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		Description

A bad behaved Babs Seed is assigned to do community service by cleaning the streets of Ponyville, but a wandering young stranger decides to give her a hand, getting to know her, and receiving a worthy reward at the end!
Notes: This is a humanised story with Ponyville in an alt universe. A big thank you to Spindles, for this hawt image (NSFW) that got my creative juices flowing! I owe ya' and keep drawing! Now click that link and enjoy! (The chapter not the image! :P)
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Searing heat bared down on the city of Ponyville, it was a perfect summer day for relaxation, cold snacks and slow walks under the canopy of the forest trees. Hardly anyone was inside, instead they were enjoying the suns rays on their skin. Half term was in effect, so the school was closed giving kids the 3 weeks of freedom they seldom had during school. Most of the townsfolk were delighted, and it was the worst day to be stuck doing chores.
Another heavy bag was lifted into the nearby yellow skip. A hand drew across a sweaty light brown frow, passing underneath the stripy red bangs of hair. For one particular person, Babs Seed, this was a horrible day. Ever since the noise making incident, and other incidents that had tied in with her ASBO, Babs Seed had been placed on community service duty. Unpaid work for fixing the one place she hated the most. The weather didn’t help either, especially since she had to wear this ridiculously thick orange pair of overalls. As if that wasn’t humiliating enough, she was tasked with litter picking today.
Babs had already sworn at one passerby, who thought it would be funny to drop his ice cream sandwich wrapper on the floor right next to her. She’d been working since 8am, only had a small meal at around 12, and now she was too hot and bothered to continue working. She couldn’t stop however, as her supervisor was not too far away. He stood ready to hear any complaints, or signs of a young girl walking around in orange overalls. Furthermore Babs couldn’t take it off, as only her underwear was worn below due to the heat.
Babs continued to skulk around with her litter picker, and she was dying for another drink. Even swallowing was becoming a struggle since her throat was so dry.
“Man I’d kill for a lemonade!” Babs groaned, but she held her mouth making sure no one heard her. The slightest wrong wording could land her in trouble again. She felt like she was on red alert, and that a SWAT team would close in on her the second she made a passing threat. She was still skeptical about that rude person who dropped that packet in front of her, but maybe he decided not to bother anyone, and just headed off about his business.
Babs kicked another bag to the curb, the skip was getting full, and the truck would be here soon to pick it up. She’d cleared about a skips worth of rubbish already. Babs lived in the worser looked after areas. She’d have to travel on the bus for a while before reaching the cleaner streets of Trotsworth, but the people there weren’t exactly friendly towards ‘outsiders’ as they called them. Babs didn’t feel too bad growing up here in Silverton, it was a dump, but it was her dump. Even still she’d prefer to move out to the more fancy areas of Equestria, but that was wishful thinking.
“Oh honestly, how many more young troublesome wrecks are they going to raise around here!?” an old lady passed on the sidewalk in front of Babs, she tutted loudly and continued walking. “No good parents letting young kids do whatever they want these days!” She turned away continuing down the road.
Babs felt frustrated; her parents were the best she could have, and even if they were poor they did the best to look after her. Babs had the right mind to tell that lady what was on her mind, but of course with the state she was in now she couldn’t do anything, not even raise her voice at her.
Babs Seed sighed, and sat on the curb. Her legs were aching, and the heat was getting worse. She tugged on her overalls trying to ventilate herself, and already she could feel sweat running down her neck and cleavage. She was rather worn out, and still thirsty; perhaps that’s why she didn’t notice the person that was approaching her. He stopped right beside Babs, but she still didn’t notice.
“Hey!” A voice called out almost scaring Babs. She looked up and saw a young face looking back at her.
“What do you want?” Babs replied curiously, and trying to remember her manners. “Sorry, you scared me, I thought you were my supervisor or somethin’!” 
“Don’t worry about it.” He heaved a bag over his shoulder, and threw it into the skip beside her.
“What are you doing?” Babs snapped. “That skip ain’t for your rubbish, take that shi- I mean take it out!”
“Why? So you can clean it all up again?” The blonde haired teen replied.
“What?” Babs looked puzzled.
“I’m helping you see? That was all the litter for this street!” He smiled back at her, but Babs narrowed her eyes at him.
“Watcha do that for? Like I can’t help myself! Are you trying to get me in trouble!?” 
“I saw you earlier cleaning all this junk, I heard what people have been saying, and doing to you. That ain’t right, and it’s 50 degrees out here, you should be in a pool with an ice cold drink!” He looked up, and shielded his eyes from the sun.
“Don’t remind me.” Babs groaned. “I’m stuck here until around 5, and after that my day is pretty much over, then it’s the same sh-crap tomorrow!” 
“Who says you gotta do it?” He replied.
“My supervisor that’s who! I wanna get off this damn hook!” Babs leaned back on her arms, pushing out her chest a little. The teenager looked back at Babs, grown, curvy figure. She seemed to have matured well; rather advanced for her age. The young adult found it hard to keep his eyes off Babs large breasts, visible from the speedbump in her overalls. She’d zipped it down a little also for ventilation, showing off her glistening cleavage.
“What?” Babs snapped at him making him blush, and turn away quick. 
“Heh, the name’s Samaritan Sam, but you can just call me Sam!” He offered Babs a handshake, and she could see his cutie mark tattooed on his thin arm. She didn’t get much of an impression from his body frame.
“I’m Babs Seed, I grew up rough, had my fights in school, and now I take chaos to the streets. At least it was that way until some bitch snitched on me for enjoying my music!”
“Damn that sucks.” Sam looked up at the sky again. “Hey, you wanna get a drink?” He asked nervously.
“Pfft, are you for real?” Babs chuckled.
“I wouldn’t be helping you otherwise, you seemed real down when I saw you.” Babs looked him up and down, looks wise he seemed okay, and he hadn’t acted weird. Even still if Babs was going to get any company, or a drink today; then it’d be through him.
“‘Aight then you’re on! But don’t get me in trouble with my supervisor!” Sam smiled back nervously understanding why she was being so cautious.
The two of them walked up to a local park, and on the way Babs was fighting against her overalls.
“Shit! I hate these things, they’re so uncomfortable!” She growled tugging at her collar.
“Ain’t you got something on underneath?” Sam asked. “Just take it off.” Babs scowled at him furiously.
“You tryin’ to get me to strip out here on the streets?” She snapped.
“Sorry I was just suggesting it.” Sam shrugged as they reached a shop. Babs relentlessly stepped inside, but at least it felt cooler in here than out there. She waited for Sam to pick some stuff up, but she wondered why he wasn’t in the alcohol section. When he reached the counter he put down 2 bottles of ice cold lemonade, and 2 ice creams. He paid up, and then met her back at the door.
“You actually got me a 7up? Shit, I thought you were getting Smirnoff or somethin’! Guess you ain’t just trying to get me drunk.” Babs shrugged and looked at the floor as they walked off. Sam handed her the ice cream too. Their eyes met briefly as she took it from him, and stuffed it in her pocket. They remained rather silent on the walk to the park, there was a Gazebo there sprayed with a little graffiti, but other than that it was hospitable.
“Aw hell yeah, those idiots didn’t clean off my spray tag!” Babs ran over to the bench, and sat down, but she soon frowned after realising why it was there. “And of course, I’ve gotta clean it tomorrow!”
“I could help with that!” Sam replied as he joined her at the bench. Babs gave him a curious stare as he sat, and ate his ice cream.
“Guess you didn’t get that name for nothing.” Babs frowned.
“Hm, what’s wrong?” He asked her. Babs blushed a little, and turned away.
“S’nothing.” She covered her shoulder with her hand, and he soon knew why.
“Hey don’t sweat it, just ‘cos you don’t have a cutie mark, doesn’t mean you’re good for nothing!”
“I’m good for cleaning up shit!” Babs mumbled. “And being a troublemaker, but there ain’t no cutie mark for that!” 
“You’d have one for being pretty.” Sam uttered quietly.
“What?” Babs asked raising her head at him.
“Uh, oh nothing.” He picked up his ice cream sandwich, and unwrapped it slowly.
“Aw shit. Just how hot is it today man?” Babs had unwrapped hers, but already it had melted, and some of the chocolate ice cream had landed on her cleavage. “You got a tissue or somethin’?” Sam dipped into his trouser pocket, and handed one over. He looked away as Babs cleaned herself up, but he felt a nagging urge to twist his head back at her. Sam looked carefully, but his eyes almost bugged out. Babs had zipped down her overalls a little further; giving him a slight preview of her breasts, and from here they looked big! Her light caramel skin tone was what attracted him to her bosom the most.
Babs cleaned up, and he looked away glad that she couldn’t see under the table in front of them.
“Hey you’re alright Sam, thanks!” Babs smiled back at him; something she rarely done to others. Sam looked back at Babs, but the sight of her beautiful face, and those bright green eyes looking into his own almost made his heart leap from his chest.
“Hey, you okay?” Babs asked him, but Sam could barely reply. Just the sight of her pretty face, and her chest standing out had him lost in thought. It didn’t help that she was sitting close to him either. He could have sworn she was sat a little further when they got here. “Why are you all quiet for man? Did ya get brain freeze?” Babs laughed. “Hey come on man, at least tell me why you helped me today? I wasn’t even expecting that shit! You cleaned up a whole street for me!”
“Um well...” Sam trailed off, and he could feel his erection pitching a tent in his boxers. Babs didn’t take her gaze off him for a second.
“Why’d you help me for? I ain’t ever done anything for you. Ya got a reason why?” He could barely respond. Her overalls had parted at the top, and were exposing her cleavage more. Babs moved closer until she was leaning against him, and she put her hand on his lap.
“Ain’t you gonna say anythin’ Sam?” By now he was sweating, and his face felt like it was on fire. Babs laughed at him again wondering why he hadn’t replied, but she moved her hand, and suddenly felt a large bump.
“Whoa!” Babs took her hand back sharply. “You sure there ain’t no animal sitting on you or something?” Sam still didn’t answer back. 
“Yo Sam! Helloooo!” Babs called.
“There wasn’t anything....sitting on me.” He replied slowly. Babs soon got the message, and realised what she’d felt.
“Are you serious? Pffft I turned you on? Of all the girls it was me? Man look at me! I’m wearing this stupid ass uniform, and I’ve got bad records to my name, yet you still wanna hang out with a criminal like me, and now I’m getting you hard? What’s that all about?” Sam blushed as he tried to explain.
“Well, this isn’t the first time I’ve seen you.” He started.
“Huh?” Babs looked puzzled.
“I live on the same road as you, and I always saw you up to your antics and stuff. Heck even during bonfire night you almost hit me with a whizzing rocket! The point is I like helping people, which is obviously my talent, but when I moved in and started seeing you. I always wanted to help you out but just felt too shy to ask. Not to mention you were always getting up to mischief.”
“Yeah I’m a no gooder, but it’s worth it for the attention.” Babs sighed.
“Even still,” Sam blushed deep red. “I-I always found you pretty and all.”
“What!?” Babs yelled in surprise making him jump. “All the girls I’ve seen here with more chances than me, and you find me pretty!?” Babs blushed back a little, and she could feel her soft side creeping in.
“I know there are lots of girls on our road, but I don’t care about them, besides I like you more! You have an active attitude!” Babs could hardly believe her ears. She’d always harmed her self esteem by labelling herself as the least attractive, and yet there had been someone who had been living close to her all this time, and she never noticed until now.
The two of them stared silently at each other with blank faces. Sam could still feel the tent in his boxers, but he slowly started to shuffle away.
“Heh, I get it. Sorry for being a weird stalker and all, I probably had you paranoid and closing your curtains every day. I just never got the chance to tell you how I felt about you. I’m gonna see if anyone needs help with anything today.” He was about to leave when he felt the same hand touch his lap again. Sam looked back at Babs, but now she was smiling suggestively, and her seductive eyes were fixed on his gaze.
“You think I’m jus’ gonna let you go after helping me today? Even on top of that, admitting that you fancy me?” Babs giggled childishly, another rare occurrence of hers. Sam suddenly felt Babs’ hand stroke across his lap, and touch against his erection. Her fingers brushed across the arched bridge in his trousers as she moved closer to him.
“How ‘bout I help you out?” Babs asked, biting her lip as she stroked her hand up and down slowly against him.
“W-wait, here?” He gasped feeling rather nervous yet excited. Babs was feeling the heat below, and it wasn’t from the weather. She was glad she hadn’t turned him away earlier.
“Come on, unless you’re chicken? I’ll suck your dick right here!” Sam went wide eyed, and he suddenly felt Babs’ hand squeeze around his crotch. “That was nice of ya’ cleaning up that street for me.” She rubbed her body against his, and Sam felt Babs’ large bust squash against his chest. Babs managed to slide her right leg over his waist, so she was sitting on his lap close to his groin. She stared sexily in Sam’s eyes, and could feel his boner prodding upwards between her legs. Babs blushed slightly, and giggled a little as she leaned closer, her eyelids dipped, and she pressed her lips against Sam’s closing her eyes.
At once Sam felt Babs’ soft lips against his. He hugged her closer, and Babs did the same as the held the kiss for a while. They both parted lips gazing into each other’s eyes. Babs still had that sexy smile on her face, and they kissed again. Her tongue slipped between her lips, and started licking Sam’s slowly. He gave way to Babs tongue, and she shoved it slowly in Sam’s mouth. Sam felt Babs' tongue caressing his own, and she stroked it slowly over his as she pressed her lips against him again.
They parted once more, and Babs took a slow deep breath.
“You’re good.” She smiled as Sam hugged her closer. He loved the freckles dotting her face, and the way her hair partly covered over her eye. Babs grinned a little as she felt Sam’s persistent erection poking between her legs. “Nobody ever comes here this time you know?” Babs spoke seductively as her large breasts squashed against Sam’s chest. Babs kissed him back before slowly lifting his shirt off him. Sam’s chest was partly dotted with beads of sweat. He used his shirt to wipe the perspiration off.
Babs slid her hand down Sam’s trousers, and went under his boxers until she felt his rigid tool in her hand. Babs gave Sam a smile as she squeezed his penis gently, and gave it a few rubs.
“Wanna get it out?” Babs asked in a sultry voice. Sam blushed a little looking left, and right, but it was absolutely quiet in this park, save for a few birds chirping. He got out of the tight space on the bench, and leaned against it as Babs went for his flyer. She zipped it down, and could see the bulge from his boxers as she exposed his cock to the outdoors, free from its cloth prison.
“Whoa, shit!” Babs gawked at his slightly bigger than average dick. She squeezed Sam’s erect member in her hand again, and began stroking him off whilst looking into his eyes. Sam felt a twitch; as Babs’ beautiful emerald gaze attracted him towards her more. She kissed him again using her tongue. Their lips parted with a string of saliva bridging their tongues which shortly broke.
“This uniform really is annoying.” Babs smiled as she zipped her overalls down, and rolled them down past her breasts. She saw how wide Sam’s eyes went as she exposed her bust to him. Babs’ large black bra was the only thing holding back those big, soft looking tits of hers. She pushed Sam back against the table, and he sat on it as Babs came closer between his spread legs. She pressed her suspended boobs against his crotch, and Sam felt the soft, warm flesh smother his cock.
“Damn Babs, you’re amazing!” Sam gasped as she smiled at him.
“Thanks.” She blushed a little as she moved her breasts around Sam’s dick. Babs felt his member going between her cleavage, and it popped up sandwiched between her busty tits. Sam enjoyed the warm, snug feeling of Babs’ bosoms squeezed around him. They glistened with a little sweat. Babs leaned forward, and licked the barely visible tip of his cock slowly. She swirled her tongue around the thick head, and squeezed her boobs together before rubbing downwards making his foreskin roll down also.
The next thing Sam felt blew his mind. Babs slid the tip of his phallus between her soft lips, and started sucking slowly. Sam groaned as Babs’ head went back and forth slowly. She allowed the tip to slide between her lips, and gave it another lick before she started sucking Sam off again.
“D-damn!” Sam grunted, as Babs felt her mind give way to lust, and thoughts about his big cock. Babs squeezed her warm boobs around his shaft again, and she sucked in as much of Sam’s dick as she could. Babs sucked upwards slowly as she let it pass through her lips again. Sam already felt close to his release, but he felt a stronger urge to be inside Babs, and to feel her body close against his. Babs could feel the warmth between her legs getting warmer, and the smell of his cock between her sweaty bust was turning her on more. She already knew her panties were wet, but she didn’t care right now. Sam grunted again as Babs took in an impressive amount of his tool in her mouth. She pressed her tongue hard against it, and she let it slide out slowly as she caught her breath.
“Fuck, Sam I want you. I know I said I’d only suck your dick but.”
“Are you sure? Out here?” Sam questioned, but Babs didn’t even care if they’d be caught. Heat was radiating from between her legs, and she needed something in there to relieve it. Babs hastily removed her overalls leaving her in her underwear, and giving Sam a good look at her body. Not only was she curvy, especially around the thighs, she was a little chubby too which made her blush.
“You look amazing!” Sam replied without even having to be asked. Babs smiled back as she unclipped her bra. The hot weather didn’t make her feel a single chill. Sam felt skeptical at first, but the Gazebo was well secluded from open sight. His trousers soon came off followed by his boxers.
“I can’t believe this!” he laughed. “We’re so done if we get caught!”
“I don’t care Sam,” Babs sat on the table biting her lip. “Come here.” She spread her legs, and beckoned him with open arms. Sam happily joined her, and she wrapped her arms tight around his back. They kissed again, and Sam felt a wet spot as the tip of his dick pressed hard against Babs labia, visible through the wet cloth of her panties. They hurriedly ended the kiss licking each other’s tongues as Babs lay with her legs up on the warm table. Sam removed her panties slowly, and was rewarded with the sight of Babs’ tight looking cooter; as she went spread eagled on the table. Her labia glistened with juices, and she had a rectangle cut red tuft of pubic hair above.
“Take me Sam, right here in this park!” Babs grinned. Sam leaned over Babs with his waist between her legs. He guided the tip of his dick against her wet lips, and rubbed them slightly to coat himself in her juices, allowing for a smoother, wetter entry. Babs clenched her teeth blushing, and smiling at Sam as she felt her pussy lips spread apart, and Sam’s thick cock head slid into her tight hole.
“Ahh shit!” Babs gasped feeling a little pain. “Keep pushing it!” Sam continued to penetrate Babs, and he was surprised with how wet, and how tight she was. Sam felt Babs’ hot, wet insides clasp tightly around his thick phallus, as it bored in almost up to her womb. Babs panted loudly, and her face was flushed red. Sam’s waist was resting against her between her legs.
“You’re so tight, it’s incredible!” Sam gasped.
“I-I didn’t want you to find out,” Babs’ face went redder as she looked away. “I-I’m a virgin. You’re still cool with me right?”
“That makes it even better.” Sam grinned making her feel reassured. Babs’ tight cunt had Sam’s cock held well inside her. His waist moved back a little, and immediately he felt the ominous pleasure around every inch of his dick.
“Heh, your face looks kinda cute.” Babs smiled. Sam thrusted into Babs again, slowly. Their bodies met, and they snuggled close to each other. Sam felt Babs' breasts squashing against him again, and she hugged her thighs around Sam as they kissed slowly on the table. Babs felt Sam thrusting again as they kissed. The feeling of his thick cock sliding repeatedly in and out of her tight passage; began to pleasure her in many ways. Babs moaned into Sam’s mouth as they rubbed their wet tongues harder together, and Sam felt like he was making out with an angel.
Their lips parted again, and Babs took a long breath, but not before moaning loudly as she felt her pussy tighten around Sam’s thrusting dick. She kept her arms around his back, and parted her legs feeling his member spread her insides as it slid down deeper.
“Oh shit, your dick is amazing!” Babs gasped. Her body arched a little as she felt a little spasm in her lower region. Sam panted louder as he felt the clutches of Babs’ tight little cunt suck his dick deeper inside, and smother it in her pussy juice. He slowly pulled out feeling a sharp tingle. Sam’s cock head emerged from Babs' narrow opening, and the two of them caught their breath.
“Such a good first time, you’re great Sam!” Babs smiled.
“I love you too.” He replied making Babs blush.
“Mmm, stick it in me again big boy!” Babs grinned. Sam lined up, and penetrated Babs again. It slipped in easier this time, but already Babs’ pussy had conformed to the size of Sam’s cock. Sam felt the rushes of pleasure surge down his dick. Babs’ tight flesh caressed his entire member as it stroked back and forth. The sensation was heavenly, and Sam had never felt so good in his life. Babs felt his thrusting dick rubbing faster inside her, and Sam leaned over Babs’ body.
They stared lovingly into each others eyes, and Babs felt the table rock slightly. Her big breasts jiggled up and down with every thrust as she moaned loudly at her lovemaker.
“Oh fuck, Sam it feels so good, d-don’t stop!” Babs couldn’t get enough of his wide member ramming deep between her wet, tight flesh hole. She felt her clit tingling intensely, and she was sure she’d cum any second. Her first orgasm with a live, throbbing big dick wedged deep in her cunt for her to squeeze as she came all over it. She thought about it so much, and Sam thrusted nice and hard inside her dripping pussy; sliding in so deep inside that she moaned loudly as her legs trembled.
“Ahhhh shit!” Sam groaned loudly, but Babs drowned out his moaning as she caved in to her overwhelming pleasures. Babs felt her body go light, and her muscles contracted her insides repeatedly around Sam’s dick lodged deep in her cunt. Babs threw her head back, and her body arched as she felt jolt after jolt of pleasure surging down her waist. She hugged Sam closer to her, and her pussy squeezed tighter around his warm cock, engulfing him completely as the rapid convulsions in her waist continued.
Babs calmed down, and took deep breaths as the intensely pleasuring spasms subsided inside her. She opened her eyes again, and looked up at Sam who could only gaze back at her.
“S-sorry honey, it just felt so good. My first time cumming with a guy an-”
“T-that was wicked!” Sam smiled back.
“Mmm I love your big dick.” Babs cooed as Sam slowly pulled out. His cock was drenched in Babs’ girl cum, and her outer lips were saturated with the clear fluids. Babs sat up and hugged Sam close to her. Their body heat radiated, and made the hug feel much more loving, and comfy. They slowly kissed each other, and Babs felt Sam’s warm, wet member rubbing between her soaked pussy lips.
“This was the best idea ever!” Babs moaned as she felt Sam’s warm tongue rubbing up against hers. She tongued him back whilst stroking his back gently.
“You’re so beautiful.” Sam smiled, rubbing noses with her.
“Stop it.” Babs blushed, not wanting to feel like a cheesy romantic. She felt Sam’s hand slide down her back, and he squeezed her butt rather suddenly.
“Oh, you want some of that huh?” Babs grinned as Sam smiled back at her cunningly. Babs got up, and she turned her wide derriere to face Sam whose eyes went wide again.
“Damn!” He couldn’t hold that word back after what he saw. Babs’ curvy, thick thighs definitely made up for most of her backside.
“My ass is fat huh?” Babs grinned seductively; looking back at him. “And that’s the only part I want you calling me fat about!”
“But I love your body as it is.” Sam came closer, and hugged Babs from behind. His meat rod poked between Babs’ voluptuous thighs, and he fondled her breasts softly. Babs’ big tits were bigger than his hands. Sam felt her soft flesh squeezing between the gaps in his fingers, and he squeezed tight causing Babs to moan and giggle with pleasure. Sam leaned closer against Babs’ warm body, and he tweaked her hard nipples with his fingers. Babs started to feel turned on, and even though it was her first time, she loved the idea of having her tits squeezed and groped. Babs became more aroused as she watched Sam’s hands work their magic on her boobs. He unknowingly teased her erogenous zones, and forced another moan to pass Babs’ lips. Sam felt his cock rubbing against Babs’ dripping labia. He moved back a little, and Babs pushed her wide ass up against his waist. Her firm caramel cheeks spread over his waist, and he lined up his dick for reentry, whilst keeping his other hand flat on her backside.
“Wait.” Babs stopped Sam, and looked back at him. “Wanna try it in my ass?” Sam felt his cock twitch in anticipation.
“R-really?”
“Well yeah, come on man. First time for everything right?” She smiled reassuringly. Sam licked his lips, and placed both his hands on Babs' caramel buns. She felt her butt being spread, and Sam could see the clear fluids around her thick petals. His eyes scanned up higher, and he saw Babs’ tight sphincter. Babs relaxed herself, and rested her head in her arms on the table. She let Sam take his time as he pressed his thumb against her rear hole. She clenched up again reacting to the sudden feeling, but relaxed again slowly.
Sam was able to slide his thumb inside, and he gently pulled her asshole open seeing the inviting pink flesh inside. He stuck in his other thumb, and Babs felt her hole being spread wider.
“Are you gonna stick it in or keep staring?” Babs asked. Sam smiled nervously removing his thumbs. He lubed his dick up with Babs' pussy juice, and pressed the hot tip against her anus. Babs kept relaxed as Sam popped her anal cherry, and pushed himself inside Babs’ tighter hole. She felt herself being filled up, but suddenly felt a sharp pang of pleasure mixed with pain. Babs gasped loudly, and Sam flinched as he felt her insides take a vice like grip on his cock.
“Sorry.” Babs uttered as she relaxed again. Sam took it slowly, and eventually Babs could feel his pulsing shaft housed in her rear passage.
“How’s it feel?” Babs asked as she felt Sam’s hands on her rump.
“Incredible!” Sam started to pull out, but it felt a lot tighter. Babs’ insides clamped around his shaft again, but with the lube it was easier to slide out; giving him an amazing pleasing experience. “I can’t believe we haven’t been seen! People must do it here all the time!”
“Mmm.” Babs moaned back as Sam got into a slow thrusting rhythm. He couldn’t take his eyes off Babs’ huge ass; as his cock dived repeatedly inside her tight sphincter. Sam pressed his waist against her firm butt, and he massaged her cheeks with his hands. Babs enjoyed the sensations of his fingertips pressing into her ass, and caressing all around her rear. Sam’s cock thrusted deep inside Babs, and she uttered a little moan.
“It feels great. A little weird, but great!” She pushed her derriere out more for him. Sam wondered how much ass he was gonna get from her as he pounded against her rounded, rear cheeks. Sam spread Babs’ ass wide, and became more aroused from seeing his wet cock sliding between Babs’ thick anal ridge. Wet juices made her anus glisten as Sam’s dick thrusted back and forth. He stood with his legs apart giving him more balance, and he drove his member home deep inside Babs.
“Heh, tight enough for ya’?” Babs looked back at Sam, and teasingly squeezed her tight passage around his phallus. Sam continued thrusting, but Babs’ flesh stimulated every inch of his dick, including his sensitive tip. Sam squeezed Babs’ butt cheeks together, and tried picking up the pace, but his limit was being tested by her petite, warm passage. Babs began to rock her ass against Sam, and he watched as her butt bounced back and forth against his waist. Sam sighed as he thrusted deep inside Babs again. He pressed his waist into her backside, and hugged around her waist.
Babs moaned, and continued rocking her posterior as Sam kept close to her body; as he thrusted his throbbing member back and forth. Babs felt his hands teasing her breasts again, and she could tell he couldn’t get enough. Sam groped, and squeezed them in his small hands. Babs dipped her body, and pushed her butt out a little more for him.
“Damn, anymore and I’m gonna cum!” Sam groaned. Babs giggled back at him, and she groaned loudly after feeling his tool burying further down her asshole. Sam went a little faster, and Babs heard and felt the impact as he slapped against her butt. Babs’ tight anal ring gripped tight around Sam’s sensitive flesh. He pulled out to the tip, and moaned with bliss as he penetrated again. Babs could tell Sam was enjoying the sensations of her tight rear hole caressing his lubed up dick.
Babs felt Sam’s hands squeezing her butt again. The caramel skinned girl grinned as Sam panted, and she began to feel his tool pulsing, and throbbing inside her. Babs clenched her pelvic muscles tightly, and heard her lovemaker grunting, and groaning.
“I can’t even decide which hole is better!” Sam breathed hard through his mouth, and started to slow down. He pulled out slowly, and watched his engorged head squeeze through her anal opening, and her sphincter closed up slowly. Babs got up, turned around and pulled Sam towards her.
“You’re lucky you live on my road.” Babs smiled pulling him in for a kiss. “Because doing it in a park isn’t going to become a habit!”
“Of course not.” Sam replied, returning the kiss as they licked each other’s tongues. Babs pulled him closer, and felt his thick meat rub against her throbbing clit. She moaned loudly, and felt a sharp tingle, followed by a slight contraction in her crotch.
“Another one?” Sam smiled warmly making Babs blush. She spread her legs as she sat up on the bench, and Sam came closer to hug her against his sweaty, warm body.
“You can cum inside me if you like.” Babs’ sexy, convincing tone enticed Sam, and she felt his eager pecker prodding up between her shiny pussy lips. Babs felt her legs quiver as Sam’s warm, thick penis slid and squelched back inside her wet, tight snatch. Sam’s member was feeling more sensitive, and fit to burst. Every thrust doubled over the pleasure in his groin, and he was losing the power to hold back. Babs hugged Sam close, and moaned loudly for him as she felt her throbbing bud tingle excitedly. 
Sam felt the contractions of Babs’ tiny, tight pussy squeezing and gripping around his swell phallus. She was even wetter than before, which allowed his dick to squeeze in deeper inside her. Sam tongued Babs Seed, and hugged her close. Their moans waved back and forth between their wet lips, and her tight cunt took a stronger hold on his cock, milking Sam for his brewing load.
“Sam, oh gosh, harder! I’m close!” Babs was panting, and she tossed her head back as Sam watched his slick, lubed dick being sucked back and forth inside Babs' narrow crevice. Pussy juice was coated all over her outer lips, and plump thighs. Sam leaned forward, and Babs wrapped her arms ever so tightly around his back. He felt Babs' big breasts pressing against him as he moaned loudly.
“I’m gonna cum, ah shit!” Babs screamed loudly as the flared head of Sam’s cock rubbed deep into her passage passing over her new found G-spot; rewarding Babs with gigantic waves of pleasure which sent her body shaking, and her muscles convulsing out of control. Babs’ pussy began squirting as her insides engulfed and milked Sam’s phallus. He soon gave in as the pressure blew over, and long trails of hot, sticky cum began spurting inside Babs’ contracting cunt.
The convulsions lasted a few more seconds, and Babs felt Sam’s thick seed flooding her canal. Sam felt her wet passage giving his dick a few more rewarding squeezes; as he squirted the last of his load deep inside her. The two of them panted loudly, and Babs finally looked down to see thick cum oozing from her creamed flower. Sam and Babs snuggled arm in arm kissing and breathing sharply. They felt each others heart beats resonating as their hot, sweaty skin made contact. Babs felt Sam’s member receding slowly as he went flaccid whilst they made out.
“Oh my gosh.” Babs parted lips, and held him close. “That was off the wall man!” Sam happily smiled back, and their noses touched. “I wish my shift was over, so you could stay at mine. I’ve still got a few places left to clean.”
“Then I’ll help you.” Sam replied making Babs’ frown flip upwards. “If we get it done quick, I’m sure your supervisor will let you off early.”
“Yeah, maybe. Come on let’s go!” She pecked him on the lips, and Sam let go as Babs stood up letting the warm cream of her pie drip to the ground. She admired how much there was as she slipped her panties back on, and got dressed as well as Sam. Babs grabbed his hand, and tugged him along with her as she headed with him to finish up her job for today.
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