Busty teaser part 3

by talespinner

Pamela rested uneasy on her large bed, even the rich girl’s comfortable room couldn’t help her relax. Two days passed since Cathy had planted into her mind the nastiest idea she had ever had in her life and Pam could hardly sleep. Thoughts of Joe in all sorts of sexual situations filled her mind, just remembering the taste of the older man’s salty spunk was enough to make her horny as never before, wet dreams had kept her awake all last night.

Worst of all was her blonde friend’s behavior. Cathy made a point of describing Joe’s penis in every little detail, telling her how good it would good it would be to suck his big cock and feel it fucking Pam’s virgin twat. The blonde girl taught her, at least in theory, all about titfucking and cocksucking, driving Pamela mad with lust.

The prudish teen had been doing things she never thought she would have the courage to do. Flashing her tits and getting intimate with Cathy...GOD! She had actually french kissed the blonde! And even sucked her tits! Pam rationalized that since all she wanted was to taste Joe’s cum she wasn’t a lesbian!

Today, Joe would be again working the garden and Pam was nervously waiting for him, the teen didn’t know if she would resist the urge to tease him again and what she was afraid of what the result might be if she did. She couldn't decide what to do when Cathy phoned her. Doubt raged inside her innocent mind, the nasty girl had planned another teasing situation that would drive the poor Joe crazy with desire. Pamela tried to say no, but her will gave in to her lust and soon was again dressed in the way Cathy told her, ready to another dirty flirting afternoon. 

Soon Pam was wearing a tight, one size too small, revealing white leotard. She had outgrown this outfit a couple of years ago, it clung very tightly hugging her body and the fabric was already thin from washing.

The tops of her huge breasts spilled out of the top of the leotard, and, although her areolas and nipples were covered by it, you could easily see them right through the material. It was high cut, and exposed most of her naked ass cheeks.  The material was also pulled tightly between the cheeks, making it look even more lewd and obscene. But, the worse part of all, was the thin strip that ran between her legs, it wasn't wide enough to fully cover her crotch. Surely, by the end of her first minutes of exercising, her hot pussy would suck what little material there was into it, exposing her pussy lips. She put on knee legth white socks and jogging shoes.

Taking a deep breath she walked to the garden. Joe was already working behind a small tree, podding it carefully. Pamela’s heart was beating faster, she was ashamed of what she was about to do, but her excitement was overwhelming. Through the years she had been turned into a exhibitionist and didn’t even know it! The redhead took her excercise rope, and got ready to start.

Joe looked at her and his eyes opened wide, he couldn’t believe she was about to jump rope in front of him dressed like that! But the voluptous girl, pretended to be ignoring him and started jumping the rope.

It was a lewd spectacle! Pamela knew it and she was getting wet just thinking about Joe’s reaction. She was jumping up, still slowly, and her huge mounds were moving up and down in a beautiful way, bouncing lightly on the too small leotard, escaping slowly from it’s cover. She knew Joe must be sporting a huge hard on and it only excited her even further.

She started to mover faster, feeling the sheer material of the cloth entering her pussy lips. Her whole body was going up and down, causing her breasts to bounce from the bottom of her ribcage to above her collarbone. As her chest was moved rapidly the large breasts were set into two separate yet identical wobbles. The fast movement caused her bouncing jugs to spill even further in the tight cloth until the top of her areolas were exposed, the hard nipples drawing Joe’s attention as they made two big points on the white garment.

She was covered in sweat after several minutes of exercise, which caused the white sheer material of the leotard to become transparent, the darker areolas becoming clearly visible through it. Her pussy was so wet she thought she was going to cum just from the material brushing the inside of her virgin pussy.

The redhead suddenly stopped the obscene jumping. Turning her shappely back to the man she loved to tease, she begun a stretching exercise. It consisted of bending over at her waist, her feet some ten inches away from each other, and try to embrace each leg in turn, sticking her round full butt on the air at his direction. 

The botom of her leotard had been sucked into her pussy lips and it showed beautifully as she stuck up her ass with her legs slightly open. Pamela was imagining Joe taking her from behind the entire time she bent over. The virgin girl took courage and continued with the plan Cathy had suggested to her, she stopped this stretching and walked directly to Joe.

“Hi Joe.” she hadn’t bothered to adjust the spilling boobs and his eyes were immediatly drawn to her deep cleavage and hard nipples showing in the see through white leotard.

“Hi Pamela, exercising today, hum?”

“Yes, I don’t want to bother you on your work but... can you help me with the next streching excercise?” She looked up to him with a coy little girl look that melt his heart. The man was thinking he was a pervert to feel horny for this child.

“Ok, what do I have to do?”

“OH, Thanks Joe! It’s quite simple, come here...” she quickly explained the excercise, she would lay on the ground and try to force her hips toward her torso, she wanted her knees to touch the sides of her head, he would have to kneel in front of her and force her legs toward her face.

They took positions, Joe was careful to stay several inches away from her crotch as she layed with her open legs in front of him. The girl forced her legs up and bent her teen body, the knees still far from her head.

“Grab my legs Joe.” The man did as he was told, but his eyes were staring at her body with lust again. In this position her crotch stood up on the air, pointing to his face, the pussy lips engulfing the thin material. Her ample jugs were laying down on her chin, the nipples still visible through the material.

“Force my legs a little more!” Joe was in doubt, to force her more he would have to crawl a little foward, touching her body, it didn’t seen proper, and he was afraid she would feel his rock hard erection. “Go on Joe, pleeease!”

He moved a little closer and felt the warmth of her teen body against his cock. It caused his penis to twitch and grow even harder. Pamela’s hands cupped her ass while  spreading open her big round cheeks and Joe couldn’t help but notice it, the thin strip of cloth wasn’t covering much now. 

She was putting a lot of effort, but it was not enough to make her knees touch her head. she started to put even more effort on it and her hips suddenly surged up, nearly touching his lips, the strong odor of her excitment filled his nostrils.

Joe was gasping with surprise and desire when he saw her hands sliding on her crotch to stand nearly touching her pussy lips as she forced her body down. Taking the courage born of lust she slid one finger to her crotch, easing a finger inside the leotard, and suddenly forced her hips down on her body. Making sure to spread her twat, the finger that took hold of the cloth and  dragging it to the side of her crotch, as if by ‘accident’. Now The older man was getting a very near and clear view of her spread wet pussy and he almost came on the spot.

“O-ok Joe, let me rest a little, we’ll try again in a minute, don’t leave that position.” he released her and felt her hips going down to his, her legs around his girth. The bare teen pussy was in full contact with his hard manhood, the man thought he was going to explode, it felt too nasty, but the young girl didn’t seen to care or even notice, she looked exausted from the effort. 

“I think I have to stretch a little...” she said, and suddenly Pamela wrapped her legs on his back, pressing hard her wet cunt to his cock, and surged up on his lap, making him bend his back. The position was very intimate, he was on his knees, the legs appart, with a beautifull busty teen grounded to his crotch, pussy rubbing against erect penis, her legs wrapped around him, her feet grounded hard on his butt. 

Joe was bent back, his hands on the lawn on his back, and Pamela was sitting straight on his lap, her arms went to her neck, making her huge DD breasts lay on his fat belly, her eyes shut. 

Without warning she stretched her back, putting her hands on her neck, the ample hooters bulging out to his surprised face. The over extended top of the leotard slipped down further and the nipples poked out of cover, an inch from his face. The over excited girl pressed her hand to the ground and raised her hips a little bit, rubbing his cock, until she felt the stiff member standing below her pussy, the rock hard cockhead pressed against her cunt lips.

She lowered herself on his member and was nearly penetrated by the shorts which encased dick. She pretended to be surprised and leaned foward as if loosing her equilibrium. Her big sixteen years tits buried Joe’s face, the man felt the teen boobs on his cheeks and all he could see was the ample vally of her cleavage. her hands went to the sides of her leotard and lowered it even more, her impressive rack popping free.

They both fell back, Joe ended on his back, her knees releasing their hold. Pamela felt on top of him, her crotch left his prick. She managed to put her hands on the ground, the hanging jugs were wobbling on the gardner’s face, the big round nipples swaying and slapping his lips.

“Oh no! Not again! I’m standing with my bare boobs in front of you again Joe!” She looked ashamed and fearful, nearly crying, but made no move to cover her swaying hooters. “These ‘monsters’...” she spoke while while placing her hands on the sides of her tits, cupping them, “...are always getting me in trouble! I hate this big things, I look like a freak!”

“No Pamela! Do not say that.” 

She started  to cry and slowly got out from under him and tucking the huge mounds back inside her top.

“I am a freak!” she was leaning down with her face on her hands, pretending to be crying, almost fainting.

The man got worried and asked her “are you ok Pamela?”, his hands moving to help her support her body.

“I’m fine Joe...” she raised her torso, aiming for his hands with success. He felt the fingers grabbing the schoolgirl’s hooters instead of her shoulders. “And you can call me Pam...” she said while enjoying his touch, trying still to look sad.

The older man was surprised and took a moment to realize what happened and remove his hands from the stacked girl’s body. 

“I mean, there’s this annoying pain I’ve been feeling lately, but...” she continued while looking him in the eye.

“What kind of pain... nothing serious, right?”

“No, the pain is here.” She said cupping her big breasts. “I think they are too big! The doctor said I’m going to feel a little pain as they grow...  they're huge, it’s gross!” The girl kept on talking while still cupping the impressive boobs. “I may even try surgery to reduce them. Don’t you think they are too big and ugly?”

“No, they are not...I mean” The man was blushing, he thought to have gone too far this time, but still he glanced at her cleavage.

“You’re saying it just to make me feel better! And you just see them inside my clothes, if you saw how big my boobies truly are you would also think they are ugly!” Pam said looking hurt and sad.

“No Pam, every man thinks... well, we think big breasts are beautiful. You’ll be a very popular girl with these... assets.” As the schoolgirl looked up at him, she noticed that he was staring at her heaving cleavage.

“I-I do-don’t know...” her courage was suddenly gone, Pam knew it was time to start something she wouldn’t back from, and she was too horny now, she could see certain dissaster coming.

Joe was completely lost as she turned and ran away. What was going to happen, was she going to tell her father what had happened? He felt fear hit him at the scary thought. But, the day passed and nothing happened, neither her father nor her mother commented on anything anusual, making him a little more confident. Joe was in heat for the young girl, and had decided to try to get her somehow...

End of part3

Next: finally...

