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Chapter 4 – Thursday Afternoon
The afternoon was interminable. I swear the second hand ticked one back for every two it ticked forward. The minute hand finally crawled into place, and as the end-of-school bell rang. I was out of my chair like a shot.
Macy and I met up outside the front doors, as agreed, and started walking to the park. To our surprise, Beth caught up to us a minute or two later; we hadn’t expected to see her until we got to the bushes.
“So, you two ready?” she asked. We both nodded, not speaking.
“Relax,” Beth said. “It’s easy, and you’ll like it. You ever done anything with a girl before, Macy?”
Macy shook her head, blushing and looking down.
“Oh, it’s no big deal,” Beth said, exasperated. “Like I said, unless that’s all you want to do, a little girl-girl stuff isn’t really lez. I mean, I like cock a lot- nothing’s as good as having a big hard one squirting in my cunt or in my mouth. But I like to lick pussy now and then, just as a sort of change of pace, you know? And I like it when anyone licks mine, guy or girl.”
“So it’s just licking, then?” I asked, trying to change the subject and spare Macy more embarrassment.
“That’s a lot of it, but there’s more,” Beth said. “You want to lick all around the lips, and lick the clit, too. But, you want to suck on the clit too, just like Macy sucks your dick. Oh, and don’t just lick her cunt- it feels nice if you lick around it a little, too. Like that spot where her legs join her body, right outside her pussy.”
By now, my imagination was whirling and my cock was pushing out the front of my pants. Beth noticed, and laughed. She ran her hand down it and squeezed.
“This is going to have to wait,” she said. “It’s Macy’s turn first.”
When we squeezed through the bushes, Beth started stripping and ordered, “Get naked.” When I started to unbutton my shirt, she stopped me. “Not you. Macy. You’re just going to have to wait, lover boy. If you get that cock of yours out, you might get distracted. And so might we.” She was probably right; I kept my clothes on, while the two of them stripped.
“OK, Macy, just lay down and spread your legs. Chris, get over here so you can watch this. Quit staring at my tits and look at Macy’s pussy.” I did; it was wet with anticipation, although Macy was blushing at the thought she was about to have sex with another girl. That wasn’t going to stop her, though.
“Now, first thing to do is to tease her a little,” Beth said. “Like this.” She lay down between Macy’s legs, and started gently kissing and licking near the top of Macy’s thighs, staying well away from her pussy. She alternated legs, slowly moving closer to her ultimate goal. “That gets her motor running, and then you can do this.” Beth’s tongue snaked out and ran quickly up Macy’s slit, from her hole to her clit. Macy shivered.
Beth then kissed Macy’s pussy lightly, then licked up the outside of her pussy on one side, then down the other, being careful to avoid the lips. Then she once again slid her tongue up then down Macy’s slit.
“See how her cunt’s starting to open up?” Beth asked. “Tease her a bit like that, and let her lips come apart before you dive in. And pay attention to her clit every now and then.” And with that, she stuck her tongue out and flicked it across Macy’s nub, which was standing out at the top and beginning to peek out of its sheath. Macy jerked and moaned. “Damn, girl, you’ve got a big one.”
She moaned again when Beth’s tongue spread her lips and stroked up and down both sides, then dragged slowly through the middle, then came back down to poke at her hole. I watched, fascinated, as Beth licked and sucked at Macy’s cunt, stopping now and then to tell me what she was doing. Macy was panting and really getting into it, especially when Beth put her mouth on her clit and sucked on it, they way Macy liked to suck on my cock.
Beth was a tease. She’d bring Macy close to the edge, then back off. When Macy grabbed her head and tried to pull her in, she simply stopped and waited. Groaning in frustration, Macy let go, and Beth resumed her licking. Finally, after almost 15 minutes, Beth went to work and brought Macy to a hard crashing orgasm. She pushed her hips up against Beth’s face and held them there as Beth’s tongue lashed up and down, back and forth, while Macy mewled and whimpered through a long, hard cum.
Exhausted, she collapsed back on the ground, and lay there panting.
“See?” Beth said to me. “Nothing to it. Now come here and show me what you’ve learned.” Beth lay back and spread her legs. I started to lay down in front of Macy, but Beth stopped me.
“Uh-uh. Come do me first- I can tell you what you’re doing wrong. Besides, Macy’s out of it for a while. And I need a good cum.”
I moved over between Beth’s legs, and tentatively flicked my tongue along her thigh. I licked upwards, getting near her pussy hair but not quite touching it. Moving to the other leg, I did it again. Then I moved up and licked the hair over her pussy, careful not to touch her pussy itself. Beth “mm-hmmed” her approval, so I continued.
I started lapping at her outer lips, then her inner lips, then back and forth between the two. I pushed at her clit, I licked over her clit, I sucked her clit into my mouth. I kept moving around, licking, sucking, kissing, rubbing my chin, poking, prodding… I was winging it, but Beth seemed to approve, if the moans and gasps coming from her were any indication. I reached up and played with her tits while my mouth was still buried in her pussy. I grasped her hips and pulled her harder into my face.
I guess I’m a natural at pussy eating, like Macy’s a natural at cock sucking. Within a very short time, Beth humped her ass up, grabbed my head and shoved down hard. I almost suffocated as she cried out in the strongest orgasm I’d seen from her, much stronger than when I’d fucked her.
She finally released me (I inhaled a great gust of breath) and sank back down on the ground, where she lay mostly still; her feet and fingers still twitched now and then.
Macy had sat up at some point, and was staring at me with eyes the size of saucers.
“That was so hot,” she whispered just loud enough for me to hear. “God, Chris, I didn’t know you were so good.” I grinned, as I wiped Beth’s juices from my cheeks and chin.
“I didn’t either. Want to try it?” She looked a bit like she wasn’t sure that was such a good idea, but she nodded her head, then slowly lay back and spread her legs. She raised her head to watch as I crawled over to her, leaned up and gave her a big kiss, then slowly slid down her body, kissing her chin, kissing her neck, kissing and then sucking each hard little nipple, kissing down her stomach and abdomen (with a quick tongue-tickle of her bellybutton in passing), until I was just above her slit.
The odor was tantalizing, heavy and musky and tuned into all the primitive receptor centers of my brain. I had this overwhelming urge to rip my pants off and fuck Macy hard, right now. I fought it down, though, and raised my head a little to study her pussy closer.
It was different from Beth’s, and not just because of the lack of hair. It was… an immature version, not as developed or as big. Well, except for her clit. Macy has an oversized clit, and when she’s fully aroused, it sticks at least 3/4 of an inch out of its sheath. I already knew it was very sensitive to touch. I was about to find out how sensitive it was to the touch of a tongue.
Laying down on my stomach and getting comfortable, I started slowly, ever so slowly, licking up Macy’s thighs toward the juncture with her sex, never quite reaching there. Several licks on one side, then several licks on the other. I placed my tongue just outside the bottom of her pussy lips, then licked up and over to the other side, avoiding her slit by fractions of an inch.
Macy was breathing heavily now, and moaning now and then in frustration. I continued teasing her for a few more strokes, then flicked my tongue over her engorged clit.
She bucked her hips up and smashed her crotch into my face, rattling my teeth.
I reached up and crossed my arms over her hip bones, and tried again. She still lurched, but I was ready for it this time. One more flick/jerk, and I left her clit and went to work licking up and down her slit, over the outer lips, along the inner lips, straight up through her slit (and careful to avoid her clit), a circular motion around and around her gash, flicking the tip against her hole, until Macy was hunching her hips up and moaning loudly. With one last lick straight up the center, I fastened my lips around her clit and started sucking it in and out, fast as I could.
And Macy exploded.
With a high-pitched scream, she thrust her hips up hard and held them against my face as she started cumming. Her juices were squirting out of her hole and spraying my chin. I could feel her pussy spasming where my nose pressed into her abdomen. She was making the weirdest noises, sort of like “hai-hai-hai-hai” over and over again. Beth told me later her heels were drumming on the ground, her fingers trying to claw their way into the earth, her head tossing from side to side. I don’t know how long she stayed like that, but then I thrust my middle finger inside her clasping, spurting hole.
Macy screeched, loud enough to be heard in the next county. She went rigid and squirted so hard it felt like she was peeing, then collapsed back on the ground, limp and unconscious.
I let go of her clit and pulled my finger from her cunt, afraid she’d died or something. But I could see she was still breathing, so I relaxed  a little but still wondered if she was OK.
I didn’t have time to wonder long. Beth grabbed my arm and tugged me away, a wild and scary look in her eye as she did so. She grabbed at my belt, almost breaking it in her rush to get it undone. She ripped the button off my pants when she tried to unfasten them, then yanked down the zipper and, in one tug, pulled my pants and briefs to my knees. She then grabbed my by the shoulders and pulled me on top of her. Shifting around a little, she put my cock at the entrance to her twat then grabbed my ass and pulled me into her.
“Fuck me,” she demanded. “Fuck me now, Chris.”
And that’s what I did, hard, fast and furious. This wasn’t anything like what we’d done yesterday. That had been somewhat gentle, Beth giving me time to get used to the new feelings so I didn’t shoot off too soon. This was pure, animal rutting. I slammed my cock into her as far and fast as I could, and she slammed her hips back at me. I had most of my weight on my elbows, and my arms were grasping her shoulders, pulling her down as my crotch slammed up.
It wasn’t long before Beth stiffened up, cunt walls squeezing my cock and trying to pull it off. I just stiffened and shoved it in as far as I could and held myself there while she spasmed around it. As soon as she started slacking off, I started driving hard and fast again, fucking furiously. I’d watched Beth lick Macy, then licked her myself to what is to this day one of the most intense cums I’ve ever seen, and then I’d been dragged on top of a hot sexy girl who ordered me to fuck her.
I was so turned on, I was just a simple fuck machine. I had no brains, no lungs, no heart, just a hard cock and a solid ball of horniness.
When Beth stiffened up a second time, I was ready to join her- our crotches crashed together as I pumped jet after jet of thick sticky cum into a clenching pussy that was trying to suck it out of me. I was still squirting when our combined fluids forced their way out of her hole and started coating my balls and her ass. Even after I stopped cumming, I still held my dick jammed as far into her hole as far as I could until I just couldn’t take it anymore. With a groan, I pulled out of her and flopped onto the grass on my back, and lay there, panting.
I don’t know how long we lay like that before a noise made me open my eyes.
Two high schoolers, a jock-type guy wearing a letter jacket and a cheerleader type in a short skirt, had slipped through the bushes and were now staring at us, shocked. Who wouldn’t be? There I was, flat on my back, pants at my knees and limp, cum-covered cock resting on my stomach. There Beth was, flat on her back with her legs spread and cum running out of her cunt. And there Macy was, flat on her back, passed out, with her legs spread and glistening with her own fluids.
“God damn, kid,” the jock finally said. “Two at once? Good going!” The girl hit him playfully on the arm.
“God, Derrick, you’re such a pig,” she said lightly.
“I’m a pig who’s going to be late to work if we don’t get at it,” he said, running his hand around behind her and lifting her skirt. She hit him again, more serious this time.
“There’s people here, for God’s sake,” she protested. “We can’t do it with them here.”
Derrick laughed.
“Kate, they’re all naked, and they’ve been doing what we’re about to. What’re we gonna do that they haven’t already done? Besides, I’ve always kinda wanted to do it with somebody watching. What do you think, kid,” he said, looking at me. “Wanna see me fuck this gorgeous babe?”
I nodded tiredly. Any other time, I’d have been eager and getting hard. Right now, I was so wiped, I didn’t really care. If they wanted to fuck in front of us, fine. If they didn’t, fine. If he wanted to fuck Beth while Kate watched, fine. I just didn’t have the energy to give a damn.
“Oh, alright,” Kate finally said, and despite my state of exhaustion, I was somehow pleased she was looking at my cock when she said it.
Kate quickly shucked her panties, and went over to lean against the same tree the old guy had leaned on yesterday, flipping her skirt up over her back and thrusting her ass out. Derrick quickly moved behind her and dropped his pants. He had a nice cock- about 7 inches or so, and thick, and he quickly unrolled a condom over it. Positioning himself behind Kate, he slowly slid into her pussy and started sawing in and out.
It wasn’t anything fancy, and I was egotistical enough with my new-found skills that I figured I could do better. But that was probably just ego; his was a lot bigger than mine, and probably filled her up better than I could. They pumped away for a little while, grunting and groaning, and then he stiffened and held himself deep inside her while he came. I don’t think she did; she was still rubbing furiously between her legs when he relaxed and pulled out, smiling.
Beth had rolled on her side to watch, and Macy had recovered enough to sit up, her arms behind her back holding her up. When Derrick pulled the condom off, Macy asked if she could have it. Puzzled but agreeable, he handed it to her. She put the open end in her mouth and used two fingers to squeegee the contents out, then swallowed. Both of them looked surprised, and Derrick’s slowly deflating dick twitched once while he watched.
“May I clean that off for you?” Macy said, pointing to his cum-covered cock. Derrick just stared at her for a second, wondering if he’d heard her right. He looked at Kate. Kate looked at Macy, then back to Derrick and shrugged.
“If she wants to, go for it,” she said. “But only clean it. If he gets hard again, it’s mine.”
Macy nodded, then leaned over and took hold of Derrick’s cock and gently pulled him closer. She lovingly licked all his cum off, then kissed the head of his cock and let go. Derrick pulled his pants up, kissed Kate and told her he’d see her later, then leaned down and kissed Macy and thanked her, and left, with a last “thumbs-up” sign to me.
Kate looked at me, too.
“Now that he’s gone, you want to finish what he started? I didn’t get off,” she complained.
I looked down at my limp dick.
“I’d like to help,” I said, “but I think I’m fucked out for the day. Sorry.”
“That’s OK,” she said resignedly. “I should be used to it by now, I guess.”
“I can help you,” Beth said.
“Um, no, thanks,” Kate said rather hastily. “I’m not into girl stuff, you know?”
“That’s cool,” Beth said. “Just thought I’d offer.”
“Guess it’s time to go home and get out the vibrator,” she said. “See ya, guys.” She left, in such a hurry that she forgot her panties. When Macy discovered them a few minutes later, she grinned and tossed them to me.
“Here, Chris, something more for your collection.”
“You collect panties, Chris?” Beth asked. “That’s kinda kinky.” She picked up hers and wiped the cum which was still leaking out of her pussy. “Here, have another pair.”
I laughed. “Well, I guess that triples my collection. Although the first pair I got is still my favorite.” Macy smiled broadly at that.
We started getting cleaned up and dressed after that, and Beth kissed me and thanked me for a good fuck before she left. Macy and I squeezed through the bushes and headed home. On the way, her small hand crept into mine.
“That was really awesome the way you ate me, Chris,” she said shyly, smiling at me. “Loads better than when Beth did it. That was kinda weird, you know? I mean another girl doing me and all. I’d much rather have a guy doing it, especially if it’s you.” I squeezed her hand and smiled back.
“At your service any time, honey,” I said, surprising myself. Did I just call Macy “honey”? She noticed, because her smile got bigger and she wrapped her arm around my waist and put her head on my shoulder. Well, why not? Macy was cool, and not just because she was a little cockhound. I put my arm around her shoulders, and that’s the way we walked home.
Mom asked why I was late, and I mumbled some excuse about having to stay after for a detention for messing around in Phys Ed., which is why I needed a shower. After suffering through the Don’t Mess Around in Class lecture, I excused myself, rinsed all the cum and girl juices off in a quick shower, then went into my room and did my homework.

