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The naughty nieces





CHAPTER ONE


Pam Winters – blonde, beautiful and eighteen, was nervously waiting in her bed for the arrival of her uncle. She'd seen the lust in his eyes at the dinner table, and she knew he would be visiting her room this evening as he'd been doing two or three times a month for the past four years.
Pam had only been eleven years old when she and her little ten-year-old sister, Heather, moved in with their aunt and uncle after the death of their parents in an automobile accident. Both Uncle Walter and his wife, Aunt Bertha, had been extremely kind and loving to the orphaned girls. The house was always filled with love and laughter until Bertha passed away two years later. From that time on there was never any gaiety left in the house as Uncle Walter just spent most of his time staring into space.
It was shortly after Pam had turned eighteen that her uncle came to her room late one night.
"Honey," he whispered, sitting on the edge of her bed. "Are you awake?"
"Yes, Uncle Walter," she smiled up at him as she turned on the bedside lamp.
"I just feel like talking," sighed her uncle. "I get so lonesome sometimes."
"I know that," whispered Pam, taking his hand.
"You're growing up so fast," said the man. "Just look at those little titties sprouting out on your chest."
Blushing, the youngster had glanced down at the firm young mounds pushing against the front of her nightie, her firm nipples deliciously outlined against the material.
"Have the boys started playing with them yet?" he asked.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she blushed. "What a naughty thing to say. Of course they haven't. Why should they?"
"Don't worry, honey," he answered. "They'll soon be feeling you up. Boys love to play with girl's tits."
"But I won't let them," she giggled. "It sounds naughty."
"It is naughty," her uncle laughed. "But most girls like to have their boobs rubbed."
"Did you play with girl's tits when you were my age?" she suddenly asked.
"I sure did, honey."
"Was it fun?"
"Of course it was, child," he grinned. "D'ya want me to touch yours?"
"I guess so," she hesitated. "If you really want to."
Pam could still remember how her uncle's hand had shaken when he reached out and rubbed his finger against her nipple through the thin material of her nightie, and she could still remember the delicious tingle that raced down through her body.
"Oooooh, Uncle Walter," she had squealed. "That feels so neat!"
"Let's take your nightie off," her uncle had suggested.
"But Uncle Walter," she whispered as his fingers continued deliciously rubbing her nipples through the thin material. "It isn't nice to be naked in front of a man."
"But uncles are different," he'd answered. "It's perfectly all right to do it in front of me."
"Are you sure?"
"Yes, darling, I'm sure."
Quickly removing her nightie, Pam had lain back on the bed while the man began gently caressing her firm young boobs.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she whimpered, writhing her cute little ass all over the bed. "That feels so neat, honey."
Aware that the youngster was almost out of her mind from the intense ecstasy she was feeling, the man moved one of his hands down and slipped the tip of his finger into her darling little cunt.
"Oooooh, Uncle Walter!" she squealed. "What are you doing?"
"Playing with your pussy, sweetheart," panted the man. "Just playing with your cute pussy. Does it feel good?"
"Heck, yes," whimpered Pam. "But that's awful naughty."
"But isn't it fun?" he argued, sliding the hooded cover back from her clitoris.
"Oh, yes! Yes!" she cried out, lurching wildly on the bed as he briskly rubbed her suddenly swollen cunt with his fingers.
"Do you want me to stop?" he teased, knowing what the answer would be.
"No! No, Uncle Walter!" she squealed. "Don't stop! It feels so good!"
"Do you want to make Uncle Walter feel good, too?" asked the man rubbing her little joy button a bit more vigorously.
"How?" she squealed, the intense ecstasy building and building in her trembling loins.
"Aunt Bertha used to play with my thing when I fingered her pussy," he explained. "Would you like to do it?"
"Sure," she panted, writhing wildly from the unbelievable joy she was feeling. "If you want me to."
Little Pam would never forget the shock she felt when she first saw him pull that big thick boner out of his pants. The girl had seen little baby boy's pricks, but she wasn't prepared for this big lusty cock her uncle was holding in his hand.
"Come on, baby," he whispered, taking Pam's small hand and wrapping her fingers around his meaty sausage. "Now rub it."
The girl would never forget the wild look in his eyes as he guided her hand up and down over his massive shaft. Having never seen a man's cock before, it was almost frightening to the youngster, yet she was thoroughly excited by it. She stared with a horrified fascination as her hand slid the skin back and forth over his big meaty pole. There was a fleshy hardness and hotness to his thick boner that almost drove her wild. Completely carried away by the excitement she was feeling, the youngster continued rapidly sliding the foreskin back and forth over her uncle's big throbbing cock.
Then suddenly, and without warning, her uncle let out a wild roar as big globs of white juice shot out of his prick and splattered all over her bed. With his cock still squirting, the man pushed his face between her thighs and started sucking and licking her hot little pussy. Pam would never forget how the intense ecstasy built and built in her young body until she exploded into her very first orgasm.
Later as the exhausted girl lay in her uncle's arms, he made her promise never to say a word about this to anyone.
"I promise," she whispered. "But I want you to play with my pussy again sometime!"
When her uncle returned to his own room that night, Pam had sudden feelings of guilt. Her uncle had told her it was okay to be naked with him, so why did he make her promise not to tell anyone about it. This gnawed at her conscience, and before she finally fell asleep, the youngster vowed that she'd never let her uncle touch her again. Regardless of what he'd said, Pam instinctively knew it was a naughty thing to do.
Two weeks later, the man had again come to her room late at night, this time completely naked and with a big hard-on thrusting up from between his legs.
"Hello, darling," he'd said sitting on the edge of the bed. "Would you like to play with my prick again?"
"No," she snapped, feeling a certain disgust for the man, thinking how depraved he must be. "Please get out of here."
"But, Pam," he argued, reaching out for one of her tits. "We had so much fun before."
"Maybe you did," she lied. "But I thought it was disgusting."
"You didn't act disgusted," he grinned, starting to rub her firm little tit through the thin material of her nightie.
Pam had been filled with repugnance when she saw the depraved man reaching for her breast, but the moment his fingers touched her nipple, a delicious warmth flooded through her little body.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she whimpered, clutching his big bare cock. "Please finger my pussy while I make your cock shoot again."
Later that night when her uncle had returned to his room, Pam was again filled with disgust for herself as she stared at the gooey cum he'd squirted onto her tummy. She again vowed never to let the depraved man touch her.
From then on, the youngster was always filled with revulsion when her uncle came to her room, but it always melted away the moment he touched her flesh. Unable to control her own passions, she always thoroughly enjoyed jacking him off while he finger-fucked her, but was filled with contempt for herself when the man returned to his room.
No matter how much the youngster was revolted by it, and as many times as she vowed never to let him use her naked body again, Pam found she didn't have the will to stop him once he'd touched her flesh.
"God, your thing's hard tonight," she whispered to him several months later, pressing his cock against the soft flesh of her belly as she lay in his arms.
"Good," he panted. "Because I have a surprise for you tonight."
"What's that?" she excitedly asked.
"You'll see," he promised, lowering his head and licking the creamy flesh of her inner thighs.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she gasped, her entire young body shuddering from the ecstasy of it.
Slowly moving his lips up her thighs, he lightly flicked his tongue against her juicy little slit, and without attempting to insert it, he just teased the tip of it around her sensitive cuntlips.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she giggled excitedly. "Stick your tongue in my pussy."
Wanting the child to be hotter than she'd ever been in her life, the man began drilling his tongue in and out between her passion-swollen twat, the tip of it reaching up and stroking her hard little clit.
"Uncle Walter!" the child had squealed, completely delirious with the ecstasy she was feeling. "I LOVE IT! I LOVE IT!"
Aware that she'd lost all sense of reality, the man had crawled up between her legs and placed the head of his dick against her open cuntlips. Not wanting to give the youngster a chance to protest, he suddenly thrust his hips forward and drove his thick cock all the way up her virginal cunt with one long thrust.
"EEEEGH!" shrieked Pam as his dick cruelly ripped through her torn hymen.
Pam would never forget the intense pain she felt for the next several moments as he lay completely still on top of her, his cock throbbing wildly in her little brutally stretched cunt.
"What the hell are you doing?" she finally sobbed, tears running down her cheeks.
"Screwing you, baby, screwing you," he panted, his prick tingling deliciously in the hot tightness of her little teen-aged slit.
"Then stop it!" she cried. "That thing's killing me! Take it out!"
"Now, now," he tried to console her. "It will feel better in a minute."
After remaining perfectly still for a long time, he began slowly rotating his hips, letting his deeply embedded dick grind deliciously around in the slippery hotness of her tight little hole.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she whispered. "That feels sorta good."
Pleased that the child was starting to enjoy it, he continued screwing his rod around and around in her young fuckhole, making certain that the top ridge of his boner rubbed against her clitoris.
"Jeez, Uncle Walter," the child had whimpered, starting to writhe her little cock-stuffed pussy up around the base of his deeply embedded shaft. "That really feels neat."
Pam had been almost out of her mind from the way her uncle was slowly screwing his cock around and around in the hot depths of her tight little twat. His thick hard sausage was grinding against every tingling nerve of her slippery cunt walls, as well as rubbing against her swollen clit. The initial pain had been almost unbearable, but now the incredible pleasure more than made up for the earlier discomfort.
"Can you feel it, darling?" he'd lewdly whispered. "Can you feel Uncle Walter's nice big cock twisting around and around in your cute little pussy?"
"Oh, yes, Uncle Walter," she'd screamed, frantically clutching at him as he continued his deep, slow rotation. "And you're gonna make me come… gonna make me come!"
"Good," he panted, continuing to slowly grind his prick deeper and deeper into her soft little cunt. "I'm almost ready to shoot my wad."
"Then do it!" she suddenly squealed. "I'm starting to come, Uncle Walter! I'm coming… COMING!"
As the girl began writhing through her orgasm, she could feel the man's white-hot cum gushing into her cunt, adding to the intense joy she was feeling. It wasn't until her uncle had pulled his limp wet prick out and returned to his room that Pam was once more filled with revulsion.
And now at seventeen, Pam was in bed waiting for her uncle as she'd done two or three times a month since that night so long ago. As a mature girl, Pam was now aware that they were committing incest, and she was filled with shame. She'd grown up thinking she was depraved, and because of this, she didn't associate with the other young people her own age. The lovely young lady spent most of her time keeping house for her uncle and taking care of her little eighteen-year-old sister, Heather.
Waiting in bed for her uncle tonight, Pam was filled with that same revulsion she always felt toward her uncle until he touched her. As much as she dreaded his arrival, the girl knew that the moment he caressed her, she would passionately grab for his cock, unable to control the lust that he always fired up in her.
She didn't have long to wait, and the moment her uncle crawled into bed with her, Pam once more vowed not to let him use her body.
"Please, don't," she whispered as he drew her soft naked body into his arms.
Ignoring the girl, he moved in between her thighs and eased the head of his prick between the dewy petals of her sweet young cunt.
"Please don't," she begged again, still trying to control herself. "We mustn't do this any more."
She let out a soft whimper when she felt his familiar cock sinking into the juicy hotness of her yielding pussy.
"No!" she heatedly exclaimed, trying vainly to push him away.
By now he was in complete possession of her, lying between her widely splayed legs with his shaft deeply buried in her hot young cunt.
She shut her eyes as the intense pleasure began filling her loins.
"Please don't," she softly whispered without much conviction in her voice.
The beautiful young girl's mind was wavering dizzily as it always did when she was in bed with her uncle. She hated what the depraved man was doing to her. She didn't want to respond to him, but she was getting more and more excited from the delicious stroking of his thick cock in her sucking cunt which was further intensified by the way the top of his shaft was rubbing against her clit.
"Oooooh, uncle Walter!" she squealed with delight, flopping her head from side to side as her long blonde hair swirled around her deliciously flushed cheeks.
As the tempo of his deep strokes increased, Pam was excitedly slamming her hips up to receive each wonderful thrust. Her cute young ass was bouncing wildly on the mattress as she joyously waved her shapely legs around in the air.
"Ooh, darling, that's sure a tight little cunt," he rasped, vigorously fucking into her like a wild stallion.
"Ooooh, fuck it to me, honey!" she cried out, scissoring her legs around his humping body.
All the earlier revulsion had completely left her as it always did when the lust built in her loins. The feel of his hard, slick boner skidding in and out of her sucking, grasping twat was driving the horny blonde wild. Drumming her heels against her uncle's bare ass, Pam was excitedly rotating her hot young slit around the base of his deep-thrusting pole.
"Oh, Uncle Walter," she suddenly cried out. "I'm gonna come all over that beautiful big cock of yours."
"And I'm gonna fill your cute little cunt with fuck-cream," he panted. "Just hang on."
Thrusting for all he was worth, he quickly brought his young niece to a screaming orgasm.
"That's it, Uncle Walter!" she shrieked, feeling his hot jizz jetting into her climaxing pussy. "I'm coming, honey, coming! Oh, shit, how I'm coming!"
It wasn't until he pulled his spent dong out of her sperm-filled twat that disgust once more filled her thoughts.
"Why did you put up so much fuss about it tonight?" he asked, rising from the bed.
"Because I hate doing this," she snapped, watching a stringy gob of jizz hanging from the end of his prick.
"Well," he grinned. "Maybe you won't have to do it much longer. Heather's getting old enough to fuck."
Pam almost heaved with revulsion as she watched her uncle leave the room. If it was the last thing she ever did, Pam vowed that she'd never let the perverted bastard ruin little Heather's life like he'd destroyed hers.



CHAPTER TWO


Pam wasted no lime, and three days later she and her little sister arrived at a city in a near-by state. Explaining to Heather that they were going away for a while, Pam had packed most of their belongings into the car Uncle Walter had given her for her eighteenth birthday, and after leaving him a note of explanation, the girls quickly headed out of town. Pam had saved almost five hundred dollars, enough to tide them over until she could get a job.
Arriving in the new city, Pam had rented a small apartment for them, glad it was summer so she wouldn't have to worry about enrolling Heather in school until the fall. Pam, herself, still had one more year of high school to finish, but that didn't seem so important to her now.
Pam had been studying typing and bookkeeping in school and she quickly found a job as an assistant accountant in a local radio station. There were just a handful of employees, and the young blonde immediately liked them all. They all made her feel so much at home, especially Dan Wheeler, the owner and manager of the station. He was a handsome man in his early fifties with a thick head of silver hair. There was a soft kindness in his gray eyes that Pam found very fascinating.
Another person she liked very much was Nick Porter, the program director. Nick was a handsome, dark-haired young man in his early thirties who was very quiet and reserved.
The only person she didn't particularly care for was Linda Stebbing, an attractive middle-aged redhead who was Mr. Wheeler's secretary. Although Linda was exceptionally sweet to Pam, the woman seemed awfully possessive with her boss.
One day when Linda was home with a cold, Dan Wheeler asked Pam to come into his office.
"Good morning, Pam," he beamed when she entered. "Do you take dictation?"
"No, Mr. Wheeler," she nervously answered.
"Well," smiled the man, pointing to a couch. "I'll dictate very slowly and you can take it down in long hand."
Handing her a pad and pencil, he began speaking slow and distinct as he walked around the room.
"Am I talking too fast?" he asked a few minutes later.
"Not at all, Mr. Wheeler," she replied. "This is just fine."
When the man had finished dictating the letter, he moved over and sat down next to Pam on the couch.
"How old are you, Pam?" he suddenly asked.
"Eighteen," she answered in a hushed voice. "Almost nineteen."
"You're a very lovely girl," he continued.
"Thank you, Mr. Wheeler."
"Do you like your job here?" he asked, gently resting his hand on her knee. Because of the hot summer weather, Pam wasn't wearing hose and the soft bareness of her flesh sent a shiver throughout the man's body.
"I like it very much," she stammered, shocked that the man was touching her bare skin above her knee.
"I hope we'll always be close friends," whispered the man, running his hand up under her short skirt.
"Mr. Wheeler!" she gasped. "What are you doing?"
"There, there, darling," he tried to calm her. "Just relax."
"But you mustn't do this," exclaimed Pam. "This isn't right… oooh, Mr. Wheeler."
When his persistent finger rubbed against her soft warm pussy through the thin material of her panties, the girl let out a soft moan and unconsciously spread her thighs further apart for him. She knew it was wrong, but the touch of his finger against her pussy had aroused the girl just as her uncle had always done.
"Oh, you sweet darling," he hotly whispered. "Do you like having your pussy touched?"
"Oooooooh, yes, Mr. Wheeler," she whimpered. "Just keep doing it."
Completely turned on by the feel of his hand on her crotch, Pam's head was lolling from side to side against the back of the sofa, her big blue eyes glowing with excitement. Her brain was spinning as he expertly stroked her blue panty crotch, his finger rubbing her hard clitoris just at the top of her oozing slit.
Panting excitedly, the man pushed her skirt and slip up above her lap so he could get a better view of her panty-clad body. Dropping to his knees in front of her, he began stroking the soft flesh of her bare inner thighs. Slipping his hand up through the elastic leg bands of her panties, he pulled the pretty girl forward until she was sitting on the front edge of the couch. Then grasping her ankles he spread her thighs further apart and lifted them high in the air.
Pam couldn't believe, her boss could possibly treat her this way, and with her legs spread shamelessly open in the air, she softly whimpered from the wanton throbs of pleasure that were coursing through her body.
Trembling with excitement, the silver-haired station manager was hungrily licking the insides of her tasty thighs, his hot wet tongue working up and down between her knees and her panty-covered crotch. Pressing his nose against the hot damp nylon, he inhaled the pungent scent of her horny little cunt.
"Oh, you're so sweet and young," he panted, his mouth working lewdly on the juice-soaked crotch of her little blue panties.
Holding her legs wide apart and high in the air, her cute panty-clad asscheeks were deliciously exposed beneath the thin material. Moaning with desire, he began rubbing his face against the softness of her darling little butt.
Wildly flopping her head against the back of the sofa, her long blonde hair was flying crazily as she passionately enjoyed the hot, wet excitement of his tongue.
"Oh, you sweet darling," the man panted, resting the back of her knees over his shoulders as he pressed his hot mouth against the thin crotch of her panties. Moaning softly, the aroused man was kissing and sucking on her delicious little pussy through the thin material.
"Ooooooooh, Mr. Wheeler!" she shamelessly cried out. "Take my panties off!"
Anxious to bury his face in the hot wetness of her naked cunt, he quickly curled his fingers into the waistband of her panties and pulled down. His eyes almost bugged out of his head when he saw the juicy pink cuntlips of her little gold-fringed slit.
Spreading her legs further apart, he excitedly watched her pussy open for him, her slippery cuntlips swollen with desire. Never had a pussy looked so hot and wet, or smelled so incredibly good. Taking a deep breath, the man pressed his face into the sopping warmth of her slit.
"Oh, slit!" shrieked Pam, feeling like climbing the walls as he began licking her dripping cunt.
She knew it was wrong to let this man use her body, but at least it wasn't incest as it was with her uncle, and she was thoroughly enjoying it.
"Ooooohhhhh!" she squealed with joy, her hips writhing and bucking all over the couch as she frantically rubbed her wet, hot pussy all over his face.
"D'ya like it, honey!" he excitedly asked, temporarily coming up for air.
"God, yes," she panted. "But now I wanna be fucked."
"Are you serious?" he gasped.
"Oh, yes, Mr. Wheeler," sobbed the turned-on blonde. "Stick your prick in me."
Quickly standing up, he began removing his clothes. The man had thought the young teen-ager would let him feel her up a bit and lick her pussy, but he'd never dreamed she would let him screw her.
By the time he was undressed, Pam had taken the rest of her clothes off and was spread out nakedly on the sofa, excitedly waiting for his hard cock.
"Hurry," she whispered. "I've never wanted anything so badly in my life."
With his thick rod throbbing up arrogantly from between his legs, the man lowered himself down over her deliciously naked body. Reaching beneath her, he cupped her asscheeks in his palms and pulled her up tighter against him. He could feel his bloated cockhead rubbing against the hot wet lips of her drooling twat. Then pressing forward, the blunt head of his enormously swollen boner poked against her little teen-age slit.
Pushing gently forward, hoping his lusty tool wouldn't be too large for the little eighteen-year old to handle, he moaned softly, feeling the girl straining her hips up to receive him.
Pulling her knees back as far as possible, Pam spread her legs even further apart, trying to help his penetration. Trembling with excitement, she grasped the cheeks of his ass, and wrapping her legs around him, she tried pulling his thick boner into the juicy tightness of her hot, dripping pussy.
The man could feel the fat head of his swollen cock trying to push through the elastic opening of her little lust slickened hole. The tiny opening slowly widened around his knob as it slithered inch by inch into the deliciously hot tightness of her young cunt. Grunting and pushing, he kept forcing his cock forward until almost half of it was embedded in the tight, hot wetness of her writhing pussy.
"Mmmmmmmmm," she moaned, feeling the beautiful pressure of his hotly thickened shaft pressing out deliciously against her soft-walled cunt. This man's lusty tool was so much larger than her uncle's, yet it felt so fucking good, satisfying and wonderful.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," she panted when he was almost all the way in.
With the throbbing length of his thick meat stuffed almost up to the hilt in her little enormously stretched cunt, she moaned softly, feeling the incredible pressure of the man's massive cock sinking deeper and deeper into her. Her beautiful young face was aglow with the rapture she felt as little whimpers of prurient joy flowed from her parted lips.
Once the entire length of his shaft was in her, their two naked bodies fit perfectly together. The hot slippery folds of her clinging cuntal sheath passionately grasped his swollen prick. Her tight cunt walls massaged, squeezed and pulled on his sensitive organ, making it thicker and harder with every passing moment. In over fifty years, the man had never felt such a rapture as her squeezing twat sending flames of burning ecstasy to every tingling nerve in his body. Never had his blood-swollen cock found such a deliciously tight little slit.
Dan Wheeler was mildly surprised at the eighteen-year-old youngster's obvious prowess. He'd screwed a few young girls in his life, but he'd never found one whose body responded so perfectly to his. Writhing hotly together, they were both giving as much as possible to the other, both receiving as much as they could handle.
Pam had always reached fantastic heights of sensuality with her uncle, but that had been nothing compared to the unbelievable pleasure she was feeling now. Thrilled by the way her boss was drilling his cock into her, the aroused youngster screwed her cunt up tighter around the thick base of his shaft, thrilled at the way his big lusty balls slapped into the wide-spread crack of her cunt up tighter around the thick base of his shaft, thrilled at the way his big lusty balls slapped into the wide-spread crack of her cute young ass. With his belly shattering, prick plunging higher and deeper into her hotly sizzling fuckhole, she clung tightly to him, squealing from the intense joy he was bringing her. As her juices flowed around his plunging dick, his dong was now slithering easily in and out of her hot little lust-lubricated passage, each plunge rocking her back, pounding her squirming butt deeper into the sofa.
Lost in his wild passions, the man was rhythmically lunging back and forth, aware of nothing but the incredible pleasure that was streaking up and down the length of his tingling cock. Fucking into her little pussy for all he was worth, he was sending shivers of rapturous delight flooding through the youngster's naked flesh, waves of unadulterated joy washing through her writhing loins.
Not feeling the shame and disgust that she felt when her uncle used her body, Pam was thoroughly enjoying herself.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," she suddenly giggled. "This feels so neat."
"Are you going to let me fuck you again sometime?" he panted.
"Shit, yes," she grinned. "Any time you want to."
Becoming more aroused with every hard thrust of the man's cock, Pam wrapped her deliciously naked legs more tightly around his lurching body. Squealing with joy, she desperately ground her steaming twat up around his pounding groin, trying to suck more and more of his cock into her heatedly aroused fuckhole.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler!" she sobbed, pulling his face down to hers, plunging her sweet young tongue deep into his open, panting mouth. With their moistly parted lips clinging hotly together, Pam was excitedly exploring his mouth with her sensuous tongue.
Writhing and bucking beneath him, Pam couldn't seem to get enough of the man's cock as her burning lust increased with every thrust of his glorious boner.
"Fuck harder!" she screamed. "Just fuck the piss outta me!"
Wanting to please the little teen-age nymphet, the older man quickly increased both the tempo and depth of his strokes.
"OHH, YES!" she squealed, loving the way his rampaging cock was now drilling into her, filling her cunt to the utmost. Her deliciously stretched pussy hungrily welcomed every hard plunge of his throbbing boner. Being so beautifully fucked by his enormous prick was thrilling her more than anything ever had. Clinging desperately to this wonderful older man, she was wildly bucking and churning beneath him in the ageless motions of the mating ritual.
"God, Pam," gasped the lurching man. "You're sure a hot-cunted little kid."
"I know it!" she cried out, her eyes glowing with excitement. "So stop talking and fuck me harder!"
Increasing the speed, the man drove harder, slamming his cock even deeper into her horny little cunt. She could feel her hot slick cuntal sheath expanding and contracting deliciously around the meaty thickness of his swollen sausage as it pounded in and out. Slamming her hips up to meet his powerful thrusts, her sizzling little twat was deliciously milking his bloated cockhead. Meeting his pounding loins with her own, her slippery slit welcomed each marvelous thrust. The girl's oily juices were flowing all around his well-lubricated dong, but her strong vaginal muscles clung tightly to his lust-slickened meat as they fucked on and on.
"Harder!" she squealed. "I'm ready to come!" Her hot little cunt was aflame with a million sensations that were driving her wild. Pam felt that if the intense ecstasy mounted any more, she would virtually explode. She clung to him desperately as the ecstasy mounted and mounted.
"Oh, fuck, Mr. Wheeler, fuck!" she screamed. "FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!"
The feel of his big thick cock zipping in and out of her hot little twat was almost unbelievable. Screaming little obscenities that didn't make any sense, Pam's beautiful face was distorted with passion as her head rolled back and forth on the cushion. Her big blue eyes staring crazily at the ceiling, the girl's features were a blend of both beauty and horror as she writhed around under the wildly humping man.
She finally reached a point where she thought she couldn't stand another second of this intense ecstasy, yet she didn't want it to ever stop.
"FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!" she kept squealing, violently throwing her cunt up to better receive every thrust of his surging cock.
Feeling himself rushing rapidly toward an ejaculation, the man speeded his tempo, wanting to bring the cute little blonde off before he shot his wad.
"YES! YES!" she hysterically squealed. "Make me come!"
Pam's teen-age body was filled with such an intense heat that the girl thought she'd surely be devoured by the flames. It was a white-hot heat that shot all the way up from her prick-filled pussy to her tingling nipples. The intense ecstasy she felt between her legs was the most incredible thing she'd ever experienced.
"O-o-oh, Mr. Wheeler!" she suddenly screamed out. "I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Then suddenly she was engulfed by an overwhelming climax as her orgasmic juices began flowing hotly around the thick hot flesh of his thrusting cock. Clinging desperately to him, her entire body was spasmodically jerking beneath him. The intense pleasure was suddenly increased when she felt his thick hot cum gushing out from the head of his prick, filling her spasming belly with his hot creamy juices.
Never before had she ever felt an orgasm as exquisite as this one, and she was still trembling like a leaf when she finally put on her clothes before leaving his office.
"Well," grinned Nick Porter, the handsome young program director when she passed his desk. "You were certainly in his office a long time."
"I took a lot of dictation," she smiled sweetly, wondering if the young man had heard her squeals of joy.
"I hope that's all you were doing," smiled Nick, noting the girl's flushed cheeks and the excited glow in her eyes. "Linda Stebbing thinks Wheeler is her private property, and woe be to any one who trespasses."
"Piss on her," giggled Pam. "She's not married to him."
"Maybe not," sighed Nick. "But I'd be mighty careful. That old redhead can be quite a bitch."
"Thanks for the advice," smiled Pam, moving toward her own desk. "But I can take care of myself."



CHAPTER THREE


The following day, Linda Stebbing called Pam into her office.
"Sit down, dear," she said with a sugary-sweet voice when the little blonde entered.
"Thank you," smiled the girl as she took a seat. "Now, dear," Linda purred. "How do you like your job with us?"
"Oh, very much," beamed Pam. "I just love it."
"That's nice," Linda continued. "And what were you hired to do here?"
"I was hired as a bookkeeper," she answered. "That's right," smiled Linda with an icy look in her eyes. "Then why did you take dictation from Mr. Wheeler yesterday?"
"Because he asked me to," was the girl's answer.
"Well, dear," smiled Linda in the same cold voice. "From now on I want you to stay out of his office."
"But what if he asks me?"
"If you want to keep your job," the redhead continued. "Just tell him that I'm his secretary and not you. Do you understand?"
"Yes," answered Pam in a soft voice.
"Good," said Linda, rising to her feet. "I'm glad we understand each other, and from now on, stay away from Dan Wheeler."
Leaving the woman's office, Pam almost bumped into Ace Wagner who was standing by the water cooler.
"Hi," grinned the big sandy-haired disc jockey. "Did she give you the message?"
"What do you mean?" asked Pam.
"Didn't she tell you to keep away from Wheeler?" he grinned.
"Yes," she answered in a surprised voice. "How did you know?"
"She always warns every new girl," he laughed. "What gives with her and Mr. Wheeler?" she asked the handsome disc jockey.
"She's been his mistress for years," was his answer. "And if you want to keep your job, I'd ad vise you to stay away from him."
As the girl turned and walked down the hall, Ace's eyes greedily followed her cute wiggly ass. This was the cutest piece of tail he'd ever seen and the man had every intention of fucking her at the first opportunity.
When Pam was about to leave that evening, Dan Wheeler walked up to the girl's desk and asked her to come to his office for a moment.
"I'm sorry, Mr. Wheeler," she stammered. "I was just going to leave."
"But I only need you for a few minutes," he insisted.
"Please," she whispered in a frightened voice. "I promised Miss Stebbing that I'd stay away from you."
"Nonsense," he grinned. "Linda's gone home. How could she possibly know?"
Without saying a word, Pam turned and followed her boss to his office.
"Now," he smiled, locking the door behind them. "I thought we might have another little party."
"Not now," she protested. "Miss Stebbing might come back and find me in here."
"Don't worry," he whispered, reaching out and lowering the zipper on the front of her dress. She has a business appointment.
Pam knew she should get out of the office as quickly as possible, but she once more felt that delicious warmth between her legs as the man began squeezing and rolling her firm young titties around in her bra. As always when a man touched her, she was once more wildly aroused.
Making no further protest, the lovely blonde shamelessly let the man slide her dress off her shoulders and over her softly rounded hips to the floor. When she stepped out of the garment, he reached behind the girl and unhooked her bra, letting her full tits spill out in front of his eyes.
Standing deliciously naked except for her parities, she felt him cup her full young boobs in his hand. As the man's thumbs stroked her nipples, the turgid stems swelled out hard and erect. A delicious shudder rippled through her body when he lowered his head and began moistly licking and sucking on them.
Finally releasing her tingling titty-buds from his mouth, the man stepped back and began quickly removing his clothes. Pam knew she should get out of this office, but the moment he dropped his shorts, displaying his thick throbbing boner, she knew she had to have him again.
Dropping to his knees in front of Pam, he nuzzled his face against her soft tummy through the filmy material of her panties. Pressing his nose against her crotch, he deeply inhaled the horny scent of her leaking pussy and then rolled the flimsy panties down over her hips, letting them whisper down over her shapely legs to the floor. Then trembling with anticipation he picked the girl up and carried her over to the couch.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," she whispered when they were spread out together on the sofa. "Are you gonna lick my pussy again?"
"Probably," smiled the silver-haired man. "But I'd like you to suck my prick first."
"What?" she gasped.
"I want you to suck me off," he smiled, tenderly brushing the girl's long blonde hair back from her beautiful face.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," she protested. "I could never do anything like that."
"Please just try it," he whispered.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," she half-sobbed. "I just couldn't do anything as filthy as that."
"You didn't think it was filthy when I licked your pussy," he argued.
"But that was different."
"No it isn't," he snapped in a stern voice. "Now start sucking."
"I can't!"
"Do you want me to call your uncle?"
"What are you talking about?" she gasped.
"You and your little sister are runaways," he continued. "And you're still a minor."
"How did you know?"
"Your application looked phoney."
"Have you told my uncle where I am?" she asked. "Are you going to?"
"That depends on you," he smirked. "Now start sucking."
Knowing she had no other choice, the girl bent down and grasped the thick root of his boner in her hands. A moment ago, Pam had almost puked at the thought of touching a prick with her lips, but now feeling his hard meaty sausage throbbing in her fingers, she suddenly had a strong desire to taste and swallow his hot juices.
"Hurry up," gasped her boss. "Start licking."
Taking a deep breath, the youngster flicked out her tongue, letting it make wet contact with the hot spongy meat of his swollen cockhead. His big oozing prick tasted much stronger than she'd expected, but it was an extremely exciting flavor. Allowing her tongue to slither around the slippery hardness of his drooling knob, she was passionately licking up drop after drop of the tasty seminal fluid that was leaking from the little slit on the end of his prick.
The strong male odor of his horny cock was filling her nostrils, sending shivers of excitement racing up and down her tingling spine. The excited teen-ager was soon sucking his meaty prick as if she'd been an experienced cock-sucker for years, expertly licking the underside of his shaft until he was writhing in ecstasy. Aware of how much her boss was enjoying his spit-bath, she slowly worked her tongue up and down between his nuts and cockhead.
Weighing the heavy warmth of his swollen balls in her palms, she moved her nibbling lips and tongue slowly down his naked shaft until her face was buried in the wiry hair around his nut-sac. After thoroughly washing his crinkly balls with her sweet wet tongue, Pam raised her head again and wrapped her velvet-soft lips around his bloated cockhead. Slobbering excitedly, the horny young blonde took more and more of his tasty prick into her mouth. Her excitement seemed to increase as the sticky droplets of his clear, slippery oil coated her tongue.
"Oh, darling," the man panted, staring down at the way her soft lips were wetly circling the hardness of his meaty boner. The obvious lust that was written on her face seemed to add to the girl's beauty.
Her juicy lips were sucking and pulling passionately on his sensitive knob, bringing him indescribable pleasure. It seemed as if she were trying to swallow the full length of his thick boner as her soft fingers delightfully teased his balls. Becoming more excited by the second, her boss began unconsciously humping his hips up and down, sliding his tasty fuck-sausage in and out of her mouth.
The girl knew what a slut she was to be licking and sucking on a man's cock, but she realized that she enjoyed being a slut. Pam now fully realized that all a man had to do was touch her and she was his to be used any way he desired. It was a terrible thing to admit to yourself, but she knew any man could turn her on with his caresses.
The beautiful young lady could feel her own hot juices oozing out from between her legs as she wantonly pumped her leeching lips up and down over his big tasty dork. Gurgling excitedly, Pam could feel the lascivious pleasure flooding through her loins as she passionately sucked and gobbled on his throbbing boner. The horny taste of his delicious meat in her mouth was giving the girl a wild satisfaction she'd never felt before.
Becoming even more aroused, the man was lustily slamming his hips up, literally fucking her mouth with his tingling boner. Each time he pulled back for another thrust, Pam was worried that he was going to take it out of her mouth and she'd wrap her lips more possessively around it, afraid to let go. Only a few short minutes ago, the girl had been sickened at the thought of touching his prick with bet mouth, and now she couldn't wait to taste his cum splattering against the back of her throat.
Writhing all over the sofa, the man stared excitedly at the way Pam's juicy young lips surrounded his swollen cockhead. The erotic sound of the girl gobbling, sucking and slurping passionately on his pulsing dork was enough to blow his mind. As her lips sucked and pulled on the fat head of his cock, his entire body was trembling with ecstasy.
"DON'T!" she squealed when he suddenly pulled his spit-drenched dick out of her mouth. "I want to taste your cum."
"Don't worry," he promised her. "You're going to get a nice hot mouthful in a few minutes, but right now I want to lick your pussy."
"Oh, yes," she giggled. "I like that. Are you gonna make me come again like you did yesterday?"
"You better believe it, honey," he grinned. "This is going to be one tongue-fuck you'll never forget."
Rolling the beautiful young blonde onto her back, the man began gently rubbing her firm tits, his fingers massaging her nipples to a thick, tingling erection. Excited by the scent of her bare flesh, he brought his mouth down over one of her big swollen titty-buds, and closing his lips around it, the man sucked deep and hard until the girl was screaming with joy. When he finally released the throbbing nipple, he lovingly licked her soft little belly, drilling the tip of his tongue into her dimpled navel.
Pam could feel her heart pounding in her throat when he moved further down and parted her soft young thighs with his hands.
"Oh, yes," she excitedly whimpered, remembering how deliciously he'd eaten her out yesterday. "Do it, Mr. Wheeler. Suck on my hot little pussy."
The turned-on teen-ager began writhing her ass down into the cushion when his big warm mouth literally covered the entire soft wetness of her oozing slit. Shivering with excitement, she could feel his warm lips kissing passionately around the softly pared petals of her slippery cuntlips. The feel of his experienced mouth nibbling on the sensitive flesh between her widely spread thighs was enough to blow her mind. Moaning from the intense pleasure he was giving her, Pam curled her fingers into his thick head of silver hair, forcing his mouth down tighter against her little hotly leaking quim.
"Oooohh yessss!" she squealed, her entire body tensing as she felt the thrill of his tongue gliding up into her hot, slick channel. Her body aflame with lust, the girl began unconsciously rubbing her own big hard-nippled tits as her boss hungrily licked and tongued the velvet-soft flesh of her drooling twat. Deliciously aware of his wonderful tongue in her slit and the hotness of his passionate breath burning against the tingling flesh of her flowering cuntlips, Pam ground her twat up tighter against his mouth.
"Oh, God, Mr. Wheeler," she sobbed, almost beside herself from the intense pleasure she was feeling. "It feels so good."
With his face hotly buried in the slick wetness of her steamy crotch, Dan Wheeler couldn't recall when he'd ever enjoyed such a deliciously fragrant twat. The taste and aroma of her fresh young snatch was like a breath, of spring air. Breathing in the exciting scent of her horny juices, he momentarily lifted his face and stared into the moist pinkness of her hot young slit. The slippery flesh of her oozing cunt was glistening with the sweet juices that were flowing out of her darling little pussy.
"No! No!" she whimpered. "Don't stop! Please keep sucking!"
Wanting to please the lovely blonde, he quickly drilled his thick hot tongue into her leaking slit again.
"OH, YES!" he squealed, writhing her frothy twat up tighter against his slavering mouth.
Wantonly squealing with joy, Pam was digging her fingers into the man's thick silver hair, trying to force his face even deeper into her sopping cunt. Feeling his tongue drilling into the slick hotness of her frothy hole, Pam's long blonde hair was flailing wildly around her face as her head whipped from side to side. Excitedly writhing her drooling cunt up against his face, Pam was wriggling all over the couch, her lovely young body lurching nakedly as her hotly aroused pussylips sucked passionately around his tongue.
"Oooooh, Mr. Wheeler!" she squealed with joy as the intense pleasure built and built in her young body.
Wanting to further arouse the girl, he finally pulled his tongue from deep in her fuckhole and sucked her shiny hard clitoris between his lips.
"YES! YES!" she shrieked as he skillfully licked and lapped at her sensitive joy-button. "God, that feels good!"
"Honey," he whispered up to the girl as he momentarily removed his lips from her clit. "Why don't you suck on my cock while I lick your pussy?"
"Oh, yes," she giggled. "I'd like that."
Without moving his mouth from her juicy cunt, the man turned completely around on the sofa, throwing his thigh over her face so that his throbbing boner was positioned above her mouth.
Thrilled by the sight of his big juicy cock, Pam reached up and grasped the base of his thick shaft.
"I think I'm gonna like this," she giggled, and then pulling his prick down, she sucked his meaty cockhead into her mouth. With his bloated knob trapped between her ovaled lips, Pam sucked deeply while her free hand lovingly caressed the smooth cheeks of his bare ass. Wild about the randy taste of his big boner, she sucked almost the entire length of it into her greedy little mouth. When the hard rubbery head nudged against the back of her throat, she pulled back and began passionately licking the sensitive head of his cock, thrilled by the way the hot hardness of it felt against her tongue. It was exciting to taste the strong flavor of his seminal fluid bubbling from the tiny slit in the end of his prick as it dribbled deliciously down the back of her throat. Sucking passionately on his meaty dong, she lightly teased the tip of her finger around his puckered asshole.
Lustily sucking on the girl's little gold-fringed slit, the highly aroused man began humping his hips up and down, drilling his cock in and out of her mouth with the same rhythm his tongue was fucking into her pussy.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she gurgled, still sucking passionately on his dick as she felt an orgasm rapidly approaching. Feeling it coming, she wished Mr. Wheeler would shoot his load so she could taste his hot cum.
Writhing her swampy cunt up tighter against his mouth, Pam tightened her lips more securely around the head of his prick. When her climax suddenly exploded through her body, she clamped her sucking lips more tightly around his cock and drilled the length of her middle finger up his tingling asshole. Little Pam wanted to scream with joy, but her cries were muffled by the thick meaty dick that was stuffed down her throat. Writhing through her heavenly orgasm, she excitedly clamped her naked legs against the sides of his head while her orgasmic juices flowed hotly around his face. Completely delirious from her fantastic climax, Pam's lips were still passionately sucking and pulling on his big sensitive cockhead.
Then just as Pam's orgasm was at its peak, his big prick exploded a torrent of hot slippery cum into her mouth. The girl hadn't expected such a gush of jizz and she had to swallow rapidly as it flooded against the back of her throat. Not wanting to miss a single drop of this delicious new taste-treat, her lips tugged and pulled and sucked on the end of his meaty sausage until she'd completely emptied his balls.
When she'd drawn the last drop of juice from his slowly shrinking prick, Pam continued writhing on the sofa as the man's experienced tongue brought her up to one orgasm after another.
"Oh, God, Mr. Wheeler," she whispered a little later as she licked a string of slippery cum from the corner of her lips. "That was the neatest thing that has ever happened to me."
When they finally left his office, the halls were dark and deserted, but Pam saw Ace Wagner, the disc jockey, leering at her through the control room window.



CHAPTER FOUR


The following evening, Nick Porter, the handsome young program director invited Pam out for dinner. This was the first real date she'd ever had, and the pretty blonde thoroughly enjoyed it.
When he took her home, Pam invited him in for a cup of coffee. After checking the bedroom to see that Heather was asleep, Pam went into the kitchen to get the coffee started.
"Gee, Nick," she smiled at him when they sat down together on the couch to drink it. "I certainly enjoyed myself tonight."
"I'm glad," the man beamed. "Would you like to go out with me again sometime?"
"Heck, yes," she quickly answered. "I'd love to. Do you know this is the first time I've ever had a date."
"What?" he gasped. "I can't believe a beautiful girl like you has never been invited out."
"My sister and I lived with my uncle," she explained. "And I was so busy taking care of her and the house that I didn't have time to mix with people."
"You must have had friends in school?" he asked.
"Acquaintances," answered Pam. "I always rushed home after class."
"Well," he grinned. "I'm sure glad I was your first date."
"So am I," smiled Pam resting her head on his shoulder.
A delicious hotness started burning between her legs when he lowered his face and lightly kissed her forehead. Turning she offered him her softly parted lips.
"That was nice," she whispered when he finally ended the tender kiss.
"It sure was," he softly smiled, looking into her big blue eyes. "And I think you're the most beautiful girl I've ever seen in my life."
"Thank you, Nick," she whispered, once more offering him her sweet moist lips.
With their mouths locked in a long loving kiss, Pam was getting even hotter between her legs as she waited for him to grasp her tits. Her nipples were suddenly hard stems as the girl excitedly anticipated the touch of his fingers on them. Oh, God, how she wanted to be fucked by this wonderful young man!
"Well," he smiled rising to his feet when the long kiss ended. "It's getting late and we have to be to work tomorrow."
The words seemed to knock the wind out of her. She couldn't believe the young man was going to leave without screwing her.
"It's really not all that late," she mumbled, walking toward the door with him.
"I know," he smiled. "But I'm sure a pretty young girl like you needs your sleep."
When they got to the door, Pam flung her arms around him and pulled his mouth down to her open lips. Thrusting her tongue sensuously into his mouth, the horny young blonde excitedly rubbed her steaming hot cunt against him. She could feel his cock starting to stir in his pants, but when the kiss ended, he gave her a tender smile and left.
Pam walked back and flung herself out on the sofa. She'd never been so aroused in her life and there was no man around to relieve her. The girl was just about to pull her panties down and masturbate when she heard a knock on the door. Thinking Nick had returned, she jumped up and quickly opened it.
"Hello," grinned Ace Wagner. "I've been waiting for him to leave."
"Why?" asked Pam as the disc jockey walked into the room, closing the door behind him.
"So I can fuck you," he leered, unbuttoning his belt.
"Are you crazy?" gasped Pam.
"Certainly not," he answered, removing his shirt, exposing his broad hairy chest. "I saw that you gave old Wheeler a piece of tail in his office last night, so I decided to get some of the action, too."
"Get out of here!" snapped Pam, feeling a strong loathing for the man.
"Relax, baby," he whispered, taking off his pants. "We're going to have a hot little party."
"Get out of here, you son-of-a-bitch!" she shouted, stamping her foot on the floor.
"Not until I stick this into you," he grinned, dropping his shorts.
Unable to speak, the blonde just stared at the enormous fuck-pole that was spearing up from his big bloated balls. His boner was so hard and erect that it was almost standing up against his belly. She could plainly see the gooey drops of seminal fluid bubbling out from the tip of his knob.
"D'ya like it?" he taunted her, lewdly stroking his thick meat in front of the girl.
Pam didn't answer as she was too fascinated by the size of his magnificent cock. Nick had left her in an aroused state of frustration, and here was a dick that could certainly do the job she needed.
"You better like it," he continued when she didn't answer. "Because I'm gonna stick this big beauty right up your cute little asshole."
"What?" she gasped.
"Haven't you ever been ass-fucked?" he grinned.
"Certainly not!" she snapped in disgust.
"Well," sneered the big handsome disc jockey, grasping her shoulders. "Take your Goddamn clothes off 'cause that's exactly what you're gonna get."
"No!" she defied him. "Just get the hell out of here."
"Not yet," the man laughed. "How would you like me to tell Linda Stebbing what went on in the old man's office last night?"
"You wouldn't!" she gasped.
"The hell I wouldn't," he whispered in an evil voice. "And I saw Wheeler's report on you runaway kids. Do you want me to tell your uncle where you are?"
Pam just stared at him, unable to believe what was happening to her.
"Now take your clothes off," he ordered the girl.
Completely stunned, Pam began numbly disrobing. When she was finally naked, the humiliated girl tried to hide her tits and pussy with her hands.
"Stop being stupid!" he shouted, grasping her wrist.
"Let go!" she cried as, she struggled. "Damn you!"
"Get up on your hands and knees," he ordered her, hurling the girl onto the sofa.
"No!" she sobbed. "You can't do this to me. That big fuckin' cock would rip me open!"
"Maybe it will and maybe it won't," he grinned. "But I've been wanting to fuck your cute little ass since the first day you walked into the station."
"Let me do something you'd like even more," she begged, stalling for time.
"What's that?" he suspiciously asked.
"Let me suck you off," she whispered, thinking that he couldn't stuff a limp prick up her ass if he shot his load into her mouth.
"Are you a good cock-sucker?" asked the man.
"One of the best," she whispered in a naughty little voice, hoping to change his mind.
"Okay," he finally grinned, dropping down next to her on the sofa. "But this better be a helluva good blow-job."
"Mr. Wheeler sure enjoyed his," she giggled, giving him a provocative smile.
"That old fart would enjoy being sucked off by any young broad," he sneered, rolling over on his back.
Pam suddenly felt all hot and juicy between her legs again as she moved her head down toward the thick meaty cock that was thrusting up from his hairy loins. She hated this man for the way he was threatening her, but the sight of any hard prick always turned her on. If she wanted to keep that monstrous tool out of her ass, she had no other choice except to suck it off. Staring at his oozing cockhead, she decided that as long as she had to give him a blow-job, she might as well enjoy it.
Grasping the fat base of his big turgid boner, she flicked her little pink tongue out and began licking the oozing oil from the tip of his plum-colored cockhead.
"Come on, baby," rasped the man, running his fingers through her long blonde hair. "Let's see how good a cock-sucker you really are. This better be the best fuckin' blow-job I've ever had."
Remembering the things that pleased Mr. Wheeler so much, she was doing everything in her power to give Ace a good time. Her pink little tongue was lapping all around his big shiny knob, licking up the drooling seminal fluid as it oozed out of the slitted tip. After sucking passionately on his purple knob for several moments, she held his stiff boner straight up and began licking the sensitive underside of it.
"Now lick my balls," he ordered, curling his fingers tighter into the girls hair.
Anxious to please him for her own protection, she lowered her face and breathed hotly on his velvety nut-sac as her tongue deliciously washed the crinkly skin. Pam was getting more and more aroused as she inhaled the strong male scent of his prick and balls. She was further excited by the feel of his matted hair against her nose as she passionately mouthed his dangling nuts.
Hoping that she could soon bring him off before he changed his mind and speared her asshole with his huge weapon, her hot wet tongue and lips were swirling all over his lusty balls. Wanting to give him even more pleasure, she stroked her tongue up under his nuts and teased the tip of it around the tight ring of his sensitive asshole.
"Now start suckin' on my knob," he panted when the cute little blonde momentarily came up for air. "Let's see how well you can suck cock…"
"Oh, yes," she whispered, knowing how important it was to her well-being. "I'm gonna give you the wildest blow-job you've ever had."
"It better be," he growled. "I sure wanted that cute asshole of yours."
Knowing he could never plug her bottom if she sucked him dry, she warmly closed her lips around the swollen head of his throbbing cock. Glancing up, she could see the gleam of satisfaction in his eyes as the hot suction of her mouth increased.
"Oh, that's it, baby," he panted, writhing around on the sofa.
Pam was sucking him with all the cock-sucking skill she had her tongue slithering all around the underside of his big tasty prick as her leeching lips pulled and sucked up and down over her tingling knob. Each time she bobbed her head, she took more and more of his gristly meat into her mouth until his massive cockhead was nudging against the very back of her throat.
Writhing around on his back, his balls quivering with delight, Ace's long prick was twisting around deliciously in the little blonde's sucking mouth. Completely enthralled by the intense ecstasy he was feeling, the man's eyes were rolled back in their sockets as the mad pleasure increased in his loins.
Knowing that the disc jockey was almost ready to shoot his wad, Pam was heatedly sucking, trying to bring him off as quickly as possible. Aware that her survival depended on her draining his prick before he rammed it up her ass, her tongue was a hot wild thing as she passionately swirled it around his throbbing boner. Her lips clamped hotly around his big spongy cockhead, they were sliding up and down over the length of his tingling rod.
The aroused girl was so turned on by the taste of his big drooling cock that she momentarily forgot what she was sucking it for. It was only when he suddenly pulled his spit-soaked prick out of her mouth that she remembered.
"What's the matter?" she whispered when his hard wet cock slapped back against his muscular belly.
"That felt so good I almost forgot why I came over here," he grinned, rising to his knees.
"What do you mean?"
"I'm here to fuck your darling little ass," leered the man. "So turn over."
Roughly pushing her down, he mashed her tits into the cushion of the sofa as he moved up behind her. Grasping the girl's hips, he jerked Pam up onto her knees, her elevated asshole only inches from the head of his rampaging prick.
"No, Ace! No!" she screamed. "Please don't!"
Completely ignoring her cries, he parted the cheeks of her ass with his thumbs and nudged the wet gleaming head of his bloated cock between the quivering moons. Roughly grasping her hips, he started to push forward.
"NO!" she bawled. "For God's sake, don't do that to me!"
"Shut up!" he growled, pushing harder against the tiny hole that didn't want to open.
The little blonde desperately tried to keep the muscles of her anal opening squeezed together so he couldn't get in, but the man's constant pressure soon slowly forced it to open. Exerting more force, Ace could feel the tight little hole starting to spread.
The girl almost passed out from the intense pain as she felt her tiny asshole stretching around the head of his slowly advancing rod. Pam had never experienced such discomfort in her life and only the tip of his prick was in her.
The tiny ring of her asshole was being stretched wider and wider to accommodate the swollen knob of his dick as it tried to force its way in. When the fat head of his cock suddenly plopped through the hole, her elastic ring closed tightly around his shaft. With the thickest part of his dick through the tight opening, the pain wasn't quite as intense, but it was still awful. It felt as if the fat end of a baseball bat had been stuffed up her ass.
"Ooooh, please don't," she sobbed into the cushion. "That thing's too big."
The man's hard boner continued slowly sinking into her butt until Pam finally had taken the entire length of his throbbing pole. She could feel it all go up into her belly as the hair around it mashed against the soft bare flesh of her ass.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "I've never felt such a hot, tight little asshole."
"Oh, take it out," she sobbed. "You're killing me."
"Stop yapping," he growled. "You're gonna love it before I'm finished."
Feeling the girl's young body trembling nakedly beneath him, Ace began screwing his long cock around in her bottom, making her tight little asshole stretch even more. Finally pulling back until only the head of his prick was embedded, he drove it back up her shitter again. Then he thrust again and again, the entire length of his rod tingling from the delicious friction of her slippery rectum squeezing hotly against it.
Hunched over beneath his humping body, Pam's initial pain was being replaced by a heavenly glow in her asshole. Warm waves of pleasure were flooding through the writhing girl as she started responding to him in spite of her hatred.
"Oh, yes… yes!" she began whimpering. "Fuck it to me, honey! Screw it! Fill my ass!"
Shivering with ecstasy, Pam joyously felt him drilling the searing hot length of his cock deep into her butt.
"Oh, Jesus, it feels so fuckin' good!" she sobbed as the intense pleasure increased, the wonderful thickness of his fiery boner massaging and rubbing against the sensitive flesh of her tight little ass. She could feel the softly ridged flesh of her squeezing rectum clinging moistly to his glorious dork as it slithered in and out through the slippery hot meat of her tingling shitter.
"Come on, honey!" she squealed to him. "Give me more of that big cock!"
Pleased that the hot little blonde was now enjoying it so much, Ace began pounding his prick even harder into her as Pam rotated her deeply impaled asshole back around the length of his pounding rod.
"That's it, baby!" cried Pam. "Fuck me good, lover!"
The little blonde's squeals of wanton joy further aroused Ace as he violently slammed his burning tool in and out of her delicious little bottom. His thick slippery rod was now zipping easily in and out of her churning asshole.
"Oh, yes, honey!" the little ass-stuffed blonde whimpered, shaking and wriggling her tight hot shit-hole around his massive boner. Squealing with the intense joy she was feeling, she excitedly lifted her sweet young butt, offering even more of her slippery little asshole for their mutual enjoyment. Writhing hotly beneath him, the horny blonde cloud feel the intense pleasure building in her loins, carrying her to newer heights of ecstasy.
The girl was aware that Ace was about to shoot his wad as every part of her deliciously naked body writhed back against him, trying to get as much of his cock as possible up her ass.
"Ooooooooooh, I'm almost there!" she shrieked, tossing and bucking beneath him as the wild joy increased.
Without her cunt having been touched once, the girl was suddenly enjoying the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, sweet pissin' Jesus!" she shrieked from the rapture that filled her writhing body. "I'm coming, honey! I'm coming!"
"ME TOO!" he roared, his massive cock shooting a thick wad of cum deep into her clenching asshole.
Giving a final thrust, Ace collapsed over her trembling little body, his thick tool still pumping spurts of his slippery sperm into her tingling rectum.
Minutes later as Pam slowly recovered from her fantastic orgasm, she began feeling that same loathing and disgust for Ace that she'd always felt for her uncle when he was finished using her.
"Now get out of here," she hissed at him, "But I thought, you enjoyed it," he gasped, shocked by her sudden change of attitude.
"I hated it and I hate you," she rasped. "Now get out of here, you filthy bastard."
Without saying another word, the man quietly dressed and left the apartment.



CHAPTER FIVE


The next evening Nick took Pam to a movie and her little sister, Heather, was alone in the apartment when someone knocked on the door.
"Hello," smiled Ace when the little girl opened the door. "Is Pam here?"
"No, she's not," smiled Heather, blushing slightly as she looked at him.
"May I come in and wait?" he asked, stepping into the room.
"If you want to," she answered, closing the door behind him. "But she's gone to a movie and will probably be late."
"Are you Pam's little sister?" he asked, taking a chair opposite the sofa where the girl sat down.
"Yes," she answered. "I'm Heather."
"That's a pretty name."
"Thank you," she proudly beamed. Staring at the youngster, Ace decided he'd never seen such a pretty child in his life. Not only was she pretty, but she was extremely sexy looking for such a little girl. She had the same delicate features as Pam, but ha hair was light brown and her eyes a soft grey. Watching the youngster as they chatted, he was strangely fascinated by the shape of her firm little pear-shaped titties that sprouted out against the front of her dress.
"What's your name?" she asked after a slight pause in the conversation.
"Ace," he answered, his eyes wandering to the youngster's deliciously bare thighs when she crossed her legs under the short skirt she was wearing.
"You were here with my sister last night, weren't you?" she grinned, her face turning a bright red.
"Yes," he admitted. "How did you know?"
"Well, you were making so much noise," she explained. "I got up and peeked through the door."
"What did you see?" he asked, feeling an icy coldness in the pit of his stomach.
"Lots of things," she giggled, starting to blush again.
"What sort of things?" he persisted.
"Well," she hesitated. "I saw her sucking your thing."
"Does your sister know you saw us?" he asked.
"No," was her brief answer.
"Well," he stammered, starting to rise to his feet. "I guess I'd better be going."
"Wait a minute," smiled Heather. "I want to know something."
"What?" asked Ace, sitting down again. "Why did Pam suck on your thing?"
"Well," he hesitated. "Lots of girls think it's fun to lick a guy's prick."
"Did you like it when my sister sucked you?" she asked, her big innocent eyes staring directly at him.
"Yes, I guess so," he answered.
"Why?"
"Because it feels good."
"Do cocks taste good?" Heather asked.
"How the hell should I know," he snapped, "I never sucked one."
"Pam sure seemed to enjoy it," the little girl giggled. "I even got all hot and juicy between my legs watching her."
"Did you really?"
"Gosh, yes," she smiled. "I got so darned hot I went back to bed and fingered myself off to sleep."
"Do you like to play with yourself?" he asked, relived that she hadn't seen him sodomizing her sister.
"Gosh, yes," she giggled. "Pam doesn't know it, but lots of the little kids back home have even screwed me."
"Really," he gasped, his cock starting to throb at the thought of her being fucked.
"Sure," she beamed. "I love getting laid."
"How often have you done it?"
"Heck, I don't remember," she blushed. "Kids have been fucking me since I was twelve years old."
"How old are you now?" he asked.
"Eighteen."
"Then you must have been screwed hundreds of times?" he gasped.
"I guess I have," she beamed. "There's nothing I like any better."
"Well," he grinned. "I'm afraid I'll have to agree with you there."
"Ace," she suddenly asked. "I've never heard about sucking cocks. Is it fun?"
"I sure like it when I'm being sucked," the young man laughed. "Sometimes it feels even better than fucking."
"Would you let me taste you?"
"What?" be gulped, unable to believe what he was hearing.
"Can I suck your prick?" she asked.
"Of course not."
"Why not?"
"Because I'm a grown man," he explained. "And you're only eighteen years old."
"So what?" giggled the youngster. "You can't knock me up by shooting a load into my mouth." Completely stunned by the cute child's proposition, he just stared at her, visualizing her soft full lips sucking and pulling on his big meaty cock. He tried to fight off the wild desire to let her do it, but the more he looked at the dewy moistness of her softly parted lips, the more aroused he was getting. The thought of shooting a hot load of cum into her sweet young mouth was enough to blow his mind.
"Please," she whispered, walking over in front of him.
No longer able to resist her pleading, he slowly stood up and dropped his pants and shorts down around his ankles, allowing his massive boner to thrust up in front of her shocked eyes. His prick had looked awfully big to the little girl when she saw it through the crack of her door, but up close, it was positively enormous.
"Gosh, that's big," she whispered in an awed voice, reaching out and tentatively touching the shiny tip of his knob as the man sat back down on the chair.
When the pretty little girl dropped to her knees in front of him, Ace tenderly took her fingers and wrapped them around the hot thickness of his straining boner. The feel of her soft young hand against the sensitive flesh of his throbbing cock started a fire raging in his loins. Letting the girl know what felt good, he gently took her wrist and began guiding her hand up and down until she was deliciously sliding his loose foreskin over his sensitive knob.
Heather could feet the hot juices oozing out from between her little eighteen-year-old legs as she lovingly stroked his wonderful slab of hard meat. Sliding the rubbery foreskin back and forth, the aroused youngster could feel his throbbing veins pulsing against her fingers.
"That's such a nice big prick," she whispered, staffing to stroke it a bit more rapidly. "Do you like the way I'm playing with it?"
"Fuck yes," he gasped, writhing around excitedly on the chair. "But why don't you start suckin'?"
Leaning forward, her nostrils were filled with the pungent scent of his drooling cockhead, and touching the leaking slit on the end of it with the tip of her tongue, the youngster was thrilled by the strange taste. Then holding his stiff shaft straight up in the air, she began licking on his bloated knob as if it were an ice cream cone.
"Jesus Christ," he softly moaned as her deliciously hot little tongue swirled around the sensitive nerve center on the underside of his massive cockhead.
After licking for several moments, Heather bent his shaft slightly forward and wrapped her warm juicy lips over the head of his cock. She was thrilled by the flavor of the sweet drops of lubricating fluid that were bubbling out from the end of his knob as the suction of her lips drove the big disc jockey wild.
"Am I doing it right?" she whispered up to him as the girl momentarily removed his prick from her lips.
"Fuck, yes!" he panted. "Do you want me to pull my cock out of your mouth before I shoot my wad?"
"Shit, no," giggled Heather. "I want a nice hot mouthful."
Cupping his lusty balls in her hands, she lowered her face and swirled her hot, dripping tongue all over the crinkly, hairy skin of his nut-sac. The thickly matted hair tickled her nose, adding even more excitement to what she was doing. When she'd watched her sister going down on this same prick last night, she'd never dreamed that sucking a man's cock and balls could be so much fun.
"Jesus Christ," moaned Ace, curling his fingers into her long brown hair as he unconsciously began slamming his hips up from the seat, trying to plunge even more of his massive boner into the youngster's mouth.
This was the first prick that Heather had ever tried to suck, and from the way Ace was writhing on the chair, it was very obvious that she was doing a damn good jot of it. Wrapping her hot juicy lips more tightly around his dong, she pumped her head up and down, letting the head of his cock pound softly against the back of her throat. "Suck it, honey, suck it!" he panted as the ecstasy increased in his loins.
Slamming his ass up from the cushion, Ace was trying to drill his thick boner even deeper into the child's mouth.
"That's it, little darling," he panted as the youngster's soft lips sucked and pulled on his tingling knob. "That's the way to suck a guy off!"
Aware of how much the man was enjoying what she was doing to him, Heather sucked harder and deeper, trying to please him even more. The hotly aroused child's lips were racing up and down over his spit-slickened cock-shaft as her tongue swirled deliciously around it.
"Jesus Christ!" he roared. "Keep suckin', darling! I'm almost there… almost there!"
Filled with excitement and anticipation, Heather's little mouth and tongue were working feverishly over his big juicy dong.
"That's it baby!" he cried out. "That's it, darling! Here some of the juice!"
Lurching his hips up from the cushion, his massive cockhead spewed a thick load of hot cum into her little unprepared mouth. The youngster couldn't believe that a man-sized cock could squirt such a torrent, and it was almost more than she could hold. She sucked and swallowed as rapidly as possible, bitt still some of the slippery fluid oozed back out between her prick-squeezing lips. She loved the thrilling taste of his hot sperm, but there was more of it than her little inexperienced mouth could handle. Excited by this wonderful new taste, the girl frantically licked and swallowed the thick cum as it tried to flow back out of her mouth. When she finally had it under control, Heather quickly stuffed his cock back between her lips to catch the rest of the jizz that was still spurting out. It wasn't until she'd sucked out the very last drop that she rested her cute little sperm-drenched face on the exhausted man's bare thigh.
"Gee, that stuff tastes good," she whispered to the man who was smiling down at her. "I should have sucked off all those kids back home."
"Don't worry about that," he smiled. "I'm sure you'll suck more than your share of cocks in your life."
"I sure hope so," she giggled.
"Heather," he said after a long pause. "Would you let me kiss your pussy?"
"What?" she asked with disbelief.
"May I lick your pussy?"
"Do you mean it?" she gasped. "Do you really want to lick my pissy snatch?"
"Yes, darling," he smiled. "I'd like very much to lick your pissy little snatch."
"Okay," she shrugged, rising to her feet in front of the seated man. "If you want to lick it, it's okay with me, but I don't think your gonna like the taste of it."
"You liked the taste of my cock," he smiled, reaching for the hem of her short dress.
"That's different," she giggled as the man began raising her skirt.
After pulling the garment up over her head, Ace folded it and placed it on the arm of the chair. Then curling his fingers into the elastic waistband of her panties, he peeled them down over her cute little butt, letting them flutter down her legs to the floor. Breathing heavily, he just stared at the breathtaking beauty of the child's naked body.
Her firm young tits were two small cones that stood out proudly with big ripe nipples capping the tips of them. Though her young boobs weren't fully developed yet, they were the most exciting tits he'd ever seen. Not only were they small and perfectly shaped, but her oversized nipples were taut and erect, with a wide ring of pink goose-bumpy flesh surrounding them.
Finally tearing his attention away from her luscious boobs, his eyes wandered down over her flat little softly rounded belly to the child's pubic area. Her pussy mound was sweet and puffy with a fuzzy growth of downy hair clinging softly to her creamy smooth skin. The wetly parted lips of her little pink cunt were glistening with droplets of her sweet pussy juice.
Unable to control his passions any longer, he reached out and drew the lovely little nymphet into his arms. Leaning forward, he took one of her luscious big nipples into his mouth as his fingers goosed into the soft wiggly crack between her asscheeks. Sucking gently on her cute little tit while feeling her sweet young ass, he rolled her erect nipple around his tongue, making the youngster squeal with delight.
"Oh, yes, Ace!" she whimpered, feeling his lips deliciously sucking and pulling on her swollen titty bud. "I love it! I love it!"
Turning his face, he took the second breast into his mouth.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she moaned again.
Alternating from first one cute little tit to the other, time seemed to stand still for Ace as he passionately mouthed her sweet young flesh.
Finally releasing her big throbbing nipples, he moved his face down and began tenderly licking her little dimpled navel. After thoroughly washing her soft young belly with his tongue, the disc jockey picked the youngster up and carried her over to the couch tenderly spreading Heather out on her back, be excitedly parted her soft naked thighs.
Staring between the little girl's legs, Ace could smell the steamy hotness of her dripping crotch. Lowering his face down, the fragrant scent of her pussy became stronger and the man's prick began rising for a new erection.
Still unable to believe a man would want to lick her pissy snatch, her chest was excitedly rising and falling as she breathlessly felt his lips brush over the soft brown curls that surrounded her twat.
"Ooooooooh!" Heather squealed when she suddenly felt his tongue slipping in between the flowering lips of her little oozing cunt. She couldn't believe that anyone could touch a pussy with their mouth, but it sure felt good.
Beginning very slowly at first, he was soon flicking his tongue rapidly in and out of her juicy little hole.
"Oooooooh, Ace, baby!" she squealed out as he began sucking passionately on the soft folds of her twat while his thick tongue lanced around the hardness of her desire-swollen clit. "Shit, that feels good!"
With his face buried in the swampy softness of her fragrant crotch, his brand new boner was throbbing wildly between his legs. The youngster's clitty had become as hard as a rock as he sucked and rolled it between his tongue and lips.
"Oh, Ace!" she suddenly shrieked. "I can't stand it! I can't stand it… it feels too fuckin' good!"
Realizing the youngster was rapidly approaching her orgasm, the man sucked even more passionately on her hard little joy-button.
"Eeeegghh!" she suddenly screamed, thrusting her hips up as she violently pressed his face down tighter against her crotch. "Please, oh God, I'm coming! Ooooooooh! Aaaaauuugggghhhh! Oh yes, I'm commiiinnggg!"
It was several minutes later before the trembling youngster began recovering from her wild climax.
"Wow!" she grinned. "That was really something!"
"Did you enjoy it, darling?" the man whispered. "Jesus, yes," she beamed. "Now I wanna be fucked."
"Are you shittin' me?" he laughed. "You're only fourteen years old!"
"Maybe I am," giggled Heather. "But I've sure got a hot little pussy."
"I won't argue about that," laughed the man. "But I'm not screwin' any kid."
"Why not?" she argued, deliciously stroking his horrendous boner. "I've been fucked lots of times."
"Sure," grinned Ace, thoroughly enjoying the way she was fondling his prick. "But you've only been laid by little kids. My Goddamn cock would split you open."
"We can try," she continued. "If it hurts me too much, you can always take it out."
"Oh, Heather," he said. "It just wouldn't work."
"Please," she begged. "Let me just squat down on it. Maybe it will fit."
Turning around, she faced the seated man and straddled his loins on her knees. Seeing how determined the youngster was, Ace decided to let her try it.
"Okay," he smiled. "You asked for it."
Reaching down, he grasped her soft little asscheeks and lifted her juicy little twat up above the head of his throbbing dick. Trembling with anticipation, he lowered her open slit down toward his rigid shaft.
A delicious thrill tingled through his loins when the youngster's cuntlips brushed against the sensitive end of his cock. Seeing the thick flow of oily juices bubbling hotly out of her oozing twat, he realized that her abundant flow of lubricating fluids might, make the penetration less painful for the child. Slowly lowering her down, he was thrilled at how easily the big head of his prick slipped through the tight little passage.
Afraid of stuffing his tool too far into her tiny cunt, he slowly inched into her.
"See, Ace," she squealed, rubbing her hard little titties against his face. "Your cock isn't too big for my little cunt."
Still holding her asscheeks, he lowered her a bit farther down over his hard, throbbing meat.
"Oh, yes, baby," she panted. "Now stuff it in deeper."
The disc jockey slowly slid her down over his cock until it was completely buried in her hot young belly.
"See," she giggled. "I'm not too little to fuck."
"You sure aren't," he grinned, grasping the soft cheeks of her ass more firmly as he began pumping her up and down over the throbbing length of his tingling boner.
Every nerve end in the youngster's tight little fuckhole was deliciously responding to the magnificent pole that was slithering in and out of her frothy slit.
"Oh, Ace!" she squealed. "That feels so good, honey. This is the first big cock I've ever had."
Now fully aware that her little cunt could easily handle him, Ace pulled his prick out and spread the girl onto her back. Bracing himself with his hands and elbows to keep his weight off the youngster, he drilled his hard boner up between her legs again.
"Oh, Ace!" she squealed, throwing her arms around him. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me hard!"
To her delight, the man began slamming his cock into her with all his power. As his thick meat slithered in and out of her little lust-slickened pussy, Heather could feel herself rushing toward a wild climax.
"Ride, baby, ride!" she shouted, thrusting her hips up to better receive his deep hard plunges. "Fuck me harder!"
Feeling his own ejaculation building up, Ace was drilling harder and deeper into her hot little box.
"I'm coming, Ace! I'm coming!" she suddenly shrieked very loudly. "Eeeeggghhhhh! Coming… coming… commmiinnngg!" Feeling his own hot sperm rushing up through the length of his shaft, Ace quickly pulled it out, letting it spew his hot cum ail over her stomach, tits and face. He knew it was wrong to have fucked the cute little kid, but at least he hadn't knocked her up.



CHAPTER SIX


Two days later, Linda Stebbing invited Pam to come over to her apartment that evening after work. The little blonde couldn't understand why the woman would want her to drop by when she could just as easily talk to her at work. But being a bit afraid of Linda, Pam didn't have the nerve to turn her down.
When she arrived at Linda's apartment that evening, Pam was surprised to see the redhead wearing an almost-transparent black negligee.
"Come in," smiled Linda, her long red hair streaming down over her bare shoulders as she held the door open. "I'm so glad you could come."
Following the woman across the room, Pam could clearly see Linda's softly rounded asscheeks through the thin material of her black gown.
"Well," smiled Linda when they were seated together on a sofa. "Do you remember me telling you to stay away from Dan Wheeler?"
"Yes," Pam nervously answered.
"Then why didn't you?"
"I did."
"Don't lie to me, you little bitch," snapped Linda. "I know about everything that goes on in that station."
"I'm sorry," whispered Pam. "I won't see him any more."
"That's beside the point," yawned Linda. "I just want you to answer me some questions."
Pausing, the woman lazily lit a cigarette before saying anything more.
"Did he lick your pussy?" she finally asked.
"Yes."
"I thought so," she grinned. "He's quite a cunt hound. Did you suck him off?"
"Well, then," laughed Linda. "You must have had quite a sixty-nine session."
Pam just sat there, too embarrassed to speak. "Darling," the woman asked. "Does your pussy taste good?"
"How the hell should I know!" Pam snapped.
"Now don't get smart with me unless you want to be sent back to your uncle," hissed Linda.
Shocked at this remark, Pam couldn't believe that everyone in the station knew she and her sister were runaways.
"I'm sorry," the girl mumbled. "I didn't mean to."
"Forget it," sighed the woman. "Did Dan enjoy the taste of your snatch?"
"He seemed to," Pam admitted.
"Then take your clothes off," said Linda in an even tone of voice.
"What?" the girl gasped.
"If you and I are sharing Dan," she smiled, "then I want him to share you with me."
"What do you mean?" gulped Pam.
"I enjoy a bit of pussy myself sometimes," the redhead casually explained. "It's been a long time since I've gone down on a broad, but since the first day you walked into my office, I've been dying to eat you out."
Pam quickly jumped to her feet, completely stunned by what the beautiful redheaded woman was proposing.
"I couldn't let you do that to me," she panted.
"You can and you will," Linda beamed sweetly. "If you know what's good for you."
"But I'm no lesbian," snapped Pam.
"I know you're not," beamed Linda. "And neither am I. It doesn't mean you're queer or anything like that if a broad wants to play with another girl's pussy once in a while."
Unable to speak, Pam just stared at the lovely redhead.
"Come into my bedroom with me," whispered Linda, rising and taking the girl's hand. "And I'll show you how good it feels to be eaten out by another woman."
Strangely excited at the thought of having her cunt licked, and not wanting to be returned to her uncle, Pam quietly followed Linda into the bedroom.
Smiling at the younger girl, the voluptuous redhead slowly removed her negligee and threw it onto a chair.
"I like to be as naked as a jay bird when I lick a pussy," whispered Linda, stepping back so Pam could get a good look at her bare flesh.
The little blonde couldn't explain why, but she felt a strange tingle between her legs when she gazed at Linda's big billowing tits with her hotly erect nipples thrusting out. Pam's eyes drifted down over the woman's full-blown hips to the bright red triangle of hair tucked so deliciously between her soft creamy thighs.
Pleased at the way Pam was excitedly staring at her naked flesh, Linda stepped forward and lifted the bottom of the girl's blouse. With her body trembling, Pam meekly allowed the woman to unbutton and remove the garment. The girl wasn't wearing a bra and made no sign of any resistance when Linda reached out and cupped her naked tits.
Her quivering nipples were already hard, but they seemed to swell even more as Linda's fingers glided over the super-sensitive flesh of her quivering boobs. Pam could feel her heart pounding in her throat as the older woman's fingers expertly fanned the flames of desire in her loins.
"Do you like my naughty fingers?" whispered Linda, leaning back to watch the excited expression on the girl's face as she lovingly caressed her bare breasts.
"Oh, yes," the blonde panted. "I love your naughty fingers."
"Good," smiled Linda, bending forward, brushing her hot lips lightly across one of Pam's quivering nipples before sucking the delicious big bud into her mouth.
"Mmmmmmmmm," moaned Pam, stuffing more of her nipple into Linda's open mouth.
Sucking deep and hard on the little blonde's tit, the woman reached around and lowered the zipper on the side of Pam's skirt.
"Oh, God," panted Linda as she peeled the skirt down over her naked thighs. "I just can't wait to eat your sweet young pussy. I just know it's going to be so hot and wet."
When the skirt had slithered down around Pam's ankles, only the filmy nylon of her panties covered the girl's juicy little twat. Dropping to her knees in front of the girl, Linda quickly rolled the lacy briefs down over her cute little ass, deliciously revealing the soft triangle of golden curls, glowing like spun flaxen beneath her softly rounded tummy.
Thrilled by the sight of Pam's cute little pussy, Linda reached around and cupped the girl's soft wiggly asscheeks in her fingers. Digging in deep, the redhead goosed and massaged the warm flesh between the soft mounds as she pressed her lips against Pam's dimpled navel. Her hot moist tongue swirled around in the cute little indentation for a few brief moments and then moved on down over the girl's smooth abdomen.
At first Pam had resisted the idea of making love to another woman, but now she began softly whimpering with joy as Linda's hot wet lips left a fiery trail of kisses on her quivering belly. Completely aroused by the redhead's lewd advances, Pam kicked her skirt and panties from around her ankles and spread her legs further apart, trying to make her wet slit more accessible to Linda's searching mouth.
The beautiful redhead's mouth moved quickly against the golden patch of wispy fuzz between Pam's thighs. Expertly moving her lips, Linda was planting a series of hot wet kisses all around the young blonde's juicy cunt.
Completely turned on by what was happening to her, Pam spread her feet even farther apart, and then grasping Linda's head in her hands, she unconsciously guided the woman's mouth into the hot recesses of her steamy crotch.
"Oh, yes! Yes!" she sobbed, feeling the woman's hot wet lips pressing against her pussy. Completely turned on by the first wet contact of Linda's tongue, Pam arched her hips forward, desperately trying to fuck her drooling cunt against the woman's mouth.
"Oooh! Ohhh!" she moaned, rapidly rubbing her twat against Linda's face as the woman's tongue slashed around deeply in her sopping pussy-hole. "Oh, my God, it's so fucking good!"
Thrilled with the fragrant aroma and sweet taste of Pam's fresh young slit, Linda's tongue was slithering in and out between the hot slick lips of the girl's deliciously inflamed pussy.
"Oh, God!" the little blonde suddenly squealed. "You're making me come… making me come!"
Ignoring Pam's squeals, Linda lapped greedily at the orgasmic fluids that were flooding out of the youngster's climaxing cunt. Thrilled by the exciting taste of Pam's deliciously hot juices, the highly aroused redhead's tongue was bringing the blonde up to one powerful orgasm after the other.
Again and again Linda sucked and licked on the girl's throbbing cunt, always intensifying the ecstasy in Pam's loins until the child couldn't stand it any longer.
"Please stop!" squealed Pam, pushing Linda's mouth away from her drained cunt. "I've come so many times I can't stand anymore."
"Was it fun, darling?" Linda whispered to her.
"God, yes," panted Pam. "That was fantastic."
"You haven't felt anything yet," the redhead giggled. "Just wait'll I fuck that cute little twat of yours."
"How can you fuck me without a cock?" asked a puzzled Pam.
"With this," giggled Linda, taking a big dildo out of her dresser drawer. "This baby will give you the best fuck you've ever had."
Unable to believe her eyes, Pam watched the beautiful redhead return to the bed with the huge plastic cock in her hand.
"Wait'll you feel this beauty up your cunt," giggled Linda, rubbing the end of it against the girl's swollen nipple.
A delicious tingle raced up and down Pam's spine when the soft, flesh-like surface of the dildo brushed across her bare breast.
"How do we use that thing?" the little blonde asked.
"We just fuck ourselves to death with it," giggled Linda.
"God," whispered Pam, staring at the beautifully designed instrument that was the perfect color and shape of a cock, even to the especially prominent veins that could obviously rub so deliciously against the soft walls of her cunt. "It looks so real."
"It feels real, too," giggled Linda. "This thing's a girl's best friend."
"May I try it?" asked Pam.
"Sure," Linda beamed. "But let me get it nice and slippery for you first. That will make it a lot sexier."
"Okay," grinned the excited little blonde. "But hurry. I'm dying to feel that thing in my cunt."
Leaning back against the headboard, Linda opened her thighs and brought the big realistic head of the dildo down against her hotly leaking pussy. Parting her slippery cuntlips with the fingers of her free hand, she guided the big purple head of the obscene instrument between them. Seeing the end of it starting to sink into Linda's slippery twat, Pam moved around so that she could see right up between the redhead's open thighs.
"Jeez," she gasped. "That sure looks like a real cock going into you."
"And it feels like one," smiled Linda. "You'll love it when I get it all nice and hot and slippery with my juices."
"Please hurry," Pam excitedly whispered. "I want it in me now."
"Just wait for a minute or two," panted Linda, plunging the juice slickened dildo in and out of her steaming cunt. "Just wait until I get it all coated with my slippery juice. When it's all hot and slick, you can do it to yourself real good."
"Oh, fuck," panted Pam, tearing at her own pussy with her fingers. "I can't wait any longer."
"Okay," giggled the redhead, pulling the slippery juice-coated dildo out of her heated hole. "It's all yours, honey."
Grasping it in her trembling hands, Pam lay back and rammed the full length of the obscene instrument up into her hot little pussy. The veins that had been molded into the big artificial cock were rubbing deliciously against her cuntwalls, bringing her much more pleasure than she'd expected.
"Oh, you beautiful baby," she panted, twisting and drilling the hot, slippery dildo in and out of her overheated fuckhole.
The circular motion had it rubbing against her hotly aroused pussy-flesh as no cock ever had. As the intense pleasure mounted in her loins, the near hysterical blonde was whipped into a mad churning frenzy.
"Fuck it, honey!" Linda squealed, urging the young girl on as Pam began climaxing around the slippery dildo that was plunging in and out of her hole.
Linda was almost beside herself as she watched Pam writhing around on the bed with the big slippery dildo filling her cunt.
"Fuck that thing!" Linda cried out, aware that the lurching, heaving blonde was climaxing. "Oh, God damn, just come all over that big cock."
"Oh, shit," Pam squealed, excitedly pumping the dildo in and out of her squishy little snatch. "I'm coming… coming!"
"I know you are, darling!" cried Linda, almost beside herself from the excitement of watching Pam bring herself off. "God, how I wish I had a big prick to fuck you with."
"So do I!" moaned Pam.
"Shit, baby!" squealed Linda. "If I had a real cock I'd fuck that cute little cunt of yours to death!"
"Oh, yes!" Pam cried. "I wanna be fucked to death!"
"Oh, baby, how I'd like to shoot my nuts off in you," Linda screamed on. "Then I'd pull my cock out and let you suck the rest out!"
"Oh, yes!" cried Pam, still writhing through her wild orgasm. "I'd love to suck you off."
"Then do it!" whimpered Linda, rolling onto her back. "Suck my cunt!"
Yanking the slippery, juice-coated dildo out of her churning twat, Pam quickly moved down between the woman's open thighs. Only a few short minutes ago the thought of making love to another woman had seemed repugnant to the little blonde, but right now she couldn't wait to suck the hot juices out of Linda's oozing cunt.
A delicious warmth flowed through Linda's naked body when she felt Pam's warm hot breath on her open cuntlips. Through half-closed eyes, Linda watched the blonde's pretty little face disappear between her thighs and she let out a soft moan of joy when the girl's tongue made it's first electrical contact against her hot open cuntlips. Linda almost lost control of herself when she felt the little blonde's tongue stabbing against her tingling clit. Frantically humping her hips, Linda reached down and curled her fingers into Pam's long golden hair, pressing her cute little face down tighter against her hot, swampy twat.
Excitedly licking a pussy for the first time in her life, Pam seemed to instinctively know how to bring Linda the most pleasure. Swirling her tongue around against the most sensitive parts of the redhead's overheated slit, Pam reached under her butt and slipped the tip of her middle finger into her tightly puckered asshole.
"Oh, you sweet baby!" whimpered Linda, feeling Pam's tongue lapping against her tingling clit while the girl's finger twisted around in her hot asshole.
Sobbing and whimpering from the intense joy she was feeling, Linda squeezed her soft naked thighs more tightly against Pam's juice-drenched face. The overpowering thrills were racing so rapidly through Linda's body that she could hardly comprehend what was happening. As the little rooting blonde's slurping tongue brought the beautiful redhead closer and closer to a climax, Linda's entire body was growing tense. She was hysterically humping her hips up to meet Pam's frenziedly lapping tongue.
"Oh, fuck!" she screamed. "I'm coming! Oh, shit, how I'm coming… COMING!"
With Linda writhing and churning through her climax, hysterically rubbing her hot crotch up against Pam's face, the little blonde was excitedly drinking up the orgasmic juices that were flooding out of the woman's cunt. Still sucking hotly on the redhead's spasming pussy, Pam was able to prolong the glorious orgasm by lashing Linda's tingling clitty with her tongue. Grasping the woman's legs, Pam spread them further apart and forced her knees almost back against her shoulders, exposing the full length of her furry defenseless slit. Twisting her mouth into the very core of Linda's open gash, little Pam continued sucking wildly until the woman's intense orgasm finally passed.
"Jesus Christ," whispered Linda as she slowly recovered from her bone-rattling climax. "You're sure a wild little cunt-lapper."



CHAPTER SEVEN


Finally getting up from the bed, Pam and Linda hurried into the bathroom to take a shower together. It was invigorating to feel the hot spray splashing against them as they soaped and caressed each other's deliciously naked bodies. When they finally got out, they each briskly toweled the other until their bare flesh had taken on a warm pink glow.
Giggling like two school children, they hurried into the living room where Linda had left her cigarettes. They froze in their tracks when they saw Dan Wheeler sitting on the couch. The older man had always had a key to Linda's apartment, and she wasn't too surprised to see him.
"Hi, Dan," she smiled, wondering what he was thinking when he saw the two naked women together.
"Hello, Linda," he grinned.
"Hi, Mr. Wheeler," Pam blushed. "We were just taking a shower."
"I know," the man laughed. "I heard the water running when I walked in."
Linda let out a soft sigh of relief to know he hadn't been in the apartment when they were having their fun and games.
"Do your friends always undress when they come over?" he turned to Linda.
"Not usually," she laughed. "But we were expecting you."
"Both of you?"
"We just found out today that you're laying both of us," she answered. "So we decided to surprise you."
"How did you know I'd be over this evening?" he asked.
"Woman's intuition," laughed the redhead, walking over and sitting down by him on the couch. "And now we're gonna fuck you to death."
"We sure are," giggled Pam, parking her little naked body on the other side of him.
Smiling at each other, Pam and Linda began rapidly undressing the man. When they finally had him completely bare, they both started fondling his cock and balls.
"D'ya think you can handle the two of us?" whispered Linda, gently stroking his hard prick while Pam's fingers deliciously teased his nuts.
"I'll sure give it a try," he panted, his eyes sparkling with excitement.
"Honey," Linda turned to the little blonde. "Why don't you get him started while I go to the bathroom"
"Okay," grinned Pam as the redhead momentarily left the room. "Are you ready for a hot little party?"
"I sure am," gulped the man.
"Good," Pam whispered. "Now lay on your back."
When the man had done as she suggested, the horny young blonde quickly straddled his loins. Squatting over him on her knees she reached down and grasped the hard thickness of his quivering shaft.
"Oh, baby," she giggled. "We're gonna fuck you silly."
"I hope so," he grinned.
Lowering her juicy twat a bit further down, she began lightly rubbing the tip of his flaring cockhead back and forth in the hot slippery furrow between the open lips of her pussy.
"Is this cunt hot enough for you?" she whispered as her scalding juices flowed onto the sensitive head of his bloated pole.
"Yes… yes." He moaned as she continued stimulating the tip of his prick against the hot wet flesh of her dripping slit.
"Well," giggled Linda, walking back into the room. "That's a beautiful sight."
Kneeling beside them, the beautiful redhead began caressing Pam's cute little ass.
"Now fuck him good, honey," she whispered, working her fingers into the soft wide crack of the girl's buttocks, letting a fingertip graze lightly around Pam's sensitive little asshole.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," gasped Pam when the silver-haired man reached up and gently squeezing and pulling on her big swollen nipples. "That feels so neat."
As the little blonde continued teasing the tip of the man's sensitive cock against her twat, Linda kept tenderly rubbing Pam's cute ass, bringing a sob of pleasure from the girl's throat when her finger fleetingly touched her quivering asshole again.
"Oh, Mr. Wheeler," panted Pam, suddenly leaning forward and pressing one of her tits against his mouth. "Please suck my nipple."
When the girl moved up over the man's body, her slit was no longer in contact with his hard prick. Seeing his thick, juice-slickened cock lying back stiff and wet against the man's belly, Linda grasped it and held it straight up in the air. Seeing how the gleaming head of his thick boner was deliciously coated with Pam's slippery juices, the redhead quickly stuffed it into her mouth. The flavor of the little blonde's twat-cream almost blew Linda's mind as she greedily sucked on the man's big tasty knob.
Thrilled by the way Linda was mouthing his throbbing cock, Dan Wheeler was sucking deeper and harder on the luscious tits that Pam was mashing against his face.
"That's it, honey!" squealed Pam as the man's lips sucked and pulled on her turgid nipples. "Oh, God, that feels neat."
When the little blonde finally pulled her tits away from his face and squatted back down over the man's loins, Linda quickly removed her mouth from his prick and guided his throbbing cockhead in between Pam's descending cuntlips. His hard knob quickly disappeared between the soft pink petals of her lust-slickened pussy-lips.
Seeing the end of his dick sinking into Pam's juicy quim, Linda bent down and swiped her tongue hotly across the tiny opening of the squatting girl's asshole, bringing a squeal of pure joy from Pam.
"Now fuck it to him," Linda heatedly panted, slipping the tip of her finger into the girl's tight little asshole. "Just we that nice big cock until it fills your belly with cum. Fuck him until he shoots you the biggest, hottest load you've ever had."
As Pam's cunt slipped down a bit farther over the man's cock-head, she could feel Linda's finger humming deliciously in and out of her burning rectum. It was pure heaven to have a finger up her ass and a hard prick in her cunt at the same time. It was just like she was getting a double fuck.
"Are you having fun?" whispered Linda, screwing her plunging finger around deep in the girl's hot little bottom.
"Fuck, yes!" Pam squealed. "This is really wild!"
Dan Wheeler was almost out of his mind with joy as Pam's deliciously tight little pussy slowly moved down over his straining pole. There was something extremely erotic about the way her hot young twat slowly took his cock, just a fraction of an inch at a time. The man knew he'd soon be slamming his dork into her with long swooping strokes, but right now he was thoroughly enjoying this deliciously slow penetration. He'd fucked the little blonde enough to know that when his cock was about halfway in, she wanted him to finish it with a deep hard thrust.
"Ready?" he whispered.
"Fuck, yes," Pam giggled. "Now bang me good."
Flexing his hips, Dan Wheeler gave a mighty thrust and drove another few inches of cock up into her hot, tight little hole.
"Oh, yes!" she panted as his thrust filled her entire body with unbelievable joy. "That's the way honey!"
Sitting astride his thick hard boner, she shuddered with ecstasy as he raised his hips higher off the sofa, easing even more of his prick up into her juicy twat.
"Oh, sweet baby!" she sobbed, feeling the entire length of his dork filling her deliciously stretched fuckhole.
Writhing and bucking above him, her tight young cunt was unmercifully squeezing and sucking on his cock.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" she squealed, sliding up and down over his big slick pole while Linda's finger reamed out her hot little asshole.
Bucking and whimpering with joy, Pam's hips were working even faster over the man, the girl's strong twat muscles sucking hotly on his big tingling dong. Urged on by the heavenly feeling of Linda's finger up her ass, Pam bounced even harder, taking a bit more of his cock into her greedy cunt. With her open pussy-lips mashed against the hairy base of his prick, her exposed clitoris was being wildly stimulated by the wiry growth. The intense pleasure was so overpowering that Pam let out shrieks of unadulterated ecstasy as the burning joy increased.
"Oooh, Mr. Wheeler!" she squealed, heatedly writhing her twat around his plunging shaft in a heated frenzy. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come all over your big hot cock!"
"Shit, so am I!" he groaned. "Shake your ass, honey! Bring me off with you!"
Dan Wheeler could feel the pressure of his hot load building up deep in his sperm-filled balls, signaling the nearness of his impending ejaculation.
"Fuck it to me, honey," he cried out, slamming his cock up further into her bouncing, writhing cunt. "Bring me off! Suck that hot juice out of me with that cute little cunt of yours!"
The way he was bucking and lurching beneath her only served to further arouse Pam as the nearness of her own climax was building in her loins. Aware that she'd brought the man to the very brink of orgasm, she began fucking his rod more violently, taking it deeper and deeper into her spasming pussy.
He was now frantically slamming his hips off the sofa, almost dislodging the girl with every wild thrust.
"Now you guys are really fucking!" Linda excitedly cried out, her finger still zipping lewdly in and out of Pam's ravaged little shitter. "Give it to her good, Dan! Come on, Pam, drain his fuckin' cum! FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!"
The redhead's squeals of encouragement further spurred the fucking couple on, and Pam suddenly let out a shriek of delight when she felt his cock shooting big hot spurts of cum into her own climaxing cunt.
"Oh, yes, baby!" she shrieked. "Cream me good, honey! I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
The couple lurched and writhed through their wild climax until it was over, and then Pam fell forward across his exhausted body. Relaxed and stretched out over almost the full length of the man with his prick still stuffed up her sperm-filled cunt, Pam softly whimpered with the ecstatic delight that was still filling her glowing body. After several more moments, she slowly raised her loins, pulling her dripping cunt up off the slippery prick that was still thick and erect.
Linda excitedly watched and she let out a little animalistic moan when the head of his cock cleared Pam's hot dripping cuntlips. His knob as well as the shaft of his boner were saturated with a frothy mixture of both their juices. Linda had never seen such a deliciously appetizing sight in her life.
Quickly crawling up between the man's legs, the horny redhead stuffed the thickly coated cock into her mouth. Gulping on the hot slippery moistness of their combined creams, Linda could feel her own horny juices leaking out hotly from between her legs. Dan often kept his erection after his first ejaculation, and feeling the hard thickness of it in her mouth, Linda knew this was undoubtedly one of those times.
"Oh, darling," she whispered when she'd sucked and licked his prick completely clean. "I need that big beauty stuffed up between my legs."
"Then get up on your knees," he grinned, knowing how much Linda enjoyed having her juicy cunt fucked from the rear.
Quickly scrambling around on the sofa, it didn't take Linda long to assume a kneeling position with her ass high in the air so that her juicy red-fringed pussy was lewdly poised for him.
"Okay, honey," she grinned back over her shoulders. "Shove that beauty in."
Dan quickly knelt behind her, his eyes glued on the hot wetness of the woman's lust-swollen slit that looked so inviting to him. Easing the head of his cock between her open cuntlips, the man knew how hot and juicy this fuck was goings to be.
Grasping the beautiful woman's soft creamy hips he pushed forward, the big swollen head of his dick nudging against the slippery, scalding mouth of her overheated cunt.
"Here it comes, baby," he whispered.
Moaning softly, Linda's juice-slickened twat was open to welcome his throbbing hard-on, she began sensually grinding her hips around in circular manner as the man worked his prick deeper and deeper into her hungry hole. She was filled with an intense joy as his thick rod began filling her gasping pussy. When he'd buried the last inch of his dick in her body squeezing twat, she excitedly ground her ass back against his belly.
"Oh, God, that thing feels good," she hotly whispered.
Glancing in front of her, Linda suddenly saw Pam's cum-filled pussy deliciously exposed between the exhausted girl's open thighs. She could see the creamy froth of Dan's jizz oozing out from between the little blonde's swollen cuntlips. Seeing this delectable feast of female juices mixed with the man's thick bubbling cum, Linda lowered her head and crawled slowly forward. With Dan's cock still buried deep in her twat, Linda lowered her face down into the little blonde's sperm-filled crotch.
The delicious taste of Pam's drooling cunt seemed to further arouse Linda as she worked her tongue up into that tender little slit. Shivering with excitement the redhead thrust her tongue farther out, working it deeper and deeper into the writhing hot leaking pussy. Passionately licking the girl's hot slippery inner flesh, Linda was hungrily tonguing up every tangy drop, of Dan's tasty sperm.
Sucking on the blonde's heavenly twat, Linda could feel the man's steel-hard boner drilling in and out of her cunt from the rear. There was a delicious warmth with every thrust of his hard, slippery pole that made her pussy tingle with joy. Moving rhythmically in and out, the talented cocksman was letting his gnarly cock run its full length through the woman's tight tunnel of joy, bringing illicit squeals of joy from deep in her throat. Gripping her soft white hips, he drilled his prick deep into her hot sucking cunt while she continued drinking his juices from Pam's oozing slit.
As the man's thick boner sent wondrous feelings churning through her loins, the joy was intensified by the way her tits and nipples rubbed against the cushion beneath her.
"Oooh! Ooooh!" she whimpered, writhing her hot ass back against him each time his throbbing cock slammed forward. "God, it's so good!"
She loved the way his wondrous tool was pounding into her with slow smooth strokes that filled her hot slick channel with his masculine hardness. As the intense pleasure increased, she felt him reach around her body and lovingly cup her big dangling tits in his palms. He further ignited the hotly aroused woman when his fingertips began massaging her nipples, sending electric thrills coursing throughout her entire body.
Sucking passionately on Pam's sopping hot quim, Linda's entire body was aflame as Dan's throbbing tool deliciously reamed out her clasping passage from behind. Her own thick cunt juices were pouring profusely around the length of his prick as if to put out the hot fire that was emanating from his sizzling poker.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned into Pam's soaking twat as Dan's big strong hands grasped her soft smooth thighs and pulled the curve of her wiggly ass back against his own belly, forcing his cock still deeper into her churning hole.
The pressure of his abdomen against her hot little bottom sent a delicious warmth flowing through her overheated loins. The beautiful redhead's body began writhing more passionately as the intense pleasure increased. It was absolutely heaven to be slurping on Pam's fragrant pussy while Dan drilled his wonderful cock into her cunt from the rear. She'd been terribly jealous when she first found that Pam was fucking around with Dan but now she hoped the three of them could always ball together.
Trying to force her mouth even deeper into the little blonde's swampy crotch, Linda's glowing face was saturated by the warm cunt-cream that was oozing out from between Pam's lust-swollen cuntlips. Lapping passionately on the girl's frothy slit, Linda was further turned on by the obscene sound of the man's thick tool pumping noisily in and out of her own lust-slickened gash.
"Oh, baby!" panted Dan as the woman slammed her bottom back to meet every slippery stroke of his prick. "You're really fucking now."
"You're damn right I am," she whimpered, responding to him with a wild frenzy. "I'm gonna fuck that beautiful cock right off of you."
"Don't stop suckin'!" Pam cried out. "I'm startin' to come!"
Burying her face deeper into the squealing blonde's crotch, Linda was completely enthralled by the intense pleasure that was flooding through her bent-over body. She could feel her own climax rapidly approaching as Dan continued pumping his pole into her creamy twat with smooth, long thrusts.
"Ooooooooh! Ooooooooh!" Pam suddenly squealed out. "I'm coming, Linda! Keep suckin', honey! I'm coming… COMING!"
Linda began licking more heatedly on the little blonde's bubbling cunt, wanting the girl to have an unforgettable orgasm.
Then suddenly feeling Dan's hot sperm gushing into her own pussy, Linda exploded into one of the wildest climaxes she'd ever experienced.
"Oh, yes, baby!" she moaned, writhing her slit back around his wildly spurting cock. "Give me a nice big cuntful of that stuff."
As Dan collapsed on top of her, Linda could still feel the man's thick hot cum oozing into her pussy.



CHAPTER EIGHT


As the summer slowly moved on toward fall, little Heather was anxious for school to start. It had been so much fun when all the kids back home used to fuck her, but she didn't know anyone here, and wouldn't have a chance to meet them until school started.
One warm afternoon she walked over to a park that was fairly near their apartment. It was a small park, but cool under the trees, and the little girl went over there to get out of the summer heat. There was a little league ball field at one end of the park, and she often went over to watch the young boys play.
On this particular day, the kids were just practicing, and finding this a bit boring, Heather decided to go and watch the ducks on the pond. Walking behind a men's restroom, she almost stumbled over two boys who were spread out on the grass vigorously beating their meat. Heather just stopped and stared at them in stunned silence. They looked so funny in baseball uniforms with their stiff cocks protruding out of their open flies while they lustily stroked them. The boys were both about eighteen with glazed eyes rolled back and a crazy grin on their excited faces. From their expressions it was quite obvious how much the youngsters were enjoying themselves.
"Hey!" gasped one of them when he suddenly saw Heather staring down at them. "What the hell are you doing here?"
"Watching you guys jack off," she giggled as the youngsters frantically tried to stuff their hard boners back into their pants.
"Then scram," said the other boy. "We don't need no dames spying on us."
"Don't be silly," she smiled. "I've seen plenty of hard pricks, so you don't have to hide them."
Still blushing, the kids were desperately trying to get their stiff cocks back into their pants again.
"Don't hide 'em," she giggled. "I like to look at hard peckers."
"Do you really?" gasped one of the startled boys.
"Shit, yes," whispered Heather, looking around to see if anyone was watching them. "I even like to play with pricks."
"D'ya wanna play with mine?" one of them excitedly asked.
"Maybe," she grinned. "If you'll play with my pussy."
"What do you think?" one boy turned to the other.
"I dunno," the other one shrugged. "We sure as hell can't do it out here in the park."
"We can go over to my apartment," Heather suggested. "It's only a couple of blocks from here."
"Is your mom home?" one of them asked.
"No. I live with my sister and she's at work," was Heather's answer. "D'ya wanna come over?"
"I guess so," he answered, looking nervously at his friend.
"What's your names?" she asked the two boys as they stood up still stuffing their pricks back in their pants.
"I'm Chad," the redheaded kid answered. "And this is my friend, Tim."
"Hi," beamed the girl, starting down the path in front of them. "I'm Heather."
When they got to Heather's apartment, she led them directly to her bedroom.
"Okay," she giggled when they were alone in her room. "Let's see your pricks."
"You've already seen them," blushed Tim. "Now it's your turn to show us your pussy."
"But I didn't get a very good look," she grinned. "Let's all take our clothes off together."
"What do you think?" Tim turned to his friend.
"It sounds fair to me," Chad answered.
Within a matter of seconds, the three youngsters were excitedly staring at each other's naked bodies. Heather noted that the boys' pricks had turned soft, but she knew she could get them hard in a hurry.
"Come on," she whispered, spreading herself out on the bed with her legs wide apart. "Who wants to play with my pussy?"
The boys stared silently as she parted her thighs and drew her knees back almost to her shoulders, exposing the full length of her juicy open slit to their ogling eyes.
"Jeez!" Chad finally gasped.
The boys leaned over to get a closer look at the juicy pink twat nestled in the feathery growth of soft brown hair between her little bare legs.
"Touch it," she whispered.
Trembling with both fright and excitement, Tim reached out and lightly brushed the tip of his finger across the slippery hotness of her steamy little pussy.
"Stick it in," she smiled sweetly. "I like to be finger fucked."
When the young boy's finger slipped in between the velvety-wet lips of her hot juicy cunt, Heather could see his dick starting to jerk with excitement. "Jeez, your pussy sure feels all hot and squishy," the boy gasped as his prick exploded into a hard five-inch erection.
"Is this the first time you've ever played with a snatch?" she asked.
"Yes," he admitted, sinking his finger even deeper into the hot slickness of her little eighteen year-old pussy.
"Oh, honey," she giggled. "Are you in for a surprise! Just wait'll I'm finished with you today."
"Can I finger you, too?" the other boy excitedly asked.
"In a minute," Heather giggled, reaching for his prick. "But let me check your plumbing out first."
Chad's cock was as big and hard as Tim's and Heather was thrilled at the way his stiff meat throbbed and jerked in her tender grasp. It was as hard as ivory and the girl loved the silky smoothness of his tightly-stretched cock-skin.
"Oh, Chad," she giggled, gently squeezing his young boner. "You have such a nice hard cock."
Sliding his loose foreskin up and down over the boy's swollen cockhead, Heather could feel him trembling with joy. Chad had jacked himself off hundreds of times, but his calloused hands had never felt nearly as good as Heather's soft fingers.
"Oh, Jeez!" he moaned. "This is wild!"
The horny little girl was skimming Chad's cock back and forth with the same rhythm that Tim's finger was zipping in and out of her tingling pussy.
"Oh, Heather!" Chad suddenly cried out, and then without any further warning, his prick exploded a torrent of jizz all over her hair, face and tits.
"Oh, you dirty little turd," she giggled. "If I'd known you were ready to shoot your wad, I'd have had my mouth open for it."
"Your mouth?" he gasped.
"Shit, yes," the girl grinned, licking her fingers and palms as she scooped up the hot slippery juice from her face and tits. "That stuff really tastes good."
The boys could hardly believe their eyes as they watched Heather hungrily lick up Chad's gooey cum.
"D'ya really like that crap?" gasped Tim, staring at the slimy string of jizz hanging from the corner of her mouth.
"Gee, yes," she giggled. "I love to suck it right out of a guy's cock. Do you want me to suck you off?"
"Will it hurt?"
"Fuck, no," she laughed. "You'll love it. Just roll over on your back."
When the boy had done as she suggested, she took the stem of his hard prick in her hand and lowered her mouth down toward it.
"If you think jacking off is neat," she giggled, "just wait till you feel this blow-job you're gonna get."
Slipping the knob of his young tool into her mouth, Heather began slowly and gently sucking his stiff boner, rolling it sensuously around her tongue while she teased the ring of his sensitive asshole with the tip of her finger.
Tim almost went bananas from the intense joy she was bringing him. His body was lurching violently all over the bed, his legs jerking frantically in the air as wild gasps and moans gurgled out of his gaping mouth. The aroused youngster's hands were tearing at the sheets, the almost painfully delicious sensations tossing him onto an unchartered sea of ecstasy.
Aware of the boy's frenzied excitement, Heather was more than prepared when his hot stream of cum splattered at the back of her throat.
"Oh, shit!" he shrieked, pounding his fists against the mattress as he sprayed her mouth with jizz. "OOOOH! AAAIIIGGHH!"
Heather continued frantically sucking until she'd drawn the last delicious drop from deep in his pink young balls.
"Gee, that was neat," Tim whispered, slowly recovering from his first blow-job. "I've never felt anything like that in my life."
"Was that better than jacking off?" she teased the boy, lightly kissing his forehead with her sperm-drenched lips.
"Fuck, yes," he blurted. "Will you suck me off again when I get another hard-on?"
Turning her attention back to Chad, Heather saw that he had a brand new erection. She couldn't help but notice the excited expression on his face as he stared at her deliciously bare tits.
"D'ya like my boobs?" she grinned. "Goddamn," whispered Chad, reaching out and lightly brushing his fingers across one of her big quivering nipples. "They're really something."
"Then how about sucking them?" she giggled, pleased at the way Chad was admiring her firm young breasts.
"Can I?" he gulped.
"Fuck, yes," was the little girl's enthusiastic reply. "You can do anything you want with me."
"Me, too?" asked Tim.
"Yes, you too," grinned. Heather lying back on her bed.
She soon had a boy on each side of her and a hot wet mouth covering both of her tits.
"Ooooo," she squealed with delight as their lips sucked and pulled vigorously on her hard, sensitive nipples. "Oooh, that feels good!"
Squirming around on her back, Heather was becoming more and more aroused by the rapture that was flaming through her entire body. As the boys' mouths chewed, licked and sucked on her big desire-swollen nipples, she could feel their grubby young hands moving hotly over every inch of her naked flesh.
"Oh, yes," she panted when one of their hands grazed lightly across her soft fluff of pussy hair. "Stick your finger in me."
Heather suddenly felt two fingers drilling into her drooling cunt. The little girl almost went wild with excitement when the fingers started plunging in and out of her twat while their mouths continued sucking passionately on her luscious tits.
"Oh, Chad," she whispered to the one boy as she reached down and guided the tip of his finger up against her hard clit. "Rub this little button. That drives me crazy."
It was pure ecstasy to the girl as Chad's finger teased her clitty while his friend plunged his in and out of her steaming slit. The girl's swollen cuntlips were turning a dark pink as the delicious heat increased between her legs.
"Ooohhh,ooohh!" squealed Heather, hotly writhing her dripping pussy around their invading fingers as the intense pleasure built in her loins. God, it was fun to have these two kids finger-fucking her at the same time.
"Oh, Christ!" she cried as they speeded their tempo. "That's it, honeys! Faster! Faster! It feels sooo gooood!"
Heather's little body was burning with such a sizzling heat that it was almost devouring her. The fire seemed to start up deep between her legs and then fan out to every nerve in her body. With the boy's fingers working faster while their mouth's sucked and pulled more passionately on her nipples, Heather felt as if she were about to explode.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she whimpered, screwing her hot little pussy up tighter around their plunging fingers. "Faster! Faster!"
Heather's entire young body began lurching and jerking, her cunt squeezing and sucking on their fingers as her climax began building in her loins.
"Aaagghh! Ooooh!" she screamed as the wild orgasm enveloped her. "You're making me come. oooh, I'm commmiiinnngg!"
The two inexperienced boys were frightened to death by her screams and quickly pulled their hands away from her pussy.
"No, damn it, no!" she cried, grabbing for their wrists. "Don't stop! Keep finger-fucking me! I'm coming… coming!"
They quickly rammed their fingers back up her cunt!
When the lovely youngster collapsed back on the bed, her new playmates finally pulled their juice-drenched fingers out of her horny little pussy.
"God, that was neat," she whispered a few minutes later as she slowly recovered from her glorious orgasm.
"Heather," whispered Chad in a slightly nervous voice.
"Yes, honey," she answered.
"Did you mean it a few minutes ago when you said we could do anything we want to you?"
"Sure," she giggled. "What would you like to do to me?"
"I'd like to fuck you," he gulped.
"Okay," she whispered, spreading her legs wider apart. "Help yourself."
"D'ya mean it?"
"Of course I do," grinned Heather. "Have you ever fucked a girl before?"
"Nope," he blushed. "But I think I know how."
"Don't worry about that," she whispered. "Just stick your cock in. I'll take care of the rest."
Lying back on the rumpled sheets, the darling little nymphet spread her legs even further apart, giving him a breathtaking view of her deliciously open slit. Chad moved up between her open thighs, his eyes excitedly focused on the slippery flesh of her pink wet pussylips.
"Hurry, Chad," Heather excitedly whispered to the trembling boy who was kneeling between her legs. "Just slip it into this hot juicy little hole."
When Chad's pink young cockhead brushed the sensitive flesh of her naked inner thigh, Heather shivered with anticipation. Reaching down, the little girl lovingly took his hard prick in her hand and placed the swollen head of it between her warm moist cuntlips.
"Now push," she whispered.
A feeling of pure ecstasy filled the cute youngster's body as Chad's hard young cock slid through the hot mouth of her eager twat.
"Jesus, that feels good," panted the girl, taking more of his prick into her slippery little fuckhole.
Squirming beneath him, Heather could feel his hard young boner rubbing lusciously against the tingling walls of her pussy. Wiggling with delight, the girl's hot inner flesh rubbed sensually against the steel-hardness of his cock, inducing even more pleasure into the hollow depths of her passion-inflamed cunt.
"Ooooh, Chad," she whispered when the boy partially withdrew his shaft, the hard surface of it stimulating the sensitive nerve ends of her hot little cuntal passage. "Isn't this fun?"
"Shit, yes!" be panted.
"Ooooh, YES!" she squealed with glee as she felt his cock slamming back up into her juicy slit. "That's the way to fuck a cunt, honey!"
Now more sure of himself, the boy began slowly moving his prick in and out of her pussy. The intense pleasure was soon enhanced for both of them when Heather began expertly squeezing his slippery rod with her little well-trained twat muscles. Tears of pleasure were streaming down her lovely flushed face as she excitedly slammed her hips up to meet every wonderful thrust of his stiff cock.
"Oh, sweet humpin' Jesus!" she whimpered as the excited little boy drove his prick harder and deeper into her squirming belly.
It hadn't taken Chad long to find out that fucking beat the holy shit out of jacking off, and it was almost blowing his mind as he humped up and down between the horny girl's soft naked thighs.
"Oh, Chad, honey!" she squealed, thrusting her tongue into the boy's open, panting mouth. "You're sure some fucker for a beginner. This is so fuckin'… fuckin' neat!"
Grasping the cheeks of his lean hard ass, Heather pulled his stiff boner even deeper into her hot little cunt. Chad thought he would explode from the intense pleasure as her soft cunt muscles sucked and milked on his plunging prick.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she cried out with joy as the boy's hard shaft slithered hotly through her slippery twat while the grasping walls deliciously squeezed it.
As the excited boy drove his hard poker deeper and harder into her little joy-hole, hot globs of her frothy cunt-cream were oozing out from between her prick-squeezing cuntlips, soaking the sheet beneath them.
"That's it, Chad!" she squealed out as the top ridge of his hard boner began sawing hotly against her clit. "I love it! I love it!"
Spurred on by her passionate squeals of pleasure, Chad reared back and began driving his dong into her at an even faster tempo.
"Aaagghh!" she screamed, feeling his bone-rattling dick zipping in and out of her little sucking fuckhole. "Give it to me good, honey! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Heather began screaming hysterically as she felt an intense orgasm starting to build up in her body as the boy further quickened the tempo of his long quick jabs.
"Oh, shit!" she screamed as her climaxing body began jerking wildly. "I'm coming…coming… commmiiiinnnnggg!"
At that same moment, Chad gave a lurch and fired a hot load of scalding cum into the girl's pussy for the first time in his life.
"Jesus Christ," she whispered a few minutes later when Chad finally pulled his wet limp dick out of her glowing slit. "That was sure neat."
"Now can I fuck you?" Tim excitedly asked as he stroked his new hard-on.
"Shit, yes," giggled Heather. "You guys can both screw me as often as you want. There's nothing in the world I'd rather do than fuck."



CHAPTER NINE


Nick Porter had been dating Pam three or four times a week and she was becoming extremely fond of him, but she couldn't understand why he had never tried to fuck her. At the end of every evening he always tenderly kissed her good night, but he never went any further.
Pam had stayed completely away from Ace Wagner since the evening he ass-raped her. Any time he'd tried to speak to her after that, she'd just turned and walked away. One night when Dan Wheeler, Linda and most of the others had gone, Pam stayed a bit later to finish her books. She was just putting them away when Ace Wagner walked into her office.
"Hello, baby," he smiled, leaning against the door frame. "Are you hanging around for me?"
"Get out of here, you asshole," she glared. "You're the last filthy bastard I'd ever be waiting for."
"That's a shame," he sneered. "I just got off duty and I thought you'd like a bit of my cock stuffed up your cute ass."
"You filthy pig," she hissed, picking up her bag to leave. "Get out of my office."
"Not till I've plugged your cute little ass again," he grinned, lewdly lowering his zipper.
"Get out or I'll scream," she threatened.
"Go ahead," he laughed. "Ted and Joe are the only ones here and they sure as hell wouldn't be able to hear you."
Pam felt a cold emptiness in the pit of her stomach as she realized that the only people left on duty were in the soundproof studio.
"Well," he said, whipping his big thick cock out. "Are you ready for a little action?"
"Get out!"
"You don't mean that," he grinned, lewdly stroking his massive prick as he slowly walked toward her. "You loved it the last time I buried this beauty up your ass."
"I did not."
"You did too!" he roared, grabbing the front of her blouse and ripping it off. "You loved every fucking minute of it once I had it up your butt."
Pam lowered her eyes in shame, realizing how much she had enjoyed the depraved act.
"Now you're going to get another hot ass-full of cock."
Without bothering to unfasten the straps, he grabbed her bra and ruthlessly ripped it off.
"Please don't!" she cried. "Please leave me alone!"
"I will," he grinned. "Right after I've filled your hot butt with jizz."
"You pig!" she screamed, picking up a heavy ash tray and hurling it at him. "You just keep away from me!"
When the ash tray crashed harmlessly against the wall, Ace grabbed her skirt and gave a mighty tug, ripping it down the seam.
Pam was about to kick out at the man when Nick Porter suddenly appeared through the door. The handsome program director had come back to the station for some papers when he heard the disturbance in Pam's office.
"What the hell's going on!" he shouted, but the sight of Ace's thick prick thrusting out of his open fly, and Pam's disheveled, almost naked appearance in her torn clothes told him the story.
"This is between Pam and me," Ace growled at the intruder.
"He was trying to rape me!" the girl cried out.
"You filthy bastard!" roared Nick, connecting a hard right to the disc jockey's chin, followed by a powerful left that dropped him to the floor.
When Ace tried to rise, Nick gave him a brutal kick in the face. From the sickening thud of his foot against the man's flesh, there was no doubt that a few of his pretty white teeth had been unceremoniously displaced.
Grasping the man's shoulders, Nick lifted him to his feet and pounded his head against the wall until he slumped unconsciously to the floor again, his battered face covered with the thick blood that was pouring out of his nose and mouth.
"You filthy bastard!" roared an enraged Nick, shattering the unconscious disc jockey's cheek bone with another brutal kick.
"That's enough," cried Pam. "You'll kill him!"
"That's what he deserves!" shouted Nick.
"I know, darling," sobbed the distraught blonde. "But I don't want you in prison for murder."
"He'll live," sneered Nick. "It's hard to get rid of trash like this."
"Oh, darling," she sobbed, throwing her arms around him. "Thank you so much. I was so scared."
"Are you okay?" he asked.
"Yes, sweetheart," she whispered, forgetting that her upper body was completely bare as she clung to him.
"Then wait just a minute," he smiled, leaving the room.
After calling an ambulance, he walked down to the studio and told the on-duty disc jockey and the sound engineer what had happened, without mentioning Pam's name.
"The son of a bitch and I got into a fight," he explained. "And I decked him."
"Are you going to wait for the ambulance?" the disc jockey asked.
"No," said Nick, turning to leave.
"But suppose he prefers charges against you?"
"He won't," grinned Nick. "I'm sure of that." Going to his own office, the man picked up a raincoat which he used to cover his near nakedness.
"Come on," he smiled, taking her arm. "Let me drive you home."
When they arrived at her apartment, Nick sat down next to Pam on the couch.
"God, that was awful," she whispered, resting her blonde head on his shoulder. "I'm so glad you came back to the station."
"So am I," he smiled as Pam lifted her face, offering him her softly parted lips.
Slithering her tongue into his mouth, she gave him a long passionate French kiss, her nose blowing sweet warm breath against his cheek. When he finally broke the deep long kiss, Nick was startled to see that the front of the raincoat had opened, revealing her deliciously naked tits. The man could feel his cock starting to throb urgently in his pants as he stared at the girl's stiff rosy nipples. Nick had wanted to fuck the beautiful girl since the first time he saw her, but because of her youthful innocence, he'd always refrained from making any advances.
Now staring at her beautiful naked tits for the first time, his entire body was trembling with excitement. Seeing the obvious lust on Nick's face, Pam tenderly took his hand and pressed his palm against the naked flesh of her luscious boob.
"Oh, Nick," she whispered, once more offering him her sweetly parted lips as he gently caressed her breasts. Stroking his tongue with hers, Pam writhed up against him, letting her big titties roll around in his grasp.
When they finally broke the deep kiss, Pam could hear Nick's impassioned breathing as he excitedly gazed at her creamy globes. Her goose bumpy nipples were stiffly erect from his fondling, and they tingled deliciously as he lovingly rolled them between his thumb and forefinger.
"Ooooooooooh, Nick, darling," she crooned, melting against him as the fiery hotness increased between her legs.
With his breath coming in heated gasps, he began running his hands up and down over her naked back as he gave her another deep, tongue sucking kiss.
Shivering with excitement, Nick moved his wet fiery lips down over her throat as his hands cupped under her full tits, lifting the tasty nipples to his descending mouth.
"Oh, yes," she whimpered, threading her fingers through his thick head of hair as he passionately sucked on her lovely tits. Nick's lips were pulling first on one turgid nipple and then the other, sending little electric-like shocks coursing through her entire body.
"Oh, Pam," he panted, finally lifting his mouth from her tits. "I love you, darling."
"And I think I love you, too," she whispered. "As a matter of fact, I'm sure I do."
"Oh, Pam, darling," he stammered. "Will you marry me?"
"Are you serious?" she asked, her eyes glowing with excitement.
"Yes, sweetheart," the man smiled. "I've never been more serious in my life."
"Do you realize my little sister would have to live with us?" she asked, staring at him with adoration written all over her beautiful face.
"Of course, I realize that," smiled Nick. "She'd be no problem at all, and you know that I'm quite fond of the child."
"Oh, Nick," she grinned excitedly. "Do you really want to marry me?"
"I really do," he tenderly smiled.
"Then the answer is yes."
"Oh, darling," Nick half-sobbed. "I've never been so happy in my life."
"Nick," she softly whispered, "if we're going to be married, there's some one I'd like to meet."
"Who's that?" he asked in a puzzled voice.
"Him," she giggled, resting her hand on the big hard lump in the front of his pants. "I'd like you to introduce me to your cock."
"That would be a pleasure," Nick smiled.
"And my pussy is anxious to meet him, too," whispered Pam, giving his prick a loving squeeze through the material of his pants.
Needing no further encouragement, Nick quickly lowered his zipper and yanked out his long thick dong.
"Oh, Nick," gasped the hot little blonde as she excitedly stared at the beautiful cock that was spearing up out of his open fly. Pam could hardly believe her eyes as she stared at a hard prick that was even larger than Ace's huge tool. A delicious tingle raced through her loins when she thought about this big beauty being buried to the hilt in her asshole.
Swarming all over the girl with his hard cock thrusting out, Nick was rolling and sucking on her nipples as he reached up between her legs and grasped his fingers into the waistband of her panties.
"Ooooooh, yes, pull 'em off," she panted. "Get me all nice and naked for you."
When he'd pulled her panties off, Pam fell back on the sofa and parted her knees up as Nick excitedly parted her naked thighs.
"My God!" panted the man when her intimate charms were displayed to him for the first time.
With her knees back and thighs widely parted, the entire length of her furry little pussy was deliciously exposed to him. Her golden cunt hairs shimmered brightly under the soft glow of the lamp, enticing drops of cunt cream glistened along the flowered lips of her slippery pink little twat.
Finally standing up, Nick quickly removed his clothes while Pam watched. Clutching his big throbbing dick, the excited man dropped down onto the sofa with her. As he crawled up between her widely splayed thighs, Pam let out a soft moan when the tip of his cock hotly kissed her moist pussy, nudging the soft, slippery lips apart.
Writhing beneath him, Pam lifted her hips, trying to screw herself onto his wonderful tool, and as she gave another twist of her hips, he lunged forward, gliding his thick long cock into the delicious hotness of her moist cuntal passage. As her slippery sheath clutched the length of his throbbing boner, Pam's scalp prickled with excitement.
"Oh, sweet Nick," she panted through her lust parted lips as her eyes rolled back crazily. "That's the neatest fuckin' prick in the world."
It was wonderful to feel his big long pole sticking up inside of her, more wonderful than any cock had ever felt. With the man lying motionless above her, the whimpering girl lasciviously rotated her cunt around his hard boner, her entire body responding to the intense ecstasy she was feeling.
Slowly drawing back, Nick again drilled his big prick into her tight glowing slit.
"Aaaaaahhh… yesss!" she squealed. "Now fuck it to me darling!"
Nick began fucking his cock in and out between her widely spread thighs with long, slow strokes. Looking down at her beautiful young face, he could hardly believe he was actually fucking the girl he'd wanted for so long. The passion in her big blue eyes and the softness of her sensually parted lips was the sexiest thing he'd ever seen. The top ridge of his hard shaft was vibrating deliciously against the sensitive tip of her clit, sending ripples of agonizing ecstasy to every part of her hotly aroused body. Every nerve-ending in the slippery flesh of her hot hole was being wildly stimulated by the steady thrusts of his magnificent tool.
Pam had never experienced such intense joy in her life, but the greatest thrill was in looking up at her future husband's handsome face, knowing that he would be fucking her with his glorious cock for the rest of her life. Feeling his broad chest rubbing back and forth against her hot, tingling nipples, Pam screwed her horny little cunt up more heatedly around his plunging pole. Lifting her face, she covered his lips with her softly parted ones, stroking her tongue in and out of his warm mouth at the same tempo that he was stroking his throbbing prick into her hotly aroused slit.
Filled with nothing but passionate love for each other, this was the most beautiful and most meaningful fuck that either of them had ever experienced. Neither of them had ever responded with such loving warmth to any other person. Pam, as well as Nick, had never experienced such a complete and fulfilling fuck in their entire lives.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Nick!" she crooned, holding the humping man more tightly in her arms as he began pumping his big juice-slickened dick into her juicy warm cunt with a faster rhythm. "I love you so much, darling."
His deep hard thrusts were jolting the girl from head to toe, each plunge bringing her more joy than the last.
"Oooooh, yes… yes!" she whimpered as the intense pleasure increased.
Panting and moaning, Pam was wildly rotating her cute ass as she heatedly worked her scalding pussy up and down around the plunging length of his slippery cock.
"Jesus Christ!" gasped Nick when her strong young cunt muscles began squeezing and milking his sensitive rod. "You sure know how to fuck!"
"I know," she giggled, slamming her hips up to meet every stroke. "It's the one thing I can do best."
Violently grasping the cheeks of his ass, Pam pulled his throbbing dick even deeper into her hot slippery hole. Lovingly holding the man in her arms, the horny young blonde screwed her hot snatch up tighter around the base of his thick dork while her cunt muscles sucked and squeezed even harder on his heavenly big tool.
"Oh, fuck it to me, honey!" she squealed, wrapping her arms and legs more tightly around the humping man as his rigid cock drilled in and out of her hot slippery little twat. Driving even harder and deeper, his thick cock was pushing slippery globs of pussy juice out from between her prick-clasping cuntlips.
"Oh, Nick, baby!" she whimpered, grinding her hot slit up around his plunging shaft. "You can really fuck, honey! Jesus Christ, are you a fucker!"
"So are you!" he gasped, rearing back and slamming his big prick even deeper into her slippery little fuckhole.
"Ooooooh, baby!" she squealed as his cock ripped into her deliciously hot cunt-flesh. "When we get married I don't want us to do anything but fuck. I wanna be fucked morning, noon and night."
Urged on by his fiancee's squeals of passion, Nick was driving his throbbing rod deeper and deeper into her overheated pussy.
"Oh, sweet baby!" Pam cried out with delight as the full force of his thrusts battered savagely into her hot little belly. "That's it, honey! Oh Christ, it feels so fuckin' good! Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Aware that he was about to shoot his wad, Nick began fucking harder and faster, trying to bring the squealing girl off before he emptied his hot load into her writhing belly.
"Oh, Christ, Nick!" Pam suddenly shrieked. "I'm almost there… almost there!"
Feeling his own climax building up deep in his balls, and knowing that Pam was about to pop her cookies, Nick began pounding his cock into her with all the strength he had left.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" Pam suddenly screamed as wave after wave of orgasmic ecstasy flooded through her lurching body. "Hold me, honey! Hold me tight! I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
Feeling her lover's hot stream of cum gushing into her spasming fuckhole, Pam screwed her frothy cuntlips up tighter around the base of his spurting prick so she could get the full load of his slippery fuck-cream. With his muscular body cradled between her soft naked thighs, the man's dick continued squirting his hot thick sperm into her little cum-filled belly.
Coming gloriously and completely, Pam's hips were writhing wildly as her hot pussy clasped tightly around Nick's squirting prick. The world seemed to hang in breathless suspension for her as she writhed through the most satisfying orgasm she'd ever experienced.
When Nick finally pulled his dick out of her oozing slit, Pam crawled down and kissed the pink head of his beautiful cock. Circling her softly ovaled lips around his cockhead, she sucked the last drops up from deep in his balls.
"Oh, sweet Pam," he moaned with delight. "I love you so much."
Finally letting his shrinking penis ooze out of her mouth, she licked it clean and then kissed his mouth with her softly parted, sperm-drenched lips as he passionately sucked his own slippery cum from the tip of her tongue.
"I love you," he whispered when the long passionate kiss ended.
"And I love you, too," she mewled as their lips once more tenderly met.



CHAPTER TEN


It was quite late and dark when Heather left the park that night. Ever since Chad and Tim fucked her that afternoon, Heather was pretty much in demand by all the kids on the little league team. When the game ended earlier this evening, all the boys had followed the little girl out behind some bushes in the park where she gave each and every one of them a nice juicy blow-job. She hadn't realized how late it was until she started home.
Afraid that her big sister would give her hell for coming home so late at night, Heather nervously unlocked the door and entered the apartment. Walking into the living room, Heather was completely stunned to see her naked sister sitting on the front edge of the couch, her feet planted wide apart on the floor while Nick, as bare-assed as Pam, knelt between her open thighs with his face buried in her furry wet slit. Remembering how neat it had felt when Ace licked her twat, Heather was getting really turned on as she stood there watching and listening to Nick's hot tongue slurping around in her big sister's cunt.
"Oh, Christ, darling!" Heather heard Pam squealing. "It's so good, honey… so fuckin' good!"
Heather could see how Nick was clutching her sister's hips as he pressed his mouth deeper into the hot moistness of her open slit. His thick tongue was swirling deliciously around the slick wet ridges of her slippery cuntal walls as her sweet hot juices seeped into his mouth. With her heart pounding in her throat, Heather watched his face twisting from side to side, trying to force his tongue deeper into Pam's steaming fuckhole while his upper lip continued teasing her quivering clit.
"Oh, shit, I can't stand much more!" she heard her sister squealing. "It feels so fuckin' good!"
Watching them, Heather unconsciously reached up under her short dress and began rubbing her own dripping pussy. She wasn't wearing panties because one of the kids had stolen them from her so he could sniff them whenever he beat his meat.
"Oh, shit!" she heard her sister suddenly scream as she grasped his head and shoved his face down further into her drooling slit. "I'm coming, sweet darling! Oh, fuck, how I'm coming… coming… commiiinnggg!"
The beautiful blonde's body lurched violently as she exploded into a bell-ringing, all-consuming orgasm. Trembling from head to toe, wave after wave of blissful ecstasy flowed through her body.
"Shit, that was good," Pam whispered as she slowly recovered from her glorious climax.
It was then that she opened her eyes and saw her little sister standing in the room.
"Heather!" she cried out in a shocked voice, quickly pushing Nick's face from between her legs. "When did you come in?"
"A few minutes ago," the youngster grinned. "That was quite a party you two were having."
"Why didn't you knock?" Pam demanded, ignoring the girl's smart remark.
"Because we have our own keys," giggled Heather. "We never, knock when we come into our apartment."
Pam suddenly realized how silly she must have sounded.
"But don't get so uptight," giggled Heather. "I just came from a little party of my own."
"What was that?"
"I just finished sucking off the whole little league baseball team," she laughed. "So don't feel embarrassed 'cause I caught Nick going down on you."
"Well," Pam stammered, "it isn't as if we're not going to get married."
"What d'ya mean?" asked Heather in a puzzled voice.
"Nick and I are getting married," Pam proudly beamed.
"When?"
"As soon as possible," the man spoke up.
"I love him very much," said Pam.
"I don't blame you," Heather giggled, staring at Nick's huge erection. "He's sure got a beautiful big cock."
"I know," Pam proudly beamed.
"What's going to happen to me?" the girl suddenly asked.
"You're going to live with us," Nick smiled at the youngster.
"Oh, good," Heather giggled again. "It'll be nice to have a man around the house to lick our pussies when we need it."
"Sorry," laughed Pam. "He's gonna be my husband not yours."
"But he'll be my twat-lickin' brother-in-law," grinned Heather, staring excitedly at his big boner.
"Now don't talk so silly," smiled Pam. "Why don't you go to your room while Nick and I get dressed?"
"Nick," Heather turned to the man, "would you like to lick my pussy?"
"No thank you, darling," he grinned.
"Why not?"
"Because little girl's twats taste pissy," he grinned.
"D'ya wanna taste it and find out?" she continued.
"No thanks."
"Why not?"
"Because I'm not lickin' any little eighteen-year old kid's snatch," he said with a firm finality. "Now go get lost."
"See how juicy it looks," whispered Heather, walking up in front of him and raising her dress, giving him a breath-taking view of her hot little slit.
Nick's big naked cock gave a wild lurch when he first saw the youngster's adorable little pussy. The pink swollen lips of her dripping slit were surrounded by soft brown curls of downy hair. The gleaming flesh between her little open cuntlips was glistening with an oily moisture as a trickle of slippery cunt-cream bubbled out of the child's hot little hole. Nick had tasted more than his share of cunts in his life, and if he'd ever seen anything that was ready to be eaten, this delicious little twat was it.
"Come on and lick it," the child whispered, seeing the sudden lust in his eyes.
Licking his lips, Nick nervously glanced over at Pam, as if wanting her approval.
"Go ahead," the pretty blonde smiled. "She might be quite tasty."
"Do you mind?" he asked.
"Not at all," Pam grinned. "As long as you keep it in the family."
"Please, Nick," the horny youngster begged. "Please eat my pussy."
"Go ahead and eat her," Pam encouraged her fiancee, seeing the hungry expression in his eyes. "You can't knock her up with your tongue."
"Are you sure you don't mind?"
"I'm sure," Pam giggled, suddenly excited by the thought of watching Nick going down on her little sister. "But don't keep her waiting so long."
When the man still made no further move toward her, Heather removed her dress and parked her little naked ass on the front edge of the sofa. Spreading her feet wide apart on the floor, her juicy cunt was deliciously available for him between her open thighs.
"Come on, Nick," whispered Heather, resting her head against the back of the sofa. "Start lickin'."
"Oh, come on, honey," Pam urged the man on. "Give the horny kid a good time."
Thoroughly aroused by the sight of the youngster's darling pussy, Nick dropped down between her open legs. Slowly moving his face up between her soft naked thighs, the fragrant aroma of her freshly scented twat filled his nostrils. The delicate fragrance of her hotly dripping pussy sent the blood pumping furiously through his throbbing prick.
Anxious to have her steamy little cunt licked, the trembling girl watched through half-closed eyes as his thick wet tongue probed out at her quivering slit.
"Oooooh, Nick," she softly moaned as his tongue brushed against the soft sensitive flesh of her cuntlips, sending delicious sparks streaking through her shivering loins.
The taste of Heather's sweet juices on his tongue almost blew his mind, and letting out a wild roar, he passionately covered the youngster's entire little slit with his slurping, sucking mouth.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Nick!" Heather squealed with wanton joy as his thick hot tongue began swirling around deep in her hot little cunt. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Excitedly watching the depraved performance, Pam began briskly rubbing her own swollen clitty as the hot juices boiled out from between her legs.
Clutching at the girl's undulating hips to keep her writhing twat against his mouth, Nick was excitedly lapping up her delicious pussy juices as they flowed like honey over his tongue. The man had never felt anything as velvety-smooth as the youngster's hot slippery cunt-flesh, a wet warm softness that couldn't be equaled.
"Ooooh, yes!" Heather squealed with joy when the tip of his flicking tongue made an electric-like contact with her shiny pink pussy.
As he expertly teased the sensitive bud with his tongue, it began swelling and coming out from its protective hood.
"Oh, sweet Nick," she whimpered, excitedly writhing her deliciously feathered twat up against his juice-smeared face. "You really know how to eat pussy."
Pam was rubbing her own open cunt even harder as she watched the ecstatic expression on her little sister's beautifully flushed face. The youngster's head was thrown back, her eyes tightly closed and mouth gaping open as she passionately curled her fingers into Nick's thick head of hair, trying to force his mouth down tighter against her drooling little quif. Pam had never seen such utter lust on anyone's face, and wildly fingering her own twat, she could almost feel the intense ecstasy her little sister was enjoying. Watching them perform their lewd act, Pam could distinctly hear his sucking, slurping lips as Nick greedily slobbered on her little sister's hot dripping snatch.
"Oh, Nick!" Heather was squealing as she writhed around on the sofa, trying to mash her creaming cunt up tighter against his slurping mouth. "It feels so fuckin' good, honey… so fuckin'… fuckin' good!"
Sucking wildly on the youngster's hot young slit, Nick was very much aware that she'd soon be reaching a wild orgasm.
"Suck, honey, suck!" squealed Heather. "Don't stop, Nick! I'm almost there!"
Nick was attacking the youngster's hot little twat with a renewed frenzy. Her frothy juices were flowing all over his tongue as he frantically swirled it all around in her deliciously hot little box. The tangy taste of her slippery inner flesh, combined with the heady aroma of her freshly scented pussy hair was carrying Nick to new heights of passion.
"Oooh, Nick, honey!" she squealed, throwing her head against, the back of the couch. "Don't stop, honey! I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Every muscle in the little girl's body was contracting and jerking as the intense orgasm swiftly swallowed her. The intense pleasure was almost more than she could endure.
"Shit, I'm coming!" she shrieked, grabbing his head and forcing his face down tighter against her oozing slit. "I'm commmiiinnnggg… Commiinnnnngggg!"
After writhing through her glorious climax, the exhausted girl slumped back on the couch.
"Gee, that was neat," Heather sighed a few moments later when Nick finally pulled his wet, slippery face out of her swampy crotch.
"Did you like that?" her older sister asked Heather.
"Shit, yes," Heather giggled. "That was as good as fuckin'."
"What do you know about fuckin'?" laughed Pam.
"Plenty," the little girl giggled. "Guys have been fuckin' me since I was eighteen years old."
"Are you kidding?" Pam asked in a shocked voice.
"Heck no," Heather grinned. "I've been fucked lots of times."
"I can't believe that," whispered Pam in a stunned voice.
"Don't you like to fuck?" the little girl suddenly asked.
"Of course I do," Pam admitted. "But I'm almost eighteen."
"So what?" giggled Heather. "It feels just as good when you're only twelve."
"Have you really been screwing for two years?" Nick asked the youngster.
"Fuck, yes," she beamed. "Do you want to try me?"
"What?" he gasped.
"Do you wanna fuck me?" she repeated, staring at his throbbing hard-on. "You sure look ready for a hot piece."
"Is she nuts?" Nick asked, turning to his fiancee.
"Nope," giggled Pam. "She's just a horny little kid that likes to be laid. There's nothing wrong with that."
"Do you expect me to ball her?" he asked, stunned by Pam's attitude.
"Why not?" she grinned. "It seems like everyone else has."
"But she's your little sister."
"So what?" giggled Pam. "If the horny little shit wants your cock, why not give it to her. After all, the kid's gonna be living with us and I'm sure you'll end up screwing hr sooner or later."
"But she's your own little sister," he repeated.
"Maybe she is," laughed Pam. "But she still needs a big hard cock stuffed up between her legs."
"Please, Nick," Heather whispered, reaching over and lightly rubbing his beautiful big boner. "Please fuck me."
Staring at the child's excited little face, the man suddenly wondered how it would feel to empty his load into her tight, hot little cunt. After all, the kid wasn't any virgin and her big sister was even encouraging him to ball her.
"Please," Heather begged. "My hot little twat is just itching for your big beautiful cock."
No longer able to resist the offer, Nick laid the youngster back on the sofa and crawled up between her deliciously spread thighs. A glorious tingle raced up and down the length of his wildly aroused prick when the tip of his cockhead brushed against the slippery warmth of her hot young cuntlips. Staring down between their legs, Nick could see the heavy flow of slippery juices oozing out of her pink little slit and he hoped the abundance of her lubricating fluids would make his entry easier. Gently pushing forward, the man was pleasantly surprised at how easily the thick head of his big prick slipped through her tiny opening. Afraid to stick his dick too far in at first, he just gently pumped his swollen knob back and forth between her pussylips.
"Oh, Nick," she whispered. "Your big cock feels so neat."
Aware that he wasn't hurting the youngster, he eased a bit more of his throbbing boner into her little twat.
"Oh, yes, Nick," she excitedly whispered. "Now give me more of it."
Sitting on the edge of the couch with them, Pam watched the man's thick pole disappearing into her sister's cute little cunt. She could see that his meaty shaft was as big around as Heather's wrist, yet it seemed to be filling the youngster's hotly aroused pussy without any sign of discomfort. The little girl's cuntlips were horrendously stretched, but there wasn't any expression of pain on her radiantly happy face.
Continuing to slowly ease his thick cock further in, Nick could feel the youngster's slippery tight cuntal sheath squeezing deliciously around his throbbing boner.
"More, Nick," she whispered. "Shove it all the way in."
Anxious to feel the entire length of his massive dork buried to the hilt in her little eighteen-year old belly, Nick sank his throbbing tool deeper and deeper into what seemed to be a bottomless fuckhole.
"See, Nick," she whispered when the full length of his pole was finally buried in her deliciously stretched cunt. "My pussy's big enough to handle you."
"It sure is," he grinned, starting to pump his hard shaft in and out of her squeezing twat.
"Oh, shit!" she gasped. "That feels so fucking good!"
Every nerve in her tight little pussy was tingling with delight as his thick slippery pole slithered in and out of her hot young hole. The pleasure was soon wildly intensified when Nick increased the tempo of his long smooth thrusts.
"Oh, Nick!" Heather squealed, snaking her soft naked thighs around his heaving body. "Fuck me harder, honey! Fuck me harder!"
To the little girl's wanton delight, he began slamming his cock in and out of her juicy young cunt with all his power, bringing squeals of joy from deep in her throat.
"Ride me, honey! Ride me!" she shrieked, throwing her widely spread legs high in the air. "Pour it to me!"
Further aroused by the squealing youngster's wild passions, Nick was driving harder and deeper into her hot sucking cunt.
"I'm coming, honey!" she suddenly shrieked. "Oh, fuck, how I'm coming… COMING… COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
Writhing wildly beneath him, her ecstasy was further enhanced by the feeling of his hot jizz gushing into the very depths of her spasming twat.
When Nick finally pulled his wet limp dick out of the exhausted youngster's sperm-drenched hole, Pam dove down and stuffed the slippery thing into her mouth. She passionately sucked the last drops from deep in his shaft, and then continued hotly sucking until she'd given him another throbbing erection.
"Now it's my turn," she panted, rolling onto her back and spreading her thighs for him as he crawled up between her legs.
Later that night as Nick lay between them in Pam's bed, a girl on each arm, he silently thanked God for giving him these two hot-cunted darlings to share his life with.
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