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	FOREWORD

	 
 
It is difficult to judge what a person's reactions will be during a stress situation. The prisoner of war who gives in to his captors' demands, the kidnaped heiress who joins forces with her abductors-both must act without past experience to guide them. The end result can be either a very negative or a positive experience.

	 
 
In WAITRESS IN TORMENT young Lorrie Winters finds herself in just such a situation. Held captive by two sadistic brothers, degraded and sexually abused, she nonetheless finds within herself hidden resources, a strength of character she never realized she had.

	 
 
Lorrie Winters suffers through an unspeakably horrible experience, but she comes through with her sensibilities in tact, knowing she is more of a woman for what has happened to her.

	 
 
-The Publisher

	 
 

CHAPTER ONE

	 
 
"How's my favorite piece tonight?" Ronnie the dishwasher asked Lorrie Winters as she glided behind the counter and put on her apron.

	 
 
"Just fine, honey," Lorrie smiled sweetly, wiggling her pretty little ass and brushing by the sixteen-year-old kid without even looking at him.

	 
 
"Oooooeeee!" Duke Kiley laughed, sitting down at the counter and slamming his fist down. "That kid's got himself somethin' goin' all right!"

	 
 
Lorrie smiled at the burly truck driver and gave him a little wink. She let Ronnie make such nasty remarks to let the customers know that he was as much a man as they were. Actually, Lorrie hadn't even let the kid give her a feel, much less a piece, although he had tried awfully hard to get into her well-filled pants. If it made him feel better she didn't care what he said to her in front of her customers.

	 
 
Duke was more like the kind of man Lorrie was interested in, a big strong trucker who knew how to make a woman feel like a woman. She loved him and the other men she waited on at the Four Corners Truck Stop. Her easy attitude and fresh feminine seductiveness had made her the most popular waitress on the night shift. She catered to the needs of her men, not only because it got her bigger tips, but because it got her all the dick she could handle.

	 
 
Lorrie had the hottest little ass of any waitress the customers of the Four Corners had ever run across in their travels around the country. Once a man had been captivated by her he always came back for more. Lorrie had a reputation as a swinging little vixen, a reputation she did her best to preserve. Some of the other girls she knew were hot little pussies too, but they also came on as cheap. Not Lorrie.

	 
 
Lorrie liked to fuck, but not at the expense of her self-respect. When she wanted a man she gave herself to him completely. She would do anything and everything to satisfy her sexual urges and her man's. When she said no to a man, however, she meant it.

	 
 
"What can I do for you?" Lorrie asked Duke, her elbows propped on the counter, cradling her pretty face in her hands and looking straight into the man's eyes.

	 
 
"You know what you can do for me, baby!" Duke laughed, reaching down to his lap and rubbing his crotch suggestively.-

	 
 
"Well! You should be ashamed of yourself, Duke!" she said with a nasty little smile, craning her pretty neck and looking down over the counter at the man's hand moving over his well-filled crotch. "I mean what do you want to eat, silly!"

	 
 
"How about some pussy?" Duke whispered in her ear.

	 
 
"Not right now, honey," she sang softly. "I'm on duty, you know."

	 
 
"I'm stayin' over tonight, Lorrie baby. Room four twenty-one. Fairview Motel," the horny trucker said in a low and self-assured voice, pointing over across the highway.

	 
 
"Now why on earth would you be telling me that?" she said, her beautiful green eyes twinkling wickedly.

	 
 
Lorrie was pretty hot that night and a big hard cock was just what she needed to satisfy her. She had gone to bed with Duke before and she knew that he had what she needed. Just looking down at his swelling crotch made her little cunt all warm and tingly inside.

	 
 
"When you get off tonight, Lorrie?" Duke asked, his dick getting bigger and bigger in his tight pants as he rubbed it.

	 
 
"See you at eleven, big boy," she said with a toss of her lovely head, turning to fetch the man his usual coffee.

	 
 
"Sure lover boy back there won't have you all worn out by then?" Duke asked in a voice just loud enough for Ronnie to hear back in the kitchen. "How 'bout some steak and eggs?"

	 
 
"Coming right up," Lorrie said, shivering a little when she thought of the wild sensations Duke would inspire in her later that night.

	 
 
Duke's dick was throbbing in his pants like a jackhammer. He watched the pretty little waitress glide around behind the counter, shaking her pert butt with the expertise of a seductress. He watched her long lithe legs moving with grace and beauty beneath her short blue uniform skirt. He wished she could wait on him topless. He stared at her fine young tits, tits that bulged in her crisp uniform with a smoothness and warmth that begged to be felt.

	 
 
It had Been a long week for the horny trucker, a week of long hard nights of endless driving on the highways of the West and South. He was more than ready to forget about freight and weight stations and bears and settle down to some serious fucking and sucking with the hottest little chick he knew. He glanced down the counter and watched Lorrie take care of some of the other guys who flocked to the place. He knew that they were all trying to hook her for the night, but he knew they would be out of luck.

	 
 
Ronnie was watching Lorrie too, watching her with the lust of a young man who hadn't yet proved his masculinity. Lorrie was twenty-two, six. years older than he was. He knew that she had had lots of men. He knew too that she wasn't interested in him at all, but he wanted her nonetheless. He could have set his sights on a girl his own age, but there wasn't another girl as beautiful as Lorrie in the whole world. Just looking at her made his balls ache.

	 
 
Ronnie had never had a girl, but if he was going to have one it would have to be Lorrie. He longed to lay his hands on her big naked tits, longed to watch her little nipples stiffen and stand out from her breasts. He had dreamed about her a dozen times. He had dreamed about taking her clothes off her and stroking her naked knockers. He had dreamed about seeing the nest of her cunt, had dreamed about putting his hand between those silken legs and letting it rest on her pussy.

	 
 
He had been madly in love with her for a long time, ever since he was fourteen years old in fact. She lived only a block away from him in town. The only reason he had gotten the dishwashing job at the Four Corners was so that he could be close to her. He didn't think she knew that, although she had to know that he was wild about her.

	 
 
When he thought about having sex with her he almost keeled over. He stared out through the window from the kitchen into the restaurant and tried to imagine what it would be like to fuck her. He imagined stripping her naked and feeling her all over, feeling her tits and shoulders, feeling her silky belly, feeling her luscious thighs, feeling the fuzzy nest of her pussy.

	 
 
His dick throbbing in his pants,-the boy imagined taking off his clothes and jumping into bed with her. He could feel his long hard cock rubbing against her naked thighs as he crawled on top of her. He could almost hear the bed creak as he positioned himself over her body. He shivered when he felt her hand on his hard cock. He imagined her putting his dick between her legs, guiding his rock-hard erection between the lips of her hot little cunt.

	 
 
His eyes closed now as he abandoned himself to his imagination, the kid saw himself writhing on top of her, grinding his dick against the wet flesh of her seething cunt. He almost gasped out loud when he felt his cock push into her hot cunt. He could feel his hard rod sinking into the recesses of Lorrie's dripping cunt, filling her with male meat. He saw himself flexing the muscles of his young ass and driving his cock in and out of the beautiful vixen's sex. He could hear her breathing harder and harder, faster and faster as he fucked her like a man.

	 
 
Ronnie's balls swelled as his imaginary fuck grew hotter and hotter. He felt Lorrie's tight cunt grasping his big hard-on, sucking at his dick like a thousand mouths, pulling him deeper and deeper into her. He could hear her whimpering as he drove her wild, could hear her moaning and gasping just the way he heard his brother's girl moaning one night when he had listened outside Don's bedroom while his parents were away.

	 
 
"Oh fuck me! Fuck me, Ronnie!" he heard Lorrie cry as he pistoned her hot wet snatch. "Give it to me! Give me more! Oh yes! Yessss! Screw me, lover!"

	 
 
Ronnie breathed harder and harder, faster and faster. His eyes were closed so tightly and his mind was so filled with the lust of his imaginings that he was completely oblivious to his surroundings. All he was aware of at the moment was the throbbing and aching of his erect dick. His cock tingled and burned as he came closer and closer to a mind-bending ejaculation into Lorrie's tight sucking cunt.

	 
 
The sixteen-year-old boy gasped out loud when he felt his seed welling up in his nuts. He felt his scrotal sac tightening, felt his heavy young nuts gathering between his legs as Ins cum began to shoot out of his cock. He shook uncontrollably as his heavy wad shot through his sperm pipe. Wave after wave of hot sensation passed over him as his rocks shot off. His mind was filled with images of Lorrie and the wild things he could do with her.

	 
 
His cum shot out of his cock in never-ending spurts of hot thick cream. His balls ached more and more with each spurt of the stuff. He had never felt so hot in his life, had never experienced such a nut-busting orgasm. He thought his cock was erupting into Lorrie's seething cunt, thought his rocks were shooting off deep inside her belly. But something was wrong. His orgasm felt too real to be imaginary.

	 
 
Ronnie suddenly shook himself out of his sexy daydream and came to his senses. It was too real to be only in his imagination. He was creaming his pants. He had unconsciously been bucking his crotch up against the wall, grinding his hard cock against the wall until he had brought himself off. He had been leaning out through the window through which Lorrie pushed the dirty dishes to him, his eyes tightly closed, his face wearing an expression of bliss.

	 
 
Ronnie's expression soon changed to one of unspeakable embarrassment when he realized what he was doing. It was even worse when he realized that he was being watched, by Lorrie herself, no less. Joe the cook was watching too from inside the kitchen. Lorrie could only see the faraway expression on the boy's handsome young face. Joe, however, could see him rubbing his hard-on against the wall. He had been on the brink of hysterics for a long time, watching the young punk getting his rocks off against the wall. He had a pretty good idea who he was thinking about. Lorrie had been giving Joe a hard time too. It was no wonder that the kid was going nuts over her.

	 
 
Ronnie's rod had just stopped shooting off when he saw Lorrie staring at him. She was leaning on her elbows on the other side of the window, a smile on her pretty face.

	 
 
"Oh gosh!" Ronnie gasped, realizing what a predicament he had gotten himself into.

	 
 
"Are you there, Ronnie?" Lorrie asked, pushing a pile of dirty dishes toward him.

	 
 
"Uh ... yeah ... I ... I guess...." the kid said, blushing uncontrollably.

	 
 
"You want to wash some dishes some time tonight, lover boy?" Lorrie asked with a sly voice.

	 
 
"Uh ... yeah ... sure...." the kid said, taking the dishes nervously and disappearing into the kitchen.

	 
 
It wasn't more than a second or two before the crash of breaking dishes caused a roar of laughter to break out in the restaurant. The men at the counter broke up when they heard the clatter.

	 
 
"Looks like that kid's kinda nervous tonight!"

	 
 
Duke laughed.

	 
 
"Yeah, Lorrie! Looks like somebody's kinda gettin' to him!" Fred White piped up.

	 
 
"Can't blame the kid!" another trucker laughed between slurps of his coffee. "Must be in love or somethin'!"

	 
 
"Must be!" Randy Wiseman said, pounding his fist on the counter and laughing raucously. "When ya gettin' married, Lorrie baby?"

	 
 
"Don't even joke about that, Randy!" she said, tossing her long blonde hair behind her.

	 
 
"Hey, Lorrie!" Joe laughed, coming out of the kitchen and sidling up to the pretty waitress. "I think you made that boy cream his jeans!"

	 
 
"Wouldn't be the first time, Joe!" Duke said. "She's been makin' me cream my jeans for years!"

	 
 
"Now you get out of here!" Lorrie said, slapping her towel at him and forcing him out the door. "See you at eleven, you bastard! And as for you," she said, threatening Joe with her little fist. "You get back in that kitchen and help Ronnie pick up those dishes! You men!"

	 
 
Lorrie managed to keep the men under some semblance of control for the rest of the evening. She kept out of Ronnie's way whenever possible. The kid had been embarrassed enough that night and she didn't want to make things worse for him. She couldn't help feeling good inside, knowing the powerful effect she had on him. Maybe some day she would give him what he wanted so desperately, but right now she had her mind on Duke.

	 
 
When eleven o'clock rolled around and the shift changed Lorrie waved good-bye to the men and breezed over to the motel across the highway. Duke's rig was parked out back, the chrome gleaming in the moonlight. He had asked her to take a vacation and ride around the country with him some time for a week or two. It sounded like a good idea to her. She liked her job at the Four Corners, but she had always wanted to see the country, and having a big strong man by her side would make the experience all the better.

	 
 
Lorrie smoothed her dress down over her smoothly flowing curves and tapped on Duke's door. She had changed at the truck stop into a tight miniskirt that brought out her fine lines to perfection. She wore a silk blouse that bulged with the weight of her fine breasts. She felt very much a woman, felt capable of making her man wild with desire for her.

	 
 
Duke had been waiting for her for some time. His balls ached with lust for his beautiful little Lorrie. He always jumped at the chance to make the run once a month that brought him to the Four Corner. There wasn't another girl in the world who could do the things to him that Lorrie could do. His big hairy cock had been hard for three hours in anticipation of her ball-busting delights. He almost ran to the door when he heard her light little tap.

	 
 
Duke grabbed her up in his muscular arms and carried her into his room, throwing her into the bed and falling on her. She was all giggles as he ran his heavy hands over her legs and up her curvy thighs. She fought him off playfully for a while, her hands clutching at his arms and legs as he squirmed all over her.

	 
 
"My God, Duke! You act like you're horny or something!" she giggled.

	 
 
"I been horny all fuckin' week, Lorrie!" the big man said as he ground his pelvis against her thighs.

	 
 
"Have you been thinking about little me?" Lorrie asked in a little-girl voice.

	 
 
"You're damn right!" he growled. "Every time I think about you the ol' dick starts jerkin'!"

	 
 
"I do that to you? Little me?" she giggled girlishly, her arms wrapped tightly around the man's muscular back.

	 
 
"You do it to me all right!" Duke replied, grinding his aching cock against Lorrie's leg. "You'd do it to anybody, baby!"

	 
 
Lorrie brought her knee up against the man's swollen crotch and rubbed it against the long hard bulge of his massive cock. She felt the hardness of his masculine organ and took a deep breath. She was always impressed by the great size of Duke's prick. She loved nothing better than having a huge swollen cock like Duke's buried between her legs. There were few men who could give her as much dick as she craved, and Duke was one of the lucky few.

	 
 
"It is hard, isn't it!" she smiled, moving her knee sensuously against his bulging hard-on.

	 
 
"Shit yeah, Lorrie! That fucker's as hard as a fence post!" the man said in a deep voice thick with lust. "Wanna see it?"

	 
 
"Oh my! I don't know! I've always been a good girl! Isn't that awfully nasty? Mommy told me never to look at big hard dicks!" Lorrie teased as she moved her knee over his cock-bulge.

	 
 
"Yeah? Well, fuck, little Lorrie, a girl's gotta learn some time!" Duke laughed, kneeling over her face and opening his crotch to the luscious young girl. "How 'bout gettin' that fucker out for me?"

	 
 
"Well, I suppose I could ... but you'll have to promise not to tell my mommy!" she smiled innocently.

	 
 
"I can keep a secret, baby!" Duke grinned down at her, his hands on his trim hips.

	 
 
Lorrie raised up off the bed a bit and rubbed her warm silken cheek against the bulge of Duke's long hard-on. She could feel the hard pulsating member jerking against her face. The heat of his dick was incredible. It warmed her all the way to her responsive little cunt.

	 
 
The horny little waitress attacked the man's heavy leather belt buckle, unfastening it and letting the buckle fall to his sides, jingling a bit as she unfastened his Levi's. She tugged down his zipper and reached into his tight pants to fondle his balls.

	 
 
Lorrie was getting hotter by the minute. Her cunt was tingling and twitching between her legs, itching for hot cock.

	 
 
Lorrie found the hard shaft of his rod and wrapped her silky fingers around the root of it. His pants were so tight that she couldn't do much with his cock until she got the thing out in the open, which she did eagerly. Duke helped her by pushing his pants down. With some difficulty he managed to push his pants down over his unyielding cock. The enormous thing snapped up against his stomach when it pulled free of his pants.

	 
 
"My God, Duke!" Lorrie gasped. "It seems to get bigger every time I see it!" she said in amazement, staring wide-eyed at the huge swollen cock.

	 
 
"It'll get bigger than that before you're done with it!" the horny man rasped, his nuts aching.

	 
 
"May I touch it, Duke darling?" Lorrie asked sweetly, her eyes glittering with excitement.

	 
 
"You'd better touch it, baby!" Duke said, pressing his cock-shaft until the head of it was pointing down at her.

	 
 
Lorrie reached out her lovely little hand and let her fingers wrap around the thickly swollen shaft of the man's rampant erection. She squeezed tightly, moving her hand up and down over it all the while. His dick seemed to grow with each stroke of her eager hand. A droplet of crystal-clear pre-cum oozed from the head of it.

	 
 
"Ummmm!" the young waitress said. "It's dripping, darling!"

	 
 
"Sure is!" Duke said. "I'm gettin' mighty hot, Lorrie!"

	 
 
"Do you mind if I taste it, Duke?" she asked, licking her lips and staring at the man's cock.

	 
 
"Go ahead, baby! Eat it all up!" he said.

	 
 
Lorrie moved closer to his cock and flicked out her tongue to catch the droplet of pre-cum that glistened on the tip of it. The salty taste of the fluid made her hungry for more. She planted a kiss on the underside of his huge cockhead. She flicked her tongue over the super-sensitive underside of the man's rock-hard dick, making it jerk uncontrollably. The thing almost danced away from her face when she licked it. She had to reach out and hold his rod to keep it from jerking away from her lips.

	 
 
"Suck that fucker!" he growled. "Suck it real good!"

	 
 
Lorrie opened her pretty little mouth as widely as she could and took his big rod into her face, sucking at it with a passion. It swelled and swelled in her sucking mouth, filling her face with hot cock. She loved the taste of Duke's juicy meat, loved it so much that she wanted to swallow it all the way down her throat.

	 
 
Duke began flexing the muscles of his hairy ass, forcing his poker in and out of her. She almost choked each time the swollen head of it banged against the back of her throat. She gasped for breath as she tried desperately to accommodate herself to his enormous size and the strength and urgency of his hard thrusts into her.

	 
 
Duke's heavy sperm-laden nuts slapped against Lorrie's chin as he pumped his poker into her. She could hardly breathe now, his lunges into her were so hard and fast. She put her hands on his hips and pushed him away from her gently but firmly enough to let him know that he was fucking her face too fast.

	 
 
"Sorry, baby!" the strong stud said, pulling his meat-stick out of her lovely face and letting it snap up against his stomach. "Guess I got kinda carried away!"

	 
 
"That's all right, lover!" the horny little vixen smiled. "If I'm going to be strangled it might as well be by this big delicious cock!"

	 
 
With that the luscious girl took his dripping pecker in her hands and began moving the skin up and down on it again. When it was standing straight up against his hard stomach she spread her long lithe legs and reached down to rub her seething cunt.

	 
 
"Would you like to do something nice for me now, lover?" she asked.

	 
 
"You bet, baby! You want your cunt licked?" the hard-cocked man rasped, his heavy nuts aching with lust for the willing girl.

	 
 
"I'd love it, darling! Will you eat me out for a while?" the hot-assed chick asked, her cunt tingling in anticipation.

	 
 
"Shit, Lorrie, I could eat you out all fuckin' day!" Duke said throatily.

	 
 
The horny trucker eagerly helped the luscious young chick out of her dress. Naked, she was a sight to make any man's balls melt.

	 
 
"Lick me, lover! Get between my legs and lick my cunt until I scream!" Lorrie gasped, opening her pretty legs widely and showing her man the hot cunt that could drive any man wild.

	 
 
Duke crawled down between her spread legs and put his hand over the damp mound of her hot twat. He held his palm there for a while, until the heat of her cunt had soaked into his hand. He touched his fingertip to the little bud of her hot clitoris and pressed gently.

	 
 
"That feel good, baby?" the horny stud asked, a grin spreading over his rugged face.

	 
 
"God yes! Do it again! Oh yes! It feels wonderful! I'm so hot!" Lorrie hissed, her cunt seething with naked lust.

	 
 
The man rubbed his finger against her hot spot a few times, making shivers and shocks race through her naked writhing body each time he touched her there. Duke stiffened his finger and inserted it between the raggedy lips of her hot cunt. Her pussy was already as juicy as could be, her flesh wet with cunt-honey. His finger slipped easily into her slot, pushing all the way into her slippery cunt.

	 
 
The horny girl gasped with pleasure as her fucker pushed his finger up her cunt. His finger felt like a small cock poking into her. He began moving the end of his finger inside her, stroking her wet flesh, making her wilder and wilder. He moved it in and out faster and faster, harder and harder. She gasped and sighed more and more the harder he finger-fucked her.

	 
 
"Oh Duke! Duke! It's wonderful! Do it to me, darling! Fuck me with your finger! Move it inside me!" she cried, her twat twitching with naked desire.

	 
 
Duke finger-fucked the hot-assed vixen for awhile, fucked her until he had worked her cunt-fluids into a heady froth with his eagerly pistoning finger. Then he inserted another finger and another and another until his whole hand was twisting around inside her sucking snatch.

	 
 
He moved his fist in and out of her sucking hole, making her shiver and shake with passion. Her legs wrapped around his waist as he fist-fucked her seething cunt. His hand went in and out of her wildly, his knuckles rubbing against her clit as he twisted his hand inside her.

	 
 
"Oh God! I ... I can't stand it any more!" she cried, her cunt as hot as a furnace.

	 
 
"Okay, baby! Duke's gonna suck your cunt now, baby! Duke's gonna make his little lady feel real good!" the hard-cocked fucker rasped, pulling his hand out of her tight cunt gently.-

	 
 
"Suck my pussy!" she cried, her voice smoldering with sex-heat. "Lick me! Eat my twat!"

	 
 
Lorrie opened her pretty young legs and prepared herself for the sensations that she knew would soon drive her wild with lust. She felt the man slide down into position between her legs. She felt his hot moist breath against her slippery cunt. When she felt his tongue tickle the raggedy lips of her juicy cunt she gasped out loud.

	 
 
Lorrie's lover flicked his tongue over the rubbery little lips of her open pussy, making them shake slightly as he played with them. He began planting wet kisses all over the dew-covered flesh of her sex. He pressed his lips against the hot little bud of flesh that made her wild with lust and began sucking at it passionately.

	 
 
The sexy waitress shuddered all over as wave after wave of maddening sexual sensation passed over her naked body. Her legs shivered and shook. Her satiny belly trembled. Her heart raced faster and faster as her excitement increased. She felt Duke's lips pressing her blazing clit, felt his teeth barely touching her super-sensitive flesh as he gently nibbled her hot clit. His tongue darted all over her seething cunt as he sucked and nibbled her clitoris. It was as if a hundred tongues were running all over her steamy flesh.

	 
 
"Lick me! Lick my cunt! Please, Duke! Lick meee!" she cried, her voice quavering with desire.

	 
 
Duke licked wildly at her clit and the lips of her cunt. He snaked his tongue between her cunt-lips and began tickling her inner flesh. He stiffened his tongue and forced it into her seething twat, poking it into her as far as he possibly could. He tongue-fucked her hard and fast, pushing his tongue all the way in and out of her each time. Her cunt dripped with tasty cunt-honey. He slurped her juices into his mouth, savoring them."

	 
 
"Oh God, Duke! I'm too hot! I can't stand it any more, lover! You're driving me crazy!" she moaned, her body as tense as a firecracker ready to explode.

	 
 
Duke's big nuts were tense too, like grenades between his muscular legs. His cum welled up inside him, swelled his balls to the bursting point. His cock was as hard as iron, jerking up in front of his body. His T-shirt was wet in front where his dick had been dripping pre-seminal fluid. He had to use that jerking iron for something. He had to sink his whang into a hot juicy cunt.

	 
 
"You want some dick now, baby?" he rasped.

	 
 
"Yesssss!" she hissed in the heat of her youthful passion. "I need it so!"

	 
 
"You're gonna get it then, baby! You're gonna get every hard fuckin' inch of this fucker!" Duke growled, kneeling between her legs and wrapping his fist around his aching tomcat.

	 
 
"Give it to me, Duke!" Lorrie begged. "Shove it all up my cunt, stud! Fuck me! I want it all the way inside me! It's so hot and hard! I need it, Duke, darling!"

	 
 
The hard-cocked man tore off his T-shirt and fell on the horny vixen. He supported himself over her and began jabbing his distended dick against her steaming crotch. When he found the pouting lips of Lorrie's eager twat he began wriggling against her, pushing his prick into her farther and farther. He flexed the muscles of his ass and drove into her, grinding his pelvis against her all the while.

	 
 
Duke felt her sucking cunt clutching at his hard meat, holding his dick inside her. Her cunt felt like dozens of hands wearing kid gloves, all working faster and faster over his sensitive cock. The inner channel of her cunt was incredibly silken and warm, pulsating with a warmth that went straight to his eager nuts.

	 
 
Lorrie felt her cunt-muscles grabbing his dick tightly, working on it harder and harder as he pushed deeper and deeper into her. When he started moving in and out she almost died with the sheer pleasure of it. His hard post rubbed against her tingling clit with such firmness that she thought she would burst into flames. Her cunt ran with honey, honey which trickled down the man's thick cock each time he withdrew it from her.

	 
 
Duke pulled his rod out all the way to the head each time he stroked out of her. He drove it into her all the way to the balls with each forward thrust. He knew that she was feeling just as good as he was. He really knew how to satisfy a woman, and he knew it. He bucked his ass harder and harder, making her twat juicier and juicier by the second. His heavy nuts slapped against her steamy crotch each time he plunged his tool into her cunt.

	 
 
"Harder, Duke! Screw me hard! I want to feel your cock all the way up my cunt, darling! Oh fuck me! Fuck me, you big strong stud! You're the best fucker a girl ever had!" Lorrie cried, her eyes tightly closed, her body writhing with naked sexual desire.

	 
 
"Take that dick, Lorrie! Suck it in there! Goddamn, you're a hot little bitch! You really love it, don't you, baby? You love Duke's dick!" the horny trucker rasped, banging his bulging pecker in and out of her tight and juicy cunt-hole.

	 
 
Duke stared at her naked writhing body. Her tits were like beautiful silken pillows of flesh, the nipples stiff the pointed. He could tell that she was tense in every muscle of her lovely lithe body. He supported himself over her with one arm and began pinching her tingling tit-peaks with his free hand. She shivered and shook each time his fingers pressed her goosepimpled nipples.

	 
 
"Oh, Duke! Duke! You're making me come! Oh yes! Yessss! I'm coming! I'm commmingggg!" she cried as her cunt flashed.

	 
 
Lorrie closed her eyes as tightly as she could and abandoned herself to the flashing rush of her orgasm. Her legs tightened around the man's waist as he kept fucking in and out of her. She held him in a tight love-grip as her cunt exploded with shocks and tingles of sexual electricity. She felt as if an electrical storm was raging inside her as she came.

	 
 
Duke's balls were swelling with cum. It wouldn't be more than a second or two before he too felt the maddening sensation of his orgasm. He fucked her with great speed and urgency now, his nuts banging against her with each forward thrust. His dick suddenly snapped up inside her, pressing hard against her tight inner channel. He felt his heavy nuts gather suddenly in a big knot between his legs. When his cum started spurting through the stiff shaft of his dick he fell on her and breathed heavily against her cheek.

	 
 
"Oh shit, baby! Take that stuff! Take that fuckin' dick juice!" he rasped as his balls blew their wad into her cunt.

	 
 
Lorrie felt spurt after spurt of hot sperm blasting into her clutching cunt. The heavy stuff sprayed against her inner channel and filled her with balm. It ran out of her relaxing cunt and dribbled down the swollen shaft of the man's fat cock. It wasn't long before his balls were covered with his own sperm and the juices of Lorrie's luscious twat.

	 
 
Duke fell on the lovely girl and wrapped his arms around her. She felt his hairy chest against her silken tits, felt his heart beating heavily against her. Her heart raced too as her body slowly relaxed in the pure bliss their fuck had brought them.

	 
 
Lorrie and Duke didn't know it at the moment, but another heart was beating hard and fast. Ronnie was standing outside the window, his young cock sticking out of his pants. The kid had sneaked over to the motel and had found a crack in the curtain of Duke's room.

	 
 
Ronnie knew that what he was doing was dangerous, but he couldn't resist the temptation. He wanted desperately to see Lorrie naked, wanted desperately to see what she looked like under that sexy uniform she wore to work. She would never have anything to do with him, and he knew it. But he was seeing what he had wanted so desperately to see now.

	 
 
He beat his hand up and down the rigid shaft of his cock harder and harder, faster and faster. His nuts had been aching ever since he had seen the hot-assed chick take off her clothes. He was working himself into a wild frenzy of sexual desire. He was afraid he would be discovered in the act at any minute, and his fear seemed to heighten his sexual tension. When he saw Lorrie's body suddenly collapse and saw Duke fall on her, the man's dick spurting sperm in what seemed like gallons, the boy's rocks shot off all over the motel wall.

	 
 
Ronnie almost fell over when his balls blew up. It was the wildest and dirtiest thing he had ever done, and the most exciting. He stared in at Lorrie and her fucker. He wished he could be in Duke's place, but he knew it was impossible. Duke was a big strong trucker and Ronnie was only a kid, and a dishwasher to boot.

	 
 
The kid hated Duke all of a sudden. He was filled with anger, anger that could only increase. He had to have Lorrie, had to have her in spite of his rivals. He had to get into bed with her and do all the things to her that Duke had done, and more. He had to and he would, no matter what he had to do to get what he wanted.

	 
 

CHAPTER TWO

	 
 
Lorrie breezed into the Four Corners the following evening with a perfectly satisfied smile on her lovely face. She had been well fucked the night before and seemed to glow all over with a special radiance that only a night of hot fucking could bring. The men at the Four Corners seemed to notice that radiance. She seemed to emanate a warmth that went straight to their balls. Lorrie knew that she was having a particularly powerful effect on everyone that night, and she made the most of the situation.

	 
 
Lorrie pretended to ignore the pinches and pats on the ass, although she was thoroughly enjoying the attention she was getting from the truckers. She was getting a lot of attention from Ronnie too, and she tried as hard as she could to ignore him. He seemed to be after her more than ever before, whispering nasty suggestions in her ear and letting his hands fall on her whenever possible. She considered putting a stop to his flirting, but there was something pathetic about the way he kept after her that changed her mind.

	 
 
The kid seemed desperate for her to pay attention to him. Perhaps it was the warmth that Duke and the night of hot fucking had left her with that made her feel so understanding that particular evening. Or perhaps she was beginning to feel sorry for the hopelessly infatuated boy. Whatever the reason, Lorrie thought that perhaps he deserved some attention.

	 
 
Lorrie sneaked into the kitchen during a break and sidled up to the boy beside his sink. He looked up at her and seemed scared to death all of a sudden. She supposed that he couldn't quite believe that she was standing so close to him. With a sexy smile on her pretty face she rubbed up against him and whispered in his ear.

	 
 
"What's gotten into you lately, Ronnie?" she asked softly.

	 
 
"Huh? I ... I dunno...." the kid stumbled, unable to look the lovely girl in the eye.

	 
 
"I think I know, darling!" she said in a honeyed voice. "I think you're all hot and bothered! Isn't that right, Ronnie?"

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... I ... I guess so...." the kid rasped, his cock already starting to rise in his pants.

	 
 
"I thought so, darling! You know, Ronnie, it's pretty obvious that I turn you on! You've been after me for a long time! Sometimes you're a pain in the ass!" she said teasingly.

	 
 
"H-how do you mean, Lorrie?" the kid asked nervously, feeling her warm body up against his.

	 
 
"Well, Ronnie, you obviously want me, hut you've always been afraid to come right out and ask for some! Isn't that right?" she said, her eyes twinkling with mischief.

	 
 
"Well ... I guess so ... I mean ... uh ... sure I want you...." the kid said, swallowing hard.

	 
 
"I thought so, Ronnie," she said. "I'm really not hard to get, darling. All you have to do is grow up to be big and strong like Duke," she smiled, enjoying her teasing.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... I'm already sixteen...." he said nervously.

	 
 
"I know, Ronnie. But you act like a little boy sometimes. You should learn to be more direct, like Duke! You know, Ronnie, I might just go out with you sometime if you play your cards right. After all, you're not much younger than I am. It wouldn't be like contributing to your delinquency if I went out with'you. I might even enjoy it!" she said, feeling more and more mischievous all the time.

	 
 
"Gosh, Lorrie! You ... you really mean it?" Ronnie asked in amazement, his heart racing in his chest.

	 
 
"Of course I mean it! Do you think you could show me a good time?" she asked with a glimmer in her eye.

	 
 
"Uh ... I ... I guess so!" the kid said, his nuts aching more and more by the second.

	 
 
Ronnie's idea of showing Lorrie a good time was sinking his hard cock into her tight wet cunt. He had no idea how to go about doing it, but he had every intention of trying. Just the thought of fucking the most beautiful and sexiest girl in the world was enough to make his cock jerk like a jackhammer in his tight jeans.

	 
 
Lorrie had no intention of letting the kid get into her pants. She only wanted to let him take her out, perhaps to a movie or some other activity that wouldn't necessarily lead to a romp in bed. As far as she knew, Ronnie didn't even have a bed to take her to. He lived with his aunt. It wasn't that Ronnie was particularly repulsive. In fact, the kid wasn't bad-looking at all. It was just that she was pretty sure that he wouldn't be able to measure up to her high standards in the sack, at least not the way Duke did.

	 
 
"Ronnie, darling, I want you to walk up to me like a man and ask me to go out with you! Do you understand?" she smiled wickedly. "I want you to make the move all by yourself! I'll give you a few minutes to get control of yourself. Is that all right with you?"

	 
 
"Shit yeah!" Ronnie said excitedly, his rod throbbing with anticipation.

	 
 
Ronnie was glad he was wearing his apron to hide the big fat hard-on that jerked and throbbed in his tight pants. He tingled all over as he stared at the luscious girl who was soon to be his, or so he thought. His cock wanted to tear right out of his pants and push through her dress to find her juicy wet cunt. He wanted to throw her to the floor right then and there and screw her with all his might.

	 
 
"Ronnie? Are you listening?" she asked, noting the boy's glassy eyes.

	 
 
"Uh-huh...." he replied.

	 
 
"I'm going back out to do my duty, darling. I want you to ask me for a date like a real man in a few minutes!" she smiled, turning and walking away with a careful wiggle of her fine young ass. "See you later, handsome!" she said, loudly enough for the cook to hear.

	 
 
Ronnie had a real problem now. He had to find some place to take Lorrie, some place where he could fuck her in the style to which she no doubt was accustomed. He couldn't take her home to his aunt's house. He didn't know anybody who had his own apartment. He didn't have enough money for a motel room. In fact he didn't have any money at all, having spent the last of it on a new rear wheel for his motorcycle.

	 
 
It suddenly dawned on him that there really was a place he could take her, not a particularly comfortable place to be sure, but at least a place with a bed. There was a bike trail out in the woods along the river where some of the guys went occasionally. It was isolated and there was an old cabin out there where some of the guys took their chicks. Maybe if he brought along some clean sheets he could make it suitable for Lorrie.

	 
 
"Uh ... Lorrie...." Ronnie said nervously when he had had a chance to formulate his plans.

	 
 
"Yes, Ronnie!" she said, wheeling about and touching the kid lightly on the cheek.

	 
 
"Uh ... do you wanna go for a ride on my cycle?" he asked weakly, suddenly feeling that the idea really wasn't very appealing.

	 
 
"On your cycle?" Lorrie asked, watching the boy's eyes falling. "Well ... sure, Ronnie! If that's what you want to do! It might be fun!" she said, not wanting to hurt his feelings. "Is your bike big enough for both of us?" she smiled.

	 
 
"Sure it is! It's a three-fifty!" the kid said proudly.

	 
 
"A three-fifty! My goodness! I had a boy friend once who had a bike! It was as big as a locomotive, Ronnie! I haven't been on a bike in a long time! I think I'll really have fun!" she said, warming inside as Ronnie beamed with joy.

	 
 
"Tomorrow's Saturday, Lorrie. How 'bout two o'clock tomorrow?" Ronnie asked, his head swimming with excitement.

	 
 
"Let me see ... two o'clock...." she said, her finger to her lips. "That should be fine, Ronnie. But I'll have to be home by eight. I promised Duke that Id ... well ... I promised that I'd see him, shall we say!" she laughed.

	 
 
Ronnie thought about her meeting Duke later that evening. He wondered how she could possibly want to see Duke after he was done with her. As far as Ronnie knew her cunt would be too sore when he got done with her to take Duke's dick. He intended to fuck her until she dropped.

	 
 
* * *

	 
 
Lorrie was ready for her young admirer the next afternoon when he rode up in front of her apartment. He tried to make as much noise as possible in the drive. Far from impressed, Lorrie could hardly control her laughter as she stood by her window looking down at the kid. He seemed awfully impressed with himself now, a far cry from the nervous state he had been in the day before.

	 
 
The kid had broken half the dishes in the Four Corners by the time his shift had ended.

	 
 
Lorrie thought about just sitting there in her living room and waiting until Ronnie came like a gentleman to get her. Unfortunately, she knew that she would probably have had to wait forever for that. Resigning herself to an afternoon of motorcycling with a sixteen-year-old kid, Lorrie sauntered outside and up to the horny young bike rider.

	 
 
Lorrie looked unbelievably beautiful to Ronnie in her thin blue slacks and tight top. She was like a vision in a wet dream. Her tits swelled beautifully in her silky top, straining against the nearly transparent material. She wasn't wearing a bra either. Her nipples peaked the material of her garment, the little points standing out clearly as if they were already hard.

	 
 
Ronnie was hard already, his young cock extending down the leg of his pants. He hadn't jacked off in a long time and his balls were swelling with youthful excitement. Just watching Lorrie glide across the driveway and up to his bike was almost enough to make his cock shoot off. He was afraid that he might shoot off before he even had a chance to drive his dick into her hot seething cunt.

	 
 
Actually, Lorrie's cunt wasn't seething at all that afternoon. She was willing to spend the afternoon on the back of the kid's bike, but his motorcycle engine was the only thing she wanted to feel throbbing between her legs.

	 
 
"Here, Lorrie. You'll need this helmet," Ronnie said, handing her a helmet painted with bright designs.

	 
 
"You really must want us to be seen, Ronnie!" she said with a smile.

	 
 
"Gosh, Lorrie, everybody's gonna see us anyway with you on my bike!" the kid said proudly.

	 
 
Lorrie threw her long leg over the seat and wrapped her arms around his waist. She felt his stomach muscles tighten beneath his T-shirt when she clasped her hands around him. She felt the boy suck in his breath and felt the bike lurch forward. She held him more tightly as they accelerated. He was trying awfully hard, she knew, to make his bike behave like a mean machine. It all seemed silly to her, silly enough to make a warm smile spread over her lovely face.

	 
 
Lorrie didn't know it at the time, but her arms around Ronnie's waist were making him horny beyond belief. His dick threatened to tear a hole in his pants. His cock was already dripping pre-seminal fluid, fluid that made a wet spot at the end of his cock-bulge. He sure hoped she wouldn't let her hand fall to the swelling bulge of his cock.

	 
 
Lorrie didn't notice that her date was physically embarrassed until she craned her neck to shout in his ear. She wondered exactly where Ronnie was planning to take her. She had expected a ride in the country, but they had been in the country for a long time already and he seemed to be on his way to somewhere.

	 
 
"I thought we'd go down to the bike trail by the river, Lorrie! It's a nice quiet place where we can be alone!" Ronnie said in a low voice, a voice he was obviously trying hard to control.

	 
 
"Alone? Well ... all right, Ronnie. I suppose we can talk if you want to...." Lorrie said, beginning to get the impression that Ronnie wanted to do more than just talk.

	 
 
Lorrie knew what the kid had in mind when she looked down and saw the bulge of his throbbing hard-on. She saw the damp spot where his cock had been oozing pre-cum. She knew that he had to have been hard and horny for a long time for his pants to be so wet. She felt sorry for him, sorry because she still had no intention of giving the kid anything more than a few minutes of her time and some feminine warmth and understanding, but no pussy.

	 
 
They stirred up quite a cloud of dust when Ronnie turned off the main road and headed down a dusty country lane. He turned again and headed off into the woods. Lorrie had a sense of isolation, as if the outside world had been completely left behind. She felt the woods closing in on her. The trail was well worn, but she didn't hear any more bike engines in the stillness. The trail was lined with beer cans which seemed to increase in profusion the deeper they got into the woods. It wasn't long before they pulled up in front of a ramshackle old cabin.

	 
 
"Well, here we are, Lorrie! You like it?" Ronnie asked proudly, turning off his engine.

	 
 
"Like it? Well ... I don't know, Ronnie! What is it?" she said, wondering exactly what the kid had in mind.

	 
 
"It's just a place where some of the guys bring their chicks. You know," he said, his voice falling slightly.

	 
 
"Oh. Well ... that's very nice ... I guess...." she said, surveying the scene and wondering why anyone would bring a girl to a place like that. "Now that I've seen it don't you think we should be getting back. It's been nice riding with you, Ronnie. Really," she said, but not very convincingly she realized.

	 
 
"Uh ... don't you want to go inside?" the kid asked nervously.

	 
 
"Inside? Oh ... I suppose we could, Ronnie. If you really want me to," she said, getting the impression that the dump meant something to him.

	 
 
Lorrie noticed when they dismounted that Ronnie's hard-on hadn't gone down a bit. He walked stiff-legged over to the door and opened it for her, holding it open and motioning for her to enter. She did so a bit hesitantly, being careful not to brush against the kid's hard cock-bulge when she moved past him. She thought it best to ignore his state of obvious excitement.

	 
 
"My goodness, Ronnie! All the comforts of home! That is if you live in a junkyard!" she laughed.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... the sheets are clean...." Ronnie said, pointing to the bed that seemed to be the focal point of the room.

	 
 
"That's right, Ronnie. The sheets are the only things that are clean around here!" she said in a low voice. "I wonder why!"

	 
 
"I changed 'em myself yesterday!" Ronnie said, his eyes glittering.

	 
 
"Are you trying to tell me something, Ronnie?" she" asked, glancing down at the hard-on that extended down the leg of his pants.

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... I guess so, Lorrie ... I mean ... uh ... that is why we came here ... isn't it?" the kid rasped.

	 
 
"Certainly not!" she said, putting her hands on her curvaceous hips.

	 
 
"Huh? Gosh, Lorrie! I ... I thought we were gonna...." he stumbled.

	 
 
"Maybe you thought so, darling, but you've got another think coming!" she said, leaving no doubt that she meant what she said. .

	 
 
"You mean you're not gonna let me...." the boy said, his cock throbbing in his jeans.

	 
 
"I'm not going to let you fuck me! Did I say I was going to do that, Ronnie? Did I?" she asked sharply.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... not really ... but everybody knows what you do when you go out with a guy!" Ronnie said, staring into the luscious girl's glittering eyes.

	 
 
"Oh really!" she said defiantly. "Is my private life so public?" she said, knowing perfectly well that the kid was right.

	 
 
"I ... I didn't mean that...." he shrugged. "But ... uh ... everybody knows that you like to fuck and stuff!"

	 
 
"That may be, Ronnie, but what makes you so sure I'd get it on with you? After all, you're not exactly my type! You're ... well ... you're too young!" she said, feeling somewhat sorry for the horny kid.

	 
 
"You ... you said you'd go out with me, Lorrie!" Ronnie said.

	 
 
"I am out with you!" she said calmly.

	 
 
"Come on, Lorrie! Please let me! I ... I'm all worked up! I been waitin' for this for months!" Ronnie pleaded.

	 
 
Lorrie looked into Ronnie's glittering eyes and saw real desperation there. It was obvious to Lorrie now that she meant more to the kid than she had realized at first. She hated to crush his hopes and his self-image by refusing him flatly. He wasn't such a bad kid after all, she decided. He wasn't bad-looking either, in a boyish kind of way. Perhaps it would be fun to give him a tumble.

	 
 
Lorrie had gotten used to being taken by big strong men. She had gotten used to playing the submissive role in sex. She was aggressive in attracting her men, but once in bed she usually gave herself up completely to her man's whims. With Ronnie she would have to take the role of sex instructor. She would be in control completely, unless his passions got out of hand.

	 
 
The more Lorrie thought about teaching Ronnie a thing or two about fucking the more attractive the idea seemed. She didn't suppose the boy could satisfy her the way her truckers could, but at least he could give her little pussy a good tickle. She was beginning to feel a little horny herself.

	 
 
"Ronnie, have you ever done anything with a girl?" she smiled, her pussy warming.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... I ... sure...." he rasped. "Sure I have!"

	 
 
"What exactly did you do, lover?" she asked softly.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... gosh, Lorrie! You don't really want me to tell you that do you?" the kid struggled, blushing uncontrollably.

	 
 
"I don't see why not, Ronnie! Are you embarrassed, little boy?" she teased.

	 
 
"Hell no! I ain't embarrassed!" he said, daring to look straight into Lorrie's mysterious and beautiful eyes.

	 
 
"I hope not, Ronnie! I mean, after all, if you're going to take me to bed you have nothing to hide from me!" Lorrie smiled, knowing that her smile of acceptance would melt the kid's balls.

	 
 
"Oh wow! You mean you're gonna let me?" Ronnie rasped.

	 
 
"I might, Ronnie. But first you'll have to tell me the truth. I want to know exactly what you've done with girls," she said.

	 
 
"Well ... I ... I guess I haven't really done much...." the kid said, looking down at his feet.

	 
 
"Haven't you had the opportunity to get into a girl's pants?" she asked softly. "You're not bad-looking, Ronnie. Surely some girl would be interested in giving you what you want!"

	 
 
"I ... I wanted you!" Ronnie rasped. "I don't want nobody but you!" he said, his eyes blazing with sexual fire.

	 
 
"Really, Ronnie?" she smiled, genuinely touched by the sincerity in his young voice. "How long have you felt that way?"

	 
 
"A long time, Lorrie! Ever since I saw you the first time! Honest!" Ronnie said, his voice tense with emotion.

	 
 
"I know you've been hot for my little body, lover. But I never thought you were that serious! It's not a good idea to get that serious about me, Ronnie," she smiled.

	 
 
"Gosh, Lorrie! Why not? Are you ... uh ... gonna marry somebody?" the boy asked in amazement, his heart racing.

	 
 
"No, silly!" she laughed. "I just don't think you should expect much, Ronnie. I don't want you to get attached. Don't you understand?" she said gently, touching his cheek.

	 
 
"I ... I won't! Honest!" he said, knowing perfectly well that he was already crazy about her.

	 
 
"All right, Ronnie. If you promise," she smiled, realizing that the boy was in no condition to make genuine promises. "You really are sweet," she said in a honeyed voice. "What would you like to do first?"

	 
 
"Oh shit! I ... I don't know!" Ronnie gasped, unable to believe now that he was really going to get what he had wanted for so long.

	 
 
"Would you like to see my body, Ronnie?" Lorrie asked, her cunt tingling between her luscious young legs.

	 
 
"Oh hell yes!" the boy rasped, his knees starting to feel weak.

	 
 
"Why don't you just sit down on the bed and let me give you a little show?" she smiled. "Have you ever seen a girl do a strip tease?"

	 
 
"Not a real live strip show!" the kid said, his dick aching unbearably. "I ... I tried to get into one of those places once ... but ... uh ... they wouldn't let me in. The bastard said I wasn't old enough!"

	 
 
"I think you're old enough now, Ronnie. You've been very brave you know, getting me out here in the woods like this. I think you deserve a little show. It might just loosen you up a bit! It's too bad I don't have any music, Ronnie. I always dance better to music," the horny beauty said seductively.

	 
 
"We got a portable record player out here!" the kid said excitedly, dashing across the room and pulling a board off the wall. "See! Some of us guys hid it in here for parties! Gosh! I never thought it'd ever get used for somethin' like this!"

	 
 
Ronnie put the record player on a makeshift table and put on a rock record. Lorrie caught the beat and began swinging her luscious ass. Ronnie sat down on the bed and stared wild-eyed at the most beautiful girl he had ever laid eyes on. He couldn't believe it even now. She was his, his for the taking! She was the sexiest girl in the world and she was doing a seductive strip show for him. He thought of the many times he had beaten off while thinking of her. And now she was there in the flesh, and what flesh it was. Lorrie was beginning to enjoy herself already. There was something strangely stimulating about being out in the woods in an isolated cabin with a kid who had never even seen a naked girl before. She stared between Ronnie's long legs at the hard pole of flesh that extended down his pant leg. They were strong-looking legs, now that she noticed it, and the cock that jerked in his pants was a bigger-than-average one. Perhaps Ronnie could satisfy her appetites after all. At least he was willing to try.

	 
 
The horny young waitress smoothed her warm hands over the line of her hips, making the thin material of her slacks cling to her luscious body.

	 
 
She shook and wriggled her shapely ass until Ronnie could hardly stand it any more. She knew that she was having a powerful effect on the horny guy, and the feeling her lasciviousness gave her was delicious.

	 
 
Lorrie hadn't even taken off any of her clothes yet, and already Ronnie's nuts felt like they were ready to explode. He felt like reaching out and grabbing her tits, felt like squeezing them through her top, felt like burying his face between the full globes. He wanted to jump up and wrap his arms around her, wanted to hold her tightly and run his hot hands over her luscious feminine body. He wanted to reach out and take what he wanted, but it was Lorrie's show and he was still afraid to push his luck.

	 
 
Lorrie was getting hotter and hotter by the second. She put her hands over her breasts and caressed her concealed globes. She ran her hands over her huge swelling breasts to call attention to the fine line of her well-developed bust. Her nipples tingled. They stood out as hard little points of flesh, peaking the material of her top.

	 
 
She rocked to the music, shaking her tits and swinging her hips to the heavy beat. When she pulled her top off she thought the kid would pass out. She lifted her top slowly, pulling it up until her lovely silken belly was temptingly exposed. She lifted it farther until the rounded bottoms of her luscious breasts were clearly visible to the boy.

	 
 
Taking a deep breath and feeling lascivious beyond belief, the horny girl pulled her top off and let her huge knockers burst into view. She stood still for a moment or two, her breasts exposed daringly, her hands on her curvy hips, letting Ronnie gaze at her feminine treasures. She laughed inside when she saw his mouth fall open. His eyes were glassy as he stared at the first pair of tits he had ever seen in the flesh.

	 
 
Ronnie couldn't believe his eyes. Lorrie was actually standing there in front of him with her beautiful boobs exposed. They were so incredibly beautiful that he couldn't take his young eyes off them. They weren't as big as some of the boobs he had seen in girlie magazines, but they were something else anyway. Her knockers were double handfuls of silky-looking flesh, flesh that he knew had to be warm and tingling with vitality. He wished he had the balls to jump up and grab those glorious boobs, but he was afraid that any move on his part would end the wild dream he seemed to be having.

	 
 
Thrilling to the effect her sexy display was having on the boy, hot-assed Lorrie lifted her exposed knockers and let him have an even more stimulating look at her naked flesh. Her nipples tingled and burned with uncontrollable lust now. Her points of erectile tissue were stiff and hard.

	 
 
The sexy waitress pinched her nipples for the kid's benefit, pressing them between her fingers and tugging gently at them. They stood out teasingly from her goose-pimples for the kid's benefit, pressing them between her fingers and tugging gently at them. They stood out teasingly from her goosepimpled areolas. She wanted the kid to fasten his warm wet lips over her tingling nipples and suck her until she melted with the heat of desire.

	 
 
"Do you like them, Ronnie?" she asked in a voice smoldering with passion.

	 
 
"God yeah, Lorrie!" Ronnie rasped. "They're ... they're beautiful! Jesus! I can't believe this is happenin'!"

	 
 
"It's happening all right, Ronnie! And a lot more is going to happen this afternoon! Would you like that? Would you like to see more of me, lover?" Lorrie sang, still moving her hips to the rock beat.

	 
 
"Oh yeah! Yeah!" the kid rasped, his cock jerking.

	 
 
"What would you like to see, baby?" she asked, squeezing her softly swelling tits.

	 
 
"Your ... uh ... you...." the boy stumbled, unable to get the words out for some reason.

	 
 
"My pussy?" she asked sweetly. "Would you like to see my-hot fucking cunt?" she asked, tasting her words on her sweet lips.

	 
 
"Yeah! I gotta! Oh shit, Lorrie! My balls are on fire!" the kid gasped.

	 
 
"My cunt is on fire too, Ronnie! Let me get out of these slacks! Maybe my pussy will cool down a bit, but I wouldn't count on it!" she laughed, wriggling out of her pants.

	 
 
Lorrie wriggled her hips and let her slacks fall around her ankles. She stood in her panties for a moment, running her hands up and down her hips. She raised her leg and kicked off her shoes, stepping out of her pants and baring her long lithe legs. She smoothed her hands over her upper legs, calling the kid's attention to the silky pinkness of her naked skin.

	 
 
"Do you like my legs, Ronnie?" she asked, feeling more and more lascivious by the second.

	 
 
"I like everything about you, Lorrie!" Ronnie said hoarsely, his eyes glittering with naked lust.

	 
 
"Would you like me to wrap my legs around your waist and hold you to me, darling? While you're fucking me in the cunt, I mean?" she said, her lips wet.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus yeah!" the kid said breathlessly.

	 
 
"Have you ever seen a woman's pussy before, Ronnie? Be honest with me now!" she asked.

	 
 
"N-no ... not really ... just ... just pictures and stuff...." he said, his head swimming with passion.

	 
 
"I think you'll like this then, honey!" Lorrie said wickedly, hooking her fingers beneath the waistband of her panties and pushing the black lacy things down over her thighs.

	 
 
Ronnie swallowed hard when he saw her panties sliding very slowly over her silken thighs. He stared at the little patch of down that appeared between her long legs. She kicked her panties away and stood there stark naked. It was the most beautiful sight the kid had ever seen, more enticing than a vision in a wet dream.

	 
 
Lorrie smiled warmly at her sex-pupil. She ran her hands over the little nest of hair between her legs, calling attention to the nest of her delicious cunt. She spread her legs and put her hands on her hips for a moment or two, letting the kid gaze at her secret places. Then, to the beat of the music, she raised her leg and crooked it in front of her, opening her cunt.

	 
 
She moved closer to Ronnie, her cunt seething with hot lust. She raised her leg and rested her foot on Ids knee, opening herself for his inspection. His eyes were wide as he stared between her legs. She knew that the boy could see right up her cunt. Her twat-lips hung open a bit. jiggling slightly. She moved her leg just enough to make her cuntlips move, just enough to entice him beyond any boy's ability to resist.

	 
 
"Isn't it pretty, Ronnie?" she asked in a honeyed voice.

	 
 
The kid wanted to say something, but he had lost his voice. He could only make a rasping sound in his throat. He could hardly swallow, could hardly breathe. His heart beat hard in his young chest. His head swam with confusion and excitement, it was a dream come true. He wanted desperately to reach out and touch the lips of her cunt, wanted also to bury his young face between Lcrrie's legs and lose himself in her feminine mystery. ;

	 
 
Lorrie's cunt itched and tingled with desire. She had to reach between her legs and manipulate the lips of her cunt. She rubbed her seething cunt a bit first, glancing at Ronnie to see if he was watching her hand. She smiled wantonly and bent toward him to plant a kiss on his forehead.

	 
 
"Watch closely now, Ronnie. I'll show you how to make me feel just wonderful! And remember, darling, the more wonderful you make me feel the more wonderful I can make you feel!" she said.

	 
 
Lorrie began stroking the inner flesh of her sex. She stroked the hot bud of her clitoris until she thought her cunt would burst into flames at any minute. Her legs shivered with each jolt of sexual electricity that shot through her cunt. Her feminine juices flowed freely as she stimulated herself obscenely for the boy's benefit.

	 
 
"This is my little clit, Ronnie darling. If you touch that it makes me feel all hot and tingly inside. I want you to play with my cunt for a while and stroke my clit for me, lover. Would you like to touch me there?" she sang.

	 
 
"Hell yeah! C-can I? I want to real bad, Lorrie!-" the kid gasped, reaching out his hand toward her treasure.

	 
 
"Not yet, Ronnie," she smiled, brushing his eager hand away from her snatch before his fingers touched her blazing flesh. "I want you to undress too, Ronnie. I want to see you all naked! You've got a pretty good body you know, darling. I've never really noticed it before, Ronnie, but you're really very handsome!" she said in a sultry voice, reaching out and stroking the kid's cheek.

	 
 
"I ... uh ... I try to keep in shape, Lorrie...." he stumbled, blushing slightly.

	 
 
"We'll see how strong you are, Ronnie. You'll have to be strong to take all the action I'm going to give you!" she sang, her pussy quivering in anticipation of the hot fucking soon to come.

	 
 
"Wow! This is real great! You ... uh ... you want me to take my clothes off now, Lorrie?" the kid asked, standing up and attacking the buckle of his belt.

	 
 
"Let me help you, lover!" she said softly, falling to her knees before the kid. "I'm sure you'll like what I'm going to do for you!"

	 
 

CHAPTER THREE

	 
 
"Darling, you just stand there and let me take your clothes off," Lorrie cooed, letting her hands run up and down Ronnie's strong but nervous young legs.

	 
 
Ronnie could hardly stand up for his excitement. His legs felt like rubber beneath him. Lorrie's hand moved over his legs, driving him wild with anticipation of the hot sex to come. Her fingers squeezed his legs as they ran over him. He could feel the warmth of her hands radiating through the material of his denims. Her fingers came to within an inch or two of his bulging cock each time they ran up near his crotch, missing his cock-shaft each iime.

	 
 
"Ummmm!" Lorrie said. "You have such nice strong legs! I'll bet your cock is nice and strong too!" she purred, finally daring to let her exploring hand rest on the throbbing bulge of his rod.

	 
 
Ronnie almost fell over when he felt her fingers press against the aching shaft of his cock. His rod wanted to jerk out of his pants and pulsate in her warm and eager hand.. He felt her fingertips pressing his dick-shaft, manipulating it through his tight jeans. His pants were wet at the end of his tool, wet with his copious pre-seminal oozings. He felt her fingertips trail along the shaft of his cock from the root all the way to the bulging hot head of it.

	 
 
"Your pants are all wet here, Ronnie darling! You didn't piss your pants did you?" she teased.

	 
 
"Shit no, Lorrie! That's ... that's that stuff from my dick!" he said, realizing by the time he finished speaking that she was only teasing him. "Aw c'mon!" he grinned down at her.

	 
 
Lorrie sensed that she was making Ronnie less and less nervous all the time. He wouldn't enjoy himself completely unless she made him feel at ease in her embrace. It was a new experience for her. The first time she had had sex it had been with a guy her own age who had had lots of experience. He had tried to make her feel at ease top, and she had loved every minute of it. Now she was doing the same for Ronnie.

	 
 
"Your cock is so big, Ronnie! And so hard! I just have to see it! Do you mind?" she asked sweetly, her hand rubbing against the rock-hard bulge between his legs.

	 
 
Ronnie shook his head and put his hands to his sides, letting her feel him up. He sucked in his breath when her fingers moved to his tightly stretched zipper and tugged it down. He hoped she would be satisfied with what she was about to find between his legs.

	 
 
Lorrie pulled down the kid's zipper and unbuckled his belt. She unfastened his Levi's and reached inside to find his cock. When she felt the incredible heat of his throbbing erection she felt warm inside. She let her fingers wrap around the shaft of the thing, let her fingers squeeze his pole of hard male flesh.

	 
 
"Is this the first time a girl has ever touched you there?" she asked gently.

	 
 
Ronnie nodded weakly.

	 
 
"Does it feel nice?" she smiled.

	 
 
The kid nodded again, his nuts aching. He felt shocks racing up and down the shaft of his cock, felt his young nuts seething in their tight sac. Her fingers felt so good on his rod chat he could hardly believe it. It was even greater than he had imagined it would be. Her fingertips were like warm silk on his dick. The longer she had her hand on his dick the hotter it became.

	 
 
"You're so strong!" she said, letting her free hand run up under his T-shirt. "Such nice hard muscles!" she smiled excitedly, her hand playing over the muscles of his tense stomach. "Will you take your shirt off for me, Ronnie?" she said.

	 
 
"S-sure, Lorrie!" he rasped, skinning off his shirt and letting it drop to the floor.

	 
 
"Your hard-on feels so good in my hand! I just have to see it!" she smiled. "You're not wearing any underwear I see! That's just wonderful, Ronnie! It makes it so much easier to get to your cock!" she said, quickly tugging down the kid's tight pants.

	 
 
Ronnie's rod was stuck in his pant leg so tightly that it snapped up hard against his naked stomach when it pulled free. A droplet of crystal-clear pre-seminal fluid flew from the head of his dick and landed right on Lorrie's wet lips.

	 
 
Lorrie flicked out her tongue and caught the droplet of fluid, tasting the hot saltiness of it and longing for more of the same.

	 
 
"Your cock is juicy, darling!" she said in a warm voice. "Do I really make you that horny?" she smiled.

	 
 
Ronnie nodded nervously. In fact, she was making the young kid so horny that he was afraid his cock would shoot at her in another second or two, even if she didn't touch it.

	 
 
"My cunt is juicy too, Ronnie! I'm really awfully hot! Just looking at this dick is enough to make my little pussy catch fire!" she sang, her cunt itching with lust.

	 
 
Lorrie was trying to make the kid feel at ease in the maddening situation, trying to let him know that his equipment more than satisfied her requirements. The fact was, however, that she wasn't merely acting. His cock was a lot bigger than she had expected it to be. She was really dying to feel the big fat thing pulsating in the channel of her tight wet cunt. .

	 
 
"I just love your cock, Ronnie!" she cooed. "It looks so delicious! Do you mind if I taste it?"

	 
 
"Goddamn! You really mean it? You'd do that for me?" the kid asked in amazement.

	 
 
"Just watch me, lover!" she said, her hand wrapped around the arching shaft of the kid's hard dick.

	 
 
Ronnie couldn't believe what was happening to him. He had dreamed of having a girl suck his dick for him. He had even dreamed of having Lorrie do it. But he had never thought she would ever really do it to him. He had hoped that she would let him fuck her, but having his cock sucked was almost too much for him to take.

	 
 
Lorrie bent down toward the towering post of flesh between Ronnie's tense young legs. She inhaled his masculine scent, felt the searing heat of his throbbing erection against her lips as she moved even closer to him. She let her pursed lips graze the head of his naked and rock-hard cock. She felt his dick-head throb with blood. She knew that the sixteen-year-old kid had to be going crazy with tension and excitement. She was doing her best to make the experience enjoyable for him, and for her.

	 
 
The horny twenty-two-year old beauty flicked out her tongue and let the silky tip of it touch the little slit of her fucker's hot cock. A droplet of pre-cum had oozed to the tip of his rod. She caught it and carried it into her eager mouth.

	 
 
"Oh, Ronnie! It's so delicious! I really need more!" she breathed as she prepared herself to take his big hard-on into her pretty little mouth.

	 
 
Lorrie eagerly opened her mouth as widely as she could and went down on Ronnie's hard cock. She wrapped her sweet wet lips around his dick-shaft and began sucking with a passion. His rod stiffened even more in her sucking mouth, snapping up against the roof of her mouth and throbbing wildly.

	 
 
"Oh fuck! That's wild! Suck it, Lorrie! Oh shit!" the kid gasped.

	 
 
The feeling of her warm wet lips sucking on his naked dick was unlike anything he had ever experienced before. He was dizzy with lusty excitement. His nuts squirmed in their tense scrotal sac. His dick ached all the way up inside his body. It was as if a thousand eager lips were pressing against his cock.

	 
 
Lorrie slurped and sucked at his throbbing organ. She began moving up and down on the shaft of it, feeling the hard but silky head rubbing against the warm roof of her mouth, feeling it pushing down her eager throat. His dick grew and grew in her face, filling her with jerking meat. She took great pleasure in running her tongue up and down the root of his manhood. She was careful not to miss the sensitive underside of his cock-head. Each time the tip of her tongue ran over his glans his body jerked and his cock moved farther down her sucking throat.

	 
 
Ronnie couldn't help flexing the muscles of his lean young ass and driving his rod deep into her throat. He rocked back and forth on his heels, slowly at first but with ever-increasing speed and urgency as the fire in his balls grew hotter" and hotter. Before long he was working his rod in and out of the girl's sucking face wildly, making her moan and groan with pleasure.

	 
 
Lorrie's cunt was running with musky moisture, running with the hot juices of lust. Her clit tingled and itched. With each stroke of the horny kid's cock down her tight throat she grew a little hotter. His nuts were slapping against her chin with each thrust down her throat. She tried to match his face-fucking movements with movements of her lovely young head.

	 
 
"Oh God, Lorrie! Suck it! Suck my dick! God it feels great!" Ronnie gasped as the most beautiful girl in the world sucked him off.

	 
 
The horny waitress could hardly breathe. Ronnie banged his dick in and out of her face so hard and fast that she almost choked with each wild thrust into her throat. His groin pressed against her face as he rammed his rod all the way to the hilt. She had to slow him down a bit. She reached out and grabbed his swollen balls, squeezing them tightly, tightly enough to cause him some discomfort when he drove his rod too hard into her throat.

	 
 
"Am I hurtin' ya, Lorrie?" he asked.

	 
 
Lorrie pulled her head off his throbbing rod and smiled up at him with glittering eyes.

	 
 
"You're strangling me, Ronnie," she said, her hand wrapped around his dripping cock.

	 
 
"Gosh, Lorrie! I ... I'm sorry! I didn't know what I was doin'! You were makin' me awful hot!"-the kid explained, afraid that she had had enough of him, afraid that the wild dream was about to end.

	 
 
"I can think of worse ways to be strangled, darling!" Lorrie said in an understanding voice. "Your cock is so hard and hot! I just love it! I'd love to have it in my little cunnie, Ronnie!" she cooed, rubbing her thumb over the underside of his super-sensitive cock-head.

	 
 
"I'm ready, Lorrie!" the kid rasped, eager to find out what it was like to sink his cock into a woman's sucking pussy.

	 
 
"So am I, lover, but first I thought you'd like another little treat. Would you like to suck my cunt for a while?" she smiled, sitting on the edge of the bed with the boy.

	 
 
"Oh wow! Yeah!" he said excitedly, his cock jerking against his lean belly.

	 
 
Ronnie fell on his knees between Lorrie's legs. She spread them widely and let him feast his eyes once again on her naked treasure. She reached between her legs and grasped the raggedy lips of her cunt, tugging gently at them until her twat-hole was open for his inspection.

	 
 
The heat from the horny girl's cunt seemed to saturate Ronnie's handsome young face as he moved closer to her hot-spot. He was suddenly intoxicated by the scent of her feminine treasure. Her sex-scent wafted past his nostrils and drove him wild inside.

	 
 
"Do you like it down there, darling?" she breathed, moving her hot wet cuntlips obscenely.

	 
 
Ronnie could only make a strange rattling noise deep in his throat. He stared into the hot pink channel of the woman's seething cunt. He wanted desperately to taste her silky-looking flesh. He moved slowly forward, getting closer and closer to her delicous-looking sex-feast. When he was only an inch or so away from her cunt the kid felt the pressure of a warm hand gently pushing his head from behind, pushing his face against her cunt.

	 
 
"Oh God! Ronnie! That's just beautiful! My cunt is so hot, so fucking hot! I just love your face against my cunt! I want you to keep it there forever! I love it!" she gasped, her pussy on fire.

	 
 
Ronnie let his eager lips explore the lips of the girl's luscious wet cunt. He pressed the rubbery flesh of her twat-lips against his own lips and tugged gently at them. He planted kisses all over her naked sex, making her shiver deep down inside. The dew of her juicy cunt was all over his face by now, glistening in the light that came in through the open window of the cabin.

	 
 
"Lick me, Ronnie! Please lick me! Oh yes! Yesss!" she hissed in the heat of her lust. "Lick my fucking cunt! That's so good, so beautiful! I love having your tongue in my cunt!" she moaned, feeling Ronnie's eager tongue playing over the inner flesh of her pussy.

	 
 
-Ronnie grew hungrier for pussy by the second. His tongue lapped wildly at her juicy flesh, racing up and down the hot crack between her widespread legs, making her juices flow more and more freely by the second. He put his nervous but eager young hands on her silken legs and held them open while he ate her snatch.

	 
 
Lorrie shivered with nasty excitement. For a kid of sixteen, she decided, the boy was doing a fine job of licking her cunt. His tongue pushed inside her cunt-hole, pushed deeper and deeper all the time. He moved it inside her, moved it like a small dick in her cunt. She knew that if he could make her feel like that with his tongue he could make her feel even better with his big hard cock.

	 
 
"Tongue-fuck me, stud! Oh Christ! It's so good, soooo good!" she cried softly, her legs writhing with passion.

	 
 
Ronnie began moving his tongue in and out of her open cunt, fucking her with his face until they were both wild with naked lust. His chin pushed against her wet twat with each wild thrust of his face. He knew that he was driving her crazy with desire, and knowing how good he was making her feel made him more and more sure of himself.

	 
 
"I want your cock, Ronnie! Oh please give it to me! Please stick it in my cunt! I ... I can't wait any longer! I can't stand it another minute!" she cried in a lusty voice.

	 
 
It didn't take the horny kid long to scramble into bed with the luscious naked chick. He fell on her and bucked his ass hard and fast, jabbing his dripping sex-stalk against her thighs in his youthful excitement.

	 
 
"In my cunt, darling! Oh hurry, lover! Stick it in me!" she gasped, her cunt dying to take a long hard cock into it. "I ... I'll help you!" she cried, reaching down between Ronnie's straining legs and guiding his rock-hard cock between the lips of her seething twat.

	 
 
"There?" Ronnie rasped, feeling his swollen dick-head pushing into a moist hot hole.

	 
 
"Yes! Oh God yes! There! Push it in! Hard! Oh God I need it inside me! Fuck me! Screw the fucking piss out of me, stud! Make me scream!" she gasped, her cunt tightening around the kid's big hard rod as it pushed into her.

	 
 
"Oh yeah! Take it, Lorrie! Take my fuckin' dick in there!" the boy growled, grinding his pelvis against her naked snatch.

	 
 
Lorrie felt the kid's hard-on grinding against her inner channel, making her hot beyond belief, the swollen head of his rod stroking her sex-flesh, making her tingle all over with delight. She wrapped her naked legs around the boy's lean waist and held him to her. She encouraged him with little moans and whimpers of obvious joy, encouraged him to buck his lean ass and stroke in and out of her.

	 
 
Ronnie had never even imagined that fucking could be as much fun as he found it to be. He had never thought that a sucking cunt could feel so good working on the shaft of his cock. Her twat felt like a thousand wet and willing lips racing up and down the shaft of his throbbing erection. Her cunt felt like hands in silken gloves squeezing his rod. Her cunt felt like warm honey being poured over his sensitive young organ. The sensations were enough to make him light-headed as he drove his whang in and out of her.

	 
 
"Harder, darling! Oh God, Ronnie! Harder! Faster! Fuck me faster, Ronnie! I need it! Move it inside me! I love your cock! You do it so beautifully!"

	 
 
"You ... you really mean it? Do I do it good?" Ronnie asked, his heart pounding.

	 
 
"You're wonderful! You're a real stud!" she said, her cunt grasping his rod.

	 
 
Ronnie began bouncing up and down on the horny vixen, punching his steel-hard rod in and out wildly. The old bed creaked loudly as he fucked her with all his masculine energy. He stiffened his strong legs and held himself over her body, pumping from the waist and stuffing his meat into her snatch. His swollen nuts slapped against her crotch with each maddening thrust into her channel.

	 
 
Lorrie's cunt was alive with lust for the boy. Her twat twitched and tingled deep inside her. Her heart beat wildly. She could hardly breathe, her excitement was so intense. Her belly fluttered with desire as the kid gave her his all. His long hard pecker stroked in and out of her cunt, massaging her naked inner flesh with each thrust in and out. His prick rubbed against her hot clit, threatening to make it burst into flames at any second.

	 
 
When the hot-assed waitress could Stand it no longer she closed her lovely eyes and abandoned herself to the rush of pleasure that she knew was about to come over her. Every fiber of her lovely naked body was tense and charged with sexual electricity. Her nipples were stiff and tingly. Her legs were tightly wrapped around her hot fucker. Her cunt was twitching with delight.

	 
 
"Shoot it into me now, darling! Fuck me fast! Faster! Oh yes! Yes, lover! You're making me come! You're making my cunt flash! Keep fucking me, darling!" she cried, her voice tense with passion.

	 
 
Ronnie knew that he too was about to shoot his rocks off. His balls were incredibly tight between his tense and striving legs. His cock ached, having been hard most of the day under Lorrie's powerful influence. It had been all he could do so far to keep himself from shooting his rocks off in her. He had managed through sheer force of will to keep his cum in his nuts as long as he had, something he hadn't thought he would be able to do in the heat of the fuck. Now that she had asked him to come in her, however, he knew that he could let himself go.

	 
 
Lorrie cried out in deep pleasure when she felt her orgasm tearing through her naked body. She felt the rushing gushing sensations of her climax pass over her. Her cunt quivered with delight. It was as if she were being swept away by a flood of sensation. She felt bathed in warmth from head to toe. Every fiber of her body flashed with sexual lightning.

	 
 
When Ronnie heard Lorrie's strange little cry he let his rocks shoot off inside her. He felt the surge of sensation deep in his nuts that ran all the way to the head of his dick and back again. He flexed the hard muscles of his ass and buried his rod in her sucking cunt all the way to his tight balls. He felt ins rod snap up inside her, felt it push against her warm inner flesh.

	 
 
The kid closed his eyes and clenched his fists when his rocks shot off. It was as if bombs were exploding between his straining legs. His cum shot hard and fast through the stiff pipe of his cock. First one hard spurt shot into her and then another and another until he could hardly keep from passing out with pleasure.

	 
 
"Oh Ronnie! Ronnie! Shoot it! Fill me with sperm, lover! Fill my cunt with that warm cock-juice! I love it, stud! Oh fuck! Fill me up!" she gasped, feeling the kid's hot love-juice splattering against the inner walls of her channel.

	 
 
When the waves of sensation had passed over both horny fuckers they relaxed in each other's embrace. Lorrie felt young Ronnie's body softening, felt his muscles untightening after the wild fuck. She felt his heart beating softly again, felt his breath warm and moist against her silken tit-pillows.

	 
 
When the kid's softening cock slipped from her grasping cunt she reached down and held it gently in her silken hand, milking out the last droplets of his sperm. Her Fingers toyed with his cock for a while, moving down to caress his empty young balls. Her fingers sneaked up under his resting nuts and trailed along up between the cheeks of his ass until they found the tight ring of his anus. She pressed her forefinger against his anal ring for a second or two. Lorrie was toying with the idea of getting him hard again and letting him fuck her in the ass, something she loved to have done to her occasionally, but she thought better of it.

	 
 
Lorrie thought that her sexual relationship with Ronnie should be only a one-time affair. She knew that the kid could get attached to her too easily. In fact, the boy had already admitted as much. She had enjoyed her roll in the hay with Ronnie, partly because teaching a sixteen-year-old boy about sex was a new and exciting experience for her, but she didn't want to spend the rest of her sex life as a fucking instructor. Ronnie had caught on pretty fast, she thought, and could manage to learn whatever else he needed to know from the biker chicks his crowd ran with.

	 
 
"Was it good, Ronnie?" she asked, her hand moving softly over his handsome young face.

	 
 
"It was wild, Lorrie!" he said, looking down between his legs at his eager cock.

	 
 
Lorrie's playful manipulation of his cock and balls had caused a surge of feeling to return. His cock was swelling again, hardening again, growing bigger and longer with every minute.

	 
 
"You got me hard again, Lorrie! I'm ready to do it again!" the kid said, hurriedly scrambling into place over Lorrie's naked form. "No, no, no!" she said, brushing him aside and sitting up on the edge of the bed.

	 
 
"What's the matter, Lorrie? Aren't you ready yet?" Ronnie asked, looking at her with bright eyes full of expectation.

	 
 
Lorrie felt sorry for the boy, but she had to throw cold water on his passion.

	 
 
"I think I've had enough fucking for one day, Ronnie darling! You wouldn't want to make my little cunnie hurt with that great big cock of yours, would you?" she smiled, standing and bending over to pick up some of her discarded clothes.

	 
 
Ronnie stared at the tuft of hair between her asscheeks when she bent over and exposed her cunt to him. Her beautiful pendulous breasts hung beneath her, shivering slightly as she moved. Ronnie's cock was as hard as a rock now, sticking straight up against his belly. His balls were starting to ache with lust again. She had shown him what great fun fucking was, and he intended to have more of the same whether she Wanted it or not.

	 
 
While she was still bent over, Ronnie stood up and walked up behind her, grabbing her and pushing his erect prong against the open cunt that had driven him wild. He gyrated his pelvis a bit and shoved his rock-hard cock into her sucking sheath.

	 
 
"No, Ronnie!" she shouted, her body stiffening, her voice harsh and clear.

	 
 
"I gotta! My dick's hard again!" the kid rasped, bucking his ass and moving his swollen prick in and out of her warm wet cunt-hole.

	 
 
"I said no! No! Now take it out! Take that thing out of me!" she shouted again, moving away from the horny boy.

	 
 
"I gotta do it, Lorrie! I'm horny! I wanna fuck you! I can't help it! I ... I'm in love with ya!" Ronnie rasped, still moving his rod inside her sucking twat.

	 
 
Lorrie filled with anger immediately. If there was one thing she hated it was being taken against her will. The last man who had tried it had ended up in the hospital with a minor concussion. She had broken a lamp over the trucker's head that time, and if Ronnie didn't leave her alone she knew that she would do something similar to him.

	 
 
"When I say no more I mean no more!" she said, her voice ringing with anger.

	 
 
"You don't mean it, Lorrie! You can't mean it! You love me too, Lorrie! I know you love me! You gotta!" the horny kid rasped, wrapping his strong young arms around Lorrie's waist.

	 
 
Lorrie knew that Ronnie was out of his head with excitement and infatuation, but she just couldn't let him take advantage of her that way.

	 
 
"I'll show you how much I mean it, Ronnie!" she said, pulling away from the kid with all her strength and slapping him on the face.

	 
 
Lorrie's hand stung the kid's cheek, and it stung him inside too. He had never been so humiliated in his life. He had been turned down by older girls before, although he rarely had the nerve to approach a girl, but being turned down by the girl he loved was too much. His face reddened and a sinking feeling tame over him. She couldn't really mean it She couldn't mean that she wouldn't give him another chance at her beautiful cunt.

	 
 
"Now just keep away from me, Ronnie! Do you understand?" she said in a voice that left no doubt as to her seriousness.

	 
 
"You can't do that! I ... I mean ... shit, Lorrie ... you gotta let me have it again!" Ronnie rasped, moving toward her, his hard cock jerking urgently in front of him.

	 
 
"Stay away, Ronnie! I'm serious! Nobody gets any unless I say so, Ronnie! And I say no! I don't want you to get attached to me! You're a nice boy and I had fun teaching you a few things about sex, but I'm just not interested in being your girl! Do you understand?" she said, realizing all the while that she was getting nowhere with him.

	 
 
Lorrie managed somehow to get her slacks and top on before the horny and sex-crazed kid reached her. She was beginning to feel some real fear. The kid had a one-track mind, and there seemed to be no reasoning with him. She supposed that he would calm down eventually and realize that she was beyond his grasp, but at the moment he wanted her enough to take what he wanted.

	 
 
"Now put your clothes on and take me home! Right away, Ronnie!" she shouted, moving toward the door.

	 
 
"Fuck no! I want to fuck you, Lorrie! You're my girl!" the hard-cocked kid rasped, running toward her and leaching out to grab her arm.

	 
 
Lorrie broke into a run and managed to get out of the cabin and onto his bike before he could get his hands on her. She started the cycle and raised a cloud of dust as she tore down the path. He ran after her, his balls bouncing in front of him.

	 
 
"I'll leave your bike at your aunt's house, Ronnie! And don't ever speak to me again! Maybe by the time you walk home you'll have learned how to treat a girl!" she called back at him at the top of her voice.

	 
 
Ronnie stood naked in the woods, watching his bike and his girl disappear in the distance. He knew that he would have to get even with her somehow, and he would have to get into her pants too.

	 
 

CHAPTER FOUR

	 
 
Lorrie glanced down the counter at the good-looking young trucker who had been staring at her for a long time. He was new at the Four Corners, but for the past few days he had been coming in every day and staying a long time. He hadn't said much to her yet, but she could tell that he had been sizing her up. She could feel him undressing her with his eyes.

	 
 
Nobody in the place seemed to know who the guy was, but something seemed to pass between him and Ronnie from time to time. Sometimes she caught Ronnie and the new tracker grinning at each other through the window into the kitchen. She had thought about asking Ronnie if he knew the guy, but that was out of the question.

	 
 
Lorrie hadn't said two words to Ronnie in three weeks. She thought she might soften in her hard attitude toward Ronnie, but not enough time had passed yet since the incident in the woods. The boy had approached her several times, begging for more sex at first, begging for forgiveness later when he realized that sex was out of the question. She would forgive the kid, but in her own sweet time.

	 
 
The newcomer in the black leather jacket was looking more and more interesting to her every day. She was attracted to him by his cold blue eyes and the way he seemed to look right through, everybody but her. She had watched his eyes follow her every curve, had watched him follow her every movement behind the counter.

	 
 
Ronnie was watching Lorrie's every movement too, and watching the way she related to the new customer. Ronnie would have been jealous if she had looked at anyone the way she was looking at the new trucker only three weeks ago, but his feelings had changed since then. Where once he seethed with desire for the lusty and beautiful waitress now he seethed with hatred for her.

	 
 
The boy still wanted to sink his dick into Lorrie's hot cunt, but he wanted to do it with a vengeance. He wanted to fuck her until she couldn't stand up. He wanted to fuck her in the face until she strangled on his sperm. He wanted to lick her cunt until she screamed for him to stop. He wanted to punch his dick in and out of her sensitive little cunt until she fainted.

	 
 
As far as Ronnie was concerned Lorrie had treated him like dirt, and his feelings got worse every day. She knew that he was. or at least had been, madly in love with her. He had told her so a dozen times. She had given him a taste of her feminine charms and had taken them all away after that first mind-boggling taste. Ronnie had been in hell as a result of her cruel treatment of him. He couldn't do anything to make her warm up to him again, but he could get even with her for torturing him so badly. And that was just what he was going to do, with the newcomer's help.

	 
 
"Hey, baby," Lorrie heard a voice say in a throaty whisper. "Got a minute?"

	 
 
Lorrie turned around and saw the new trucker flash a sexy grin at her. She smiled back and sauntered over to him, leaning on her elbows across the counter and looking him in the eye.

	 
 
"Damn! You sure are a pretty lady!" the trucker said, his clear eyes glittering.

	 
 
"You're not so bad yourself, handsome," Lorrie smiled, her little cunnie warming already.

	 
 
"Sell a lot of coffee?" he asked.

	 
 
"Sure do," she replied.

	 
 
"Know why?" the guy grinned.

	 
 
Lorrie shrugged her pretty shoulders.

	 
 
"'Cause the guys like to sip their coffee and look you over, baby," he said. "Shit, baby, I've had four cups myself!"

	 
 
"Do I look that good to you, handsome?" Lorrie smiled, her cunt beginning to tingle.

	 
 
"Sure do! You know, I could stand four more cups. Of course that might make me kinda waterlogged. "I'd still kinda like to look at you though," he said, his eyes burning into her.

	 
 
"So look," she smiled, wriggling her shoulders and getting closer to him.

	 
 
"Yeah. But I'd like to look at ya all night," he said in a low voice.

	 
 
"I'll only be here until midnight tonight," she said calmly.

	 
 
"That's too bad, baby. I gotta make a run tonight. Won't be back this way for a couple of weeks. Sure will miss seeing you, little lady, that is unless we could get together tonight. You go to bed early?" he asked, never taking his eyes off hers for a second.

	 
 
"Some nights I don't sleep at all," she said.

	 
 
"Why don't I just wait around here 'til you get off work and walk you over to my room at the motel? If you're not sleepy that is."

	 
 
There was something about the man's cockiness that turned Lorrie on. He seemed to know that he had her for the taking. In fact he seemed to have known it from the first time he had set foot in the place. There was also something about the hardness of his features and the coldness of his eyes that made her fluttery inside. He looked cruel in a strangely attractive way. Lorrie was half afraid of him, ancLyet she couldn't resist him.

	 
 
"I suppose I could find time," she said in a honeyed voice. "Do you know what you're getting into, honey?" she asked.

	 
 
"I know what I'd like to get into," he replied.

	 
 
"You might, handsome. You might," Lorrie smiled, her eyes twinkling.

	 

 
"I know I'm handsome, baby, but you can call me Tony," he said with a grin.

	 
 
"I'm Lorrie," the horny girl said.

	 
 
"I know. I know all about you," Tony said.

	 
 
"Don't believe everything you hear, Tony," Lorrie breathed, looking down the counter at a customer who had just ordered coffee. "Do you have a last name, Tony?"

	 
 
"Uh-huh. But I'm not gonna tell you," he replied, taking a sip of his coffee and letting his eager eyes rove over Lorrie's body.

	 
 
"And why not?" she asked, moving down to the coffee machine.

	 
 
"You'll find out later," he said, looking down at her silky legs.

	 
 
"You're the mysterious type," Lorrie smiled. "I like mysteries."

	 
 
As Lorrie passed by the window into the kitchen she thought she saw Ronnie wink in Tony's direction. When she turned in his direction Ronnie wheeled about quickly and sauntered back to his sink. He didn't iook at her again until his shift was over. Then he walked up to her on his way out and smiled wickedly.

	 
 
"Hope you have fun tonight, Lorrie," he said under his breath.

	 
 
Ronnie had used the strangest tone of voice, as if he knew something that she didn't. She shook her pretty head and went into the restroom to change her clothes. Ronnie certainly was an odd kid, she thought.

	 
 
When she had changed into a more comfortable dress Lorrie met her new boy friend at the door and walked arm in arm with him over to the motel. Her cunt was already steaming with desire, steaming for a hot fuck. She hadn't had a good screw in a week, longer than she usually went without cock.

	 
 
Tony seemed to have all the cock she could handle. She had sized him up pretty carefully over the past few days, and she liked what she had seen. She could tell from the bulging of his crotch that he had just what she liked in a man. He wasn't particularly muscular, but she could see from the way he walked that he was strong enough to drive her wild in his powerful embrace.

	 
 
By the time Lorrie reached the motel she was ready to fuck like a mink. She was in the mood to be manhandled, and somehow she thought that Tony might be just the man to do it.

	 
 
"You hot tonight, Lorrie?" Tony asked in a low voice, holding her tightly to him.

	 
 
"Um-hummm," she purred.

	 
 
"You better be," he said calmly. "You better be real hot."

	 
 
There was something slightly menacing about the tone of the guy's voice that bothered her just a bit, but she assumed that he was horny and feeling like most of her men felt when they were in that condition. Some of her men just took what they wanted, wasting little time in warming her up. That was all right sometimes, although she usually liked to be treated like a lady before she got dicked. Tonight, however, she felt like having her clothes nearly torn off her and having her cunt stuffed with jerking meat.

	 
 
"That's my rig over there, baby," he said, pointing back at a gleaming semi.

	 
 
"It's beautiful, Tony. I'd like to look it over some day, darling!" Lorrie smiled.

	 
 
Lorrie knew that her truckers were proud of their rigs and did her best to pretend that she was as impressed by them as they were.

	 
 
"You will, Lorrie. You will," he said half under his breath, opening the door to his room and showing her in. "Kinda hot in here. Why don't you get comfortable, Lorrie. Take off your dress," Tony said, standing with his arms folded over his chest.

	 
 
"Well ... it is a bit warm, Tony," she smiled, sitting on the edge of his bed and taking off her shoes.

	 
 
Tony watched without batting an eye as the luscious woman wriggled out of her. dress and pushed down her pantyhose. His cock was growing in his pants, swelling more and more by the second. She was everything he had heard she was, and more. She undressed herself and sat on the edge of the bed, heriegs held together, hiding the nest of her twat.

	 
 
Lorrie's cunt twitched and tingled with excitement as she sat there with her legs pressed together. She folded her lovely arms over her breasts in an attitude of modesty, an attitude that was only meant playfully since she was seething inside with hot lust. Her arms felt the hardening points of her own little nipples. Her legs felt the growing heat of her vibrating young cunt.

	 
 
"Spread them legs, bitch! I wanna see that cunt!" Tony rasped, his voice suddenly taking on a harder tone.

	 
 
Lorrie wasn't used to being called a bitch, at least not to her face, but she felt like going along with Tony's game, whatever that game might be. She obeyed, his order and spread her pretty legs, opening her juicy cunt for Ins inspection.

	 
 
"Is it hot down there?" he asked, his eyes glittering.

	 
 
Lorrie nodded her pretty head and smiled a little-girl smile.

	 
 
"It's awful hot, Tony," she said in a little-girl voice. "Does Tony want to feel it for himself?"

	 
 
The horny trucker moved closer to her, never unfolding his arms. He looked down at her with a dirty grin and raised his foot, lifting it between her legs. He pushed the toe of his shiny black boot against the sensitive little pussy that she had opened for him so willingly.

	 
 
Lorrie shuddered slightly when she felt the touch of cold black leather on her seething cunt. She felt moved to close her legs around his leg and hold his boot against her cunt. When she felt the cold leather on the sensitive skin of her upper legs she shivered inside.

	 
 
She felt his boot moving against the wet flesh of her cunt. He rubbed the toe of his boot ever so slowly up and down the juicy crack between her trembling legs. Her juices began to flow more freely as he stimulated her cunt. She looked up at him and found him strangely detached. It wasn't that he was less than interested in what he was doing to her. By the size of his cock she assumed that he was as turned on by her as she was by him. But he seemed to look right through her, as if he had something else on his mind besides fucking.

	 
 
"You like that, Lorrie?" the stud asked in a low voice smoldering with naked lust. "You like my toe in your cunt?"

	 
 
"I ... I don't know, Tony," she said softly, trying to enjoy what he was doing to her. "It certainly is different."

	 
 
"Spread them legs, baby," he said.

	 
 
When she obeyed he stepped back a bit and rubbed the sole of his boot against her naked cunt. It slipped and slid over her dewy flesh. He pressed it harder against her. She fell back on the bed and opened her legs even farther apart.

	 
 
Lorrie's cunt fluttered when she felt Tony grind his heel into her cunt. He wasn't hurting her, but he wasn't treating her gently either. She had never had a man do anything like this to her before, and although she found it a bit rough, she thought she could learn to enjoy it.

	 
 
"You're a hot bitch all right, baby!" Tony said, finally taking his foot away from her seething cunt.

	 
 
Lorrie gasped when she felt him take his cold leather boot away from her hot and sensitive little cunnie.

	 
 
"What's the matter, hot ass? You like that? You want some more of that?" he asked.

	 
 
"Ummmm!" she said in a little moan of delight.

	 
 
Tony quickly pushed the toe of his black boot against her cunt again, this time twisting his toe until it pushed inside her. Lorrie felt the walls of her cunt expanding to accommodate his boot. He kept twisting it up inside her until two or three inches of it had disappeared into her sucking cunt. She worked her cunt against the intruder. She hated to admit it, even to herself, but he was driving her wild.

	 
 
The horny trucker pushed his toe farther and farther into her cunt, his cock growing more and more as he violated her hot hole. She was writhing now, writhing in the heat of lust. The hard-cocked man reached between his strong legs and rubbed his bulging cock until it ached with tension.

	 
 
When she was feeling wild inside she felt his boot suddenly pull from her cunt. He fell on her and grabbed her naked tits in Ins strong hands. She trembled when he pinched her stiff nipples. He pulled at her hard little tit-peaks, making them tingle with excitement. She felt his cold leather jacket against her warm silken flesh. The buttons of his coat were hard against her skin. She felt his enormous cock-bulge rubbing against her thigh.

	 
 
Lorrie moved her leg against the man's bulging cock. She felt his animal heat radiating through his tight pants and soaking into her. He ground his cock-bulge against her, moving harder and faster all the time. His finger pressed her silken breasts, kneading her resilient flesh, squeezing and tugging at her luscious tits.

	 
 
"Oh Tony! Tony!" she cooed, her voice smoldering.

	 
 
She responded powerfully to his ravishment of her. She knew that she would do anything he told her to do, no matter how depraved. When he pressed his lips against hers and kissed her hard she gasped with pleasure. He nibbled her lips, thrust his tongue deep into her throat and tickled her oral channel. He sucked hard at her lips, moving his rock-hard rod against her thigh all the while. She was hot beyond belief, hot for a huge hard cock.

	 
 
"Give me some head now, baby!" Tony ordered, getting off her in a hurry and standing beside the bed.

	 
 
The horny man had gotten up off her so abruptly that she was taken by surprise. She had gotten used to feeling his hard young body against hers. His urgency was spreading to her now. She was hot for a good rough fuck. She wanted him to use her, wanted him to arouse long-submerged instincts in her.

	 
 
"Come on now! Suck my dick!" Tony rasped, unbuttoning his tight pants and hauling out his long hard pole of flesh.

	 
 
Lorrie blinked her eyes when she saw how long his cock was. She had seen Dig cocks before, but never one like his. The thing was at least twelve inches long and as hard-looking as a baseball bat. His tool was as thick as a little girl's wrist. The swollen head of it was so big that she didn't think she could get it into her little mouth. She held her pretty little hand over her mouth in amazement.

	 
 
"Big one, huh?" he said with a dirty grin.

	 
 
"My God! Tony! It's ... it's huge! I ... I've never seen anything like that!" she gasped.

	 
 
"That's right, baby! You've never seen a dick like mine! You're never gonna see another dick like mine either!" he said proudly, reaching down and wrapping his long fingers around the swollen shaft of his organ.

	 
 
"I ... I think it's too big for me, Tony! I don't think I can do anything with it!" she said, staring at his huge throbbing erection.

	 
 
"That's what they all say, baby!" he said, working the skin on his cock up and down while Lorrie watched. "You just open your mouth and suck it!" he ordered.

	 
 
"I'll try, Tony," she said in a nervous voice. "But be gentle with me. Please?"

	 
 
"You do a good job!" he said coldly, standing with his hands on his hips now, his cock out-thrust and dripping with pre-cum.

	 
 
Lorrie was a bit afraid to approach his cock. He had been rough with her already, although she had enjoyed it. If he decided to be rough with that monstrous cock, however, she doubted that she could enjoy it. She had sucked some pretty big cocks, but one the size of Tony's could choke her if he used it roughly.

	 
 
She sat on the edge of the bed and stared for a moment or two at Tony's cock. She was drawn toward it, drawn toward the pulsating hardness of the thing. She reached out and wrapped her silken fingers around his cock-shaft. She could hardly span the monstrous organ with her fingers. It jerked and pulsated in her hand, dripping with pre-seminal fluid that ran down the shaft and covered her trembling fingers.

	 
 
The horny but frightened girl pursed her pretty lips and moved so close to Tiis cock-head that she could feel the heat from it. She pressed her lips against his slippery cock-head, tasting his salty pre-cum. Flicking out her tongue, she tickled the super-sensitive underside of his cock, making his massive rod jerk harder and harder in her little hand.

	 
 
"Open that mouth and suck it! Right now!" she heard the man say, his voice hard and impatient.

	 
 
Lorrie wasn't really ready to take his huge dick into her mouth, but she did as she was told, opening her mouth as widely as possible and wrapping her pretty lips around his purple-headed cock. She intended to take him into her a bit at a time until she could accommodate herself to his meat, but he didn't give her a chance.

	 
 
Lorrie almost died of shock when, without warning, the horny trucker drove his rock-hard post of flesh deep down her throat. With his hands firmly pressed against the back of her head Tony forced her down on his massive organ at the same time he shoved his cock into her. The girl felt his huge throbbing cock filling her face and throat. She felt the hard shaft of it spreading her lips open.

	 
 
Her teeth scraped against his sensitive cock-flesh. The bulging head of his rod rubbed against the roof of her mouth as it pushed down her throat.

	 
 
Lorrie gagged and gasped for breath when Tony's fuck-tool began moving in and out of her face. She was having enough trouble accepting the thing into her without having to cope with the movement of it in her tightly stretched mouth. Tony didn't seem to care whether she could breathe or not. All he was interested in was the sensations her wet mouth and silken throat aroused in his meat.

	 
 
Lorrie tried to pull away, but it was no use. His hands held her firmly, pushing her face against his groin. She felt his wiry black pubic hair rubbing against her forehead. His tool was buried all the way down her throat now. She knew that she couldn't stand much more of such treatment. She was afraid that she would strangle in another minute unless he took his tool out of her mouth.

	 
 
She shivered deep down inside as his cock moved in and out of her tightly stretched face. She felt one of the man's hands on her silken cheek. His finger trailed over the swelling that his bulging cock made in her cheek. One hand still held her firmly impaled on his jerking staff.

	 
 
When Lorrie could stand no more she began hitting him, weakly at first but with ever-increasing urgency. She slapped his sides and pushed against his hard stomach with her fists. Finally he withdrew his enormous cock from her face and let it snap up against his belly, splattering strands of pre-cum all over his chest.

	 
 
The frightened young woman fell on her back on the bed and gasped for breath. Tears ran down her cheeks. Her heart raced wildly. She coughed and sputtered for a long time until she had regained control of herself to some degree. She was still looking through her tears when she thought she saw Tony go over to the closet and take some things out, things that looked like strips of leather.

	 
 
She reached up to wipe her tears from her eyes but her wrist was caught by a strong hand. Tony fell on her again and pinned her beneath his lean young body. He held her arms out, not letting her move an inch. She felt something being wrapped around her wrists.

	 
 
"What are you doing, Tony? God! What is this?" she gasped when she realized that she was being tied to the bed.

	 
 
"Just shut up and enjoy it, bitch!" the man rasped.

	 
 
"No! No!" she cried. "I don't want you to!"

	 
 
"Shut the fuck up!" he shouted, holding his hand over her face.

	 
 
Lorrie was filled with sudden terror. One of her hands was already tied securely to the bed. He was suffocating her with his heavy hand over her mouth. She had to do something to get her out of her frightening predicament. She bit his hand as hard as she could, but to no avail. All she got for her effort was a slap across the face.

	 
 
"Leave me alone! Let me go or I'll scream!" she said at the top of her voice.

	 
 
"Hell if you will!" Tony growled, reaching into his pocket and pulling out a handkerchief, which he quickly tired over her mouth. "There! That oughta keep you quiet, bitch!" he said in a cold voice.

	 
 
In a flash Lorrie found herself-tied hand and foot, unable to escape and totally helpless in Tony's hands. She writhed in terror, shaking her lovely head back and forth. She stared wildly at the horny man who stood over her with a wicked grin on his handsome but cruel young face.

	 
 
"Okay, baby! Now you're gonna get fucked! You're gonna get the screwin' of your life! You're not gonna be able to walk when we're finished with you, bitch!" Tony rasped, his long hard cock sticking straight up in front of him, his leather jacket open, his pants down around his ankles.

	 
 
Lorrie couldn't believe what was happening to her. He could do anything he wanted to do to her, and she couldn't do a thing to help herself. Her hand swam with confusion and fear. He had said "when we're finished with you". What could he possibly have meant? He was the only one in the room. Or was he?

	 
 
"Gettin' scared now, bitch?" the hard-cocked stud asked, his eyes glittering with delight.

	 
 
Lorrie nodded nervously. She had never been so afraid in her life. .

	 
 
"How 'bout it, brother? That the way you like to see her?" Tony asked, looking toward the bathroom.

	 
 
Lorrie turned her head and stared in the direction of the bathroom. She almost fainted when a boy stepped out.

	 
 
"I guess you already know each other!" Tony snickered.

	 
 
It was Ronnie.

	 
 

CHAPTER FIVE

	 
 
"I know the bitch all right!" Ronnie said as he walked out of the bathroom where he had been hiding and stood by the bed, looking down at the naked beauty. "I knew her real well! Don't I, Lorrie?" the kid asked in a voice full of disgust.

	 
 
Lorrie screamed inside as she stared at her two cruel captors. It was only now that she realized what it was about Tony that had struck her as unusual. He bore a striking resemblance to Ronnie, although he was at least twenty-two. Now that the two young men stood together it was obvious that they were brothers.

	 
 
"What's the matter, Lorrie? Don't you like my big brother?" Ronnie asked, throwing his arm around Tony's shoulder. "I guess you'd better like him! You better like me too, cunt! You're gonna get fucked by both of us tonight!" Ronnie said.

	 
 
"That's the story, baby!" Tony said, his arm around his kid brother's waist. "See, Ronnie, told me how you teased him and got him all hot! You know what, Lorrie? Men don't like women who tease a guy and then don't let him have what he wants! Sometimes a bitch like you needs to be taught a little lesson!" Tony said cruelly.

	 
 
"Tony and me gotta stick together, Lorrie! We're the only family we got! I'm gonna get what I want now, bitch! I'm gonna fuck the piss out of you! So's Tony!" the horny sixteen-year-old said, tearing off his clothes and standing over her, his long hard cock jerking in front of him.

	 
 
Even though Lorrie was trembling with fear, her sexual instincts were still powerfully aroused. Her cunt still seethed with naked lust. Her nipples still tingled. Her belly still fluttered with passion. She still needed a cock punching in and out of her cunt. If only she could have what she needed under less frightening circumstances. She wished that she had given Ronnie all the cunt he had wanted. She hated him more than she had ever hated anyone in her life, and yet she knew that she was going to have to let him take her.

	 
 
"I'm gonna warm her up some for ya, man!" Tony said, reaching down and giving his dripping cock a few slow pulls.

	 
 
"Sure, Tony! Just leave some for me!" his kid brother said, rubbing his hand over the swollen head of his jerking tool.

	 
 
"This bitch has got enough cunt for ten guys, man!" the stud with the twelve-inch rod said.

	 
 
"I sure hope so, brother! I ain't jacked off for a week! You know what, Lorrie? I been Savin' my rocks for you! I wanna be able to screw you ten times tonight! I think my brother here's got the same idea!" He rasped. "I know how much you like cock! I think you're gonna get what you like best tonight!"

	 
 
Lorrie closed her eyes when she saw Tony get into position between her spread-eagled legs. She couldn't stifle a gasp of pain when he put his cock-head between the pouting lips of her juicy cunt and shoved the hard monster all the way up her belly.

	 
 
Lorrie felt his mammoth organ filling her channel completely. She thought his turgid cock would hurt her even more than it was, but luckily her juices had been flowing freely and her cunt was well lubricated. She felt his swollen shaft pushing deeper and deeper into her sucking channel. She felt his bulbous cock-head stroking the sensitive inner flesh of her sheath. Her clit blazed in spite of her disgust. Her cunt ran with sticky musky moisture. The friction of the man's enormous rod sawing against his clit drove her mad with excitement.

	 
 
Tony ground his fat cock-shaft against the seething flesh of her cunt. He gyrated his pelvis, making his dick move in a corkscrew motion deep inside her. His red was buried in her all the way to his balls now buried so far inside her that she thought she could feel it in her throat.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman felt Tony's hairy nuts rubbing against the stretched lips of her twat. His hairy groin ground against her love-mound. His hands grasped her naked knockers, kneading them roughly while he fucked her steaming cunt. His rough fingers pressed the tingling tips of her breasts, pinching her until she felt some pain.

	 
 
The horny fucker began moving his cock so that the huge thing pulled out of her sucking twat all the way to the helmet-shaped head of it. Each time his swollen dick-head reached the lips of her cunt he hesitated just a second and then lunged forward, driving his massive organ in all the way to the balls.

	 
 
Lorrie moaned and groaned with pain and pleasure. His cock was causing her considerable discomfort as it punched in and out of her tight cunt-hole. His rough hands roving over her tits made her feel totally helpless. He was too powerful to resist, too strong and urgent in his rough fucking.

	 
 
Tony's pistoning cock worked Lorrie's cunt juices into a heady froth. Her clit was tingling and itching with sensation, sensation that she could not resist. She wished that she could just lie there and play dead while the rough fuckers used her, wished that her passiveness would lessen their enjoyment of her, but it was impossible. She was much too hot not to respond to them.

	 
 
She tightened her cunt around Tony's poker, squeezing his huge rod inside her as if she had wrapped her fist around it. Her cunt sucked his cock into her as if it acted with some mysterious life of its own. She arched her slender back and thrust out her naked cunt, pushing it against Tony's groin as he fucked her.

	 
 
"This bitch is hotter than hell, brother! Some hot cunt!" Tony rasped. "You ready for some of his stuff, man?" he asked, pulling his rod out of her tight wet cunt with an audible slurp.

	 
 
"Oh yeah, Tony! I wanna fuck her all right! I been waitin' for this for a long time!" he growled, stroking his rod and stepping into position between her bound legs.

	 
 
"Lick her cunt for a while, man!" Tony said. "That's some tasty pussy!"

	 
 
"Sure, Tony! I ate her cunt before! Just look at that thing! All hot and juicy!" the kid said, manipulating the rubbery lips of her tingling twat, spread her cunt open.

	 
 
"You eat her cunt while I suck on her tits!" Tony said, bending over her naked tit-pillows. , Tony pressed his lips against the stiff points of her nipples and began sucking at her with a hot passion. He ran his tongue around her nipples, tickling the goose-pimpled circles of her little areolas. He ran his hand all over her breasts, crushing her resilient boobs together, stroking her silky skin with his eager hands.

	 
 
"You know what I'm gonna do now, baby?" the stud asked, his cock aching with tension.

	 
 
Lorrie shook her head nervously, afraid to think what he might have in mind for her.

	 
 
"I'm gonna fuck you right between the tits, bitch!" the horny trucker said, crawling into bed with her and straddling her securely bound body.

	 
 
Lorrie was relieved that he wasn't planning to do anything that might hurt her, at least not yet. Strangely enough, she was turned on by the idea of having two horny males working her over at the same time, even if one of them filled her with disgust and the other had tricked her into the helpless position in which she now found herself. She had never had two men at once and the possibilities made her belly flutter. If only it could have happened under better circumstances, she thought.

	 
 
Tony laid his slippery dick in the crevice between Lorrie's silken breasts and grabbed her boobs in his hands. He squeezed her globes together and made a tight channel for-his cock to slip in and out of. Rubbing his thumbs over her tingling nipple peaks all the while, the horny fucker began stroking his huge rod in and out of the warm cradle of mammary flesh he had made for himself.

	 
 
Lorrie gasped when she felt young Ronnie's tongue darting around the hot flesh of her twat. He pushed his tongue into her sucking channel, tickling the walls of her cunt until she thought she would go mad with sensation. Her juices flowed freely, covering his lips and tongue, mingling with his saliva and slickening the channel of her cunt.

	 
 
"Is that good pussy, Ronnie?" Tony asked in a hoarse voice full of lust.

	 
 
"Great, man!" Ronnie said excitedly, looking up from his feast between her legs and grinning wickedly.

	 
 
"You eat her out good, Ronnie! Make the bitch hot!" Tony said, sawing his rod in and out of the crevice between her tits. "Lick that clit! Come on, man! Lick it!"

	 
 
Ronnie did as he was told, lapping at the fragrant and tasty gash between Lorrie's spread legs, licking up her cunt-honey and driving himself wild. He reached out and ran his hands up and down her silken thighs, stroking her warm body as he sucked and licked her twat.

	 
 
While Ronnie's tongue laved her cunt, Tony rocked his hard body back and forth, his rod slipping and sliding between her tits. The man's big balls rested on Lorrie's chest. She felt the heat from his hairy nuts soaking into her. He was bucking his ass wildly now. She knew that it wouldn't be long before he shot his wad all over her. Perhaps then she could find some relief from their ravishment of her.

	 
 
"Get your little peter in there, brother! Get it into her fuckin' cunt! Fuck her, man! You been waitin' for it, so go to it! Fuck the goddamn piss out of her!" Tony encouraged his younger brother.

	 
 
"Look at that fucker, Tony!" Ronnie rasped, holding his rock-hard dick in his hand and showing it to his brother.

	 
 
"Yeah, man! She's really got you turned on! She's gonna love that fucker between her legs! Give it to her! Screw the bitch hard! How 'bout it, cunt? You gonna like that cock in there?" Tony said, first looking back over his shoulder at his kid brother's swollen cock and then staring into Lorrie's glittering eyes.

	 
 
Lorrie raised her head a bit and stared down over her spread-eagled body at Ronnie's purplish cock-head. The thing glistened with oozing pre-seminal fluid. She could almost see it throbbing in his hand. She hated to admit it, even to herself, but she would indeed love having such a hard cock buried between her legs. It was just the size she liked, not too small to feel and not big enough to hurt her the way Tony's hard post had.

	 
 
"How 'bout it, bitch? Answer me! You gonna like that?" Tony said, slapping her cheek just hard enough to cause it to sting.

	 
 
Lorrie nodded weakly. Now Tony had taken to hitting her. There was no telling what he would do to her next. A shudder of fear passed through her. She would have to cooperate completely with the two horny studs in order to save herself.

	 
 
"I'm gonna give it to you now, Lorrie! I'm gonna screw you hard! You wouldn't let me have this before, bitch! Well, now I've got it anyway!" Ronnie rasped, stepping between her spread legs and falling on her.

	 
 
Lorrie's hot cunt grasped Ronnie's hard cock the second it slipped into her. She tightened her sheath around his rod and worked on it as he drove it in and out of her hole. Her belly quivered with delight as the swollen young organ worked in and out of her. She almost forgot about the position she was in in the heat of the sensations Ronnie's cock inspired in her.

	 
 
The kid bucked his ass hard and fast, punching his fuck-stick in and out wildly. He panted heavily as he fucked the cunt he had longed for. The bed shook and creaked as the two men worked their dripping cocks between her tits and the lips of her cunt.

	 
 
"Tony, I ... I'm gonna shoot it!" Ronnie rasped, his sex-stalk snapping up inside Lorrie's tight cunt so hard that she could feel it against the silky walls of her sex.

	 
 
"Okay, Ronnie! Fuck her hard! I'm gonna come too! We're gonna cream this bitch but good!" Tony said in a low voice smoldering with depraved lust.

	 
 
Lorrie felt her cunt shuddering as her orgasm tore through her. She felt her every nerve discharging electricity as her climax flashed inside her. She knew that she would have been begging for more if the gag were not tied securely over her mouth.

	 
 
"Take that cum, Lorrie! Take it, you bitch!" Ronnie rasped as his rocks shot off.

	 
 
Lorrie felt the sixteen-year-old kid's cum blasting into her tight cunt-hole. She felt the hot thick stuff splattering against the inner walls of her sex, filling her with hot semen. Ronnie's hands were tightly clamped on her thighs, squeezing her as he ejaculated wildly into her.

	 
 
Ronnie's nuts felt like they were exploding between his tense young legs. Every spurt of sperm through the hard pipe of his dick sent shocks racing through his nuts. He pumped what seemed like gallons of the hot stuff into Lorrie's cunt. The sensation was even more powerful this time than it had been when she had freely given herself to him.

	 
 
Just watching her squirm after she had caused him such torment made him hotter than he had ever been before.

	 
 
Tony suddenly stopped rocking back and forth between Lorrie's tits and got on his knees over her face. He held his hard cock in his strong hand and pointed it down toward her pretty face. He grabbed his swollen balls with his other hand and squeezed them hard as his jism shot through his unyielding cock.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot this cum all over your little face, bitch! I'm gonna drown you with it, baby!" the horny stud said.

	 
 
Lorrie stared at the tightly swollen head of the man's cock. She saw the first spurt of his sperm shoot from the little slit of his dick-head and splatter against her forehead. She closed her eyes and felt his hot sperm splattering all over her cheeks. The stuff shot at her eyelids and ran down over the handkerchief that covered her mouth. She would gladly have taken his cum in her mouth. She was hot enough now to do anything they expected of her.

	 
 
"Oh yeah! Yeah, bitch!" Tony rasped, his nuts emptying their hot load all over her sweet face. "That feels great! Nothin' I like better than seeing my cum all over a pretty bitch's face! Bet you'd lick it up if you could, wouldn't you bitch? Huh? Wouldn't you?" the man said, slapping her lightly with the back of his hand.

	 
 
Lorrie nodded quickly. She felt his hot sperm running down over her cheeks. She turned her head as he rubbed the slowly softening head of his mammoth organ against her silky cheek.

	 
 
"What are we gonna do with her now, Tony?" Ronnie asked, pulling his cock out of her sperm-filled cunt.

	 
 
"Oh we're gonna do all kinds of shit with her, brother! I got all kinds of ideas! Don't you?" the kid's big brother said, crawling off of her and standing over her, his long cock hanging in front of him. "Trouble is I wanna take that gag off her so I can stick this fucker in her mouth again! Not much we can do with her tied up like that either! Maybe we'd better move her, Ronnie!"

	 
 
"Move her where?" Ronnie asked.

	 
 
"I was thinkin' we might give her a little ride' in my rig! You know, man, we could just park it off the side of the highway and get in back with her and fuck the shit out of her! How 'bout it?" Tony asked, shaking the last drops of sperm off the end of his cock.

	 
 
"Uh ... how 'bout the ... uh ... the stuff you got back there?" Ronnie asked in a whisper. "She might see it, man!"

	 
 
"Shut the fuck up!" Tony said harshly, cuffing his kid brother and glancing quickly back to Lorrie to see if she seemed to have heard Ronnie's whisper. "I think it'll be okay! When we get her in that truck and lock her in she can scream her head off and nobody's gonna hear a word! Help me get her untied!" he ordered.

	 
 
Lorrie waited until the two horny abductors had put their clothes back on and untied her. Then, at the first opportunity, she gave all her energies to a last chance at escape. She struggled valliantly, but to no avail. For all her slapping and scratching and kicking they held her fast.

	 
 
"Get your ass out there and see if anybody's watchin'! Right now!" Tony snapped when his kid brother hesitated.

	 
 
Tony held his captive tightly with her hands behind her back while his younger brother poked his head outside.

	 
 
"It's okay, Tony!" Ronnie called softly.

	 
 
"Get your ass in here and throw this sheet over her! We can't let anybody see us draggin' some naked bitch out of my room!" Tony said, holding the frightened woman fast.

	 
 
Ronnie threw the sheet around her and helped his brother hustle her out the door and around to where Tony's truck was parked. Lorrie hoped desperately that someone would see her and call the police or try to help her themselves. The two bastards hadn't even allowed her to put her clothes back on. There seemed to be no humiliation that they would not put her through.

	 
 
"Don't fight so hard, bitch! You act like you think we're gonna hurt you or somethin'! We're just gonna give you whaf. you like so much! We're just gonna give you a good hot fuckin'! Don't worry your pretty little head, baby! We're gonna take what me and my kid brother want and then we're gonna let you off along the highway and let you walk home! In a couple of days you won't feel a thing! Of course you might feel a tingle in that pussy of yours when you think about how big my fuckin' dick was!" Tony grunted, throwing open the doors to the trailer and lifting Lorrie into it.

	 
 
"We'll let you know when we're ready for you, bitch!" Ronnie said, shutting the doors with a loud clank and locking her in.

	 
 
Lorrie immediately tore off her gag and started screaming at the top of her voice, but she knew that it would be no use. The trailer was as tight as a drum. She could scream for hours and nobody could hear her. It was a few minutes before her eyes became accustomed to the faint light that came in through a translucent plastic panel in the roof. She was surprised to see that there really wasn't much in the truck, only a few boxes stacked against the rear wall and some burlap sacks that seemed to be filled with something bulky.

	 
 
She leaned up against the sacks and cried for a while until she felt a little better. It was while she was drying her eyes with the handkerchief that had kept her silent through her ordeal that she detected an odor that she thought she recognized. Lorrie untied one of the sacks and reached inside, pulling out a big handful of marijuana. So that was why the brothers were so concerned about her finding something in the truck. Lorrie made up her mind on-the spot to turn both of them in to the police the minute she got away.

	 
 

CHAPTER SIX

	 
 
Lorrie felt the road beneath her for what seemed like an eternity before the truck came to a stop. She had managed to convince herself that she would make it through her ordeal if she could go along with the two horny fuckers. She wouldn't let herself enjoy what they were about to do to her, but at least she could pretend.

	 
 
It wasn't long before the door flew open and the two jumped in. Ronnie carried with him an armload of blankets and a couple of pillows from the cab. He spread them out on the floor while Tony securely closed the heavy door behind him. At least they weren't going to make her fuck on a cold floor, she thought with some relief.

	 
 
"Like that ride, baby?" Ronnie asked, his eyes roving over Lorrie's beautiful naked body as she huddled in the corner.

	 
 
"Did that give you time to get hot again, bitch?" Tony asked.

	 
 
Lorrie nodded and managed a halfhearted smile.

	 
 
"Goddamn!" Tony said. "You see that, man? She smiled!" he said, walking toward her and pulling her against him.

	 
 
Tony put his hand behind her head and forced her face against his swollen crotch. She started to resist but changed her mind, remembering that she had decided that she would be safer if she cooperated. Instead of drawing away, the frightened girl snuggled up against the cruel stud and rubbed her warm cheek against his crotch.

	 
 
Lorrie felt the incredible heat of the man's crotch through his tight pants. She also felt the hardness of the cock that made up a large part of the huge bulge between his legs. Tony was horny again and Lorrie knew that he intended to use that huge rod on her again, perhaps in even more bizarre ways. She had done just about everything with her men, and she supposed that there really wasn't anything they could ask her to do that would disgust her too much. She had to admit that just being that close to a hard cock was enough to make her little twat heat up.

	 
 
"You like that cock, don't you?" Tony asked, thrusting out his hips and pushing his cock-bulge against her pretty face.

	 
 
Lorrie nodded and smiled sweetly.

	 
 
"I can't fight you any more," she said. "You're too strong. And besides ... you really do know how to make a girl feel good," she forced herself to say.

	 
 
"Now that's what I like to hear, baby!" Tony rasped. "I like to rough a chick up once in a while, especially if it's for my kid brother over there. But I like a chick that knows when she's licked too. And speakin' of lickin' ... why don't you just get that dick out and lick it for me!"

	 
 
Lorrie hesitated just a second or two and then attacked his pants as if she really did want to haul out his pecker and suck it for him. She unfastened his pants and spread them open, burying her lovely face in the nest of hair between his legs. The masculine scent of lus cock and balls really did turn her on. She didn't find it too hard to reach down into his pants and pull out his long hard-on.

	 
 
"Lick the head real good, baby!" Tony ordered, holding his rod in his hand and presenting it for her to work on.

	 
 
Lorrie lapped at his helmet-shaped cock-head until a droplet of love-juice oozed from the slit in the thing. She flicked out her tongue and pressed it into his cock-slit, moving her tongue all the while, tickling him into full erection. His rod seemed to grow hotter and bigger all the time. It pulsated with a life all its own. Now that she had brought his monstrous organ to life she knew that she would have to suffer the consequences eventually. Her cunt shivered at the thought of being stretched once again by the massive thing.

	 
 
"Squeeze my nuts, Lorrie!" the man ordered, reaching down and guiding her little hand between his legs. "That's the way, girl! Squeeze them fuckers! I just love havin' a chick squeeze my balls while she's suckin' me off!"

	 
 
Lorrie held his sperm-filled nuts in her hand, dividing them with her fingers, weighing them one at a time. They were hot and heavy, each ball the size of a baseball. She let them drop out of her hand and stretch his scrotal sac when they fell between his strong legs. Then she lifted them again and repeated the process. She could tell from the sound of his heavy breathing that the stud was enjoying the wild things she did to his balls.

	 
 
"That's good, baby! That's real fuckin' good! Why don't you open your mouth and suck that dick!" he said, his nuts churning more and more by the second.

	 
 
"Will you hurt me this time?" she asked softly in a child-like voice.

	 
 
Lorrie churned with anger. It was only with the greatest of difficulty that she hid her true feelings for the rough-fucking bastard.

	 
 
"I don't know if I will or not!" Tony snickered. "How about it, brother? You want me to hurt her some more with this thing? I could just about choke her with it you know!"

	 
 
"I don't guess we have to hurt her, Tony!" Ronnie said. "We can get even with her by fucking her!"

	 
 
Lorrie could have spat in Ronnie's face for even thinking that she had given him any reason to get even with her at all. It wasn't her fault, after all, that he had fallen in love with a girl who wasn't the least bit interested in him. She hated Ronnie even more than Tony, although Tony had hurt her more than his kid brother. When she saw Ronnie stepping out of his pants she almost changed her mind about giving the two what they wanted.

	 
 
"Okay, Lorrie! Tell ya what! We won't hurt you if you do whatever we tell ya without givin' us any trouble! Okay?" Tony said, pressing his cock-head against her cheek.

	 
 
"All right, Tony," she said softly. "Anything you ask."

	 
 
"That's the way! Now open your face and take my dick all the way down your throat!" the trucker ordered.

	 
 
Lorrie took a deep breath and opened her pretty mouth, sucking the head of his slippery dick into her. He was fairly gentle with her this time, giving her time to get used to his huge organ. She tried to run her tongue up and down the shaft of his cock as he pushed it slowly into her throat, but his cock filled her face too completely.

	 
 
She almost gagged when he pushed his rod into her a bit too hard and made the head of it bang against the back of her throat. He pulled back and gave her some relief when he heard her cough and sputter. He laid his heavy hand on the top of her head and caressed her more gently than she had thought him capable of touching a woman.

	 
 
"Why don't you get your ass over here and get in on this good stuff, Ronnie!" Tony said, pulling his swollen cock out of Lorrie's sucking throat.

	 
 
"Uh ... sure, Tony!" Ronnie said, stepping up in front of her and pointing his dick down at her.

	 
 
Lorrie hated to do anything for Ronnie but she forced herself. She ran her tongue up and down his jerking cock-shaft and over the purplish swollen head of it until it started to drip with sex-juice. She opened her pretty mouth to take his cock into it, but Tony stopped her.

	 
 
"Suck 'em both at the same time, girl!" Tony rasped.

	 
 
"It's hard enough to suck yours by itself, Tony darling," she said as sexily as she could.

	 
 
"You'll manage somehow, baby!" Tony said. "Won't you? Huh?"

	 
 
"I'll try, darling," she said, a trace of disgust in her voice.

	 
 
"How 'bout it, brother? You go for havin' your cock sucked that way?" Tony asked.

	 
 
"I ... well ... I don't know, Tony ... I never tried it!" the kid said, wondering how it would feel to have his brother's dick rubbing up against his own.

	 
 
"Well then get over here and we'll find out, man!" his brother said.

	 
 
Lorrie reached out and grasped the two jutting cocks with both hands, squeezing them together. She worked her hands up and down the two dripping rods until they almost jerked out of her grasp. She pressed her lips against the hot cocks and planted wet kisses all over the juicy organs.

	 
 
"Do you boys like that?" she smiled, looking up at them with a twinkle in her lovely eyes.

	 
 
"Feels mighty good!" Ronnie said, his voice thick with lust.

	 
 
"Think you can suck 'em both, Lorrie?" Tony asked.

	 
 
"I don't see how anybody could!" she said, feeling the two organs swelling with power in her hands.

	 
 
"You try!" the older man said.

	 
 
Lorrie felt the two cocks jutting against her pretty lips, pushing into her little mouth as they forced their meat sticks against her. She managed to take the heads of both rods into her mouth, but that was all she could do. She flicked her tongue over the cock-heads until they oozed what seemed like gallons of pre-seminal fluid into her. It ran over her tongue and down her sucking throat in little rivulets. The men seemed hot enough to come at any minute.

	 
 
Lorrie reached up and grabbed their cock-shafts again, this time squeezing them tightly and jerking them off while she licked their dick-heads. It wasn't long until the horny males were grunting and groaning with naked lust. Their balls were like bombs between their tense legs, like bombs ready to explode at any minute.

	 
 
Under Lorrie's influence the bombs did explode, and they exploded powerfully. Her hands raced wildly up and down the two shafts. She knew when Tony's cock snapped up inside her mouth that he was about to shoot his rocks off. Ronnie's hard dick swelled suddenly too, signaling his ejaculation.

	 
 
Lorrie closed her eyes and prepared herself for the flood of cum that suddenly poured into her mouth and down her sucking throat. The hot thick stuff splattered against the back of her throat, almost drowning her with its huge volume. She swallowed hard and fast, trying in vain to swallow it all.

	 
 
"Drink it up, bitch! Drink that fuckin' cum! Take it all!" the older man rasped as his balls blew up.

	 
 
"Take mine too, Lorrie! That's the way! You're gonna get your fill all right! Never thought I could come so fuckin' much! This is too much!" Ronnie gasped as shot after shot of hot cream squirted through his unyielding dick.

	 
 
As hard as Lorrie tried she was unable to swallow all the sperm that the two horny brothers poured into her. The stuff dripped from her pretty lips and ran down over her chin and the shafts of their cocks. She gasped for breath and tried to pull away. The two fuck-hungry young men held her head against their cocks for what seemed like forever, not feeling moved to let her have a breath of air until they were good and ready.

	 
 
"Oh God!" she gasped when they finally pulled their swollen organs out of her face. "You bastards! You stinking bastards! Are you trying to kill me or something? I ... I couldn't breathe!" she gasped, spitting their sperm from her mouth.

	 
 
"Aw gee whiz, Lorrie!" Tony laughed. "We're mighty sorry, Miss! I guess we just kinda lost control of ourselves! Will you forgive us?" he said in a mocking tone.

	 
 
"I suppose I have to, don't I?" she said, wiping her lips with the back of her hand.

	 
 
"Good! Now lick the cum off me and my brother's balls!" he said harshly, forcing her face down between his legs.

	 
 
"You bastard!" she spat.

	 
 
Lorrie had no choice but to do what her captors expected of her. She laved their nuts and the shafts of their slowly softening cocks with her tongue until she had licked up all their sperm. Then she looked up at them and waited for their next orders.

	 
 
"Well ... what do you want me to do next, men?" she asked, trying to sound interested.

	 
 
"Why don't we do somethin' for you, Lorrie!" Ronnie said.

	 
 
"What you got in mind, kid?" Tony asked, putting his arm around his younger brother's shoulder.

	 
 
"You ever use one of them ... uh ... one of them plastic cocks?" the kid asked.

	 
 
"A dildo?" Lorrie asked. "Certainly not! I don't need a dildo, silly! I prefer the real thing!"

	 
 
"Yeah ... well ... uh ... I saw a chick fuckin' herself with one of them things once in a picture magazine ... you know...." Ronnie said.

	 
 
"Yeah? So what?" Tony asked.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... I'd kinda like to watch Lorrie do that to herself!" Ronnie said.

	 
 
"Yeah! That sounds real good to me!" Tony said.

	 
 
"I will not!" Lorrie said.

	 
 
"Oh? I think you will!" Tony said, making a fist and shaking it meanacingly at the girl. "What is she gonna use, Ronnie? You ain't got none of them plastic dicks layin' around, have you?"

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... there's a flashlight back there somewhere! There!" Ronnie said, rummaging around in one of the corners and coming up with a flashlight.

	 
 
Ronnie flicked the flashlight on and shined it in Lorrie's face. Lorrie stared at the thing. It was awfully long and thick. She wondered if she could take it into her cunt. On the other hand, it wasn't nearly as big and thick as Tony's monstrous erection, and she had managed somehow to take that huge thing.

	 
 
"You just make yourself comfortable and put on a little show for us, baby!" Tony said, handing her the flashlight.

	 
 
Lorrie sat on the pile of pillows and blankets and spread her legs. Her knees raised, her cunt obscenely exposed, she began fucking herself with the hard cold flashlight. Ronnie and Tony sat up against the wall, their long hard cocks jutting up again from their laps. They watched her little sex-show intently, wrapping their fingers around their jerking organs and masturbating themselves leisurely while they watched her fuck herself.

	 
 
Lorrie reached between her spread legs and opened her cunt with her fingers, manipulating the raggedy lips of her sweet sex until her cunt-honey flowed freely. She took the flashlight and pushed the back end of it between the lips of her open pussy. She twisted it gently until an inch or two of it pushed into her seething sex. The friction of the ribbed metal cylinder against the sensitive inner flesh of her twat and the hot bud of her clit was driving her wild in spite of her efforts to control herself.

	 
 
"That's the way, bitch!" Ronnie said excitedly, his dick throbbing in his hands. "Shove it in there! Shove it all the fuckin' way in! Fuck that cunt!"

	 
 
"You boys are disgusting! Making me do a thing like this!" she said, barely able to control her own breathing any more.

	 
 
The hot-assed waitress twisted the makeshift dildo between her legs, making her hot cunt steam with passion. Her cuntlips were bright red with sex-heat. Her entire twat tingled and twitched. She began moving her legs, began writhing in the heat of her naked lust as she put on a dirty display for the two horny studs.

	 
 
Lorrie moved the flashlight in and out of her cunt, making the lips of he sex shiver each time the thing pushed in and out of her. Her cunt flowed with musky moisture as she stimulated herself to the flash point. As the switch of the thing pushed against the tight sheath of her cunt it flicked on and off in rhythm.

	 
 
"Put it in the other way, baby! I wanna see you light your cunt up inside!" Tony ordered.

	 
 
Lorrie obeyed, pulling the strange makeshift cock out of her cunt and putting it into her again from the light end. Her cunt seemed to suck the slippery flashlight into it.

	 
 
"Now turn it on, baby! Turn it on just like you turn us on!" Ronnie rasped.

	 
 
Lorrie followed their instructions, flicking the switch and making her cunt glow with a strange hot light. Lorrie had to look between her own legs to see the light that seemed to flow out of her cunt. Her cunt was bathed in a hot reddish glow, a glow that matched the glow that seemed to start in her clitoral bud and spread all over her naked body.

	 
 
The men moved toward her, staring intently between her raised legs. Ronnie reached out and grabbed the flashlight, pulling it slowly out of the hot crack between her legs. Twisting the thing against her clit, he pulled it all the way out of her clutching sheath and replaced it with his face.

	 
 
"I gotta get some of that too, brother!" Tony said, moving his face between her legs also.

	 
 
Lorrie fell back on the soft blanket and spread her legs as widely as she possibly could, making room for both men's faces between her lithe and lovely legs. She couldn't help enjoying the sensation. Two tongues licked at her raggedy cuntlips. Two pair of lips sucked and kissed her blazing twat. Two eager mouths slurped up her free-flowing cunt juices. It was like being in heaven.

	 
 
"Oh God! Lick it! Lick my cunt! Drink it all up, studs! I love it! Oh God! It's better than anything I've ever had before! Two horny men eating me out! I can't believe I'm really doing this! Oh, Ronnie! Keep licking me! Tony, darling, keep nibbling my cunt!" she cried in the heat of passion.

	 
 
"Hey, man! She's not kiddin'!" Ronnie said excitedly, his face only an inch away from the hottest cunt imaginable. "She really likes this!"

	 
 
"She ain't the only one, kid!" Tony rasped, his tongue and lips wet with cunt-dew.

	 
 
Lorrie's twat was all aflutter with the wildest imaginable sensations. The tips of the men's tongues were all over her, flicking over her hot little twat-lips, tickling her blazing bud, sneaking up inside her slippery channel, twisting inside her. She knew that she wouldn't be able to hold back a hot flashing orgasm if they kept working on her so expertly.

	 
 
"She's hotter than hell!" Ronnie rasped, licking his lips and grinning at his big brother.

	 
 
"How could she help it with two studs like us suckin' her cunt?" Tony said.

	 
 
"I'm coming!" Lorrie gasped, suddenly feeling a charge of sexual lightning flashing inside her. "Suck me! Lick my twat! Oh beautiful! Beautiful!" she cried.

	 
 
Lorrie's cunt gushed with moisture when she flashed off. It was as if dams were bursting inside her, threatening to wash her away in a sea of emotion. She wrapped her silken legs around Tony and Ronnie and held their faces against her seething cunt. They continued to lick and suck her quivering quim while she climaxed wildly.

	 
 
When the rush of her orgasm had subsided she fell limp, her arms stretched out at her sides, breathing heavily, her heart racing. She moaned passionately. It was worth all the suffering she had gone through to feel such a maddeningly beautiful orgasm. She hated to admit it, but she had just had one of the best orgasms she had ever experienced, and she had experienced plenty of them.

	 
 
"What we gonna do now, Tony?" Ronnie asked his big brother, licking Lorrie's pussy-juice from his lips.

	 
 
"Well...." Tony said softly, his finger to his lips. "You know what, Lorrie? You've been a good girl. I mean ... well ... you're comin' along pretty good! You been givin' us what we want, you know! I think I'm gonna give you a little treat!" Tony said, reaching into his back pocket and taking out a package of rolling papers.

	 
 

CHAPTER SEVEN

	 
 
"You smoke, Lorrie?" Ronnie asked.

	 
 
"Smoke what?" she said innocently, not wanting to let on that she had discovered the bags of grass.

	 
 
"Grass! What the hell do you think?" Ronnie said.

	 
 
"I do sometimes, Ronnie," she said, sitting cross-legged on the blanket. "Why? Do you have some?"

	 
 
"Do we ever!" Ronnie said. "Goddamn! We got so fuckin' much grass...." the kid said, cut short suddenly by his big brother.

	 
 
"Shut the fuck up!" Tony said, shaking Ronnie's shoulder. "We got a little, yeah!"

	 
 
"Let's smoke and really get down!" Ronnie said.

	 
 
The two boys sat near Lorrie as soon as Tony had dipped into one of the bags. He rolled a couple of joints and lit one up, taking a deep hit and passing it on to Ronnie and then to the girl.

	 
 
"Is this good?" she asked before she took a toke.

	 
 
"The best!" Ronnie said, already feeling the effects of the strong weed.

	 
 
Lorrie realized that the bags and boxes of grass had to be worth a fortune, especially if it was particularly good. She inhaled the sweet-acrid smoke and immediately felt the glow spreading through her body. Her earlobes began to feel heavy and a surge of sensation passed through her head.

	 
 
The smell of the burning weed filled the air, wafting past their nostrils, filling the truck with a soothing fragrance. Lorrie felt herself relaxing with each hit on the joint. The two captors were relaxing too, she could see. The hard expressions on their faces seemed to be softening a bit. When they spoke it was with a much less imperious tone. The more she relaxed under the influence the more she wanted to join them in a good honey-fuck.

	 
 
"Wow, man!" Ronnie said, his eyes glassy. "That's dynamite weed! Huh, Lorrie?"

	 
 
Lorrie smiled sweetly, barely able to hold back a little girlish delight when she looked between Ronnie's legs and saw his hard pecker all ready for another go at it. She glanced over at Tony and saw that his dick too was as hard as a rock and ready for action. Lorrie's pussy was warm and soft between her legs. It seemed to be purring like a contented little pussy cat.

	 
 
The horny girl crawled over to Tony and planted a kiss on the head of his dripping dick. She planted another on Ronnie's cock and sat between them, beaming with delight, delight that the two captors shared. They knew that they were in for a hot fuck with the beautiful girl now that she was into the wild sex trip they were taking.

	 
 
"Will you fuck me now, darlings?" she asked, her eyes twinkling with passion, her cunt purring contentedly.

	 
 
"And how!" Ronnie said. "How do you wanna do it?"

	 
 
"I just love to fuck dog style, Ronnie! Will you and Tony do it to me that way for a while?" she asked.

	 
 
"Damn right, baby!" Tony said, helping Lorrie to her feet in an unexpectedly gentlemanly way.

	 
 
"I'll just bend over like this and grab my ankles!" Lorrie sang, bending over and exposing her naked cunt and her pink asscheeks to the horny man. "Doesn't that look pretty, boys?" she smiled, reaching behind her and patting her naked butt.

	 
 
Ronnie couldn't resist getting on his knees behind her and kissing the hanging lips of her cunt. He ran his eager tongue up and down the hot crack between her spread legs. Cunt-honey dripped from her seething twat, flowing more freely all the time.

	 
 
"I'm gonna slip it to ya, baby!" Tony said, stepping up behind her and pushing his swollen cock-head into her honeyed cunt.

	 
 
"Oh Tony! That's so nice! It's so huge!" she said, feeling the huge rod pushing into her cunt, filling her with throbbing male meat. "It gets bigger every time you use it on me, darling!" she cooed, her twat-hole on fire.

	 
 
Tony felt the fire in her cunt. Her cunt seemed to grab his rock-hard cock and hold it tightly inside her. Her sex-heat soaked into his rod and went right to his nuts. He felt his balls swelling with power, swelling with sensation as the grass and his own natural passions made him alive with lust.

	 
 
"Can I lick it for you, Lorrie? While Tony fucks you I mean," the other kid asked, his face only a few inches from her upturned cunt.

	 
 
"Oh yes! Yessss!" she hissed. "Lick it for me, darling! Lick your brother's cock too!" she cried.

	 
 
"Uh ... should I, Tony?" Ronnie asked.

	 
 
"If you want to, man! Do anything you wanna do!" Tony said, his enormous cock slipping and sliding in Lorrie's well-lubricated cunt.

	 
 
Lorrie shivered with desire when she felt young Ronnie's eager tongue flicking over the lips of her sex. Tony stroked his big hot tool in and out of her seething cunt while his kid brother stimulated her orally. The combination of sensations was incredibly affecting. She moaned and groaned with pleasure, little cries of delight escaping her lips as her excitement increased.

	 
 
Ronnie's busily working tongue ran over his brother's cock-shaft as it punched in and out of the horny girl's seething cunt. Tony gasped and grunted as his balls grew hotter and hotter between his legs. He held a joint in his hand, sucking on it from time to time. The smoke went to his head and made his sexual sensations feel twice as intense. His balls ached with tension. His dick was harder than it had ever been, or so it seemed to him at the time.

	 
 
"Work that pussy, baby!" Tony grunted as he worked his cock.

	 
 
"Oh God yes! I ... I love it! I'm so hot, so fucking hot! I need cock! I need a cock to suck!" she cried, longing to fasten her pretty lips around a hard cock.

	 
 
"Give it to her, Ronnie! Let her suck your rod while I'm fuckin' her!" Tony said.

	 
 
Ronnie took his face away from the juncture of his brother's cock and luscious Lorrie's dripping cunt and moved into position to have his dick sucked. He sat cross-legged in front of the horny girl. His dick jutted up from his lap, ready to be worked on.

	 
 
Lorrie bent down as far as she could and fastened her lips around the purplish head of his young organ, sucking at him passionately. His young rod swelled in her mouth. She sucked his crystal-clear pre-seminal fluid out of his hard-on. He reached out and grasped her pendulous young tits, squeezing them gently. Her nipples tingled with a sensation that seemed to spread all over her body.

	 
 
Their senses acute, their minds open, their sexual organs stimulated almost beyond endurance, the three horny fuckers went at it wildly in the dimly lighted truck. Lorrie bobbed up and down on Ronnie's sixteen-year-old cock, moving her head faster and faster. Tony punched his cock in and out of her sucking twat, rocking back and forth on the balls of his feet, making her tits shake with each thrust into her. Ronnie held Lorrie's breasts and bucked his ass, raising himself up off the floor and poking his dick in and out of Lorrie's sweet face in rhythm with her own sucking movements.

	 
 
"Suck it, Lorrie, baby! Suck that cock! Oh shit! That's great! That's so fuckin' great! Keep it up! Suck it harder! Yeah!" Ronnie gasped, his balls almost ready to shoot off.

	 
 
"We gotta do this more often, baby!" Tony said.

	 
 
"Oh yesssss! Fuck me! Hard!" Lorrie cried, taking her mouth away from Ronnie's rod only for a second.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot now, baby!" Tony rasped, Ills heavy wad shooting deep into Lorrie's twat.

	 
 
"Shoot that stuff, man!" Ronnie said excitedly. "Fuck her! Fill her cunt up with it, man!"

	 
 
It wasn't long before Lorrie's twat flashed with sensation. A hot glow spread through her cunt. When it subsided another passed through her, then another and another. She kept sucking Ronnie's dick as her multiple orgasms racked her lovely body.

	 
 
Lorrie's expert cocksucking brought Ronnie off in no time. She licked and sucked his tool until it gushed what seemed like gallons of hot cum. His nuts erupted as they never had before, sending shocks through his entire body. Lorrie felt him shiver with pleasure when his balls emptied their heavy load into her sucking mouth. The horny waitress drank up his cock-juice as if her life depended on it. She gurgled deep in her throat as his cum ran down it.

	 
 
The three horny people fell together in the pile of blankets and pillows and caressed each other with surprising delicacy. Lorrie had almost forgotten the cruelty with which the two roughnecks had treated her. The glow of the marijuana they had smoked seemed to smooth over their hostilities, at least temporarily.

	 
 
They lay together for what seemed like hours, lighting up one toke after another and sucking the smoke deep into their lungs. It wasn't long before the sensations that seemed to swirl about inside their heads drifted between their legs and settled in their sexual organs again.

	 
 
Lorrie's twat started to heat up, started to come alive again. She looked over at Tony, who was lying on his back with his arms spread behind his-head, and saw that his cock was hard again. The big fat thing stuck up past his navel and seemed to pulsate with a life of its own. She had to have it again, had to have it jerking away inside her steaming snatch.

	 
 
Ronnie too seemed to be ready to go at it again. The two brothers seemed to be as insatiable as the horny girl they had abducted. Lorrie felt like fucking all night, felt like taking their cocks into her mouth and cunt a thousand times. She had never been so horny in her life. She snuggled up next to Tony and let her fingers encircle the head of his bulging cock.

	 
 
"I want to be fucked again, darling!" she whispered intently in Tony's ear.

	 
 
"You want it, baby? You're gonna get everything you want tonight!" Tony said in a faraway voice.

	 
 
"Uh ... Tony...." Ronnie said. "Is there any way we can both fuck her at once? That'd be real neat!"

	 
 
"Ummm!" Lorrie said excitedly. "That would be just delicious!"

	 
 
"One of us'd have to fuck her in the asshole, Ronnie!" Tony said. "That all right with you, baby?" he asked the luscious horny chick.

	 
 
"Well ... I'm so hot right now that I think I'd let a bull fuck me!" she said. "I really would love to have both of you inside me, boys!"

	 
 
"Who do you wanna have fuck you up the ass?" Ronnie asked, his dick jerking.

	 
 
"I think you'd better do it, Ronnie," Lorrie said, her dilated eyes glittering with desire. "Tony's cock is much too big to stick up my little butt!"

	 
 
"You'd better just sit down right there, man," Tony said. "Let her sit on your dick. Then I'll just slip mine into her cunt and we'll both fuck the livin' piss out of her!"

	 
 
"Have you ever done this before, Tony?" Ronnie asked.

	 
 
"Couple of times! It's a great feelin' fuckin' a chick with another guy! You can feel the other guy's dick rubbin' around inside there!" Tony told his kid brother. "You're gonna like it too, Lorrie! No shit! Two big cocks fuckin' ya! It'll drive ya wild!"

	 
 
Lorrie shivered with anticipation. She had only been fucked in the ass a few times, and never in the cunt at the same time. It would be a new experience for her, and she just loved new experiences, especially when she was stoned on grass.

	 
 
Ronnie sat with his legs straight out in front of him, his long hard dick jutting straight up from his lap! Lorrie eyed his organ of pleasure for a while. Then she crawled over and sat on the rigid thing. She lowered herself down on his jerking cock ever so slowly. When she felt the hard head of it pushing against the little puckered ring of her anus a little cry of delight escaped her lips.

	 
 
"Hey, man, you'd better spit on that thing and slicken it up a bit before you stick it in there!" Tony cautioned. "It's gonna hurt her like hell if you don't!"

	 
 
"Yes, Ronnie. Do that, will you? I think I've been hurt enough for one day!" Lorrie said softly.

	 
 
Ronnie spit on his fingers and rubbed his slippery saliva over the head of his organ. The spit mingled with his own free-flowing pre-seminal fluid and slickened his dick for its entry into her. Ronnie wondered how his cock would feel stuck up a woman's asshole. From the look of it he guessed that it would feel tight around his cock-shaft. He expected it to feel like a little fist around his cock.

	 
 
Tony stood up and presented his cock to Lorrie. He held the big fat thing in his fist and gave it to her to suck. She opened her pretty mouth and wrapped her warm wet lips around the bulging head of his dick. She sucked it for a few seconds and then took her mouth away from it, letting it jerk in front of the young stud.

	 
 
Lorrie reached out and took Tony's swollen balls in her eager hands. She kneaded his hairy testicles gently, tugging at them gently while she sat on his brother's rigid dick. She ran her thumb up and down the underside of Tony's mammoth cock, making drop after drop of slippery pre-cum drip from the slit of his cock.

	 
 
Lorrie's asshole was tight, incredibly tight. Never having fucked a girl in the ass before, Ronnie had no idea how hard he would have to push his cock to get it to go in. He pushed gently at first, but the head of the thing refused to push through the tight ring of her anus. He pushed harder and harder, flexing the hard muscles of his lean ass and thrusting out his cock.

	 
 
The hot-assed waitress sat harder and harder on Ronnie's arching pole of flesh. She tried to open herself to his hard tool. She wanted it to slip inside her, although she expected it to hurt. She concentrated harder and harder on letting him into her and finally it happened. His rigid dick pushed into her tight asshole.

	 
 
Lorrie cried out in pain as his dick tore into her butt. It hurt even more than she had expected it to. He had jabbed the hard thing all the way into her up to his balls instead of taking his time in entering her. The pain seared through her ass as the big fat thing buried itself inside her.

	 
 
"Oh Ronnie! It hurts! Be gentle, Ronnie!" she gasped, trying to relax now that the worst was over.

	 
 
"Do you want me to take it out?" Ronnie asked.

	 
 
"Oh God no! That would hurt too! I'll be all right, Ronnie! I ... I just need a few moments to get used to that big thing! I don't do this sort of thing every day you know!" she said.

	 
 
"I don't either, Lorrie! Should I start moving it now?" the kid asked.

	 
 
"No! Not yet! Please, Ronnie! I'll let you know!" she said.

	 
 
"How's that feel, man?" Tony asked, his cock poking against Lorrie's sweet face.

	 
 
"Feel's great! It's even tighter than her cunt, Tony!" Ronnie replied, feeling her asshole clutching at his poker.

	 
 
Tony no longer felt much desire to hurt Lorrie. All he could feel at the moment was the tangle of sensations from his cock and balls. He wanted to shove his rod into her cunt and fuck her hot and hard until his balls exploded. He would have fallen on her and crammed his hard meat into her tight cunt right away at any other time, but the effect of the marijuana he had smoked was calming. He would wait until she had had time to accustom herself to his brother's cock up her ass.

	 
 
While Lorrie was waiting to let her little butt-hole stretch a bit to accommodate Ronnie's swollen meat she pressed her lips against the dripping head of the older man's cock. She wanted to take his organ into her seething cunt and work her cunt-muscles against it. She wanted to feel his brother's cock slipping and sliding in and out of her ass while Tony screwed her in the pussy. The feeling would be delicious, she knew. It was naughty and the mere thought of it made her slightly dizzy with excitement.

	 
 
"I ... I need it, Ronnie! Try moving it inside me now!" Lorrie finally breathed, hoping that she was ready.

	 
 
Ronnie eagerly began moving his impaled cock inside her tight ass. He moved it around in a tight circle inside her, making her tremble with a strange but exciting mixture of pleasure and pain. He began stroking in and out, bucking his ass harder and harder. He was afraid that he might hurt her at first, but her little cries of delight encouraged him. He knew that she was thoroughly enjoying herself.

	 
 
Before long, Lorrie was bouncing up and down on the sixteen-year-old kid's prong. Her tits shook each time she bounced. She wrapped her hands around Tony's post and held on for dear life as she jumped up and down on young Ronnie's lap. Tony made his stomach hard and thrust out his cock, enjoying the sensation each time she pulled down with all her weight on his rigid dick.

	 
 
"Oh shit, Lorrie! That's wild! Feels real great! It's so fuckin' tight! Feels like jackin' off inside of you!" Ronnie rasped as his hard pecker banged in and out of her bouncing butt.

	 
 
Ronnie grasped her asscheeks and squeezed them tightly as she bounced up and down in his lap. He spread her buttocks apart and stretched her anus. His balls bounced between his legs, slapping the floor each time she came down on him.

	 
 
"You ready for this yet, baby?" Tony rasped, his dick aching to be buried in her hot cunt.

	 
 
"Oh God yes! Yesssss! Shove it in me, stud! Fuck the piss out of me! I want it all! I want all twelve inches of it buried inside my hot fucking twat! Drive it into me, Tony! Please! Please hurry!" she cried.

	 
 
Tony waisted no time in giving her what she wanted so desperately. He fell on her and wriggled his ass until he had pushed his dick-head between her raggedy cuntlips. He wrapped his legs around her waist and poked his huge pecker into her cunt. The hard thing slipped into her when he flexed his hairy ass. He pushed it into her all the way to the hilt. She loved every hard throbbing inch of it.

	 
 
Lorrie felt her cunt tightening around Tony's pussy-stretcher. Her warm wet cunt massaged his aching pole of flesh, sucking it and rubbing it eagerly. Her cunt seemed to suck his dick into her deeper and deeper with each passing second.

	 
 
"You ready, baby?" Lorrie heard Tony ask when his jerking cock was buried in her all the way to his nuts.

	 
 
"Oh Tony yes! I'm ready now, lover! Fuck me with that hard dick! Fuck my cunt! Fuck me to death! Both of you!" she cried, closing her eyes in the heat of her lust.

	 
 
Tony worked his cock around inside the woman's steaming cunt. The heat of her twat soaked into Tony's jerking cock and went straight to his balls. He punched his swollen whang in and out of her furiously, making her musky juices flow freely. He could feel his brother's hard-on rubbing against his own cock-shaft as he punched in and out.

	 
 
"Work that fuckin' cunt, baby!" Tony growled. "Oh yeah! That's wild, baby! Goddamn! You're cunt's hot, Lorrie! You got the hottest twat I ever fucked!" he rasped.

	 
 
"Fuck me! Fuck meeee!" Lorrie cried in a shrill voice trembling with emotion. "Oh Tony! You're cock is so huge inside me! I can almost feel it in my throat!"

	 
 
"You're gonna feel it all right, baby! You're gonna feel it every time you close those beautiful blue eyes of yours! You're gettin' the best fuckin' you're ever gonna get!" Tony grunted as he reamed her hot wet pussy.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, Lorrie! I'm comin'!" Ronnie gasped as his balls let go a load of hot cum.

	 
 
Lorrie felt his hot wad shooting up her ass, filling her with his thick cream.

	 
 
"Oh God! Fill me with it! Fill my ass with sperm!" she cried, feeling her own climax rapidly approaching.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot it too, Lorrie! You're gonna get my cum in your cunt and my kid brother's cum in your ass! How's that shit grab you, baby!?" he rasped.

	 
 
Lorrie felt Tony's enormous erection shoot up suddenly inside her steaming cunt. She felt his first blasts of sperm shooting against the slippery channel of her twat, felt it shooting inside her just as the first shudders of her climax racked her body.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! I'm ... I ... I'm coming! I'm commmminnnggg!" she gasped.

	 
 
"Take that cum, Lorrie! Drink it up with your cunt! Suck it in there, baby!" Tony said, still rocking back and forth against the luscious woman's naked body.

	 
 
Tony's legs were tightly wrapped around Lorrie's slender waist. Ronnie's hands were tightly grasping her naked tits. She felt Tony's hard chest rubbing up against her crushed breasts. She cradled her chin on Tony's shoulder as she basked in the warmth of her orgasm. Her heart fluttered. Her cunt twitched and tingled with desire. Her asshole clutched Ronnie's big hard dick.

	 
 
Sperm ran out of her clutching cunt and dripped out of her tightly stretched asshole. Ronnie's rod softened slowly inside her as did his brother's massive tool. Her body relaxed slowly, softening in the boys' warm embrace. The three young fuckers rolled together in the pile of pillows and caressed each other for the longest time. Then Tony suggested that he break out a bottle of wine he had in the cab. When he returned they drank and smoked until they fell asleep in a pile on the floor.

	 
 

CHAPTER EIGHT

	 
 
Lorrie stirred from sleep in the morning earlier than Tony and Ronnie, having drunk and smoked less than they had the night before. She stretched her lovely naked body and wiped the sleep from her pretty eyes. She had curled up next to Tony and had fallen fast asleep. Ronnie had fallen on the floor and still lay where he had fallen the night before. His arms and legs were outstretched and his face was buried in a pillow.

	 
 
All about her the roaches from the joints they had smoked were scattered. She took a while to collect her wits about her alter her day and night of stoned fucking. Her cunt had finally relaxed a bit after her workout the night before, although she could still almost feel Tony's big cock in her twat. She could almost feel Ronnie's cock in her ass too. Her asshole still burned a little. She was in no condition for more rough fucking that morning, and she knew that fucking was likely to be on her two captors' minds.

	 
 
Lorrie had almost forgotten that the two had captured her and hurt her to satisfy their lusts. She had to admit that she had really enjoyed being fucked in the back of the truck, but only under the calming influence of the grass they had smoked. Now that that marijuana had worn off however, she was afraid that the two roughnecks might turn on her again. She had to escape.

	 
 
Lorrie had no idea where in the world she was. She thought from the heavy bumps she had felt near the end of the journey that Tony might have pulled the rig off the road and down a country lane. She had heard sounds that might have been limbs scraping the side of the truck. If only she could catch the two off guard and sneak out the back.

	 
 
Lorrie was stark naked, having been snatched up in the nude at Tony's motel room. She didn't relish the idea of running through the woods without a stitch of clothes, but she had to escape somehow. Watching the two sleeping captors carefully, Lorrie stood up and tiptoed stealthily to the back of the shadowy truck. She stood a moment with her back to the two roughnecks, taking a deep breath and preparing herself for her escape.

	 
 
Lorrie glanced back one last time at Tony and Ronnie and threw open the heavy steel doors. The noise was deafening in the stillness. She knew that the racket would have the two men after her in a second. She jumped to the ground and stared wildly about her. She had been right. She was indeed out in the woods somewhere. She had no idea which way to run. Perhaps if she followed the path down which Tony had pulled his rig she might reach the main road and safety. She hated the thought of flagging down passing motorists in the nude, but she knew that she would do anything to escape the two men who had tortured her.

	 
 
Lorrie ran as fast as her feet could carry her, but the men were on their feet now too, and they didn't intend to let her get away quite yet. Lorrie looked over her shoulder and saw Tony and Ronnie only a few yards behind her. They were naked too, their arms outstretched to grab her.

	 
 
When the frightened girl realized that she could never outrun the two men she started screaming at the top of her voice. Her screams seemed to make the men run even faster. They caught up with her in no time and threw her to the ground.

	 
 
Lorrie fell and was immediately covered by the two masculine bodies that she had come to hate. She struggled, but to no avail. She felt the grass and weeds against her naked flesh, felt Tony's hairy body holding her fast to the ground. She also felt two hard cocks pushing against her.

	 
 
"You little bitch!" Tony growled. "You're not gonna get away from us that easy! Not after what you saw last night!" the horny stud rasped, his dick poking against her asscheeks.

	 
 
"I ... I didn't see anything! I didn't!" she screamed, her face pressed against the ground.

	 
 
"Hell if you didn't, bitch!" he roared. "What do you think that shit you were smokin' was anyway, tobacco?"

	 
 
"She saw the whole shipment, man!" Ronnie said, holding her arms to the ground.

	 
 
"I didn't ... I. . I didn't!" she cried, her words falling into tears.

	 
 
It was true of course. She had seen a small fortune in marijuana in the back of Tony's truck, and there was no denying it. There was no telling what Tony would do for such a fortune.

	 
 
"I won't tell anyone! Please believe me! I ... I won't! You can have your marijuana!" she cried.

	 
 
"We'll take care of that later, bitch!" Tony rasped, his nuts aching. "Right now I got a problem you can take care of! Spread your fuckin' legs!" he ordered, rolling her over on her back.

	 
 
Lorrie looked up with tear-filled eyes and saw Tony standing over her, his hand wrapped around his huge hard cock. Would he never have enough of her? Would he ever leave her alone? Would he ever get tired of fucking her?

	 
 
"You gonna fuck her right her, Tony?" Ronnie asked.

	 
 
"Shit yeah, kid! Why the fuck not?" Tony asked, stroking his cock up and down. "You can fuck her too, man! You wanted her real bad didn't ya? Now you got her!"

	 
 
"But ... uh ... somebody might catch us, Tony!" Ronnie said, staring at his wild-eyed brother.

	 
 
"Who the fuck's gonna be out here? Goddam you're stupid!" Tony laughed, his dick aching to be buried between Lorrie's warm pink legs again.

	 
 
"Lots of guys come out here, man! There's a bike trail over there! Guys use it all the time!" Ronnie said.

	 
 
When Lorrie realized where she was at last, she felt slightly less terrified. At least she knew the general direction to run in in case she was able to free herself from their grasp.

	 
 
"Who gives a shit? I'm gonna fuck her right now and I don't give a shit who sees it! Help me get her up against that tree! Come on! Move your ass, kid, or you're gonna tangle with me too!" Tony growled, grabbing her by the shoulder and dragging her to her feet.

	 
 
Lorrie resisted, but it was no use. She kicked and slapped and scratched with all her might, but they held her fast. The rough bark of the tree scratched her back just a bit as they ground her against it. Tony held his hand over her mouth to stifle her screams. She tried to bite him, but he held her fast. She tried to keep his big hard cock out of her by tightening the muscles of her cunt, but even that was no use. He bucked his ass and drove his dick between her legs with great force and urgency.

	 
 
Lorrie refused to react to the sensations that his swollen rod tried to inspire in her. She refused to enjoy what he was doing to her so roughly. Unfortunately, Tony didn't seem to care whether she enjoyed it or not. He was out to shoot a wad, and she was merely a means to an end.

	 
 
Tony's thick organ raced in and out of her seething cunt, making wet slurping sounds as it whipped her cunt-juices into a froth. Ronnie was between her legs, spreading them apart so that Ins brother could have better access to her hot cunt.

	 
 
"Don't! You're hurting me! Please don't the frightened girl cried in a muffled voice.

	 
 
"Keep that little mouth shut, bitch, or you're really gonna get hurt!" Tony growled, squeezing her face.

	 
 
The rough fucker punched his cock in and out of her tight wet cunt-hole for a while until his dick was at its full length and hardness. Then he pulled out of her and threw her to the ground. She caught herself with her hands and kneeled before him, her face close to the ground, her pretty little butt upturned and tempting.

	 
 
"That's nice! That's real nice, baby! Makes me hot just lookin' at that little ass!" Tony said with a dirty grin. "Shame to let that ass go to waste, baby! You know what I'm gonna do now, bitch! I'm gonna fuck you in the butt!" the stud said, laying his heavy hand on the creamy-smooth flesh of Lorrie's naked asscheek.

	 
 
"No! You can't! It's too big! You'll hurt me too much! I ... I couldn't take it!" she cried, genuinely afraid of the monstrous length of cock that jerked up in front of him.

	 
 
"You're gonna take it though, baby! You're gonna take every fuckin' hard inch of it up that sweet ass of yours! It's gonna hurt too! You're really gonna feel this fucker!" he said in a rough voice, stroking his dripping rod up and down.

	 
 
Lorrie shivered with fear. She knew that there was no escaping the torture that Tony intended to put her through. It hadn't been too terribly bad when Ronnie had fucked her in the ass, but his cock hadn't been nearly as huge as his older brother's. She was afraid that Tony's rod would kill her.

	 
 
"Sit on her back, Ronnie and spread her asscheeks apart!" Tony ordered.

	 
 
The kid did as he was told, straddling her back and kneeling over her, his hands on her silky asscheeks. He held her ass up at the same time he held her face down to the ground. Her butt was enticingly exposed to the horny stud.

	 
 
"Oh please! No! No! NO!" she screamed when she felt his hard cock pushing into her tight asshole.

	 
 
The pain was unbearable when his mammoth cock-head tore into her tight ass. It was as if a cucumber had been forced into her ass. She opened her mouth and let out a piercing cry. When the first surges of pain passed she felt his dick moving inside her, moving harder and harder by the second. She panted heavily, her heart racing. She closed her eyes and hoped that the horny torturer would shoot his wad quickly and leave her alone.

	 
 
At the rate Tony was bucking his ass and lunging in and out of her tight ass it wasn't long before he was ready to let a hot wad fly into her. He felt his nuts tensing between his legs like two fists. There was something about Lorrie that gave him a perpetual hard-on, something about her that drove him crazy with lust. He thought he could shoot a thousand wads into her every day.

	 
 
"Take it! Take that cum, bitch! I'm gonna fill your asshole up with it! Feel it comin' in there? Feel it?" he roared as his balls exploded with sperm.

	 
 
Lorrie felt his spurting cum shooting deep inside her. She thought he would never stop shooting the hot thick stuff up her ass. She still struggled to get away. If only there was some way to escape. She would do almost anything at this point to get away from the two rough-fucking bastards.

	 
 
Lorrie's cheek was pressed against the grass. She felt blindly with her hands, clutching at the grass. Her hand suddenly felt something hard in a clump of grass. She squeezed it tightly, pulled at it until it came loose. She wrapped her fingers around the rock, lifted it and swung desperately behind her.

	 
 
As soon as she heard Ronnie gasp and felt his body rolling off her back she struggled desperately to get to her feet. She pulled away from Tony so hard that his cock pulled from her asshole with an audible slurp. She hadn't let go of the rock yet. Desperately she heaved it in Tony's direction, striking him hard on the shoulder.

	 
 
She hit Tony hard enough to knock him on his ass. Ronnie was already starting to stir and Tony would only be off balance for a moment or two. It was now or never for her, and she knew it. She leaped to her feet and started screaming at the top of her voice. Her only hope was to run as far and as fast as her feet could carry her and scream to attract attention.

	 
 
She could see the motorcycle trail off through some bushes. She headed for it, tearing through the bushes and never looking behind her. The branches scratched her naked skin as she ran. She felt the well-worn trail beneath her feet. She had to wipe the tears from her eyes and the sweat from her brow as she ran. She could hear the two desperate men running not far behind her. She was ahead of them now, but she knew that she couldn't out run them for long.

	 
 
The terrified girl ran until she thought her lungs would burst. Her sides ached unbearably. Her legs were like lead. Her voice was dry and strained. She screamed until she could scream no more. She knew that she could run only a few more feet. Almost giving up hope she threw out her arms and fell.

	 
 
Lorrie prepared herself for the shock of hitting rough ground. She felt herself falling, tripping on a rock in the trail. But she didn't hit ground at all. Instead she felt something hard and yet soft against her. She felt strong arms encircling her. It was a man, a man who caught her and held her fast. It had to be Tony, she thought. She wanted to cry out in terror, but her voice was gone. She opened her eyes and stared at the man who had caught her.

	 
 
It was Duke.

	 
 
Lorrie almost fainted when she realized that she had been saved at last. It really was Duke, and he wasn't alone. Her eyes flashed about her and saw four of his buddies, four of her regular customers at the Four Corners. She wanted to say something, wanted to explain what she was doing out there in the woods stark naked and running as if her life depended on it. All she could do was point behind her at the two naked men who were in view several yards behind her.

	 
 
"It's okay now, baby! Everything's gonna be fine! Duke's got you now, Lorrie!" she heard the man say in a soft voice. "Go get 'em, men!" Duke said, sitting Lorrie down on the grass beneath a tree.

	 
 
Lorrie saw the four tough truckers tear down the trail after the two captors with blood in their eyes. It was the last thing she remembered when she woke up a few minutes later after a healthy faint.

	 
 
"You okay, baby?" she heard Duke whisper in her ear.

	 
 
"I ... I think so, Duke...." she said softly. "Oh Duke!" she said, throwing her arms around him. "How did you find me?"

	 
 
"Well, see, the maid at the motel found your clothes in that bastard's room when she came in to clean. She brought them into the office and I happened to recognize them. I just got in this morning. I got kinda worried about you, baby. A girl doesn't just leave her clothes layin' around. I asked around the motel and found out that somebody saw this punk sneak into the room that night. I knew you didn't have anything goin' with him so I went to the Four Corners and started checkin' around. It's a good thing you told Louise about him takin' you out to this bike trail a couple of weeks ago. I got some of the guys together and just headed out here to see if we could find you. You're our favorite little lady you know!" Duke explained.

	 
 
"We kinda persuaded these gentlemen to tell us the whole dirty story!" one of the four men said, motioning over in Tony and Ronnie's direction.

	 
 
Lorrie gathered from the cuts and bruises on the two toughs' faces that the men had enjoyed persuading them to talk.

	 
 
"It seems these punks are plannin' to sell that grass in the truck to some big dealer down south!" Duke said. "You know that stuff's worth a fuckin' fortune! Your share's gonna be more than enough to open your own truckstop!"

	 
 
"M-my share?" Lorrie asked, clutching the shirt that one of the men had given her to cover herself.

	 
 
"Sure! Why not? Your friends over there decided that you deserved somethin' for your trouble! Ain't that right, boys?" Duke said.

	 
 
"Uh ... sure ... yeah...." Tony said when the man who was holding his arms behind his back put on the pressure a bit.

	 
 
"Jim and Clay and me are gonna ride down with 'em to collect your share! How's that sound?" Duke asked.

	 
 
"Hmmmm...." Lorrie said, her fingers on her pretty lips. "I have always wanted my own place! I think I'll take them up on their ... their offer!"

	 
 
"I got a little offer to make too, Lorrie!" Duke said, holding her close. I

	 
 
"Yes?" she said.

	 
 
"You and me ... well ... you know how we feel about each other...." Duke said, his voice failing.

	 
 
"Yes?" she said, her heart racing.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... you're gonna need somebody to help you take care of the place ... and ... uh ... kinda take care of you...." he said, his voice thick, his face red.

	 
 
"I think I understand what you're saying, Duke darling! And I think I might just accept your proposal! Will I have to change my ways much?" she asked sweetly.

	 
 
"Hell no! Wouldn't want that!" Duke laughed. "We've both been around! You still gotta keep the customers satisfied! Just save a little for me!" he said.

	 
 
"There'll always be some for you, lover!" she smiled. "And for you boys too!" she said to the four men who had saved her.

	 
 
THE END
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