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“You’re…you’re not expecting me to do any, you know…funny stuff over there, are you?” Jennie’s voice sounded worried as she finished getting into her tiny bikini and gathering up her beach bag. “I mean, it won’t be like last time or anything, will it?”


I dropped my wallet into the pocket of my swim trunks and gathered up my beach towel. I smiled reassuringly at my nervous teenage girlfriend.


“Of course not, baby!” I promised her. “All that happened due too much booze and too much pot and the fact that and you and I got all horny in front of Rob, and you know, with him not having any sex in weeks before that night…well, things just got out of hand, you know?”


I walked over to Jennie and kissed her lightly on the lips. “Besides, we’ve seen Rob a couple of times since that night and nothing’s happened. I mean nothing out of the ordinary.”


Jennie frowned, then brightened as she thought about it. “Yeah, I guess you’re right. We went to that movie together last week, and he came over here for the barbeque that time, and he never mentioned…that night at all!”


“Yeah, see? I think he’s just as embarrassed about what happened as we are,” I assured my eighteen year old, live-in girlfriend and suck-off artist. “I don’t think he wants to bring it up any more than we do!”


I went and picked up my car keys off the bed and started for the door. “Besides, Will’s gonna be there this afternoon too, so it won’t be the same as last time anyway. You don’t seriously think old Rob would try anything weird with another guy there do you?”


Jennie thought about that for a moment. Relief seemed to infuse her pretty face.


“Yeah, I guess that’s true, huh?” she smiled, suddenly feeling more at ease about attending her second pool party at Rob’s with each passing minute.


She picked up her beach bag and followed me to the door. I grabbed hold of the heavy cooler stuffed with beer and ice. She opened our apartment door for me, then closed it after had I wrestled the hefty cooler out to the car, and locked up.


“We’re off for an afternoon of fun and good times!” I grinned at her as she slid in next to me and I fired up the motor in my old Ford.

******


It was only fifteen or twenty blocks to Rob’s house across the suburban neighborhood where we all lived. Our apartment building was kind of a run-down, two-story affair with a big lawn, a free barbeque pit area, and a small swimming pool. 

But Rob had bought a little place of his own a few years back. The old house itself was a tiny place with two medium sized bedrooms, a bathroom, small dining room and kitchen, and a modest sized living room which now housed Rob’s extensive record and tape collection and his wall of stereo gear and speakers.

The really cool thing about the little residence was the backyard, which featured an almost Olympic-sized swimming pool, built in the 1930’s, from the look of it, and the three fences, which closed off the yard from the neighboring properties. Whoever had owned the place before Rob must have valued his privacy: the fences were all ten feet high, effectively screening off whatever went on in Rob’s yard from any and all prying eyes.

Taking full advantage of the secluded nature of his lot, Rob had torn out the back wall of his shower after he moved in. In its place, he had ordered a clear glass panel installed. When my buddy took a shower, it was like bathing amid the flowers and plants that lined the back of his small bungalow; it was like showering in the back yard!

As Jennie and I pulled up in the driveway, we didn’t bother going around to the front of the house. We simply unloaded our stuff and carried it around to the side gate leading out into the big backyard.

“Hey, dudes! You made it!” Rob greeted us as we opened the gate.

Our host was my age, thirty-two, with long, wavy, sandy-blonde hair that circled his handsome face in a tight ring of curls as he stood dressed in only a speedo swimsuit beside the huge pool. Rob and I had both banged the free weights hard all through high school and college, adding layers of muscle to our tall frames and trimming the flab from our waistlines. If anything, Rob was even more buffed out than I was.

“Buddy!” he smiled, coming over to us, wrapping me in a big, muscular embrace. “So glad you could make it this afternoon! The day is perfect for swimming, sipping brew, and eatin’ a dog or a burger, man!”


He turned and flashed his blue eyes and an even bigger grin at Jennie. “Goddamn, I’m double glad you and that bikini could make it, girl! Gives us some decent scenery to look at besides old RJ and that butt ugly pal of his, Wild Will!”


Will’s timing was perfect. He opened the back door of the house at that moment, also dressed only a pair of swim trunks, carrying a tray full of paper plates, buns, hot dogs, hamburger patties and a metal spatula for the grill.


“Who you callin’ butt ugly, you curly-headed mongoloid?” Will demanded, strutting over and putting the stuff on the small table next to the smoking grill the three of us stood beside.


My other pal, Will--known to most of his long time associates as Wild Will, due to his proclivity for drinking gallons of beer at a sitting, starting tear-the-whole-place-up bar fights, and his general, who gives a fuck lifestyle--resembled a small bantam rooster, not standing an inch over five-eight in his bare feet. Will had serious short-man complex issues. He loved to posture and strut and kick ass on guys twice his size, just to show them who was boss.


“Mongoloid?” Rob pretended to take offense to Will’s last statement, as the shorter man drew near. “Me? Moi? I mean, come on, Willy! I’m not the bandy-legged runt of the litter here, unlike some sawed-off, fireplug-shaped dudes I could mention, now am I?”


Will’s eyes narrowed. “Sawed-off? Why you frizzy-haired dirtbag! I’ll…”


“You’ll settle down and have a beer, you friggin’ wild man!” I laughed, jumping in between the two mock battlers and shoving my own opened beer—which I hadn’t even had time to take the first sip of yet—into Will’s hand. “Now drink up and enjoy the day! We came here to party, not watch you two macho assholes roll all over the lawn trying to tear each other’s ears off!”


Will grinned, showing his advance on Rob had all been in fun. He accepted the beer, tipped it back and chugged until there was nothing left.


“You know it, buddy!” he laughed, handing me the empty can and bending over to dig a fresh one out of the ice chest. “I’m all about the party, you know that!”


He handed me a new beer as well and I opened it. I grinned. “So, it’s going to be that kind of a party, huh? Well, okay by me!”


With that, I tipped my beer back and drank until it was all gone and tossed the two empty on the lawn. The other three were all laughing at my antics.


“Three can play at that game, comrades!” Rob announced with pretended seriousness. He tipped his nearly full can back and chugged until it joined Will’s and my empties on the lawn.


The trio of us looked at Jennie, who had taken one or two dainty sips from her own beer.


“Oh, no!” she shook her pretty head. “Girls aren’t made to play that game. We can’t chug beer like big, strong guys do!”


“Try it,” Will urged her.


“Yeah, come on, Jennie, don’t be a wuss!” Rob dared her. 


“Oh, all right!” Jennie sighed, taking a deep breath. “Here goes nothin’!”


“Chug! Chug! Chug!” the three of us chanted as Jennie tipped the beer back and began to drink non-stop.


I watched her little throat working, swallowing the cold brew in big gulps, and I couldn’t help but thinking that it worked in just the same way when she was glugging down a big mouthful of my cum after she’d sucked my cock off. I looked at Rob and I could tell he was thinking the same thing, remembering the last time we had come over to his place to swim; gotten exquisitely drunk and fucked up on pot, and had all ended up naked in his kitchen, with Jennie blowing me in front of him, and then finishing up by sucking him off too while I watched.


“Gahhh!” Jennie gasped at that moment, throwing her almost-empty beer can on the lawn next to the other three.


“All right!” Will shouted gleefully. “That’s the way to do it! Who said little girlies can’t chug with the big boys?”


Jennie smiled, panting, trying to catch her breath. She let out a loud, very unladylike burp and all four of us roared with laughter.


“I’d like another beer, please,” she told Rob with a grin. “But I’m drinking this one at regular speed. I don’t care what you three showoffs do!”


We three males shared another round of laughter and Rob dutifully bent and fetched his guest another cold one. I could see from the way Jennie’s green eyes were rapidly acquiring that glazed-over look I knew so well that the first beer, consumed at lightning pace, had gone straight to her empty little head, creating the start of what probably would prove to be a huge buzz.


That was way okay with me and, I guessed, with Rob. He had seen the last time we had come over to use the pool what a really fun girl Jennie could be when she got a big load of beer and grass on board!

***

            It was about four-thirty in the afternoon. We had eaten the burgers and hot dogs, drunk about a sixer each of the beer; counting the one we’d all chugged at the start of the festivities. We were all sitting around the pool, feeling slightly buzzed from the cold beer and the hot sun. We had been in the pool a couple of times apiece and Rob had just gone into the house and toted out a second cooler full of ice and an fresh case of beer and set it down next to the now empty one Jennie and I had brought.


“Man, I could do with some of that Humboldt Jolt you brought the last time you were here,” Rob sighed, opening a fresh beer for all of us. “Did you bring any of that shit with you this time?”


Jennie smiled slyly. She had confided to me in the weeks since our last party at Rob’s that she thought it had been the grass that had tumbled the three of us past the point of no return the last time, and she had resolved to cleverly remedy that potential problem by not bringing any this time.


“Uh, no, no, I didn’t, Rob.  I meant to, but I guess I forgot, sorry.” the little minx lied through her teeth to my old pal.


“Aw, that’s okay, Jennie honey,” I told her, getting up and heading for the pool gate. “Not all of us are asleep at the switch. Wait here for a minute!”


I jogged across the lawn, opened the side gate and went to my trunk. Opening it, I took out the small brown paper bag that I’d sneaked out of our place this morning, when Jennie was in the shower.


“Here, try this!” I said to Rob, tossing him the bag as I returned to the group.


“Ohhhh, all riiiight!”  Rob smiled as he pulled out a big sack of loose marijuana leaves, a packet of cigarette papers, and a lighter.


“Here, let me roll you one!” Will stepped up quickly and snatched the makings away from Rob. “I got so broke down in LA a couple of years back that I took to rolling my own smokes. It was way cheaper than buying store-bought cigs.”


We all watched, fascinated, as Will tore off one of the papers, filled it quickly with grass, licked the end lightly, and then rolled the joint tight and neat. He grinned at us and proceeded to roll up three more and drop them back into the bag with the loose leaves.


“Let’s test my work!” Will suggested, setting everything but one joint and the lighter on top of the ice chest’s lid.


“Oh, yeah!” Rob agreed heartily, grinning as Will fired up the doobie and sucked in a huge toke.


Rob took the offered smoke next and matched Will’s mighty inhale. He handed it to me and I did the same.


“Uh…I don’t know if I should,” Jennie smiled dubiously at me as I attempted to pass the half-consumed joint to her. “Maybe later.”


Rob released his lungful of depleted smoke, his eyes glistening with that glassy-eyed stare that says the pot is primo. “Aw, come on, Jennie! Get with the fucking program! Did you come here to party or just sit around and watch us have a good time?”


Not waiting for an answer, Rob turned and stalked over to the small patio table at the end of the pool. He snapped on the transistor radio sitting there and loud, pounding rock music from the local FM “underground” radio station filled the air.


Swaying automatically to the beat, Jennie reached out and took the joint from me. She gave me an enigmatic little smile and pressed the roach to her lush lips and sucked hard.


Ten minutes, another round of beers, and another whole joint later, the mood around the pool had altered completely. Everything everyone said suddenly seemed hilariously funny. The beer tasted cold and refreshing and just right. The sun felt fantastic on our skin, the water was so cool and blue that it seemed to call out to you every time your eyes wandered toward the pool.


“Well, I don’t know about you uptight dudes,” Rob announced after downing his beer. “But, I, for one, am not going to waste another second of this great day! I’m taking advantage of the privacy my backyard gives me. Anyone who’s got a problem with that can head on into the house and party on in there!”


With that, Rob skimmed off his speedo swimsuit and bent over to fetch himself another beer from the ice chest, being careful not to let the bag with the dope and the lighter slip off the top. He cracked the brew open, took a big sip, then tugged at his impressive cock and balls, caressing them to allow them to hang loose and full after being cramped up in the tight suit all morning.


Jennie looked panic stricken. She stood motionless, watching Rob arrange his equipment just the way he wanted it.


“Man, if it’s cool with you guys, it’s cool with me!” Will said eagerly and wriggled free of his baggy suit.


Will was a short man, but his cock proved to be anything but. The thick, still-soft cylinder of man meat hung down a good six inches over a nut sac that looked to house two extremely large hens’ eggs-sized balls.


I looked at my girlfriend apologetically, my hands moving to my own waistband. I shrugged my shoulders as if to say, “what are you gonna do?” and eased my own suit down until it slid down my legs and rested wetly on the tops of my bare feet.


“How about you, Jennie?” Rob asked softly. “Don’t you want to get some sun on that gorgeous little body of yours…all over it…I mean?”


I could see Jennie’s little brain—totally befuddled with smoke and booze by now—trying to work out what she wanted to do. She kept glancing at all of the bare male flesh hanging down around her out of the corners of her eyes, not wanting to be obvious about looking. Being as fucked up as she was already, however, her attempts at sly observation were totally transparent to all of us.


“I…I don’t know, Rob,” she stammered at last. “I…maybe…maybe I might…you know…get some sun for a little while. W-would that be okay?”


“Sure, baby,” I promised her, stepping in close. My fingers went to the front of her suit’s tiny bra. I flipped the catch and it shot open, baring both of her cone-shaped tits with their over-sized, puffy pink nipples. I skimmed the now-useless cloth free of her shoulders and tossed it onto the concrete next to the cooler.

                      “How about the bottoms, baby doll?” I whispered, still standing directly in front of her. “You don’t really want tan lines on the sweet ass of yours, do you?”


Before she could answer, I reached down and pulled the bow on her right hip. The small triangle of cloth covering her brownish-blonde pussy fur and her tiny pink slit fell to the ground.


“There, that’s better, isn’t it, sweetie?” I smiled at her, drew her in and gave a long, tongue-dueling kiss.


“Uh, I…I don’t know!” Jennie sighed as I broke off the kiss and looked quickly around.


To her vast relief, Will and Rob had walked over to the deep end of the pool. They were pointedly ignoring the newly-stripped girl, arguing loudly about who was the better diver/swimmer/man. Their naked cocks still hung limp and unexcited over their nut sacs and Jennie breathed an audible sigh of relief.


“Enjoy the day, baby,” I grinned at her. “I’m gonna judge the diving competition over here, before there’s a fistfight over who’s the best.”


For an hour, Rob, Will and I dove, swam, played in the pool, laid on the concrete, getting a tan, drank beer and talked normally to Jennie. We were on our very best behavior, totally ignoring the fact that she sat on the chaise lounge without a stitch on and that her tiny pink slit was obviously wet and juicy from her excitement at being naked with three much older men; that her fat nipples stood out more prominently than usual from her cute little tits; and that her green eyes glowed with arousal from the combined effects of all of the alcohol and grass she’d consumed so far and the proximity of three bare cocks.


“Hey, Jennie! Aren’t you gonna join us in a dip?” Rob shouted at one point, treading water near the side of the pool where she lazed.


“In a minute!” she grinned at him. “I gotta go in the house to go potty, but when I come back, I think I’d like to smoke another joint with you guys and maybe splash around a little then, okay?”


“You got it, princess!” Rob agreed. He ogled her eagerly as she got up from the lounge and tottered across the back yard, watching her sumptuous little teenie ass sway as she reached the back door and went inside.


“Yessir, my somewhat groggy memory did not fail me!” Rob said in a stage whisper loud enough for Will and I to hear. “That is one sweet little piece of teen-meat!”


He turned toward me. “Do you think we’ll get us some of that by the end of the evening, like last time?”


“I like our chances,” I told him, winking. “Just play it cool, you two, like you’ve been doing. Don’t rush the little bitch. Just smoke with her and get her to drink as much as you possibly can, and I think we’ll all be richly rewarded by morning’s early light, my friends!”


The three of us laughed quietly at that, laid back, and waited for the inevitable to happen.

******


It was getting on toward dusk. Will, Rob and I gathered up all of our towels, swimwear, ice chests, and dope. Jennie sat naked on her chase lounge, her eyes blinking slowly, like a moppet who has just awoken from a long afternoon nap.


“Here, baby, let us help you into the house,” I said softly to her as the three of us re-emerged from the house and surrounded her lounge. I reached under one arm, Rob lifted gently on the other. Will put his palms on the small of her back and helped boost her up onto her feet as we got her moving upward.


“Oooh, I’m a little drunky!” Jennie giggled, swaying from side to side as she attempted to right herself.


“That’s perfectly okay, honey,” I assured her, taking one arm and steadying her as Rob moved in and did the same on the other side. “We’re all a little wobbly after all of that dope and beer this afternoon.”


“Ummm!” Jennie agreed as we got her across the lawn and into the house and closed the screen door behind us. “Lotta’ fuckin’ booze and dope! That’s for fuckin’ sure!”


Jennie dissolved into helpless giggling again after that sage comment on her part, her small tits jiggling like two small jello-filled cones. I saw Rob and Will watching them bounce in the dim light afforded by the small bulb in the hood fan above Rob’s stove. That and the stereo dial in the front room provided the only light in the place. Dim as it was, it was still plenty of light to see that Rob and Will’s dicks were stirring a little at the sight of Jennie’s cute chubbies shaking around as laughed.


“Think I might want another hit of dope!” Jennie announced suddenly, leaning back against the kitchen counter to steady herself. “We got any left? I’d like a big hit of Hummyboldt Jolt and a cold, cold brewski!”


“I think we can manage that,” Rob said smoothly. He had spent some time in the kitchen, whipping up something in the blender, before coming back out to help with Jennie.


“Here’s this bad boy,” he handed the woozy girl a fat joint and a lighter. “And try a little of this to wash it down with!”


Jennie sniffed the big plastic cup she’d been handed with the joint. “Wha’s this stuff?”


“One of my special daiquiris, made with a little float of 151 rum, just for you, sweet girl,” he winked at his already-smashed guest. “Give it a little try. I think you’ll really dig it as a chaser for the dope!”


“Mmmm,” Jennie shrugged her bare shoulders and took a big gulp. “Mmmmmmm! Good! Way good!”


Rob’s grin widened as he watched Jennie chug half of the potent cocktail. He lit the joint for her and handed it to her.


“Hey, babe, why don’t we all get comfortable?” I asked Jen just as she was about to suck in a lungful of smoke. I took her elbow and led her gently into the front room, where the carpet was wall-to-wall and very deep pile. “Let’s just sit here in a circle, where we can pass the joint and enjoy the music and our drinks, okay?”


“Great idea!” Jennie smiled goofily as I helped her down onto the floor. She sat with her legs crossed, Indian style, took another big blast of her daiquiri, then toked on the joint like a human vacuum cleaner.


Will, Rob, and I all took our turns, then I passed what was left of the thick splif back to Jennie just as she was letting out her first toke. She guzzled some more of her drink, shook her blonde hair around her naked shoulders and tits and grinned like a moron.


“Wow!” she managed to stammer. “Wowee, zowee! I’m higher‘n a fuckin’ kite, baby!”


We all laughed. She banged the roach again and passed it to Will. I watched as she finished off the big tumbler of the tropical rum drink.


“That was great, honey,” I whispered, leaning in close. I was seated right next to her, on her right side. I kissed her cheek and then licked her earlobe lightly. “I bet you feel really good now, don’t you, sweetie?”


“Mmmmm, you know I do!” Jennie growled, turning suddenly and pulling my face into hers by tugging against the back of my head. Her tongue shot into my mouth and she ground her little titties against my hairy chest.


I looked down at Will’s crotch out of the corner of my eye as I Frenched Jennie. His thick hunk of dick meat was standing up straight now, throbbing with need as he watched me heating up my sweet young teenie.


“Oh, baby, look what you do to me!” I whispered to Jennie as I broke off the kiss and found her right hand with mine. I placed it over my swollen prick and she groaned as she felt how hard it was. She automatically wrapped her fist around it.


“Pump it a little, baby!” I urged her; licking her neck just the way I knew it drove her crazy. “Play with my hard dick, sweet girl!”


Jennie moaned and began to expertly stroke my cock as I kissed her again and found one of her engorged nipples with my fingertips. I pinched and tickled the tender flesh pod the way she liked it and was instantly rewarded with suction on my tongue that mirrored her usual technique with my dick.


Slowly, I laid Jennie back onto the carpet, never breaking the seal between our lips. I toyed with one tit, then the other. After a little while, I eased my other hand between her open legs and drilled my middle finger into her unbelievably wet, juicy slit.


Jennie’s ass came up off the floor, seeking to ram still more of my finger into her cunt. She was mindlessly sucking my tongue up and down, as if it were a hard, slippery cock.


I pulled my lips away from hers and got up onto my knees, moving over to her head. I fed my prick down into those moist, hungry lips and pulled her head up off the floor with my hands so that I could cram my cock down into her mouth and throat until my balls were flush against her chin.


“Here’s what you’re looking for, you hot-mouthed bitch!” I whispered hotly to her. “Cock! That’s what you were born to suck, you little slut!”


“Jeezus!” I heard Will sigh as he watched me skull-fuck my little sweetie relentlessly as she nursed, loud and sloppily, on my prick shaft and swirled her tongue around my invading dong as though she just couldn’t get enough.


“Man, can I have a little of this?” I heard Rob ask, his voice tight with excitement.


I looked back at him and saw that he was on his belly between Jennie’s splayed open legs, his mouth inches from where I sawed my finger busily in and out of her gushing pink lips.


“Sure, buddy,” I smiled at him and pulled my finger free. “Bon appetite!”


Rob dove on Jennie’s naked pussy like a starving man being offered a steak dinner. He licked and slurped and rammed his tongue deep into her weeping hole again and again.


“Agggrhhhhhhhllllppp!” Jennie tried to scream with pure pleasure at the pummeling Rob’s mouth was delivering to her clit and pussy, but my fat cock plowing again and again into her sucking mouth cut off most of the sound.


“Eat, her man!” Will rasped excitedly. “Suck that little slut’s cunthole just the way she’s suckin’ RJ’s big dick!” 


I grinned at Will. “Would you like a little of this, Willie? Come on over here and get on the other side of her head, Jennie can suck your cock for a little while, then go back to mine. We’ll both mouth-fuck the little tramp until she drowns in cum!”


Jennie made a mewling, gurgling sound. I couldn’t tell if it was in protest to what I’d just said or because she thought it was the best idea she’d ever heard. All I knew was that her head kept bobbing up to receive my lip piercing cock and that she was sucking as hard as ever as I drew it back.


Will scrambled into place. I pulled my prick slowly from Jennie’s wildly sucking lips. She whimpered, like a baby whose bottle has been taken away.


“Here you go, sweetie,” I whispered to her, putting my hand lightly on her cheek and turning her head the other way until her lips came to rest against Will’s chunky shaft of cock meat. “Open up, baby girl. You know you want it. You know you want to suck Will’s big cock too, now don’t you, cutie?”


Jennie moaned and shoved her pussy tighter against Rob’s sucking mouth. She licked her lips hungrily and, abandoning all pretense at reluctance, opened her lips wide and sucked all of Will fat cock head into her pouty teen lips.


“Oh, man, that’s it!” Will sighed. “Suck it! Suck my big cock, you little whore!”


Jennie reacted as if he had shoved a bare electrical wire against her sensitive nipple. She lunged upward with her head, burying all eight inches of his thick prong in her mouth. I could see her tongue wriggling frantically against her cheek as she licked and lapped at his hot prick meat, and I could hear her sucking sloppily up and down his cock as she blew him.


“F-fuck!” Will gasped. “This little bitch if phenomenal! I…I’ve never had my cock sucked this good!”


I laughed and tweaked Jennie’s nipples harder, watching intently as she gobbled Will’s prick with a vengeance and Rob ate her pussy like a fucking wild man. I saw her shudder through two quick orgasms and then begin whipping her little pussy up to meet Rob’s steady tongue-thrusts like a girl possessed. I knew the signs: Jennie was about to have one of the supernova, meltdown cums that she sometimes experienced when she was really turned on.


“Lick the shit out of her, Rob!” I urged my old pal on. “She’s gonna pop hard! You’re gonna make her blow like a geyser real soon!”


To my surprise, Rob stopped his frenzied oral attack immediately. He got up on his knees, his long, thick cock sticking out in front of him, rigid as a pillar of marble. He moved quickly forward, centering his prick tip in the middle of Jennie’s incredibly juicy little slit and shoved.


“Ullllmmmmmm!” Jennie squealed around Will’s buried dick.


Rob sunk his impressive member all the way up to his balls in my defenseless little teenie’s cunt and began to fuck her, hard!

 “I intend to make this little snatch cum like a banshee, all right. Only I’m going to use my cock, not my tongue to do it, man!”


Jennie gurgled helplessly as Will face-fucked her and Rob jackhammered his large prick relentlessly into her slippery cunt.


“Oh, man!” Rob whispered excitedly to me as he reamed the young girl’s pussy. “This is some fine trim, here! This is some sweet fuckin’ you got yourself here, buddy!”


 Rob grinned at me and came up a little higher, changing his stroke just enough for his fat cock to mash against Jennie’s enlarged-with-lust clit every time he sawed his big prick in and out of her slickness. Jennie wailed around Will’s dong, tossing her hips up to meet Rob’s downward lunges, wriggling her ass around beneath him, her clit jamming up against his hot cock meat even tighter.


“Ullllllgghhhhhhhhh! Agghhhhhhhhhh!” Jennie suddenly screamed, her whole body going stiff as the super-orgasm she’d been on the verge of reaching for a while now abruptly broke over her.


“Oh, man! Too much!” Will groaned. “This little bitch screaming with my dick down her throat is too fuckin’ much to take! Talk about a humjob!”


Will pistoned his prick in and out of Jennie’s vibrating throat frantically, his head thrown back in sheer ecstasy. “Take it! Take my hot jizz, you gorgeous little cunt! Ohhh, God, talk about a daddy of a load! Oh, fuck, I’m blowin’ a gallon down her throat!”


I watched in amazement as Will’s dick jerked and spat out pulse after pulse of pearly cum between Jennie’s sucking lips. It seemed like the guy hadn’t cum in a month! The small man fucked and fucked his spewing prick into my girl’s eagerly accepting mouth for what seemed like forever. Jennie gulped and swallowed and kept on sucking, and refilled her cheeks and then swallowed again.


“Ohhhhhh! Take it, baby!” Will practically sobbed from the intensity of the orgasm Jennie was giving him, the pure joy of her sucking out every last drop of his spunk. “Oh, so good! She’s suckin’ me so fuckin’ good!”


Slowly, Will let his spent prick slip from Jennie’s goo-coated lips. He grinned down at the cute little teen and watched her licking his cream from her mouth and swallowing it.


“Oh, man, that was sweet!” he said to no one in particular.


Seeing Jennie gobble up such a huge outpouring of jism sent Rob over the top. He increased his thrusts until his loins were a blur, his big dick slamming in and out of Jennie’s tight young pussy at a maddening pace.


“Cumming!” Rob gasped at last. “Cumming right in your hot little cunt, baby! Do you feel it? Do you feel my seed blowing right up into your little belly, you cum-sucking whore?”


Jennie squealed and tossed her blonde tresses from side to side, Rob’s nasty description of her and his molten cum setting off still another climax in her ravaged cunt.

“Ohhhh, I feeeeel it! I feel your thick cream filling me, you fucker! Ooooh! Ooooh, give it to me! Blow that big, hot wad right up my little pussy!”


Rob grunted with lust, driving his dick in and out of the orgasming girl again and again, his nuts clenching wildly, sending jet after jet of searing spunk deep into Jennie’s womb. He wrapped his muscular arms around the girl and fucked her hard and deep until his dick went soft and the last of his copious semen had flooded her tight cunt.


“Oh, God! Oh, God, that was so good!” Jennie whined as Rob finally drew his limp cock from her completely overflowing pussy lips and moved from between her open legs. “You two nasty fuckers fucked me so good!”


She looked over at me. My cock was so hard that I thought it might explode. I reached out and slapped her up-raised nipples lightly with my open palm.


“So you liked that, did you?” I asked her in a mock-threatening voice. “Did you enjoy fucking Rob’s big dick until he shot you full of his spunk, you little cum-slut?”


Jennie whimpered, a little mini-orgasm fluttering through her when I slapped her tits. “I…I didn’t!” she lied. “I…I only did it to please you! I knew you’d like watching him do it to me with his big prick!”


“Lying cunt!” I pretended rage, slapping her nipples a little harder.


Jennie wailed and came again, her full-to-the-bursting pussy coming up off the carpet as she twisted and moaned through her orgasm.


“What about Will?” I demanded of her. “Did you think I’d like watching you suck down a gallon of his ball juice and swallow it like the disgusting little cum-gulper you are?”


Jennie whined and touched her own clit. She was getting hotter and hotter as we watched her writhe around under my pseudo-insults and light slaps.


“What do you want now, you little slut?” I put my fingers under my painfully hard cock and waved it at her. “What are you going to do about this, you teenaged whore? You’ve fucked and sucked my friend’s balls dry, right in front of my eyes, you shameless little cunt! What do you intend to do about this?”

 
I waggled my ready-to-explode dick right under her nose.


“Any…anything!” Jennie whispered shyly. “I…I’ll do anything you want me to! You know that, baby.”


Turned on so much that I was just seconds short of spewing my load all over the living room without her even touching me, I slapped her boobs again, harder this time. She screamed and pressed her finger down harder on her clit, cumming hard again.


“On your hands and knees, you shameless slut!” I yelled at her when she finally stopped whimpering and rolling around on the carpet.


Trembling, more from the power of the orgasm she’d just experienced, I thought, than any fear she had of me, Jennie obediently rolled over onto her stomach and got up onto her hands and knees. She tilted her little ass up at me and I spanked it hard a few times, drawing more groveling and moaning as she ground her sensitive nipples into the carpet and waggled her shapely little buns in my face.


“You nasty little cunt!” I growled at her, giving her cute ass another two or three hard slaps. “Rob’s jizz is running out of your whorish pussy! It’s running down your thighs in big rivulets, you filthy little slut!” 


Jennie whimpered with lust at my hot spanking and taunts. She rubbed her titties on the rug and moaned, another tiny orgasm rippling through her.


“Well, I can’t fuck that nasty spunkhole,” I whispered to the super-aroused teenager.


I shoved my fingertips into her soft belly just above her clit and was rewarded with a huge gush of Rob’s gleaming man juice flooding out of her full pussy. I caught the slippery spend in my palm and raised my hand, letting the slick jizz flow down into the tiny pucker of Jennie’s up-turned asshole. I forced the small rosette open with my middle finger and let the big lake of jism drain down into the depths of Jennie’s ass.


“N-No!” Jennie squealed, finally figuring out what I was up to. “No, not back there! You know I hate it when you do it…back there!”

I set the head of my steel-hard dick against Jennie’s anus and pushed slowly, working the slippery cum into her opening with my mushroom-shaped cock tip. I didn’t lunge, but the pressure was constant, unrelenting. Slowly, her anal opening flowered open and the head of my prick slipped in.


“Ohhhhhh! Oh, it’s too big!” Jennie complained.


I paid no attention, drilling forward slowly, inexorably, until my seven-inch thickboy was embedded all the way in her tiny ass passage.


“Ooooh! It hurts! It hurts to have your big dick so deep in my little ass!”


I slapped Jennie’s impaled butt sharply with my open hand and drew my dick halfway out of her clinging, tight ass sheath. “It’s supposed to hurt, you little tramp! It’s supposed to hurt, to remind you of how you enjoyed sucking off Will’s big dick! It’s supposed to hurt, to remind you of how much you loved Rob fucking that slutty little cunt of yours, filling it with his scum, you fucking whore!”


Jennie shivered under me and I began fucking her ass hard. My thighs and balls made a slap, slap, slap sound as I drilled my dick in and out of her slick ass tunnel. I reached under her belly and found her clit and began to diddle it with my fingertip as I pounded my cock into her incredibly tight muscle sheath.


“Oh! Oh! Oh! You’re killing me!” Jennie wailed. “Oh, Rob, my sweet RJ is fucking my tiny asshole so hard!”


Rob just nodded. His big dick had returned to jutting hardness. He looked over at Will, whose prick was well on its way to becoming just as stiff and ready as his own.


“This way,” Rob jerked his head toward the hallway. “Follow me, and I’ll show you how we can all get off on this!”


Will was on his feet in a blink, following Rob down the hall. In seconds, they returned from Rob’s spare bedroom, carrying a piano bench. They sat the bench right in front of the bent over teen and proceeded to sit down side by side in front of her, their inflamed dicks sticking out obscenely from their crotches.


“Here, baby, this will make you forget some of your troubles, I’m sure!” Rob told Jennie, leaning down and putting both palms on either side of her face. He raised her back up onto her hands and knees; her head now even with his bloated cock, and with Will’s.


“Suck, baby!” he urged the moaning teen. “You know how good suckin’ a big old cock makes you feel! Suck me and Willie, and maybe RJ bangin’ your sweet ass will start to feel really great!”


“Nooooo!” Jennie protested, but it was too late.


As the groaning girl opened her mouth, Rob jammed his prick in, moving her head forward with his palms, spearing his rigid dick all the way into her lips.


“Oh, that’s right!” Rob sighed contentedly as Jennie slowly responded to his cock in her mouth. “Suck, honey. God knows, you were born to suck cock!”


Jennie ground her clit back onto my finger and slowly began working her hot ass back onto my prick as I banged her tight butt. She was mewling and gurgling and licking continually, first on Rob’s fat cock, then on Will’s as the two men forced her head from one to the other.


“Jumpin’ fuck, look at her go!” I murmured, watching her wriggling her ass back onto my impaling prick and sucking furiously at first Rob’s, then Will’s pumped-up dicks. “Oh, Jeez! Her little ass is so tight! So fuckin’ tight! It’s…it’s sucking the cum right out of my balls!”


I couldn’t hold out another second. The first huge wad of jizz rocketed out of my prick deep into Jennie’s bowels. She became momentarily as inflexible as a steel post as her orgasm took hold, then began shaking and spasming wildly, hunching her little ass back onto my buried dick, sucking my cum out with her clenching, climaxing ass muscles.


“He’s creaming her ass!” Rob whispered to Will. “RJ’s blowin’ his load right up Jennie’s hot little asshole!”


The bigger man groaned as he watched me filling Jennie with semen. He grabbed her head and held her steady, coming forward on the bench a little so he could fuck her face in long, powerful strokes that buried his long dick in her mouth and throat completely with each lunge.


“Suck it!” he demanded, hammering his cock into her face again and again, totally turned on by watching me unload in her ass. “I’m cummin’ again, you little slut! I’m cummin’ right down your throat! Swallow it! Swallow every drop of my spunk, you cute little cum-bitch!”


Rob exploded in Jennie’s mouth and she gulped down every spurt, every thick rope of his pungent cream that jetted into the back of her throat. Still floating on the afterglow of her own orgasm, Jennie willingly lapped at Rob’s pulsing dick and gobbled down all of his steamy jizz. Eventually, he let his deflated cock slip from her lips.

 “How about you, Will?” Jennie looked up at the smaller man and asked in a raspy voice, her throat a little raw from all the long dicks that had penetrated it tonight. “Should I suck you off again too; is that what you want?”

Wordlessly, his dick still as unbending as a fencepost, Will got up off the bench and went around behind Jennie. He motioned me out of the way and, since 

my spent cock was just easing out of her cum-filled anus at the moment, I was only too happy to clear the decks as he requested.


“Gotta’ have a little of this, sweetie,” Will said, getting down on his knees behind the kneeling girl. He lined his fat cock head up with Jennie’s cum-stuffed asshole and pushed.


“Ohhhhhh! Nooooo! Not back there again!” Jennie protested as Will’s thick staff bottomed out in her anus. “Ohhhh! It hurts! Please don’t fuck me there again so soooon!”


Will grabbed a well-shaped bun in each hand and proceeded to hold the protesting girl in place as he reamed her asshole. My big load of spunk had made Jennie’s tight passage super-slick and Will’s cock glided in and out fluidly, with virtually no resistance except for the inherent tightness of Jennie’s almost-virgin ass.


“Ohhhhhh! Oh, baby, he’s fucking me!” Jennie wailed at me. “He’s fucking my tiny little asshole with his big, thick cock!”


I got back down on the carpet next to her and watched as Will jammed her ass full of prick. I petted her back a little, then slipped my hand under her and began to stroke her clit again.


“He sure is,” I said soothingly to Jennie. “He’s fuckin’ your pretty little ass like crazy, baby girl. Now just relax and enjoy it. Enjoy the feel of Will’s fat cock up your butt and me playin’ with that cute little love button of yours, okay?”


Jennie bucked up in the air like a young bronco, rubbing her clit against my fingertip. She shivered with lust and ground her butt back against Will’s flying cock meat.


“I’m gonna’ cum!” she told me, turning her head towards me. “Kiss me while I cum and this fucker shoots his big wad right up little asshole, just like you did, you fucking fucker! You let all of your friends fuck me! You let everyone fuck me!”


I grabbed her head and drew her in close, pressing my finger hard against her clit and brought my lips inches from hers. “And you fucking love it when I do!” I whispered to her. “You fucking eat it up, when they fuck you in the mouth…in the cunt…right up your little ass, you fucking fuck-whore!”


With that, I brought my lips hard against hers and squeezed her clit between my thumb and forefinger. Jennie whined like a bitch in heat and thrust her ass back onto Will’s pistoning cock.


“Oh, you fuckin’ hot-assed bitch!” Will shouted at that moment. “Take it! Take my cum up your butt, you fuckin’ sexy little cunt!”


Jennie’s knees almost buckled as Will began to unload his jizz up her ass. She shook uncontrollably as her own climax took her, and she sucked hungrily at my tongue and wriggled her clit hard against my prodding fingertip.

***

“God, I can’t believe how natural this feels,” Jennie commented with a smile.


We were standing in Rob’s “music room”, the spare bedroom where he kept his old piano and a bunch of musical scores and tapes and records he didn’t listen to very often.


All of us were still naked, and that’s what Jennie was referring to. She couldn’t get over how natural it felt for her to be standing nude in a room with three men who were also naked, nibbling at the crackers and cheese Rob had brought out for us, sipping at a beer.


“Well, I think it helps that you’ve fucked all of us at least once already tonight, some of us twice,” I said to my girlfriend. “I think that helps take the edge off of being naked in front of us, you know?

Jennie giggled and punched me lightly on the arm. “You big pill! You know you wanted me to! You know you got all turned on, watching them stick their big dicks in me!”


Leaning in close, Jennie licked my earlobe and whispered. “Watching them stick them everywhere in me!”


I shuddered. The little bitch was right about that! Watching my two buddies plow her tight asshole and blow big wads of cum up her pussy and down her willing throat had given me one of the strongest orgasms I’d ever experienced when it was my turn to unload in my little teen’s mouth or ass!


“Like you didn’t enjoy doing them with me watching!” I whispered back to Jennie.


The small blonde smiled. “Actually, when it happened, I really dug it. I didn’t think I’d ever, ever do anything like that…not with three guys all at once! I wouldn’t have thought you could ever get me to go for that scene!”


Jennie leaned in again and whispered in my ear. “But I really liked it when it was happening to me! God, it was so fucking intense…feeling those two big, thick cocks shooting all of that hot spunk into me while you watched! I came so fucking hard and so much that I almost passed out!”


My dick was getting stiff again, just listening to the young slut rub my nose in her lewd behavior. I sought out her clit, only to have my hand come away gleaming with a huge coating of Rob’s, or Will’s, or my own, or probably all of our combined jizz.


“I want to fuck you again, you little cunt!” I said to Jennie, holding up my dripping hand. “But first, I think we need to clear away that lake of ball juice you’ve already got sloshing around inside you! How about a quick shower?”


“Mmmm, that sounds great!” Jennie grinned at me.


She grabbed my hand and pulled it to her mouth. Her tiny pink tongue shot out and began licking all of the glistening spunk from my fingers and palm.


“I’ve already got the munchies, from all of that dope,” she purred as she finished cleaning my hand. “But I think I want another joint before we hit the shower, and maybe another beer. Is that okay?”


Rob came up behind Jen just then and slipped his arms around her, cupping a small breast in each hand. He leaned forward, over her bare shoulder and kissed her lightly on the cheek as he kneaded the tender flesh of her nipples. 


“That sounds great to me, little girl,” he whispered into Jennie’s ear as he squeezed her naked, swelling nipples. “Will, get that baggie and the lighter, will you? And I’ve still got plenty of cold beer in the fridge. Top shelf, right in front.”


“I’m on it,” Will said, heading for the kitchen.


“Some sweet smoke and cold beer coming up, gorgeous,” Rob licked Jennie’s earlobe and tweaked her spiking nubs even harder.


“Oooooh! You’re such a good host,” Jennie sighed, closing her eyes. She reached up and patted Rob on the face lightly. “But I know why you’re being so nice to me, you naughty man! I know that you just want to fuck me again, don’t you?”


Rob laughed softly and licked the tiny lobe again. “What if I did? Would that be so bad?”


He brought his hips forward as he spoke and Jennie moaned softly. I was standing just far enough to the side of the swaying couple that I could see Rob’s long dick was standing at attention again. He was rubbing the bloated tip all around Jennie’s ass cheeks and up the small of her back as he nuzzled her ear and teased her aroused nipples.


“I don’t know,” Jennie replied in her shy little girl voice, obviously enjoying Rob’s attention. “I don’t know if my sweetie, RJ, will let me fuck that big, hard cock of yours again or not, Rob. Maybe he’s seen enough of that hot, creamy spunk of yours shooting up into my pink little pussy! Maybe he doesn’t want me to suck your fat prick anymore either! Maybe he won’t make me ride that long dick of yours again…ever!”


The teasing little minx was clearly turning on Rob again. He squeezed her tits like rubber balls and humped his fully erect eight-incher harder against her shapely cheeks.


“What about what you want, you little flirt!” Rob growled into her ear, biting down lightly on her lobe. “Don’t you want to feel my thick cock splitting that tiny little cunt of yours again? Don’t you want to suck another big mouthful of cum out of my big balls and swallow it while we all watch?” 


Jennie moaned, her knees going a little rubbery as Rob mentioned her gobbling down another outpouring of his slippery cream. “I…I don’t know. Maybe I might not mind it too much…not if my RJ wanted me to?”


The sexy little blonde opened her green eyes and batted her lashes at me as she spoke. My dick gave a little lurch, standing out hard and ready again as I watched the two rubbing against each other, bantering and teasing.


If Wild Will hadn’t picked that exact moment to re-enter the room with an armload of beers and weed, I think he would have found Jennie on her knees again, with one of our steely dicks pressed down her throat and the other one pounding down into her asshole or her juicy cunt. The atmosphere in the room was steamy as a jungle clearing at that moment and I know my thoughts were certainly angling in that direction!


“Whoa! Am I missing something here?” Will asked, taking in the scene, checking out Rob and Jennie, and seeing my cock standing out away from my body.


“No,” Jennie grinned at the shorter man and disengaged herself from Rob’s grasp. She sidled over to Will and took the joint and the lighter from him, then one of the icy beer cans. “We were just discussing what we all might happen after we do up this stuff and take a shower.”


Jennie put the joint and lighter on a table for a moment and opened her beer. She took a few big gulps, then reached down with her free hand and took Will’s limp dick in her fist. Stepping in closer to him, she kissed him on the cheek, bent and ran her tongue over his left nipple.


“I think Rob wants to fuck me again when we get done with our showers,” she whispered to Will, her hand never stopping its movement up and down his rapidly stiffening cock. “I told him my sweet RJ would have to decide about that. What about you, Will? Do you want to stick this fat, long, hard old thing up my pussy…or my ass again? Or do you want me to suck it and maybe watch me swallow another whopper cumload from you again?”


“Oh, yeah!” Will gasped, his dick jumping in Jennie’s talented grip as she talked about giving it another searing blowjob. “You know me, honey! If that’s what’s happening, then I’m on board with it! I’m strictly here to party!”


Jennie laughed at the nervousness she was causing in a man so much older and experienced than her. I could see that she was beginning to revel in the power her young body held over the three of us. She was really starting to get off on playing the naked teen queen of lust, leading three guys who were almost old enough to be her dad around by their stiff dicks!


“Well, baby, maybe that will happen,” Jennie smiled teasingly and let go of Will’s now-rigid prick. “It all depends on what my sweet RJ wants me to do later, you know?”


Will looked at me, a flash of the old Wild Man persona in his eyes. There was no mistaking about what Will wanted me to instruct my young party-piece to do later. Will wanted to see sweet young Jennie on the end of his dick again; no mistake about that!


“Mmmmmm! Just what this party needs!” Jennie said at that moment, picking up the lighter and the joint again. She fired it up and then sucked on it like a girl possessed, then passed it to Rob.


“Here’s to ya’, kid!” Rob smiled his killer smile and toked up. He gave the smoking roach to Will.


The smaller man grinned and sucked in his allotment and handed it my way. I did my best to inhale all of it in one breath but there was still a goodly portion of doobie left as I handed it back to my glassy-eyed little maiden and watched her suck like there was no tomorrow on the pungent splif.


We finished off the smoke and got after the beer. In no time, the new infusion of THC and alcohol had the four of us stumbling around in a horny fog once more.


We managed to make our way into the bathroom and start the shower. It was a very large enclosure, with the back wall made of thick, clear glass looking out onto Rob’s lighted garden area and the lighted swimming pool area in the distance.


Jennie got in and was surprised to see Rob hop right in behind her, followed quickly by Will, and then me. I closed the door and turned around to see both Will and Rob with bars of soap, lathering Jennie’s nubile body up from her feet to her shoulders. They took a lot of time with her tits, her cream-filled ass, and her pussy.


“Oooooh! That feels so nice!” Jennie sighed as the lads pushed their sudsy fingers deep into her asshole and cunt, sluicing out the wads of cum they found still puddling in her tight holes, soaping and rinsing, and diddling. “I’ve gotta have you guys come over and help me take a shower more often! You do such a good job!”


When the thorough scrubbing and finger fucking was completed, it was Jennie’s turn. She took a bar of soap and lathered the three of us across our hairy chests. She did our shoulders and, motioning for us to turn around, proceeded to wash our backs and our asses, and then down our legs.


“Now, for the front!” Jennie said happily, motioning for us to turn and face her once more.


Going down onto her knees, she soaped our cocks and balls slowly, teasingly. She got the lather all thick and slippery, stroking our rapidly expanding pricks first one at a time, and then taking one in each hand and pumping it in time with the other, changing off frequently so that all of us got a sweet handjob from her as she peered up at us and smiled her little teenage temptress smile.


“God, I wanta fuck you again!” Rob was the first to break the silence, his voice a chocked-with-desire croak.


“Oh, I don’t know!” Jennie teased him, jerking on his dick as she slid mine up and down in her other soapy hand. “This is so fucking much fun! Maybe I’ll just keep on pumping them until they all blow off all over the glass! Then, maybe I’ll give you guys a little treat…and let you watch me lick it all off of the glass and swallow it for you!”


Rob groaned loudly at that mental image. He reached down and took Jennie by the elbow and pulled her up onto her feet.


“Maybe some other time, cutie!” he growled hungrily. “But right now, I just have to have me a little of this!”


Rob spun her around and pushed her forward, so that she was leaning on the glass wall with her palms. He made her bend at the knees and pushed her shoulders downward so that she slid all the way to the shower floor. She knelt forward, her hands still pushing against the glass, and Rob moved in, kneeling down so close behind her that the tip of his thickly lathered cock was just brushing her anal opening.


“Ohhh, baby! This looked so fuckin’ good when Willie and RJ were nailing you back here! I just gotta’ have a little of this sweet stuff too!”


Jennie’s eyes shot open wide as she felt Rob’s swollen glans nudge against her tiny asshole. She tried to jerk away, but Rob’s strong hands held her in place as easily as an adult deals with a two-year old.


“Noooooooo!” Jennie squealed, still twisting frantically and trying to turn away. “Not you, Rob! Not there! Your…your cock’s the biggest of the three! It’s too big! It’s too thick to go up my little bottom! “I’ll blow you! Oh, God, please let me suck you off again! Or..or you could fuck my pussy! Please, please, Rob! Jam it up my cunt! Fuck me hard up my tight pussy…please!”


Such a pleading offer might have been pure music to Rob’s ears a few hours earlier. But he had seen what a great fuck Will and I had received from Jennie’s incredibly tight little ass earlier in the evening, and he was now determined to get some of what we had already enjoyed!


“Oooooooooh! Jennie moaned as Rob pressed relentlessly against her tiny pucker.


The little opening stretched and stretched as Rob’s soap-slick knob slowly forced it open just wide enough; his big plug of a cock head popped through and into her hot anal mouth.


“Agggghhhhhh! Oh, it’s too biiiiiiig!” Jennie groaned miserably. She turned her head desperately and saw that I had moved up near her to watch Rob penetrate her. “Oh, RJ, darling, make him stop! Tell him he’s too thick to fuck my little bottom!” 


I smiled and stepped nearer. I pushed her back away from the glass and turned my body so that my back was up against the shiny, clear surface. I worked my way right in front of her and took her tortured little face between my palms.


“Don’t worry, baby,” I whispered consolingly to her, pulling her face in toward my groin as I spoke, setting the head of my throbbing dick against her lips and forcing them forward, onto it. “I know you. You’ll be wishing that his cock was an inch thicker and three inches longer in a couple of minutes, you little slut!”


“Nuuuuhhhhh!” Jennie gargled helplessly as I fed my prick all the way into her mouth and throat.


“Now suck! Suck my fat dick while Rob fucks your asshole like a freight train going into a tunnel!”


“Ulllllggghhhhh!” Jennie choked on my cock as Rob leaned forward and drove all seven additional inches of his iron bar of a prick up into her defenseless backdoor.


“Fuck her, Rob!” I urged my old friend. “Fuck her hard, until she begs for more cock!”


The thick coating of lather made Jennie’s ass canal super-slick with one penetration of Rob’s towering prick. He held her firmly in place by her shoulders and concentrated on hammering his cock in and out of her clutching little shitter like a piston gliding up and down in a well-oiled cylinder.


“Oooooooooooooh!” Jennie squealed around my prick as I began drilling it in and out of her sucking lips. The vibration of her throat felt incredible, and it was all I could do not to blow my wad right then.


“Suck it!” I told her. “Suck me good while he bangs that tight little butt you’re so proud of!”


Jennie whimpered and cooed and drooled around my dick, but she never missed a stroke with the snug ring her lips formed around my sliding cockmeat. Ever so slightly, she began to move her hips in time with Rob’s steady assault on her asshole. Before long, she was pushing back to meet his thrusts, mewling and gargling with growing pleasure around my rutting prick.


“Willie!” I turned and looked at my other friend and found that he was watching the action intently, his hand slowly moving up and down his swollen dick.


“Do you think that if you got on your back, you could slide under Rob and Jennie?” I asked my mesmerized buddy.


“Huh? Uh, yeah, I guess so,” he answered slowly, befogged by all of the beer and weed he’s consumed and by the scene playing out a few feet in front of him. “What do you have in mind?”


“D.P., of course!” I winked at him. “You and Rob double her up while she blows me. It’ll be a fuckin’ triple-play!”


Light dawned in Will’s blue eyes. “Cool! Let’s try it!”


The small man sat on his ass in the steamy shower and laid back. He worked his shoulders under Rob’s spread legs and kept crawling forward until he was looking up at my dick as I slid it in and out of the kneeling girl’s lips.


“Down, down just a little, baby!” I urged Jennie, pushing her shoulders downward and spreading my feet to that my cock was still level with her sucking mouth as her cunt slowly lowered onto Will’s fat spear of a prick.


“Ulllllmmmm! Nooooooooo!” Jennie mewled as she felt her pussy mouth being forced open around Will’s cock head.


“Three, baby!” I hissed with pleasure, watching Will thrust his hips up off the shower floor, lancing his thick dong three-quarters of the way up Jennie’s pink gash. “How’s it feel to fuck all three of us at once?”


“Nuuuuuuuu!” Jennie wailed, her mouth still stuffed with my dick. “Tuuuuu mujjjjjjjj! Tuuuuuuu mujjjjjjj caaaaaaaak!”


I laughed and held her head in place, fucking my cock shaft in and out of her slippery lips and down her throat like a pile driver. “Never too much cock for you, sweetie! No such thing as too much cock for you, you little tramp! You were born for cock!”


Rob groaned and nodded his head. “You got that right, partner! Never had an ass as tight and slick and sweet as this little fucker! Oh, man, I could fuck her sweet ass all night!”


“You ought to be in her snug little pussy with Rob’s big dick up her ass!” Will chimed in from below. “Talk about a tight, slippery little hole!”


“I bet you love it, don’t you, you little cunt?” I asked her. “I bet you just can’t get enough of three cocks reaming you out all at the same time, can you, slut-puppy?”


I smiled down at Jennie reaching around behind her head with my left hand and grabbed a big handful of her wet blonde hair. Holding her mouth firmly in place as I continued to skull-fuck her, I reached down with my right hand and slapped her erect nipples hard. Once, twice, three times I smacked her wet tits with my palm.


“Do you? Do you like it, teenie-bitch?”

 
I slapped her tits harder and Jennie screamed and quivered as if someone had dropped a live electrical wire into the shower. She came furiously, her lips sucking so hard on my driving prick that I thought she was going to suck my balls up through it. 


“Fuck! Fuck, her pussy’s goin’ crazy around my dick!” Will shouted at that moment. “It’s clenchin’ so tight I can barely screw her!”


It was too much for Rob to take. Jennie’s ass canal was apparently grabbing at his prick the way her cunt was nursing on Willie’s! He groaned loudly, burying his long dick all the way up to his balls in her churning guts.


“Take my cum, you hot little bitch!” he screamed. “Ohhhhh! Oh, fuck, am I ever jizzin’ this little snatch’s asshole!”


Jennie tried to scream once more as she felt the torrent of scalding cum jetting up into her bowels but she could barely get a syllable out because my cock began spitting huge gouts of cum into her mouth and throat at that moment, inundating the sucking girl in my gooey cream. 


Will couldn’t hold back any longer, watching Rob and I cum simultaneously in Jennie’s ass and mouth. He roared out his release as well, flooding the orgasming girl’s pussy with his spunk at the same time.


Jennie sobbed and swallowed and shivered helplessly as we battered her impaled teenaged body between our three thrusting cocks. We held her in place and poured what seemed like a gallon of jism into all three of her openings as the fiery man-juice set off a new wave of joyous spasms within her ass and cunt.

         It seemed like it took forever for Jennie to stop shaking and gulping down my hot spend. I slowly slid my satisfied sock from her cum-ringed lips and watched as Rob and Will did the same with her other holes.


“Man…that was some kind of fuck!” Rob sighed contentedly, slapping Jennie affectionately on the ass as he stood up and began washing his limp dick.


“I’ll say!” Will grinned up at us from below. “Man, Jennie, I thought that little pussy of yours was tight before, when Rob was fuckin’ it! Nothin’ compares to the way it feels when you’ve got his fat dick up your ass while mine’s stretchin’ that little snatch, baby. Nothin’!”


Jennie smiled uncertainly. Now that it was over, I could see that she was starting to enjoy their lewd praise of her abilities. 


“Well…you guys made me cum pretty hard too,” she admitted shyly. “I mean, God! You had me stretched so wide I thought I was gonna’pop, or something. But then it got to feeling pretty okay…and then it got to feeling really good…and then I was cumming all over…all at once!”


Jennie actually blushed a little. “It was wild! I mean, even my asshole was cumming! I never knew my asshole could cum before!”


Rob laughed and put his finger under Jennie’s chin. He tilted her pretty face up so that she was looking him I the eye.


“It can if you’ve got the right guy fucking it, baby girl,” he smiled at her. “And the right guy stroking your pussy at the same time.”


There was a long few moments of silence. Just the sound of the shower running and the drain carrying off the deluge of water mixed with cum.


I reached over and shut it off. It was just starting to get light outside the glass. In another hour, the sun would be up and it would be Sunday morning.


“Well, another fantastic pool party, Rob, old boy,” I said, yawning.


Rob grinned. “It sure as fuck was, buddy.”


Will got to his feet and Jennie stood up shakily. She stood wet and naked between the three of us, a little rivulet of cock cream running out of her pussy and down her right thigh.


“I ended up having a really good time,” the young blonde whispered to Rob, getting up on her tiptoes to give him a kiss on his cheek. “Thanks for inviting us.”


She ran her thumb over his cheek, rubbing off a small dab of shiny fluid her lips had left there. “Whoops. A little cum still on my mouth, I’m sorry.”


Rob laughed. “No harm done I’m sure, sweetie. I’m always glad to have your lips anywhere on my body, no matter what they’ve just been up to!”


Jennie blushed. “Does that mean I’m invited to your next pool party?”


“My God, baby!” Rob roared with laughter. “I ain’t ever havin’ another pool party without invintin’ you! You can fuckin’ count on that!” 


The four of us shared a good chuckle about that and exited the shower. I think all of us were daydreaming about Rob’s next party as we dried off and got dressed to go home.

Don’t forget to check out more of Jennie’s hot adventures in Jennie And The Conventioneers, coming soon to www.asstr.org (just go to the main page, click “Authors”, go to the “C’s” and look up C.K. Ralston’s FTP and click on it. Also, don’t miss my scorching-hot novel length fiction at renebooks.com!













