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  Chapter One


  


  I opened my eyes and winced at the sun shining directly in my face from the open blinds. Rolling away from the window, I saw Sammi was already up and out of bed. The little witch had probably opened the blinds on purpose on her way out just to piss me off. Closing my eyes I took a deep breath and smiled at the sweet scent of Sammi’s pussy that was still on my face from last night. So, okay, maybe I’d let her slide with the blinds, after all she did lick one hell of a pussy as in addition to having a pretty one of her own.


  I lay there for a few minutes trying to fall back to sleep, but gave up and rolled over on my back. Stretching my arms over my head, I arched my back and sighed contentedly at the feeling of the soft sheet sliding off my nipples. Bringing my fingers to my face I sniffed them and was pleased to get another good sniff of my nasty little dark haired minx. Not that our bedroom escapades weren’t always hot, but last night had been better than most.


  Opening my eyes, I looked over at the night stand saw the guest of honor from last night’s festivities. I grabbed one of the straps on the harness of the eight inch strap on Sammi had brought home as a surprise last night and pulled it over to me. Grabbing the thick rubber cock, I brought it to my nose and feeling naughty, opened my mouth and sucked the tip of it into my mouth. I moaned at the heavenly mix of our pussies and sliding up on the pillows sucked the toy cock deeper into my mouth.


  I held it there thinking it had been a few months since I’d given a blow job and although it was a great size and looked good, the toy was a poor substitution for the real thing. Then again when it was attached to a beautiful woman who was pulling your hair and spanking your ass, while fucking me senseless from behind, I guess I wasn’t really losing out. Turning, I stared at my reflection in the huge mirror strategically placed on the wall next to the bed and with a playful smile, opened wide and took the rubber cock all the way down to its base.


  I held it there, imagining it trembling the way a real one would and could just imagine the thick salty pre cum dripping down my throat. Envisioning the cock belonging to a good looking young man half my age, I could all but hear his pathetic whimper when my tongue would slip out and lick his balls while effortlessly deep throating him. Before I’d hooked up with Sammi six months ago and decided to be exclusive, those were the guys I loved.


  Barely more than boys, they were young, hot and had only fooled around with girls their age. They’d never had their cock really sucked the way a hot, horny cougar like me could do it. Not to mention girls their age were still learning themselves, but a woman like me knew exactly what I want, how I want it and wasn’t afraid to let them turn loose and fuck me until they couldn’t get it up anymore.


  I slipped the cock halfway out of my mouth then started bobbing my head, all the while watching in the mirror. My long blonde hair was a wild mess and my baby blue eyes were surrounded with smeared mascara. Overall I was sporting the freshly fucked look as Sammi called it and I have to say I wore it well.


  There was still smears of both my and Sammi’s lipstick on the dildo and I imagined both of our lips on a hot young cock; the two of us blowing a lucky young stud, teasing him, pleasing him, making him beg to cum in our slutty faces. I shifted my gaze from my mock blow job and took in my bare tits. Although I wouldn’t say they were huge, they were much more than a handful and so far gravity had been kind to me. They were still sitting nice and proud and right now my pink nipples were swollen and beginning to ache for attention.


  I rubbed the wet head of it against my right nipple. I moaned softly at the contact and played it across the other one, before placing it between my tits and sliding it through them a couple of times. My nipples weren’t the only thing excited and drawing my long legs up I kicked the sheet off. Lowering my legs, I spread them open and teased myself by sliding the cock down my stomach and rubbing it across the swelling of my mound.


  I turned back to the mirror and placing my free hand past the toy, slipped my fingers through my pussy. My lips were still moist from the last night and my clit was swollen and ready. I thought about grabbing my cell and calling Sammi and telling her to get her ass in here, but knowing her she could be out running errands already. Besides there was nothing wrong with a little self pleasuring morning delight to put me back to sleep.


  Sliding my legs up so my knees were bent, I let them fall open and after teasing my clit with the head of the dildo eased it into my pussy.


  “Oh, yeah, honey,” I purred out loud, “Give me that nice young cock, give me every inch!”


  I eased the cock in a little more then with a hard thrust buried it inside me. I yelped as it spread me open and held it there, letting my pussy get used to it. Not getting fucked for a few months had made last night feel even better as my pussy wasn’t as accustomed to having big hard things shoved in it. Holding the toy by the end I started pumping it while the fingers of my free hand started stroking my clit.


  “That’s it fuck me, baby, fuck that hot pussy!” As good as the image in the mirror looked; I closed my eyes and let my imagination run wild.


  Using long slow strokes with the strap on, my mind replaced my fingers with Sammi’s talented tongue, expertly flickering across my clit while my fantasy stud fucked me. He would slide from my pussy and shove it dripping with my juice right into her waiting mouth.


  “Yes.” I moaned, “Suck his cock you dirty slut, taste my pussy!”


  I started plunging the cock harder and faster, my fingers dancing across my clit. Sammi would stop sucking my clit and sitting up would straddle me and put her ass in the air. Our lucky lover would grab her hips and start slamming her doggy style while she gave me a long tongue filled kiss. She would be moaning into my mouth and wrapping my arms around her waist I would pin her to me and tell him to fuck her harder. Sammi would now be squealing in my ear, until, removing his cock from her he would go back to fucking me.


  He’d grab my ankles and lift my ass off the bed, driving his big dick deeper into my needy pussy. Sammi would sit up and turn around, shoving her pussy in my face.


  “Hmm,” I moaned at the ought of my tongue plunging into her sopping cunt while she lay down and went back to licking my clit while her hammered away at my own gushing pussy.


  Sammi would start squirming in my face and moaning under my tongue as she neared an orgasm. Her own tongue would have my thighs shaking and our lucky little boy toy would be moaning as well.


  “Suck my clit Sammi!” I groaned, “Make me cum while you cum in my face!”


  I gasped as my real life orgasm began to race through my body and continued to talk myself through it.


  “Oh yah baby cum for us! Spray that cum all over Sammi’s slutty face!” I arched my back and released a long drawn out moan and pictured Sammi going off on my face, bucking and howling like the little wildcat she was.


  “Cum in my face honey!” I cried out, “Oh…Oh make me cum!”


  The word cum turned into a long loud squeal as my pussy contracted around the rubber cock and my orgasm exploded through me. I threw my head back and yelped repeatedly as I managed to keep the cock moving in and out while rubbing my clit in hard fast circles. Even in the throes of orgasm I held the image of Sammi and I cumming; her on my face and me around that young beautiful cock.


  My fingers slowed and my squeals turned into soft moans as the last of the orgasm flowed through me. My last image of the fantasy ménage was the young stud whipping his cock out, Sammi and I on our knees and him cumming in both our faces.


  ‘Oh, yeah, baby, give us that hot load,” I murmured as I slipped the dildo from my pussy and slumped down into the bed, trying to catch my breath.


  Oh, that was just what I needed! I could already feel my body relaxing and my mind following it, heading back into a deep…


  My eyes jerked open at the sound of clapping. I turned my head to see Sammi standing there in the doorway.


  “Take a bow!” she laughed. “That was a good show!”


  “How long were you watching?” I asked, sitting up against the headboard.


  “I was watching from the hallway when you grabbed our little friend. I just walked into the room when you closed your eyes.” She shrugged, “I was thinking of jumping on in, but…”


  “But what…”


  “It was pretty hot to watch.” She gave me an evil little smirk, “And listen to.” She paused when I looked away embarrassed then asked, “So who were we fucking? Anyone I know?”


  “No.” I replied quietly, hoping this wouldn’t turn into an argument.


  Sammi had been the one to bring up us becoming exclusive and seemed jealous whenever I joked about men. Sammi had enjoyed more than her share of cocks in her day, but she had been more and more into women over the last couple of years culminating with taking our long time friendship and occasional bed-and sometimes partner sharing-and bringing it to the next level of becoming a couple.


  “Well that’s no fun.” She said, entering the room and walking over to the bed, “If I knew them it would be more fun to hear the fantasy.”


  “You’re my fantasy, baby.” I told her, “You heard me calling your name.”


  “Smooth save, hot stuff.” She laughed and sat on the bed next to me.


  “I do what I can.” I told her then took a moment to take in the woman who had managed to talk me into monogamy for the first time in my life.


  Physically Sammi couldn’t be more different from me. Her long dark brown hair was a sharp contrast to my blonde mane and where I was not a fan of the sun and rather fair, Sammi loved to lay out by the pool and her bronze skin looked damn against mine. Better yet were the sexy and very thin tan lines around her hips and breasts. Sammi sunned in a string bikini and if the Williams next door weren’t home would go topless.


  Right now her dark skin was accentuated by the tight little white tank top she was wearing with a pair of white cotton shorts. Unlike my fairly ample breasts, Sammi had small perky little tits that were perfectly round and featured the most delectable rosy nipples. Those nipples were hard and poking teasingly through the thin material of her top. The tank top fell far short of her waist and showed off her flat tanned stomach as well as the silver chain dangling from her pierced naval.


  Sammi had gotten that done just for me and I appreciated her effort every time I saw it and loved to playfully tongue it on my way down to her completely smooth pussy. In return for her piercing I always kept a small patch of blond fuzz over my pussy demonstrating I was a true blond. Sammi leaned against the headboard and stretched her long dark legs. I let my eyes take the pleasant trip down there length and ended up staring at her purple toe nails.


  “So, you’ve been thinking a lot about cock lately?”


  I reluctantly brought my eyes to her face and forced myself to look into those big brown doe eyes that along with the little girl pout she could put out there on demand caused me to give her anything she wanted.


  “Well, just sometimes.” I shrugged and trying to distract her reached out and caressed her nipple through her shirt, “But right now all I’m thinking about is you letting me suck on your pretty little titties.”


  “That’s not what you were sucking on a minute ago.” She picked up the toy.


  “Oh, well. It smelled like us and I had to taste it.” I gave her the little girl giggle I could always conjure up that I knew got to her, “It went downhill from there.”


  To my delight, Sammi brought the rubber cock to her nose and inhaled. Her pretty brown eyes rolled back and she sighed softly.


  “Hmm, I can see where that could happen.” She brought the cock down to her lips and as I watched, she opened wide and slid more than half of the cock down her throat.


  She bobbed her head slowly and I licked my lips at the sight of her easily downing the thick cock. She moaned around it when I started teasing her nipple and placed my hand on her bare stomach. I slid it across her warm skin and unsnapping her shorts started to unzip them.


  “You know, honey.” I said leaning over and kissing her cheek as she continued to show off her blow job skills, “It’s not fair I came without you, so how about I make my brown eyed girl purr?” I slipped my hands in her shorts and was thrilled to feel her smooth bare flesh beneath my fingers, “Oh, no panties! You bad…”


  I stopped, when Sammi slid the toy from her mouth and tossed it onto the foot of the bed. That move was accompanied by her grabbing my wrist and easing my hand from her shorts.


  “You didn’t answer my question, Nikki.”


  “I’m sitting here naked in front of you and you want to talk?” I cupped my tits, “You don’t want to say good morning?”


  “I think you gave yourself a good morning.”


  I wasn’t as good at it as she was, but nevertheless gave her my best pout, “C’mon Sammi, don’t be like that.”


  Sammi flipped my lower lip with her purple finger tip and I felt a wave of relief when she flashed me one of her adorable-and totally misleading-smiles, “Relax, baby, I’m not mad, but I want to talk about something.”


  “Okay.” I nodded and leaning over grabbed the t-shirt I’d had on last night and slipped it over my head.


  “Thanks.” Sammi grinned, “They are distracting.”


  “Not enough evidently.”


  “You never answered my question, have you been thinking about guys lately?”


  I paused and thought about the answer. Truth was I had been. The first few months with Sammi had been great; in fact things were still great. The two of us had a lot in common, enjoyed each other’s company and our sex life was amazing. But the last month or so I’d been craving a good hard fucking and although last night was fun and dirty, it wasn’t the same. But if I told her that and she got upset…


  “Nikki we’re pushing forty, not twenty, you can give me an honest answer, it’s okay.”


  “I…I don’t want you to think I’m not happy,” I began, “It’s just that…”


  “You miss cock.”


  I sighed and nodded. “Not all the time. I only started thinking about it recently.”


  “So that little fantasy in your head was about getting a nice big dick shoved in your slutty little snatch?”


  “You’re so romantic.” I laughed.


  “You’re not with me for romance; you’re with me because I suck your clit better than anyone else. That and,,.” She leaned in and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. “I love you.”


  “I love you too, Sammi.” I smiled like a giddy teenager, “I like when you’re sweet.”


  “You like my sweet pussy.”


  “Back to romance again.” I laughed.


  “Back to the question you’re skirting. Nikki, do you want to fuck a guy?”


  “I…I miss cock, but not enough to…”


  “Question was do you, not would you.” Sammi pointed out, “At least for right now, so do you?”


  “Right now?” I repeated.


  “Answer me!” she gave my nipple a flick with her fingers that caused me to yelp.


  “Ow! Yes, fine, I’ve been thinking about getting fucked. I miss the feeling of a nice hard cock in my pussy and a pair of strong hands on my tits and I miss…”


  “Sucking cock.” She licked her lips, “The feeling of a soft cock growing in my mouth, the way a nice thick load feels going down my throat. Or how good cum feels spraying across my tits.”


  “The way their balls feel in my hand.” I whispered, “And in my mouth. The way they grab my hips when they fuck me.”


  “Hmm” Sammi sighed, “Remember that guy down in Florida we took back to the hotel with us? The way we shared his cock? How we passed it to each other? How we watched each other get fucked, his cock going from your pussy to mine?’


  “Your ass to mine at the end.” I reminded her.


  “We were pretty drunk.” She laughed. “But it was fun!”


  “It was.” I narrowed my eyes, “You’re talking an awful lot about cock.”


  “Nikki, ask yourself something.” She gave me a sly smile, “Who was it that brought the strap on home last night?”


  “You did.” I told her, “But I figured it was because you thought I wanted cock and was trying to…” I paused and pointed my finger in her face, “You little slut! You played me! You’re thinking about it too!”


  “Damn straight I have been!” she clapped her hands, “So I figured I would bring that home and have some fun and see if it could give us what we needed.”


  “Not the same.” I shook my head. “Not that you didn’t look great fucking me, but still not the real thing.”


  “It doesn’t cum!” Sammi gave me that precious pout. “It doesn’t moan and it doesn’t taste good and it won’t get me all sticky.” She licked her full perfect lips, “It doesn’t shoot anything I could lick off of you!”


  “Okay so we both miss it.” I shrugged, “So what are you saying, you want to be open?”


  “No!” she exclaimed. Taking my hand she brought it to her lips and kissed the back of it. “I want us to be together.”


  “So we just use our friend there and pine for it?”


  Still holding my hand, Sammi asked, “You have a lot of fun in Florida when we shared that guy?”


  “I said I did.”


  “Well…” she gave me a wink, “Would it really be cheating is we did it together?”


  “You…you want us to fuck the same guy?” I asked, feeling my nipples harden under my shirt; that was exactly what I’d been playing with myself to!


  “You do!” she said as if reading my mind, “According to what I heard anyway!” she laughed, “Must be meant to be!”


  “You sure about this?” I asked. “Sammi you were the one that said you wanted to stop playing and have it just be us.”


  “I know.” She sighed, “But we had so much fun with that guy and we played with other girls together and.” She gave me a wistful smile, “remember all those times we fucked in the same room? Watching each other get it


  “We even swapped off one time!” Damn my pussy was heating up again.


  “Right, well no more of that, but I figure we could share one. Not all the time, maybe once in a while when we really get the urge.”


  “Okay.”


  “We have to agree on the guy.” Sammi added. “We have to both agree we want it and who we want.”


  “Fair enough.” I paused, then looking up at her through my lashes asked, “Can we have a young one?”


  “Absolutely!”


  “Really? I thought you weren’t into younger guys.”


  “But you are and I’m fine with that.”


  “You used to make fun of me.” I asked suspiciously, “Why all of a sudden would you be alright with being a cougar with a cub?”


  “I like Milf better.”


  “But we’re not moms.” I laughed.


  “But we’re old enough to be for the ones you like.”


  “I like is the point. Why your change of heart?”


  “You’ll see.” She gave me a mischievous grin.


  “You have someone in mind?” I asked. “Remember, we do have to be more careful now that you got that job at the university. Have to watch where we pick them up, would be pretty bad if they went to your school.”


  “He doesn’t.”


  “So you do have someone!” My heart started racing, “Who is it and when do you think we could…”


  “When?” she kissed my hand again, “I think we could today.”


  “Today? How?”


  “Because, dear Nikki, our lucky boy toy lives right next door!”




  Chapter Two


  


  “Next door?” I gasped, “You want to fuck Ricky?”


  “Don’t tell me you don’t! That boy is fucking hot!”


  “That goes without saying.” I admitted, “I was watching him work on the deck last week and he had his shirt off and was swinging that sledgehammer, I rubbed one out sitting right there on the patio!”


  “Then we agree!” she clapped her hands, “Because yesterday when you were out, I sat right there.” She pointed at the chaise next to the large bedroom window. “Put my foot up on the windowsill and got off with the bullet watching him mow the lawn. He’s got that tan and I swear he’s filled out since last summer!”


  “Fills out those jeans that’s for sure.” I gave her a wicked grin. “Thinks he gets off to us?”


  “Damn straight he does! He’s always out there when we’re in the pool and whenever I walk over to the fence and start talking to him he’s a nervous wreck! I love watching him try to keep his eyes on my face when I’m in the bikini.”


  “That’s why his mother came over here yelling at you Mrs. Robinson!’ I laughed when she rolled her eyes. “She told us both to stay away from him remember?”


  “He’s nineteen not nine.” Sammi gave her long brown hair a dramatic toss, “And I will not be denied! So we agree and Ricky is going to get the…”


  “Sammi we can’t!” I told her. “His mother hates us!”


  “I didn’t think we were going to tell her.” She giggled, “And she hates us because her husband gawks at us to. Can’t blame him. She’s not half bad looking, but what a stuck up twat, probably thinks missionary is exciting.”


  “Whatever, we don’t need that kind of trouble.” I pointed out.


  “You think he’ll tell?”


  “He’s a kid, he’ll brag.”


  “To his mother?” She laughed, “Who cares if he tells his friends. They wouldn’t believe him and if they did so what? Then we’ll have all his friends coming over his house to gawk at us.”


  “He’s never alone.” I told her. “His father makes big money and that witch is always home when Ricky is.” I frowned, “I swear she worries we would.”


  “No she doesn’t; she’s always home because she has no friends.”


  “Anyway, we can’t have him come over here, she’d see him or one of the people across the street would see him.”


  “That’s why we’re going to go over there, right through their patio so no one can see us.”


  “Over there? What are we going to do, tie his mother up?”


  Sammi slipped her arm around me and placing her lips to my ear purred, “They’re away for the weekend for a wedding. Ricky’s home alone until Monday night.”


  “What?”


  “You heard me, baby.” She whispered, “That good looking cub is all alone.” I shivered when she flicked her tongue across my ear and her hand began caressing my leg “All by himself; maybe sitting by his window and staring at two scantily clad women.”


  “Tell me more.” I breathed as her hand slipped under my t-shirt and her long nails teased my inner thigh.


  “His house is the only one that faces our yard.” She said softly. “Maybe I’ll take my top off or maybe you’ll take it off and we’ll play by the pool. Ricky’s nice hard cock will be in his hand. We’ll give him a show; a little kissing, a little touching. Get him all worked up.” Her fingers found my pussy and I groaned when she eased two of them inside.


  “He’ll be thinking about us and then we’ll go over there and get him to let us in.”


  “He’s always so nervous around us.” I added, “He’s really shy for a good looking kid.” I moaned when her thumb pressed against my clit “I like shy.”


  “And he’s very sweet.” She nuzzled my neck and I let my head fall back giving her access to it. I was rewarded with her sliding her soft lips up and down, before placing a gentle kiss just under my ear. “Know what his mother’s best friend down the street told me?”


  “I don’t really care, but keep talking.” I told her as I straightened my legs and started moving my hips, pushing her slender fingers deeper inside me.


  “You remember Ricky’s little girlfriend, Becky?”


  “That sickeningly adorable little redhead.” Even as she gently rubbed my aching clit, I managed a little girl giggle, “Hi Nikki! I like your dress it’s so pretty!”


  “She was adorable.” Sammi sighed, “I may have thought about her once or…”


  “We were talking about Ricky!” I told her, “Sorry you’re stuck with this pussy, honey.”


  “I love this pussy.” She gave me a quick kiss and shoved her fingers deeper for emphasis.


  “Oh, nice save.” I sighed as her thumb picked up speed.


  “So she hasn’t been around lately and I found out they broke up.”


  “Oh, so poor boy’s not getting any relief. We’ll have to take care of that!”


  “But the good part,” The hand she had around my shoulders slid down my back and slipping through my arm started stroking my nipple through my shirt. “Is, ready for this?”


  “Oh, honey I’m sooo ready.” I moaned as my hips rocked faster into Sammi’s skilled fingers.


  Even though I’d just cum her touch as well as the topic of our conversation had my thighs starting to tremble and my toes curling in anticipation of another orgasm.


  “She said Becky was the only girl he’d ever been with! They were high school sweethearts since freshmen year.”


  “No!” I moaned at the thought of what that meant


  “That’s right, baby. That gorgeous boy has only been with one girl. A young girl, one who barely knows what she’s doing. Honey we are going to blow his fucking mind!”


  “Yeah we are.” I breathed clamping my legs tightly around her hand, pinning it to my pussy.


  “He’s going to be nervous, but we’ll take good care of him. Lay him back and just…” she breathed in my ear, her hot breath causing me to shudder, “Can you just see the look on his face when we strip and when we share his cock?” she moaned and I followed suit as her fingers moved faster, “Hear him whimper just before he cums for us”


  “Oh yeah.”


  “And best part?”


  “It gets better?”


  “We’ll own him baby. This won’t just be a onetime thing.” “We…” I gasped as my pussy tightened around her fingers. “We’ll use him whenever we want him.”


  “Yes! He’ll be our little boy toy. Whenever we’re in the mood we’ll have him come over and fuck his brains out. He’ll wake up every day hoping we’ll call him and he’ll be staring and wanting us more than ever. He’ll never tell us no and he will do anything we want!”


  “Maybe we’ll let him have us one at a time.” I whispered, “I’ll watch him fuck you then suck him hard and he can fuck me!”


  “Anything we want, but the first time is going to be the best and baby that first time is going to be today.” She paused and pressed her thumb hard to my clit. “What do you say, Nikki? You ready to play while the cat’s away?”


  “Yes!” I cried, “Oh yes!” I started pumping my hips as she had me right on the edge, “Oh, just a little…Hey!”


  I groaned in frustration when Sammi pulled her fingers from inside me and her hand from between my legs. “What the hell? I was right there!”


  Sammi sat up and put her glistening fingers in her mouth, she sighed and her eyes rolled back as she tasted me. Removing them she grinned, “Hey you got off already this morning and without me so you don’t cum again until I do!”


  She stripped her shirt off and tossing it aside, cupped her small perfect tits and giving me her best pout purred in a little girl voice, “Come on Nikki, make your best girl cum!”


  I gave her playful shove back onto the bed. She started to laugh, but it quickly turned into a contented sigh when I rolled over and eagerly sucked her rosy nipple into my mouth. She arched her back, shoving her tit deeper into my face and grabbing her shorts slipped them over her slender hips. Sitting up I watched her lift her draw her long legs up and after pushing the shorts over her knees she playfully kicked them off.


  Sammi made a show of kicking her gorgeous legs before lowering them and spreading them wide. Reaching down, she opened herself to me and with a smile I slid down the bed and started to roll between her legs. Sammi stopped me by putting her foot on my shoulder and pointing to the foot of the bed said, “Get the strap on!” she giggled, “I want a warm up!”




  Chapter Three


  


  I looked up at the sound of a car driving past the house and whispered, “C’mon let it be him!” I frowned when the car cruised into my line of sight and headed up the street. With a disgusted grunt I went back to flipping through the latest issue of People. So far the afternoon had not been what we’d hoped for. After Sammi and I played then took a long hot shower together we had donned our sexiest bikinis-the ones we would only where if Ricky’s parents weren’t home and went out to the pool.


  The plan was to make a lot of noise to let Ricky know we were out there and get him watching us like we knew he loved to do. Many times we had seen the curtains moving in his bedroom window that over looked our yard. We always imagined his hand busy on his nice young cock as he watched us swim and lay out by the pool. Here and there we would share a quick kiss or even do a little petting, but not too much as it seemed his mother was always on the patio or sitting by the window.


  Several times she had walked over to the fence and started in on us about our inappropriate dress. One of those times she had come right and said “Don’t you know I have a teenage son over here?” Sammi had giggled and before she could say something along the lines of that was why we did it, I had simply stated it was our yard and we were a couple enjoying each other’s company.


  There was no doubt she knew her son-and I am sure her husband-greatly enjoyed our little shows and because of that it seemed anytime we were outside she was right there. But that wouldn’t be the case today! Although my initial thought had been this would be a big mistake she had quickly warmed me up to the idea and I had gone outside ready to give our sexy little neighbor a nice tease before heading over and making his fantasies come true.


  Or at least we would have, had the little shit been home. Much to our chagrin we noticed his car was gone. We took a quick dip in the pool figuring he might have just run out to the store. When he hadn’t shown up, we tossed clothes over our bikinis and were now in the lounge chairs on the deck. Sammi had sat there for a few minutes sulking; her lips pushed into the bratty pout that I loved, then after a dramatic sigh closed her eyes and fell asleep.


  


  I’d tried, but had slept late and wasn’t tired. I had a couple of magazines on a table next to the chair and begun thumbing through them. Every time I heard a car I felt a wave of excitement, but it quickly faded. We lived on a dead end street and I’d never noticed how often the neighbors came and went. Then again I had never been waiting to fuck the boy next door either.


  I closed the magazine and looking to my left took a moment to admire Sammi. She was wearing the same tiny little tank top from this morning over her bikini and it hugged her tits well. I watched them rise and fall with her deep breaths and let my appreciative gaze make their way down the length of her legs before drifting up to her face. I smiled as I took in her peaceful features and lingered on her full lips which were slightly parted.


  Unable to resist I began to lean over, planning on giving my beautiful lover a soft kiss when the sound of a car caused me to turn. My heart leapt when I saw Ricky’s car pull into the driveway and stop on his side of the fence not too far past our deck.


  “He’s home, baby!” I exclaimed tapping Sammi’s arm.


  Her eyes opened partway and muttering something she put her arm across her eyes and looked as if she were ready to go back to sleep. I heard the car door open, and all but jumping out of the chair, I slapped Sammi on the thigh hard enough to cause her to yelp and immediately ran down the stairs of the deck and alongside the fence to catch him before he made it into his house.


  Ricky got out of the black Mazda his parents had bought him for his graduation last year and started to walk up the driveway. He was wearing a sleeveless white shirt and I sucked on my lower lip while taking in his broad shoulders and well defined arms. The shirt accentuated his deep tan and his jeans were tight enough to show off his fine ass.


  Ricky stopped to pick up the newspaper that the delivery boy had thrown nowhere near the side door and when he stood up glanced up glanced my way. Approaching the fence I gave him a big wave.


  “Hey Ricky!”


  He turned and returning the wave, flashed a big smile. “Hi Nicole!”


  The front was as good as the back. Ricky had short thick black hair and as he removed his sunglasses I got a good look into his ocean blue eyes. Even his smile was flawless, his teeth as perfect as the rest of him. A quick glance downward showed that his jeans flattered his front as well as his back. Either he stuffed his pants, or had one hell of a cock and my smile widened at the thought that we would soon find out.


  I had made it to the short chain link fence and made it a point to rest my arms on it and lean over. I was wearing a low cut red shirt over my black bikini top and could feel my ample tits falling forward. Ricky’s eyes instantly found them and lingered there. I gave him a few seconds then asked, “Hey, Ricky?”


  “Huh?”


  Pointing at my eyes, I smiled, “My face is up here.”


  His smile faded and his face began to turn red. “I…I…was”


  “Hey cutie!” Sammi spoke up from my right. “Whatcha up to?”


  “Oh, um Hi Samantha.” Ricky replied.


  As Sammi approached the fence, I rolled my eyes. I’d gotten a friendly smile and a firm hello. With Samantha Ricky always stuttered and his smile was the nervous aw shucks type a shy kid would give a girl he was smitten with. It was more than apparent that of the two of us Sammi was the one Ricky seemed more taken with. But that was okay; it didn’t matter who got us into his pants, we were both going to enjoy what was in them.


  As Sammi came up next to me, I nodded in satisfaction. My hot partner in crime was dressed for effect with not only that tiny top, but a pair of denim shorts that were so small I could see her ass cheeks. Her stomach was bare and despite the heat her long brown hair was down.


  “Now what did I tell you about that?” She asked, resting her forearms on the short fence and leaning over.


  As it was the top barely-as well as the bikini beneath it barely contained her tits, but with Sammi squeezing her arms together I swore they were ready to pop out. I had to hold back a laugh when he stammered, “T…tell me about what? Did I do something wrong?”


  Oh, how cute was he? Nervous just from being that close to her. What was he going to be like later when the two of us were on his bed butt ass naked and begging him to join us?


  “I want you to call me Sammi!” she told him. “Samantha is too old of a name for me.” I put my hand over my mouth to muffle the giggle I failed to hold back when she pushed her lips into that amazing pout, “You don’t think I look old do you Ricky?”


  “Oh no!” He exclaimed a little too quickly. “I…I think you look really young!”


  “Good.” She nodded. “I feel young and…” reaching out quickly, she caught him off guard and took the sunglasses from his hand. “I feel playful!” she gave a brainless laugh, “Sammi’s a playful name isn’t it?”


  “Sure.” He put his hand out, “Can I have my glasses back?”


  “Of course!” Folding them she tucked one of the ear pieces into the waist of her shorts. Stepping back from the fence she said, “Go ahead and take them.”


  I held my breath as she staring at him with an expectant smile and I wondered if she was trying to nail him right here. Ricky reached over the fence, but his hand stopped just short of the glasses. I could see his fingers trembling and he seemed to be staring at Sammi’s piercing. After a few seconds laughed.


  “You can keep them.” He said putting his hand on the fence. “I have another pair.”


  Credit where it was due, Sammi didn’t miss a beat and clapped her hands delightedly, “Oh, aren’t you sweet!”


  “Thanks.”


  “So you’re all alone this weekend?” I asked.


  “Yeah, my parents are in New York until Monday.” He answered while deliberately keeping his eyes on the ground at his feet.


  “Ohh, I bet you have all kinds of fun planned don’t you?” Sammi reached out and ran her finger down his chest, “You going to be a bad boy and play while the cat’s away?”


  “No!” he gave her a nervous laugh that caused my nipples to stiffen.


  “Oh, come on, being bad can be fun!” Sammi leaned back over the fence, once again displaying her perky tits. “Don’t you ever have fun?”


  “Well sure!”


  “I don’t believe you.” Sammi shook her head and I could just imagine how wet she was. “What are you doing fun today?”


  “Well…I bought the new Call of Duty and…”


  “A game? “ I spoke up, “A good looking young man like you all alone and all your going to play with is yourself?”


  “Yeah, I…I mean no, I’m not playing with myself!” He was turning beet red and Sammi chimed in. “I hope not, what a waste that would be!”


  “Right, uh…” He nodded awkwardly, “Well hey I…I have to get going you…”


  “Hey want to come over for a swim?”


  “No, I have too…”


  “Come on Ricky!” Sammi gave him the pout again, “Come swimming with us!”


  “Yeah,” I added, “Then we’ll fire up the grill and maybe have some wine!” And we’ll fuck your brains out.


  “I…I really shouldn’t.”


  “Why?” Sammi asked.


  “I…I don’t have a bathing suit.”


  Oh, he was precious! Gorgeous and hard to get! I could feel my bikini sticking to my wet pussy and started shifting from one foot to the other. The movement caught his eyes and I watched him stare at my legs as I moved back and forth.


  “So swim in your boxers.” Sammi told him, “We swim in our underwear sometimes!”


  “No…Uh, that wouldn’t be…” he paused when Sammi slipped her arm around my waist and leaning in nuzzled my neck. I was wearing my hair up and shivered when she kissed my exposed neck then teased her tongue down to my bare shoulder.


  Ricky’s eyes widened and he swallowed hard. On that note it seemed as if the bulge in his jeans was getting bigger and I felt my nipples begin to stiffen.


  “Wouldn’t be…?” I prodded.


  “A…appropriate.


  “You really are sweet!” Sammi cooed, reaching out and touching his face. “Worrying about how it would make us look!”


  “But seeing we’re usually inappropriate, we don’t care.” I told him managing not to laugh as Sammi traced his cheek with her long fingernail.


  “Hey, speaking of sweet.” Sammi tapped his chest, “I haven’t seen your pretty little girlfriend Becky around lately.”


  She glanced my way and I gave her a wink, she was on her game.


  “Yeah,” I said, “I haven’t seen her sneaking in the back lately! I figure with you alone all weekend she’d be rushing over.”


  “Oh, well we…” he sighed, “We broke up.”


  “Aw you poor thing!” Sammi cooed.


  “Well I’m sure you’ve moved on, nice looking kid like you.” I tossed in.


  “No, I’ve just sort of been…”


  “Moping and that is no fun.” Sammi crossed her arms and gave her hair a toss, “No fun at all and all the more reason to come swimming with us! Take your mind off that stupid girl.”


  “She wasn’t stupid she just…”


  “Honey, trust me.” I made a show of looking him up and down. “Any real woman can tell you that dropping a boy as sweet and fine as you is stupid!”


  “Maybe, but like I said it wouldn’t look right so…”


  “Well hey, if you can’t go swimming you can still help us out!” Sammi snapped her fingers


  “I can?”


  “Yes.” She pointed at him. “We bought new bathing suits and she thinks hers is hotter. You can see us both and decide.” She looked at me “How’s that Nikki? We’ll let Ricky settle this.”


  “Great idea!” I exclaimed, meaning it.


  “Okay, I go first then!” Sammi laughed and stripping off the tank top exposed the skimpy little pink bikini top she was wearing.


  I could see her nipples were hard and the look on Ricky’s face told me he was well aware of them as well.


  “What do you think?” She asked, lifting her hands over her head causing her already perky tits to lift even higher.


  “Oh, that’s uh…really pretty.” He said softly.


  “My turn!” I pulled my top off and tossed it to the side.


  The bikini top was the most revealing I had and the cups only covered the outer half of my full breasts. Ricky’s mouth opened, but nothing came out. Instead he stood there gawking.


  “Speechless!” I laughed, “I think I win.”


  “That’s not fair.” Sammi pouted, “You have bigger tits. I think he needs to see everything!”


  Turning her back to Ricky, she wined at me and unsnapping her shorts started to pull them down. They were tight and she began to shimmy her tight little ass back and forth. The shorts came down exposing a bottom that was little more than thong, She pulled her shorts down to her ankles so that she was completely bent over and shook her ass in Ricky’s direction.


  Damn she looked good! The image of me licking her ass while Ricky pounded her doggy style sent a wave of heat through me and it was all I could do not to tell him to hop the damn fence and get his ass in our house.


  Sammi stood up and kicking the shorts aside, spun back around and putting her arms out asked, “What do you think, Ricky?”


  “I…I have to go!” Ricky stepped back away from the fence and turned around so fast he almost lost his balance. Without another look back he walked quickly to the back door of the house and after dropping his keys, let himself in.


  “You are too much!” I laughed, “Bringing Becky up was great!”


  “Hmm.” She was looking past me at the deck and asked, “You think he’s at his window yet?”


  I turned and pointed as if I was showing Sammi something on the house and looked quickly up at his window. The blind was completely down.


  “Not yet.”


  Sammi shrugged and with a mischievous grin yelled, “Come on honey, let’s hit the pool!”


  She turned and skipped over to the pool and I admired the way her firm ass looked in the skimpy bottom. When she reached the edge of the built in pool she turned and called out, “Let’s go Nikki! Get those shorts off!”


  Putting my back to Ricky’s house, I mimicked Sammi; slowly shimmying out of the shorts and shaking my ass in the process. When they were at my feet I peeked between my legs and saw the shade was now up a few inches. We had an audience! I ran over to where Sammi was waiting and when I reached her said, “He’s watching.”


  “Good.” She said and leaning into me put her arms around me and gave me a kiss.


  I returned the kiss, my hips rocking at the thought of Ricky watching us. Sammi’s hands slid up and down my back and grabbing my top pulled the string, untying it. Our house was the last on the street and a stand of trees blocked our yard all around except for Ricky’s house. Having no worries that anyone else would see us, I slipped my hand around Sammi’s warm back and undid her top.


  We continued to kiss for a minute, then stepping back, pulled each other’s tops off. I could just imagine the look on Ricky’s face as he stared at our bare tits. I cried out in surprise when ducking her head, Sammi sucked my right nipple into her mouth. I let my head fall back and moaned picturing Ricky with his cock in his hand. Sammi gave my other nipple a quick kiss and straightening, put her back to me.


  Taking my cue, I reached around and cupping her small tits started stroking her nipples while kissing her neck. Sammi purred and ground her ass into my stomach. Pulling away from me she jumped in the pool and diving under the water came up in the middle of it. She beckoned to me and I followed suit, jumping in and turning over on my back so my tits were exposed, floated lazily over towards her.


  When I reached her I let my legs drop to the bottom of the pool and turning to face her wrapped my arms around her. We kissed each other deeply and I loved the feeling of her wet skin and hair against me. Our hard nipples were above the water and rubbing against each other. Knowing Ricky was staring made this even hotter. On that note, I whispered in her ear, “You know the only problem with this?”


  “He’s not between us?”


  “No, he’s probably jerking off and he’s going to waste a load!”


  “True.” Sammi shrugged, causing her nipples to slide across mine, “But the kid’s nineteen. He’ll be able to go a few rounds and…” she giggled, “There’s always tomorrow too!”


  “Tomorrow?”


  “He’s alone all weekend!”


  Before I could reply, Sammi turned her head away from mine so quickly I had to pull back so she wouldn’t hit me. She lifted her hand from the water and pointing directly at Ricky’s window called out “Hey, baby! Sure you don’t want to join us?”


  I saw the blind immediately drop down and laughing, gave Sammi an affectionate kiss, “You’re so mean!”


  “Oh, don’t worry.” She whispered as her hand dropped below the water and slipped into my bathing suit, where she quickly found my clit. “We’ll make it up to him very soon.”




  Chapter Four


  


  “You ready baby?” I asked Sammi as we walked up to Ricky’s back door.


  “Damn straight I am.” She giggled, “It’ll be all I can do not to just jump on him.”


  I nodded then turning serious for a moment took her hand, “Sammi you sure? Remember I said I would be fine with…”


  “It was my idea.” She squeezed my hand. “I love you Nikki. I want all of your heart, but.” She gave me that excited little giggle again, “I’m willing to share your pussy here and there.”


  “You are a true romantic.” I told her. “You should write for Hallmark.”


  “I’d rather write for Penthouse.” She winked, “Dear Penthouse, our hot neighbor was alone and…”


  She trailed off and looking me up and down said, “I like that little dress on you, but I cannot wait for you to take it off!”


  I looked down at the plain black sundress I was wearing. It wasn’t a mini, but short enough to show my legs to well above my knee and low cut enough to show a fair amount of cleavage. It tied in the back and was loose enough to simply fall away if I untied it, which was what Sammi loved about it. She was wearing a red version of the same dress and as she rang the doorbell, I felt a wave of heat flow through me at the thought of what we were wearing beneath our cute outfits.


  I looked down at Sammi’s long legs, taking in the red fuck me heeled sandals she was wearing. I was in a matching black pair and smiled at the thought it looked as if we were dressed for a party. We were of course, just a party for three people. Adding to the party motif was the bottle of red wine I was holding and the giddy feeling of excitement running through me. I looked to my left and took a moment to tease my long hair out a little more in the glass next to the door.


  Sammi’s long hair was down and brushed out as well and we were both wearing deep red lipstick that matched our freshly painted red fingers and toes as well as Sammi’s provocative under attire. My breath caught when the door opened.


  “Hey honey!” Sammi greeted him with a huge smile, “Up for some company?”


  Part of the reason for Sammi’s huge smile was Ricky had answered the door in just his jeans. I stared at his broad well muscled chest and let my eyes wander down to his flat hard stomach imagining it was my tongue doing so. My eyes fixed on that damn bulge in his jeans and wondered if he were wearing underwear.


  “I…I was,” he shrugged, “Watching TV and fell asleep on the couch.”


  His blue eyes did look bleary and as he rubbed the left one he asked, “What are you guys doing here?”


  “Well we feel bad!” Sammi went on in her best little girl voice, “It’s not fair a sweet young guy like you should be all alone so we came over to keep you company!”


  At this point I had to admit I was adding nothing. I was focused on the line of dark hair rising from his jeans and climbing up to his naval where it spread out in a patch that I would love to explore with my tongue while rubbing his…


  “I…I appreciate it, but well, my mom said she didn’t want me to have anyone over except for my friend Josh and…”


  “You always do what mommy tells honey” Sammi asked, giving him a nasty little smile, “You always a good boy?”


  “I…I try to be.”


  “And we’re good girls!” Sammi lied through her teeth. “We just want to do something nice for you, keep you company. Make you forget all about that silly girl who doesn’t appreciate you.”


  “Yeah, well…”


  “Please?” Sammi had now switched gears and widened her already large brown eyes and was batting her long lashes, “Please let us come in Ricky? Just for a little while?”


  “We won’t stay long.” My turn to lie. “We do feel bad you’re by yourself and figure we can just hang out maybe have a glass of wine,” I held up the bottle, “And get to know each other. Your mom doesn’t really like us so we never really got to know you.” I gave him a disarming smile, “We just want to be friendly.”


  Ricky turned to the side to face me “My mom…”


  “Will never know.” Sammi said, and moving quickly slipped past him and into the house.


  “Hey!”


  Ricky spun around to follow her and stifling a laugh I followed him into the house. Sammi had walked across the living room and sitting on the arm of a large sofa, crossed her long legs, “Wow this is a nice place!”


  “Hey don’t sit on the arm like that.” Ricky said, “My mother hates that.”


  “You talk about your mom an awful lot Ricky.” Sammi pointed out, “You a mama’s boy? You her little baby boy?”


  “I’m not a mama’s boy.” Ricky snapped and for the first time sounded aggravated.


  ‘Ohh, I like that tone.” Sammi purred, “You should use it to tell me to get off the couch.”


  “Sammi, would you please, just sit on the couch, not the arm?”


  “That was lame.” Sammi rolled her eyes and didn’t move.


  Walking past them I went and sat on the other arm of the couch.


  “Come on Nicole.” He exclaimed.


  “It’s Nikki.” I corrected him. “Nikki and Sammi. Fun names!” I sighed, “Not that you seem to like fun.”


  “I do, but my mother’s really anal…”


  “Like she’s ever had anal.” Sammi snickered.


  Ricky stopped, then with an effort continued, “I just don’t want the house messed up that’s all.”


  “Oh, we won’t mess up her house.” Just her little boy.


  “Sammi!” Ricky pointed, “Get your heels off the cushion!”


  I looked to see Sammi had put her feet up on the couch and her heels were indeed pushing into the cushion.


  “Sorry, sir.” She gave him the pout, “I’ll take them off. “


  She leaned over and started undoing the straps to her sandals and even from where I was I could see red lace peering out from her dress as well as half her tits.


  “I’ll take mine off too, wouldn’t want to mess up the carpet.” I said and leaned over to slip my sandals off.


  I was looking up through my lashes and could see Ricky looking from Sammi, to me and then back to her. I could feel my breasts falling forward and knew he was getting a damn good look at the black lingerie I had beneath the dress. He looked as nervous as he had outside, but unlike last time he had nowhere to run, it was just a matter of when we made the move and I was leaving that to Sammi.


  Sammi let her shoes fall to the floor and extending her long legs straight out wiggled her toes. “I just painted them, you like red Ricky?”


  “I do.”


  “Better than black?” I touched my dress so he would get my meaning.


  “Blacks nice to.” He nodded.


  “Which do you like better?”


  “I…” he looked back and forth at us, then with a shrug said, “I like them both actually.”


  “Then both is what you’ll get!” Sammi told him.


  “What?”


  “Honey,” Sammi ignored his question and pointed at the bottle of wine I had next to me on the couch. “Let’s have a drink. Can you get us glasses?”


  “I’m not old enough to…” he stopped when I began laughing then sighed, “I know I sound lame.”


  “Nah, just sweet.” Sammi said, “Too sweet to be moping around a house playing with your joystick.”


  “People haven’t used joysticks since Atari.” Ricky said, “back in the 80’s.”


  “It was a joke.” Sammi sighed, “I meant playing with your cock.”


  “My…” Ricky turned red again, “You know what, let me get some glasses.”


  He turned around and headed in to the kitchen through the swinging door. When he was out of sight I looked at Sammi, “You figure a couple of glasses, then…hey!”


  Sammi had hopped off the couch picking up one of her shoes grabbed my wrist and yanked me off the couch.


  “Fuck the wine, I’m not thirsty.”


  “Where are going?” I gasped as I caught my balance and stumbled along behind her.


  “Upstairs, I don’t want to mess up the couch,” she giggled “Not enough room for three of us anyway.


  We reached the staircase and as Sammi ran up in front of me, pausing to place her shoe on the steps as a trail. I stared at her red lace clad ass peeking out from under her short skirt and wished I had time to eat her from behind on the steps.


  “How big do you think his bed is, he’s just a single kid.”


  Sammi opened the first door on the right and pulled me past it. I looked in to see a desk and several bookcases. She opened a door to the left which led to the bathroom.


  “I think his room is on the end from where his window looks…”


  “I don’t care where his room is.” She said, and opening a door midway down the hall pulled me into the room. “We’re taking him right here.”


  “In his parent’s bed?” I asked as I followed her into the large well furnished room. “Sammi!”


  “Don’t Sammi me!” she laughed as she sat down on the huge king size bed. “God knows someone should get laid in it! Look at the size of this thing!”


  She stood up and grabbing the comforter ripped it off the bed and tossed it into the corner.


  “Hey,” Ricky called from downstairs, “Where did you guys go?”


  “Get your dress off and get your ass on the bed!” Sammi hissed at me.


  “Yes ma’am!” I laughed.


  As I reached back and pulled the string and let the dress start to slide down, I watched Sammi. She had already untied hers and putting her arms over head gave a sexy little shimmy causing it to fall to the floor. Even though I’d known what was underneath my breath still caught at the sight of her. She was wearing a red lace top that tied between her tits and flared out leaving her stomach visible. The top was tied loosely enough so that her small tits were almost completely visible.


  The bottom of the ensemble was a red thong with a patch of lace over her pussy and very little else. My dress stopped at my tits and as I grabbed it to shove it down she snapped, “Hurry up!”


  “Hey I can’t help it if I have real tits and they hold the damn thing up.”


  “Bitch!” She laughed as she sat on the edge of the bed.


  I pushed the dress to the floor and as I went to sit on the bed caught my reflection in the mirror. My thong was a black version of hers, but my top was a black transparent lace camisole that left my tits fully visible through the flimsy material. The top barely reached the bottom of my breasts and leaving my midriff bare as well. As soon as I sat on the bed, Sammi slid back far enough to pull one of her legs up and pointed for me to do the same.


  I matched her position and at the sound of footsteps coming down the hallway, Sammi slipped her arms around my neck and kissed me. Even as her tongue plunged into my mouth I saw Ricky come in the room.


  “What the hell are you guys doing…”


  He stopped and turning her head Sammi kissed my cheek and placing her hand on my stomach smiled, “Hey baby, ready for some fun?”


  “Oh my god.” Ricky whispered.


  “I like that.” I said softly, “But I’ll like it better when you’re calling our names in a few minutes.”


  As nervous as he looked, Ricky stood there gawking, unable to take his eyes from us. Finally he managed to swallow and stuttered, “Why are you guys d…dressed like that?”


  “We’re here to cheer you up!” Sammi told him, “Make you forget all about that stupid little girlfriend of yours.” She kissed my neck and purred, “Show you some real fun.”


  “But…”


  “Ricky,” I began, “We like that your sweet and we love that you’re kind of naïve, but if you try to tell us you don’t know what we’re here to do then maybe we are wasting our time.”


  “I…”


  “Now we’re here to have a really hot time,” I interrupted him, “And honestly, we’ll do it with or without you, right, baby?”


  “I’d rather he play with us.” Sammi widened her eyes and started to pout. “I want to play with a nice big cock.”


  “Sorry honey.” I slipped my arms around her waist and drew her to me, “He doesn’t want to play.”


  “But…but I really wanted to suck on it!” she whimpered in her little girl voice.


  “Me too.” I said sadly, “I haven’t had a nice load shot in my face in a long time.”


  “I guess he doesn’t think I’m pretty.”


  She sounded so pathetic it was hard not to laugh, but when she looked up at me with those big eyes and her lower lip trembling, my already warm pussy started to flow and at that moment the kiss I gave her was not for show, but one of pure lust.


  Sammi moaned in her throat as my lips pressed into hers. I could feel her nipples pressed to mine through the thin lingerie and as she put her arms around my shoulders, I slipped my tongue past her lips and into her mouth. She gave a delighted coo as her tongue danced across mine and her hands slid around to my bare stomach. Sammi began gently sucking on my tongue and teasing her long nails across my stomach.


  I opened my eyes and saw Ricky standing there with his mouth open. My eyes lowered and then widened at the sight of the huge bulge in his jeans. I was so distracted by the thought of that young cock I gasped in surprise when Sammi’s hands worked their way under my top and started rubbing my nipples. Her lips left mine and trailed down my neck. I let my head fall back and moaned as her fingers caressed my nipples.


  My breathing was becoming heavier and I smiled when I saw Ricky take a step closer to the bed. Taking Sammi’s face in my hands, I eased her from my neck and after kissing her softly; looked over at Ricky, “You sure you don’t want to play?”


  Ricky took another step towards us and I noticed his eyes were locked onto Sammi’s nipples poking through the red lace of her top. As I’d noted before it seemed Sammi was more of an interest for him and I was fine with whatever would get us that hot young cock. Kissing her gently on her cheek; I whispered, “Slide up on the middle of the bed.”


  Sammi pushed back and swung her long leg up over me giving Ricky a great look at the thin strip of red lace between her thighs. She eased up towards the headboard and pulling my legs up onto the bed I slid up so I was lying on my side next to her. I kissed her neck and began to fondle her small breasts. Ricky had drawn closer and I was starting to breath as hard as Sammi when I saw the expression on his face.


  He no longer looked as nervous and there was a look of hunger in his eyes as he watched my hand slide across Sammi’s perfect tits. I slid my lips up and down her neck and Sammi released an exaggeratedly loud moan when I started toying with her nipple through her lingerie.


  “Oh, you’re teasing me!” Sammi whimpered.


  I worked my lips down her neck and trailed down her chest until I was kissing the smooth flesh between her tits. My hand left her breast and started caressing her soft stomach. I let my long nails tease their way past her pierced naval and lightly ran them along the top of her thong. Sammi moaned and started moving her hips up and down trying to coax my hand into her thong.


  I placed my lips around her nipple through the lace and staring directly at Ricky swirled my tongue around it. He was starting to sweat and a single drop was sliding down his chest towards his stomach. Something else began to drip at the thought of my tongue following that wet line down his hard body.


  Still tonguing Sammi’s nipple I grabbed the string holding her top together, pulling it just enough to expose more of her tits. “You want to see my girlfriend’s pretty little tits, Ricky?”


  He hesitated and I continued, “Not that you didn’t see them when you were watching out the window, but this is different” I pulled the string a little further. “This time you’re a lot closer and…” I ran my tongue across her encased nipple, “You can play with them.”


  “I…can touch them?” He asked.


  Oh, he was so ours! Reigning in my excitement, I nodded. “Of course you can, that’s why we’re here; to have fun. You can touch them and lick them and suck on them.” I cupped my right breast, “You can play with mine too, anything you want, baby.”


  Ricky took another step and was now standing against the bed looking down at us. The bulge in his jeans looked like it was ready to burst through and my eyes widened at the sight of a small wet circle at the top of his thigh.


  “Oh, you bad boy! You’re not wearing any underwear are you?”


  “No.” he said softly and my heart began to pound as he started to reach towards Sammi.


  “And he’s dripping.” Sammi moaned, “I want to lick it up!”


  “I think he should do some licking first, don’t you, honey?”


  “Oh yeah.” She arched her back off the bed, pushing her tits at him, “Come on Ricky, you know you want them! You know you want us!” she giggled, “You suck on us we’ll suck on you!”


  Holding the string up, I smiled, “I think you should do the honors Ricky.”


  A thrill ran through me as he reached for it and as I exchanged a wink with Sammi, I pulled it away from him. “Get on the bed, baby. Lay right next to Sammi so she’s between us.”


  “I love being in the middle,” she laughed.


  Ricky paused to slip his shoes off and then slowly got onto the bed next to Sammi. The entire time he was moving his blue eyes never left Sammi’s tits. He stretched out on his side like I was so Sami was indeed in between us and as he looked down at her, he said, “God you’re hot.”


  “Then take my clothes off.” She told him, then winked, “What about Nikki, she’s not hot?”


  “No” he said, then with a grin that told me he was starting to relax added, “She’s not hot, she’s damn fine.”


  “And so are you.” I reached across Sammi and ran my fingers down his chest. “Baby, we’re going to do things to you that you’ve only seen in moves.”


  “Your friends are never going to believe you.” Sammi added, running her hands up and down his well muscled arm, “But you’ll know and we’re going to make sure you never forget this. Now how about you pull my top open and suck on my tits?”


  “She’s very romantic.” I told him as I held the string up, “But seeing all I’m thinking about is sucking your cock I guess I’m no better.”


  Ricky gave me an adorable smile that was still on the nervous side, but he reached for the string and as he took it, I could see his fingers trembling. Before he could tug on it, I reached out and grabbing the back of his head, pulled his face to mine.


  “How about a kiss baby?”


  I gave him no chance to answer. The moment I finished speaking my lips were pressed to his. He made a surprised sound in his throat and made to pull away, but I wrapped my fingers tightly in his short hair and held him still. I worked my lips against his and this time the noise he emitted was a nervous whimper that caused me to kiss him even harder and my hips to begin rocking. Oh, we were going to have so much fun with him!


  Ricky started to kiss me back and I forced myself to slow down and ease back on his lips. I gave him a softer kiss and this time he accepted it and returned it with a slow sweet kiss that had me trembling with the effort to hold back from shoving him onto his back and just taking him. I moved my head back slightly and he leaned towards me, chasing my lips with his.


  “Oh damn that looks hot,” Sammi said from beneath us.


  I felt her hand slide up my back and begin to run through my hair and could feel her tit rising and falling against my arm as her breathing became heavier. I opened my eyes to see she was running her hand across Ricky’s stomach and was just in time to see her hand drop and squeeze his cock. He gasped and when his lips parted I plunged my tongue deep into his mouth. He moaned into me and I could see Sammi’s arm moving as she stroked him through his jeans.


  “Oh my God!” she exclaimed, “Baby, this cock’s as nice as the rest of him and sooo fucking hard!”


  Ricky whimpered again as she continued to fondle him and my tongue caressed his. He put his hand on my shoulder and I could feel it shaking against me. Grabbing his wrist, I brought his hand down to my breast and began moving it back and forth. I stopped, but his hand kept going and I moaned softly as he fondled me.


  “What about me?” Sammi whined


  Removing my lips from his, I pushed his head down towards her. Ricky didn’t resist at all and I watched as with no hesitation he kissed her. I heard her purr contentedly as they kissed and saw her hand still moving on the huge bulge in his pant. Reaching across I grabbed it as well and my eyes widened; she wasn’t kidding, damn he was big! Sammi’s hand moved from my back so she could put it around him and I watched her red nails running across his muscular back.


  She wasn’t letting his cock go and I noticed his hips were now moving as well and I started at his zipper wanting nothing more than to free that juicy young cock. Ricky lifted his head and Sammi said, “How about you put that sweet tongue of yours on my nipples, honey?” she giggled, “Then my pussy!”


  “Mine too!” I chimed in.


  “That’s a lot of licking.” Ricky grinned, picking the string up from Sammi’s stomach.


  “Don’t worry, baby, we’ll be doing some serious licking for you too!”


  He sounded more at ease, but his fingers were shaking as he pulled the string and with my nipples throbbing and my pussy flowing I watched Sammi’s top open to expose her perfectly round little tits. Her nipples were as hard as mine felt and as much as I wanted to start playing with them, I focused on Ricky and had to smile at the look of pure lust on his face.


  “Damn they’re nice.” He whispered.


  “Talks cheap,” she told him, “Show me how much you like them.”


  Ricky leaned over and looked as if he were going to kiss her nipple, when he hesitated, that nervous look back on his face.


  “Oh, for Christ’s sake, suck my tit!” Sammi exclaimed and grabbing the back of his head, shoved his face into it.


  Ricky didn’t seem to mind her making the decision for him. His mouth opened and he eagerly took her nipple into it. Sammi sighed and her eyes rolled back as he began sucking on her swollen flesh. Ricky moaned around her nipple and quickly moved to the next one, this time teasing a wet circle around it with his tongue.


  “That’s it.” She groaned, “Suck on my titties! They’re all yours baby!”


  Ricky’s hand found her other nipple and my pussy started while his fingers and tongue worked Sammi’s tits. She was moaning softly and finally letting go of his cock reached up and grabbed my arm. Looking at me with those big brown eyes she gave me the little girl voice, “I have two you know.”


  That snapped me out of the trance I was in watching Ricky lick her nipples. Leaning over I happily took her other nipple into my mouth. My face was right next to Ricky’s and he stared at me, I eased over and started tonguing the nipple he was licking. He groaned as our tongues slipped across each other as we shared Sammie’s hard nipple. I pressed my lips to his and after enjoying a quick tongue filled kiss, went back to sucking her nipple. Sammi had her arms around both of us and was moaning and moving her legs up and down. Her hips were rocking and taking Ricky’s hand, I began guiding it down her stomach.


  I moved my hand from his when we reached the top of her thong and working my fingers into it slipped them through her soft and incredibly wet lips. I gave her swollen clit a quick stroke then worked my fingers to the entrance of her pussy. Sammi moaned and jerked her hips, driving my fingers deep inside her hot little box. I gave her a couple of hard pumps, and then removing my fingers withdrew my hand from her thong and shoved it in Ricky’s face.


  His eyes widened, but when I touched my fingers to his upper lip he breathed deeply, “Goddamn” he whispered.


  I pushed my fingers against his lips and he opened wide allowing me to put them in his mouth. “Hmm, I like that.” I purred as he sucked greedily on my fingers.


  I looked down at Sammi who was laying there with that look of animal like desire I knew so well and knew she was holding herself back just as I was. I returned to sucking on her nipple and as soon as I pulled my fingers from his mouth, he did the same. This time however, there was nothing timid about it. Ricky opened his mouth wide and sucked not only Sammi’s nipple into his mouth, but a good portion of her breast as well.


  “Yeah, baby!” Sammi cried out, “You take what you want!”


  “I know we will.” I declared while sending my hand back down her stomach and into her thong.


  I plunged my fingers hard inside her and told Ricky, “How about you help me make Sammi’s pussy purr for the first time.”


  “Glad you said the first time!” she laughed.


  That laugh turned into a long moan when Ricky placed his hand inside her tong over mine.


  “Shit, she’s wet!”


  “Real women get that way, honey.” I told him, easing my fingers from inside her “How about you slip two of those nice thick fingers of yours in her hot little pussy.”


  Ricky’s hand moved beneath mine and I heard both he and Sammi gasp when his fingers entered her.


  “You like her tight little pussy?” I asked, “You thinking about what your big hard cock’s going to feel like in there?”


  “I am!” she moaned.


  I found her clit with my finger tips and started rubbing it in hard fast circles. We would go slower later, make Ricky take his time getting us off, but right now I knew needed to take the edge off.


  “Move those fingers!” Sammi demanded, “Fuck me with them!” she moaned then snapped in that impatient tone I knew so well, “Harder!”


  “Y…yes ma’am.” Ricky replied nervously and I saw his wrist moving back and forth faster.


  “Ma’am!” she giggled, “I like it!”


  She squealed when I began moving my fingers harder on her clit and sucked her nipple back into my mouth, “I like that better though!” she breathed.


  Ricky had resumed his devouring of her tit and my eyes went back and forth from watching him tongue her nipple to Sammi’s face. She was flushed and already beginning to sweat in the warm room. Her lips were parted and she was breathing heavily as she watched the two of us sucking her nipples. Sammi’s hands were moving and Ricky moaned when she quickly found his cock again.


  I followed up with a soft sound of pleasure when she slipped her hand down my top and started toying with my aching nipple.


  “Your turn soon.” She promised and began thrusting her hips into our busy fingers.


  Ricky was sucking her nipple harder than before and now had a look on his face as if he thought he might be dreaming and didn’t wake up. He was staring town towards our hands between Sammi’s thighs and I noticed she had straightened not just her legs, but her cute little red toes were curled, a tell tale sign she was getting ready to cum.


  “Oh, yeah!” her moan confirmed that thought, “Move your fingers faster! Oh just a little more baby!” she was whining and I noticed Ricky began sucking her tit with even more vigor than before.


  Sammi arched her back off the bed and clamped her thighs tightly around our hands, pinning them to her pussy. I could feel her leg trembling against mine and as removing her nipple from my mouth took it between my fingers and gave it a hard pinch.


  “Oh…fuck!” Sammi cried out as she went off like a rocket.


  She began releasing a series of sharp high pitched yelps as her hips bucked wildly into our still moving fingers. I had taken her nipple back in my mouth and continued to work it as she writhed between my body and our young neighbor’s. Ricky looked shocked at the way Sammi’s body had exploded, but his tongue was still busy on her nipple and I could feel him thrusting his fingers into her convulsing pussy.


  Sammi threw her head back and let loose with a loud wail that caused Ricky to lift his face from her tit and stare open mouthed at her. Her hips thrust up and down several more times and with a long breathy sigh her body went limp.


  “Oh my God, I came hard!”


  “Good for you.” I told her, “Now how about your hit little Nikki? Do I get to come?”


  “Damn straight you do, right Ricky?”


  “Ye ma’am.” He grinned, easing his hand from between her legs and sitting up.


  “Then what are you waiting for?”


  With that I grabbed my top and lifting it part way, held it there. Taking his cue, Ricky, smiling like the cat that just ate the canary grabbed my top. I raised my arms over my head and felt my pussy gush when he stripped my top off and tossed it to the side. I cupped my breasts offering them to him, “You like them?”


  “Wow.” He exclaimed, “They’re…big!”


  “Hmmph!” Sammi pouted and crossed her arms over her tits. “Sorry mine are little.”


  “They’re perfect like the rest of you.” I told her, “Isn’t that right, Ricky?”


  “You’re both fucking hot!” he declared and without being prompted reached across Sammi and grabbing my tits, started to fondle them.


  “Oh, not so shy now!” I laughed.


  “I knew we’d get you to have some fun.” Sammi said as she sat up next to me.


  Ricky’s answer was to all but dive into my tits and I squealed in delight when he began eagerly sucking my nipple while his large strong hand groped the other. Sammi slid over and began sucking the other one and reaching down I grabbed my thong and started to push it over my hips.


  “Stop,” Sammi grabbed my hand, “I think you should let Ricky do the honors.”


  She emphasized that remark by giving me a playful push that sent me onto my back. Laughing, Sammi grabbed the strings of the thong and I lifted my hips to let slide it off. Ricky was sitting there staring between my legs and as she eased my thong down my legs he licked his lips. Even though I had thought we might play with him first I decided he would be licking my lips next.


  As soon as Sammi had my thing past my knees, I playfully kicked my legs until I had the thong around my foot and flipped it off and at Ricky. He caught it and immediately brought it to his face.


  “The real things better, baby.” Sammi told him, “Come on Nikki; show Ricky your pretty pussy!”


  I made a show of lifting my long legs straight up and Ricky’s eyes locked on my pink pussy peeking out from between my thighs. I let my legs slowly fall and spreading them wide, beckoned to him “Why don’t you come over here and give me a kiss sexy?”


  Sitting next to me Sammi reached down and patted the be between my legs. “How about you stretch out right here?”


  “Oh, yeah.” Ricky said in a faraway voice; his eyes fixed between my legs.


  As he crawled between my legs and began to lie on his stomach I caught sight of that massive bulge and noticed the wet stain on his jeans was much bigger than before. My breath caught when he stretched out between my legs and placed his hands on my inner thighs. I could feel his fingers trembling and had to resist the urge to wrap my thighs around his head and shove my pussy in his face.


  “Pretty isn’t it?” Sammi reached down and I groaned when she spread my lips open and tapped my clit with her finger.


  Ricky licked his lips again, his blue eyes were now glazed over with a look Sammi and I knew well; pure lust. He leaned closer and I shivered at the feeling of his hot breath on my quivering flesh. Sammi traced her finger around my throbbing clit, “Right here, baby, make Nikki moan for you.”


  She moved her finger and moan I did when Ricky’s tongue pressed to my clit and repeated the circle Sammi had made.


  “Oh, that feels good.” I told him running my fingers through his hair.


  Ricky swirled his tongue slowly around my swollen button and with a soft sigh I looked up at Sammi who was watching Ricky go down on me. Sammi was sporting the same look he was; her brown eyes were wide and bright and her fingers were stroking her pussy through the red thong.


  I gasped in surprise when Ricky’s tongue left my clit, slid down through my lips and plunged inside me. I tightened my fingers in his hair and lifted my hips, pushing my pussy into his face. Ricky responded by pushing his rigid tongue in and out of my sopping slit.


  “Oh, look at you being a bad boy fucking me with that tongue!”


  “Hmm I knew he wanted to be bad,” Sammi said, “Just wait until we start being bad.” She ran her tongue around her lips, “Just think baby, as soon as you suck her off, we’re going to suck the cum right out of your cock!”


  “Ah, Romance,” I giggled then groaned when Ricky sucked hard on my pussy and I could feel my juices squirting into his mouth. “Oh, fuck!” I cried out, “You want that pussy don’t you?”


  “God you taste good!” he exclaimed from between my legs


  “I taste good too!” Sammi pouted.


  “Aww,” reaching out, I grabbed her thong and yanked it down her hip. “Then why not take this off and let me taste?”


  With an excited little giggle that caused my pussy to flow even more in Ricky’s mouth, Sammi lay on her back, drew her knees up and worked her thong off. Ricky looked up from between my legs and with his face glistening from my pussy stared hungrily at Sammi’s exposed slit then back to my dripping pussy inches from his face, “Oh my god this is fucking hot!”


  “Now you’re getting it!” I laughed, “Well not quite yet, but you will be, now how about you stop talking and start licking?”


  “Yes ma’am!” he laughed then plunged his tongue back inside me.


  “Oooh he is into that pussy!” Sammi said, sitting back up with her back to me.


  She wasn’t kidding, Ricky was devouring my pussy the way he had gone after Sammi’s tits and the way I was going to go after his cock. But right now I was more than happy to lay there, play with my nipples and enjoy his eager tongue. Ricky had slipped it from inside me and was now rapidly licking my pussy from top to bottom. Each time he reached my clit he gave it a quick hard suck that caused me to yelp.


  “That’s a nice little trick.” I said in between moans, “You know what you’re doing don’t you, baby?”


  “I love licking pussy.” He paused long enough to say before returning his tongue to my clit.


  “Well, hey honey, we’re right next door!” Sammi laughed, “Hey Nikki how does he look between your legs?”


  “Damn good!” I groaned as I let my eyes wander past his tongue on my clit and took in his broad shoulders and tan muscular back.


  Lifting my legs I placed them on his back and began sliding my soft feet up and down enjoying the feeling of his hard muscles beneath my feet. Ricky looked up and as his tongue flicked across my clit, stared at my fingers on my nipples.


  “Like that show?” Sammi asked, “How about a better one?”


  Swinging her leg over my head so she was straddling me, she lowered her pussy to my face. I immediately plunged my tongue deep into her sweet pussy and she moaned loudly as I began to probe her hot flesh. I released a long groan at the dual pleasure of Ricky now sucking gently on my clit while lapping my lover’s delicious nectar.


  Sammi started rocking her hips, sliding her slick flesh across my tongue. She eased up slightly making it so I could barely catch her flesh with the tip of my tongue, but no doubt allowing Ricky to watch me work her pussy.


  “How’s that look, baby?” Sammi asked, “You like watching Nikki lick me? You can see it a lot more if you want. We’ll wear you out then you can watch us play until you get nice and…oh!”


  Sammi gasped when I wrapped my arms around her thighs and pulling her down to me began sucking on her clit. Ricky was working mine by alternately sucking then licking my clit and my body was beginning to respond. My legs were shaking and my hips moving of their own accord as my body began to prepare for what was going to be the first of many orgasms this afternoon.


  That orgasm was brought closer by Sammi grabbing my nipples and rolling them between her fingers. I pushed my tongue hard against her clit and pushed and pulled on her hips, urging her to ride my tongue. Sammi was moaning and I could feel her thighs shaking against my face. She had only cum minutes ago, but was obviously worked up to the point she could go off again and from the pitch of her whimpers, fairly soon.


  “Shove your fingers in her pussy!” Sammi exclaimed, “Make that little slut cum so we can suck your fucking cock!”


  I started to smile as Sammi once again started talking like a porn star, but the smile turned into a loud cry against her hot skin when Ricky practically slammed two fingers inside me. His shyness had certainly been overcome as he started sucking harder on my clit and his fingers were moving a lot harder than they had when he was fingering Sammi.


  I certainly wasn’t complaining in anyway. We were where we were because both us wanted a good hard fucking and his fingers were just a tease. Lifting my hips I began thrusting them in time with his fingers, sending them deeper and harder into my overheated pussy.


  Sammi slowed her hips and when I tried to urge her to go faster she moaned, “I’ll cum for you later, Nikki, but the next time I get off its going to be where you’re going to cum right in his face!”


  I felt Ricky’s breathing grow heavier against my pussy at her words and she kept inspiring him with more of her dirty talking.


  “Yeah you make her cum nice and hard, baby! Suck that sweet little pussy until she goes off in your face. Make her squeal and then we’ll make you moan! We’re going to give you the hottest double blow job you can think of! Going to suck that nice big young dick, going to pass it back and forth and share that nice big load, all you have to do is make her cum!”


  “Oh fuck!” I screamed into her pussy as she suddenly gave my nipples a hard twist.


  She held them there and when my back arched and I groaned into her pussy she twisted them just as hard the other way. I released an animal like howl and began thrashing so wildly Sammi yelped and almost fell off me. I clamped my legs around Ricky’s head, crossing my ankles and pulling his face hard into my convulsing pussy.


  He grunted into my wet flesh, but his tongue kept moving on my clit and my hips were driving hard into his fingers. Sammi yelped as well as I curled my nails into her soft thighs and emitted squeal after squeal into her juicy little twat. I had given up trying to lick and just lay there yelping as Ricky did an amazing job of somehow keeping his lips pressed to my clit. My body convulsed once more and as my pussy contracted around his strong fingers I emitted a long shuddering moan and letting my legs fall from his shoulders, lay there gasping for breath.


  Ricky licked my now over sensitive clit and I jerked my hips. Putting my foot on his shoulder I pushed and moaned, “Please stop, baby.”


  “For now anyway.” Sammi added as she swung her leg back over me. “I’m sure she’ll let you again. Now speaking of licking. How about you roll over and slide right up here.” She patted the pillow. “You’ve made both of us cum and now I think we owe you a little something, don’t you Nikki?”


  “Damn straight.” I said sitting up, “I came damn hard.”


  Again there was no sign of hesitation in Ricky. He crawled up the bed and rolling over on his back rested his head on the pillow and put his arms behind his head an expectant smile on his face.


  “Oh, look at this one!” I laughed, “You waiting for something?”


  “I…”


  “You what?” Sammi grinned, “Don’t try shy again, tell us what you want?”


  “I…I want you two to give me a blow job.”


  “Yes sir.” Sammi cooed, looking at me she winked, “You ready to be a dirty slut and suck on this nice cock, honey?”


  “As long as you share it with me, sexy.”


  “Deal.” She exclaimed, “We’ll both be sluts!”


  Lying on our sides with him between us, we each began kissing his neck. I could feel his body trembling along mine as we began kissing lower. our lips now on his chest. Ricky put his arms around us and began running his hands up and down our backs. I could see Sammi’s nipples pressing into his chest and felt mine doing the same. When I reached his nipple I started tonguing it and Sammi mirrored my action.


  Her hand slid down his stomach and a moment later I heard the unmistakable sound of jeans being unzipped. I let my hand join hers and we both teased our nails over the waist of his open jeans. I could see the line of his pubic hair and Sammi giggled, “Bad boy, not wearing underwear!”


  Ricky mumbled something and began moving his hips trying to urge us to touch him. I looked at Sammi who nodded and as we rested our heads on his chest we each grabbed a side of his jeans and pushed them down. Ricky eagerly lifted his hips and as his jeans slipped down his cock sprang free.


  “Oh, look at that.” Sammi whispered. “Damn it’s beautiful”


  She wasn’t exaggerating for his benefit. Ricky’s cock was pretty damn big, I’d give him at least eight inches if not a little more and it wasn’t just long, but thick and he had been hard so long his swollen head was purple and there was a stream of pre cum oozing from the tip. Sammi was the first to move, grabbing it at the base and giving him a squeeze.


  ‘Oh fuck is he hard!”


  Ricky moaned and a spurt of pre cum squirted from the tip of his cock. No longer able to hold back, I slid down his body and rolled over so I was straddling his thigh. I put my hand over Sammi’s and with no hesitation, took his perfect cock deep into my mouth.


  “Oh God!” Ricky cried out when I took his impressive cock all the way down to his balls.


  I held it there and gave my head a shake causing him to emit a whimper that made my nipples stiffen against his leg.


  “Hey,” Sammi said, “No fair I thought we were going to take our time!”


  I winked then started slowly bobbing my head. Ricky moaned softly as I got into a slow rhythm and pressed my tongue along his shaft while my soft lips worked along his hard flesh. God I had needed this! You couldn’t really suck on a toy. They weren’t the same texture and they didn’t twitch in your mouth like Ricky’s cock was. They sure as hell didn’t drip down your throat or make adorable little whimpering noises while you sucked it.


  “Well then I get to fuck him first!”


  Even as she spoke, Sammi slid down the bed and straddling his other thigh, opened her mouth and waggled her tongue at me, “Come on, Nikki, share with me!”


  I released his cock with a loud slurping sound and staring Ricky in the eye sent a trail of spit dripping down his cock. I pushed it at Sammi and whispered, “Here you go, honey.”


  Sammi showed rare restraint by first using her tongue to slurp up my trail of spit before teasing a slow circle around his swollen head.


  “How’s this look, baby? How’s your cock look between two hot women?”


  “Amazing.”


  “Yeah, you like watching two hot sluts suck your pretty cock?”


  “Oh, yes.”


  Sammi opened wide and taking just the tip in her mouth sucked hard enough to cause her cheeks to hollow. Ricky cried out and opening her mouth, Sammi let the pre cum she had just sucked out ooze down her chin and onto his cock.


  “That is so hot!” I told her.


  Sammi gave the tip a quick kiss then as I had done opened her mouth and took him deep into her pretty mouth. Like me she went right down to the base of his shaft then one upped me by sliding her tongue out and licking his balls. Her eyes were on his face as she began sucking him with long slow strokes, bringing her lips all the way to the head before working her way back down to his balls.


  Ricky was moaning steadily and his eyes looked as if they were ready to pop out of his head as Sammi sucked his long hard cock. She closed her eyes and began sighing softly around him and as she began to stroke him with her hand while sucking him, I lowered my head and caused him to cry out again when I gently sucked his ball into my mouth. I swirled my tongue around both his balls feeling them tighten beneath my touch.


  Sammi released his cock and joined me, sucking the other side. We watched his cock twitch inches from our faces as we bathed his balls with our tongues. Sammi’s tongue met mine and we shared a quick kiss during which she passed some of his sticky pre cum into my mouth. I placed my hand over hers and as we both slowly pumped his cock, she sighed, “Two hands on him, damn I want this inside me!”


  “After he cums, or it’ll be two pumps.” I told her, then gave her another sticky sweet kiss.


  Ricky’s hips were rocking as we sucked his balls and stroked him. His leg was shaking beneath me and I knew we would have to tease if we wanted even blowing him to last more than a minute. Running my tongue once more along his balls I worked up to the base of his shaft and watched Sammi do the same.


  Pressing our tongues firmly to his quivering cock we ran them slowly up to the tip and began teasing the head by flicking our tongues gently against his spongy flesh. Ricky’s hand started down towards Sammi, but stopped. Sammi grabbed his wrist and placed his hand on the back of her head. He did the same with me and again I could feel his hand shaking with excitement.


  I pressed my lips to his head and parted them so he was partially in my mouth. Sammi mimicked me and our lips were now touching with his cock between them. We began sliding up and down, caressing his cock with our soft lips and with a loud moan his fingers tightened in my hair. We reached the tip and stopped.


  “Go ahead, baby.” Sammi told him around his cock, “Fuck our mouths.”


  She pressed her lips back to mine and Ricky started moving his hips, pushing his cock between our soft wet lips. We let him go for a minute then pulling her head back, Sammi opened wide and after kissing his cock I made a show of passing it to her. Sammi took it in her mouth and began slowly bobbing her head. She sucked him for a few seconds, then passed his amazing cock to me.


  I took him into my mouth and with a sigh began sucking him enjoying my turn with his thick dripping cock. I took him deep and as I slowly made my way back to the tip shook my head rapidly back and forth. Ricky whimpered again and his leg straightened between mine. I released his cock and this time when Sammi took it back into her slutty little mouth I lowered mt head and started sucking his balls.


  “Oh, fuck that feels good!” Ricky groaned


  “You like us sucking you, baby? I asked, “You like seeing your big dick in our faces? I can’t wait to see it in my pussy!”


  Sammi finished her turn and as I had done went to working his balls while I started to suck on him. His hips were moving faster and he was moaning continuously. We wouldn’t be able to hold him back much longer so I picked up the pace sucking him faster than before. I gave him back to Sammi to keep it going and she began sucking him hard and fast, taking him deep each time.


  Ricky’s hips were now thrusting into her mouth and she stopped moving. I watched her remain still while he thrust his cock in and out of her red lips and figured he was done for. Instead Sammi released him once more and shoved him in my mouth. I started to suck then yelped in surprise when Sammi grabbed the back of my head and started shoving my mouth up and down his cock.


  “That’s it you dirty whore suck that fucking cock!” she demanded, “You know you love it, you little pig!”


  I had to say I did indeed like her forcing his cock down my throat and began to moan and grind my wet pussy into his thigh as she continued to help him use my mouth. He was thrusting his hips wildly and whimpering as his cock drove repeatedly into my descending mouth.


  “Oh god,” he groaned, “Please don’t stop!”


  “Oh, I like begging!” Sammi laughed, “Maybe I should stop?”


  “No!” Ricky sounded like he was whining, “Please Sammi, please Nikki? Oh…Oh don’t stop!”


  I could feel his cock quivering in my mouth and sensing he was that close, Sammi quickly placed her face next to mine. Ricky cried out and I squealed as a thick stream of hot cum squirted into my mouth. I pulled his cock from my mouth and pointed it at Sammi who expertly caught the second long thick spurt in her waiting mouth. Grabbing his cock she began to stroke it hard and fast.


  Ricky was moaning and whimpering as his cock continued to erupt. Both our mouths were over it and we were letting his cum strike our tongues and drool back out onto his cock. Sammi turned and let some of it spray her cheek and I did the same. We moved his cock back and forth as if it were a hose and let Ricky paint both our faces with the biggest load I’d ever seen.


  Ricky whimpered again and began gasping and moaning as the last of his delicious cream spilled from his cock. We continued to give him a show, using our tongues to clean the cum from his spent cock. We each sucked gently on the tip loving the little noises he was making.


  When neither of us could coax another drop from him Sammi asked, “You like that, baby? Did we do a good job sucking your cock?”


  “That was…fuck.” He exclaimed.


  “Fuck?” Sammi laughed, “Don’t mind if I do!”


  Sliding up his thigh, Sammi swung her leg over his hips, almost kicking me in the process. I moved out of her way and watched as she straddled him and started grinding her hips, rubbing her wet pussy along his still hard cock.


  “Look at him; he’s not even getting soft!” I told her more for his benefit than hers.


  “That’s why you like them young isn’t it you pig?” she asked as she teased her pussy along the length of his cock.


  “Just me?”


  “Okay, me too!” she laughed, “Now shove that cock inside me I want to go for a ride!”


  Grabbing his cock I guided it to the entrance of her pussy then teased both of them by rubbing his swollen head against her clit. Both Ricky and Sammi moaned at the same time and sliding his cock back down I pushed the head slowly into her hot little pussy. Ricky released another of those cute little noises as Sammi lowered her weight and slid him inside of her one teasing inch at a time.


  When he was deep inside her, she rose up and with no warning drove her hips down hard. They both cried out as she impaled herself on his big dick. Sammi started sliding back and forth and I was thrilled to see him grab her hips and watched as he guided her back and forth helping her ride him. His large dark hands looked good on her fair skin and slender hips and coming up behind her I put my arms around her and began teasing her nipples and kissing the back of her neck.


  Sammi began showing off, sitting straight up on him and moving her hips sensually while lifting her long brown hair and raising her arms over her head, giving him a good look at me playing with her tits. Sammi was sighing each time she slid back into him and as hot as it was to watch I wanted my turn and shoving her in the back so that she fell onto his chest I said, “Enough with the slow sexy stuff, fuck that pussy!”


  Sammi began slamming her hips up and down, driving his cock hard into her and after crying out in surprise, Ricky put his arms around her waist and started slamming his cock into her. I sat back and watched with my pussy dripping as he lifted his hips up and down driving his long cock into her as hard as he could.


  Sammi was yelping with each thrust and deciding to add to Ricky’s fun I got between his legs and sliding onto my stomach started sucking his balls as Sammi road him.


  “Holy…Oh my God!” he called out


  “Just like those dirty movies you watch isn’t it?” I asked


  “Oh, I…” Ricky’s words turned into whimpers as Sammi started moving her hips faster and I resumed licking his balls.


  Not wanting to send him over the edge too quickly I stopped licking him, but sitting up, spread Sammi’s cheeks apart and with no hesitation plunged my tongue into her ass.


  “Oh you slut!” she squealed, but stopped moving her hips and started wiggling her ass in my face.


  I worked my tongue in and out of her tight little rosebud as Ricky continued to hammer away at her pussy.


  ‘Oh I need to cum!” she moaned.


  ‘Then hop on the other end.” I told her, “It’s my turn to ride that cock!”


  ‘Oh, now who’s being romantic?”


  Pushing herself up from his chest Sammi swung her leg over him, but this time did a quick three sixty so that her and Ricky were in a sixty nine position. She sat back, shoving her pussy in his face and squealed, “Oh, yeah, baby! Shove that tongue in there!”


  She fell forward and grabbing his cock sucked it into her mouth. Ricky moaned between her legs as she took him deep. I leaned down and sucked his balls into my mouth causing another loud cry from beneath her. She released his cock and I took it into my mouth, moaning at the taste of her pussy on him. I removed his cock with a wet slurping sound and straddling his hips, reached back and guided his cock to my pussy.


  Like Sammi had done let my weight go, driving him hard inside me. I cried out in surprise at how thick he was and remained still, allowing my pussy to stretch around him. Damn no piece of rubber could ever replace this. I started rocking back and forth easing him in and out and enjoying every inch of his hard young cock.


  Two feet away from me Sammi was racking as well, sliding her pussy across his face and from the look on her face he was doing a pretty good job on her. Seeing me looking, Sammi put her hands on my shoulders and drew me to her. Our lips met and our tongues probed each other’s mouth as we straddled our hot young neighbor. We were both moaning as his tongue and cock pleased our pussies and our hands were now busy on each other’s nipples.


  Sammi gasped and started moving her hips faster and still kissing me, reached down between us and caused me to groan when her thumb found my clit.


  “Ease back.” She told me. “I want you to cum on his cock while I cum on his face.


  Credit where it was due as wild as I could be Sammi’s dirty mind was always one step ahead of me. I leaned back until I was grabbing Ricky’s ankles and began rocking my hips harder, pushing him deeper into me. Ricky groaned as this position bent his cock and was more of a tease than if I had been leaning the other way.


  Sammi’s thumb was moving in hard fast circles on my clit and I saw she had stopped moving her hips allowing Ricky to focus more on her clit. His arms went around her thighs pulling her closer to his face. I could make out his tongue flicking against her pink clit and even as he licked her he was moaning in pleasure from my pussy working his cock. Sammi was playing with one of her nipples while her other fingers were busy stroking me.


  I looked to the side and my eyes widened at the sight of the three of us on the bed. Ricky’s muscular tanned form beneath our naked bodies as we straddled him looked damn good and caused me to start fucking him harder as he strived to please us. We were all sweating now and the room smelled of sex. Sammi had closed her eyes and let her head fall back. Her lips were parted and she was moaning softly even as her finger moved expertly across my swollen button.


  She looked incredible and as hot as this was I couldn’t wait to take her in my arms later and enjoy her all to myself. She opened her eyes and leaning forward started pumping her hips into Ricky’s face, “Right there baby, oh, right there! Keep sucking that clit! Just like that, I…oh fuck yeah!”


  Sammi threw her head back and screamed as her hips started grinding into Ricky’s face. I saw the muscles bulge in his arms as he fought to hold her still as she writhed into his face. Sammi started yelping and squealing as her orgasm tore through her, yet somehow her thumb stayed moving on my clit and I moaned as I felt my own release approaching.


  Sammi slumped forward and into me and I eagerly met her with a deep kiss. She returned it softly trying to recover from her orgasm, but her thumb hadn’t slowed at all and as her fingers found my nipples and squeezed them I pulled my face from hers and called out her name as my orgasm slammed through me.


  Between her legs, Ricky moaned loudly and his hips thrust up and down, desperately trying to push his cock deeper inside me. I squealed at the sensation of my pussy contracting around his huge dick and leaning forward began bouncing up and down, driving that amazing cock as deep as I could. Sammi eased off his face and even as my body spasmed in pleasure, I smiled at the way his cheeks were covered in Sammi’s sticky juices.


  He grabbed my hips and caused me to start yelping as he began fucking me hard and fast and my pussy convulsed around him.


  “Oh, yeah look at her cumming on your cock, you made us both cum baby!”


  Sammi pointed at the side of the bed. I wasn’t sure what she was getting at, but she hadn’t let me down yet. I reluctantly slid off of Ricky’s cock and watched Sammi lean down and began sucking my juices off of it.


  “Goddamn you girls are…Christ you’re like fucking porn stars!”


  “Better than that baby because we live right next door and you are going to be our new favorite hobby!”


  Sammi giggled around his cock and I followed suit with a giddy laugh of my own. I was getting to the point I felt as if I were sex drunk and loved every minute of it. Sammi sat up and slid across the bed until she was sitting on the end and gestured for me to do the same. I sat next to her and when Ricky had sat up, Sammi told him, “Come stand in front of us.”


  Ricky didn’t ask questions, he quickly rolled over and came around to our side of the bed, his long thick cock as hard and ready as it had been since we started.


  “Youth and enthusiasm!” I laughed.


  When he was in front of us with that magnificent cock pointing our way, Sammi pushed my shoulder so I fell back onto the bed and lying next to me she raised her legs in the air. Grabbing the backs of her knees she held her legs up and looked over at me. Knowing what she wanted I did the same thing so that Ricky was now presented with both of our dripping pussies wide open in front of him.


  He looked from one to the other and whispered, “I…I gotta be dreaming.”


  “Then fuck us before you wake up.” Sammi told him.


  Ricky stepped up to her first and with one smooth plunged his cock into Sammi’s sopping snatch. She moaned loudly and we both watched as Ricky’s long glistening cock began to slide in and out of her.


  “Come on, baby!” She urged him on, “I said fuck us! We’re not sweet little teenagers; you can fuck us as hard as you want!”


  Ricky put his hands on the backs of her knees and leaning forward started fucking her hard and fast. Sammi let her head fall back and began yelping with each thrust. His pushing on her legs had lifted her hips from the bed causing his cock to pound even deeper into her and I watched transfixed by the sight of her pink flesh being plundered by his long thick cock.


  “Give Nikki some!” she moaned.


  Ricky slipped his cock from inside her and stepping to his right grabbed my ankles and slammed into me so hard I cried out. With no hesitation he started fucking me as hard as he had her. I started squealing in pleasure as he repeatedly drove into me. He was using long hard strokes that were driving me wild and as good as it felt, Sammi made it better by reaching over and playing with my clit.


  Ricky withdrew from me and moving over started fucking Sammi again. I put my arm over hers and finding her clit started rubbing it in circles. Sammi moaned and her hips stated rocking as Ricky continued pounding her pussy.


  “Oh fuck I love your cock, baby!” she moaned, “I fucking love it!”


  Deciding to give both of them an extra thrill, I sat up and leaning over rested my head on Sammi’s stomach. I watched as Ricky’s cock slammed into her from inches away and sliding closer I began tonguing her clit.


  “Oh, honey!” Sammi groaned as her hand grabbed my hair, “Oh yes!”


  I tongued her clit in fast circles and stared up at Ricky who at this point was dripping sweat and breathing like a bull.


  “How’s that look?” Sammi asked,


  “Not as good as this will.” I opened my mouth and wiggled my tongue at him.


  Ricky slipped his cock from her pussy and again showing that there was nothing even remotely shy about him at this point shoved his cock into my mouth. I moaned around it as I sucked Sammi’s sweet juices from it and Ricky whimpered as I bobbed my head, sucking him deep into my eager mouth. I stopped sucking and he immediately shoved his cock back inside of Sammi.


  I teased her clit with my tongue again then rolling over on top of her pointed my ass at Ricky. He quickly pulled out from Sammi and grabbing my hips drove into me so hard I would have fallen forward had he not been holding me.


  “That’s it baby, fuck me!” I called out, “Fuck me as hard as you can!”


  Ricky was slamming me so hard I could feel his balls slapping against my pussy, he was moaning with every thrust and I figured he wouldn’t be able to keep this up much longer. Sammi pulled herself up the bed and out from under me. She rolled over onto her hands and knees and crawled backwards until she was kneeling next to me.


  Taking his cue, Ricky went from my dripping pussy and plunged into hers. Sammi cried out and began slamming her hips back into him driving him even deeper. I could see her thighs were wet from her pussy and watched his long dick work in and out of her pink box. Ricky withdrew from her and I moaned when he slipped back inside of me.


  “Oh yeah, work our pussies, fuck both us, baby! Both our little pussies need your big cock!” Sammi called out, “Keep fucking us!”


  He returned to her and as she started yelping with each hard pump he gave her I noticed his chest heaving and his moans were turning into those adorable whimpers. I rolled over onto my back and spreading my legs said, “I want you to cum for me this time!”


  Ricky didn’t need to be told twice. Sliding his now dripping cock from Sammi he grabbed my ankles, spread my legs as far apart as he could and resumed fucking me like an animal. I threw my head back and started squealing each time his big cock struck home and turning to the side watched in the mirror as he hammered away at me.


  Sammi had sat up and was also looking in the mirror. Catching my eye she winked and laying across my stomach, exclaimed, “Cum for her, but give it to me, baby! Cum in my face! Whip it out of her nasty little pussy and shoot that load all over me!”


  Ricky gave me several savage thrusts that had me howling and whipping his cock out released a loud cry of his own and pumping his cock sent a tremendous spurt of cum into Sammi’s open mouth. I watched in the mirror as she pushed it out with her tongue letting it drool down her chin and onto my sopping pussy. I whimpered at the feeling of his hot cum running through my lips. Ricky was moaning and stroking his cock sending several long streams of thick cum splashing into Sammi’s mouth and face.


  She let all of it drip down onto me and when Ricky groaned and squeezed the last drops from his spent cock, she quickly began slurping it up from my stomach. I moaned as her tongue began cleaning up the mess he had made on my pussy, but seeing Ricky standing there gasping for breath, I sat up, forcing Sammi to do the same and grabbing his cock took it into my mouth and started sucking greedily.


  Ricky emitted a pathetic whimper and Sammi cooed, “Awww, baby!”


  I sucked as hard as I could until I was rewarded with a couple more drops and sliding his now softening cock from my mouth turned and grabbing Sammi, pressed my lips to hers and using my tongue shoved his cum into her mouth. Sammi sucked eagerly on my tongue and after giving me a surprisingly sweet kiss, pushed me back down on the bed.


  I lay there sighing as Sammi finished cleaning my pussy with her tongue. As good as it felt I didn’t have the urge to come, just lay there and enjoy it. As Sammi licked me clean, Ricky all but fell into a sitting position on the bed next to me. Sammi gave my clit a kiss then sat next to Ricky so he was between us.


  We both kissed his cheeks and Sammi asked, “So, was that better than sitting here whacking off and playing video games?”


  “I…” he shook his head, “That was un-fucking-believable!”


  “Hope it helped you forget all about your sweet little ex girlfriend.”


  “Who?” he asked with a big smile.


  “Exactly.” Sammi said


  “She couldn’t fuck like that.” He said.


  “That’s because she’s a girl and we’re women.” I told him.


  “I thought it was because we’re dirty sluts.” Sammi said.


  “Well that too.” I laughed.


  “I like sluts.” Ricky laughed.


  “We’ll be your sluts, baby.” Sammi told him. “Not all the time, but trust me we’ll be asking you to come on over take care of us again.”


  “Soon?” he asked hopefully.


  “We’ll see.” Sammi gave her hair a toss.


  “I think seeing your parents are away you should come over late tonight when it’s dark.” I said.


  “Really?” He turned to me, “You mean it?”


  “Sure, “I grabbed his cock and gave it a playful squeeze. “We’ll go skinny dipping and play in the pool.”


  “I’d like that!”


  “Yeah,” I continued, warming up to the idea. “You’ll be standing in the pool and we’ll lay on the side of it and you can suck us both off then we’ll slip in and hop on and you can fuck us in the water.” I snapped my fingers. “I want to kneel on the ladder and have you fuck me doggy style while I lick Sammi and…”


  “I’m sorry Ricky.” Sammi said.


  “About what?” we both asked.


  “I have to apologize for Nikki.” She sighed dramatically, “She’s not very romantic.”


  The End
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