The usual, this story is fake any resemblance to real people or occurrences are totally coincidental. 
This story contains sexual situation that may offend some people but hay its just sex.
! Tommy’s freshman year!
Chapter Five: A little something about girls  

Tommy and Tovah finished their cigarettes and cuddled a little longer. They both got up and Tommy felt a little disheartened at losing the close intimate contact with her naked body. They dress slowly still looking at each others bodies interestedly. Tommy still thought that Tovah’s oversized labia and clit were one of the most attractive and not to mention sexy things he had ever seen.

“Tommy, could you do me a favor.” Tovah asked pulling on her bra.

“Sure was up?” Tommy asked.

“Don’t tell anyone what happened today. I like you a lot and really appreciate the way you enjoyed all of my body, but I don’t want anyone else to know. I don’t need rumors going around about my body or for people to give me a reputation. I like you and believe me if you want to do this again I’m all for it, but I really would appreciate it if you could keep this between us.” Tovah replied.

“Sure Tovah, I won’t tell anyone, just please do the same. I don’t really care but it would be easier if no one else knew for me also. Believe me if I have the chance to be with you again like this I won’t tell a soul.” Tommy told her.

Tovah smiled, she enjoyed having Tommy look at her and show appreciation in such a honest way. At least now she had a partner who she     could be naked in front of and not feel ashamed, because she figured Tommy really did like her whole body just the way it was. It’s kinda funny how sometimes alls it takes is one person to make you feel special or accepted and then you really feel special and beautiful and like you have no imperfections, that’s how Tovah felt now after being with Tommy.

“So how did you manage to get away from RJ anyway I thought you two were going to hang out all day.” Tovah asked.

“Well, RJ had a surprise initiation party to go to for football and I just figured I’d drop of your letter while he was out.” Tommy replied.

“I’m glad you did, I had a really good time and it kept me alive for at least another month.” Tovah told him.

“Just keep better track of your mail, I don’t want any other guys taking over my job as your personal mail man.” Tommy joked with her.

The pair continued to get dressed and then walked up the stairs to the kitchen. Tovah poured them both a glass of lemonade this time figuring after all that sweating they had done earlier they could both us a drink. “So what are you going to tell RJ anyway?” Tovah asked.

“That I came over here and dropped off the letter. Then we hung out for a little while, I don’t have to give him details as to what we did. Just make up some stupid story.” Tommy told her.

“But he’s your best friend.” Tovah countered.

“Yea but I promised you didn’t I. Besides it’s not that big a deal to me. I don’t have to impress him, after he saw me smoke a blunt this afternoon he already thinks I’m the man.” Tommy told her.

Tovah kissed him on the cheek. By now they had both finished their drinks and she walked him towards the door. “Hey Tommy if you want to next time bring some weed over here for us to share. I get really wet when I’m stoned. You can be my personal delivery man next time in stead of a postman.” She laughed as he walked out the door.

“Snatch ya later Tovah.” Tommy said to her also with a laugh. “I’ll see you in school.” 

Tommy walked through town towards RJ’s house. He had bummed one last cigarette off of Tovah before they left her room and he was smoking it now. As he got into town, he saw a couple of cop cars parked in the middle of Main St. He tossed his cigarette down a sewer drain and kept walking up the street. There were three guys sitting on the ground in front of the newsstand. “Shit.” Tommy said.

He recognized two of them. Jack and Mike were sitting handcuffed in front of the deli he had eaten at this morning. The cops were searching a third guy who he didn’t know. “Fuckin A.” Tommy continued, as he got closer. He didn’t know what to do so he switched to the other side of the street and hoped that Mike and Jack couldn’t see him because of the cop car in front of them. When he got to the other end of town he broke into a run and ran all the way to RJ’s house, RJ was inside. 

“RJ, do you know what’s going on.” Tommy asked him.

“What do you mean?” RJ asked.

Tommy explained about the cops and Mike and Jack. “Mike just dropped me off here like five minutes ago.” RJ told him.

Someone knocked on the door and RJ answered it. It was Jeff, one of their friends from school. “Shit did you guys hear what happened.” He asked.

“What you mean about the cops.” RJ asked.

“Yea. They busted Jack and two other kids. Those mother fuckers never come out here.” Jeff said. He was referring to the cops; the town they lived in didn’t have a police force so the only cops who patrolled the area were state troopers.

“What happened?” Tommy asked.

“Well from what I’ve heard, one of the kids came to pick Jack up. Jack wanted to finish a deal with a couple of guys who wanted some shit and the next thing everyone know theirs like four cop cars rolling into the square. Jack took off and ran into some undercovers that were walking up the street. One of the other ones bolted up the stairs and one of the cops got in their car to try to cut him off.” Jeff told them.

Jeff was gay and that fact made him pretty well known to everyone in town. He had a way of finding out everything that happened in town and was usually right on for details. It sounded to Tommy as if Mike had just been in the wrong place at the wrong time.

The three of them walked into RJ’s room. It was a little crowded but Tommy had promised Josh some more game time so he got to sit in the middle of the small couch against the wall next to Josh. Jeff sat next to him, which was still a little weird to Tommy and RJ squeezed in next to Josh. The four of them played for a little while and Josh had definitely been practicing because even RJ had a hard time beating him.

About an hour later Tommy’s mom came to pick him up. Tommy didn’t tell her about Mike or about anything else that had gone on in town that day. When he got home he acted normal just walking up the stairs toward his room. When he got to the top of the stairs he bolted towards Kelly’s room. “Knock knock knock.” He banged on the door. “Kelly it’s me, it’s important.” He said.

Kelly opened the door. She was only half dressed in jeans and a bra. She pulled on her shirt as he closed the door. “What’s up, make it quick. Mikes should be here any minute.” She said figuring it was something stupid about Andrea or some other dim-witted situation.

“I don’t think Mike’s going to make it.” Tommy said. He told her about what he had seen in town.

Kelly sat on the bed listening to him. She was quiet for a little while then began to cry softly. “Do you know anything else?” She asked in a quivering voice.

“Not yet. Let me use your phone.” Tommy had all sorts of friends in town. First he called Jeff at RJ’s house to see if he knew anything new. RJ said that Jeff had left and would be back in a little while.

Tommy decided to wait. He hugged his sister and rubbed her shoulders and neck to calm her down. When she stopped crying he went to get her a glass of water. He walked down the hall and stairs and into the kitchen. Tommy got himself a can of soda and a glass of water for Kelly. He figured if she wanted the soda he would drink the water.

“Tommy. Would you give this to your sister.” His mom asked coming into the kitchen with a small white bag. 

Tommy closed the fridge door. “Sure mom.” He said taking the bag.

Tommy walked back up the stairs toward Kelly’s room. Before going in he looked in the bag. It was his sister’s birth control pills. He put the bag in the bathroom on the counter and decided to tell her about them later. Tommy walked into his sister’s room and held out both drinks. She took the water thankfully.

Tommy sat down on the bed. “If it makes you feel any better Kell. I don’t think Mike’s in to much trouble.” He told Kelly. “He had only been in town for about two minutes when the cops came. He was just in the wrong place at the wrong time.”

Kelly smiled. It didn’t stay on her face to long; she was still worried about him. Tommy called RJ’s again. Jeff was back now. “Well here’s what happened far as I can tell. They let the one guy go. The cops searched the other guy’s car a red Chevy caviler. They took the cuffs off of him but made him come down to the police station for questioning. Apparently there was some guy that had bruises on his face who came and started yelling at Jack about an hour before this all happened. They’re still looking for the guy who took off. I hope this all helps.” Jeff said.

“Yea thanks Jeff it helps a lot.” Tommy told him. He hung up the phone.

Tommy told Kelly everything that Jeff had told him. “It had to be Brad, he probably told the cops about Jack..” Kelly said.

Kelly looked a little relived but Tommy was sure that she wouldn’t be totally okay until she talked to Mike herself. Tommy hung out with her for a little while longer then after telling her about the pills, he went into his room.

Tommy decided to draw. He drew a picture of Tovah using her school picture from last year as a reference. He drew her the best he could remember her in the cheerleading outfit she had been wearing. After putting some last touches on it he closed his notebook and laid down and went to sleep…

The next morning he woke up and Kelly was in a better mood, Mike had called. They ate breakfast together and she told him what had happened to Mike. “They asked him all sorts of questions and made him tell them what he had been doing all day. Then they asked why he had been in town with Jack and when he got there. He didn’t tell them who but he said that Jack had called to tell him that someone had threatened him and he needed a ride. Jack had called his cell phone so he just showed them the previous call record on it and they let him go. Thank god he didn’t have anything on him. Apparently he had smoked it all with some freshman at a football initiation party.” Kelly told him.

“RJ didn’t tell me any of that he just said that Mike had given him a ride home. It’s funny the how you can act sober when theirs some sort of situation going on.” Tommy said. He hadn’t even noticed the RJ was high when he had seen him at the house after the party.

The two of them walked upstairs. “Hey Kell ya got a minute?” Tommy asked.

“Sure come on in.” She said. Tommy followed her into her room and closed the door.

“I have something important to ask you.” Tommy said.

“Okay then shoot.” Kelly said.

Tommy told his sister all about his day in town yesterday, about Tovah and what had happened between them. “My question is this. Do you think I should tell Andrea about Tovah?” Tommy asked after telling her about the whole situation.

“Tommy who decided you two should have an open relationship?” Kelly asked.

“She did.” Tommy told her.

“Do you think she’s going to tell you if she sleeps with another guy?” Kelly asked a second question.

“I don’t know, really I doubt it but she might.” Tommy told his sister.

“Well Tovah told you not to tell anyone anyway, and don’t worry this is all just between you and me. Tovah doesn’t want to get a reputation in town for being a slut, not that I can blame her, it’s a hard reputation to get rid of. Andrea is the one who decided she wanted to have an open relationship, she probably didn’t think you would end up screwing some other girl in the first week but she did chose the type or relationship she wanted. I would leave it in her hands. If she asks then tell her. If she starts telling you about her other guy friends then you can choose what you want to tell her.

Remember. She said she wanted to explore other options, see what other guys were like, she’ll probably do it at parties or with guys from other schools so that no one at our school finds out but I can almost guarantee that she will be doing the same thing you did. Don’t worry, it was her choice so alls I can tell you is enjoy the freedom while you have it.” Kelly told him.

“Why do you think she wanted it this way anyway Kell?” Tommy asked.

“Well let me tell you a little something about girls and sex in general. Girls have to be careful about who they sleep with, not just for obvious reasons like getting pregnant and STD’s but girls also have to be careful about their reputations. If a guy sleeps with ten different girls he’s a stud. If a girl sleeps with ten different guys and people find out, well she’s a slut. Guys will just date her for the sex and not because they like her, and a lot of people will just look at her funny period. 

Trust me girls are just as sexual as guys if not more so but we have to be careful. Most girls now a days are on the pill by the age of 14, some will say it’s to control their hormones or some other load of bullshit. The truth is it’s easier to hide the fact that your having sex if you don’t get pregnant. Me I’m on birth control because it clears up my complexion.” Kelly told Tommy with a laugh.

“Not all guys are the same though, they’re not the same in general and they are definitely not all the same in bed. I think Andre wants to explore her options and her body before she settles down. You have to be happy, with who you are with; physically, emotionally and mentally if a relationship is going to work. Like she told you, she doesn’t want this to be something you both regret in the long run.”

Tommy sat for a minute thinking about what his sister had told him.

“Kell, I have one last question. What would you do in my situation?” Tommy asked.

“Me, I’d enjoy myself and not worry so much about it, but that’s just me.” Kelly told him.

“Knock knock knock.” Someone knocked on the door.

“Come in.” Kelly said.

Dusty opened the door and walked in. “Hi Kelly, Hi Tommy. What are you guys up to.”

“We were just talking.” Kelly said.

“I heard about Mike, did everything work out alright?” Dusty asked.

Kelly proceeded to tell Dusty everything that she knew about what happened. Tommy left halfway through the retelling, he had enough of his own shit to sort out right now. Tommy went into his room and took out his pad of paper. He began to draw. About a half hour later Kelly came to his room with her phone. “Tommy its Andrea.” She said tossing him the phone.

“Andrea.” Tommy said into the mouthpiece. Kelly left the room closing the door behind her.

“Hey hansom was up?” Andrea replied.

“Not much just hangin out. Are you coming over today?” Tommy asked.

“Actually that’s what I called to ask you about. My friend Joe, who moved away a couple years ago, just came by to visit. Would you mind if we hung out another day maybe tomorrow after school.” Andrea asked.

Tommy was taken back a little bit. “Yea sure, I’ll see ya tomorrow morning then.” He said to her.

“Bye I love ya. See ya tomorrow.” Click. Andrea hung up the phone.

Tommy sat thinking for a minute. Well he guessed Andrea wanted to explore her options, it hurt Tommy a little but after what had happened yesterday he guessed she had just as much freedom as he did. Tommy went back to his drawing; it soothed him a little bit.

Whenever Tommy was drawing, he was in his own little world and right now, while he thought about how much his life had changed in the past couple of week, in his own little world was exactly where he wanted to be. Tommy drew and sketched in his notebook for about an hour. He got up and looked in the mirror. All of a sudden he realized he hadn’t showered yesterday or today. Tommy grabbed a bunch of clothes from his closet and dresser and walked into the shower. He got undressed and after turning on the shower and letting it warm up a little bit he stepped in.

The warm water felt wonderful, it got rid of the cold dark lonely sensations that he had been feeling since sleeping with Tovah. Not that sleeping with Tovah had been a bad thing; he just hadn’t been able to stop thinking about Andrea since it had happened. He was glad in a way for the soap opera going on right now with Mike; it had given him something else to think about instead of trying to figure out if he had betrayed Andrea.

Tommy cleaned himself up, scrubbing with a soapy rag and just rinsing his whole body off under the stream of hot water. He got out and dried himself off. He brushed his dark black hair and put on his clothes. He felt much better almost like a new person, being clean again after feeling so dirty and grimy had to be one of the best sensations in the world. He looked at himself. He was wearing the same pants that he had warn the day he went to the party, they were the most comfortable pair of jeans he had ever warn in his life, almost like denim pajama bottoms because of how big they were. He was wearing just a plain white T-shirt that said “Why you? Why not.” It was puzzling trying to figure out what the shirt meant sometimes but he liked it anyway. 

Tommy left the room and went downstairs. He sat on one of the couches and picked up a magazine to read off the coffee table. He was reading for about a half an hour when the doorbell rang. Maybe mom lost her key again or had her hands full. He got up and opened the door. Mike was standing outside.

“Hey Mike was up?” Tommy asked.

“Not much little buddy. Is Kelly home?” He asked.

“Yea, come on in.” Tommy replied. Tommy moved out of the way and Mike walked in. “She’s up in her room.”

Mike started walking towards the stairs. He stopped about to say something then continued on his way up the stairs. Tommy went back to his place on the couch. He was really getting into a short story in one of the magazines when he heard someone walking down the stairs. He sat up and looked to see who it was. Dusty was walking down the stairs. He figured she was leaving and went back to his story. Dusty walked into the living room and sat down on the black leather love seat across from Tommy.

Dusty was about 5’9 and had long sandy blond hair that went down to the middle of her back. She had long nice shapely legs and a nice ass. Dusty was wearing a red sleeveless shirt that showed off her nice tits, they were big not to big but a nice handful, she was also wearing cutoff jeans that were cutoff very very high forming almost a V that just covered her bikini area. “Hey Dusty was up?” Tommy asked. He put down his magazine and sat up facing her.

Dusty lounged down sitting very unladylike, her legs were spread apart pretty wide, it looked very inviting to Tommy, and her arms were down at her sides. “What ya reading Tommy?” Dusty asked.

“Just a short story in readers digest. What are you doing down here?” Tommy inquired.

“Mike and Kelly needed some alone time if you know what I mean.” Dusty told him. “You all ready for school?” She asked him.

“Yea I guess, we have freshman orientation day tomorrow. I took mostly modified classes; Kelly told me there was less work that way. Other than that I have gym and two art classes.” Tommy told here. The school they all went to opted for nine 38 minute periods instead of eight 45 minute periods like most high schools in their area. 

“Sounds like a nice easy schedule. What are you going to do with all your free time; you know Andrea has mostly Honors and AP classes. She has like three hours of home work a night and she’ll be playing soccer to.” Dusty told him.

“Well I’ll probably be going to most of her games and I like to draw so I’ll probably be doing a lot of that, I’m hoping to get into art school after high school.” Tommy told her.

“Can I see some of your pictures?” Dusty asked.

“Sure, I’ll be back in a minute.” Tommy ran up to his room and got his sketchbook. He brought it downstairs. “Here you go.” He said handing his sketchbook to Dusty. 

Dusty flipped through the pages amazed at the realism of Tommy’s sketches and portraits. She stopped at Tovah’s picture. “Who is this?” She asked.

“A friend of mine from town. Her names Tovah, she’s in my grade.” Tommy answered her.

Dusty flipped through the last few pages and then said. “Dam Tommy your good, maybe some day you’ll draw me.” She said.

“Any day you have some extra time, just stop on by if I’m home I’ll draw you no problem, it would be good practice.” Tommy told her.

“It doesn’t look to me like you need any practice, do you always practice things your already good at.” Dusty asked.

Tommy was now sitting down very close to Dusty. “Of course, no matter how good I am at something I figure I could always be better.” Tommy said to her.

Dusty looked at him with a mischievous grin. “Would you like to get some practice at something else I hear your good at?” She asked.

“What’s that?” Tommy asked in reply.

“Well I hear your one of the best pussy eaters a girl can find.” She paused spreading her legs apart and looking straight at Tommy. “So if you want, you can practice on me. If you’re interested that is.” She said tracing a finger around her crotch area.

Tommy only looked at her for a moment before leaning in and kissing her on the lips. Dusty put her arms around him and pulled him towards her. They got into a deep kiss and soon Dusty was on her back with Tommy between her legs. They were grinding against each other when Tommy stopped suddenly. “Dusty we should go up to my room, we could get caught when my mother comes home.” He said.

“Your mom got called into her other job tonight, she won’t be home until ten. She called on your sister’s line after you brought the phone back to your sister’s room on your way downstairs. Besides I’m comfortable.” She put her hand behind Tommy’s head and pulled him towards her again. They laid like this for a little while humping against each other and making out like wild.

Finally Tommy got up off of Dusty and got down on his knees in front of her. Dusty spun around sitting on the edge of the couch with her legs spread wide apart, she lounged back against the back of the couch and decided to let Tommy get his practice in. Tommy started rubbing her crotch through her jeans running his fingers in a circular motion around her sensitive area. 

A couple of times the short cut V area of her jeans moved to the side and he had a perfect view of he pubic area. Dusty wasn’t wearing any underwear and he could tell she was getting really wet. Tommy stopped rubbing her crotch with his fingers, he took two fingers and looped them through her jeans and pulled them to the side. Tommy lowered his face to her crotch area and licked it with his tongue. He licked the smooth folds of her clenched pussy with his tongue softly parting her labia.

Tommy couldn’t get a very good movement going with his tongue because of the restrictions of her jeans. He licked her a little while longer and after sending bolts of pleasure through her body by tapping her clit with his tongue a few times, he lowered his mouth to start kissing her inner thigh area. Dusty was almost purring like a kitten by now enjoying herself so much. She sighed when Tommy stopped licking her pussy but was still enjoying his contact. While Tommy kissed her thigh area, he reached up and started to unbutton her jeans. He pulled out from in between her legs and started pulling her cutoffs down.

Dusty helped by pulling her legs together. She was wearing black high heel flip flop like shoes that Tommy unstrapped and pulled off very easily. He lowered her cutoffs down over her smooth silky legs and when they were off finally she spread her legs apart again wider than before if that was possible. Tommy dove right in and started to eat her again. More thoroughly than before he licked up and down her slit and circled her clit a few times.

Dusty’s Pussy lips were starting to spread apart on their own now and Tommy pulled back trying to get a view of he gorgeous pink inner folds. He went back to work on her clit again, Dusty was moaning softly now. Tommy started going up one side and down the other of her clit with his tongue. He tasted a little saltiness now and again and looked up at dusty, she was enjoying herself so much her head was resting against the couch back and she was staring up at the ceiling. Tommy continued his oral treatment of her pussy.

Tommy took his tongue and traced down her slit to her vaginal opening. He started licking around it and flicking his tongue against the opening. After a couple seconds of this he started bobbing his tongue in and out of her womanhood. Dusty was really squealing now and it encouraged him to keep going even though his jaw was getting tired. Finally he had to stop for a minute to let his jaw and tongue rest. He licked his finger and slipped it inside of her. After a while he licked his thumb and started rubbing on her clit with it. Dusty was really moaning loud now.

After a little while Dusty looked at him. “Tommy I’m really close, would you please start licking me again?” She asked between moans.

Tommy went back down on her again. He started licking her slit from top to bottom trying to rub as much of her as quickly as he could. Tommy did this for a little while then he centered in on her clit. He started twisting his tongue around it in circles. “Suck on it Tommy.” Dusty gasped out.

Tommy did as she said. He started sucking on it softly occasionally licking it or circling around it with his tongue. Dusty grabbed the back of his head and started grinding hard against his tongue. Finally with a last groan she let out a very loud Gaassspp of “Aahh.” Dusty was gushing her womanly juices now and they covered Tommy’s face completely. He kept licking enjoying it trying to slurp up as much of her juices as he could. He licked and licked until finally Dusty sat quietly for a moment.

She was looking down at him with an extremely satisfied look on her face. “God Dam Tommy, I didn’t think that you would be as good as Andrea said you were, honestly I think your better than she gave you credit for.”

Tommy sat down next to Dusty and pulled her close to him. “So did you want to give me practice in anything else?” Tommy asked.

Dusty grinned at him mischievously again. “Give me a minute to relax. Actually I have to go pee I’ll be right back.” Dusty got up and walked towards the stairs.

“Dusty go through the kitchen and down the hall there’s one right next to my parents bedroom.” Tommy told her. Dusty followed his directions and soon he heard a door open and close. Tommy got up and walked into the kitchen, he went over to the sink and rinsed his face off with some cold water.

He went back and sat down on the couch, after a couple of minutes, Dusty came back. She sat down on the couch across from him. “Tommy we have to get something straight right now, you are not to tell anyone about this at all period. Your sister and Mike probably already know, but I trust them, they won’t tell anyone anything. I don’t want to get a reputation as a back stabbing bitch and I would like to stay friends with Andrea also.”

Tommy was getting use to this by now, “Dusty I promise I won’t say anything to anyone, I swear. And if you don’t want to do anything else that’s okay to.” He told her.

Dusty looked at him for a moment, as if trying to decide whether she could trust him or not. Tommy smiled, what else was he suppose to do. Finally Dusty smiled at him and walked back over to him. She stood between his legs and bent down to kiss him. She was still not wearing anything other than her shirt and bra, if she was wearing one, and this was very arousing to Tommy, seeing her walk around bottomless. Tommy put an arm around her head and grabbed her high on her neck pulling her towards him. They kissed deeply both exploring the others mouth with their tongues, after a while they parted their lips and she got down on her knees. “Here’s a little treat, I don’t normally do this but after your tongue whipping that you gave me you deserve it.” Dusty told him.

Dusty started undoing his button and zipper; she yanked down his pants and underwear in one tug. His dick sprang forward and stuck out towards her. Dusty lowered her mouth to his waiting erection and she starting bobbing up and down on it. She continued for a little while then licked the underside of it with the tip of her tongue. She went down and sucked on his testicles one at a time. She started bobbing up and down on his cock again and Tommy was loving it. Every time she went up and down on it he felt like he was getting longer and harder. Dusty stopped suddenly.

“Wanna be inside me?” She asked.

“Yea.” Tommy said simply.

“You can’t come in me, I just switched my prescription for birth control and I’m not safe for another month.” Dusty informed him.

“I won’t, I promise.” Tommy told her.

“I want you to do me doggy style. I like it better that way, you’ll feel like your deeper inside me and fill me up more that way.” She told him.

Dusty walked to one edge of the couch she bent over and braced herself against the armrest. Tommy walked behind her his hard cock jerking around in front of him. He stood behind her and she grabbed his cock between her legs and guided it to her waiting hole, she wanted to make sure he didn’t go in her ass. Tommy’s cock head pressed against her waiting hole and finally he found a good position and managed to slide all the way into her in one shot. Dusty was soaking wet by now and it felt great as he slid in and out of it trying to get use to the new feeling of the different angle he was going at her with.

“Take one hand and put it on my boob, put your other hand around my waist and find my clit and play with it while you fuck me.” Dusty told him. “Don’t worry about being off balance, I can hold us up, just make sure your stimulating me and yourself as much as you can.”

Tommy reached around with his right arm and went under her shirt grabbing one of her nice full tits. He took his left hand and reached around her waist to find her clit; he cupped her crotch with his left hand and started to use his middle finger to stimulate her clit, while the rest of his hand braced his finger and pulled her back towards him giving him more of an ability to pound into her harder and faster. He kept pounding in and out of her from behind rubbing her tit with his one hand while her pulled out and slammed back into her.

Tommy was in ecstasy and he could tell that Dusty was definitely enjoying herself also. He started pounding in and out of her, slamming as hard as he could into her wanting pussy. Dusty was moaning again, he felt her nipple become rock hard under his hand and fingers while he massaged her breast. She was grinding back against him now, forming a rhythm with him, and matching him when he would slam into her. They kept going at it for a long time, sometimes Tommy would switch his hands stimulating both breast in intervals and Dusty started clamping down on his cock with her pussy. “I’m almost there Tommy, start giving it to me hard.” Dusty yelled over her shoulder to him. 

Tommy bent down to kiss her it was a weird angle but their lips met for a brief second anyway and that was all he really expected. Tommy picked up the pace and started slamming in and out harder and faster, harder and faster, until he felt her pussy start to quake. He knew that she was about to come and was glad as he felt his on orgasm building up inside of him.

Tommy slammed in and out of Dusty a few more times then after one last deep thrust inside of her he pulled out and started rubbing his cock along her ass crack as he started shooting his load all over her back and his belly, he guessed they should have taken their shirts off also.

Dusty collapsed onto the couch and Tommy fell over on top of her. He got off of her and sat down on the couch and just as he was about to pull her towards him and off the arm of the couch, he started hearing clapping. Mike and Kelly had been watching them for a little while now. 
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