Juicing Lucy
by Art Martin

Young Lucy desperately wishes to be noticed by boys. She never heard to be careful what you wish for...

Lucy looked into the mirror, poked at the newly festering pimple and frowned.  “Ooooooo!” she moaned through her clenched teeth.  “Not another one!”

Added to the constellation already splashed across her face, only she would recognize the pimple as being new.  She was especially concerned that the boys would notice;  not the nerdy geeks and freaks in her seventh grade class, but the older, cooler boys at Herbert Hoover Junior High School.

“How can I ever attract a hunky guy with my face so broken out?” she lamented.

She was no more interested in the boys in her class than they were interested in her.  That wasn’t exactly true last year, as she was the only girl in her class with tits and boys certainly made note of that, but making note of blossoming femininity was the only thing they noticed about her.  Now in junior high school, she was still one the few girls in her class who had boobs, but most of the older girls now had them too, so even her early blossoming went unnoticed.  As to the boys in her class, they were only interested in sports and acting gross.  Then there was the disparaging nickname they called her, Lucy Goosey, a play on words meaning diarrhea.

Even the other girls in her class ignored her for the most part and as she fussed with her lifeless brown hair, she knew why… she was ugly, or at least she thought of herself as ugly.  If she could only get her skin to clear up, if she could only get a little body into her hair, if she could wear a little makeup other than pimple cover-up and maybe if she could get some nice clothes, then maybe the older, dreamy guys she pined for might take notice… but…

The acne-plagued face in the mirror suddenly brightened.  She might not be able to do anything with her other deficiencies, but she could do something like wearing a little makeup, especially since Mrs. Lewis had given her a small makeup set the night before when she was babysitting.  Now she opened the small cloth purse and extracted her new beauty supplies.  There was a tube of mascara, some eye liner and eye shadow, a bottle of foundation and three tubes of lipstick.   Carefully she started working on her eyes, the results being less than perfect, but not bad for a first attempt.  She then selected one of the shades of lipstick and applied it with similar results.  Even so the reflected image was better than the one before and so she was pleased. 

Stepping back from the full length mirror she looked herself over.  From the neck down she was a knockout and she knew it.  If only she could do something with her hair and skin… She tweaked her thumb-thick dusky red nipples to prominent knobby peaks and turned this way and that.  If only the guys could see her like this!  But there weren’t any guys around except for the Collier boys and like all the other dreamy guys she knew, they never even acknowledged her existence. 

She heard some shouting outside and from her second story bedroom she peeked out through the curtains towards the Collier house.  The two houses were the only houses on the cul-de-sac that backed up to the woods and there were neither a fence nor hedges between the two houses.  Outside the three Collier boys were outside passing a football around.  They were barefoot and shirtless as they played.

Duke was the oldest of the three and at 16, he was the tallest with a lean chiseled physique.  His sandy hair fell across his face in a manner that made girls, including Lucy, swoon.  KJ could have passed as Duke’s twin except that he wasn’t as tall as his older brother and kept his blondish hair closely cropped.   Both Duke and KJ were high school jocks, so Lucy never saw them at school. 

Then there was the baby, Jason, who looked nothing like his two older brothers with his crop of dark curly hair.   He was by far the shortest of the three with a stocky, heavily muscled body and no neck.  He had always been a big kid and never had a real problem holding his own against his two older brothers.  He was a year ahead of Lucy in school and everyone called him “Der Munster” because of his size. 

“That’s so unfair!” she said to herself.  “How come boys can run about outside half naked and girls can’t?”

For a minute or so she watched the boys, especially Duke, the oldest.  All three of the Collier boys were hunky guys, but Duke was the hunkiest of the bunch.  He never paid her any attention, but that didn’t mean that she didn’t want the attention. It was all so complicated and frustrating!

With the sun streaming through the curtains of her bedroom window, she realized that it was a warm late spring day outside, a perfect day to start working on her tan for the upcoming summer break, with the added bonus that the sun would be good for her complexion.  Rummaging about her chest of drawers, she found what she was looking for; a little blue string bikini that she had bought last year, but really never had a chance to wear anywhere.  She grinned to herself, ‘Maybe the Colliers will notice me in this!’

She made quick work of donning her skimpy swimsuit and then dashed downstairs. At the landing she heard voices coming from the kitchen.  The female voice she knew to be her mother’s, but the male voice… it sounded familiar too, but…

Last night when she was dropped off from her babysitting job around twelve thirty, she wasn’t sure if her mother was home or not.  The bedroom door was closed, but she didn’t hear any noises, like the bed squeaking or slapping noises or the moans and curses that she usually heard when her mother was entertaining some man.  The problem was that the front doorknob wasn’t working properly; to get to where she wanted to sun herself in the backyard, she had to go through the kitchen and she really didn’t want some half dressed stranger ogling her in her bikini.

Then she recognized the voice.  It was Mr. Collier, the Collier boys’ father and her mother’s landlord.  She knew that he had an arrangement with her mother regarding the rent, an arrangement that suited them both. “Collecting the rent in his underwear again,” she said to herself with a knowing grin.

Seeing that it was just Mr. Collier in the kitchen and not some random strange guy her mom had picked up in a bar, she decided to cut through the kitchen on her way outside.  Sure enough, it was Mr. Collier sitting at the kitchen table while her mother fixed him some breakfast.  Not surprisingly he was less-than half dressed in just a pair of boxer shorts and nothing else. 

“Whoa!  Look at you!” he said as she darted through the kitchen and out the backdoor.

Even if his sons had always been mean to her and ignored her, Mr. Collier always treated her nice. As soon as the back door shut behind her, she wished that she had walked through a little slower and had given him a little time to check her out.  Still, his reaction pleased her, as it was the same reaction she wanted to get from one of his boys. 

But now outside, she faced another dilemma.  The boys were nowhere to be seen.  One minute they had all been running about outside half naked and now they were gone.  “Darn!” she pouted.  Even though that part of her plan had been foiled, it was still a warm sunny day and perfect for working on her tan.

*****
Looking towards the backdoor, Ed Collier said to the robe clad woman working at the stove, “Ellen, let me ask you something. Have you put Lucy on the pill yet?”

“What kind of question is that?  She’s only twelve!”

“I’m just saying that she’s ripe to have her cherry plucked.”

“Ed!  Really!  She’s only a child.”

“Maybe so, but she doesn’t look like a child anymore.  Soon some guy will make it a point to get in her panties and get between her legs.  And when he does, don’t you think you ought to protect her from getting knocked up?”

“I suppose,” Lucy's mother said as she sat the two plates of toast and eggs onto the table, “but I really can’t afford that expense.”

“But you can afford a fatherless grandchild?”

“No, I can’t afford that either.”

*****
Later that evening, Ed had his boys around the table for supper and he asked them, “What do you boys think about Lucy?”

“Lucy?” Duke the oldest replied. “What about Lucy?”

“What do you think about her?”

“I don’t think about her,” his son replied. 

“Have you taken a look at her lately?”

“No, why should I?  She’s a pimpled face kid.”

“She may be pimpled faced, but she’s no kid, at least from the neck down.  This morning she was wearing this bikini and...  Let me tell you boys something, that girl has a killer body.”

“She’s kinda of stupid too,” his youngest added.

“Stupid?  She’s stupid?” the incredulous father replied.  “It’s you three boys who are stupid.  That girl’s begging for some attention and she’s ripe for plucking.  Now, you three knot-heads listen to your old man.  That’s a fine piece of pussy next door… pussy for the taking.  I don’t care if she’s not the prettiest girl in town, but God has blessed her with one of the finest bodies in town.  Like I was telling her mama this morning, some guy is going to get her naked and fuck her.

“You know what her whore mama said?  She said, ‘I suppose.’  As far as I can tell, her mama is expecting Lucy to get fucked soon.  Well, let me tell you, somebody IS gonna fuck her, and soon.  Frankly boys, I don’t see why it shouldn’t be one of you.” 

The boys were all snickering when Ed made the lurid suggestion, but none seemed to pick up on the idea. It’s not like any of them had never been between a girl’s legs before, as several of the town’s teenage lovelies had put out for them on Ed’s very own bed, sometimes putting out for all three at once, and he had the videos to prove it. 

Ed shook his head at the bone-headed reluctance on display and decided to encourage them further.  “Okay, you bird-brains,” he began as he flashed a Fifty Dollar bill with the portrait of U.S. Grant on it, “I’ll give this to the first one of you who fucks that girl.”  The boys’ eyebrows all went up in unison.

“Of course you can’t just rape her,” the boys' father went on. “Do that and you might go to jail.  So, here’s some fatherly advice… Just show her some attention, compliment her and let her know that you like her.  You’ll be amazed at how quickly a girl like that will get naked for you and spread her legs.”

“I’ll do it!” declared the middle son.

“No, me!” said Jason the youngest.

“Bullshit!  That fifty is mine!” declared Duke in an attempt to trump his younger brothers. 

“I claimed her first!” countered KJ the middle boy.

“We’ll see about that,” his older brother declared just before putting KJ into a head lock at the table.  Much to Ed’s amusement a free-for-all ensued as he not only encouraged cooperation between his boys, but spirited good natured competition too.

‘That little cunt’s virginity is as good as gone,’ the proud father mused. 

*****
Sunday morning Lucy rose needing to pee.  As she passed her mother’s bedroom door, she could hear the familiar tapping sound of the headboard knocking up against the wall, as her mother was fucked by who knows who.  She stopped to listen and could hear muffled voices as the tapping became a little bit louder.

‘I wonder what it’s like?’ the young teen girl mused.  She diddled herself often enough, but she’d never so much as had her own finger in herself past her hymen.  She had been tempted to push past it several times, but then she’d heard all the stories of how it hurt when it was torn.  Thinking that it might feel like a busted lip, she wasn’t eager for that experience.

She heard the man grunting and then the tapping stopped.  She had a pretty good idea what that meant too, though she had no direct knowledge other than what she gleaned from listening to her mother putting out to pay the bills.

Rushing to the upstairs bathroom, Lucy quickly emptied her bladder and returned to her own room.  As she closed the door she heard her mother admonishing the man to “put some pants on.  My daughter might see you.”  She didn’t hear the man reply, but when Lucy peeked through the door, she saw the naked backside of a large man plodding towards the bathroom while her mother continued to fuss at him.  Even from her point of view from his back, she could see his heavy organ and bull ball sack swaying between his legs.

‘Gawd, how does she do that with anything that big?’ the girl wondered.  She had asked her mother that question before and the answer, “It just fits,” was not particularly satisfying to her curiosity. 

Wanting to get a good look at the man’s prodigious dick, she waited until she heard the toilet flush and the bathroom door open.  Quickly she opened her door and stepped out, feigning surprise at the sight of the naked man. 

Truly surprised with the unexpected encounter, the man came to a stop.  He expected the girl to scream, but she didn’t; she just stared at him with her hand to her mouth. 

Lucy expected the man to quickly duck into her mother’s bedroom, but he didn’t… he just stood there giving her an eyeful.  Having not thought through this encounter, she too just stood there, unsure of what to do next.  When she glanced up and saw the man grinning at her, she realized that he knew that she had been staring at his cock.  Only then did she have presence of mind to step back into her own room and close the door.  

“Gawd, he saw me looking at him, but not at him, but looking at… Oh, my gawd! He’s so big!  Are all men that big?”  She didn’t think so, but she really didn’t know either.  She had caught glimpses of a few of her mother’s boyfriends, but never a full on view like she just had.

She crawled under the covers to reflect upon what she had seen, and to her surprise, she found that she was touching herself, rubbing her little nubbin while thinking of the burly man’s impressive organ.  Of course she didn’t stop diddling herself either and quickly brought herself to the best cum in weeks. 

She heard her mother’s door slam shut followed by heavy footsteps on the stairs.  ‘Is he gone?’ she wondered.  After the prolonged encounter with the naked man, she wasn’t too eager to see him again, and for all she knew, her mom was downstairs with him fixing breakfast.  She decided to stay put in her bed and as she played with her nipples, she day dreamed about some hunky guy feeling her up.

*****
It was late in the morning when her mother knocked on the door and stepped into her bedroom.  “Lucy, I’m going out for a while.  I won’t be home until late this afternoon.” Lucy acknowledged her mother’s announcement, but didn’t ask where she was going, as she knew she wasn’t supposed to ask those kinds of questions.

Once her mother was gone, she lazily rose from bed, stretching like a cat.  She heard noises outside and looking through her window, she saw the three Collier boys outside, playing with a football just as they had done the morning before.  Quickly she jumped into action, dashing into the bathroom to freshen up. 

Upon returning to her room, she peeked out the window and saw that the boys were still outside.  Quickly she applied makeup as best she could, applying a little too much of everything, donned her blue bikini and flew down the staircase and through the kitchen to the backdoor.  She paused at the door gathering her composure and then stepped out onto the back porch and out into the yard, carefully ignoring the three boys who were still playing nearby.

Her cheap folding chaise lounge was where she had left it the day before.  She laid her towel upon it and then lay down. Surreptitiously she spied the boys out of the corner of her eye and watched them for a minute or so.  As far as she could tell, her appearance had gone unnoticed.  Frustrated, she decided to ignore them too and closed her eyes while she soaked up some rays. 

A few minutes later, a shadow fell across her eyes.  Lucy opened her eyes and looking straight up, she saw the three Collier boys standing close in a semicircle about her head.  Her vantage point also afforded her a clear look up the baggy legs of their athletic shorts.  Her eyes darted from one boy to the next, taking in the partially obscured male appendages of all three boys. The lighting wasn’t the best, but it was good enough and she felt a twinge of excitement between her legs.

A deep male voice broke her trance-like state of mind.  “Damn, Lucy, you look fantastic in that bikini.  You ought to wear that more often.” 

It had been Duke, the oldest speaking and she tore her eyes from looking up his pants leg to look up at his face some five plus feet above her head.  Tongue tied, she didn’t answer, keenly aware that he might have guessed where her eyes had been.

“You wanna mess around with us?” Duke asked.  “You know, toss around the football.”

She quickly glanced at the two younger brothers. It was obvious that they were looking at her body like Duke was doing even as he spoke to her.  As she had wanted, they had noticed her, but now that they had, she felt embarrassed. 

“Nice tits,” Jason the youngest hissed.

“Very nice tits,” his brother KJ added. 

“Hey, nitwits, knock it off,” Duke admonished his brash younger brothers.  “That’s no way to talk to a girl.”

Lucy knew that her tits were her best asset and she yearned for a guy to notice them and thus notice her.  But now that they had noticed…

She quickly sat up and just as she had practiced in the mirror, she threw her shoulders back slightly to emphasize her tits.  “Sure, I want to mess around,” she replied flippantly unaware or perhaps uncaring as to how her statement might be taken. 

Duke thrust out his hand to her and said, “Okay, baby, let’s play.”

Never before had any boy called her baby.  To hear those words coming from a hunk like Duke Collier thrilled her like never before.  She took his strong hand and let him pull her to her feet.  Once upright she noticed that Duke and his brothers had their eyes glued to her tits and that was okay by her.

“Here’s the rules,” Duke began.  “We throw the ball and whoever gets it has to try to score before being tackled.”

He handed the ball to Lucy and said, “You throw it first.” 

As soon as she had the ball, the three boys all backed away.  She didn’t really understand the rules or how you were supposed to score, but she wasn’t stupid and knew that she was supposed to throw the ball to someone.  Naturally she tossed it to Duke and a melee ensued.  In no time at all, his two brothers had him on the ground. 

Duke rose laughing and tossed the ball to Jason.  As KJ was very near to Jason, Jason went down in a fraction of a second.  Jason in turn tossed the ball to Lucy, who to everyone’s surprise actually caught it.  She looked down at the ball in her hands and then heard the whooping cries of the three males.  She managed to take but two steps before they descended upon her.  In the pile of bodies, Lucy screamed and squealed as hands briefly groped her tits and her ass.  Then to her relief and disappointment, the boys moved off of her. 

With an awkward motion, she tossed the ball to KJ who took off like a jack rabbit, only to be open field tackled by his younger brother who managed to take KJ’s shorts down too.  Both Duke and Jason hooted in delight at their brother’s plight and Lucy giggled at the sight of the boy’s bare butt. 

Lucy was having the time of her life playing with the three boys. The game was rather risqué with the boys pulling down each others’ shorts, giving Lucy a quick look at their dicks and/or butts before the shorts were pulled back up.  But that was nothing compared to the liberties they took with her when she was vulnerable. 

It wasn’t long before Duke’s younger brothers wrestled him to the ground and completely stripped him of his shorts.  Lucy delighted in the unobstructed view offered to her, but she was also nervous about unseen voyeurs spying on them.  ‘Gawd, we’re right out in the open!  Someone will see us!’ she thought.  But with no neighbors about, no one could observe the game as it unfolded, even though there was always the off chance that they might be seen if someone drove into the cul-de-sac and caught a glimpse of them between the two houses. 

Expecting Duke to put his shorts back on, it was somewhat of a shock to the young teen when the boys played on.  As the ball was tossed from one to the next, it was hard for Lucy to do anything other than stare at Duke as he darted about the yard in the nude like some Greek athlete of old.  

It wasn’t long before KJ was stripped.  It was only then that Lucy considered that things might soon get out of control and she was right.  The football landed right in her chest and reflexively she grabbed it.  KJ was almost upon her and she dodged to the left; as she did, she felt the right string tie of her bikini bottoms go slack.  She grabbed the loose ends before her bottoms fell away only to feel the string to her top go slack just as she hit the ground with two naked boys on top of her. 

“My mom’s going to see you!” she squealed as her bottoms were torn away. 

“Your mama’s not home,” Duke replied with his hand up her top and squeezing a handful of bare tit. 

“Your dad!”

“He’s gone for the day too,” the boy replied confidently. 

“Let me go!  Let me go!”

“Okay, okay,” Duke replied, “we’re just having some fun.”

“You’re having fun, aren’t you?” interjected KJ as he rose from her holding her bikini bottoms in one hand.

It was fun, but Lucy wasn’t going to admit it just now.

“Give that back to me!” she cried as she lunged towards the muscular nude boy who easily dodged her.  With her top now just hanging by the string about her neck, she chased after KJ as he taunted her.  Suddenly she was grabbed from behind and what little modestly her loose top provided was now forfeited. 

With her hands on her bare hips, Lucy glared at the three laughing boys.  Suddenly his two older brothers took Jason to the ground.  As they held him down, Duke shouted to Lucy, “Strip his shorts, Lucy!  Strip his shorts!”  Even though Jason had so far done little more than grope her, it was her turn to get even.   Gleefully she entered the fray, while Jason protested mightily, if insincerely. 

With Jason’s shorts now removed and discarded, all four teenagers lay on the ground, naked and laughing. It was the most fun Lucy had ever had in her life and when someone suggested that they go inside before anyone saw them, she willingly followed the naked boys into their house. 

“Wow, Lucy, you’ve really got some great tits,” Duke declared once they had reassembled in the Colliers’ kitchen.  “Fuck!  Those are biggest nipple nubs I’ve ever seen!” 

Lucy was in a turmoil of mixed emotions.  Suddenly she was very self-conscious of her nudity with the boys, while at the same time it thrilled her.   And it was embarrassing to hear Duke talking about her body like that while the three boys ogled her, but then again she delighted to know that they were interested in her. From Sex-Ed she knew a little about male erections and what that signified and knowing that they were hard just from looking at her pleased her. 

She was totally enthralled with the three very hard cocks pointing towards her.  None of them were anywhere near as big as the horse-hung man she had seen earlier this morning, but they were all so very beautiful to her and not at all menacing. Still, she knew that she should bolt and run home before something drastic happened, yet she wanted to stay, stay and enjoy the attention of the Collier boys. 

Where it came from she’d never know nor care, but a glass of lemonade was thrust before her with the admonition to “drink up”.    After the vigorous game she was very thirsty and eagerly drank it down, unaware of the vodka it contained. 

Unaccustomed to alcohol in any quantity and already excited beyond anything she had experienced before, she failed to recognize the buzz for what it was and the lowering of whatever inhibitions she may had still harbored.  So when Duke’s hands encircled her from behind and his hard cock nestled into her butt, she made no effort to pull away.  Indeed she purred as his hands wandered over her naked tits and toyed with her big nipples while his two grinning brothers looked on.  It just felt so good!  And the longer she allowed him to feel her up, the more the sexual heat rose within her.

One hand wandered lower and between her legs.  She grabbed the hand as it began stroking her pussy, but it already felt so much better than diddling herself that she let go and allowed his finger to explore her dripping cunt. 

“You’re really wet,” she heard him whisper into her ear.  “You’re hot to trot, aren’t you, baby?”

She could hardly catch her breath as the fingers played between her folds.

“You’re gonna get fucked,” she heard him say.

The fingers never stopped moving, nor did she want them to stop.

“Ya wanna fuck, baby?”

By this time she was quite incapable of speaking and whether it was consciously or unconsciously, her head nodded. 

Duke looked up at his brothers, the grin on his face telling the other two all they needed to know.  With ease he lifted the budding twelve year old into his arms and carried her into the game room where he deposited her on a large double ottoman with her feet resting on the floor.  She looked up questioningly at Duke, standing at her feet with his eyes blazing, his man-sized erection jutting from the golden jungle of his pubis.

Her eyes darted left and right as KJ and Jason knelt to either side of her, each taking a well developed breast into their hand and squeezing her nipples. The two boys lowered their lips to her breasts and a little cry of rapture gurgled in her throat as warm wet lips took possession of her nubby nipples.  The nipple play was far better than her self-touching had ever been, and the feel of the scouring tongues, caressing lips and rasping teeth at her breasts held her full attention as the neural connections between her tits and her pussy came alive.

As good as that was, her attention was momentarily diverted away from her tits when her hands were guided to KJ’s and Jason’s erections.  As her hands closed around the two cylinders of teen cock meat, the rigid organs felt so hot in her hands, so soft and yet so hard.  No one had to tell her what to do, her hands automatically rode slowly up and down the hot shafts.

She was so enthralled with what she was doing with KJ and Jason that she had almost forgot all about Duke.  But when her knees were shoved apart, her attention was once again drawn to the oldest boy, as it suddenly dawned upon her what a precarious position she was now in.  In all of her bedtime fantasies, she imagined this moment so much differently.  In her masturbatory daydreams, she was always with one boy, not three.

She struggled to get up, but with her hands occupied with two hard cocks and her upper body pinned down by the two tit-sucking boys, she couldn’t seem to move.  She closed her eyes and braced herself for what she knew would be coming, the entrance of a cock into her virgin cunt and the searing pain of her maidenhead being ripped away as she was introduced to fucking. 

But the expected violation of her virgin honey hole and the accompanying searing pain did not materialize; instead she felt the hot breath upon her vulva and the fantastic sensation of a demanding tongue digging into her folds.  Her pussy, already smoldering from the titty sucking and previous fingering in the kitchen, now contacted hard as a mind boggling orgasm swept over her.   Her cry of passion echoed through the house before being choked off, as she was swept way in a raging vortex of primal lust.

After what seemed to be an eternity, the orgasm passed, leaving her gasping for breath.  Suddenly the two cocks in her hand were pulled away and tits were released.  She felt her knees being shoved forward and opening her eyes she saw Duke looking down at her, his cock head pressing against her nether lips.  She glanced down and saw the seven inch sex spike poised to enter her.

Her slippery lips parted and the cock began to slide into her.  She felt it filling her opening and as it pushed deeper in her, she felt an odd tightening as her hymen stretched.   Then the cock went in deeper.  She gasped as her cherry tore away, but rather than the searing, burning pain she had been expecting, it was just pin prick, a pin prick that was quickly forgotten as Duke’s dick drove deeper and deeper into her virgin cunt.

Even the stretching of her vaginal walls was only mildly discomforting, but that unpleasantness faded quickly too, leaving in its place one of best feelings she had ever experienced, feelings that only got better and better as the cock began moving in and out of its new sheath.

Duke was now perched over her, looking directly into her eyes as he fucked her.  Her heels automatically gripped his buttocks and urged him on.  She certainly wasn’t his first girl, but being a teenage boy, he fucked her primarily for his own pleasure and showed little finesse that a more experienced male might have shown, not that it mattered a whit to Lucy.  As with Duke, what mattered most to Lucy was the physical act itself, of having attracted a hunky guy and having him all to herself. 

She heard him grunting and felt his cock throbbing inside her and felt the growing wetness inside her. He thrust several more times, then the hardness began to fade, his cock just withering away inside her until it slithered from her freshly deflowered sex. 

“Well, what do you know,” she heard Duke say with a laugh as he dismounted.  “She’s a virgin!  Or at least she was a virgin, as in the past tense.”

Lucy remained on her back and watched as the two younger brothers slapped their sibling on the back.  Then the two boys engaged in a quick round of Paper, Rocks, Scissors.  Jason’s paper covered KJ’s rock and “Der Munster” declared that he had won sloppy seconds. 

“Open her up, KJ!” Duke declared as he grabbed her left ankle.  KJ grabbed her right and they spread her open for their husky baby brother.  Jason stepped into the slot, grinning down at the helpless girl.

Up to this point she had accepted that that the two older boys didn’t pay her any attention, as they went to the high school, but Jason went to the same school as Lucy and he'd never so much as spoken to her at school.  That bothered her a lot and she harbored a resentment against him that she never felt for his brothers.  He’d never spoken to her or acknowledged that she existed at school and now he was going fuck her.  Actually she didn’t have that much time to consider any of that for the big boy shoved his cock inside her and pounded into her with even less finesse than his oldest brother had shown.  No matter, her hips slammed upwards to meet his every thrust into her freshly deflowered cunt hole.  Jason may have outweighed his two older brothers, but like her developing tits, his cock was still growing and was nowhere near its ultimate size. 

Jason quickly his reached his goal of busting his nut inside her and pulled away.  Quickly he was replaced by KJ, who before sticking his dick in her, paused to view Lucy’s engorged and reddened labia as his brothers’ mixed cum dribbled out of her.  He didn’t pause too long before he experienced the hot wet embrace of her smoldering slippery pussy. 

Not including the preliminaries in the kitchen, in less than fifteen minutes time, she had been deflowered and fucked bareback by the three brothers.  For a first time experience, it had been quite the ride for the young girl, but it was far from over.  After the three hard fuckings, she had been slowly, stroke by stroke, moved up the ottoman until her head was no longer supported.  Duke stepped up to her again and as she looked up between his muscular legs, she saw his ball sack and semi-flaccid cock hanging between his legs.  The genitals, still moist from their coupling, came closer and closer to her face until his cock and balls were rubbing into her face.   The cockhead was rubbed against her lips and correctly guessing what he wanted, she opened her mouth and the blood tinged cock slipped between her lips.  

Having never given a guy a blowjob before, Lucy had to rely upon instinct and her instincts were good.  At first she thought she might gag on the slimy prick, but she quickly overcame that sudden squeamishness.  She sucked and licked and slid the dick between her lips, careful to not to scrape him with her teeth, and as she did, the cock began to engorge and come back to life as it filled with blood.  She had thought about this too, as she lay in bed at night diddling herself, but the reality was far different than the fantasy, a fantasy she had tried to live out with a banana and with unsatisfactory results.  But this was no banana, it was a live cock and it felt marvelous in her mouth, on her tongue and moving between her lips.

The moment the cock left her mouth, she wanted to protest, not realizing it was going back in, as she passively submitted to being manhandled onto her hands and knees on the ottoman.  She felt the newly hardened prick poking between her legs from the rear and wanting to feel it inside her again, she lowered her head, arched her back and spread her knees apart.  Immediately she was rewarded with her cunt being filled with a hard cock once again. 

It felt so good to Lucy to be taken like that, to be fucked like a dog, but with the appearance of a massive pair of legs in front of her, she realized once again that she had an audience and that this wasn’t private sex at all.  ‘Gawd, what will they think of me later?’ she thought as her buttocks shook with the impact from the deeply thrusting older boy. 

She didn’t have much time to consider how sluttish she was acting, as her head was lifted by the hair and a cock was thrust into her face.  Without even the face, she knew from the sheer size of the boy in front of her that it was Jason’s cum coated cock she was now sucking, even as his brother fucked her from behind.  Deep down she knew what she was doing was all wrong, but with a cock in her cunt and a cock in her mouth, she was beyond caring.  She liked this, liked it a lot, and that was all that really mattered.

As she sucked and licked, the prick, now stripped of its slimy coating grew harder and harder in her mouth and the harder it got, the better she liked it.  But no sooner had she begun to really enjoy the stiffened dick in her mouth when it was abruptly withheld from her.  Like a suckling calf chasing a moving teat, she tried to recapture it, but to no avail.  Then the hard cock in her cunt vacated her too, but before she could voice a protest, her head was pulled to the soft cock of KJ.  Quickly she gobbled her third cock and reveled in the feel of her cunt being filled with cock once again as Jason took over fucking her.

For the next forty minutes the boys rotated around her, fucking her repeatedly and making her suck them (not that she needed to be compelled) until all three boys had come in her cunt for a second time that afternoon.  On the one hand she wanted it to continue and never stop; on the other hand, she needed a break too.  After a short break to replenish liquids and for the boys to recharge their prostates, the afternoon long sex session renewed with each boy lasting longer after each time they came.  KJ was fucking her when the fucking came to an abrupt stop.

“Well, well, well, if it isn’t young Lucy from next door,” she heard a man’s voice say.  

Exhausted and looking up from the floor, she tried to focus on the shape looming above her as KJ rolled off for the final time that day.  But she didn’t need her glasses to know who was there.  It was Mr. Collier, her mother’s landlord and the father of the three boys she had been having sex with all day. 

“Have you been having a good time, Lucy girl?” the older man asked. 

She didn’t answer and he turned his attention to his offspring. “How about it, boys?  Has little Lucy been having a good time today?”

“Oh, yes, sir,” Duke replied.  “She’s been having a real good time.”

“Excellent,” the proud father replied to his grinning brood.  “So who wins the fifty bucks?”

“Ah, well, we’ll just split it, if that’s okay with you, Pops,” his oldest replied.

“One for all and all for one, eh?  Well, I’m proud of you boys, mighty damned proud.”

He knelt by the young teen girl and examined her closely.  She was a mess.  Her hair was a tangle and her skin glistened with a coating with sweat and semen.  She was tattooed with blood blisters from the markings the boys gave to her tits and tummy, her distended pussy lips looked like raw meat oozing puss.  He gently pushed a strand of sticky hair from her eyes and smiled down kindly upon her.

“How about it, Lucy girl?  Did you have a good time or did these boys treat you badly?  Be honest with me, now, not that I really give a shit. After all, boys will be boys and whores will be whores.”

“I think I need to go home,” she replied meekly. 

“What’s the hurry?  You have time for one more… that is, if you had a good time.  So... I’ll ask you again.  Did you have a good time? Do you like fucking?”

“Yes,” she replied in a whisper.

“Which one, darling, the good time or the fucking?”

“Both,” came the whispered answer. 

“Very good,” he replied as he cupped a bruised breast.  “Now, I’m a little too old to be fucking on a hard floor like this, so what do you say if we don’t retire to the soft comfort of my bed?” 

“I’m kinda tired,” she replied.

“I bet you are,” he laughed. “I guess that maybe I should have gotten home a little earlier.

“Tell you what; I’ll take a rain check on that fuck.  So, let’s just get you cleaned up so you can go home.

“C’mon, darling, your mama’s going to be home soon and she’ll be looking for you.”

Ed led the naked girl back to the master bathroom and his large walk-in shower. He ran the water and when it was hot, he directed her into the spray.  As she luxuriated in the hot spray upon her sore body, she reflected on how much fun the day had been, but it was also good that it was over. 

“Oh!” she yelped with a start as she felt a body brush up against her.  It was Mr. Collier and he was naked and in the shower with her.  She didn’t know what to do or what to say, so she just let him run his soapy hands all over her body, washing every square inch of her bare skin, taking liberties with her  and washing her well used pussy and her asshole until they  too were clean. She gasped as a soapy finger slid into her anus. 

“My boys fuck you in the ass too?” he said into her ear while violating her. 

“No!” she squeaked.

“I’ll have to talk to them about that,” he replied as he pushed his knuckle past her anal ring. “Your mama likes that… being fucked in the ass, that is.  I’ll bet you’re going like it too, but I’ll rip your asshole open if I just shove my prick up your shitter.  So, Lucy girl, you just brace yourself against the wall and I’m going to enjoy that young pussy of yours.”

He kicked her legs apart and shoved her forward to lean against the titled wall.  She felt the fat mature cockhead press into her.  “I know I told you I wouldn’t fuck you today, but… I changed my mind.”

Her labia parted readily and as the older man’s cock began to slide up inside her, stuffing her young cunt, she knew that he was thicker than any of the boys were and when he bottomed out on her cervix, she knew he was longer too.

To be taken by the boys’ father and regular customer of her mother’s had never crossed her mind.  Sure she liked the way he had looked at her in her mother’s kitchen the day before, but any notion about having sex with him never entered her mind, at least not until he had told her that he was going to fuck her.  She had been relieved when he then told her he wasn’t going to fuck her today, but now that he was inside her, rather than being alarmed at the situation, she relished it. 

“You like my old dick, baby girl?” he hissed into her ear. Lucy nodded that she liked his old cock stuffing her pussy. Pleased with her silent answer he began jabbing up into her, lifting her up onto the balls of her feet with each deep stroke. 

“When will your next period start?” he asked as he fucked her.

She thought it to be a rather strange question for him to ask. After all, what girl would talk to guy about that?

He knocked her up against the wall and with his big dick stuffing her teenie twat asked again, “I said, when will your period start?  Answer me, you slut!”

She tried to visualize her calendar and when she delayed answering, he knocked her up against the wall again and growled, “I shoot blanks, honey, but my boys shoot live ammo, so answer me or by god, I’ll shove this cock up your ass!”

“Two weeks,” she blurted.  “Two weeks, I think.”

“Two weeks?  With the amount of sperm pumped into your twat today, you’re gonna be knocked up for sure.”

Having cum in the girl’s mother twice that afternoon at the stag party she was working, Ed wasn’t about to cum again anytime soon.  Pulling out of the girl he told her, “I’ll have plenty of opportunities with you later on, sweetheart, but we need to act fast if you don’t want to be soon a new mother.”

Shutting off the water, he pushed her outside and toweled dried her.  Then using the same damp towel, dried himself in a cursory manner.

“Where are your clothes?” he asked her expecting them to be downstairs somewhere.

“Outside,” she answered.

“Outside?  The boys got you naked outside?  Hell, I’d have loved to have seen that!  Well, never mind, you can wear an old t-shirt of mine.”

“Where are we going?”

“I’ve got to take you home and have a talk with your mama.”

“You’re not going to tell Mama, are you?”

 “Honey, I have to.  I know you’re not on the pill and I know my boys didn’t use rubbers with you.  You’re gonna be knocked up with a child by the morning if we don’t do something tonight, and quite frankly, I’m not ready for grandkids just yet.”

“But Mama’s going to be…”

“Don’t you worry, little girl.  I already told your mama something like this was going to happen soon and it did.  You just let me handle your mama.”

Quickly he pulled his pants on, and pulled the undershirt he’d been wearing all day over Lucy’s head, then without so much as a shirt or shoes, he dragged her out the backdoor to the house next door where Lucy lived with her mom.

*****
Startled by the sudden appearance of Lucy, dressed in an old t-shirt she knew all too well, the girl’s uncombed hair still dripping wet and that of her half dressed neighbor holding a blue bikini top in his hand, Ellen declared, “What on earth?”

“Remember what we discussed yesterday morning?” Ed began.

“Lucy, why is your hair wet?” asked the mother. “And what are you doing in Ed’s t-shirt?”

Answering for the girl Ed stated, “I had to give her a shower.”

“Give her a shower?” the indignant mother shot back.

“Never mind that, Ellen.  Remember what we talked about Saturday.  That Lucy was ripe to have her cherry popped?”

“You didn’t?!”

“No, no, no… not me, the boys.”

“Which of your boys?”

“All three of them.”

Ed held out Lucy’s bikini top and asked, “See this? I found this in the yard as I was bringing her home.  This afternoon when I got home, I found her getting fucked and with no clothes in sight.  Apparently while you were entertaining the guys at Sam’s stag party, Lucy was busy entertaining my boys at home.”

“Is that true?” the mother asked the daughter.  Lucy’s cast her eyes down and that told Ellen all she needed to know.

“The boys did her bare back, Ellen, and from what Lucy tells me, she’s two weeks from her period.  She’s at her peak of fertility!  Now, if we act quickly, maybe you and me won’t be grandparents in a few short months.”

“What do you suggest we do?” the distraught mother asked.

“I know a guy named Terrell.  He’s a pharmacist.  I’m sure he can fix this for us.  Want me to call him?”

“Yes, yes, of course, Ed.”

*****
Forty minutes later, Terrell arrived with several packets of birth control pills.  He also gave Lucy a morning after pill.

“That should fix up you up, young lady,” the black pharmacist said as Lucy swallowed the pregnancy avoiding pill. 

“Now that that’s taken care of, Ellen,” said Ed, “there’s the little problem of promiscuity.  There’s no way  that you can stop her from screwing, Ellen and once it gets around school that Lucy pulls a train, every teenager with a dick in this town will be between her legs.” 

“What do you suggest, Ed?” the suspicious mother asked.

“It’s quite simple actually.  This girl needs is strong hand to guide her.  Lucy is to understand that she’s now Collier property.  She is to do as I say and only fuck who I say she can fuck.”

“Such as your three boys.”

“Of course.”

“And you too I suppose,” the mother added dourly.

“I’d consider it.”

“I bet you would, you bastard!” Ellen snapped.

“Now, now, Ellen.  I told you this was going to happen soon and it did.  I warned you, but you took no steps to protect her.”

“We just talked about it yesterday!”

“And now it’s today and your girl pulls a choo-choo right out of the box.  Tell you what… she can still live with you here, but after school she’s to come to my house, clean up the place and fix us dinner.  That’ll keep her off the streets.”

“And on her back,” the girl’s mother dryly added.

“Well, the girl should have some fun,” countered Eddie with a chuckle.

He took Ellen’s hands into his own and with a sincere expression added, “I’m really only concerned for her welfare… and yours.  She’s a whore, just like you.  You can’t change that.  If she’s not controlled, she’ll be out of control and a public whore…. Best that she be a private whore, don’t you think?”

The two parents sat silent for a several minutes.

Ellen spoke first. “What do I get out of it?”

Inwardly Eddie grinned; he had won and had won easily.  “Well, with Lucy here keeping me entertained, that leaves you with more time to freelance and make some extra cash.  That plus you still get the house rent free.”

“You pay the utilities too,” the mother firmly countered.

“Agreed.”  Eddie rose from the kitchen chair. “Now you’ll have to excuse me, Ellen, but I need my balls drained in the worst way.”

The mother watched as her half dressed landlord led her newly deflowered teenaged daughter out the backdoor.

“Hurump!” 

At the sound of a man clearing his throat Ellen turned to see the black pharmacist still standing nearby.  She had all but forgotten him during her negotiations with Eddie.  “Mr. Ed said I’d get a blowjob for the pills,” the black man said.

Ellen smiled weakly and said, “Yes, I figured as much.  But for a little extra cash, wouldn’t you enjoy something more than just a blowjob?”

“How much extra, bitch?”

THE END

