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Chapter 6 

Tina and Lindsay awoke later than usual the next morning. They dressed and went out to the kitchen where they found Andy sitting at the table with a cup of coffee. "Lindsay and me were talking last night - about spanking," Tina explained with a slight blush. "I asked her if she wanted to watch... Not like what happened yesterday. I mean the other way. She promised not to say anything to anyone! It's OK isn't it?" 

"Ah... Um..." Andy stuttered. 

"We'll show you we won't say anything," Tina offered. Looking at Lindsay, she whispered, "Take your pants off so he'll know everything's OK." 

"What?" Lindsay gasped. 

"Just do it! I'm gonna do it too. That way he'll know you're not gonna say anything." Tina pleaded. Hearing no objection from Lindsay, Tina unsnapped her jeans and lowered the zipper. Lindsay stared at her in disbelief. "Well?" Tina whispered. 

"I'm not gonna take my pants off in front of him!" Lindsay whispered. 

"You have too! If you don't, he won't do anything. Don't worry. You don't have to do anything. Just take your pants off and you can watch me get spanked. Please?" Tina begged. 

Andy could see the girls talking but couldn't hear what they were saying. His jaw dropped and he watched Tina drop her jeans to the floor followed by Lindsay's. "I wanna get spanked," Tina grinned. "Lindsay took her pants off so you'd know she wouldn't say anything. She can't very well tell anyone she came over here and took her pants off, right?" 

Andy looked at Lindsay, who was obviously trying to hide herself behind Tina but she had taken her pants off and was now standing in only her top and panties with her hands folded over her crotch. She was blushing but murmured, "I promise I won't say anything." 

Andy was still a little nervous but relented and invited the girls into the living room. As soon as he sat on the couch, Tina laid on his lap. "OK," she said softly, "spank me." He looked down at the young ass covered only by thin cotton. He placed his hand upon her ass cheeks and began gently rubbing as he watched for Lindsay's reaction. She made no movements but her eyes were glued to his hand. 

Slowly Andy lifted his hand and gently, but firmly slapped Tina's rear. He couldn't see her face but did hear a soft giggle. As he continued to strike, the giggling stopped, being replaced by soft moans. He wasn't striking her hard enough to really cause pain but knew beneath her panties her ass had to be turning pink. 

Tina began to squirm as the heat from her ass started to warm her pussy. She felt Andy's cock growing and started to grind into it as best she could. She didn't understand why but the thought of Lindsay watching her being spanked excited her even more. Tina parted her legs hoping Andy would venture between them. Her pussy was starting to drool. "Stop... Rub now..." she moaned. 

Andy's hand came to rest on her ass. Gently he began to massage her pert bottom. Tina pushed her ass against his hand, at the same time opening her legs a little wider. Each rub Andy made went a little closer to her waiting pussy but for Tina, he was going too slowly. To counter, each time he got close to where she wanted him to touch, her back would arch and she tried to push her pussy to his hand. 

Andy looked at Lindsay. Her hands had fallen away from her crotch and the fact she was only covered by her skimpy nylon panties no longer seemed to bother her. Her breathing was getting deeper. Her lips were slightly parted and her eyes were wide as she watched his hand rubbing her friend's ass. 

Tina moaned as Andy's hand finally slipped between her legs and slid along her slit. A low moan of satisfaction escaped her lips. After he stroked a few times, Tina became inpatient. The fact Lindsay was watching didn't make any difference anymore. "Inside," she moaned. She felt Andy's finger snake into the leg hole of her panties. "No, take them off," she again moaned. 

She felt Andy's finger slip out of her panties and go to the waistband. Slowly he pushed. Tina's breath sucked in knowing she would soon be exposed. Instead of ripping her panties down as she had expected, however, Andy slowly began to ease them down. Tina found the anticipation almost torture; fantastic, exciting torture. It gave her mind time to think about what was happening. 

Lindsay's presence returned to Tina's mind. Tina was almost embarrassed by being stripped and exposed in front of her friend by Andy but longed for it at the same time. She knew Lindsay would be able to see her pink butt and wondered what she would think. She also knew that when her panties were finally down Andy's hand would find her naked pussy. She desperately wanted that now more than anything. 

Tina lifted to allow her panties to slip down but Andy continued his slow pace. She moaned as the panties were still only half way down. Her trembling legs wouldn't hold her up and she fell back upon his lap. She could feel the hardness in his pants and ground against it. Finally the elastic in her panties pulled them down to her thighs and she once again rose, allowing the front of her panties to slip down. Franticly she kicked her legs until the panties slipped to her ankles. Unceremoniously she flipped them off her feet and spread her legs waiting for Andy's hand. 

She gasped as his hand cupped her pussy. Her hips jutted as she pushed herself into his palm. Her hips bucked as he rubbed her slit, moving it so that it massaged her clit. Her whole body was trembling now. "Ahhh..." she moaned as a finger slipped inside her filling her empty spot. Slowly it pulled back then pushed into her again. As soon as his knuckled touched her pussy lips, she climaxed. Her hips almost vibrated as she shoved against Andy's hard cock. His finger pistoned in her love canal. 

Her universe had shrunk down centering on her pussy but as her orgasm began to subside, it expanded. Andy's finger had left her pussy and was now gently rubbing the reddened skin of her ass again. For the moment she was content, just draped over his lap with his hand on her ass. 

As her surroundings came back into focus, Tina remembered Lindsay was there. She lifted her head and saw Lindsay standing there. Her hands were no longer covering her crotch but now hung loosely by her side. Tina's eyes went to Lindsay's panties. Because she was so low, Tina could see a small wet spot between Lindsay's legs. Tina looked up at Lindsay's face and noticed she was biting her lower lip and her eyes were focused on Tina's ass being rubbed by Andy. 

Tina knew what Lindsay wanted. Her panties were somewhere but Tina didn't know where and really didn't care anyway. She stood up, letting her arms boost her with her hand naturally pushing against Andy's hardon. Andy shifted some but didn't push her hand away. Tina let it linger a moment then finally stood upright. 

"Your turn," Tina smiled. 

Her words shocked Lindsay back to reality. "Huh?" Lindsay blurted. 

"Time for your spanking," Tina giggled. 

Lindsay looked at Andy almost waiting for him to say "No," but at the same time thankful he didn't. A flush came over her face as she fought herself trying to determine what to do. It was obvious Tina had enjoyed herself but to lie on a man's lap and actually want him to spank her frightened Lindsay. "Go on, Lindsay, bend over his lap. You'll love it," Tina encouraged. 

Tina's words made her feel self conscious about not getting spanked now. Slowly she walked over to Andy. Once again she looked at him but he only smiled. She took a deep breath and leaned across his lap. She felt the material of her panties stretch across her ass and it suddenly hit her that the panties she was wearing were very sheer except at the crotch. She knew Andy would be able to see her right through the thin material. Panic hit her and she was going to stand up again until she felt Andy's hand touch her ass. 

Lindsay's face turned red with embarrassment as she realized she couldn't back out now. She didn't think, or at least she hoped, the spanking wouldn't hurt. Right now she just wanted to get it over with so she could put her pants back on. As humiliating as it was to have exposed herself so much to Andy, the idea that he could actually see her ass excited her too. Even her father hadn't seen that much of her. Punishment spankings with him were always announced in advance and even though he spanked her with only her panties on, she always made sure she put on her heaviest cotton panties. Even with panties completely covering her she was still embarrassed feeling rather "exposed". 

Andy slowly rubbed Lindsay's ass waiting for her to relax. Lindsay kept her legs tightly clamped together. Andy's actions didn't seem threatening at all but she was still a little scared. Her mind raced as she replayed Tina's spanking in her mind. Would Andy touch her too? Tina wanted him to but no boy had ever touched her there. She had felt excitement as Andy pulled down Tina's panties and stuffed a finger into her. She remembered Tina's moans of enjoyment. She wondered what she would do if Andy tried to pull her panties down. 

Lindsay jumped as Andy's hand slapped against her ass. It hadn't hurt but it did surprise her. His blows, even though light, fell in quick succession. The familiar sting didn't seem to be there but Lindsay could feel the heat on her skin. Her ass seemed to be glowing and the glow felt nice to her. Nervously she shifted a little. 

As she moved Lindsay became aware of something hard. Quickly she realized Andy was hard. If it wasn't for the few thin layers of material, his hard cock would actually be touching her. At first the erection frightened her until she recognized he was hard because of her. A smile formed on her face. She had actually made a man hard! Her young body was turning him on. 

'Now rub her, Andy,' Tina suggested. 

Lindsay heard words come from Tina but her mind wouldn't focus on them. It was too busy concentrating on the erection Andy was sporting and that wonderful warm feeling on her ass that seemed to be creeping towards her pussy. Andy had landed another soft blow but this time his hand didn't lift. Instead he started to rub her now hot ass cheeks again. 

Andy's hand was as hot as her ass was. Lindsay had to fight to remain still. Her body wanted to move because of her state of arousal. She was much too shy to reveal that. His rubbing did feel nice though. Almost unconsciously her legs relaxed and parted a little. Andy continued his slow and gentle massage of the hot skin of Lindsay's ass and upper thighs. 

Unable to stay still and longer, Lindsay's hips began to move slightly. She could feel the hard cock and couldn't seem to resist pushing against it. Suddenly Andy's hand slipped to the inside of her thigh. Her mind told her to close her legs protectively but her body opened them more. Her eyes widened as his hand slowly slid up her leg toward her promise land. Lindsay held her breath as he was just about to make contact when he pulled his hand away again. She couldn't stop her moan of disappointment. 

>Andy's hand returned to Lindsay's ass cheeks. He rubbed for a while then his hand ventured lower. This time it didn't go down one of her legs. Instead it slid between them. He finally touched her pussy. Lindsay had no choice this time. Her sexual arousal had completely masked any inhibitions she might have had. She pushed against the hand. The feeling of a finger sliding along her panty covered slit made her breath catch. 

Completely caught up with excitement, Lindsay opened her legs more. Andy's finger bumped the little knob at the top of her slit making her gasp. He then slid back along her slit again making her whole body shudder. Andy repeated his movement a few more times until Lindsay was moaning and pushing out her pussy. He then slid his finger to the side a little finding the leg band of her panties. 

Lindsay groaned with disappointment when Andy's finger slid away from her pussy. Even though she was told boys weren't supposed to touch girls "there" she didn't want him to stop. She gasped as his finger slid into the leg hole of her panties. A slight pressure told her the crotch of her panties was being pushed over. He was baring her pussy! What really surprised her was instead of embarrassing her, it excited her even more. 

Andy's finger finally touched her pussy instead of her panties. Shockwaves went from her slit directly to her brain making her whole body shudder. She felt her pussy lips being parted for the first time by someone other than herself. Her mind was screaming "No!" but her body was ready to explode with excitement. 

Lindsay could take no more. As Andy's finger sank into her, her body erupted. At first her body stiffened then her hips started pumping uncontrollably. His finger wasn't in that deep but it had gone in far enough to drive her over the edge. Her panties were pushed over far enough so she knew Andy could see her pussy but she didn't care. 

This orgasm was different from any other she has ever experienced. It seemed more intense. Her whole body was climaxing instead of just her pussy. Her hips were completely out of her control. They would freeze, then pulsate madly only to freeze again. Andy's finger slipped out of her and she felt the crotch of her panties cover her again. She wanted to reach down and expose herself again hoping he'd continue but didn't have enough control to do even that. 

Slowly her mind regained control over her body as the earth shaking orgasm subsided. Completely exhausted, Lindsay remained limp on Andy's lap. Her strength eventually returned. She lifted her head and looked around. Tina was standing still nude from the waist down. Her flushed face signaled she had probably just climaxed too. 

Andy helped Lindsay stand up. Lindsay's legs were still weak but somehow managed to hold her up. "Your panties are all wet!" Tina chuckled. Lindsay looked down and saw the entire crotch and front of her panties soaked. 

"You girls had better get dressed and have breakfast. Don't forget to clean up real well. Tina's father will be home any time now," Andy instructed. 

"Andy," Lindsay said in a weak voice. As he looked over at her Lindsay hooked her thumbs into her panties and pushed them to the floor. She straightened up and just stood there for a moment, completely bare from the waist down. She didn't know why she did it but she, for some reason, wanted to. She wanted to let him see her. After hesitating for a moment, she reached down and picked up her jeans and soiled panties. She turned and walked down the hall towards Tina's room. Her ass was still glowing from being spanked. Instead of feeling humility, Lindsay felt proud of her pink ass. 


Chapter 7 

The girls had just finished cleaning the kitchen when Tina's father came home. Andy left shortly after and the girls went to Tina's room. 

"When are you gonna see Andy again?" Lindsay asked. 

>A grin came over Tina's face. "Kinda like getting spanked by him?" 

"What?" Lindsay gasped. 

"No!" Lindsay blurted out of more reaction than anything else. "Well, kinda I guess." Now blushing, Lindsay continued. "I've never had a man see me before, let alone touch me. I can't believe I let him do that! I wanna do it again." 

"My dad wants me to do the laundry so I can't today. Wanna go over his house tomorrow after school?" Tina suggested. 

"Yeah!" Lindsay excitedly replied embarrassing herself again. "I mean I guess we could. You wanna see him too, right?" 

Tina, still smiling at her friend's reaction to getting spanked again, nodded in agreement. "Wear something sexy." 

"I don't have anything sexy. My mom will only buy me plain ole panties," Lindsay frowned. 

"I know! Wear a skirt tomorrow. Before we leave school we can take off our panties and surprise him!" Tina giggled. 

"I've never not worn panties... I donno... What if somebody sees?" Lindsay balked. 

"Who's gonna know? You'll still have your skirt on. The only person to see you will be Andy and he's already seen you anyway. Oh come on, it will be fun," Tina argued. 

"Well, OK," Lindsay surrendered. As she answered Tina's father reminded Tina she had to do laundry. Lindsay was expected home anyway so the two parted company agreeing to meet after school in the girls' room. 

The following day seemed to drag for Lindsay. It did finally end for her and she rushed to the bathroom to meet her friend. As Lindsay walked in, Tina greeted her. "Hurry up and get ready!" Lindsay, anxious herself, reached under her skirt and pushed her panties to the floor. Tina did the same and both girls stuffed their panties into their pocketbooks. "Let's go," Tina blurted and the two almost ran out of the school. 

"Have you ever touched Andy?" Lindsay asked as they walked. 

"Yeah," Tina grinned. 

"You've seen him?" Lindsay asked. 

"Yup," Tina admitted. 

"Really? I've never even touched a boy let alone touched a real man. What's it like?" queried Lindsay. 

"It's neat! It's big too! A man's thing gets hard and sticks up. When he goes off, stuff comes out too," Tina bragged. 

"You made him cum?" Lindsay interrupted. 

"Yeah, it was fun," Tina answered as the two approached Andy's door. As she knocked Tina added, "Maybe we can do it to him today." 

Before Lindsay could comment, Andy opened the door and invited the girls in. He was still a little nervous with them and the conversation wandered from school to other activities but avoiding any reference to what had happened over the weekend. "We want you to spank us," Tina finally blurted. 

"We??? Lindsay, do you want to get spanked too?" Andy softly asked. A slight flush came over Lindsay's face but she nodded. "OK, let's go into the living room," Andy suggested. 

Andy stood and walked into the living room and sat in the center of the couch. The two girls followed in silence. "Who's going to be first?" Andy asked. 

"Lindsay can be," Tina answered. 

Lindsay blushed as Andy patted his knee. She almost wanted to protest being first but the excitement of being spanked was stronger. She walked over and lay down across his lap. It didn't enter her mind she still had her skirt on. Andy, not knowing exactly what the girls expected, left the skirt as it was and lightly began to swat the prone girl. 

>"Not like that," Tina said as she moved closer. Andy stopped spanking and watched as Tina reached for the hem of Lindsay's skirt. Lindsay blushed as Tina pulled her skirt up but made no effort to stop her. Andy smiled as a bare ass was revealed. "No panties, huh?" he commented as his hand slapped Lindsay's naked flesh. 

"Ouch!" Lindsay blurted as the hand contacted her skin. 

"Good girls don't walk around without any panties on," Andy teased. "You are a bad girl who deserves a spanking. Either stand up or be quiet and accept your punishment." Andy hesitated to allow Lindsay to stand. 

Lindsay could still feel the sting on her ass but the anticipation of what was to come far outweighed the slight pain. "I'll be quiet," she mumbled hoping the spanking would prove to not sting as much as the last slap. She was already wet between her legs and starting to long for Andy to touch her there. 

Andy resumed his assault on Lindsay's ass. Although his blows were lighter, Lindsay began to squirm. He felt wetness on his leg and knew the girl was hot. Andy landed a blow but instead of pulling his hand away for the next, he slid it towards Lindsay's wet pussy. Her legs immediately parted and as he grazed her slit, she moaned. 

Andy's finger pushed against her opening. Instinctively Lindsay lifted her ass giving him better access to her pussy. She opened her legs wider as his finger sunk into her. Her breath was coming in short gasps. Unable to stand to slow movement of Andy's finger any longer, Lindsay pushed against it and felt his knuckles push against her outer lips. 

Maintaining his slow pace, Andy began to push his finger in and out of Lindsay's pussy. Low moans were now steadily coming from her. Her hips would rise slowly, hesitate, and then almost vibrate. Suddenly she gasped and pushed against his finger. 

Lindsay once again climaxed on Andy's finger. Her mind was spinning. She became aware of a hard object pressing against her hip. Andy had an erection! Without thinking, Lindsay reached back with her hand and grabbed his hardness. For the first time in her life she was holding a stiff cock. Andy's finger was still moving inside her and Lindsay felt another orgasm approaching. 

She was almost ready to climax for the second time when his finger pulled out of her. A disappointed moan escaped her lips. She pushed her hips back hoping to capture the finger again but it slipped towards her ass. She suddenly felt pressure on her asshole. Before she could react the finger popped inside her. Her mind exploded. The idea of Andy putting his finger into her ass shocked her but she couldn't stop herself from pushing back against it. She could feel herself being stretched. 

Her asshole was starting to hurt. She could feel Andy's finger sinking deeper. Her hand was still holding the stiff prick in his pants. She pushed her hips into his lap almost trying to escape his finger. She felt his cock twitch at the same time as his finger reached even deeper. Her eruption happened. The nastiness of having a finger jammed up her ass seemed to intensify her orgasm. She pushed back trying to make the finger go deeper. Her mind was screaming "No!" but her body wouldn't release control. She could feel the finger moving in her ass. She hated the feeling but the climax it was producing wouldn't let her stop it. 

Lindsay groaned as Andy's finger began to pull out. She wanted it out but her hips shot back hoping to keep it in. Her body failed her and the finger left. As her orgasm began to subside, she once more realized she was holding Andy's erection in her hand. She had to see it. 

Spinning around on his lap, Lindsay sat up and pushed Andy. He fell on his side on the couch. Like she was possessed, Lindsay grabbed for his belt. Unaware to Lindsay what he was doing, Andy twisted onto his back. Lindsay unbuckled the belt, unbuttoned his pants and pulled the zipper down. "Help me," Lindsay requested. Tina grabbed Andy's pants and pulled. As they slipped down, Lindsay grabbed his underwear and pushed them down too. Andy's erection popped out. 

At first Lindsay just stared. The stiff cock was just inches from her face. Surrounding it like a frame was a dense patch of dark hair. Below the cock was the sack which Lindsay knew held his balls. To her, the package was a thing of beauty. "Tina, pull his pants off," Lindsay ordered. Lust was now controlling her. She had been spanked and he had put his finger in her ass. The least she thought she deserved was to be able to see all of him. 

Andy offered no resistance as his pants and underwear were pulled to his feet and off. He too was no longer being ruled by logic but rather by lust. He stared at the girl looking at his manhood. Tina dropped Andy's clothes and pulled at Lindsay's skirt. She too offered no resistance as her skirt was pulled from her body. "Sit on him," Tina told Lindsay. 

Lindsay swung her leg over Andy's hip and straddled him. She could feel his cock between her legs. Tina pushed on her back and Lindsay allowed herself to go forward onto his chest. She felt Tina reach down between her legs and pull Andy's cock. It momentarily broke contact with her and then slap up against her ass crack. The feeling of it resting against her asshole reminded her of that nasty, glorious finger going into her ass. 

"Move up," Tina told Lindsay. Without questioning why or even caring, Lindsay slid up Andy's body a little. Tina grabbed Andy's cock and moved it. Lindsay felt something touch her asshole. "Push back. Make him go in," Tina said. 

In her crouched position, Lindsay's asshole was opened wide. She pushed back as Tina had told her to. The pressure on her asshole increased. There was no pain but the feeling wasn't exactly pleasant. Still, it was a cock and it was going into her body. The thought excited her. Tentatively Lindsay pushed back harder. 

"Ouch!" she yelped as a sharp pain stabbed her asshole. 

"He's in you!" exclaimed Tina. 

The pain quickly subsided and was replaced by a feeling of being stretched. She stayed motionless. Lindsay then realized a cock was actually inside her. She was having sex with a man! She was a real woman! Those thoughts encouraged her and her excitement grew. "Make him go in more," she heard Tina say. 

Feeling braver, Lindsay pushed back against Andy's cock again. It hurt a little but she could feel him slide in more. Again she stopped pushing. She felt more stretched than she had been but the hurt sensation left. "Wow!" Tina gasped. It made Lindsay feel good to have her friend admire her fete. Again she pushed back. The stuffed feeling remained but it no longer hurt. Lindsay wondered how far he was in. She could feel him but couldn't determine how deep he was. She pushed again and Andy's cock went deeper. Lindsay could feel his hair tickling her between her legs. She continued pushing until her body came to rest on his. 

Lindsay rested for a moment. Andy hadn't moved since she started. For a while both remained motionless. Andy then began to move. Lindsay gasped as the cock in her ass started to pump in and out of her. Although no one could see her face, a smile formed as Lindsay realized she was being fucked. There would be no more wondering what it would be like. She now knew. 

Slowly Andy's pace increased. He began to slide inside her easier. Lindsay could feel Andy bumping against her. His steady rhythm was almost relaxing but getting fucked was too exciting for Lindsay to relax. She concentrated on the cock sliding around inside her. Andy sped up more. 

Lindsay was now being bounced around. The vibrations were making her pussy feel nice. Lindsay grunted as Andy pushed into her a little harder than he had. He also stopped moving but his cock seemed to move a little anyway. Her ass began to feel more slippery. The stuffed feeling lessened. 

"I think he came! Did you cum, Andy?" Tina asked. 

"Yes," Andy answered softly. 

Lindsay smiled at his answer. She had made him cum. Andy moved again. This time his cock pulled out of her. Lindsay suddenly had to go to the bathroom. She stood and ran out of the room. 

Without even closing the door, Lindsay sat on the toilet. Andy's cum dribbled out of her. Her mind was full of thoughts. A man's cum was coming out of her. She was proud of herself for getting fucked but embarrassed by it at the same time. She stood and flushed the toilet. Her ass felt strange. She knew there was nothing in it but it still felt like something was. She then realized she was still naked from the waist down. She thought about wrapping a towel around herself but dismissed that idea. Andy had just fucked her ass and Tina had watched. They'd probably think she was juvenile if she came out wearing a towel. 

Seeing no alternative but still feeling self-conscious, Lindsay walked back to the living room. She wondered what would happen next. What she saw was Tina on Andy's lap. Her skirt was piled on top of Lindsay's. Lindsay walked over to the chair to watch Tina get spanked and wondered what else was going to happen. 


Chapter 8 

Lindsay watched with a smile as Tina received her spanking from Andy. He hadn't put his pants on and as Tina squirmed and bounced on his lap Lindsay noticed his cock was hard. Her asshole was still tingling from being fucked and the sight of Andy's erection made it tingle even more. 

The only sounds in the room were the slap of Andy's hand on Tina's ass and her soft moans. Occasionally Andy would stop spanking and his finger would push against Tina's rear opening. Each time, Tina would gasp but his finger didn't go into her. Lindsay wondered why he hadn't pushed into Tina like he had with her. 

The third time Andy stopped spanking and touched Tina's hole, his finger began to enter her. Lindsay stood and rushed to the couch to get closer and see more. Tina had watched Lindsay take Andy's cock into her ass. It had just seemed to slide in easily but all Tina could feel was pain and this was only his finger. She tried to let Andy put his finger into her but the deeper he went the more it hurt. Andy's finger was almost half way in when Tina stiffened. She reached behind her and pushed Andy's hand away saying, "Not there... Front." 

Andy's hand slid in between Tina's legs. As Lindsay watched, Tina's legs parted and Lindsay saw his finger push into the now exposed pussy. Tina moaned as Andy's finger disappeared inside her. Tina's back arched pushing her pussy out and onto Andy's finger more. Lindsay had seen Tina get fingered before but she had been too embarrassed to really watch. Her full attention was focused on the scene unfolding before her now. 

Andy's finger began to gain speed as it worked its way in and out of Tina. Lindsay was fascinated as Andy's finger grew shinny with Tina's juices. Tina's moans were getting a little louder. Each time Andy pushed his finger into her, Tina would push back. Lindsay giggled as Tina crawled up onto the couch raising her ass even higher. The room filled with Tina's low, guttural moan as her hips began to buck madly. As quickly as she started, she stopped and pushed hard into Andy's hand, gasped, and then started bucking again. Lindsay knew her friend had climaxed. 

Tina's gyrations slowed. Andy pulled his finger out. No sooner had it left her than Tina gasped, 'No! Keep doing it!" "Mmmm..." Tina moaned as Andy's finger sank into her again. 

"Tina, have him put his thing in you," Lindsay encouraged. 

The thought of a cock going into her pussy scared Tina. "No!" she exclaimed. "Ah... Um... I wanna do something else," Tina stammered trying to hide her fright. She pulled away from Andy"s finger, turned, and pushed him down on the couch. As he landed, he turned and was now on his back. Tina reached out and wrapped her hand around his hardness. Not sure what else to do, she began to stroke him. 

"You just gonna jerk him off?" Lindsay said with a disappointed tone. 

Tina realized her friend must have thought she was being "chicken" by her actions. She had to do something else. Tina remembered her shock when she had heard two girls talking about having boys put their cocks into a girl's mouth. She had been even more surprised when one of the girls admitted to have actually done that and had proceeded to explain to the other how it had been done. Tina had been disgusted with the idea at the time but for some reason it didn't seem as bad now. 

"No, dummy," Tina answered Lindsay. "I'm just getting him ready." 

Tina thought her answer must have satisfied Lindsay as she said nothing more. Tina looked down at the cock in her hand. Mustering all her courage, she lowered her head until the cock was almost touching her lips. She pushed her tongue out and touched it. Nothing happened so she did it again. Getting bolder, she opened her mouth, lowered her head a little more, and then closed her lips around Andy's prick as she pulled away a little letting her lips slide along the head. 

The stiff cock felt warm to her and it had a slight salty taste but it wasn't as bad as she thought it might be. Once again Tina lowered her head and took Andy's prick into her mouth. She allowed her tongue to swirl around it feeling it. This time she had the whole cockhead in her mouth. She backed away again and glanced up at Lindsay. The sight made her smile. Lindsay was staring wide eyed and her mouth was gaping open. The reaction to what she was doing gave Tina more courage. 

Tina opened her mouth and let Andy's cock slide in until it bumped the back of her mouth. She closed her lips around it and began to bob slowly. The cock was the biggest thing her mouth had ever been around but what she was doing made her feel mature. She was actually giving a blow job! 

Trying to remember the overheard conversation, Tina recalled something else that was said. Tentatively she moved her free hand up and cupped his balls. Gently she rolled the sack around with her fingers feeling the two globes it held. She concentrated on touching them softly remembering that a man's balls were very sensitive. Her fingers danced lightly as she explored this new area. She wondered what it would be like to walk around with something dangling between her own legs. 

Tina's thoughts were disturbed by Andy beginning to move. Her attention returned to his cock which she had been holding in her mouth as she examined his scrotum. She was slightly embarrassed when she realized she had stopped moving. Once again her head began to bob. As she moved, Andy's rhythm mimicked hers and he was soon pushing up as her head lowered and backing off as she did. 

Lindsay watched intently. She had heard of girls taking a boy's cock into their mouths but she was now actually watching it done. She wondered how it felt; if it had any taste; what Andy was feeling. A small bit of cum dribbled out of her ass but she wasn't about to leave the room now. She reached back with her hand and wiped the wetness away. It was Andy's cum and Tina had watched him put it there so having a bit leak out was no big deal. 

Tina glanced up at Lindsay. As Lindsay saw her eyes she smiled and nodded. Tina smiled as best as she could with a cock in her mouth. Andy moaned softly and Tina turned her attention back to him. Her jaw was beginning to tire but she was determined to make Andy cum. 

Keeping her head moving this time, Tina began to fondle Andy's balls again. His increased movements and the soft moans he was emitting told her he must be enjoying what she was doing. Tina's jaw was beginning to ache from stretching around the cock in her mouth but she was still excited about giving her first blow job. 

Andy began to squirm. "I'm going to cum!" he blurted as he tried to back away from Tina. With his ass buried in the cushions of the couch and Tina's head pressed into his crotch, there wasn't much he could do. He had expected her to back off but she didn't. He was reluctant to cum in the girl's mouth but his eruption couldn't be stopped. 

Tina felt Andy stiffen then groan. Suddenly her mouth was being filled. Andy's cum began to leak out before Tina could react. At first she choked a little then instinctively swallowed. Andy kept cuming. As her mouth once again filled, Tina pulled away and swallowed once more. Andy's orgasm had just about ended and only a few more squires came out. 

For a moment there was silence in the room. No one was even moving. "I've got to go to the bathroom," Andy announced as he sat up, stood, and left the room. The girls were now alone. 

"He didn't cum much." Lindsay observed. 

"Yeah he did," Tina countered. 

"I didn't see much. If he did, where'd it go?" Lindsay naively questioned. 

"Where do you think it went, dummy!" Tina laughed. ï¿½" swallowed most of it." 

Lindsay blushed realizing how foolish her question had been. Once she settled, she continued. "What did it taste like?" 

>Tina noticed a few drops of cum on her leg from when she had pulled away from Andy. She scooped them up with her finger and held it in front of Lindsay. "Here, see for yourself." 

Lindsay, having already made a fool of herself once, didn't dare to refuse the offering. She opened her mouth and Tina's finger, with the cum on it, went in. Lindsay licked the salty substance off. It didn't taste bad but it was a strange taste. "Well?" Tina asked. 

"It tastes kinda funny," Lindsay commented. 

"Well, he put his cum in your butt. Did you like it?" Tina questioned, remembering the pain she had felt. 

"Yeah," Lindsay blushed. "It was kinda neat having a cock inside me." 

"Didn't it hurt?" Tina asked. 

"A little at first, but then it wasn't bad. It was kinda fun having him do that to me. How come you didn't do it too?" Lindsay, still blushing, asked. 

Tina didn't want to admit it had hurt her feeling she might have done something wrong. "I wanted to do something different. Maybe next time I'll let him do it." 

"Yeah, and maybe I'll do what you did," added Lindsay. 

"Hey we gotta get going before I get in trouble," Tina told Lindsay. "Andy, we gotta get going. We'll see you later," Tina hollered. 

"OK," he answered. 

Tina reached into her pocketbook for her panties. Lindsay's ass was still leaking a little. She was afraid if she put her panties on, she would soil them and her mother would see it. Thinking quickly so Tina wouldn't realize the real reason, Lindsay blurted, "I dare you to go without panties on the walk home!" 

Accepting the challenge, Tina stipulated, "I will if you do." The two agreed and both pulled their skirts on without panties. They were both giggling as they shouted good bye to Andy and left. 

Walking seemed to coax a little more cum from Lindsay's ass. She couldn't very well wipe herself as she walked down the street however. Instead she had to let the wetness evaporate. The slight chill of her rear opening reminded her of her experience. It was also turning her on again. 

By the time Lindsay left Tina and got home, her arousal was raging again. She practically ran in the door and too the bathroom. Quickly stripping, she jumped into the shower. She didn't bother grabbing the soap yet however. Her hand went to her pussy. She had a much more urgent dilemma to be taken care of. Cleaning would come later. 


Chapter 9 

Tina and Lindsay didn't talk about their session with Andy as they were both too shy to bring the subject up. Both were masturbating to the memory of that afternoon though. Tina's fantasies seemed to involve what Lindsay had done more than her own experience. She began to long to feel a cock inside of her. 

After a few days had past, Lindsay finally broached the subject. Her sexual desire had outweighed her shyness. "When you gonna go over Andy's again?" she asked Tina. 

Tina was almost thankful for the suggestion. "We can go over after school today if you want, he's usually around on Thursdays." There wasn't any discussion on the matter and both agreed to meet after school. 

The two girls met after school and almost ran to Andy's house. Although neither would admit it, they were both anxious for another sexual adventure. Reaching his door, they knocked and when he opened it, he saw two grinning, out of breath girls. "Come in," he invited, knowing what they were looking for. 

Both scurried in the door but then just stood not knowing what to do next. Andy, amused by their sudden silence, offered them a soda. They accepted and sat down at the kitchen table to drink them. The three chatted for a while. Finally Lindsay blurted, "Tina got in trouble today at school!" 

"I did not!" Tina blurted. 

"Yes you did!" Lindsay lied. "You forgot to do one of your homework assignments." 

"Did not!" Tina countered. 

Andy, realizing what Lindsay was up to and wanting to end the argument, interrupted them. "So you were a bad girl today, Tina. You know what happens when you're bad. Go into the living room and get ready." He ordered Tina. As she stood to head out of the room, Andy turned to Lindsay. "...and as for you, no one likes a tattletale. You will get the same thing," he said not able to hold back a smile. 

Although both girls knew they had done nothing wrong, they both wanted their "punishment" so both headed to the living room followed by Andy. Once their, both stood in the middle of the room grinning. "I said to get ready!" Andy told them with a mock stern look. 

The two girls remained still as neither knew what Andy had meant. "I told you to get ready. Your 'crimes' deserve a spanking and you will both get one on your bare bottoms. Take your clothes off," he instructed. Almost immediately both girls' jeans were at their ankles topped by their panties. As they kicked them off, both girls stood up again. "Tops too," Andy said. 

The girls' faces turned red. Taking their pants off was something they had done before but getting completely naked was new. At first they just stared at Andy. He was still standing in front of them but offered no more nor did his expression change. Lindsay was the first to move. Andy had already fucked her, in the ass anyway, so what was the point of not letting him see all of her. Her hands went to the buttons of her shirt. Tina, seeing her friend comply, decided to strip also. Her hands went to her tee bottom. Slowly she pulled it over her head. 

For the first time, a male was looking at Tina's bra covered tits. She was embarrassed and proud at the same time. Proud she had something to look at, but embarrassed because she was still so small. To Tina, Lindsay's tits were huge compared to hers. Tina was still only wearing a stretchy training bra but Lindsay could already fit into an A cup. As Lindsay's shirt fell to the floor, Tina lifted her bra. She didn't want them to think she was shy about taking it off and was reluctant to hesitate even for a second. 

Instinctively Tina folded her arms across her now bear chest and as Lindsay's bra fell to the floor, she did the same thing. Both girls' faces were tinged in pink but they were now both naked. "Both of you, go around to the back of the couch, bend over, and grab the cushions," Andy told them. They both complied although they were a little disappointed. It was fun for them to watch the other get spanked. 

Andy watched them both get into position. "Don't move. I'll be right back," he ordered as he left the room. The girls remained still but looked at each other. Neither knew what was going to happen. Tina was about to speak but Andy returned and she remained silent. 

He walked around the couch, placing a small jar on the end table as he passed it. He positioned himself between the prostrated girls and slapped their asses simultaneously. The girls, still looking at each other, smiled. The fun was beginning. 

Andy slapped the girls' asses alternately rubbing them between spanks. Both began to squirm as their arousals intensified. Tina had closed her eyes and was concentrating of the pleasures her pussy was giving her as she was spanked. Tina was pushing her ass out as best she could as she waited for what would be coming. Soft moans were filling the room as both girls were becoming excited. 

The spanking ended and Lindsay watched Andy as he retrieved the jar from the table and went back behind her. She heard Tina gasp. Lindsay wondered what had caused her friends reaction until a slippery finger jammed into her ass causing her to gasp too. The first time Andy's finger had entered her it seemed to hurt a little but this time it slid in easily. She pushed back against it. 

Tina momentarily froze as she was impaled. She hadn't expected it. The last time it had taken three tries to get Andy's finger into her but this time it was already in. It hadn't hurt nearly as much either. Still, it felt like a big log was in her but after regretting not letting him continue last time, Tina didn't stop him. As his finger began to massage her, the pain started to lessen. Beside her, Tina heard Lindsay moan. As she did, Andy's finger went deeper into Tina's ass. It didn't hurt this time. Tina was surprised that it actually felt kind of nice. Lindsay groaned again. Tina wasn't sure why because the finger was still planted deeply in her own ass but wasn't moving. Suddenly it slowly began to pull out but then stopped and pushed in again. She pushed back a little. Tina noticed when she did, it felt even better. As the finger began to pump in and out of her, her hips picked up the rhythm. 

Her eyes had been closed and as Tina felt the finger pull out of her ass, she looked over at the now silent Lindsay. She wasn't there. Tina looked over her shoulder and saw Lindsay standing. She too began to stand. "Don't move," Andy said softly. Tina didn't know why but she settled back down again. As she did, the finger touched her rear opening again. She smiled to herself as it pushed forward. 

The pressure increased but the finger wouldn't go in this time. Tina then realized this was bigger than the finger. She felt Andy's hands settle on her hips. It dawned on her what was happening. What she thought was his finger was actually his cock. She was about to get fucked. Panic shot through her as his cock popped in. Pain followed. "It hurts!" she gasped. 

"He's in you!" Lindsay exclaimed. Andy stopped moving. Tina could feel what seemed to be her very tiny opening being stretched around his huge cock. Her first instinct was to tell him to take it out but Lindsay had already done it and seemed to like it. 

"Push back when you're ready," Andy calmly said. Tina didn't think she'd ever be "ready" to push back but curiosity demanded she continue. The stretched feeling subsided some and she pushed back. As she did Andy pushed forward and Tina felt his cock sink deeper. 

"Wow," mumbled Lindsay. The comment encouraged Tina and she continued to push. She could feel the cock going deeper. Although not really "pleasurable" at this point, the idea of having a cock inside of her excited Tina. Andy's belly pushed her ass and she felt herself crush against the couch. The feeling of his hair mashing onto her ass told her she had taken all of him. 

Slowly Andy began to pump. At first Tina was still a little afraid she would experience more pain but that was not the case. As she was gently fucked, she became more accustomed to the sensations. It was beginning to feel nice to her. She started thinking about a man's cock actually being inside her and became more excited. 

Andy's pace began to accelerate slowly. Tina could feel the vibrations in her pussy each time his belly collided with her ass. What started as painful was now pleasurable. Although her movements were restricted by her position, Tina tried to push back each time Andy pushed forward. Tina's stomach was being jammed into the couch back as Andy now fucked her quickly. She could hear him grunting behind her. His animal-like noises made her feel good. She was giving him pleasure. 

Suddenly he pushed forward violently and gasped. Tina could feel his cock pulsating. She felt him gliding easier and knew he must have cum. A smile came over her face. She had done it. Andy pumped a few more times then pulled out of her. She felt his cum begin to ooze out of her then felt the sudden urge to go to the bathroom. Quickly she stood and rushed from the room. "I gotta go to the bathroom," she gasped as she ran. 

>Tina just shoved at the door as she plopped herself onto the toilet. Unfortunately it only closed part way but she didn't care. She could feel Andy's cum drooling out of her. Her mind wandered back to what she had just experienced. Carefully she replayed each detail. Her dream like state was ended by the chilling sensation she felt on her asshole. After wiping herself she tentatively touched her recently fucked hole. Normally she never would have done such a thing but it felt different now and she was trying to determine if it actually changed. 

Groans were coming from the living room. Tina had no idea how long she had been in the bathroom. The only thing she did know is she was missing something. Tina rushed back to the living room. Lindsay was leaning back over the couch and Andy looked like he was fucking her again. Her body shook every time he slammed into her. Wanting a better view, Tina walked around the couch and stood next to Andy. 

What she saw excited her. Tina watched as Andy's stiff prick disappeared into Lindsay's tiny asshole. Her hand wandered behind her and Tina touched her own rear opening. Watching what she had recently felt seemed almost unreal. The cock seemed so big and was going into such a small opening. Lindsay's head was thrashing and she was moaning so it must have felt great to her. 

Tina continued to watch her friend get fucked. Andy's face was screwed and beads of sweat were forming on his brow. He had been pumping with a steady pace but now slammed forward and held still. A low groan came from deep within him. Tina realized he had cum. He held tightly against Lindsay's upturned ass except for an occasional jerk of his hips. His ragged breathing began to steady. Lindsay lay motionless. 

After a few moments Andy backed away. Tina looked down and saw Lindsay's asshole gaping. She could see the cum start to dribble out. Lindsay quickly stood and spun around. She almost bumped into Tina. Both looked at each other. Lindsay giggled and said, "Get outa the way. I gotta go to the bathroom." Tina moved and Lindsay rushed around her and out of the room. 

"Have fun?" Andy asked. 

"Yeah," Tina grinned. 

Andy reached out and cupped Tina's small tit. "Youï¿½re growing into a very pretty woman," he grinned. 

Tina blushed as she mumbled, "Thanks." She looked down and watched Andy's hand as he gently explored her breasts. Had any boy tried to touch her before, she would have stopped him abruptly but this was somehow different. His touch felt nice. 


Chapter 10 

Neither girl had talked much as they walked home as both were thinking about what had happened. Lindsay especially was deep in thought. She'd never admit the thought to anyone but she wanted more of what she had experienced. The whole adventure haunted her all night. She didn't sleep to well that night. Her mind wouldn't shut down as it kept replaying her experience. 

The girls met again the next day at school. The previous day was mentioned but neither spoke much about it. Both were a little shy and didn't want to admit their desires to the other. Tina had asked Lindsay if she wanted to meet after school but Lindsay said she had to do some things for her mother but she would be over on Saturday. 

Alone Lindsay walked down the street. She had lied to her friend but didn't know how to tell Tina what she really had planned and didn't want Tina with her this time either. She walked up and knocked on the door. 

She blushed a little as it opened but managed a soft "Hi". Andy smiled and invited her in, closing the door behind her. She put her books down and stood, half smiling and half blushing with embarrassment. 

"You liked yesterday," Andy said softly. Lindsay's eyes dropped as she nodded her head. "Come on," Andy ordered as he went into the living room followed by Lindsay. 

Andy sat on the couch and guided Lindsay to a position standing in front of him. He reached out slowly and took hold of her belt gently. "OK?" he asked. Lindsay nodded. Her mind was spinning. She knew what he was going to do but seemed powerless to say no even though the idea frightened her. Slowly Andy unbuckled her belt and undid her pants. His hand reached for her zipper and he lowered it. 

Lindsay could feel her legs shaking. A man was going to take her pants off. As her mind screamed "No!" the pants fell to the floor. With Andy's help she stepped out of them. She knew she wasn't "supposed" to let him do what he was doing but she wanted him to. The delay of having to remove her shoes only seemed to excite her more. 

Andy reached up and grabbed her top, pulling it up. Lindsay raised her arms letting him pull it off. "Turn around," he told her. As she did, his hands went to her bra. He unhooked it and pushed the straps from her shoulders. She shivered as the bra slid down her arms to the floor. 

Lindsay felt his hands on her hips and fingers slid into the waistband of her panties. She couldn't stop the redness from tinting her face as her panties began to slide down. She breathed deeply. Her instinct was to grasp them, keeping herself covered, but her excitement wouldn't let her. The panties crumpled at her ankles. Without being told, she stepped out of them. The only thing keeping her from being completely nude now was her socks. Although they didn't cover anything, it was comforting to have something on anyway. 

"Turn around," Andy said softly. For a moment Lindsay hesitated. For all practical purposes she was naked and she had let Andy strip her but turning around meant he would be able to see that which she had always tried to protect. Granted, he had already seen her but this seemed different. There was no pretense of getting spanked or anything. She was embarrassed but at the same time wanted him to see her. Slowly she turned, bring her hands together in front of her pussy. 

She saw Andy smiling. "Very pretty," he complimented. That made Lindsay smile too. She let her hands drop to her sides. "Want me to get naked for you?" he asked. Lindsay's face turned red as she nodded. 

Andy stood and his clothes came off. Lindsay watched wide-eyed as his manhood came into view. It was standing straight up against his belly. The redness was still in her face but from excitement now. Seeing him naked and him seeing her naked was enjoyable instead of being embarrassing like she thought it would be. 

"Want to try something new?" Andy asked. Lindsay wasn't sure what he wanted but was willing to try. She watched as he lay down on the floor. "OK, straddle me and sit down." 

Not sure what she was supposed to do, Lindsay sat on his thighs. "Move up a little," Andy told her. She scooted up a little only to have Andy tell her more. She complied and ended up sitting so his cock was directly under her. It was strange to feel his hardness touching between her legs but the feeling was wonderful. "Try moving back and forth a little now," he said. 

Lindsay did as she was asked. She couldn't stop the smile from coming over her face as she felt her pussy lips part and Andy's cock slide between them. Soon her eyes were closing. The sensations between her legs were like nothing she had ever felt before. She could feel the wetness forming in her pussy. 

"Lean forward," Andy told her. 

"Huh?" she blurted, her mind not working properly with all the new sensations filling it. 

"Lean forward," he repeated. Lindsay leaned only to have Andy coax her to lean more. Finally she was almost lying on his chest. "Lift your butt a little," he requested. As she did, his hand slid between them. Lindsay felt something touch her love hole. "When you're ready, push down," Andy softly said. 

Lindsay's mind was in turmoil. Her pussy was dripping with arousal but there was now a cock poking its head into her. Nothing had penetrated her but she was scared. She had heard all the stories of what it felt like to get fucked. Her friends had all talked about how much the first time would hurt but he had felt so good gliding along her slit. Even the slight parting of her pussy lips by his cock felt good. Lindsay was still frozen with fright. 

For what seemed like ages, the two remained motionless and silent. Lindsay's legs were beginning to tire but she wasn't sure what to do. As she started to weaken, her body lowered a little. The sensation surprised her. Instead of the hurt she expected, the increased pressure in her pussy caused by Andy's cock felt better. Tentatively she lowered a little more, only a fraction of an inch but it still felt good. Slowly she let herself down a little more. 

She began to feel some pressure in her belly. It felt like something was being stretched. She knew what it was and stopped. Any further and she would break her cherry. She backed off and lowered again with the same result. Andy's cock felt great inside her but he wasn't in much yet. 

"It's up to you," Andy muttered. 

"Will it hurt?" questioned Lindsay. 

"Some, but then it won't hurt again. It will feel better each time after this," Andy answered. 

That wasn't what Lindsay wanted to hear. She had hoped he would have said no. She pushed down again slightly. It began to hurt a little so she eased up. Again she tried with the same result. "I'm afraid," she muttered. 

"Once you do it, it will never hurt again. It will feel good. It's up to you," he repeated. 

Lindsay continued to hold herself up above Andy but his cock remained at her entrance. Occasionally she would push down some then stop. His cock did feel nice between her legs but she still wasn't sure. As she tired she made her decision. Without warning she let herself go and crashed down on Andy. "Oh!" she squeaked as his cock seemed to stab through her. Tears came to her eyes as she muttered, "It hurts." 

"It will feel better in a minute," Andy consoled as he cuddled the tearful girl. Lindsay remained still as that burning sensation seemed to light her belly on fire. As Andy had promised, however, the hurt began to diminish. 

Andy felt her begin to relax. "You can start moving if you want to. It will feel good." 

"No! I don't want to. It will hurt more. Please don't make me," she pleaded. 

"You've got to move sometime, even if it's to get off. Just try," Andy encouraged. 

His soothing voice gave her courage and Lindsay moved a little. He was right. She was still tender but it felt good. Slowly she moved more and the pleasure increased. Soon she was bouncing freely and starting to moan. 

This was nothing like taking his cock in her ass. When she had done that, the hurt had just dulled but this way felt great! Andy's breath was warm on her neck. He was beginning to make soft grunting sounds which excited her. She was actually pleasing a man. 

Lindsay was tiring from first holding herself up, now moving herself. The sensation her pussy was producing was worth it though. "I'm gonna cum!" Andy groaned. Suddenly he seemed to be sliding into her easier. His hands pushed down on her bare ass stopping her movements. She had nuzzled her head into his neck so he couldn't see her but a big smile covered her face. 

They lay together motionless for a while. Lindsay could feel his cock getting smaller inside her. His hands went to her hips and he lifted her. She winced as his cock pulled out. He gently placed her beside him and reached for her pussy. As he began to rub, he asked, "Are you OK?" 

She smiled at him and answered, "Yeah... Can we do it again?" 

Andy chuckled. "Well, it will be a little while before I'm ready. Think you can wait?" 

"Will you keep rubbing?" Lindsay grinned. 

Not only did Andy fuck her again, he did it two more times. As she walked home there was a big smile on her face. Her only problem was cum was still seeping out of her causing a wet spot. Her once on fire pussy was getting chilled by the cool air. It was worth it though. 

