
Cassie woke up and reached for her Daddy, Michael, remembering HIS fat cock after her tease with Salazar, her perfect posing cunt candy opened to Daddy’s business partner, wanting desperately to have Salazar fuck and use her for HIM, because she knew Daddy wanted that.  When HE interrupted and all Cassie got was a hot thick juice load on her face, and HE came in then took her back and fucked and abused her tender fuck holes, she just smiled and thrilled at HIS ramming cock meat and strong rutting into her tight cunt sleeve.  Now as she reached for HIM, he was gone and she whimpered, thinking that HE would most surely stuff her raw jizz hole before he got up, would dump a load in her willing pouch hole before HE had to leave.  She only heard the bedside phone ringing.  She grabbed the cradle up and spoke into the receiver, mentally wishing HE would barge through the bathroom door ripping into her parted thighs, allowing her no notice before HE gripped her heels and jammed into her soaked cunt lips.  But instead, her mother’s voice echoed into her ear.

“Hi Honey, it’s Mom. How are you sweetie?  I miss you so much, are you taking care of your Daddy?”  Her mom’s voice sounded so sweet and distant, but it filled Cassie with a sullen feeling, resentment maybe.  As her cunt ached and leaked, she knew that HE was still her mother’s man and that somehow made her cringe in a way, knowing that her mother coming back in a week was going to change things between her and HIM.  She desperately did not want to let HIM use HIS fuck loads for anyone but her, she had waiting so long for this.  


“Yes mommy, I am really being the woman of the house, I mean really good, even Daddy says so.”  Cassie thought back smiling to herself as she envisioned Michael thrusting HIS gnarled hard cock shaft into her mouth as HE looked down in her eyes and moaned, HIS jizz leaking out. She was kneeling down in front of HIS spread legs, HIS full heavy balls dangling back and forth as HE fucked her sweet hungry mouth. “Cassie, honey you are my personal slut toy, my fuck woman in this house aren’t you?  You like that baby?”  Cassie remembered nodding her head up and down gratefully as she had her mouth wrapped fully around HIS pulsing cock meat. Her glistening eyes looked up into HIS somber powerful eyes as she sucked HIM off. She trembled as HE unleashed HIS milky hot blow load on her waiting tongue and throat.  She absolutely loved milking HIM now, each time trying to get HIM to last longer, spitting on HIS shaft and getting it wetter, mouthing up HIS balls, licking up into HIS asshole while she jacked HIS rod up and down, slow then fast, easing off when she sensed HE was going to dump off, trying different techniques and alternating her teasing tongue and throat actions.  She loved HIM and wanted HIM to have the best, she wanted HIM to keep coming back to her holes for use, for pleasure, for her needed fulfillment.  She was HIS whore, daughter, slut hole. 

“Is he there honey?”  Her mom seemed apprehensive about her request.  Cassie was somewhat relieved HE wasn’t there, Cassie wasn’t all that happy to have HIM talk to her mommy.


“No HE isn’t her mommy, HE left early, maybe you can get HIM on HIS cell phone.”  She demurred sweetly as if nothing was but normal.


“Oh OK baby, listen I may be a little longer by a couple weeks than I thought getting back, can you and Daddy get by OK?”  Her mother’s voice now seemed happy, not having to speak with HIM. It was fine by Cassie.  


“Oh mommy, I AM sure we’ll be fine.  I will take good care of HIM, I mean Daddy.”  Cassie cooed sweetly into the phone.  


“OK Honey, if I don’t get through can you let Daddy know I called?”  Her mother’s voice seemed huskier as she spoke and Cassie nodded.


“Sure Mommy, I will let HIM know and make sure I look after HIM, I will do my very best mommy, if you really want me to?”


“Oh yesssss, yes, baby, make sure you do.”  At that the phone clicked off.


Cassie thrilled at the fact she’d have HIM a whole another week, HIS cock, HIS kisses, HIS tongue, HIS teeth gripping out her clit and nipples, HIS use, HIS hard fucking and abuse, HIS nasty hard movies and letting her get all dressed up like HIS fuck hole and allowing HIM to please and ram into her open willing holes.  She oozed from her bald cunt lips as she thought how much fucking and fun they would get into.  She almost laid back and fingered her self up but she knew if she did, she’d juice out to quick.  She wanted to keep her hole virginal for HIM, she reminded herself that the first cum she would have daily would be HIS, HIS cum would paint her tight pink fuck sleeve before she allowed herself the pleasure of a dildo or her own hand fucking.  She wanted to feel the jizz drool of HIS cock meat before she did anything else.  

Cassie padded into the bathroom and showered up her pubescent body and perfumed herself, knowing that Daddy would probably be back soon to play their private game.  She wanted to be sure she’d be presentable for HIM.  An hour later she stepped back out and admired herself in the mirror.  Her body was nicely tanned from the play with Salazar the day before, her ass cheeks ripe and dimpled and golden round, the light downy hairs shining, her small melons browned except for the whitened strips of flesh around her nipples, the pink tips sticking up, her bald hole burnished against the contrast of her taut thighs. Her face was pure and smooth as her eyes, subtlety shadowed in a light blush, blinked clearly back at her.  Her whole body was thrust into a yellow sleeve of sheer gossamer wrap of a dress, everything on display through the material.  Her cunt lips, her darken tanned skin emphasizing her young hot tight body, her pink nipples boldly shoved up and her silken legs standing in a pair of high heeled mules that were tinged with a soft yellow Lucite luster.  A silver chain wrapped her waist outside the dress wrap. 

Cassie went downstairs to the garage and looked in and saw Daddy’s car there, and her heart lifted, but then she thought, the car service sometime picked him up, and raced back up to the living room, her ears hearing a rumble of a motor moving up the driveway.  Cassie thought, Michael, Daddy must have heard that Mommy was going to be late getting back and raced back here to her, so that HE could come in and ravage her, use and fuck into her, HE would be overjoyed that she would be available for HIS perversions without worrying, HE would most certainly want to come back and let her please HIS cock, bathe HIS balls and ram into her holes and let her wallow her tongue up HIS ass and gag up on HIS shaft.  She knew it had to be HIM.  Cassie ran on her high heels and reared open the door and then moved back towards the buttery leather couch in the front entry area, sitting down and partially opening her legs open, just enough so HE would see her bald shaven pink wet twat aching up at HIM. Cassie gurgled at her urge to reach down and part her cunt lips open and pinch up her clit, she was so hungry for HIS fat fuck log cock she was shaking, posing and preparing herself for HIM, HIS eyes seeing her at first blush and knew HE’D come in and want to maul her prized cunt sleeve immediately.  She trembled looking at the front door as she heard the wheels moving up the gravel of the drive.

There was a trio of black men getting out of a gardening truck, the service logo evident on the door side panel. 


The gardeners got out of the truck and began unloading their tools and pails.  The largest of them, the foreman spoke to the others and they all went toward the side hill and began to work all the weeds and dead wood into piles.  Jason, the foreman, wanted to get an idea about what he was looking at, this was certainly a huge mansion but he assumed that the work would be easy once they got it started.  He made his way towards the front yard and immediately he saw that the front door was opened and he remembered that in talking with the owner, he had said that no one was going to be there before 10, and that him and his crew would have a chance to get a look around, he said that the main house was alarmed and there should be no problem while they assessed the yard and did some clean up.  Jason thought that the door was not what he had expected; didn’t think it’d be open.  He called to his crew and the other two came up.  

“Listen, looks like the owner is still here, so I am gonna go talk with him, you guys hang close in case there is some weird stuff with this door being open OK, just act kind of busy up here in case he wants to meet you too.  OK, hang here.”  Jason made his way up the stone steps and eased open the massive door as he looked in.  As the sun splashed in he almost choked on his tongue as he saw Cassie in front of him, her immaculate young taut hard cunt thrust out towards him and the ripe hot white child in front of him was running her hands over her thick hard nipples and she was reared back on her heels as she rammed up her pink bald spread cunt up at him, below the thin short hem of her skirt dress.  Her eyes were glazed back into her head as she widened her legs on the leather couch, her gossamer dress hiking up further so her small tanned wasp waist was undulating before his gaze, his cock starting to grow.   She was a perfect hot tight fuck doll if ever he had seen one, he was no fool, he’d seen some nasty incredibly gorgeous women in some strip clubs and they gave no doubt that they wanted hard cock wherever the men wanted to ram in, willing to allow anything and everything for a bartered price, but this one, was obviously not only pubescent but wet and eager to show off and have any one available to watch to catch her teasing off herself to them.  She was already juicing, clear from the juicy slick sheen smeared on her wide spread thighs and mound.  She knew what she was doing, she was offering up herself.  Jason heard the guttural moaning coming from her as she played her slit hole up, then gripping out her titties in her hands.  He was still uncertain as he remembered that the owner had said the place was alarmed and he was frightened that opening the door further may set off the bells and jarring alarms, instead he stood and watched as Cassie eased her fingers through her cunt lips and jammed one and then two fingers in to her firm fuck lips and eased them open showing the pink tunnel of her throbbing fuck tube and then up over her erect clit hood and then over her tit mounds and into her moist mouth, her glossy lips sucking her twat taste and swirl spit onto her fingers as she again sauntered back down her hips into her underage bald pussy as she again worked herself between her thighs, splayed widely.  

Jason rummaged his hand over his hardening cock and unbuttoned his jeans and stood there, his hand reaching in and slithering out his thick half hardening cock, the feel of his zipper rasping against the sides of his shaft angering his cock as it grew, his eyes firmly rooted on the white twat fuck pink whore in front of him, he started to jerk his shaft up and down, watching as he felt himself lengthen out and up in his palm.  He was looking at a perfect fuck wet dream and the only thought he had was to jizz out quick, he wanted to cum before he forgot himself and burst in and rape up into this sweet hot forbidden fuck rag, this candied hole that he knew otherwise he’d never have, he knew he had to pump a load out watching this so that he’d have some memory, some pleasure spasm that he’d remember, but he wanted to intensify the fact knowing that it was the nastiest thing he could do.  His balls bulged with load as he saw Cassie ram up two fingers into her cunt and then laid her head back and groaned hard, her mouth open and gagging out her own cum, the slick wetness flowing from her pussy as she gulped in her caught breathe.  Jason gasped hard as if he were trying to breath under water as his bloated cock erupted in a thick cream wash over his cock head and then over his clenched hand and along his wrist as he jacked himself hard and quick, his dump blast splashing his jeans and pole as he doubled over as he came hard and eased back out the foyer and leaned up away from the view of the door and gasped as he tried to get his breath back and he settled down.  He immediately zipped up and then went back out, his crew looking as him and then quickly looked away, busying themselves as they worked.


Cassie had only briefly opened her lidded eyes and saw the bloated dressing of cum smear his jizz covered jeans and she thumbed her clit hard as she driveled into a shaking hard cum she felt down the back of her legs as she stretched them wide, feeling her cum drenching out her twat as she let her self cum before what she had thought was HIM.  Cassie looked up again, wanting to see a bloated gushing cock before her again as she wallowed her hand into her lap, scooping the slick hot wet smear of her glistening juice, licking it on her lips.  Cassie wasn’t sure but thought it must have been someone, someone that enjoyed her nasty display and that it wasn’t HIM.  But still, Cassie thought, still the man in the shadows was clearly erect and full seeing her finger out her hole.  Cassie leaned up and looked and felt taken back and somewhat cheated,  thinking that HE would be there to use her pink bald fuck socket and instead she had cum on her own fingers without HIM.  Still the first load of cum that she had drenched her young hole was not HIS yet but hers, still she thought, HE could still use her, she knew that HE was anxious to unleash HIS voluminous cum dump in her, she knew that HE would be there with HIS rampant hard cock meat soon.  Still she needed to at least hear from HIM.  Cassie dialed HIS cell and after a few rings went to HIS inbox.  She groaned a little but then clicked off and went up the stair case and went toward the balcony and eyed the yard, seeing the pickup with the yard service logo and then understood; the man she thought was a vague dream fantasy was really there, he had really watched her fuck up her cunt with her hand and had really spurted right in front of her.  Suddenly she knew that her Daddy had made this for her, this was what he was wanting.  No wonder HE wasn’t answering, HE wasn’t around.  HE wanted to see what she would do, HIS fuck whore daughter, HIS cum load gagging nasty mouthed slut doll.  She leaned up and stared out and finally saw the black men working near the back yard hedges that secreted the back sun porch area.  She could see the men all eye through the window as they worked and then looked away.  Cassie took a sip of ice water and then ran her hands over her firm apple ass cheeks and squeezed them tight, knowing that the real reason was that HE knew she would see it, would know what to do.  God she wanted HIM here so that as soon as she preformed she could delight in the fact that HE would be there to let HIM avail HIS cock and nastiness with her, she knew that this was just a subtle perversion he wanted to provide her, HE knew that she was a achingly driven cunt juiced jizz dump and that exhibiting herself and letting her self be fucked and sexed up was her main driving obsession now that HE had opened her, her cunt, her mouth, her greedy need and heat.

Cassie smiled as she stepped back and freshened her slutty look for them, knowing how she wanted to tease these men, knowing that her cunt was yet to be filled by HIM, but that her only need was to know that her glossy young sweet mouth was still available, giving them a hole for them to jack off into would be the perfect way to please HIM, HE was the one that would pound into her twat vise, but she knew that HE would be proud that HIS whore hole daughter would gladly take any and all hard black cock in her moist wet fuck mouth.  With that she edged up the gloss on her lips and made her way down to the sun porch; her every slut wrapped inch of her ready to present to them.  She eased the sun porch open and slid in low so the men wouldn’t immediately see her.  Out of the side of her eye she saw that they all nodded in unison as she slithered to the day lounger; pretending to look through a drawer as she displayed out her legs and her scant panties bulged over her hard cunt and she pulled a book out and lowered her sunglasses as the sun drenched the room and seemed to blind her.  She pretended that she was unable to see anything but the glare as she opened the book and then slithered down and let her legs drape the sides of the lounger, her cunt firmly pressed up and out towards the window.  Jason and the other two were all but staring as they tried to look busy and shielding their hardening cocks in their shorts.   She dreamily leaned her arm back so that her young firm tits swelled and slipped from her scant top, her thickened nipples pulsating as the hot glare bore down on them, drenching them with a molten heat that made them glisten and shape her nipples, so tantalizing and perfect.  Cassie pretended to be absorbed in her book but slowly edged it down so that she could see clearly that the men had sidled even closer, all of them holding a tool, but not the tool Cassie knew they were aching to grasp, their magnificent huge black cock ropes, but she knew that those hidden fuck hoses were just as certainly getting thick and stretching out in their pants, knew that the bulging heads of those cocks would be filling and getting nice and hard, long hard cock length for her wet mouth, her pouting lips that would caress and soothe with her tongue, her widening jaws so that they would understand that she was eager, was wanting, was excited to be mouth fucked by them, to have her innocent little mouth filled with black hard cock meat.  Sheer glossy lips wrapped around bulging shafts of blackness, against her white skin and pale eyes as she looked up at them adoringly as they took turns in her carnal fuck mouth.  She again adjusted her self on the sun lounger and spread a little wider and while still reading, holding the book with her one hand, her other hand smoothed over her small hip and eased one side of her panties up higher and then reached to the other side and hitched that side up as well, the effect being that her panties were wedged tight in her bald cunt lips, her lips splaying out on either side and then she eased her finger along the thin strip and rubbed herself openly, no fear or notice that the 3 men were watching her.  She was very wet and her crème felt slippery on her fingertip and her clit was thickened out and poking against the thin material.  Lifting her leg, she put a heel up on the day lounger and the effect opened her cunt wider, her taut thigh muscles splaying out.  God she wanted HIM, but she would let them for now.  She closed her eyes behind her sunglasses and thought about the rigid fuck meat that was rearing hard in their jeans, thought about how the cocks would smell, feel, taste. Her swollen clit nub was muscling it’s way against her thin panties and she rocked so slightly to tease herself further.  She knew instinctively the men were looking directly at her and salivating at the thought of fucking her mouth, squeezing her hard tits and running their hands over her bald hole.  She was trembling so hard that the book tumbled out her grasp and fell to the floor and as she leaned over to get it, her asshole and ass cheeks were parted open and her dainty pink moist cunt lips parted so that her pink whore hole gaped open ever so slightly, pink mucus of crème attached between her labia lips. She teetered there for only a moment and when she looked back the men had all fled.  

She looked startled and then caught her breath as the she heard a knocking at the door in the back.  She paused and then tossed off the book, forgotten.  She momentarily stopped in the hall to straighten up in the huge mirror on the wall, and there she adjusted back her minuscule panties so that they again covered HIS precious cum hole, although her panties were stained moistly from the seepage of her wetness, and straightened her dress, what there was of  it, again barely hiding her tits under her cropped top.  She ran a moist finger on the edges of her mouth, perfectly pursing her lips out. She fluffed her hair and went back towards the back door and saw as soon as she reached the kitchen, the three black men standing there gawking in through the window.  She opened the door and put on her most innocent pure molten virgin voice.  “Yes, can I help she said, holding pensively to the door and peering out, so that her teen fuck body was shielded from them.  They had seen plenty, she knew that.  She wanted them to think she was being overly cautious.  


“Miss, we were wondering if we might have a couple glasses of ice, it’s mighty hot out there.  We brought us some cool drinks but we forgot to stop for ice?”  The main gardener looked at her with a pleading stare.


“Well, my Daddy says I’m not suppose to let any strangers in, in fact, I am not even suppose to be talking to you really.”  She started to edge back like she was going to close the door but the man edged his knee in, so she was stopped from closing it.  


Please Miss, just a couple cups of ice, there is no harm, really, we won’t even let him know if you don’t want us to.”  His gaze was one of complete desire and lust, he had to get in somehow.


“Well, I…uh, I guess, but just don’t say nothing to anyone, you promise?”  


“Yeah, yeah sure.” With that the three trooped in and as they did they all devoured her with their eyes.  She turned with her back to them so that her tight ass was on full display to them and her heels clicked on the floor as she led them to the refrigerator.  Opening up she bend to see if there was a bag in the lower freezer and her dress came up and her parted ass and lower, her cunt was completely exposed and barely covered by the panties.  Seeing nothing there she reached the higher freezer and tried to grab a bag but the bag crashed down and tumbled across the floor and ice spilled out.  She fell to her knees and started to scoop it up and as she did the men surrounded her and watched.  After a few futile attempts at getting the scattered ice, she looked up to see the men all standing near, their huge swollen cock shafts out and dangling down toward her mouth and face.  

Without a word, she wrapped her hand tightly on the main gardener’s huge bulging cock rod and leaned into it with her parted mouth and started to slaver her tongue over its thick head and jack it into her greedy mouth.  He just leaned back on the counter and watched as this little white slut teen took his cock in her wet warm delicious mouth. Cassie sucked in on his cock shaft and widened her mouth as she pulled back and arched her open throat hole towards his pumping cock shaft, so that it would wallow into her throat and over her tongue.  She let the cock head tug and tickle her throat cavity and leaned into his hard load, and eased his cock head in and relaxed not wanting to gag. She felt the others cocks shifting up towards her face and wagging just out of her sight as she devoured the thick black wet slippery fuck stick plowing into her throat, she felt her drool pooling out her lips and yet widened her lips to get more meat in her throat as far as she could. It felt so good, she thought, these black hard cocks jamming up into her mouth and wanting to use her like the pink wet blow hole that she loved being.  She reached out and used her hands to stroke the two gardeners standing there, and felt the pungent thickening of their rods.  She gagged down onto the steeled shaft that invaded her mouth.  She came off and then switched and took another cock in and switched her hands.  She felt the men paw and tease her flesh all over and she gave them as much access as possible, spreading out and allowing them to squeeze her tits and nipples as she urgently jacked and sucked them.  She rode their cocks into her hungry mouth with a fervor, she was so excited and needy that her mouth came off one cock, she bent in and lathered his balls and underneath with her saliva before taking on the next one.  A hand started to creep toward her cunt, sopping and parting for them.  She knew how wet she was but she also knew what this was about.  She bucked back off the swollen cock she was throttling in her mouth and as the saliva dripped along her chin, she looked up.  “OK, look you guys can use my mouth as much as you want but I am keeping myself for my boyfriend, HE is the only one to have my cunt, OK?”  She looked at their surprised faces as they all stood stunned for a moment and then getting a nod, went back to devouring the huge black dicks into her greedy mouth as she became the center of a circle jerk fuck feast.  Her mouth was a flowing spittle socket for their ramming cock lengths, all of them holding the back of her hair as they forced her as deep as they could onto their jutting shafts.  Her panties were soaked and pulled aside as her skirt was thrown up above her waist, her bulging tits, small and hard were easily available in her scant top.  Her reddened lips were smeared as she availed herself to their cock load and balls.  Cassie felt herself dreamily coursing on to their dicks and glad that she could at least release some of her passion and that these men could use her, her whole pubescent fuck hole body shook as she moved from cock to cock to get a mouthful, her tiny hands stroking the other two she wasn’t mouth fucking.   Cassie came off one cock and reached to get another in her mouth, “Yeah, you like my mouth, what I do with my throat, tell me…”  The men all were leaning over her, getting head and stroked.  

“Yeah, you tight little white fuck mouth, that’s it, swallow that long cock, yeah, you love that cock baby…”


“You were born to be a fuck doll honey and you love eating cum load, don’t you?”


“Stuff it you whore, get that cock real deep for me, cm’on you cock tease, fuck me with those lips baby.”


Cassie came off the cock she was sucking and as the drool pooled out of her throat and lips, she choked out.  “Yes, maul me like the little whore I am, c’mon guys, fucking run your hands all over my hot cunt body, tease my tits and grip my ass, it gets me off when I cum, fucking use my body…” Cassie then plowed her wide open mouth back onto the nearest erect jutting fuck rod as she felt the men start to pinch at her nipples and grip her ass cheeks as she face fucked onto their shiny huge black rod sticks.  She gagged up on each one as she achingly rode them all with her lips and throat.


As they talked nasty to her, filling her ears with how she was a cunt hole and a white black cock whore, she felt her cunt leaking wet, her pussy walls convulsing and oozing out her sweet juice down her legs as the men bulled into her wide open mouth and ran their hands over her and yanked up on her hair so she’d lodge their shafts deeper. She felt a vibration as she circled each one and knew that they were close, again she came off their pulsating cocks and begged and pleaded looking up, “Give me that cum load, go ahead, shoot those loads all over my face and tits and ass, do it…God; please.” Cassie batted her lashes at them and then bowed back to her task of lunging deep onto their hardened blow shafts.  Soon as she sucked she felt the first surge of jizz and she pulled back and the crème splashed out, catching her along her neck until she positioned her face to accept the discharge of cock load and felt the hot drench hit and soak slowly down her cheeks and chin, she then went back to egging the other on, to unleash their bulging cum dumps on her, switching quickly back and forth until one of the men, pushed her head back by the forehead and she felt the blast of jizz spray her face and upper lip, the last man almost immediately chasing him with his own copious load as she accepted it over her eyelids and along her hairline and she gripped the pumping cock as it throbbed and started to suck it and milk it so she had as much cum as she could get.  With her eyes closed, she went again around the circle and drained each man as her hand stroked each fuck stick near her.  At last the three men, drooped and fell and she hunched down and wiped the cum mucus off her face and neck and licked the wad into her mouth.   

As she waited their on the floor, she could sense them collect themselves, pulling up their pants and zipping up and quietly move out the door.  She stood and went back to the living room and checked her sluttish face in the mirror and gasped in the last few strings of jizz onto her tongue.  She made her way upstairs and went to the bathroom to prepare herself for HIM.  As she stepped out of the shower the phone rang and she flung herself over the bed as she answered.  “Daddy?”


“Yeah baby, how is your morning?”  HIS voice was deep and rich and she was thrilled as HE spoke and silently slid her fingers to her twat and teased herself as HE talked to her. 

