slick head popped all the way inside her lips at last. The hot-mouthed girl leaned forward, driving the rest of the mammoth dick up into heir descending mouth and throat until her lips came to rest against Rich's curly brown pubic hair.
"Mmmmm!" Sheree rejoiced in her newly developed talent.
It thrilled her, to be able to take all of this well-hung stud's cock, but she knew she had to coax the cum from his nuts before the tensions spilt her lips. Eagerly, Sheree began laying the huge head with her tongue while she bobbed her head.
A sensual image of how they must have looked flitted through Sheree's mind as she sucked the salami-sized cock. A tingle of pre-cum excitement gripped Sheree as she imagined her own sleek young body kneeling before Rich, one hand on his wrinkled nut sack, lips frantically sliding up and down his saliva-glistening cock, her pretty face contorted into a mask of pure, cocksucking animal lust.
Another surge of excitement raced through Sheree, and she realized she was about to come. Just from sucking a cock!
And Rich was going to shoot off with her. He was now groaning half out of his head with the exquisite sensations her all engulfing mouth and throat were causing. He noticed the perfectly shaped young tits lying within his grasp reached down and seized them, squeezing the lust swollen nubs in time with Sheree's slurping twinges.
Sheree caught his throbbing cock with her throat muscles and hummed, sucking hard at the same time. She pushed her thighs together and shifted her weight, stimulating her pulsing cunt as Rich clamped down hard on her rock-hard nipples.
"AAhhhh!" Rich wailed with the unbearable pleasure of release. "Take it all, you hot-mouthed cunt!"
The first searing flashes of orgasm tore through Sheree just as the first blobs of seething cum shot from Rich's entrapped cock and slammed into the back of her throat. The impact of the steam was like a high pressure fire hose. The climaxing teenage girl had to fight off her panicked reaction to let go of the shooting cock. She held on and kept sucking, waves of joy tearing through her body as the heated man-juice boiled into her throat.
Gush after gush of hot jism washed down Sheree's desperately swallowing throat in an endless stream. She gobbled the gooey deluge of sperm-lava as quickly as she could, enjoying its creamy slickness against her still-working tongue and the heady flavor of the salty ball juice.
Sheree's lust-clouded mind was torn between two fears. It seemed that the sea of cum gurgling down her throat would never stop, and that she would surely drown in all this hot semen. Another part of her wanted the heated flow of life-giving cum to last forever. Part of her felt that sucking and swallowing this delicious jism was the way she wished to spend eternity!
Rich sighed and released Sheree's tits, falling back heavily into the chair. His prick fired a few diminishing surges of cum down the girl's grasping throat and began to shrivel out of her oral grip.
"Mmmmm!" Sheree gasped and gulped for air as the big cock retreated from her throat.
Pleased with herself, Sheree did not release the spent cock immediately. She squeezed Rich's puckered scrotal sack and sucked at the cock's mushroom tip, nursing a last dribble of jism out of the expended prick. She gulped the parting shot down and cleaned the shrinking cock carefully with her tongue, savoring each drop of the remaining milky jism before letting the shrunken dick slip from her lips.
"You're as good as your sister, kid!" Rich said with a smile as weak as Joe's had been. He stroked her hair.
Sheree gave him a cum-smeared grin. She enjoyed the compliment, but she was too out of breath to answer him.
Turning her back toward Rich's chair, Sheree lay back against it, intent on catching her breath. The scene over in the corner of the room froze the air in her lungs and immediately revived her interest in sex.
Pam was in the final throes of her orgasm. The short, round-breasted brunette was rocking back and forth on top of Bill's cock at a frenzied clip. She sat upright on the buried prick and humped it with her thrusting pussy, her perfectly orb-shaped tits jiggling wildly as her hungry cunt ate the large cock and let it slip free only to munch it all in again.
The raven-haired girl babbled incoherently as she slid up and down the meaty prick: "Cock, give me hot cock! More! Ugh! Sweet prick! Fuck meeee!"
Pam's eyes were closed and her movements became more jerky and involuntary as her well practiced body felt the climax and humped furiously to heighten it. The big tits slapped up and down in time to her cunt's automatic sex rhythm and her vocal urgings.
Sheree found her own pussy heating up once more with the wanton spectacle of Pam's pussy gliding over Bill's large prick. She got up on all fours and made her way over to Pam, plopping herself down right next to the brunette's cunt. It was fascinating, watching Pam ride the stiff cock, her short cropped hair whipping like dark silk in a hard breeze, mouth hanging open as the full force of the orgasm took her.
How beautiful! Sheree thought, to be sharing this mast intimate of moments with her friend. She felt her own pussy tightening as she watched Pam shake with pleasure, rolling her head mindlessly, eyes still shut tightly, her tits jumping erratically in a sympathetic dance of theft own.
Pam's eyes came open and she saw Sheree watching her. The two girl's eyes met and a flash of silent understanding shot between them.
Wishing only to share the intense moment Pam's come had given her, Sheree came up onto her knees and held out her arms to her still-impaled friend. Pam leaned forward cock still sunk to the hilt in her cunt, and embraced Sheree.
Theft kiss was such a touching, sisterly one that Pam did not recoil as their lips met. There was a sharp intake of breath as their nipples came together, and Sheree was tempted to use the opening to slip her tongue into Pam's hungry mouth.
But there was something she wanted even more right now, and Sheree reluctantly pulled back. She noted the look of flickering disappointment on Pam's face with intense pleasure, knowing that it meant the little brunette's pussy would be hers for the eating sometime later in the evening.
But right now, it was Bill's upright cock that Sheree wanted. When Pam moved back, the large prick sprang free of her pussy's slick grasp and stood up proud and firm. Its load of hot jism was still undelivered.
The big cock shone with Pam's cuntal lubricant and the remains of her flooding cum. Nothing could have appealed to Sheree more than sinking that throbbing, sticky cock deep in her throat and sucking those tasty fluids into her stomach until they were joined there by the spewing sperm trapped in Bill's nuts.
She turned toward Bill and approached his rigid dick from the side. Sheree opened her mouth and captured the bulbous head of the swaying cock between her lips and began to suck. A chill of triumph raced through her as she tasted Pam's cunt on the hot tip.
The prick-hungry girl suddenly felt her legs being wedged open and the head of an erect prick being steadied against her juicy cunt lips. She relaxed and hunched backward, forcing the broad cock point through her pussy ring and up into her warm cunt channel.
"Shit, you love to fuck!" Joe said from behind her, slamming his hips forward and deep-fucking her clutching pussy.
The momentum drove Sheree down onto Bill's cock so hard that it threatened to rip the back of her throat out. She let out a strangled cry and held on as Joe screwed her cunt hard.
"Nah, wait a minute, Joe!" Bill held up his hands and scrambled around under Sheree. He got up onto his knees and urged her up onto all fours, keeping his cock sunk in her mouth.
"Now, go ahead a fuck her," Bill smiled across Sheree's prick-skewered body at Joe. "Your humping will drive her onto my cock and mine will nail her pussy back onto yours!"
"Yeah!"
The push and pull impact worked great. Sheree's supple body provided a willing cushion for their furious lunges at both ends. Their cocks entered and left her in perfect harmony.
Sheree never dreamed such fucking existed. She was exploding with dual pleasure of having her cunt stuffed full of wonderful cock while the other big prick plowed in and out of her insatiable mouth!
The girl let the men ram at her as they wished, thoroughly enjoying the feel of their hammering cocks and the sensation that she was at last really living up to the reputation that she had established in town. Surely, there was nothing more daring or wonderful than fucking two guys at once in front of three other people!
But Sheree hadn't counted on the horniness of the three people watching her. She heard DeeDee whispering to Rich, and Pam giggling.
A feeling of intense excitement, mixed with fear of the unknown, grew in Sheree's mind as she felt Joe pull free of her gushing pussy. He was sliding underneath her, pulling her cunt down lower and spreading her knees apart.
"Ummp!" Sheree gagged as she felt another, even wider cock splitting her pussy from behind.
It had to be Rich! His super-hung prick strained against her pussy lips for a few seconds then rammed its way up into her until his balls slapped against her belly. In and out, the big cock plunged, until it was thickly coated with Sheree's hot juice. Out it came, to be quickly replaced by Joe's slightly smaller prick boring up from underneath. Sheree settled back onto Joe's cock, wondering what Rich was up to. Were they going to trade off fucking her as she sucked off Bill?
Then Sheree felt Rich's towering dick nudge her tight little asshole! Surely, she thought, he knows a cock as big and thick as his can't go in there!
The humping, sucking teenager obviously had a lot to learn about Rich's abilities as an ass-plugger, and he was more than willing to teach her. The giant head ground against Sheree's winking anal ring, shoving mercilessly forward until the elastic muscles were wrenched to their limits and the tiny star-shaped opening accepted Rich's out-sized prick head.
"Unnhhh!" Sheree moaned around the cock burning her throat as Rich fed his ass-rending log into her shitter an inch at a time.
The terrified girl held perfectly still. Joe's cock drove up into her belly and Bill's cock filled her mouth, as Rich positioned himself around Joe and rammed his prick all the way up into Sheree's tortured asshole. She was sure the two men could feel their cocks rubbing one another, separated only by the thin membrane between Sheree's cunt channel and her well-stuffed ass chute.
Joe pulled nearly out, then threw a hard fuck up into the girl's contracting pussy. Sheree moaned, torn between the pleasure Joe's prick caused as it slid over her clit and the pain she felt as her ass canal gripped Rich's butt-splitting cock.
"Maybe this will make it better, Sis," DeeDee offered, sliding her head in between Sheree's dangling tits and Joe's chest. The honey blonde took her sister's nipple between her lips and began to suck.
"Always room for one more!" Pam giggled slipping under Sheree's other tit. She tongued and tickled the pulsing nub, sending jolts of joy racing down Sheree's spine toward her pain-racked lower body.
Sheree sighed, bobbing her head once more to meet Bill's resuming fuck thrusts into her mouth. The two girls sucking and licking her tits as Bill poled her throat was enough to overcome Sheree's initial reluctance. She pushed back with her hips, jamming herself down tighter on Rich and Joe.
"That's it, baby! Look at the little cunt go!" Joe wailed as Sheree began fucking him again.
"Yeah, what a tight ass she's got!" Rich screamed with pleasure, drilling his prong into her at a lightning rate.
"Mmmm! Mmmm!" Sheree groaned, beginning to get turned on by the wildness of the scene and the skill of the girls' tongues on her hot nipples.
Sheree felt her nubs growing so large and so sensitive, as the two females lashed her titties that she knew she would come soon. She pound her nipples down into the two girls mouths and shoved back harder with her hips, mooning loudly around Bill's plunging cock.
"Ohhh! I'm close!" Bill howled with delight. "Keep on sucking, you hot little bitch!"
Joe gripped Sheree's thighs and hung on, finding it all he could do to keep his prick implanted in her boiling pussy as the turned on girl's hips began whipping wildly toward orgasm. Rich put his hands around her trim waist and rode her, content to let Sheree's bucking, wriggling ass suck him off like a second mouth as her pussy went into high gear.
The sensations seemed to be swirling through Sheree's lust-swept body from all sides. They melted together to form a white-hot sheet of desire that enveloped her and made her hungry for the shower of male cum that would release her overpowering orgasm.
"Ahhhhh! Swallow it all!" Bill suddenly roared.
The first spatters of his sticky cream hit Sheree in the mouth just as she felt his hands entwining themselves in her long hair. He tugged her forward, burying the gushing cock deep in her sucking throat. Sheree went crazy with the taste, gulping the hot jism down as if it were food from heaven.
The sight of Sheree eating Bill's load while her churning ass wiggled back to meet their combined thrusts was too much for Joe and Rich. With bellows of pleasure, the two men came at the same moment, blowing wad after burning wad of cum up Sheree's ass and pussy.
Sheree's brain was once again transformed into a red haze of passion as she felt them going off inside her. Her pussy spasmed in time with her clamping asshole and shuddering tits. The orgasm racing through her body made her oblivious to anything except the flashes of total joy ripping through her super-charged frame. She jammed Joe's big dick blissfully up into her gripping cunt as she worked Rich's pumping cock over with her tight ass chute, reveling in the feeling of hot cum pouring into her convulsing body from all possible angles as she ate the last of Bill's jism.
At last, the flood subsided. Bill's drained cock dropped from her lips and, he sat back to rub his carpet-raw knees. Joe pulled out of her flooded pussy and lay motionless. Rich worked his shrinking prick free of her clinging ass and fell back onto the rug.
Sheree looked around excitedly as the bodies fell away from her. It had been one of the most spectacular comes of her life, but she was discovering something odd about herself and group sex – it turned her on so thoroughly that she needed no time in between encounters. Her satiated pussy was already hungry for more cock – or tongue!
"Pam, sweetie, your time has come!" Sheree panted, tugging her breast impatiently out of her girlfriend's still nursing mouth.
Sheree positioned herself for a classic sixty-nine, trapping her reluctant friend with her thighs. Pam had no choice but to suck pussy as Sheree lowered her cunt down onto the brunette's face and dove into the squirming girl's snatch with her own eager tongue.
Pam was not the expert cunt sucker DeeDee was, but Sheree was soon close to shooting off again just on the knowledge that Pam had never done this for anyone else before. She loved the way Pam sucked Joe's cum out of her pussy and noisily gulped it down.
"Mmmmmm!" Sheree hummed, Pam's up-raised clit clamped between her vibrating lips.
"Ohhhhh-ahhhhh!" Pam screamed with joy, her orgasming pussy sending a hot spray of cunt juice up into Sheree's bobbing face.
"I'm next, Sis," DeeDee said, taking over Sheree's position between Pam's open legs.
"What about me? I'm ready for action again after watching those two hot little cunts eat each other!" Joe announced proudly.
"Me too! Who wants it?" Rich bragged, waving his stiff cock toward Sheree.
"Came ahead, gang. We got all night!" She invited, laying back and opening her legs. "Who's next?"



CHAPTER TEN


"Man, it's going to be the shits around here without you!" Sheree's voice was dismal as she watched DeeDee load the last of her suitcases into the Porsche.
"I wish I could stay longer too, beauty, for all the same reasons," DeeDee whispered, stroking Sheree's tits through the flimsy fabric of her halter top. "But vacations only last so long, and I gotta get back to the city."
It had been a week since the all night fuck party and DeeDee had been Sheree's only sex partner since then. Now that she was departing, Sheree felt truly alone.
"I just wish Pam wasn't being such a cunt about this whole thing!" Sheree said dejectedly.
Pam had been unable to accept what had happened at the party in the cold light of day. She had called the next morning, her voice bordering on hysteria, to tell the Sable sisters that they were nothing but a "couple of cunt-licking lezzies" who took advantage of "straight girls" like Pam once they had them drunk. She had refused to talk to either Sheree or DeeDee since the phone call after the party.
"Yeah, I guess some chicks just take longer than others to own up to their vices," DeeDee sighed.
"All I know is, I'm not going near Pam until she cools down!" Sheree insisted.
The tall blonde rubbed Sheree's nipples affectionately and kissed her on the cheek. She started for the house.
"I'll just tell Mom goodbye and then split," DeeDee yelled back at her sister. "I hate these long scenes, kid!"
Sheree nodded, a tear rolling down her cheek. DeeDee came bursting out of the house, gave Sheree a wink and a quick hug, and hopped into the car the miserable youngster noticed a tear in DeeDee's eye also as she waved and backed out of the drive.
What a fucking drag, Sheree thought morosely, walking back up to the house and sitting dejectedly in the shady porch swing. This had started out to be the best summer of her life, and now it had turned to crap!
The door opened and Sheree's mother came out. She was dressed for visiting or shopping.
"I think I'll drive out to Mrs. Culver's and buy some fresh corn for dinner, dear," Mrs. Sable announced. "Would you like to come along?"
Sheree nodded glumly.
Sheree decided as her mom's car vanished down the heat-shimmering street, she didn't feel like sitting on her petite ass in the shade. What she felt like doing was something exciting, like taking the keys to her father's old pick up out of the kitchen drawer and driving it downtown!
In a flash, Sheree had lifted the keys and was sitting in the relic of a truck, trying to remember which pedal went where and how the gears worked. DeeDee had let her drive the Porsche a number of times in the past two weeks, and Sheree felt fairly confident as a driver.
The trip downtown was uneventful, but nerve-racking. The farther Sheree drove in the truck the more nervous she became.
What she needed was to stop for a few minutes and calm her nerves. She pulled onto Main Street and headed for the frosty stand at the north end of town.
Sheree wheeled the old truck into the lot and went inside. She breathed a sigh of relief as the cool air hit her and she heard the sound of laud rock banging out of the juke.
Johnny Hollister and two other football players were leaning against the music machine, talking. Sheree started to back out of the door, but it was too late. All of them had already seen her.
"Hey sweet stuff, don't go! Come on in!" Jack O'Riley yelled.
"Yeah, don't you be so shy, now!" Pete Hanson grinned. "We heard you ain't the shy type!"
Jack and Pete roared with laughter. Johnny Hollister and Sheree turned red and tried to avoid each other's eyes.
"You assholes shut up!" Johnny roared, unable to stand the embarrassment a moment longer.
Both stopped laughing, but Pete's face turned instantly nasty. He glared at Sheree, then at Johnny.
"Come on, Hollister," Pete broke into a vindictive grin. "Me and Jack like to play with our food before we eat it!"
The two burst out into laughter once more and Johnny's face turned a deep crimson.
In one sweeping motion, Johnny grabbed Pete by the front of his tee shirt with both hands and lifted. There was a ripping sound, as the fabric began to tear. The noise stopped and the light cloth held, and Pete Hanson was suddenly dancing a foot off the floor – all one-hundred and ninety pounds of him – trying desperately to break free of Johnny's iron grip.
"Now what did you mean by that last crack?" Johnny asked quietly.
"Nothin'!" Pete stammered, still struggling to get loose.
"Good!" Johnny roared, giving Pete a casual toss.
The football player's body sailed back into the room, landing with a crash in the middle of a table. Pete rolled off and went careening into the chairs, sending furniture flying as he came to a stop on the sticky floor.
"Now both of you, get the fuck out of here!" Johnny yelled, taking a step toward Jack.
Pete bounced up and headed for the door, his pal in close pursuit. Neither of them stopped until they were outside.
Sheree stood rooted in amazement. She was completely baffled by Johnny's actions. She hadn't returned any of his calls, or come to the door when he had stopped by to see her. And surely, he had heard about her big scene with Joe and the others! Yet the big clod had defended her as if they were engaged or something!
Johnny Hollister came over to her, a sheepish grin on his freckled, All-American-Boy face. His color was slowing reverting to its normal well-tanned shade, but the embarrassment was still there.
"Well, I guess I'll have to bum a ride home with you," Johnny mumbled. "I just chased mine out."
"Okay, but you get to drive!" Sheree accepted instantly.
"Must be a hundred and ten today, easy," Johnny said as he nosed the truck out onto Main. "I thought we'd die at football practice this morning."
"Yeah! I'd give anything for a cold sixer of beer today!"
"Anything?"
"Well, anything within reason!" Sheree quickly corrected her statement.
"How about a nice, relaxing swim with me? Is that within reason?" Johnny asked anxiously. "I'll get a couple of sixers of ice cold beer. How about it?"
Sheree hesitated. She really had no desire to get involved with Johnny Hollister again. She still resented the way he had canned her and lied to her. But on the other hand, it was really hot and beer sounded fantastic, and a swim would be absolute heaven on a day like this.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"Here, have a cool one," he grinned at Sheree as he got back in the cab and they started out once more.
"You are fantastic!" Sheree cried enthusiastically, opening two cans and handing one to him. She downed two mouthfuls of the cold brew.
"Hey, aren't you going to go back into town to pick up our swim suits?" Sheree asked suspiciously, noticing that Johnny wasn't slowing down as they barreled toward the foothills.
"Who needs 'em?" Johnny yelled into the teeth of the hot wind ripping in through the open windows.
She knew in that instant that she was going to let him fuck her when they got to the swimming hole. There was suddenly no doubt or reluctance in her mind about it.
Yawning, Sheree stretched her slender arms up over her head, dropping them behind her neck. She untied the strings holding her halter top and let them fall, her arms dropping to her sides.
"Sure is hot," Sheree whispered to Johnny, winking and shimmying her shoulders.
He turned to answer just as the thin knit material slid down her chest and floated off the tips of her breasts to settle in a clump atop her cut offs. His comment stayed frozen on his lips as he watched the material descend and those round, firm beauties slip into full view.
"I bet you're hot too," Sheree continued to speak in a matter-of-fact tone even though the excitement was rising in her as Johnny stared at her bare tits.
Sheree unbuttoned his shirt, her nipples brushing his chest as she leaned over to undo the shirt front. Johnny twisted beneath her hands, almost ripping the shirt from her fingers in his attempt to help her work it off. He let go of the wheel, one hand at a time, as Sheree tugged the shirt away from his perspiring upper torso.
"Mmmm, what a nice, brown chest you have, with just the right covering of hair!" Sheree crooned, licking her lips.
She let her hands wander over Johnny's chest, toying with the hairy strands. The teasing fingers made their way downward, coming to rest at the zipper of Johnny's cut off jeans. Sheree gripped the zipper firmly and pulled, letting her hands slip to the sides of his jeans as the zippered front popped open.
"Lift your butt a little," she commanded, yanking at the denim.
Johnny did as he was told and a second later, Sheree had his shorts and cut offs in a pile around his ankles. His half-hard cock stood up droopily in his lap.
"Oh, it's just like seeing an old friend!" Sheree teased, leaning over the soft prick.
She looked up at Johnny, a coy look on her face. He was swallowing hard, not knowing what to do.
"Hmm, should I suck it or shouldn't I?" Sheree pretended to deliberate in a stage whisper. "This little fellow has been a very naughty boy, chasing that little bitch I saw you with – hasn't he?"
There was a sudden edge in Sheree's voice and her nails dug into Johnny's sensitive cock flesh just enough to be menacing.
"Ow! What bitch?"
"Ohh, that little cunt I saw you walking downtown with, the day after you asked me to go steady," Sheree said, her nails biting deeper into the imprisoned cock.
"She was my cousin!" Johnny wailed. "I told you about having to show her around town!"
"You really looked like you were getting into your work when I saw you," Sheree growled. "Did you get into her?"
"Hell no!"
Johnny flashed Sheree a boyish smile. "I never said she was ugly."
Sheree giggled, in spite of herself. It didn't really make a hell of a lot of difference, she realized. It wasn't as if she had remained pure as the driven snow for him that was for sure!
She leaned down over the now-limp cock, her nipples burning into his hairy thigh, and dusted the head of his prick with her lips. She heard a sharp intake of breath above her, and she smiled at the knowledge that this big, inexperienced hunk of muscle had never had a blow job before.
Flicking her tongue out like a long, pink snake, Sheree felt the slickness of Johnny's smooth cockhead and tasted the dusky maleness against her lips. She opened her mouth wide and let all of the flaccid prick into her. What a feeling of power it gave her, being able to stuff all of his manhood into her hungry mouth at once!
But it wouldn't last long. Already, the thick cock shaft was growing with every beat of his heart, forcing itself out of Sheree's hot little mouth cavern as she licked and tongued and sucked at its growing length.
"Oh, Johnny, you have such a hot, tasty cock!" Sheree panted as she released it for a moment and sat back to admire its saliva glistening hardness. The big cock towered up from atop its nut sack like a telephone pole balanced between two boulders.
"And now for a little taste of your prick juice!" Sheree said, almost to herself. "Now don't you hold out on me. When you feel it come, just let it all shoot out and I'll swallow every last drop of it, okay?"
Sheree paid little attention to Johnny's answer – something close to a whimper – as she dipped her mouth once more onto his cock and began to suck. Her mouth slid up and down the throbbing prick as quickly as she could bob her neck. Sheree whirled her tongue rapidly around the cockhead and sucked with all her strength. She fondled Johnny's large balls lovingly with her hand.
Up and back slid Sheree's sucking lips on the burning cock shaft, her mouth licking and gobbling until she was half crazy for the taste of throat-searing cock cream. She felt as if she had been born to suck cook, to feel its smooth, firm flesh sliding in and out of her lips, to taste the pliant, rubbery impact of a purple prick head against the back of her throat, to experience the rough tickle of wiry pubic hair against her burrowing nose.
"Brrrrr, mmmmmm!" Sheree gargled swallowing all of Johnny's pulsing seven-incher. She made her throat muscles contract around the thick cock, milking the slick skin and vibrating it at the same tune.
"Ohhhhh, oh, shit! Can't take too much more!" Johnny groaned and thrashed beneath her oral assault, humping up from her throat involuntarily.
Sheree let her neck go slack with the lunges, absorbing his thrusts easily, keeping his dick buried deep in her humming throat. He was almost there, she realized, for his balls felt like grossly enlarged golf balls in her hand and they were starting to tighten and contract, getting ready to shoot their hot liquid load!
Lifting her head suddenly, Sheree let Johnny's cock drop from her lips and dove back underneath it.
She sucked in one hairy testicle, then the other, until her mouth was stuffed full of loose scrotal skin and bursting balls.
She hummed a tune. It was off-key, muffled, and not very good. But the effect was immediate and spectacular.
"AAAAHHHHH!" Johnny howled and slammed on the brakes.
Sheree felt the nuts in her mouth give a tight little jump as she heard him shriek and felt the brakes grab. She hung onto his legs for dear life to keep from ending up on the floor of the skidding truck. At the same time, she quickly released Johnny's spasming balls and sucked in his waving cock just as the first blast of cum shot out.
The truck shuddered to a halt but Sheree barely felt it. Her only concern was for the deluge of hot cum spraying into her mouth and cascading down her throat in a gulping torrent. Wave after wave of sticky semen emptied into the frantic young girl's mouth, spattering onto her teeth and gums and churning across her tongue to bathe her tonsils in a thick flood of ball juice as she worked her warmly sucking lips up and down the spurting cock.
Out of her mind with passion, Sheree reeled with joy as she gobbled the gushing cum like a milk-starved kitten. She mewled with delight at the volume of liquid she was gulping down. Johnny must have really been turned on by her mouth and tongue. It felt as though he hadn't come in months!
The wanton nature of the way she was getting him off nearly had Sheree on the way to popping. Her long, silky hair dangling onto his legs, her lips smeared with saliva and the last surges of his cum, her pretty face split open by a driving pole of prick meat! Sheree's pussy contracted with the first of a series of minor spasms as she saw the whole erotic picture in her mind's eye.
Sheree ground her hips against the slick scat cover, trying vainly to stimulate her clit against the fabric of her panty crotch and get herself off. The feeling was good, but not quite enough to push her over the top to a really great orgasm.
Reluctantly, Sheree stopped humping the seat and sucked the last traces of cum from Johnny's shriveled cock. She swirled her tongue around the rapidly deflating prick from top to bottom, swallowing the remaining jism with pleasure. Of all the guys she had blown so far, Sheree had to admit that Johnny's cum was by far the tastiest she had eaten!
"Yum, your cock is not bad, Johnny-stud," Sheree said with a cream-smeared smile, straightening back up in the seat.
Johnny sat looking straight ahead, trying to get his breath. His heart was visibly thumping beneath the hairy chest, and his expression was somewhat thunderstruck.
My blow jobs seem to have that effect on people, Sheree thought with satisfaction. She turned to see what Johnny was staring at.
Obviously, her cocksucking abilities had almost landed them both in the hospital this time, Sheree discovered as she assessed the situation. The truck had come to a stop about a yard short of a heavy metal gate Johnny's uncle had put across the dirt road to keep his cattle in and people out.
Johnny slipped off his tennis shoes and dove. The flash of tanned muscle that was his large body slid silently underneath Sheree's floating frame like a large, friendly tarpon. On the return trip across the creek, Sheree felt his hand brush her asscheeks, then tighten into a lightly binding band which went nearly all the way around her tiny waist.
Johnny's head and shoulders broke the water next to her and Sheree felt a finger parting her pussy lips and sliding into her up to the first knuckle. It felt dreamy having her sun-warmed cunt fingered in the cooling water as she was slowly pulled over to him by just that one finger.
"Ohhh, feels SOOOOO nice, Johnny. Leave it in," she cooed just before their lips met.
Sheree put her arm around his neck and reached down into the water to where his cock should have been if it were still hard. It was there, firm and steady in the flowing current. She gripped it hard, and began stroking it as Johnny's finger bobbed her up and down like a cork.
Breathlessly, Sheree rode the sliding finger. She moaned as her super sensitive clit ground against Johnny's thrusting digit, her passion-heated pussy sending gushes of cunt lubrication out into the water.
"Uh, oh, quick, Johnny, follow me," she urged, breaking away from him and motioning for him to follow her to shore.
The eager-for-cock teenager made for the bank with a rapid backstroke, her tits dipping and resurfacing along behind her with each stroke, as if they too were beckoning to him to follow. Sheree reached the other side of the swimming hole and jumped out, staggering up to the tarp and pitching herself down on it.
Johnny was only a few steps behind her. As he reached the edge of the canvas, Sheree turned over on her back and opened her legs. She held out her arms.
"Fuck me. Fuck me hard, Johnny!" Sheree panted up at him undulating her flowing cunt gash up and down.
Johnny's prick gave a little jump of anticipation. It stood out away from his nuts, rock-hard and ready, and its owner wasted no time in dropping to his knees between her wide splayed thighs.
Sheree reached out and guided his thrusting hardness up to the pink portals of her hot little slit. She gasped with the exhilarating sensation of the big cockhead splitting her pussy open fully and driving all the way up into her clinging, fluid cunt walls until it felt as if it rested in her tummy.
"Ahh that's it, lover!" she moaned and locked her perfect legs around his broad back, ramming him in still deeper.
"Oh, fuck hard, Johnny-luv. Ream my pussy!"
Johnny gave her just what she wanted, drawing his long cock almost out of her gobbling cunt and then jamming it back down faster and faster. He fucked her like a steam engine in the broiling sun. The heat streamed down onto them, the creek gurgling by in silence, the only sound being the sucking noise of Sheree's greedy cunt pulling moistly at Johnny's pistoning cock and the guttural grunts of the two lovers as they made age-old music beneath the blue summer sky.
Sheree kept her eyes open and her legs clamped tight around his feverishly working back, letting her leg grip slide up and back on his sweat, slickened skin. Her titties were squashed flat against her chest by his driving man-weight, and his prick was like a relentless hot poker drilling in and out, of her equally warm pussy well. The wonderful, animal-like fuck seemed to go on and on.
"Oh, Johnny, oh, oh, oh! I'm gonna come!" Sheree gasped in his ear in child-like voice. "Ooooo, ohhhhhaaaa, baby, fuck meee. Fuck meee gooood! Oh, oh, oh, lover, you're the best I've ever had!!"
Sheree screamed out her intense pleasure into the wilderness, surprising herself with the truth of what she yelled. No one ever had been this good before. The group sex trip had thrilled her unbelievably, the others had each been wonderful in their own ways – but this was better. This was better than anything!
The ecstasy seemed to last forever this time. Sheree was swirling an a fantastic sexual high, with each joyous sensation as strong as she had ever felt it, but seeming to unfold in slow motion so she could savor it that much more.
Her cunt worked the pile driving cock over like a second hungry mouth seeking to suck it dry. Her flattened tits were pumped to the bursting point, the nipples pulsing with desire. Her asshole clasped and opened greedily in time with her contracting cunt, her eager hips rolling as if on greased ball bearings as they strove to sink that wonderful, long cock as deeply into her love-hungry pussy as possible.
Suddenly, Sheree's cunt squeezed Johnny's prick so hard that he was stopped in mid-lunge. Sheree's mind was a churning tangle of crazed fuck sensations.
"Uhh, uh, more! Fuck me more!" was all she could manage to gasp.
Johnny drew his big cock almost out of Sheree's pussy despite the frantic efforts of her little cunt muscles to hold him in their buttery-hot grasp. He pushed forward with all of his considerable might and the large prick came ramming back into Sheree like a log coming down a chute.
"Ahhhh!" Sheree howled, the cum boiling out of her coiled shut pussy in a torrent of cunt juice. It flooded over Johnny's buried prick and sent Sheree into orbit. She creamed and thrashed beneath him as he fucked her unmercifully. She dug her heels into his ass and forced him to the limit on the down strokes. She shrieked in ecstasy and sucked at his retreating cock wildly with her cunt walls on the upstrokes.
Red waves of orgasm tore through her spine and made her tits spasm with little tremors of their own. Sheree writhed and crushed herself still tighter against Johnny's pressing chest.
The first gushes of boiling cum shot out of Johnny's balls and purled out into Sheree's gooey cunt, making her own orgasm even more intense. She wriggled her hips in perfect time with his deep thrusts and drew every drop of burning cock cream from his clenching nuts. He moaned and babbled with delirious excitement as he pumped her full of his boiling jism.
The big athlete rode and rode on Sheree's humping, sucking cunt until his cock was as limp as it had been after the blow job she hid treated him to earlier. It slipped out of her at last, hanging loose and cum dripping over her wet cunt hair and dribbling strands of white semen down onto her cream-filled pussy lips.
Johnny crawled out from between her legs and collapsed face down on the hot tarp beside the panting girl. Sheree lay still for a long time, catching her breath and looking up at the clear blue sky.
At last, Sheree got up and dashed to the water, diving and cutting the surface with hardly a splash. She knew as she touched the pond bottom and headed back up toward the sparkling sunlight, that she was Johnny Hollister's steady girl again. The tingling sense of well being this gave her sent little waves of pleasure through her freshly fucked pussy.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Sheree sat staring at the picture in the fan magazine. She was upstairs, in her bedroom, sitting in the middle of the room, looking at Marie Osmond's legs.
Not really at the legs, Sheree admitted to herself with disgust. Really, she was wondering what the pussy nestled between those finely chisled thighs looked like!
Sheree threw the magazine down on the bed, angry at herself. It wasn't the fact that she had a more than passing interest in the teenage singing star's cunt that disgusted Sheree. It was the fact that she had been trying to fool herself about her fondness for female flesh during the last few weeks.
It had been three weeks since Johnny had fucked her at the swimming hole. They had been together daily since that glorious hot afternoon, and Sheree had to admit, he was getting so good that it was heart stopping. He had learned how to ass fuck, how to mouth fuck, and how to rip her pussy to pieces in every position imaginable.
But his cunt eating ability was still poor to fair. The big lug was enthusiastic enough, but he lacked finesse. Sheree longed for the hot thrills of a really talented tongue like DeeDee's snaking up her pussy.
Also, there was Johnny's rather disappointing attitude toward trade offs and group sex. He calmly maintained that he would kill any guy who ever looked twice at Sheree, and she believed him.
Sheree had thought that with a real super-stud guy like Johnny. She would never miss group scenes or female loving that much.
A plan began to form in Sheree's mind. There was only one way Johnny would ever consent to her screwing another guy with his knowledge – and that was to get him to fuck another girl in front of her, preferably while Sheree was involved in the whole scene. A three way! It was the only way!
The idea hit Sheree square between the eyes as she pondered her situation. Scottie! Scottie Johnson, the vibrant little thirteen-year-old who used to hang around with Sheree and Pam at school. She had been out of town with her parents on vacation ever since school had gotten out, but she had to be back by now.
Sheree covered the few blocks to Scottie's house in a trance-like state.
"Sheree Sable, you are lookin' dyn-o-mite! What have you been up to?" Scottie asked breathlessly as she answered Sheree's knock.
Sheree didn't answer right away. She just stood and mentally licked her lips. Scottie was definitely a first class piece of pussy.
Only thirteen, Scottie was as virginal as Sheree had been at her age. But built? Shit! Sheree thought as she ran her eyes over Scottie's long, straight blonde hair, and spectacularly curved young body.
"Hey, you on something?" Scottie asked, running her hand playfully back and forth in front of Sheree's rapt stare.
"Huh, oh, no!" Sheree smiled warmly, regaining her senses.
She stepped inside, past Scottie, and heard the front door bang shut behind her.
They went into the family room at the rear of the house and Scottie flopped heavily into a roomer, motioning for Sheree to go behind the wet bar. Sheree kicked off her sandals and ducked under the bar, luxuriating in the feel of the lush carpet on her bare feet.
"Aren't vacations a fuckin' drag?" Scottie asked, watching carefully as Sheree made the ultra-strong drinks. "I mean my folks took me on a tour of the whole Western Hemisphere! Our fucking station wagon didn't stop rolling for a friggin' month and a half!"
Sheree laughed and stirred her powerhouse concoctions. She ducked under the bar and handed one to Scottie, sitting down beside the younger girl's chair.
"Cheers. Now let me tell you what happened with me and Johnny Hollister after you boogied out of town with your folks," Sheree toasted the young blonde.
"Hollister! The football star? Tell! Come on, Sheree, tell me everything or I'll just die of curiosity!" Scottie pleaded.
Sheree smiled and launched into a long description of her romance with Johnny, her short fling with Joe, Bill, and Rich, and her ultimate reunion with Johnny. She spared no details except for the lesbian sessions with DeeDee and Pam – and soon had the inexperienced young girl panting on the edge of her chair.
"Wow! What a summer you've had!" Scottie marveled, draining the last of her drink.
Sheree took the empty glass back to the bar and refilled it. There had been enough booze in the first round to melt old fence nails. It shouldn't be long now! No wonder boys enjoyed seducing girls with booze so much. It was really a lot of fun!
"Here, babe drink this and tell me about your summer," Sheree said expectantly handing the refill to Scottie.
"Well, I'm gettin' lots of cock!" Scottie began quickly. "I really been getting down to it, just like you, Sher."
The little blonde rocked drunkenly in the chair. She took another big swallow of the mind destroying highball.
"Really, I'm a-a-virgin, Sher!" Scottie admitted suddenly, unable to keep up the pretense any longer.
The small teenager sniffled as though she were near tears and dropped down onto the soft carpet next to Sheree, who threw a "sisterly" arm around her shoulders and pulled her in tight. She leaned Scottie's head up against shoulders and racked her gently.
"Come on little one. What's the problem?" Sheree asked.
"Oh, Sher, I don't know what to do!" Scottie wailed dejectedly. "I don't want to be a virgin! I want go out like Pam and you and go to parties all the time and get drunk and fuck and have a good time! But every time I get near a boy, I get scared or excited or something and I blow my chance!"
"Hey, I've got a great idea!" Sheree brightened. "Why don't we see if I can help you overcome your problem?"
"How?"
Deftly, Sheree dropped her arm all the way down behind Scottie and seized the bottom of her tank top. Grabbing the front of the top in her other hand, Sheree worked the stretchy material up over the flat little stomach until it hung up on the curved underside of Scottie's bulging tits. Sheree eased the cloth upward, until the wonderfully firm pair of breasts yielded and the fully erect islands of pink nipple popped into view.
A quick yank and Sheree had forced the dumbfounded girl's arms up over her head and stripped the top free. It sailed toward the bar but Sheree's eyes were on the billowy soft mounds of tit swinging solidly across Scottie's bare chest, gradually rolling to a stop. Their jutting, up-tilted roundness reminded Sheree of DeeDee's huge melons in miniature.
"Now, what we've got to do is get your body more used to the warm up part of sex, so that you'll develop the endurance to last for the whole game," Sheree tried to sound clinical and uninterested.
"This is weird, Sher," Scottie protested, covering her tits with her arms.
"No, it isn't!" Sheree insisted, pulling the girl's arms back down to her sides. "Now just relax and pretend I'm a guy."
With that, Sheree leaned across Scottie's lap and flicked out her tongue, zeroing in on the nervous girl's nipple. When her eager tongue connected with the beautiful, rose-colored nub, Sheree felt Scottie's body stiff and resistant beneath her.
"Now, if you aren't gonna cooperate, I won't be able to help you!" Sheree growled at the girl, releasing the nipple. "You'll end up finger-banging yourself the rest of your life!"
"Okay, but I don't see how this is going to help."
"Just lay back and let it happen, and I'll explain as we go along," Sheree promised, her lips descending on the inexperienced girl's breast as her fingers began kneading and toying with the other.
What a fantastic set of tits! Sheree thought gleefully as she sucked them. The impressions were running through her mind almost as quickly as her tongue was flying up and down her little friend's tightening nipple. What a hot little cunt this girl was!
Sheree switched back and forth, giving each nipple a long, lingering suck as she left it, then gluing her lips down onto the other tit while its mate was still throbbing. Hot saliva flowed out of Sheree's hungrily working mouth and her moist tongue spread it evenly around the little blonde's firm mounds until they glistened in the afternoon sun. Sheree was sucking once more, pulling the hot, slick breasts in and out of her mouth like two huge, round cocks, flicking the up-raised nipples with the lash of her tongue tip as she changed from tit to tit.
"Ohhhh! Oh, God, Sher, stop! You'll make me pop!" the turned on girl pleaded.
It won't be the last time you'll came today, Sheree mentally promised the squirming youngster. She continued licking and kissing the taut mountains of tit beneath her.
The flat little tummy began to flutter next to Sheree's cheek, and the girl's breath came in sharp gasps. Out of the corner of her eye, Sheree saw Scottie's heels digging into the carpet and the slender hips beginning to pump upward automatically, seeking the phantom cock that instinct told her she needed.
"Uh, uh, oh, Sher, I'm gonna, I'm gonna come!" Scottie squealed with excitement. "Don't stop! Suck my titties!"
The girl's small hands were grasping Sheree's hair, urging her to suck harder, forcing her lips down onto the spasming tits beneath her madly sucking mouth. Sheree shook the loose grip free and looked up at the whining, humping youngster.
Waiting for just the right second, Sheree let Scottie's hips reach the top of their arc before unzipping her cut offs and thrusting her thumbs in underneath the girl's panties and jeans. She gave a quick pull, and the tight fitting garments were whisked down Scottie's legs to lie harmlessly around her ankles.
Sheree looked down hungrily at the most perfect, petite pink gash she had ever seen. It was framed by the sparse, bright blonde pussy hair surrounding it, laid out like a tiny, flowing treasure. The hot little slit was gushing with cunt juice, and it was winking open and closed in perfect cadence with the small, completely hairless pucker of Scottie's asshole.
Sheree was thrilled with the untouched beauty of the other girl's body as she slipped down between Scottie's legs and suspended herself over the girl's furled cunt lips. She could barely believe that such a succulent treat was about to be hers!
"Now, little one," she whispered. "When a boy really digs you, he'll do this for you, but probably not so well as I'm gonna do it!"
Sheree blew gently on the tight little pussy opening, giggling with delight as it clutched wildly in front of her eyes, making little bubbles in the cunt juice. Unable to wait any longer, Sheree stuck out her tongue and licked the gripping crack from bottom to top, dusting the small, up-raised clit lightly with just her tongue tip.
"Ohhhhh! What are you doooing?" Scottie howled with joy.
"Everything, sweet-stuff," Sheree cooed softly into the moist pinkness just ahead of her descending lips. "Everything your little pussy will ever want!"
Sheree kissed the pouting cunt lips tenderly then punctured them with her rigid tongue, driving it deep into the groaning girl's cunt. Scottie screamed with joy and worked her hips frantically against Sheree's face, drawing her sensitive clit across the older girl's penetrating tongue.
Sheree let her pussy invader go limp, drawing her tongue back into her mouth to taste the cunt honey saturating its length. This girl's pussy juice was actually sweet!
"More, got to have more!" Sheree mumbled, thrusting her face back into the defenseless girl's steaming snatch.
Gobbling and swallowing the hot cunt juice, Sheree sunk her tongue in the depths of Scottie's pussy, wriggling it like a rampaging snake, causing the youngster to cry out in a frenzy of emotion.
"Ahhhhhh! Sher, I'm gonna' come. I'm there, I'm fuckin' there!" she squealed.
The eager thirteen-year-old's eyes were closed tightly, her head flailing from side to side, her hips driving hard against Sheree's face. The slick passage entrapping Sheree's working tongue began contracting sharply, the muscles milking their impaler like a hot, sucking soul kiss of desire.
Abruptly, Sheree pulled her self free of Scottie's grinding cunt and sat up. She whipped off her own tank top and unzipped her cut offs.
Scottie's undulations ceased and her eyes snapped open when she heard the sound of the zipper. An uneasy look settled across the young girl's blissful features as she watched Sheree crawling, naked and hungry looking, back between her thighs.
Sheree kept on going, moving forward on her hands and knees until her body covered Scottie's. She didn't stop until her tits were directly above the younger girl's and their nipples were touching.
The same electric jolt of passion she had experienced with DeeDee and Pam shot through Sheree as her tits met Scottie's.
"I'm going to eat your pussy again," Sheree whispered. "Only this time, you're gonna suck mine too!"
Before the frightened girl could reply, Sheree pinned her to the floor and cut off her protest with a kiss. The thrill of tit against tit, pussy rubbing against liquid pussy seized both of them as Sheree ground her body against Scottie and licked the girl's lips with her juice smeared tongue. Scottie stopped her half-hearted struggle to push Sheree away and opened her mouth to the delicious assault of the older girls tongue.
As soon as the feeble attempts to escape ceased, Sheree felt Scottie's hands running through her long auburn tresses, seeking to pull Sheree down even tighter against her climax-starved young body. Sheree looked down into the girl's eyes and saw that they were burning like two blue flames in a gas fireplace.
Reading all she needed to see, Sheree broke away and maneuvered herself into the classic sixty-nine position. There was no need for foreplay on Sheree's part. Her tits were hard as concrete from pent up lust and her pussy was already dripping with flowing cunt juice.
When Scottie's lips touched her sensitive flesh, Sheree could no longer control herself. She moaned with gratitude at her good fortune and jammed her pretty face down into the young girl's simmering gash, ravishing the pink slit with her suckling lips and slashing tongue.
Scottie responded immediately, sliding her own lips through the warm ooze of Sheree's cunt flesh, licking at the up-thrust bud of the super-sensitive clit peeking out from the furled cunt wrinkles. Scottie gulped Sheree's gushing juices down like a hungry calf while flicking her tongue out at the tingling clit in an amateurish, exploratory fashion that drove Sheree mad with passion for the virgin cunt-lapper.
Seeking to teach Scottie properly, Sheree swirled her tongue around the girl's erect clit, licking at the little pearl until the slender hips beneath her began writhing to a heated climax once more. Sheree pursed her lips and sucked the tender nub as if she were trying to uproot it. Scottie shrieked, her cunt muscles contracting sensuously before Sheree's gaze in a dance of joy.
Sheree kept her lips siphoning at the fleshy jewel entrapped between them until Scottie went stiff and rigid beneath her. The older girl lashed at the quivering clit with her tongue for good measure, vowing to give the little girl a come that she would remember when she was an old lady.
"Ohh-urrrrffff!" Scottie howled, shooting, her own tongue up into Sheree's churning pussy like a well-oiled wheel.
The little blonde clamped onto Sheree's clit and thrashed it with her tongue as she threw her own hips into high gear and mashed her cunt up against Sheree's lips. She drove her throbbing clitty up into Sheree's sucking mouth as if she were fucking them with a miniature cock.
Sheree felt the continuing wail of the young girl vibrate through her cunt as she caught the spray of Scottie's hot cum with her lips and chin. Sucking at the torrent of sticky fluid, Sheree drank it all down greedily, frantic to lick and suck every drop of the sweet pussy cream down into her eager belly.
At that moment, Sheree felt her own dam break. Her head spun with the joy of having Scottie's face flooded with her own heady pussy juice as her cunt muscles tightened uncontrollably and the first waves of orgasm rolled through her. She envisioned Scottie's face being buried in the flood of cum juice pumping from her hot cuntal canal, splashing dawn onto her lips and running over her freckled cheeks, and Sheree felt another spasm of pussy clenching orgasm course through her.
She mashed her hammering cunt hole down into the younger girl's smacking, gobbling lips and babbled out her frenzy into the recesses of Scottie's still-smoldering cunt. The initial orgasm and the wonderful after shocks of their joint climax seemed to go on forever. Sheree kept her head wedged in between Scottie's nicely shaped thighs until the last gush of cum juice quieted to a trickle and finally stopped. Then she licked the petite slit until it was all but dry, noting with satisfaction that Scottie was doing the same with her.
Sheree rolled off and crawled over to the couch. She slouched back against the couch her legs spread wide on the carpet, trying to catch her breath.
"What a piece!" she whispered to herself, staring at Scottie's reclining form in the center of the room. The little blonde's face was covered with cunt cream, her still erect nipples stood out proudly from the up-turned breasts that were too young and firm to flatten against her chest.
"Scottie, Scottie, darling! You are one beautiful little cunt!" Sheree sighed.
Scottie sat up and looked at Sheree. There was a long pause then the youngster broke into a grin. "You aren't exactly ugly yourself, Sher," the hot nymphet replied.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


"This is the big one, Sher. Don't blow it!" Sheree told the image in the minor as she put the finishing touches on her eye liner. She checked out the loose fitting tee shirt and the new yellow shorts she had bought for this occasion decided they were perfect and started downstairs.
Today was the day, she kept telling herself. The sensual, pussy satisfying summer life she had settled into was on the line today. If her plan for bringing Scottie and Johnny together didn't work just right, Sheree knew she might lose either or both of them.
Sheree reached the bottom of the stairs and picked up the phone. She waited breathlessly as the phone rang at Scottie Johnson's house.
"Hi, sweet-puss. Get your little buns over here on the double," Sheree commanded her love slave. "Today is the day! My mom left an hour ago and she'll be gone till this evening. Johnny knows about it, so he's cutting football practice. Get ready to lose your cherry, honey cunt!"
Sheree replaced the receiver, her hand shaking with excitement, she wished she had a drink to ease the tension, but her parents kept little booze in the house and Sheree knew that they would miss any portion she might drink.
The anxious girl paced up and down in the living room. It seemed like an hour before the front door opened and Scottie came in.
The little blonde was dressed in a skimpy red halter and a pair of cut off's. Her corn-silk hair hung loose and unruly around her bare shoulders. Sheree smiled, thinking that her young friend had learned her lessons well.
"When's he gonna' be here?" Scottie asked uncomfortably, flopping herself down on the sofa.
"I don't know, sweet-stuff," Sheree answered, trying to sound casual. "Soon, I think, since he'd normally be at morning practice by now."
Scottie opened her mouth to say something, but there was a heavy clomping and banging on the front porch at just that moment. The front door opened again and they heard Johnny's deep baritone hollering up the stairs.
"Sheree. Sheree, baby. Johnny boy's here, and he's got something for you! It's long and hard and it's looking for a home between your legs!"
"In here, Johnny-luv!" Sheree called.
Johnny bounced into the living room, a silly grin on his face. The grin faded rapidly as his eyes adjusted to the light in the curtained room and he saw Scottie sitting next to Sheree in the semi-darkness.
"Uh, hi! I, uh, thought you'd be alone," he stammered, his face reddening. "Sony."
The big football player shrugged his shoulders, clearly unable to think of a light remark to glass over his entrance. He threw himself into a large chair and propped his feet up on the hassock, staring woefully at the ceiling.
"It's okay, Johnny," Sheree smiled. "Scottie's a real close friend. She knows we fuck, as a matter of fact that's why she's here today. You and I have to talk about a few things, and Scottie is one of them."
"What?" Johnny sat up in the chair.
"See, Johnny, I love you, and I like eating your cock and fucking you as much as I love doing anything in the world," Sheree began slowly, then picked up speed. She hoped to get through her little speech before her courage ran out.
"But I haven't made it with that many other guys, and I feel I'd be missing something if I don't. Now, before you get all pissed off, just let me finish. I want you to do it with other girls too, with me. You know, right in front of each other so that there's no secrets, no sneaking around, 'cause I really do love you, Johnny."
Johnny couldn't move for a few moments. He looked as though the whole varsity squad had taken turns kicking him in the balls.
"But, I don't want other girls, Sher!" he whispered at last, clearly embarrassed at having Scottie in the room.
Sheree smiled. "Bullshit!" she whispered back. "Are you trying to tell me that you'd turn down a blow job from a foxy chick like Scottie here, or a chance to fuck her and nail your second cherry in one summer?"
"Sure!" Johnny answered back strongly, the very voice of righteousness.
"Aw, come on, Johnny," Sheree shook her head disbelievingly. "A stud like you, pass up a face like this, tits like these?"
Sheree reached behind Scottie's neck and pulled the bow holding the halter top up. The flimsy material dropped into the young blonde's lap, leaving her pink nippled mounds unfettered, naked, and leveled right at Johnny.
"See how firm they are, and how big," Sheree's teasing voice continued.
She took one of Scottie's familiar treasures in her hand and fondled it, bringing the stubby nipple to rapid attention with a few strokes of her finger. Scottie fought back a moan. The entire situation had her more scared, and more turned on, than she had ever been in her life.
"Why, I bet these big, smooth beauties taste as sweet as honey," Sheree licked her lips and stared at Johnny.
"Do you suppose I'm right?" the teen temptress asked in a lusty whisper, bending toward Scottie.
Sheree's lips closed over one of Scottie's nipples while her fingers switched to the other. Scottie whined with desire and urged Sheree's lips in on her throbbing tits, closing her eyes as the suction increased.
"Sheree, what the fuck are you doin'?" Johnny demanded.
The girl did not reply. She changed nubs and undid Scottie's cut offs. The little girl raised her hips and sucked in her breath as she felt her naked pussy exposed to Johnny's view.
Wordlessly, the two switch-hitting girls lost in their private world of lust, Sheree pulled back from Scottie and slipped quickly out of her own clothes.
Naked, the two girls embraced on the couch, Sheree inserting her tongue deep into the younger girl's mouth as their tits mashed together and their cunts ground out a fuck rhythm. Scottie groaned as Sheree's clit caressed hers and began sucking the older girl's tongue as if it were a slippery, stiff cock.
Sheree was vaguely aware of Johnny's breathing becoming heavier on the other side of the room. But her only real interest at the moment was the intensity of the rapid orgasm she felt her sliding cunt building towards.
Scottie beat her in reaching the peak. Sheree felt the humping girl's stomach tremble against hers in a quick series of contractions, and the clasping pussy lips suddenly gripped Sheree's clit as hard as Scottie's mouth was sucking at her tongue.
"Ummmmph! Ummmmph! Eeee!" Scottie moaned and then emitted a tiny squeal from the depths of her throat.
The shower of cunt juice spraying against Sheree's own tingling pussy sent Sheree over the top. She wormed her excited clit back and forth between the girl's cunt lips, fucking the little blonde's creaming pussy as if she were hung with a tiny cock.
Sheree kept rubbing her clenching slit against Scottie's liquid cunt until the tremors of joy ebbed away for both of them. Sheree pulled her tongue out of Scottie's nursing lips and looked in Johnny's direction.
"You really don't want a piece of this hot little snatch's action?" Sheree gasped.
Johnny was leaning forward in the chair, his eyes the size of quarters as he stared open-mouthed at the two lesbian lovers. His big cock showed clearly against the front of his jeans, telling Sheree his body's true desires more clearly than any words.
"Go on, Scottie, I promised you same special treats this afternoon. Why don't you scoot right over there and suck Mr. Hollister off. I don't think he'd mind. Would you, Mr. Hollister, honey?" Sheree toyed with the aroused boy.
Johnny didn't appear to be capable of speech at the moment. The girl's little performance had robbed him temporarily of all movement or speech.
Seeing that Johnny was too benumbed to either encourage or discourage her, Scottie obediently slid out from under Sheree and crawled over to Johnny's chair. She swallowed hard, reached out and unzipped the big football star's jeans. Her small hand pulled at the tight elastic of the boxer shorts until they came down a little way and Johnny's fully erect cock popped into view.
"Oh, Sheree, it's as big as you said!" Scottie squealed, half with anticipation, half in terror. "Do you think I can?"
"Sure, sweet-puss." Sheree replied happily.
"Just remember what I told you, and keep on sucking!"
Scottie licked her lips and then the head of the rigid dick. She opened her tiny mouth wide and stuffed her virgin mouth and throat full of hot prick with one headlong plunge.
Johnny closed his eyes and humped upward, driving the last two inches of cock up into the inexperienced girl's mouth. He shifted back and forth in the chair as the little cocksucker learned to swirl her tongue around his buried prick as she sucked at the base with her lips.
Scottie kept her tongue revolving and her lips sucking, puffing her head back slowly. She waited until just the end of the heady cock was left in her warm lips before running them slowly back down to the hair surrounding the jerking dick's thick bottom. She began to increase the tempo, as Johnny's hands came back to life and stole upward to tangle themselves in the thirteen-year-old's blonde locks.
Sheree couldn't sit still. She felt her cunt heating up again as she watched her learn to suck cock.
"I don't think you're gonna last too long with this sweet young thing gobbling your tool, Johnny-luv!" Sheree commented, getting up and coming over next to the chair to watch.
She reached past Scottie's eagerly sliding mouth and felt Johnny's nut sack. The big football player groaned and the balls in Sheree's hand knitted tighter together.
"Mmm, about ready to shoot, aren't you, lover?" Sheree guessed from experience. "Maybe enough for now, Scotts, just hold him."
Scottie stopped bobbing her head and held just the tip of Johnny's throbbing cock in her lips. His eyes flickered open and pleaded with Sheree.
"Oh, my balls! Arrrrhhh! Gotta come, please!" he wheezed.
Sheree leaned down and kissed him tenderly on the lips. She pulled his tee shirt off, keeping his cock in Scottie's mouth.
"See, lover, you're mouth-fucking my best friend right in front of my eyes, and I'm helping you out of your clothes so that you can do it more comfortably. Now what's wrong with that?" Sheree asked amiably.
"Nuthin'!" Johnny snapped through clenched teeth. "Tell her to blow me, Sher, please! Make her finish it!"
"Ahh, you want to come in Scottie's hot little virgin mouth, huh?" Sheree teased, thoroughly enjoying herself.
"Would you like that, Johnny, would you like me to have Scottie suck your gooey cum right out of that big cock? Would you like to see me eat her pussy while you come in her mouth, the first boy to ever come in her mouth?" Sheree asked in an innocent whisper.
"Aggghbh! Yes, oh, God, yes!" Johnny bellowed, trying to force himself back into Scottie.
"No, no, you don't, stud!" Sheree cautioned as Scottie pulled back, keeping her mouth on the bursting prick but not allowing it to go any deeper.
"I'll do what I promised, and Scottie will do her part;,and then I'll even let you be the first to fuck her, later," Sheree continued. "But first, you gotta promise me that you won't get all bent outa shape later on when I want to fuck some of your football buddies while you fuck their girlfriends, okay?"
Johnny's mind snapped at that point. He was clearly imagining what it would be like to ball some of the foxy cheerleaders his pals dated while watching Sheree and Scottie being eaten by those proud young cunts.
"Shit, Sher, I'll do it. I'll do anything you want, just do me, NOW!" be agreed with a howl of desire.
Sheree nodded to Scottie, who immediately sucked Johnny's prick deep into her mouth once more. Sheree got down on the floor and slid in under the cock-eating blonde. She pushed her tongue up into Scottie's gushing pussy and felt the girl moan.
Johnny moaned at the same time, feeling the vibrations of Scottie's groaning around the length of his well sucked dick. He pulled her head down faster, hungering to fill her mouth with a flood of hot cum.
Sheree lapped at Scottie's clit, preparing her throat to swallow the torrent of girl-cum she knew was just seconds away. The turned on blonde was so excited over Johnny's big cock gliding in her mouth that Sheree's tongue had to do very little to get her off.
"Ah! Ah! Oh! That's it! I'm there! Swallow it, you hot little cunt!" he screamed.
Scottie whimpered, her own orgasm hitting her just as the first stream of cock cream drenched her tongue. She gulped the hot load of jism down and pushed her spasming pussy down harder onto Sheree's sucking lips. Johnny grunted with lust and pumped his spurting cock deep into Scottie's noisily draining throat as the girl hummed and whined around his jetting prick.
Sheree kept tonguing Scottie until the little blonde's cunt had stopped contracting and the sounds of her swallowing died away. Scrambling to her knees, Sheree made Scottie relinquish the fast-diminishing prick and popped it in her own greedy mouth in time to catch the last feeble squirt of cum.
"Mmmmm, couldn't let you have all the fun, sweets!" Sheree grinned at Scottie. She looked up at Johnny.
"Think this thing will be ready for a second helping in a few minutes?" she challenged the big footballer.
"If it's gonna be as great as that was, I don't see how I'll be able to resist!" Johnny admitted, a wistful grin creeping over his face.
"Oh, it will be, baby; I guarantee it!" Sheree promised, tugging at his pants.
Sheree glowed with pleasure, and with lust. She could see a long, endless chain of fuck sessions stretching out before her now. She and Scottie and Johnny could seduce any teenager in town among the three of them, male or female.
Now this was the way to spend a summer vacation! Sheree's swirling brain exploded. The possibilities were endless!
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