                                          Little Tramps II

     Tammy sat there looking at him in wonder, “why, didn’t you continue, it was feeling pretty good,” she said.  Mitch looked at her in amazement and thought before he answered that he wasn’t sure  he should have even touched her before. He explained that it was just wrong for a man his age to have the thoughts for a girl her age, the age of his young daughter.  Tammy, wasn’t giving in here, she began to rebuttal, what he meant by a girl her age, she was no baby. He just carefully touched the subject with an admittance that she was quite nice for her age, but really too young for him. 

      She thought a moment and said that he had only touched her bare breasts and it wasn’t like she hadn’t let him, and she had seen him looking at the girls before when they were all over at once..  He couldn’t deny that he had eyed them up at times, but in his defense, he mentioned that they did wear awfully skimpy clothes to provoke a man to look. Tammy could argue this point and cracked a sly smile, saying, “well,  we do like to be noticed!” They both chuckled on that point, and he said, “Well, what do we do now? I should get back to my chores and you shouldn’t be here without a top with me!’  She gave this a full couple moments thought before leaning in across the basket and kissing him right on the lips. Mitch didn’t have time to even think or pull away and felt the kiss right down to his groin which twitched with anticipation.  He waited to see if she would do any more than just kiss his lips and when she didn’t, he let his tongue run over her lips quite like tasting them. She wasn’t sure what to do, so she allowed his lips to go over the outside a couple of times and each time it pushed a little till it touched her teeth. She then opened her mouth to let him push his tongue to touch hers; she had read about this kind of kiss that some called French. Now she wanted to try it out, and found it quite scintillating as Mitch kissed her fully.  She felt little electric tingles moving from her mouth to the middle of her stomach and even between her legs.

    Mitch too was feeling all sorts of feelings he shouldn’t have for this “little girl” and yet he had begun to harden and tingle in his groin. In his head, he was thinking this is all wrong, but his body was saying this is all right, soon he was losing control of his reason.

They continued to kiss for a little while as she began to respond in kind and not to shabby for someone’s first French. He moved his hands back up to her breasts and kneaded her nipples which were now very hard to his touch, she moaned softly into his mouth. 

    Mandy was feeling very woozy inside, and sighing as she felt like a fire was lit inside herself.. She began to shift toward Mitch pushing the basket aside from in between them, 

Her hand going to the top of his pants, Mitch almost stopped when her fingers touched his stomach at the top and moved ever so slowly downward. He wasn’t sure he should do this, or let her do anything more. He pulled his lips away for a moment to say, “are  you sure?” Tammy just smiled and nodded in reply, as her finger rolled over the lip of his pants and down the front of his groin to feel the massive lump there. He felt a sudden jolt of electric pass through him as his cock became very rigid at her touch, even on the outside of his pants. He lowered his fingers to caress her navel and the tops of her, still, unzipped jeans. When his fingers traced the V in her pants tops and touched the tender, smooth skin inside, she jumped a little.  Mitch stopped briefly to look and see if she wanted him to stop, but all he got was a sly smile and glassy eyed look. 

      Tammy now moved her fingers nimbly over his erection through his pants and sighed as his fingers moved over the soft skin just above her now, now wet vagina. She could feel the moisture building there as his fingers touched “forbidden” area. He couldn’t help but feel his cock strain against the confines of the pants as he felt her smoothness and listened to her soft sighs. Mitch was getting to the point of no return, fast, and not sure he was willing to back out now. He felt her fingers move back up his straining cock outline and to the top of his pants once again. Tammy now began to undo his belt and the button at the top of his pants, once again he asked if she was sure and she nodded in the affirmative. He was gone to rationale now, as her fingers slid the zipper down on his pants. His pants parted in a V also and she stroked her fingers up his cock form just outside the jockeys he was wearing beneath.  Mitch now jumped a little with her fingers so close to touching real skin there. 
     Tammy had moved slightly more forward and in doing so her pants moved down some so that the very top of her slit was exposed at the bottom of the zipper, Mitch slid his fingers downward till they just caressed the very top of her slit, She let out another moan as he did this and moved her fingers just inside the top of his jockeys, only to find the tip of his hard cock right there at her fingertips, now he lat out a moan also, she moved her fingers down and around his shaft as he took a deep breath. He let both his hands moved her hips upward so he could push her pants to below the V now, she raised up so that it was a little easier for him , but never removing her fingers from his shaft. As her pants rested on the tops of her thighs he quickly moved his fingers to rub up and down the whole slit, she moaned and took a deep breath as did he when her fingers tightened a little on his cock. She started to move her hands up and down his cock slowly as he slowly moved his fingers up and down her slit, his fingers going slightly inside the labia now.  Tammy took another deep breath and let out a sigh as his fingers slightly touched her clit on one of the upward strokes. For a beginner, she wasn’t doing bad either as she softly stroked Mitch’s cock to a fever pitch, going all over the ehad of it each upward stroke.   They were both breathing deeply now and he asked if she wished to bring each other off like this, she responded with a quick yes.  
    Each of them were still stroking the other slowly, his fingers playing at her hole and clit each time and hers playing the full length of his cock bringing each other ever closer to the point of bliss. As they neared their individual orgasms their fingers moved a little faster pace getting them more and more excited.   Tammy knew what an orgasm felt like from her own masturbation, but this was quite different with someone else’s fingers bringing the feelings. She felt like every muscle in her body was tightening and sparks were everywhere from her groin to her brain. Now as she stroked at a rapid pace on his cock, Mitch began to concentrate on her clit rolling in between his fingers, each of them getting faster and the feelings heightening as they neared the final point.  

   Tammy suddenly felt a large jolt of tingles starting in her groin and radiating all through her body, as she began to spasm her fingers gripped and moved faster on his shaft till he felt the very inside of him tighten and he erupted with string after string over her fingers, his fingers worked even faster on her clit and she had another immediate orgasm which sent her into whole body spasms as she raised straight off the floor, a long drawn moan escaping her sexy lips as she laid backwards.  Mitch was still spurting gobs as he let up on her clit        To be continued
