
        
            
                
            
        

    
THE YOUNG CHERRY CHEERLEADER GETS AROUND

CHAPTER 1

    Eighteen-year-old Jennifer Wilson waited after school for her mom to pick her up.  Normally, she’d just walk home afterward, but today, her mom was taking her to go shopping for a car.

    Jenny had gotten her drivers license only a few weeks before. Her friend, Angie Walker, had been extremely helpful, even taking her for the test.  But Jenny’s mom had agreed to get her a car.

    And Jenny was excited about the opportunity to get herself around, instead of relying on her friends to help her.  It would open up opportunities for her to meet boys and men like she had never had the chance to do before.

    Jenny’s mom was going to get her the car, and it was a good thing she was buying.  After all, opportunistic Jenny had put away a total of over $10,000 in her bank account with money from her various sexual exploits.  But there was no way she could buy a car herself without revealing the source of all her cash.  

    Jenny figured she could drive a cheap car for a couple of years, and then she’d splurge on a fancy one, once she was on her own.  Once she was driving her own car, she was determined to call Greg, the guy who had photographed her and done quite a few sex videos featuring her, about doing her own porn website.

    Jenny saw mom pull up, and she quickly got in the car.    

    “How was school today?” her mom asked.

    “Just fine,” was Jenny’s answer.  She’d talk about school with her mom, but she’d rather not give too much information.  Comments like “Well, I got to fuck my history teacher” wouldn’t exactly be a good thing for her.

    They drove to the first dealer, where Jenny showed interest in one particular car, marked at $4,000.  Her mom had coached her in car buying, so Jenny knew how to play hard-to-get.

    It didn’t take long to set up a test drive for Jenny.  Her mom asked her if she wanted her to come along, but Jenny declined.  Not only did she not want her mom in the back seat, but she also wanted to see if she could get a bigger discount on the car, and she knew just what to try.

    Jenny had seen the salesman’s eyes light up when she had walked in wearing her little school uniform, and she had a pretty good idea she could seduce him into a much lower price.  Well, at least it was worth a try.

    Within minutes, Jenny had the key in her hand.  While her mom waited in the showroom, Jenny and the salesman got in and started her test drive.

    As Jenny drove, he explained the various features on the car.  She also noticed that he was spending more time watching her than he was watching the road.  His eyes were scouring her teenaged body in her little school uniform, aflame with lust.  

    Jenny pretended not to notice, but she got a charge out of it.  She guessed he was in his late forties or early fifties, and he wasn’t very attractive at all, but if she could coax a good discount out of him, it would be worth putting out.

    Jenny’s thin 5’10” frame was the very essence of schoolgirl beauty. Her 32-20-28 "B"-cup figure was the envy of virtually every man she saw, as evidenced by the fuck-hot ogling she was getting, especially when she was wearing one of her school or cheerleading uniforms.

    Jenny’s angelic face had a smooth complexion.  Her long blonde hair was pulled into two pigtails, and her darling bangs draped across her forehead, ending just above her eyebrows.

    The young schoolgirl wore a classic white long-sleeved blouse with a red-and-white flimsy plaid pleated skirt.  The standard skirt length for the school’s uniform provider was about four inches above the knee, but since Jenny’s waist size was so small and she was so tall, the tiny plaid skirt hemmed out about six or seven inches above her knobby little schoolgirl knees, showing off more of those luscious legs.

    Below her long, thin thighs and knobby knees, a pair of cable-knit white knee socks were pulled up smartly and cuffed over by about an inch.  Her red-and-white saddle shoes completed the terrific ensemble.

    Jenny drove for about fifteen minutes, and she really liked the car, but she played it cool.

    “Well, what do you think?” he asked.  “Would you like to take it home today?”

    “Well,” she said.  “It’s an awful lot of money for a young girl like me to spend.  Why don’t I pull around to the back of this parking lot, so we can talk about it?”

    Jenny drove the car to a secluded corner of the lot and pulled to a stop, then turned off the motor.

    “I’ll tell you what,” he offered.  “How about I take off two hundred dollars?”

    Jenny played unsure as she slowly slid the hem of her little pleated skirt up higher on her thigh, knowing that he was watching intently.

    “If I let you touch me through my panties, will you take off three hundred?” she asked.

    He gulped nervously.

    “Yes, three hundred off,” he muttered, as he reached over to her from the passenger seat.  Jenny spread her legs and pulled her skirt higher, until her white cotton panties were exposed to him.

    “But not a word to anyone, okay?” he said.

    “Deal,” Jenny replied.

    He touched Jenny’s right thigh and slid his fingertips up to the crotch of her soft panties.  He could feel her warm pussy lips through the fabric.

    “Oh my...” he muttered, as he stroked her there softly.

    “You like?” she asked.

    “Absolutely.”

    Jenny liked it, too.  She smiled and enjoyed his fingertips there for several minutes, finally noting her pussy juice seeping through her panties.  She was sure that he could feel her wetness, too.

    She could tell that he was intoxicated with her teen pussy, so she decided to make a play for a bigger discount on the car.

    “You know,” Jenny said.  “I was gonna offer to jerk you off for a five hundred dollar discount, but you’d end up making a mess in the car if I did that.”

    He just gulped.

    “But, for seven hundred off, I could give you a blowjob and take all of your cum in my mouth,” Jenny responded with a grin.  “Then we’d keep the car nice and clean.”

    “Yes, yes, seven hundred off,” he cried.  “It’s a deal.”

    “So thirty-three hundred dollars for the car, then?” she asked.

    “Yes!” he exclaimed.

    Jenny smiled and reached over to him.  She deftly unzipped his slacks, and then fished into his boxer shorts to pull out a half-erect penis.  Jenny smiled as she used her right hand to stroke him to a fully erect six inches.

    “That’s a very nice size,” she told him, as she jerked him slowly with her hand.

    “Thank you,” the salesman muttered.

    Jenny fingered his penis softly, teasing it by lightly using her fingernails all the way to his ballsack.

    “I’ll bet you really want me to suck your cock right now,” Jenny teased.

    “Yes, yes.”

    Jenny giggled, then leaned over and took him into her sweet mouth, enveloping his swollen member with her hot schoolgirl lips.

    The man sighed as Jenny sealed her young lips around the shaft and slowly started fucking him with her mouth.  The feeling of her schoolgirl tongue on his hard cock was exhilarating.

    “Oh, God, that’s good,” he moaned, as Jenny’s blonde pigtails bounced up and down.

    With his left hand, he reached again for Jenny’s sweet young treasure.  She spread her knee-socked legs as he slid his hand over her soft plaid pleats and pulled the crotch of Jenny’s cotton panties off to the side.

    Jenny moaned softly as she felt him touch her wet clit and rub it gently.  He massaged her pinkness for a couple of minutes, and then dipped two fingers into her tight little snatch.

    She pulled her mouth away to give it a brief rest, but she continued to stimulate him with her hand.

    “I like your fingers in my pussy, mister,” she smiled, and then licked the length of the underside of his cock teasingly.

    She smiled at him while she swirled her tongue around the head of his cock, licking it like an ice cream cone.

    “I wonder what your cum tastes like,” she teased.

    “You’re gonna find out soon enough,” he groaned.

    Jenny laughed, then clamped her lips around him again and went back to work.  She picked up speed this time, using her hand as well.  He started panting within a couple of minutes, and she knew he wasn’t far from spilling his load.

    She stopped moving her mouth on his cock and concentrated on using her tongue on the sensitive area just under the tip of his penis.

    “Oh my God,” he groaned.  “You’re gonna make me cum like that!”

    Jenny worked him like a pro, hand-jerking him to orgasm in combination with her teasing tongue.  She felt his entire body tense and begin to tremble.

    “About to blow my load,” he warned.

    Jenny continued, eagerly awaiting her tasty treat.

    “Shit!  Here it comes!” he exclaimed.

    Jenny felt his cock spasm in her hand as it pumped its first spurt of warm jizz to the back of her tongue and down her throat.  She kept milking him for more, and each successive spasm fed her more and more of his thick, white sperm.  Some of it shot straight down her throat, but most of it pooled in the back of Jenny’s mouth.

    After about eight or nine spurts of goo, his prick finally gave out, having dumped the contents of his balls between the schoolgirl’s warm lips.

    Jenny worked the last of it out with her hand and pulled him out of her mouth.  She looked up at him and opened her mouth, showing off a gooey pool of cum, which she swirled around across her tongue from one side of her mouth to the other.

    “Oh, my!” he gasped at the nasty show the schoolgirl was giving him.

    Jenny smiled as she closed her mouth and swallowed, then opened her mouth wide again to prove that she had consumed every drop.  She just smiled at the salesman, whose baby batter was now in Jenny’s tummy.

    “Oh my God,” he moaned.  “That was incredible.”

    Jenny giggled.

    “Well, I’m glad you liked it,” she said, rising back up into the driver’s seat, as he put his spent penis back in his pants and zipped up.  “Now, let’s go back and finish the deal.”

    Ten minutes later, they had arrived back at the dealership.  As a worn-out salesman went to gather the paperwork, Jenny told her mom about the discount she would be getting.

    “Wow,” said her mom.  “That’s a good deal.  You must be really good at negotiating.”

    Jenny just smiled and nodded to her mom.

************************

    After school the next day, Jenny picked up her younger cousin, Darcy, and drove her car to visit Greg, the photographer that she had worked a handful of photo and video shoots with, mostly with Mr. Walker.

    “Come on into my office, Jenny,” said Greg.  “Oh, and I see you brought your friend again, too.”

    Darcy smiled and flashed her familiar braces.  “Hi!”

    Jenny and Darcy stepped in and sat down to continue discussing Jenny’s very own website, which he was going to help her operate behind the scenes.

    “Okay then,” he began.  “Since this is going to have to be your own website, all the paperwork has to be in your name.  Did you get the P.O. box for the website?”

    “Yes,” Jenny answered.  “Here it is.”

    She handed him a slip of paper, and he copied down the box address.

    “I’ll handle all of the updating of the site, but we’ll discuss everything before I make any changes, okay?”

    Jenny nodded.

    “We’re going to split the profits, like we discussed before.  You girls get sixty percent and I get forty percent, correct?”

    “Yes,” she replied.  “And we’ll review that again in six months.”

    He smiled.

    “Any idea how much we can get doing this?” she asked.

    “I’d guess that you’ll be getting at least five thousand dollars a month in memberships”.

    “Wow,” said Jenny.  Darcy was just stunned.

    “That’s only a rough guess,” he told her.  “Of course, it will probably be higher than that, depending on how much material we put on your site.  My own website has a lot of members, and most of them love your photosets and videos and are demanding more.  By giving you your own site that caters to their tastes, you’ll probably be looking at more money than that.”

    Jenny smiled and nodded.

    “And you want to stick with the cheerleader and schoolgirl theme, right?” he asked.

    “Yeah,” said Jenny.  “The guys are hot for that, don’t you think?”

    Greg agreed.

    “That look really works for both of you,” he said.  “I won’t deny that.  But I think it would be important to expand your wardrobe for variety.  You know, more uniforms, more color combinations.  Otherwise, it’ll get old.  You can rotate them as we do scenes and photos, and we’ll do different settings, like maybe having you fucking outdoors at various places.”

    Jenny smiled.

    “Yeah, I can see that.”

    “Also, with that appeal,” Greg added, “We’ll advertise your site in certain places, and you’ll be getting members that I don’t have – especially the guys who have those fetishes.  And many of them will make fantasy suggestions they’d like either or both of you to act out.”

    Greg pulled out some cheerleading and school uniform catalogs from a drawer.

    “Why don’t we go through these and pick out some combinations to order for both of you?” he suggested.  “You’ll have to pay for these outfits, of course, but think of it as a business investment.”

    “Can we keep the clothes here at the studio?” Jenny asked.  “Our moms would kill us if they found these.”

    “Of course,” he said.  “Besides, all of your work will be done here, or leaving from here after you dress up, so it makes sense.”

    Jenny and Darcy began the process of picking out a wardrobe for them.  In about an hour, the girls had chosen five color combinations for both cheerleading and school outfits, with variations on each, such as knee sock and panty colors.

    Greg took Jenny and Darcy’s measurements, and then they ordered the clothes online.  It was almost seventeen hundred dollars in clothing and accessories, but it would pay for itself very quickly, Jenny knew.

    “And just to make it clear, girls,” he said, “you can either supply your own guys or I can do it.  You’ve worked with some of my guys before, and they’re basically pros in the business.  I’d recommend that, personally.”

    “Yeah, I remember them, all right,” she grinned.  “They’re good, they’ve got big cocks and they drop big loads.”

    “And I’m sure they’d be very happy to work with you girls again,” he answered.

    Jenny laughed.  “I’ll bet they would.”

    “I’ll let you know when those outfits get here, Jenny,” he told her.  “We’ll start shooting scenes right away, and we’ll plan on updating your website with one video and a couple of photosets each week.  Okay?  We can get ahead on shooting material, so that we can keep three or four months in advance, and we can post ‘cumming attractions’ or something like that to keep the guys hooked.”

    “Sounds like a plan,” Jenny said.

    “We’ll put the stuff I already shot on there first, from my web page.  That’ll give you a head start, and in the meantime, I’ll start advertising your site.  The important thing to remember is that we want to have about four weeks of material ready to go at any time, so we need to stay out in front.  That way, if you took a two-week vacation, we wouldn’t skip any updates.  We’d just shoot a few extras when you got back to replace the backlog.”

    “And I can get my friend Angie on the website, too, for special appearances?” Jenny asked.

    “Absolutely, as long as she signs a release,” Greg told her.

    Jenny smiled and turned to the door.  She couldn’t wait to start working the first job she knew she’d enjoy.


CHAPTER 2

    Jennifer Wilson woke up to her alarm clock.  It wasn’t typical for a Saturday. But this wasn’t any ordinary Saturday, because Greg, her photographer and website assistant, had called her a couple of times earlier that week to tell her that some of the ordered cheerleading and school uniforms had arrived for both her and Darcy.

    Jenny had set up a busy schedule for that first weekend, but she was incredibly excited to start her own business.  Since she was with Darcy, she would have no problem explaining all the time away from home.  And since all of their clothes and matching accessories were at the studio, they’d only have to take their makeup with them.

    She and Greg had discussed formats for their sessions.  Each session would start with a tease and semi-nude photo shoot, followed by a tease-to-masturbation video.  After the solo work, they’d do a rehearsal of the hardcore video for photos, with a faked cumshot.  Finally, they’d video-record the actual hardcore sex session.  Most sex sessions would include a facial or oral cumshot, and some sessions would include multiple guys or multiple girls.  And each time that Jenny was shooting with Darcy or another girl, Jenny would go first, so that Darcy or the other girl would have Jenny as an example to follow.

    Jenny and Darcy had two shoots scheduled for that first day – a cheerleader session in the morning at the studio, followed by a schoolgirl set for the afternoon, done at a playground in a private park that he had reserved.

**************

    Jenny picked up her young cousin Darcy and drove to Greg’s studio, arriving about 9AM.  He unlocked the door for them and walked them back to their wardrobe area.

    “Here are your outfits so far,” he pointed out to the girls.  “I’ve hung them up as sets for each of you, complete with the accessories, like matching panties or knee socks.  The generic white panties or knee socks are in these labeled containers here, for each of you.”

    Jenny smiled at the assortment.  There were four sets of complete cheerleading outfits and three school uniforms, with matching crested blazers or cardigan sweaters, neckties and matching saddle shoes.

    “And I’ll handle the dry-cleaning for you girls after the shoots,” he told Jenny.  “After all, you’ll probably be getting these outfits pretty messy, right?”

    Jenny smiled and laughed.  “Yeah,” she said.  “Especially if we do some gang-bang scenes.”

    Greg smiled back.

    “Oh, don’t worry, we’ll make sure we do plenty of scenes with multiple guys.”

    “So what’s the setup for today?” Jenny asked.  “I mean, I know we’re each playing cheerleaders this morning and schoolgirls this afternoon, but who are we taking on?”

    “This morning you’ve each got two guys,” Greg told her, and later on, it’ll be one-on-one encounters in the park.”

    “Only one, huh?” Jenny teased.

    “Yeah, but when I schedule solos, they’re generally notorious for shooting a huge wad, so I can guarantee those guys will drench your pretty little faces.”

    Jenny smiled.  “Oooh, now that sounds naughty!”

    “Well, then,” said Greg, “Why don’t you girls pick out a cheer uniform and get dressed, so we can get some tease photos and video footage before the guys get here?”

****************

    By the time the men had arrived for the first sex scene, Jenny was really horny, having masturbated in her little cheer uniform for a video segment just a few minutes before.

    Greg walked the two men back to the set, where Jenny was reclining on the bed, while Darcy sat in a nearby chair to watch.  She stood up to greet them as they walked in.

    “Hey guys, this is Jenny” said Greg.

    Jenny smiled and reached out to shake their hands.

    “Nice to meet you,” she said.

    “So we’re both gonna bang you in this video, huh?” asked one of the guys, who had blonde hair.

    “You bet,” Greg told them.

    “And what about this sweet young thing?” asked one of the men, motioning to Darcy.

    “She gets to watch both of you nail her cousin,” said Greg.  “And then when you’re done with Jenny, another guy’s gonna have his way with Darcy.”

    “Mmm...” muttered the guy.  “You’re a sweet little thing, for sure.  I hope I’ll get a chance to pleasure you someday.”

    Greg laughed.  “Oh, I’m sure that day will come,” he said.  “Maybe even in a week or two.”

    “Damn,” said the brown-haired guy, eyeing the teen cheerleader with her blonde hair fixed in pigtails.  “You look awfully young in that outfit.  How old are you?”

    “Eighteen,” said Jenny.

    “Wow, girl, if you can fuck as sweet as the way you look, you could have a great porn career,” the other guy told her.

    Jenny smiled.

    “Well, I guess you’re just gonna have to see, aren’t you?” she teased.

    “Okay,” said Greg.  “Here’s the scene.  You two guys come in to fix a TV and find Jenny reading on her bed.  Jenny bends over in front of the TV to show you guys what’s wrong with it, and you get a peek under her skirt.  Then you seduce her and have your way with her, being careful not to make too much noise, because her mom is downstairs.  Make the scene about your standard 25-minute length, but remember that we’re gonna keep her outfit on, just pulled out of place, and I want both of you to cum on her face.  At the end, you both realize you did everything but fix her TV, and that you’ll come back later with some different parts to try again.”

    Jenny smiled at the two men as she watched them rape her with their eyes.  She thought she looked pretty hot in her little outfit, too.

    She wore a tight royal blue cheerleading sweater that had a turtleneck top.  It had a white band across the chest and upper arms, with a blue and gold band on either side.  The blue chenille letters “BJHS” were sewn across the white band over her firm breasts.

    Jenny’s cheer skirt was very short, barely covering her crotch.  It was a matching royal blue, with sixteen alternating white and gold pleats, and with matching gold, white and blue striping around the hem.

    With her white athletic shoes, she wore a pair of white knee socks with gold and blue bands near the top.

    Greg gave Jenny a book and had her lie on the bed to start the scene.

    The two men approached her as she read her book, holding it with one hand while she toyed with the pleated hem of her little cheerleading skirt with the other.

    “Is that the TV that needs to be fixed?” asked one of the men.

    “Yeah,” Jenny said, as she went back to pretend reading while she slowly slid the hem of her little skirt upward.

    “Young lady, can you please disconnect the TV from the cable for us?” asked one of the men.

    “Sure,” Jenny answered.  She stood up and walked to the TV, between the two men, bending over in front of the screen to unscrew the cable.

    As she did so, the pleats of her tiny skirt pulled up and apart, exposing the crotch of her tight white cheerleading panties.

    “Oh my,” gasped the blonde-haired man.

    “What’s the matter?” asked Jenny, still bent over.  “Can you see something wrong?”

    “No,” said the brown-haired man, eyeing her love mound through the white fabric, “we’re seeing something that’s very nice.”

    Jenny looked back over her shoulder to see the two men leering at her panties under her skirt.  She raised up and spun around.

    “Guys!” she chided.  “You’re not supposed to be doing that!”

    “And why not?” asked the blonde man, who brazenly put his fingers under the front of her skirt.

    “Because,” she said, pushing his hand away.  “I’m not supposed to do that sex stuff yet.”

    “Well, why don’t I just rub the front of your panties to make you feel good,” he suggested.

    Jenny thought about it.

    “Well,” she admitted, “I guess that would be okay, but you’d better be quiet, ‘case my mom’s downstairs, and I don’t want her to hear us.”

    “Okay, we’ll be quiet,” he promised.

    He pulled up the front of Jenny’s little skirt, fanning out the white and gold alternating pleats and revealing the white panties covering her swollen pussy lips.  He pressed his fingertips against the fabric and began massaging her teen twat.  Meanwhile, the brown-haired guy quietly removed his jeans and underwear from behind her.  He pushed his half-swollen cock between Jenny’s legs, against her cheerleading panties.

    “What did you do?” asked Jenny, feeling his cock against her skin.  “Did you take your pants off?”

    “Yes, my dear.”

    Jenny looked down to see the head of his cock as he pumped it between her legs, back and forth.

    “I’ve never seen a grown man’s cock before,” she said.  “But I still don’t think we should be doing this stuff.”

    “Does it feel good?” asked one of the men.

    “Well, yes, it feels really good with your fingers like that,” Jenny admitted.

    “Then it’s okay to do.  Right?”

    “I guess so,” Jenny relented.

    Standing there dressed in her cheerleading uniform, her little skirt raised high, with one guy rubbing her tender clit while the other guy fucked her panties from behind, it felt so naughty, but it felt so right.

    “You know,” suggested the blonde guy, it would feel even better with my tongue on that spot.”

    “Yes, it would,” said Jenny.

    “Then let’s get those panties off.”

    “Okay.”

    He grasped the waistband of those tight white cheerleading panties and slowly peeled them down over her luscious thighs and striped knee socks, and then tossed them aside.

    At the same time, the other guy gave him room to work by pulling his dick away temporarily and massaging Jenny’s delightful tits through her sweater.  He kissed Jenny softly on the check, and she responded by returning his kiss on the mouth.

    As they kissed, the blonde guy quickly dropped back down and started lapping at Jenny’s pink clit.  Jenny moaned repeatedly, her knee-socked legs wide apart to give his face full access to her young cheerleader pussy.

    The threesome held the same position for several minutes, with Jenny moaning softly as the blonde guy licked her clit and poked a couple of fingers into her wet pussy, holding her little pleated skirt up with one hand for the camera.

    It was such a naughty scene.  Dressed in her full uniform minus the panties, Jenny had her head turned to kiss the man behind her repeatedly, and it didn’t take long for her to reach an orgasm.

    “Ooh, mister, you’re gonna make me do it!” Jenny gasped.  “Keep going!  Keep licking me!  I’m almost there!”

    Suddenly, Jenny’s legs began to tremble as he licked the young cheerleader mercilessly, fucking her with his fingers at the same time.  

    “Oh yes!  I’m gettin’ it, mister!” Jenny gasped, smiling as her teen body quaked with the release.  She shuddered and groaned as she climaxed.

    The man brought his tongue to a stop, but kept his fingers in the young girl as she looked down at him and smiled broadly.

    “Thank you, mister,” Jenny said with a heavy sigh.  “That felt so good.  Now what can I do for you?” she asked.

    “Well, you could let us take turns fucking you while you suck the other one,” he said matter-of-factly.

    “Okay,” said Jenny.  “That’s fair.  But promise you won’t shoot your stuff inside me, because I don’t want to get pregnant.”

    “Absolutely, young lady,” he told her.  “It’s a deal.”

    Jenny took each of them by the hand and led them to the bed.

    “Now, sweetheart, just crawl on the bed and get on your knees,” one of the men told her.  “You’re gonna get fucked doggy-style from behind.”

    Jenny giggled.  “Okay.”

    She crawled onto the bed.  The men positioned her so that one could fuck her from one side, while one could get a blowjob from the other.

    She felt her little pleated skirt get pushed up high on her ass.  With her knee-socked legs wide apart, she felt the head of a cock between her legs, then driven into her warm, wet pussy.

    “Mmm...” he moaned.   “There’s nothing quite like hot little cheerleader pussy.”

    Jenny giggled, looking back at him.  “You sound like you’ve done that before,” she commented.

    “And it’s even better this time,” he told her.

    In the meantime, Jenny eyed a swollen, wobbling six-inch prick in front of her face.

    “Okay, baby,” the man told her.  “Just put it in your hot little mouth and suck on it like a lollipop.”

    Jenny obeyed, sealing her bright red lips around his throbbing meat-stick.  He began fucking her mouth slowly, being careful not to push too far and gag her.  She sucked him as he worked, using her tongue under the head of his organ to stimulate him.

    “That’s it, baby,” he told her.  “You’re such a naughty little cheerleader.”

    Greg video-recorded the naughty threesome, with Jenny getting drilled from each end on her hands and knees.  Jenny looked up with sweet, pleading eyes at the man before her, moaning softly.  For several minutes, they maintained the pose.  Jenny’s little pleated skirt and her pigtails swayed back and forth as she was fucked from behind relentlessly.

    “Oh yeah, baby,” he muttered as he drilled her tight teenaged gash. 

    “Hey, when can I fuck her?” asked the guy fucking Jenny’s pretty face.

    “I guess we can switch now,” said the other guy.

    They changed positions quickly.  As Jenny started sucking the other guy, she could taste her own pussy juice as it coated his flesh.

    “You know, mister, your dick tastes like my pussy,” she giggled.

    “And I like fucking your pretty little mouth just as much as your tight little pussy,” he said.

    In the meantime, little Darcy took in the whole nasty show, impressed by her cousin’s energy as she took on both men.

    After a few more minutes, the poor guy fucking her from behind just couldn’t take any more.

    “I’ve gotta pull out!” he gasped.

    “Okay,” Jenny said.  “Just don’t squirt your stuff inside me.  I’ll let you do it on my face, okay?”

    “Okay.”

    Jenny quickly crawled off the bed and knelt on the floor, while the two men moved into position.

    She smiled with her face tilted upward as the two men each jerked themselves off to her.  With expert timing, they came within seconds of each other, each one aiming perfectly and drenching her teenage face, all the way from her chin to plastering the cute bangs on her forehead with thick, warm, sticky cum.  Jenny managed to keep her eyes open as they bathed her in their goo, leaving her smiling face with strings of jizz draped all over.

    “Did you guys have fun?” asked Jenny.

    “God, yes!” they exclaimed.

    “Well, maybe now you can fix the TV,” Jenny teased.

    They brought the scene to a close, as the video camera lingered on Jenny’s gooey, smiling face, and then the three of them reveled in their lusty release as Jenny’s cousin brought her a towel to help clean off.

    “Nice scene, everyone,” said Greg.  “Good thick loads to cap off the action.”

    As the two men began to dress, one of them commented on the young girl in braces standing nearby.

    “And what’s your name, young lady?”

    “Darcy,” she said.

    “She’s going to do the next scene this morning with two other guys,” Greg explained.

    “Well,” said one of the guys, patting her little ass through her matching cheerleading skirt, “those guys are pretty lucky.”

    “Hey, we’re shooting more scenes next weekend,” said Greg.  “Would you like to do Darcy then?”

    “Hell, yeah!” he said.  “But only if she’d like me to.”

    “Well?” asked Greg.

    “Yeah, I guess I’d like that,” Darcy said.

    “You’d like his big, thick load all over your face, huh?” teased Greg.

    “Well, it looked really good on Jenny,” said Darcy, meekly.

    “Okay, then, let’s plan on doing it,” said Greg.

    The man winked at Darcy.  “And I’ll save up a big batch of jizz just for you, sweetheart,” he said, as he gently reached under her little skirt and rubbed her ass through her tight panties.

    Darcy just smiled with her braces and darling dimpled cheeks.  As the two guys left the studio, she turned to Jenny, who had just changed out of her cheerleading uniform and put it in the bag for dry-cleaning, especially for the jizz stains around the neckline of her sweater.

    As Jenny put her street clothes back on, awaiting that afternoon’s session at the park, Darcy asked her for some advice on acting, since she was up next.

    “Well, since you wear braces, you want to act younger, so you’re gonna really attract guys who get turned on by innocence,” Jenny told her.

    “So act innocent and not experienced at all with sex.  Even if you know what the guys want, act like you don’t and have them explain it to you.  Guys like dirty talk and moaning and groaning, but not too much.  And when you talk dirty, make it sound sweet and innocent, like this: ‘mister, your thing is so big’ or ‘why does your thing squirt out white stuff?’


CHAPTER 3

    After lunch at Greg’s studio, Jenny and Darcy dressed in one of the sets of school uniforms and climbed into Greg’s SUV for the ride to the private park, where they were shooting that afternoon’s photo and video sessions.

    It was only a fifteen-minute ride into the countryside, and the park was in a secluded setting.  Greg unlocked the gate to the private section, and they pulled up to a playground area.

    He shot a photo session with each of the girls in their school uniforms, posing on the various pieces of playground equipment, fully clothed, and then slowly revealing their teen flesh.  Jenny took the lead by photographing first, and Darcy followed.  Jenny was pleased at how quickly Darcy was taking to adult photo modeling; she looked like she felt quite natural showing off for the camera.

    Not long after they had finished the photos, Darcy’s guy arrived in his pickup.  He walked over to the swingset to meet Greg and the girls. 

    “Wow, great outfits!” he said, and the two girls thanked him.

    “Brad, this sweet girl is Darcy,” Greg introduced.  “And she’s all yours this afternoon.”

    “Fantastic,” he commented.  “So I get to fuck you, huh?”

    “Yeah,” Darcy replied.

    Greg explained the scene for them.

    “Okay, so Darcy is playing on the swings, and you come along.  You offer to help swing her, it leads to more, and you two end up fucking on whatever pieces of playground equipment you want.  Just remember to keep most of her clothes on, and you blow your load on Darcy’s face at the end.  She’s gonna play innocent, so you’ll need to seduce her.”

    The man nodded.

    “No problem.”

    He devoured his young conquest with his eyes.  Cute little Darcy’s long blonde hair was done up in two pigtails with white hair ribbons, which enhanced her tender innocence.  She smiled shyly at him with dimpled cheeks and batted her eyes.  Her bangs draped her forehead, cut scarcely above her eyebrows.

    Darcy’s braces and smooth complexion were another turn-on for any guy.  He was already getting a hard-on just imagining how he would decorate that sweet face and her braces with a full load of creamy jizz.

    Darcy’s figure was the epitome of budding adolescence.  Her skinny frame and tiny tits were hidden under her white blouse, but his mind had painted the image clearly.  She turned around for him.  Darcy wore a blue crested blazer over that white blouse, with a blue-and-white plaid necktie.  Beneath the blazer and blouse was a matching pleated blue-and-white plaid school skirt, quite short and hemmed out only a few inches below her crotch.

    Below those tempting plaid pleats was a pair of delicious thin thighs and knobby schoolgirl knees.  Her white cableknit knee socks were pulled up properly and cuffed over by an inch or so, and blue-and-white saddle shoes completed the delectable outfit.

    “God, you’re gorgeous,” he told Darcy.  He looked at Greg.

    “She’s eighteen, I assume?”

    “Yep,” Greg pointedly replied.

    “Wow...” the man told her.  “This will be a real treat for me.  I’ll be gentle, I promise.”

    Darcy smiled.

    “Have a lot of fun with him, Darcy,” said Jenny, with a wink.  “I wanna see spunk all over your face when he’s done.”

    “Oh, don’t you worry about that,” he said to Jenny.  “I’ve got a big load saved up for this cutie.”

    While Greg got his video camera ready to go, Darcy sat and started swinging.  The back of her little pleated skirt flapped around as she swung forward and back, providing a nice visual effect.

    “Okay, folks, action!” Greg called.

    The man approached Darcy from behind as she swung.

    “Hi there,” he said.

    “Hi.”

    “Are you on your way home from school?”

    “Uh huh,” Darcy answered.  “I just thought I’d swing for a little while, ‘cause it’s fun.”

    “Would you like me to push you?” he asked.

    “Okay.”

    He began by softly pushing Darcy with his hands on the back of her blue blazer.

    “It’s a really nice day, isn’t it?” he asked.

    “Yes, mister.”

    Each time he pushed her, he touched Darcy a little further down, until his hands pushed her tight teen ass through her flimsy little skirt.

    “Mister, why are you putting your hands there?” she asked innocently.

    “Because that’s your center of gravity,” he told her.

“You wanna know a tip about swinging yourself?”

    “What’s that?” Darcy asked.

    He walked around and stepped in front of her.

    “When you swing your legs in front, instead of keeping them together, separate them in a V-shape.”

    Darcy followed his instructions.  Each time she swung forward, her little pleated skirt would flap upward, and she would expose the crotch of her white cotton panties to the man.

    “Like this?” Darcy asked.

    “Yes, just like that.”

    It didn’t take long before his smile and his eyes gave him away.

    “Hey, you’re looking up my skirt!” she gasped, and closed her legs.

    “Yes, because you’re a very pretty girl,” he told her.

    “Yeah, right.”

    “I’ll bet you’ve been kissed by lots of boys,” he said.

    “Well, I haven’t, so there,” Darcy said.

    “Stop swinging for a minute, please,” he asked.

    Darcy brought herself to a stop.  He stood directly in front of her and bent down.

    “Well then, those boys aren’t very smart, because you’re beautiful.”

    “You really think so?”

    “I know so.  As a matter of fact, I’d like to kiss you right now.”

    “But mister, I don’t know if...”

    Before she could say anything else, his lips met hers.  She leaned away at first, but not for long, responding with a kiss of her own.  Then she pulled back.

    “But mister, I don’t know you,” she said.

    “That’s all right,” he reassured her.  “I’m being a nice man, aren’t I?”

    “I guess so.”

    “But I could be a lot nicer to you,” he added.

    “How?” Darcy asked.

    “Like this,” he said.  He reached up under Darcy’s pleats and fingered her panties over her clit.

    Darcy instinctively grabbed his arm.

    “Mister!  You shouldn’t do that!” she scolded him.

    “But it feels good, doesn’t it?” he asked.

    “Yeah, but...” she stammered.

    “Then just go with it and enjoy it, if it feels good.”

    He kissed Darcy gently and pushed the front of her little skirt high above her cotton panties, massaging her teen clit with his fingertips.

    “Oh, mister, you’re right,” Darcy moaned.  “That feels so good.”

    He kept going, and it took only a minute for Darcy’s pussy juice to soak through the fabric.

    “Well, little girl, your pussy’s really wet now, so let’s try something else.”

    “Like what?” she asked.

    He pulled the crotch of her panties to the side and slipped a finger gently into her pink slit.

    “Oh, mister, your finger’s inside me,” Darcy moaned.

    He slowly fucked Darcy’s twat with his finger, sliding it easily through the moistness.

    “How do you like that?” he asked.

    “That feels nice,” Darcy answered.

    “Then let’s add something,” he suggested.

    He quickly dropped to his knees and pressed his tongue to Darcy’s sweet clit.  The pigtailed schoolgirl smiled at the combined sensation of his caressing tongue and probing finger, and he now added a second finger to her young gash.

    “Oh, mister,” Darcy moaned, exhibiting her cute dimples and darling braces for the video, “that feels wonderful”.

    He worked Darcy’s pussy for several minutes, and it didn’t take long for the young girl to reach the brink of orgasm.  She groaned repeatedly, her legs trembling, as he brought her over the edge.  Darcy yelped.

    “Oh my God!  Yes!” she gasped, gripping the chain of the swing-set more tightly, her knee socks and skirt pleats quivering as her young body convulsed with her climax.  Darcy groaned for almost a full minute before the intensity subsided.

    He pulled his fingers back out of her and stood back up in front of Darcy.

    “Thank you, mister,” she said, smiling.  “Thank you so much.  Can I do something for you now?”

    “Sure,” he said, unzipping the fly of his pants.  “You can suck on my cock for a few minutes.”

    He fished a swollen prick from his jeans and presented about seven inches of meat for Darcy to sample.

    “Wow, mister,” she said.  “That’s really big.  What should I do with it?”

    “Just suck it like a lollipop, back and forth in your mouth,” he told her.

    “Okay, I’ll try it,” Darcy said.  “You’re not gonna pee in my mouth or anything, right?”

    “No, darling, but if you do a good job, you’ll make me feel really good like you did, because I’ll squirt white semen out of it.”

    “You’ll squirt it into my mouth?” Darcy asked.

    “I’ll stop you before that happens,” he reassured her.

    “Okay,” she said.

    Darcy took his cock in one hand and leaned forward, placing it in her teen mouth and sealing her lips around it.

    She began a fuckstroke with her mouth, looking upward at him for approval.

    “Very nice,” he told her.  “Rub your tongue under the tip, too, while you suck on it.

    Darcy knowingly pressed her tongue to the spot.  Within seconds, she had the guy fully erect, and within a minute, she could taste his salty pre-cum.

    “You’re such a good little girl,” he encouraged.  “You can move your hand back and forth on the shaft, too.”

    Darcy slurped and jerked for a couple more minutes until he stopped her.

    “Baby, you’d better stop now,” he said, as he pulled back from her mouth.

    “You don’t want me to make you squirt that stuff?” Darcy asked.

    “Not yet, because I wanna fuck you first,” he told her.

    “But I don’t wanna get pregnant,” she said.

    “Don’t worry, I’ll make sure I don’t cum inside you,” he answered.

    “Cum?” Darcy asked.

    “Yeah, that’s what you call it when a guy’s dick squirts its stuff.”

    “You promise you won’t cum inside me, then?” she asked.

    “Yes,” he said, “because I want to cum all over your pretty face.”

    “Well, I guess it would be okay,” Darcy relented.

    He reached up under Darcy’s skirt and peeled her cotton panties off as she wiggled her hips on the swing.  Her panties dropped to her ankles.

    “Now spread your legs and pull that cute little skirt up for me,” he asked.

    Darcy did so, and he carefully fisted the head of his cock against her buttery-soft pussy lips.

    “Please be gentle with me, mister,” Darcy implored, batting her eyes innocently.

    “I will,” he promised, as he lubricated his swollen prick with her wetness.

    He slowly probed the tip into her tender pussy, then pulled it out and pushed it back in several times to get things started.  He started a slow rhythm with her, with each thrust feeding a bit more into the teen’s tight slit.

    In just a short time, he was fucking a full five inches into the schoolgirl, and she seemed to be taking it without a problem.

    “How does that feel?” he asked her.

    “It’s good,” Darcy answered.

    He responded by impaling her with more cock, soon driving all of his eight-inch length deep into the girl’s snatch, slowly but firmly.

    “You’re such a good little girl,” he moaned.

    Darcy smiled.

    “If you rub your clitoris with your fingertips at the same time, you’ll really like it, too,” he told her.

    As he grabbed her ass cheeks with both hands to pump her on the swing, Darcy fingered her clit as instructed.

    “Ooh!” she gasped.  “You’re right!”

    The two forbidden lovers fucked sweetly on the swing for several more minutes.  Darcy’s little pleated skirt and pigtails swung wildly as he rocked the swing back and forth with each thrust.

    Meanwhile, Jenny just smiled as she watched off-camera, dressed in her own matching school uniform.  She could feel her own pussy getting moist as she watched her cousin’s show, but she knew would be getting fucked in just a few minutes herself.

    “Okay, let’s try a new position,” the man told Darcy.

    He moved her over a few feet to the ladder on a nearby slide, and then instructed Darcy to bend over.  The young schoolgirl bent forward, grasping one of the ladder’s rungs, as he pushed her little blue plaid skirt and blue blazer up high on her tight teen ass.  He held her clothing in place by grasping her sides with both hands as he guided his hard cock back to her pink slit.

    “Spread your legs, sweetheart,” he told her, and Darcy widened her stance.

    With her white knee socks and saddle shoes wide apart, Darcy looked back over her shoulder and watched as she felt his large cock impale her sweet twat.

    She moaned as he pushed all nine inches deep into her.  His cock head was mashed all the way up against her cervix as he resumed his thrusts, but she didn’t mind.

    Jenny was really horny now, watching her young cousin get drilled on camera in her sexy little school uniform.  Darcy was moaning sweetly again, just as Jenny had coached her, and it added even more to the scene.

    “Oh, mister!” gasped Darcy.  “Your thing feels so good in there!”

    He slapped against the girl with each thrust, and from the look on his face, it was clear he wasn’t going to last any longer.

    “Girl, you’re so fucking tight, you’re gonna make me blow my load!” he exclaimed.

    “Please don’t do it inside me!”

    “I’ll shoot my cum all over your face, instead, okay?” he asked.

    “Okay, mister.  Now?” Darcy inquired.

    “When I tell you, turn around and squat down, then turn your face up toward me so I can cover it with my cum,” he told her.

    Another minute of pumping sweet little Darcy’s pussy was all he could take.

    “Okay, now!” he said, as he quickly pulled out.

    Darcy spun around quickly, twirling her little pleated schoolgirl skirt, and squatted before him, with her face turned upward to him.

    She smiled sweetly with her dimples as he jerked himself, aiming his cock at her lovely teen face.

    “Aw, shit, here it comes!”

    Suddenly, poor Darcy was hit with one monster salvo after another.  Thick, creamy white goo was raining down on the schoolgirl, and the camera captured the hot scene perfectly.

    Darcy couldn’t keep her eyes open with the deluge, but she amazingly had the presence of mind to keep smiling with her braces exposed and lips open as he splattered his jizz all over her sweet teen face.

    Jenny was even impressed by the guy’s incredible load.  It kept drenching her cousin’s face, plastering her bangs to her forehead and running down her cheeks, even pooling in her cute dimples.

    After the flood of baby batter had finally stopped, Darcy managed to open her eyes again, stretching strings of semen between her eyelids.  Thick wads of cum draped across her smiling lips and the braces on her teeth.

    Darcy just kept smiling at the man.  She opened her teeth, letting some semen on her braces slide into her hungry mouth.  Then she used her tongue to lap up the rest of the goo on her teeth and lips, swallowing it without hesitation.

    “That tastes pretty good,” she said.

    “Would you like me to feed you a little more?” he asked.

    “Yes, please.”

    He used the head of his cock to scoop up more of the jizz, and then put it in her mouth so she could lick it off.

    “You made my face all messy, but that was fun, mister,” Darcy told him, batting her gooey eyes at him, her face and bangs still coated with his baby batter.

    “Well, I’m glad you liked it,” he told her. “I did, too.”

    “I can be here again tomorrow, if you want to do it again,” she said.  “You can squirt it all in my mouth next time if you want.”

    “Sounds like a date,” he answered.  “We’d better get you cleaned up before you go home, though.  You don’t want mom and dad to see you wearing my gooey cum.”

    Darcy giggled and nodded, and Greg faded to black with the camera.

    “Okay, folks, we’re done with that one.  Great scene,” Greg told them.

    Jenny applauded her cousin.

    “That was smoking hot, Darcy!  You’re gonna be a pro!” Jenny told her with a smile and a wink.

    “Thanks,” said Darcy, as she started cleaning some of the semen from her face.  Some of it was splattered on her blazer and blouse.

    “Well,” said Jenny.  “Looks like more clothes to go to the dry cleaner!”


CHAPTER 4

    The next day, Jenny and Darcy got to Greg’s studio even earlier, since they were doing three sessions.  The first day of shooting was a lot of fun, doing two sex scenes and solo photo sessions in a couple of their new matching outfits, but the second day of shooting for their new website promised to be even better.

    The first session was a lesbian encounter with the two girls dressed in school uniforms, followed that morning by a side-by-side foursome with both girls in a classroom setting at the studio and switching off with two guys.

    In the afternoon, they would be in a locker room setting, where each would play a cheerleader fucking two basketball players at the same time.

    The girls selected a different school ensemble that morning.  They each did their solo photo session, and then they shot the girl-girl encounter.  By the time they had finished the lesbian session, both Jenny and Darcy were both incredibly horny.  They re-applied their makeup and kept the same outfits on for the two guys, who would be arriving at any moment.

    “God, I am so turned on right now,” said Jenny.

    “Me, too,” piped in Darcy.  “That was fun, but now I just want a guy.”

    Jenny chuckled.

    “Well, I can see I’m turning you into an eager slut like me,” Jenny teased.  “Just remember, keep playing the innocent part on camera.  Let the guys talk you into doing stuff.”

    Darcy nodded.  “I will.”

    “Hey, girls,” said Greg.  “Your website will be going live in three weeks, so I’d like to do a launch party maybe a couple of weeks after that.  You can invite who you’d like, so I’m sure it would be limited to men you’ve had sex with and maybe a close girlfriend or two that you can trust.”

    “And we could raffle off blowjobs for more money,” suggested Jenny.

    “Sounds good,” said Greg.  “I was also thinking of a promo on the website, so we could have a drawing every couple of months or so for a subscriber to star in a fantasy sex video with one of you, too, if you’re willing to do that.  Of course, they’d have to get here and also have a medical screening first.”

    “I like that,” answered Jenny.  “Darcy?”

    Darcy nodded.  Jenny could tell that her cousin wasn’t too sure of the idea, but that she was willing to go along.

    “And maybe on the website, subscribers could pay for custom non-sex videos or photos, too,” added Jenny.

    “But, hey, for the party, you girls should dress in some of your new outfits,” Greg said.

    “Yeah,” agreed Jenny.  We could pose so the guys can get some of their own photos.  Maybe we could change outfits every so often, too, so we could give them a variety.”

    Just then, they heard the doorbell.  The men for the video had arrived.  As Greg let them in, Jenny and Darcy applied a bit more lip gloss and stood up to greet them.

    The men were quite a bit older.  Jenny guessed they were in their late forties, but they were in good shape.  They were dressed up to look like teachers, and the two men smiled when they saw the girls.

    “Hello, ladies,” said one of them.

    “Hi, guys,” answered Jenny.  “You guys look like school teachers ready to take advantage of some innocent schoolgirls.”

    The men laughed.  “Well, we hope so.”

    Greg introduced them to each other, and the men eyed Jenny and Darcy eagerly.

    “Okay, folks, here’s the deal,” prompted Greg.  You’re keeping these two young ladies after class because they were giving panty-peeks up their skirts to some of the boys in class while sitting in their chairs.”

    “You’re going to quickly explain how teasing boys affects them, and then you’re going to show them how boys react to being teased.”

    “I think we can handle that,” said one of the men.

    “Okay then,” Greg added.  “You guys end up fucking both of them, switching girls and changing positions as you’d like to give me plenty of footage, but just don’t cum at the same time, and be sure to give me advance warning before you do.  I want to make sure I have plenty of time to get both cumshots close-up.  Finally, be sure to cum on their faces, and make them as sloppy as you can.  You can choose now which girl each of you will decorate.”

    “Well,” said one of the guys, “I’ve always had a thing for braces”.  He nodded at Darcy.  “If you’ll smile for me when I tell you, I’d like to squirt my load on your braces and your face.”

    “Sure,” Darcy answered.

    “And I’ll decorate this lovely young lady,” said the second man to Jenny.  “You’ll be remembering me, ‘cause I’ll be covering most of your face when I’m done.”

    “Sounds hot and nasty,” said Jenny.  “I’m looking forward to it, mister.”

    “And girls, remember to leave their cum on your faces afterward,” Greg reminded.

    “I like those outfits,” said one of the men.

    “Yeah, I’m already getting hard just looking at them,” said the other.

    Jenny smiled as she saw the front of his trousers bulging.

    “Yeah, I can see that,” Jenny teased.  “I’ll bet you can’t wait to have my mouth clamped down on that cock of yours, can you?”

    The two men took in the young strumpets standing before them in their sexy school uniforms, eager to fuck them.

    Darling little Darcy had her long blonde hair fixed up in two pigtails with red hair ribbons, which really added to her sweet innocence.  She smiled at the men with her dimpled cheeks and batted her eyes for added appeal.  Her bangs draped down over her forehead, cut barely above her eyebrows.

    Darcy’s braces sparkled, and one man was already imagining how he would drench that sweet face and her braces with a full load of gooey semen.

    Darcy’s schoolgirl figure was the essence of budding adolescence.  Her skinny frame and tiny tits were hidden under her school blazer and blouse, with the shape of her long thin legs, his mind had painted the image of her lithe body clearly.

    Jenny’s body was somewhat more curvaceous and slightly taller than Darcy, and she had her hair fixed up to match her cousin’s.  Long and blonde, parted in the middle, she also wore it in two pigtails with red hair ribbons, and had matching bangs over her forehead.

    The girls each wore a red crested blazer over a crisp white blouse and red necktie.  Beneath the blazer and blouse was a short pleated red, white and black plaid school skirt, hemmed out only a few inches below the crotch.

    Below those inviting plaid pleats were delicious thin thighs and knobby schoolgirl knees, with red cableknit knee socks pulled up smartly to just below the knee and cuffed over by an inch or so.  The girls wore red-and-white saddle shoes to complete their delicious uniforms.

    The girls sat down at their school desks and Greg started filming.  The two men stood before the girls, and one of them addressed the teens.

    “Girls, do you know why you’ve been told to stay after school?”

    “I think so,” answered Jenny.

    “And why is that?” asked the other man.

    “Because we were teasing a boy?” Jenny guessed.

    “And how exactly did you tease him?”

    Jenny squirmed in her seat.

    “You girls were showing him your panties, weren’t you?”

    Jenny and Darcy both nodded.

    “Have you girls had sex education class yet?”

    Again, they both nodded.

    “Well, boys get turned on by sight,” he said.  “And seeing your panties makes a boy’s penis get hard and makes him want to have sex with you.”

    “I know,” said Jenny.

    “And were you going to have sex with him?” he asked.

    “No, we just wanted to get him excited,” Jenny answered.

    “That’s not healthy for him, either,” he said.  “It can be very painful for a boy to get aroused but not be able to ejaculate.”

    “I didn’t know that,” said Jenny.  “We wouldn’t want to cause a boy any pain.  When do they outgrow that?”

    “They don’t.”

    “You mean adult men get aroused, too, and when they don’t get to ejaculate, it’s painful for them, too?” asked Darcy.

    “Yes, girls, but sometimes men don’t get as aroused so easily,” said one of the men.

    “So, in other words, adult men wouldn’t get aroused by seeing our panties,” answered Jenny.

    “Well, yes they could,” he answered.  “I’ll tell you what, girls.  Give us the same tease show you gave that boy, and let’s see what happens.  But if we get aroused, you need to take responsibility for that and make sure we get relieved.”

    “So what would we have to do?” asked Darcy.

    “Well, you’d have to masturbate us to orgasm, at least,” he told her.  “And it would be proper of you to do more than that.”

    “Like have sex with both of you?” Jenny asked.

    “Why, yes.”

    “But we wouldn’t get in trouble, right?” asked Darcy.

    “Not at all,” they were assured.

    The two girls looked at each other, and Darcy nodded to Jenny.

    “Okay,” Jenny said.  “If you guys get aroused by this, we’ll make sure we take care of you.  But you have to make sure you don’t get us pregnant.”

    “Very well, you girls may begin the experiment.”

    Jenny started first, slowly spreading her knees apart, and then sliding the edge of her little plaid pleated skirt up higher on her thighs.  Darcy followed suit, copying the moves of her cousin.

    The girls knew the men could see their white cotton panties, watching the eyes of the men as they traced their way over the girls’ cute red knee socks and knobby little knees, then up their delectable thighs to a slice of white bulging against their pussy lips.

    They added to their little show by slowly stroking the inside of their thighs with their fingertips and playing with the hem of their skirts, sometimes pulling it all the way up to their panties.

    Within a minute, it was clear that both men were sporting an ominous bulge in their trousers.

    “Oh my,” said Jenny.  “I guess this affects grown men, too.”

    “Yes, my dear, you two girls have given us both erections, and now you must do something about that.”

    Each of them moved forward, positioning themselves in front of each girl.  They unfastened their trousers and pulled them down with their jockeys, displaying rather large swollen cocks that wobbled obscenely in front of the faces of the young girls.

    “Wow, we did that?” asked Darcy.

    “Yes, sweethearts.  I think you could start helping us out by sucking on our cock, please.”

    “You’re not gonna squirt your stuff in our mouths, are you?” asked Jenny.

    “No, we don’t want to squirt it yet, because we’d like to fuck both of you,” one of them answered.

    “And you’re not gonna squirt it inside us, right?” asked Darcy.

    “No, we won’t.  When we’re ready, we’ll squirt it on each of your faces, okay?”

    The girls both nodded in agreement.

    Sitting at their school desks side-by-side, both girls leaned forward and opened their mouth, each taking one of the men inside their inviting lips.

    The girls began to suck hard on each prick, slowly moving their heads forward and back, making their pigtails sway in rhythm.

    “Yeah, baby,” one of the men said to Darcy.  “Suck it just like a delicious popsicle.”

    Greg filmed both blowjobs, capturing the slurping noises made by both girls obediently sucking off their teachers.

    After a few minutes, the teachers were both rock-hard, and asked the girls to stand up.  They did, and the men wasted no time in pulling up their little pleated skirts, grabbing their white cotton panties by the waistband, and pulling them down over their knee socks.  The two teenagers were instructed to sit on the desks, with their saddle shoes on the desks, knees high and spread wide, clearly displaying their tight teen gashes for the men and the camera.

    The men eagerly began eating the girls out, lapping hungrily at their soft clits.  Jenny and Darcy had rubbed some flavoring on themselves earlier, and now the men were being treated to strawberry-flavored teenage snatch.

    “Mmmm...” they moaned at the delightful taste.

    Jenny and Darcy just leaned back and smiled, glad that the men were enjoying their sweet taste and relishing in the friction of the tongues rubbing their teen pussies.

    Jenny’s man had now poked a couple of fingers into her moist twat, fucking her with them as he licked away.

    Meanwhile, Darcy had opened some of the buttons on her blouse, exposing her tiny breasts and nipples since she wasn’t wearing a bra, and she rubbed them as her man pleasured her.

    “Aw mister, please put it in me now,” moaned Jenny.  “Please do it to me.”  She wanted a big hard cock in her in the worst way.

    “No problem,” her man replied.  He stood up, pulled her to the edge of her school desk, then fisted his cock to her pussy lips and drove it inside.

    Within four or five thrusts, he was driving all seven inches of himself into Jenny’s treasure.

    Jenny moaned in delight at the fullness within her.  His cock was sized nicely, and it drilled her schoolgirl body softly but firmly.  Jenny looked over at Darcy and smiled.  Her cousin’s nipples were hard, and Jenny could tell she was very aroused now.

    “Would you like him to put it in you now?” Jenny inquired.

    “Yes,” answered Darcy shyly.

    “Then ask him,” Jenny simply told her.

    “Uh, mister, would you please put your thing in me?” asked Darcy.

    “I’d be glad to.”

    He stood up, and as Jenny looked on, she watched him produce a cock that had to be at least nine inches long, and thick, too.  She didn’t say anything, but she knew little Darcy had never taken anything quite as large as that.

    “Wow, mister, that’s really big,” said Darcy, a bit nervous at the thought of taking it on.

    “Well, thank you,” he said.  “But I’ll be gentle with it, okay?”

    “Thank you,” Darcy replied.  “And please remember not to shoot any stuff inside me.”

    “Not to worry about,” he reassured her, as he fisted the head of his massive prick against her buttery soft pussy lips.  “Remember, I’m gonna squirt it all over those cute braces of yours.”

    Jenny watched him press forward into Darcy.  The young girl bit her lip slightly as he slowly skewered her, then pulled out, then back in again.

    It took a couple of minutes to get her loosened up, but soon, Darcy’s lover was pumping her pussy with a good long stroke.  Her young, tight vagina gripped him firmly, so he had to be careful to pace himself slowly to keep from getting too stimulated too early.

    In the meantime, Jenny had opened up her own blouse to show her tits to the camera.  With her blazer wide open and still wearing her necktie, she looked positively naughty in her little uniform as she fucked him on the desk.

    “Fuck me good, teacher!” she begged.  “Give it to me!”

    Jenny lifted her feet, draped her knee socks across his shoulders and wrapped her saddle shoes around the back of his neck as he rode her relentlessly.

    After several more minutes, the two men agreed to switch off.  They pulled out and switched positions, asking the girls to get off the desks and to bend over them.

    As the girls assumed the position, the guys pushed up the back of their plaid pleated skirts and bottom of their blazers up onto their backs.

    They each spread the legs of their girl wide apart and plunged their meaty spear again into the wetness, this time from behind.

    Darcy yelped out loud as her man entered her.  He wasn’t as big as the other guy, but it was still a bit uncomfortable at first.  She spread her knee socks a little wider, and it felt better.

    Jenny took her turn with the nine-inch cock, but she had fucked plenty of them and even larger before, so it felt good to her.

    While both guys pumped into the schoolgirls from behind, Greg dutifully captured it all on digital video.  The couples stayed in that position for a full eight minutes, giving Greg plenty of time to cover the action from multiple angles.

    As Greg filmed, Jenny made sure she uttered naughty lines for added appeal, while Darcy countered with sweet, innocent-sounding young girl dialogue.

    The men finally called out one last position change, and they swapped back to their original partners.  This time, the men sat on the desks, while the girls positioned themselves on top in reverse cowgirl position, so the camera could get great views.

    Jenny straddled her guy eagerly, putting her hands behind her on the desk for balance, as he held her skirt up with his hands so it wouldn’t cover the action.

    Darcy copied her cousin, but while Jenny easily dropped onto his fleshy spear, Darcy gingerly lowered herself to the tip of the big guy and slowly skewered herself onto him.

    “Mister, you’re so big,” Darcy gasped.  It took her several attempts before she could drop all the way onto him.

    Both girls bounced on top of their guy, fucking his full length into their love nests, while Greg filmed away, getting a clear view of hairless pussies devouring shiny hard cocks between V-shaped red knee socks and short bouncing plaid skirts.

    After four or five minutes of beautiful fucking, Jenny’s lover was ready to blow his load.

    “I’m about to cum!” he gasped.  “Kneel on the floor for me!”

    “Are you gonna do it on my face?” Jenny asked.

    “Yeah, sweetheart,” he muttered.

    Jenny climbed down, spun around and knelt before him as he slid off the desk.  She looked up and smiled at him as he stood over her and jerked himself off the rest of the way.

    “That’s it, teacher,” she coaxed, looking up at him with pleading eyes.  “You can do it.”

    Darcy watched her cousin prepare for her cumshot.  Greg was now in perfect position to film it, and Darcy knew from the man’s breathing that he was about to ejaculate.

    Jenny kept looking up at him, smiling the whole time, ready for her frothy reward.  And here it came.

    With a loud groan, Jenny’s lover let go with a stream of semen that flopped across the middle of Jenny’s face, from her chin, across her lips and nose, to her bangs.  He quickly changed aim slightly, sending the next squirt squarely onto Jenny’s upper lip and splashing from her right cheek to her right eyelid.  The next salvo got her on the left cheek and left eyelid, followed by two more thick bursts onto her nose, and a few more subsiding squirts on her cheeks and eyelids.

    He finally squeezed the last of it onto Jenny’s teeth.  Jenny began giggling, because she knew her face was an absolute mess.  She could feel those thick wads on her nose as they slid onto her cheeks.

    “Wow,” the man said.  “Your face is totally drenched!”

    “You think?” asked Jenny mockingly, as she managed to open her eyes, still smiling.

    “I feel like someone dumped a milkshake on me!” Jenny laughed.

    “Well, I think you look beautiful,” said the man.  “And this teacher would love to be able to do this again.”

    “You would, huh?” asked Jenny.

    “Except I’d like to decorate your face just a bit more next time,” he added.

    “Sounds like a promise,” Jenny teased.

    She smiled for the camera and winked, an unforgettable image, kneeling in her school uniform with cum all over her lovely face.

    Greg quickly wrapped up that scene and quickly moved to Darcy.  He barely had fifteen seconds of additional footage before Darcy’s partner shouted his warning.

    “Shit!” he exclaimed.  “I’m gonna blow my load, baby!  Get down on your knees!”

    Darcy quickly followed her instructions.  She held her face upward and smiled as he aimed his prick toward her mouth.

    “That’s it, baby.  Show me those darling braces, ‘cause I wanna cover those with my spunk.”

    Darcy gave him an even wider smile and a bigger target.  She watched him stroke himself for a few seconds, and then it was her turn for a bath.

    With a loud grunt, a thick wad of cum splashed onto her braces with such force that most of it ricocheted onto her forehead, plastering against her blonde bangs.  A second later, a tamer but equally massive burst coated her braces in the middle of Darcy’s mouth.

    Two more squirts finished the job of covering her braces entirely in gooey whiteness, while he directed several move salvos onto both cheeks and her cute little nose.

    After a total of nine or ten loads of jizz, he had finally emptied his balls onto Jenny’s receptive face, having done what he set out to do.

    Greg’s camera captured the entire messy scene.  As Darcy looked up, her face was entirely covered in thick, warm semen.  It ran down over her cheeks and over her ears, dripping from her jaw onto her school blazer.

    “Sweetheart, that may be the biggest load I’ve ever done,” he told her.

    Darcy giggled, her teeth and braces still entirely covered, but she opened her mouth after several more seconds, letting much of his baby batter run down her tongue.  She swallowed it nicely for the camera.

    “Wow,” was all she could say.  “That was naughty, mister.”

    “Naughty, but wonderful,” he added.  “You look magnificent.”

    Darcy smiled for the camera with her messy face as Greg brought filming to a close.  The image of this young girl in her school uniform, with her face totally drenched and dripping with cum, was fantastic.


CHAPTER 5

    Jenny and Darcy were really glad to have a one-hour break following their morning session.  They both enjoyed the shoot and massive facials they received, but the girls were a bit exhausted.  They both enjoyed a warm shower and relaxed briefly while Greg packaged up their cum-stained school uniforms for dry cleaning.

    That afternoon they were each scheduled to do a session as cheerleaders in a locker room with two basketball players apiece.  The girls flipped a coin to see who would go first, and Jenny would get the first two guys.

    The girls selected a new cheer uniform from their ever-growing wardrobe, which now had six cheerleading uniforms and five school outfits.  Soon, they’d also be able to take combinations of each to make even more varieties.

    They both dressed and did their makeup for photos.  Again, by the time they had finished each of their photo sessions and followed it up with a masturbation video, the girls were horny for more cock.

    Two young men arrived as scheduled and changed into basketball uniforms for the scene while Jenny waited on the locker room set, with Darcy watching from nearby.

    The wooden bench had a stack of towels at one end, positioned so the girls could use them to cushion themselves as they had their pussy drilled.

    A few minutes later, the men made their entrance and promptly voiced their approval of Jenny.

    “Oh, yeah!” said one of them, a rather tall blonde-haired man who looked to be in his early twenties.

    “Very nice,” added the brunette man next to him as he eyed Jenny over.  “This is going to be fun!”

    Jenny laughed as she stood in front of them.  She was a walking wet dream in her little cheerleading uniform, and she knew it.

    Jenny had her long blonde hair slicked back into two pigtails for the scene, with green and gold hair ribbons, and her bangs combed sweetly over her forehead.  She wore a tight ribbed turtleneck sweater, mostly green with gold and white striped trim down the sides and down her arms.  The white chenille letters “BJHS”, trimmed in gold, stood out just above her lovely B-cup breasts.

    Her skirt was very short, only covering Jenny’s crotch by a couple of inches.  It was green, also, with sixteen alternating gold and white pleats.  Underneath, she wore gold cheer briefs to wrap her teen delights.

    Far below her long, thin thighs, Jenny had a pair of gold knee socks with green and white striped bands around the top.  They were pulled up smartly to just below her kneecaps and folded over by an inch or so.  White athletic shoes completed Jenny’s lovely uniform.

    As the men raped her with their hungry eyes, Greg explained the scene quickly.

    “Okay, guys, it’s after the game, but you never got a chance to play, so you’re bummed out and mention it to Jenny, who’s sitting here on the bench.  She feels bad, and asks if you guys would like to play now.  You take her up on her offer, of course, and both of you do her at the same time.  You can pull her sweater up if you’d like, but keep her uniform on except for the panties.  I want facials, please.  And please give me a few minutes between your cumshots, so I can film everything.”

    They all nodded and positioned themselves to start the scene.  Greg started filming, and the two guys came on camera and approached Jenny as they complained about not getting any playing time.

    “What’s wrong?” asked Jenny.

    “We’re just disappointed that Coach doesn’t let us play,” answered one of the guys.  “And what are you doing in our locker room?”

    “Does it matter?” Jenny asked.

    “Well, you’re not supposed to be in here,” said the other guy.

    “You know,” retorted Jenny as she played with the hem of her little skirt, “I can’t do anything about the coach letting you play, but I’ll let you guys play right now.”

    “What do you mean?”

    “Do you like me in my cheerleading uniform?” Jenny asked.

    “Hell, yeah,” said the blonde-haired guy.

    Jenny turned away from the men and the camera, bent forward slowly and looked back at them as she did so, smiling as she teased.  As she bent forward, the hem of her tiny green pleated skirt rose in tantalizingly slow motion from high on her delicious thighs, soon revealing a hint of her gold-colored cheerleading panties. The gold and white pleats fanned out slowly in a colorful display as her little skirt continued to rise, higher on her ass, soon giving them a wonderful view of those cheer panties and her pussy lips bulging in the tight fabric.

    “Would you like to play with me, then?” she asked.

    Both men just smiled.

    “We’d like to do more than just play,” said the blonde guy.

    “Well,” Jenny said with a smile, “I’d be disappointed if that’s all you wanted to do.”

    Both men put their hands on her warm, inviting panties, one holding her skirt up and squeezing her ass while the other man stroked Jenny’s clit through the material.

    “Oh, yeah,” Jenny moaned, as he wiggled his fingertips around on her love trigger for a couple of minutes.  “I really like that, mister.”

    He rubbed her soft clit lovingly for several minutes as the other man stroked the inside of Jenny’s thighs.

    “Oh, guys, you’re making me all wet,” Jenny moaned.

    “Okay, my turn with that cute little snatch,” said the other guy.  “Let me get some of that.”

    He substituted with his fingers, rubbing little Jenny more aggressively.  Jenny knew he could feel her wetness as it seeped through her cheer panties.  After a short minute, he gently peeled the legband of her panties to the side, exposing her slit to the camera, and probed his index finger into Jenny’s pussy.

    “Oh, yeah,” she moaned.  “That feels good.”

    He fucked her with his finger, making Jenny incredibly horny for more action.

    “You know, while one of you plays with me on that end, my mouth needs something to do,” Jenny offered.

    “All right, put your hands on the bench, sweetheart,” one man told her.

    Jennie braced herself with her hands as the other man circled around in front of her.  She looked up at him and smiled.

    “You know, I’m just guessing, but I think your cock would fit in my mouth very nicely,” Jennie said matter-of-factly.  “What do you think?”

    “I know it would,” he said, and Jennie chuckled.

    As he started to take off his basketball shorts and jockstrap in front of her, Jenny turned her head around to address the other man behind her.

    “I sure hope you give me something more than a finger back there,” she told him with a smile.

    The other guy quickly stripped off his clothes, exposing a stiff eight-inch cock ready for action.  Jennie giggled as it wobbled obscenely, slapping against her thighs.

    “Only one rule, though,” Jennie told them.  “Nobody cums inside me, please.  I want both of you guys to cum on my face, instead, okay?”

    Both men heartily agreed.  As Greg video-recorded and Darcy watched from a nearby chair, Jenny spread her knee socks wide apart as she felt the back of her little skirt get pushed up high on her teen ass.

    By now, the man in front of her had tossed his jockstrap aside.  Jenny was gazing at a young man with a huge penis – much larger than she had thought, and probably the largest she had ever seen.

    “Oh my God…” Jenny gasped.  “You’re huge!  How long is that thing?”

    “Sweetheart, you’re looking at twelve inches,” he said proudly.

    “I’ll do my best with it,” she told him, shaking her head in amazement.

    As Jenny opened her mouth as wide she could to receive a tasty treat of swollen flesh, she felt her pussy lips get probed from behind.  In seconds, Jenny’s pussy was getting speared by the guy behind her.  Her tiny white and gold pleats flopped about with each thrust as he began hammering away at the horny little cheerleader in her sexy outfit.

    In the meantime, her mouth was skewered by the massive slab of man-meat.  After several tries, she was finally able to swallow about half of it without gagging.  Jenny’s blonde pigtails bounced playfully as she eagerly took it from both men.

    Jenny looked absolutely naughty, fully dressed in her little uniform as she was getting fucked from both ends.  The two guys took their time with her, fucking her for a few minutes, then pulling out and teasing Jenny.  The man behind her squeezed her tight ass cheeks and stroked her thighs as he rubbed the swollen head across her tender clit.  The guy in front watched as Jenny licked his shaft all the way down to his balls, kissing it softly and swirling her tongue around the tip of his cock.

    After seven or eight minutes, the two men pulled out and switched positions.  Jenny tasted her own pussy juice coating the piston of the man she now caressed with her teen tongue.

    At the same time, the guy with the huge dick nestled his enormous spear against Jenny’s pussy lips and slowly drove it in.  Jenny grunted as he pushed it into her, so he pulled out and fed it to her again.  After a few slow thrusts, he was pushing the entire twelve-inch length of it into the naughty cheerleader.

    “Oh my God!” Jenny exclaimed, as he hammered his huge love piston deep into her young pussy.  She’d never been fucked by a cock of this size before.  He continued thrusting and Jenny continued moaning.

    The threesome fucked and sucked for another five minutes before the guy behind her had an idea.

    “Baby, have you ever been DP’ed?” he asked.

    “What’s that?” Jenny asked, innocently.

    “Getting fucked in both holes at the same time,” he told her.

    “No, why?  Is that what you want to do?”

    “Yep.  We’re both gonna do it to you now, before we blow our load,” he said.

    “Well, as long as your cock is the one in my pussy,” Jenny told him.  “I’m not gonna take that huge thing in my ass.”

    He laughed and agreed.  His friend lied down on the bench, his cock straight in the air.

    “Where do you want me?” asked Jenny.

    “Okay, now you lower yourself on him, so he can put his cock in your ass,” he explained.

    Jenny giggled as she straddled the bench over his friend, putting one knee-socked leg on each side.  She pulled up the front of her little pleated cheerleading skirt and lowered herself slowly with her legs spread wide open, looking down to make sure she was positioned properly.  Meanwhile, the guy below her guided his swollen penis to her tight teen asshole.

    “Okay, baby, now take it up your ass,” he instructed.

    Jenny dropped down a bit further and felt his cock slip through her sphincter, then lowered herself further until she was sitting on the full length.

    “Now lean back on him, and make sure he can fuck you good like that.”

    Jenny leaned back as the guy underneath her put his hands on her waist to help steady her.  With her head on his shoulder and her blonde pigtails dangling, he started a good stroke, fucking Jenny’s sweet ass gently but firmly.

    “Oh, now that feels good,” Jenny said, smiling.

    “Okay, now I’m gonna fuck you from on top,” the man said.

    He straddled the bench also, pausing to grasp the bottom of Jenny’s sweater.

    “Let’s pull your cute little sweater up so I can see your tits while I fuck you,” he told her.

    He pushed up on her tight ribbed turtleneck sweater, mostly green with gold and white striped trim down the sides and down her arms, until the waistband was just over her lovely B-cup breasts.  Jenny’s nipples were hard and erect, and the white chenille letters “BJHS”, trimmed in gold, stood out just over them.

    “Very nice,” he commented, before fisting his mammoth penis to her pussy lips.

    “Go easy, please,” Jenny implored.

    She felt him enter her.  The sensation of the cock in her ass, along with the huge one in her pussy, was incredible, especially when both men began thrusting in unison.

    “Oh my God!” Jenny gasped.

    She had never felt quite like this before.  Her body felt as if it could rip apart at any moment, but it was incredibly exhilarating.  She felt her body begin to tremble, and within only a minute or so, she was already on the verge of feeling something special.

    “Oh!  Keep going!  You’re gonna make me cum!” Jenny screamed.

    The two men kept up the relentless pumping.

    “Almost there!” Jenny gasped.  She was panting harder than ever.  Even Darcy hadn’t seen her cousin like this before.

    Jenny grabbed her gold knee socks and squeezed her legs tightly.

    “Aw, fuck me, guys!”

    Suddenly, Jenny was rocked by the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt.  She screamed loudly as her entire body convulsed, enveloped by a rush of female emotion.  It lasted for about thirty seconds before it subsided.

    “Wow, guys,” Jenny said.  “Please come on my face!  Do it now!”

    They obediently pulled out.   Jenny sat on the floor, spreading her gold knee socks wide apart with her knees raised high, fanning out the gold and white pleats of her skirt and showing off her bright pink pussy.  Her raised sweater and stiff nipples never looked so naughty for the camera.

    Jenny flipped her pigtails over her shoulders and turned her face upward to the men as she smiled and placed her hands on her knees.  She felt incredibly pleased, and she hoped she was doing the same for these men.

    “Okay, boys, let’s see how much of a load you can give me,” Jenny teased.

    With her cute blonde bangs and hair ribbons, her smile and pleading eyes, she knew they wouldn’t last long as they finished by stroking themselves to her.

    “Who’s gonna give me the first load?” she asked.  “I’ll bet you’ve always wanted to drench the face of a cheerleader with your hot, sticky cum.”

    The guy with the eight-incher stepped up first, aiming it toward Jenny’s lovely face.  With a groan, he flopped out a large wad of goo across Jenny’s nose and over her teeth and lips, before releasing several more but smaller squirts of jizz onto her cheeks and lips.  He shook the last drops onto Jenny’s cheek, before she sucked it hard one last time to milk him dry.

    “Okay,” Jenny said, still smiling with her splattered face.  “Let’s see what you’ve saved for me.”

    From the size of his ball-sack, combined with his massive twelve inches, Jenny had a hunch that this guy was packing quite a load.

    “Here it comes!” he cried, as he jerked himself off.

    Rather than simply flopping onto Jenny’s face, it shot under high pressure off her upper lip and spraying onto her cheeks and nose.  A second salvo ended up plastering her bangs against her forehead.

    Jenny laughed as another burst ricocheted off her teeth and another off her nose.  It kept coming as several more salvos hit her right between the eyes and ran down the sides of her face.  Finally, the onslaught of cum mercifully ended, with Jenny laughing.

    “God, I must be a mess!” she exclaimed while laughing, noticing that the guy had resumed jacking off.

    “But I’m not done yet,” he told her.

    “Are you kidding?” Jenny asked.

    “No, here comes some more,” he warned.

    Another series of lesser but still potent squirts deposited more semen on Jenny’s lips, as she giggled at the surprise load.

    He stood over Jenny, proud of his accomplishment.

    “What did you think of that?” he asked.

    “Wow,” she said.  “A double cumshot – that’s amazing.”

    “Well, get ready for another round,” he said, jerking himself yet again.  “I want you to swallow this one.”

    “You can’t be serious,” Jenny gasped.  “You can’t possibly do it again.”

    “Open wide and find out,” he told her.

    Jenny opened her mouth wide.  It took him about a minute or so, but he worked himself to orgasm yet again.

    Jenny heard him groan and felt warm semen splashing onto her tongue and coating the inside of her cheeks, as he took careful aim and fired more wads from several inches away.  She waited for him to finish the round of spasms before she dutifully swallowed his cream.

    “Amazing...” was all Jenny could say.  She looked at the camera and simply smiled a picture of naughty delight as she sat in her sexy uniform with cum all over her lovely face.


CHAPTER 6

    It took a few days for Jenny and Darcy to fully recover from the most recent wild weekend of shooting for their website, but they now had enough video and photo material for about two months’ worth.

    Greg had wanted to build up enough footage for three months.  They would put about a month’s worth on the site at first, and then add one set of matching photos and videos per week after that.

    One of the ideas that Greg had was to do alternating cheerleader and schoolgirl mega-facial bonus shoots for each month, which would involve each girl doing a solo session of posing, dancing and masturbating in front of a group of guys, then each guy would take turns giving them a facial.  The goal would be to drench their faces in sticky semen and send their uniforms to the dry cleaners.

    By the following Saturday, Greg had lined up his male actors and a few friends of his, including some of whom the girls hadn’t worked with yet.  Jenny had also invited Mr. Walker, wanting to include him in the fun.  Jenny also invited Angie Walker to come with her dad, and instructed her to bring one of her uniforms with her so she could take part.

    Jenny would do the first shoot with a dozen guys, so that Darcy could watch, and then Darcy would get a different group of twelve men.  Angie would then finish off the rest of the men who were there.

    When the girls arrived at the studio, Greg whisked them to the dressing room to pick out their outfits.  Today’s theme was cheerleaders, and the girls would pick out different outfits to do their shoots.

    Angie was already there and had dressed in one of her current cheerleading uniforms, but when she heard about the multiple facials, she expressed concern.

    “But we’ve gotta wear this uniform for a game in a few days,” Angie told Jenny.  “And that’s not enough time to get it dry-cleaned.”

    “True,” said Jenny.  “Well, how about if you explain it to your guys and ask them all to be careful to dump their loads in your mouth, instead?”

    Angie smiled.

    “Yeah, that would work, as long as they aim well,” she said.

    “Well, then, just open your mouth nice and wide so they can’t miss,” Jenny advised her with a wink and a smile.

    After about a half-hour, all three girls were ready for action, including Angie.  Greg led them out of the dressing room area to the studio, where a large group of horny men awaited them.

    As the girls emerged, the men in the room cheered them.  The girls all smiled, happy to be the objects of adoration.  Greg finally calmed the men down and explained the sequence of events he wanted before he started filming.

    Angie and Darcy sat to the side in their own uniforms as Jenny took the stage for her performance.  She was dressed in a cute new outfit, with her hair pulled back into two pigtails held in place by blue and white hair ribbons as her bangs were combed down sweetly over her forehead.

    Jenny stood before the men and modeled her uniform for them, while she waited for some dance music to start and begin her performance.

    Her skirt was blue, with sixteen alternating gold-and-white pleats.  It was very short, hemmed out only a few inches below her crotch.  Jenny really liked the skirt styles with contrasting pleats, because she thought they looked a lot flashier when the girls danced or twirled.

    Jenny wore a sweater with it, a tight white ribbed turtleneck style that hugged her figure with gold and blue stripes down the sides and sleeves, forming a gold/white/blue/white/gold pattern.  Blue chenille letters “BJ” adorned her chest, protruding nicely over her lovely teen tits.

    Far beneath Jenny’s luscious thin thighs, a pair of white knee socks caressed her calves, ringed by a matching pattern of gold/white/blue/white/gold stripes near the top.  To complete the outfit, she wore blue and white saddle shoes.

    “Do you guys like my uniform?” Jenny teased, as she slowly turned around for them.  “Do you think I look sexy in this?”

    The men hollered their approval as Jenny smiled back.

    “Show us your panties!” a man called out.

    “Oh, you need to be patient,” Jenny admonished teasingly.

    The music started, and Jenny started to bump and grind with it, while Darcy and Angie watched from nearby.

    Jenny shook her hips slowly, letting the pleats of her little skirt flip from side to side, as she stroked her sweater with her hands, squeezing her tits through the fabric.  She turned slowly as she ground, soon facing away from the men, swirling her darling ass for them.

    She completed a full circle for them, then started playing with the hem of her little skirt as she danced, lifting it slightly, but stopping short of showing what was underneath.

    This time, as she again turned away from them, grinding her ass even more to the music, she bent forward slowly.  In agonizing slow motion, Jenny’s little skirt pulled upward as it swished from side to side, slowly revealing a pair of tight white cheerleading briefs to them and raising a cheer from all the men.

    Jenny smiled as she continued her dancing to the end of the song, and then sat demurely on a chair behind her.

    “I hope you guys liked that,” she said.  “Are your cocks getting hard for me yet?”

    The men again voiced their approval.

    “Well, now, let’s take it to the next level,” Jenny told them.  “I’m gonna masturbate for all of you, and when I’m done, I want the twelve lucky guys who drew my name to line up in the order you pulled, and then you’re gonna cum all over my face, one at a time, okay?”

    Jenny smiled as she slowly spread her knees so the men could look up her skirt.  With her saddle shoes together, her knee socks formed a wide “V” shape as she pushed the hem of her little cheerleading skirt up against her tummy, mashing out the gold and white alternating pleats.

    She put her fingertips on the crotch of her tight white cheer panties and slowly began stroking herself.  The men watched intently as they sat nude before her, most of them fully erect from just the sight of this sweet young thing, while some of them slowly jerked their meat to her.

    Jenny smiled as she watched them.

    “This feels so good when I rub myself through my little panties,” she teased.  “I’m getting awfully wet right now.”

    After a couple more minutes of massaging, Jenny took the other hand and slowly pulled the legband of her cheerleading briefs aside, exposing her bald, pink teenage snatch.  She began diddling her clit and pushing a finger into her sweet, wet pussy.

    “There,” she said.  “That feels even better.  Do you guys like my little hairless pussy?” Jenny giggled.

    As the minutes passed, Jenny picked up the pace as she groaned in delight.  Soon, she was biting her lip as she furiously worked her clit to the brink, panting harder and harder.

    “Oh, God, I’m gonna cum!” she exclaimed.  “Here it comes!”

    Jenny yelped as she hit orgasm.  Her thin legs trembled, knees shaking as her body shuddered with the sudden release.

    Then, she pulled her fingers away.  She weakly stood, reached under her skirt and pulled down her panties, kicking them aside before she sat down again.

    “Okay, I just thought you guys might want a nice clear view of my pussy while you jerk off for me,” Jenny explained.

    She smiled as she once again spread her knees wide apart and scrunched up her little skirt against her sweater.

    “Okay, I want my guys to get in line right now next to me,” Jenny ordered.

    The men quickly scurried into position as the camera moved to capture the action.

    “You’ll step in front of me and finish jerking yourself off, squirting all of your cum on my face, okay?”

    The men were now whacking away to her, awaiting their turn.

    “Okay, lucky number one,” Jenny called out.  “You get to decorate a clean face, so let’s see how much gooey stuff you can give me.  I’ll keep me head tilted back, so most of it won’t run off.”

    The man quickly moved before her.

    Jenny smiled sweetly as she tilted her head upward to help hold the semen, looking so darling and nasty in her little uniform while showing off her slick snatch.

    The first guy didn’t take long.  Within about twenty seconds, he grunted before shooting his load in four or five bursts on Jenny’s smiling face.

    “Very nice,” Jenny commented, with a fair amount of goo deposited on her upturned face.

    As he moved to the side, the next man took his turn.  Jenny recognized him as a guy she had fucked in one of the videos a few weeks before.

    “Okay, mister, let’s see what you can do.”

    Jenny barely had time to finish her words before the man began raining baby batter on her face, splashing wad after wad as Jenny laughed, finally shaking the last of it off before stepping aside.

    “Wow,” said Jenny.  “That’s a very nice load!”

    She had streaks of creamy white jizz from the bangs on her forehead all the way down to her chin.

    “Keep ‘em cumming, boys!” she exclaimed, looking down the line of waiting and jerking men.

    After a few more cumshots, she noticed Mr. Walker step up.  She knew he really liked putting it in her mouth, and she really liked the taste of his seed, so she opened her mouth for him and spread her tongue for a tasty treat.

    Mr. Walker didn’t disappoint, giving Jenny one of his usual sizeable loads of semen, dropping thick wads on her tongue.  She eagerly swallowed it as soon as he had finished.

    “Thanks for the protein,” she teased, as he smiled and moved to the side.

    As each of the remaining men deposited their cream onto Jenny’s smiling face, she thanked each of them and complemented them in some way.

    Finally, the last man had finished.  Jenny smiled for the camera, showing off the massive amount of goo on her teenaged face.

    “Hey, Angie,” she called.  “Get over here.”

    Her friend Angie, not knowing what to expect, stood up and walked over to Jenny.

    “This is my friend, Angie,” Jenny explained, and the guys that got her name will get to do your thing to her in a little bit.  But for now, I’m gonna get her appetite worked up by asking her to eat most of this semen from my face.”

    Angie giggled, suspecting that Jenny might pull something like this.  She leaned over and stuck out her tongue, slowly scooping the jizz from Jenny’s face and eating it, while Jenny took care of licking what she could from around her mouth.

    When Angie had finished cleaning Jenny’s face, Jenny thanked her, stood up and waved to the men.

    “Okay, guys, now you get a real treat.  This is my cousin, Darcy, and she’s really new to this, so make her feel right at home.”

    The men applauded and whistled as Darcy walked to Jenny, smiling shyly with her cute dimples.

    “Just remember,” whispered Jenny.  “You’re the shy, innocent girl.”

    As Jenny moved from the center of the stage to sit nearby and watch, Darcy stood demurely before the crowd of horny men.

    “Okay now, guys,” said Jenny.  “I performed for you first, just to give Darcy a lesson on how to do this type of thing.  She’s young and very innocent, so she’ll need a bit of coaching.  But I’m very sure you’ll enjoy her.”

    “Hi, guys,” said Darcy, with a smile, showing off the braces on her teeth that accentuated her youthful appearance.

    Little Darcy’s long blonde hair was done up in two pigtails with gold and white hair ribbons, enhancing her angelic looks.  Her bangs were cut scarcely above her eyebrows.

    “Do you guys like my uniform?” Darcy asked, teasingly.

    She smiled again with those darling dimples and braces, noticing that some of the guys were already starting to yank to her.

    Darcy’s figure was lithe and budding underneath her cheerleading uniform.  Her skinny frame and small but firm tits stood out with the tightness of an all-gold cheerleading sweater, from the turtleneck collar down to her skirt.  The white letters “BJHS” were across her chest.

    She wore a matching gold skirt with sixteen inverted white pleats.  It hung well on her sweet little ass, barely long enough to cover her crotch, making her long, thin legs appear to be even longer.

    Darcy wore white knee socks with three matching gold bands around the tops, pulled up to her knobby schoolgirl knees, and a pair of black-and-white saddle shoes to complete the delectable outfit.

    Music started playing as Darcy turned around for the men, modeling her uniform for them.

    “I like wearing my uniform, too,” Darcy commented.  “All the guys seem to like looking at me when I perform at games, especially when we dance to a song.”

    “Would you like me to do one of our dance routines for you?” she asked.

    The men applauded.

    “Shake it, sweetheart!” someone called from the back.

    Darcy gave a big smile and nodded.  She waited for several seconds to sync with the music, and then started a dance routine for them.

    Not quite up to her cousin’s ability to make up her own moves, Darcy held to her cheer squad’s version of the dance, which was much tamer by comparison.  Nevertheless, it succeeded in making her tits bounce under her sweater and shaking her little skirt, sending her white pleats swinging from side to side and giving fleeting glimpses of white cheerleading panties.

    At one point in the routine, Darcy went into a kick line sequence, which brought a cheer from the men, since they could catch teasing sights of her panty-covered crotch.  She smiled as they called out to her, and finished the dance routine with plenty of energy.

    “Did you like that, guys?” Darcy asked.

    Again, another cheer erupted.

    “You really like seeing my panties, don’t you?  Well, how about this view?”

    Darcy turned away from them and slowly bent forward as far as she could, her legs together.  Her tiny skirt pulled upward, spreading out the white pleats and showing off her panty-wrapped pussy, looking so inviting between her thin thighs.

    As the men hollered, Darcy smiled and shook her hips from side to side, flipping her skirt about wildly.  Still facing away from the men, she spread her feet wide apart, showing a full view of the fabric covering her sweet pussy.

    “Would you guys like to see what’s under here?” Darcy asked.

    She walked over just a few feet to the chair and sat down.  Darcy smiled at the men as she spread her legs wide apart, then reached down and pulled her little gold skirt up, mashing the inverted white pleats against her tummy to show off her tight white cheer panties.  Then she grasped the legband and pulled it to one side, exposing her pink, hairless twat.

    She fingered herself and diddled her clit for a few minutes, smiling away with those darling braces and dimples as Greg filmed it all.

    After several minutes, her womanhood was bright pink and ready for serious work, so Darcy stood up and thumbed her panties down her knees, kicking them aside.  She sat back down and spread her legs again, pulling up her little skirt and resuming her masturbation routine.

    The scene was too much for any guy to handle.  Sweet young pigtailed Darcy sat in her cute uniform, her gold sweater heaving as her breathing grew more desperate.  The white pleats of her little gold skirt were all scrunched up on her belly as she fingered herself more furiously, her white knee socks with the three gold bands and white tennis cocked wide apart.

    Little Darcy was now moaning loudly as she worked herself toward orgasm, squeezing her eyes closed as she gasped for breath.  As the men all watched intently, Darcy’s body convulsed suddenly, her thin legs twitching as she reached orgasm.

    She groaned in delight, smiling as she came with her knees quivering, spread wide apart.  Darcy slowed her fingers to a stop, and then just sat in the chair with a sheepish grin, pleased with herself but a bit embarrassed at her actions in front of all these men.

    Jenny spoke up and removed Darcy’s awkwardness.

    “Okay, all you guys with Darcy’s name, raise your hands,” demanded Jenny.

    The large group of men responded.

    “I’ll bet you all want to dump your jizz all over Darcy’s pretty little face, don’t you?”

    The men all applauded and cheered.

    “Well, now, I want you to all line up in number order over here, like the rest of you did for me,” Jenny told them.

    As they all stood up and moved into position, Darcy kept her pose, with her knee socks held wide apart, her little gold skirt held up on her belly with the white pleats fanned out, and her white knee socks spread wide apart, showing off her sweet little pussy to the men jerking themselves.

    “All right, Darcy, just tilt your head back and enjoy while these guys worship you by squirting their loads on your face, okay?”

    Darcy nodded and put her head back, noting the video camera in position for the action.

    She maintained a big smile at all of this attention, showing off her braces, as the first man stepped up and jerked himself to her in her little uniform.

    Darcy watched and giggled as he shot off, depositing his creamy cum in several strands across her shiny red lips and braces.

    He moved to the side and the next man moved in front of her.  This guy had a rather large load saved up for the young girl, and he obliged Darcy by dropping a nice salvo of thick baby batter in multiple spasms from her blonde bangs, across her eyelids and nose, to her lips and brace-covered teeth.

    Darcy could only laugh as she got plastered, closing her eyes briefly as she felt his warm goo cascading over her.

    “Very nice, sir,” commented Jenny, as Darcy re-opened her eyes to watch him squeeze out one more thick string of jizz for her cheerleader face.

    The third man barely had enough time to move into position before he came, actually shooting the first load on the bottom of Darcy’s chin before he corrected his aim to deposit the remainder of his seed on her cheeks and nose.

    One by one, Darcy’s guys had their turn decorating the young cheerleader as she giggled under the onslaught of creamy goo.

    Two of the guys, who were friends, stepped up together and timed their ejaculations perfectly, one aiming for Darcy’s nose and upper lip, while the other drew a bead on her cute braces.  Darcy laughed as the pair flopped out their gooey loads on target.

    By the time the last man had finished, Darcy had cum everywhere on her darling face, even running down the sides of her face and collecting on the collar of her gold cheerleading sweater.

    Darcy managed to keep her eyes open for most of it and smiled at the camera with her glazed face.  She had a large pool of semen across her braces, filling her smiling mouth as she held her teeth together, and she showed it off.

    “Now open your mouth wide and drink your tasty treat,” suggested Jenny.

    Darcy slowly opened her mouth, allowing the gooey mass to drain across her teeth and down her tongue, swallowing it like a good little cheerleader should.

    “Angie, why don’t you help Darcy clean up?” said Jenny.

    Angie smiled knowingly and walked over to Darcy.  As the camera continued to capture the action, Angie leaned over and started to lick strings of cum from Darcy, starting from her neck and working her way up to her face.  As she lapped it up, she would let it dangle from her lips and tongue before slurping it up and swallowing the warm, creamy semen.

    “Wow, you’re a nasty little cheerleader, aren’t you?” teased Jenny.

    Angie nodded as she continued her little show, not stopping until she had cleaned the last from Darcy’s cute face.

    “I’ll bet you’re still hungry for semen, aren’t you?” asked Jenny.

    “I’m always hungry for semen,” said Angie, as she winked to the audience of men.

    “Well, then, I think we should invite all of these men to try their best to feed you from their cocks,” Jenny replied.

    “Sounds delicious,” answered Angie, playing with the hem of her cheerleading skirt.

    “But they have to put it all in my mouth, because I have a game coming up, and I can’t get my uniform messy.”

    “Okay, guys, you heard the lady,” said Jenny.  “I want you to try to get up one more load of cum to feed this naughty little starving cheerleader.  Just make sure you put it all in her mouth.”

    Darcy stood up and moved aside to make room for Angie.

    The horny brunette cheerleader, with her hair fixed up in two ponytails, smiled and stepped into position, just in front of the chair, showing off her little uniform.

    Angie’s cheerleading sweater was a tight, ribbed turtleneck style, ending just at her waist, so that when she would lift her arms, her flat tummy would peek out.  It was all white except for two thin red stripes running down the sides and down the sleeves. The red letters "SLHS", about four inches high, ran across her chest, thrust outward by her firm breasts.  She wasn’t wearing a bra, and the outlines of her nipples could be clearly seen through her sweater under the red lettering.

    “My nipples get so hard just thinking about your cum pouring all over my tongue,” Angie teased as she fingered the points through her white sweater.

    Her skirt was red, with twelve inverted white pleats.  It was very short, ending just below her crotch, and showed off her long, thin, tanned legs.  She turned away from the men for a few seconds and leaned forward, showing them a pair of red cheerleading panties, which fit like a glove on her shapely teen ass, stretching tight across her little pussy.

    “Do you like my tight little cheerleading panties?” she asked.  “I never wear my regular panties underneath, because it’s too much to move out of the way, if I want to have a quickie with a guy at halftime.  I just pull these off to the side like this, and he can go right in.”

    Angie demonstrated by pulling the crotch of her panty fabric off to the side, showing the men her bald slit as she smiled and winked.

    Solid white knee socks with red-and-white saddle shoes completed the wonderful ensemble.  She had them spread wide apart as she continued to lean forward, still holding her panties aside while rubbing her clit with a fingertip.

    Angie raised back up, turned around to face the men, sat down and spread her knee-socked legs wide open, pulling up her skirt to show off her panties again as she rubbed her clit through the material.

    “Okay, guys, I’m hungry for your cum,” Angie pleaded.  “I want some protein to swallow.”

    Mr. Wilson was the first to stand up, understandably.  Only a few of the men knew that Angie was his daughter, so it was only fitting that he’d be the first to feed her his seed.  He walked over and stood between Angie’s legs as he jerked his cock.  He whacked furiously for several minutes as his daughter smiled upward at him, eager to swallow his load like she did at least a couple of times each week at home.

    Angie opened her mouth wide and put out her tongue to help catch it all.  Her warm familiar breath on the tip of his swollen prick was all he needed to coax him over the top.

    As the camera captured the action, Mr. Walker pressed his cock onto Angie’s tongue.  He groaned, and Angie felt his penis begin to throb as it squirted warm, gooey jizz into her waiting mouth.

    It was a nice load, considering that he’d already given Jenny a sizeable face bath.  It wasn’t as thick as Angie usually received from him, but it was still a decent amount.

    As he pulled away, Angie dutifully swallowed her dad’s semen.

    “Thank you,” Angie said politely.  “That was delicious.”

    By now, several more men had raging hard-ons for Angie, and they moved into line to take their turn feeding the young cheerleader.

    Angie leaned her head back and opened her mouth wide again, her knee-socked legs split wide apart and showing off the crotch of her cheerleading panties to them.

    She looked up at the next man, wondering what his spunk would taste like, and aware of the video camera capturing each waiting meal.

    A grunt, followed by several spasms of creamy white goo, rewarded the teenage cheerleader with more protein.  It slid down her tongue and then funneled down Angie’s throat.

    Angie sucked him clean and opened wide again as man after man moved in front of her like an assembly line, depositing all the seed he could muster.  Finally, the naughty cheerleader had drained just about all of them for a second time.

    “Wait a minute,” Angie said, as she looked into the camera.

    “There’s one cock I haven’t drained yet, isn’t there?” she teased.

    Greg, the photographer, was a bit surprised as Angie unzipped him and fished his half-swollen prick out of his jeans.

    “Let’s see how quickly I can get him off,” Angie said.

    As Greg filmed Angie, she deftly put the tip of his cock in her mouth and wiggled the tip of her tongue across the sensitive underside, while stroking him with one hand.

    It only took about thirty seconds to get Greg completely hard, and he moaned softly as the skilled cheerleader worked him to perfection.

    She kept jerking him, but popped her lips off to tease him a bit.

    “I’ll bet you’d like to pop your load in my mouth, wouldn’t you?” Angie teased.

    “Oh, yeah,” was all he could answer with.

    “You’d really like to pump your cum down a cheerleader’s throat, wouldn’t you?” she asked.

    “Uh huh!”

    “Well, then, just tell me when you’re ready to shoot off, darling.  That way, I can open my mouth so you’ll see it all squirt in.  Would you like that?”

    “God, yes!” he blurted.

    Angie giggled as she went back to sucking him off.  Her ponytails rocked back and forth as she fucked him with her mouth, and she looked so nasty giving him such an aggressive blowjob while dressed in her little uniform.

    It didn’t take much longer.

    “Oh, God!  I’m gonna cum!” he gasped.

    Angie opened her mouth and placed the tip of his penis on the end of her tongue, still jerking away.  She looked up at the camera and smiled as she felt his cock spasm in her hand.

    She kept smiling as the first wad of jizz exploded all over the inside of her mouth, followed by a second and a third.  She intentionally kept it from going down her throat, and by the time he had finished emptying his balls, Angie had a nice mouth full of thick cum, which she displayed proudly for the camera.  She swirled it around with her tongue playfully, and after a minute or so, she gulped it down like a good girl should.

    “Now that was a nice dessert!” Angie said, as the filming came to an end.


CHAPTER 7

    It was Friday afternoon.  Jenny hurried home from school and drove over in her car to pick up her cousin, Darcy.  It was the evening of the website launch party, and both of the girls were eager to see how many people would be signing up.  Greg had been promoting it for about a month now on various websites, and it had been up for almost four full days.

    “Well, Darcy, I’ve invited Mr. Walker, of course, and several of my teachers,” said Jenny.  “What about you?”

    “Well, I haven’t had sex with anyone other than Mr. Walker and the guys we’ve filmed with, so I guess your friends are gonna have to do,” admitted Darcy.

    The girls arrived at Greg’s studio, where it had been decorated for the party and the food and drinks were waiting.

    “Hi, girls,” he greeted as he let them in.  “You’ve only got about thirty minutes before the fun starts, so go ahead and change into one of your outfits to start the evening.  You can change every hour or so into a different uniform, and we’ll just keep doing that late into the night.”

    “So how many people have joined our website?” asked Darcy.

    “I’ll announce that at 9PM when we show the live total on the wall,” Greg said.  “We’ll make it a surprise.”

    As the girls walked toward the dressing room, they noted the decorations, the tables and chairs, several TVs which were showing their videos and several slideshows of each of them being projected onto the white walls.

    “Very nice setup!” commented Jenny.

    “And remember,” Greg reminded them.  “Just make the rounds with the guys.  It’s eating, drinking and talking tonight, along with modeling for them when they’d like and a drawing for a blowjob every so often.  Just wait to come out until I announce you about fifteen minutes after it starts, okay?”

    The girls both acknowledged his instructions and headed off to change.

    “Well, Darcy, what outfit do you wanna do first?” Jenny asked.

    “Do you think we should match or wear different ones?” asked Darcy.

    “I think we should match, because a lot of the guys will want both of us in the pictures they take,” said Jenny.

    “Well,” said Darcy, “Since today was a school day, I say we start with a school uniform.”

    “Good idea,” Jenny replied.

    So Darcy picked out their opening uniform for the evening.  The girls had just enough time to dress and apply their makeup.  They could hear a studio full of guys through the door as Greg stepped up, got the men’s attention, and introduced Jenny and Darcy.

    Jenny led the way out of the door to the cheers of the gathered men.  Darcy figured there had to be between thirty and forty guys.  They both smiled as they stepped to each side of Greg and posed with him as some of the guys began taking pictures.

    “Okay, guys, just help yourselves to food and drinks, and the girls are going to make rounds visiting and posing for pictures.  They will be changing uniforms at the top of each hour, and we’ll have a drawing for a blowjob from each of these lovely young ladies twice each hour.  So enjoy!

    As Jenny had thought, some of the men asked the two girls to pose together.

    Their long blonde hair was done up in two pigtails with white hair ribbons, which added to the picture of innocence.  Bangs draped across each of their foreheads, cut scarcely above her eyebrows, as they smiled for the cameras, with Darcy’s braces only adding to the school outfits they wore.

    The girls both wore a white blouse, with a blue crested blazer over it, matched with a blue-and-white plaid necktie.  Beneath the blazer and blouse was a matching pleated blue-and-white plaid school skirt, quite short and hemmed out only a few inches below the blazer.

    Below those tempting short plaid pleats were delicious thin thighs and knobby schoolgirl knees.  White cableknit knee socks were pulled up properly and cuffed over by an inch or so, and blue-and-white saddle shoes completed the magnificent outfit.

    The girls posed for some photos together, including some kissing and fondling, before they split up to spend time with the men, going from one to the next slowly and allowing them to kiss and fondle them a bit.

    It wasn’t long before Greg was announcing the lucky winners of the first blowjob for each of the girls, and they each dropped to their knees before their respective guy.  As the rest of the men watched and took photos and video, Jenny and Darcy each fished a cock out of their trousers and coaxed it to a raging erection before starting to fuck the men with their young hot mouths.

    “Hey, you guys,” said Greg.  “Tell the girls before you cum, so they can let the other guys see you shoot off into their mouths.”

    The other men cheered and snapped pictures and video footage as the two girls worked their magic, quickly building their guys to the brink as each of their heads rocked forward and back on the penises, swinging their ponytails almost in unison as they each sucked hard and stroked with their tongue.

    Darcy’s guy was the first to get off, probably due to her cuteness with those youthful dimples and braces.  Jenny looked out of the corner of her eye to see the poor bastard grimace and groan as Darcy instinctively opened her mouth and positioned the head of his cock under the tip of her tongue, giving the other men around her a clear view.

    A grunt ensued, followed by a stream of jizz.  Darcy smiled as it splattered off the roof of her mouth and flopped out across her tongue.  The guy kept pumping out his load onto Darcy’s tongue and into her mouth, filling it with his gooey cream.  When it finally subsided, Darcy squeezed his penis and licked the last of it off the tip, then opened her mouth wide and showed off the puddle of semen to the other men, before dutifully swallowing it like a good little schoolgirl.

    Now, Jenny knew all the attention was on her, and she played it up by pulling his cock out of her mouth and talking dirty for the men and the video cameras as she jerked him.

    “Come on, mister,” Jenny told him.  “I want you to cum in my naughty schoolgirl mouth.  Squirt your semen in there so I can taste it.”

    Jenny placed her tongue under the tip as usual, waiting for him to oblige her.

    “Feed me all of your cum.  I wanna drink your cock juice.”

    He moaned softly.  “Almost there,” he told her.

    “That’s it,” Jenny coached.  “I want to eat all of your semen.  Give it to me, baby.”

    Jenny opened wide just before he climaxed.

    She giggled as she felt the first of it splash into her mouth, holding still as he continued to dump a torrent of baby batter into Jenny’s open mouth.  It seemed like the deluge would never end, and Jenny laughed as it kept pouring out.  By the time he had finished and wiped it off on her tongue, Jenny’s mouth was entirely filled, and she also showed it off to the other men, swirling it around with her tongue, before she also swallowed.

    “Now that was a lot of protein!” Jenny exclaimed.

*************

    Following another pair of blowjobs, the two girls ran off to the changing room for another outfit, finally emerging in brand new matching cheerleading uniforms, to the cheers of the adoring throng of men.

    Their long blonde hair was still fixed in two pigtails with white hair ribbons, with sweet bangs draped across each of their foreheads, cut just above their eyebrows.  Again, Jenny and Darcy smiled for the cameras, with Darcy’s cute braces shining in the lights.

    The girls wore tight royal blue ribbed turtleneck sweaters that barely reached the waistbands of their little skirts.  A pair of inch-wide white bands trimmed the sides of their sweaters, running from the turtleneck collars down their torso and arms.  Large white chenille letters across their chests spelled “BJHS”.

    Their skirts were very short, barely covering their crotches.  They were also royal blue, with sixteen contrasting white pleats.  Underneath, they wore tight royal blue cheerleading briefs.

    Far beneath their young, thin thighs were a pair of white knee socks with three royal blue bands around the tops.  They were smartly pulled up just below their kneecaps and folded over by an inch or so.  The outfit was finished off with darling blue-and-white saddle shoes.

    “We just got these uniforms in,” said Darcy.

    “Yep,” added Jenny.  “And we’re both gonna do a gang bang scene next weekend with these.”

    The two girls quickly noticed that most of the men had raging hard-ons within seconds of their appearance.

    “From the looks of your trousers, I’d say you guys approve of these outfits!” Jenny observed.  “Maybe we should do a dance for you and then pose for some photos.  Would you like that?”

    Greg quickly punched up some dance music and the two girls began grinding to the beat, shaking their chests and swinging their hips from side to side.  As the men cheered them on, Jenny and Darcy shook their hips wildly, tossing each of their little blue pleated skirts in various directions, flashing the blue-and-white combination and giving glimpses of their tight blue cheerleading bloomers.

    When the music ended, they started an impromptu photo session, assuming many of the same poses that they would do for Greg in their pictorials.  The poses began with shy and demure, progressing to teasing and then to naughty as they would caress their tits through their sweaters and spread their legs to expose the crotch of their panties.  Others were even nastier, as the girls would pull the crotch of their panties aside to show off their pink treasures underneath.  For other photos, they would hike up their sweaters to display the “BJHS” lettering over their bare tits.

    The two girls kissed each other at various times during the photos, probing with their tongue, even fingering each other’s clit as they stimulated each other for the horny men.  In any case, it didn’t take long for Jenny and Darcy to make themselves horny again and wanting to ingest more male protein.

    Another pair of lucky blowjob winners was announced, and the girls walked over to them, ready to milk a tasty treat from each of their eager men.

    As the other men photographed them, Jenny and Darcy both pulled up their blue sweaters over their tits before sitting in chairs in front of their men, their knee socked legs wide apart, making the white pleats of their little blue skirts fan out high on their thighs and showing off their tight blue bloomers. 

    They both smiled as the naughty cheerleaders unzipped trousers and each fished a penis from its shackles.  They caressed the warm flesh and gently licked the shaft, coaxing their men to a rock-hard state in mere seconds before plunging the meat between their lips.

    With the other men cheering them on, both girls took their respective cock and slurped eagerly on it.  Both men smiled as the girls worked them hard, pumping their head back and forth on the prick-stalk with cheeks caved in from suction.  

    Darcy could taste a bit of pre-cum from her guy, and somehow she knew that this man was going to give her a huge load of semen.  She got her hand into the action a little more, urging him toward his goal.

    Jenny was taking more time with her guy, playing with his balls as she blew him.  He laughed as he realized she was playing with him, and she giggled in return with sweet torture.

    Once again, Darcy seemed to be taking the lead in sucking her guy off.  By now, he was moaning with the young girl’s combination of sucking, hand movements, and tongue-work under his sensitive cock head.

    The sight of the young strumpet sitting there in her cheerleading uniform, with her sweater pulled over her tits and her legs spread wide open to show off her royal blue panties, was more than any man should be asked to resist.

    Men took turns taking pictures of Darcy splayed open in her little outfit, while others were shooting video footage.  Darcy’s pigtails swayed as her head worked forward and back, relentlessly driving the middle-aged man to orgasm.

    “Gonna cum, baby!” he groaned, as Darcy pulled his cock out of her mouth but kept her tongue pressed against it to funnel his juice into her open mouth.

    As she held her mouth wide open, she felt him spasm in her pumping hand, and a stream of white goo shot across her tongue to the back of her mouth.  She smiled at him as he continued to pump a creamy load of protein in a series of large bursts.

    Somehow, Darcy managed to contain it all, and when he had finally drained the last of his jizz, the little cheerleader’s mouth was almost filled with semen.  Darcy opened wide and showed off all the gooey fluid to the other men, who were eagerly snapping pictures or video of the naughty scene.  Then, she leaned her head back and let the creamy mass run down her throat, swallowing the last bit.

    Meanwhile, Jenny was working her guy more slowly, and he was definitely enjoying the slow torture.

    “You’d better get him off soon,” admonished Darcy.  “It’s almost time for the next drawing.”

    Jenny apologized to her man.

    “Sorry, but I’m afraid I’m gonna have to ask you to cum in my mouth now,” she said.  “Can you do that for me?” Jenny teased.

    “Yes,” he answered, “but I’d like your help.”

    “Of course,” she told him, with a naughty grin.  “I’m gonna press my tongue under the tip of that big hot cock of yours and wiggle it until you blow a nice big load for me.”

    As she opened her lovely young mouth and stuck out her tongue, he positioned himself as he was supposed to do.  With his cock aimed into Jenny’s mouth, she wiggled her tongue repeatedly across the sensitive underside, quickly coercing the man to dump his semen into her hot teen mouth.

    Jenny was a seasoned professional.  She placed a hand on the back of the man’s thighs and looked upward into his eyes, her mouth wide open and smiling.  The cheerleader strumpet showed off for all the cameras around, her sweater pulled up over her tits, her knees raised and spread apart, showing off her blue panties peeking out from under the rumpled blue and white cheerleading skirt.

    The man groaned, and Jenny felt his cock spasm.  A splash of thick, sticky baby batter splashed down the length of her tongue and into Jenny’s waiting mouth, followed by a second, a third, a fourth and a fifth squirt, as the lucky man poured his warm semen into her eager mouth.

    Jenny showed off the mass of gooey jizz for the nearby cameras, swishing it about in her mouth before she let it all slide down her throat.

    “Delicious!” she added with a smile, before she gave the lucky man one more hand stroke to milk one last wad of semen from his piss slit, which Jenny eagerly licked off the tip.

    And with that, the two girls resumed talking, teasing and posing, still clad in their sexy little cheer uniforms, while the men groped, rubbed and stroked.

*************

    Before the girls realized it, it was time to announce the number of website members.

    “Okay, everybody, can I have your attention?” shouted Greg, as he turned down the music in the background.

    Everyone in the room stopped and listened to Greg as he stood at the front of the room, with a blank center spot on the wall and videos of the girls in action displayed on each side.

    “First of all, everybody here has done a great job of acting in all of our videos, especially the girls.”

    The men all cheered Jenny and Darcy, who simply smiled.

    “So far, we’ve filmed thirty-four scenes, with twenty of them on our website so far, along with still photos from the movies and photo sessions.”

    “And now, for the total website members…” Greg pressed a button on his laptop.  The number came up on the screen, increasing even as they watched.

    “We’ve got 243,000 members and growing!” Greg exclaimed.

    Everybody cheered, especially Jenny and Darcy.  They were going to be rich, they knew.

    “And we’re getting lots of members sending in their ideas of what they’d like to see, so you girls and I won’t be running out of ideas any time soon,” Greg added.

    “Darcy, are you excited?” asked Greg.

    “Yeah!” she said, as she and Jenny exchanged big smiles.

    Greg leaned over to her and whispered something to her.  Darcy responded by smiling and nodding enthusiastically.

    “What did he say to you?” asked Jenny.

    “You’ll see,” Darcy answered, still smiling.

“Okay, guys, we’re all gonna celebrate with Darcy,” Greg said.  “Who didn’t get a blowjob tonight?”

    Most of the men raised their hand.

    “Okay, then,” said Greg.  “I want you to line up in the order of the numbers you drew, with the lowest number right here at the front,” he instructed.

    “You guys like Darcy’s little cheerleading uniform, don’t you?”

    They all hollered their approval, making Darcy smile even more.

    “Well, to celebrate, Darcy wants you guys to line up and jerk yourselves off on her face!” Greg exclaimed.

    “Guys, I’ll be a good little girl,” Darcy coyly told them, “if you promise to cover my braces and my face with your cream.  Please squirt your creamy stuff all over my face, okay?”

    Jenny stood nearby and applauded as Darcy sweetly begged the men for facials.  She was proud of the job she’d done in turning her little cousin into such a young and irresistible slut.

    Darcy looked so sweet as she spoke to the men.  She twirled one of her two long blonde pigtails and toyed with the white hair ribbon, with her bangs draped across her forehead, cut just above her eyebrows.  Darcy’s cute braces shined in the lights, inviting a shower of male seed.

    Her tight royal blue ribbed turtleneck sweater, barely reaching the waistband of her little skirt, was adorned with large white chenille letters on her teen chest that spelled “BJHS”.  A pair of inch-wide white bands trimmed the sides of her cheerleading sweater, running from the turtleneck collar down her torso and arms.

    Darcy’s royal blue skirt was incredibly short, barely covering her teen crotch.  The sixteen contrasting white pleats fanned out as she sat on the floor in preparation to get her lovely face decorated, showing off her tight royal blue cheerleading briefs.

    She spread her thin thighs wide apart, wrapped in a pair of white knee socks with three royal blue bands around the tops.  They were pulled up just below the kneecaps and folded over by an inch, and the fantastic outfit was finished off with darling blue-and-white saddle shoes to complete the teen fantasy.

    Darcy quickly counted about fifteen guys stepping into a makeshift line, curling around the room so each guy could watch her at all times.  She looked up at the first man.

    “I don’t think we’ve met like this,” Darcy said politely and innocently.

    “We’re filming together next weekend,” he told her as he stroked himself.  “I get to seduce and fuck you as an innocent schoolgirl.”

    “Well,” Darcy said, “In the meantime, you get to be the first to squirt your gooey stuff all over my cheerleader face!”

    Darcy smiled nice and wide, displaying her youthful braces for the men as she put her head back at an angle to catch the coming sperm.

    She hooked a few fingers of one hand around the crotch of her royal blue cheerleading briefs and pulled them aside so she could rub her sweet teen clit in front of the men.

    “Are you getting close, mister?” Darcy inquired.

    “Aw, yeah, baby.  Here it comes!”

    Darcy smiled and watched as he reached orgasm.  A stream of warm, sticky jizz erupted as he aimed it for her braces.  It kept raining down on her, and Darcy could feel it on her teeth, her lips, and then her face as he sprayed his large load of seed all over her face.

    She giggled as she felt the warm creaminess splatter all the way to her blonde bangs.  When the deluge stopped, Darcy opened her eyes again, just in time to watch the guy give his cock one last shake, flicking one last wad of spunk from the tip onto her face.

    “Wow, mister, thank you,” she told him as he moved aside so the next man could take his turn.

    “Gonna squirt out a lot for me?” Darcy asked him.

    “You bet.”

    Darcy smiled with her face streaked in goo and waited patiently as she watched him pump himself to payoff.

    With a groan, he started showering the young cheerleader’s face with a torrent of baby batter.

    Darcy laughed as the warm jizz flopped onto her face, landing just about everywhere.  When he was finished, it was even dripping off her chin onto her cheerleading sweater.

    “You were right,” she told him as he moved out of the way.  “That WAS a lot of semen.”

    As the third guy moved in front of her, Darcy caught sight of Greg filming the whole thing.

    “Hi!” she said to the camera.  “These guys are making a mess of me, aren’t they?”

    “Yes, but it’s a good kind of mess,” he answered off-camera.

    “Yes, it is!” Darcy agreed, just before the next guy started dropping his load on her.

    “Whew!” she exclaimed, laughing as more cock cream rained down on her smiling face.  It was landing everywhere as the poor teenager was coated from her forehead to her chin.  Strings of jizz were even hanging from her ears.

    “Would you mind if any of them wanted to dump it in your mouth instead?” asked Greg, as he operated the camera.

    “That would be fine,” answered Darcy.  “I think my face is pretty well covered by now, anyway.”

    “Okay, guys, you heard the girl,” Greg told them.  “You have the option of decorating her face or filling her mouth, or both, if you’ve got a really big load.”

    Darcy laughed, looking upward at the next man as she opened her brace-covered smiling mouth to offer as a sperm receptacle.

    He chose the latter.  Darcy watched as the guy jerked himself to a huge climax, pumping burst after burst of warm, sticky cum into her waiting mouth, where it ran down her tongue and pooled in the back of her mouth.  When he was done, Darcy showed the gooey mess to the camera, and then swallowed it down with a big gulp, finally opening her naughty mouth wide again to prove to the video camera that she had downed the thick, sticky baby batter.

    As the man moved aside, the next one stepped in front of Darcy.  The sweet young cheerleader once again opened wide for a tasty treat, looking briefly to her cousin Jenny, who smiled proudly at the young girl she had transformed into a hungry cum-slut.

    Darcy had just looked back into the camera when another load of splooge began cascading onto her tongue, flooding her teen mouth with successive squirts, as she eagerly waited for this man’s salvo of jizz.  Again, after he had finished pumping into the horny cheerleader’s gaping mouth, Darcy showed another creamy mass to the camera before gulping down all the protein.

    “Darcy, I’ve got a ten thousand-dollar check for you, just for the first month,” Greg told her on-camera.  “What do you think of that?”

    Darcy smiled from ear to ear.

    “I think I want more semen to eat.”

    Darcy counted five more men waiting their turn, and she smiled with satisfaction, knowing that her cousin had given her the opportunity to do something fun and to make lots of money doing it.


CHAPTER 8

    Only a week after the website launch party and the initial deposit of $20,500 into Jenny’s bank account, Jenny faced a bittersweet moment as she and Angie Walker pulled up in Jenny’s car to the football field.

    It was the evening of the last home football game for the season.  Yes, there was basketball season coming, but for the two senior girls, it would be their last opportunity to shake their stuff for the home guys on the football field.  The two girls got out of the car to walk over to the nearby stadium.

    “Well,” said Angie, “My dad’s going to have a special party later tonight, but let’s make this last game together a memorable one.  I’m gonna be flashing my panties like never before – might as well give all the guys a special show, right?”

    Jenny smiled and nodded, fighting back tears in a moment of emotion.  She was going to miss cheering at football games with Angie, she knew.  Later that night, they would be going to Angie’s house for a “cheerleader celebration” with Mr. Walker and a few of his friends, but the two girls were going to make the most of the entire evening.

    As they entered through the gate to join the other cheerleaders, the stands were sparsely filled, and it was almost an hour before kickoff.  The two girls went to their usual spot on the sideline to stretch out, almost as close to the stands as they could get.

    “Hey, check out those two guys with the binoculars,” Jenny called out.

    Two men sat together with their wives.  The women were busily talking, totally oblivious to their husbands who had their binoculars trained on Jenny and Angie.  Both the men and women had blankets across their laps to ward off the chilly November temperatures.

    “Ready to tease the hell out of those guys?” asked Angie with a naughty smile.

    “Go for it,” Jenny replied.

    The girls looked fantastic in their little cheerleading uniforms that the squad had chosen for the slightly chilly evening.  Wearing a little more facial makeup than usual with bright red lipstick, the girls had their long hair fixed in two pigtails with red and white hair ribbons, with bangs draped over their forehead.  Jenny’s blonde hairstyle looked adorable as usual, and Angie’s brunette hair was equally sweet.

    Their cheerleading sweater was a tight, ribbed turtleneck style, ending right at the waist, so that when they would lift their arms, their flat tummy would peek out.  It was all white except for two thin red stripes running down the sides and down the sleeves. The red letters "SLHS", about four inches high, ran across the chest, thrust outward by their firm teenage breasts.  Neither girl was wearing a bra tonight, so that the cool temperatures would make the outline of their nipples clearly seen through the tight sweater under the red lettering.

    Their skirts were red, with twelve inverted white pleats.  Jenny’s was a couple of inches shorter than Angie’s, but both hemmed out below their crotch, and showed off their long, thin, tanned legs very nicely.  Both girls wore a pair of tightly fitting white cheerleading panties, without any bulky underwear beneath.

    Far below the hem of the tiny pleated skirt and a pair of delicious teen thighs, solid white knee socks with red-and-white saddle shoes completed the wonderful ensemble for both cheerleaders.  They were walking wet dreams, and they knew it.

    The girls sat on the track that surrounded the field, facing the two men.  They both raised their knees and spread their legs open as they started to stretch, giving the guys a clear view of their sweet cheerleading briefs.

    They both smiled at each other and sneaked glimpses at the men.

    “Hey, I’ll bet those guys have hard-ons already,” said Angie.

    “Well, this should guarantee it,” Jenny answered.

    Jenny put her hands on the ground behind her and arched her back, making her hard nipples in the chilly breeze press against her sweater.

    “Nice move,” commented Angie, who followed suit.

    The two cheerleaders held their poses, stretching their back, before they continued their little warm-up routine.

    After several minutes, Jenny noticed the two wives stand up and head for the concession stand.

    “Wanna have some fun?” Jenny asked her friend.  “Their wives are gone for a little while.  Follow me.”

    Jenny stood up, followed by Angie, and the two girls walked to the fence at the bottom of the stands.  The eyes of the two men followed them as the girls walked up the stands to the row where the men were sitting, then approached them with Jenny in the lead.

    Surprised but obviously happy to have these two lovely young ladies in their presence, the men looked up and smiled at Jenny and Angie.

    “I assume you guys liked what you saw?” asked Jenny.

    Embarrassed, the men pretended not to know what she was talking about.

    “C’mon, you can admit it,” said Jenny.  “You liked looking up our little skirts, didn’t you?”

    The men didn’t know how to answer that.

    “Well, we were doing that just for you,” Jenny told them.  “And I’ll bet you both have hard-ons right now, don’t you?”

    The men could only nod in agreement.

    “Well, since we gave those to you, it wouldn’t be fair just to leave you that way,” Jenny said.  “And since your wives are gone right now, I think that giving you a blowjob would only be the fair thing to do, don’t you think?”

    “Seriously?” asked one of the men, stunned by the suggestion.

    “How would you do that here?” asked the other.

    Jenny smiled.

    “Well, we could just crawl under your blanket and take care of things,” Jenny told them.  “Wanna do that?”

    The two men looked at each other, and then quickly nodded to the two girls.

    Jenny and Angie smiled as they looked around discretely, then quickly dropped down and crawled under the men’s legs, covered by the blanket.  Each of them positioned themselves in front of a man’s crotch.  Slowly and quietly, they grasped the zipper of the men’s jeans and peeled it open, then fished a hard cock out of boxer shorts and freed it of its shackles.

    Each of the girls held a nice hard cock in their hands, and they smiled at each other before putting their warm teenage mouths around the swollen flesh of their respective man.  They slowly and sweetly fucked the men with their mouth, clamping down with their lips and tongue just like a tight, young pussy would feel.

    Back and forth, the two young cheerleaders rode their men quietly and gently with their head, slowly coaxing them to ejaculate into their mouth.  They both figured that a few minutes would be all that was necessary with these worked-up guys.

    Periodically, they would stop their mouth-stroke to suck on the dick for a little while, pulling a little bit of salty pre-cum through the piss slit, which usually indicated that a guy wasn’t far away from blowing his wad.

    The girls worked a little more aggressively, each fucking a man with their sweet teen mouth.  They each tasted a little more cum, telling them a nice load of protein was ready to explode at any time.

    Suddenly, the two girls heard loud voices.  The men’s wives were back.  Jenny and Angie paused briefly, keeping the cocks motionless in their mouths, while they waited to see how things would play out.

    Thankfully, the men kept their cool and never moved, and the women were still engrossed in their conversation, just a couple of feet away from the two horny cheerleaders dutifully sucking off their husbands under the blanket.

    Jenny and Angie had never felt naughtier, and it really turned them on.  But they knew they couldn’t spend much more time before being discovered, and they didn’t want their head movements giving them away, so they both clamped their lips around their man’s meat, using their tongue and now jerking with one hand to bring these guys off more quickly.

    Angie’s guy was the first to cum.  She felt his thighs tremble slightly, followed by his cock throbbing as he reached orgasm.  The next sensation was a flood of creamy white goodness flooding her sucking mouth.  With each spasm, his dick spat burst after burst of warm male seed into the cheerleader’s eager mouth and down her throat.  She stayed still, patiently letting the man drain his balls down her throat until he had finished, then cleaned him off with her tongue before quietly stuffing his softening cock back in his jeans and slowly zipping him back up.  Then she waited for Jenny to finish her guy off.

    Jenny’s man had more staying power, and she was impressed by his longevity, especially since she was using her best oral tricks to get him off.  Finally, though, Jennie’s swirling tongue was too much for him, and he hit his climax, quietly pumped four or five loads of thick, gooey cum into Jenny’s mouth as his balls dumped their cargo, and she swallowed his protein milkshake eagerly.

    Jenny also made sure she had drained him completely, squeezing with her hand one last time to make sure she had swallowed all of his essence.  Then she also quietly cleaned him up and put his penis back in his pants before she looked to make a sneaky exit with Angie.

    Angie was the first in line, and as she stuck her head out from the blanket, she saw the coast was clear, so she silently stayed low on her knees and crawled clear of the area.  Thankfully, the women never noticed the two cheerleaders as they snuck out of their hiding place, leaving behind two very satisfied men.

    The two girls made their way back down to the field to get ready for the game.

    “That was really close,” said Angie.  “We should have been caught.”

    “Yeah,” Jenny agreed.  “But that was really hot, wasn’t it?”

    “Yes, it was.”

    Jenny could still taste her man’s semen.

    “You know, Angie,” Jenny murmured.  “I can still taste his cum, and I’m gonna be really horny for that party later.”

    Angie laughed.

    “I’m just curious about which of us my dad’s gonna want to fuck first,” Angie said.

    “You’re the senior, so you’re going to be the boy-toy tonight,” Jenny told her.  “I’ll keep the guys hard while they’re waiting their turn with you.”

    “Thanks,” Angie smiled, giving Jenny a hug.  “You’re the best.”

    “By the end of the night, that uniform of yours is gonna be drenched in spunk,” teased Jenny.

    “Well, I hope so,” said Angie, with a wink.

*******************

    The last football game was only a memory as Jenny and Angie pulled up to the house where the “special party” was to be held.

    Angie recognized her dad’s car parked in front, along with a number of others.

    “Looks like quite a few people are here,” Angie observed.

    “Well, let’s not keep them waiting,” said Jenny.

    The girls parked down a few houses and walked over, carrying their pom pons.  Angie rang the doorbell, and the owner of the house answered.

    “Why, hello, young lady!” he greeted her.

    “Hi, Mr. Robinson,” Angie responded.

    “Why, I see you’ve brought a friend with you!” he said.

    “Yes, this is Jenny, and she’s here to take part in the fun,” Angie explained.

    “Very nice…” Mr. Robinson commented, raping young Jenny with his eyes as he devoured her delicious body in her cheerleading uniform.

    Jenny just smiled, her lips sparkling with fresh lipstick.

    “Hi, mister,” she said, with a hint of naughtiness in her voice.

    Angie and Jenny walked in, and Angie’s dad met them with a hug for each.

    “Hi, girls!” he said.  “Are you ready to have some fun tonight?  Especially you, Angie?”

    “You bet!” said Angie.

    “Would you like something to eat?” he asked.

    “Well,” said Angie, loud enough for the dozen or so guys in the area to hear, “I could really go for some thick, warm semen to drink!”

    The guys all cheered, and the girls smiled.

    Jenny leaned over to Angie’s dad and told him a few things, and then he addressed the other guys.

    “Hey, guys, this is Jenny, and she’s gonna be making the rounds and teasing you guys, making you all really hot ‘n horny.  Then you’ll bring it to my daughter, Angie.  You can fuck her pussy, but don’t cum inside of her, please.  We’ve got at least a dozen guys, and nobody wants sloppy seconds, right?  The girls are going to be keeping most of their uniform on, just to make it a little naughtier, so I want everyone to cum either in Angie’s mouth or on her face when you’re ready to blow your load, okay?”

    The men all acknowledged their instructions as Mr. Wilson cranked up some music for Angie to dance to.

    “Angie,” her dad addressed, “you don’t mind if they cum in your mouth, do you?”

    “Not at all,” she told the men proudly, with a smile.  “I like to eat cum.”

    “Okay, Angie,” said Mr. Wilson.  “Let’s start by seeing some of that sexy dancing that I get to see at home.”

    As the men all watched, with Jenny among them, Jenny began a seductive dance in her little uniform, complete with pom pons.

    Jenny smiled as she watched her friend.  It was good to see Angie designated as the center of sexual attention.  Jenny looked around the room, recognizing some of her nearby neighbors and never realizing that some of them apparently had been in this little sex circle.

    Angie had also re-applied her bright red lipstick.  She looked fantastic as she danced, with her long brunette hair swinging back and forth as it was fixed in two pigtails with red and white hair ribbons, with bangs draped over her forehead, trimmed just above her eyebrows.

    Angie’s cheerleading sweater was a tight, ribbed turtleneck style, all white except for two thin red stripes running down the sides and down the sleeves.  It was just long enough to reach the waistband of her little skirt, and when she raised her arms shaking the red-and-white poms, her flat tummy was exposed to the men.  The red chenille “SLHS” letters, stretching across her chest, were just above her firm teenage breasts.  Without a bra and pressed against the tight sweater, her nipples could be clearly seen just under the red lettering as they wiggled around with her shoulder movements.

    Angie’s little red skirt, with the twelve inverted white pleats, flipped around as she jumped and churned her pom pons in front of her, shaking her teenage hips from side to side as she bent forward at the waist, accentuating the wiggle of her breasts.  As she held that pose, Angie turned slowly until her ass was facing the men.  With her tiny skirt flashing red-and-white as the pleats flipped around wildly, Angie’s tight white cheerleading panties were clearly visible.  Without any bulky underwear beneath, as she held her legs together and shook her delightful ass, Angie’s love nest bulged in the tight fabric.

    Below the swinging hem of her tiny pleated skirt and magnificent teen thighs, Angie’s solid white knee socks with red-and-white saddle shoes completed the wonderful uniform.

    After watching her friend dance seductively for several minutes, Jenny looked down at the crotches of the men standing next to her on each side.  They were both wearing khakis, and their pricks were jutting outward against their pants.

    Jenny smiled and lightly stroked both men through their trousers.  They didn’t mind one bit.

    By this time, the dance number had finished and Angie had finished her gyrations.

    “Okay, boys, who’s first?” Angie asked.

    One of Angie’s neighbors stepped up, dropping his trousers and boxer briefs.  Angie giggled as she watched his hard cock wobble obscenely.

    “You wanna fuck me in my panties?  Or do you want them off?”

    “I’m gonna fuck you in those panties, you naughty little slut!” he scolded Angie playfully.

    She laughed as she sat on a nearby table, and then leaned back on her elbows as he pulled up the front of her little skirt, pulled the legband of her white cheer panties to the side and pushed his prick into her moist twat.

    “Oooh...” Angie moaned as he drove his meat deep into her teen snatch.

    “How’s that, you nasty little cheerleader?” he asked Angie, as he started fucking her pussy.

    “That feels really good,” she gasped, watching with interest as his cock, now glistening with her pussy juices, hammered her sweet love hole.

    “Fuck my cheerleader pussy, mister!” she playfully commanded him.

    While Angie’s neighbor was enthusiastically drilling her hot little hole, Angie looked over at Jenny, who was on her knees in her own little uniform, watching the action and lightly sucking one guy’s cock, while another man was rubbing her tits from behind through her sweater.

    The girls smiled at each other, both enjoying their roles for the evening.

    “That’s it, Mr. Jackson,” Angie encouraged with a smile.  “Fuck me good in my uniform, just like that!”

    With her brunette pigtails swinging back and forth, Angie was getting her moist twat skewered nicely.  She wondered how long the middle-aged man could keep it going at this pace.

    “Aw, shit!” he gasped.  “You’re gonna make me cum, Angie!  I wanna squirt in into your mouth!”

    He pulled out of her, and she quickly slid off the table and dropped to her knees and opened her mouth wide for him, sticking out her tongue to catch anything that might drip.

    She couldn’t have timed it any better.  With a grunt, her neighbor began ejaculating.  The men around her watched as warm streams of white goo splashed off the roof of Angie’s open mouth.  Angie waited until he had fully deposited his load and shook the last bit from his piss-slit, then she opened her mouth wide and swished the thick, creamy goodness around, using her tongue to play with it and showing it off to all the men.  Finally, though, Angie took a gulp and swallowed the baby batter.  It slid down her throat easily.

    “Mmmm...” Angie commented, with a smile.  “A nice thick protein milkshake!  I’ll be taking Jenny’s guys, so get in line for her and you can have me next, okay?”

    Jenny’s guy promptly pulled his penis out of Jenny’s mouth, kissed and thanked her, then headed straight for Angie.

    “Tell me what you want, mister,” Angie told him.

    “I’m gonna fuck you doggy-style, then I’m gonna fuck your tight little ass, and finally, I’m gonna blow my load all over that sweet face of yours,” he said matter-of-factly.

    “Wait a minute,” said Angie’s dad.  “Let’s see the size of that thing.”

    Angie and her dad looked at his swollen manhood, which was about seven inches long but not too terribly large in girth.

    “What do you think, Angie?” asked her dad.  “Is his cock too big for your ass?”

    “No,” Angie replied.  “He’s okay.”

    “All right, guys,” Mr. Walker clarified.  “If Angie tells you it’s okay to fuck her ass, you can.  Just don’t be rough with her.”

    “Bend over the table,” the man commanded.

    Angie did so, smiling and spreading her knee sock-encased legs.  Her little red pleated cheerleading skirt pulled up, revealing her sweet panty-covered gash.

    “Okay, baby,” he said.  “Let’s peel those panties off.”

    Angie reached back and thumbed them down on her hips, and he tugged the white cheer panties down so that they stretched between her legs, over her white knee socks.

    “Much better,” he said as he fisted his meat to her sweet, moist pussy.

    Angie giggled as he pushed into her snatch from behind.  She looked around the room to survey the scene as the man pushed long and gently for the first stroke.  Most of the men were filming her being fucked, while one was watching while busy having his knob polished by her friend Jenny’s mouth.

    Angie looked so nasty, bent across the table in her white cheerleading sweater with her little red pleated skirt scrunched up over her ass, getting fucked doggy-style.  Her legs were spread wide for maximum penetration, with her white cheerleading briefs stretched across her white knee socks.

    “Aw, yeah, mister!” she said, encouraging him as he pumped her pussy hard for several minutes, her pigtails swaying in rhythm.

    He fucked Angie’s pussy nicely, his thighs slapping against Angie’s ass with each thrust.

    “I think it’s time to fuck that ass of yours,” he told her.

    “I think you’re right,” Angie agreed.  “Just be gently with it.”

    He pulled out of her twat and moved upward slightly to reposition his cock, then slowly pushed the tip of it into Angie’s asshole.

    She grunted when he entered her, but he took his time with it, moving the tip in and out several times before he started pushing more and more into the girl.

    The other guys watched and shot video as he began a good stroke on Angie’s ass.  The brunette cheerleader bit her lip and moaned as her tight teen bunghole was sweetly being skewered by the man’s fleshy spear.

    “How’s this?” he asked, as he hammered Angie from behind.

    “It’s okay,” she answered, “but I’m glad you’re not any bigger!”

    Everyone watched as Angie, on the verge of pain, took her assfuck bravely.  The poor girl was grimacing and biting her lip as the man drilled the poor cheerleader firmly but gently.

    The white pleats of her little red skirt bounced up and down on her ass as he banged her.  Bent across the table, Angie grabbed the edges as her sweater slid across its surface with each push, her pigtails swinging and her knee socks spread wide apart with her panties stretched out on her calves.  It was as naughty of a scene as one could hope for.

    The man fucked the young cheerleader’s ass for as long as he thought she could stand it.

    “Okay, baby,” he told her.  “I’m gonna dump my load all over that pretty little face of yours, okay?”

    “Yeah, do it on my face,” Angie admonished him.

    Angie rolled onto her back and slid off the table, kneeling before him in her little uniform as he jerked himself off furiously.  She smiled, tilting her head back as she waited for a shower of sticky male seed.

    “Aw, God, here it comes!” he gasped.

    Angie giggled as she felt the first burst of semen flop out across her forehead, nose and lips.

    “Oh, yeah!” Angie exclaimed as a thick wad of his cum splattered onto her teen face.

    He continued jerking wildly, pouring the contents of his balls as his cock throbbed repeatedly.  Within seconds, he had practically covered poor Angie’s smiling face with thick, creamy goo, as the other men cheered him on.

    “My God!” Angie exclaimed through lips covered in baby batter.  “Was that your cock or a large milkshake?”

    “Baby, you should see yourself,” he told her.  The guys were all filming Angie as she knelt before them with a cum-drenched face.

    Angie’s dad handed her a mirror so she could see what she looked like.  It was as complete as she had thought.  The guy had coated nearly her entire face with unbelievably thick semen, enough to get a reaction from Jenny, too.

    The guys kept filming through the reactions of the girls, trying to capture the incredible scene.

    “You’re not just gonna wipe that off on a towel, are you?” asked Jenny.

    “Yeah, why?” Angie asked her.

    “Because a load that nice needs to be eaten,” Jenny explained.  “Just keep your face turned upward like that and wait for me.”

    Jenny worked her way through the men until she had reached her friend, then bent forward and proceeded to stick out her tongue and scoop some sticky jizz from Angie’s cheek.

    Jenny pulled a nice tongue-full of semen into her mouth, then swirled the strands around in her mouth with her tongue for the men to enjoy watching.  When the cum strands had become mixed with the saliva in her mouth, she eagerly gulped the mess down.

    Angie’s friend bent downward again, scooping up another load from Angie’s other cheek and alongside her nose.  Jenny stood back up and did another playful show with the man’s jizz before swallowing that load, as well.

    “Okay, once more,” Jenny told Angie.  “But let’s french-kiss this time.”

    Jenny licked up more cum from Angie’s upper lip and chin, and then coaxed Angie’s lips apart, sliding her semen-covered tongue into Angie’s open mouth.  Both girls kissed each other with their tongues and gooey strands of cum intermingled as they swapped the sticky goodness.  At various points, Jenny licked more cum from Angie’s face to add to the show and resumed kissing her friend.

    Finally, when they were all done, Angie showed off a mouthful of semen to the men and then gulped it down, smiling as it slid down her throat.

    Angie looked over at her dad and couldn’t help but notice that his daughter’s nasty show had given him a raging hard-on.  She smiled knowingly, with remnants of semen plastering her pretty bangs to her forehead and streaked through her lovely brunette hair.

    “No, daddy,” Angie chided.  “You can’t have me yet.  It’s just not polite to fuck your little girl before your guests get to do it.”


CHAPTER 9

    The fuck-show at Angie’s house was now going strong.  It was a regular assembly line, as her friend Jenny would suck each guy into a raging hard-on, and then he would plow Angie’s pussy until he either came in her mouth or sprayed all over her teenage face.

    “How about another dance?” Angie asked.

    “Fuck, yeah!” came the response from the men.

    Angie reached to the floor and quickly tugged her cheer panties back on, then grabbed her pom pons.

    She stood before the men, smiling radiantly, still with a few streaks of semen in her pretty brunette hair.

    Angie’s bright red lipstick was still holding out nicely, despite being coated with multiple loads of semen.  She started to gyrate for the men, her long brunette hair swinging back and forth in two pigtails with red and white hair ribbons.  Cum-plastered bangs draped over her forehead, trimmed just above her eyebrows.

    Her tight, ribbed turtleneck cheerleading sweater was all white except for two thin red stripes running down the sides and down the sleeves.  Angie’s sweater was barely long enough to reach the waistband of her little pleated skirt, and when she raised her arms shaking the red-and-white pom pons, her flat tummy was exposed.

    Stretched across her chest, the red letters spelling “SLHS” were just above her firm teenage breasts.  Angie wasn’t wearing a bra, and pressed tightly against the body-hugging sweater, her nipples could be clearly seen just under the red lettering as they wiggled around with her movements.

    Her little red skirt had twelve inverted white pleats, and it swung wildly as she jumped and churned her pom pons in front of her, shaking her tight little ass as she bent forward at the waist, letting her delightful breasts bobble voluptuously against the sweater.

    Angie wiggled sexily as she ran her hands down the sides of her body, still shaking her hips with her tiny skirt flashing red-and-white as those pleats flipped around wildly.  She reached down and lifted her little skirt, making her tight white cheerleading panties clearly visible.  Angie’s delicious teen pussy lips bulged in the tight fabric, as she gave plentiful views to the men before letting her skirt fall back in place for a while.

    Far below the swinging hem of her tiny pleated skirt and sweet thighs, Angie’s solid white knee socks with red-and-white saddle shoes completed a uniform she was meant to fuck in.

    Cameras flashed and videos captured the sexy display from the young cheerleader.  When the song ended, she dropped her pom pons to her sides and casually put her hands on her waist.

    “Okay now,” she said to the man getting gently sucked by her friend, Jenny.

    “Do you think you’re worked up enough to fuck my brains out?”

    “Hell, yes!” he exclaimed.

    With a smile, Jenny pulled his swollen meat out of her mouth.

    “Go get her!” Jenny told him, as she smacked him on the ass.  “Give that cheerleader slut a nice load!”

    Angie laughed as he stepped up to her, nude from the waist down with his cock aimed at her like a cruise missile.

    “This cheerleader slut needs another good fucking!” she told him, as she put her arms around him.  “You tell me what you want.”

    “Okay, as long as you let me fill your mouth with my load,” he replied.

    This guy had some pretty large muscles, so he reached up under Angie’s pleated skirt and lifted her by the ass.

    “Now wrap your legs around me,” he instructed.

    Angie giggled as she did so, scissoring her white knee socks and saddle shoes tightly around his waist.  He pulled the elastic of her cheer panties aside and pushed his hard cock against her pussy.

    She wiggled slightly so his meat pushed into her moist box, and he slowly drove six inches into her teen twat.

    “Aw, yeah...” Angie moaned, as he filled her with warm, hard meat.

    “Mmmm... Such a tight pussy,” he told her.

    He started a good stroke on Angie, bouncing her up and down on his fleshy spear while holding up her skirt and pressing hard against her.

    Angie could feel her nipples rubbing on her sweater with each bounce on his cock, and it felt so good.

    “Oh, mister, fuck me!”

    The two lovers stayed locked like that in a standing position for several minutes, and then he bent forward and laid Angie down on the table.  She kept her knee socks wrapped around him, and now he was hammering into the sweet cheerleader, his balls slapping on her ass with each thrust.

    “Yeah!  Fuck my cheerleader pussy!”

    He was only too happy to oblige, but he also knew he had to take a short break and slow his pace.  He wasn’t going to last long at this rate.

    He slowed and pulled out, getting her to change position.  She stood in front of the table, placing the foot of the leg facing the other men up on the table.  The resulting scene had her skirt up on her leg, exposing Angie’s panty-covered slash at an angle.

    From behind her, he pulled her cheerleading panties aside and guided his cock to her pussy, rubbing it against her pink clit several times.

    “Aw, that feels nice!” Angie gasped, smiling.

    Then he punched the head of his penis into her juicy love nest and started to fuck her nice and slow.

    “That feels nice, too, though!” she giggled, looking over her shoulder at him.

    Angie could see their reflection in a mirror across the room, giving her the perspective that the other men were watching.  The sight of her in the cheerleading uniform with her skirt up on her leg and a man’s cock in her pussy was incredibly hot, and she wasn’t surprised by all the men taking photos and videos.

    Even Jenny noticed Angie’s position and smiled, making a mental note of it for her next video session and to share it with her cousin.

    The couple kept it going for another five minutes or so, and then he knew he was going to lose control.  Her tight pussy and sexy outfit was too much for him.

    “Aw, baby,” he told Angie.  “Fucking you in that hot little uniform is gonna make me cum!”

    “Are you almost ready?” she asked.

    “Almost...” he moaned.

    “You wanna squirt it into my mouth, right?”

    “Yeah!  Get on your knees!”

    The man pulled out and Angie put her leg back down, then spun around and knelt before him.  She opened her mouth for him and watched as he aimed the tip of his prick.

    Angie reached out her tongue and held it under his cock so he could rest it on there.

    “Gonna cum!” he exclaimed.

    With a grunt, he ejaculated into the teenage cheerleader’s hungry mouth.  Angie kept her mouth wide open, letting him fill it with his warm creamy goodness.

    He pumped nine or ten times with his orgasm, dumping a plentiful load of baby batter into Angie’s eager mouth.  Finally, he squeezed out a few last drops and wiped them on Angie’s tongue.

    Proud of the job he’d done, he smiled as Angie showed off a mouthful of white frothy goo to the other men.  She swirled it with her tongue and played with it for a while before she let it all slide down her throat.

    “That was a really nice load, mister,” Angie told him.  “Thank you!”

    “Any time,” he answered.  “Please.”

    Angie giggled.

    Only seconds later, the doorbell rang.

    “Who the hell is that?” asked one of the men, nervously.

    Mr. Walker looked out the peephole.  “It’s the pizza delivery guy,” he said.

    He looked squarely at Jenny, who had dutifully been filling her role in getting men prepped for her friend.

    “This guy looks to be college-aged, and I think we should give him a special tip in the form of a blowjob from Jenny.  What do you say, Jenny?  Are you willing?”

    “Sure,” Jenny said to the men, with a smile.  “I’d be happy to suck him off.”

    Mr. Walker smiled and then opened the door.

    “That will be $33.65,” said the voice on the other side.

    “Here’s forty,” said Mr. Walker, “And we have a special additional tip for you, too.  Why don’t you come on in for a few minutes?”

    The young man stepped in cautiously, noting the men around the room, some of whom were partially undressed, and the two girls in their cheerleading uniforms.

    “Well, we’re having kind of a party here,” explained Mr. Walker, as he motioned to Jenny, who sat across the room.

    “And this young lady has offered to give you a blowjob in appreciation,” he pointed out, as Jenny smiled at the young man.

    “Would you like that?”

    “Uh, I guess... Sure!” the young man stammered.

    Jenny stood up and walked over to the delivery guy.

    “Hi,” she said.  “Do you like my outfit?”

    “Yes,” he blurted.  “It’s very nice on you.”

    “Do you like how the sweater fits me?” Jenny asked, as she pressed it against her nipples.

    “Yes, I do.”

    “And do you like my skirt?”

    “Absolutely,” he told her.

    “My teachers tell me they think it’s too short, since it barely covers my panties,” Jenny teased.  “See?”

    Jenny turned away from him and bent over.  Her little skirt pulled up on her ass, showing him her tight white cheerleading panties.  With her legs together, she knew her pussy mound was clearly visible to him.

    “I mean, it’s not like you can see everything,” Jenny said.  “Otherwise, I’d have to do something like this.”

    Jenny pulled her panties aside, showing him her hairless twat.

    “Of course,” the young man gulped.

    She fingered herself brazenly for the delivery guy.

    “Sometimes I like to fuck myself with my fingers before a game, like this,” she told him, slipping a couple of fingers into her pussy.  “It gets me excited.”

    “I guess it would,” he admitted, watching the young lady’s wet fingers plunging into her vagina repeatedly, stopping occasionally to massage her tender clit for a while.

    Jenny watched him over her shoulder for a little while, and then turned back around to face him.  She slowly pulled up the front of her little red skirt, rumpling up the white pleats and began rubbing herself through her cheerleading panties.

    “Of course, sometimes this is enough to get me off,” she said, smiling.

    Jenny diddled her clit through the panties, watching the delivery guy’s jeans as they quickly began to swell with a hard-on.

    “Does this get you excited?” she asked him.

    “Yes, it does,” he stammered, mesmerized by the sight.

    “And would you like me to suck you off?” Jenny asked, coyly.

    “Yes, I would.”

    “Okay,” Jenny told him.  “But you have to promise to squirt your stuff in my mouth, okay?  I don’t want to get my uniform messy.”

    “Sure, if that’s what you want,” he told her.

    Jenny smiled at him and dropped to her knees.  She slowly unzipped his jeans, then unfastened them and tugged them down as he helped.  Another tug on the waistband of his boxers sent them to the floor around his ankles.

    Jenny giggled at the sight of the guy’s cock wobbling in front of her face.

    “Somebody’s awfully hard already,” Jenny teased.

    “Well,” she said, “I just think it would feel more comfortable in my mouth.”

    Jenny opened her mouth wide and leaned forward, enveloping the full six-inch length of his cock between her lips.  She swirled her tongue around it and slowly started sucking it, moving it slowly in and out.

    “Aw, that’s nice...” the delivery guy murmured.

    Jenny giggled as she looked up into his eyes for approval.  His moans of pleasure were all the reinforcement she needed.  She grasped the base of his penis with her right hand, while she cupped his balls with her left hand and fondled them gently.

    Her tongue flicked across the sensitive underside of his penis as she slowly fucked him with her teenage mouth.

    After several minutes of slow delight, Jenny picked up the pace.  Her ponytails swung back and forth as she worked his dick harder.

    “Aw, God!” was all he could mutter, gazing down at the young cheerleader, clad in her sweet uniform and pleasuring him beyond belief.

    Jenny smiled as she sucked him, moving her head a little faster.  She tasted some salty pre-cum from his slit as it oozed into her mouth, and that was always a preview of what would inevitably follow.

    Five minutes of hard mouth-fucking ensued, and she was surprised at his staying power.  Jenny had fully expected him to blow his load within a few minutes, at most.

    Soon, though, his breathing really became intense and his body started to shake.  It wouldn’t be long now, Jenny knew.

    She stopped her mouth movements, leaving little more than the head of his cock in there, but substituted with a quick flurry of hand jerks while she used her tongue on him.  She didn’t have to wait very long.

    Jenny felt his cock swell and spasm.  Still looking up at the young man, she watched as he grimaced before releasing a first load of creamy goo into her mouth.  Unrelenting, she kept jerking him off, coaxing multiple spasms of his penis.  Each spasm shot warm jizz across Jenny’s tongue, and he kept shooting more cum for longer than she had thought he would.

    Finally, though, the cascade of semen slowed to a stop.  Jenny carefully pulled his cock out, making sure to keep all of his load in her mouth.

    She smiled at him and opened her mouth, showing him the pool of goo he had fed to her.

    “Oh my God, you’re incredible,” he gushed.

    Jenny let the mess drain down the back of her throat, swallowing all of the sticky goodness.

    “Mmmm...” she said with a smile.  “That was a nice thick protein milkshake!”

    Half-dazed by the experience he just had, the delivery guy put his pants back on and stumbled out the door, leaving behind a room of entertained men and a very pleased high school cheerleader.

***********************

    The time passed quickly, and before they knew it, there was a room full of men with drained cocks and a cheerleader with a tummy full of male protein.

    As the last of the visiting men zipped up, having deposited his semen all over Angie’s smiling face, all the men applauded the young lady, who politely curtseyed for them with streaks of jizz on her face and into her hair.

    Her dad handed Angie a towel to blot up the mess.  Angie waited a few minutes to let the men take some more pictures of her, and then she cleaned up.

    “Hey, it’s your turn now,” one of the men told Mr. Walker.

    “Yeah,” another man chimed in.  “We want to see you fuck your daughter!”

    “Yeah, daddy,” teased Angie.  “We can’t end the evening until I get to eat your cum.”

    Mr. Walker wistfully consulted Angie’s friend for advice.

    “Jenny, what do you think I should do?” he asked Angie’s friend.

    Jenny sat in a nearby chair in her cheerleading uniform, her legs spread apart, pulling the pleats of her little skirt wide to display her cheerleading panties for everyone to see once again.

    “Well, Mr. Walker, I think you should fuck your daughter’s pussy nice and hard with your stiff cock,” Jenny told him with a smile, twirling one of her pigtails with her fingers.

    “Then, you should jerk your creamy load into her mouth, so that we can all watch her swallow it.”

    The other men agreed, and Mr. Walker playfully relented by removing his pants and boxers, tossing them aside.

    Angie reached into her nearby purse and re-applied her bright red lipstick, which had been almost completely erased by now with all the cocks she’d sucked and all the oral cumshots she’d received.

    She stood up from the table she sat on, still fully dressed in her sexy little cheerleading uniform and posing one more time for all the men in the room to enjoy.

    Angie’s tight, ribbed turtleneck cheerleading sweater hugged every inch of her torso.  It was all white except for two thin red stripes running down the sides and down the sleeves.  It was just long enough to reach the waistband of her little pleated skirt.  Angie enjoyed the fact that, when she raised her arms to shake her red-and-white pom pons, her flat tummy was exposed for men to ogle.

    The red letters “SLHS” were stretched across Angie’s chest just above her orange-sized and firm teenage breasts.  Tonight, like most nights when she cheered at games, Angie wasn’t wearing a bra, and pressed tightly against the body-hugging sweater, her nipples could be clearly seen just under the red lettering as they jiggled delightfully with every movement.

    The tiny red cheerleading skirt had twelve inverted white pleats and was just long enough to cover her cheer panties.  Angie started to shake her tight little ass, and her little skirt swung wildly, while her breasts shook in her tight sweater.

    She wiggled sensuously, caressing the sides of her body with her hands and gyrating her hips for the men.  Her short red skirt flashed colorfully as the twelve white pleats flipped around.  Like she had done earlier, Angie reached down and lifted her little skirt, showing off her tight white cheerleading panties, which were now quite moist with her pussy juice.  Her pussy lips were very visible through the tight fabric, and she gave the men plentiful views of the naughty sight before letting her skirt fall back in place.

    Far below the hem of Angie’s pleated cheerleading skirt and shapely thighs, her white knee socks with red-and-white saddle shoes finished off the naughty ensemble.

    She continued to wiggle her body for the men, her long cum-streaked brunette hair swinging back and forth in two pigtails with red and white hair ribbons.  Angie’s bangs draped over her forehead, trimmed just above her eyebrows and matted with jizz.

    “I hope you guys have enjoyed yourself,” Angie told them.

    “And now,” she giggled with a nasty expression, “I’m gonna let my daddy fuck me and eat his cum.”

    Angie smiled as her dad’s swollen penis wobbled before her.  She pulled up the front of her little cheerleading skirt again, rubbing the front of her white cheerleading briefs.

    “You wanna fuck my pussy, daddy?” she asked knowingly.

    He simply responded by reaching under Angie’s skirt, grasping the waistband of her tight white cheer panties and peeling them down.  They fell to her knees and she wiggled them down over her knee socks to her ankles, then deftly stepped out of them and kicked them aside.

    He lowered her onto the table and laid her down, then flipped up her little red skirt so that the white pleats lay across the bottom of her sweater.  Angie lifted her knees high and spread them wide apart as she placed her saddle shoes on the edge of the table.

    Mr. Walker fisted the head of his cock to his daughter’s waiting teenaged pussy.  He loved fucking her in her cheerleading uniforms, and he fully expected to do it long after she graduated.

    “That’s it, daddy,” Angie teased.  “Put your big, hard cock in me.”

    As other men filmed the action and took photos, Mr. Walker did exactly as he was asked, pressing his meat against Angie’s warm twat.  She had pulled her knee-socked legs and saddle shoes up high to her sides, giving him the ultimate invitation, as he slid the hem of her red-and-white pleated skirt over her pussy and onto her tummy.  

    “All right, daddy, now fuck your sweet little high school cheerleader,” Angie teased him.  “Fuck me just like you fucked all those other hot little cheerleaders.”

    Angie smiled and giggled, fondly remembering all the times the two of them watched private videos of him having sex with various cheerleaders over the years from different schools, some that she had known, but most that she had not.  Some of those videos had ended with him cumming in their pussy or on their tummy, but most finished with him busting his nuts all over their sweet faces, or, in a few cases, filling their mouths with his seed.  Judging from their expressions on the videos, most of the girls enjoyed getting facials or oral cumshots, but some did not, which Angie actually found more arousing than the willing recipients.

    Mr. Walker pushed himself into Angie, plunging his swollen prick into his daughter’s moist, warm twat.

    “Aw, yeah!” Angie acknowledged, feeling his meat funnel its way deep into her pussy.  They’d fucked many times over the years, sometimes in front of other guys, but this time felt special.

    Lying on her back in her little uniform, she just smiled at him as he slowly started pumping his cock into her.

    “Yeah,” Angie told him.  “Fuck me, daddy!  Fuck me good!”

    Jenny watched with a smile as her friend got her tight cheerleader pussy drilled by her own dad.  Angie propped herself up on her elbows to get a better view of herself, watching her dad’s penis plunge deep into her repeatedly.  With her little white pleats spread out on her tummy, Angie’s position, with her elbows behind her, made her tits press hard against her tight sweater.  Her nipples were hard and clearly visible under the chenille letters across her chest.

    Mr. Wilson was fucking her sweetly but firmly.  Angie’s brunette pigtails swung forward and back in rhythm with her dad’s thrusts.  He held his daughter by the sides of her waist, grasping the soft fabric of her cheerleading skirt.  He always enjoyed fucking her, especially in her uniforms.

    Angie smiled at the other men as her dad drilled her, mugging for the videos.

    “My daddy loves to fuck me in my cheerleading uniforms,” she confessed playfully to the men.  “He usually likes to cum all over my face when he’s done, but I like it better when I get to eat his wad.”

    After several more minutes, her dad pulled out and instructed Angie onto her side, facing the guys.  She smiled and obeyed as he held one of her legs up, the other flat on the table.  He fisted his dick to her moist twat from behind, giving the other men a good view as he poked it into his daughter.

    Angie smiled as her dad plowed her pussy from behind.  With her little pleated skirt rumpled up on her waist, she fingered her clit while he pumped.

    “Aw, yeah,” Angie moaned.  “This is good!”

    Mr. Wilson slowed his pace to keep from blowing his load.  Angie’s tight pussy, combined with the excitement of fucking her in uniform, made it easy to blow a load too early if you weren’t careful.

    Angie giggled knowingly.  Her dad was giving her time to give herself an orgasm, and her fingertips were now lightly wiggling on her pink treat as she worked herself closer.

    It didn’t take long.  Angie closed her eyes, groaning and biting her lip as she quickly closed in on her own release.

    “Oh, God!” Angie gasped, as her body convulsed with her release.  “I’m getting it!  Aw, you’re making me cum, daddy!”

    Mr. Wilson smiled as his girl slowed her masturbation to a stop.

    “Daddy, I came hard that time!” she gasped.

    “Good,” he replied.  “Are you ready for me to finish off?”

    “Yeah,” Angie told him.  “Are you gonna dump your semen in my mouth?”

    “You want to eat my cum this time?” he asked.

    Angie laughed.  “Yes, daddy, I want to swallow all of your warm, gooey cum.”

    Mr. Wilson pulled out and Angie returned to her original position, lying on the table with her elbows propping her up, except that now she was holding her mouth wide open.

    She looked up at him, waiting for her usual reward.

    “Go ahead, daddy,” she said.  “Be nasty and cum in your little girl’s mouth.”

    Angie smiled as her dad jerked himself to orgasm.

    With a loud groan, he thrust himself forward and aimed the tip at his daughter’s inviting mouth.  A long string of gooey jizz flopped onto her tongue, followed by another to the back of Angie’s throat and a few more good squirts onto her tongue.

    Angie giggled as he poured a nice thick load of jizz into her.  When it finally stopped, she turned her cum-filled mouth to the men, smiling and swirling the sticky mess with her tongue as the guys took one last set of pictures.  Finally, she swallowed, letting his warm, gooey seed slide down to her stomach.

    “Thanks, daddy!” she playfully said, looking so naughty in her little uniform.

    Sitting nearby, Jenny also smiled, pleased that her friend had just experienced a night she would never forget.  After all, their senior year was still young, and they still had a lot of serious fucking to do.
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