Dildocam by Joethebow


I’d been fucking Tracy for a couple of weeks now. She was everyone’s wet dream. Long legs, not too thin, smooth belly, nicely proportioned small tits, long neck, oval face, red hair, green eyes and the biggest smile you ever saw. I just hoped I wasn’t going to end up in jail. Tonight, walking up the path she was wearing trainers, white bobby socks, micro tartan kilt and a white tee shirt. Her shoulder length hair in pigtails. As I opened the door her tee shirt came off over her head, lips stuck on mine, tong in my mouth, arms went around my neck, legs around my waist. I placed my hands on her naked ass as I carried her into the house closing the door with my back.


“Fuck girl you’re gona get me arrested if anyone sees you do that.”

“Relax Billy, it’s dark, no one saw. Now I want that big fat cock inside me.”

“And I want it inside you. I’ve a big tub of lube so I’m going to stick it in your shit hole.”

“Fuck off Billy, I don’t fuck in the ass.”

“You will today or you’ll piss off home and wank yourself silly.”

“You can’t shove that monster thing up my ass!”

“I can and you’ll take it alright. And I’m gona fist fuck you as well.”

“Not in my fuckin ass you aint.”

“I might, but I’m gona start with your pussy.”

“Fuck you you’re gona hurt me. Now let’s get that snake free.”


Tracy was lying on her back on the coffee table, head over the end as I fed my oll trouser snake into her beckoning mouth. Fuck she was good. I wasn’t the first guy to fuck this little slut schoolgirl, but I had the biggest cock she’d ever seen. In fact I thought she was going to bolt the first time she saw it. As thick as her forearm and even longer. No way was I ever going to bottom out in her but I’d have fun trying. 


Now she had my knob end past those flawless lips and teeth and was gulping as it entered her throat. She was an incredible cock sucker, being able to swallow it all straight off and hold her breath for nearly three minutes. As she deep throated me I could see her pussy juice pool on the floor under the other end of the table. After fucking her throat for quite some time I withdrew and let the boner wear off, you can’t pee with a boner can you. Tracy knew what was coming, and as usual didn’t object. Back down her throat went my flaccid fifteen inch limp prick and as soon as my balls hit her nose I started to pee. The little vixen could always hold her breath until I’d emptied my bladder directly into her belly. Fuck she was sexy.


As I spluttered to an end Tracy used her tong, teeth, lips and hands to make sure I was soon hard again, she had an itch between her shaven lips that she wanted me to scratch urgently.

“Let me get you into this armchair,” I said. 

I quite often fucked her in the armchair. Upside down with her head in the seat, ass in the air and legs wide open. This way we were at the right level and she could watch what was happening and see how deep I went, a little deeper each time I fucked her. I wondered if she’d ever be able to take the full eighteen inch erect monster, probably not. She was now able to take three quarters of it while at first she could only just accommodate half. I wondered how much she’d be able to take in her ass, but I wouldn’t find out for a little while yet.

“Spread your legs nice and wide.”

“Fuck I didn’t think you were serious.”

“I fuckin am,” I replied as I spread the slippery goo all over both hands, “Don’t worry I’ll take it easy. It’s not much fatter than my cock.”

“You fuckin bastard!”, she hissed.

She looked a bit worried as I spread her lips with one hand and inserted three fingers of the other up to the knuckles. She wasn’t as tight as some girls I’d fucked but she wasn’t exactly loose. I could see her gritting her teeth as my thumb entered her twat. Gently I rotated my open hand and moved it out and in, a little deeper each time. Suddenly I was in up to my wrist. Fuck she was good.

“Fuckin bastard that hurts.”

“Relax, I’ll let you get used to it before I fist fuck you stupid”.

“Fuckin bastard!”


My throbbing cock was so hard it was painful. Sure I’d fist fucked girls before, but never a gorgeous little fifteen year old tart like this. I could see the screwed up look on her face relax and I slowly started to move my hand rotating it while I slid it back and forth. The look of pain on her face slowly changed and then…

“Fuck! Shit! I’m Cummmmmmmiiiiiiiiinnnnnnnnnggggggg!!! I’m Cummmmmmmiiiiiiiiinnnnnnnnnggggggg!!!”

I kept fist fucking as her back arched away from the chair and she squealed obscenities. Finally she came down from her high, I kept on working and she came again and again. By the fifth orgasm I thought she was ready. At it’s height I slid a couple of fingers of my other hand into her ass, then three and four. As my wrist passed her anal ring she was screaming in ecstasy. She was too far gone to know what I’d done to her or to object. She just kept cumming and cumming and cumming. Finally she slumped down, her body glistening with sweat and her hair matted to her forehead. 

“What’d you fuckin do to me?”

“I’ve a fist in both your holes.”

“Fuckin bastard!”

“You’ve lots more to learn kid.”

“Like what?”

“We’ll get to that in good time. Now that I’ve opened up your ass I’m gona see how deep I can burry my knob end in it.”

“Bastard”

I withdrew my hand from her pussy slowly and used it to hold her pussy down as I extracted my shit covered fist from her ass hole. I didn’t open my hand, I wanted to open her as wide as possible.

“Fuck! Shit! No! Please!”


We sat on the settee drinking a coupla cokes and cuddling.  

“That was fuckin incredible Doll. You were great.”

“It fuckin hurt!”

“Sure it did and it will always hurt. But tell me, have you ever cum that well before, ever?”

“No.”

“So was it worth a little pain to cum like that.?”

“It might have been. But I’m wide open now.”

“Don’t worry you’ll soon close up again, if I let you.”

“What you mean?”

“I’m about to show you. Come on, on your back on the coffee table.”

As she lay on the low table I positioned a couple of cushions under her well lubed asshole and worked into position so my cock head was nuzzling her wide open anal ring. 

“It’s gona fuckin hurt!”

“Of course it fuckin is. But It’ll make you cum.”

“I know.” 


I guided the knob end into the gaping opening, there hadn’t been time for it to close much. Slowly I pushed deeper.

“Fuckin shit!”

“Don’t worry my little fuck Doll, long way to go yet.”

“Fuck!”

I had well over half the length inside before I began to feel real opposition. I didn’t want to do any permanent damage to her so I stopped for a few moments before pushing on. She had taken well over a foot and I was beginning to think my balls would actually reach her ass cheeks when I found I couldn’t go any further. Shit, still, I knew I’d go deeper next time.

“Fuck! Shit!”

“Relax Doll, we’re as deep as we can go, for now anyway.”

“How much?”

“What?”

“How muck did I take?”

“A fuckin lot. More than in your pussy and this is the first time. When I’ve opened you up a few dozen times you’ll take the fuckin lot.”

“How much did I take?”

“Around fifteen inches I think.”

“Fuckin hell!”

“Now relax, I’m gona fuck the shit outa you.”

“My pussies itchy.”

“Hang on a minute, just let me reach this. Here use this, shove it inside.”

“What?”

“Put it in your pussy.”

“No!”

“Come on, it’s only a coke bottle. Come on slide it up inside. No not like that, base first, after all I just had my hand in there so it should fit.”

“No! I didn’t have your elephant’s trunk in my ass then did I?”

“No but you had my fist in there didn’t you.”

“Fuckin shit. OK. But put some lube on it first.”

I just relaxed, cock deep in her ass and used my hands to spread her delectable pussy lips while the little tramp worked the glass base inside.

“It’s fuckin tight!”

“Of course it is, just keep turning and pushing.”

“It. Won’t. Go.”

“Here let me.”

I took the bottle by the neck.

“Spread your lips wide, it’s goin in.”

I rotated the bottle and pushed.

“No Billy, it’s too tight, it won’t go.”

“It fuckin will!” I said as the bottom entered her fuck tube. 

I just kept pushing and rotating until it was all the way in, right up to the neck. Fuck I could feel it on my cock through her pussy walls. 

“Right Doll, bottle fuck your twat while I fuck the shit outa your ass.”

“Bastard!”

As I slowly started to piston in and out Tracy took the coke bottle by the neck and began to work on her pussy. She went rigid every time she came, and that was a lot of times. In between she was bottle fucking her twat with eagerness and the pool of girl cum on the floor was spreading. Fuck she was hot. Even if I do go to jail it’ll be worth it. Finally I felt my balls tighten, I was going to let it go in her ass. Fuck, just as I started to spurt she reached one of her crescendos, probably the best yet. I pumped and pumped until my balls were sore. She came down from her high just as I finished. Her limp hand fell from the bottle embedded in her twat. 

“Fuckin shit that was great.”

“Bastard! Get that fuckin out.”

“Not yet, just relax a few minutes.”

I was gona have to Vax the carpet later but it was going to be worth it. As my cock softened inside her I started to pee, slowly at first but working up to a tremendous stream. 

“Fuckin bastard, you’re pissing in my ass?”

“Sure Doll, just relax and enjoy.”

As my piss filled her even fuller it welled up and cascaded out around my shaft and pooled on the floor under the table diluting her cum. Fuck this was incredible. I’d never gone this far with anyone, let alone a gorgeous schoolgirl. 

As I started to withdraw Tracy was still bottle fucking her pussy. Shit she was still horney. I picked up the other coke bottle and shoved it straight into her gaping ass. She took hold of it with the other hand and double fucked herself lying there on her back, knees wide apart, trainers resting in on the soggy carpet, cum and piss running down her legs and staining her once pristine socks. I wandered over to the sideboard and poured a bourbon. Hefting the bottle I walked back to the girl, still wanking herself stupid, and took the coke bottle in her pussy by the neck slowly withdrew it.

“What the fuck?”

“Just relax, soon be in.”

“What’ll soon be in?”

“My bottle of Jack Daniels.”

“It’s too fuckin big.”

“It’s no bigger than my fist,” I lied, “and besides it’s well lubed.”

“Fuckin shit, It’s too fuckin big, it’ll never go in.”

“I think you’re… Hang on a minute, I think. It’ll go… That’s it, it’s inside.”

“How fuckin much?”

“Not much but I’ll soon have it all the way in.”

“No Billy. Please. It hurts. Lots”

“It’s going all the way Doll, brace yourself.”

I turned, twisted and pushed until.”

“That’s it, all the way up to the neck. Now fuck yourself with it.”

“I can’t, it’s too big Billy.”

She took hold of the neck and slowly began to work it back and forward. Getting faster and faster, deeper and deeper until it was coming all the way out before sinking right up to the neck. I sat watching the incredible teen fuck her twat stupid. I needed a drink but the bottle was inaccessible at the moment so I went back to the cabinet and returned with a whisky and a triangular Glenfiddich bottle. 

Tracy saw what I was carrying, no way was she taking that in her twat, the Jack Daniels was bad enough. I took the coke bottle still imbedded in her ass by the neck and slid it free.

Tracie’s eyes went wide open as she watched me lube the base. Now she knew that her twat wasn’t the target but she was cumming too much to complain. I opened her asshole wide with my empty hand and pressed the triangle of green glass into the gaping opening. Tracy started to squeal and didn’t stop until the bottle bottomed out in her backside. As it slid in she kept a death grip on the neck of the pussy bottle lying there rigid on the table. 

“Fuck! Shit!” as I started to bottle fuck her ass with the bottle. 

As Tracy started to cum again she restarted bottle fucking her pussy. Taking the  Glenfiddich bottle by the neck she bottle fucked both her holes. Girl cum was running freely from her pussy while man cum and piss was leaking out from her ass. Fuck she was in cum heaven. 

Eventually she ran out of energy and relaxed allowing her arched back to fall back onto the table. I took up the task and continued bottle fucking the sweat encrusted minx until she passed out. Leaving the bottles buried up to their necks I gently picked her up and lay her on the settee. As she started to snore quietly I headed for the shower. 

Tracy woke to the pungent smell of strong coffee. Normally she only drank coke but tonight she needed something more. 

“You’re a fuckin shit Billy. Get these fuckin things outa me.”

“Not just yet, here drink this.”

“Come on, I’ll help you sit up.”

“Ow! It fuckin hurts!”

“You’ll soon get used to the feel.”

“Fuck off”

Tracy sat gingerly on the edge of the settee sipping the hot black drink.

“Sit back Doll.”

“I fuckin can’t with these things inside me!”

“Course you can, here let me help.”

I took the coffee mug and sat it on the table before helping Tracy to her feet.

“Now sit back, just let the bottles move inside you.”

“They’re fuckin big and they hurt,” she said as she gingerly sat back down.

“She wasn’t comfortable, how could she be, but she did it and I handed her back the mug.”

Before that evening all I had wanted was to fuck her in the ass and fist fuck her twat. I had done that, fist fucked her ass and bottle fucked both her holes with two fuckin huge bottles. This tart was game for anything. I’d have to think of something even more horney for her next visit.

I helped her to the shower, bottles still imbedded, she did a very undignified waddle. When she was refreshed she sat on the John and, still full of bottles, squeezed a trickle of pee out. Back in the living room Tracy squealed a bit as I removed first the triangular anal bottle and then the quart pussy one. Once dressed, if you could call it that, Billy, still naked, led her to the door. Before opening it Tracy took Billie’s monstrous knob end into her mouth and, using her well practiced mouth and hands milked him dry. Smiling she showed him a mouthful of cum before opening the door and heading down the path.

“Tracy come back here a minute. Just wait.”

With Tracy standing in the open doorway I went back into the living room and returned with the two coke bottles and the lube. 

“Bend over, might as well take these home with you.”

“Fuck off Billy.”

“Come on, bend over, spread em.”

“Fuck off.”

Tracy turned her back on me but, instead of walking away bent forward and spread her cheeks, this girl was game for anything. Standing there in the open doorway I inserted the first bottle into her wide spread ass before filling her pussy with the other. 

As she walked, or waddled, down the path in the growing light I shouted, “See you later, after lunch.”

When the doorbell rang a couple of hours later I jumped out of bed, I hoped it was the mailman, I had been waiting for the parcel for nearly a week and now I had another hole to try it in. Ripping the plain wrapping  from the box I removed the thin wiring loom and bubble wrap bag containing the components. Smiling, I retrieved the softball bat I’d prepared. Feeding the thin wiring loom through the hole I’d drilled in the shaft I plugged in the tiny transparent dome and glued it to the fat end of the bat. Next I plugged it into the USB port of his PC, ran it up and inserted the CD. A few minutes later I had very clear pictures from the camera while the super bright  white LEDs were all working. Switching everything off I headed down to the chemists for more lube, we’d emptied an entire tube the previous day. 

Returning with two jumbo packs I was just closing the door when I saw a smiling Tracy turn in at the bottom of the garden.

“Hi Billy,” she grinned, “I hope you’ve recovered well enough to fuck me stupid again. I’m horney as hell.”

I’d fucked the little stud stupid less than twelve hours ago and here she was horny as hell. We’ll her wish was my pleasure. Once in the living room Tracy sat in the armchair, put her feet up on the cushion and spread her knees, As her short tennis skirt flopped back it revealed the necks of two coke bottles, one in each hole.  Fuck she really was a slut.

“I’ve something to show you, something for you to try out. Come over here.”

“What the fuck’s that?”

“It’s a dildo cam. We can slide it up you and see what you look like inside.”

“Pervert.”

“All I need to do is lube you and the bat, sorry dildo, slide it in and presto, we can see what you look like inside.”

What I really wanted to know is what was stopping my cock going any deeper in the hope that I could do something to rectify the situation. 

Sliding the bottles free from both her openings I had Tracy kneel in front of the PC in a position where she could see the screen while I lubed the shaft of the improvised monster dildo.

“Spread your knees as wide as you can then reach around and spread your lips wide. Keep your back straight while I see how deep it’ll go.”

The camera and light unit formed a sort of glowing nipple on the rounded end of the stainless steel bat. It would have been better if I’d warmed it up first, she was just going to have to put up with it wasn’t she? 

“OK it’s going in now. Sorry it’s a little cold.”

I watched the camera approach her wide open hairless slit on the screen. The hi-res picture was crisp and clear, the auto focus working well, it should, it cost enough. As the camera entered her pussy I could see the inside of her canal illuminated by the bright LED cluster. The bat, although big, was no fatter than my cock so she had little trouble accommodating it. As I slid it further in I watched the insides of her fuck tube on the screen. Tracy had screwed her face up a little but I kept moving it further in. Finally it came to a dead end. I could see that it was a sort of membrane. It looked like it would open if I pushed against it. Well, nothing ventured nothing gained.

“I think that’s your cervix,” I said, “I’m gona try to push through, brace yourself.”

“Fuck no Billy, It’ll hurt.”

I pushed the camera head against the cervix and kept on pushing. 

“Arghhhhh! Fuckkkkk! Shittttt!”

Suddenly something gave way and the bat slid forward as the camera entered her womb. It went in another six inches and I grinned. Tracy kept shouting obscenities as I fucked her with the bat/camera. Then, slowly I withdrew it. I should let her recover but what the fuck, straight into her ass. At fifteen inches I encountered a turn in her tubes that I couldn’t pass so it looked like this was as deep as I could go in this hole.

“Can’t go any deeper in this hole but I think I can get my whole cock into your pussy so long as I push my cockhead through your cervix.”

“No Billy, I’ve had enough.”

However I soon had her kneeling on the coffee table spreading her cheeks while I slid my well lubed shaft into her pussy. Bottoming out I knew I was against her cervix so I just pulled back a few inches and rammed forward, straight through the membrane and into her womb. At last I was up to my balls in cursing and swearing schoolgirl. I just lost control and humped as fast and hard as I could until I’d transferred the load from my balls into her womb. 

“Fuckin asshole, get it fuckin outa me,” 

“Not yet I wana take a piss.”

“Bastard.”

I waited until my hard on subsided before emptying my bladder into her womb. At least now if anything had started to grow in there it would be well and truly washed out of her.

What happened next? I kept fucking the shit outa her for the next year. It would have gone on longer only her dad got a job down south and they moved. It took me ages to find another little white schoolgirl slut that’d take my big black cock nearly as deep as Tracy.  

