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CHAPTER ONE

Ross Jordan paced nervously in the hall by the front door. He was waiting impatiently both for his wife to finish dressing and come down, and for the babysitter to arrive. Not that either his wife or the sitter was late, Ross was always impatient when it came time to leave. He shrugged and tried to calm himself. After all, Ali was always on time to sit. Poor thing, he thought. She'd probably never had a date in her life. Alberta Zimmerman was a tall, pale girl, skinny, shy, clumsy, with lifeless mousey light brown hair. She was a nice kid, too bad she wasn't better-looking or more vivacious.
Finally, the door chimes rang. Ross swung the door open, then gaped in an awed silence at the tall, sleek, golden-tanned beauty with rich, honey-blond hair and a pair of astounding tits that jutted straight out from her chest, pushing bet tee shirt out in a pair of cones in defiance of gravity. The girl was wiping sweat from her brow, panting lightly, and smiling shyly at him.
"I hope I'm not late, Mr. Jordan."
"Jesus Christ Almighty!" was all the astonished Ross Jordan could manage.
"Not really," the girl giggled. "It's Alberta Zimmerman, Ali. I'm supposed to sit for you tonight. Sorry I'm all hot and sweaty, I just finished track practice and didn't have time to shower and change. May I use your shower after you leave?"
Mrs. Jordan appeared. She glanced at the girl in pleased surprise. "Why Alberta dear, what a difference a summer can make! Do you know, you've become a real beauty. Jill bet you're going to be a heart stopper to all the boys in the high-school this fall."
"Thank you, Mrs. Jordan. I don't know, but I guess I have changed quite a bit this summer. I mean, I've grown another inch or two, and for the first time in my life I've gotten a decent tan. I kind of like the sun-bleached color of my hair, now. I think I'll try to keep it this way." Ali blushed and glanced down at her highly prominent tits. "I guess I've grown some other places, too."
Mrs. Jordan stared admiringly at the girl's tits and the rather large, stiffly erect nipples thrusting out from their tips, clearly visible through the thin cloth of Ali's tee shirt.
"That you certainly have, Ali dear, and delightfully so. I'm just going to have to get you over here some afternoon soon to tell me all about your summer." She turned to her husband, "Now, Ross, we'd better be on our way."
Jordan agreed, then told Ali. "I think you know where everything is. The refrigerator is well-stacked and Kent is up in his room I think he's fooling around with his home computer. Oh, and you know where the towels are. You can use either bathroom, whichever you prefer."
Ali thanked him. The Jordans went out of the door. As they strolled along the walk towards Mr. Jordan's car, Ali overheard them talking.
"How would you like to have a threesome with that, some night, Ross, dear?" Mrs. Jordan asked her husband.
"God! You fuckin' well better believe I'd like it! When I opened the door I didn't even know who the hell it was. Like in the fairy tale, it looks like the ugly duckling's turned into a swan. Jesus, Ali has become one sexy dish!"
Mrs. Jordan chuckled. "How'd you like to have your big, fat cock shoved up into her tight, juicy little pussy? And those legs! How'd you like to have them wrapped around you, squeezing you, grinding her cunt into your crotch?"
"Christ almighty, Tracy, cut it out," Jordan protested. "I'm getting such a hard-on I won't be able to stand up straight without bursting my pants!"
"Well, Ross, we really don't have to go out, we can go back to the house for a quick fuck first."
"Don't I wish. Shit! You know this deal tonight is important. It's more than just social."
Ali didn't hear Mrs. Jordan's reply, they were out of earshot. Ali had heard people talk dirty before, but she hadn't heard the Jordans do it. There was something about the way they were talking about her that made her feel all kind of warm and squirmy deep inside, and she could tell that the crotch of her panties was starting to get wet, just like that time at camp.
After closing the front door, Ali slowly climbed the stairs to the second floor, musing about the experience of a few weeks before that made her feel so funny.
Things had really begun to change at camp. Until halfway through the summer, boys and men had paid little attention to the scrawny, graceless, and unattractive girl. Although Ali had grown fast over the past several years, it had all been up. When it came to sexually maturing, that happened in what seemed to her about a month. She went away to camp flat chested, and slim-hipped and skinny. Now nobody could think of her as flat-chested, she had a gorgeous pair of high, full, thrusting tits that could make boys' mouths water from a block away, and her hips, although still slim, now had a sexy, womanly roundness.
One thing hadn't changed. Ali was still a virgin. Although she thought herself pleased to be a virgin, every once in a while that funny feeling deep in her guts would suddenly make her wish a handsome man, maybe somebody like Mr. Jordan or her own father, would hold her naked to his own naked body and hug her and kiss her and stick his thing into her. That's how she thought of it, his "thing". She couldn't yet bring herself to say "cock" or "prick", or even "penis".
Then, whenever she got those thoughts, Ali would start feeling all hot and flustered, and that oozing sensation in her crotch would make her all the more embarrassed.
At camp, on her birthday, the rest of the staff threw her in the lake, something they did at all birthday celebrations, a kind of tradition. Ali had worn a light summer dress with nothing except bikini panties underneath it. During the horseplay, most of the kids returned to the cabin, but Ray, the head counselor on whom Ali had a powerful but secret crush, stayed behind to help her out. When she came up out of the water, giggling and sputtering, the boy discovered that the water had made her dress almost as transparent as cellophane.
The shock of going into the cool water with her dress on, and the coolness of the evening air on her barely clad body caused something else to happen. Ray stared in open-mouthed wonder at Ali's amazing nipples which had come to a wondrous erection, forming stiff little spires that stuck out at least an inch from the tips of her beautiful tits. Something about those hard, slender little rods projecting from. Ali's wide, puffy aureolas made Ray want to wrap his lips around them and suck.
Ray, who was wearing only a light pair of running shorts, had jumped into the water beside Ali to help her back up onto the dock. The sight of her lovely body in the transparent dress had given him a tremendous erection that threatened to force its way right out, of his shorts. When he got behind Ali to boost her up so she could climb onto the dock, she lost her step and leaned backwards into him, her firm, round ass accidentally nesting into his groin. It took her a moment to realize what the hard, club-like thing was that was poking her in the crack of her ass. It was his cock!
Ali was surprised to find that she liked the feeling and she almost in reflex squirmed her ass harder into his crotch, thrilling at the feel of his rigid prick being forced deeper between the cheeks of her ass. Then, suddenly realizing what she was doing, she struggled to balance herself again, breaking contact.
Moments later, when both of the attractive young people were out of the water, laughing and shaking themselves like wet puppies, Ray suddenly turned serious.
"Ali do you have any plans for the rest of the evening?"
"Only to get to bed at a reasonable time. Why?"
"Would you like to come up to my cabin for a little while? I've got some beer and some soft drinks, and I snatched the rest of the cake from the mess ball."
Without thinking, Ali quickly replied: "That sounds great. Let me change into something dry, first, and I'll be right with you."
Ray, sounding less sure of himself, said: "Why don't you come up like you are? I'll light the fireplace in my cabin and you can hang your dress in front of it to dry."
Again, without considering possible consequences, Ali said: "Okay."
The summer sun sets late in the north country, but once away from the lake and into the trees it was considerably darker. They walked to Ray's cabin in silence, Ali out of shyness, Ray because he was surprised at what he was doing.
When all of the counselors arrived the first week, Ray had taken one look at Alberta Zimmerman and decided she was a real loser. Actually, until this very day, he hadn't really noticed the changes that had taken place in the girl, how she'd gone from a plain, skinny stringbean to a lush and sensuous beauty, just in the course of a couple of months.
Now, strangely unsure of himself, here he was leading this kid, this junior counselor to his cabin. He wondered to himself just how experienced the kid was. He hoped she was good, because his own girlfriend, a senior counselor he'd known for several years and who practically lived with him during the summer camp sessions, was away for the week, and Ray was horny as hell.
As head counselor, Ray was the only one with a cabin of his own, and it also served as his office. He held the door for Ali, then closed and locked it behind himself after first hanging a "Do Not Disturb" sign on the door handle. He flicked on a small lamp beside his bed, turned on an electric heater, and lit the fire in the fireplace. Ali stood in front of the heater, her teeth starting to chatter from the chill.
"Better get the wet dress off," Ray told her, tossing her a dry, clean towel.
Ali mumbled something, then grabbed the dress by the hem and peeled it up off her wet body and over her head. She dropped it with a wet plop onto the floor, and began to rub herself down. It felt good and helped her to get warm. Then she figured what the hell, she was almost naked already, and skinned her little bikini panties off and dropped them on top of the soaking dress. Once she'd fully dried herself, she felt warmer and a whole lot better.
"Hand me your dress, Ali," Ray said. "I'll put it on a hanger and hang it by the fire to dry."
Ali reached down and picked up the dress and panties and passed them to the boy. In the dim glow from the small lamp, she could now see Ray had also taken off his wet shorts. She could tell from the narrow strip of untanned flesh at his hips, and she could tell by the enormous looking post of pink flesh standing out from his crotch like a small skyscraper.
It was the first time Ali had ever seen a mature male prick in full erection. The size of the monster shocked her. Her knowledge of sex and how it worked was not very great, but she couldn't understand how that huge cock would fit into a girl. She was sure there was no way it would go into her own tiny, tight little pussy-hole.
It wasn't until that very moment that she realized that she was standing naked alone with an older boy who was also naked! This wasn't like being naked in the doctor's office or in the locker room with a bunch of other girls. Ali knew that Ray had something more in mind than just helping her dry her dress. Although scared, she also had a warm glow of expectation, of excitement. She could feel herself blush all over from head to toe. A wave of hot thrills scorned to pass through her body, making her shiver happily and giggle out loud. Then she discovered a wetness seeping down her inner thighs.
Unselfconsciously, she reached down to find out what it was. There was some kind of thick, gooey fluid oozing from her cunt lips. Her big, solid, cone-shaped tits were tingling as if on fire, the slender cylinders of her nipples standing straight out like hard little steel rods. She shivered again as another wave of that strange, squirmy, electric feeling went through her. Ali giggled again and decided maybe she really was ready to learn about sex first-hand.
Ray had been observing the variety of expressions passing across the girl's face by the flickering light of the fire. When she dipped her hand to her cunt, he decided she was more than ready. She had to be, if she was already creaming that heavily. Swiftly, he pulled his mattress off of the bunk and placed it in front of the warm fireplace.
"Come on, Ali, let's sit down by the fire. It'll be nice and warm and comfortable."
The girl hesitated, giggled again, then shrugged her lovely shoulders, which made her beautiful tits go into sexy motions, then she walked over to the mat and started to kneel down on it. Then, remembering the stuff dripping out of her cunt, she looked up at Ray.
"You're going to have to be a little bit patient with me, Ray. I've never done this before."
"Oh, shit!" the boy groaned. "I take it that means you're still a virgin?"
"I guess so. I've never had sex with anybody. Why, is something wrong?"
"Do you take the Pill?"
Ali thought a moment. "Well, I take vitamins, and sometimes some allergy pills when I get the sneezes."
"Jesus Christ, kid, don't you know anything? I mean the birth control pill!"
"I'm sorry, Ray. I've never had any need to. Do you have any here? I could take one now."
Ray shook his head in disappointment. "I guess you don't know anything. God damn it, you're a gorgeous, sexy girl with a fantastic body and I'm damned near busting my balls I'm so horny for you, but I'm not going to fool around with a fuckin' virgin. You'd get pregnant first fuckin' shot, sure as hell!"
Ali was standing again. She stamped her bare foot angrily. "Well, gee whiz, I don't see what you're so mad about. I said I'd take a pill if you give me one."
The foot stamping set her glorious tits into delightful motion again. Ray stared at them longingly, then calmed down.
"Ali, dear, you don't understand. You can't just take the Pill now and be safe. You have to be 'on the Pill' as they say, which means taking it every day, or it won't work. I guess you might as well get dressed as soon as your clothes are dry."
"Aw, gee whiz, Ray! Isn't there anything we can do? I mean, here I am, finally ready to try sex, and you tell me you won't!" She licked her lips, then pursed her mouth in a kind of sexy, kissy pout.
"Hmmnmmm," Ray grunted. "If you're game to try, there just might be something you can do for me."
Hope rising again, Ali enthusiastically replied: "Sure, anything. What do you want me to do?"
"I want you to suck my cock."
Ali looked stunned, but Ray continued: "It won't be as bad as it sounds. A lot of girls do it and some of them really like it. Maybe you will, maybe you won't, but you'll never know until you try it."
"Well, maybe," she muttered, staring doubtfully at his enormous prick. "I guess I can try but that thing of yours has to be at least eight inches long, and what, an inch and a half thick? I don't know if I can get it all in my mouth."
"I think you can do it, Ali. After all, Shelly has a lot smaller mouth than yours, and she does a great job of sucking me off. Besides, she likes it almost more than fucking."
"Well, all right, but you're going to have to help me. You know, tell me what to do and how to do it and when."
"Gee, Ali, you're really a good sport."
Not knowing how to proceed, Ali stood there until Ray had her kneel on the mattress again. Not able to resist the girl's lovely tits, Ray knelt beside her, then tenderly stroked each jutting breast, squeezing them gently, milking them down from base to tip. This brought Ali's wide, puffy areolas into excited firmness, forcing her long, slender nipples to even greater erection. Ray bent down and slathered his tongue around first one, then the other nipple, teasing them, not quite touching their sensitive tips. He sucked in one of the hard little rods, rolled it between his lips, then rasped his tongue across the flat, pebbly end. This brought a tiny scream from Ali as another strange, new feeling shot through her.
Now her cunt was dripping fluid, it was running down the inside of her thighs in a hot, sticky stream. Tentatively, she reached a hand down there. Sure enough, her cunt hair was soaking wet with the stuff. While Ray's clever tongue and mouth worked on first one of her swelling, bursting, firm tits, then the other, she explored her crotch with her hands. As she rubbed her fingers between her slippery, swollen cunt lips, enjoying the wonderful feelings, her thumb bumped her clit just as Ray nibbled lightly at one of her rigid nipples.
Unable to stop herself, Ali wailed a low, keening cry as what felt to her like lightning flashes blasted from her clit to her tits and back again. Her hips started thrusting rhythmically with a life all their own and she shivered with joy. Letting go of her crotch, she wrapped both hands around Ray's head and crushed his mouth to her super-sensitized tit.
Startled by the unexpected effects his nibbling was having on the girl, Ray accidentally bit down harder than he'd intended to. This brought another cry from Ali, a louder shriek, a half-pain, half-ecstasy. More lightning bolts flashed through her body. Muscles that she didn't even know she had began to clench and release deep inside her guts, and more of the sticky, creamy substance flowed from her steaming cunt.
Ray broke free of her tit. She was damned near suffocating him!
"Jesus Christ, kid, take it easy! I can't breath. God, you're hotter than a firecracker! I think it's time we got down to some serious stuff. I'll lie down on the mattress, Ali. You straddle my head with your knees, then you can bend down forward and suck my cock. While you're doing that, I can maybe give you a little fun, too."
She didn't have any idea what he was talking about, but she did as she was told. When she was in position, she crouched forward, braced herself with one arm, and used her other hand to capture the sturdy fuck-stick that was now waving in her face. She drew the big, throbbing, sleek purple cockhead hesitantly to her lips. Gently, she kissed the heavy prick-knob, then, thrilled by the smoothness, the aliveness of it, she hugged the silky-skinned cock shaft to her soft, tanned cheek.
That felt good, too. Now she was getting excited about actually taking the hot, pulsating, heavy cock into her mouth. She didn't want to do it too fast because she wanted to appreciate it, to enjoy every step, every experience. She no longer knew whether Ray was directing her or not, she was going by instinct, by what felt right to her.
Ali's long tongue slithered out from between her lush, swollen lips. Uncertainly at first, then with more decision, she lapped delicately at her big, purple prickhead. Seeing the sparkle of some kind of droplets around the little slit at the tip of Ray's prick, Ali lapped them up. The taste was different, a little salty and kind of fishy, but not unpleasant. Not unpleasant at all. She decided she really liked that taste.
She swirled her tongue all around the sleekly smooth cock-knob, slicking it with her spit. Then she opened her jaws wide, rubbing her lips and tongue all over its slippery surface. Ali found the sensation of it against her lips even more exciting than just on her tongue. It made her bolder, and she sucked until the whole great ball of Ray's cockhead was entirely inside her mouth.
Ray had been lying still, his hands under his head. "Hey, okay, Ali. You're doing real well� keep it up. Now what you do, you move your mouth up and down, taking in a little, bit more of my cock with each forward nod until you have as much of it in your mouth as you feel you can comfortably suck in. But keep moving your mouth."
She followed his instructions, thrilling at the feeling of that monster cock moving in and out of her mouth, a little bit deeper in with each downstroke of her head. Before long, his great prickhead was bumping at the back of her mouth, at the opening to her throat. There was something indescribably thrilling about the feeling of that big, thick, hot, throbbing cock in her mouth. She loved it!
Without knowing why, Ali found herself bobbing her head faster and faster on Ray's big, hard prick. Maybe it was because she couldn't get it into her face any deeper. Whatever the reason, she felt driven to increase the speed. She sucked at the thing with every downstroke, relaxing her sucking on the up stroke. It felt like it was getting even bigger, thicker, harder, as she nodded up and down on the rigid cock.
Ray forgot all about licking Ali's dripping cunt, even though drops of her sticky cream would fall on his face from time to time. He was too into the great job of cocksucking she was doing on his straining prick. The days without a fuck had pressured his heavy balls to bursting. As a result, he found himself ready to shoot his wad well before he expected to. He hadn't planned to squirt into Ali's mouth, but by the time he realized he was ready to come, it was too late. The pleasure of the girl's tender, sucking mouth on his cager cock was almost more than Ray could take.
Ali, bobbing her head in a rapid but steady rhythm, now sensed that something was about to happen. Suddenly, Ray reached forward and held her head down at the bottom of a stoke. She could feel his hips begin to buck up at her, trying to drive the big post of a prick into her throat, but it wouldn't go. There was something so thrilling about that feeling, though, that Ali could feel another wave of jerky contractions surge through her own body.
All of a sudden, there was a difference in the way his heavy cock felt in her mouth. It seemed to vibrate, contractions moved along it from the base to the very tip. The fat cock-knob swelled in the back of her mouth. Then a great spurt of something warm and sticky and salty and fishy and wonderful shot from the end of the cockhead and squirted into her throat. Ali gobbled and swallowed as another and another glob of the stuff jetted out.
When the first blast fired into her, her own emotions reacted as a monster orgasm rocketed through her. It felt like her cunt and clit were sparking with flashes of electricity. Her nipples seemed to be straining as if trying to burst from the tips of her tits. Fiery spasmodic waves surged up her thighs and through her torso. Her whole body was jerking and shaking like a puppet on a string. When at last the spurts of Ray's cum jetting into her throat diminished and stopped, Ali raised her head, letting Ray's softening cock slide out of her mouth like a snake. She sat back on her haunches, gasping for breath.
As Ali's breathing slowed, she grinned wide and sighed, "Oh, wow! That was some experience! I've never felt like this before, so soft and juicy and cuddly and, I don't know, I guess I can't really describe it!"
Ray chuckled, "I'm glad you liked it, Ali. I'm sorry I didn't take care of you the way you did me."
"What do you mean? I don't know what you could have done, and what happened was wonderful for me."

CHAPTER TWO

Ali and Ray got together for some cock sucking a couple of other times during the summer, but Ali never did get fucked. It really didn't matter to her all that much at the time because she had great climaxes without it. Of course, she didn't talk to the other girls about what she and Ray had been doing when Ray's girlfriend was away, but her bunkmate started talking to her about sex next to the last week of the season.
Ali asked her friend about the Pill and how to get it. The girl laughed at her and told her it was easy, just go to the camp doctor. The doctor would examine her and, if everything looked okay, give her the prescription. Ali was furious. Here, after going most of the summer without finding out what it was like to have sex with a boy because she wasn't on the Pill, she could have gotten it so easily! The very next morning, she saw the camp physician, was declared okay, and got her prescription.
All these things floated through Ali's mind as she went up the stairs of the Jordan house. She'd been on the Pill ever since, for the past several weeks, but she was still a virgin.
When she got to the top of the stairs, she called out to Kent: "I'm here, Kent. I'll be with you in a little while, but I have to take a shower first, I'm all hot and sweaty from track."
The boy grunted something from his bedroom. Ali went into the big bathroom, stripping and got a towel out of the cupboard, and adjusted the shower. She hung the towel on the hook by the shower door, then climbed under the sharp spray. Thoughts of the summer at camp were still on her mind as she stood under the water, the gentle sting of the spray playing on her sensitive tits, bringing her tender nipples from the flat little buttons they'd been when she got into the shower up to straining, stretching erections that projected over an inch from the ends of her tits.
After being flat-chested and boyish-looking when all of her girlfriends were maturing, Ali was happy and very pleased by the degree of her development. She liked her tits, and especially her nipples. She liked the way she could, take a tit, lift it up, and bend her head down so she could suck on her own nipple. And she liked the way her nipples seemed to pop out and grow and grow when she got excited. She also liked the way boys stared at them, even though it hadn't led to anything better at least, not yet.
Ali hadn't bothered to close or lock the bathroom door. In the first place, she didn't think Kent would come in while she was there, he'd be too shy. In the second place, what difference did it make? After all, Kent was only a child. Now, with the spray exciting her nipples, Ali began to play with herself, soaping her tits, playing with the nipples. Lost in her own little world of desire, she failed to hear Kent come into the bathroom.
"I gotta go to the can," he mumbled.
Kent stood at the toilet, looking straight ahead. It took him a moment to realize that he could see Ali, naked in the shower, quite clearly in the mirror over the toilet. As soon as he finished pissing, he turned around to get a closer look, his cock still in his hand. The door to the shower stall was almost transparent so he could see just about everything sine was to see. Without knowing quite why, he could feel the prick in his hand start to swell and grow and foci good. Something about watching Ali and what she was doing made him want to massage his cock to make it feel even better.
As he watched, he remembered his mother telling him to be sure and take a shower before he went to bed. On impulse, he took his clothes off and banged on the shower door.
"Ali? Mom told me to shower before I went to bed, and if it's okay with you, I can come in and you can help me. You know, scrub my back, and I'll wash yours, okay?"
The banging and the boy's voice roused Ali from her sexual reverie. She blushed a brilliant red, but Kent didn't notice. What he did notice was that his prick seemed to be getting bigger and harder and stand up stronger than it ever had before.
Ali was going to yell at the boy and tell him to get out, but she shrugged and decided he'd already seen her so she might just as well let him shower with her.
"Okay, Kent, just let me turn the spray so it doesn't go all over the room when you open the door."
The boy waited, then pulled the door open and stepped in beside Ali, still holding his cock and curious. "Ali, do you know anything about [missing text]."
She stood up abruptly but continued to state down at the youngster's cock in astonishment.
"My God, Kent, your thing is as big as a grown man's! I didn't know boys got that big until they were at least as old as me!"
Kent glanced down at his enormous hard-on half-embarrassed, half-pleased. "Yeah, it's really grown a lot lately." He held it up flat against his belly and reached down with his other hand to exhibit an exceptionally large and heavy ball-sac. "These too. They're full of some kind of sticky stuff. Every once in a while I wake up in the morning after having a funny kind of dream, and the stuff is all over my bed. I asked Mom about it, but she just says not to worry, she or Dad'll tell me all about it in a few years when I get older."
Ali kept staring at the boy's big prick. It was even bigger than the one Ray had, and she thought that was as big as they ever got. The more she stared, though, the more excited she got. She could feel the cream starting to ooze out of her cunt. She wanted Kent to suck on her tits. She also wanted to suck on his man sized cock even more. An idea came to her.
"Tell you what, Kent. Let's finish our shower, then go to your room. I have an idea how we can both have some fun, that is, if you promise not to tell your folks about it. I know you'll really like it."
"You know that funny feeling you get in your dream when the stuff comes out of your thing? Well I know a way to make it do that that'll feel even better, I bet. I'll suck on it until it comes out, and you can play with my breasts and suck on my nipples at the same time. Doesn't that sound like fun?"
The young boy thought about it for a minute, picturing what Ali had just told him in his mind's eye. "Yeah, it sounds neat. Let's hurry up and go do it!"
They quickly soaped and lathered each other up, then rinsed off, got out, dried, and trotted off to Kent's bedroom. The boy had a full-sized bed. Ali stripped the covers back, then sprawled out on it on her back. She grabbed Kent's hand and pulled the boy in on top of her.
"Hey, what're you doin'?" Kent demanded as she hugged him to her, crushing her tits flat against his chest.
"Just giving you a big hug because I like you aud because I feel so good," she replied.
Kent muttered something. Ali rolled him off her, then turned on her side to consider the mechanics of the situation. If Kent stood up, she'd have to sit down and lean down to suck his cock, then he couldn't reach her tits. Then she had an idea. What if she lay on her back on the bed, with her head over the side? Then, if Kent stood beside the bed and maybe she put a pillow or two under her head, her mouth would be about on the same level as his cock, and he could just lean forward over her and suck her tits. Just the thought of it was making her more excited than ever!
She had Kent stand beside the bed, then she adjusted her head height with pillows, explaining to him what she was doing and why. Satisfied that things were just about right, Ali took a firm grip on the young boy's oversized prick and gently tugged it to her lips. As her tongue flicked out to swirl around the huge, fat, purple cockhead, Kent's hips involuntarily bucked forward and he sprayed his hot, thick cum all over her face.
"Hey, Ali, I'm really sorry," he groaned. "I didn't mean to do that, it just happened and I couldn't help it. Let go and I'll go get a washrag and wipe it off of you."
At first frustrated and angry, Ali didn't let go of his cock. But she was pleasantly surprised to notice that Kent's hard-on didn't down down, that although it softened a little bit as her hand grasped and lightly pumped on the long, thick cock shaft, it had started to harden again.
Grinning, Ali replied: "Don't worry about it, Kent. Just hand me a couple of those tissues from the bedside table."
After she mopped her face, she once more licked at the now fully-erect cock. The young boy squealed softly with pleasure as her tongue swirled around his straining prickhead. Before she sucked the heavy cock-knob into her mouth, she muttered: "My titties, Kent, suck my titties!"
The boy dutifully bent forward and toyed with each tit in turn, petting it with his hand like he would a kitten, then curiously running his fingers back and forth across the long, stiffly erect nipples, bending them over, and watching them pop back up like little springs. Once again, in spite of his fear about being thought a baby, his desire to suck on the stiff, springy little nipples got the better of him. He bent forward and licked around the puffy aureole of first one tit, then the other. Then he took the rigid nipple in his mouth, rolled it between his lips, and sucked on it like he would suck on a drinking straw. Then, while still sucking, he ran his tongue across the flat, pebbly end of the nipple.
When he ran his tongue across the tip of her nipple, he made two discoveries. The first was that by sucking in the nipple he could make a little bit of sticky, sweetish fluid, just a few tiny droplets, ooze out the second discovery was that every time he rasped his tongue across the flat tip, Ali made a little grunting squeal and her whole body started to shake and once in a while her hips would buck up into the air. It gave the kid a strange feeling, like he was in control.
He had another good feeling. A really good feeling. Ali had by now sucked his whole cockhead deep into her mouth, so it was bumping against the narrowing tunnel at the back where her throat began. With her hands on the boy's hips, she guided his big, thick cock into her hungry, sucking mouth. The feeling of that monster cock-rod jammed into her gaping jaws, filling her mouth to the brim, with lots left over, was thrilling beyond anything she dreamed. When his thick prick-knob bumped into her throat, it triggered a powerful answering response in her pussy. Her hips bucked up at the air as if there was another cock there, fucking them, and a hot electric current seemed to blast from her clit to her nipples and throughout her body.
No longer thinking about the consequences, Ali wanted more of that wonderful cock in her mouth. She wanted it all, she wanted it rammed into her until his cockhead was halfway down her throat to her stomach. She wanted to feel stuffed to bursting with cock!
She had a long way to go, with about four inches a little less than half the length of Kent's immense prick already in her mouth. She was so eager to engulf his whole great cock that she pulled extra hard on his ass. She almost gagged for a moment, but once his cockhead was truly in her throat, the feeling of gagging passed. Now she thrilled all over again with the swelling pressure of the boy's big prick expanding her throat, sliding up and down in it, filling her with joy as her throat was filled with cock.
Not only did shoving Kent's cock into her throat fill her with joy, it triggered another, stronger series of orgasmic spasms rocketing through her strong young body. She jerked and twitched, her hips fucked the air, her legs jumped, and her belly practically vibrated as climactic waves surged through her. AM's shaking and twitching body made it too hard for Kent to keep one of her big, stiff nipples in his mouth. He raised his head and complained.
"Gee whiz, Ali, hold still a little, will you? How do you expect me to suck on your titty when it keeps bouncing around this way?" He glanced down at his crotch to see Ali's lips had almost reached the root of his stiff prick and, although he tried to stifle it, he broke out in a giggle. "I guess maybe you can't answer me right now, huh?" He laughed harder. "Maybe you'd better not try, my mama always told me never to talk with my mouth full, and yours is sure full!"
As the boy's words penetrated her lust saturated mind, Ali, unable to help herself, started to giggle too. Her chest vibrated with laughter, shaking her upthrust tits. With a great effort, managed to control herself. It had taken her so long to get that wonderful prick into her throat, she didn't want to cough it up and lose it all now!
Ali took one hand from the boy's ass and put it to his head, pressing his mouth back down to her shuddering, jutting tit. Kent didn't need any more urging. He liked sucking her stiff, long nipples and he went right to work again. In the meantime, with her other hand still on Kent's ass, Ali urged him to move his hips in a rhythmic, pumping motion. It didn't take him long to catch on. She guided the depth of his penetration by pulling or restraining him with her hand.
Now the boy's prickhead was deep in her throat. Although Ali had a short moment of panic when her breathing was cut off by the thick fuck-meat, she quickly realized that she could catch a fast breath on his back stroke, and in just moments, she had learned to time her breathing.
While Kent sucked on her nipples, teasing and tickling then with his tongue, pinching them between his lips, and once in a while, lightly nibbling on them with his teeth, Ali controlled his pumping hips. The boy's giant cock was now pistoning deep into her throat.
Ali scarcely had to guide his motions any longer, he was instinctively fucking her mouth in a steady beat.
Ali stretched one hand down to her cunt. It was dripping wet with her cream. She slipped one, then two fingers into her hot pussy-slit and began to pump them in and out, letting her thumb slide over her rigid little clit with each stroke. Instead of helping, it was making her hotter and hotter. She vaguely sensed her body breaking out in a sheen of sweat and she knew she was flushing a bright red.
Kent was beyond thought. To the small but sexually developed youngster it was like one of his wet dreams happening while he was awake. It seemed almost too good to be true. Tall, plain, skinny Ali Zimmerman was now a gorgeous, beautifully built girl. Not only that, but here he was, having a ball, sucking away on her fantastic tits and nipples, while she sucked his stiff, heavy prick all the way into her mouth. There was something so unbelievably great about the feeling of her spit-slick mouth and throat surrounding, squeezing, pumping on his rigid hard-on.
Ali was making him piston his cock faster and faster into her hot, sucking mouth. He was sinking his long, thick, steely cock all the way to the hilt with every stroke now. In spite of the somewhat awkward position bent over as he was so he could suck her delicious tits while still fucking her face, Kent was able to thrust his cock all the way in every time. With the hot pressure of her throat and tongue and mouth, he didn't think it would be long before he shot another load of his hot cum into Ali's throat. It all felt so unbelievably, incredibly good!
And not just to Kent. The pistoning of the boy's heavy cock in her mouth and throat, filling her, expanding her, was almost driving her out of her mind; the insistent young mouth sucking her tits to new peaks of pleasure, bring in her nipples to new heights of sensitivity, and her own fingers working on her tingling clit were bringing her to a level of sexual tension she'd never before felt. Something had to give and soon, else she was afraid she might burst into a million pieces.
And something did.
Kent had been holding back. Now he couldn't hold it any longer. Everything was just too good, too much. The pressure in his balls, the slippery squeezing of Ali's mouth and throat on his huge prick, the feel of her incredible nipples in his mouth, all brought the young boy to the most incredible organ of his young life. He felt his ball-sack tighten, then the hot jetting stream of his cum start its long trip from his balls down the length of his mighty fuck-shaft, through his fat heavy prickhead, until it exploded deep into Ali's throat.
It was better than anything he'd ever dreamed about!
The instant Kent's surging, spurting cunt struck the depths of her throat, Ali's own massive orgasm exploded, rocking her to the depths of her being. Her hips shot up, pounding at some imaginary cock, her fingers deep in her cunt, her thumb squeezing her bursting cunt. Muscles that she didn't even know she had began to clench in rhythm with the spasms that were shaking her from cunt to tit to thighs. Although Kent's powerful jets of cum blasted into her throat, it felt like they were streaking straight to the center of her guts and exploding there, blasting her with sex!
The last little spurts of cum squirted out of Kent's cock and it began to soften and shrink. The last twitches of her monster orgasm died away in Ali's inexperienced young body. Kent, exhausted, started to sag to the floor, his giant, softening cock slipping out of Ali's mouth like an enormous limp noodle. He climbed up on the bed beside her, they put their arms around each other and fell into a deep, fucked-out, drained sleep.

CHAPTER THREE

Hours later, a little after midnight, Ross and Tracy Jordan came home to a stuffy, strange smelling house.
"Jesus Christ, what the hell's been going on here? This place smells like some kind of cheap whorehouse!" Ross muttered when he walked in.
"It sure does," his wife agreed with a laugh, "or should I say, the way I'd imagine a cheap whorehouse would smell. It's odd, you know? It isn't like Ali to open the house up and air it out once it cooled down outside." She looked around the living room, then checked the kitchen. "She doesn't seem to be around here, Ross dear. Do you think something's wrong?"
"God, I hope not! Besides, what could be wrong? Ali would notify us if anything was wrong. She knows the number to reach us is always posted beside the kitchen telephone."
"Unless," Tracy Jordan replied nervously, "it was wrong with her, too."
They trooped upstairs, noting that the odd smell was stronger there. Kent's bedroom door was wide open, the bedside lamp shedding a stream of light out into the hallway. Together they cautiously approached the doorway to their son's room and looked in. There on the bed, uncovered and naked, was their young son and his baby sitter. Both appeared to be sound asleep, but the girl had a hold of Kent's cock which was in a towering erection, and the boy had his face buried in Ali's luscious tits, softly sucking on one of her startlingly distended nipples.
"Holy shit! Would you get a load of that!" Ross exclaimed, but softly, not certain whether he should wake the youngsters and bawl the hell out of them, or let them sleep.
Tracy had a completely different reaction.
"I'll say. Aren't they something? My God, Ross, look at the size of your son's cock! You know, I don't think I've seen a prick that big since once when I accidentally walked into the bathroom and surprised my brother Hugo jacking off. He was only a couple of years older then than Kent is now. Christ I'd like to get a cock that size into my cunt!"
Ross, at first shocked by his wife's words, realized that there was a powerful stirring in his own loins. The sight of Ali's fantastically lovely body and his son sucking away on one of her glorious tits was giving Ross an almost painfully strong erection.
"Yeah. And isn't that about the sweetest little pussy you've ever seen, Tracy? God I'd like to sink my cock into it. And suck those lovely tits the way Kent is doing."
He stared at the huge club of fuck-meat in Ali's hand. "Holy fuckin' shit! I didn't start to get a real cock and balls until I was damned near full-grown. Look at that Goddamned kid! He's only a child and that has to be the biggest fuckin' cock I've ever seen! Christ, what's it going to be like when he grows up?"
Tracy giggled. "I don't know about him, but I think 'it' has already grown up."
The two adults looked at each other, questioningly at first, then they both grinned.
"This is just too Goddamned good to waste."
"That's for sure!"
They tiptoed out of the room, went down the hall, undressed in their own room, then crept softly back to Kent's.
"At least we know why the place smells like a whorehouse," Ross whispered as he raised a window in Kent's room. "It kind of looks like that's about what our son and his sitter have been using it for."
The two kids were still sound asleep, still in the same positions. Ali was snoring softly, but her hand was still rhythmically squeezing Kent's enormous erection. Kent still had his head cushioned on one of her lovely tits while he continued to softly nibble on the long, hard nipple of her other.
Ross was uncertain just how to proceed. His wife took the initiative, dropping to her knees between Ali's outstretched, widespread legs.
"You really are right, Ross," Tracy said, hunching down to bury her face in Ali's still dripping cunt. "The girl does have one of the prettiest little pussies I've ever seen. Look at it, just like an opening rosebud."
Before Ross could inspect Ali's cunt more closely, his wife blocked his view and started to lick up the cream oozing from the girl's fuck tunnel. As Tracy lapped, more cream came out. The woman plunged her long, slender, hard tongue between the girl's now swelling pussy lips, then worked it in as deep as it would reach, while at the same time mizzling Ali's stiffening little clit with her nose.
The girl didn't wake up, but there were signs that she knew, at least subconsciously, that something was happening to her. Her hand tightened its grip on Kent's cock and began to move up and down faster. She started to squirm a little bit and a thin sheen of sweat broke out on her skin.
Mrs. Jordan resisted tonguing Ali to climax. Her intention was to get the girl ready and eager for her husband to fuck.
"Okay, Ross, she's creaming to beat hell, she's more than ready."
Ross looked doubtfully at his wife. "I don't know, Tracy. Doing this without her permission could get us into some pretty deep shit. What if she waked up and starts hollering or something?"
Tracy Jordan grinned at her husband. "I wouldn't worry, Ross dear. After all, the situation we caught her in, with our young son, doesn't leave her in much of a position to object if you do the same thing to her. Besides, that kid is riper than hell for a good fuck. Believe me!"
"And what will you be doing while I fuck Ali."
Tracy stared at her son's gigantic erection.
"What do you think? You don't want Ali to go to waste, and I sure don't plan to let Kent's major hard-on go unsatisfied!"
Just at that moment, Ali's hand succeeded in doing its job. A series of jets of cum spurted out of the tip of Kent's gigantic boner and spread all over Ali's hand, his own belly, and the bed.
"Shit! Goddamn it all to hell!" Tracy Jordan groaned. "Here I am all ready, and the fucking girl jacked him off to orgasm. What the hell am I going to do now? You wouldn't reconsider and fuck me instead, Ross?"
"I guess so," he reluctantly agreed. "I did kind of have my heart set on fucking Ali, but we can't have you left all frustrated and horny."
They fell momentarily silent. Tracy continued to stare at Ali's hand which was still massaging her son's great prick.
"Christ Almighty, Ross, maybe you won't have to. Look at that! The little fucker is still hard!"
She moved away from between Ali's legs, and took the girl's hand away from Kent's cock, placing it on her husband's rigid prick instead. The girl, still apparently asleep, didn't miss a beat and kept right on stroking the other cock. Her young son's cock remained completely rigid, projecting straight up in the air from his crotch like a thick ten-inch salami.
Ross Jordan was doubly excited. The sight of his gorgeous wife about to impale herself on the colossal cock of their son, turned him on more than he had been turned on in a long time. His cock was now almost painfully hard and he as sure it was at least an inch longer and bigger around than it had ever been. At least that's how it felt. And his balls were loaded to the bursting point. One thing Ross had long been noted for, one of the things that decided Tracy to marry him in the first place, was his endurance. He had been known to fuck for more than an hour without shooting. He had tremendous control.
As excited as Ross was, he made his move slowly, deliberately, prolonging the pleasure of anticipation for himself, and hopefully for Ali as well. He did not want to either frighten or startle her. He was as interested in a good fuck for her as he was for himself.
Ross gently fingered the sleeping girl's pretty little pink pussy. It was soaking with her cream. He smiled to himself and got down on his hands and knees over Ali's beautiful body. Still denying himself the ultimate pleasure of sinking his throbbing cock into her tight young cunt, he bent his head down to lick her long-stretched, steely-hard nipples.
Ali exhaled a giggling sigh. She had been dreaming, dreaming that her Prince Charming in the shape of Mr. Jordan was about to give her her a very first real fuck. Slowly, she opened her eyes and found herself looking directly into Ross Jordan's eyes. It took a moment before she realized she was no longer asleep and dreaming. Then a wide grin split her face practically from ear to ear.
"At last!" Ali murmured. "I've dreamed about you doing this to me for a long time, and now it's really going to happen!"
Ali closed her eyes again, but raised her arms and wrapped them around Ross, giving him a powerful young hug that crushed her jutting tits fiat against his chest.
Ross smiled at his wife, who was looking at him with what looked to be a mixture of pleasure and envy.
"I guess we didn't have to worry," Ross said. Ali released her stranglehold on Ross and sank back down on the bed, her eyes still closed. She stretched her arms down to her groin, rubbed a finger along the oozing slit of her cunt, while tickling her hard clit with her thumb, and then ran her other hand down Ross' tight belly, into his thick pubic hair, and then to his rock-hard prick. Her fingers wrapped around his rigid cock and she began to slowly massage it.
"Christ, girl, stop it," Ross complained. "I want us both to enjoy this with me inside you, not shooting all over your lovely belly."
"Okay, then, but do it!" Ali insisted.
Ross permitted the girl to draw the head of his rigid cock towards her slippery fuck-slot. Ali may have been inexperienced, but her instincts were right. When his sleek purple cock-knob nudged into her lust-swollen cunt lips, she slithered the cockhead up and down her cream soaked pussy-slit, savoring the sensuous feeling it gave her, delaying, raising her desire to an ever higher pitch before she urged Ross to sink his cock into her.
Rather than abruptly plunge his straining hard-on into Ali's eager cunt, Ross Jordan let only his prickhead slip between her cream dripping cunt lips, then he slowly moved his hips back and forth, gently working his throbbing prick-knob in and out of her slippery, hot fuckhole. This erotic teasing made Ali cry out for more. Instinctively, she raised her legs and locked her knees at Ross' waist. When that did nothing to fill her grasping, starving cunt, she wrapped her legs around his ass and squeezed, trying to force the rest of his cock into her.
Ali was at least partially successful. Ross did his best to prevent her from ramming her cunt into his hips, taking the whole length of his cock at one stroke, but he couldn't keep up the teasing, slow-fuck action he'd been trying for. Her hip movement and the strength of her legs forced well over half of his rigid prick into her steaming fuck-tunnel.
There was a reason why his cock didn't slide all the way in. It had hit an obstacle. Despite her athletic activities, Ali still had her maidenhead! Frustrated at not having succeeded in getting Mr. Jordan's cock all the way in, Ali redoubled her efforts, banging on his ass with her heels, bucking her hips up powerfully toward his. This time, it worked. Ali screamed as a sudden, tearing pain pierced her where the ramrod cock forced its way through her cherry. Then the pain stopped, his cock slid easily the rest of the way into her tight, no-longer-virgin cunt.
"Jesus Christ, Ali! Why didn't you tell me you were a virgin?" Ross asked.
"Because," Ali panted, "I was afraid you might not fuck me if I told you."
"Did I hurt you badly?"
"There was just that one, sharp pain, Mr. Jordan. It feels really good, now."
It had been a long time since Ross had had a virgin, and he'd never fucked one who seemed so cager and was so lovely. Ali's tight cunt was gripping his cock, making it feel harder than ever, wearing away his wish to make the fuck last. With the young girl's firm, strong muscles fucking her hips up at his, her cunt grasping his cock in a solid grip, and the intensity of her desire and lust, Ross didn't know how long he could hold out before shooting his hot, gooey cum deep into Ali's guts.
Ali wanted it, she wanted it to happen and happen soon. She didn't know how long she could take the tension, the torture of being so near to a massive orgasm. She could feel the big shaft and head of Ross' cock pistoning up and down in her slippery, hot, lust-juicing cunt. The sensation of Ross' powerful fuck-post slamming into her belly, filling her with a rising tide of increasing desire was making her all hot and squirmy deep inside. Now, with Mr. Jordan's cock ramming into her, burying itself to the hilt in her cream-soaked pussy, stretching her cunt lips, massaging her hard little joy button of a clit, Ali felt the first quivers, the very beginnings of her first fucking orgasm.
It started slowly, gently, with just a few little shivers of delight. Then they grew strong, deep ticklings which made her shake a little bit harder. His pistoning cock kept on driving in and out of her cream-steamed cunt, withdrawing until only the tip of the purple prickhead remained inside her slick cunt lips, then plunging down and down until the whole hard cock shaft was buried in her, right to the very roots.
Ali's shivers increased and grew deeper. Little electric thrills started to radiate out from her taut little nipples. Tiny lightning bolts of desire shot out from her clit. With each stroke of Ross' pumping cock, the depth of Ali's reactions increased. She started to arch her back, thrusting her hips up harder, jamming them into Ross' groin, forcing the last absolute fraction of an inch of his stiff prick inside her hungry, gasping, sucking cunt.
The girl was panting like a steam engine, sweat had broken out all over her sleek, shapely torso. A furious red flush spread all over her skin as the strength of her climaxes grew. Little squeaky gasps came from her mouth with each panting breath. Never before had she imagined such feelings. She hadn't even dreamed that anything could feel so good! The pounding of Mr. Jordan's rock-hard cock in and out of her hot cunt was making her tremble all over with ecstasy.
Ross could hold back no longer.
"Jesus Christ, I'm coming, Ali," he grunted. "I'm coming, now!"
The girl didn't answer, she just squealed out loud with joy as she felt his cock harden even more, then a pumping wave move up it from base to sleek purple cock-tip. Suddenly she felt something spurt out, splattering to the very deepest end of her straining fuck-tunnel.
When Ross' cum jetted into Ali, it triggered a massive eruption in the girl. She screamed as her hips rammed into his. Her legs clenched on his ass, forcing his entire prick deep between her cunt lips. An earthquake of an orgasm rocketed through her body, setting her clit and her nipples on fire with lustful joy, sending erotic heat waves sparking all aver her body, down the insides of her thighs, sending the blood in a roaring rush through her overloaded brain.
Every muscle in Ali's body clenched and released, clenched and released, as the ecstatic waves of desire pulsated through her. She screamed again as one final, gigantic spasm rocked her, shaking her like a dog with a rag, and then left her limp. She relaxed. Everything relaxed. Her legs stopped gripping Ross Jordan and slipped off of his ass and hips. Her eyelids closed. Her breathing diminished to irregular, gasping groans. The twitching in her muscles came to a halt.
"Aaahhhhh!" Ali moaned. "Now I finally know what all the fuss is about! Wow! Until it actually happened to me, I wouldn't, I couldn't have believed anything could be so wonderful!"

CHAPTER FOUR

Tracy Jordan watched with considerable envy as her husband initiated Ali Zimmerman into the joys of sex. The exotically beautiful Mrs. Jordan was a confirmed bisexual who loved women equally as well as men, and she was a proven expert at pleasing both sexes while pleasing herself. The trouble was, in a town this size there weren't a whole lot of opportunities to fool around without causing a lot of talk and scandal. As a result of finding young Ali in bed naked with her equally naked and even younger son, the future suddenly looked much more fun to Tracy.
As she watched her husband slide his cock into the young girl, trying to hold back, but unable to prevent Ali from forcing her cunt against him, Tracy decided that young Alberta Zimmerman was going to get a complete sexual education from her and her husband. Yes indeed, the future was looking, up. After all, having been found in bed with their young son, Ali wouldn't dare complain or report the boy's parents to anybody, would she?
While those thoughts went through her mind, Tracy Jordan was busy elsewhere. Her long, talented tongue was licking at her young son's colossal cock, moistening the great fuck-pole, lubricating it so it would slide easily into her hot and already heavily creaming cunt. As her tongue lapped and swirled around the great prick, it got even stiffer, longer, thicker. Tracy could hardly believe her good fortune, to find a cock like this after all these years, and right here at home ready for her use any time she wanted it!
She wondered what her little boy would think if he suddenly woke up to find his own mother was fucking him. Not that the thought worried her, they had been quite open about sex with little Kent. Oops, she thought, I guess I'm going to have to stop thinking of him as "little" Kent! Maybe he isn't very tall or gown-up yet otherwise, but he certainly has a man's equipment. Maybe a superman's, she giggled to herself.
Finally satisfied that Kent's cock was slippery enough with her spit, and that it was as stiff as a steel rod, Tracy Jordan positioned her dripping pussy over the boy's towering erection, then slowly, gently, she lowered herself onto the immense, thick cock. All thoughts of Ali Zimmerman and her husband were lost for the moment, her entire concentration was on the huge fuck stick that was about to enter her.
As the firm, fat sleek purple knob of Kent's prickhead was nudged by her desire-soaked cunt-slit, Tracy gasped with pleasure. She supposed that she had wanted to get fucked by a gigantic cock like this ever since she saw her brother Hugo's great fuck-rod. Now that she finally had the chance, she certainly wasn't going to let it get away, even if the superprick did belong to her own young son!
Tracy slowly settled down, her soaking cunt practically sucking the giant cockhead inside her. Although she was more than twice Ali's age, the gorgeous Mrs. Jordan had exercised regularly and her cunt was almost as firm and tight as the young girl's. She was also talented and well-trained through years of practice. Tracy could practically make her cunt do tricks.
She had learned that there are many ways to please others sexually, both males and females, and she put her erotic skills and knowledge to use as frequently as opportunity would permit.
While she loved her husband and the things he could do to her with his talented prick, there was something exceptionally satisfying to Tracy about the huge sausage of a cock that she was now working between her cunt lips and deeper and deeper into her hungering fuck-canal. She could actually feel the great prick-knob parting and spreading the walls of her pussy, forcing her to relax her cunt muscles slightly as the cockhead penetrated farther into her. Kent's whopper of a prick gave her an entirely new erotic thrill.
Tracy felt fuck-stuffed as she had never felt before! It was wonderful, thrilling, lusty. It answered a need she had long felt but didn't quite know how to satisfy. Now she knew! She began to slowly, smoothly, gently raise and lower her hips, pumping that tremendous cock in and out of her steaming, slippery, creaming pussy, thrilling to the friction of her son's enormous prick spreading her cunt, the feeling of her fuck-tunnel walls parting to let it slide in, then squeezing shut behind it as it slipped back again.
With each stroke, Tracy uttered little cries and moans of lustful pleasure. The marvelous, monstrous cock was now pistoning in and out of her in longer, faster, deeper strokes as she picked up the tempo of her movements. Her sexual tension was becoming unbearable, she needed, demanded release. Faster Tracy bounced. Faster and faster. Now she was pumping herself up and down the full ten-inch length of the mighty cock, withdrawing until only the very tip of its great prick-knob was between her swollen, sopping pussy lips, then sinking down hard, burying the entire prick deep in her straining, demanding cunt.
Now, as the full length of Kent's cock pistoned in and out of her creaming, pulsing cunt with each stroke, Tracy's moans became louder. Now her thighs and her hips and her belly started to shake as little tremors passed through them, tremors of beginning orgasm. She continued to slide her dripping pussy up and down the boy's mighty prick, still increasing her speed. Her tremors grew in depth, spreading throughout her bouncing, vibrating torso. Little electric shocks seemed to spread from her nipples, her clit, her cunt, and flow all over her body.
The sleeping boy, still dreaming of Ali sitting astride his aching erection, knew that his dream was about to climax. He could feel that strange tightening in his balls again, just like when Ali sucked his cock. He knew that the funny, sticky, fishy-smelling junk was getting ready to squeeze out of his balls and come squirting out of the end of his cock. A wide smile spread across his peacefully sleeping face.
His mother also sensed that Kent was, about to ejaculate. She could feel deep inside her, the stiffening, the rhythmic swelling of her son's gigantic prick, the wave-like motion down the great cock shaft and into the pulsating prickhead. She was ready. More than ready, she was eager, impatient, seeking, demanding that tremendous, satiating release of her climactic orgasm.
As the force of the boy's eruption built up in his balls and prick, so the force of his mother's orgasmic explosion built up in her cunt and her tits and her thighs and her belly. Now she was shaking all over, quivering in expectation, shivering with lust and desire as the small tremors became larger waves of jerking, clenching muscles, all building to the major climax.
Kent's slim hips suddenly began to thrust upward as the hot cum jetted up from his balls and shot through the length of his cock shaft, pumping in steaming spurts deep into Tracy's womb.
When she felt the pulsating contractions squirting cum from the knob of Kent's prick, Tracy squealed out loud, and spasms shook her entire body. Her powerful cunt muscles clamped down. Her legs and arms and torso started to jerk. Her hips pound down into the boy's groin, rubbing her stiff, hard clit against his pubic mound, triggering an extraordinary orgasm. Tracy cried out, then rolled to the side, squeezing Kent's softened cock out of her like toothpaste out of a tube.
Even then, the boy failed to wake up. His cock was already drooping, little strings of cunt hanging from it as it gradually settled back down, limp and lifeless, between his cum and cream slicked legs. A broad smile of pleased satisfaction lit up his plump, sleeping face.
Tracy had made no attempt to delay or prolong her fuck. Consequently, she and her son reached their orgasms a little before Ross and Ali. She was on her side, now, her head propped up on her hand, a smile of satisfied lust on her face, watching her husband and the gorgeous young babysitter. An occasional twitch still rocketed through her body from her sensitive cunt every now and again. She licked her lust reddened and swollen lips from time to time, her long tongue snaking out of her mouth and swirling around them.
Tracy continued to stare intently as Ross' rigid prick pistoned in and out of the luscious young girl's pretty and tender little pussy. Just watching was getting Tracy all hot and full of sensual lust again. She didn't know which was turning her on the most, Ross' prick or Ali's cunt. Not that it mattered all that much toter. Watching his stiff ramrod pump in and out of the pink fuck-hole was making Tracy itch with desire.
No longer able to restrain herself, she got up and stood behind her husband, then dropped her head to his pumping ass. She reached between his legs and fondled his heavy ball-sack, gently rolling the big, egg-like balls between her fingers. As he picked up speed and depth in his strokes, Tracy figured he was getting close.
She reached farther between his humping legs until her questing hand found his cream-slicked cock. She greased her fingers with Ali's oozing cunt juices, then reached between the two fucking figures until her finger located the young girl's stiff little marble of a cunt. Tracy was startled to find her clit so large. No sooner had she touched it, however, than she felt the girl begin to come. Not wishing to interfere with her husband's fuck program, Tracy quickly withdrew her hand and slid her cream-soaked finger up and down his ass crack that forced him to redouble his fucking efforts, pistoning his cock ever faster and deeper into the straining, demanding cunt of the beautiful young girl.
Ross, when he felt his wife's finger exploring his ass, knew what was coming. That's when he warned Ali that he was about to erupt. As soon as the warning was out of his mouth, Tracy circled his whole with her slippery finger, then abruptly plunged it through the tight sphincter muscle. That had the same effect as puffing a plug, releasing the damned-up tide of cum from Ross' bursting balls, sending it in surging bolts the length of his cock, pumping the jizz into the girl's sucking cunt.
"I've never felt anything so good!" Ali moaned.
"That, my dear Alberta, is the whole idea. That's what the shouting is all about. That's why fucking is such fun. And there are a lot of other things, different things we can do to get off, all of them fun. You've just started, you have a lot to look forward to."
"I don't know, Mrs. Jordan," Ali sighed, "I don't even have a boyfriend. Up at camp this summer I had a sort of boyfriend. Actually, he was another girl's boyfriend, but whenever she was away from camp, which was every once in a while 'cause she had to do stuff for the owner in town, this boy, Ray was his name, and I'd usually get together. But he wouldn't fuck me 'cause I wasn't on the Pill then. So all we did is, I'd suck his cock. That was okay, I really liked to suck his cock, I really dig cock sucking, but it still left me kind of, you know, unsatisfied."
"Why that lousy bastard!" Mrs. Jordan exclaimed, disgusted. "He ought to be castrated leaving you all hung up and horny like that! That's pretty shitty, you getting him off and then he doesn't do a damned thing for you. Even if you weren't on the Pill, he could at least get you off by eating you."
"Oh, that wasn't so bad. I got off pretty good just from sucking his cock."
Tracy Jordan glanced at the girl in pleased surprise. "You mean you got off too, just from sucking his prick? I mean, without doing anything to yourself?"
"Sure. I thought all girls did. I can get off sometimes by playing with my tits, too. Or even, once in a while, just by thinking about sex and boys and cocks and things like that."
Tracy whistled. "Ross, dear, I think we have ourselves a real find, here!"
"Tracy, I do believe you're right," Ross agreed.
"Say, what are you people talking about?" Ali asked.
"We're talking about you, Ali, and how lovely you've become, and about what an exceptionally sexy young lady you are. Any boy that gets you is going to be extremely lucky, dear."
Ali blushed and smiled.
"I think, Ali, it would be a good idea if you took a quick shower now. It is pretty late. As soon as we're done, I'll drive you home."
Tracy led the girl to the bathroom in the master bedroom and proceeded to instruct Ali on the use of a douche. When that little task was completed, the two women went into the shower together. Although they helped each other to wash thoroughly but quickly, Tracy was thrilled and her lust rekindled by handling the sleek and sexy body of the younger girl. She found it difficult to keep her hands off Ali after the washing and drying were done.
Ali dressed herself while Mrs. Jordan slipped into a light sweater and a pair of shorts, then they went out to the car. On the way by in the hall, Tracy gave her husband a peck on the cheek and told him not to go to sleep before she got back, she still had need of his services.
In the car, just before letting Ali out, Tracy Jordan said: "Alberta, dear, I really enjoyed tonight. Did you have a good time?"
"Oh wow, did I ever! I can't remember when I've felt so fantastic! I mean, everything happened so fast, but it really was good." She paused, and her face fell. "I guess maybe what's bothering me is, I mean, Mr. Jordan is a married man. Not only that, he's your husband, and you were right there when it all happened. Doesn't it bother you? Aren't you mad at me?"
Tracy laughed gently and reassured the girl. "Of course I'm not mad at you, dear. It did bother me, but not the way you mean. It made me feel very, very sexy and turned on. I am pleased that it made you feel so good. You have the makings of a fantastically sexy young woman, Ali, and if you'll let me, I'll consider it an honor to help you to learn how to become one. Tell you what, if you haven't anything planned for tomorrow afternoon, why don't you drop aver, say around one-thirty?"
"Why sure, Mrs. Jordan. I'd like that."
They had pulled up in front of the Zimmerman house. Ali thanked Mrs. Jordan again, got out of the car, and ran up the front walk feeling like a new woman. Which, of course, she was.

CHAPTER FIVE

Brilliant sunshine poured through the east window of Alberta Zimmerman's bedroom and fell across her sleeping face, waking her as effectively as a splash of cold water. She abruptly sat up in bed, glanced at the clock, and discovered with a shock that it was almost ten thirty in the morning. She'd slept for nearly ten hours without waking!
Ali stretched, then groaned softly. She was stiff in some brand new places. There was also a strange taste in her mouth, and her jaw felt stiff when she yawned. Then it all came back: sucking little Kent's huge cock, finally losing her virginity to Mr. Jordan, and Mrs. Jordan's invitation for this afternoon. No wonder she felt a little stiff and sore here and there!
Ali bounced out of bed, went to the bathroom and brushed her teeth. Then, drawn by curiosity, she went into the room she still thought of as her parents' bedroom, although it was just her father's now.
The big house was kind of empty with just Ali and her father living there. She had had an older brother, several years older, who had been killed five years before in a freak accident. Both her parents were badly broken up when that happened, and her mother, determined to have a son to replace the one who had died, got pregnant. She had been warned about having any more children after Ali's birth, but she ignored the warning and died in childbirth, the baby dying with her.
Mr. Zimmerman, although he loved his daughter dearly, had become withdrawn and distant. Not that he was mean to his little girl, he just kept all his emotions buried, afraid to show them even to his own daughter. Ali knew he cried a lot. She'd heard him late at night, and she had long wished there was something she could do to help her father, whom she dearly loved, in these times of his troubles.
The reason Ali went into her father's room was that the only full length mirror in the house was in there. Ali knew she'd been a homely girl until earlier that summer. She knew it even though her father always told her she was pretty. But now other people were telling her not only that she was pretty, but that she had become a real beauty. Ali had wished she was not so tall and that she had tits like most of the other girls and that she was better looking, but she'd never spent a lot of time feeling sorry for the way she looked. After last night though, her curiosity got the better of her.
Ali stood in front if the mirror, naked. She tried to examine herself objectively, but she wasn't entirely successful. She could see many of the changes, but she still saw much of what she'd thought homely, too. Like most truly beautiful faces, hers had many flaws. Her nose was too big. Her lips too heavy. Her mouth too broad. Her cheek bones too prominent. The individual features weren't that good, but when you put them all together they came out usually lovely. Ali could see the flaws, she failed to see the beauty that those flaws combined to create.
She could appreciate what other people, especially male other people, found attractive about the rest of her, though. She still thought she was too tall and too skinny and her legs were too long, but she could tell that, in spite of their length, her legs were very well shaped, even without stockings. Athletics had developed firm muscles and given her a trim, solid, yet gorgeously contoured body.
Most of all, though, she appreciated the jutting mounds which so completely filled the chest that had been flat and fleshless just a few months earlier. It didn't take a genius or an artist to realize that she had two exceptionally lovely tits. They were big, really good handfuls, but not heavy big like Mrs. Jordan's. Ali's tits were more slender, like thick cones, and they thrust straight out from her slightly bony ribcage without a hint of sag or droop, in complete defiance of the laws of gravity. There had been a restricted area at camp for the girls who so wished to get an all-over tan, and the areas covered by Ali's bikini were only slightly paler than the rest of her beautifully tanned body.
Ali took one full, jutting tit in each hand and bounced them gently, then lightly squeezed the burgeoning, firmly soft flesh. She liked the feeling of hands on her tits, her hands, anybody's hands. It made her feel that funny itching squirminess inside again. Even as she watched, the wide areolas that completely covered the ends of each tit began to puff out until they looked like little tits on top of the big tits. And her nipples popped out and grew into little hard, slender rods, projecting from the centers of the aureoles.
As Ali bounced and squeezed her tits, and stared at them in the mirror, she found that she really dug them. They were turning her on, almost as much as Kent's or Mr. Jordan's, or even Ray's cock had. And they were her own tits! As the lustful feelings grew in her, Ali hefted her tits again, then bent her head down and raised first one turgid, stretched nipple to her lips, then the other. At first, she just licked at the stiff little rods, then she concentrated her mouth on one and flicked the other with her fingers. Now she sucked the hard nip into her mouth, rolling it between her lips, rasping the sensitive, flat, pebbly end with her tongue. Finally, she nipped lightly at it with her teeth.
All the while she was playing with her nipples and her tits, she was watching herself in the mirror. The sight was making her more and more excited. She could feel the juices from inside her cunt starting to ooze out and slide slowly down the inside of her strong, slender thighs. That turned her on even more! Then, as she accidentally nibbled a little harder on one swollen, sensitive, and incredibly stretched nipple, a powerful wave of orgasmic spasms bolted through her, forcing an involuntary squeal of joy from her lips, and shaking her like a dustmop.
"Wow!" Ali exclaimed out loud to herself. "That can sure save a lot of time and trouble. Hey, that's neat. I can turn myself on by watching myself, and then get myself off the same way!" She giggled. "That means I can get off whenever I want to, whether there's anybody else around to help or not!"
Still giggling to herself, she continued to suck on her nipple, but dropped her other hand to the honey-colored mat of silky, curly hair at her crotch. A finger searched through the thick cunt-fur until it reached her dripping wet pussyslit. The finger softly parted the swollen, pouting pussy lips, stroked back and forth along the creaming fuck-slot, then plunged deep inside.
Ali withdrew her wet finger, then joined it with two more and worked all three into her creaming cunt, lightly rubbing her tingling cunt with her thumb as she did so. Consciously experimenting to find out what she liked and what she didn't, what got her off quickest and what didn't turn her on at all, Ali had spread her legs apart so she could see her cunt better in the mirror, yet keep on sucking her tit at the same time. The mirror was inside a big, walk in closet, and if she stood just right, the light reflected from the mirror and lit up her pussy like a spotlight.
She watched her fingers move in and out of her cunt, her thumb massage her taut, tingling clit and her lips suck at her tense, stretched nipple. As her exploring fingers moved around inside her cunt, she kind of grabbed herself like she would a bowling ball. Suddenly, the tips of her fingers struck a wildly sensitive spot and she shrieked out loud. Tremendous orgasmic spasms rocketed up her thighs and through her body, leaving her shaking and sweating and panting.
"Jesus Christ almighty, what the fuck was that?" Ali exclaimed, swearing out loud for the first time she could remember. The depth and power of the climax her fingers triggered left her scared and trembling. She decided she'd better not do that any more, at least, not until she learned more about what it was and what it could do to her.
Deciding that she'd done enough fooling around with herself for the present, Ali turned off the closet light, closed the door, and retreated to her own bathroom for a quick shower. After bathing, she dressed in a light summer dress, one that she particularly liked, that she'd gotten the previous spring.
The light tan, almost cream-colored dress made a perfect contrast to her silky-smooth, deeply tanned skin with its light coating of downy girl-fuzz. Of the five buttons up the front from waist to collar, she could still only button the bottom two. Her full, thrusting tits just wouldn't let the remaining buttons hold. She stared at her reflected image, turned from side to side to see herself from different angles, and decided that maybe the dress wasn't so bad after all. The dress was so tight across her chest that there was no way her tits could fall out.
The difference in her appearance, a difference that even Ali herself could see, made a tremendous difference in her self-confidence. Ali strode out of the house with her shoulders back and a confident spring in her step, and headed down the street the ten blocks across town to the Jordan house. Between her new posture and the slight swagger in her walk, her new figure, her tan, and the thrust of those gorgeous tits, every male head turned and every male-eye followed her progress. And a lot of the females did so, too. Some with admiration, most with envy. Many, if not most, failed to recognize the tall, sleek, incredibly sexy young woman as the formerly skinny, homely Alberta Zimmerman.
When Ali rang the bell at the Jordans', Tracy Jordan opened the door almost as if she'd been waiting behind it.
"My, but you look absolutely smashing this afternoon, Ali. Come on in."
Ali looked Mrs. Jordan up and down as well. Tracy Jordan was wearing an almost transparent robe of some filmy material. Underneath the gown she had on a strange bra, it had only the bottoms of the cups and they lifted her heavy tits up and shoved them out kind of like a shelf. Tracy wore long, black mesh stockings with a black garterbelt, and red patent leather shoes. That was all.
"Wow! That's same outfit, Mrs. Jordan."
"I'm glad you appreciate it, dear," Tracy replied. She locked the door again, then turned to her guest. "Come on upstairs, Ali. I think just maybe I might have a few goodies that'll fit you. We'll get you the rest of the way out of that constricting dress," she giggled. "I'll bet you had some heads turning today, walking down the street in that. I think maybe you've grown just a little bit across the chest since you bought the dress."
"I guess," Ali laughed, following her hostess up the stairs. "Where's the rest of the family this afternoon?"
"Well, Ross is at work, of course. Kent's spending the day with a friend. So you see, we have the afternoon all to ourselves, isn't that nice?"
In the master bedroom, Ali found that the bed had been stripped except for the bottom sheet, and that Mrs. Jordan had placed a bunch of unfamiliar objects on a small table beside the bed.
"All right, Ali, let's get you out of that dress, now," Tracy said. "Here, let me help you."
She stood behind the girl and snuggled up to Ali's firm, round, high-riding ass, put her arms around the girl and hugged up against her, moving her hands up the unbuttoned front of the dress and underneath the cloth, until she had one firm, jutting tit in each warm hand.
"Now these are what I would call great tits," Tracy sighed. "They feel even better than. I thought they would when I saw them last night."
"Mrs. Jordan, what are you doing?" Ali murmured, her voice revealing a mixture of alarm and pleasure.
"Just feeling your gorgeous titties, dear. And that's only the beginning. This afternoon, you're going to learn that there are a whole lot of things that two women can do together to have fun without men. Tell me, Ali, do you ever get turned on, you know, sexually excited, by a pretty female face or body?"
"Of course not!" Ali protested without thinking. "I'm no, what do you call it, lesbian?"
"Now, now, I didn't mean that. I love to fuck, but I also love to fool around with a lovely woman. I want to fool around with you, that's why I invited you over this afternoon. No, don't say anything yet. You see, Ali dear, my husband and I have taken a strong interest in you. We feel that not only are you now about the loveliest girl in this whole town, but you also have tremendous potential of being one of the sexiest. It all depends on you, thought. If you want to learn, want to find out how to make other people feel good while making yourself feel good at the same time, we want to help you learn. We don't want to force you in any way. We want you to want to learn, to completely enjoy what we teach you, even while you are learning."
"You sound like some of it might be unpleasant," Ali interrupted hesitantly.
"Not really. Some things may seem that way at first, only because they are new to you, or because you might think them different or unusual or perverse. But if you want to learn, really want to, I think you'll like everything we do, at least I hope so." She paused, turned Ali around, then unbuttoned the two buttons that held the dress together. "Now, let's get you out of the dress."
Tracy peeled the dress back from the girl's firmly thrusting tits, unable to keep her eyes off of the gorgeous, pink-capped little mountains with their little nipple-towers already erect and poking out like tiny twin cocks. The woman slid the light material down around the girl's slimly rounded hips and let it fall in a pool around her feet. Ali stepped away and reached down to pick up the dress. While she was bent over, Tracy Jordan swiftly thrust her hand between Ali's legs and lightly gripped the girl by the cunt.
"Yeah!" Ali squeaked in shocked surprise. "What are you doing?"
"Just curious. Ross said you were a hot little thing, and I was just finding out if he was right." Tracy laughed. "I don't know why I say 'little', you're at least a head taller than I am. I guess it's because you're so young and lovely and innocent and eager."
Ali giggled. "And what did you find out?"
"Ross was right. You are hot. Your cunt is creaming to beat hell already, and I've hardly laid a hand on you yet. And look at your nipples! They're sticking out over an inch and look like they're almost ready to burst. God, girl, your nips are incredible, they look almost like little pricks on the end of your fantastic tits."
Tracy didn't say another word. She couldn't, her mouth was full of one of Ali's fantastic tits. As she sucked on the nipple and rolled it around with her tongue, tiny droplets of a sticky, sweetish fluid oozed from the flat, hard, pebbled tip. Tracy sucked harder, then took the other nipple between her thumb and forefinger and began to twist it and roll it and squeeze it gently, then with greater pressure.
"Oooohh! You're going to make me come!" Ali exclaimed.
Almost as soon as the girl said it, the first wave of passion spasms swept through her, making her shiver with pleasure, her hips started to buck forward and upward in fucking motions.
Tracy released her guest. "Yes, Ross was definitely right. You're hotter than the legendary two-dollar pistol. Now, Ali, I want you to get on the bed. Put your head down on the pillow and kind of stabilize yourself with your arms, but spread your knees some and keep your gorgeous ass up in the air."
When Ali was in the proper position, Tracy poured some kind of warm oil on the girl's ass, then massaged it lightly, working her fingers closer and closer to the puckered little asshole. Then she took a tiny rubber syringe, squirted a few drops on Ali's asshole, and quickly slipped the pointed rubber tube of it inside, giving the bulb a light squeeze that forced more of the warm oil up Ali's virgin ass bud.
Ali started to protest, but Tracy urged her to be calm and patient. As soon as Ali relaxed again, Tracy selected two of the strange implements on the bedside table. The first, a large cock-shaped vibrator, was about ten inches long, and inch and a half thick, and was soft and flexible like a real cock. Tracy coated it with the same oil, then put it back. The second implement was a thin, flexible rubber rod attached to another vibrator. Tracy also coated it with oil, then soothingly stroked Ali's oiled ass before bringing the tip of the rod to the girl's well-lubricated asshole. Without turning on the vibrator, Tracy gently eased the flexible rod inside Ali's ass, just a fraction of an inch at a time, until finally all eight inches of it were in.
Now she picked up the rubber cock. After first rubbing her fingers back and forth several times along the opening between Ali's dripping cunt lips, Tracy carefully slipped the monster cockhead of the rubber prick into the girl's eager pussy. Slowly, gently, with a slow pistoning motion, Tracy worked more and more of the big fake prick into the girl's cunt until eventually it was all inside Ali except the control knob at the end.
"Okay, kid, brace yourself," Tracy warned.
"Why?"
"Because you're about to get the sensation of your life!"
With that, Tracy Jordan quickly switched both vibrators on. Ali's back arched, her hips started humping like they were fucking a cock, and the girl shrieked a long, low, keening wail as wave after blasting, spasmodic, orgasmic wave of climaxes bolted through her. Ali's powerful young clit at muscles contracted so strongly that the rubber cock was fired out of her pussy like the cork from a popgun. The rubber ass reamer rod was also forced out of the gut.
Moments later, Ali lay collapsed on the bed, sweat streaming from every pore, but a wide, satisfied grin on her swollen lips.
"Wow, Mrs. Jordan, that was really something else! I didn't know what you were doing, and I didn't much like it at first, especially when you poked that little rod up my ass, but when you turned those things on, it was sensational."
"Was it as good as getting fucked, Ali?"
"No way. That doesn't mean I didn't like it, 'cos I sure did. But it was a different feeling, at least it was for me. Like I said, I liked it, it was fantastic, but I still like fucking better. Fucking makes me feel good all over, and the feeling lasts a lot longer. This was just one monster wild orgasm, and that was it. I guess I feel kind of let down afterwards."
Tracy Jordan disappeared into the bathroom, then returned a moment later with a pan of warm water and a washcloth. She dipped the cloth in the water and carefully rinsed the oil from Ali's ass, then dried her ass crack and dusted it with talcum powder. When that was done, she had the girl lie on her back with her legs spread wide. Tracy then gently and carefully sponged Ali's pussy with the warm water, causing Ali to squeal with delight from time to time when the warm wetness stimulated her taut clit, or felt especially soothing on her lust-swollen cunt lips.
Tracy now inspected her handiwork closely, holding a light up to get a better look at the sweet, juicy young cunt.
"Okay, Ali, I want you to watch what I do. You hold this mirror so you can watch my face, my lips, and my tongue and see what they are doing to you. Let me know what you like and what you don't like. But watch carefully, I'm going to give you a test on what you learn."
"What do you mean, give me a test?"
Tracy laughed, "I mean, I'm going to have you do to me what I do to you. If you don't get it right, you flunk."
"And what are you going to do to me if I flunk?" Ali giggled.
"I don't know, but I'll think of something. You'd just better not flunk!"
"What are you going to do to me, Mrs. Jordan?"
"Well, it's called a lot of things. It's called cunnilingus, and it's called muff-diving and it's called cunt-lapping and it has a lot of other names, but most commonly. I guess, it's called getting your box eaten. And I guess we're probably familiar enough now so you can call me Tracy. Somehow, it just doesn't seem right for you to call me Mrs. Jordan in this situation."
With the light shining on her pussy and the mirror positioned, Ali watched Tracy Jordan carefully, at least at the beginning. She watched as Tracy's long, red tongue slipped between her already creaming cunt lips and swirled up and down the length of them, sending little lust shivers through Ali. She watched as the older woman licked around her already stiff clit, then closed her lips around the tiny, erect little cock like organ. Then Tracy, her teeth padded by her lips, nipped Ali's cunt.
"Yeeow!" Ali yelped as a major orgasm thundered through her body, leaving her shaking and jerking and sweating all over.
Tracy wasn't done, though. As soon as the girl's hips stopped humping, she bent back to Ali's cunt again. Now she parted the slippery, swollen lips with her fingers, then bent her face down so her nose rubbed against Ali's still erect clit, but Tracy thrust her tongue deep into Ali's cunt, first swirling around, licking and sucking out the dripping cream, then searching upward, against the forward wall, as if seeking something special. She found it.
Alberta Zimmerman, who practically never swore, hollered: "Holy fucking shit almighty!" as she practically catapulted up from the bed, her muscles jerking, her cunt twitching, her tits burning, her clit on fire as a tremendous orgasm bolted through her like lightning, leaving her limp and quivering all over.
"Jesus Christ, girl," Tracy muttered, rubbing her badly bumped nose, for when Ali's hips shot up, they slammed into Tracy's face. "There's sure no doubt you have one and it's sensitive as hell!"
"Have one what?" Ali asked, still panting and trembling from the intensity of the climax that had shaken her so.
"What they call a 'G-spot'. It's a place up in the front, not very far inside your cunt, but kind of hooked under, that's very excitable. Almost as much as your clit. As a matter of fact, I'd say a whole lot more so in your case."
Tracy showed Ali how to find her G-spot, and Ali found it, causing another major tremor to shake her again.
"Jesus, talk about quick on the trigger," Tracy murmured. "Okay, you've gotten off several times now, Ali. It's time to put your new-found knowledge to the test. Ready?"
"I guess so. After I had those orgasms, I kind of forgot to watch what you were doing, but I think maybe I can do the same thing. Will you test me if I'm doing it wrong and how to correct it?"
"Sure, kid," Tracy replied, laying back on the bed with her legs spread wide, her already creaming cunt open to Ali's view.
Ali sprawled out on her belly between Tracy's legs and pulled herself up into position where she could lick at the older woman's hot pussy. While Ali was adjusting herself, she remembered the peculiar, wild orgasm she'd given herself earlier in the day and decided that it must have been the same place, her G-spot, that she'd hit then. That gave her a better idea of how to go about getting Tracy off.
The girl caught on quickly. Although the idea of licking up the hot, gooey juices dripping from Tracy's cunt was at first kind of revolting, Ali quickly discovered that she liked the tangy, sticky stuff and quickly began to lap it up, swirling her tongue around the hot fuck-hole, then pausing to lick at Tracy's tiny, hard little clit. That fired off the older woman's first orgasm, which Ali almost missed. Tracy's first climax of the afternoon was a small, delicate shudder, followed by a kind of shrieking giggle, not very loud.
"Are you okay?" Ali asked.
"You bet. I don't come as violently as you do, Ali."
"Boy, so that's what it was. You don't hardly come at all, do you?"
"It may not seem that way to you, dear, but you must understand that from inside me it is quite satisfactory and extremely pleasant."
Ali decided that Tracy should have a bigger, better orgasm and thought she just might know how to bring it about. She searched the general area inside Tracy's steaming cunt with her tongue until a sudden quick upward lurch of the woman's hips and another little giggle indicated Ali had found Tracy's G-spot. Ali waited until Tracy's little twitches stopped, then began all over, almost from the beginning. She licked around and around inside Tracy's pussy, purposely avoiding her sensitive trigger spot. Then she did the same around Tracy's clit again, just lapping around it without ever quite touching it with her tongue.
Ali's teasing tonguing was having its effect on her hostess. Tracy was getting more and more agitated, more and more impatient.
"God damn it, Ali! You're doing that on purpose! I wanted you to get me off some more."
Ali giggled softly but continued with what she was doing, which was getting Tracy hotter and hotter. Ali had to hold onto Tracy's hips with both hands now, Tracy was fidgeting and squirming around so much. Figuring that Tracy was ripe and ready now, Ali gave her a final licking, then plunged her tongue into Tracy's cunt, slathering it across the woman's G-spot at the same time she rubbed Tracy's clit with her nose.
Ali was right, Tracy did have a bigger, better orgasm. She had a tremendous orgasm! Tracy's feet shot straight out, stiffly. Her arms pounded on the bed. Her hips humped up into Ali's face so hard that she bounced the girl almost off the bed. She screamed out loud and screamed again, then doubled up as if in pain, only to straighten out again as another massive climactic spasm rocketed through her.
Moments later, exhausted by the intensity of her orgasm, Tracy lay on her side, still puffing for breath and sweating like a horse.
"God almighty!" she gasped, "I thought I was teaching you something new! Where the fuck did you pick up that trick, Ali? Shit, I've never in my whole life gotten off like that before!"
Ali looked at the older woman shyly. "It's the first time I've ever done it, Tracy. I just kind of thought about you having such tiny little orgasms that it seemed kind of a shame, so I decided to try something a little bit different. It seemed to me if I get off great from both my clitty and my G-spot, maybe you would too, so I did them one at a time and it worked but not very big. So I tried them both at the same time, and I guess that did the job?"
"It sure as shit did, Ali. And thanks. I guess I'm not too old to learn some new tricks myself."

CHAPTER SIX

"And now is my sex education class complete?" Ali asked Tracy Jordan.
"For the moment, anyway," Tracy sighed, "I'm about pooped out after that last climax you gave me."
"Does that mean I've graduated?"
"Not by a shit pot full you haven't. There are more things to learn about pleasing ladies, but I think you've got a pretty good handle on that. You already told me you can get off just by playing with your tits, so I guess that means you probably have a pretty good idea what it takes to get a woman off."
"Then what else is there, Tracy?"
"Men! Just like it's best to learn about women from another woman, I'd have to say it's best to learn about men from a man. Men don't have cunts and tits like women do, so they can't quite imagine how we feel or what turns us on. It's the same with them. We don't have cocks and balls so we can't tell exactly how they feel or what turns them on. Besides, there are a whole lot of variations you haven't tried yet. Shit, you've only had a straight, old-fashioned fucking and that only once!"
"What do you mean, a lot of variations?"
"Well, Ali, there are a lot of different positions to fuck in, and a girl is fortunate, she can fuck three men at the same time, sort of, and even jack two more off while she's doing it, if she really puts her mind to it. Ross and I have some pretty good video tapes of porno movies. I think when you see some of them, you'll really started to understand what I'm talking about."
"Gee, Tracy, just hearing you talk about it is giving me that funny, itchy, squirmy, hot feeling inside."
"Good. That means you're horny, and it means that even the idea of some different ways to get fucked turns you on. Yeah, Ross was right, kid, you are a hot little piece. If you stick with us, you'll be the best damned fuck in this town. You'll also be the best fucked lay in town. By the way, do you have any boyfriends that you want to try anything out with? If you do, bring 'em over some time."
"Them?"
"Sure. Don't you want to know what it feels like to get it three ways at once?"
Ali looked doubtful. "I'm not so sure. How can I get it three ways?"
"One guy fucks you in the ass while another does it in your pussy, and you suck, the third one off, all at the same time."
"That sounds pretty complicated."
"It can get that way, but if everybody has a pretty good idea of what they're doing, I'll tell you, Ali, that is one fantastic come!"
The two women were lying side by side on the bed, casually toying with each other's tits and nipples. Both were cooling off now, and they both dropped off to sleep at about the same time. They were stretched out naked on the bare sheet, each still with a hand on the other's tit, when Ross Jordan walked in on them several hours later.
The young boy trudged up the stairs muttering, demanding why his father wanted him. Ross didn't say anything until they were inside the master bedroom.
"I just thought you might like to see a very pretty sight now that you're home, Kent."
The boy stared, gape-mouthed. "Gee, Dad, they even look a whole lot prettier in the light."
He glanced up at his father.
"Do you think, well, I mean, uh?" Kent turned beet red, then finally got it out. "What I mean is, you do think Ali would let me fuck her?"
Ross let out a low chuckle. "I wouldn't be a bit surprised, Son. Let's get undressed, then we'll see, okay?"
"Okay!" Kent agreed enthusiastically and peeled off his sneakers, shorts, and tee shirt in near record time.
His father wasn't far behind, even though he had more clothes to remove. The gorgeous girl and the beautiful woman had his stiff prick practically demanding immediate satisfaction. While he was stepping out of his pants, his wife's eyes opened slowly, sleepily.
"Hi, dear. Home already?"
"Already! It's six o'clock, Tracy."
She glanced slowly around the room. "I guess you're right. Ali and I had a nice time this afternoon, but we must have both fallen asleep. I guess it was probably around three." She took in what her husband and son were doing. "It looks like you and Kent plan to join us. Anything special in mind?"
"Well, Kent wants to fuck Ali. Do you think that'd be okay with her?"
"I think it probably would, but I have a better idea. I talked to her like we discussed last night. And like you said, she is one hot teenage doll. Anyway, she sounds eager to learn more about fucking and sex and all that, so I thought it might be nice to maybe have you either fuck her in the mouth or the ass while Kent fucks her in the cunt."
"Jesus!" Ross sighed. "To think that the kid, I mean both of the kids, Ali and Kent, were virgins last night! That girl is taking to sex like a duck takes to water. God, where were the eager fucking beauties like that when I was that age? You're one lucky little son of a bitch, Kent, to get introduced to sex by the best-looking girl in the whole damned town!"
"Yeah, Dad, I guess you're right. So when can we staff?"
The sound of the voices woke the other sleeping beauty.
"Start what?" Ali asked. "Are we going to fuck again?"
"You bet, if you want to," Tracy answered. "Except I thought maybe I'd just watch and maybe help any way I can while you get a three way. How does that sound, Ali?"
"Great. What do I do?"
"It depends partly on how you want it. Like I told you this afternoon, you have three holes you can get fucked in, your cunt, your ass, and your mouth. Take your choice, any two of the three." Tracy stopped as an idea came to her, "Or maybe you can have all three, sort of. Remember that little vibrator rod I put in your ass earlier?"
"Sure. It gave me that funny kind of orgasm. Why?"
"Well, Ali, how about you sit on top of Kent's prick and lean forward, then I can shove the little rubber rod up your ass and you can suck Ross off over Kent's head."
Ali thought about it, trying to picture it in her mind. "I guess so, I mean, the idea sounds great. Just thinking about it is making me all hot and excited. The thing is, I don't know if I can suck Mr. Jordan off in that position."
"Why of course you can, dear," Tracy said. "We'll put you and Kent on the bed crosswise, and Ross can stand beside the bed in front of your face. That should work just fine, don't you think?"
"Well, maybe. I'm just not sure I can get every bit of it in my mouth and throat in that position, like I did with Kent yesterday. It was hard enough to get Kent's cock all in and down my throat even in the position I was then."
Both Tracy and Ross looked at the girl in amazement.
"You mean you took Kent's entire cock, right to the base?" Ross asked the girl.
"Sure. Isn't that the way it's supposed to be done? That's what I learned at camp. You see, you have to have your head tilted so that your mouth and throat make a straight line, you know, kind of like what the sword-swallower does at the carnival sideshow."
"My God," Tracy sighed, "the kid is years ahead of where I was at her age. I didn't even learn about deep throating until just a few years ago."
"She's sure eager to learn, and not afraid to use what she learns," Ross agreed. "Anyway, Ali, I think we can get you into that sword swallowing position right side up as well as upside down. You just have to stretch out your neck and raise your head some. You'll see."
"You people sure know a lot more about this kind of thing than I do, so I'll take your word for it," Ali responded with enthusiasm.
Kent was standing there taking it all in, his enormous ten-inch prick now so swollen and his balls bloated with cum that he was afraid he'd shoot off before his prick even got inside Ali's cunt. He finally had to speak up.
"Hey, how about me? I don't think I can hold it much longer."
Tracy Jordan took pity on her son. "If you think you can get another hard-on soon, I'll take care of it right now, dear."
"I don't think that'll be any problem, Mrs. Jordan," Ali said. "Last night he never got soft after his first shot."
Tracy got down on her knees beside her little boy and swirled her tongue around the huge, throbbing, purple head of Kent's cock. She dipped the point of her tongue into his piss slit, already oozing pre-cum, lapped it up, then stretched her jaws as wide as she could and sucked the great cock knob between her lush, soft red lips. That was all it took.
Kent's hips jerked upwards, ramming his cock farther into his mother's mouth. His heavy ball-sack drew up and he spurted jet after jet of his hot cum into her mouth, the force of his eruption blasting it into her throat. In seconds it was all over.
"I'm sorry, Mother," he apologized, "but I couldn't stop it. The first one comes awful soon most of the time."
Tracy, gulping down the thick, hot fluid, withdrew her mouth from her son's still stiff prick and smiled. "That's all right, dear, I just wanted to bring you a little relief. Do you feel better now?"
She still had a hand around the boy's huge cock and was surprised to note that, although it softened just a little bit, it was now as hard as before. It had only taken a matter of seconds before he had a full, rampant hard-on again.
"Yet, Ma, I feel a lot better," he answered. "I should be able to hold back for a while when Ali gets on me. Are we going to start pretty soon?"
Tracy had her son lie on his back, crosswise on the bed, it was a king-size bed, so the boy didn't even reach all the way across. Then she had Ali get on her knees astride Kent's hips. The boy's enormous erection was so big that even before the girl settled down on it, the huge, purple cock head was nudging at her lust-swollen and dripping cunt lips.
Ali eyed the immense cock doubtfully, then grinned and shrugged her shoulders. That made her bare, magnificent tits shake and sway in a very interesting manner, which in turn increased Ross and Kent Jordan's excitement. It made Tracy a little horny, too.
Tracy got down on the bed next to Kent, reached her hand up to Ali's cunt, and coated her palm with the girl's dripping cream. Tracy coated her son's heavy cock with the cream, lubricating it from cockhead to root. Satisfied, she told Ali to lower herself. As the girl obeyed, Tracy, using both hands, parted Ali's desire thickened pussy lips. The girl was surprised and thrilled when she felt the thick, hot fuck-pole enter her cunt. She had been afraid it would hurt because it was so big, but it felt just incredibly wonderful instead!
It felt so good that, now that she was no longer afraid of the size making her cunt stretch painfully, she tried to force herself down on it all at once. While that didn't hurt Ali, it made Kent gasp with discomfort.
"Hey, Ali! Take it easy, that doesn't feel good when you do it so fast!"
"I'm sorry, Kent. I'm pretty new to this too, you know."
Instead of trying to force the whole cock into her all at once, Ali raised herself slightly, then began to move slowly up and down, working the heavy prick a little bit deeper into her strain, big pussy with each down stroke. The feeling of that huge cock patting her cunt walls as it moved deeper and deeper into her guts, stuffing her with throbbing sex, stretching her pussy lips wide, puffing on her pulsing cunt, caused wave after growing wave of spasms to shoot through her. Her nipples tingled, her cunt was on fire. Her blood roared through her veins heated by erotic desires. Ali squealed with the joy of her lust.
"Hold on, girl!" Tracy ordered. "Don't try to do it all at once, this is only the start."
Ali looked at her and smiled, "I know, but it feels so unbelievably good I can't hardly wait. I'll try. Anyway, I think I can have a whole bunch of climaxes, one right after the other, without getting tired of them."
Tracy grinned back at her and said. "Actually, most women can, but they often don't find it out for years. You're really lucky to discover it so young, just at the beginning of your sexually active years."
Ali looked up at Ross Jordan. "Okay, Mr. Jordan, I'm ready now. Come closer so I can suck on your beautiful cock."
Ross didn't need any more urging. His cock was completely rigid with his need to get off, his balls were aching with their heavy load of cum. He wondered where his renowned control had gone. As he moved closer to the edge of the bed, the sleek purple head of his stiff cock waving in Ali's face, the girl braced herself with one hand and bent forward, grabbing the swaying prick with her other hand, and guiding it between her thick, lush, red lips.
Ali slathered her tongue around and around Ross' prickhead, then licked up and down the length of his stiff fuck-shaft. When his cock was coated with her spit, she squeezed it with her hand and pumped it several times. This brought droplets of pre-cum oozing out of the little piss slit at the tip. She quickly licked up the drops, savored their flavor in her mouth, then swallowed them.
Once more, she twirled her tongue around Ross' cock-knob, then, reaching below for his heavy-laden ball-sack, she softly, gently handled the tender and delicate contents. Ross, thrilling at the girl's gentle touch, found his sexual tension building even higher in his cock and balls. Now, delicately urging him to move forward by a light pressure of her hand on his balls, Ali opened her mouth wider, engulfing the head of his throbbing cock within her hot, sucking mouth. Still slathering her tongue around the head of his straining prick, she also sucked gently, rhythmically on the rigid fuck-pole, drawing it deeper into her mouth, but slowly, only fractions of an inch at a time.
Sliding her cunt up and down on Kent Jordan's gigantic cock while sucking his father's smaller but perfectly shaped cock was stimulating Ali more than she could ever before remember. Her gorgeous body was constantly shaken by the nearly continual surges of thrills blasting through her. If she'd had any hands to spare, she would have hugged herself with joy.
Tracy Jordan, satisfied that her son and her husband, were being adequately, even exceptionally, well taken care of, turned attention on to the Zimmerman girl's fine an. As she had earlier it the afternoon, Tracy squirted warm oil with the girl's gorgeous bud, then massaged it in with strong fingers as Ali continued to post up and down on Kent's immense erection. And again, as she'd done in the afternoon, she aimed some of the oil at Ali's tight puckered asshole, then rubbed it around the little pursed opening with gentle flaws.
That triggered another, stronger series of climaxes pulsing through the girl's vibrating body. Ali couldn't help herself, she gargled several tiny shrieks of utter joy around the cock sunk into her mouth.
Tracy wasn't quite ready to insert the little asshole vibrator. First, after rubbing her fingers around Ali's asshole several more times, she delicately inserted her middle finger, gently working the sphincter muscle ringing the girl's asshole open, relaxing it so it would more readily accept what was to come. Satisfied that Ali was now ready, Tracy picked up the little rubber rod, then changed ha mind, and selected a slim, seven-inch, cock-shaped vibrator from the bedside table.
After squirting a little more oil around and into Ali's asshole, and nabbing a generous glob of the warm lubricant all over the vibrator, Tracy gently, delicately, nudged the tapered tip into her little, pursed ass bud. Moving slowly so as to neither alarm nor hurt the girl, Tracy carefully worked the fake cock deeper into Ali's shit chute, pausing from time to time to add a little more oil and rub it softly round her puckered asshole, keeping the powerful little ring muscle relaxed to allow easier penetration.
Ali couldn't believe how good it all felt, the cock in her mouth, the cock in her cunt, and now the whatever it was in her ass. It felt like a cock, too. Carnal climaxes rocketed through her in ever mote powerful waves. She was vibrating all over like a tuning fork. The pitch of her sexual tension was going higher and higher. The girl was becoming little more than a lusting mass of orgasmic spasms. All conscious thought was gone from her head. She was reduced to nothing more than living, breathing sexual desire, lust incarnate!
Tracy Jordan had no previous knowledge of her son's sexual reactions, but she had a pretty good understanding of men in general from her wide range of experience. She watched Kent and Ross carefully for signs that they were nearing climax. She wanted this to be Ali's most intense experience yet, she wanted everything to go right and at the same time, if she could manage it. She figured when the men were about ready to come, that would be the time to turn the vibrating cock in Ali's asshole onto "full" and give the girt taxi orgasm she wouldn't soon forget.
Ross Jordan was rapidly nearing his climax. Much more rapidly than was usual for him, and much sooner than he would have liked. There was something about the gorgeous young girl, so inexperienced but so naturally talented, that he found impossible to resist. And because of his lack of resistance to her considerable charms, he found his control greatly reduced.
Ali now had Ross' steely hard cock deep in her mouth, the throbbing purple head of it approaching the narrow opening into her throat. Ross had purposely taken it easy, not realizing how good the girl was at cock sucking. Now, with her insistent hand still pressuring him to probe deeper by gently tugging at his balls, he wisely decided to follow her lead. In moment, she had drawn the complete length of his cock into her demanding, sucking, hot and slippery mouth, the head of it well into her throat. He was shocked but extremely pleased at the ease and skill she showed in deep-throating him. With her lips nudging into the hair at the root of his cock, with her still sucking as if she wanted to inhale his balls as well, Ross couldn't hold out much longer.
Kent, who, except for his precociously developed and exceptionally large cock and balls, was only a little kid, wasn't thinking of much of anything. He was just enjoying the good feeling of Ali's tight cunt slipping up and don his big, stiff, thick hard-on, and watching her gorgeous tits bouncing almost in his face. Shyly, he reached up and spread his hands out so that her stiff little nipples slipped back and forth across the palms of his hands, tickling them and making him giggle, as she moved.
Only dimly through her lust-saturated mind did Ali realize what Kent was doing to her. One thought went through her desire-drenched brain the wish that the boy would suck one of her super-sensitized nipples.
Almost as soon as she had that thought, the same thing occurred to Kent. Without hesitation, he propped himself up a little on his elbows, his lips seeking one of the stiff little cock-like nips, until they managed to capture one. Then he sucked it into his mouth, holding it between his teeth gently while he squeezed it with his lips and licked and rubbed it with his rough tongue.
Sucking Ali's cunt brought Kent near to his peak. His hips began to answer hers, matching the girl stroke for stroke, ramming his giant cock up to the hilt into her steaming, sucking, demanding cunt as it descended on him. He didn't bow if he could hold it back any longer. Didn't know and didn't care. Now he wanted to come, wanted to shoot his hot load of sticky cum into the center of her body, fill her creaming cunt with his jizz until it wouldn't hold any more. He wanted, more than anything, to have that fantastic feeling of shooting off, and the feeling of release and relaxing that came afterwards.
Tracy, seeing that all three participants were hearing orgasm, twisted the knob on the plastic cock sticking out of Ali's asshole, turning the vibrator on to "full".
Reaction was instantaneous.
Kent could feel the vibrator almost as though it were held tight against his cock. After all, there were only two thin membranes separating the rubber-coated plastic dildo from his prick. His hips arced sharply inward, slamming his cock to the absolute hilt into Ali's descending pussy, ramming it home as the first shot of his cum spurted from the tip and flooded into her cunt.
When the vibrator came on, Ali reflexively jerked on the delicate flesh bag she held in her hand, squeezing it, forcing Ross to bury his prick in her mouth. The action triggered his orgasm and he shot jet after jet of his hot goo deep into the sucking, gulping throat of the straining girl.
With cum rocketing into her throat, cum jetting into the depths of her guts from Kent's enormous cock as well, and the rubber cock vibrating in her asshole Ali had a massive climax that shook her to the very core. She couldn't tell where it started, it seemed to be everywhere at once. In her mouth and throat, in her clit and cunt, in her asshole and tits, in her guts and thighs. Spasm after tremendous spasm wracked her body, an earthquake of shudders flashed through her. Her muscles seemed to all clench at once, then release and clench again one at a time in a moving wave. The fake cock practically shot out of her ass.
Her muscle contractions popped Ross Jordan's cock from her mouth as if shot from a gun. Another colossal spasm doubled her up, forcing Kent's still spurting cock from her cunt. She doubled up into a twitching, jerking, shivering, quaking ball, gasping and shrieking with the shock waves of pleasure that rocketed through her body like bolt after bolt of sex lightning. Gradually, her twitches and jerks and spasms slowed. Gradually, her breathing returned to nearly normal. Her muscles reined. She had passed out.

CHAPTER SEVEN

"Dad, is Ali okay?" Kent asked, concerned about the girl. After all, she had fallen down on top of him and then rolled over off him with her arms and legs kind of jerking around like a puppet's.
Ross had flopped down on the bed beside the girl and his son after his cock was expelled from her mouth.
"She seems to be all right, Kent. I think maybe it was a little bit too much for her all at once, but she's breathing okay." He put ear to her cushy chest. "Her heartbeat is strong and steady, too."
"That's good, Dad. I wouldn't want anything bad to happen to Ali. I really like her. Even before last tight and today. She's the best babysitter you ever got for me."
The object of his admiration slowly opened her eyes and peered around the bed.
"Oh, wow!" Ali exclaimed, shaking her head in wonder. "There just aren't words to say how fantastic that was! What did I do, faint?"
"Yeah, you passed out cold," Tracy answered. "So how do you like a three-way now?"
"God! Incredible."
"Well, dear," Tracy went on, "don't expect it to be quite like this every time you have sex. I don't mean just fuck, I mean have sex of any kind. Sometimes it'll be wonderful, sometimes only fair, and once in a while it won't be so good. It'll depend on how you feel, how your partner feels, how good you are together, a lot of things. And you don't have to have a three way to love fantastic sex."
Before anybody could say anything else, the telephone rang. Tracy picked the instrument up off the bedside table and, after a brief conversation that consisted mostly of listening, she hung up.
Ali looked uneasy. "What time is it, anyway?"
"Oh God, Dad'll kill me! I promised him I'd be home early and have dinner on the table when he got home from the office."
"Don't worry, dear. I apologized for keeping you so late, and promised you'd be home in about a half hour. He calmed down and said it was okay, that he'd go out and get something to eat. He said he hadn't meant to rush us and he understood that things can come up," Tracy paused as a rush of laughter broke her up, "and something sure did, several somethings. Anyway, you have time to take a shower and freshen up before you leave. If you like, you can have dinner with us."
"No, I'd better get home, but thanks anyway," Ali said, picking her clothes off the floor and heading for the bathroom.
"I guess you'd better have something to show your father for the all the time you spent there," Tracy called. "If you earn good money babysitting so long, maybe it'll make him feel better about not having his dinner on time."
Ten minutes later, when Ali left, Ross and Tracy were bathed and in their bathrobes and Kent was in the shower Ali protested that the twenty dollars Ross paid her was far too much even for a regular afternoon of babysitting, and it was especially too much after all the fun she'd had. Ross and his wife insisted through, so Ali finally took the money.
When Ali got home she heaved a big sigh of relief because her father's car wasn't in the driveway. Not that she was actually scared, but she was a little bit nervous about him seeing her in the dress she'd worn. She was kind of popping out of it. She giggled to herself. Maybe if he did see it he'd let her go shopping for some new clothes. She decided to leave the dress on to show him how badly she needed something new that would fit right.
She fixed herself a sandwich and a glass of milk and was sitting at the kitchen table when she heard the car pull into the driveway. The garage door opened, and shortly afterward, her father appeared in the hallway. His eyes popped as he stared at his teenage daughter, shocked at the way she filled out the top of the dress almost to bursting it apart. He'd known she'd matured some over the summer, but he was used to seeing her in sloppy sweatshirts and jeans. He hadn't realized just how much the kid had grown up. Or rather, out.
"My God, girl!" he groaned. "What's the big idea wearing something like that? Don't you have a shred of decency? That dress is too obscene, is what it is!"
Ali stifled a giggle. "I'm sorry, Daddy. I didn't mean to shock you. When I got home from the Jordans' a little while ago, I wanted to put on a dress. I tried several of them, and this one fits the best. It's the only one I can even get into. You see, I kind of grew some, really quite a bit, across, you know, the chest."
Herman Zimmerman laughed and replied: "I guess you have, Alberta, I just guess you have. You'd better go downtown and buy yourself a new wardrobe, and the sooner the better. I can't have my daughter parading around town like same kind of scarlet woman, now, can I?"
Ali smiled. "Thanks, Daddy. I'm meeting Ada Harris at the theater for the first show, then we'll probably go to her house afterwards, but I should be home no later than midnight."
She was gone before her father could object. It wasn't until several minutes later that he remembered what she had been wearing when she left. She was a beauty, and so much like her mother. With the same sparkle and lust for life. The same incredibly shapely figure. The same long, glorious legs. The same big, sharply thrusting tits!
Oh my God! he thought to himself. Maybe I need a woman. Here I am, staffing to lust after my own daughter! If only she didn't remind me so much of her mother. But that's not her fault, it's mine for thinking that way.
He sighed and went into the living room to read the paper. He would have changed his mind and brought his lovely daughter home if he'd known what she had in mind for the evening!
Ali hadn't lied to her father, she was going to meet her friend Ada at the theater. She was going to the movie, and they were going to Ada's house afterwards. Ada's parents weren't home though, and Ada had invited some kids over after the show. When Ali dashed up to the ticket office at the theater, Ada was waiting there for her.
"It's about time you got here. The feature's going to start any minute."
"Sorry, Ada. I got home late, and I had to talk to Daddy before I left." She giggled and added: "When he saw how this dress fit me, he almost burst a blood vessel. I ran out of the house too quick for him to make a change. Do you think the boys'll like it?"
"Jesus!" Ada moaned. "Will they ever! God, I knew you'd grown some tits over the summer, I could tell by the way you filled out those old sweat shirts, but I hadn't realized you'd grown so much."
"Who's going to be at the party?"
"That's a surprise. Just wait and see. They couldn't make it to the show, but they'll pick us up here when it's over."
During the movie, which didn't much interest Ali, she discovered her thoughts kept returning to her father. She loved her father dearly, and he really was a very handsome man. She wondered what it would be like to go to bed with him. Suddenly she realized where her thoughts were leading: she wanted to have her father fuck her! She could feel herself blush all over. The sweat started to pop out. Her cunt was creaming something fierce, and her clit and her nipples were hard and tingling!
The thought bothered her, but the idea intrigued her. Yes, she really would like to go to bed with her father, fuck him and have him fuck her, suck his cock until he came in her throat, do all those things that she'd been learning about, but do them with him! Ali squirmed in her seat, all fired up with lust for her father, and wondered how long the damned movie would last.
Ali was lost in her own thoughts when the show finally ended. If anybody had asked her what it was about, she wouldn't have had the faintest idea. Still thinking about her father, she followed Ada out to the lobby and on outside to a car that was pulled up at the curb in front. A long, low wolf-whistle roused her from her thoughts. She recognized the car, a very expensive European car. It belonged to Gary Hopkins, probably the richest kid in town, maybe in the whole county. His father owned the bank and God knows what else, and Gary was a student at one of the expensive colleges out East. He'd never even said hello to her before!
The door of the long, low, sleek and powerful sedan opened and a tall, handsome, blond young man got out. Ali had never seen him before in her life.
"Ali, I'd like you to meet Hadley Cushing. He's your date for tonight. He's a friend of Gary's from the city, and they're classmates at college. Hadley, this is Ali Zimmerman."
"I am really very happy to meet you, Ali," the boy said, obviously surprised that this beauty was to be his blind date. "From what Gary said, you aren't at all what I expected."
Ali laughed, pleased. "Gary hasn't seen me since just after he got home from college at the beginning of the summer. I've been a camp counselor ever since and, I have to admit, I've changed a little since last spring."
"Jesus, is that the understatement of the century," Gary's voice exclaimed from inside the car.
Hadley opened the back door and held it for Ali, then climbed in after her. Ali's friend Ada got in front with Gary. Ali knew that Ada and Gary got together once in a while for sex, but she didn't know they ever dated. After all, Gary was four years older at least, and a sophisticated college man and all. Of course, Ada was a doll, and she'd been fucking Gary since she was eleven they'd lived next door to each other all their lives, practically.
Before she went away to camp, the thought of having a date with a college boy who quite likely expected to fuck her before the evening was over would have scared the shit out of Ali. Tonight, although the blind date was kind of a spur of the moment thing, she was really looking forward to it. She found herself wondering whether he was a good fuck and whether he was well hung or not, thoughts that were all pretty new to her.
She didn't have long to wait. As soon as Gary drove the car away from the curb, Hadley drew Ali to him and gave her a long, slow, gentle kiss. His tongue probed softly, then more insistently between her lips, snaking its way into her mouth where it explored every nook and cranny. While Hadley's tongue explored her mouth, his hands were exploring the rest of Ali. The boy obviously knew what he was doing. No feeble, fervid groping, he was smooth, deliberate, and skilled.
It was new to Ali, new and completely, thoroughly enjoyable. As a girl who had never dated, whose only sexual experience before the previous day had been sucking her friend Ray's cock at camp, and who had lost her virginity only about twenty-four hours earlier, Ali had no experience at petting and conventional foreplay. She'd never "French kissed" before it was all different and delightful!
Although the experience was new, and she had no knowledge of what was expected of her in return, she let her instincts guide her. While Hadley's hands were wandering over her body, she let hers do the same over his. When one of his hands slipped inside the wide opening of her dress and gently roamed over one of her bursting tits, she ran her hand up and down his back and caressed his neck just below the cars. When Hadley's other hand slowly and firmly but gently snaked up her leg from ankle to her cream-soaked crotch, Ali let her free hand drift down his chest and then wormed it under his waistband, seeking his cock. She was delighted by what she found.
Hadley spoke first: "Christ, Ada, you didn't tell me it was going to be like this," he panted, sweat beading his forehead.
Ada, who had her face buried in Gary's lap where she had been sucking on his cock, sat up and looked into the back seat. "Like what?" she gasped.
"Your gorgeous friend Ali here, is hotter than a firecracker. You told me she was a virgin and didn't fool around!"
"Not exactly," Ada responded. "I told you she gave head but that was all, and I didn't even know that for a fact, only from what she'd told me."
Ada went back down to concentrate on Gary's growing erection. Ali, in the meantime, had unzipped Hadley's fly and withdrawn what seemed to her at first to be an endless prick. It was only beginning to harden, but it reached from his crotch up under the waistband of his shorts, and seemed to be growing up past his belly button!
"Good grief!" she exclaimed joyfully, "There doesn't seem to be any end to it! This is the kind of cock she'd dreamed about!"
The un-circumcised head flopped out finally. Hadley's cock was so long that she couldn't reach from the root to the tip with one spread hand, and it was so that she couldn't close her fingers around it without really squeezing hard. Thrilled with the thought of sucking and fucking this gigantic prick, Ali set to work without another word.
Ali lowered her head to Hadley's huge prick. She kind the soft and silky skin. Then, on impulse, she thrust the hard, pointed little tip of her tongue into the opening of his foreskin and swirled her tongue around the throbbing, swollen cockhead.
"Oh Jesus! Oh God! Stop it, Ali. Stop it, I'm going to come in your mouth! You're too much, I can't hold it!" Hadley moaned.
Ali was holding his giant cock in both her hands, thrilled by the feeling of the soft and silky skin on her fingers, excited at the thought of eventually having the monster prick pumping in and out of her eager, creaming cunt. Instead of stopping, as Hadley asked, Ali opened her jaws as wide as they would go, then sucked the whole enormous ball of Hadley's prickhead into her demanding mouth. Then, pumping on the stiffening cock shaft with both hands, and still lapping with her tongue at the heavy prickhead, she felt his cum shook from his heavy, egg-sized balls up the length of his thick cock shaft and jet with surprising force into her mouth and throat.
Thirstily, she gulped the steaming jizz as it pulsed from the nozzle of his jetting cockhead, swallowing every drop. When the cum stopped spurting, Ali withdrew the softening cock from her mouth, peeled the tight foreskin back from the head, licked it clean, then turned to Hadley.
"I'm glad you couldn't hold it, Hadley. I really wanted your cum."
"Great God Almighty!" Hadley groaned to his friend in the front seat. "If this is your example of a boondocks virgin, I don't think I could stand a girl with experience. Jesus Christ, Gary, I don't know about her other skills, but Ali here, is about the most talented cocksucker I've ever met."
"I know, and I've got other talents, too. Just you wait and see." Ali turned to peer over the front seat at her friend, Ada, who was just now half-swallowing Gary's cock, and said: "I hope were're going right to your house. I'm horny as hell."
Ada gurgled something undistinguishable.
Gary was having a hard time concentrating on his driving, but managed to grunt: "Patience, Ali, we're almost there. Except we're going next door, to my place instead of hers."
Suddenly, Gary swung the car violently to the curb and slammed on the brakes, which caused a lot of horn honking and unpleasant remarks from the cars that were behind them. Ada's head was going up and down over his lap like a yo-yo.
"What the fuck is going on up there?" Hadley demanded.
Gary, still panting after shooting off into Ada's mouth, puffed: "Sorry about that, but Ada got me off and I wasn't quite expecting it."
Both Hadley and Ali burst out laughing. Gary wasn't too pleased at first, but soon he was chuckling too. Even Ada, her mouth still full of cum, giggled.
"I guess maybe I should have wait," she gurgled, then leaned her head out the window and spit the cum into the street.
"God, Ada, what are you doing?" Ali demanded. "You're spitting out the best part. Don't you how that cum is full of rich proteins and good for your skin and all sorts of great things."
"Maybe so, I don't know," Ada retorted, "but next time if you want it you can have it. I don't much like the taste. Usually, I know when he's going to come and I can get clear before he spurts, but this time he caught me by surprise."
"I caught you by surprise?" Gary grunted. "For shit's sake, girl, next time, at least waist until we're parked! Now, if it's all right with, everybody, let's get on to my house."
Everybody chuckled. In five minutes they were pulling into the long, curved driveway to the Hopkins' big house a couple of miles out of town on the bank of a pleasant little strew. The creek had been dammed and landscaped to make a little lake for swimming. As soon as they were out of the car, Gary suggested that they all strip and go skinny-dipping.
Gary Hopkins was an only child. His parents were away in the city at a bankers convention and it was the servants' night out, so the four kids had the place all to themselves.

CHAPTER EIGHT

Ali had pretty much shed her inhibitions with her virginity. When the four young people piled out of Gary's car, Ali already had the top of her dress down around her waist, and she kicked out of it entirely and peeled her panties off in short order. The four raced the hundred or so feet to the swimming area after Gary switched on the lights, and Gary and Hadley skinned at of their clothes beside the bar. Ada didn't undress.
"Hey, how come you still have your dress off, Ada?" Gary asked.
She replied none too happily, "For the same reason I sucked you off in the car before we even got here. My period started tonight just before I left to meet Ali at the theater. I wasn't expecting it 'til next week."
"Oh shit, there goes my fucking," Gary groaned dejectedly.
"Not necessarily," Ali laughed. "At least, not if you and Hadley don't mind sharing me."
Ali had turned towards the pool bar, the low illumination from the lights there painting her glorious body with shadows and highlights. Both Gary and Hadley stared at the girl openmouthed, their reactions made obvious by their hardening erections.
"Holy fuckin' shit!" Gary Hopkins exclaimed finally. "God, have you changed! I mean, you're still slim, but you sure as hell aren't skinny and flat-chested any more. Those have got to be about the prettiest tits I've ever seen, and I've seen my share. And God, those nipples. Look, Hadley, they stick straight out like little pricks!"
While Gary and Hadley stared at her, Ali was staring curiously at the two boys' pricks, and that started the lust flowing in her veins. Especially Hadley's. Gary's cock was maybe a little longer than average, around eight inches, she guessed, but it was real thin. Hadley, on the other hand, had to have about the biggest cock in the whole world. Not only was it at least an inch longer than little Kent's whopper, it was bigger around, too.
As the two boys stared at her and Ali stared at them, all kids of erotic thoughts ran through her mind. Finally, she got an idea that she figured might keep everybody happy.
"Come on, you two, let's do some swimming. Then, when that's done, if both of you and Ada are game, I have a suggestion that might please everyone and get us all off. What do you say?"
"Sounds great," Hadley answered.
"I guess it's up to Ada," Gary shrugged.
"Period or not, I'm hornier than hell," the other girl moaned. "I'm about ready to try anything, including masturbation. Maybe I'll just finger myself off anyway while the rest of you are swimming. At least it'll take the edge off a little bit. Damn, what a lousy time? I've been looking forward to a great evening of fucking!"
With that decided, Ali dashed for the little lake and dove in. The two boys followed, Hadley immediately, but Gary paused to talk with Ada for a minute.
Ali was an excellent swimmer. She surfaced to watch Hadley run to the water, his titanic hard-on waving in front of him like a baseball bat. As soon as he dove in, she ducked under, and when he came in range, she gabbed his huge, rigid cock and towed him by it.
They both broke clear at the surface, Ali laughing and Hadley coughing and spluttering. The water was only about four feet deep at that spot. Ali was almost as tall as Hadley. She still had a hold of his stiff superprick. Now she straddled it so that she could grip it between her strong young athlete's thighs. As she squeezed her legs together around the monster fuck-stick, she slowly shifted her hips back and forth, pumping his cock between her legs and teasing her cunt against the huge fuck-rod at the same time.
"How does that feel, Hadley? Does it feel good? I'll bet you'd like it a whole lot better if you had that gigantic fuck club of yours buried to the hilt in my hot, slippery, gooey, sucking cunt, wouldn't you?"
To emphasize the point, she tightened her thigh muscles, clamping them hard on his heavy prick, and at the same time, she wrapped her anus around his neck and returned the deep kiss the way he'd given it to her in the car earlier.
Hadley finally had to break free for air, his giant cock now harder than ever. "God, Ali, I'd give about anything to fuck you right now. I'm kind of afraid to try it, thought. My cock's way too big for most girls to even attempt to fuck it."
"Don't you worry about a thing, Hadley. Fuck it or suck it or both, I'm sure I can take care of you just fine. And I can hardly wait to start. Which would you like to do first?"
"Jesus, Ali, anything! My balls feel like they're about ready to explode, they're so loaded with cum, and if my cock gets any harder I'm afraid it'll split out through the skin!"
"Well, what'll it be? A fuck or a blow job?" Ali asked.
"I guess I'd really like to have you suck me, Ali," the boy replied a little hesitantly. "It isn't very often that a girl offers to give me a blow job, or to fuck me either for that matter. I mean, most guys think it'd be fantastic to have a big cock like mine, and a lot of girls talk about how wonderful it would be to get fucked by a great big one, but when it comes right down to it, and the girls see how big it really is, they get scared and refuse to have anything to do with me!"
"Well, don't you worry about me, Hadley. I may be young and I may not be terribly experienced, but I've had some pretty lessons lately, and I think I can take care of you just about any way you want. Except one. I'd be really afraid to take your cock up the ass. Gary's, okay, but not yours. Anything else, though."
The diving board was raised about two and a half feet above the floor of the float. Ali eyed it, then Hadley's great erection.
"This should work just fine," she announced. "Let me lie on my back on the diving board, with my head over this end. Then when. I tell you, you stand right in front of my face with the tip of your cock just touching my lips, and I'll signal by hand pressure what I want you to do after that. Okay?"
"Okay," he replied doubtfully. "I sure hope� you know what you're doing, Ali. Much as I'd like a really great suck or fuck, I sure don't want to hurt you."
She giggled excitedly. "I don't think you have to worry about hurting me. Now let's get started, I'm getting that funny, hot, squirmy feeling all over."
Ali got on her back on the springboard, her head hanging over the ladder end. Although it was already dark out, the balmy late August air was still quite warm. The light breeze sewed to tease her tense nipples and make them standout like little rods.
As soon as Hadley got close enough, Ali seized his cock in both hands and directed it toward her hungry mouth. As soon as the pisshole of the tightly stretched foreskin reached her lips, her long red tongue shot out and wormed its way under the foreskin to lick around and around the smooth, swollen, golf-ball-sized prick head. This was going to be different from the superficial suck she'd given Hadley in the car. This time, she planned to take his whole tremendous cock and have him shoot his hot cum practically straight into her belly. Just the thought of it was making her shiver with hot lust. Ali giggled as she thought that, if she could manage this, maybe then she really could get a job as a sword swallower with a carnival or a circus.
In her position, with her head and neck thrown back and her shoulders and back arched, Ali's jutting tits seemed to be reaching for the sky. Hadley was almost as amazed by the way her tits stood out, even when she was lying on her back, as Ali was by the size of his cock. When her tongue invaded the foreskin of his turgid prick, he shivered with anticipation and, on an irresistible impulse, he leaned forward to squeeze her glorious tits with his hands.
That sent another surge of desire pulsing through. She reached back and put her own hands on Hadley's hips, then pulled him slightly towards her, which thrust the great knob of his cock through her wide-stretched lips and into her gaping, sucking, hot mouth. And the feeling of that giant, smooth, firm, throbbing cockhead in her mouth fired off another blast of lust tremors through her fine young torso.
Ali knew that if she could manage it, this would probably be the best cock suck of her life!
As Ali sucked his huge prick into her mouth, Hadley remembered the envy he'd had when he watched a porno movie a couple of years before in which a beautiful young woman had given a guy with a cock that was even bigger than his a deep throat suck. Now it looked like he was finally going to get his wish, and the girl doing him was even a whole lot prettier than the one in the movie. As these thoughts drifted through his teeming, sex-saturated brain, Hadley began to concentrate on the wonderfully firm, big, jutting tits in his hands.
Ali loved the gentle yet firm way he handled her sensitive, excited tits, his smooth hands cradling and softly squeezing them up, milking the wide, thrusting cones to their puffy aureolas and towering little nips. More shivers of purely sexual pleasure flashed through her. She pressured the boy's hips again, urging him to pump slowly, carefully, back and forth, fucking his gigantic cock gradually deeper and deeper into her hot, wet, demanding mouth.
Even though her mouth was so filled with his cock, she managed to still find the room to swirl her tongue around his great prickhead lick up and down as much of the long, heavy cock shaft as her talented tongue could reach. The big purple ball was now nudging at the opening to Ali's throat. As another climax flashed through her body, she gave Hadley's hips a jerk, popping his prickhead through the narrow hole and on into her gulping throat.
Hadley was shocked and pleased to see more and more of his cock disappear between Ali's lush, ripe, red lips. The fantastic sensation of her lips and tongue and mouth and throat working on his stiff and swollen prick, the feel of her glorious tits in his hands, her rigid, long nipples between his fingers, was building tremendous pressure in his balls. He was really glad she'd sucked him off once already tonight, otherwise he knew he wouldn't be able to hold back until she was finished.
Ali had engulfed well over half of Hadley's almost foot-long cock in her sucking, steaming, demanding mouth and throat. As he saw his cock continue to disappear into her, he impulsively bent over and licked around one of her puffy, lust-swollen areolas, then twirled the stiff nipple between his lips. He teased the flat end with the tip of his tongue, licked up the sweetish fluid that was oozing out of the tip, then gently nibbled at it with his teeth, careful not to do it too hard.
When Hadley's teeth lightly nipped at her super-tense, super-sensitive nips, Ali's hips bucked upward as a whole series of growing climaxes blasted through her glorious body.
Once again, her arms jerked at his hips, forcing more of his colossal cock deeper and deeper into her throat. It was now in almost to the hilt. Ali could feel the curly tendrils of his cock hair beginning to brush her stretched lips. She had to direct him with her hands to take longer strokes so she could free her windpipe opening between his surging thrusts and get a breath of an.
The feeling of his hands and mouth on her tits and his huge cock pistoning down her throat halfway to her belly, swelling her neck and throat as it passed through, cramming her with cock to near the bursting point, was almost too much! She was squirming now, as almost continuous orgasms bolted through her sweating, straining body. Cream was flowing from her steaming cunt. She was a mass of pure sexual desire, flaming lust from head to toe.
Hadley pumped his great prick into Ali's gulping mouth in longer and deeper strokes, until she was taking it right to the hilt, her lips buried in his cock hair all the way to the roots of his cock, it almost seemed like she wanted to suck his balls into her too, and then swallow the whole business!
Hadley knew it wouldn't be long, now. He could sense his balls drawing up into a hard lump in their fleshy sack. Pulsing vibrations began to surge from his balls down the length of his great prick. Then it happened! That fantastic feeling of coming, the hot, sticky goo shooting from his balls through his cock and blasting out the tip of his prickhead, jetting into the sucking, gulping throat that was so demanding of his juices.
It was the first time Hadley had ever had anyone suck his whole cock into her mouth, and it was the best come he could remember. To have hot, wet, pressure the whole length of his great fuck-rod was almost unbearable pleasure. As his hips bucked and his cock hair slammed into Ali's lips, his excitement and joy were so unexpectedly great he cried out like a girl in orgasm.
The effect on Ali was almost as good as if he'd been fucking her. Her legs drew up as a tremendous climax blasted through her thighs and tits. Her lust-driven blood roared in her ears. Her whole body jerked and twitched and vibrated as jet after jet of Hadley's steaming cum blasted down her throat. She gulped hard, sucking and swallowing every drop of the precious, sticky fluid and she hoped for more. She wanted to be filled with cum, till her guts wouldn't hold any more. She wanted the head of his great cock driven all the way into her stomach where it would spout blast after blast of cum straight into her intestines. She was nothing but a churning masse of erotic sensations.
After the deep intensity of his come, Hadley gushing's king-sized cock began to soften and shrink rapidly. It was just as well, for pushed to its maximum depth in Ali's gulping throat, she could no longer breathe. The exhausted young man slouched backwards, his big, new limp cock sliding out of her mouth like a lump of wet yarn.
Both of the young people were panting, with still an occasional twitch and spasm, a remembrance of the power of their orgasms. Hadley was the first to recover.
"God, Ali that was absolutely marvelous! Thank you! Except for a professional porno star, I never in my life saw anyone who could suck such a big cock. I don't mean to sound like I'm bragging, but let's face it, mine is not normal. And you didn't even hesitate, you gobbled up the whole thing and acted like you wanted even more!"
Ali grinned at him, a few stray stringy streamers of cum dripping from the side of her mouth. "I did, I did. I don't know why or what it was, but I had the feeling that perfection would be to have a cock so big that it went all the way through me, in my mouth and out my asshole, and even another one almost as big in my cunt. I guess a guy couldn't quite understand what I'm talking about, but that's about the best I can do to explain it. It's kind of like the great feeling you get at Thanksgiving when you're pleasantly stuffed with turkey and all the trimmings, only in this case it's being stuffed with sex instead."
"Anyway, Ali I thank you again. I think I'd better take a dip, I'm pouring sweat and probably smell like a gymnasium."
Hadley climbed up on the diving board by Ali's feet, bounced twice, and dove cleanly into the water. She sat up, then followed him seconds later. The two were soon joined by Gary, and after a few minutes of swimming, all three were ready to go on to other things.
"Let's go to my room," Gary suggested. "I got a king-sized bed and all kinds of stuff, including my own bathroom with a fancy, big shower that'll hold all four of us."
The three piled out of the pool, picked up their clothes and joined Ada at the bar. Gary gathered up a couple of cold six-packs of beer from the bar refrigerator, then all four of the young people trooped into the house to Gary's room. Ali persuaded Ada to take her clothes off, too, then to use a douche to rinse out the excess flow from her menstrual period. All four flopped out on Gary's big bed.
"Okay, Ali, what's this thing you have planned to keep everybody happy?" Ada asked.
"Well, it's really pretty simple. I know you don't feel right about fucking when you're flowing, but how about getting eaten?"
"Sq that's why you wanted me to douche. Yeah, if it doesn't bother you, I think it would be great. I assume you plan to do the eating?"
"Yup. And boys, before you start fighting, here's the rest of it. Hadley, you lie on your back on the bed. I'll fuck you by sitting on your cock. Then, when I feel the time is right, Gary you fuck me in the ass. You'll have to squirt some baby oil or something like it around my asshole, but after that you shouldn't have any trouble, and it should be good and tight for you. You just gotta remember to take it a little easy. Ass fucking is somehow a little more delicate than regular cunt fucking, I've been told. Okay?"
"Okay and then some," Gary agreed. "Fuckin' fantastic, I'd say. When did you learn all this shit, Ali? That must have been some fuckin' camp you went to this summer!"
Ali giggled. "Well, I did learn a little of it at camp, but it wasn't one of the regular courses. I happened to run into a guy that was quite an expert at having his cock sucked. The rest I picked up somewhere else, just since I've been home. Anyway, what does it matter where or when I learned? Just be happy that I did learn, and that I loved learning and love doing what I learned."
Gary hunted up some baby oil while Hadley lay down on his back on the bed. Hadley's giant cock was showing signs of coming back to life. As its owner eyed the two lovely girls, the blood started to pump again and in little jerks and jumps the tremendous prick began to climb upward until soon it was again pointing at the ceiling.
Ada Harris eyed the towering monster fearfully but curiously. It had a magnetic appeal for her and soon she couldn't resist. She climbed up on the bed beside Hadley and seized the huge salami-sized prick with both hands, then hugged it to her firm, round tits, then to her smooth cheek. Then her long, narrow tongue flicked out of her mouth and licked at the tight-stretched foreskin. With both hands she pumped the silky skin up and down, then peeled the foreskin back from the throbbing, shiny purple cockhead and ran her tongue around and around the sleek cock-knob. Then she stared doubtfully at it again. Ada's mouth was not very big.
"God, I'd like to suck that thing!" she sighed. "It's just that I don't think I can get it in my mouth without scraping it with my teeth, and I'm afraid you wouldn't much like that, Hadley. God damn, what a lousy time to get my period!"

CHAPTER NINE

"All ready," Ali announced, inspecting them. Gary's prick, Ali now realized, was a little, bit bigger than she had at first thought. He had an almost painfully stiff hard-on. It had to be about nine inches long, she judged, but it was a skinny thing, more like a rod than a prick. That's why she decided Gary should fuck her in the ass. It looked the ideal cock for ass-fucking.
The swim had pretty well washed Ali's cream away. Staring at Hadley's huge erection, the excitement began to well up in her again, but she decided not to take any chances. She took the oil from Gary's hand and poured a glob of the runny, transparent stuff on the tip of Hadley's huge prickhead. With both of her hands, she slathered the oil all over the shiny purple knob of Hadley's cock, then ran her slippery hands up and down the almost twelve-inch length of his mighty prick shaft, squeezing and teasing it as she did.
"Jesus, Ali, take it easy," Hadley protested. "I'd rather come inside you. Shit, I can jack off by myself. I can't fuck by myself."
"What about me?" Gary asked.
"Just hold your horses," Ali laughed, "I mean hold your hard-on, this is probably going to take me a couple of minutes. Your time'll come soon enough. I know how you feel, I can hardly wait, either."
When she was satisfied that Hadley's monumental cock was slippery enough to slide into her cunt, Ali straddled her legs over his hips, then slowly squatted down until the stupendous purple prickhead touched her now creaming cunt lips. As the hot smooth surface made contact with her lust-puffed pussy, a little shiver of delighted anticipation shot through her. All that tremendous amount of fuck meat was going to be stuffed inside her now! Another wave of pleasure shocks made her tremble again.
Using one hand to guide the throbbing cock knob and her other hand to spread her soaking pussy lips, Ali bent her knees more, sinking slowly as the big purple cockhead slithered into her tight, hot, elastic young cunt.
"Ooooh! Oh wow!" Ali exclaimed. The incredibly tilled and satisfied, yet excited and expectant feeling was beyond description. Ah, how she loved it!
She sank lower and lower. Now she raised herself a little bit each time before she sank down again to engulf a little more of that hulking prick in her soaking, sucking cunt. Even creaming as heavily as she was, she was glad she had oiled Hadley's cock. Every little bit of lubrication helped. Not that she was having a lot of difficulty, only that the smoother and easier it slid in and out of her, the better it felt.
Down and down and down she sank on the monster fuck-rod. Deeper and deeper it penetrated up into her steaming, thrill-seeking cunt. With each new plunge another jet of heat sparks shot through her body, spreading out from her pussy and her clit in every direction.
Before her lust-strained mind blotted out all other thought, it came to Ali that she had to control herself. She didn't want Hadley to come yet, and she didn't want her final climax yet.
There was more. There was Gary's cock to go up her ass, yet. There was Ada's pussy to eat.
With that thought in mind, she shook her head to clear her desire-fogged vision and looked around her.
Hadley was staring at her in renewed astonishment, as her pussy hair had reached his blond pubic thatch. "Holy Christ! You did it, Ali! You got the whole Goddamned thing up your cunt!"
"I sure did," she giggled. "Now comes the hard part. Now it's your turn to be patient, Hadley, while Gary gets his cock up my ass. When he's all the way in me like you are, that's when the fun begins."
"Not entirely," Hadley grinned. "It's been a whole lot of fun already. The pressure of your tight, slippery, hot cunt on my cock is fucking marvelous!"
"What do I do?" Ada asked.
"I guess you'll have to stand in front of me with your legs spread, straddling Hadley's chest and low enough so I can eat your pussy," Ali answered. "I know we're old friends, Ada, but this is something we've never much talked about. Have you had your cunt eaten before? Is there anything special you like?"
"Well, not a lot, but I have been eaten before, mostly by Gary. The big thing is, be awful careful of my clitty. It maybe isn't nearly as big as yours, but it's terribly sensitive and tender, and really easy to hurt."
"What about your G-spot?" Ali asked.
"My what?"
Ali explained about the G-spot, but Ada hadn't ever heard of it before. Ali decided that, should she be able to find Ada's spot, her friend was in for a new sensation.
With all the preliminaries out of the way, and with Hadley's steely, oversized cock buried in her cunt, Ali had Gary coat both her asshole and his cock liberally with the oil, then she directed him to very slowly and carefully rub his fingers around her asshole until the little ring of muscle relaxed so she could get his cock in. Because Gary's cock was even slimmer than Mr. Jordan's had been, it slid up her ass smoothly without any discomfort.
As Gary slowly and gently fucked his cock all the way into Ali's ass, he could feel the heat and the slight movements of Hadley's great prick only a few thin membranes below his own. It was almost like they were separated by only a layer of lubricant.
"Jesus!" he muttered. "This is something else, Ali. How did you think of it? The feeling of fucking is there, and it's really tight, but the strange thing and it's a good strange is feeling Hadley's cock right under mine! I guess I can't quite describe it, but not only to know but to feel that there is another cock in the same part of the same girl with mine is some kind of turn on!"
"Yeah, for me too," Hadley added. "Your cunt around my cock, and his cock against my cock, and everything living and moving. It's really something else!"
"Well I'm glad you both like the feeling," Ali said. "Now Ada, move up so I can lick your pussy. Guys, it'll probably be better if you don't move too much, just a little bit, and let me set the pace."
Ali was leaning slightly forward, Gary was on his knees behind her with his long, skinny prick sunk into her asshole. Ali wrapped her arms around Ada's hips and ass, then leaned her head into the rich, thick, silky, dark thatch of curly fur at her girlfriend's crotch.
Ada's little knob of a clit was hard marble and seemed to radiate heat. Ali licked carefully around it, then ran her tongue back and forth, up and down Ada's fuck-slit, which was now starting to swell with erotic excitement. While Ali's face was buried in Ada's pussy, she still managed to rock gently back and forth, pumping the two rigid cocks slowly in and out of her tight, hot cunt and asshole. Ali had to pause frequently as tremors of carnal delight rocketed through every part of her body. Both boys moaned from time to time with the doubled pleasure of their new sensations.
The two hot and plunging pricks plus the tender young pussy at her mouth were all building the lust within Ali to the bursting point. Life had suddenly been limited to only the smell, the taste, and the feel of sex. Little else existed for the young girl for that moment. Food and sleep and everything else had fled from her desire-sodden brain. Ali, at that minute, existed for one thing and one thing only: sex! Sex in any or all shapes and forms, tastes and smells, feelings and sensations. She had become a rutting, fucking, sucking, licking animal, and the stimulation, the exhilaration were almost more than she could bear.
Her slim young ass surged back and forth, faster and faster, stroking the two rigid cocks almost full length in and out of her hungering cunt and asshole. With her arms firmly wrapped around Ada's lush hips, Ali buried her tongue in the other girl's pussy, licking and swirling into the hot and pungent fuck-hole, seeking the spot that would trigger Ada to anew delight.
Both boys were getting close to shooting. Ada, although excited and delighted by Ali's skilled tongue and mouth, was feeling incomplete. Then suddenly the poking, probing tongue touched something inside Ada's fuck canal that she'd never had touched before. It was like a cherry-bomb of fuck lust had exploded in her guts! Ada's hips jerked forward, fucking into Ali's hot, swirling tongue, slamming her hard little clit into Ali's nose, as blasts of lightning-like explosions rocketed through her shuddering body. Ada cried out in low, wailing shrieks as the force of her orgasm continued to blast through her, shaking her whole body like an aspen leaf, making beads of sweat burst out on her fevered skin.
The force of Ada's hips bucking into her face forced Ali to slam back much harder than she had expected into the throbbing pricks up her cunt and ass. It was too much. With his long, slim cock forced up to the hilt in Ali's hot, slick shit-channel, Gary couldn't hold back any longer. His hot cum surged up from his overloaded balls and blasted into Ali's asshole like a hot, sticky enema. Jet after jet of the steamy goo filled into her intestine.
At almost the same moment, her cunt, jammed to the roots of Hadley's enormous cock, fired the blond boy's balls as well. Blasts of his thick, steamy jizz shot out of the gigantic prickhead buried deep in Ali's guts, stretching her young and inexperienced cunt to the limits.
Ada drained and exhausted by the depth of the orgasm Ali's tongue had given her, slumped backward and flopped down on the bed. When the two streaming cocks fired their streams of cum at the same time, deep into Ali's guts, it was the final blast, the ultimate release for her. She screamed out loud, long and wailing, as the jets of hot goo blasted into her cunt and asshole. Deep thundering shudders shook her sweating, flushed, shivering body. Lightning bolts of electric climax blasted up and down her thighs and flashed through her guts from nipples to cunt.
"Oh God! Jesus Christ! Fuck almighty! Shit! Oh fuck!" A constant stream of obscenities dripped from her gasping mouth as her jerking, thrusting, humping body continued to be ravaged by deep, powerful climactic waves. As the final, all-consuming contraction washed through her shuddering legs and torso, she screamed once more, then jerked forward, flat on her face in a dead faint, abruptly exploding the two still-pulsing but contracting cocks from her overstuffed cunt and asshole. Cum and cream gushed from her overloaded pussy. Jizz and a brownish fluid oozed from her ravaged asshole.
"God, Ali, what did you do to me?" Ada asked her. "I've never had an orgasm like that!"
"Yeah," Hadley agreed, "me neither. You know, I've never had a girl fuck me so completely, so enjoyable, and so uninhibitedly, Ali. You're something else!"
Gary joined in, "Yeah, Ali, you really are something else. You know, I never would even have considered fucking a girl in the ass before. I mean, it seems kind of sick, somehow, kind of disgusting. But wow! It was really good, especially with Hadley's huge cock in you too, kind of rubbing back and forth on mine while I was fucking your asshole. It really was the greatest!"
Gary's friend Hadley, grinning broadly, added: "The greatest! And to think that I was afraid of being stuck with a prissy little teenaged virgin high-school kid!"
Ada laughed. "I kind of thought maybe the same thing, too," she admitted sheepishly. "I didn't know of anybody else I could get for you, Hadley, on the spur of the moment. Ali's never dated much, so I was pretty sure she'd be free, I just didn't know whether or not she'd come."
Now Ali laughed. "And, boy, did I ever come!"
That started them all howling with laughter again. As their giggles died away, Ali asked, "Hey, what time is it? I was supposed to be home before midnight."
Gary still had his wristwatch on. "It's only a little after eleven. We'll have you home on time."
The four kids returned to the swimming pool for a few laps to cool off and clean up, then dressed and piled back into Gary's car.
When they pulled up in front of the Zimmerman house, Hadley said: "Ali, I really am glad you were my date tonight. I had a great time, and you were something else, something really special. Thanks. Thanks for everything. I have to leave tomorrow, but maybe sometime in the future, school vacation or something, I can come down here and we can get together? Maybe, if your dad'll let you, I can have you come out to the university for some of the dances."
Ali smiled. "Thanks, Hadley, I'd like that. I can't promise about going out East to see you. That's expensive and we're not rich, even if Dad would let me go. But the other, you coming down here at vacations, that'd be great. I mean, I like you fine. We really didn't get to know each other very well, but I dig your fucking and I really dig that super cock of yours. So, if you want a good fuck, you know where to find me."
Hadley had gotten out and was holding the door for her. "Ali, I most certainly and completely enjoyed the sex, but I think I like you for more than just that."
"Well, the next time we get together, maybe we can find out if we have anything else in common."
She gave him a quick kiss, then dashed for her front door.

CHAPTER TEN

It was just eleven-thirty when Ali entered her house. She turned out the porch light and locked the door, then headed for her bedroom. Her father had left the bathroom light on so she could find her way, but aside from that the house was dark.
Ali undressed quietly in her own room, then went to the bathroom to brush her teeth before going to bed. After she'd completed her bathroom tasks, she switched off the light and started back to her own room, but paused when she heard some strange noises from the direction of her father's bedroom. Changing course, she knocked lightly on her father's door.
"Daddy? Are you okay?"
There was a muffled reply that she couldn't make out.
"Daddy?" she asked again, turning the knob to open the door. "Daddy, I couldn't hear what you said."
"I'm just fine, dear. Go to bed," her father replied.
"Okay. I heard something odd and was worried about you."
"Like I said, I'm fine. Now get to bed!"
"Goodnight, Daddy."
"Goodnight, dear."
The night had been close and strange-feeling. Even earlier, when she went to the movie theater, there was an odd feeling in the air. Ali went right to sleep, but she was blasted upright in bed a couple of hours later by an extremely loud clap of thunder that sounded like it was right in the house.
Ali, although not afraid of many things, was badly frightened by thunder storms. There had been thunder the night her mother died, and ever since then, she associated the two. It was a blind, unreasoning fear, fear that maybe this time her father would die and leave her alone, that catapulted the girl out of bed instantly and sent her dashing wildly out of her room and down the hall, stark-naked, to her father's bedroom.
Her father's door was open a crack, she hadn't shut it tightly when she said goodnight to him. She ran into the room and climbed under the cover, wrapping her arms around the sleeping man. It took her several minutes to calm down, although the thunder was already moving off to the East and the lightning flashes were few and far between now. Her father didn't wake up, but just having her arms around him, her body nestled up against his, was enough to ease her fears.
Ali's scared shaking stopped and her breathing and heartbeat settled back to normal as the storm went away, leaving her with a vaguely excited but unfulfilled sensation. It took her a moment to realize what it was. She was horny as hell again!
The second realization was equally startling. Not only was she horny, her clit and her nipples and her pussy lips all swollen with desire, but she was naked in bed with a naked man! Her father didn't have any clothes on! The feeling of his bare skin against her own as filling her with lust. And in his sleep, he must also be feeling the same thing, she concluded, as her questing hand discovered his rigidly erect cock.
In the past summer, since her sexual awakening. Alberta Zimmerman had on more than one occasion thought about her father in a carnal way. Not that it was anything she ever intended to do, just that he was handsome and sexy and well-built. She had even fantasized about him a couple of times, and gotten off by playing with her tits, or even just by thinking about getting fucked by a man like her dad.
Now, here in bed with him, her lust almost unbearable, and with a rigid prick in her hand, it seemed a stupid waste not to take advantage of the situation. Her sexual desires caused her overheated blood to pulse powerfully throughout her whole being. She needed to get fucked and she needed it now. The cock in her hand, swollen and throbbing with need, obviously wanted to fuck as badly as she wanted to be fucked. She knew her father needed a woman. She was a woman in need, so why not?
Without thinking further about it, Ali swept the covers back and got on her hands and knees, first to lick and suck on her father's stiff cock and then, satisfied that it was more than ready, to straddle his prick and engulf it in her tight, hot, overeager cunt.
As she settled down on his straining cock, her tight, creaming pussy surrounding and grasping the hot, throbbing prick, she was startled as wave upon wave of increasingly strong climaxes surged through her. Ali wondered why she felt almost drowned in sexual excitement when the cock that was sunk in her belly was neither particularly long nor particularly thick. It was, she guessed, just about average in size, and it wasn't doing anything, at least not yet. But it felt so darned good in her!
Her father's felt good just throbbing there, but she knew it would feel better when she began to fuck him. To prolong her joy, to savor the feeling, she began to move slowly, teasingly, hardly moving as she gradually raised herself up, so that only the very tip of his cock was between her pussy lips, then settled back down just as slowly, the stiff prick sliding along the cream slicked, hot, grasping walls of her cunt, triggering flickers of climactic spasms sparking through her guts.
Stoking as long as she could without either losing the cock on the up stroke or pounding into her father's hips on the down stroke, Ali gradually picked up speed, little by little, drawing out the wonderful sensations as much as she could. Now she was pumping up and down in a steady rhythm, every stroke strengthening the thrills that coursed through her. Suddenly, she sensed that her father was reaching orgasm. His cock seemed to swell and stiffen within her. Then a wave of contractions swept from its root to the cock-tip, to jet glob after glob of hot cum into her young pussy.
The very first shot triggered Ali's response as a massive climax blasted through her in one tremendous surge, leaving her limp and shaken. Without even bothering to roll off or withdraw her cunt from around her father's cock, she joined him in a deep sleep.
Ali awoke many hours later to find sunlight streaming into the room around the edges of the drawn shades, and a wonderful sensation as of something firm and rod-shaped swelling within her pussy. At first, she couldn't identify either the sensation or where she was. Then she remembered the thunderstorm and running for her father's bed and climbing in with him, then on top of him. Carefully she levered herself up from her dad's sleeping torso. Yes, he was still sound asleep, his breathing light and even, his eyes closed.
Only his cock was awake, swelling and hardening in her cunt, filling her with renewed desire. Her lust for completion overcame her and, without another thought, she straightened up and began to move up and down on her father's straining erection. Although her cunt was still slippery with his cum and her own cream from the night, her strong young muscles clamped firmly down on the hot, surging prick, increasing the carnal lust, the erotic sensations that pulsed through her veins and redoubled her efforts to reach climax and hopefully satisfied relaxation.
As she bounced up and down on her father's groin, slowly and gently at first, then gradually faster and harder, she was once again surprised to find how fulfilling his cock was, even though it was hardly half the size of Hadley's monster, and not nearly as big as the other cocks she'd had in her during the past couple of days, either. Now, pumping her hips faster, still keeping his cock inside her, the thought was replaced by pure carnal lust.
Now her hips were really pounding, slamming her ass into her dad's groin, forcing his stiff prick as far into her demanding cunt as it would go. Suddenly, Mr. Zimmerman's eyes shot open, alarming the girl at first. His eyelids were open, but his eyes were glazed with his own desires, not realizing, not caring who was on top of him riding his lust-inflamed cock. It had been so long since he'd had a woman, and here was one, the image of his lost wife, giving the satisfaction he'd needed!
Far sooner than either of them expected, they reached a deep, powerful, completely satisfying mutual climax that left them both drained, relaxed, and mellow.
"Oh Daddy," Ali sighed when her breathing returned to normal, "I really love you, and now I love you as a woman as well as like a daughter. Isn't it wonderful?"
While the situation was so completely beyond anything he would have considered in the past, Herman Zimmerman found to his utter shocked astonishment that he felt completely comfortable, completely fulfilled, something that he hadn't been since his wife died. Although he should have protested or resisted, perhaps, he abandoned himself to the joy, the deep-seated pleasure of his feelings.
"And I love you, Ali, dear. Much more so than I have ever before realized. Thank you for being a wonderful daughter and a beautiful woman."
Ali gave her dad a powerful hug and a deep, long kiss. Her mind was busy. Now she knew why it didn't matter that her father's cock was only average. It was the feeling for the person, not the size of the cock, that satisfied! She giggled silently to herself. She learned a lot in the past couple of days, and she knew she had a lot more to learn. She looked forward to more lessons, from the Jordans, from maybe her father, from whoever could teach her. Sex was a marvelous thing, it made her, feel so unbelievably great, and she expected to learn as much about it as she could. The future looked fantastic!
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