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Leesa was exhausted after the afternoon spent with the dirty old fucker in trailer 22, at the front of the park. She decided to just spend the rest of the afternoon at the nearby mall, where she could just enjoy the air-conditioning, and maybe score a couple pairs of new panties or a bra. The dirty old man had given her 2 twenties’ when he finished fucking her, so she also had a little money in her pocket.

Once at the mall, she stopped in at Victoria’s Secret, lured in by the 3 for $10 panty special advertised in the store’s front window. But Leesa was used to picking up her panties for free, looking around for security before discreetly stuffing a pair down the front of her jeans. She stuffed a cute pink thong pair into her tiny cutoffs, and continued browsing for a few minutes before walking out of the store. Unfortunately for Leesa, she was too fuckin’ cute not to watch, even for mall cops who were used to looking at young hotties all day long.

So when the security guard spotted her slipping a pair of $3.00 panties into her waistband, he immediately walked down from his overhead perch, and began to follow the sexy little teenager. He caught up to her in the mall food court area, and grabbed her by the arm, and asked her to come along with him.

“What the fuck?” Leesa protested, “I ain’t done nothin’ wrong!”

The 30-something guard, who Leesa thought was kind of hunky, paid no attention, and simply steered her toward the security office, at the side of the food court. As he led her, he took a good look at the girl, and liked what he saw. She was about 5 foot 7, with a tight little body, thin through the waist, but with what looked to be a nice pair of puff-topped titties under her stretchy cotton croptop Her little bubble butt stretched a pair of tiny daisy duke style cutoffs that may have been the right size for the girl last summer, but were now clearly too tight, revealing tight ass cheeks where the frayed fabric ended and wedged between the rounded cheeks. She was wearing a pair of platform type sandals, that added height, and also gave her a posture that accentuated her best features: her tight ass and her perky tits.

Leesa, the name she volunteered when he asked her, had a somewhat thin face with nice clear lightly tanned skin, and blue green eyes that looked great with her dirty blonde hair, cropped in waves at about shoulder length. She had a cute little nose, and a smooth longish neck. Her teeth were a little crooked, and her front two teeth showed a little bit of an overbite, that gave her a look that was at once innocent and a little slutty. Her hair looked a little stringy, and maybe a little sweaty, as if she had been fucking all morning. She also had a distinctive smell- a mix of sweaty and teenage pussy-which the guard found turned him on big time. That scent also suggested some recent sexual activity. He reached around her and put his hand on her bare hip just above where the tiny shorts rode. His hand was ostensibly to steer her toward the security office, but he also liked feeling the teen’s firm hip and warm flesh.

Leesa knew she was busted if he did a search, so she began figuring out how to squirm out of her situation, using what she had always used to get out of such situations: her hot body, her cock-sucking skills, and her teen pussy- maybe even her asshole if necessary. She had already decided the guard was “do-able” and when he put his hand on her hip, she knew he was interested in what she could offer. So she looked over and gave the dude a sly smile, and ran her tongue around her lips, just for good measure.

“Where ya takin’ me, mister?” she asked innocently enough, as she twisted a bit to let him get a better look at her torpedo shaped tits, obvious under the thin crop top.

“Security office,” Dave responded curtly, continuing to guide her alongside him.

“I hope it’s nice and private. I don’t like all these pervs lookin’ at us.” Leesa said as she noticed the older men staring at the guard with the slutty teen walking along with his hand on her hip.

“It’s plenty private,” Dave answered briefly. Then they walked through a door, and they were in his office, a small room with a desk, with a chair behind it, and another two straight back chairs along the wall.

“Now I need you to lean forward on the desk and spread your legs so I can frisk you to check for any stolen goods,” Dave said, as he guided her in front of him, and stood back as she smiled and complied with his request.

Leesa did her best to push her ass out as she bent at the waist, and just barely spread her legs, to just shoulder width. Standing behind her, Dave could see firm underboobs as her crop top tented forward. He knelt down behind her, where got an even better view of her titties, and was about eye level with her tight ass.

“I’m going to frisk you now,” Dave said as he placed his hands around an ankle that was wrapped with a sandal strap, and then began slowly moving his hands up her long leg, massaging it a bit as he went upward, feeling the firm muscles and the heat as he reached her firm thighs. At the top, he let his hands linger, with one inside her legs putting upward pressure on her crotch, and the other firmly feeling the exposed lower curve of her butt cheek. As he held his hands there, he noticed now the scent of teen pussy was very strong, as if the girl had recently been fucking, or at least masturbating. Leesa wiggled her butt a bit while his hands were there.

“That tickles a little,” Leesa said in her best “little-girl” voice, as she turned a bit to look back at Dave and give him a little smile.

Squatting down, Dave started up her other leg, again massaging lightly, and squeezing a bit as he reached her firm thighs and inhaling her musky scent. From his squatting position he could see each of her lovely tit cones, suspended from her young chest, as she continued to look backwards as he felt up her long legs. Those titties were next to be frisked.

He stood up behind her, and leaned over her, allowing his now hard cock to press just a bit up against her tight ass. He reached under and firmly grasped each of her tits in his big hands, eliciting a moan from the frisky teen. He gently kneaded the firm tit flesh and rolled each swollen nipple between his fingers.

“Are you finding anything from your ‘frisk’?,” Leesa asked as she tried to turn to look at him, her lips now just inches from his. Dave noticed her neck was slightly dirty as if she’d been grabbed there by some grubby hands earlier in the day. He felt her tight ass as she pressed back against his hardening cock.

Dave ignored her flirty question, and after finishing his blatant feeling up of her delicious tits, breathed heavily on her neck and told her he had one more place he needed to check.

Still leaning over her, his cock pressing steadily now into the crack between her butt cheeks, he reached a big hand around the front of the teen, placed his palm on her firm tummy, and began sliding his hand down the front of her tight little cutoffs, over her little landing strip of pubic hair, and over the warm slit of her pussy. He felt something bunched up at the tips of his fingers, while realizing that she had no panties on under her shorts. As his hand invaded her girl parts, she pressed her ass harder against the big cock she felt behind her.

“What’s that I feel inside your shorts, Leesa?” he asked flatly.

“Could it be my hot little teenage pussy?” Leesa asked teasingly, as she again wiggled her little butt against Dave’s now raging hardon.

“Yes, I do feel your hot teen pussy, since you aren’t wearing any panties, you little slut,” Dave whispered, breathing a little more heavily on the teen’s neck now. “But there’s something else in there.”

Leesa knew he was talking about the panties she had stuffed in there from Vicky’s Secret, but she decided to tease the guard a little more, and maybe distract him from his search for contraband. The feel of his big hand over her pussy was turning her on, and he held it there as he talked to her, his mouth and hot breath just millimeters away from her neck and her ear.

“Hmmm...,” Leesa pretended to ponder the question about what else was under her shorts. “Maybe that dirty old man I was fuckin’ in the trailer park left some of his dirty old man cum down there. Could that be it?”

“Could be,” whispered Dave into the slutty teen’s ear. “But it might be hard to tell if it’s your little girl cum, or some old fucker’s cum.” As he whispered in her ear, he pushed one big finger into her tight little fuckhole, and began moving it inside her, and massaging up her little cunt.

“Mmmmmm ... Take your time, and do a thorough search,” Leesa panted, as he continued to finger her sensitive pussy. “I like to cooperate with law enforcement, as much as I can”

“Yes, I appreciate that,” Dave said into her ear, nibbling and sucking on it a little bit, as he continued his aggressive fingering. “I’m afraid I’m going to need to do a visual inspection, as well as this frisking, since your slutty shorts are too tight for me to get my whole hand in ther ... So please turn around, so I can remove your shorts.”

The girl turned around, making a point of grinding her butt and hips into Dave’s hard trouser lump as she turned.

When she leaned back against the desk, Dave noticed that the top shorts button had already popped open, so he pulled down the zipper, and began pealing the tight shorts down her legs. As he pulled them down, he drooled a bit as he saw the tight little pussy lips, now glistening with her cream, and almost missed seeing the bunched up little thong panties that fell from the shorts as they were pulled down her legs. The scent of her sex was strong and musky, as her pussy was uncovered and hit by the cooler air.

Dave leaned down and picked up the thong panties that were obviously from the Victoria Secret store, as they still had the little tag attached.

“Hmmm ... What have we here?” Dave asked rhetorically, as he lifted the panties and brought them to his nose. They also smelled strongly of the teen’s musky pussy. “They don’t smell like they just came from a retail display.”

“Oh no, I’m quite sure those are the panties I wore in here today,” lied Leesa, smiling down at Dave. “Feel free to confirm they are mine by comparing the scent with the scent of my pussy, or even the smell of my teenage titties, if you’d like.”

Dave was now sure of getting a piece of this little whore, and so her began to lose his professional demeanor and spoke to her like the slut she was.

“Yes, I definitely need to confirm these are your panties, and the only way to do that is a full body and cavity search,” said Dave. “So, let’s get out of those shorts, take off your top, and lean back against the desk. You can leave your sandals on, if you like.”

Leesa quickly complied and Dave planted his mouth on her pussy and reached up and roughly massage her firm tits.

“You are a dirty little slut, aren’t you Leesa?” asked Dave as he came up for air. “But I guess I made a mistake thinking you were a thief.”

“Once I finish my cavity search, where I’ll be inserting my cock in your little pussy and tight little ass, you’ll be free to go!”

As he began forcing his big cock into her teenage pussy, Leesa just moaned.

“Thank you, officer,” she mumbled as his cock filled her sensitive pussy.

“Now give it to me in the ass. I come a lot more quickly with a cock up my tight little ass, while you are roughly grabbing my titties.”

“Happy to oblige, missy,” Dave said lustily, as he pulled his dick from her slip-slidy pussy, and prepared to enter her puckered little ass.

He leaned down and spit on her ass crack, then squatted to stick his tongue between her cute butt cheeks and lube up the little rim with his hot saliva.

He rose up, pushed Leesa down firmly on the desk, so her ass was high in the air, and roughly forced his way past her sphincter, and into the hot squeezing of her teenage butt.

“Owwww ... that big thing hurts, dude!” Leesa exclaimed, before the waves of pleasure from his cock filling her began to overcome the initial pain.

“Fuck me good now, you old dirty mother-fucker!” Leesa said as her ass became more accepting.

“Oh, yeah baby!” exclaimed Dave, as he began stroking into the super tight ass. “For such a slutty little teen whore, your ass is as tight as it can be, baby.”

As he pummeled her ass, Dave grabbed the wonderful tits that defied gravity on her chest. He pulled hard on the firm tit flesh, as he drove his cock deep into her ass, feeling her involuntary muscles gripping his dick as he enjoyed the tightness.

As Leesa had said, she came much quicker with a cock in her ass, and the security guards dick was no exception. Within minutes of the big cock’s invasion, she was rippling from her first little orgasm, and as she felt Dave’s balls tense, and then the flood of hot cum in her ass, she had an intense orgasm, even squirting a bit of girl juice from her pussy. Dave held his final thrust as he emptied his load into the teen, and continued gripping her hot ttities, to keep his dick inside her a bit longer, after he spent his load.

“You are the hottest little fuck I’ve had at this mall, sweety,” Dave panted out. “Y’all feel free to come by and visit the security office anytime you’d like.”

“Whatever you say, officer,” the little teen said as she looked back with her ass still high in the air.

The guard watched as a gooey cream of his cum oozed from her asshole, and began to dribble down over her pussy lips, now a bright pink from her second dirty fuck of the day with yet another stranger.

