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It was raining lightly as I carried my basket full of dirty clothes into the laundry room of my apartment complex.  Since some of the lights were out I’d assumed that the place was empty but I was wrong.  From the restroom in the rear I could hear someone speaking in broken English, “shut up and take it…punta…come on, you know you like it…ugh…ugh…”

I could hear a girl’s moans and saying something but couldn’t make any of it out.  

Since this wasn’t exactly the Ritz of complexes someone getting laid, sucked or whatever didn’t really faze me.  If anything it simply made me feel a little worse about my own situation, having not busting a nut in something warm and wet in a month or so I figured I’d drop my load in one of few working washers while Pedro dropped his in some bitch’s cunt or mouth.  While I poured the detergent I noticed that the door to the restroom was half open and I could see the guy from the side humping some chick from behind.  I couldn’t see much of her but from what I could she looked small and tanned, probably Mexican too I thought.  Man, it’d been a while since I’d sank my tool into some juicy taco meat.  Oh well, some guys have all the luck I thought, then went about my business…white’s with whites…dark’s with darks...gray’s with…whatever.  

“Hey, Mitchell! Yo, man…you…want…summa…this? Ugh…ugh…It’s good coochie, man…Not like my old ladies cunt…that shit’s so sloppy I’ve gotta…sneak…it in her…ass just to get off in her…ugh…oh…man this pussy’s good.  UGH!!”

I jumped a little at the sound of my name.  Leaning back and looking a little closer at the guy I realized that it was Oscar from the apartment down the hall from me.  I didn’t know him that well but he’d help me jump my car once and I’d given him a beer for the help.  I still couldn’t see anything but the side of the girl’s rear and left thigh.  I could tell that she was bent over the sink and struggling to get up or close the door but Oscar was holding her down while he slid his cock in and out of her slowly.  I figured he must’ve came and was just using her hole to milk the last strands out.  

“Uh, nah, man…thanks…though…No sloppy seconds for me.”  Hell, I didn’t have a rubber handy and I doubt he was using one so I passed.   Closing the lid, and sliding the seventy-five cents in I pressed the buttons and headed out.  The least I could do was give the man his privacy.  

“Your loss man.  This is some sweeeet shit, my brother.   Okay…hey…” He said something in Spanish to the girl that I couldn’t understand but I heard her whimper a little and say something back to him in a low whisper.  

“She says she’ll suck you off, man”  

I heard more rapid fire Spanglish from the girl.  Something told me that what she wasn’t exactly agreeing to what he was saying.  

“Look punta…don’t disrespect me in front of my friend!”   

 <SMACK!>

There was more Spanish from him and I could see her twist around and sink to the floor sobbing.   In that moment I got a glimpse of her face: pretty, young, maybe too young, definitely Hispanic.  Damn, she was cute.  She was biting her lower lip a bit as she struggled to pull her jeans up.  Oscar reached out and grabbed a handful of her hair and used it to clean off his cock and balls.   The girl didn’t seem to notice, or maybe she didn’t dare do anything to piss him off further.  She looked up for a moment then back down to her shoes as she tied them up.  My cock was so hard it hurt.  If Oscar wasn’t there…

As if I was having an outer body experience I found myself moving towards them slowly, my eyes never left her as I tried to gauge her age…16?  15?  

“Changed your mind, huh?  I don’t blame you, man.  You got any cigarettes?  I’ll go watch the door, this one’s broke.” I handed him my pack, he took a couple, handed it back and patted me on the shoulder as he headed to the front.   He turned back and said something in Spanish to the girl.  She just looked at the floor. 

“How old is she?” I called to Oscar.  

“What’s that saying you all have?  Old enough to bleed…old enough to fuck?”  He laughed at his own stupid, messed up, joke and stepped out side onto the covered porch of the laundry room.  

As the door closed my mind raced, now what the fuck was I supposed to do?  I wasn’t a rapist or a ped.  I was just a guy with a hard cock and a hot girl two feet away.  She was still sitting and leaning against the wall next to the broken toilet and seemed to be waiting for me to make the first move.  The room stank of month old piss and minute old cum.   I stepped closer to her and unzipped my jeans.  She didn’t move.  I pulled out my hard cock and noticed the head was covered with precum.  Damn, it had been a long time.  

“Come, on. This won’t take too long.”  I was trying to be nice to the kid…plus I was being honest.  I leaned in towards her and pressed the head of my cock gently into her cheek, leaving a shiny trail running north to south towards her lips.  The softness felt good so I pressed on.  I moved it to her lips and she closed her eyes and partially opened her mouth, resigned to her duty.  Her left hand moved to my crotch to brace and balance herself against my gentle thrust.  Her skin was almost flawless with only a few brown freckles dotting her cheeks.  My left hand brushed her hair aside to keep it from getting in the way of her sucking and more importantly, out of the way of my view.  I felt something cold and sticky in her hair and remembered what Oscar had done.  I noticed that the warmth of her mouth was unbelievable as I pressed about half of the length of my thick, seven-inch, vein-ribbed cock over her tongue.   I pulled back and marveled as her cheeks hallowed in a bit as she sucked it hard.  A tear rolled out from her left eye and for a moment I felt sorry for her.  

The moment passed quickly.  I pressed three quarters of my cock back into her mouth and she managed to squeeze another tear out.  I noticed that she hadn’t gagged or chocked at all as the tip of my cock bumped against the tender flesh of her throat.  Pulling back, my spit coated cock throbbed, eager for me to plow harder, faster, deeper.  My nuts scrunched up in anticipation.  I pulled her over to the sink and held her head against it with my left hand on top of her head and my right under her chin I shifted my hips for a better angle.   Her big brown eyes looked up at me and I think she wanted to speak but her mouth was otherwise occupied.  Her small fist clenched into a ball against my thigh.  I pulled back slowly then forced my cock deep into soft, hot, tightness of her throat.  Out and in I plunged over and over…faster and faster…deeper and deeper until her little nose was buried into my pubes.  It felt so good and after a shiver, her fingers relaxed and she simply let me have my way.  It was so good.  There was no more sucking on her part.  Her mouth and throat were being used like Oscar had used her tight cunt just minutes before.  The wonderful waves of tingling built up from my spine to the tip of my cock.  As the eruption of cum flooded from my nuts and out of my cock it felt like I was passing a bucket of thick creamy pleasure into her soft mouth.  I may have moaned loudly at the time, I’m not sure but I do know that after my eyes uncrossed and I looked down at her head in my hands, her eyes were closed and other then another tear running down her cheek she was still.  I pulled away from her and she slumped to the floor, a thick pool of cum seeped from her slightly parted lips.  For a moment I didn’t breathe.  What the fuck?  

“I told you she was a sweet piece of ass…top to bottom, man.  Damn, bro, what’d you do to my baby sister, man?  Goddamn!!  Move, motherfucker! Lisa! Wake up…” Oscar leaned into her and spoke to her frantically in Spanish I didn’t understand.  My head was spinning.  I looked down at my half soft cock, pushed it back into my pants and stumbled out into the rain.  
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