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Mandy let the
heavy bag fall off her shoulder. It landed with a thud on the floor
of her bedroom. She looked around, trying to see if anything had
been moved or taken. Everything was still there, from her jewellery
box on the dresser to her modest Teddy Bear collection arranged
around the pillows on her bed.

There was
a knock on the door. Mandy turned and saw her dad’s friend, Ron, standing in the doorway.
He was tall and broad, and a fireman. Many of her high school
friends had had crushes on him.

Ron
walked in and sat on the bed, “So. Kiddo, how was your first year
at college?” She hated how he still called her “kiddo.”
God, she
thought, I’m
19 years old. Even
annoyed at him, she had still missed him.

“Amazing,” Mandy said, hugging him while he sat. She’d
forgotten how firm the muscles of his back were.
All the better to
save ladies in distress with, she thought with a smile. She gasped a little as she felt
her pussy get wet. Ron pulled back from her, holding her by the
upper arms, a look of concern on his face.

“Everything
okay, kiddo?”

She
smiled and nodded, unsure how to process how she was feeling. Ron
had been her dad’s best friend for almost ten years now, he was a
bit of a permanent fixture around the house. Baby-sitter, handyman,
friend and jokester all rolled into one. Mandy wasn’t surprised he
was the first to greet her instead of her parents.

“Oh, I
almost forgot,” Ron said, the concern wiped away and replaced with
a smile of his own, “Your mom and dad are out of town for the next
few days. I’ve decided it’ll be a great opportunity for a poker
game with some of the guys from the hall. Your parents wanted me
around so that you wouldn’t be alone.” The guys played so many
poker games at her house it was almost unthinkable to play anywhere
else, even if the hosts were gone.

Mandy
shivered as she got wetter still. A whole room full of burly firemen?
Her smile this time was
genuine, though Ron didn’t know the true reason for it.

“That sounds
great, Ron. I hope you guys have lots of fun.”

Ron
patted her on the arms and then let go of her, standing up. “Why
don’t you see if you can do anything with your friends? I’m sure
some of them are home from school now, too.” After Ron left the
room, Mandy sat on the bed where he’d been sitting. The spot was
still nice and warm from where his firm ass had pressed into it.
Another shiver moved through her.

None of
her friends were home from their first years yet. She was the
first, since her college finished earliest. With her mom and dad
not being home, and with no friends around, she was going to have
to fend for herself to find something to do.

Well,
there was one thing that she knew would keep her entertained. For a
while, at least. Mandy got up and closed the door. There was no
lock on it; her parents didn’t like the idea of locks in their
home. She’d just have to be quiet, though she thought Ron would
give her privacy anyway.

Lying down on
the bed, Mandy undid her pants slowly, being careful not to make
any noise while bringing the zipper down. Mandy slipped her fingers
into her underwear and began slowly stroking her shaved slit. She
closed her eyes, bringing to mind one guy she’d liked from school
who’d been in her Psych 101 class. She imagined how he’d look
without his clothes on, how big he would be when he was hard. Then
she started thinking about what it would feel like to have him
inside her.

Unbidden,
her fantasy boy from school changed into Ron. A look of concentration and ecstasy etched
his face as he rammed his big, hard cock into the tight and young
pussy of his best friend’s daughter.

Mandy yanked
her hand out and sat up. She took a long time to think, the minutes
on the clock dropping away.

When she
had finally decided on what she was going to do, she could barely
contain her feelings. Her body needed the touch of a man
(of several
men, actually, she
thought) and it needed it soon.

Mandy
knew she had to get to work right away, glancing at the clock.
There probably wasn’t much time before Ron’s friends started to
arrive. She immediately started rooting through her bag, through
her dresser and her closet, looking for just the right things to
wear.

She’d never
really pictured herself as one of those girls doing it with a bunch
of guys at the same time, but now she could think of nothing
else.

Mandy had
just finished getting ready when the doorbell rang. She heard Ron
answer it. It went again a few minutes later. How many guys were
coming? She thought probably no more than four or five all told.
Would that be enough for her? It would have to be, she
knew.

Watching
the clock, she let an hour slip by. It would be best if they were
all a little loosened up by alcohol. By the sounds of it, they
were. Laughter and conversation filtered upstairs, gradually
getting louder. Standing in front of the mirror, Mandy pushed at
her small but firm tits. This is it, she thought.

Making
her way downstairs, she found them all seated around a circular
table in the den. Counting Ron, there were four big and strong
firemen all laughing and drinking as they played at poker between
jokes and stories. She leaned against the doorframe, curving her
body to accentuate her figure.

Some guy
whose name she thought was Dan saw her first. He whistled. The rest
of the guys stopped and turned to look at her. Ron was
smiling.

“Hey,
kiddo, come to play a few hands with the boys?” Ron said, his face
a little flushed from his drinking. His friends
chuckled.

“Yeah, of
course,” Mandy said.

She walked into
the room. Ron started to stand to get her a chair, but she lifted
her skirt a little and sat on his lap.

The other guys
seemed to find this amusing and cute, and they started telling her
how to play. But Mandy wasn’t wearing any underwear, and she’d
lifted her skirt so that her bare pussy was right on Ron’s cock.
She had felt it jump a little when she’d sat down. She started
gently grinding her pussy back and forth along it, smiling at the
other guys as they talked. Ron was silent. At first, he seemed to
resist it, but suddenly she felt his cock get so hard that it
strained against his pants, as though it was struggling to get
inside her. This thought made her get wet, and her pussy
squeezed.

She
gasped, jumping up from his lap in mock outrage. When the other
guys saw why, they burst into fits of laughter. She saw that her
pussy had left a nice wet spot where she’d been rubbing it against
his pants. Perfect, Mandy
thought.

“Ron! Let
me help you.”

Mandy
bent down and started undoing Ron’s pants. He still seemed so
shocked that he could hardly do anything but sit there with his
mouth open, trying to protest. Having gotten his pants undone, she
grabbed them and yanked, pulling them part way down his thighs.
She’d grabbed his underwear, too. His hard cock popped up. What she
saw made her salivate. His cock was nice and big, just like in her
fantasy.

This seemed to
make the semi-drunk firemen laugh even more.

They stopped
laughing when she started sucking his cock. She’d grabbed it with
one of her hands and shoved her lips down over it, letting her
tongue tickle that sensitive spot between the head and shaft.

Ron pushed at
her shoulders, “No, Mandy, stop.”

She swallowed
as much of his shaft as she could, then, feeling the head of his
dick press down into her throat.

“Thank
God her parents aren’t around,” Dan said. His voice held the hint
of amusement.

Ron’s
grip had shifted from her shoulders to her head. Rather than trying
to pull her mouth off, he actually pushed it a bit farther down his
length. He leaned back in his chair, giving Mandy more room to move
around.

Soon, the
shocked silence turned to chuckles and even a few cheers as the
semi-drunk firemen accepted what was happening. They hooted and
cheered when Mandy managed to press her mouth all the way down
Ron’s shaft. She let his cock push into her throat, suppressing her
gag reflex. She felt him get even harder in her mouth as he ran one
of his hands through his hair.

When she could
hold her breath no more, Mandy pulled back. His shaft was covered
in its entirety by her wet spit. Mandy slowly ran one hand all the
way up and then all the way down the wet flesh, smiling up into
Ron’s face the whole time.

“Did you
like that, Ron? Did that help?” Mandy asked.

“Yeah, kiddo,
it did,” Ron replied. She felt his cock harden and pulse for a
moment in her hand as he looked down her body. She felt herself get
warmer in response.

“Hey,” one guy
said behind her, “I think we all need a little help, too.”

Still
stroking Ron’s cock with one hand, Mandy looked over her shoulder
at the man who’d spoken. She didn’t even know his name. But she did
see him rubbing his hard cock through his pants under the table.
With a quick glance, she saw that they all sported nice big
boners.

With an impish
smile, Mandy grabbed her skirt with her free hand and pulled it up,
leaving her ass and pussy bare to see for anyone willing to duck
their head under the table.

She made a
pouty face as she looked at the nameless man who’d spoken, “I think
there’s a problem under the table that can only be solved by
firemen,” she said.

The three
remaining firemen all practically fell over themselves trying to
get a look under the table. Smiling still, Mandy turned back to
Ron, her dad’s best friend and object of her lust. She savored the
look in his eyes as she peeled her shirt off. Mandy wasn’t wearing
any bra, and he got to see the hard nipples of her smallish but
firm breasts right away.

A big hand
clapped onto one of her ass cheeks and gave it a squeeze. Without
looking back, Mandy reached back and found the owner of the hand.
She gave his cock a squeeze through his pants.

Arching her ass
up and leaning forward, she laid a wet kiss on the bottom of the
head of Ron’s cock before swallowing half his shaft again.

She
started moaning when the hand squeezing her ass travelled between
her legs. Big, strong fingers worked their way over her wet gash,
and a big thumb pressed into her tight and wet pussy. She gave the
thumb a squeeze as she felt it get covered in her
juices.

Mandy
worked her mouth more vigorously on Ron’s cock, sucking at it and
using her tongue to feel the big bulges. More hands grabbed her
ass, this time pulling the cheeks apart so that the owner of the
hands could get a look at her dark little asshole.

A chair
squealed as someone pushed it back and stood up. A moment later,
Dan appeared at Ron’s side. He laid a hand on Ron’s shoulder and
looked down with a smile at the little slut sucking his friend’s
cock. Mandy saw that Dan’s own cock was hard in his
pants.

Another
chair squealed as another of the firemen got up and then crawled
under the table. Mandy closed her eyes and moaned Ron’s cock as she
felt a warm and wet tongue start sliding up and down the cleft of
her ass, tingling every time it passed over her sensitive little
asshole.

When she
opened her eyes again, Dan’s cock was out of his pants and he was
stroking himself, his eyes fixed to her tits. Smacking his hand
away, she grabbed his hot and pulsing cock and started stroking it
for him.

After
making sure Ron’s cock was still thoroughly soaked with her spit,
she shifted and took Dan’s cock into her mouth. He moaned as her
lips wrapped around his shaft in a tight ring and proceeded most of
the way down his length before pulling back almost all the way off.
A big glob of precum leaked out of his dick and right onto her
tongue. Mandy swallowed it right away and started trying to suck
more out of him.

“She has
such a nice little mouth,” Dan said. He reached down, grabbed Mandy
by the back of the head, and pulled her mouth down until she had
his entire cock in her. She gagged a little, but made no move to
resist.

“Such a great
ass, too,” the fireman who’d been rimming her the past few minutes
said before returning to his task.

“Yeah,
well,” Ron said, “I think she’s been a very bad and naughty girl.
Come on guys, let her stand up.”

The
firemen variously stood up and backed away from her, their cocks
and tongues leaving her. After a second, she stood. Ron grabbed her
shoulders and spun her around. He unzipped her skirt and it fell
around her ankles, leaving her totally naked for the big firemen to
see.



“What do
you have to say for yourself, young woman? What would your parents
say, if they were here?” Ron said.

“I’m
sorry, Ron,” Mandy said, “I thought you would like it.”

All of the men
were smiling as Ron grabbed her by the shoulders and bent her over
the table. She felt the head of his wet cock bump against her ass,
and she at first thought he was going to start fucking her. She
shivered as her pussy released more juices in preparation.

“Well, this
sort of behavior is inexcusable and requires punishment!” Ron
said.

She felt his
cock pull away. Mandy looked over her shoulder in time to see his
beefy hand land on her ass with a loud smack. She jumped and
squealed as he did it again and again, not sparing either
cheek.

“Oh, Ron
I’m sorry! Please don’t punish me anymore!”

The spankings
stopped. Ron wrapped his strong arms around her waist and picked
her up. Carrying her like that, he moved to the middle of the room
where there was more space. He placed her on her feet and then
stripped off the rest of his clothes. The other firemen followed
suit, and Mandy was soon encircled by four muscular men with hard
cocks all pointing at her young and nubile body.

Then Ron
lay on his back on the floor.

“Get down
here,” he said. She straddled him, looking down into his face as
she lowered her body onto his. Ron kept his cock steady with one
hand, and he fondled one of her tits with the other. Mandy sucked
in her lip and bit it as his big cock entered her, the opening of
her pussy stretching out as the big head made its way in. She sank
down onto his cock until it filled her completely. He felt so hard
and warm against the soft, wet walls of her flesh. Both of them
moaned.

Ron
shifted his grip so that he held her ass in his powerful hands. He
lifted her about halfway up off his shaft and then let her fall
back down, slamming his hard member back into

her tight hole.
She yelped with delight as she felt her pussy squeeze around him
for a moment and then loosen. He kept fucking her like this, making
her tits bounce up and down.

The other
guys wanted in on the action, too. The guy who she thought had been
licking her asshole stepped so that he was standing over Ron’s
head. She started sucking his cock, wanting to get it all covered
in her spit like she’d already done to Dan’s and Ron’s. The guy
who’d been using his thumb to fingerbang her pussy stepped up
beside the guy she was sucking. She started stroking his cock,
using the ample precum leaking out of it as lube.

Dan had moved
behind her. She couldn’t see him, but she heard him grunting as he
straddled Ron’s thighs. She wondered if their balls were touching
and wanted to giggle, but couldn’t because of her mouthful of hard
cock.

Ron must have
seen what Dan was doing, because he stopped lifting Mandy up and
letting her drop, instead holding her in position with a few inches
of his straining shaft, all wet with the juice from her pussy,
showing.

Mandy pulled
her mouth off the cock, and instead started stroking it. She was
about to start sucking the only cock that hadn’t been in her mouth
so far, but her whole body suddenly clenched up.

Dan had pressed
the head of his sopping cock against her tight little asshole.
Mandy forced her body to relax, and he managed to enter her
tightest hole with some difficulty. They both grunted and whimpered
as his shaft penetrated more deeply into her.

Ron started
fucking her again, keeping her held up in his powerful arms.

“Is my
pussy tight enough for you, Ron?” Mandy said before she started
sucking on the cock she was going to suck earlier.

Ron’s only reply
was a grunt. His face was all red, and his lips were pulled back in
a grin of concentration and he slammed his cock as deeply and as
hard as he could into her young cunt. Dan had started fucking her
asshole now, too. The feeling of having two big, stiff cocks
stuffing her full was overpowering.

It was
like her body was spinning out of control. She sucked and jerked
and fucked as hard and fast as she could, feeling all of the cocks
getting stiffer and hotter by the moment while she herself got
tighter and wetter.

Soon, she
came all over Ron’s hard
cock, squeezing and gripping it with her pussy even as her eyes
clenched shut at the sensation. After one particular squeeze of her
pussy, she felt Ron’s cock stiffen and jerk in her, and then she
felt a warm sensation as his cock spurted hot cum into her cunt.
Ron’s fingers dug into the flesh of her ass as he came in
her.

It was a
chain reaction. The fireman she was sucking started to groan even
more. When Mandy opened her eyes, she saw that he’d thrown his head
back and his hands were clenched into fists even as his dick
swelled in her mouth. She pulled her mouth off and finished him with her hand.
Her efforts were rewarded by long spurts of his cum which landed in
hot globs all over her face and tits.

Dan grabbed her
hips suddenly and started pounding her as hard as he could, making
her scream from the sensation. His mouth opened and the air escaped
him in a moan as she felt him fill her ass with his hot spunk.

That left
only one man: the one she was jerking. She thought his name might
be Steve. As the one guy who’d just came all over her face and tits
stepped away, Steve
stepped into his place. He leaned down and grabbed her. He lifted
her up. She gritted her teeth as Ron and Dan’s cocks pulled out of
her still-tight holes. She could feel their cum dripped in hot
streams out of her as Steve walked her over to the table. There, he
set her on her ass on the cold surface. He pushed her knees back to
her chest and rammed his hard dick into her pussy.

Mandy
felt another orgasm coming as she watched his member sliding in and
out of her, filling her up each time. Steve came just as Mandy’s
second orgasm slammed into her, tightening her pussy around his
dick. He added long spurts of his own cum to Ron’s. Her pussy was
so filled with cum that it leaked out around his dick.

Steve
used his fingers to milk every last drop of his jizz out of his
cock and into her cunt before pulling out. Immediately, milky cum
flowed out of her onto the table. She lay back onto the cool top of
the table, her whole body shivering and vibrating gently from the
pleasures she’d just experienced.

Steve and
the nameless fireman who’d blown his load on her body were already
picking up their clothes and putting them back on. Dan had
collapsed naked onto a loveseat, his chest and shoulders
heaving, and a sheen of
sweat glistening on his face.

Ron walked over
to the table and between her legs, his cock still partially hard.
It was covered in a medley of juices from Mandy’s pussy and mouth,
as well as his own cum.

“Damn, kiddo.
Where did that come from?” Ron said.

Mandy
smiled at him. “Was I good, Ron?”

Ron put his
hand just above her pussy and started stroking her slit and clit
with the ball of his thumb, making Mandy shiver and writhe on the
table.

“Yeah, you did
real good.”

“Damn straight
you did, girl,” Dan added from the loveseat. He had a huge grin on
his face. His had been the biggest cock she’d ever had in her
ass.

Ron grabbed his
beer from the table and put the bottle to his lips. When he
finished, he gave her a stern expression. This was a little
incongruous, and Mandy wasn’t certain how to interpret it, as he
was still stroking at her pussy with his thumb.

“I think
it goes without saying that we don’t tell your mom and dad about
this, right?”

She was
getting so turned on again that she wondered if she’d be able to
get his cock hard enough for another fuck when the other guys left.
She figured her parents probably wanted Ron around so that she
wouldn’t be alone until they got back. She was trying to think of
more ways to get them to leave her alone with Ron, now that she’d
gotten a taste for him.

The impish
smile returned to her face. “Of course I won’t,” and then she
added, “As long as you keep fucking me. I need someone hot to bang
over the summer.”

Ron gave her a
smile in return. “Of course.”
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