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“Hi, honey!” Jim Carlson held out his arms as he greeted Brenda at the front door.


The young brunette stepped inside the screen door and let Jim wrap his big arms around her and crush her into his massive chest for a moment, the way he always did when he saw her at her parent’s house. She had known Jim for as long as she had been alive. He was one of her dad’s best poker pals and often he and his wife, Paula, would come over for dinner and stay to play canasta or some other boring card game with her folks long into the night after young Brenda had retreated to the quiet of her own room.


Their visits had been less frequent over the last year and a half, however. Quite unexpectedly, Paula had become pregnant eighteen months ago and delivered a little girl, Bella; she and Jim had been pretty much homebodies ever since. They had been married and trying to have kids for twelve years, so Paula’s sudden pregnancy had been the talk of their social circle for months.


“So, you’re fourteen now and starting to babysit, I hear?” Jim smiled at Brenda and locked the screen door behind them. “Come on in. Let’s go into the living room where we can talk, okay?”


Brenda nodded and followed Jim into the big living room and had a seat on the couch. Jim sat at the other end, not far from her.


“I was kind of surprised when you called this morning,” Brenda offered. “I’ve only been fourteen for a couple of days now and you know my folks—‘no babysitting until you’re fourteen; no dates until you’re sixteen!’—so I haven’t been, you know, on the market for long. So I’m surprised you called me, Jim. Did Dad tell you I was finally allowed to babysit?”


Jim suddenly looked uncomfortable. He squirmed on the couch and stared out into the foyer.


“Uh…actually…I spoke to a pal of mine just yesterday and he mentioned you when I told him we were hunting for a babysitter, Brenda,” Jim said, sounding hesitant and unsure of himself, not at all like the normally boisterous, confident Jim she knew so well. “His name is…uh…Bob Henry.”


An electric shock tingled through Brenda! It was now her turn to fidget uncomfortably on the couch, wondering frantically just how much Bob Henry had shared about her with Jim! If he’d told her anything about the one “babysitting job” Brenda had done for Mr. Henry just a couple of nights ago…Brenda knew that she was screwed!


It had all started out innocently enough. Mr. Henry was in Rotary Club with Brenda’s dad and he had mentioned casually that he and his wife were looking for a sitter for their three-year-old son, someone solid and dependable who lived in the neighborhood. Dad had of course suggested Brenda, and Mr. Henry had called and scheduled a session three nights ago, on Monday.


When Brenda showed up at the Henry’s large house, Mrs. Henry and the little boy had been out shopping at the mall. Mr. Henry indicated that they would probably be gone until the mall closed, but said that he wanted Brenda to stick around for a while so that he could get to know her and feel comfortable with her before he entrusted Bobby to her care. He told her not to worry, that he was going to pay her for her time just as if she were babysitting for real.


Things had moved rapidly after that. First, Bob Henry went on and on about what a knockout Brenda was and how he didn’t believe she could possibly be fourteen—not with her shapely little ass and her gorgeous legs and her beautiful, way-bigger-than-average teenage breasts. In seemingly no time, he had removed her sweater and bra and was sucking those breasts so skillfully that Brenda soon found herself completely naked in Bob’s plush study with his mouth tight against her tiny virgin pussy. One thing soon led to another and, practically before she could even think about it, Brenda had sucked her first cock and swallowed her first big load of ball juice. Then Bob took her upstairs and taught her how to ‘sixty-nine’ atop his big king bed before proceeding to fuck the living daylights out of her with his big dick!


Brenda took a deep breath, remembering every thrilling, pulse-pounding minute of it. Bob had called her a hot girl down in his study and claimed that he had taken one look at her when he had first opened the door that night and known right away that she was the kind of girl who loved sucking cocks, eating a man’s come, and fucking like crazy! Brenda had sworn that she wasn’t, that she was a good girl, but in a few hours time, he had convinced her otherwise. He had blown two huge loads of his hot, thick semen into her previously untouched little body and she had shocked herself by loving every second of it! 

In fact, she had done so well and Bob had loved having her in bed with him so much that he had paid her over two hundred dollars for her time that evening and made a second date with her for to “babysit” this coming Saturday, when his wife and son would be at the community center all morning! He had been so smitten with her charms that he had even pledged to give her an additional three hundred dollars for Monday night’s “work” and another five hundred for this Saturday’s!

Jim was moving his eyes nervously around the room. He stared intently at Brenda when he didn’t think she was looking at him, and then guiltily diverted his gaze when he realized that she was.

“Where…uh…are Paula and Bella?” She finally asked, just to break the awkward silence that had settled over the room. That was the only thing that she could think of that could possibly make this terrible situation even worse; having Paula wander into the room just as Jim was scolding her about turning into the slut Mr. Henry had told him she now was!

“They’re…uh…they’re away at Paula’s mom’s for a week or so,” Jim stammered, looking more edgy by the second. “I…I thought we could talk about you starting to sit for us when they get back home!”

Brenda nodded. “Okay.”

Jim now looked as if someone had lit a fire under his seat cushion. Sweat had broken out on his forehead and he was shifting around nervously, unable to sit still as she stared at him.

“Uh…here’s the thing, Brenda,” he blurted suddenly. “When I was shootin’ the breeze with Bob out at the country club yesterday, I happened to mention that Paula and I were looking for a babysitter. He laughed and said he’d just hired a real doozy of a sitter himself.”

Jim shrugged and hurried on. “There was something peculiar about the way he said it, so I pressed him and he just laughed and said that babysitting was certainly the least of this sitter’s talents. That made me even more curious, so I kept after him, ‘cause he seemed real smug, real proud to have found this girl.”

Brenda drew her breath in, waiting for her whole world to end. She just knew that old family friend Jim had heard the worst from Bob and now he had called her over here to tell her that he knew all about their hot session together and that he was going to rat her out to her mom and dad!

“Anyway, I kept askin’ him what was so special about this girl and he finally admitted, after several more drinks in the bar, that she was a real stunner and that she’d…she’d…done some stuff with him that didn’t include babysitting!”

Brenda went rigid, waiting for the final blow. Goddamn Bob Henry for not keeping his mouth shut! She cursed inwardly. What good is all that money he gave me if I’m grounded until I’m thirty?

Jim licked his lips nervously and reached into his shirt pocket. He took something out and plopped it on the couch next to Brenda. When he pulled his big paw away, she saw, to her utter amazement, that it was five one hundred dollar bills folded neatly in half!

“Look…I…uh…know that your folks and me are old friends and all, Brenda!” Jim whispered urgently, his tone so low that Brenda could barely make out the words he spoke even though she was sitting just a few feet from him! “And I know it’s wrong for me to be doing this…but Goddammit, kid! I’ve been watchin’ you grow up for years now and you’re…you’re about the cutest damned girl I’ve ever seen, Brenda! Bob was bragging like crazy about how good you were and how hot you looked naked and how much you loved doing it with him…”

Jim’s voice trailed off and his face turned an embarrassed red. He looked down at the couch, clearly ashamed of his lust but he forged stubbornly ahead. “I just thought that, you know…if you like it that much and you’re doin’ it with Bob…that maybe you’d give me a little action too, if I paid you the same rate as Bob did!”

Brenda didn’t know what to say! She had been petrified that she was in trouble so deep that she’d never see the end of it and she had been bracing herself for that, but this…this was not what she was expecting at all!

Jim was looking at her again, the hunger he felt for her now evident in his normally kind, gray eyes. He was staring at her now with undisguised desire, as if she was a gourmet meal and he hadn’t eaten in a month!

What am I gonna’ do? Brenda agonized. Jim is like an uncle to me; I’ve known him all my life! But just look how he’s looking at me! Like…like he can’t wait to…to…fuck me!
Brenda sighed, her nipples suddenly starting to stiffen as she thought about the other night, when Bob Henry had done all of those naughty things to her. She had never done anything sexual in her life before that night—except for toying with her own nipples and rubbing her little clit until it came once in a while in the privacy of her own bedroom late at night—but Bob Henry had quickly turned her into a panting, eager slut! She’d devoured his big cock once she’d gotten the hang of sucking it, and she’d practically begged him to pound it into her previously untouched pussy as she watched the two of them fucking in the mirror suspended in the canopy covering Bob’s fancy bed.

Ever since then, Brenda had thought of little else when she went to bed at night! She was now diddling her own pussy and tugging at her smallish nipples frantically until she came almost every night, often two or three times a night before she finally dropped off into a fitful sleep, as often as not still dreaming about getting fucked by Bob’s big cock! Bob had called her a red-hot girl who wanted nothing but hard cock and, much to Brenda’s shock, it had turned out that he was right!

“Come on, baby! Please?” Jim said at that moment, touching her lightly on the arm. “You know I’ll never tell anyone if you agree to do it with me, unlike that idiot, Bob! And you know I’ll be gentle with you.”

His eyes were pleading with her as he ran his fingertips over the bare flesh of her bicep where her tee shirt ended. Brenda shivered at his touch and instinctively glanced down at his crotch.

Jim was sporting a huge bulge behind the zipper of the loose trousers he was wearing! Brenda felt another tremor of excitement ripple through her as she stared at it. She wondered how big Jim was? Would he be as large as Bob Henry’s had been?

Making a decision, Brenda reluctantly reached down and slowly picked up the money and tucked it into the pocket of the shorts she wore. She looked up at Jim with a rueful little smile. “I didn’t do it for the money, you know. Bob said that he was so crazy about me that he’d marry me if he could, just so he could be with me every night. But he’s already married and he loves his wife and his kid too, so he said that giving me a lot of money was the only way he had to show me how special I made him feel.”

Jim smiled, relief washing over his big, open face. “That’s the spirit, Brenda! He was right, too! It’s not like you’re a hooker or something! I want you to have this money so that you’ll know that you’re very special to me too, darlin’!”

Smiling back at the older man, Brenda relaxed a little. She was still nervous and uncertain about…doing it with him, but she had quickly realized as she considered her predicament that it was the really only way to make sure that Jim stayed silent about what he knew concerning her and Bob Henry. 

If I take his money and…and…fuck him, then he’s sure not going to go blabbing about any of this to Paula or my folks or anyone else! He’ll be just as guilty as me!
“So…I’m glad that’s settled,” Jim grinned at her like an idiot and wiped the sweat off is forehead with his palm. “How have your…uh…folks been lately, Brenda?”

The beautiful fourteen-year-old sighed and leaned closer to Jim on the couch. She smiled at him and put a hand on his big shoulder.

“I took your money, Jim,” she whispered to him. “If we’re gonna’ do naughty things together tonight, then let’s not talk about my folks and what’s new at school and stuff like that, okay? If you want me so bad…then how about us talking about that instead? Do you really think I’m pretty, Jim?”

Jim looked down at her and gave her a genuine smile, not the nervous grimaces he’d managed since greeting her at the door. He slid a little closer to her and slipped his hand up over her shoulder and put his arm around her, pulling her to him.

“You were one of the cutest little girls I’ve ever been around, Brenda, when you were growin’ up!” he whispered, his eyes never leaving hers. “And then, about two years ago, you stopped being cute and started to get gorgeous! You lost your baby fat and your little bottom starting getting all round and shapely, and your tits started sprouting all of a sudden…and your face! God, kid, your face went from cute to absolutely drop-dead beautiful in about a year!”

Jim sighed and drew her up to him, his mouth pressing against hers. Brenda closed her big brown eyes and kissed him back, letting her mouth slip open a little, the way Mr. Henry had taught her Monday night. Long seconds passed and nothing happened, so Brenda shoved her tongue out against Jim’s lips. Startled, he opened them and she pushed inside, finding his tongue with hers and starting a slow, teasing dance up one side of it and then down the other as she kissed him.

“Ughhhhhhhhhh!” Jim made a sound way down in his throat, like a wounded animal, and pulled her tighter against his chest.

If Brenda hadn’t been so busy turning on the much older man, she would have laughed. He was so excited already; a little tongue kissing and he was practically losing it!

Men are so easy! She laughed smugly to herself. Wait until old Jim sees my titties! I’ll have to go slow with him or he might have a heart attack!


Jim was obviously thinking along the lines himself. He slid his other hand onto her ribcage; still kissing her frantically, and slowly began to edge her tee shirt upward, baring her flat little tummy.


“Mmmmm,” Brenda sighed, breaking off the kiss and smiling up at Jim. “Let’s go upstairs, okay? If you take my clothes off down here, then we’re gonna’ have to walk naked past that open front door to get upstairs to the bedroom. And I really want to go up to the bedroom, Jim…’cause I don’t want to fuck you down here on this couch! I want to get in bed with you upstairs and get all naked and everything and really…really give you your money’s worth!”


Jim made a gagging sound, like he’d swallowed his tongue or something, and let go of Brenda’s shirt as quickly as if it had suddenly burst into flames. He got off the couch in a hurry, moving pretty fast for a big, out of shape, middle-aged man, and crossed the room to the foyer, where the front door stood open. He shut it and locked it as he had the screen door earlier and stood waiting at the foot of the stairs.


Smiling what she hoped was seductively, Brenda eased off the couch and slinked across the living room, her heart hammering inside her chest, her hips rolling as she walked, clumsily emphasizing her burgeoning young curves as she approached him. She grabbed the banister in her right hand and went up the stairs, taking one step at a time, slowly, letting him see her cute little ass stretch the fabric of her pink shorts as she ascended the stairs right in front of him.


“Right in here, hon,” he said eagerly, hurrying past her as they reached the landing, motioning her into the second doorway they came to.


Brenda entered the big bedroom. Jim and Paula had a king bed, but no canopy and no mirror above it like Mr. and Mrs. Henry had. Still, they did have a set of mirrored closet doors that went all along one wall opposite the bed! Brenda smiled. She could still watch herself getting fucked if she wanted, and she had really gotten off on doing that the other night with Bob Henry!


“So…” Brenda turned around as she reached the side of the bed and went up on her tiptoes, throwing her arms around Jim’s neck. “I bet you want to see my titties first, don’t you, Jim?”


Brenda had to bite her lower lip to keep from laughing out loud. Jim turned beet red as she hugged him, rubbing her big breasts into his chest.


“I…uh…I…uh…yeah!” He stammered, his color deepening as he stared down into the beautiful teen’s sparkling eyes. “Yeah, I guess I do!”


“You guess you do?” Brenda let herself laugh out loud now, releasing her grip on him and tumbling back onto the bedspread behind her. She giggled, putting her hands on the hem of her tee shirt as she lay there, moving it around provocatively but not raising it much. “Oh, come on, Jimmy! You either want to see ‘em or you don’t!”


Jim’s eyes bugged out at Brenda’s teasing antics. He licked his lips nervously.


“I do!” he blurted at last. “Oh, God, Brenda! I wanta’ see ‘em so damned bad you wouldn’t believe it! I’ve been wonderin’ just what those cute little boobs of yours looked naked like ever since you turned twelve!”


Brenda giggled again and slowly, ever so slowly, raised the hem upwards. She licked her own plump lips and smiled a very naughty smile at Jim.


“Well, you wouldn’t have seen much when I first turned…twelve,” she whispered, easing the hem up just under the swell of her impressive breasts. “I started out as a 32A when I first moved out of those little flat training bras they give girls who are just starting to show, and into a real bra. And then, by the time I was nearly thirteen, I’d already grown to a 32B.”


Squirming around on the bed, moving backward until she was sprawled out in the center of it, facing her avid audience, Brenda raised the fabric a little more. Half of her fully rounded, frilly white bra was visible now.


“By the time I was thirteen and a half, I was wearing a 34C,” Brenda offered tantalizingly, keeping her voice low and soft, inching the fabric up just a little higher, so that the deep cleft between her lush knockers became partially visible. “Now…I’m a little bigger!”


Moving the shirt’s hem up off of her breasts so that both of the big globes, tightly encased in their white-cupped enclosure, were exposed. Jim gasped, his stiff dick lurching behind his baggy trousers as he stared down at the teasing girl.


Brenda tugged at the shirt and raised it up over her head and tossed it off the bed. She stretched languidly in front of her rapt audience of one, sticking her chest out, and then slowly reached behind her back for the bra’s three snaps.


“I’m still a C…and I’m still a thirty-four…but I’m kinda’ knockin’ on the door of a D cup now, Jim,” she sighed undoing the clasp. “But I think that me being so young and my body so small…other than my big titties, that is…makes ‘em seem a lot bigger somehow. Don’t you think?”


With that, Brenda released both halves of the elastic straps at once, letting the bra snap free of her grasp and fly free of her breasts. She peeled the loose garment from where it had come to rest down near her elbows and casually tossed it down onto the floor near her shirt.


There was an audible gasp as she moved her arms away from her chest and let Jim see both of her tightly rounded globes of tit flesh. Her tiny pink nipples stood out proudly from her smallish pink areoles, and her large young breasts jutted outward from her slender body like two melon halves, without a trace of sag.


“Jesus X. Christ!” Jim whispered reverently. 


He stood, slack-jawed, for a full minute, not moving a muscle. Finally, he licked his lips again and grinned.


“That sight alone is worth every penny of five hundred dollars, Brenda!” he sighed. “You’ve got the prettiest set of tits I’ve ever seen, girl! Goddamn, but I can’t wait to get my lips on those big beauties!” 


Brenda smiled and hooked her thumbs in the elastic of her shorts and the panties underneath. She raised her ass up off the bed and shucked the garments downward, kicking her flip-flops off onto the rug as she did so. Pushing the pants down to her knees, she scissored her legs and flicked the last of her clothing down onto the floor on top of her discarded sandals.


“How about this, Jim?” Brenda asked, spreading her legs slowly so that her tiny pink slit was fully revealed to his enraptured stare. “Don’t you want to get your lips on this too! Mr. Henry just couldn’t seem to keep his tongue out of it the other night…and he said it was sweet as honey too!”


Jim reacted like a bull with the red cape waved provocatively in front of its nose. He tore at the buttons of his pullover cotton shirt and ripped it up over his head and threw it across the room. Next, he struggled out of his shoes as he was tugging frantically at his belt and undoing the snap at the top of his trousers. In seconds, the pants and his socks joined his shirt on the floor over by the closet.


Mmmmm! Now for the interesting part! Brenda smiled, watching as Jim slid his shorts off, leaving his large, once-muscular body completely naked.


Ohhhhh! My God! Brenda’s eyes went wide. And I thought Mr. Henry had a big one!

Jim’s cock was as thick as a coke bottle and longer than Bob Henry’s by a good three inches or so! It jutted out in front of his fleshy body like a great, burly billy club. It was dark and huge and scary, with a fat tip that reminded Brenda of a monstrous, highly polished red knob!


“Jeez, Jim! Your cock’s as big as a ball bat!” Brenda sighed, staring hard at the pulsing hunk of muscle.


The older man looked startled, momentarily; by the word “cock” coming from the lips of a little girl he’d known since the crib. But then he smiled and fisted his huge erection’s loose skin up and down a few times and pointed it briefly up at the ceiling, proudly showing off its length and breadth to Brenda.


“Bigger than Bob Henry’s, huh?” he said, still preening for her.


Brenda didn’t answer, her eyes never leaving Jim’s mammoth cock. He knelt on the bed and then lay down beside her, facing toward her, his dick nearly touching her belly even though he was nearly a foot away.


“Brenda, honey, I just gotta’ taste those sweet young titties of yours!” Jim pleaded after a long moment of lying next to the naked teen. “I just gotta’!”


Cupping her big breasts in both hands and offering them to the older man, Brenda heaved a sigh of relief, grateful that she didn’t have to do anything with Jim’s gigantic prick right away. She smiled as he leaned over and sucked her left nipple into his hungry mouth and began to noisily nurse at her tender bud.


Titties! She thought happily. Guys are so predictable! If you’ve got a big set of cute tits, they go for them first every time!


Jim was like a little boy in a candy store. He slurped and licked and sucked loudly at Brenda’s swollen left nipple and then dove down upon the right one. He couldn’t seem to get enough of her small, pink, pointy nubs.


Brenda didn’t mind a bit! Jim’s lips and tongue were turning her on something fierce! He knew just how a girl liked her nippies nibbled and licked, that was for sure! In no time, Brenda’s tits were throbbing with excitement and her little pussy was gushing girl-lube like mad!


“Oh, Jim! Suck ‘em!” she whispered urgently, arching her back so that more of her aroused tit was forced into the man’s gobbling lips. “Suck my hot titties, you big stud!”


Jim’s rigid dick gave a big jerk as she called him a “stud” and she thought for a moment that he was going to blow his first load before he’d gotten anywhere near her cute little pussy. She sighed and reached for him, grasping his stiff-as-a-stovepipe prick in her fist and working the skin up and down a few times as he sucked her tit.


“Ohhhhhh! Oh, Jesus!” Jim pulled his lips off Brenda’s enlarged nipple for a few seconds and moaned like a crazy man. “Oh, God, kid! If you knew how I’ve dreamed about feeling your little hand on my dick! Oh, oh, yeah! Pump it! Jerk my big dong, you hot little snatch!”


Jeez! Brenda thought to herself. They’re all alike! The minute you start to make ‘em feel good, they call you a slut or a cunt or a hot snatch, or a bitch!

She remembered her night with Bob Henry. He had told her that she was the hottest piece of ass he’d ever had in his life, but he’d also called her all of those names plus a few more in the heat of his time in bed with her. What was it with men? If you were pleasing them so much, why did they have to call you such awful names while you were doing it?


Brenda decided that must just be the way men were! She didn’t think they really meant it when they called you a cunt or slut. They just got so excited by being with her! It was kind of a compliment, really, she decided. The more you turned them on, the nastier names they called you!


“Oooooh! Jim! You’re makin’ my big boobies feel so gooooood!” she groaned a few seconds later, as Jim switched tits for the umpteenth time and began to suck hard again. She scissored her trim legs open and released his dick for a moment to run her forefinger up and down her juicing cunt. “Ohhh! I’m so wet down there! Oh, Jim, you’re hot lips are makin’ my little pussy run like tiny river!”


Jim groaned and his dick gave a huge lurch, a big teardrop of clear pre-come fluid leaking out the slit. He stopped gobbling Brenda’s succulent tits and glanced down at the petite pink gash she was teasing with her fingertip.


“Here! See?” Brenda whispered, holding the shiny, girl-lube-gleaming finger up near his mouth for his inspection.


With a little growl of anticipation, Jim leaned forward and slid her finger between his lips, licking the cunt honey from it and swallowing it down. He moaned and pulled his head back.



“I gotta’ lick your pussy, Brenda!” he gasped anxiously. “Oh, God, baby! Your little cunt tastes so sweet! I just gotta’ suck it for you, baby!”


Brenda giggled mischievously and rolled over onto her back, opening her legs wide. “I thought you’d never ask!”


In seconds, Jim was scooting down between her girlish thighs, his face descending upon her spread open cunt. He stopped inches short of it and licked his lips hungrily.


“You’ve got the prettiest little pussy I’ve ever seen, hon!” he whispered reverently. “So tiny and pink and cute!”


Brenda gasped as the man’s mouth sucked her whole cunt into its warm confines an instant later. Jim was sucking at the slit and laving the top of it with his tongue, batting her fully erect clit around gently with the rough surface.


“Ohhhh! Oh, fuck, Jim! That feels sooooooo good!” she sighed, hunching her hips up off the mattress, grinding her pussy against the man’s mouth like an orange half against a juicer. “Lick it! Lick my hot clitty, Jim!”


Moaning and thrashing about, Brenda’s hands shot up to her tits. She grabbed her saliva-slick nipples between her fingertips and twisted them frantically. Big Jim was going to make her come! He was going to get her off like crazy with his hot, sucking mouth and his wriggly tongue!


“Dooooooo me!” she begged, her tummy starting to give those telltale flutters that signaled a big orgasm’s eminent arrival. “Oh, Jim! You’re doin’ my hot pussy so good! So fuckin’ good!”


Jim slurped and licked and gobbled like man possessed! He just couldn’t seem to get enough of little Brenda’s juicy cunt folds! He grabbed one of her tiny ass globes in each big palm and worked her snatch against his tongue in a frenzied fashion, his lips sucking her engorged clit inside just as she shot over the top!


“Ohhhhhhh! Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuck!” Brenda screamed at the top of her lungs, her cunt going off like a skyrocket as Jim sucked hard on her exploding clitty! 


Keening and groaning, Brenda writhed helplessly against Jim’s mouth, yanking so hard on her spasming tits that it felt like she was trying to tug her own nipples free of her throbbing breast mounds! She whipped her head from side to side, her short, shiny brunette hair flying wildly, lashing the bedspread repeatedly.


“Comin’ so good!” she managed to gasp. “Oh, God, Jim! You’re makin’ me come so fuckin’ hard!”


Jim kept his mouth pressed tight against the gorgeous teen’s spasming cunt. He sucked it as though he knew he might never get another chance to eat a little pussy as sweet as this one again as long as he lived and he wasn’t about to miss out.


It seemed to Brenda as if her orgasm rolled on for an hour; her pussy just seemed to come and come against Jim’s insistent mouth and tongue. She squeezed her pulsing nipples repeatedly and worked her rippling cunt against Jim’s hungry suction until the last little spasm of pleasure ebbed away.


“Ohhhh! Oh, God, that was so great!” Brenda sighed at long last, her juvenile body going limp under Jim’s tongue.


He rose up off the bed, his mouth wet and shiny with her gleaming juice. She held her arms out to him, imploring him to come lay on top of her, to hold her.


“Oh, Jim, you sucked my little pussy so nice!” she whispered as he gingerly did as she wanted, clearly afraid he might crush her tiny body under his much larger bulk.


Brenda surprised him by wrapping her arms around him and kissing him passionately, ignoring the sheen of cunt juice lining his cheeks, chin and lips. She had tasted her pussy cream the other night on Bob Henry’s mouth and she knew that her stuff was indeed sweet and slick and delicious as could be.


“Mmmmmm! You made my pussy feel so good with your hot mouth,” she smiled at him as she broke of the steamy kiss after a time. “Now I want to make that big old cock of yours feel good with my little pussy…would you like that, Jim? Would you like to slip that big, thick thing of yours inside me and give me a good fucking?”


Jim moaned at the very thought of ramming his dick into the gorgeous little teen, but he looked doubtful. “I don’t know, Brenda. You know I’d love to fuck you baby girl, but I just had my tongue up that little twat of yours. I saw it real close and personal, as they say, and I gotta’ tell you; I don’t know if my big knob will fit in that tiny hole, sweetie! I just don’t know!”


Brenda opened her legs even wider beneath him and urged him back up onto his hands and knees between them. She sat up a little and reached down to find Jim’s hard-as-granite cock. Setting the tip of it right in the center of her unbelievably soupy-wet cunt, she lay back on the bed.


“Let’s try!” she coaxed him. “Come on, put that big cock in me and fuck me, Jim! Give it to me! Fuck my little pussy!”


The older man sat back on his knees momentarily. He reached down and put his thumbs on either side of Brenda’s incredibly small slit and spread her tiny lips as wide as he could before pressing the head of his big fucker in between them.


“Come on, baby girl,” he sighed as he shoved against the wet little opening. “Spread those little pink wings for me and let me into that sweet, sweet pussy!”


Brenda moaned with desire and pushed her ass up off the bed, meeting Jim’s pressure with a little of her own. Slowly, agonizingly, her cunt mouth stretched open and all at once, Jim’s huge cock head managed to knife down into her pussy.


“Oh! Oh, God, it feels enormous inside me!” Brenda groaned. 


Jim sighed with pure pleasure and forced another few inches of his thick meat down into the moaning teenager. “I’m in you now, baby girl! I’m in that hot little pussy of yours and I’ve gotta’ fuck it! Oh, God, Brenda, I’ve just got to fuck your hot little baby cunt!”


Brenda screamed but Jim wasn’t going to be denied now. He reamed his big dick down into her until his nuts rested against her ass and her sparse brown pubic fur kissed up against his wiry black and gray bush.


“Oh, Jeez, Jim! It’s big! It’s so fuckin’ big!” Brenda whimpered, tears springing to her eyes from the sharp pain of being stuffed so suddenly full of cock.


“Shush! Shush, now, baby!” Jim whispered to her, putting his arms around her and pressing his chest fur down onto her spiky nipples. “I’m gonna’ fuck you slow and easy until you get used to it…and then I’m gonna’ give that hot, slick little hole of yours the fuckin’ of its life!”


Brenda mewled and held him close, grinding her nipples up against him. She’d wanted this! She’d been beside herself wondering what it would be like to have Jim’s mammoth cock jammed up her little pussy ever since she’d first seen it unveiled a few minutes ago.


But now that it was in her, she wasn’t so sure! Her little cunt felt pressed open to its absolute limits by Jim’s steely cock meat! She wasn’t sure now that she wanted the fucking of her life after all!


“B-Be gentle with me, Jim, please! She begged him as he started to pull his deeply berthed prick backward. “Oh, God! I’ve only been fucked once before now! Please don’t hurt me!”


Jim drew his massive cock nearly out of the girl’s slippery, sucking sheath of cunt flesh and then fed it back down into her until he was balls-deep once again. Brenda moaned helplessly! Her cunt was forced open so wide that her aroused clit was pulled up tight against Jim’s slick, super-heated prick meat all the time! Frantic pulses of sultry bliss crackled through her little bud as Jim rubbed against it constantly with his gliding, wet prong.


“Ohhhh! My clitty!” Brenda gasped. “Oh, Jim! Your cock’s draggin’ over my hot clitty so niiiiiiiiiice!”


Jim grunted with effort and picked up his pace. His giant log of a cock was soon sliding in and out of the girl’s over-stretched cunt like a piston going up and down in a cylinder. She began to toss her head from side to side and work her pussy up to meet his steady, plunging strokes, making little guttural noises in her throat and running her hands all over his back and down onto his hunching ass cheeks as he fucked her.


“Ungh! Oof! Oh, Oh, God, give it to me!” she whined. “Oh, fuck me, Jim! Fuck me with that huge dick!’


Jim chuckled at the girl’s rapid acceptance of his prick inside her. He pumped harder, the bed beginning to squeak, the headboard starting to bang against the wall behind it as he poured the meat into Brenda’s unbelievably tight little hole faster and faster.


“Take it!” he panted into her ear as he drilled her. “Take my big cock right up that hot little cunt of yours, baby girl! Take my hard fuckin’, you sweet young bitch!”


Brenda moaned and clung harder to him, wriggling her cunt upward to meet every thrust, her tits tight against his chest. She shook her head from side to side. “I’m not a bitch! I’m a hot girl! I’m just a hot girl who loves big cocks!”


“You are that, all right!” Jim marveled, as Brenda fucked him back like a wild girl. “You are the hottest little girl I’ve ever seen!”


Brenda whimpered. She was now whipping her hips up and down frantically, punching Jim’s thick boner down into her depths as though she could never get fucked hard enough or deep enough. Her hair was flying around as if it were in a wind tunnel, her head rolling frenziedly to and fro.


“Fuckmefuckmefuckme!” she murmured. “Oh, God! Fuck me, Jim! Fuck my hot pussy!”


Jim’s hips went into overdrive. He powered his long, hard cock in and out of Brenda’s gushing cunt like a maniac.


“God, what a fuck you are!” he gasped. “God, what a hot, hot fuck you are, kid!


Brenda’s tits jerked hard against Jim’s hairy chest and her tummy muscles spasmed like crazy! Her pussy clenched tight around Jim’s gliding cock, jamming her hot clit even tighter against it as it hammered in and out of her gripping sheath.


“C-Coming!” she managed to wail. “Oh, fuck, Jim! Your big cock’s makin’ me go off like a fuckin’ bomb! Fuck meeeee! Oh, God, please, fuuuuuck meeeeeeee!”


Jim managed a few more frenzied strokes before he threw back his head and roared with the euphoric pleasure of his own release. Brenda felt his huge prick jerk inside her cunt as it pummeled her pussy mouth and then an enormous gush of superheated jizz spattered deep into her womb.


“Oh! Come in me!” she whimpered in ecstasy. “Oh, shoot your hot stuff in me, Jim! Flood my little pussy with your hot spunk!”


Jim moaned and fucked his load into the begging teen. He let her tiny hole suck the come out of his clenching nuts as he thrust into her again and again, feverishly emptying his big balls into Brenda’s sucking snatch.


“Ohhhhhhh! So muuuuuuuuush!” Brenda cooed excitedly, her cunt still going off around Jim’s spurting cock meat. “Oh, fuck it to me, Jim! Pump me full of your hot come!”


“Unnnnghhhh! Take it! Take every bit of my jizz up your hot baby cunt, you sweet little slut!” Jim gasped, rutting his dick into her a few more times, oozing out the last of his hot cream into her clasping hole.


Brenda purred happily, feeling the mighty cock slowly soften inside her. She worked her pussy up against Jim’s groin until he finally became too limp to stay inside her. At long last, it slid out of her cunt, followed by a deluge of slippery come that slowly oozed down Brenda’s ass crack and the onto the bedspread beneath her.


“Mmmmm! That was super cool!” she sighed, looking up at Jim with a big, satisfied smile on her pretty face. “Jeez, Jim! You sure know how to fuck a girl!”


Jim flashed her a tired smile in return and slid off her body to the right, lying on his side, facing her, his breath coming in ragged gasps. “That wasn’t about me, little girl! That was all about you. I was hoping that Bob Henry wasn’t exaggerating about what a hot little piece you were but, deep down inside, I was sure that he was. Turns out he wasn’t stretchin’ the truth at all…you’re even better than he said you were!”


Brenda felt herself blush a little, but she didn’t say anything in protest. She was discovering that she loved being complemented about how hot she was! She really got off on it when a grown up man told her that she was the greatest in bed!


“Brenda…I gotta’ tell you,” Jim went on as though he’d read her innermost thoughts. “You’re the best piece of ass I’ve ever had in my whole life! Bein’ with you is worth every penny of five hundred dollars! I’d be glad to pay you way more than that. You deserve it, ‘cause you’re the best!”


Feeling her blush deepen, Brenda grinned at Jim. This was almost as good as the sex! Brenda absolutely adored what this older man--who had known her since she was born--had just said about her! 


“Well…I don’t know if you should judge so soon,” she answered teasingly, glancing down at Jim’s spent cock.

 
 It was covered with a thick coating of his white jizz and a sheen of her girl-oil. Turning onto her side facing Jim, she slowly wriggled down the bed until her lips were even with his prick.


“I mean…after all…you haven’t even seen whether or not I’m any good with my mouth yet, now have you?”


Jim gasped as the gorgeous teenager bent forward slightly and eased the head of his spunk-smeared prick into her lips and began to suck it. He moaned as she slowly took in every inch of his soft cock and lapped the come off and swallowed it. His dick began to grow in her mouth, her pretty face moving up and down it, sucking and teasing it with her tongue.


“Jesus, little girl! You are one sexy little puss, that’s for damned sure!”


Brenda smiled around Jim’s rapidly hardening flesh. She sucked it until it was nearly restored to full stiffness, and then let it slip slowly from her wet lips.


“Do you want to slide back to that headboard and sit up?” she asked him, eying the head of the bed and the big mound of pillows there. “Why don’t you get comfortable and let me just lay on my tummy between your legs and suck you off, Jim? Your come tastes really yummy and I’d like to suck a thick load of it out of those big balls of yours…and then swallow it all for you while you watch me do it…how does that sound?”


Jim groaned and worked his way up the bed until he was at the headboard. He slid onto his back and positioned the pillows behind him; his half-hard prick waggling up above his massive nut sac like some sort of obscene, droopy flower stalk.


Brenda turned onto her stomach and slid in between his hairy thighs, her cunt oozing a big, wide trail of shiny semen that resembled the track of a snail behind her. She took Jim’s huge right nut in her left hand and curled her other hand around the base of his prick. She gave him a wicked little, see-what-a-naughty-girl-I-can-be-smile and then dipped his enlarged red cock head down into her lips as she opened them wide and sucked him in once more.


“Ohhhh! Oh, Jesus, baby!” Jim moaned appreciatively. “Seein’ my dick goin’ into that cute, innocent little face of yours makes me want to blow my load already!”


Brenda went most of the way down on Jim’s prick and then slowly released it from her mouth. It bobbed lewdly in front of her lips, all glistening and shiny from her copious spit.


“You’d better not!” she chided him with a shy, little girl smile. “I wanta’ suck this big thing for a little while before you give me all of that hot come to swallow, Jim. I just love the feel of your huge prick in my mouth and how smooth it is under my tongue while I lick it for you!”


Jim groaned, his dick jerking as she mentioned swallowing his load again. He put his hand on the back of her head and urged her forward once again.


With a big smile, Brenda opened her mouth and sucked as much of Jim’s throbbing boner down into her mouth and throat as she could manage, her tongue starting its maddening, swirling transit around and around his hot meat as she moved her head up and down. Jim sighed like a man experiencing true ecstasy and lay back against the pillows, reveling in the sight of the beautiful little teen’s lips working so sensuously up and back on his swollen cock.


“Oh, suck it, Brenda!” he whispered contentedly. “Oh, God, baby, eat my big cock!”


Brenda felt now the familiar excitement rising in her pussy as she noisily slurped her way up and down Jim’s thick boner. Her untouched cunt was throbbing, her clit pulsing against the bedspread and its slimy pool of jism. She hunched her pussy against the slippery mess and moaned around Jim’s prick meat.


God, I love sucking cock! Brenda thought to herself. It turns me on so much to have a big, thick hunk of cock in my mouth that I’m practically coming already! When Jim blows all of that hot, salty goop into my mouth I’m gonna’ swallow and swallow and come like a house afire!


The aroused girl’s mouth went faster and faster on Jim’s dick. The older man was babbling and moaning constantly by now, his hips coming up off the bed, pushing his prick a little further into the teen’s heavenly mouth.


“Oh! Oh, Brenda, you look so damned pretty!” he gasped. “So damned cute with my big cock sliding into your hot little mouth! And you’re suckin’ it so good! Sweet fuckin’ God, girl! Nobody sucks cock as good as you do, baby girl! Oh, fuck, but you’re a hot young cocksucker!”


Brenda’s cunt was about to boil over into orgasm! Hearing Jim go on and on about how beautiful she looked with her mouth stuffed full of his obscenely big cock was so hot that she could barely stand it and, glancing out of the corner of her eye as she blew him, she could see her image reflected clearly in the mirrored closet doors! And Jim was right! With her bangs flying around her gorgeous young face as his huge dick split her lips again and again, her cheeks hollowing with the hot, insistent suction she was giving him, her big tits jiggling wildly on her chest, and her girlish ass humping and jerking against the bedspread, grinding her clit into the slippery, gooey surface, Brenda had to admit that she was just about the hottest looking little teenie cocksucker imaginable!


“Oh, fuck, honey, it’s…it’s…comin’,” Jim warned her suddenly, his nuts jerking against each other in her hand. “Get ready…’cause…ohhhhh! Oh, fuuuuuuuccckkkkk! Oh, fuck, little honey, it’s comin’…noooooowwwwwwwwwww!”


Jim bucked up off the bed, his massive dong punching deep into Brenda’s sliding lips, the fat cock head ramming way past her gag point. He screamed like a man with a hot poker driven up his ass and grabbed her flying head by the hair and dumped a tremendous outpouring of hot, thick jizz down her throat.


“Ulllghhhhhhh!” Brenda gurgled happily, swallowing hard.


Jim’s monster cock backed out of her throat and shot its next jet of spunk against the top of her wriggling tongue, sending it splashing against the roof of her mouth and all over inside her little oral cavern. It filled in seconds and Brenda was swallowing again, delirious with the pleasure it gave her to be downing wad after wad of Jim’s slick jizz!


Brenda’s pussy went off hard as she rubbed it frantically against the big smear of come she was laying in. She shivered with delight and sucked harder, being instantly rewarded with another gusher of semen.


“Ullllppph! Ullllmppph!” she gulped, the mass of slimy cream rolling down into her tummy as her throat worked noisily.


“Oh, little darlin’!” Jim gasped; watching the incredible show the sultry teen was putting on. “Oh, fuck, what hot little cock-gobbler you are!”


Brenda mewled ecstatically and worked her lips up and down Jim’s spewing prick. Her cheeks filled with jizz again and she gulped it down hungrily. Her pussy was clenching wildly and her tits were jerking in unison as she bobbed her head on the fat cock and swallowed yet again.


“Ugh! Oh, oh, God…I think that’s it!” Jim wheezed at last. “I think you got it all, little girl!”


Not stopping her sloppy sucking until the big prick slowly began to lose its stiffness inside her mouth, Brenda licked and licked at the sensitive shaft. With a long sigh, Jim pulled his dick from her still nursing lips. It was long and limp and had been sucked completely clean by Brenda’s hot lips, its towering firmness just a memory now.


“Goddamn! That was the fuckin’ blowjob of the century, girl!” Jim sighed, grinning down at her.


Taking a few seconds to catch her breath, Brenda grinned back, the inside of her mouth and teeth still painted with a thick coating of Jim’s spunk. “Was it as good as when we fucked?”


Jim rubbed his chin and pretended to ponder that question. He smiled at her again. “I can’t say for sure, Brenda. Maybe we’d better do both of ‘em again and let me think about it!”


The vivacious teenager giggled and reached for Jim’s spent rod. “That sounds fantastic to me! Let’s start right now!”


Jim laughed heartily, catching her tiny hand in his big paw. “I think we might have to wait a little while, kid! I’m not as young as Bob Henry. No fair killin’ this poor old man with that tight little pussy of yours, you hear?”


Brenda giggled and pulled herself up onto her hands and knees. A thick stream of jizz flowed down both of her thighs and puddled slowly on the bed.


“We had to put the bedspread at Mr. Henry’s in the wash the other night,” she smiled ruefully at Jim after glancing down to survey the damage. “I think you might want to do that with this one too before Paula gets home!”


Jim looked down and shook his head, still grinning. “You’re dead right there, kiddo! If she had an inkling of what we were up to tonight, she’d kill the both of us for sure!”


Brenda crawled up next to him and flipped over on her side, snuggling up to his chest. Lying there, her big tits resting on his furry tummy, she looked up at him and gave his shoulder a quick, loving little kiss. “Well, I’m not gonna’ tell her, are you?”


Jim laughed again and shook his head. “No worries there, sweet girl. She ain’t gonna’ hear a word about it from me!”


Eying the two big puddles of spunk on the bedspread and the thick trail of goo between the two, Jim smiled and then turned to face Brenda. “Goddam, but that fuckin’ Bob Henry was sure right about you, kid! You’re a damned marvel, you are! I didn’t think these old balls could still make that much come all at once! When you count all of the jizz you swallowed, plus what still must be sloshin’ around up inside that cute little pussy of yours…that’s a lot of spunk!”


Brenda cuddled against him happily. She felt like she was glowing from all of the hot, great sex she’d just enjoyed with Jim!


“It sure seemed like an ocean of it to me!” she whispered excitedly to him. “I didn’t know if I could keep up with it all when you started goin’ off in my mouth! I thought I was gonna’ drown there for a minute!”


Jim brushed her hair gently back into place with his hand and kissed her on the top of her head. “I’m sorry about that, kiddo! I didn’t know there was gonna’ be that much! Seeing you suck my dick turned me on so much that I came harder than I’ve come in ten years! I’m sorry there was so much for you to deal with!”


Brenda smiled up at him. “Oh, no! It was great! I loved every second of it! Your stuff tastes so good…I didn’t mind at all! I was just a little surprised at how much of it there was, that’s all!”


Jim’s cock stirred slightly as she gushed about how good his come tasted and how she had loved swallowing it for him. She gave him a shy smile and touched it.


“I just love your big cock, Jim,” she whispered. “I’ll suck it for you any time you want from now on…or you can fuck me with it! I love the way it feels up my little pussy too, once I got used to how huge it is!”


Jim sighed contentedly and stroked Brenda’s dark hair. “God, I know I shouldn’t…but I don’t think I’m gonna’ be able to stop, now that I’ve had you, sweetie! Now that I know how good it is with you, I don’t think I can resist doing it with you again and again, babydoll! I don’t think I’m gonna’ be able to keep my hands off of that hot little body of yours from now on, honey!”


Brenda smiled and pushed herself up onto his chest, her big tits mashing flat against his furry pecs. She kissed him on the lips for a long, long time, and then pulled her head back just a little, still staring deeply into his gray eyes. “Good! ‘Cause I want you to fuck me a lot, Jim! I want you to fuck me silly with that big hard dick and then I want to blow you until you don’t have a drop of that hot, slick stuff left to shoot!”


Jim sighed and pulled the precocious teen in for another kiss.

                                                                     ***


It was nine-thirty at night and Brenda was walking somewhat stiffly toward her parent’s house. They only lived one block over from Jim and Paula.


Man, he really gave it to me that last time! She thought, happily reliving the intense reaming Jim had administered before he came inside her for the third time thirty minutes or so ago. I wonder how long my little butt’s gonna’ feel all stretched out?

Brenda realized that she was just gonna’ have to suck it up and try to walk as normally as she could in front of her folks when she got home. She couldn’t be shuffling along like she was now when she entered the house and went upstairs, walking almost bowlegged--like she “had a corncob shoved up her butt”, as her daddy always said--or her folks would know something as wrong!


It sure felt good when he was doin’ it to me back there, though, she sighed inwardly. I didn’t think getting fucked in the ass would be cool at all, but I sure came hard! Old Jim was touching my little clit and tuggin’ on my nipples just right, so that his big old cock banging up and down in my little bottom felt so fuckin’ good I could barely stand it! Brenda’s vocal cords felt a little raspy from all of the joyous screaming she’d done when she came and came around Jim’s pounding dick as it went off in her asshole! 


I wonder if my butt will feel normal again by Saturday morning, when I go to Bob Henry’s house again? Bob’s cock is pretty big but it’s not as big as Jim’s! I bet Bob would like to fuck me in the ass too and make me come so sweet!

Brenda shivered with anticipation, imaging Bob Henry ramming his big, thick cock in and out of her greased-up asshole! Oh, God! I wonder where he’ll want to fuck me first, up the ass or in my pussy? Or maybe he’ll want me to suck him off and swallow his stuff again!


Brenda thought about all of those delicious possibilities and then remembered what Bob had said to her last time, at the end of their session together. He’d mischievously mentioned that he might pull his cock out of her next time at the last possible moment and jack his huge spunk load all over her innocent little face and onto her big tits!


Oh, man! That would be so hot! Brenda knew she’d come like mad no matter what kinky way Bob had her do him on Saturday! Brenda loved it all! She had been really surprised earlier when Jim had wanted to lube up her bottom and ease his huge prick into her back there—she hadn’t known until then that men liked to fuck girls in the ass; she had thought they all wanted to stuff their big dicks into her tight little teenaged cunt or into her mouth!


“Oh, little darlin’, I’d sure love to be the first one to buttfuck you!” he had whispered as he knelt behind her, his huge cock lodged deep in her pussy as she bent over in front of him, her big tits pressed flat against the mattress, her little ass thrust up into the air so that he could pound into her doggie-style from the rear. “You’ve never taken one up the ass before, have you, sweetie.”


“N-No!” Brenda had stammered, not at all sure she wanted to take one up there either! And pretty damned sure that even if she did, it wouldn’t be Jim’s ultra-long, thick monster!


“Here, baby girl, let me just try something, okay?” Jim had urged her. 


Still fucking his huge prick in and out of her juicy cunt, Jim had leaned to one side and opened a drawer of the nightstand, reaching in and extracting a big tube of clear-looking gel. He got squared up again behind her, his spearing salami of a cock never missing a thrust, and unscrewed the cap. Brenda was watching herself get fucked in the mirrored doors of the closet across the room and she stared even more intently as Jim squirted a generous amount of the lube onto his forefinger and then brought the dollop of goo down onto Brenda’s anal rosette.


“Oooh!” she had sighed, feeling him work the slippery stuff down into her tiny opening and then push his thick fingertip in after it. “Oh, it feels weird having something inside me…back there!”


Jim hadn’t answered; he had just kept fucking her slow and easy with his mammoth cock as he slowly worked more and more of his long finger into her tight hole. After a minute or so, his finger was sluicing easily in and out of her anus in perfect time with his prick drilling down and back into her super-wet cunt.


“Ummmmm! That feels kinda’ nice!” Brenda sighed. “I…I think I kinda’ like the feel of your finger in my ass while you fuck me, Jim!”


Smiling at her in the mirror, Jim increased his pace just a little and squirted some more of the gel onto the finger he was using to diddle her butt. He slowly worked a second finger all the way in next to the first; drawing a long, low moan from Brenda as he stretched her girlish ass out still wider.


“That feel good, baby?” he murmured, his fingers making obscene sucking and squishing sounds as they penetrated her virgin bottom.


“Yeah…yeah…it kinda’ does!” she purred, her youthful ass dancing back to meet his dual thrusts, her little body really starting to get into the hot double fucking.


Working a third finger in, Jim fucked her slow and easy, his fingers making up a fairly thick spear of flesh that reamed her anus in perfect time with his dick’s penetration of her cunt. He let her get used to the feel of it for a minute or two more, and then eased his little finger into the bundle, really stretching her tiny asshole out as he slammed the meat to her.


“Ooooh! Oh, Jim! It’s so gooood!” Brenda had moaned helplessly, thrusting her lower body back to meet his dual thrusts and grinding her sensitive, plumped-out nipples into the bedspread as he fucked both holes.


Old Jim hadn’t missed a stroke. He let her natural forward motion unsheathe his might prick from her slippery little pussy as he let his fingers come free of her gaping ass. He notched his slick cock upward just a little and Brenda’s backward thrust drove it deep inside her tight ass ring in one smooth lunge.


Jim’s other hand had quickly stolen from its light grip on her humping ass cheek down under her belly and onto her throbbing clit. He stroked her expertly with his fingertips, pummeling her tiny button as he fucked her deep in the butt again and again.


“G-Gawwwwwd!” Brenda had gasped. “You’re fuckin’ me! You’re fuckin’ me right in my little ass, Jim!”


“I sure am, honey!” Jim had managed to wheeze excitedly as he drilled her. “I’m fuckin’ the tightest, hottest, prettiest little ass in the whole world!”


Brenda had whimpered with joy and ground her titties harder against the soft bedspread, working her stiff nipples frantically against the surface while Jim banged her snug little hole like a steam drill! The older man was sawing in and out of her as fast as he could move his hips, his breath coming in ragged gasps. Brenda’s tummy was fluttering like mad and her clit was jerking hard against the older man’s skillful fingers!


All at once, Brenda’s bottom clenched tight around the massive piston of cock ravaging it and squeezed like crazy as her cunt contracted violently and her tits spasmed against the bedspread! She looked over at the mirrored closet doors and saw her whole tiny body quivering like she was suffering a seizure!


“C-Commin’!” she managed to yelp. She sucked in a large gulp of air and screamed. “Oh, fuck, Jim! My asshole’s commin’! Your big cock is makin’ my asshole come!”


Jim strained hard to break the incredibly tight grasp of the girl’s contracting butt muscles, frantic to fuck his wad out into her greasy, hot sheath. He grunted and forced himself balls deep into the clenching tube of muscle once more, then wrested his prick nearly free and then buried it in the screaming, quivering girl again.


“Take it!” he shouted with pure ecstasy. “Oh, God! Take my hot load right up your virgin asshole, little girl!”


Brenda thought for a moment that she might pass out! The flurry of come sensations coursing from her tits to her pussy to her ass grew so strong as the gush of hot come spurted up into her asshole that she could barely breathe! Her body was one shaking, pulsing mass of orgasm! Her eyes were closed tight and a rainbow of colors exploded in her head as Jim fucked her tiny ass chute frantically, spilling wave after wave of molten spunk into her depths.


“Ohhhhhh! My little ass is so full of your hot come, Jim!” she moaned into the bedspread. “Oh, it feels so hot and nasty up my bottom! Fuck it into me! Oh, God! Fuck you hot stuff right up my little butt hole!”


Jim made as sound like he was being strangled and pounded seven or eight more spurts down into Brenda’s perfect young bottom. He fucked her until his slippery cock was too limp to stay inside the tight tunnel and simply oozed back out of her, followed by a huge gout of his pearly come.


“Oh, little Brenda!” he sighed, releasing her and letting himself flop onto the mattress next to the kneeling girl. “God, but you’re a hot fuck! Ass or pussy, you’re the best fuck I’ve ever had in my whole life!”


Brenda gasped for breath and let herself ease down onto her tummy next to him. She turned onto her side facing him, beads of perspiration lining her youthful forehead and a teasing smile on her face. “But what about my mouth? Don’t I give a really good blowjob too?”


Jim laughed and mussed up her already ruined hairdo. “You’re the best at that too, Brenda girl! You’re just about the hottest little piece of ass I’ve ever imagined…period!”

                                                                 ***


Brenda turned the corner onto her parent’s street and braced herself for the walk up her front steps, into the living room and, hopefully, a quick greeting to her folks and then a rapid ascent up the stairs to the safety of her own room. She had taken a long, leisurely shower at Jims, using Paula’s shower cap so that her hair wouldn’t get wet, and she had soaped and rinsed most of his slippery come out of her ass and pussy. All she needed now was her own soft bed and good long night’s sleep!


“Well, there you are at last!” Brenda’s dad exclaimed as she opened the front door and sauntered in as naturally as her sore ass would allow. “I’m surprised you stayed so long at Jim’s.”


“Oh, we had a lot to talk about,” Brenda lied charmingly, edging toward the stairs. “I hadn’t seen him in quite a while and we had the babysitting to go over, and he had to catch me all up on what Paula and the baby have been up to…you know, stuff like that.”


“So, you’re going to be sitting for both Jim and that nice Mr. Henry and his wife?” Brenda’s mom inquired from her rocker over by the window. “You’re going to be one busy girl this year once school starts again, aren’t you, Brenda?”


Brenda grasped the banister and pulled herself up onto the first step. She turned and looked at her folks over her shoulder, thinking about Jim’s long, fat cock and his two huge, sperm-laden balls and about handsome Bod Henry and his rock hard body and his thick, hot, pussy-pleaser of a prick.


“Yeah, I think I am!” she smiled at her parents. “I think this is going to be one busy year for me, for sure! I’m tired just thinking about it. Goodnight!”


Still smiling to herself, she pulled herself up the stairs and out of their sight, already thinking about this Saturday morning and the deliciously naughty things Bob Henry was going to do to her when she got to his house…

Look for more of Brenda’s babysitting adventures coming to asstr.org soon! Just go to the asstr. Homepage, click on “Authors” at the top left, go to the “C’s” and look for C.K. Ralston’s ftp. Also, don’t miss my other stories, not listed on asstr, but also 100% free, at www.ralstonrealm.com.
