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CHAPTER ONE


Laurie Benson moaned low as she felt the hand moving up the inside of her thigh. The way he gripped at her flesh made her quiver with lust. She knew the hand slowly groping for her fleecy-furred snatch was only a taste of things to come.
She gently reached out and found Jack's erection. The cock bounced and bucked under her grip. His prick was nothing exceptional and he wasn't the greatest in bed, but she was horny and anything that would ease the sexual tension she felt would be good.
Anything.
"How's that, honey?" he asked. "Like the way I'm stroking along your leg? The way you feel, it's… super!"
"Hmmm, yes, it's nice. Real nice. But move your hand a little higher. Um, oh god! Yes, there! Feel how wet I am!"
She wished he'd get on with it. Foreplay was fine to get her turned on, but when she was already hot…
"Christ, you… you're already wet! Your cunt's frothing over already and I haven't done anything yet!"
She refrained from answering. She didn't like fucking in a cheap motel room but it was the best he could do. Being a teenager was a drag. And having a seventeen-year-old boyfriend was a drag, too. He didn't have his own apartment and could hardly take her home to ball. At least Jack could afford a motel room, even if it was a sleazy hole like this one.
Fucking in the back seat of a car was more frustrating than it was satisfying.
And she always ended up with a kink in her neck. At least in a bed she could throw herself into the screwing and enjoy the hell out of it.
As much as she could with a lousy lay like Jack, at any rate.
She felt a shiver pass the length of her body. It started at the top of her head and surged all the way down to her toes. The movement of his hand on the silky flesh of her inner leg was doing it-that and the tight grip she had on his cock.
The way his prick jerked around she was certain he was almost ready to cum. She didn't want that to happen. Not yet. Not until he got inside her and fucked her needy cunt a few times.
But he wasn't the most skilled cocksman around.
She thought back to the college stud she'd fucked for several months. His prick was a good eight inches long and inside her it felt like a telephone pole. Even better, he knew exactly what to do to bring her off the maximum number of times.
One night while they'd fucked in his backyard under the stars, she'd cum nine times. Maybe ten. She'd lost count.
With Jack, she was lucky to get off once.
"God, I love looking at you! You're so lovely!" the boy exclaimed.
Looking into his eyes, she could see he was being honest with her. There was no denying she was a hot bush, a really foxy chick. Her tits weren't the mounds of flesh some sported. She wasn't stacked like any of the cheerleaders. But there was no reason for complaint.
Like one of the guys had told her once before he had fucked her brains out, anything more than a mouthful is a waste.
She had a little wasted titflesh but she thought it added to her appeal. A tiny waist seemed to emphasize her boobs and the flare of her ass. And the girl knew her long, trim legs were enough to give a statue a hard-on. Male eyes turned, to watch her walk as she strutted up and down the hall in school.
All she wanted right now was to feel a cock-not eyes-on her snatch. The hollowness between her legs was driving her wild with lust. It had been an eternity since she'd felt rigid cock driving hard into her cunt.
Twitching again and wiggling down a little into the hard bed, she let her legs drift wider open to give the teenager a better yew.
"See anything you like?" she taunted.
"Damn straight!"
"I hope it is," she said. She tugged a little at his prick and said, "Yeah, it's damn straight. And hard. And just a teeny bit cold. I know a nice, warm place for it."
She pulled him hard enough to make him yelp but he moved his prick, his lovely, steely-hard fucking tool, closer to her twat.
"There, right there!" she urged him on. "Fuck me!"
"I, ummm, god, I can hardly keep it in!"
She felt his prick bucking like a wild bronco in her grip. The guy was going to cream all over her like a teenager getting his first piece of tail. She'd been in the sack with him enough times to know how excited he got, how uncontrollable his passions were.
"Calm down a little. Just feel all you want. I'm not going anywhere." She mentally added, and I doubt if I'm going to cum, either!
She sighed as he began exploring her lush body. His mouth closed on one upturned tit and he sucked. The pressure on the nipple sent a, spike of joy into her chest. His tongue teased her nipple until it was a hard, red pebble of pulsating heat.
When he began gently nibbling on her tit, she abandoned herself to the feelings rampaging through her. Maybe she could get off on the way he was sucking her boobs, feeling her legs, pressing his hairy chest down into her softly yielding body.
She reached out and pulled his head down firmly into her tits. The teenager got the message that she wanted more of his mouth all over her luscious knockers.
He began licking and kissing and lightly nipping at her tender flesh.
The rough wetness of his tongue sent shudders into her that pushed her slowly up the pinnacle toward orgasm. It wasn't like having a prick deep up her cunt, fucking her, pleasuring her, but it was better than nothing.
He rolled his tongue around in a broad circular pattern. His tongue pressed the rock-hard nipple down into the firm flesh of her tit before starting a spiral down the slope of her boob. When he finally reached the base of her jug, he buried his face in the deep canyon between her tits. The motion of his tongue back and forth between her boobs caused her breath to quicken.
Inept as he was as a lover, he was reaching her. He was stimulating her and making her come alive.
But still there was the aching emptiness between her thighs. A hand stroking her inner thigh wasn't good enough. There had to be more. And that "more" was his cock!
She wiggled under him again and managed to position herself so her cunt was wide open. He pressed firmly down into her, his cock far away from the blood-engorged pussy lips so hungrily awaiting his prick.
"Go on, please, oooooh! Your tongue's nice but I want more! I want that gorgeous cock of yours! NOW!"
He began working his way up her body like a snake slithering up a tree trunk.
He kissed and licked his way until their mouths crushed together firmly.
By now, the girl was frantic with lust. She'd do anything to feel his cock driving hard and deep into her belly. Her tongue stabbed out and into his mouth. Tongues meeting, they began rolling around in erotic acrobatics. She let her tongue glide back and forth over his to give him the idea of what she really wanted.
This didn't seem to spur him on. She began darting her tongue in and out of his mouth in a mock-fucking that would surely give him the idea of what she so passionately needed from him.
Whether this did the trick or not, she didn't know. All she cared about was the tremors passing into her gut when she felt the blunt nose of his prick pushing against her pussy lips. This was what she wanted!
She tried hunching up to take him full length into her cunt. Somehow, he managed to elude her. He was going to fuck her in his own way, at his own convenience.
No matter that she was being driven insane with lust, with need for cock. He granted her only about an inch of his prick. And it felt like heaven to her.
She squirmed back and forth savoring the inch of, cock inside her cunt. It split her sex lips apart enough for her to feel, really feel, cock. Using well-trained muscles, she clamped down on his length with those pussy lips. Her cunt was like a lewdly grinning mouth trying to swallow his fuck stick whole.
A tiny whimper was all she heard from him. She couldn't speak because he had finally rammed himself full length into her. The cock buried in her steamy cunt bounced around like a thing gone insane.
The very motion of his prick against her delicate pussy walls was enough to make her groan with pleasure. It was so good having a prick in her cunt again.
Now, if he'd only fuck her!
The boy seemed to have ideas of his own. He moved his hips in a slow circle, grinding his crotch firmly against hers. She felt the juices oozing from her cunt and lubricating both their groins. A tiny trickle of the thick oil tormented her as it ran down the inside of her milky-white leg. The way his cock moved inside her wasn't enough.
She had to have more.
"Damn you, ohhh, dammit! Fuck me, will you!"
"I… I'm trying to keep from blowing my wad. It… it's real hard since you're so goddamn sexy!"
She should have taken it as a compliment. Instead, it angered her. She wanted him fucking her, not trying to play games.
"Get it on, man, get it on! I need cock and lots of it-and I want it fucking me!"
He gritted his teeth and began a slow back and forth motion. She screamed with joy as she felt his cock slipping from her cunt. The vacuum built up inside her threatened to pull her guts out with his cock. The fit between her well-oiled cunt walls and his throbbing cock was better than any piston and chamber.
When just the head of his, cock split her pussy lips, he started forward again.
She shuddered in reaction. The tingles in her body became more intense. She knew that she'd soon be aflame with lust. There would be nothing in the world that could help her then except long, hard, deep fucking.
As exciting as it was finally getting the teenager's prick inside her, the girl felt a curious split in her view of the scene. One side told her this was great: this was her body speaking.
The feel of the quivering cock drilling into her twat set fire to her loins.
She shivered with lust. The bucking cock twisted around inside her tight quim and sent lightning bolts of carnal electricity zinging along her nerves.
The other part screamed that something was Jacking: this was her brain.
Her body was responding in the ages old manner of a woman being fucked by a man. She loved the sensation of the cock slipping back and forth in her seething cunt. But there had to be more. She wasn't emotionally wrapped up in this lovemaking. She felt neglected in-spite of the youth's prick telling her the opposite.
She couldn't really respond to his rhythm. She just let him rock back and forth, fucking her at his own speed. Her body was soon drenched with sweat. She was responding instinctively but her brain was separate, distinct, wondering what was missing.
The only explanation she could come up with was that Jack was dull. His fucking lacked a certain excitement. Her body was all hot and ready for his cock, but he failed to arouse her mentally. He was a bore. He did nothing to bring out her hidden desires, arouse the innermost self. She was going to have to point him in a different direction or she'd be doomed to not only the missionary position with him but constant frustration.
Even if she got off on this, she'd feel robbed mentally. That was almost worse than not getting screwed at all.
"Jack, darling, please wait," she said, her hands pushing against his shoulders.
"Huh? Wh-what is it?"
He was confused. He'd been concentrating so hard on not cuming, not making a fool of himself her eyes, that it took a second for him to readjust to anything other than the steady fucking.
"Pull the bureau over next to the bed."
"What the hell for? I'm balling you and you want the goddamn dresser next to the bed? What's with you?"
She felt his cock slowly deflating insider her cunt. He hadn't cum. This distraction had robbed him of his hard-on. Nothing more.
"I want to watch us fuck in the mirror. I want to see what it's like if I could get up and watch-and still have your wonderful cock fucking me!"
"That's sick." He sounded disgusted.
"No, it's not. I think it's wonderful! You can look, too. Imagine the sight of your prick spreading my pussy lips and digging in deep up my cunt. Wouldn't you like to see that-and do it at the same time?"
"No. Besides, it's too dark in here."
"So we turn the lights on. You don't think I'm ugly, do you?" She smiled and reached down between his legs. Gripping his limp penis, she began massaging it until he had a burgeoning hard-on again. His cock was throbbing with renewed lust for her. She knew he'd do what she wanted. He desired her more than anything else in the world.
He'd want to please her. If, for nothing else, just to get his rocks off in her cunt.
"Dammit," he snarled. "Okay, I'll drag that mother fuckin' thing over here so you can watch." He grunted as he pulled the heavy dresser close to the bed.
Under his breath he kept up a steady stream of curses. He was obviously not enthused with this new idea of his girlfriend's.
She came up with the damnedest things at times. He wondered what went on in that pretty head of hers. Actually wanting to watch! And to have the lights on, too. That seemed… kinky. It wasn't something he would, have ever done if it'd been left up to him.
Screwing was something done in bed with the lights off.
"There. Satisfied?"
"No," she said, smiling. "My poor little cunt doesn't have your huge cock in it any more. Come on and stick it back in. And then fuck me, fuck me harder than you've ever done before!"
This time his entry into her cunt was faster, harder. It jolted her and rattled her teeth.
This was more like it! She wanted it rough, quick and-as brutal as he could give it to her.
Even better, she had a perfect view of everything going on in the bed. Her snowy-white legs were spread wide. She could see his fierce red cock vanishing between her pink pussy lips. As the cock disappeared into her cunt, she felt the broad head pushing apart her cunt walls. The sight, the feeling, those were a double turn-on for her!
"Yesssss," she hissed from between clenched lips. "That's It! Let me have all your cock. NOW! Fuck me good!"
He did.
Watching in the mirror gave her as big a thrill as actually feeling his cock pistoning back and forth, lucking her with rutting strokes so totally different from his usual fucking. She had the mental stimulation that had been lacking before.
Her body sang a song of lust, of carnal joy. And she watched every thing he was doing to her.
She could see herself lifting her hips off the bed to meet his inward stroke.
The way her sex lips parted, grinning obscenely and sucking in his cock, made her breath come faster.
As it did, she watched her tits rising and falling. They bounced around like succulent Jell-O on a plate. The hard red nipples were cherries just waiting to be popped into an eager mouth.
When he actually began sucking on her tits again, she was close to her orgasm.
The wetness of his mouth all over her boobs added to the feelings damming up in her body. The gentle sensations seeping down into, her chest from his mouthings collided with the liquid fire she seemed to be breathing.
It mixed and produced intense excitement. But this was nothing compared to the wild fires lit in her belly, her cunt. The long prick fucking her had finally brought out her deepest hidden desires.
The way his cock stretched her virgin-tight cunt made her certain he would rip her apart all the way to the chin. He'd never screwed her like this before.
Maybe she should have gotten him mad at her before this. She didn't care. He was really drilling into her, their crotches meeting with a wet slushy noise every- time he plunged deep into her cunt.
And she could watch it all. She could see her ass tensing and rising off the bed to meet his thrust. The way his balls bounced around to slap wetly against her ass was almost worth everything.
"That's it, that's iiiiiiit!" she screamed. Her body was thrashing around on the bed, pinioned by the throbbing spike of cock up her cunt. The way his mouth moved relentlessly all over her jugs told her he was nearing his own cum. It wouldn't be long.
She came with all the power of an avalanche smashing down a mountainside. She could barely focus her eyes on the mirror to watch his cock reaming her twat out. Then she dosed her eyes and shrieked, "AAI1III1EEEEEE!"
Her entire body was tensed with the rigid muscle-lock of orgasm. It was the release, both emotional and physical, that she had craved so.
As she drifted down from her sexual high, she felt his cock bucking and dancing wildly inside her cunt. The warmth of his jism pushed her own desires back up the slopes toward another climax but she never arrived.
He spent himself before she could get off again. He kept his prick inside her.
She could feel it slowly growing as limp as a piece of cooked spaghetti. Still inside her, it might as well have been as thick.
Laurie realized how lousy Jack was in the sack. But he'd been better than nothing at least he'd given in to her and she'd been able to watch the screwing in the mirror. That added a new dimension to sex. She was glad she'd thought of that.
She was pulled out of her dreamy post-fucking haze by Jack's voice, "… I don't know why you ever talked me into this. Perverted. That's what it is, perverted. Actually balling with the lights on, for Christ's sake!"
She started to say something to him, then stopped. Jack was such a drag. Laurie didn't really much care what he thought about it. He'd been good-or at least available-when she needed sex.
It was time to look for someone more exciting.



CHAPTER TWO


"Ah, come off it, Laurie," Jack pleaded the next day at school. "What's the matter? Did I say something that's got you pissed off at me?"
She looked at him, her emerald-green eyes as cold as ice. "I have nothing to say to you. It's time we split up for a while. I think you were getting a little too serious. So, cool it, Jack."
"But what am I supposed to do?"
A tiny smile curled at the edges of her mouth as she told him, loud enough for a dozen people to hear, "Why don't you try jacking off? You might be better at that than you are at fucking."
He turned a bright red, then turned and almost ran off. The students in the hallway barely kept from laughing at his embarrassment. They enjoyed seeing this kind of show. It kept their time in school from being too dull.
Walter Williams Memorial High School wasn't noted for its good times. The football team wasn't very good, usually losing more than it won. The teachers were dreary old hags for the most part and the school principal was a tight-ass who came down heavy on anything the students wanted to do.
Anything that let them forget how lousy the place was helped out. Jack's public put-down would be all over the school by the end of the day.
Laurie didn't much care. She'd had it with the teenager. She'd been wasting her valuable time with an inept clod. He lacked imagination as well as skill. She might have continued going with him if he'd shown a spark of inventiveness in their screwing.
He didn't, so she dumped him.
Laurie hurried off to her history class. It was the only class she even hallway enjoyed. She didn't care too much for the history but the teacher was something else.
Like most of the girls in the class, she had a big crush on Mr. Kress.
As the bell was ringing, she slipped her pert ass down onto the hard wood seat and opened her history text. But her eyes were on Mike Kress. She sighed, her tits jiggling up and down in an unfettered, braless motion. Laurie couldn't help wondering what it would be like to make it with the man.
Tall, sandy-haired and built like a decathlon champion, he was everything she could have wanted in a man. The tell-tale bulge in his crotch told of a monster cock. If he was like that limp, what must he be like when he got a raging hard-on?
Laurie wished she could find out.
The rumors around the school had him sneaking out and putting it to the phys ed teacher, Miss Stein. Laurie envied the woman. Mr. Kress' prick would go a long way up a tender, juicy cunt and would give almost unbearable pleasure.
She was getting wet in the crotch just thinking about it.
"Miss Benson, are you even listening to me?" asked Mr. Kress.
Laurie guiltily looked at him and saw she was the one he was addressing. "Oh, I'm sorry. I guess I was daydreaming."
"Perhaps you'd care to let us in on your little fantasy world?"
She bit her lower lip. What would he say if she blurted out she was thinking how great it would be to have him fucking her?
Instead, she mumbled something inane.
"Miss Benson, I think it would be best if you'd stay after class. I want a word with you about your inattention."
That should have been punishment. To Laurie, it meant being alone with the handsomest teacher in the entire school!
The class seemed to drag by. When it was finally over, Laurie waited for a moment until the other students had rushed out of class. They were like vultures in certain respects. They would have loved to wait and see what Mr.
Kress would do to her, but they were also cowards. None wanted to be dragged down with her.
There was no telling what the punishment might be.
Laurie had ideas of her own about how this little meeting was going to go. She wasn't going to be punished. Just the opposite. She was going to see if Mr.
Kress was hung like a stallion.
"Well, Miss Benson, what do you have to say for yourself?" the teacher demanded.
Laurie made sure her blouse was unbuttoned an extra button. The bulge of her young, firm tits surged up over the neckline of her blouse and threatened to explode out into naked sight at any instant. She could tell the teacher was really giving her the once-over.
He barely looked at her face. He was too busy studying all her other features.
Her jugs were certainly worth the effort. The impudent nipples poked boldly against the thin fabric of her blouse. As she thought what it would be like sucking on the man's cock, the nipples grew in- size until they were plainly visible.
The teacher reluctantly pulled his gaze away from her tits and looked her squarely in the eye.
'Well," he demanded. "Your classroom performance has been falling off badly lately. What do you have to say for yourself?"
"I've been distracted, Mr. Kress."
"So?" He was plainly distracted now. Laurie had perched her flaring ass on the corner of his desk, making sure he could see her slender calves and trim ankles. If he were a leg man he was getting all he could handle then and there.
If tits turned him on, he was probably already fighting down an impossibly rigid erection.
And if other things got him hot, Laurie was going to make sure he wasn't neglected in those areas, either.
She brushed back a wave of luxuriant black hair from her eyes as she crossed her legs. It was a slow, provocative action. She smiled slightly when she saw the man's eyes fastened on her legs. Certain he'd gotten a view all the way up her crotch, the girl knew he had to be in abject desire for her now.
She was just too sexy for him not to be painfully erect. His cock would be pleading for a release from the tight prison of his pants. And she could provide a warm, willing mouth for his prick. She licked her lips in a seductive manner to let him know she'd do anything he wanted.
"Well?" he demanded, but his voice held the barest tremor in it now.
"Sure, Mr. Kress. I've been distracted in class. History seems so dry and dull.
Thinking about you… makes it even worse."
"Me?"
"You. You're about the greatest-looking guy around."
He laughed, but it wasn't a convincing one.
"Don't laugh like that, please! I mean it, Mr. Kress. These kids in school lack your maturity. And not a one of them has your… stature."
She flowed around the desk and seated herself on his lap. Quick, nimble fingers found his fly and ran it down the metal track. His cock snapped to rigid attention.
"See," she said quietly. "I was right. Not a one of them has a cock as huge as this!"
"Miss Benson, this is hardly a proper teacher-student relationship!"
"I agree!" she cried as he slipped to her knees and took his cock into her mouth. She sucked hard on the acorn-tipped prick, then looked up into his eyes.
"This is the kind of relationship I've been daydreaming about!"
"Stop that right now! Laurie, this isn't, oh shiiiit!" he moaned as she started sucking hard-on his prick again.
She was expert at giving head. She used every trick she'd learned to make sure he didn't tell her to stop.
Tongue flashing out, she looped it around the very tip of his prick. The way his cockhead throbbed with vitality told her he wasn't going to have her stop.
He needed her mouth on his prick. Her sucking, probing mouth was turning him into an animal, a beast ruled solely by instinct.
She sucked in a couple inches of his prick. Curling her tongue allowed his cock to rest in a wet, rough cradle. Moving her head back and forth, she face-fucked herself. The way she pursed her lips into an "0" provided a perfect vacuum seal.
The harder she sucked, the louder were his moans of joy. He wanted her to stop; this wasn't right.
He also wanted her to continue.
She felt his urgent hands pushing her into the knee-well under his desk. She wondered what was happening. Then she heard Mr. Raybin's voice.
"Hey, Mike, you want to go down to the Golden Mermaid and put away a few beers?"
"Uh, yeah, sounds good, Hank, but ummmmm…" He could barely control his voice.
The girl Silently thrilled to this unexpected intrusion by Mike's best friend.
What would he think if he came around the desk and saw one of his students sucking Mike off?. Would he be shocked? Would he report them to the principal?
The possibility of discovery added fuel to the girl's lust. She sucked even harder on her teacher's cock. Her tongue became a relentless scourge whipping wildly against his prick. She couldn't get enough of his manmeat in her mouth.
Sucking harder, she buried his cock all the way down her throat. Her nose nuzzled in the man's bush. It tickled and rubbed against the very tip of her nose. She felt like sneezing, but held it back. With a mouthful of tasty cock, that would hardly do.
She felt her crotch getting wetter and wetter while Hank Raybin was in the room. He didn't know what was happening under the desk. He might see at any instant. So far, this was a shared secret between her and the man whose cock she so avidly sucked.
He wouldn't-couldn't give them away. He'd have to alibi out of going out and having a couple beers. And she'd make it so damned hard for him to talk, he'd have to prove to her that he had iron control.
Her tongue circled around the very end of his prick. She stroked gently over the tiny flap of skin dangling under the head of his cock, the most sensitive portion of his prick. Then she increased the suction so much her cheeks went hollow under the exertion.
"I, uh, I'll have to… to take a r-rain check on it, H-Hank," the teacher managed to stutter.
"Anything wrong, Mike? You look all flushed. Running a temperature or something?"
"Yeah, s-something like that. B-better go home and r-rest a little, you know.
See you t-tomorrow, Hank."
"S'all right, old man. Take it easy… or any way you can get it!" With that, the other teacher left.
Mike wasted no time in pulling the girl from under his desk. "What the hell do you mean doing that to me! You could have gotten us both in a shitload of trouble!"
"Why, Mr. Kress, such language. And from a man with such a biiiig cock, too. I wouldn't have expected it."
"You little bitch!"
He raised his hand as if to strike her, but she was faster. She gripped his wrist and pulled the powerful hand to her crotch. She pressed it firmly down and moaned lightly. It felt good having his hand so near her snatch.
"God! You're wet!"
"For you, Mike, for you!"
Her hand snaked out and wrapped itself around his still jerking cock. It was slick with her saliva. She had no trouble running her hand up and down the long length. In a few seconds •the last of the teacher's resistance had faded away.
He wanted to fuck her. She could tell by the way his cock was gradually expanding with excited blood.
"Go on, Mike, fuck me! Take me right here on your desk!"
The thought they might be seen gave her added excitement. She hadn't realized how thrilling it was, the fear of discovery while engaged in a sexual act.
Society seemed to think, there was something dirty about sex. She loved sex in any form. But there were still hang-ups she had had engraved on her. Sex had to be done in bed in a dark room and with only one person.
She thought what all those people were missing out on! The spice added by possible discovery while actually fucking was almost as much fun as actually having a hard spike of cock slammed up her cunt.
The teenager plopped her well-padded ass on the man's desk, hiked up her skirt and lifted her hips off the desk. In a low voice, she told him, "Go on. Take my panties off. They're in both of your ways."
The teacher licked his lips and then, hands trembling, slipped his fingers under the elastic band of the white cotton panties. The material was already damp with her love juices. Her pussy was leaking out its message to him in the most graphic manner possible.
She kicked the useless panties off her foot and rocked back, supporting herself on her elbows. Her knees were raised and slightly parted. The man looked down the erotic gunsight straight at her pussy.
"There it is, Mike. All yours. Take me! Ram your cock into my poor little pussy and fuck me!"
"Damn, I never thought…"
Those were the only words he wasted. In a flash, he was between the marble-white pillars of her thighs, his cock ramming forward seeking out her well-greased twat.
They both gasped in unison when the huge purpled head of his cock penetrated her. She sank back to the desk, looking up at the acoustic tiled ceiling. Her vision blurred as she thought how great this was, having a mighty cock drilling hard into her hungry pussy.
When he finally sank his prick all the way up her quim, she knew he had the biggest cock she'd ever taken. Wrapping her slender legs around his waist assured her he wouldn't escape. She needed that prick more than anything else in the world. She had to have it. Feeling it fucking her hard and fast was all that mattered to her in the entire universe.
As his hips began a slow, rhythmic motion, she knew she'd done the right thing.
No novice cocksman, her teacher! He knew exactly how to get her hot right away.
His -prick lightly touched every single square inch of her cunt as it sank into her belly.
Twisting his hips, bucking up and down, corkscrewing to and fro, he reduced her to a shivering blob of pure desire. His cunt-juice-soaked pubic hair dragged over her clit. Each touch was electric. If her nerves had been soaked in acid, the effect couldn't have been more intense.
No matter what he did, she shuddered long and deep. Her chest felt as if a huge weight had been dropped on it. Sandpaper covered her throat. Her breath came in harsh pants.
Most of all, she took his eight-inch cock all the way up her twat. Not only was he long, he was thick. She was certain he would tear her delicate 'tissues with his prodigious girth. The thought made her cunt leak out even more of its fuck fluids.
Soon a liquid squishing noise filled the empty classroom, echoed back and forth. He was fucking her with long, deliberate strokes. Her entire body came alive. She was frantically grabbing at his ass to pull him even farther up into her cunt.
"Oh, Chriiiist, I never thought it'd be thiiiiis gooood! My whole body's on fire!"
"And I never thought you'd have, such a tight cunt. Damn, girl, you got a virgin cunt. But you're no virgin!"
He speeded up the tempo of his tucking a little. Each time he slammed into the girl, she slid a little bit across the desktop. He placed his hands under her armpits and gripped firmly on her shoulders. Now he could use extra leverage.
He could smash with even greater power into her eagerly awaiting cunt!
She was lost in a wonderland of carnal desire. The cock split her apart with such erotic fervor, she could have been lost in orgasm at any instant. Yet, she was distracted a little from their passionate fucking.
She couldn't help listening to the people walking back and forth in the hail outside the classroom. Sure, the door had frosted glass on it and they couldn't see in. But what if another of her teacher's friends came in?
They'd be caught in the middle of fucking!
That thought added an incredible amount of zest to the fucking. She used her cunt muscles to clamp down hard on the cock buried up her twat. The man gasped, bad to use the immense power of his hips to pull free of her greedy snatch.
"You can flatten a man with those muscles!" he moaned out.
"Not a real man… like you! Fuck me hard!"
And he did. His hips moved so fast they were a blur. His cock was covered with a thick coating of her love juices. The friction he generated as he drove fiercely up her cunt warmed both of them. Then it ignited.
He blasted out his creamy load. His balls exploded and flooded her cunt with gooey jism.
She felt the fuming hot cum searing her pussy walls. For a brief second, she thought she heard a hand on the doorknob of the classroom door, a little rattle, perhaps someone entering.
The thought she'd been seen fucking with this man blew the top of her head off.
She had the biggest cum she'd ever experienced.
For what seemed an eternity, she thrashed about on the desk top, impaled by the spike of pure pleasure in her cunt. She rolled and hunched up to take even more of that still-spewing cock up her cunt.
Then she began twisting and turning, humping herself as hard as she could.
The faint rattle of the doorknob reached her again-and sent her sailing off on the orgasmic winds of ecstasy again.
When she finally collapsed, exhausted physically and emotionally, Mike was standing at the edge of the desk looking at her. The expression on his face defied description.
"I never meant to do this," he said. "Really, I didn't. It just sort of happened."
"I meant for it to happen. You'll never know how long I've wondered what it'd be like making it with you."
The man sighed. "So, was it worth it?"
"Yes!"
"Are you going to tell anyone? I can lose my job for this. The principal hasn't come out and said it, but I can guess it'd be against school policy for teachers to go around fucking their students, even ones as foxy as you, Laurie."
"I'll keep quiet." She looked at him, her green eyes blazing. "Until the next time we screw. Then, well, I can't profuse to be quiet. I really get into fucking as you probably know by now."
The man looked resigned to his delectable fate-sexual blackmail by the girl.



CHAPTER THREE


Laurie sighed and then slipped, off the disordered desk to retrieve her panties. She decided to give the man a treat. Turning her back modestly, everything else she did was anything but modest. She did her damnedest to be provocative.
She stepped into her panties carefully, then drew them up her slender legs with a languor that must have been maddening to the watching man. When she got to the flare of her ass, she slipped the cotton panties over her ass with as slow a movement as possible.
Wiggling a bit, she twitched into the panties, then dropped her skirt. Turning, Laurie saw the man was struggling to get his cock back into his pants. It was almost rigid again. Her little reverse striptease had gotten him hard in what seemed an impossibly short time.
"Oh, my poor teacher!" she cried in mock pity. "Let me help you!"
She dropped to her knees in front of his crotch, kissed his cock and felt it lurch. Her tongue probed out and against the furry sac containing his balls.
She could feel the balls tumbling wildly inside. Using only her tongue, she managed to work his almost totally stiff prick back into his pants.
Then she ran the zipper back up its track.
"There," she said, smiling broadly, "that should take care of your friend for a while." She watched in admiration as the lump in Mike's trousers grew even larger. It wasn't going to take care of any sexual need. She'd merely aggravated it, made him even hornier.
Laurie liked the idea a lot. She'd made him jump through a hoop to get into her pants. And now she was stringing him along. Whenever she wanted to feel his huge cock again, all she had to do was ask. He desired her as much as she did him.
"I think you'd better go," he said.
"Right, Mike. Mustn't have people talking. Maybe you can even catch Hank Raybin at the bar."
"You little bitch," he started, then laughed.
"Yeah, maybe I can. You know something? Even if I told him I'd just fucked you, he wouldn't believe me. He's got the hots for you something fierce. He'd think I was lying through my teeth."
Laurie filed the information away. So, Hank Raybin wanted a piece of her action, too. She didn't especially like the man or his looks. But if she got really horny, desperate for cock, perhaps something could be worked out to their mutual benefit.
After all, the older men seemed to have the experience lacking in the kids her own age.
"See you tomorrow-in class," she said. As she walked from the room, she made sure her ass was swinging back and forth in just the right way. If she could leave him with enough thoughts for a couple wet dreams about her, so much the better.
Out in the hallway, she found Sid Phillips lounging against the wall, his camera dangling on a strap around his neck. Sid was the high school photographer and took his job seriously. Laurie wondered what he was doing here so late after school. Her lovemaking with Mike had lasted almost half an hour.
"Hello, Laurie. Got a few minutes?" Sid asked.
"I guess. What do you want?"
"You know I'm something of a shutterbug. Just can't seem to keep from taking pictures of anything and everything."
"Get to the point, Sid."
"I was outside and had a telephoto lens on the camera. I was shooting some pictures of the building. I happened to see something going on in Mr. Kress' classroom which, ummmm, shall we say, is a bit torrid. It'll look great on the gossip page."
"I don't know what you're talking about." Secretly, Laurie was thrilling to what Sid was saying. He'd actually seen her and Mike fucking! He was working up to telling her he'd taken pictures of them together!
It was enough to get her all hot and bothered again. The sexual thrill of being seen was more than she'd bargained for. This was like something she'd read about in the cheap historical romances. The heroine being blackmailed by the unscrupulous villain.
"I couldn't get good pictures. Not from across the campus. So I came on up, opened the door and got some damned fine shots. Even a couple using the telephoto. Know what a meat shot is?"
"A meat shot? What do you mean?"
"Well, when a guy and a gal are really getting it on, see, his cock is really driving hard into her pussy. At just the right angle, you can see the prick vanishing and get a damned fine picture of it."
"So?"
"So I think Mr. Kress' cock and your lovely little cunt will look just great with a frame around it and hung on his classroom wall."
"There's more, isn't there, Sid? Otherwise, you wouldn't be telling me all this. You'd be printing the pictures and passing them out to anyone who'd like to see the two of us screwing-maybe even to people who wouldn't like to see the two of us screwing."
"Smart girl. You still going with Jack?" His eyes drank in her beauty. She could feel his eyes resting heavily on the twin swells of her tits. She hadn't bothered buttoning up her blouse after the fucking session with Mike. There was no reason to. And now she was glad she hadn't.
What Sid was offering was so blatant that she'd almost expected more of him.
Still, he wasn't unattractive…
"I figure you might be able to meet my price for nice 8x10 glossies. Maybe you'll even want a set for Mr. Kress, too. But I asked about Jack. You still going with him?"
"No. And I doubt if he'd be interested in a set of X-rated photos of me. He's a bit of a stick-in-the-mud. A real drag."
"Yeah, I've noticed, so look, since you've dumped the Wooden One, why not come up to the darkroom and we'll see what develops."
She thrust her boobs a little bit farther forward to make certain her nipples were pressed firmly against her blouse. They looked like tiny mushrooms growing on the front of her chest.
"Do I have any choice?"
"Sure. I'll just keep the pictures for my own files. I won't show them to anyone. I just figured I should get something for my work if you, uh, happened to want a set of your own."
She reached out and thrust her hand into Sid's right rear pocket. She could feel his muscular ass under the thick denim. She squeezed down and moved closer to him as she said, "Sounds good to me. Let's get going, huh? I'm feeling something developing right now. And I think you'd better plug it up soon or I'll leak out. all over the place."
His eyes darted to the front of her skirt and he saw a tiny spot of dampness.
He smiled broadly and allowed her to guide him to the stairs, her hand gently squeezing his rear end.
In the classroom used for the Student newspaper, she was disappointed to find it deserted. Laurie had hoped there'd be one or two people out here. Then, when she and Sid went into the potential of the necessary darkroom, there would be the discovery as they screwed.
She was coming to find' this ingredient for her to really enjoy sex.
Cock and lots of it was nice. She couldn't deny that. And if a man really knew all the ways of pleasuring her, that was great, too. But this was all physical stimulation. She was discovering a brand-new dimension of fucking with the thrill of possible discovery of her sexual activities.
Laurie didn't understand it. She didn't even try to. All she had to do was accept it and ride it for all it was worth. Anything that gave her the treat of such monumental orgasms had to be something worthwhile.
"And here's my private domain. The darkroom."
"Do we have to keep it dark all the time?"
"I'm sure we can think of something to brighten up our little stay in there together." Sid smiled lewdly and ushered her into the small room.
There was barely room for her to turn around. She blundered into a pan and sent it clattering to the floor as the lights went out. The room was totally dark.
"You gotta be kidding. I want to see what's going on… hey!" she cried, feeling a hand sliding up her leg and gripping her snatch. Still not able to see, she groped in the dark. She couldn't find Sid anywhere.
"Come on, man! I can feel your fuckin' hand! I want something else from you!"
"I think I can guess what!" he said, his voice coming from floor level.
She felt his hands gripping her panties, then pulling them off. Reaching out and down, she found the top of the teenager's head. He was on his knees in front of her.
When his head started burrowing under her dress and his mouth found her pussy mound, she groaned. Suddenly weak in the legs, she almost stumbled. Supporting herself against the counter, she let his tongue work its way through the tangled mat of her pussy fur, then down lower until he was licking up and down the entire length of her sex slit.
As his tongue stabbed far into her cunt, she screamed.
"Hey, not so loud!" he protested from under her dress. "Somebody's likely to hear if you carry on like that!"
"It… it's nice, your mouth. But I want something besides your tongue up my cunt!"
"Great," he said. "Most chicks get uptight over getting knocked up. You on the Pill?"
"Sure. Most of the girls are. I think they just hand out that line to string you guys along. We all like balling as much as you do, but we hive to keep your animal instincts in line some way."
"The hell you say. You're the one acting like a bitch in heat. But you said you wanted a little light. Let's try balling with this on. It's really kinky!"
He switched on the orange safelight. The dim light pervaded the entire room, giving their skins an eerie aspect. The girl almost laughed when she looked down and saw the teenager's prick boldly jutting up from his pants.
"Goddamn, it looks like an orange Popsicle!" she exclaimed.
"So taste it and see!"
"Nope. I have a better place to put it. Remember?"
"How could I forget?"
His hands were eagerly fondling her tits now. He'd unbuttoned her blouse, allowing her boobs to come spilling opulently out into his grip. He took a double handful of titflesh and was methodically squeezing down. She pushed closer to him, urging him on.
"Get up on the counter," she told him. "Flat on your back. I'll do the rest."
He reluctantly let her fits free for a moment as he sprawled out supine on the countertop. Then he saw what she had in mind. She agilely leaped up and straddled his erection. She held herself poised above his cock.
The girl smiled as she reached and held his throbbing cock just a fraction of an inch away from her sex lips. The orange light cast a completely alien look to the scene. It was a red-orange prick threatening to impale her. And the highlights were all off-colored.
She loved It.
"Ready for this?" she needlessly asked.
In response, he reached up and grabbed her tits again. He started rotating them, one clockwise, the other in the opposite direction. He seemed intent on tearing the two lovely mounds of titflesh from her chest.
She gasped as she felt the effects rampaging into her chest. Hot lances of delight stabbed down and lit her fuse. She new he could bring her off if he kept up his handling of her jugs like this.
She wanted more than that. She was hungry for cock. And it was in her hand. All she had to do was lower her body and take it all the way up her cunt.
She did.
She didn't just relax and drop around that lovely pillar of manmeat. The gill wanted the maximum stimulation out of that willing prick. She wanted that cock to satisfy all her desires, her every sexual demand.
She dropped a couple inches until the blunt nose cone of his rigid cock poked into her sex lips.
She rocked back and forth, letting her fuck fluids ooze out and onto his prick.
Then she worked down another half inch.
The cock came into her cunt. The sex lips parted enough for her to keep them in direct contact with the prick. She felt the twitching rod of hard flesh stimulating her inner sex lips. The pinkly scalloped labia were the most sensitive portion of her cunt and she knew it. She got the maximum turn-on before allowing his cock to enter another inch up her twat.
The thick cock began stretching her tight little passage. She was all wet and seething hot inside.
Self-control was slowly slipping from her. There was nothing quite as important to her now as wild, totally abandoned fucking on his erection.
She dropped.
Both gasped as his cock shot powerfully up her cunt. The sudden intrusion all the way into her belly had been unexpected in its result.
The girl had thought it would be like having any other cock stuffed up her quim. It wasn't. This cock twisted and pulled her new, wonderfully sensuous new directions. It took several seconds for her cunt walls to expand and take his entire length.
Until then, they were both gasping with extreme lust.
"Goddamn, you're fuckin' tight!" he moaned. "I can't wait to get it really going in you!"
"You're filling me up! You're going to break me apart with that huge prick of yours. I… I never, ummm, oh! 'I never thought…"
"Start moving, girl, start getting that ass of yours in gear!" he demanded.
She obeyed. Her body demanded it as much as the youth pinned under her. Slowly swinging back and forth, she made sure her cunt was properly reamed out – by his buried cock. The broad arrowhead of his cockhead burrowed deeper and deeper up her twat as she squirmed around.
The waves of joy washing away from her cunt threatened to drown her. She was totally covered by sweat now. She could ~see the orange hands gripping her fits, orange rivulets of sweat running down her naked body. This strange sight turned her into a frenzied woman seeking nothing but total sexual gratification.
Her body rose and then sank back down onto his prick. Over and over, she repeated the maneuver. She was fucking herself with deliberate slowness.
Building up inside her was the pressure of unfulfilled sexual need. It would soon come crashing over her senses and she'd cum. Until then, she was going to make sure she got the maximum turn-on possible.
"That's the way," he urged her on. "My cock feels like it's on fire now. And your cunt's squeezing it to death!"
"Just like you're doing to my poor little fifties!"
"Little? Ha! They're just right for me. See?"
He squeezed down even harder. The rock-hard pebble of her nipple sprang out from between his thumb and forefinger. He took the marble in his fingers and began rolling it around. He repeated the action on her other boob. She was gasping, rolling it around. He repeated the action on her other boob. She was gasping, fighting for breath, trying to enjoy to the utmost the pleasure he was giving her.
"More, oh, shit, more!"
"Up and down you go, then!"
It was a strange sight, the two of them bathed in the orange light, locked together at the genitals, fucking madly.
Neither would have cared. They were too engrossed in the sensations filling their bodies.
The girl was totally possessed by the demon of lust now. She fucked herself with deliberate long, strong strokes. She rose until just the purpled head of the youth's cock spread her pussy lips. With the huge crown splitting her, tickling her inner sex lips, she'd twist and turn around a little, then simply relax.
Gravity did the rest. Her body came plummeting down around his steely prick like a meteorite falling from outer space. It wasn't exactly what she needed to stroke the fires burning in her body.
Faster and faster she repeated the action. Soon, they were working together. As she would come smashing down, he'd lift his hips up from the counter driving his cock skyward. His prick would spear hard into her cunt as she dove down.
Their crotches ground together in an erotic spasm, then they would separate again. The fucking was long, prolonged, hard-loving.
When the boy could no longer maintain his control, he groaned once, mumbled,
"Oh, shiiit! I…" and then fountained out his cum into her wanton cunt.
The first touch of his flaming hot jism set off her orgasm. She screamed and cried until tears ran down her cheeks. And she kept her hips working wildly up and down in a strong fucking.
Her insides burned with the flames of passion. The jolting of their bodies colliding sent messages of, pure lust all the way up her spine and into her brain.
Finally, the fireworks exploded in her skull. Her entire body was racked with her' cum. She screamed even louder as the ultimate human pleasure took control of her body and tossed her all around the impaling spike of his still geysering prick.
Then it was all over.
Panting, she looked down at the sweat-beaded face and laughed. The orange light gave it such a peculiarly bizarre aspect it was funny.
"You know how to make it different, Sid, that's for sure. This bit with the funny orange light really got me going."
"Hell," he snorted. "And all this time I thought it was my cock."
"Oh, it was, it was! But I get off on the little things, too. And your cock's anything but little!"
"Glad to hear that. If you're not doing anything tonight, how about you and me going to the dance? I think our unique abilities of fitting together, working in cramped spaces, and so forth, might be just the ticket."
"Why not? As I said, you seem to appreciate the little things."
Sid looked at her strangely, then laughed.
Laurie thought she'd found a winner in Sid. He appreciate her need for the difference in balling. He wouldn't be dull like Jack. She was certain of that.



CHAPTER FOUR


"God, Laurie," exclaimed Sid as he stood in the door of her house. "If you wear that to the dance, they'll throw us in the slammer for inciting a riot!"
"You like the outfit? I put it on just for you?" She almost laughed as she looked down and saw his hard-on through his jeans. It didn't take much getting Sid excited.
Sid wouldn't have described his condition in exactly the same way that Laurie would. It took damn little clothing to get him excited. And that was precisely what she wasn't wearing. Clothing.
The halter top left so little to his imagination his mouth was almost watering.
The twin globes of her fits bulged up and threatened to spill out of her top at any instant. The shirttails of the blouse had been pulled together and knotted just under her boobs.
And the flat, smooth plain of her belly was disturbed only by her deep, sensuous bellybutton. And Sid was definitely disturbed by that. He wanted to drop to his knees and shove his tongue into that depression, drag his tongue all over her stomach and then, and then…
He couldn't decide.
The skirt she had on was a micro-mini that barely covered her ass. He hadn't seen anything that short in ages and ages. It wasn't stylish. And he didn't give a shit. It showed off the girl's legs to the best advantage. Long, lithe, they flashed whitely in the dimness of the hail light.
As Laurie brushed against him going out the door, Sid noticed something else about her dress. He couldn't see the telltale line showing where her panties were. Any skirt that tight would have to reveal her undies. He could tell she wasn't wearing the panty-hose with the built-in panties. She wasn't wearing stockings of any kind. That was warm, wonderful flesh with nothing between it and his hand.
The thought shocked him. She wasn't wearing any underwear at all!
Just that thin halter top with her fits almost falling out and the skin-tight skirt barely covering her ass. That was it. And she was naked under the top and the skirt.
"You've figured it out, haven't you, Sid?" she said sweetly.
"Sweet as any angel-or devil."
"Yeah. Boy, if the heat comes, we'll be doing time until next century."
"Worry you?"
"No, dammit. It excites me. And if it does that to me, old cool-as-an-icecube me, what'll it do to all the other studs at the dance? Christ, they'll be lining up to gang bang you."
The thought echoed through her head. To be gang banged was something which both fascinated and repelled her. To have all those guys wanting her, wanting to fuck her, was a turn-on. She could dig it.
But she was selective. She'd want to pick which ones. It didn't matter how many wanted her-or how many of them she wanted-but the idea she could do the choosing was important.
"Good. I hoped it would get you just a teeny bit hot for me. Just wait till you see me dancing!"
She gave a provocative wiggle of her hips that set Sid's heart to hammering.
Her tits loosely swayed back and forth and the action of her ass was enough to make him want to rip the cloth off and get right to her snatch. His cock was already hurting him.
But that could wait. He saw what a power trip it would be for him to show up at the dance with a chick looking this foxy.
He'd be the envy of half the school-the male half.
All the way to the dance, Laurie kept brushing her hand over his crotch, running the zipper of his fly up and down the track. Once, she'd even gone down and mouthed his prick.
Not for long, but enough to almost make him lose control of the car. Her wet mouth felt so good on his hot cock, he wished she'd go on and suck him off. The release would keep him from embarrassing himself later on.
As if anyone would notice Their eyes would all be on Laurie and her scandalous outfit. He could just sit back and gloat the entire evening.
Gloat and wish he could fuck the hell out of her.
Laurie secretly exulted in the silent youth's actions. She knew how hot he was for her. If Sid was this way, the other guys in the school would be stepping all over their tongues as they followed her around. She'd show them virtually everything.
At the dance, it was just as she'd expected. The music didn't stop because it was being furnished by a disco setup and there was a DJ running the stereo. But she thought it might have skipped a couple tracks as the DJ looked up, saw her, and hit the tone arm of the record player.
The, other guys were just as quiet as could be. Then the undercurrents of gossip started.
Laurie could imagine what they were all saying. And Sid, gripping her arm, seemed as much excited by the prospect as she was. That made it nicer, sharing her moment of triumph over all these dull people.
When she started dancing with Sid, she knew every eye in the place was on her.
Her ass twitched and wiggled and snapped back and forth to the record playing,
"Can't Get No Nookie" by the Masked Marauders.
Sid, his eyes on her dancing boobs, shouted over the too-loud music, "Where'd they ever get that batch of songs? Damned raunchy music. And I love it!"
Laurie didn't answer. She continued wiggling, making sure every muscle in her lithe body was given a workout.
The way her fits bounced and danced around was enough to give every stud's cock a workout, too. Her jugs traced Out invisible figure-eight patterns in front of her. And the way they seemed to sway was enough to give the bronze •statute of Walter Williams, after whom the school had been named, a hard-on, too.
She loved the attention she was getting.
The music stopped and the DJ, Smilin' Vic, one of the local radio celebrities, announced, "Next up is 'She's As Beautiful As A Foot' by the Blue Oyster Cult.
A dance contest, gang. The best gets a new album! Hot shirt, hit it, Cult!"
The raucous strains filled the gymnasium. Most of the couples didn't have their hearts in it-because their eyes were on Laurie.
When the winner was announced, it was no miracle she was presented with the album. No one had been watching to see if anyone else was doing anything at all.
The studs began lining up then, their courage as high as their cocks, to ask her to dance. Sid smiled and motioned her to dance with any of them she liked.
He could get off just watching her.
He unstrapped his camera and began taking pictures of her almost having a tit flop out here or a hint of snatch being exposed there. He knew he'd have some prime pictures for his collection by the end of the evening. One of the unsuccessful ones came up to Sid and asked, "Aren't you pissed off that she's dancing with all those other guys? I mean, if she were my chick…"
Sid looked him in the eye and said, "I don't care if she dances with them all night. For, my good man, when we leave, I get her. And I don't mean just dancing, either. So, let her get good and hot. I'll be more than happy to stoke her fires after the dance."
The guy started to say something, then snapped his mouth shut. He knew he was beaten. He joined the rest of the stags hanging around the spiked punch.
Laurie came over, flushed and happy. She smiled, reached up and gripped each of Sid's ears and pulled him down to give him a deep, lingering kiss. He felt her tongue stroking over his lips, then plunged deep into his mouth. Their tongues dueled for a moment, then she broke away.
"Let's split, Sid. I've worked up enough appetite, I guess."
He put his camera away and said, "Yeah. So have I, just watching you, so have
I!"
"That's the idea, lover. I like 'em to be ready and willing."
"Laurie, with you, I'll always be ready and willing. And right now, I'm hard and dry."
"Hmm, poor baby. I know just the place to put it so it'll stay hard and get all wet and warm. How's that sound?"
"Dynamite. Where to?"
"The parking lot"
Sid laughed. "You do have some screwy ideas. But I said I was ready and willing. So if fucking in the parking is your idea of a turn-on, let's go find my car and get it on."
In the parking lot, Sid started to open the door. Laurie's hand clamped down on his wrist.
"What is it?"
"Not inside, Sid. Not in the car," she said, a wicked gleam in her emerald green eyes.
"So where do you want to do it? On the roof?"
"Why not?"
"Aw, come off it. On the friggin' roof of the… my god, you're not joking, are you?"
She smiled evilly and jumped up onto the hood of his car. It was an old model with a fancy hood ornament in the shape of a rocket. She spread her legs and swiftly lowered her body over the tip of the cold chrome.
"Don't let me stay alone. Please! This thing is cold!"
Sid shivered-and it wasn't from the cold. He had something which was hot, which would take away all the coldness lurking in her tiny little manhole. And he wasn't going to pass up this chance. It seemed kinky to him, fucking on top of a car, but if that's what this sexy chick wanted, he'd deliver.
He climbed up alongside the girl and pulled her away from the hood ornament. He told her, "You make a hell of a nice hood decoration but I've got better uses for you."
His hands began pulling up her short skirt. He didn't have far to go to uncover her bare snatch. Probing fingers found she was already wet and ready for his cock.
"I hope you have better uses for me than sitting on top of this old car. I'd much rather sit on top of your old prick!"
Her eager fingers had already unzipped his jeans. His cock leaped out to greet her. She licked her lips slowly at the sight of his huge prick. To have it surging all the way up her cunt was all she could think about. The sight of-the fierce red tool wiped all other thoughts' from her mind.
Not so with Sid. He had himself an armful of wanton, willing sex maniac and was going to get his rocks off-all the way. No holding back, no halfway stuff, he was going to fuck the hell out of her.
His hands gripped eagerly at her tits. The knot holding her blouse together easily yielded to his fingers. Both tits sprang out like they were jet propelled. He hadn't realized just how tight her halter top had been until that instant.
Her nipples were already hard, throbbing with lust and just begging to be popped into her mouth. He never hesitated. He clamped his lips on the crest of her left jug and sucked for all he was worth. When she moaned and shoved her chest toward him, silently ordering him to take more of her tit into his mouth, he knew he was getting to her.
There was so much territory on her lithe young body to explore. He was having a hard time figuring out where to start.
He compromised. His hands worked over her ass and legs. His mouth was granted sole domain over her boobs.
This pleased both of them.
"Oh, yes, yesss! Suck 'em good. I love the feel of your mouth all over my little titties! And my ass! Ungh!"
His probing fingers had been exploring the deep canyon between the thick slabs of her asscheeks. At the bottom, he started wiggling until he found the tightly puckered anus. His finger drove in hard up her asshole.
The tight ring of muscle around his finger felt like a hangman's noose. His mind ran wild, thinking what it would be like having his prick up there, fucking her, feeling the heat and tightness of her back door.
His other hand was occupied by her fleecy pussy mound. The fur was becoming damp with her juices leaking from between tightly clenched pussy lips. When his finger wormed up into her cunt, she screamed.
He looked up, horrified. They were in the middle of the school parking lot. If anyone heard her scream and came to see, they'd both be shit out of luck.
"Hey, cool it, will you?" he said. "If you can't keep that mouth of yours shut, I'll have to do it for you."
"Ummm," she sighed, wiggling her hips around the fingers up her cunt and asshole. "That sounds niiiice!"
"Hell with it! I'm so fuckin' hard now I can barely stand it. You turn me into some kind of animal, know that?"
"Yes!"
"Shit, I might have guessed!"
With a rolling motion, he was between her legs. He had to pull his fingers out of her cunt and asshole, but he didn't mind. He was able to stuff something more enjoyable into her pussy.
His cock sank all the way out of sight up her seething hot clinging tight cunt.
She gasped and started to cry out again. He stifled her screams of joy with his mouth. It was the only way he could keep her from attracting the attention of everyone in the school.
Her legs opened to him, gave him the perfect target for his cock. He moved slowly back and forth, fucking her with deliberate strokes. There didn't seem to be any rush. Sure, they might be discovered but he'd found out that got him even hotter than normal.
She could turn any guy into a rutting beast but the thrill of being seen fucking her was as big a treat as anything else.
That was saying a hell of a lot. His cock was entirely surrounded by the hot sheath of her cunt. Her legs pressed against the sides of his body, pulling him in deeper, urging him to screw her even faster.
She would have cried out again when he rammed hard and fast up her cunt if his, mouth hadn't been, clamped firmly on hers. Their tongues were passionately locked in an oral embrace. Their saliva mixed like fine wine making both of them slightly drunk.
But it was the idea they might be discovered that spurred both of the teenagers on.
He began fucking her faster and faster until the car springs were actually squeaking. The ages-old fucking rhythm was causing the car to gently roll back and forth on its wheels.
Both were oblivious to the motion. If anything, it just added to their pleasure. All she could think about was the expert way he was driving his cock into her twat. He didn't just fuck her back-forth, back-forth. He varied his strokes, made her guess how he was going to jam himself all the way up her quim the next time.
The friction he was building up between the walls of her cunt and the sides of his prick was enough to drive her out of her mind with lust. But he made sure she received more, much more.
Once he came in like a corkscrew. He spiraled all the way up her twat, his hips working feverishly. Once inside her, his cock buried in the deepest recesses of her pussy, she felt as if he'd thrust a stirring rod into her guts. Another time he used short, rapid strokes to-inflame her desires even more.
He was playing her for all it was worth.
Then he really touched her, secret spot. His mouth left hers and he hotly whispered in her ear, "Careful! They might see us! They're over there and getting closer!"
"Who? My god, we… oh, ummm, oh!"
"No, way will I stop now. Just, be quiet and maybe they won't see us. Or hear us."
He kept up his active fucking. His hips were tireless. He was a fucking machine giving and receiving the ultimate pleasure. And all the while, he was telling her how close people were getting to them, building up her fear-desire of being discovered.
The youth was only telling her this to get her even more worked up than she was. And it succeeded. He could feel her cunt squeezing down powerfully on his cock. If a velvet-lined vise gripped his prick, then tightened, the sensation couldn't have been much different.
But what a way to go!
He kept fucking, no matter how tightly she gripped and clutched at him with her pussy. The muscles were strong, youthful, delightful. And he loved the way her body quivered every time he mentioned someone approaching. He was stringing her out sexually.
All he had to do now was pluck her string and vibrate with her!
When they came, it was together. A volcano of lust burst from the tip of his prick and whitewashed her cunt. His cock bucked and jerked passionately in the seething hot confines of her box.
And she was pushed over the edge of the cliff and fell and fell and fell. The cum she was experiencing was so intense it seemed to go on forever. Being seen … his hard cock… hot, flowing love… her cunt walls convulsing with orgasm… his body pressing down heavily on her tits…
All that and more crashed into her brain and body. She was gasping, biting her lower lip, quivering like a virgin getting laid for the first time.
She knew sex was great. She'd never thought it could be this great.
By the time Ski's cock had dribbled out of her cunt, the girl was panting but able to focus her eyes again~ Laurie looked accusingly at Sid and said, "There wasn't anyone coming. We were alone all the time!"
"Yeah, we were alone but I don't know how you can say no one was cumming. I sure as hell did. And if you were faking it, you're going to make the best actress since Garbo."
Laurie laughed, then tried to sit up. The car was wallowing like a beached whale under them.
"God, how did we ever fuck on top of this thing? It rolls around like the springs are shot."
"No more shock absorbers, that's for sure," agreed Sid. "But they were there before we started. We just did a lot to the old buggy. You might say we really gave it shocks."
Laurie laughed again. As Sid helped her off the car, she couldn't help noticing the cold metal against her bare butt. To actually screw on the hood of a car in the parking lot! She almost came again just thinking about it.
This was living!



CHAPTER FIVE


Sid's hands refused to obey him. He couldn't take them off the girl's warm, willing body. His hands stroked over the milky cones of her tits, then across the flat plain of her belly. He occasionally dipped down a little lower to draw his fingers along her sex gash. She was still wet and oozing out her love juices.
He couldn't believe it. Before Laurie, he'd have never thought of balling like they'd just done. But there had been no one like Laurie before.
He studied her in the dim light of the parking lot. Her raven-colored hair was in wild disarray after their lovemaking. He could barely see her face but her green eyes gleamed like a cat's in the night.
The whiteness of her tits and stomach, the lovely pillars of her legs, those he could see-and feel.
Inside the car, he was more accustomed to making out. It wasn't the big ego trip balling outside had been, but he felt a little more comfortable about feeling her up. The confines of the car were protection against probing eyes.
"I don't know why you did it, Sid, but I loved it!" Laurie exclaimed.
"Did what?" He was distracted from small talk about the girl's body. He wanted to possess it again-and couldn't. His prick simply refused to rise from the dead. He'd be out of commission and emission-for another half hour or so.
"Told me all those lies outside. Like there were people coming and they'd see us."
"Sorry." He wasn't but anything he could do to shut her up and let him get down to serious necking was just fine with him.
"Oh, don't be! I really dug it! I got off more on that fucking than I ever have before. I mean that!"
"Even better than your first time? When you got your cherry popped?"
"Hell, that was a drag. I was scared and I guess Roy was, too. It was sort of a joke from beginning to end. I kind of enjoyed it, probably more than Roy did~ But sex gets better the more you do it."
"On-the-job training," Sid said.
"Hardly a job… "Her voice trailed off as if she were thinking deep thoughts.
"Okay, Laurie, what're you thinking? I can tell." He held her tit firmly in his hand and squished it until the nipple popped up hard, throbbing.
"What would it be like to be a hooker? Imagine having all those guys balling you and actually getting paid for it!"
"I like you better as an amateur."
She laughed. "Why?"
"I couldn't afford a hot piece of merchandise like you!"
Before she could say anything more, his mouth clamped down firmly on hers again. This was the best way of shutting her up he'd found. He could think of something nicer to shove into her mouth, but he wasn't in any position to get into her lips. Besides, his cock was limp for some time yet.
He'd just have to make do with what he had.
He fondled her smooth-skinned body for fifteen minutes or so until the crowds started pouring out of the gym. The dance was over and the parking lot was filling with students wanting to leave.
"Let's adjourn, Sid. It's getting crowded."
"Yeah, I agree. We can find some place more secluded. Lookout Peak seems a good choice to me."
"It would to me, too, but I'm hungry. All that dancing… and other stuff… has made me hungry. Let's go and get a hamburger."
"I can think of all sorts of things I'd rather eat." He wiggled his finger in her cunt just to let her know what he meant. She giggled and he knew he had better go to the drive-in. Otherwise, she'd be unbearable-and maybe unapproachable.
The drive-in was crowded with all the kids going there from the dance. Sid looked over the place and said, "Bad scene. Never get waited on. Let's go somewhere else."
"No we can find a table inside."
"Inside? Christ, you're out of your… mind!"
It hit him what she was really proposing. She had a yen to make it in public.
There probably more public place in the town.
"Sure. Don't be a spoilsport, Sid."
"You're on!"
They went inside, found a dingy table and sat facing each other. The waitress came and took their order as one of Sid's friends called from across the room.
Sid yelled back, "Wouldn't do you any good! You couldn't find it with both hands and a flashlight!"
When he turned back to Laurie, she was gone. The speed with which she'd vanished puzzled him. If she'd gone to the john, she would have had to pass in front of him.
Then he felt where she'd gone. A quick zip opened the fly of his jeans and warm hands fumbled inside for his prick. She was under the table and getting him hard.
Her mouth on his cock was like an electric shock. He sat upright in the hard seat and thrust his legs out on either side of her hidden body. He could feel her tongue beginning to work its way up and down his prick in a slow, tantalizing fashion.
He gripped the napkin in his hand and shredded it to confetti. He had to do something to keep from crying out loud. It wouldn't do to attract attention to them.
That thrill was the very thing which made this peculiar oral lovemaking so damned exciting!
"Ummm, god, Laurie! I… I never thought you'd do it!"
The only sounds coming from under the table were hungry gobbling noises. She was devouring his cock.
She would have laughed at him except she had better things to do with her mouth and tongue. A slow circle around the very tip of his prick was enough to get him entirely erect. His steely, warm, throbbingly alive cock was all she could have wanted.
When she was certain he knew what she was doing, what the rules for this mouth love were, she started working down his prick. Her tongue tickled and worked against the skin dangling from the underside of his cock. As she tongued him, she felt his prick bucking hard.
It was filling totally with excited blood. Soon, there was not a trace of any floppy skin on his prick. It was all stretched taut with extreme lust for her.
That made her even hornier. She wiggled closer, hoping someone would notice, afraid at the same time. The very yes-no, excitement-fear of the situation goaded her on to the best head she'd ever given.
The teenaged boy would have agreed if he could have spoken. He was busy biting his lower lip and trying to keep from looking out of place. The others were joking, laughing, making crude jokes. What would they say if they saw this fox of a chick sucking on him?
He didn't want to tempt fate and find out.
He was content to enjoy the sensations smashing into his groin. Her rough, wet tongue was a whip flagellating his most sensitive organ. His cock was going to explode if she kept this up.
It was everything he could do to keep from cuming when her tongue found his balls. He spilled the salt and ripped apart two more napkins as her tongue rooted around the hairy little sac containing his nuts.
She loved it, all the way up next to his body. There was a heavy, musky all-male smell about him. He was aroused. She had done it. And it was a game with her to see if she could bring him off fast.
Her tongue lavished exquisite care on his balls. She could feel the boiling stew inside the little bag of flesh and knew he was at the breaking point. Her mouth sucked and slightly nipped at the underside of his cock as her tongue tormented his balls.
"Oh, the burgers are here," he said in a too-loud voice. It was obvious he was trying to act nonchalant and failing.
The girl could hear what the waitress said but she did hear Sid snap, "No, I'm not stoned. What makes you think I am?"
There was a mumble and she wanted to laugh again. She pictured him sitting glassy-eyed, his hands curled into fists and maybe he was even biting his lower lip trying not to cry out. The thought pleased her. She was doing this to him with just her mouth.
Kissing and licking, she worked her way back to the plum-tipped prick. At the very end, she tried to stuff her tongue down the pin-prick hole of his fuck stick. She knew she wouldn't make it. That didn't matter. The thrill both of them got from her attempt was all that mattered.
"Oh, Chriiist!" he groaned.
She took his entire cock into her mouth. Sucking, she pulled it in a slow inch at a time.
"I can't stand it!" he cried out.
Her tongue swirled all around the prick in her mouth. Ruby lips pursued into an "0", she kept suction on his cock until she was certain she'd be pulling his guts out the end of his cock.
"I… um, oh god, nooo!"
Suddenly her mouth was filled with tasty hot cum. He exploded like a rocket blasting off. She sucked for all she was worth. The manseed filling her mouth was her reward. She loved the taste. It was better than any wine, any liquor, any gourmet treat.
Her tongue snared every drop of the jism. Smearing it all over her mouth let her savor the taste to the fullest. Then there was no more.
She sucked harder and harder but no more cum was to be had. Then his prick began to deflate. Sighing, she licked and cleaned his prick until it was a dead snake in his crotch. She carefully put it away, knowing it would come back to life in a while.
She'd see to that.
Agilely, she squirmed back up into her seat, facing him.
"Oh, goodie!" she exclaimed. "Something to eat!"
He looked at her as she added, "The hamburger, I mean. Of course, it isn't anywhere near as good as some meat I've had-recently."
"Yeah. This isn't as hard. To chow." He smiled and bit into his hamburger.
She was a little disappointed. She'd been fishing for something more than a simple statement of what had happened. After all, she'd taken a big risk crawling under the table to suck him off in public.
Just as she started to take a bite out of her hamburger, her teeth snapped shut hard. She missed the hamburger entirely as a thrill surged through her body.
Sid smiled and innocently asked her, "Anything wrong, darling? You look like someone's walking on your grave."
She wiggled in her seat but she couldn't avoid the cold length driving hard at her cunt. It took a couple seconds for her to figure out what he was doing to her.
With both hands in plain sight, she hadn't thought how could reach her from across the table. She'd forgotten his feet. He'd slipped a shoe and his sock off and was diddling her with his toes.
She looked down and felt his big toe poke into her pussy lips. He said in a conversational voice, "I wouldn't look down if I were you. My other foot just might push your skirt up. And you're not wearing anything under it, you remember? Wouldn't want all those horny studs to see your naked ass, would you?" he taunted.
She swallowed hard. His foot rested on the inside of her thigh. He was systematically working up and down her leg with his foot. He started near her knee, then pushed up under her skirt. There he used his toes to rub lightly against her sex gash. When she was flowing enough to lubricate his foot, he thrust his toe into her cunt.
Every time he jerked his foot, she felt a new surge of carnal electricity volt into her body. She arched her spine in a vain attempt to take more of his toe up her quim. Wanting to scream out her feelings, but knowing she couldn't, she found herself in the identical position he had been in earlier.
Anything she did or said out of the ordinary would attract attention. And everyone would see she had nothing on under her skirt.
Just wearing the halter top was enough to attract attention-but it wouldn't be the same kind of attention if they saw his toe all drenched and gleaming with her fuck fluids.
Toe-fucked!
She shivered as she thought they had just invented a brand new way of fucking.
And in public. That was important to her. She had, to have the thrill of possible discovery to really lend spice to her lovemaking.
Now it was getting bizarre, kinky. Topping this "would be hard to do. But she'd have to try. It was a contest between her, and her boyfriend. She thought she'd won the first round when they'd fucked on the hood of the car hi the school parking lot.
He had turned that to his advantage by threatening her with exposure.
Then she'd scored again by sucking him off in the restaurant and no one else even suspected.
Now he was scoring points in their sexual Olympics. Toe-fucked! She couldn't get over it. Brand new, different and potentially very embarrassing for her if she cried out.
"What's the matter? Don't like the burger?" he asked.
"It, uh, it's okay."
"Sound more enthusiastic about it, then," he ordered, his toe driving hard into her cunt. He began working his foot back and forth so that he could part her sex lips the entire length of her gash.
"It's great!" she shouted, not meaning the food.
Everyone turned and looked at her. She flushed a bright red, tried to slide down a little in the hard seat and couldn't. His toe held her firmly erect.
"You• don't have to be that enthusiastic over a crummy hamburger."
"I wasn't talking about the hamburger."
"Then what?"
"I… never mind," she said. She realized then what he was trying to do to her. He wanted her to describe in graphic detail-with the possibility of being overheard by any of the others-what was going on under the table.
"No, really. Tell me!"
He crinkled his toes up and started rumpling her skirt. She felt it sliding under her ass. She had to be exposing a hell of a lot of bare skin for anyone who happened to look over.
Reaching down, she gripped the hem of her skirt and tried to pull it chastely down. He wouldn't let her.
"Don't do that. Just tell me what's happening."
"You son of a bitch!"
"Probably. That's why I really dig the bitch in you, I guess. But you're not telling me about what's happening-under the table."
His toe was cold but the friction generated against her inner pussy lips sent warmth flooding into her belly. Her entire loins came alive. The lightest touch was magic. Delight seared along her nerves as he stroked back and forth using the arch of his foot. It was torment, sweet, wonderful, torment!
He rubbed hard against the smooth skin of her inner thigh. She closed her legs to imprison his foot, only to find another one pushing her skirt up. She couldn't possibly cope with both of his feet at the same time!
One would surely invade her cunt while the other pushed her skirt higher and high or until all the lusty bucks noticed.
She was caught in a perfect trap.
"Well, ummm, uh, your foot. You took off your shoes."
"So?"
"And then you, oh god, ummm, shiiit! You stuffed your big toe all the way up my cunt!" She thought she was shouting the words at the top of her lungs. It felt that way. She was sure everyone would turn and stare at her, then see how her skirt was bunched up and how he was diddling her with his foot.
"I couldn't hear you. Your voice sort of faded out at the end. Where is my big toe?"
"You bastard! In my twat, damn you!"
"Ummm, yeah. That's better. You deserve a reward for being such a good girl."
She almost passed out in reaction as his toes closed around her clit. The meek little organ had grown until it had left its protective sheath. It was long enough for him to grip with his toes. Slippery with cunt juice, he was able to stroke up and down the tiny spire until she was reduced to a quivery mass of flesh.
He parted her sex lips and then pushed all the way back along the delicate skin. Her gash was flooded with fuck fluids now. Her cunt had to be hungering for a cock, a cock he wasn't going to give her.
If she hadn't sucked him off earlier, he might have figured out a way of screwing her hi the restaurant. This would have to do. It was his way of getting even with the girl.
He, continued working his foot until she was begging, "Stop, oh, I can't take any more!"
"Stop? You really want me to?"
"Hell, no! I, oh, ungh!" she grunted. She squeezed down hard on her hamburger and almost tore it into dogmeat.
The waitress came over and asked, "Honey, is anything wrong?"
Sid quickly spoke up. "It's okay. Just her period. You know. Female type things." He smiled but the waitress glared back at him.
"I was talking to her."
"Uh, I, oh, uh. Everything's just f-fine!"
The waitress scowled and went away, shaking her head. Teenagers acted so strange these days. She just couldn't understand them any more. Generation gap or something.
"You did that very well," said Sid.
"Please! I need more!"
"More? In public? Where anyone might see that I've got my toe all the way up your cunt?" He spoke in a conversational tone designed not to be listened to by anyone else. If he'd whispered, half a dozen people would have been trying to eavesdrop just from habit. And if he'd shouted, everyone could have heard.
What be did was calculated to drive her wild with lust.
It did.
She couldn't keep her hips steady on the seat. She began bucking around. When she turned over the drink on the table, Sid made a big production of mopping it up with a napkin. All the while, his toe was fucking her. The girl wasn't able to speak any longer. Words wouldn't form in her throat. She was almost gasping.
Her tits rose and fell heavily.
When she came, she bit back the loud scream she wanted to release. A tiny little squeak was all that came from her mouth. The sensation ripping through her body deserved more than that. She didn't dare give vent to her real feelings. People would stare. People would see her naked ass on the seat. She would be exposed-in public.
The thrill of that added to her climax. She didn't understand it but Sid had given her precisely what she wanted. Her cum had been a big one. By forcing her to contain it, he'd actually built it up to monumental proportions. He was a master in knowing all the right things to do to her, with her, for her.
"You've been a good girl," he said. "Even if you didn't eat the burger I bought with my hard-earned money."
She looked at the destroyed hamburger on the plate. She wiped her hands on a napkin and smiled weakly. Laurie felt drained emotionally. The strain of holding it all her passion had been great. Now there was no way of releasing it.
"Let's go, Sid. I… I want to find some place where I can scream and shout and carry on."
"I know just the spot. Echo Canyon."
She shivered at the thought of listening to her cries of lust echoing away into infinity. Sid had thought up just the right thing again to get her all hot and excited.
Would she ever give him a fucking he'd remember for a long, long time!
And she did.



CHAPTER SIX


Laurie felt like royalty. Although it wasn't logical all the other students were talking about her, she imagined that was exactly what they were doing.
Surely, they'd have to know what she and Sid had done the night before.
No one had ever dared wear-or not wear-what she had the night before. And when she danced, heads had turned. Every male in the school must have had a raging hard-on.
The thought gave her a warm feeling inside. And it also made her cunt begin to tingle. She felt the need for cock. Remembering back to the fucking on the hood of the car, then the episode in the drive-in, gave her an appetite for sex she hadn't known before.
The exhibitionist in her was coming out. She loved every second of it when she'd sucked Sid off in public. And when he'd diddled her with his toe, making sure she couldn't reveal what he was doing, she'd cum with the power of an exploding A-bomb.
Being seen-the threat of discovery-that was where it was at with her sexually.
She needed the danger in her fucking to get the full benefit from her sexual relations. Laurie thanked her lucky stars Sid was so cooperative, so inventive, so damned horny all the time. He didn't care if they screwed in public or not.
As long as they screwed.
Sighing, she went into her history class. The sight of Mike Kress standing in the front of the room made her even randier than she'd been. She listened to him droning through his lecture. It was dry, dull. She couldn't have cared less about Philip of Macedonia or Alexander the Great. They were dead and buried for many years. Her yearning was alive and gnawing away at her tender flesh.
As soon as the bell rang, she went up to talk with her teacher. Laurie felt the need of his cock, of his tender loving.
"Mr. Kress," she said, then looked around. The room was empty of students now.
"Mike," she continued, in a lower voice. "I'd like to be with you for a while."
"Be with me? What do you mean?" Then his face lit up with understanding.
There was no mistaking the way his crotch began to bulge that he was happy with the invitation. Then his face clouded over. His erection didn't vanish but his mood changed noticeably.
"Sorry, Laurie, I don't think we should. I mean, after all, I am a teacher and you're a student."
"That's not the way I see it. I'm a woman and you're a man. That's the way I see it. And don't we both have, uh, desires?" She pointedly looked at the mound in his groin.
"Let's discuss this somewhere else," he said. He'd wrestled with his conscience and his lust had won. The sight of the sexy girl was-enough to get any male's hormones ripping through the bloodstream. And she was so damned willing!
"To the roof. Nobody'll be up there," Laurie suggested. What she had in mind was something more drastic than merely being alone with Mike. But she didn't want to spook him. He'd find out what her sexy plans were soon enough.
They chastely walked together to the stairs, then Mike let Laurie go up4he metal staircase ahead of him. It wasn't chivalry, it was pure sexual greediness.
He wanted to watch her legs move on the steps, see her ass wiggle, study the pattern her braless tits drew in the air as she walked. He loved the sight and desired her more than anyone else in the world. He knew it was wrong. She was a student. He should maintain an aloof attitude.
The only attitude he was capable of maintaining with her was an erect one. And he wasn't talking about moral uprightness, either. His cock was turning cartwheels in his tight pants. His prick was begging to be buried all the way up the teenager's twat, to be granted release from the sexual tension building up in his balls.
Laurie closed the door leading to the roof and walked slowly to the edge of the building. Looking P down, she could see all the way across the small campus. It was three stories to the ground.
"You can even see the statue of Walter Williams from up here," she commented, pointed to the bronze statue in the school yard.
"Yeah. I wonder why they put that silly expression on the face of the statue."
"Maybe," Laurie said, "Walter Williams wouldn't stop, screaming when they poured the bronze in."
"They, oh! Hell, I want to put something in and it's not bronze and it's not any statue." He reached down and let his prick snap out of his trousers. The cool air blowing across the rooftop made him shiver. But he wouldn't have his cock in the autumn air long. He'd have it surrounded by the girl's tight cunt.
"Ummm," she said. "Maybe it's not bronze, but it sure looks stiff to me. Let me check and see." She sidled up to him and gripped his prick. Squeezing, she started to stroke up and down his length. "And so warm! Not burning hot like bronze, but I think it'll do."
She pulled him along until she perched her butt on the edge of the building.
Lifting her legs and placing them up for him, she said, "Go on. Take my panties off. They're just in the way now"
He almost ripped them off in his haste.
She laughed, then kicked the cotton undies away with a careless movement.
Leaning back, she hiked up her skirt, then unfastened it. She was naked from the waist down.
Seeing his cock jerk lustfully, she said, "Like what you see?" She rested her ass on the cold stone again and spread her legs wide open to give the man a good view. She could tell by the way his prick danced around he liked what he saw.
"Don't just stand there. Come on in!"
He moved forward and she placed one trim leg on each side of his waist.
Gripping her ankles, one in each hand, he held her like a wheelbarrow. His gaze refused to leave the divine triangle of her sex. Her pussy lips were pink and rigid with lust already. A tiny drop of cunt juice leaked out and sparkled in the afternoon sun.
Slowly, carefully he ran his hands along her silky smooth legs. He came to her knees. His hands massaged, kneaded, made sure he was stimulating her to the utmost.
He was. He could tell. Her cunt was overflowing with love juices now. There was even a damp spot on the rough stone underneath her pert, lily-white ass.
She locked her ankles behind his back. He moved closer, his cock pointing upwards. His hands were so occupied with feeling the satiny expanse of her thighs, he almost didn't want to stop and stuff his prick into her twat. Yet, that was why he'd come up her.
He wanted her so bad it hurt!
The look on the girl's face told him she desired him, too. Her raven hair was blown around by the wind. She was supporting her weight on both arms and leaning dangerously back. If she slipped, if he let go of her legs, she would tumble over backwards and fall three stories to the ground.
That made him stop for a moment. They should move somewhere else. It wasn't right them fucking here. If they both got too involved in their lovemaking, she might fall.
He'd never be able to explain how one of his students had fallen to her death, naked from the waist down.
"L-let's move somewhere else," he said.
"NO!" she cried. Her hand flashed out and gripped his prick. Stroking up and down its length quickly made him forget any danger to the girl. All he could think of was his need.
She pulled his prick down until it was aimed directly at her pussy lips.
Leading him like a dog on a leash, she guided him to her pussy. She sighed as she felt the blunt tip of his cock press into her cunt lips. A tremor passed through her entire body.
Everything seemed to smash into her consciousness at once. The cock nudging its way into her pussy was the big turn-on. But there was more, lots more. She could feel the rough stone, cold and abrading on her ass. The wind whistling through her hair also caressed her pussy mound. The cunt-juice-damp forest of pubic hair made her shiver with each gust.
And the sight of Mike towering over her, commanding, powerful, ready to ball, made her lose all control.
She wanted to be fucked.
With his cock already on target, she lifted her hips off the stone ledge and arched her back. She impaled herself on his cock. One second only his glans was inside her twat. The next, she had taken him full length up her quim. The shudders racking her body were familiar, wonderful. This was the way sex was supposed to be.
She tightened her legs around his waist and pulled herself even closer to his groin. The cock buried so far up her cunt danced and twitched with desire. She could feel it puffing her pussy walls in new and different directions. The way it bucked like a bronco stirred her passions. She had to have it reaming her out.
Nothing less would do.
"Fuck me! Go on and fuck me, please!"
Arching her back and leaning over the ledge, she was able to look straight down at the ground. The height made her giddy, as giddy as the feeling of the man's cock bent around inside her cunt. She knew she was threatening to tear it out by the roots. It didn't matter. She was getting cock in a way he had never intended.
She began shoving her hips back and forth. This caused his cock to slip a few inches back and forth. It wasn't much of a fucking, but the scenery was unusual.
She was bent backwards and had the sensation of floating in mid-air while he balled her. As long as his strong hands gripped at the fleshy mounds of her ass, she was safe. Her own legs were firmly damped around his waist. She was safe-and being well-fucked.
"That's the way! I love it, I love it to hell!" she cried.
"God, I… I can barely hang on to you. And my cock, it's coming out of my guts! But what a rush! I never thought it could be like this!"
"Shut up and let me have all that wonderful prick of yours! Deep! All the way up my little cunny!"
She felt his hands moving along the smooth curves of her ass. He gripped an asscheek in each hand for a better hold on her. Then he cut loose with the real fucking.
He let her drop a few inches, then clutched hard and pulled her to a halt. She felt as if she was falling headfirst all the way to the ground. Then she lightened her legs around his muscular waist, felt his hands pulling strongly on her ass and his cock was slipping back into her cunt.
She was again filled with prick. The sensation set her aflame with-desire. Over and over she fell a few inches towards death, then was pulled back onto his fuck stick and received intense pleasure.
Her cunt was frothy and hot. The rapid rise and fall soon burned away her juices and generated incredible friction on her pussy walls. The embers burst into flame and engulfed her body.
She was dizzy from hanging' upside down. She was gasping from having his long prick fucking her so expertly in a difficult position. The entry of his cock was at a new and different angle. It set afire new nerve endings, parts of her cunt never touched by the usual fucking positions.
Seeing students walking along under her added a thrill, to the dangerous screwing that hadn't been there before. Those students could look up at any instant and see her.
They'd see a half-naked girl dangling upside down over the edge of the roof.
They'd see a teacher with his long cock splitting her apart. They'd see more than they ever had before at this staid high school.
She loved it.
She had to have more.
Twisting from side to side and dropped down over the- ledge gave a corkscrewing motion to his cock as it entered her cunt. Screwing upside down, she was soon drenched in sweat. The cool air dried a little of the sweat but mostly it just blew her hair around her face.
She had to brush it away several times. She wasn't going to miss a single thing!
"Go on, man, go on and really fuck me!"
"Damn," he grunted, "I'm doing the best I can!"
"Do better! I love the feel of your prick in me. You're ripping me apart and I love it! More, give me more!"
His fingers dug brutally into her assflesh. She felt his hands powerfully clutching at her to pull her even more strongly into his crotch. He was letting gravity drag her off his cock, then using muscle power to stuff his prick back in.
The exertion was turning both of them on more than ever before. The use of their bodies in new and unexpectedly exciting ways gave a vitality to their fucking that had been lacking before.
The girl thrilled to the constant threat of death, of life, of floating, of being fucked.
The man knew he had her totally at his mercy. She was completely dependent on him for safety as well as pleasure. This gave the sex act an even more basic and exciting dimension.
He felt his balls churning with desire. Having his prick bent down at an unnatural angle seemed to stir his passions faster, making him all the hotter to get his rocks off. It might have been her clutching cunt. It could have been the heat boiling out of her twat. The slim legs locked around his waist could have given him the added incentive to really fuck her.
It was all that and more. She was dependent, he was dominant. And his balls were laden with jism past the boiling point. As her pussy lips spread wide to take his cock, he squeezed down hard on her soft ass. Her entire body tensed in climax.
As her cunt walls began convulsing and gripping down extra-hard on his prick, he came. Their orgasms were almost simultaneous. He didn't believe it was necessary for them to both cum at the same time to get the maximum enjoyment out of fucking.
He knew that wasn't true.
But it was nice. This proved it. She bucked around, screaming so that everyone left around the school could hear if they were nearby. He didn't care one iota.
All that mattered to him was his pumping cock.
He blasted out spurt after creamy spurt of his jism into her wanton hole. The release after their danger, after the exertion, was real He'd never felt better about fucking than he did then.
Sure, Laurie was a sexy girl. He'd had a lot of sexy, wanton girls. She was better than most of them but not all. It was her insistence on the unique, the bizarre, that sot her apart. Mike was puffing hard when he pulled her back onto the roof.
Looking into her blazing green eyes told him all he needed to know. She'd loved every danger-filled second of their fucking. And she wanted more.
How he'd give it to her after this, be didn't know.
But he found away.



CHAPTER SEVEN


After the sun had gone down, Mike simply couldn't get it up any more. He said, tiredly, "Laurie, you finally wore me out."
"As long as I didn't wear you down!"
"No," he said looking at his exhausted prick. "I don't think it's worn off any.
It's just tired. And so am I."
"That's okay, Mike. You were great! And I loved it when we screwed on top of the tower." His eyes drifted up to the top of a metal tower constructed by some science students. They had various meteorological experiments on the very top.
A small platform halfway up had provided all the space she and Mike needed to ball though.
It had been as kinky in its way as fucking with her hanging over the ledge and looking straight down at the ground.
"I've got to get to the pep rally. Big game tonight, you know."
"I don't keep up with such things."
"I know," Laurie said. "You have other things to keep up." She bent and kissed his sleeping prick. She looked into his eyes then and said, "This is the big school rivalry. The school out on Eight Mile Hill has beaten as the past three years."
"Think Eight Miles High will do it again?"
"Yeah. But there's no reason not to go to the game," she said brightly. Then she found her panties, wiggled into them and was gone.
The man was left bewildered. He didn't know where she got her energy. They had screwed four or five times. He couldn't remember. Each time bad been just as good or better than the time before. His poor prick was worn to a nubbin. He wouldn't be able to get it up for a month.
But just thinking about his sexy student sent a thrill of sensation into his loins. He might be able to get his boner back sooner than he'd thought. Laurie was just too much!
The girl was already down on the ground floor and racing toward the gym. She'd promised Sid she'd meet him-and with a special plan just for the two of them.
The idea for one of the kinkiest, most perverted sex acts had come to her during math class. She had been thinking about Sid's eight-inch prick and how nice it felt. It didn't matter if she held it in her hand, took it in her mouth or let him fuck her up the cunt. All felt great.
Why not somewhere else?
She vowed to find out.
The gym was already filled and the cheerleaders were screaming at the top of their lungs. She couldn't have cared less about them. It was Sid she wanted to find. Sid and his cock.
Her sexual antics with Mike had fanned her passions to a raging fire in her cunt. She needed sex and lots of it. No matter how bizarre or kinky, she needed sex. Sid was her answer.
The girl could hardly believe her good luck in finding a stud like him. Jack had been such a drag. He never did anything except fuck with the lights out, missionary position, in a cheap motel, and then he wasn't very good. Sid was hung like a stallion and had a keen, inventive mind to go with the equipment.
She saw him in the top row of bleachers. Wending her way through the crowd, unmindful of the male stares up her short skirt, she quickly dropped onto the hardwood bench in front of her boyfriend.
"I didn't think you were going to make it," he said. ' "I wouldn't leave you high and dry. You are, aren't you? Hard?"
Turning, she could look directly between his legs. His jeans had a huge lump in them.
"Now is that for me or one of those sluts?" she asked, pointing at the cheerleaders wildly leaping into the air, their tits bouncing around.
"Does it matter?"
"Nope. And for being such a good boy, long and hard and all that, I have a surprise for you."
She watched his nostrils flare a little. He didn't know what she had in mind, but it would be different. The uncertainty in him made her cunt begin to water-that and actually knowing what they were going to do.
Laurie fumbled in her purse and came out with a small jar of petroleum jelly.
She passed it back to Sid and whispered, "Smear this all over your cock. You'll be needing it where you're going."
"Where am I going? And in public. Christ, Laurie, there's three thousand kids around us!"
"Yeah," she said, smiling wickedly. "I know."
She stripped off her coat and dropped it down at her feet. The sleeveless blouse she had on was perfect for what she had in mind. Not knowing or caring if this had ever been done before, she reached back and took a blob of the lubricant from the jar and began smearing it under her arm.
"Now look, kid, if you think!"
"Yeah, Sid, I think you will. You're going to fuck my armpit. And you're going to do it with all these people around. Just be cool about it and nobody but us will ever know-or care!"
"Shit," he muttered.
The cheers were getting more frantic and the students were leaping to their feet more and more now. This was what the girl had been waiting for.
"Press up close to me, Sid. Real close!"
She lifted her arm in invitation to his cock. He was slow in responding. She could almost hear him arguing with himself. Should he do this or not? It was silly. And they could both get kicked out of school if any of the teachers saw them.
But what the hell? Life was meant to be lived. And living certainly meant sex.
And sex got dull unless there was variety.
His groin pressed close to her shoulder and she felt a warm cylinder of prick resting firmly under her arm. She pulled her arm in and trapped his prick. It was so long, the purpled head stuck out just a little in front of her body.
She carefully reached for her purse and pulled out a handkerchief. Holding it with her left hand, she could hide where his prick protruded into plain view of everyone around them.
The cheering was still going on. She started jumping up and down a little to give him the idea of what she wanted him to do. His prick slipped back and forth in the well-greased armpit. She felt a shiver of delight surge through her at the thought of how outrageous this was.
And how they might be caught at any second.
To have three thousand spectators-and not a one knew what was really going on!
That turned the girl on, made her wet in the crotch, excited her more than Jack had ever done.
The teenaged stud started rocking back and forth. He felt her arm gripping down on his cockshaft. It wasn't much different from running his prick back and forth between her asscheeks. He wasn't really going into a manhole but he was getting a hell of a lot of stimulation from it.
It was like getting a hand job without a hand.
No one noticed when he began breathing heavily. And everyone in the gym was jumping and shouting and cheering. He was only one of many.
But only he was fucking his girlfriend's armpit.
He could feel the prickly hairs where she hadn't quite shaved away all her underarm hair. It bristled and tickled and stimulated. He moved his hips faster. Each thrust carried him through the artificial love channel and out the other side. He could feel the warmth of her flesh giving way to the cool air of the gym as he left her armpit.
The head of his cock felt like it would explode at any second. Excited blood pounded hard into it. He rested his hands on her shoulders to steady himself.
He needed it. His legs were feeling weak, watery. The reaction was more than he'd counted on.
"God, I never thought anything this silly would be so great!" he whispered into her ear.
She looked back up at him and said, "I do come up with good ideas at times, don't I?"
"And I always get it up for your ideas, remember!"
"How can I forget, lover? Especially when I've got your prick trapped under my arm?"
He slipped back and forth even faster. The warmth mounted along the length of his prick. Fucking her armpit had a name. His feverish brain struggled to remember it. Axillarism. That was it. But no matter what it was called, he was getting a large charge out of it.
When she reached out with the hanky and began tweaking the very tip of his prick, he almost came. His bails had hardened into a tight little sphere dangling under his length. Her fingers all over the end of his cock pushed him close to eruption.
He fought back the fiery-white tide of his jism. He wanted to get more out of this. It was so different, he wanted to savor every second. He couldn't see much of his girlfriend. Just the top of her head, the warm curve of her arm encircling his prick.
Looking down at the cheerleaders gave him the visual stimulation he so craved.
He loved getting off looking at the chick he was fucking. Or, if he couldn't, sexy pictures were nice. Having the pretty cheerleaders bouncing around was the trigger he needed for his lust.
The slow burning along his cock stopped as he took a deep breath and closed his eyes. He wanted this to be really something special. When he opened his eyes again, he had regained his control.
The cheerleaders were strutting around, kicking high into the air. To get into their pants! He could feel what it would be like having their tight, hot cunts grasping at his prick.
His hips worked faster back and forth. His prick slipped in and out of the girl's armpit. She was clamping down hard, then relaxing, just like a real cunt would do if he'd been fucking normally.
The tits on the cheerleaders made his mouth water. They looked, so big, so tasty. Sure, they were covered with heavy sweaters, but he could tell they wore nothing underneath.
No boobs could be swaying like those were if they were in a bra. He loved it.
He wasn't much of a lit man but lie could appreciate it. He really got off ogling the chicks' legs. And there were a hell of a lot of legs to look at.
His cock felt like a red-hot poker now. He fucked faster. He was having a hard time controlling himself. Before he'd let the girl talk him into this, he thought it was ridiculous. No one could get off on armpit fucking.
He was.
He clutched hard at her shoulders for support. He could barely stand straight now. His balls lurched in their tight little prison. He knew he was going to cum.
"I… I can't hold it back! I'm cuming! Ungh!"
He arched his back and shoved hard into the girl's shoulder. His prick was slithering through her armpit and the plum-tipped head came out the other side.
It spewed out a mighty gob of jism.
The handkerchief caught it and kept it from arcing out and into the crowd of students below.
Spurt after powerful spurt burst from his balls. The seething tide of his cum was soon spent. His cock still under Laurie's armpit, he felt himself slowly deflating.
"That was too much!" he whispered hotly into her ear.
"You ain't seen nothin' yet!" she exclaimed.
The handkerchief she'd used' to catch his jism was soaking with his ejaculate.
She began chewing on one edge of the hanky. When she got to the center, where the huge gobbets of cum were, she sighed contentedly.
He watched her as she literally devoured his manseed. Her tongue licked it clean from the cloth. Sid sat in fascinated silence as Laurie's tongue worked avidly along the edge of the hanky, then crisscrossed the material until she'd snared every tiny bit of his cum.
She was smiling like the cat who'd eaten the canary when she finished.
"Like your meal?" he asked.
"The best ever! But it was only an appetizer. I'll be expecting the main course later. At the game."
Sid smiled. This was one hell of an over-sexed bitch. She couldn't get enough.
And the be public. He knew she hadn't lovemaking had to come here without getting laid a couple times. He wasn't jealous; he just wondered who the stud was servicing her. He'd have to be a hell of a cocksman to satisfy her sexual hunger.
"You're on. I'll give you all you can handle at the football game. Once for every touchdown the team makes."
"NO! The team's lousy. They may never score. I want to!"
He stroked over her raven-wing colored hair as he said, "You'll score, don't worry. We'll both score and maybe even enjoy a few point afters. Now hand me that handkerchief of yours."
"Why?"
"Shut up and do it!"
He took it from her hand and began wiping away the greasy petroleum jelly from her armpit. In a few minutes, he'd completely wiped it free of, the slimy stuff.
"There. Now you don't have to worry about VD of the armpit or anything like that."
"I'd better not!"
"Okay. I'll give you, something else to worry over. How many times am I going to stuff my prick up your cunt tonight? At the game. With everyone watching?"
That'd hold her-until the game.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Where do you want to sit, Laurie? Up front or in the top of the stadium?" Sid looked up the many-tiered stadium, almost dreading the climb to the top. Yet, if they did get it on in public, the very top row would afford them a little privacy.
He wasn't sure if that would be good enough for the girl, though. She might insist on doing it right in front of the newscasters booth with the TV cameras.
Sid wasn't ready yet to fuck on camera. If he wanted to do that, he could find himself a starring role in a porno flick.
He turned the idea over in his head a couple times. With a hot bush like Laurie, he wouldn't half mind. Then his attention was pulled back to the here and now by the girl.
"The top will do."
So they hiked about to the top. He was panting from the exertion by the time they got to the fortieth row but she was happy. And if Laurie was happy, she'd make him ecstatic!
"Brrr, the wind's cold. Hope you have the blanket, Sid."
He did. He wanted to make sure of some privacy for whatever the girl had in mind. He wasn't opposed to just outright screwing but not in a football stadium almost filled with students and teachers and a group of Jaycees and other team boosters. The blanket provided some semblance of modesty.
The hard bench bit into his ass. He hated coming to football games for just this reason. The seats were uncomfortable, the weather was usually lousy and the football team seldom won. It was no fun watching your school beaten by even the worst of teams.
Tonight, he'd be playing another, better, game. With Laurie.
He spread the blanket over their laps and snuggled close to her. She was a hot one, he had to admit. His arm went around her shoulders and her head rested easily on his shoulder. Sid didn't care what the football team did now. He was content.
Especially happy when Laurie's hand strayed under the blanket and began massaging his prick.
In a few minutes, he was erect and ready for more exciting action.
"Now that you've got it," he said, "what you going to do with it?"
"I was thinking of a forward pass," she answered. Her hand moved up and down in a slow, steady motion. He could feel the heat building in his loins. It wasn't as satisfying as driving hard and fast into her cunt; but it was nice. Her fingers are seemed to touch all the right places. He was feeling content with the situation.
"How about just being forward?"
The crowd cheered, drowning out her answer. The ball had been kicked off.
He felt her shoulders shrug and he was suddenly holding thin air. She had wormed her way down onto her knees and under the blanket. The huge bulge between his legs now included her head.
And she was giving him head.
The feel of her mouth on his prick made him groan loudly. Luckily, the others in the row were cheering. Their team had just made a first down. Sid knew his own first down was just under way.
The girl felt enclosed under the blanket. Lonesome, the only companion she had was an eight-inch long prick. She held it like some religious object. It was certainly worthy of her worship. Her mouth touched it gently, lightly.
Then she pulled at it and kissed it firmly on the tip. She felt it buck when her ruby lips caressed it. She knew he was hot for her. And she'd get him a lot hotter before she let it into her pussy. There was nothing like an aroused prick to really get her off fast.
Her need was growing by leaps and bounds. And the jerking, wildly bucking cock was making it harder and harder for her to concentrate on what she had to do.
"Ummmm!" she moaned from under the blanket. She'd taken his entire plum-tipped prick into her mouth. The rubbery tip bounced off the roof of her mouth, then went down her throat. She was adept at swallowing cock. She had even taken longer ones than his.
But she didn't let it stay too long down past her tonsils. Just swallowing rubbed her Adam's apple over the most sensitive portion of his cock. That would rob him of his iron control in a hurry. She wanted him to enjoy this mouth love as much as she was. It wouldn't do to have him shoot his wad in her mouth.
She wanted it up her cunt.
Sucking, her cheeks went hollow. Her tongue flittered back and forth in her mouth making certain she touched every portion of his captured cock. When she began pulling her head back and letting his cock slip from her face, she used that tongue to whip and thrash around the end of his prick.
Lips tightly held in an "0" ring, she pressed her tongue into his glans.
Sucking him in, pushing him out. The tug of war resulted in a heartfelt groan of delight on his part.
She knew what he was experiencing. If she was getting just a portion of his delight, he was in a carnal paradise.
When only the broad arrowhead of his cock remained inside her lips, she changed her tactics a little. Her teeth closed slightly on the empurpled tip of his cock.
Then she began drawing his prick back into her mouth. Her teeth left fiery red tracks on the sides of his cock. She didn't hurt him. The hard white teeth stimulated. Her tongue quickly laved away any possible hurt. And sent electric messages of pure joy into his groin.
She could dimly see the sac containing his balls. She wanted to tongue it, play with it. Her mouth was too occupied with the cock for her to do that. So she reached down with her fingers and lightly tweaked the skin of his scrotum.
"Oh, shiiit!" she heard him cry. "I can't take much of that! My balls feel like they're going to explode now."
She began bobbing her head up and down on his cock. It must have looked funny to anyone observing them. The blanket across his lap would appear to rise and fall with a huge lump under it. And closer examination would show two sets of legs coming out from under the blanket.
She wondered if anyone was watching. Could one of the TV cameras actually be panning across the rapt faces of the crowd? If so, would they zero in on them?
To be giving head on television was a kick she'd never had the chance to experience. It seemed to give her mouth added suction. She felt power flowing into her body. Aroused already, she was strung out to the highest possible sexual tension.
The electricity of the fellatio was certainly working its magic on the teenager. His cock was pulsing rapidly now. Every time his heart beat excitedly, his cock lurched. She could actually take his pulse by pressing her tongue firmly against the underside of his prick.
"Go, cocksucker, go!" he chanted above her. His hands rested lightly on the blanket now over her head. He started pushing her up and down in the motion he desired most.
She didn't mind letting him face-fuck her. His cock was big, thick, like a telephone pole as it entered and left her mouth. It would feet even bigger when she let him ball her.
But that was still to come. She was still to come. They were both still to cum.
Right now, she wanted nothing but the musky taste of his prick. As her tongue slowly made a circle around the rim of his prick, she heard him muttering low, animal-like sounds.
Her fingers stroked over his balls. She could feel them quivering in their fleshy prison. As she sucked hard on his cock, she imagined she could feel his prick growing.
Her tongue began working like a berserk tornado. It swirled around the very tip of his cock. She wanted to stimulate him to the breaking point-almost. It wouldn't do to have him fountaining out his cum into her mouth. It was a tasty treat, sure. But she had bigger, better, more satisfying plans for that cock.
With a wet plop, she let his cock spring free of her mouth.
Surfacing for air, she smiled at him. His forehead was beaded with sweat in spite of the chill night air.
"Damn, you're trying to get me off too fast!"
"Oh no, you're just excited by all the people around us." She had to look and see if anyone might be watching them. Three or four people were mildly interested but they were paying more attention to the game on the field.
Little did they know an even more exciting game was being played less than ten feet from where they sat!
"Enough people around for you? Or would you like to go down into the huddle on the field and fuck?"
She would have enjoyed the hell out of it but there wasn't any way she could have gotten Sid to agree.
"Why do you say that? Why, just look at this 'blanket! It's doing one of those East Indian tricks. You know, rising up like a rope or something."
His cock was standing straight up from his crotch. The blanket hung over it like a tent on a pole.
The girl agilely slipped into the spot next to him. She looked at the lump in the blanket for a second as if surveying its height, then said, "Lift the blanket. I think I'd like to sit on your lap."
As soon as she'd said it, she was moving. She quickly moved and turned to deposit her warm ass across, his lap. And the first thing he noticed was she hadn't worn any panties tonight, either.
The girl had to save a hell of a lot on her clothing budget. She never wore enough clothes!
His cock pressed warmly against her sex gash. He couldn't quite fit his prick into her cunt. The way his cock was quivering against her pussy lips, it didn't even seem like the best thing to do. Just parting her labia with his cock feeling them wetly kissing his cock, twitching with lust, was good enough.
"Ummm that's more like it," she said.
"I agree. Just stuff it in any time. I think I could sit like this the rest of the evening."
"Don't count on it!"
"So show me why not!" he challenged.
And she did. Her hips moved only a fraction of an inch-but it was enough to show him exactly what she could do. Her sex gash was well-greased. Slipping up and down a little ways allowed his cock to slide in a cradle of warm sex-meat.
Her pussy lips stroked and massaged his entire length. It wasn't the same as actually 'being burled up her cunt, but it came close, damned close.
He loved it.
The way she moved was enough to, make him happy. But she added a lot of little touches. Her hot breath blew into his ear. Closely following was her tongue.
She stabbed her tongue tip out cock-hard into his ear, then carefully made a slow trip around the outer rim. When she got around to nibbling on his earlobe, he was ready to cum.
The heat of her cunt boiled out and amused his cock. The wet kisses of her pussy lips on his prick told him how very close they were. Her hands explored his chest, tangled in the, mat of hair recovering his chest. And her mouth avidly worked on his ear.
He couldn't have cared less about the football game at that moment. This was better than a million touchdowns. And it was getting better.
She started bouncing up and down on his lap. At first, lie didn't think that much about it. She was caressing his prick, sure. She had been doing that with smaller motions of her hips. When her hand suddenly gripped his cock, her body lifted higher than usual and positioned his prick directly under her grinning pussy lips, he knew what to expect.
He was suddenly surrounded by grasping, hot cunt flesh. She had lowered herself onto his cock. And once there, she seemed to hate letting it loose.
The way she used her cunt muscles threatened to crush him flat. She had a way of rippling the walls of her pussy up and down like she was milking him dry.
"God, I… "and then words failed him.
Her mouth worked faster, more insistently, on his ear. Her tongue was duplicating exactly what was going on underneath the blanket across his lap.
Every time her tongue stabbed out and into his ear, she lowered her hips and fucked herself on his cock.
"Keep going. I love it! Fuck yourself crazy! And I'm going crazy with you!"
His hands began stroking along her sides, her flanks, tracing out her ribs through the thick sweater she wore. He moved underneath and found a smooth plain of belly. He diddled a few seconds with her navel, then worked up. It didn't surprise him to find she wasn't wearing a bra.
She seemed to hate the things. That was something else they had in common. Bras always got in the way of really serious lovemaking.
His hand gripped tight on her boob. He began guiding her up and down in the motion he liked best.
He held her at the top of her arc just long enough for his cock to recover from being engulfed in warm pussy. Then lie let her drop. He was swallowed up by hungry cunt.
He was having a hard time keeping all the carnal sensations separated. Then he no longer tried. Her hot mouth on his ear, the warm tit throbbing under his hand, her cunt gobbling up his rigid cock, all of it faded and flowed and came together into one tremendous experience.
"Fuck me faster. Let me go faster!" she begged. "I'm on fire inside. I need you stoking my cunt with your prick. I have to have it, all of it or I'll go crazy!"
The girl was feeling the full effect of her amorous activities. The way his prick separated her pussy lips and split her wide open was enough to make her gasp every time she came hurtling down. The hot rod of delight threatened to rip her apart all the way to the chin.
She twisted as she felt the cock inside her cunt. Her pussy walls avidly clamped down hard on his length. She tried to squeeze him flat. This way, she could feel every contour of his mighty prick.
The arrowhead-shaped end of his cock spread her cunt walls in the most delightful way imaginable. The thick blue vein on the top of his prick pulsed with life. She had eight inches of male vitality inside her quim. She was going to keep it there.
As she lifted slowly off his cock, she used her stomach muscles to try and hold him inside her twat. It was a losing battle. Her cunt juices made her love tunnel too slippery. But the fun was in trying.
The teenager's hand gripping firmly on her jugs made her all too aware of how the lovemaking was going. She'd meant to get him hot, make him beg for release.
He was turning the tables on her now. He was the one fondling her tits; stroking up and down the snowy-white cones, tweaking the rock-hard pebble of her nipples.
And he was able to control the speed with which she fucked herself. All he had to do was hang onto her tit. She would rip the breast off if he didn't yield to her.
"Oh," she sighed. "It's soooo good!' And sooooo hard!"
A tiny twitch of her hips told him exactly what, was hard and how much she loved his cock.
"Keep going. And remember," he whispered hotly in her ear, "that people are watching."
People, could see what she was doing!
The thought sent a lightning bolt of joy into her guts. She came with the suddenness of a summer storm.
As her cunt collapsed around his cock and tried to swallow it whole, he gasped and rocked back on the hard bench. He was hardly able to hang on to her. She was thrashing around like a fish out of water. He had never' seen her have a climax this intense.
As she settled back down, he started fucking her on his upright cock again.
Slowly at first, he had her build up the tempo of her movements. He could feel the sex lips lewdly kissing his prick all the way up until only the knobby end of his cock remained inside her pussy lips.
Then he held her at the top of her fucking movement. He rolled the little marble of her nipple around, pressed hard on her tit, then allowed her to sink back down.
His cock entered her cunt inch by slow inch. It was sweet agony. He gritted his teeth and felt the warmth slowly engulfing him. He was being eaten alive by her obscenely hungry twat. And there was nothing in the world he wanted more!
"Yeah, baby, yeah. That's it. Keep it nice and tight like that. God, you could be a virgin, you're so goddamn tight!"
She tensed her muscles a little to give him a loving squeeze. She felt his cock give a sudden jerk and knew he wasn't far from cuming.
"Better not lose control. People are staring at us," she told him. She was delighted with the nervous quiver of his prick hidden so far up her belly. She could play with him now. There would be no more of his tricks. She had the upper hand. And she was going to play it out.
"Where?"
"Never mind. Just get on with it. Fondle my titties. Make my cunt burn with lust!"
She lifted and dropped into his lap. His cock was white hot with desire now.
There was no way he could hold back much longer. She decided to give him one extra little incentive to really get off, then enjoy the ride.
"They're coming over here! My god, they've seen what we're going. Quick! Finish it! Fuck me fast!"
And he did.
It was like being hooked into a vibrating machine. She fucked herself with all the speed and power she could summon up. And his hips were actually leaving the bench to meet her downward thrust with a hard up-thrust of his own.
Their crotches banged together, grinding hard, passionately locked. By tormenting him with the possibility of discovery, she had pushed him over the edge.
His cock split and burst out with a huge fountain of creamy manseed. His cum splattered her cunt walls, made her acutely aware of how a woman reacted to a man's jism.
The light, liquid touch set off her own cum. She blasted into orbit. In the stadium. Hard cock fucking her. His hands cupping her tits. Pressing close.
People watching. Hot breath coming hard. Their bodies smashing together in lust.
All this and more seared into her brain as climax seized control of her body.
She screamed, she shouted lustily, her body shivered and thrashed about wildly on the impaling spike of hard cock.
Then she was quieting down.
She quickly looked around to see if anyone had noticed. It didn't seem that anyone had paid any attention to her.
In her quim, she could feel the rigid length of prick begin to die. It went limp and then dribbled out of her cunt amid a flow off his cum and her own fuck fluids. Running down the inside of her thigh, she wanted to laugh.
That was nervous release. Laurie realized how keyed up she had been. Being an exhibitionist required ever more daring lovemaking. She had just performed for an audience of four or five thousand people-and none of them had noticed. They had all been busy cheering for a crummy football team.
She enjoyed her balling and cheered all she wanted!
"That was something else!" exclaimed Sid. "I never thought we'd get away with it."
"Why not? We're just two of many fans."
"Yeah, but we're fucking fans. Not football fans."
He, looked at her, kissed her soundly, then laughed. He asked, "Where were those people who saw us and were coming over? Or were you getting back at me for what I did when we were screwing in the parking lot?"
Before, Laurie could say a word, the voice came from behind them, "Sure, we saw everything. God, are you two depraved! You should be arrested!"



CHAPTER NINE


Both Sid and Laurie jumped a foot. Laurie had been urging him on with the goad of discovery. She hadn't seen anyone watching them. It had been her own special way of getting even hotter imagining there were people watching them ball.
To find out two people had seen them was horrifying!
Laurie looked over Sid's shoulder and saw Jack in the row behind them. With him was a blue-eyed blonde, very cute, even pretty. She was obviously Jack's date.
Laurie silently had to admit Jack had a hot one replacing her. She wondered if this blonde was any good in bed-and if so, why she stayed with Jack.
From the way she looked, she could have had any stud in the school.
"I might have known it'd be you, Jack. Still spying on me? Jealous? Or are you just out for a night of nookie yourself?"
"Don't be crude, Laurie. But telling you that's like telling the sun not to come up tomorrow."
"Or like telling you to cum!" she snapped.
"Hey, you two, cool it," Said Sid. He'd been wiggling around under the blanket and had closed his fly and rearranged Laurie's skirt. He pushed her to the bench beside him and turned to look back at Sid.
For a second, he couldn't take his eyes off the girl. The blonde was a knockout. If he hadn't had his cock exhausted so marvelously by Laurie's wanton cunt, he'd sure have made a play for his hotbush!
Their eyes met for a moment and silent communication passed between them. She seemed to be telling him she preferred him to Jack. Sid was pleased but he had his hands full with a virtual nymphomaniac in Laurie. But still…
Sid sighed, then looked at Jack. He said, "I guess you're Jack. Laurie's mentioned you."
"I'm surprised. Does she brag about all her conquests?"
"Nope. Only the lousy lays, and that's not bragging, that's bitching about lost time. Why don't you and the lovely lady with you just buzz off and leave us alone?"
Laurie watched the by-play. Sid could break Jack in half and both knew it. What fascinated her the most was Jack's new girlfriend. She seemed to be getting some sort of sexual thrill out of this. Maybe she was a violence freak, had to see men fighting before she got off.
Somehow, Laurie doubted it. She had to ask.
"I'm Laurie and I'm sure Jack's mentioned me. Who are you?"
The blonde smiled, flashing a set of perfect white teeth. "I'm Sherrie. Would you answer a question for me?" Seeing Laurie nod, the blonde rushed on, "Were you really fucking? In public?"
"Yes."
"Wow!" She turned •to Jack and said, "Jack, why don't we do it, too? It looks like so much more fun than just going to a crummy motel!"
"In public? Sherrie, you're out of your skull. You're as bad as these two!"
Sid muttered, "I hope she is. There may be hope for her."
"Oh, silly," Sherrie said. "There's nothing wrong in having fun. And it looked like ever so much fun." Her eyes raked Sid's body, lingered on his crotch and then met Laurie's gaze. "Is Jack always such a prude?"
"I'm afraid so. That's why I dumped him."
"You dumped him? He told a different story." Sherrie looked at Jack with an appraising stare. "And you told me she was freezing you out in bed, that she was a human ice cube. You made me feel sorry for you, even made me think you'd improve as soon as you got back into practice fucking. Wow, did I ever swallow a line."
"I'll bet that's all you swallowed, Sherrie," said Laurie. "Jack isn't much for blowjobs. Or anything, really."
She watched him turn red in the face. He gripped Sherrie's arm and pulled her to her feet. "Let's go. I don't even want to be seen in the company of these perverts."
Laurie said quickly, "Sherrie, dear, why don't you join Sid and me? We're going to go to the team locker room."
"What for?" The blonde was curious.
"Why else?"
The girl smiled broadly and exclaimed, "Dynamite! Actually fucking before the team goes in for halftime! What a kick! Come on, Jack. Let's go with them!"
"The hell you say! That's even sicker than what they did up there!"
"Sick? Christ, what's with you? You're in the rut. This'll loosen your bearings and get the old juices flowing."
He sulked, crossing his arms. "I'm not budging for such an obscene thing.
Fucking in the locker room, for god's sake!"
Sid, who hadn't heard of balling in the locker room before Laurie mentioned it, quickly said, "Sure, come on, Sherrie. Two's company, three's a lot more fun!"
The blonde eyed Sid again and made up her mind. She said to Jack, "See you, dead fish. I'm going where the action is."
Sid, Laurie and Sherrie hurried down the stairway. In a few minutes, they were just outside their team's locker room. It was less than twenty minutes before the football team would come running in for halftime.
"Look, you want to go through with this?" asked Sid. He was having second thoughts now. Just looking at Laurie's face told him she was game. The thrill of imminent discovery while they were balling was enough to make her climb Mt.
Everest.
And when he saw the glow on Sherrie's face, he knew he had a pair of hot-to-trot chicks on his hands. How he'd work it with both of them he didn't know. But he'd think of something. He wasn't going to pass up the chance to make it with either of them!
"Let's hustle, then!" he said, opening the door.
Inside the locker room smelled of sweat and bleach and old socks. Neither Laurie nor Sherrie seemed to notice. They were like tourists on a sightseeing expedition.
Sherrie finally said, "I guess if we pull a couple of the benches together that'll work okay."
By this time, Sid had it all worked out in his head. "Sure. That one. Pull it over here. Quick, damnit." He unzipped his jeans and stretched out on his side, a brand new erection quivering at his crotch.
Sherrie and Laurie looked at each other as if trying to decide which one would be granted that lovely prick.
Sid decided it for them. "Laurie, curl up spoon-fashion. I can get into your sweet little cunt from behind that way. And you, Sherrie, your lips are just lovely. I want to feel them all over my balls. And I bet Laurie'd love to have them over her pussy lips, wouldn't you?"
"Oh, yes!"
The blonde seemed to thrill to the idea of licking Sid's prick as it fucked Laurie's twat.
A flurry of activity and they were all in position. Sherrie knelt by the side of the bench so she could lean forward. Sid was sprawled on his back, Laurie twining around his body so he could enter her easily from underneath. Their genitals were exposed to the blonde's licking tongue.
Laurie felt the surge of the prick as it entered her. No foreplay, no build up this time. They had less than fifteen minutes left before the entire football team came running in. They'd have to be out by then or they'd be up shit creek for sure.
But it didn't matter that she didn't have time to get herself worked up and into the mood to screw. She was already damp in the cunt. And when she felt the other girl's tongue working avidly against her sex lips, she got really wet in a hurry.
She was caught between two of the sexiest possible things. A hard, thick cock was slowly, carefully, methodically fucking her from behind. And another girl's tongue was swirling around and lapping up all the cunt juices oozing from her twat.
The sensations rocketing into her body were too intense to bear. She came.
The shrieks filled the locker room, echoed, then seemed to die down.
He was panting hard from the exertion of his deliberate fucking. The wet tongue of the blonde all mover his balls robbed him of his control faster than be would have thought possible. Sure, the tight pussy was nice, but together with a woman's was the tongue working on his balls, he was going to cum fast, too!
He managed to croak out, "For Christ's sake, Laurie, try not to make so damned much noise. You'll bring 'em all down quick!"
"Shush, both of you!" said Sherrie. "I'm just getting to enjoy this!"
"I can't believe you two!" he cried out. "So let's get on with it, damn you both to hell! Greedy, sex-starved bitches!"
"Sure!" they chorused, then laughed.
Laurie was enjoying this immensely. She was caught in the center-and it felt great.
She relaxed, leaning back against the young stud's rock-hard body. She couldn't think of a better way to screw. He was reaching around her body and playing with her jugs. Somehow, he contrived to get both hands on her knockers.
Squeezing down hard, he manhandled her expertly.
His fingers closed hard on the tiny mushrooms cresting her fits. He pulled down and managed to flatten her fits. The flesh seemed to flow under his hand. He tried to rearrange the shape of her satiny boobs. The flesh oozed between his fingers and left him with the tiny nubbin of nipple. He couldn't reshape those tits. There was no use trying, even if it-was so much fun!
He released his grip and they sprang back into the firm cones he remembered so well. This was the life!
He was finally getting into the rhythm of fucking the girl. His cock couldn't penetrate her very deeply in this position but it didn't matter. The head of his prick was fully inside her and that was all that mattered. He felt her ass pressing back into his crotch.
The smooth flow of her cushiony buttocks alone was enough to make him hard.
As she stretched and lifted her leg over his left one, she left herself wide open. He could easily penetrate her, fuck her with rhythmic strokes. No real power, but the way those pussy lips were working on his cock, it hardly mattered.
In addition, he had the blonde's mouth all over his balls. His nuts had been hanging in a loosely skinned pouch before her tongue found them. Now he was tightening up. He could even feel her tongue pressing firmly against his balls trapped in their hairy little sac.
She was an expert with her tongue. She knew just how far to go, how much stimulation to give him before moving on. Her tongue followed his cock all around its base, played with his nuts, then stroked along his entire length as he rocked in and out of the other girl's cunt.
As the rough, wet tongue pressed into his cock, he felt added pressure from the sex lips. Tongue was compressing labia to make his entry into the frothy cunt even more exciting.
The girls were working together to give him the best lay ever!
If he was getting off on the three-way sex, Laurie was really strung out sexually. She'd cum once. It had been quick, fast, short-lived. But she hadn't realized how truly exciting it was having a woman's mouth on her cunt lips.
The cock surging in and out of her cunt failed to scratch the deeply buried sex itch. She had to get relief from other sources. His hands on her boobs sent lightning bolts of delight into her chest. And when he played with her nipples, this was enough to move her up the pinnacle towards climax.
But the most potent thing-besides the cock fucking her-was the other girl's probing tongue. She wasn't content to simply lick and stroke along the cock.
She worked back and forth along the sex gash until it glistened with her saliva.
Not a single drop of cunt juice escaped her avid tongue. But the area wasn't wanting for lubrication, not as long as she left a heavy streak of spit behind.
When the blonde reached the front vee of, her pussy lips, Laurie's body was seized in the ice and iron grip of orgasm again. The girl had expertly tongued her erect clit.
Starting at the base of the erectile tissue, she spiraled up until she reached the tip. There, she sucked in the very tip and tormented it with her tongue.
She lightly flicked it back and forth.
Carnal electricity volted along the girl's spine and exploded like lightning in her brain. The cum was stupendous. A cock reaming her cunt, another woman's tongue working hungrily on her clit. What more could she ask for?
Even the blonde wasn't feeling neglected. She'd have loved to have that lovely, long, thick prick ramming in and out of her needy manhole. But this was almost as much fun. Her mouth clamped down on the roundness of the cock and she sucked and licked along its length. Where it entered the girl's cunt was a spot of feverish activity.
Not only were the pussy lips folding in and out as the cock fucked the girl, an avid tongue was added to the game. She sucked up all the cunt juice oozing out of the girl's well-fucked interior. That was enough to spur her on.
Her tongue parted the labia the entire length of the sex gash, not merely in the vicinity of the cunt. She found the cit and worked it over with her tongue.
She brought the girl off. That made her feel good. But she was greedy. She wanted more, to give more to both of the others.
Working her mouth around the cock, she hastily licked at the man's balls again.
It excited her the way the jism locked up inside was boiling. She'd found a fleshy pressure cooker about ready to explode. Working fast before he came, she dived in back of his cock and found the girl's asshole.
Her tongue agilely wormed its way into the steamy anus. The ultra-tight muscle refused to give entry at first. A little licking across the asshole, some coaxing with deft little flicks of her tongue, and then she was inside the girl's rear passage.
She could feel the man's cock driving into her cunt through the thin inner walls of the girl's guts. She began working her tongue in and out of Laurie's asshole as fast as she could.
Fucked well by a cock up her cunt, she was now was being tongue-fucked up her rectum. Laurie being driven insane with her body's desires.
She came again. And again. And again.
She felt like a machine gun going off. No matter where these two touched her, she came. Tits, her cit. her asshole, her cunt, all were fair game for them.
The teenager felt her body slowly draining emotionally. She was taking all the sex she could get.
Then she heard Sid's' soft voice in "We've only got thirty seconds before comes in. Let's really get it on!"
Thirty seconds! What could they do in thirty seconds!
She struggled to get up. Hands clamped firmly on her fits prevented it. A hard thrust of his hips sent his cock Sailing farther up her cunt than before. And an eager tongue all over her snatch made sure she was too weak to protest.
Thirty seconds! And then the locker would be filled with all those football jocks.
What would they think seeing her cunt so obscenely exposed, a cock fucking her from behind, a tongue ramming in and out of her asshole? And that being done by one hell of a beautiful blonde chick?
She thought she'd been exhausted. New energy room flowed into her body.
"Let's get the hell out!" she cried. "We oh god, ummm, how can you, oh, oh Harder! Damn you, damn you! Give it to me harder all the way up my cunt!"
The blonde was still working eagerly on her asshole. The tongue inside her asshole felt like a worm slithering around. It was uncomfortable-and immensely exciting. She'd never felt anything like it before. Women obviously knew tricks that men didn't.
After all, they knew what turned them on, so why shouldn't they instinctively know what turned other women on?
Sid's cock was getting a real work-out. He was trying to bury his cock all the way up the girl's snatch. He wasn't in any position to get enough leverage to actually do it. But one bonus he hadn't counted on was the blonde's tongue all the way into Laurie's asshole.
He could actually feel her tongue through Laurie's delicate inner membrane.
Every time he fucked into her cunt, he felt not only her clinging hot pussy walls but a rough tongue pressing firmly against the top side of his cock.
When he pulled out, it was especially great. She trapped the very rim of his prick and stimulated him to the point of explosion.
He could no longer hold his jizz in when she started tonguing his balls again.
The boiler ruptured and he gushed out his sperm and semen into Laurie's yearning manhole.
All the while he was pumping fiercely into her cunt, Sherrie was lapping up the cunt juices leaking out.
When he was exhausted, depleted, milked dry, he felt her rough tongue laying away the last traces of his own cum and the girl's love juices. To be given a cat bath by such a sexy blonde should have made him as hard as iron spike. He just couldn't summon up the strength. His cum had been too powerful, his fucking too good. All he could do was enjoy the sensations filtering into his body.
But the blonde wasn't satisfied with just cleaning off his cock and balls. She immediately went for the girl's cunt. Her lips firmly the girl's sex lips, she sucked hard. Like a vacuum cleaner, she pulled out all the jism he'd planted in the tiny cunt.
Her tongue stabbed out and into the pussy. Swirling around like hurricane, she cleaned off the walls, found the lingering beads of cum, swallowed all of it with gusto.
Then Sherrie started working down the inside of Laurie's thigh. The blonde seemed insatiable. Team or no team, she was going to eat out Laurie.
"Stop, oh, niice, but stop! We've got to split fast!" begged Laurie. "I don't know what's kept the team so long now. Sid said thirty seconds and it's been a couple minutes."
Sid whispered, "I lied. We have five minutes then. I just wanted you to really get excited. Did you?"
"Hell, yes! But what's the time now?"
"Now it's thirty seconds and that's no hype."
"Sherrie, please, we can do this later. The football team's coming in here in nothing flat."
"Cuming in here? The whole team? Can I help?" The blonde grinned, a little river of cunt juice running down her chin.
Sid reached over and grabbed her under the arms. Lifting her to her feet, he ordered, "Out! Dammit, out right now!"
He could hear the clacking of cleats against concrete. The team was almost there.
He scooped up the various discarded pieces of clothing and pushed both Laurie and ~Sherrie toward the door through which they'd entered the room. Sherrie turned, looked and then raced back to the bench. Dropping to her knees, she quickly licked across the wooden bench on which Laurie and Sid had lain.
She ran back, panting, as she explained, "Saw a little drop of your cum, Sid.
Can't pass that up!"
"Shit!" was all he said as he slammed the door. On the other side, the football team entered, the coach shouting about lack of team work.
Laurie smiled and looked at Sid and Sherrie. With this team, there was total cooperation. She wondered how they could exploit it some more. This was just too good to pass up.



CHAPTER 10


"That was a close one," breathed Sid. "You should listen up, Sherrie. Don't take chances like that."
"Why not? It was fun!" she exclaimed. He knew then he'd found another one like Laurie. How many fucking exhibitionists were there in this school? Was there something about the dull classes that caused all the hot chicks to want to screw in full view of everyone?
It could keep him totally exhausted finding out. Might even drive him into an early grave. But he'd die with a smile on his face-and in bed!
"I would like to find Jack. I feel guilty about leaving him all alone," said Sherrie. "He's a real pain in the ass, sure, but he is my date."
"I never noticed him being a pain in the ass," said Laurie. "In fact, not once did he even offer to fuck my ass."
"I will," said Sid.
"With what? You're dead for some time yet and you know it, stud."
"I can always hope, can't I?"
"A comedian!"
"A real stud, you mean," said Sherrie. Her hand brushed over his fly and she felt the beginnings of another hard-on. "I don't know what he's on, but I wish all the guys would try it. Never saw a guy get it up so fast after a combination blowjob and fucking."
Sid smiled and shrugged. Why tell doubted he'd be much good for some time yet?
Never disillusion such foxy chicks.
They climbed back up the, stadium steps to where they'd left Jack. He was still sitting there, arms crossed, looking-glum.
"Well?" he demanded. "Get the perverted urges out of your system?"
Sherrie was bubbling over. "It was super, Jack. You should have been there!
Why, we barely made it out before the team came in and."
Jack stood and stomped off.
"The hell with him," said Sid. "He doesn't know a good thing when he sees it."
To make sure Sherrie knew what he meant, he pinched her ass.
She squealed in glee, then kissed him.
When they separated, they saw Laurie looking over at a dark figure hanging on the edge of the stadium, watching the marching band.
"That's Mike Kress, my history teacher. Want some real fun, gang?"
"With him?" gasped Sherrie. "I've had the hots for him for an entire year!"
"No problem," Laurie said smugly. She went over, talking with Mike for a few minutes, then the pair came back. She introduced them around and then said,
"Mike's got a key to the building. Wouldn't it be a real groove to fuck on the principal's desk?"
"Hey, wait a second," Mike began.
"Let's go," the others chorused. He saw he was outvoted by the teenagers, then slowly smiled, saying, "Why the hell not? I hate that bastard's guts. It's poetic justice."
The teacher's key got them into the building and a little lock picking by Sid got them into the principal's office.
"Sweet Jesus, does old Picklepuss have a posh office!" whispered Sherrie. "I never thought he'd be living like a king in here. He's even got a color television!"
"Supposedly to watch the educational station," said Mike. "I know for a fact he watches soap operas. But we're not here to talk about dear Mr. Fontaine's somewhat opulent tastes."
"Yeah! I know what we're here for," exclaimed Sherrie, her eyes on Mike's growing cock. She licked her lips once to let him know exactly what she had in mind for him.
"Who gets what?" asked Sid, already stripping his pants off.
"We've got all the time in the world and a really fancy office," said Laurie.
"Why don't you and I go and fuck a little on that couch over there? It looks like it was made for it."
"I don't know about the couch but you were made for fucking," said Sid.
"And we can do it on his desk!. Wow, what a kick!" Sherrie was similarly getting naked for Mike.
Laurie started to say something but Sid made sure she wasn't going to launch into a long speech. He wanted to fuck. This was more like it. He didn't mind small groups of people; this was fun-hell, it was an orgy!
But in public, well, if it got Laurie hotter, so much the better. He'd go along with her giving him head in the stadium and weird things like the armpit fucking at the pep rally. He'd do all those things if he could have a few minutes with her like this.
He pulled her to the leather couch, quickly stripped off her sweater and left her totally naked in front of him. He couldn't believe she was this beautiful.
Usually the thrill of fucking a chick wore off after a couple times. Not with her. Each time was new and different. Each time he got as excited as the last and gave his all.
He pushed her to her knees and pressed her boobs down into the soft leather of the couch. With her knees on the softly carpeted floor and her upper body sprawled on the couch, she presented her snowy-white ass to him in the most erotic manner possible.
She gasped as be rammed into her cunt from behind. She shuddered as his hairy thighs pressed firmly against her smooth ass, his cock drilled straight and true up her cunt. For the first time, she realized why he'd so forcefully pushed her down onto the couch.
Her tits refused to slide across the leather surface. Her skin was sticking to the leather. She pulled herself loose-it was like adhesive tape on her nipples.
Instead of hurting, it turned her on even more. That guy really knew what he was doing! While lie was busy fucking her, she could be diddling her own tits against the couch!
She did with a passion. Every time she pressed down, her titflesh stuck.
Pulling loose produced a sucking noise that was as stimulating for her as the stinging in her sensitive nipples.
When be really got into his fucking, she was pushed back and forth across the couch. Her tits refused to slide easily. He was ramming so hard into her, he threatened to completely rip her tits off her chest.
It was tremendous!
She spread her legs a little more so he could have the best possible target for his cock. The Way it entered and, then bent slightly on its way up into her belly thrilled her. And she realized there were two others in the room. They'd be watching. Mike would be seeing her getting fucked by another stud. What would he think? Would it get him hotter for her? Would he criticize her? Maybe even punish her?
The thought set off a climax.
The teenager kept fucking into the tight, gripping little manhole the entire time the girl was being racked by her orgasm. He wasn't ready to cum yet. He wasn't going to let her rob him of one hell of a line screwing.
"How you liking it, from behind?" he demanded. He could barely speak. The words caught in his throat and threatened to choke him.
"Love it, love itttt!" she screamed. Nothing she did sexually was quiet. She loved noise, hearing herself, cutting free with every expression of her intense enjoyment of sex.
The liquid noises as his cock filled her cunt told him she was already overflowing with pussy fluid. His plugging of her cunt with his long cock was driving it out, then forming a vacuum as he pulled back.
He fucked her faster. The lubricant began burning away from the incredible friction between his cock and the walls of her cunt. The soft folds of her pussy seemed to clutch at him, drag him back in. He could have been fucking a mouth swallowing him whole.
What away to go!
He loved, the feel of her softly curved ass pressing into his groin. That was almost worth the entire scene with her. Almost. His real joy was feeling the way her cunt totally engulfed his length. She could play a ripply trip with the muscles of her belly. It felt like she was massaging his cock from the balls all the way to his knobby tip.
She was moaning constantly now. He made sure he smashed hard into her butt-her cunt-with every forward stroke. This fucking wasn't gentle. Neither of them wanted that. The squishy noises were being drowned out by the louder cries of the girl. Even the blood pounding in 'his temples shutout most sounds.
One noise that refused to go away was the especially loud sound of the other two fucking. Sid risked a look over his shoulder while he was buried balls deep up Laurie's twat. He saw Mike and Sherrie avidly fucking on the principal's desk.
There wasn't any doubt they had left any hangups behind and really gotten it on.
Mike was saying, "Want it harder? Deeper?"
"Yes, oh, yessss! I've dreamed of this for months and months! I wanted your cock so baaaad! Now I have it!"
He'd placed her flat on her back on the desk, then bent her double. Her knees were draped over the man's shoulders. In this way her cunt was widely exposed to his turgid cock.
And when he fucked her, he penetrated her body deeper than in any other position.
"God, sweet Jesus! It feels like your cock's coming out my mouth it's going in so deep!"
The man didn't answer. He was busy with other things. Seeing the sexy blonde bent double in front of him, her tight pussy all around his prick, was enough to rob any man of words. All he cared about was stuffing her twat as full of cock as possible, as fast as he could.
The furred rim of her twat was beckoning him on. The soft fleece, fine as cornsilk, was already damp with her cunt juices. The thick, heavy oils were liberally drenching his prick every time he drove hard into her pussy. And once inside, he found himself in a carnal blast furnace.
Never had he found a cunt so hot and powerfully squeezing on his prick.
Laurie's was tight, sure. But not like this! If he'd only known how much the blonde had wanted him, he'd have sure made certain she'd gotten all the cock he could give her!
"My entire body's on fire! It's never been like this before! Ride me, ride me hard!" she shrieked.
He did his damnedest to obey that order. Her legs pressed firmly into his shoulders as he bent forward. He didn't care if he folded her in the center.
She'd just look like a centerfold in a magazine then. And what a sexy one-and without staples!
As he leaned forward, his cock slid powerfully into her wide-open quim. His mouth closed on hers, their tongues erotically tangling as his cock slipped an extra half inch into her guts.
He was long and knew it. This way of fucking gave him the benefit of really getting into a chick. And she was obviously loving it!
The kiss lasted a long time. The girl was reluctant to break it off. She loved the sweet, heady taste of his saliva, the way his tongue knew all the right places to touch and caress hers. Most of all, the cock spreading her tiny cunt was throbbing with all-male life.
She couldn't ask for more. And she wanted to keep the prick hidden inside her twat as tong as possible. With her knees bent back and pressing down hard into her tits, this gave her an extra dimension to the fucking.
He was doing everything to her at once.
His kiss set her on fire. Bending her double opened up her cunt to his erotic explorations unlike any other man had ever done before. Knees rubbing and pressing into her tits sent bolts of fire lancing down into her chest. She was getting three erogenous zones stimulated at once.
And just being fucked by the powerful, masterful teacher had to count as a couple more erogenous kicks, too!
When he pulled out of her cunt, it was both a relief and a sorrow. She wanted the feel of his balls wetly slapping against her upturned ass. She needed his cock spreading her apart, threatening to race all the way through her body and out her mouth. She so badly desired his hard cock fucking her!
But it was only for a moment he left. His plum-tipped prick only went to the inner sex lips.
He wiggled his hips a bit, making sure the most sensitive of her pussy tissue was properly attended to, then he came back into her cunt. He drove in like a freight train.
She gasped, squeezed down with, her muscles and felt him ramming through the compressed passage like a steel spike.
Her entire body tensed. So much was getting t~ her at the same time. She was usually good for fucking all night. Not now, not with him. He had lit the fires of her passion, stoked them powerfully with his cock, and was now going to let her burn in her own desires.
His bush rubbing against the rim of her sex gash found her clitoris. The lightning bolt that launched from that tiny organ set off her entire body. It was like a powder keg exploded in her guts.
She came.
Writhing, thrashing, bucking, she tried to get even more of his cock up her twat. It wasn't possible but she was no longer able to think straight. Her entire universe was wrapped up in his cock, the way her knees pressed into her marble-like nipples, the way his tongue stroked against hers.
All that and the knowledge they were actually fucking on the principal's desk blasted her off into a sexual orbit.
All the time she was soaring through carnal space, he was fucking her tight manhole. She knew it and it pushed her through the most prolonged cum she'd ever had.
He was a master when it came to fucking. He was as good as she'd hoped he would be.
Maybe even better!
"Whew," he gasped. You really had me going. I didn't think my poor ole cock was going to withstand getting squished to death by that cunt of yours!"
Sherrie laughed. "Just keep it going, lover. I want that huge cock of yours more than ever. Fuck me as hard as you can!"
He was building up speed when he heard a hissing from Sid.
"Hey you two, cool it! Somebody's coming into the outer office!"
Mike turned and saw dim shadows against the frosted glass of the inner office.
He quickly let Sherrie up. She started to complain but he clamped a hand over her mouth. He picked up her discarded clothes and handed them to her.
"Over there. The side door. We can get out into the filing room through that door."
The four of them quickly hurried out of the office. Laurie was disappointed.
She'd gotten off a couple more times. It was kinky feeling that leather trying to pull her nipples off. It was even nicer feeling Sid's long prick drilling hard into her. The way his legs rubbed against her rear made it all the more thrilling.
But someone was coming in. They pressed their ears against the door to listen.
Mike whispered, "God, it's old Fontaine!"
The voices were faint but they were clear. "Your grades haven't been very good, my dear. But, as principal, I can take care of that. You want to graduate with your class. A few changes in your records and no one will know."
"A few changes in return for a few favors?"
"Right. I can see you're much smarter than your teachers think. Now let's fuck."
The sounds coming through the door told the listening foursome exactly how one student was going to get passing grades-by catering to the principal's sexual desires.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"That horny old bastard!" snarled Mike. "I wondered how come so many students who should have failed were given passing grades. He's blackmailing them!"
"Shut up, man, and let's listen. I wonder how Fontaine actually gets it on."
"I bet it's kinky. Nobody who wasn't being blackmailed would even touch that diseased old prick's prick."
Laurie opened the door a crack and they could see the principal and some unknown female student on the soft leather couch. A bare thigh wrapped around the principal's waist as he jerkily pumped into her cunt was all that was visible from the doorway.
"Let's split. I've still got a hard-on. Hate to waste it. And I don't think either of the two young ladies will mind, do you?" Mike asked.
"No!" exclaimed Laurie.
"I sure won't," agreed Sherrie, still hungering for more of his prick.
"Let's go up to the newspaper room. It'll be deserted this time of night and old Fontaine won't bother us there."
"But…" and Laurie shut her mouth. She was horny. The fucking she'd gotten from Sid was great, but she wanted an audience. There wouldn't be one in the newsroom. There'd still be just the four of them. Her body's needs would be taken care of well taken care of with these two well-hung studs.
But it was her mind she worried about. Mentally, she would still be unsatisfied.
As if able to guess what she was thinking, Sid said, "It hardly seems right we should fall into a rut. Right, gang? So let's go to the room, Mike and I'll luck Laurie at the same time. And Sherrie, my dear, you can operate a camera.
You'll take pictures of anything you want!"
"But how? I… "said Laurie, only to be cut off by Sid.
"You just let us worry about that. Mike and I can work this out… between us.
Right, Mike?"
"Sure," he said, grinning from ear to ear. "I remember back in my college days how we used to do this all the time. Damned bunch of fun for everybody. Which side do you want?"
"Front."
Mike's eyes lit up. He'd be fucking Laurie up her ass. The thought thrilled him. When he saw she was still confused, this made him even more excited.
Finally, something she didn't control!
In the room, Sid showed Sherrie the camera, how to operate it and how to get the best pictures. He added, "We'll all want some nice 8 by 10 glossies from this so don't fuck up."
"Okay. As long as you three do fuck up!"
"I still don't understand…" began Laurie. And then she understood perfectly.
The two swooped down on her from both sides. Sid grabbed her sweater and threw it aside. Standing totally naked, they faced each other.
"Get those legs spread a little wider," he ordered.
She did. Then she saw he was going to fuck her standing up. He bent his knees and his cock rose directly toward her cunt. She gasped as he penetrated her.
His cock spread her pussy lips and then he drove all the way up into her cunt.
"Ummm, oh, that's great!" She lifted her leg and tried to curl it around his waist. It would drive his prick deeper up her twat. And she could certainly balance on one foot with his cock inside her for support!
"Put that back on the floor. And keep those legs spread wide," he said.
"But I don't…
And then she fully understood what the two of them were going to do to her.
Mike came up from behind. She felt hands caressing her ass, then spreading her asscheeks as if he were examining a prize side of beef.
When she felt his cock pressing into her anus, she knew they were going to fuck her. Both of them. At the same time. One up her cunt. The other going to ream out her ass.
The thought made her weak in the knees. Never before had she taken a cock up her asshole. She had a virgin ass!
"No, wait! I never had, oh, Oh my god!" she gasped, clinging to Sid for support. Her teacher's long cock had pushed its way hard against her anal sphincter. He hadn't actually gotten up her tailpipe yet. She was too tense for that.
He exerted a gradual pressure that seemed to build up interminably. It wasn't going to stop. She knew that. It hurt, hurt bad! But with the other cock up her cunt, it didn't seem so bad. And she could rub her nipples against Sid's chest.
Pleasure from her fits and cunt offset the pain from her asshole.
She tried to relax. It couldn't be bad. Nothing having to do with sex and these two men could be bad. Sure, she didn't have much of an audience. Only Sherrie, but she was avidly taking pictures of everything. That made Laurie catch her breath in surprise.
Pictures of this triple fucking! That would be really kinky to see-later.
And she'd be able to see them herself. She'd be able to see what these two studs were doing to her. She could enjoy it now, see it later. Not quite an instant replay but certainly something to put in a photo album.
As she relaxed the tensed muscles of her rear end, she felt the knob of Mike's prick enter her. It shoved in forcefully, then he hesitated. She gasped, sweat breaking out all over her body. She hadn't realized what a strain this was going to be.
But it was worth it!
She felt more alive than she ever had before. Cock in her cunt, a man fondling her boobs, now another cock entering her shit chute!
He came up her back passage slowly. It was a good thing. If he'd rammed in hard like he was fucking her cunt, he would have torn delicate tissue. Never, having a prick up her asshole before, she didn't know what to expect and was still tensed.
She relaxed a little and let the warm tides of enjoyment wash through her body.
When she felt Mike's hairy legs rubbing against her ass, she knew he was buried all the way up her ass.
It was a strange, erotically stimulating feeling. Her resilient inner membranes had to stretch in new and different directions to take his prick. But once he was in, he completely filled her-he and the other cock in her cunt.
There was nothing in the world that could compare to having two cocks in her at the same time.
She tried to sort out the sensations ripping through her body, her mind. It was hard because everything was confused.
The simplest was the lay Sid played with her tits. He would push hard against one of her pillowy tits trying to bury the marble-sized nipple in the titflesh.
This was something she was used to. She loved the liquid warmth flowing into her chest like melted butter. It covered her insides, made her feel like a real woman.
That was usual for her fucking. But the prick up her cunt was something else, again. Never had she screwed standing up. The cock was jerking and bucking. The weakness in her legs couldn't be denied, yet she dare not drop down to her knees. If she did, she'd rip off that cock and lose it forever!
She couldn't do that!
The way it danced around inside her tight pussy stirred her passions. She could feel every contour on the buried prick. The thick rod was capped with the blunt cockhead. It expanded and pushed eagerly against her pussy walls. She could even feel her cunt juices trickling out around the plug of cock and running down her leg.
They tickled, made her want to laugh and cry at the same time.
The sensations inside were so complex it was hard sorting them out.
When she took that cock all the way up her rectum, it made her guts feel like they were being totally rearranged and in ways she couldn't control. The men's cocks pressed together through her thin inner membrane.
Squeezing down a little with her ass, she could feel the thick cylinder of manmeat between her asscheeks. Her asshole tightened around the cock going up into her bowels. And just resting inside her ass, his cock burned like it was on fire.
"How you like it?" gasped Mike. It was obvious he was enjoying his stay in her tightest passage.
"God, I never felt anything like it before. I… I never had a cock up my ass before!"
"So," called Mike to Sid, "I popped her rear cherry, so to speak. How you want to do it? Same time or alternating?"
"Don't care. Sherrie? What you want pictures of?"
"You fucking the hell out of her! Try it alternating at first. That way I'll always get at least one of your cocks in the picture."
"Start," said Mike.
Sid slowly pulled out the girl's cunt. There was a lewd smucking noise as he broke the incredible vacuum formed in her twat. He gasped. It felt as if she could pull his guts out through the pin-prick hole at the end of his fuck stick.
When only the head of his cock was inside her labia, he nodded to his partner in his gang-fucking.
Mike started pulling out of her ass. The girl shrieked. Pain? Joy? She couldn't tell. She was too confused with the messages her sex-nerves were sending her brain.
All she could tell was that the telephone-pole thick cock was being denied her.
Then she screamed again. As one cock left her asshole, another was coming up her cunt. They were moving back and forth, up and down like pistons in an engine-and the was the cylinder.
When only the back-door man's cock remained inside her asshole, she felt a cock all the way up her cunt. Then the process reversed. The cock was retreating from her pussy and her rectum was getting the full benefit of the other prick.
This time it was faster.
She-felt as if she'd been tied to a stake and was being set on fire. Her entire body was one raw nerve. The lightest touch blasted through her, echoing up and down the hallways of her nervous system. She was filled with sex. The two cocks were working her over, giving her the ultimate sexual experience. She didn't know how they did it, but their coordination was perfect.
As one left, the other lucked into her yielding body. Faster and faster, there was no stopping them. They lucked her with power, depth, hard cocks never resting.
Hands pawed her tits. -A wet kiss was planted on the back of her neck. Someone nibbled at her ear. Hands stroked over the flare of her' ass, then pressed the two slabs of assflesh together around the thick cock between them before she got her ass fucked again.
She could barely hear Sherrie saying, "Got some great pictures. Even a couple from floor level up. You should see the way your cock spreads her cunt lips apart. Wow! And her ass is actually shivering. Got gooseflesh all over it, wow!" She sounded envious.
"Why don't you do it together? Both in at the same time? I've got a full roll of film left. I don't want to waste it!"
Laurie felt cheated. Instead of a cock coming back up her rear like she had become accustomed to when the one prick left her pussy, it remained poised just inside her asshole.
Then she found out the reason. Both cocks came crashing into her body. She felt wet balls slapping together under her body, along her labia.
But her universe shattered as the pricks ripped into her belly. The first time both of them had been inside at the same time, the entries had been slow, gentle.
No more. They were fucking her with all the power in their strong, muscular hips. She almost blacked out in reaction. She'd thought fainting while being fucked was something that only showed up in silly historical romances.
She found out how wrong she was.
Tears running down her cheeks, she almost passed out as she was pulled and stretched and lucked by those two massive battering rams of cock. They smashed into her body. They were merciless.
And they gave her more pleasure than she could handle.
Every pleasure center in her body screamed, "More!"
She wasn't sure she could handle any more.
Her tits were like over-inflated balloons. They were so filled with excited blood, she worried they might explode at any second. Her nipples were throbbing with life. Every time her heart beat, they hurt terribly. And the liquid warmth flooding down into her chest was more like napalm.
She was gasping for breath. Sweat poured from her body.
And cocks assaulted her ass and cunt.
She took them both with harsh grunts echoing from her lips. She couldn't even scream. Her body was so torn apart, so pleasure-filled, she was in a different world. It was a sexual wonderland she'd never dreamed even existed.
The two cocks racked up her cunt and asshole to smash together inside her. She could feel them touching through her guts. They bucked and danced around a little then went gushing out of her tight passages. But as they came and went, every nerve in her cunt and asshole was stimulated. She was hotter than she'd ever been.
Chest burning, her loins on fire, she was being reduced to her basest, most animal-like essence.
Clutching fiercely at a back, she left bloody tracks behind her fingernails. No one noticed. The fucking was all that mattered.
She was lifted off the floor each time both men entered her. Toes were scant inches off, then she was dropped back as their cocks left twat and rectum.
There was no way she could endure such carnal delight. Her body locked in the rigid orgasm and held her in that elevated state for what seemed like hours.
At the time she was sailing through her orgasm, she felt those twin cocks reaming her out, drilling into her ass, filling her cunt with liquid pleasure.
As she drifted down from her sexual-high, she realized her cunt was being filled with cock and jism. The twitching prick had erupted and was gushing out cum. The superheated manseed set off another orgasm.
While her cunt walls convulsed and milked the prick of every precious drop of cum, she felt the cock still ramming back and forth in her asshole, fucking her with long, forceful strokes.
Her anus hurt, but it was a good hurt. Her entire body was limp in reaction to the two climaxes. But still she wanted more. As the cock dribbled out of her cunt, spent and limp, she bent forward so that she could take the prick up her back even farther.
A white-hot poker was being driven mercilessly into her bowels. His cock was giving her the most intense pleasure she'd ever experienced. And knowing the other girl was taking pictures of all this heightened her orgasm.
She came again.
This time, Laurie wasn't able to stand up. Her legs buckled under her. And the man fucking her ass followed her to the floor, his cock never leaving her asshole. He rammed with long, deep strokes into her belly. She felt like he was going to rip her apart with his cock. And she loved it!
The orgasm he set off was atomic. The entire universe was shattered around her.
And still he kept fucking her asshole. He was tireless. She was granted one more climax before totally collapsing onto the floor. Her body was at the saturation point. It simply wouldn't accept any more sex-for a few minutes, at any rate.
She turned over and looked at Mike. His cock was still jutting upward at a proud angle. Laurie felt a little guilty she hadn't gotten him off. Yet, she had to admire his control. Her asshole had to be lots tighter than her cunt.
"Whew," she gasped, brushing strands of wet hair from her eyes. "I never imagined it would be like that."
She turned to ask Sherrie if she'd gotten good pictures and saw the blonde and Sid vanishing into the darkroom. The door slammed with a loud bang.
"I think we're alone," Mike said. "They're going in to see what develops."
"Another hard-on, I hope. Sherrie'll be madder than a wet hen if she doesn't get some cock soon."
"She had mine down in the principal's office."
"Yeah, but I got more of it." And, she thought to herself, I still want more.
It would be a shame to waste such a lovely hard-on.



CHAPTER TWELVE


"Think we can figure out something to do while Sid and Sherrie are, ummm, occupied?" asked Mike.
His eyes were blazing with an inner light. He'd just fucked her up the ass, but hadn't gotten his rocks off yet. He obviously wanted more. His cock had to be aching like hell.
Laurie knew this. And, in spite of the way her asshole felt at the moment, she had really gotten off on the butt fucking. It was her first time and the novelty of it still thrilled her.
"I think we can come up with something. Well, you've certainly come up with something!" She bent forward and lightly kissed his prick. It jerked under her lips in erotic response.
"Good! Just lie back and let me.
"Let you nothing, Mike! You're a teacher. I'm a student. You shouldn't be doing thing like this to poor little old me!"
"What's with you, Laurie?"
"If you want a piece of my ass, you'll have to take it!"
She was on her bare feet and running to the door before he could react. Laurie did a little curtsey, then flashed away from the empty hail.
Mike went to the door and saw her standing halfway down the hall. She was grinning and beckoning him on. He hesitated. It was one thing to ball in a room with the door closed. Since school was out, there was little chance of them being seen. But running around the deserted halls, bare-ass naked, they just might be seen. There was a night watchman.
Sure, he usually slept all night long. But the way Laurie screamed when she was balling could wake up the dead. The night watchman would have to be both deaf and dead not to notice that.
Still…
His hard-on was hurting him. Having it sheathed in the warmth of her ass had turned him on. He wanted more. The man enjoyed greeking a chick more than any other way of fucking and it was apparent Laurie was eager to take his cock up her ass again.
But he'd have to play out her littIe game before he could fuck her again. Was it worth it?
It was!
He took off running down the hall. Laurie laughed at the sight of his cock bouncing up and down, then turned and ran. She loved the hide and seek of his naked game. They were on the third floor and there weren't that many places she could run here.
Seeing the stairway down, she straddled it and slid. The-cool metal running between her pussy lips made her shriek in joy. She left a wet railing behind her as she slid down to the second floor.
Weak in reaction, she stayed on hands and knees for a moment to regain her strength. The metal railing had both stimulated and betrayed her. The way her body reacted was unexpected. The stroking of her damp pussy lips by the smooth metal had been a turn-on.
But she felt exhausted by the trip down.
That doomed her idea of playing hide and seek with her teacher for a bit longer. He was down the stairs and gripping her around the waist before she could stand.
"Gotcha!" he cried, oblivious to the echoes. "Now what am I going to do with you? Running away from your teacher like that deserves some type of punishment."
"No, don't do it!" she said in mock horror. Her entire body was shivering in anticipation now. Whatever he did to her was just fine, as long as his cock was inside her while he was doing it!
"Maybe pour pert little ass should be spanked. Yes, I think that's the way a child should be disciplined. Spanked and then fucked."
He sat down in a chair against the wall, draped the naked girl over his lap, having a hard time getting his erection shoved into her stomach, then he began spanking her.
The loud swats filled the air. The smacking noise with her cries created a racket all out of proportion to what he was doing. He couldn't have cared less.
The sight of the red streaks appearing on her lily-white butt intrigued him.
The handprints he left as he spanked her formed a criss-cross pattern all over her butt.
She shivered as the first swat landed on her upturned ass. It stung. When he really got into it, she felt her entire ass becoming warm. The spanking was turning her on. She'd never thought a paddling like this could be sexy. It was.
Especially since she could feel his cock throbbing so close to her belly.
That mighty prick would be shoved into her ass when he was satisfied with the spanking. And that made her really drool in the cunt. Having his cock drilling hard up her twat would be nice; having it all the way up her back was still something new and wondrously different!
"Stop, please! I haven't done anything!" she pleaded, adding to the man's enjoyment.
"Silence! I'll punish you until I'm ready to go on to the next phase of your discipline!"
He stopped spanking her. She felt his hand stroking over her warmed butt. She sighed and limply drooped over his legs. It was an uncomfortable position, but she could stand it. The heating of her ass by his open-handed spanking promised more enjoyable things to come.
To cum!
"That's good enough." He unceremoniously dumped her onto the floor. "On your hands and knees, you sexy bitch! I'm going to fuck you up and your ass again.
And this time I'm not going to stop till I get off!"
She quickly obeyed. This was it! He was going to fuck her butt again, just like she'd hoped. Her insides quivered in anticipation of his long prick driving hard up her rectum.
When he jammed his cock into her cunt, she thought something was wrong. Before she could say a word, he fucked her several times, lubricating his prick. Then he pulled out with a smucking noise and pressed firmly into her asshole.
He'd been greasing his pole for the real action!
She felt his hands grip her firmly at the waist. His body came close behind her, then the thick slabs of her asscheeks were split apart by his cock. It was slippery from being dipped in her cunt. Her inner oils had done their job well.
When the blunt nose of his cock touched her anus, she tensed. Then, knowing what to expect, she willed herself to relax. Immediately, he entered her. The slick prick surged all the way up her ass.
She gasped and almost collapsed forward onto the floor. Her arms were robbed of their strength. She'd thought she could take his prick up her asshole without such an intense reaction this time. She was wrong. If anything, it was even sexier this time.
Her inner membranes were pulled and stretched and yanked to the point of actually tearing. Damn, but was he big!
"I… I feel like I've fucked into a surgeon's glove," he gasped. "A rubber glove filled with lava. You're both hot and tight up the ass. That's why I love greeking so. Tight. Hot. Chriist!"
She had tightened her anus. It was like a hangman's noose around his prick.
"You're gonna cut it off if you keep doing that!"
"You want me to stop?"
"Hell, no!"
And then his hips exploded.in a frenzy of activity. He'd tried to be slow, methodical, in his butt fucking. He couldn't. He rammed hard into her. Then he pulled out until the tip of his cock rested against her asshole before fucking hard into her bowels again.
The tightness of the passage clutched at his length. The heat seeped into his prick, then slowly worked back into his balls. The already churning stew of his jism began to boil. His balls lurched in anticipation of shooting out their lead-heavy load of cum.
The girl was taking him all the way up her ass. But it wasn't enough for her.
She realized he was going to explode in orgasm at any instant. She wanted to cum a couple times before he did. This had to be the greatest fucking of her life. She wasn't going to pass up the opportunity.
As he pistoned forward into her rectum, she shoved her hips back to meet his groin. Her assflesh wiggled against his crotch, felt the man's bush, his throbbing balls. And deep in her guts was his prick.
It danced wildly, stirring her passions even more.
When they pulled apart, she twitched her ass to give a spiraling action to his exit. And she repeated the movement as he entered her again. The way his prick was jerking around, expanding with added blood pounding hard into it, she knew it wouldn't be tong before he came.
"Want me to stop wiggling my hips?" she asked.
"No. More, gotta have more!"
She gave him more. She found she no longer had the strength to hold her body upright. Crossing her arms on the floor, she rested her head on them. This shoved her ass even farther up into the air.
He could fuck an extra inch deeper up her ass this way. And she could still drive her hips back to meet his forward fucking motion.
Her tits dangled, jiggling back and forth under the impact of his body against hers. She was breathing heavily. This was different from having two cocks fucking her at the same time. Lots different. But it was still a big thrill for her.
"Fuck harder," she cried. "I need it hard, hard, HARD!"
He tried, but it was becoming more difficult for him to keep up the frantic pace of his fucking.
Everything about the girl was sucking his cum from him. The tight ass. The warmth of the thick globes of assflesh. The way she wiggled her rear end as he fucked into it. Her very beauty was enough to make him shoot his wad.
Then it was all over for him.
His balls convulsively tightened, then he was spewing out his jism. His cock was like a berserk firehose. He whitewashed down the walls of her ass, giving the girl the sexiest enema ever.
Then he collapsed to the floor of the hall, panting. He was exhausted from his exertion.
Laurie turned and looked at him, her eyes twinkling. She had a flushed look on her face, the look of a well-fucked woman. It was an inner glow he couldn't quite put his finger on, but it was there nonetheless.
"That was something special, Mike. I mean it," she said.
"Even though you didn't have an audience of thousands watching you?"
"Yeah, even though I didn't."
He heard the plaintive note in her voice. She had missed the exhibitionism.
There was no doubt in his mind she'd gotten off on the butt-fucking as much as he had, maybe more since this was really her first experience. But the absence of others who might catch them in the middle of the act had left its mark.
Physically, she was happy. Mentally was something else. Mike could tell.
"Remember the night watchman I was telling you about?" he asked.
"Yes. Why?"
"I was thinking how interesting it might be if you'd suck me off in the hall outside his office. He's probably asleep. I don't know when he makes his rounds. It could be dangerous. We might get caught at it, but…"
He almost laughed at the girl's eagerness. Hand in hand, they went down another flight of stairs to the watchman's office.
Laurie saw him inside, snoring away. Then she was down on her knees avidly sucking at Mike's limp prick. This was living! This was exactly what she so desperately needed. And with studs like Mike and Sid, with assistance from Sherrie, she was sure the future would be a lot sexier and a lot more daring!




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/pic_1.jpg





