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Ellen did not see her young lover again for two days, two of the longest days Ellen had ever lived through.  Every time she remembered what it had felt like to kiss, lick, and finger Amanda's virgin pussy, Ellen felt like someone had turned on a faucet in her cunt.  She had no choice but to spread her legs and finger herself to an orgasm or two.  Ellen seriously thought she might wear out both her fingers and her vibrators before the two days were up.  Twice each day Ellen got in her car and trolled the neighborhoods around the schools, watching the young kids walking to or from school while she fingered her wet cunt and tugged on her hard, sensitive clitoris.  Each time, after she came watching some girl or boy, Ellen would promise herself that she would not take such risks again, only to find herself  back in the car the next morning or afternoon with her hand in her crotch while she watched kids leaving or arriving at school.  Some how, the act of having an orgasm where other people could see her, and keeping them from knowing what was happening, added to the intensity.  

On the day that she would see Amanda again, Ellen felt like her entire body was vibrating with some form of high frequency erotic energy.  As she went about her activities, Ellen was amazed that the people around her could not hear her body humming from the oscillations.  Getting back home about an hour before Amanda was expected to arrive, Ellen soaked in a hot bath, during witch she fingered herself through two orgasms, then dried her body and put on a short, loose fitting robe, tied at the waist, and anxiously awaited the arrival.  

Finally, after what seemed like a millennia, or two, the doorbell rang.  Ellen checked herself in the mirror, then rushed to the front door.  Amanda, whether intentionally or accidentally, could not have dressed in a more enticing outfit.  Just the sight of her standing at the door, wearing a short 'catholic-school-girl' plaid skirt and white blouse, almost made Ellen orgasm.  After a moment of hesitation, Amanda came into Ellen's arms and locking her lips on Ellen's, thrust her tongue deeply into Ellen's mouth.  

"I've missed you so much," Amanda said softly, as their lips separated.

"I've been in agony waiting for you to come back," Ellen confided.  

"All day at school," Amanda continued, blushing enticingly as she talked, "I'd think about nothing but what we did," Amanda rested her cheek on the older woman's shoulder, "and I'd get so excited I couldn't sit still at my desk.  I'd squirm and rock trying to stimulate myself without being too obvious.  I almost ran home everyday so I could lock myself in my room and rub myself while I pretended that it was your fingers and not my own, which were pushing inside my body."  The rush of words was interrupted by many soft kisses on each other's face and neck.  

"I know, honey, I know," Ellen replied as she slipped her hands under the short skirt and gently massaged the young girls firm, pert, butt, "I've had to finger fuck myself several times a day to keep from going insane with desire while I waited for today to get here."  Their mutual confession of two days of unrequited lust was followed by a long deep kiss during witch Ellen's robe came untied and Amanda's panties were pushed down onto her thighs leaving her virgin, hairless pussy open to Ellen's exploring fingers.  Getting down on her knees, Ellen unbuttoned Amanda's blouse then, with a hand on each side of Amanda's chest, just below her armpits, gently kissed then sucked on each of the young girl's large nipples.  Ellen could detect just a little growth of the small mounds under the nipples since the last time she had sucked on them.  Such a small increase that no one who was not obsessed with the young girl's body would have noticed.  Amanda moaned deeply as her nipples grew hard in her older lover's warm sucking mouth and wrapped her arms around Ellen's head.

"It feels so good when you do that."  Amanda said as Ellen ran her hands down over the girl's sides, over her hips, then down her thighs pushing Amanda's panties the rest of the way down her legs.  Holding onto Ellen's head, Amanda stepped out of her underwear without pulling her nipple from the woman's greedy, sucking mouth.  Ellen moved her mouth to Amanda's other nipple as she brought her hands up the back of the girl's legs to her firm young fanny.  

"You have no idea how much I've missed the taste of your skin," Ellen said as she released Amanda's nipple and kissed up Amanda's  neck while she got off her knees and held the girl tightly against her naked body.  

"Come on," Ellen said turning and slipping her arm around the girl's waist, "I can't wait even one second longer, I've got to taste that sweet pussy of yours again, or I'll go fucking bonkers right here on the spot."  With her arm around the young, partly naked, girl, Ellen led Amanda into her bedroom.  Ellen sat on the edge of her bed and, with Amanda standing between her thighs, once again showered the young girl's body with kisses while she slipped Amanda's blouse off her shoulders and down her arms.  

"Your nipples are wonderful," Ellen could hear herself gushing, almost as if she were, once again, the young schoolgirl discovering her sexuality for the first time, "I love the way they feel as they get hard in my mouth."  Amanda blushed, embarrassed to have the older woman praise her nipples so extravagantly.  Taking Amanda's nipple between her lips once more, Ellen lifted the twelve-year-old's skirt and slipped her hand between Amanda's firm young thighs.  Amanda clung to the older woman's head with both hands and spread her legs in eager welcome.  Ellen's experienced fingers quickly found Amanda's already hard clitoris and stroked it gently while she planted kisses up the young girl's neck.  The heat of Amanda's body next to hers drove Ellen to an even higher state of erotic excitement.

The young girl's, and older woman's mouths found each other and their tongues once again danced and slithered around each other's as Ellen's finger moved to the still virgin hole between Amanda's legs and pushed gently into it.  Ellen could feel the vibration of Amanda's moan through their tightly connected lips.  While she kissed the young girl, and gently explored her virgin opening, Ellen unbuttoned and unzipped Amanda's skirt then, removing her hand from between the girl's thighs, let the skirt fall to the floor.  Without breaking their passionate kiss, Ellen picked Amanda up and laid her on her back on the bed.  With their lips still connected and their tongues still exploring each other's mouths, Ellen climbed onto the bed and crouched over Amanda's naked body, with one knee on each side of her.  

Hovering over the young girl, like a man preparing for penetration, Ellen, starting at Amanda's forehead, kissed, licked, smelled, felt, and tasted every inch of her young lover's body.  Amanda's disappointment was obvious, and verbal, when her older lover bypassed her young hairless pussy on the way down to her feet.  As Ellen worked her way back up the firm, smooth-skinned, legs, she gently pushed them apart and, laying on her stomach with her face only a couple of inches from her young lover's crotch, Ellen firmly kneaded her inner thighs while she looked at the object of her obsession.  Amanda's pussy lips seemed larger and a bit puffier than they had been two days before; undoubtedly the result of constant masturbation. 

Ellen lowered her head and placed a chaste, close-lipped kiss on the moist, hairless slit in front of her.  The smell of the young girl's excited pussy drove Ellen almost to the point of orgasm as she extended her tongue and gently moved its tip up and down the warm, smooth folds of Amanda's pussy.  With one open hand palm down on each of the girl's thighs, Ellen used her thumbs to pull Amanda open, then began the serious business of thoroughly tongue fucking her twelve-year-old lover's virgin cunt. 

After three intense orgasms, Amanda displayed almost no shyness when she pushed Ellen onto her back, and spreading the older woman's legs, returned the pleasure she had just received.  By the time Amanda pulled her mouth from between Ellen's trembling thighs, and moved up beside the older woman to rest in her arms, both of them were ready to relax for a few minutes of recuperation.  

"I'll be right back," Ellen assured the young girl then, leaving her lounging naked on the bed, walked, equally naked, into the kitchen.  She returned in just a couple of minutes with a glass of wine for herself and a Coke for Amanda.

"I want a glass of wine," Amanda announced when Ellen held the Coke out for her.

"No," Ellen answered with a smile, "I don't think I want to send you home drunk and smelling of wine."

"Sometimes I drink wine at home," Amanda insisted, her lower lip beginning to extend in a very provocative pout.

"And you can just keep on drinking it at home."

"Yes, mother."  Amanda seemed to deflate, just a little, when she saw the hurt in Ellen's face, "I'm sorry."  Amanda took the Coke with a resigned, apologetic shrug.

"That's ok," Ellen said, climbing back onto the bed and taking the naked young girl in her arms again.  "It would ruin everything if your parents suspected that I was letting you drink."

"I know," Amanda snuggled into the older woman's warm naked body.  

"I've got something I want you to look at."  Ellen noticed a blush developing on Amanda's face.

"Yes, I do want you to 'look' at 'that' again before you go home," Ellen said, watching her young lover's blush deepen, "but for right now, I want you to look at this."  Ellen pulled a binder off the bedside table and, setting it on their legs opened the cover.  Ellen noticed Amanda's breathing quicken as she stared at the photograph.

"You were so beautiful," Amanda said with a bit of awe in her voice as she reached out and tenderly touched the picture of a teen-aged Ellen with a cock in her mouth.  "I mean," Amanda continued, stammering in embarrassment, when she realized her statement could be misinterpreted, "your still beautiful now, but.." unable to think of the exact words she wanted to express her feelings, Amanda's voice trailed off.

"That's OK," Ellen said, giving the young girl a re-assuring hug, "I know what you mean.  I think I was about sixteen when that picture was taken."  

"Was that the first time you..."  Amanda's voice again trailed off.

"Heaven's no," Ellen chuckled, "I was ten years old the first time I licked a pussy, and eleven the first time I sucked a cock."  Ellen observed Amanda's disbelieving look.  "Honest to god," Ellen swore, holding her hand up with her fingers in the Girl Scout pledge position, "one Girl Scout to another." 

"I am," Ellen said, looked at her young lover with a serious expression, "what society calls a slut, and a whore.  Although, I've never actually been paid to fuck, so, technically, I'm not a whore, but people would call me that."  Ellen hugged the young girl reassuringly.  "A slut is nothing more than a woman who loves to fuck and doesn't try to hide it.  I love fucking men and I love fucking women."  Ellen gave Amanda a teasing nudge, "I even love fucking myself."  Amanda grinned at Ellen and turned red.

"I see you love fucking yourself too."   Amanda nodded her head in agreement and turned an even deeper shade of red.  Ellen turned the page.  As the two naked lovers progressed slowly through the photo album, looking at page after page of pictures of Ellen engaging in  virtually every sex act Amanda had ever imagined, and many she hadn't, they caressed each other's nude bodies and slowly stoked the fires of their lust.  When it reached the point where neither one of them felt like they could go another second without a good fucking, Amanda pushed the pictures aside and, reversing her position straddled the older woman's head with her knees while she pulled Ellen's legs apart and attached her lips and tongue to the pussy she found at their convergence.  Ellen pulled the young girls hairless slit down to her mouth and returned the favor.  

Ellen didn't see Amanda again until the next Girl Scout meeting.  Having been coached ahead of time, Amanda maintained a facade of casual indifference toward Ellen, but presented a note to the 'control freak' that detailed her mother's desire for Amanda to ride home with Ellen after the meeting.  The Troop Leader said nothing, but watched suspiciously, as Ellen and Amanda climbed into Ellen's car and pulled out of the church parking lot.  Amanda was a very intelligent young girl, and understood the necessity not to act in any manner that might indicate that there was anything society would find unacceptable about her relationship with the older woman.  Other than a quick squeeze of Amanda's thigh while they drove, the two did not touch each other until they were safely inside Ellen's house.  As soon as the door was closed, they hugged and kissed each other like two starving people who were finally allowed to eat.  

"There's something I'd like to do," Ellen said, holding Amanda by her shoulders after their long kiss, "but I wont do it without your permission."

"Anything," Amanda replied breathlessly, and with a hint of nervous excitement.  

"Don't answer until you know what it is," Ellen admonished.  

"OK," Amanda said with just a trace of contriteness, "but I already know that I want to do anything you tell me to."  The submissive nature of the young girl pleased Ellen. 

"I want to take pictures of you while you take off your Girl Scout uniform.  

"OK," Amanda said with a giggle after only a moment's hesitation.  "Like a strip tease?"  Amanda asked while they walked, arm in arm towards Ellen's bedroom.  

"Yes," Ellen smiled, holding her young lover tightly, "like a strip tease."  Following the older woman's directions, Amanda slowly removed her Girl Scout dress; revealing more and more of her firm young body to the camera lens as Ellen, sitting on the edge of the bed, snapped photographs while occasionally tugging at one of her nipples, or quickly stroking her hard, sensitive clitoris.  When Amanda's clothes were lying in a pile on the floor, the effect that stripping in front of a camera had on her was obvious.  Her thick, sensuous lips were slightly parted, allowing for her heavy breathing, her large, hard nipples were standing out from her chest and her puffy, hairless pussy lips glistened with moisture.  

"Turn around," Ellen instructed, her lust also obvious in her voice, "face away from me.  Spread your feet, a little more.  Bend over as far as you can.  Lick your lips then look between your legs, directly into the camera lens while you reach back with both hands and pull yourself open."  Amanda followed her older lover's instructions without question or hesitation.  Once Amanda was in the desired position, Ellen moved off the end of the bed and knelt behind the young girl while she  took pictures first of her entire, bent over, naked body, then progressively closer until her camera was focused on just the wet twelve-year-old pussy and the tight ass above it.  

No longer able to resist, Ellen dropped the camera to the carpeted floor and, with a loud moan, pressed her mouth to the young girl's pussy.  Ellen gave her young friend two orgasms before it was time to dress again for the ride home.  After dropping Amanda off at her parent's house, Ellen found herself wet and excited.  There hadn't been time for the young girl to return the tongue fucking she had received, and Ellen was left in a state of near terminal frustration.  It was too late to watch young boys and girls leaving school, so Ellen drove to the mall and pretended to shop while she followed a group of four young girls and two young boys around from store to store.  One boy and girl in particular were obviously on their way to boyfriend/girlfriend status.  Ellen imagined how great it would be to take both of them home with her and, when it got to be too much, she hurried out to her car.  It was getting dark so Ellen slipped one hand between her legs and imagined teaching the young couple about sex and helping them with their first time, after she'd had them both of course, while she fingered her aching cunt and pulled, hard, on each of her nipples in turn.  

Ellen orgasmed, then started the car and pulled out of the parking place just as the mall security truck turned into the row she had been parked in.  Ellen had to work hard to resist the urge to drive away quickly and, instead, to act as if nothing was wrong.  

The next time Amanda came over after school, Ellen had the pictures of her Girl Scout strip tease printed and mounted in a binder.  Ellen introduced Amanda to vibrators and dildos, and helped her use them to penetrate herself while they slowly flipped through the album and relived the excitement of exhibitionism and voyeurism.  It wasn't until the two lovers had been together several times, and were totally comfortable with each other, that Ellen broached the topic of her husband's birthday.

"He's coming home next week," Ellen explained, "he'll only be home for two weeks, then it's off again on business."  She gently caressed her young lover's naked body while she talked.  "His birthday is a week from Saturday and I'd like to," Ellen unexpectedly found herself acting like a shy teenager, stammering as she made her request, "well, I'd like you to be his birthday present."  

"I've already told you," Amanda said as she spread her legs and accepted the older woman's hand between her thighs, "I'll do whatever you want me to do, always."  Ellen kissed her young lover while she probed her hairless pussy with her fingers.

"I want to give your virgin body to my husband for his birthday," Ellen whispered to Amanda as her fingers sank completely into the girl, "I want to watch while his cock pushes inside this hot cunt between your legs for the first time," Amanda moaned loudly from both the actions of Ellen's fingers and the thought of her older lover watching as the cock pushed her open for the first time.  

"I want to watch," Ellen continued between sucks and bites on Amanda's nipples, "as his cock enters your sweet, tight, virgin ass for the first time."

"Yes," Amanda hissed as she fucked herself on Ellen's hand, "yes, watch him fuck  me."

"I want to watch while your lips and tongue taste his cock for the first time."  Amanda pulled Ellen's face to hers and pushed her tongue between the older woman's lips as her hips rocked in orgasmic joy. 

Over the next two weeks, Ellen slowly prepared Amanda for the fateful night.  Ellen used her fingers, slowly increasing from one to two, then to three, then introduced the young girl to her collection of dildos and vibrators.  Amanda, for her part, was an eager student and thoroughly enjoyed each lesson.  Ellen's intent was to impart to Amanda the same love of being penetrated that she herself felt. 

Amanda used her key to open the door to Ellen's house; she could feel the excitement growing as she walked through the empty house.  Slowly removing he clothes, Amanda hung them in Ellen's closet then tied the red ribbon and bow around her waist.  

"You look good enough to eat."  Ellen had said the day before, when they had experimented with the ribbon and bow.  Ellen had immediately proved the truth of her words by pushing the twelve-year-old girl back onto the bed and thoroughly licking her 'from clit to ass' as she liked to say.  Amanda could feel herself moistening as she recalled the words, and actions, of her older lover.  Amanda pulled the padded straight backed chair over in front of the mirror then, sitting down and spreading her legs, watched herself as she spread her hairless slit open and pushed two fingers inside.  Amanda loved watching her fingers, or her lover's dildos and vibraters, as they slid in and out of her body.  It seemed to make it more exciting to see it happening while she felt herself being stretched open.  Amanda amused herself in her favorite way while she waited for Ellen and her husband to get home.

Ellen did her best to remain calm while she ate dinner with her husband.  Knowledge of what was waiting for them at home kept her pussy, and her inner thighs, slick with vaginal secretions.  David, her husband, knew his wife was up to something, and judging from past experience, it was, undoubtedly, going to be kinky and exciting.  Ellen sat close to David, and made sure he remained 'at attention' through out the entire meal.  She continued to keep him 'on edge' all the way home.  As Dave drove towards their home, Ellen gently stroked his hard cock through the material of his trousers and, uncharacteristically, ignored all of his signals indicating that he wanted her to suck his dick while he drove.  

"Stay," Ellen commanded playfully as she gently pushed her husband down into his favorite chair then, with a smile back over her shoulder, hurried from the room.  As soon as she entered the bedroom, Amanda helped Ellen strip off the short clingy dress, which was the only garment she was wearing. 

"Are you ready?"  Ellen put her arms around the naked twelve-year-old girl and held her tightly.

"Let's go," Ellen said, releasing her young lover, "and give David a night he'll never forget.  This is going to be so wonderful," Ellen said, as she paused in the doorway and gave Amanda a deep kiss, "I hope it turns out to be just as wonderful for you."

"I want this," Amanda assured her older lover, "and not just because you want it."  Ellen smiled and gave the girl one final, quick, hug before they turned and, hand in hand, walked into the room where Ellen's husband was waiting.  

David watched his wife disappear in the direction of their bed room, then gently ran his hand up and down over the hard bulge in the front of his trousers while he waited to see what kinky surprise Ellen had cooked up for him.  For her to reappear naked, or wearing some provocative lingerie would not have come anywhere near what David expected from his wife.  What he expected was for her to reappear, naked, with several of their good friends for a surprise happy birthday fuck fest.  He did not expect, and was totally surprised by the sight of his naked wife walking into the room with an equally naked young girl.  A girl so young, David noted, that she had just barely begun to develop breasts and did not, as far as he could tell, have even a hint of pubic hair.  She was not, David corrected himself, as naked as his wife.  She did have a red ribbon around her waist with a red bow over her navel.  

"This is Amanda," Ellen said as they came to a halt in front of her husband, "and she is my gift to you."  David could feel his hard cock throbbing in its confinement. 

"No cock has been inside any of her holes, they're all for you."  Amanda smiled nervously at the man sitting in front of her.  David placed a hand on each side of Amanda's waist and gently pulled her closer, he had not been this close to 'cuming in his pants' since he was an eager young teenager looking at his first naked cunt.  Pulling the twelve-year-old closer David inhaled the aroma of her firm, warm skin before taking her right nipple between his lips.  He could feel the tender nub of flesh on her almost flat chest harden in his mouth as the girl moaned loudly.  David let his hands slip down her hard body until they cupped her firm butt cheeks.  David squeezed Amanda's butt, and let his fingers gently move along the crease where her butt and thighs joined.  

"Oh, god, that feels good," Amanda sighed, finally breaking her silence.  David moved his mouth to Amanda's other nipple while he slowly moved his hands down her legs and caressed the back of her knees.  Ellen, resisting the urge to shove as many fingers as she could into her own hot, wet pussy, knelt by the chair to better observe her husband and her lover as they performed the rites of Amanda's passage from little girl to young woman.   

Amanda nodded her understanding when Ellen touched her on the shoulder, then she gently pushing David's head away from her chest and slowly got down on her knees.  Ellen eased her husband back into his chair while Amanda unbuckled his belt and unzipped his trousers.  Remembering Ellen's instructions, and the time she had spent practicing with Ellen's very life-like vibrating plastic dick, Amanda cupped David's balls with her left hand and, firmly holding the base of his cock with her right hand, leaned forward and kissed the slit on the very top of his cock head.  A drop of liquid appeared then slowly flowed from the slit to the crest, leaving a glistening trail, and balancing on the spot where David's cock head joined the shaft.  The very spot that Ellen had told Amanda was the most sensitive place on the male's dick.  Amanda extended her tongue and gently removed the drop from her lover's husband's warm, firm, cock-flesh.  David's dick jerked in Amanda's hand, and the taste of him seemed to coat her tongue.  

"Her tongue has never touched a cock before yours," Ellen whispered in her husband's ear as Amanda's tongue moved down the underside of David's hard dick.  

"Your cock is going to be the first one inside her twelve-year-old mouth," Ellen continued as Amanda moved her tongue back up from the base to the head.  

"Your cum is going to be the first cum she ever tastes," Ellen whispered as Amanda lowered her hot, wet mouth over David's large cock head.  David had been kept on the edge of orgasm all through dinner, he had almost lost it inside his trousers when his wife and Amanda, both naked, had walked into the room and now, the wet hot virgin mouth engulfing his cock sent him over the edge.  

Amanda would have smiled if her lips hadn't been stretched around David.  She looked up at Ellen with gleaming eyes as she held the throbbing cock and caught the spasms of cum with her tongue.  When the flow from David tapered to an end, Amanda straightened up and, still on her knees, opened her mouth, letting David see his discharge.  Ellen slipped from the arm of the chair and, kneeling beside their young lover, brought their mouths together.  With her husband watching, Ellen and Amanda shared his cum as their tongues explored each other's mouths.  When they broke their passionate kiss, Amanda turned her attention back to the now only slightly less hard cock sticking out from David's crotch.  Ellen stroked the young girl's hair.

"Doesn't her mouth feel wonderful?"  Ellen asked as she unbuttoned her husband's shirt and pulled it down off his shoulders.  "Waite till you feel how hot, tight, and wet her little virgin cunt is," Ellen whispered in David's ear as she let her hand roam over his chest and stomach, "and your never going to believe how tight her ass is."  Between his wife's whispers, and Amanda's mouth once again working up and down his cock, David rapidly regained his full erection.  

"Come on dear," Ellen said, extending her hand to help Amanda off her knees, "time for you to loose your virginity and find out what it feels like to be stretched open by a hard man-cock."  Amanda smiled, a bit nervously as she took her older lover's hand and climbed to her feet.  With Ellen's help, Amanda straddled David and, with one knee tucked in between his hip and the arm on each side of the chair, prepared to lower herself onto the up thrust cock.  Ellen, occupying the position Amanda had just abandoned, kneeling between her husbands legs, grasped the base of his hard cock with one hand while she used the other to guide Amanda's descent onto its head.  David placed his hands on each side of Amanda's waist to help support her, and watched between their bodies as the head of his hard dick made its first contact with the pouting lips of her hairless twelve-year-old pussy.  

"Oh my god," David and Amanda spoke almost in unison as they each felt the warm wet tissue of her cunt stretch and envelope the large head of his hard cock.  Ellen watched her husband's continued invasion of Amanda's vaginal sanctity as her hands moved between her husband's balls, his hard dick, Amanda's stretched pussy lips, and her firm quivering ass.  Amanda leaned forward and pushed her tongue into David's mouth as the last of his cock slipped into her welcoming cunt.  Ellen gently spread Amanda's butt cheeks further apart and, extending her tongue, flicked it up and down; right and left; and in tiny circles around the tight, crinkled opening of the young girl's only remaining virgin orifice.  Ellen felt her twelve-year-old lover's body tremble with orgasmic pleasure as she pushed her tongue deep into Amanda's ass and began to fuck in and out in time with her husband's cock moving inside the newly opened cunt.  Amanda's tight ass griped and released Ellen's fucking tongue as the girl used her pussy muscles to milk the cock that was moving in and out of her body.  Keeping her tongue and lips firmly attached to Amanda's anal sphincter, Ellen slipped one hand under her husband's balls and probed his sensitive ass with the tip of her finger while she pushed her other hand between her legs and forced three fingers into her own wet, open needy cunt.  

All three bodies moved together in a natural rhythm, fucking, and being fucked, joined together as one, as wave after wave of intense orgasmic pleasure flowed through and between them like a powerful electric current.  So connected were they that none of them were entirely sure which lusty moans were theirs and which were coming from the throats of the other two.  After what seemed like an eternity, David grasped the young girl's butt with both hands and, with several short, hard, thrusts deeper into her body, emptied himself and coated her twelve-year-old cunt with its first male sperm.  

Ellen collapsed backward, sitting on the floor and enjoyed the sight of her husband's just-spent cock still buried completely inside Amanda's no longer virgin pussy.  Ellen continued to watch as David's cock slowly shrank and, accompanied with a disappointed whimper from the twelve-year-old slut, slipped from the well-fucked hole.  Amanda slowly slipped from David's lap onto the floor as he sat up.  

"Thank you," he said looking at Ellen, "for the best birthday present I've ever received."

"You are very welcome, sir" Ellen replied with a slight bow of her head, "but you've only opened two thirds of your gift."

