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The doorbell rang. It was almost noon on a Monday, and I wasn’t expecting a soul. I was sitting at my dining room table with a couple of buddies, snorting up a bunch of coke and guzzling beers, so I nearly jumped out of my skin when the damned thing rang.


“What the fuck?” I muttered, hopping up and hurrying to the peephole in the front door.


Janie, my ex-fiancé’s cute little eighteen-year-old sister stood on my front porch wearing, as near as I could tell--viewed through the “fisheye” effect of the peephole--a thigh length pool wrap, a pair of sunglasses, flip-flops, and a very small bikini.


I looked back over my shoulder and saw that my two pals, Vince and Mike, were already scrambling to put away the mirror, straw, razor blade, cocaine grinder and the good-sized bag of stuff we hadn’t snorted up yet. Mike pointed to the big oak buffet’s bottom right door, letting me know where all of the paraphernalia was going, and then rubbed his nose, snuffling up the coke that was still visible in his nostrils. Vince was busy doing the same.


I gave them another few second to stash everything securely away and then opened the door. “Hi, Janie! What a surprise!”


“Uh…hi! I just thought I’d drop by and see how you were, RJ,” the gorgeous auburn-haired girl smiled uncertainly, seeing the other two guys standing behind me. “I didn’t know that you had company.”


“Yeah, well, not company, not really. This short guy is Vince and the big lug is another buddy of mine, Mike,” I smiled, pointing out both guys and then smiling uneasily at her, torn between finding out why the pretty youngster was here and wanting to get back to blasting cocaine and drinking beer with my pals.


“We haven’t seen you for a couple of weeks out at the house and I got to wondering how you were,” Janie explained. “I wasn’t doing anything today, so I thought I’d come over and surprise you. I was hoping we could go for a swim and get some sun and just…you know…visit!”


“Well, we could do that…sure!” I stammered. “Why don’t I get into my trunks and make us something to drink and I’ll join you down at the pool in just a little while?” I offered.


“Oh, I don’t know!” Janie sounded apologetic. “I didn’t know you had company already! I should have called first but you know me! Impulsive!”


“Hey, it’s fine,” I assured her. “The guys were just about to take off anyway. I’m glad to see you.”

I went over to my rack of keys and found the one for the pool gate. My condo had eighty or so units and every owner had a key to the pool area but most of them were older, retired people and you hardly ever saw anyone down there taking advantage of the pool.


“Here, you let yourself into the gate and make yourself comfortable and I’ll be down in a few minutes, okay?”


Janie gave me one of those fetching, I’m-just-couple-of-years-past-being-a-little-girl smiles of hers and went off towards the pool. I swear to God that she looked as if she might start skipping at any moment!


“Well, I wonder what the fuck brought this on?” I asked myself aloud, turning back to my friends who were finishing their beers and reaching for their car keys.


Vince and Mike looked at each other blankly for a minute, then grinned like a pair of Cheshire pussycats. Mike shook his head in mock amazement.


“You mean that you are so fucking dumb that you don’t know what that little fox is up to?” he asked incredulously.


“It’s true, man!” Vince gloated, grinning at Mike. “Just look at him! He really doesn’t have a fucking clue!

Mike laughed. “She’s here to fuck you, dumb ass! Unless you’re too stupid to go for it!


“Yeah, it’s a classic!” Vince agreed enthusiastically. “You live with her older sister for two years, get engaged, then she breaks it off and boogies, leaving you crying in your beer and snorting your troubles away with coke! Little sis has been seriously checking you out from afar all that time, thinking what a great fuck you must be to get her hot-pantsed older sister to settle down for even two years, and all the time she’s daydreaming about how cool it would be to get a little taste of your old log for herself, just to see what all the fuss was about…you know?”


Mike quickly jumped in and finished Vince’s scenario for him. “Older sis splits, little sis thinks ‘Now’s my chance!’, throws on a bikini and drops by to sample some dick for herself! Like Vince said, it’s a fucking classic move on her part!”


The two of them were headed for the front door, still smiling like a pair of know-it-alls.


“Well, we’re out of here,” Mike said, hesitating for a moment at the door. “But only on one condition. I want to know just how she was the next time I see you. I want a blow by blow, man! I mean, that little chick is fine! I want to know if she fucks and sucks as good as she looks, dude!”


“Second that request, man!” Vince agreed, opening the door. “I want to hear every cock-pleasing detail of this little encounter, guy! That little bitch doesn’t have quite as much tit as big sis did, but she’s a fuckin’ heartbreaker when it comes to being cute! And that body of hers in incredible in its own right! Barely eighteen years old and not a hint of fat or sag anywhere!”


Vince shook his head and put on his sunglasses. “Later, dude!”


“Yeah,” Mike agreed. “Remember, full report!”


The two started down the sidewalk to the parking lot. They were still grinning and laughing about my “hot” afternoon.


“You guys are fuckin’ crazy!” I yelled after them. “She’s not like her sister, ya’ know! She’s a nice kid! Go ahead, laugh, you two dogturds! We’ll see who’s right!”


I closed the door and went upstairs to my bedroom, pulling off clothes. I found my swim trunks and hustled into them, grabbing my big beach towel from a nearby chair.


Returning downstairs, I went into the kitchen and threw together a big batch of lemon juice, frozen strawberries, ice, and two kinds of rum—regular proof, dark rum and one-fifty-one proof, skull-scorching rum. I blended it for half a minute, then dumped the slushy, potent mixture into two tall, plastic pool glasses and made my way to the front door, my towel slung over my shoulder and my sunglasses in place. It took me all of fifteen seconds to walk from my place to the pool fence in the center of the courtyard our condos were arranged around.


“Hey, little cutie! How about giving a guy a hand with the gate?” I shouted to Janie, who was lying facedown on a lounger near the pool. “I come bearing yummy rum drinks!”


“Groovy!” my young visitor shouted back, lifting her head and grinning in my direction.


She reached in back to re-tie her bra straps into a bow, having loosened them to get an unmarked, all-over tan across her back. I didn’t know whether she knew it or not, but she had raised up just enough to give me a long, tantalizing look at almost all of her beautiful teenaged tits as they dangled down onto the lounger while she tussled with the straps.


I guess I should take a brief moment here to explain about the Ryerbach girls and me. Babbette, always shortened to “Baby” by her family and friends, was the oldest of the three sisters at twenty-two. Baby was a short, obscenely curvy, blue-eyed blonde with forty-four double D tits, and new husband named Jim that I got along with great. 

My ex, Sherry was the middle sister. At twenty, she still worked as an aerobics instructor, meaning that her darkly tanned, toned body looked as if it had been chiseled out of marble by a horny sculptor from the old Master era. She had tomboy-short, brunette hair, killer brown, doe-like eyes, and a pair of forty-two, double D tits that somehow defied gravity.

Janie, eighteen by only a couple of weeks, was the baby of the family. She was as just gorgeous as the other two in her own way. She was a little taller and thinner built than either Sherry or Baby, giving her long, beautiful legs, an ass to die for, plus she had all of that tawny, dick-hardening, long, gorgeous red hair, augmented by an incredibly cute, little-girl-with-freckles face, hauntingly pretty green eyes, and a very alluring set of perfectly round, taut jugs that probably measured about a thirty-eight D cup.

“Here we go,” she was saying to me at that moment, tugging the gate open. “It took longer to re-tie this damned top than I thought it would!”

“Well,” I smiled, flirting with her shamelessly as I always did, which is why she’d had a little crush on me since she was fifteen, “You didn’t have to go to all that trouble re-tying it for me, but I suppose you might have caused one of my old fuddy-duddy neighbors’ heart to seize up if you’d just left it off and walked over to open the gate without it!”

Janie giggled and looked anxiously around at the rows of windows in the condos over looking the pool area. “I don’t know about that. It looks like we’ve got the whole place pretty much to ourselves today.”

“You never can tell,” I assured her, handing her a drink. “There’s probably two or three old ladies sitting behind those closed curtains right at this very minute, watching every move we make so that they can gossip about it later. Half of the people in this place are retired; they don’t have anything better to do than watch other people and look down their noses at them!”

Janie laughed and tasted her drink. “Ummm! Good! Does this have much rum in it? I can barely taste it.”

“That’s how it’s supposed to be,” I chuckled. “Strong but tasty, so the unsuspecting high school girl will drink too much and, before she knows what hit her…she’s in me clutches!”

I laughed like a villain in an old melodrama and Janie rolled her eyes.

“Yeah, like I never had anything to drink with alcohol in it before!” she said sarcastically. “And I resent that high school girl crack, by the way! You know very well that I graduated from high school last month. I’m gonna’ be a sophisticated college girl come this fall. So let’s not have anymore of this high school shit, okay?”

She wrinkled her cute little nose at me and took another big gulp of her drink. My heart did a little flip. Goddamn, but she was a hot little piece, and didn’t she know it?
“Okay, Ms. Sophisticated,” I teased her as we headed for the furniture on the far side of the pool. “So what’s your plan for today?”

Janie finished half of her drink and sat it on the small table next to the lounger she had been occupying when I came out. She eased down onto her stomach atop the towel she had placed over the cushions and reached back to undo her top again.

“Would you be a dear almost-brother-in-law and untie that for me?” she looked up at me with her big, sexy green eyes and gave me her best naughty-little-girl smile.

“Okay. Do you want me to spread some lotion on your cute little back too while I’m at it, so you won’t burn?” I asked with a wolfish grin.

“Ummm, that sounds great, but you’d better do my legs too or else I’m liable to get burned down there,” Janie smiled back at me as I bent and untied her top.

She pushed herself up off the chaise, her eyes never leaving mine, her big, round, pink-tipped tits coming fully into view. “But I think I’d like another sip of my drink before you do my back. Would to hand it to me?”

I bent lower and picked up her drink, my eyes shifting their focus openly to her saucily displayed tits. They were not as ostentatiously big as her two sisters’ but they were still gorgeous, supple, and oh-so-tasty-looking as they dangled down onto the towel.

“Like what you see?” Janie whispered, taking the drink and downing most of what was left.

“I have to say, you’ve got an impressive rack for a kid, Janie,” I smiled at her clumsily seductive antics, drinking more of my own concoction.

Janie lifted up just a little, so that both of her silver dollar sized nipples were fully displayed again. “I’m not a kid anymore, and we both know it, RJ!”

My cock began to harden inside my swim trunks as I stared at her naked tits. It bulged out against the fabric and that made Jaime smile triumphantly as she eased herself down onto the towel again.

“Think I could get a refill on my drink before you get your hands all greasy with suntan gunk?” she asked. “This thing is almost empty already.”

I downed the last of my drink and reached for her nearly empty glass. “Your wish is my command, cutie!”

She was still giggling at that statement as I made my way back around the pool and over to the gate, making sure I took the key to the pool gate with me this time so that we wouldn’t have to repeat the Janie-reties-her-top shuffle again when I returned. I opened the front door to my place and went inside, stopping at the dining room table for a moment to retrieve the cocaine, mirror, etc. from under the buffet. I cut myself a huge line of coke and snorted it, then did one up my other nostril before picking up the glasses and making my way into the kitchen. 

Feeling the rush immediately—‘cause this was really good coke—I opened the refrigerator door and took out the blender, refilling both glasses to nearly the brim.

“What the fuck?” I said aloud, putting the blender with the remainder of the drinks back into the fridge and pulling out my bottle of one-fifty-one. “Can’t fly on one wing, as they say!”

I poured a healthy float of the fiery liquor on top of both drinks, stirred it in, and then headed for the door, leaving all of the drug paraphernalia out in plain sight on the dining room table. If the vibes I was getting from this kid so far continued, I figured we’d be needing a few snorts of the white powder to heighten our senses and make the sex that was surely coming even better!

“What took you so long?” Janie asked a little petulantly as I returned to her side at the pool a minute later and handed her the drink. “I was lonely out here and parched without anything to drink! And my poor back is getting all red from no lotion!”

I nearly laughed out loud at her pouty face and mock disappointment in the level of “service” I was providing her. I downed a big swig of my skull-blaster drink and put it on the cement next to her lounger. Picking up the lotion, I shot a liberal splash of it onto the perfect stretch of skin that made up her beautiful back and sat down next to her on the edge of the chaise lounge.

“Oooh! That’s so hot!” she commented when the warm lotion hit her skin.

“It’s been sitting in the sun, sweetie,” I told her, rubbing the slippery liquid all over her back and up onto her neck and shoulders. “Everything gets hot in this summer sun, honey. It’s gonna’ be at least a hundred degrees in an hour or two.”

“Yeah, I know,” Janie murmured happily, nearly purring with delight as I began to massage the warm goo into her tight little thighs and down onto her calves. “I’m getting pretty hot myself!”

I let that one pass, shifting my weight a little as I perched on the edge of the chaise so that my hardening dick got a bit more room in my trunks. Fuck, this kid’s got a build on her! She’s every bit as hot as her big sister was the first time I put the meat to her! And Sherry was exactly the same age back then too—eighteen!

“Don’t forget my butt!” Janie said at that moment. “I don’t want my ass to burn, do you, RJ?”

My cock grew even harder. I didn’t bother to answer that one either. I just slid my hands under the tiny strips of cloth “covering” Janie’s lush teenaged ass and rubbed the slippery oil all over the twin globes of tight young muscle.

Testing the waters a little, I allowed my right index finger to stray down into the girl’s ass crack just a bit. Jaime just moaned and pushed her ass up at me, driving my finger right down into her cleft until the tip of it was brushing her tiny pucker.

“We don’t want you to burn anywhere, now do we, kid?” I whispered, easing my slick fingertip down into her asshole up to my first knuckle.

“Ohhh!” Janie groaned with surprise but made no attempt to dislodge my buried finger. “I…I don’t think I’m gonna’ get a burn…up there, do you?”

I poured some more suntan oil down into Jaime’s ass crack and slipped my finger all the way up her ass amid her whimpering moans. “Never hurts to be on the safe side, honey!”

My right hand continued to slather oil around on her right cheek as my left slid around nearer to her crack, my finger drilling down into her anus in a slow, steady rhythm.

“Oh! Oh, RJ! I don’t know if this is a good idea!” Janie finally sighed after a long minute of getting ass-fucked by my finger in broad daylight. “I mean…what…what if someone’s looking out their window, like you said earlier?”

The young girl didn’t sound so sure of herself now. There was an edge of nervousness in her voice.

“Well, then I guess they’ll see a hot young puss getting herself finger-fucked up her cute little butt, now won’t they?” I answered teasingly, sliding my left hand around under her and moving it up her ribcage until I had her firm young right tit in my greasy palm.

I squeezed the unbelievably taut flesh and tweaked her nipple with my oily fingers as I reamed her gripping asshole with a long middle finger from my other hand. Janie moaned loudly but made no real attempt to twist away. Actually, she eased her ass back onto my plunging finger, taking it deep and moving her hips around in a tiny circle, so that the long digit screwed itself languidly in and out of her well-oiled anus.

“My…my…pussy!” Janie suddenly hissed in a voice so soft I could barely make out the words she murmured into the towel. “If you play with my pussy just a little…I’m gonna’ come for you, RJ!”

Feeling emboldened by her reaction to my moves—not to mention all of the cocaine, beer and rum I’d had so far today—I readily did as she suggested. Fuck my old fogy motherfuckin’ neighbors! If they peek out and see me getting this little cutie off, they’ll just have to live with it! Old fuckers might learn something if they watch carefully!

I kept my index finger sawing in and out of Jaime’s tight anal sheath and let my other fingers glide down onto her sopping cunt lips. This little teenie was pouring out pussy oil! I bathed my middle finger in it and penetrated Jaime’s cute little slit, making sure I brushed up against the tiny bud of clit meat crowning her lips.

“Unnnnngggggg!” Janie gasped in a low, guttural tone. “I’m coming! Oh, Jesus, RJ! You’re makin’ me come right out here in the open and everything!”

I squeezed Janie’s erect nipple hard and mashed down against her clit as I buried my middle finger to the hilt in her ass. The muscular ring of her sphincter closed down hard on the invading intruder, pulsing in perfect time with her cunt and her throbbing tit!

“Ohhhhhh! Fuuuuuuuck! It’s so gooooooood!” Janie wailed into her towel, trying her best to keep from screaming.

I waited for her ass to stop quivering and her cunt to quit winking open and closed before I finally pulled my hand away from her bikini bottom. My fingers shaking with excitement and horniness, I found my drink and downed what was left of it in two big gulps.

“Umm, me too!” Janie sighed, watching me.

She got up on her elbows; her naked tits swinging freely into view as she accepted her own drink from me and finished it off.

“Man! What’s in these fucking things?” she gasped, handing me back the empty glass and flopping back down onto her tummy on the towel. “My head’s fuckin’ spinnin’, and it’s not just from that great orgasm you just gave me, RJ! What’s in this drink?”

“One-fifty-one rum, plus a big shot of regular-proof rum, and some fruit and ice,” I told her. “Why? Is it a little strong for the sophisticated college girl?”

“You fuck!” she grinned up at me, swiping at me playfully with her hand. “That really was your strategy, wasn’t it? Get me drunk so that you could have your way with me!”

I dropped my towel on the concrete in front of the lounger and knelt on it. I took Janie’s pretty face between my palms and pulled her up until her lips were even with mine. Glancing down at her once-again revealed breasts, I kissed her long and hard.

I’m not stupid, so I’d never say this to Janie, but kissing her felt almost exactly like kissing her older sister! If I had closed my eyes, I would have sworn Sherry had come back to me and I was hungrily making out with her again!

Breaking off the kiss after long, hot moments had gone by, I looked down and saw that Janie’s nipples were smaller around but longer than Sherry’s fat nubs. They stood out from her big, round, lightly freckled tits like super-long, brand-new pencil erasers.

“I want to get you in the house where I can suck those sweet looking nipples of yours, cutie!” I whispered, my voice a little gruff from my growing need.

“Mmmm! That sounds so cool!” Janie whispered back. “I want to feel you suck them! I want to feel you bite them…but not too hard…okay?”

Scrambling to my feet, my cock tenting big-time against the front of my baggy trunks by now, I reached down and gathered up my towel. I draped it around her shoulders.

“Fuck getting back into your top!” I growled to her softly, bending over to whisper urgently in her ear. “Pull my towel around your tits and we’ll just go inside. I’ll gather up the glasses and the suntan stuff and your beach bag. Let’s go!”

She nodded and got up onto he knees, pulling the towel in tight over her bare breasts. I picked up her big bag and stuffed her discarded top into it, along with the tube of suntan oil, gathering up the empty glasses and the pool key as well.

In seconds, we were out the gate, down the walk and into my house. I locked the front door behind us, sat the empty glasses on the table, and tossed her bag and towel onto a nearby chair.

“You don’t need this anymore, baby!” I told her, slipping my towel off her shoulders, leaving her naked except for the tiny bikini bottoms she still wore. “Skin is the order of the day from here on out!”

Janie took her sunglasses off and put them on the table. She stared up at me with those knockout-green eyes, looking every bit as young as she actually was and just a wee bit uneasy.

“I…I really want to be with you, RJ!” she blurted nervously. “I’ll do anything you want! I’ll…I’ll…suck you and…fuck you however you want me to!”

She glanced away for a moment, and then captured my eyes again with hers. “There’s only one thing. You…you can’t compare me with Sherry, okay?”

I opened my mouth to assure her that I wouldn’t but she didn’t let me get a word out, rushing ahead to explain: “I mean…Sherry started fucking when she was eleven! Baby and I both heard about it from neighbor kids! Sherry took five or six young guys from the neighborhood out behind Swenson’s barn one day, young teenaged guys, and she let them strip her down and fuck the shit out of her. She learned to suck cock and everything when she was that young! She already had nice little tits by then and she was real cute and she couldn’t get pregnant ‘cause she hadn’t started her periods yet so, of course, all of those young guys were dying to fuck her!”

Janie stopped me as I once again started to speak. “Anyway, once she got started, she never looked back. I’m sure she told you some of this when the two of you were together, but I just wanted to make it clear! Sherry has probably sucked and fucked a hundred more guys than I have by now, maybe twice that many, I don’t know for sure! I can’t compare with her, experience-wise! I’ve only had two boyfriends in my life and the first one never even got a blowjob from me—it was handjobs only, if he got lucky, ‘cause I was only fourteen when I started going out with him and I told myself I wasn’t going to end up like my sister. You know…as the neighborhood punch?”

I had been able to play it pretty cool so far; despite the slight pain her recitation was causing me, until that last statement. I now felt like this cute young girl had just verbally kicked me in the balls. I had really fallen hard for Sherry and I was still having a bitch of a time getting over losing her! Part of it had to do with my wondering why I had been so enthralled with her: was it despite or partially because of her lurid past?

I didn’t know then and I still don’t know now, even though years have passed. Somehow, the wild stories Sherry had told me about all the guys and girls she’d been with before we got together never bothered me. On the contrary, I’d thought it was hot! I’d really gotten off, imagining her fucking seven or eight guys in one night, or making it with some foxy young girl! 

Like a fool, I’d somehow thought that she wasn’t going to be that way anymore, once she was with me. I thought that we’d be faithful to one another, only straying from the exclusivity path when we spotted someone we really couldn’t resist partying with, and even then, it would be as a couple not some separate adventure! 

Now, living by myself again, in the condo I’d bought ‘cause Sherry had fallen in love with the damned place, I was forced, every day, to contemplate what a chump I’d been to trust in that scenario! For more than a month now, since she’d abruptly moved out and left me to chase cock again, I’d been drowning my sorrows in alcohol and drugs and cute pussy when I could get it, trying vainly to party my way past the huge hole Sherry had left in my life when she’d split!

“Aw, hey, I’m sorry!” Janie said at that moment, seeing the pain she’d just laid on me. “I know you’re still pretty busted up because things didn’t work out with my sis! I really didn’t want to dredge up those old memories so much as I wanted to let you know that I’m not her! I…I didn’t want you to be…like…disappointed with me, all right?”

I looked at Janie and tried to shake off the blow to my gut her rehashing of Sherry’s sex life had landed. I took a supple young tit in each hand and drew the auburn haired sister in close, squeezing her nipples lightly as I kissed her once again.

“Ummmm!” Janie sighed, opening her lips to my invading tongue.

It was uncanny, how much her saliva tasted like her big sister’s! If anything, that turned me on even more at that moment. It was like I was getting back a little at my ex by sucking face with her pretty younger sister and, at the same time, the taste and feel of Janie’s mouth was so similar that it was also a little like having Sherry back in my arms again!

Either way, it was turning me on something fierce! My dick was hard as a length of rebar and the way she was sucking so eagerly on my tongue soon had my cock throbbing almost painfully! I wondered if she knew how to suck a dick as well as she did tongues?

I released her nipples and slid my hands down onto her bikini bottom. Never missing a lap at her tongue with mine, I eased the tight cloth straps downward off her trim little ass until I felt them slide away down her long, sleek legs.

Janie moaned into my kissing mouth as I slipped a finger into her pussy slit. It was a lake! Her little cunt felt like an overflowing, warm, slippery lake inside!

I broke off the kiss and smiled at her. “I think we need to round up a few supplies and head upstairs, girl! I do believe that you’re more than ready for my tongue up that sweet little box of yours, followed closely by a whole lot of this!”

Taking her hand, I guided it down toward my cock as I removed my other hand from her pussy and used it to yank my suit off. It slid down my legs and out of the way as I wrapped Jaime’s small fist around my straining, naked hard on and let her work the skin up and down a few times.

“Oh, God!” she gasped, looking down at what she had in her hand. “Sherry said you had a nice one! Shit! It’s…it’s a lot bigger than Ned’s was!”

I grinned at her. Ned was Janie’s ex-boyfriend through her last two years of high school who had “drifted away” just after graduation, encouraged to do so by Jim, Baby’s hulking carpenter husband, and me. 

Jim, Ned, and I had been enjoying a friendly game of horseshoes one afternoon, shortly before graduation, just the three of us boyfriends/fiancés/husbands, out at the sprawling Ryerbach estate. Jim and I had made it clear to young Ned that we thought he was fucking up young Janie’s life with his growing demands that she move in with him and spend all of her time with him. I had smilingly informed him that if he didn’t make himself scarce in the very near future, I would hold him down while Jim took a hammer and straightened his dick out like bent nail on an anvil. He had disappeared shortly thereafter.

“Oh, I think a girl who’s built like you can easily handle my cock, cutie!” I assured Janie. “It’s fairly thick but it’s only seven inches long. That’s a little longer than average but its no monster. Your big sis told me that she’s sucked and ridden some that make mine look like a runt, believe me!”

Janie smiled and squeezed my dick, moving closer to me, staring up adoringly with those huge green orbs. “Yeah, but I’m not Sherry, remember? I’ve only seen a couple of these things in my life so far, and yours is a whopper as far as I’m concerned!”

“Well, every guy loves it when the girl he’s with tells him he’s hung, so I’ll take that as a compliment. Now, let’s load up and get upstairs to the bedroom, pretty girl, because I really want to get this whopper into your cute little pussy!”

Janie grinned and then looked puzzled. “Load up? Do you mean, like condoms or something? ‘Cause if you do, you can forget it, ‘cause I’m on the pill, okay?”

“No, I figured that,” I told her, moving over to the table. “All of you Ryerbach girls are smart enough to not get yourselves pregnant if you don’t want to be, at least. No, I meant, let’s get this stuff and an a few beers for upstairs. I don’t like to be running up and downstairs for refreshments when I’m trying to entertain a lady, especially one as pretty as you, Janie!”

The young girl watched, fascinated, as I ground up a big scoop of the rocky coke in the little green plastic hand grinder and then dumped the fine powder it produced out onto the square of mirrored tile. I took a single-sided razor blade and smoothed out a huge line, and then another one, and then two more identical ones. I put the four-inch length of cut off soda straw up my right nostril and inhaled one line like a human vacuum cleaner, and then repeated the process with the left. I handed the straw to Jaime.

“Is this like…drugs?” she asked, clearly frightened. 

I looked at her as if she’d suddenly sprouted two heads. “Of course it’s drugs! Its pharmaceutical grade cocaine, baby! Don’t tell my there is actually a Ryerbach sister who doesn’t do drugs!”

“W-Well, I always knew Sherry did stuff like this, but I doubt that Baby does!” Janie protested.

I laughed at her naiveté. “Baby and Jim have never turned down a line of coke or a toke on a big doobie in their fucking lives, honey! Baby went away to college, not a fuckin’ nunnery, remember? And Sherry? Sherry will do any drug she can get her hot little paws on that you don’t have to use a needle to take! Shit, she told me that she’d even snorted fucking heroin at parties a couple of times before we hooked up! Even a big time partier like me won’t touch that crap!”

Janie still looked doubtful. I shook my head and reached to take the straw back from her.

“No…wait!” she balked, clutching the little piece of plastic in her fist. “I’m…I’m not saying I won’t! I just haven’t before, that’s all!’

“God! Its 1981, honey! Everybody does coke! Everybody does pot! Wake up and join the fuckin’ party why don’t you?”

The stunning teen looked sheepish. “Well…I have done pot a few times! I really dug it! Is this the same? The same kind of high as pot?”

“Way, way fuckin’ better!” I assured her. “Here, just stick this part up your nose, hold your other nostril closed with your index finger, line the end of the straw up with the coke, and inhale as you move the straw along. That’s all there is to it.”

Janie bent over the mirror, her big tits swinging alluringly as she lined up the straw. God, I couldn’t wait to get my dick in her tender young cunt, but I wanted her to blast some coke first. I’d fucked a lot of girls before they had done coke, and then afterwards, and I knew from experience that with most chicks, a little primo coke converted your average cock-hungry little fuckbunny into a raging sex maniac of a fuckbunny! 

Janie snorted up the line. I motioned to her.

“Change nostrils and do the other one, quick, so that it hits you all at the same time!” I urged her.

She did as I advised, blasting the other big line too. She straightened up and laid the straw back on the mirror, looking at me questioningly, clearly wondering what the big deal about cocaine was.

“Holy jumping fuck!” the chestnut haired beauty gasped thirty seconds later. 

Her eyes blazed with excitement and her nipples stood out on her chest. She was breathing faster and I could see that her heart was pounding.

“Now, is that a good high or what?” I asked her triumphantly.

“God, I guess!” she giggled. “I’m flying! I’m fucking flying, RJ! God, I’ve never felt this fucking good in my whole fucking life!”

I grinned at her and hustled on into the kitchen where I got out a small ice chest and filled it with cans of beer from the fridge. I then dumped the contents of the ice catcher from my automatic icemaker in the freezer in on top of the beer and closed the chest.

“Here, grab that baggie of coke, the mirror, blade, grinder, and the straw and let’s go upstairs, okay?” I said to Janie as I moved past her and headed for the stairs.

She nodded and threw the stuff together, catching up with me at the base of the stairs. In seconds, we’d climbed them and were standing in the master bedroom at the foot of my big king bed. I quickly arranged the drug kit on top of a nearby dresser and handed the ice chest to Janie.

“This was good thinking!” she said, setting the chest on the carpet beside the bed and opening it to take out a beer for each of us. “That coke stuff is terrific, but it does make your mouth a little dry and I think I need just a little more alcohol to kind of take the edge off my buzz a bit, you know?”

I laughed and took the beer eagerly, draining half of it in three big swallows. “You got it, hon! Coke is super, but it makes you speed like crazy, so you need to hammer down beers along with it, to maintain just the right edge!”

Janie grinned and drank off a lot of her own beer. She sat it on the nightstand on a coaster and looked around the room. “I’ve never been up here before. Whenever I came over to visit you and my sis, we always stayed downstairs.”

I smiled at her. “Bathroom’s in there, when you need it, and the bed’s right here!”

Taking her hand, I sat on the edge of the bed and drew her down with me. I gathered her into my arms and kissed her, my tongue finding quick admission to her sweet young mouth. 

Janie sighed softly as I ground her beautiful, aroused tits against my lightly hairy chest and dropped my hands down onto her pert ass cheeks, squeezing them both in my palms as I sucked at her tongue. She was making contented little mewling noises in her throat as we kissed, and I could feel her erect nipples poking eagerly into the skin of my chest.

“I bet you’re really wet, aren’t you, baby?” I asked, as we broke apart.

Janie reddened a little but nodded that she was. I eased her back onto the bed and moved her youthful frame over into the center, sidling in next to her. I cupped a big tit in each hand and kneaded them just the way her sis liked it. No surprise, she loved it too, wriggling her sweet hips all around on the surface of the bedspread as I expertly handled her tender breasts.

“God, you’ve got some sweet looking titties!” I whispered to her, leaning over them. “Your little nipples are so long and tasty-looking! Should I suck them for you, pretty girl? Should I lick those slender little buds of yours?”

“B-Bite ‘em!” Janie begged as my mouth neared her left nipple. “Suck my hot boobies and bite my long nipples, pleeeeease!”
Smiling, I gathered her throbbing nubbin into my mouth and sucked hard. Jaime screamed with joy and pushed her chest higher, stuffing even more of her sensitive tit into my hungry mouth. I nipped at the spongy, pliant knob as I sucked, toying with it between my lightly closed teeth.

“Aggghhhh! Oh! Oh, fuck, yes!” Janie wailed, her ass hunching up off the bed and her hands coming together at the back of my head to pull my mouth in tighter on her exploding tit. “Bite ‘em! Bite my nippies! Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck, that coke’s got me feeling all…crazy-hot, and you’re chewin’ my nipple so fuckin’ good, RJ!”

I switched to her other tit and nibbled at that stiff little hunk of girl flesh as well. Janie yelped with joy and rammed her titty deeper into my mouth.

“Suck ‘em! Oh, suck my hot tits!” Janie squealed happily. “Oh, baby! I’m gonna’ come again! I’m gonna’ come just from havin’ my big titties sucked, you sweet, sexy man!”

Janie was writhing around on the bed so hard that it was all I could do to run my left hand down her quivering belly to find her small slit. I wet my middle finger thoroughly in her juicy gash and then diddled her clit firmly as I brought my teeth together a little harder around her engorged nipple stalk.

“Fuck! Oh, fuck! I’m comin’ again!” Janie yelled, her statuesque body going even wilder atop the big bed. “Oh, you sweet fucker, you’re makin’ me come so fuckin’ much!”

I managed to keep my mouth and my finger in position through Janie’s frantic jerking and wiggling. I kept nursing at her titty and toying with her clit until the last little flutter of orgasm rippled through her sensuous body.

“Ohhhhhh! Oh, you hot, hot man!” Janie gasped as she caught her breath. “No one’s ever made me come like you do! God, Sherry said you were terrific in bed, and she wasn’t lyin’!”

I slid down the bed, lifted the girl’s beautiful left leg up over my head and moved over until my mouth was hovering just above her incredibly juicy cunt. Big smears of clear, oily girl lube greased both of Jaime’s perfect young thighs from where her latest orgasm had caused her pussy to overflow with excitement.

Must run in the family, I thought. Sherry’s cunt gets really, really wet too!
“Baby girl, I’ve just got to taste this pretty little pussy of yours!” I murmured to Jaime. “Is that all right with you?”

Janie made a little cooing noise and moved her naked cunt around in front of my nose. “Ned…Ned never wanted to do that much! He-he said it was nasty!”

“Ned’s an asshole!” I assured her. “This is one of the sweetest, pinkest, juiciest little snatches I’ve ever seen! Anyone who doesn’t want to lick a beautiful little cunt like this one is a numbnuts!”

Janie giggled. She didn’t say anything more, but she didn’t move away either. She just lay there; her big green eyes open wide as she stared down at me through the valley of those large jugs of hers.

“Mmmm! Oh, baby, is this one pretty little pussy!” I whispered, moving closer.

My tongue shot out and I drug it slowly from the base of Janie’s tiny little pink slit all the way to the top, harvesting a tongue full of hot nectar. This girl’s pussy was sweet!

For the first time, I noticed a definite difference between the two sisters. Sherry’s pussy was extremely tasty and sweet as well, but it had a slightly stronger flavor. Janie’s cunt oil was so light and sugary and thoroughly delicious it made you want to gobble her young slit all day long!

I went a little crazy. My tongue punched deep into Janie’s tight opening, wriggling wildly once I got it all the way inside, then sluiced back out and slithered all over her pouty lips and across her up-raised clit.

Janie sucked in her breath and dug her fingertips into my skull on both sides of my head. She groaned and shivered, her pussy mashing up against my lusty mouth.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh! Oh, RJ, honey! Suck it! Oh, please, baby! Eat my hot pussy!”

I was only too glad to do exactly what she was begging for! I tongued her frantically and sucked hard on her tiny pussy slot, drawing out a huge mouthful of some of the sweetest cunt juice I’d ever tasted.
“Ummmmm!” I growled as I swallowed her hot lube.

“Agghh! Oh, oh, you’re gulping it down!” the young teen wailed happily. “Oh, I can’t believe you’re swallowing my stuff!”

I felt her cunt jerk closed, and then open again and was rewarded with another hot gush of girl oil. I swallowed it and pummeled her little clit with my tongue tip.

Janie whimpered, her body going rigid. I saw her tight tummy convulse once, twice, three times and then heard her scream with release as a massive climax seized her.

“C-Commmmmmmmmmmmming!”  The ecstatic girl yelled at the top of her lungs, her hips bucking and grinding her cunt against my willing lips and tongue.

Janie ran out of breath at last, sucked frantically for air and held onto my head like a person who’s drowning clutches a life preserver. She twisted and quivered on the bed, her breaths coming in sharp little gasps.

“Oh, RJ! Oh, I’m coming so hard!” she managed to choke out the words, sounding almost as if she were crying.

I looked up and was amazed to see that she actually was crying! Big tears of pure joy were cascading down her pretty cheeks! She was gasping and bawling; the large green eyes were awash, big trickles of tears seeping out of the corners.

As the frenzied pulses slowed, I stopped licking the girl’s sensitive flesh. I rose up as she released my hair, smiling uncertainly at her. I’d made a lot of girls come like mad from eating them but I’d never made one cry before!

“Oh, RJ! That was the sweetest climax I’ve ever had in my whole life!” Janie gushed, her eyes unleashing another torrent of happy tears. “Thank you! Oh, thank you for showing me how good that can feel! Ned…only did that to me once…with his mouth…and I didn’t even come, and it didn’t feel anything like what you just did!”

I crawled up next to the slightly embarrassed girl and turned over on my back. My prick stuck straight up in the air above my nut sac, throbbing with each rapid heartbeat.

“Well, I’ve got a suggestion about what you could do to return the favor,” I smiled slyly at Janie and pointed to my hard-enough-to-drive-nails-with cock.

She gulped. “I…I’d be happy to you know…suck it for you, RJ! But, but I’ve got to warn you again! I’m not as experienced as Sherry! I only hope I can do it okay!”

I laughed and crawled off the bed and came around to her side where the dresser was. I rapidly cut out four huge lines and snorted up two of them, then passed the mirror and straw to her.

“Here, take a cut of this, then have another beer, and then we’ll cuddle a little and, when you’re ready, you can do me real slow and sweet, like my cock is a big, thick candy cane and you’re a little girl with a real sweet tooth, okay?”

Janie smiled broadly and took the straw. She sucked up her coke and snuffled it all the way up into both nostrils, and reached down into the ice to get us two fresh beers.

We lay on the bed for a little while, grooving on the rush from the coke and enjoying our beers. I saw Janie’s beautiful eyes glaze over a little and knew that the drugs and the alcohol were starting to really hit her again. I had a sudden inspiration.

“Can you call your mom and tell her you’re staying with a girlfriend tonight and get away with it?” I asked her impulsively, suddenly realizing just how much I wanted her to spend the night with me. I knew at that instant that I needed to fuck this girl hard and often in every hole she had all night long! “I mean, I don’t want you to get in trouble or anything, but I sure would like to spend the night with you, cutie.”

Sherry’s precocious little sister reached for the phone on the nightstand and dialed up her folk’s house. She smiled at me as she spoke into the receiver.

“Mama! Hey, I’m not coming home until tomorrow morning, okay?” she blurted happily into the phone. “Yeah, I told you I was! Hey, you know he’s not gonna’ hurt me, Mom!”

She smiled over at me as her mother said something in reply. My heart dropped to my feet. The Ryerbach’s were about the nicest, most decent people I’d ever met. They had come to grips quickly with the idea that their precious teenaged daughter had fallen in love with a man who was over thirty and that she was living with him, clearly fucking and sucking the hell out of him! They’d been extremely gracious about the whole thing, accepting me wholeheartedly as a member of the family. They even kept on asking me to dinner after Sherry pulled her vanishing act on me, treating me like a favored son, even taking my side in the breakup! They still quite rightly blamed Sherry for the broken engagement and let her know that they were heartbroken that she’d turned her back on such a good guy just to go out and chase cock again.
Now here I was, naked and in bed with their youngest daughter, getting her high on coke and plotting to fuck the holy living shit out of her all night, and she was sitting here calmly telling her mom about it! I had flashes of Bob, her dad, showing up at my door with a shotgun sometime tonight to blow my weasely head off!

“Oh, Mama! You know I’m on the pill! Yes, yes, I’ll be careful,” Janie was prattling on. “Mama, you know how long I’ve had my eye on RJ! Just because Sherry is too dumb to know when she had the best man she’s ever likely to hook up with doesn’t mean I’m gonna’ miss out when I get a chance like this!”

I could practically feel the blast of the shotgun pellets! Jesus, didn’t this kid realize that even parents as great as hers had their limits? I mean, shit! Just because they had somehow found a way to embrace my relationship with Sherry didn’t mean that they were going to shout hallelujah when they found out I was now banging the baby of the family too!

“Yes, Mama! Oh, Gawd yes! It was so much better than with Ned that I could barely stand it!” Jaime looked at me and smiled like the cat that gobbled up the canary. “Oh, yeah, Mama! Sherry may exaggerate about a lot of stuff, but she wasn’t kidding when she told us about that!”

The gorgeous auburn-haired girl began to giggle uncontrollably. She nodded. “Okay, Mama! No! And an emphatic damned no to that idea! I am not bringing you any pictures!”

Janie laughed again. “Okay, I’ll see you in the morning. You know where to call me if you really need to talk to me! Okay, bye!”

Hanging up the phone, the broadly grinning girl turned to me triumphantly. “I think that deserves another big blast of your groovy cocaine, don’t you, mister?”

My mouth hung open, Janie pointing at the mirror. “Come on! Line it up! I deserve it! Mama knows exactly who I’m with and what we’re doing and she’s fine with it! No lying! No sneaking around required!” 

I shook my head. “Your old man is going to fucking kill me, Janie! He’s a great guy, but he’s gonna’ blow a hole in the roof when he finds out you’re over here fucking me! Are you nuts?”

She laughed. “Oh, Mama’s not going to tell Daddy! She knows I’m over here getting my brains fucked out by you but she’s going to tell Daddy that I’m staying with my friend Charlotte tonight when he asks!”

I stared at her incredulously. “You mean your mom thinks its okay for us to…uh, be…together like this?”

Janie blushed and smiled. “Mama thinks you’re pretty hot stuff. Sometimes, I think she’d like to fuck you herself if she could get away with it! Sherry used to tell us some of the stuff the two of you did in bed sometimes, when she was over for a visit and it was just us girls sitting around in the kitchen drinking wine after dinner. She told us that you could lick pussy as good as most girls she’d been to bed with. Mama asked me if you’d done that to me yet and I told her…well, you heard what I told her!”

I sat there dumbfounded. Little Janie bragging to her mom about how well I just ate her pussy. That was a lot for me to get my head around!

“So, how about that coke?” the pretty teen wheedled.

I grinned and cut her two humongous lines and handed her the straw. When she had finished, I sucked up two that were almost as big and motioned for her to get me another beer. I put the mirror on the nightstand next to me and lay back next to Janie. My cock had shrunk down to nothing as I listened to the phone conversation but it was starting to pump up to an erect state again now, as I eyed the young girl’s incredible tits and stared openly at her super-wet cunt lips.

“So, does it turn you on, knowing that my mom knows you’re gonna’ fuck my little pussy all night long and that she doesn’t have a problem with it?” she whispered, turning toward me and leaning over me, her big tits resting on my arm. 

I kissed her lightly on her turned-up nose. “You know, I think it kind of does. My cock seems to be stiff as a two-by-four again, so it must, don’t you think?”

Janie rubbed her nipples up and down my arm. “You don’t think it might have anything to do with…these?”

“Well…maybe a little.” I teased her.

She smiled and slid a little lower on the bed. Reaching down, she took my now rigid dick in her little fist and stroked it a bit.

“I think I’m starting to get really hungry for something sweet, you know?” she said.

Moving slowly down the bed, she arranged herself on her tummy, her smiling face just above my pulsing cock head. She licked her sensuous young lips enticingly, her big eyes staring at my prick.

“You know what I mean, RJ,” she whispered teasingly. “Something long and thick and oh, so sweet! Like a big, fat candy cane?”

The sound of my deep sigh filled the whole room as my ex’s cute little sister stuck her tiny pink tongue out and licked all around the head of my dick! She drooled a big mouthful of saliva down onto it next, and then proceeded to suck all of my prick tip into her beautiful little mouth!

“Oh, Janie! I thought you said you weren’t too good at this!” I groaned appreciatively.

“No,” Janie corrected me, letting my cock slip from her mouth momentarily. “I said that I probably wasn’t as good at it as Sherry is!”

“How would you know how Sherry rates as a cocksucker?” I grinned at her.

“I’ve watched her suck off a bunch of guys over the years,” the youngster smiled coyly back at me and tantalizingly lapped her tongue across the tip of my prick again.

Seeing my startled reaction, she went on: “When we were younger, Sherry used to bring boys home and take ‘em back to the pool house. She’d tell me to stay away, but I’d always wait until I was sure that they’d had time to get naked and start getting it on, then I’d sneak back there and watch through the back window, standing on a turned-over paint bucket, as she sucked her date off or fucked him!”

“So that’s how come you’re sure she’s better than you?” I asked.

“Not better…just way more experienced, that’s all,” Janie replied smugly, opening her mouth and sliding my cock into it deeply.

I groaned loudly as the eighteen year old enveloped my dick. I put a hand on each side of her head and drew her downward, until I felt her throat constrict around my cock head and I heard her gag.

“Well, little girl, I’m here to make sure you get all the practice you need to get really good!” I assured her. “Just open your throat a little and concentrate on fighting that gag-reflex, okay?”

I forced Janie’s mouth down onto my dick a little further, until her lips were tight against the hairy base of my cock and every inch of the hard shaft was buried in her throat and between her lips. Slowly, I eased her head back up and then drew her mouth all the way back down again.

“That’s it, baby!” I sighed contentedly. “Now suck just a little harder, and use that sweet little tongue to taste that hard candy, cutie!”

Obediently, Janie lapped at my prick and hollowed her cheeks with suction as my dick slid in and out of her tightly pursed lips. She was taking all of me easily now, her throat wide open and ready for cock!

“Mmmm! Mmmmm!” Janie moaned, really starting to get into it, pressing her big jugs against the bedspread and rubbing her spiked nipples around against the stiff fabric as she nursed hungrily at my dick.

“That’s a good girl!” I encouraged her, leaning forward and sliding my hands under her squashed tits, finding those pointy nipples and squeezing them the way I knew she liked it. “Suck me off good, baby! Get ready to swallow a big, big mouthful of jizz! I haven’t had a girlfriend in a while now, Janie girl, so my nuts are really full for you!”

I saw fear flash though the green eyes when I said that, but she didn’t stop her sensual sucking and licking. I pressed my fingers together tighter around her sensitive nipples and heard her moan loudly, her mouth moving even faster on my prick.

“Are you afraid of it, little girl?” I whispered. “You don’t like to have cocks come in your little mouth and have to swallow it, do you?”

The nervous girl whimpered but didn’t stop sucking. I knew that I had called it right: sexy little Janie didn’t like to swallow a guy’s come, but I could see that she was so anxious to please me that she was going to swallow mine if I wanted her to! That realization turned me on so much that I could feel my nuts start to churn at the very thought of watching this sweet, beautiful but reluctant young girl gulp down my big load!

“I love it when a girl swallows my wad, baby!” I whispered to the desperately sucking girl. “It makes me come like crazy, watching a sweetie like you gulping down my spunk, Janie girl! Are you gonna’ do that for me? Are you gonna’ swallow every fuckin’ drop, you cute little cocksucker?”

Hot little gurgling noises burbled up out of the girl’s working throat. Her lips flew up and down my glistening shaft, her tongue circling wildly around my glans, her cheeks hollowing with the hot suction she was giving my swollen cock.

“Do you want it, baby?” I hissed, my nuts tightening as I spoke.

“Ullllmmm! Ullllmmmm!” Janie managed to murmur around my mouth-stuffing hard on.

“Then get ready!” I groaned. “Because…because…it’s…it’s…herrrrrrrre!”
I leaned back against the pillow and howled out my intense pleasure as I unleashed a huge jet of come into Janie’s frantically sucking mouth. I watched as she made a face, and then bravely swallowed the steamy goo.

Another blast of jizz filled her mouth as she was still struggling to keep the last one down but she somehow managed to resist the urge to puke and forced the second big mouthful of jizz down her throat as well. I groaned again and filled her mouth a third time. Janie shuddered and then gulped it down. 

Then, to my amazement, she stared sucking hard again, as if she wanted more of my salty cream! Her lips began moving up and down my dick and I quickly shot four more big gobs of ball juice into her mouth.

Incredible! I thought as I watched cute little Janie swallow her fourth big mouthful of semen and lick my cockhead frenziedly in search of more. This little sweetie is really getting into it! She’s out to suck me dry!
Licking and sucking and swallowing, Janie kept her pretty little freckled face moving up and down my cock until there was no more come to eat! She slowly let my softening prick slide out of her mouth and stared up at me with those huge eyes.

“D…Did I do it okay?” she asked hesitantly.

My heart swelled with desire as I looked at the voluptuous young child-woman. She was so fucking cute and sexy and vulnerable!

“You did fantastic, honey!” I assured her, sliding down onto the bed so that my face was even with hers. “When you gagged on my come and then managed to swallow it for me anyway, baby, you looked so fucking sexy doing that, I thought my nuts were going shoot right out my dick, I was coming so hard!”

Janie smiled proudly and I could see strands of my jism still clinging to her tongue and coating her teeth. I didn’t fucking care at that moment! I reached out and gathered her into my arms and kissed her hard, shoving my tongue into her mouth and ignoring, as best I could, the slimy feel of my own spunk on her tongue.

I knew from past experience that there’s something about a guy frenching a girl right after she’s blown him that really turns them on. Fortunately for me, Sherry’s little sister was no exception to the rule. She ran her fingers through my hair and ground her big, firm tits up against my chest as she sucked hungrily at my tongue, getting more aroused by the second.

Pulling Janie over onto me, I rolled onto my back, never breaking off our torrid kiss. I reached down and cupped a tight ass mound in each hand and squeezed, still reveling in the feel of the girl’s fat melons of tit flesh rubbing against my chest.

Janie was moaning with renewed excitement. I forced my knee up between her thighs as I sucked at her tongue as I kneaded her ass, feeling her pussy mash against my own thigh like a piece of juicy, ripe fruit!

“Do you want some hard cock in that wet little hole, baby?” I asked breathlessly when I pulled my mouth away from hers, staring into those half-lidded, hungry young eyes.

“Oh, God, yes!” Janie whispered back eagerly, reaching down to find my stirring, but still mostly limp cock.

Her hot little hand closed around it and she began to stroke me slowly as she pressed her lips back onto mine and sought my tongue once more. In no time, my dick was rock-hard in her grasp and I was turning her over onto her back.

I looked down at her as I shoved her legs open wide and knelt between them, reclaiming my cock from her and nudging the tip of it down between her oil-slick cunt lips. She was so fucking pretty, so incredibly ready for a good, hard fucking!

“Ohhhhhhhhhh!” she sighed as I forced every inch of my thick cock down into her tight little pussy with one long, relentless push of my hips. “Oh, God, RJ! It’s so big!”

“Shhhh!” I shushed her, beginning to work my cock in and out of her unbelievably snug, wet little slit. “Take your fuckin’ like the hot young slut you are, Janie! You know you’ve been wantin’ it for years, since you were a little girl…and now you’re gonna’ get it!”

“Umph! Umph! Oh! Oh, Gawd!” Janie grunted as I slammed my big dick into her teenaged pussy again and again. “Oh, RJ! You’re fuckin’ the shit out of my little pussy!”

I held her tight and poured the meat to her. I couldn’t believe how slick her tiny cunt was! How tightly it gripped my cock as I fucked down into her and pulled it nearly back out, only to plunge it all the way back into her hot little hole.
“God, Janie!” I sighed happily. “Fuck, you’re a sweet piece! Goddamn, but you’re a hot fuck, girl!”

Janie was delirious with joy. She gripped me tight and hunched her beautiful little ass up at me frantically, her eyes squeezed shut and her breath coming in short, shallow gasps.

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” she murmured in my ear. “Oh, Jeez, RJ! Your big cock feels so good fucking down into me!”

It felt like the greatest pleasure on earth to give the young girl just what she wanted. I couldn’t get enough of her scent, the feel of her supple teenaged skin, the swell of the big tits against my downward-pressing chest, the exquisite slickness of her taut pussy sheath gliding so tightly around my ramming cock meat.
“Oh, Janie baby! You are so good!” I babbled, lost in the all-engrossing experience of fucking this gorgeous youngster! “God, your little pussy is heaven, cutie! I can’t fuck you hard enough…deep enough…fast enough!”

Janie was cooing and gurgling with joy beneath me, tossing her little cunt up to meet each of my frenzied strokes in perfect rhythm. “Oh, do me, RJ! Do me with your big cock! My little pussy is all yours to fuck whenever, however you want!”

I growled with unbridled lust and drilled her even faster. My cock was flying in and out of her! If she hadn’t just sucked me off minutes ago, I knew I’d already be blowing my load deep into her young cunt.
“Janie! Janie! You feel so great! I can’t get enough of your sweet pussy!” I rasped into her ear.

“Ohhhhhh! RJ, I’ve waited so long to hear you say that!” she smiled up at me, her stunningly pretty face positively glowing with joy. “I…I’m gonna’…Oh, fuck! I’ve gotta’…coooommmmmme!”

The super-slick walls I was reaming suddenly tightened down on my cock like a strong man clenching his fist shut. Janie’s cunt began to spasm furiously around my trapped prick.
“Umm! You hot little bitch!” I whispered to her. “You come like a wet dream, Janie hot-girl!”

I bent and sucked her right nipple in and bit down hard. Janie wailed like a banshee and her pussy locked down so firmly around my cock that I could barely move inside her.

“Take it, you fuckin’ little sweetie!” I roared as her sucking cunt sheath gobbled up my trapped dick. “Take my hot come, Janie girl!”

My balls unloaded a whopper of a blast down into her as I gathered her other tit into my mouth and nibbled on her stiff nub. Janie was shivering under me as if she were suddenly freezing to death, my cock spewing wad after wad of hot come deep into her womb. She clung to me, shaking through her intense orgasm, her cunt sucking at my spurting dick her chest heaving upward to mash her tits more firmly against my suctioning mouth.

“Oh, RJ! I love you! I love the way you come in my hot little cunt!” Janie bellowed. “Oh, so good! It feels so fucking sweeeeeet!”

When the last dribble of spunk had left my cock and I could feel myself rapidly deflating inside her taut grasp, I eased my spent dick back out of her. I looked down and saw that her tiny pussy lips were smeared with a big coating of my come. More of the slippery baby juice oozed out of her as I watched.

“Damn, girl! You made me come like fuckin’ crazy!”  I sighed. “I’m gonna’ be all out of spunk pretty soon, the way you’re suckin’ in out of me today!”

Janie smiled up at me and threw a slender arm around my neck, dragging me down for more kisses. “Make some more for me, RJ, darling!” she sighed just before her lips met mine again. “I want to feel it squirting into me, all hot and slick, all night long!”

******

The two of us were lying back against the pillows, sitting up in my big bed next to each other. We’d just done four more huge lines of coke and I’d been forced to run downstairs to replenish our beer supply in the cooler, since each of us had downed two more of those in the hour since we’d last fucked each other senseless.

“So, what do you want to do now?” Janie leaned over and reached for my limp cock, staring up at me with that sexy I’m-a-naughty-little-girl smile of hers.

“I think you ought to show me what a good young cocksucker you’ve become and get my dick really hard again, so I can fuck you in that exquisite little ass of yours, Janie girl,” I told her with a grin.

Her face lost its smile. A worried, uncertain look replaced it.

“I…I…uh…don’t do that!” she admitted uneasily after long seconds ticked by in silence.

“Why? You seemed to like it well enough when I diddled your clit while my finger was up your little butt earlier today, by the pool!”

The embarrassed girl turned red and looked away. “That’s…that was the first time I ever let anyone touch me back there!”

I gave her a disbelieving look. She colored even more deeply.

“It’s true! I mean, both of my two boyfriends, the first one, and then Ned, tried to touch me back there, but I never would let ‘em!” she blurted.

“Then why did you let me do it?”

She looked shyly down at the bedspread and I saw a small tear roll down her cheek. When she looked back up at me, I could see the sheer desperation in her eyes.

“Because I wasn’t kidding earlier…when I said I…I…loved you, RJ!” she admitted at last. “I know you think I’m just a kid, but I know what I feel inside! I’m so in love with you! And there’s nothing, not anything I wouldn’t do to please you!”

I stared at the distraught teen. She was dead right about my thinking that she was just a kid and too young to know what love really was—but, again, I’m not stupid! I sure as hell wasn’t going to tell her that and ruin my chances for a lot more of the sweetest nookie I’d gotten in a long, long time!

“Janie, baby…you know I love you too…but not maybe in the same way you feel about me, okay?” I said as gently as I could.

Her eyes brightened and she leaned even closer into me, her little hand working steadily on my stiffening cock. “I know you don’t love me like you did my sis, RJ…not yet! But you will! Just wait and see! I’m gonna’ learn to fuck you and suck you and swallow your stuff so good that you won’t want any other girl to even touch your sweet cock!”

The determined girl leaned down and licked the head of my prick as she stroked it. She smiled up at me. “And if you want to fuck me in the butt, well…that’s fine! I don’t know how to do that, and I never thought I’d let anyone do that to me because I always thought it was…you know…kind of…gross! But if my sweet RJ wants to do it to me, then I’ll let you fuck me there every night, if you want to!”

I smiled at Janie. She was so damned cute and sincere! She had such a sweet, loving nature that I truly hated myself for what I knew I was about to do to her—namely, turn her into a willing, hot-cunted little sex slave that would do anything I asked, no matter how depraved—but she sure was asking for it! How could I resist?

“Janie, Janie, Janie! You hot little puss!” I grinned at her. “You know I want you! You know I’m not gonna’ be able to keep a girl as pretty and as hot-blooded as you out of my bed—not if you want to be here! So come on. Suck my dick, get me all hard and I’ll show you how much fun ass-fucking can be!”

Grinning triumphantly, Janie shoved my whole, semi-hard cock into her mouth and began to suck. Her tongue work was improving by the second and her lips were tight and slippery around my smooth prick skin as she nursed at my heated flesh. In a couple of minutes, I was diamond-cutter hard again!

I reached over and slid open my nightstand drawer. I extracted a big tube of lubricant and put it on the bed next to us.

“Come up here, little Janie, and give me a kiss while I play with the hot little ass of yours again!” I urged her.

Reluctantly, she released her lip-lock on my dick and got up onto her hands and knees. She made her way up to me as I uncapped the gel and got a big wad of it on the end of my middle finger. 

I pulled her into me with my free hand and kissed her hard. With my other, lube-bearing hand, I slowly gripped her ass cheek and guided my greasy finger down into her tight little anal pucker. She groaned slightly as I penetrated her, working the super-slick sex-jelly all around the inside of her gripping sheath.

 “Oh, Janie-baby! I’m gonna’ make this so good for you!” I promised her, breaking off the kiss. “You’re gonna’ be begging me for more hot ass-fucking pretty soon, you’ll see!”

Janie looked dubious, like a frightened little freckle-faced kid. “You won’t hurt me, will you?”

“Janie, Janie…I would never hurt a little cutie like you, honey!” I assured her, getting up on my hands and knees and moving around behind her.

I picked up the lube and shot another huge wad of goop down onto her ass crack. Lining up my cock with her petite pussy slit, I forced her from her hands and knees down onto her elbows, tilting her cute young ass up even higher, and then shoved my rock-hard dick all the way down into her cunt.

“Ohhhhhh!” she purred. “That feels so nice! Fuck my pussy, RJ! You don’t need to fuck my ass! Your cock feels so at home, sunk so deep in my little cunt, don’t you think?”

I didn’t bother to answer. I fucked Janie’s snug honeyhole hard and deep for a minute or two, working the super-slippery lube into her asshole with the middle finger of my right hand as I did so.

“Oh, Oh, RJ! Oh, my goodness!” Janie sighed as I began to slowly finger-fuck her ass as I banged her hot pussy. “Oh, that feels nice too!”

I let her get used to the sensation for a little while, and then eased a second finger into her stretchy rear opening. Janie moaned but didn’t complain. She hunched back against my cock, spearing my stiff fingers in and out of her gripping ass tunnel at the same time.

“Now, just relax, baby girl,” I whispered after another minute or two of preliminary fucking, pulling my cock from her cunt and mashing the gooey head up against her tiny pucker as I withdrew my fingers. “Just let it slide inside!’

“Ummmmmm! Ohhhhhhhh! Oh, it’s too biiiiiiiiig! Janie whimpered pitifully as I nudged my fat cock head past her sphincter ring and eased several inches down into her tight shitter.

“Shhhhhh! Take your ass-fucking like a good little fuck-slut!” I whispered to her, forcing the rest of my dick into her taut hole.

I brought my left hand around under her and found her clit. Rubbing it slowly, teasingly, I started moving my cock in and out of the girl’s well-greased anal passage.

Janie gave a long, low moan but didn’t try to pull away. She just lay there, bent over; her girlish ass thrust up in the air for my pleasure, and let me fuck her.

The room was filled with the steady “slap, slap, slap” of my thrusting body against her subservient one. I felt more and more slippery girl oil begin leaking out of her pussy. I smeared it all over her clit with my finger and diddled her harder as I increased the pace of my strokes up her asshole.

“Ohhhhhhhhh! RJ!” she groaned at last. “It’s…it’s startin’ to…. Ohhhhhhhh! Oh, it’s startin’ to hurt so goooooood!”

The tight young ass stirred beneath my relentless pounding. Janie was shivering with arousal again, forcing her clit down onto my finger with her now undulating hips, rolling her ass back against my cock as I speared it into her.

“F-Fuck me!” Janie stammered excitedly. “Oh, God! It’s starting to feel so good back there! Fuck me, RJ, darling! Fuck my little ass all you want!”

I leaned forward a little more, pressing my stomach and chest down onto her ass and back, drilling my prick even deeper into her anus with each stroke. I gripped one of her swaying titties and tugged hard at her erect nipple as I banged her ass furiously and pummeled her tiny clit with my fingertip.

“Oh! Oh, Jeez!” Janie squealed with pure delight. “Oh, fuck! You’re gonna’ make…you’re gonna’ make my…my…asshole come!”

I bore down hard, fucking her beautiful little butt for all I was worth. Her nipple jerked between my pressing fingertips and a huge gout of hot girl come oozed out of her pussy onto my teasing fingers.

“”RJ! RJ, sweetie!” Janie wailed. “I’m coming! You’re makin’ me come all…all over!

I held on as she quivered and shook beneath me, her little ass clamping down hard on my pistoning cock, her titty spasming under my fingertips. Waves of come-fury rolled through her athletic little body like an incoming tide. She gasped and rammed her ass back onto my dick and whimpered with ecstasy as I threw my head back and roared out my own passion and shot jet after jet of gooey cream up her clenching ass channel!

“Ugh! Ugh! Take it!” I croaked with orgasmic joy. “Take my hot load right up your cute little ass, Janie girl!”

The gorgeous teen was still babbling with the intensity of her come. She wriggled her ass around, reveling in the feel of my hot jizz filling it!

“Ohhhhhh! Yeahhhhh!” she was cooing. “Shoot me full of it! Shoot my ass full of your hot, hot come, RJ!”

We clung together, my dick emptying everything left in my balls into Janie’s tight little sheath. I stayed in her for as long as I could, enjoying the hot, slick embrace of her anal wall around my sated cock.

“Oh, baby girl!” I sighed when my soft cock eventually popped out of her cream-filled backdoor. “You are one super-duper ass-fuck, believe me!”

The panting girl dropped onto her tummy, and then rolled over onto her back. A steady stream of pearly-white come was sluicing out of her distended asshole, dripping all over the bedspread beneath her.

I didn’t give a fuck! I’d throw the damned bedspread in the wash tomorrow! All I cared about right now was the incredible picture of slightly depraved sensuality Janie presented as she lay sprawled out on my bed, her nipples all puffy and pink atop her nubile tits, her little pussy lips still smeared with my cock cream, and her asshole flowing with the stuff!

“Goddamn, but you’re a hot little girl, Janie!” I growled at her as I bent over her, roughly kissing her sweet little mouth again and jamming my tongue between her eager lips.

Jesus! I just got done fucking this little bitch and she looks so fuckin’ hot that all I want to do is fuck her again!
Janie ran her fingers though my hair as I kissed her. She pressed her big titties upward, pushing them sensuously against my chest and sucked at my tongue as if it was a small pink cock and she was trying to make it hard.

I was gasping for breath when I finally pulled my lips from hers a few long minutes later. I was in my mid-thirties, but godamned if my dick wasn’t half hard again, just from the excitement being with this sweet, seemingly innocent, incredibly sexy young girl!

“God help me, Janie, but I want to fuck you again!” I panted, staring down at her heavy-lidded-with-lust face, her girlish freckles, and her aroused, massive tits pointing up so prettily up at me.

“Anywhere you want, sweetie!” she said shyly, that little-girl voice of hers saying such a sexy, provocative thing to me instantly making my dick even harder. “Fuck me all you want to, wherever you want to! I’m all yours, RJ, darling! Every inch of me is all yours for the taking!”

With a little grunt of pure lust, I reached down and pulled her shapely legs upward, bending her in half, her knees up near her forehead. I looked down at her completely accessible ass and pussy.

Which one to ball? Pussy? Ass? Both? I knew Janie wouldn’t deny me entry to either, ever again, and just thinking about that made my dick jerk a few more times. 

I was hard a brick again by now. I gripped my throbbing erection at the base and pushed the fat tip slowly into Janie’s jizz-dripping bunghole.

“Ohhhhh!” she moaned, but not in protest this time.

She reached up and wrapped a slender arm around my neck and drew me down to her. “I didn’t know you could do me back there like this, face to face!”

I pushed the rest of my cock into her ass, sheathing myself totally in her tight, hot, slickness. She still had a huge load of my come back there, along with the lube, so fucking her tight, slippery little anal tube was easy, compared to the first time.

“Oh, I think I like this even better!” Janie hissed, pulling my head down until my lips hovered just above hers. “Fuck my ass, RJ! Kiss me while you fuck my little bottom for me, baby!”

I groaned and began banging my dick in and out of her, my lips coming down on top of hers as I drilled her. Her sister had loved doing it this way, face to face with her legs thrown back on either side of her head, kissing me as I butt-fucked her sculpted ass; I had suspected Janie would too, and I wasn’t wrong! The little eighteen year old writhed and humped her butt up to meet my thrusts, rubbing her tender clitty all over my scratchy pubic mat as she did so, her supple tits banging against my chest as I reamed her.

The aroused teenager came again right away, squealing into my mouth as I kissed her. Her asshole tightened down so hard that it was all that I could do continue to power my cock in and out of it, but I managed. I’d already come so many times this afternoon and early evening that I didn’t have much left to shoot, so I rode Janie hard through two more of her shuddering climaxes!

“God, RJ, darling! You’re gonna’ fuck my little butt to death!” Janie shrieked after her last orgasm. “But I don’t care!”

She threw her arms around my neck and really started grinding her ass up into my downward lunged, driving every last centimeter of cock down into herself.  Her nipples were as stiff as little blocks of wood as the dug into my chest, and the volume of cunt oil gushing out of her pussy was little short of incredible! A small river of clear, hot girl lube flowed down over my plunging cock as I plundered her lower hole.

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” she was gasping frantically, her grip so tight on my neck that I wondered if she was gonna’ snap it in half in her uncontrolled passion. “Oh, RJ, shoot your load in me! Come up my hot asshole again! Oh, God, fuck me hard, baby! I love it! I love your big dick up my butt!”

This little hottie was too much for me! I screamed, half in ecstasy, half in pain as I blew another wad up into her bowels!

“Here it is, Janie!” I howled, “Oh, God! My balls are screaming, but I gotta’ come in you again, baby girl! I gotta’ fuck your sweet little assssssssss!”

For what seemed like an eternity, I kept my cock buried as deep as it could reach in Janie’s tight ass and pumped my hot spunk down into her. I was coming hard and loving it, except that it felt kind of like someone had shoved a sharp knife into my balls at the same time!

This was it! I was definitely drained of come! My balls were screaming past “empty”!

“Ohhhhh, Janie!” I sighed, going limp on top of her as the last pathetic little dribble of come oozed out of my suddenly soft cock inside her ass. “That’s it for a while, pretty girl! I think you’re the sexiest little thing on the planet…but my nuts are drained!”

I slipped out of her and rolled off onto her side, turning over on my back. I was exhausted! Even with her big sister, I had never fucked this much, this often!

Janie came up on her elbow, leaning over me. A huge smile played across her beautiful face. “That was fantastic! You are the best lover ever!”

The energetic young teen bent and kissed my chest. She reached for my completely shot cock.

“So, when can we do it again?” she asked with that shy little almost-innocent smile she seemed to have a patent on.

I groaned. “Jesus, Janie! Maybe you’d better go back to old Ned! He’s a lot younger than I am! Maybe you need an eighteen year old guy to keep up with you after all?”

Janie giggled like that was the funniest idea she’d ever heard. “Oh, RJ, you silly! Ned never got it up more than once a night! One blowjob, one handjob, one fuck, and he was done for the night! You’ve already surpassed his best efforts by so much that it’s not even funny!”

She brought her mouth up even with mine and proceeded to shower my lips, cheeks, chin, and neck with tiny little butterfly kisses. “I don’t ever, ever want to fuck anyone else in my life but you, RJ, my love! I just want you to fuck my ass, fuck my mouth, and fuck my pussy all the time! Forever and ever!”

The auburn-haired temptress rolled off the bed and came around to my side to get the mirror. “Here, let’s do a couple more lines of this stuff and drink a beer while I get a washcloth and clean your cock off a little! Then I’ll suck you until you get hard again and you can either come in my mouth or you can fuck me again! How does that sound?”

I held up my hands in horror. “How about we eat dinner first? I think that it might be a good idea to get some protein headed for my poor old empty nuts before we have any more sex, okay?”

Janie gave me a look that a five-year old might give you if you told her Christmas was cancelled that year. She pouted for a moment more, and then broke into a huge smile.

“You bet!” she said brightly. “I’ll cook dinner for you! I can cook really good—way better than Sherry can! I’ll cook you something so super that you won’t believe it!”

I sighed and lay back on the pillow. Maybe a little livewire teenager like Janie on coke wasn’t such a good idea after all, I told myself. Just maybe she was going to fuck me to death by morning!

******  

“God, I hate to go home!” Janie whispered with tears standing in her eyes.

It was mid-morning the next day. We were in the foyer, next to my front door. Janie had her bikini on underneath an old sweatshirt and pair of cut offs she’d had stashed in her beach bag.

“I could call Mama and have her tell Daddy that I’m staying over at Charlotte’s again tonight! He won’t care! It’s summertime! I stay over there all the time or she comes and stays with us for days on end sometimes!”

My nuts lurched in their sac, but not from a desire to come again. They now felt as if two very large men, who knew exactly what they were up to, had spent the entire night taking turns kicking me squarely between the legs! 

Only five minutes ago, Janie had sucked me off one last time before we came downstairs to say good-bye. Just about the last thing on earth I had wanted was to come again, but Janie had insisted! She had so wanted to show me how good she had become in the last eighteen hours at sucking my cock and swallowing my come that I hadn’t had the heart to deny her—even though I knew that my balls were going to feel like they were ready to fall from my body and roll across the rug if I asked them to shoot off one more time!

I had been right. They had felt as if they were being squeezed between the jaws of a vice as the few, pitiful little spritzes of come had dripped meagerly from my hard cock into Janie’s eagerly sucking mouth and I had watched her swallow them. 

Another day of Janie and I would be dead! I’d probably go out with a smile on my tortured face, but I’d still be deceased…fucked and sucked to death by the well-meaning, sexy teen!

“Honey, why don’t we get together again this weekend, instead?” I asked her with a wooden smile. “That way, we can spend all weekend together and you’ll have time to get Charlotte to cover for you, so that you won’t get in trouble with your dad, and it’ll just be…better that way, okay?”

Janie’s face became that of a pouting six-year-old for a moment. She knew that my suggestion made more sense, but she was the spoiled baby in a wealthy family and she had grown up wanting to get what she wanted, exactly when she wanted it!

“Okay!” she relented at last. “But, God, RJ! It’s only Tuesday! How am I gonna’ live without your sweet lovin’ all the way until Friday?”

“Vibrator!” I suggested, opening the front door. “I bet a sexy little thing like you has at least one vibrator, right? Well, you just lay back at night, remembering all of the incredibly hot stuff we did yesterday and last night and this morning, and use that little buzzer on your clitty, darlin’! That will get you through to the weekend, and then old RJ’s gonna’ take it from there!”

Janie nodded, but not enthusiastically. She went to the door, and then turned and gave a long, long, sensual kiss.

I didn’t think that it was humanly possible, but I felt my dick begin to stir to moderate hardness again. Goddamn, but this girl was a marvel of unbridled sexiness!

As we broke apart and Janie moved off down the sidewalk to her car, I was already scheming about this weekend. More coke for sure, and probably some primo pot too, I was thinking. New batteries for my vibrator collection, to help keep Janie satisfied. And I knew that I had to do some serious thinking about how I might casually ease one or two of my pals into the mix here without disillusioning Janie—who was now sure that she was desperately in love with me and wanted to fuck no one but me for the rest of her life!

I knew that at my age, I was going to need not only a couple of good vibrators and at least one other studly guy to handle the sex drive Janie had just shown me, but probably three or four other guys to keep up with a wild child like her! How to work her around to that scenario and still keep her convinced that she loved me and should do anything I suggested, sex-wise, even fucking a few of my friends…that was going to be the challenge!

I closed the door and went inside, lost in thought…
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