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CHAPTER ONE


It wasn't as if the boy hadn't been flirting with her for months.
Toni Mellon, sucking hard on the boy's cock, felt a burning hunger between her legs. The boy, high-school senior Bobby Anderson, was apparently feeling no pain either. His legs were sprawled open and he stared at her as she crouched between his legs and ravenously licked his prick. Only five minutes ago he'd been carrying her grocery order into the kitchen.
Now he was sitting on her chair in her kitchen and she was helping herself to his teenaged goodies.
The sexy brunette rubbed his thigh lightly with one hand as she tongued his piss-slit. The boy was big and well-built and he'd been coming on to her for months. She'd talked to her best friend about him, and Angel agreed that the boy was a flirt. Angel went further than that. She advised Toni to go for it. She'd been following her own advice for years. She told Toni it was time she broke out of the chain of marital fidelity.
At this point in her life, Toni agreed. Life was short and not so sweet. She had a decent marriage, but unexciting. At least Angel had two children. Toni wasn't sure she wanted a family, but sometimes she envied Angel, her two kids – a boy and a girl, and the girl looked just like Angel. Which was lucky for the child since Angel was a dish.
Toni sucked hard on the grocery boy's cock and thought about her best friend. When she and Angel went out drinking or even shopping, every eye was on the twosome. Toni knew she was a good-looking woman, but Angel got most of the attention. She had reddish blonde hair and huge blue eyes. But more than that, her figure was outstanding. Even more outstanding than Toni's.
"Mrs. Mellon, you're really something, you know it?" Bobby muttered, his face crimson and his eyes narrowed.
"When's the last time you came?" she said.
"Last night."
"Then you can hold on for a while." It was a statement, not a question.
Toni had enjoyed a few affairs since her marriage to Cliff. She didn't think cheating was a cardinal sin. But it had been a long time, at least a year, and as Angel said she was drying up inside.
Toni stopped licking Bobby's cock when he groaned. She slipped her lips off his cockhead and squeezed the tip.
"You're not going to come yet and spoil my fun?" she said.
"Afraid so," he said through clenched teeth.
"Oh, shit!" she hissed, clamping her teeth over the flared rim of his prick-knob. Might as well not waste it on her hand, she thought.
"Jesus, here it goes!" he said.
The force of the explosion almost knocked her off her feet. She steadied herself by holding onto his thighs. The kid was muscular and she liked taking his load in her mouth.
She'd never had hang-ups like some women.
Still, she was hoping to get laid.
"I can get it up again," he said in a husky voice.
"Oh, yeah?" Her interest renewed, she swiped her tongue over his balls. "I was beginning to think you didn't fuck."
The boy smirked. "I fuck plenty."
The brunette rose to her feet and gazed down at the boy.
"I'll have to see it to believe it," she said, turning on her heel and moving to the sink.
He took in huge gulps of air as she poured herself a glass of water. He nodded silently when she offered him a glass. When he was finished, he rose up and followed her out of the room.
"Let's go somewhere comfortable," she said, not looking at him as she walked, but feeling his eyes on her ass.
No emotional entanglement, she thought. Just a nice randy cock once or twice a week. Kids like Bobby are a dime a dozen. They're always horny and their cocks are always hard. Just the thing for a ten-year marriage. She wondered if Cliff was fucking some teenaged cheerleader.
Variety is the spice of life, she thought as she sashayed up the stairs to what they called the guest bedroom. She thought about Angel.
Angel was a good friend and a wise woman. She was lucky to have her for a neighbor.
Bobby eagerly followed on her heels. "You're my last stop," he said.
She still tasted his hot young spunk on her lips and tongue, and she closed the door behind him and draped her arms over his shoulders.
"You're not mine," she said as she covered his mouth with her lips.
He was tall, and, as they french kissed she slipped her shoes off and snuggled up closer. Her tits crushed against his chest and his limp prick pressed against her belly. She moved her hand between them and touched him. His cock had been big when she was sucking him. It was amazing what happened to a cock when it was soft. It went from big and stiff and formidable to puny and shriveled and damp as a baby's ass.
Now she was really horny. She wanted to get laid badly. Sucking the boy off had turned her on. She was worried his cock wouldn't become hard again very soon.
Maybe if he saw her naked body he'd get it up again. On the theory that you can't show a man too much, she began undressing.
"I have very sensitive tits," she said, unhooking her bra and dropping her massive tits from the cups.
His lower jaw worked convulsively as he stared at her tits. She knew he was impressed with her crimson hippies. They were already hard and long and they fairly danced at the tips of her round tits. She hefted them in her hands and pointed her nipples in the boy's direction.
"Do you suck tits?" she said, her slanted eyes narrowing.
"Sure," he grinned.
She sank to the bed and he sat next to her. He bent over and she fed him her tits and relished the feel of his eager young mouth on her sensitive flesh.
Angel had once fucked a very young boy. Angel was so wild that Toni didn't doubt that when her son, was a little older Angel would probably fuck him too.
Bobby's young enough for me, Toni thought as the grocery delivery boy sucked hard on her nipples. She stroked his hair.
"Don't bite so hard," she said. "Lick it the way I licked your cock. It's delicate too."
He loosened his grip on her nipple and smiled at her.
"Hey. I guess I'm the luckiest guy in town," he said.
"Well, certainly one of the luckiest," Toni smiled.
They embraced again and she felt the confidence in the boy increase as they kissed. He plunged his tongue into her mouth and worked his hands over her tits. Toni liked aggressive men. She liked them a lot.
She tugged his tee-shirt up and together they pulled it over his head. She pushed him down on the bed and climbed over him. She rubbed her tits against his chest. Rub, rub, and rub, she thought. Nice to feel hard young muscles on my tits.
She straddled him and rubbed her pussy over his crotch. His cock was coming to life again. It wasn't hard yet, but it was stirring. The possibilities were good that she would jet her pussy reamed out before the afternoon was over. She was anxious to tell Angel all about it.
Angel, of course, was no angel. The name was a joke to people who knew her. But she looked rather angelic with her huge blue eyes and blonde curls. It was Toni with her dark sexy looks who gave off an aura of availability.
"Squeeze my ass," she said now to the boy beneath her.
He placed his strong young hands on her generous ass. She took his face in her hands and kissed him.
"Nice touch," she said.
Soon she started undressing him, and, when they were naked, she placed his still-soft prick inside her hairy cuntlips. He gazed down at the junction where their genitals met. He grinned up at her and she winked.
"It's getting there, honey," she said. "I promise you it's getting there."
She rolled over onto her side and he turned to face her. He buried his face in her tits and worked his lips and tongue inside her cleavage.
She placed her hands on the boy's head and tried to coax him down between her legs. She wanted him to suck her, but she felt he was reluctant. Teenaged boys loved having their cocks sucked, but some of them didn't like to lick pussy. Bobby was old enough to have lost his reluctance. And if he hadn't, she was about to help him rid himself of his shyness.
"You're almost a man, Bobby, my boy," the horny wife said.
"Yeah, I know," he said, dreamily licking her tits.
"I already know you're very good at kissing my tits," she said, cradling his head in her arms. "But if you're going to make love to a woman, you've got to lose your inhibitions."
"Yeah," he murmured, filling his mouth with one of her massive tits.
"Have you ever kissed a girl's pussy."
He stiffened. "No."
"Never? Not even when you were fucking her?"
He shook his head. "Hell, no. Real men don't do that."
"Whoever told you that?"
"I don't remember. The guys. Everyone knows that. Girls do the sucking. It's nature." He grinned and sucked her nipple into his mouth.
She pulled it out. "No more to eat until you eat me down there."
"Aw, shit!"
"You liked it when I ate you, didn't you?"
"Yeah, it was great."
"I even swallowed your jism. Not all women do that and I happen to love it. Don't you think I deserve a little consideration too? It's a very special feeling to have a man make love to you that way. I was certain when you flirted with me all those times that you'd be willing to do everything a man does."
"But guys…"
She cut him off. "Real men make love to real women." She rolled to the side of the bed. "If you want to fuck me, you'll have to suck me."
"Aw, shit!"
They lay in silence for a long moment. Toni was beginning to think her tactic was a mistake. Then she noticed out of the corner of her eye that he was weakening. In a moment he was on top of her, his hands and lips all over her tits and belly and all the while his face was moving closer to her cunt.
She spread her legs and held his head. She pushed him down until his face was an inch from her pussy.
"Try it, you'll like it," she said. "I've been told on good authority that my pussy tastes quite good."
She clamped her thighs around his head, and soon the boy had no choke, but to lick her pussy. Toni raised her ass and then his mouth was on her and he was lashing her cunt with his tongue.
"Now, that wasn't so awful, was it?" she said.
He said nothing, but his active tongue and lips were answer enough. She was totally receptive and he stabbed his tongue right into her pussy.
Toni released his head and writhed her ass in a way that would give her the most friction on her overheated cunt-meat. The kid had possibilities as a cunt-licker. He was good and he'd get better. She no longer had to force him. She suspected he was enjoying it as much as she was.
When she thrashed her legs with abandon, he held her down. He flicked his tongue over her clit and the horny brunette spumed violently. She pushed herself against him. She wanted more – more and more and more of what she lived for.
She planned to tell Angel all about Bobby. It was good to have her best friend live close by and it was good to be able to talk to Angel about everything. She wondered if Angel's husbands suspected that his wife was sexually promiscuous. Steve traveled in his job as a salesman and he was a laid-back guy personality-wise. Toni liked him and he and Cliff got along well. According to Angel, Steve had a low sex-drive. Toni wondered if when Steve was on the road he did a little fooling around himself.
Now Toni held her tits in her hands and relished the feel of Bobby's nose on her cunt. The boy munched away on her pussy and she found it difficult to believe this was his first time.
"Were you telling the truth before?" she said.
He picked his head up. His cheeks and chin and lips were wet with her juices. "What about?"
"That you never licked a cunt before."
"Yeah," he said, burying his face against her cunt.
"I take it you like it," she said.
"Yeah."
A man of few words, she thought. Now I won't be able to get him to stop and I want to get fucked. She grabbed a handful of his hair and lifted his head from the confines of her thighs.
"How's your prick doing?" she said.
He grinned. "Hard as a rock."
"Yummy," she smiled, pushing his head back down. "Do me a little more and then we'll fuck."
She threw her legs around when he relentlessly licked her clit. He thrust a finger into her cunthole while he tongued her pleasure button. She wondered where he learned that trick.
He vibrated her clit with his tongue-tip and Toni lifted her ass from the bed as she climaxed. She was totally turned on from all the tonguing and licking. She was torn between wanting him to lick her forever and wanting to get fucked.
Fucking won out.
"Get up," she said, pushing him off her cunt.
He crouched on one knee and stared at her. He wiped his lips with the back of his hand. His eyes glittered. His cock did indeed look hard as a rock.
She lifted her arms and beckoned to him. "Come here, stud, and fuck me into the ground."
"Oh, yeah," he said, moving with lightning speed as he mounted her.
The moment of entry was wonderful. The boy was forceful and in command. His boner was good and stiff and he thrust so hard it went all the way inside her eager cunthole.
"Give it to me!" she said, her teeth clenched as they rocked together.
"Yeah!" he hissed, ramming his prick balls-deep into her.
She wrapped her arms and legs around him. The boy could fuck. She wondered if he'd be available a couple of times a week. Now that she had decide to live, it would be wise to have a few good cocksmen lined up.
"We can do this regularly, if you want," she said.
"Oh, fuck, your cunt is cutting into my prick!"
"And your cock is filling me up and driving me crazy!"
With a violent lunge, she rolled over and landed on top of the muscular teenager.
"We'll finish up this way," she gasped, raising and lowering her ass as she fucked him.
"Oh, fuck," he muttered over and over again.
He grabbed her tits and tried to take one into his mouth, but the writhing wife preferred sitting up straight and riding him.
Her giant tits flopped and bounced, and the boy satisfied himself by clutching her tits as the wildly aroused woman fucked him. Toni twisted her heed from side to side as she squeezed her cunt around his prick.
Wait'll I tell Angel about him, Toni thought. She thought about her husband and then drove him from her mind. Fuck and suck, she thought. That's what it's all about and anyone who says anything different is a damn liar.



CHAPTER TWO


The weeks passed.
When Toni told. Angel about her afternoon with Bobby Anderson, the blonde quickly invited Bobby over and she fucked him too. The two friends agreed the boy was a good cocksman, but they also agreed there was more fun in balling many men.
One day Toni returned home from a day in bed with a salesman in his motel room downtown. It was late, after seven, and from the lights in the house she knew that Cliff was home.
She thought hard about what she would tell him as she pulled into the two car garage and parked the car. Cliff was a good-natured man, but he had a temper when provoked. And he hated to come home and not find his dinner on the table. He didn't demand much from her, but that much he wanted.
She felt a little nervous as she entered the house. She had decided to tell him she'd lost track of the time and she was terribly sorry. She would throw her arms around him and kiss him. Sometimes she was able to put him in a good mood when she turned him on.
She felt, better when she walked into the living room and said hello. The television was on and Cliff was watching the news. He had a beer can in his hand and the newspaper was on the floor at his feet. His pleasant features were set in a grim expression.
"Where were you?" he said.
Toni rushed across the room and bent down to kiss him.
"Oh, you know how I am when I'm shopping," she said. "I just got carried away and forgot the time, I'll get dinner in a jiffy, hon. It's all ready. All I have to do is warm it up."
"Leftovers again?" he said, sipping his beer.
Toni blinked. She'd been about to push her tits against his knees, but his question took her by surprise. He'd never complained about her cooking before. Maybe he was really angry about her being late.
"It's yesterday's meatloaf," she said. "But you like it the second day."
She sat on the arm of the chair and ruffled his hair.
He smiled. "Okay, honey, don't pay any attention to me. I just had a lousy day."
She kissed him again and went to the kitchen to fix dinner. While they ate, he told her about his day and how his boss had bugged him.
"Maybe I ought to get a job," Toni said thoughtfully. A job would be a good way to meet men. It would give her unlimited opportunities.
"I'd rather you didn't," Cliff said.
"But lots of women are working nowadays," she said, becoming excited by the prospect.
"Yeah, well in my family if a woman works a guy is looked down on," he said.
"Times have, changed Cliff Mellon," she said. "Women are equal partners with their husbands. I won't hear of an argument. I'm going out tomorrow to look for a job."
"Well, if you realty want to. But only a part-rime job. And only something easy, like selling in one of those nice shops downtown." Toni blew him a kiss. "You'll see, baby," she said, clearing the dishes from the table.
"The money I make will help and it'll be nice for me to have something worthwhile to do."
Later they settled down in the living room to watch television. The telephone rang a few times. Angel called to see what they were doing and Toni told her that Cliff had greed ft was okay for her to get a job. Angel thought it was a great idea and the two friends giggled and chartered for a while.
When she returned to the sofa, Cliff took her hand. "I don't want you to get carried away with this job idea."
"What do you mean, hon?" she said.
"I still want you to be my wife."
"I don't understand."
"I want you to have my dinner on the table when I get home from work and I want you to spend the money you make on yourself. Nothing for the house or for us. In this family I'm the breadwinner. And I stay the breadwinner."
Toni cuddled against him. "You know I like it that way."
They sat in silence and watched the television show. Toni thought about what she would wear to go job-hunting. But where would she start? The newspaper. There were always ads in the newspaper for saleswomen in boutiques.
She picked up the newspaper and turned to the help-wanted page. She circled a few ads and made some notes in the margin of the paper. None of the jobs paid much, but one of them was in an elegant men's store in one of the better hotels. A men's store would be perfect, especially in a hotel. Women didn't shop for their husbands in shops like those. Salesmen, mostly traveling salesmen, shopped in those stores. And rich ones too. The hotel in which the shop was located was one of the more expensive ones. Yes, the pickings would be good.
The hours flew by, and when Cliff yawned and stretched, she knew he would soon suggest they go to bed. He always liked her to go to bed with him even if she wasn't tired. He liked to fall asleep with his arms around her and Toni liked it too. Except that tonight her mind was filled with all the things she would do in the morning and she didn't have the patience to lie in bed until Cliff fell asleep.
"How about a little fuck?" he said.
That surprised and pleased Toni. Cliff preferred to do most of their fucking on the weekend. Now he grabbed her ass and pulled her against him.
"Why sure, hon," Toni said.
Actually she was fucked out, but Cliff was usually quick and didn't ask too much from her. In fact he asked very little. Only that she lie back and let him fuck her. That was the problem with their marriage and probably lots of other marriages too.
When they arrived upstairs in their bedroom, the usual routine occurred. Cliff got undressed and Toni got undressed. She had tried in the past to vary their lovemaking. She'd tried undressing him and asked him to strip her clothes off. He simply wasn't interested and she gave up trying long ago.
Now they were both naked and Toni climbs into bed and waited. She'd been so well fucked this afternoon she didn't care if Cliff left her frustrated and horny. She pushed the covers back and absently toyed with her massive tits.
She thought about Angel. Since Toni had begun fucking around more, men seemed to find her even more attractive. Angel said it was because she gave out an aura of sexuality she hadn't given off before. Maybe Angel was right. These days when the two friends walked down the street, Toni got just as much attention as Angel. Sometimes more.
Now Toni lay in bed and turned herself on by thinking about her latest lover. He was an insurance salesman with a long thin cock and he knew how to use it. He'd fucked her ass today and she had enjoyed it so much she couldn't wait to have her asshole creamed again. Cliff would never fuck her in the ass. He thought it was a perversion.
She heard Cliff bushing his teeth in the bathroom. She knew he would gargle with mouthwash after he brushed. He was precise in his actions. Very different from herself.
When she heard the toilet flush, she knew he would soon climb into bed. She waited, her hands folded on her belly. Her pussy twitched. Even though the thrill was gone with Cliff, she still enjoyed fucking him. Sometimes.
When he finally came to bed, he predictably climbed on top of her and waited for her to take his cock in her hand. He wasn't fully hard so she pumped him a few times and soon had him erect.
He entered her and stroked a dozen times. She counted. When he was through, he curled up behind her and she waited until he was breathing regularly. Then she slowly disentangled herself from his body and climbed out of bed.
She didn't look for a job the next day. Instead she spent the afternoon in bed with the man who came to fix their hot water heater. His name was George and he was a hot blood filled with a big cock. He'd been to the house a few times, but this was the first time Toni realized he was a sexy guy. Nowadays most men looked sexy to the horny wife.
When they had fucked and sucked their fill, Toni rose up front in the bed and slipped into a robe. She went down to the kitchen to fix some drinks and snacks. They ate in bed, wolfing down their food and drinking two beers apiece.
She brought the tray of empty plates and beer cans down to the kitchen, and, when she returned, she moved close to the bed and touched George's crotch under the blanket.
"About the hot water heater," she said.
He grabbed her wrist and pulled her down lute the bed. He put one hand around her waist and shoved his other hand inside her robe to clutch one enormous tit.
"The heater can wait," he said.
She pulled out of his grip.
"George," she said as she moved toward the door. "If that heater isn't fixed when my husband gets home, he'll kill me."
Before she could object, George bounded out of bed and moved to her side. He grabbed her arms and she couldn't resist when he plunged his tongue into her mouth.
"On the other hand," she whispered. "First things first."
They returned to the bed and he rolled her onto her hands and knees. She felt him move behind her ass and knew what he had in mind.
"I specialize in assfucking," he said matter of factly.
"And here all this time I thought you specialized in fixing hot water heaters."
She grabbed a pillow and hugged it as he pushed his cockhead inside the cheeks of her ass. He wasn't fully hard yet, but she felt his prick throb when it lodged inside her ass crack.
She lifted her ass and twisted it. He took her hips in his hands and shoved his prick inside her ass crack.
Using one hand to hold his prick, he jabbed at her bung with his cockhead. She threw her head bock and wiggled her butt. In a moment, the knob of his prick was inside her well-lubricated asshole.
His fingers dug into her hips and he leaned over her back and dropped his prick all the way into her shit-chute. Soon the entire length of him was inside her bowels.
She was startled when he pulled out of her asshole and rather abruptly shoved his cock into her pussy.
"What are you doing?" she hissed.
"Variety is the spice of life," he said.
"Vaginal infections aren't," she said, wriggling her ass and trying to expel him, from her cunt.
"Take it easy," he said. "I wiped it off."
She decided to worry about infections later. Now she was too excited to think about it. His talented prick was buried in her curt and it felt wonderfully good.
She rotated her hips and felt her cuntlips tighten around his prick-shaft. Tiny spasms of pleasure raged through her. George pulled halfway out and then plunged in. His cock felt like a baseball bat inside her.
He moved one hand under her tits and clutched one of her massive globes. He pulled on her nipples and slammed his cock into her cunt. His balls slapped her flesh and she felt the electricity from his body to hers.
She arched her back and thrust herself at him. Every time his cock entered her, she felt a fire burn in her cunt.
Disappointment flooded her when he pulled out. She watched him stretch out on his back, his arms under his head.
"Suck it, babe," he said, reaching for a cigarette from her pack.
She liked the idea of sucking his cock after he'd been in both her holes. Without a moment's hesitation, she lay down on her belly between his legs and took his prick in her fist.
She buried her face in his crotch, relishing the smell and taste and feel of him. She used her hands to caress his balls and even moved one hand to his ass to rub his asshole.
She took his big cock between her lips and flicked her tongue over the tip. The taste of her own juices mixed with his fuck-cream. She liked the combination.
She began sucking frantically on his cock. She was satisfied at this point and didn't care if he shot off in her mouth.
"Wanna take a mouthful?" he said, inhaling deeply.
"It's okay with me," she said, swirling her tongue from the root of his prick to his cock tip.
"It's tempting to go back into your sweet little pussy." He crushed the cigarette out and smiled at her.
"It's your decision as long as you do what you came here to do."
"The beater," he grinned and she nodded vigorously.
She made a ring of her lips and used it like a cunt on his prick. She bobbed her head up and down, mouth-fucking him.
"Turn over, I wanna finish up in your cunt," he said.
She spit his prick out and knelt on her haunches. "Why don't you suck me first?"
"Another time," he said. "Get down there and let me fuck you from behind."
It's still a man's world, she said to herself as she rolled onto her belly. Actually she liked it that way. She was a strong woman and she liked a man to boss her around.
Now George cupped the lush cheeks of her ass and pulled her up to the right position for his prick. The next thing she felt was his tongue on her ass and between her legs. It felt very good to the hot housewife.
"You're very sweet, Mrs. Mellon," he said.
"It's crazy for you to call me Mrs. Mellon when you're licking my ass," she said.
His tongue-tip nudged her pussy and flicked over her clit.
"I'm still working for you," he said. "When I'm through, I'm gonna have to give you a bill."
"I don't mind," she said. Sweet Jesus, his tongue felt good on her pussy!
He spread her cuntlips open. He shoved his tongue inside her and licked all the surrounding flesh.
He tried to ram his tongue inside her cunthole, but was unsuccessful. Suddenly she had a mad desire to have his cock inside her. She turned her head and frantically pushed her cunt at his mouth.
"I'd rather be fucked," she gasped.
His saliva dripped into her ass crack. He chuckled, and then a moment later she felt his cock enter her. She bucked her ass and used her cunt-muscles to clutch him tightly.
"Fucking tight cunt!" he hissed.
"Make it hard and deep," she said.
When the telephone rang, she ignored it. She was on fire and George was doing a lovely job as a fireman.
"Are you almost there?" he said.
"Almost?" She hated to be asked that. A man should know when a woman was there.
George drilled his prick deep inside the cunt. Then [missing text].
Her head slammed into the pillow from the force his thrust. She fell as if she were being split in two with his prick and she didn't mind in the least. She came again when he and the sensations were better than their last fuck. At the end, he collapsed on top of her and her tits were crushed against the bed.
"Okay, okay, I'm gonna go down to the basement," he said a while later when they climbed wearily out of bed and began dressing.
Toni glanced at the clock on the bureau. Four o'clock. Oh, damn, she'd promised Cliff a special dinner tonight. She hadn't even shopped for groceries and there was nothing in the house to cook. She hadn't planned on spending the entire afternoon in bed with George. Where did the time go?



CHAPTER THREE


Two weeks later Toni arose when the alarm sounded. She found a job, and even though it meant rising earlier than she liked, she looked forward to what the day would bring.
Unfortunately this was one of those days when Cliff awakened with a hardon and he insisted she take care of it.
She knew it was a ploy to keep her at home. It was strictly psychological and Cliff wasn't conscious of his motivations, but she knew in her heart that his hard-on was a result of his resentment of her job.
She climbed to her knees and began take his cock in her mouth. A quick blow-job wouldn't hurt her. If he wanted something fancier, he could go to hell. She didn't warn to be late at the boutique. It was a dream job and she had no intention of jeopardizing it.
"Why the long face?" Cliff said, yawning and stretching as she took his cock in her mouth.
"I don't want to be late for work."
"Too bad, sweetie," he said good naturedly. "You can work, but you take care of the old man first."
She thought about what she would wear today. She liked to dress up for work. The boutique catered to men and was located in one of the best hotels in town. Their customers were mainly businessmen and her boss liked his girls, as he called the saleswomen, to look their best at all times. He didn't allow them to wear pants unless they were skin-tight. And he preferred they show a lot of tit and thigh.
Since she'd been working there Toni had bought several new dresses with her salary. Because Cliff wouldn't allow her to spend her money on the house, it worked out well. Toni was happier than she'd been in a long time. It was fun to work with men. Except for Angel she didn't much like women. And the men were high-class too. Lawyers and executives with companies. A few had asked her out. Her boss encouraged his girls to go out with customers so there was no problem there.
Now she jerked Cliff's prick while she sucked it. Despite herself, her pussy moistened, but she didn't want to take time to relieve herself so she didn't tell him.
She tilted her bare ass up in the air and took his hugely swollen prick into her throat. Her heart pounded and she sucked hard and fast on his tasty meat.
Almost forgetting her job, she became involved in the sucking. Her saliva boiled around his fuck-stick and he grunted softly. A few drops of pre-cum juice oozed onto her tongue. And then he came and filled her mouth with his fuck-glue.
Afterward he had to grab her by the hair and pull her off his limp prick. "Easy, honey, I'm through."
He swung his legs out of the bed and rose to his feet. He yawned and scratched his body and marched off to the bathroom.
Toni had an urge to masturbate so she wouldn't have to walk around horny all day. But it was late and she wanted to have plenty of time to dress so she decided against it.
She stalked into the shower and washed off quickly. Cliff showered when she was through, and they dressed without speaking. When they went downstairs for breakfast, Toni tossed some bread in the toaster and scrambled eggs for Cliff. She sipped black coffee and watched him chew. She didn't want to mess her lipstick and, besides, her dress was skin-tight – if she ate a bite, it would show.
When Cliff kissed her goodbye and climbed into his car for the drive to his office, Toni returned upstairs to make the bed and take one last look at herself in the full-length mirror. She was startled by the change in herself. She looked stunning and sexier than usual. She'd had her hair cut at a good shop downtown and it hung down to her shoulders in a cascade of natural ringlets. Her figure looked great. Tits a little oversized, but no one seemed to mind, least of all her boss, Palmer Nelson.
By the time she arrived at the shop, the other girls were busily at work sorting merchandise and fixing displays. Then customers began coming in and they all became busy.
Toni was finishing up with an attractive man wearing dark glasses when her boss, Palmer Nelson, came up behind her.
"Come into my office when you're through," he whispered in her ear.
When her customer signed his check, he smiled and asked her name. She deliberately told him her name was Mrs. Mellon. She wanted to see his reaction. He seemed amused, and before he turned, to leave, he lifted his dark glasses and pretended to adjust them.
"You've been very helpful, Mrs. Mellon," he said. "I'll be certain to look for you next time I'm in town."
She returned some stock to drawers before leaving the floor for Palmer Nelson's office. Several of the other girls smirked when she walked out. She didn't care. They were probably jealous because Mr. Nelson paid so much attention to her.
Toni was mystified when Palmer told her he wanted her to deliver some things to a customer upstairs in the hotel. She wondered why he didn't have the messenger do the errand, but she didn't question him. He was her boss and she was there to do what he told her to do.
When she arrived at the room upstairs, she wasn't surprised to find the man she'd just waited on standing in the doorway. He had removed his dark glasses and now she recognized him as Doug Stanton, a prominent politician in the state.
She handed him the package and turned to leave when he closed the door.
"Something else?" she said.
"Come in and have a drink," he said, taking her hand and leading her into the living room of his suite.
He had a friend with him, a man by the name of Paul Riley.
Toni knew Mr. Nelson wouldn't mind if she spent some time entertaining one of his best customers. She settled back on the plush sofa and accepted the drink Doug handed her.
One drink led to another and then she lost count. Paul and Doug were both eyeing her tits, but then men always did, and Toni was used to it and liked the attention.
She wasn't surprised when, after her fifth drink, Doug Stanton loosened his tie and old her to take her clothes off.
"That's why we're all here, isn't it?" he said.
Without his dark glasses his eyes were a little sinister.
Toni felt her face get warm. "Personally I don't mind because you're both attractive men, but when I came here it was for perfectly innocent purposes."
"Yeah, sure, honey," Doug Stanton said. "That's what they all say."
He began unbuttoning his shirt and the booze changed his voice from well-bred to slightly nasty.
"Are you suggesting a threesome?" she said.
Both men laughed. "Hey, what's going on with Nelson? Is he hiring suburban housewives or something?" Doug said.
Toni flushed and placed her drink on the coffee table. She was angry. She was also drunk and she didn't want to make, a scene if she could avoid it. But she wouldn't be coerced, even if both men were appealing.
"I'm leaving," she said.
Doug moved quickly and pushed her down on the sofa.
"You'll leave when we're through with you," he said, his eyes ugly now. "If you want to keep your job, that is."
Paul rose up too and both men stood before her, their crotches at eye level. She saw the throbbing within their flies and was torn between desire and anger. Damn Cliff for turning her on this morning! Damn the whole damn world for putting her in this position.
"What do you say, pretty lady?" Doug said with a sneering smile. "Your job or a double [missing text]."
"I don't have to work," she said. "I have a husband and he doesn't want me to work."
Doug cupped her chin and forced her to face him directly. "Yeah, well bow do you think he'd feel if he knew his wife came up to a stranger's hotel room?"
"But I haven't done anything."
"But you want to and you know it," be said. "I can smell it, can't you?" he said to Paul.
Paul nodded. "You can smell the sex on her."
Toni knew it was useless to argue. In any case, she was horny. She just didn't like being forced, but if it meant not making trouble she'd go along with them.
"Okay," she said, rising unsteadily to her feet. "I'll do it."
"That's better, honey," Doug said, pawing her tits. "Big-titted girls like you always have hot pants. We'll take good care of your itch if you take care of ours."
They lifted her up and carried her into the bedroom. They dropped her onto the bed and told her to undress. She struggled to sit up. The room went around in circles and everything was hazy. By the time she was down to her bra and panties, both men were naked.
She remembered then that Doug was a judge who'd been indicted a few years back. She didn't remember why, but she recalled it had something to do with statutory rape.
"She's got fantastic tits," Paul said as they stared down at her.
"Don't I always pick the big-titted ones?" Doug smirked.
Despite her qualms, Toni found herself getting turned on. She peeled her bra off and skinned her bikinis off. The men climbed onto the bed next to her and chuckled as they sipped fresh drinks.
"Be my guest," Doug said.
"No, you go first," Paul said. "You found her."
Toni felt like a piece of meat as they discussed who would fuck her first. She glanced from one to the other and accepted a sip from Doug's drink when he shoved the glass under her nose.
For the first time Paul's cock caught her eye. It was big, over seven inches, and it hugged his belly in a nice stiff erection. The head of his prick was swollen and purplish and gobs of whitish spunk leaked from the tip.
His tails were big and taut with jism, and Toni felt a rush of excitement. She liked a man who became hard quickly. Usually the quicker they became hard, the longer they lasted.
She glanced at Doug. His cock was limp and she couldn't tell how large it was. Sometimes a man's cock was small in its flaccid state yet very big when it was erect.
"Be my guest," Doug said with a mock bow as Paul climbed over her.
"I'd like to fuck these big knockers of hers," be said, placing his hands around her waist and burying his faced inside her cleavage. No one had ever done that to her before, and she didn't even object when she saw Doug take a camera from a drawer and begin snapping pictures. Paul straddled her waist and rested his balls between her tits.
"Get your cleavage wet," Paul said.
"How?" she said.
Doug approached the bed and roughly swiped his hand over her slit.
"Use your cuntjuice," he said.
Toni ignored him, but followed his advice. She wet her cleavage with her thick pussy juice, and Paul tilted his huge cock back and rubbed the tip between her giant tit-globes.
She writhed around under him, feeling dizzy and weightless from the booze and hot and horny from all, the stimulation. Her cunt overflowed and she felt her cuntlips twitch. Paul finally placed his prick between her tits and used her cleavage like a cunt. She liked the sensation although she'd have preferred getting laid.
Doug continued snapping pictures. She wondered what he planned to do with the finished product. He had been so nice and polite in the shop. How men changed when you got them in a bedroom!
Meanwhile Paul stroked back and forth inside her cleavage. When she gazed down, she saw that his prick was surrounded by her billowing titflesh. Her nipples stood out like two long spikes. He shoved the melons of her tits together and pressed them into his prick.
"No more or I'll come," he panted, climbing off her body and stretching out on his side next to her.
Now Doug climbed onto the bed. His prick was still limp, and Toni knew it would be up to her to make him hard. He straddled her chest and waited until she closed her fingers around his soft, lifeless-looking prick.
"Get it up," he said.
"How can I resist such a sweet invitation!" she said.
At the same time Paul crawled between her legs and began eating her pussy. He pushed her knees back and blew his moist warm breath over her hot cunt.
He lapped his tongue over her clit and then flicked it down to her asshole. The intense pleasure made her more eager to suck Doug's cock. Even though she didn't like the man and even feared him, a cock was still a cock and not to be wasted.
Doug's balls hit her chin as she sucked his cock. She took him all the way into her throat and it wasn't long before he was hard.
She had thought that once Doug was stiff they would fuck her. But Paul continued licking her slit and chewing on her cunt-tissues. She had no choice but to slide her lips up and down Doug's shaft. She was feeling no pain in any case. Being the lone woman with two men had its advantages.
As her excitement increased, she found herself devouring Doug's now quite-large prick. She tongued the flared rim of his knob and the sensitive area on the backside just below his cockhead. He made lewd remarks and talked about her as if she were a whore.
She didn't care. Her pussy was hot and wet and eager. Somewhere along the line, one of them would fuck her and she'd get what she needed.
She found herself wondering what Angel would do in her situation. Probably lie back and enjoy it. She and Angel had a date later in the week with Bobby Anderson. It had been Angel's idea to have a threesome with the boy. They were celebrating his graduation from high school. Toni looked forward to it. She found herself wondering what Angel looked like with a cock in her mouth. She looked forward to going to bed with the young delivery boy.
It seemed that the more forcefully she sucked Doug's cock, the more vigorously Paul licked her pussy. Paul worked her clit like a man who was enjoying himself. He rasped his tongue over the shaft of her clit and she crashed through an unexpected orgasm.
Suddenly they changed places and she found herself with Paul's huge cock in her mouth.
She was afraid she would choke so she took only his bulbous knob inside her widely stretched lips.
The men had a lot of experience with this kind of thing. They seemed to have a routine worked out. It annoyed Toni that she'd been stupid enough to be flattered at first. She was just a piece of meat to them. A piece of meat to be used for their pleasure and then discarded.
Eventually they both abandoned her and stretched out on their backs side by side. Doug told her to get in the middle and jerk them off.
"Is this how you get your kicks or do you fuck?" she said, dragging her fingers up and down their pricks.
"Just pump," Doug said, his hands folded on his chest and a nasty smile on his face.
"You'll get yours soon enough."
"Shit, she came before," Paul said.
Crouching on her knees between them, Toni had a wild impulse to bite their cocks so hard they'd see stars. She knew it wasn't a practical idea so she dismissed it. There were two of them and they could hurt her. How could she explain a black eye to Cliff?
Doug came first am! Paul quickly climbed over Toni and fucked her. His cock was big and it felt good, but she was glad when he was through.
Even before she returned to the shop she knew she would quit her job. To hell with Palmer Nelson and his perverted customers.
She had bigger fish to fry.



CHAPTER FOUR


Bobby Anderson wore a grin and nothing else as he lay on Angel's king-sized bed surrounded by Angel and Toni.
Angel was naked and she hovered over him, cooing. "It's your party, honey. What would you like first?"
"Will you do whatever I want?" he said. Angel turned to Toni who was stepping out of her panties.
"He wants to know if we'll do whatever he wants!" She winked. "What do you say, Toni?"
Toni unhooked her bra and freed her big tits. "I say give the boy what he wants, no matter how lewd and perverse."
The woman giggled.
Bobby grinned. "Okay, okay, I know you think I'm just a kid." He glanced from Angel to Toni and licked his lips. "I'd sure like to see you lick Toni's pussy," he said to Angel.
Toni blanched, but Angel smiled. "How does that strike you, honey?" Angel said.
Toni wasn't really surprised. She knew that Angel had indulged in lesbian love from time to time. But the blonde had never suggested they do it together. Nevertheless the suggestion didn't shock her. She had a secret desire to try making love with another woman. Who better than Angel who was, so pretty and who was also her best friend?
Toni rolled onto her back and lowered her eyes. "It's Bobby's graduation present, so whatever he wants he gets."
Bobby appeared delighted as he watched Angel position herself so that her petty face was directly above Toni's dark-muffed cunt. Both women noticed his prick stir as Angel flicked her pink tongue out and curled it around a few tendrils of Toni's cunt-bush.
Toni was amazed at how natural it felt to have Angel's tongue on her cunt. And Bobby looked enthralled. He deserved it. He'd given both she and Angel many happy hours in bed.
Toni stopped watching Bobby when she began to become aroused. Angel's skillful tongue beat down on her clit and fluttered up and down her slit. She felt exquisite sensations up and down her spine and she moaned out loud.
"Angel, you're driving me crazy," she gasped.
"Just dig it, honey," Angel said.
"Jesus, I can't believe it!" Bobby said, sitting forward and staring at the two women.
Toni rhythmically writhed her ass and Angel licked all over her cuntal flesh. Juice poured out of Toni's pussy and wet Angel's full lips.
It seemed so strange to be looking down at a head between her legs that belonged to a woman and not a man. She thought of the two men who Palmer Nelson arranged to fuck her.
When she told Angel about the adventure, Angel asked for their phone number.
"Mmmmmmm, yes, you're delicious, honey." Angel murmured, snaking her tongue over every nook and cranny of Toni's cunt.
"Does it really taste good?" Toni said.
"What do you think?" Angel said, her voice muffled as she pressed her lips against Toni's cunt.
"I don't know," Toni said.
"It tastes real good," Bobby said.
"That's true," Toni giggled. "I never thought of it that way."
"You mean if a guy finds it good, why shouldn't a woman?" Angel said.
"Damn, Angel, you're driving me crazy!" Toni said, wiggling her butt.
Angel let her tongue trail lightly down to Toni's asscrack. She briefly touched her puckered shitter and then slowly snaked it back to her pussy.
Bobby stared wide-eyed, pumping his prick as he watched. He licked his lips and watched as Toni locked Angel's face between her shapely white thighs.
"Don't you go and bring yourself off," Angel said to the teenager.
"I can't help it," Bobby said.
Toni lifted her head. "Don't jerk off! We need you."
"Okay," Bobby said, but he continued pumping his prick.
The feel of Angel's tongue and lips on her cunt felt incredible to Toni. She closed her eyes and concentrated on the feelings. Angel's mouth felt different from a man's. Her tongue was smaller and her lips more delicate. It was definitely a different feeling, but one she wouldn't have missed for the world.
Now Angel moved her hands up and began to fondle Toni's tits. She pulled gently on Toni's nipples and rubbed the palms of her hands over Toni's round melons.
Angel raised her head from between Toni's legs and squeezed her tits.
"What a tasty dish to set before a girl," Angel said. She glanced at Bobby who was jerking off vigorously. "We told you net to do that," she protested, but both women knew the boy would continue until he came.
"We can get him up again," Toni said. "Between us, I think we can do that little thing."
Angel lowered her mouth to Toni's cunt. She moved her hands under Toni's ass and squeezed her asscheeks.
"Her tits are free," Angel said to Bobby. "YOU can suck them if you want."
Toni writhed with abandon. "Yes, Bobby, sock my tits!"
But the boy's eyes were glazed.
"I-I can't stop now," he said, stroking hard on his blood-engorged prick.
His eyes never left Angel's wilddly fluttering tongue. The lusty blonde turned around until her own pussy was directly over Toni's face. She never took her tongue from Toni's cunt.
"Oh, man, she's gonna suck you too," Bobby said. "Oh, Jesus, I don't believe it. I fucking don't believe it!"
He stroked his rock-hard prick as he watched Toni plunge her tongue over Angel's gaping slit. His fingers flew and he eyed the woman wildly.
Suddenly Toni sensed a shadow over her face. She had been intent on licking Angel's succulent cunt when Bobby grabbed her by the hair and pulled her away from Angel's pussy.
"No, I want to suck Angel," Toni said.
"That's okay, honey," Angel said. "Stick your cock in her mouth, Bobby. It's your party."
Bobby straddled Toni's head and pushed down. Toni raised up and welcomed his prick between her lips. She had only had a short taste of Angel's cunt and she liked it. But she loved sucking a cock and she knew she could always get back to Angel's pussy later. Once Bobby climaxed she'd have to wait for him to get hard again before she could really enjoy blowing him.
"Oh, fuck, suck my dick!" the boy said in his husky voice.
"You have to move down a little," Toni said.
Toni lay with her lips parted and waited for the teenaged boy to feed her his fuckpole. He hunched down and she flicked her tongue-tip over the pearly juice oozing from his piss slit.
Every nerve-ending in her body danced as she closed her lips over his cockhead.
Angel continued licking Toni's cunt, and Toni loved it. But having Bobby's cock in her mouth made it even better. More erotic somehow.
Toni made a round oval of her lips and slipped them halfway down the boy's cockshaft. She felt the veins on his cock on her tongue.
"You're sucking it so good, Toni," he said.
Surges of fire raged through her. She licked and sucked madly even as Angel flicked her tongue over her clit. She felt like a mindless sex-machine and she moaned through a mouthful of cockmeat as Angel brought her.
"Can I lick Angel's cunt?" Bobby said.
Angel gurgled. "You sure can, babydoll."
Toni reluctantly released his prick, but this party was the boy's graduation present, so she didn't object. She rolled to the side of the bed when Angel stopped sucking her.
"I'll watch for a while," Toni said.
"You still owe me one," Angel said as Bobby crouched between her legs. She pried her cuntlips apart as she spoke and Bobby wasted no time in burying his mouth in the glistening folds of her pussy.
Toni tasted Angel's cunt on her tongue and lips.
"You're on," Toni said to her friend.
She watched Bobby churn his nose around Angel's cunt and run his tongue over the blonde's oversized clit.
She wondered if Angel's pleasure increased because of the size of her cunt. She hungered to suck Bobby's prick, but it would be difficult in his position.
She amused herself by watching the boy suck hungrily on Angel's pussy. He tried to force his tongue into Angel's cunthole. He licked up and down her petal-like tissues, and Angel's thighs quivered and she moaned softly.
Toni remembered how reluctant Bobby had been to suck her cunt that first time. How things changed! Now they could hardly get him away from their pussies.
Toni froze when she hard a door slam somewhere in the house. Then she heard the sound of children laughing and footsteps on the stairs.
"Oh, my God, your kids are home!" she said to Angel.
Angel had sent the children to a neighbor's house to play. Now something happened and they were here, it was true they were young and wouldn't realize what was happening in their mother's bedroom. But, still it was wrong and Toni knew it.
Almost nonchalantly, Angel sat up and pushed Bobby's head away.
"I'll have to go give them a cookie or something," she said.
Toni watched her admiringly as she moved to the closet for a robe. Angel blew Bobby a kiss and made a lewd gesture at Toni. She opened the door and then turned back to the couple on the bed.
"Listen I might be a while. You two go on and enjoy yourselves."
Angel was basically a good mother. Toni knew she would take care of the children's needs before she returned.
She turned to Bobby and pressed against him. She took his hand and moved it over her tits. She took his other hand and moved it over her pussy.
"Now we can fuck," she said.
Bobby's fingers explored her cunt. "It's okay with me."
"You sure you don't prefer Angel?"
"If you wanna know the truth, I'm in love with both of you."
"A true diplomat," Toni smiled.
As the teenager stroked her, she became incredibly hot. Her body trembled with need. Watching Bobby suck Angel had been a turn on and she was on fire with desire.
Suddenly he grabbed her upper arms and pressed his lips to hers. She shivered and tongued him.
"Oh, baby, you're so big and strong!" she groaned.
She sprawled onto her back and waited. He moved toward her, his prick rock-hard and swaying as he scrambled across the huge bed.
"Stick that gorgeous cock inside me!" He cased his body over hers and she held hers tits in her hands and fed them to him. He knelt between her legs and licked the swollen nubs of her nipples. She clutched his ass and humped up from the bed. It was fun having Angel in bed with them, but there was nothing like a one-to-one situation when it came to fucking.
Bobby had turned into a very good lover over the past weeks. Now she moaned as his hands and mouth worked over her more than willing flesh.
She snaked her fingers into his asscrack and touched his bung. He sucked more eagerly an her tits and thrust his prick between her thighs to rest on her cunt.
She let her legs fall open and tried to force his prick inside her.
"Let me get on tap," she said, and together they rolled around until she landed on top.
She gripped his prick and guided it to the gaping hole of her pussy.
"Fuck!" she said. "Fuck me!"
His cockhead split her cuntlips even farther. She raised her ass and sank down to take him inside her cunt. His cock went in easily. She was incredibly wet. Her pussy juice was sticky and there was a lot of it. There was no problem getting into her. The only problem was her excitement. She could barely contain it.
She took him in gradually. A few inches at a time. She closed her eyes and grimaced. It felt so good going in, she wanted to prolong the moment.
Another inch and then another slipped wetly into her gash. Then he was in all the way. His balls caressed her ass and she gazed down and smiled at his young face.
She sat perfectly still and relished the feel of being speared by his prick. His thick prick lurched around inside her, and she leaned forward to put more friction on her clit.
"Well, honey, how do you like your present so far?" she whispered.
"I love it." His eyes glittered with something akin to love.
"Do you miss Angel?"
"Naw." But they both knew he was lying.
"You're going to make a lot of girls happy with your big cock when you get to college."
"I sure hope so!"
She began bouncing up and down. The blunt tip of his prick became buried inside her with every downward thrust.
Her cuntlips were stretched wide around his cockshaft and his prick rubbed her clit deliciously. She was happy now that Angel's children had come home. She would have a lovely fuck with Bobby before Angel returned. Wonder what she's doing with the kids? Toni thought as she took Bobby's prick deep inside her gash. Probably down in the kitchen feeding them cookies and milk like a good mother.
A low gurgle escaped her lips and she fluttered her eyelashes. She leaned over and shoved a tit into Bobby's mouth.
"Suck it," she said.
He obliged by taking a huge portion of tit into his mouth. He licked wildly on her nipple, and Toni went over the edge to sexual oblivion.
"Can I get on top now?" he said.
"Oh, yes!" Toni rolled over and let him get on top of her.
The boy's face looked flushed and eager as he stroked his prick in and out of her overheated pussy. Initially his strokes were short and shallow, but as he thrust, they became longer, harder and deeper. Just the way Toni loved to be fucked.
It was then she realized they, had an audience. She gazed into Angel's eyes.
"When did you get back?" she said.
Angel giggled. "Ages ago," she said. "I've been watching you and jerking off. Great fun." Angel leaned closer. "Stick your finger in her asshole," she said to Bobby.
With a groan, Bobby moved his hand under Toni's ass and found the puckered opening to her bowels.
Toni wrapped her legs around his waist. Her asshole nibbled at his finger. Angel lay down flat on her belly and tried to lick Bobby's cockshaft as he withdrew from Toni's snatch.
Then Bobby pulled out and both women pushed him onto his back. They pounced on him, Angel sliding her lips to the base of his prick and Toni straddling his face.
Angel sucked his prick while he sucked Toni's cunt. Once again they found a rhythm. Toni faced her best friend. Watching Angel with a cock in her mouth was the wildest thing she'd ever seen. Angel's pretty mouth was distorted around the boy's thick cock. But she still looked gorgeous.
"I love him," Angel said.
Toni gazed down at the blonde. Angel was devouring Bobby's balls. "Where are the kids?"
"Next door in their playroom."
Toni stopped bouncing on Bobby's face. "Next door? Aren't you afraid they'll hear us?"
"Naw," Angel said as she took Bobby's prick inside her lips.
When Bobby could take no more, he filled Angel's mouth with his fuck-glue. After that the women let him rest. Toni spent a half hour between Angel's thighs. She brought her off several times and Angel swore they were the best orgasms she ever had.
Finally the children knocked on the door and Angel once again had to take care of them. This time Toni and Bobby dressed and prepared to leave.
Just before Toni opened the door, she couldn't resist opening Bobby's fly one more time and taking his fucked-out prick into her mouth.
"If I could get it up again, I'd fuck you again," she said in her throaty voice.
"Jesus, Toni, you're the best," Bobby said.
Toni fucked his prick back into his pants.
"And so is Angel," she said.



CHAPTER FIVE


One day a month later Angel got the children off to school and returned to her bedroom to dress. The hot-blooded blonde moved to her closet and tossed her robe on the floor. She was careless about taking care of her things. She had better things to do.
Angel was proud to be the worst housekeeper on the block. She knew her neighbors envied her. Steve was great about cleaning the house when he came home from the road. She knew it was mean of her to leave the dirty work for him. He worked hard and made a good living for her and the children. But she spent all of her time with the kids and she was entitled to some fun too.
Today she had no plans. Toni had found another job. Angel knew this job wouldn't last either. Toni had a talent for getting into awful situations. Her latest job was in a hospital and Toni loved it. Angel giggled to herself. Toni acted like she invented sex. Ever since she began running around, she couldn't get enough of cock.
Angel had the entire day to herself. The children were going to a birthday party after school. Then she remembered that this was one of Toni's days off. She went to the telephone and dialed Toni's number. She got a busy signal and continued dressing.
I'll call Toni and make her go shopping with me, Angel thought. Toni liked shopping and Angel needed a few things.
Now Angel stepped into the shower and let the hot water revive her. She had awakened feeling hornier than usual. Steve had been away all week, and she hadn't been laid for two days.
Angel lathered up her hands, and, as she rubbed the soap into her flesh, she sent her juices flowing. She couldn't resist masturbating, but she stopped after one little orgasm. Stay hot, she thought as she climbed out of the shower and reached for a towel. Stay hot and wet and have a little fun.
She rubbed lotion all over her body and dabbed perfume over her pulse points and between her legs. On an impulse she dabbed more perfume over her tits and on her cunt-bush. A girl was never sure when she would find a little action. Better to be prepared.
She moved to the closet to find something to wear. Most of her clothes were thrown over a chair in the bedroom. That's what I get for being a slob, she thought.
Even her best jeans were crushed under the weight of a telephone book. She was reminded that she hadn't phoned Toni yet so she moved to the telephone and dialed Toni's number.
She get a busy signal again and decided to simply go to Toni's house without calling. They were good enough friends for her to do that. God knows, Toni had walked in on her often enough.
Since her best jeans were dirty and all her nicest slacks were in the wash waiting for Steve to come home, Angel pulled a skirt out of the closet and matched it with a turtleneck sweater. It would feel good to wear a skin for a change. She had good legs. Why not show them?
Toni had great legs. Angel stood in font of the mirror and adjusted her bra over her tits. Toni had great tits zoo. Angel liked having a girlfriend like Toni who was her equal in the beauty department. It was no good to run around with dogs. A woman needed competition to keep on her toes.
When she was dressed, Angel brushed her reddish blonde hair down over her shoulders until the shine was just perfect. She applied her makeup first to her eyes and then to her cheeks and lips.
She winked at her reflection in the mirror. Not bad far a woman with two kids. The sweater made her tits look even larger and the skirt cupped her ass. She added a wide leather belt and high-heeled pumps. All to go to Toni's. She better go shopping with me or it's all a waste.
Angel grabbed her keys and went downstairs. She carefully locked the doors and went through her back yard to the Mellons' house.
When she arrived at Toni's house, Angel was surprised to see Cliff at the door.
"Where's Toni and what're you doing home?" she said as he let her in.
"You're a sight for sore eyes," Cliff said. Angel immediately knew why he was home.
He sounded awful. He had a cold and it sounded as if he could hardly breathe.
"Where's Toni?" she said, following Cliff into the kitchen.
He blew his nose in a wad of tissue. "She went to work." He blew his nose again and coughed.
Toni was fond of Cliff. She moved closer and felt his forehead.
"I thought this was one of her days off," she said. "And you've got a fever. Not a high one, but enough so that you should be in bed. Upstairs, young man. March."
Cliff chuckled and sank down into a chair.
"They called her at eleven last night and asked her to come in today. I frankly wish she'd stay home and be a wife, but what can I do?" He shrugged.
"Well, I'm here and I'll take care of you," Angel said. She looked around. "You should drink lots of liquids. I'll make you some hot milk with butter."
She began to take a pan from the cupboard when Cliff took her hand.
"I know you mean well, Angel. If you want to help, just fix me some tea and hold my hand. My wife's a career woman suddenly."
He looked so sad that Angel's soft heart melted. "You just sit there, or better still go upstairs and get into bed. PH bring your tea up there."
"You're a peach," Cliff said, blowing his nose into the same wad of tissue. "I'll stay down here with you, if you don't mind. I like the company."
Angel bustled around the kitchen. When the water boiled, she steeped the tea an added a healthy spoonful of honey. She put the brew before Cliff and sat down next to him.
"Listen, Toni's my best friend and I love her, but I don't think it's fair that she left yow alone today."
Cliff shrugged. "I don't think Toni's happy lately."
Angel automatically fluffed up her hair. She'd never seen Cliff as a sexy man before. She just instinctively thought of him as her best friend's husband and therefore out of bounds. Now she suddenly realized he was a damn attractive man. Toni was probably bored with him, just as she was bored with Steve. But Steve had been a very good lover when they were newlyweds. And Toni never said Cliff was a bad lover. Only a selfish one.
It takes a woman to show a man how to fuck, Angel thought as she rose up and poured Cliff more tea. I'd be doing Toni a favor if I slept with Cliff. Anyway, I'm horny and what's the harm?
"Let me do that," she said, taking the spoon from Cliff's hand and filling it with honey. She felt his eyes on her tits and noticed him sniffing. It was her perfume, not his cold. It was getting to him.
"You always did have a great ass," he said, sipping his tea.
"You know how I feel about you, Cliff," she said.
He stared at her sharply. "I'm glad Toni has a friend like you."
Angel wanted to get the subject off of Toni. "Let's forget Toni today and Steve and the kids. Let's just you and I talk. I plan on staying here all afternoon. I warn you. I'm going to take care of you, even if Toni doesn't." She clamped her hand to her lips. "Whoops, I blew my own rule. Well, anyway, I'm going to take care of you and that means starting now. Get up from that chair and go up to bed. I'll even fuck you. Are the sheets fresh or did Toni rush off to work without fixing them? Whoops, there I go again. Listen, you know I talk a lot. It's my trademark."
Cliff chuckled as Angel chattered on. Everyone knew Angel was a terrible housekeeper. The fact that she was criticizing was a joke, but he didn't mind. Right now he was angry at his wife. It wasn't right for Toni to go off and leave him just because her boss called. Her first priority was her husband. Angel was right. She might be a sloppy housekeeper, but she was there when you needed her.
When Cliff was through with his tea, they moved on the living room. He followed on Angel's heels like a puppy dog and she deliberately wiggled her ass.
They continued chatting.
"Are you sure you don't want to get into bed?" she said.
"It's okay down there," he said.
Angel's tits felt swollen under the wool at her sweater. She sat close to Cliff, but was careful not to touch him. She wanted him to think it was his idea if anything happened.
An hour later they were still talking or rather Cliff was talking. He was talking about Toni and how much he loved her.
"That doesn't mean she's perfect," he said. "Of course," Angel said, becoming impatient and moving closer to Cliff.
"I mean, you're not much older than Toni and you've got two kids. Why won't she settle down and have kids? Because she's lazy, that's why. She'd rather run around working at some crappy job than stay home and have my babies."
Angel was getting tired of hearing about Toni. Her nipples felt sensitive and swollen inside her bra. She needed a little loving. If Cliff didn't stop talking and make a pass she'd go crazy.
"Isn't that right?" he said.
Angel blinked. "Isn't what right?"
"Aw, I'm boring you," he said.
Angel took the opportunity to move in. She wrapped her arm around his neck and cuddled close enough so that her tit brushed his arm.
"You could never bore me," she said. "Why I was just telling a friend of mine that if Toni hadn't gotten you first I'd have grabbed you. Oh, it's not that I don't absolutely adore Steve, but if I hadn't married him first, I would have grabbed you up and that's the truth."
Cliff coughed and blew his nose. He coughed again. Angel was afraid he'd choke to death. Maybe she'd put it on a bit thick.
She ran to the kitchen for some water. He gulped down half a glass and finally stopped coughing. He handed her the glass and she sat down and put her arm around him again.
"There, there," she said. "Are you sure you don't want to get into bed? I'll come up and fuck you in."
"Hey, how can a guy refuse such a sweet invitation?" he said.
Angel followed him upstairs. This was fun. Some would say she was wrong to seduce her best friend's husband. Angel had no such silly inhibitions. A fuck was a fuck. It would be fun to see if Toni had been telling the truth all these years. Maybe Cliff would be a better lover to a woman who wasn't his wife. Some men were great lovers with their mistresses and lousy lovers with their wives.
In the bedroom, Cliff climbed into bed and Angel made a big fuss about fixing the covers. She didn't want to fuck him in because she planned to join him very soon.
She moved across the room and switched on the television set. Then she returned to the bed and looked around.
"What?" Cliff said, sitting up against the headboard and gazing at her ass.
"There's nowhere for me to sit."
She patted the bed next to him. "We're good enough friends. If you're not afraid of germs, get your cute ass over here."
"I catch everything from the kids anyway," she said, slipping her shoes off and climbing onto the bed next to him.
They watched a game show and at one point Angel went downstairs for more tea for Cliff. She was beginning to think he was going to fall asleep when she felt his arm move tentatively around her shoulders.
She turned to face him.
"Why, Cliff…" His lips came down on hers. She had a moment to protest. One last lime to stop things. "Why, Cliff, you took my breath away."
She rolled, onto her side and fell into his arms. His tongue teased the corners of her mouth and she parted her lips and let him french her.
His hands were all over her, on her tits and belly and ass.
"Angel, you're so sweet," he murmured as he kissed her. "You've got to understand I never planned this. I just can't help myself. Sock me if you want to and walk out. I deserve it. But I'm so damn hot for you. Jesus, you're sweet."
He thought it was his idea! Angel became more excited. Now she could afford to act coy.
She gazed into his eyes and forced a stillness her eyes.
"Cliff, Toni's my best friend, but I can't help myself either. If she'd only stayed home today, this wouldn't have happened. But it did and there's nothing either of us can do about it. It's no one's fault, Cliff. I want you to know that. I don't blame you and I never will."
He pulled her down under the covers with him and they rolled around the bed.
"So sweet," he muttered over and over again. "So damn sweet."
His lips were warm and moist against her throat. Angel closed her eyes and trembled. He squeezed her ass and stroked her thighs. His hand slipped under her skirt and touched bare flesh.
"Do we dare?" she said.
"I need you, Angel," he said.
"Oh, Cliff, I just can't help myself," she said, sucking his tongue into her mouth.
His fingers moved over her thigh at and into the triangle between her legs. Her skirt bunched up around her hips and his hand wedged between her thighs.
He pulled on her panties and she helped him by lifting her ass off the mattress. It wasn't hard for him to climb, over her with his cock inside her.
He wasn't totally hard, but she squeezed her cunt around his prick and felt it grow inside her.
"So sweet," he said, kissing her as he thrust.
She wanted to take her sweater off so she could feel him against her tits. But Cliff made it clear that he wasn't going to stop to give her rime to undress. The guy was either very horny or very hot for her.
Angel was enjoying herself. She liked getting fucked frantically. She pulled her knees back and watched as he stroked in and out of her pussy. She was glad she'd worn a garter belt and stockings today. His eyes glittered and for the first time all afternoon he stopped sniffling and sneezing. Whatever was happening between them, it was clear that being aroused cleared his nose.
"Have you wanted to fuck me a long time?" she said.
"Yeah," Cliff grunted.
"Don't feel guilty about Steve," she said.
"You too, about Toni."
At one point his cock slipped out of her and they both rushed to push it back in. Everything was happening so fast. Angel wanted to suck his prick, but at the speed he was moving he'd be coming before she had a chance.
"Cliff, slow down," she said.
He thrust in and stopped. "I didn't hurt you, did I?"
"No, but everything's happening so fast. I give real good head and you'll never know if you don't let me suck you."
"I think I'm too excited to stop."
Angel thought a moment. Toni always complained that Cliff was an unimaginative lover. She'd be doing her a favor if she taught him a thing or two.
Catching him off guard, she pushed him over. He landed on his back and she quickly climbed between his legs and crouched down.
"Just a little taste," she said, swirling her tongue over his cock. She lapped it up and down his shaft and rubbed her moist tips over his balls. "Just a delicious little taste."
"Jesus, Angel, that's great," Cliff said, peering down at her.
"You're such a wonderful lover, I want it to last," she said.
She slid her lips halfway down his pole and men went the rest of the way until her nose was buried in his cock-bush. He groaned and closed his eyes.
"You've got the sweetest little mouth, Angel," he said.
"Oh, Cliff, isn't this wonderful?" she said, mouth-fucking him. "Isn't this just absolutely great?"
"You're so different from Toni," he said.
Angel thought of her best friend and she spit his prick out and sucked one of his balls into her mouth.
"Don't let's talk about Toni and Steve," she said. "Let's just fuck up a storm."
"I think I'm gonna come," he said, sneezing.
She gobbled his prick back into her mouth and in a moment a burst of jism exploded on her tongue. She drank it down and sucked the rest out of his balls, but she was disappointed. Cliff was a nice guy, but he had a lot to learn about fucking a girl.



CHAPTER SIX


As Angel predicted, Toni worked at the hospital for a month and then quit. She enjoyed the people she met, but the work was boring.
Once again she had too much time on her hands. For some reason Angel was somewhat distant and spent more time with her children. Toni thought her best friend was acting cool toward her, but decided it must be her imagination. Maybe Angel was just having marital problems. She and Cliff were, so she understood Angel's situation or tried to.
Meanwhile she tried to find other outlets for her energy and time. She even tried to remain faithful to Cliff, but that only lasted a month. Angel was right. The more a woman fucked the more she needed and wanted.
Toni signed up for a cooking class at the local high school. She learned to make gourmet dishes, but Cliff was a meat and potatoes man and she became discouraged. She took a course in computer science and lasted a day. She walked out confused and depressed. She was convinced she was too old to learn the new science.
She was so bored she decided that starting a family wasn't a bad idea. Only now it was Cliff who hesitated. That worried her and for the first time in her marriage she wasn't entirely confident of Cliff's love. He was acting distant lately. Maybe it was her fault. Both her best friend and her husband were acting cool toward her. It must be something she had done. But what?
Out of total frustration she became friendly with another woman who lived down the block. The woman, Brenda Patterson, had two bachelor brothers who liked Toni. Soon she was spending time with the brothers and not with their sister. Which suited Toni fine.
She always preferred men to women.
One day Toni and the boys drove out to the country for a few beers. They never seemed to work, and Toni didn't know where or how they made their living. She never asked either since they seemed to have plenty of money and they were very generous with it.
Now they sat in a booth in a bar near the airport. She sat between them and they drank too much beer and laughed a little too loudly at Sam's jokes. Sam was the younger brother, but Lou was her favorite. He was good natured and spontaneous. He amused her, and with Cliff so grim lately she needed amusement.
Neither brother had ever made a pass at her, but Toni knew they found her attractive. She also knew it was just a matter of time. Maybe they thought she was a faithful wife. Maybe they would lose respect for her if they found out she cheated on Cliff.
After two hours of guzzling beer, it became clear that they expected more from her today than they had in the past. The first indication she had of their interest was a hand on her knee. She knew it was Lou's hand because he was sitting on her right and the hand was on her right knee.
She turned to him. "You've got your hand on my knee."
Both men chuckled. "One thing about you, Toni," Sam said. "You're so damn blunt it's terrific. I hate dames who play games."
"I never, play games," she said. "Well, honey, if that's really true," Lou said, "then let's all put our cards on the table. Brenda tells me you don't fuck around. I say you do. What's the truth?"
Toni gazed from one brother to the other. "I fuck around," she said. "Brenda loses."
"Do you take it in the asshole?" Sam said as both brothers moved closer to her.
"Sure, why not?" she said.
"Now you're talking," Lou said, signaling to the waitress to bring their check.
Fifteen minutes later they were in a motel room, and Lou was dropping his pants.
"I've been dying to fuck you for weeks," Lou said.
Sam was in the bathroom and now he walked into the room with his fly open.
"Wait for me, folks," he said.
Toni thought about the time she got laid by the two men when she was working in the boutique hadn't been a very pleasant experience. The two brothers had always been very nice to her, but actually she hadn't known them that long. And she only became friendly with Brenda in the last few months. Maybe they weren't what they seemed to be. Maybe she had made a mistake coming to the motel with them.
"Let's not rush things fellas," she said, moving to the small sofa and crossing her legs. The brothers chuckled and continued stripping.
"You've got us all hot and hard, honey, and when we're hard we need cunt," Sam said.
Both men gazed at her with smiling eyes. She decided she had no reason to be afraid of them. They were her friends and she just had to forget the unpleasant time with Paul Riley and Doug Stanton.
She stripped off her sweater and bra and watched the men as they gazed at her tits. She cupped them in her hands and giggled.
"I hope they're not too big for you," she said. By now both brothers were naked and their cocks hung down, limp but good-sized. They assured her that her tits were perfect. Toni was disappointed that their cocks weren't hard.
Maybe I'm spoiled, she thought. I can't expect every man in the world to get hard just looking at me.
She was amused to see that their cocks were almost identical. Sam noticed her staring and he hefted his balls in an obscene gesture.
"How about a little head, honey?" he said. "Let her take off the rest of her clothes first," Lou said.
"You take them off," Toni teased.
Lou was the first to come forward. He took her tits in his hands and squeezed them tightly. Then he bent down and tongued the tip. He smiled as if satisfied they were real and then proceeded to undress her.
Sam moved behind her and when she was naked he pressed his prick against her ass. Totally naked now, Toni felt a surge of excitement rush through her. Two cocks all for her pleasure. Yummy.
All three friends moved to the bed and Toni stretched out on her back and waited. She felt like a queen about to be serviced by two of her subjects. Lou's cock was swelling and swayed to and fro as he moved I. Sam climbed over her and pushed her legs open.
"Let's get a good look at the cunt," he said. Sam squatted down and Toni saw that his prick was growing too. She let her legs sprawl open and gazed at the men.
"Who's going first?" she said.
"You go," Lou said to his brother.
Toni was disappointed because she favored Lou, but when Sam climbed between her legs it suddenly didn't matter. His prick was growing longer and thicker and once he was fucking her she knew from experience it would be good. Someone once wrote that a cock is a cock is a cock or something like that. And it was true. If a girl closed her eyes and just concentrated on the sensations it didn't matter if she liked the man or not. As long as he knew how to use his dick his personality was unimportant.
"I'll just use this sweet little mouth while you fuck her," Lou said, suddenly straddling her face.
Toni was pleased to see his prick and balls directly over her face. He smelled of sex and masculinity, and she salivated and took a deep breath. She didn't want to appear too eager so she waited a moment before touching him.
Meanwhile Sam settled between her thighs. He had a full-fledged hard-on now and he tilted it back and whacked her with it. Her pussy felt juicy and hot and she could hardly keep from wiggled her ass.
Lou sank down and almost covered her eyes with his balls. She extended her tongue and tasted his prick. Now she couldn't see Sam at all, but she felt him poke his cock over her split-beaver.
This is what a threesome is supposed to be, she thought as Sam slid his hands under her ass and lifted her up. She eagerly tongued Lou's pisser while Sam thrust a finger into her asshole.
She thought for a moment that Sam was going to fuck her in the ass. Then he rubbed his cockhead up and down her slit and lodged it inside her hairy lips.
He thrust her thighs open and tilted her ass up. He continued rubbing his juicy cockhead up and down her hungry pussy.
"Nice tight hole," he said.
"Juicy?" Lou said.
"Yeah, hot and juicy," Sam said.
Lou pulled back and Toni was forced to raise her head to touch her tongue to his cock. He teased her, and she moaned with frustration. Sam muttered about how tight and hot her cunt was.
She stared up at Lou's ass. His asscheeks were parted and she saw the tiny hairs surrounding his asshole. His balls rested on her eyes when he moved forward. And then Sam shoved his prick into her cunt.
She lunged up and captured Lou's cockhead in her mouth. He teased her by pulling back and rubbing it across her lips. Her heart pounded with excitement. Her senses were alive with the sight and smell and feel of both men.
Now Lou moistened her lips with his fuck glue. Sam finally entered her and stroked slowly, his fingers clutching her ass. She writhed and twisted, aroused but not yet frantic. She knew by the time they were through she would be wild with passion.
"Open your mouth wide," Lou said.
She decided to tease him by clamping her lips shut. He chuckled when he realized what she was doing and pinched her cheek.
"Open up," he said.
Sam drilled his prick all the way into her snatch and she threw herself at him. Lou grabbed her hair and pulled and she quickly opened her mouth.
She nibbled on the flared rim of his cockhead. She licked up the spunk oozing from his piss-slit and as she sucked Sam thrust more forcefully into her twat.
It was obvious the two brothers made a game of fucking one woman. Toni didn't mind. She was the beneficiary of their game and didn't care if they fucked every woman in town.
Now Sam corkscrewed his dick into her depths and she threw her legs around his waist and fucked back. Lou plopped his balls over her mouth and she licked hungrily.
Toni sighed with contentment and let loose a flood of saliva over Lou's cock and balls. His meaty prick hit the back of her throat and he quickly pulled back. She felt good about that. He didn't want to hurt her. She felt more trusting of the two brothers.
"You're a swell girl, Toni," Lou said.
"Yeah, the best," Sam said.
She tried to answer, but her mouth was stuffed with Lou's prick and she didn't want to release it. She munched happily and held her head still when he began fucking her mouth as if it were a cunt.
"Jesus, what a juicy cunt," Sam said.
"I want a taste too," Lou said.
"We'll change places soon," Sam said.
"We've got time," Lou said.
Toni lovingly tightened her lips around Lou's cockshaft. She lapped her tongue over his velvety flesh. His cock was very hard and the feel of it in her mouth thrilled her. There was nothing like a good hard prick.
She thrust her hips and fucked back at Sam's prick. He reached over and touched her bouncing tits.
"This little lady sure loves cock," he said.
"Yeah, she's sucking my prick like a pro."
Toni sucked harder and squeezed her cunt muscles around Sam's prick. Their praise made her even hotter. It was good to be appreciated.
When her orgasm hit her, she wasn't expecting and the sensation took her breath away. She wasn't aware of biting down on Lou's cock, but suddenly his prick exploded and she was swallowing down his load.
Sam came soon after and when he stopped thrusting both men collapsed next to her on the bed. Toni rolled onto her belly between them and gazed from one to the other. She wondered if they were through. She felt like she was just beginning. Could any man keep up with her?
As it turned out they were through. After resting a while they dressed and drove Toni home. They thanked her politely for showing them such a good time. Toni was bewildered.
They acted as though they were never going to see her again. Maybe that was the kick. They fucked a woman once and went on to the next. If that was true, they were strange, but she shrugged. She'd go on to the next one too.
When she walked into the house, she thought she sensed that something was wrong. It wasn't anything tangible. Just a feeling that she wasn't alone.
She went upstairs to shower and change, but before she was undressed the telephone rang. It was Cliff, telling her he was working late.
It was the fifth day this month that he was working late. Toni thought it was strange. She was becoming convinced that he had a girlfriend. She didn't care. In fact she was amazed at how much she didn't care. She had lovers, after all. Cliff was entitled. A tiny wave of jealousy engulfed her, but she ignored it.
She stepped, into the shower and forced herself to think happier thoughts. She tried not to think about Angel and Cliff. Angel had become cold lately and Cliff was working late more frequently than ever. She lathered her tits and thought the unthinkable. Was Cliff having an affair with Angel? Was her best friend deceiving her?
When she climbed out of the shower and dried off in the bedroom, she once again had the feeling there was someone in the house. She slipped into a robe and began to go downstairs. She shrieked when she opened the door to the hallway. A man with a ski-mask covering his face shoved her back into the room and slammed the door behind him.
"Get on the bed," he barked in a voice she didn't recognize.
From the looks of him be was young. And mean. Toni stared at him, trying to see something about his body that she recognized. He became impatient and grabbed her wrist.
"I said get on the bed," he said, pushing her toward the bed.
She thought about all the things she'd read about rape. The man didn't seem to have a gun or a knife. Should she try and get away? The main thing was coming out of this in one piece. The main thing was not getting hurt.
She sank down on the bed and tried to keep her voice steady.
"Don't hurt me," she said. "I'll do whatever you want, but don't hurt me."
"Get that thing off."
She untied her robe. "Just don't hurt me." The thing is to do what he says and not give him any trouble. Then he'll just do it and leave. Just stay cool, Toni, she thought as she slipped her robe off. Just stay cool. It's only a fuck. It won't hurt.
She trembled as he opened his fly. He was well built and hopefully he wouldn't do anything kinky. She'd heard about rapists who couldn't get off unless they did weird things like pissing in a woman's face. She'd die if he did that to her.
She held her breath as the rapist climbed over her. He wasted no time in shoving his cock into her cunt. She prayed she wouldn't lubricate. She didn't want to become turned on. It would be too humiliating.
"Spread 'em," he rasped, and she quickly spread her thighs wide.
His cock wasn't very big, but it was good and hard.
"Just don't hurt me," she said. "Please, don't hurt me."
"Just fuck," he said, thrusting in and out of her cunt. "Just fuck and don't give me any trouble. Just fuck."
Toni felt herself lubricate despite herself. His cock slid in and out easily. What a slut he must think I am, she thought, I just got fucked by two men and here I am getting turned-on by a rapist.
"Dick me," she moaned. "Dick me with your big cock."
"Fucking stilt," he said.
"Ooohhh, don't stop," she sighed. "Oh, that's goody!"
She whimpered frantically when he withdrew, but purred when he stuffed his prick into her asshole. She shut her eyes. Don't look at him. Don't look at the ski-mask. Just feel his cock and dig it. Just feel it and dig it.
He finished up in her asshole and made her lick his prick clean. Then he zipped his fly and told her to give him ten minutes to get away.
"You almost ruined it for me by enjoying it so much slut," he said. "Remember. Stay in that bed for ten minutes. If you give me any trouble, I'll come back and rearrange your face."



CHAPTER SEVEN


Once the rapist was gone, Toni became depressed. Maybe he was right. Maybe she was a slut. What kind of woman enjoys being raped? It was ludicrous and yet she'd yelled like a whore for him to dick her.
She showered again and tried to wash every trace of the rapist away. She scrubbed her cunt and then scrubbed it again.
She opened a bottle of wine and drank down half of it as she tried to calm her nerves. She didn't know if she should call the police or Cliff or what.
She tried to phone Cliff at his office. The switchboard operator said he was gone for the day. She began dialing the police and decided against it. The police never caught rapists and even if they did it would mean going to court and trying to identify him. It was too much trouble for little reward. She'd been raped. There would be no way to change that.
Even though Angel was cool lately, Toni gulped another glass of wine and dialed her number. Steve answered and told her that Angel was at her mother's.
Toni fought back tears and when Steve sensed that something was wrong, she blurted out the whole story.
"You stay there," he said. "I'm coming over. Keep the doors locked. Those guys sometimes come back."
He didn't give her a chance to object and anyway she welcomed the company. She went around the house locking doors and windows and weeping. Steve would soothe her and stay with her until she felt calmer. She wondered what he was doing home in the middle of the day. Maybe he was home from the road this week. Anyway, she was just grateful that someone cared. Her own husband was no where to be found.
She felt bitter about Cliff not being in his office. If he was working late, where the hell was he? She applied fresh makeup and brushed her hair. She looked a fright and there was no reason to subject Steve to that.
When he arrived, she ushered him into the living room and burst into tears. He took her into his arms and stroked her hair.
"Do you want to talk about it?" he said. She told him she did and they sat down on the sofa. She told him about the rape, leaving out the part about enjoying it. He sat quietly while she talked and wept, and, when she was through talking, they sat close together, and she finally stopped crying.
"They say one of the feelings a woman gets stared she's raped is the feeling of guilt," he said.
Toni wiped her nose with a tissue. "It's true," she said. "Somehow I feel that if I'd been more careful it wouldn't have happened." Her eyes brimmed with tears.
Steve patted her shoulders. "Not true. The guy probably had his eye on you and when you were out he got into the house. Incidentally, how did he get in?"
"The patio door was open," she said. "We never expect anything had to happen around here. We're careless, I guess, but so is everyone else."
Steve took her hand. "Listen, another thing they say is that some women get turned off to sex after they're raped."
Toni nodded vigorously. Too vigorously. "I can understand that."
"I sure hope that doesn't happen to you, Toni, because it could affect your marriage."
"We're not doing too well lately anyway," she said.
Steve hugged her to him. "Yeah, Angel's acting kind of funny too. If I didn't know better, I'd say the two of them were having an affair."
It was obvious that he thought the idea was silly. Toni didn't. More and more she thought it was possible. First Cliff becomes distant. Then Angel suddenly doesn't have time for her. It all seemed to go get together too well.
Steve frowned. "They say you're supposed to get right back on a horse," he said.
"On a horse?" Toni sniffed.
Steve looked thoughtful. "Yeah, when you fall from a horse, in order not to be scared, you're supposed to get right back on."
"Meaning what?" she said ruefully. "Should I go out and look for the rapist?"
"Hell, no," he chuckled. "I just mean, if you want to get back on the horse, I'll be glad to oblige, Toni."
She stared at him. "Are you serious?"
He nodded solemnly. "I'll do it for you. Hell, Cliff's a good friend and you know how I feel about you. You just say the word. We could both probably use it right about now."
Toni couldn't believe her ears. She searched his face, but Steve looked perfectly guileless. Could he really mean what he was saying or was it simply a ruse to get her into bed?
"I don't know what to say, Steve," she said. He scratched his crotch. There was a bulge between his legs. He kissed her forehead and she thought hard. Maybe the best thing for her to do now would be to forget all about the horrible experience. Going to bed with Steve would certainly take her mind off her troubles.
She wiped her eyes one last time and turned to Steve. If it was true that Cliff was having an affair with Angel, this would be one way to get even with both of them.
"What do you say, Toni?" Steve said. "Just say the word and it's yours."
After a moment, Toni nodded. "Yes, I think it's a good idea," she said.
They went upstairs and she insisted on changing the sheets before getting into bed. Steve helped her and when the fresh linens were in place he wrapped his arms around her.
"Now if I do something to turn you off, you just let me know. I don't want to make things worse for you. This is therapy, remember. Hell, it's not that I don't want to fuck you. But I won't forget why we're doing this. Okay?"
Toni nodded and tried to hide the excitement she felt. She'd been laid by three men today, and yet here she was becoming turned on again. What a slut she was. The rapist was right when he called her names.
Steve crushed her in his arms gently and she felt safe and loved somehow. She felt his hardon through their clothes and she rhythmically gyrated her cunt-mound against him.
She wanted to sing and laugh and be playful because she was happy and about to get laid. She had to restrain herself. She didn't want to lose Steve's respect.
He undressed her tenderly. Neither of them mentioned their spouses. When she was naked from the waist up, he took her big tits in his hands and mouthed one of her nipples. He caressed it gently with lips and tongue and teeth and fumbled with the rest of her clothes.
When she was naked, he gazed at her body with awed eyes. "You're so beautiful."
For the first time she mentioned Angel. "Not as beautiful as Angel."
His expression didn't change. "More beautiful," he said, drinking in her curves.
They kissed and it was good and passionate. He thrust his tongue into her more-than-willing mouth and she clung to him.
"Fuck me, Steve," she said. "I'm ready to get on the horse and ride."
She writhed beneath him as he unzipped his fly. His fingers shook and she encouraged him by murmuring how much she wanted him. Her magnificent tits quivered with excitement and she watched as he hauled his prick out.
He brought himself to her and she trembled at the touch of his prick on pussy. She clamped her thighs around his hips as he speared his cock inside her cunt.
They bucked and thrashed and she came almost at once. She heard herself scream as the wonderful sensations rocked her.
"Steve, it's okay," she said. "It's okay. I'm not afraid anymore."
"Toni, it's so good," he said over and over. "It's so good, Toni. I haven't had a fuck like this in years."
He plunged his prick into her cunt and she bucked her ass and welcomed him.
"Oh, Steve, it's so good!" she cried. "Don't stop fucking me! It's so damn good!"
It had been an eventful day and now she was in the throes of the best sex she'd ever known. And her partner was one of Cliff's best friends and Angel's husband. Where would it all lead?
It led to Toni and Steve falling in love. Their feelings took both of them by surprise. They'd been fond of each other for years, but they amused that neither had ever been especially attracted to the other. Steve had been wild about Angel in the early years of their marriage and Toni just hadn't thought about Steve that way.
The new feelings she had made Toni feel alive and happy and also guilty and depressed. Steve had two children, and divorce had never entered his mind. Toni had never considered divorce either. The idea was disgusting to her until she fell for Steve.
They met at motels and sometimes they just drove to the ocean. The sex was marvelous and Toni had no desire for other men.
The lovers became convinced that Angel and Cliff were having an affair. In this way they mitigated their own guilt. But it was Steve who couldn't seem to get enough of Toni. It was Steve who began talking about marriage.
They had just checked into a motel and he scooped her into his arms and lay her down on the bed. He kissed her and his tongue slipped hotly between her eager lips.
"There's only one solution to the whole damn mess," he said.
"Don't talk, fuck," Toni whispered.
He stroked her tits and her cunt-mound. He moved one hand over her ass. "We've got to talk about the future."
She reached for him. "Not now," she said. I need you, Steve.
He kissed her, first tenderly and then with more urgency. "I need you too and not just in motel rooms."
"Honey, you have two kids to think of," she said, caressing his chest through his tee shirt.
"And a job which isn't getting much of my attention lately," he said, closing his lips over one of her nipples through her clothes.
"That's all the more reason why we've got to think practically," she said.
But it was hard for her to think clearly at all when his hand was on her thigh. Her pussy was wet and hot and needy. She fondled his dick through his pants.
"People split up every day," he said. Toni parted her legs and he drew her closer. "I've got to have you, Toni, and not just in bed. I want to live with you and have children with you. I love you and I can't stand your going home and sleeping with Cliff every night."
"I know," she said. "I feel the same way about your sleeping with Angel."
Neither spoke for a few minutes. They kissed and fondled and stroked and Toni felt his hard cock. Steve was right. People split up every day. The divorce rate was enormous. Maybe things would work out. Maybe they would be able to get married after all.
"How's Angel treating you lately?" he said.
"Not at all," Toni said. "I haven't talked to her in weeks."
"I haven't seen Cliff in weeks either. I still think they're making it together."
Toni never told Steve how promiscuous his wife was. It didn't seem fair somehow to rub his face in Angel's indiscretions. Now she thought about Cliff and Angel. If they were having an affair, maybe they wanted divorces too. Maybe they'd all come out of it happier.
She stopped thinking when Steve shoved his hand inside her panties and snaked a finger between her hot and horny cuntlips. They french kissed and exchanged saliva. It was funny how she and Steve clicked. Maybe at this very moment Cliff and Angel were somewhere clicking too.
"I love you, Toni," Steve murmured, dipping his fingertip into her cunthole.
Toni's skirt was hiked up and he yanked her panties down and played with the damp hairs of her cunt. She pulled him to her and kissed him.
"Fuck me, big boy," she said. "Your girl needs your cock badly."
Steve rose up and dropped his pants and shorts. He helped Toni removed her clothes and as he reached for her tits she reached for his prick.
He lifted her ass and kissed her tits. His cock sprang back and touched his belly. She climbed between his legs and took his cock between her lips. He stroked her hair and groaned.
"Oh, baby, you sure know how to suck a cock," he said.
"I love you, Steve."
"Let me suck you too, darling."
She released his cock and climbed around until her cunt was positioned over his face and her mouth was over his prick.
She hungrily took his cock back into her mouth and felt his tongue on her twat. She was very wet and he deliberately licked up her juices and sucked on her cunt-meat.
She thought about all the men she'd fucked. The bottom line was love and she knew that now. She thought she loved Cliff, but it was Steve she really loved. That was what made the fucking so good. Love and fucking was what it was all about.
He licked all over her gash and she sucked eagerly on his up thrust cock. Neither spoke for a long time as they sucked in a frenzy. She used her mouth like a cunt and he used his tongue like a cock. They brought each other to the brink, but no further. They would fuck after a while. When they got to the point where they had no other choice.
She used her fingers as well as her lips and tongue. The things she'd done to other men paled in comparison to what she did to Steve. She had in the past weeks licked his asshole. He didn't want her to do it, but she wanted to. She had a feeling about Steve that nothing about him was disgusting. She loved every inch of his skin and everything that came out of him.
He felt the same way about her. He had licked and sucked every inch of her body. He'd sucked her cunt after she peed. He'd tongued her asshole and almost managed to stick the tip of his tongue into the puckered little hole. He told her he did things to her he had never done to Angel and she believed him. After all, Angel had told her their sex life was dull.
Now his hands were all over her, on her asscheeks and asscrack and on her inner thighs and tits. She was in a frenzy of lust, and she shivered through an orgasm when he tongued her clit.
Steve loved bringing her off. He gained intense pleasure when she cried and writhed around with her tits flopping against him. He always gave her several orgasms before he finally climaxed. No man had ever been so thoughtful about catering to her needs. How she loved him!
Now she felt his balls tighten as she tongued his cockhead.
"Come in my mouth, darling," she said.
"No, want to fuck you," he said.
"Give me a treat and let me swallow your jism."
"Oh, Toni, Toni," he said, pressing his face into her snatch. "Where's it all going to lead?"
"Oh, darling!" she said, sliding her lips halfway down his throbbing cockshaft.
She came again in a flood of cuntjuice and spasming pussy. She clamped her lips around his cockhead and bit down mindlessly.
"I'm gonna come, honey," Steve said, arching his back and grabbing her ass. "Take it, honey."
Toni was thrilled to have his spunk in her mouth. She never felt more loved and fulfilled than when she had Steve's prick exploding in her mouth. She felt it was the best gift she could give to him and the best he could give to her.
His balls released their huge load and she rejoiced in the feeling of drinking it down. Whatever happened in the future, they had now and that was what really mattered. It had to be what really mattered.
Steve continued slamming his prick into her throat until his balls were drained. Then he turned around and took her into his arms. He breathed deeply and she snuggled up against him. She fondled his nipples and laced her fingers through the bristly hair on his chest.
She touched his limp cock and it lurched under her fingers. She kissed his cheek and closed her eyes.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Angel was certain that Steve and Toni were having an affair. Her own affair with Cliff was soured and she had no intention of losing Steve to Toni.
She decided to win Steve back the best way she knew how. First she would become friendly with Toni again. A woman couldn't have a affair with her best friend's husband. Then she would give Steve the best sex he'd ever had. She knew Steve. She'd been married to him long enough and she was the mother of his children. That meant something.
The children were at camp and she plotted her campaign. She phoned Toni and invited her out to lunch. They met at a nice restaurant downtown and Angel told Toni it was her treat.
"I feel real bad that we've lost touch with each other," Angel said, sipping her wine.
Toni felt miserable and uncomfortable. She hadn't wanted to have lunch with Angel, but Steve insisted she couldn't say no.
"It wasn't my idea," Toni said. "You're the one who became cold. Not me."
Angel smiled her angelic smile.
"Still the same old Toni," she said. "Always blunt and to the point."
Toni shrugged. It was hard to face the woman whose husband she loved. She suspected that Angel knew that and thus the lunch.
"We all have our personalities," Toni said. She looked around for the waitress. "Don't we?"
She glanced knowingly at Angel.
Angel had the grace to blush. "I don't blame you for being angry at me, but remember all the good times we had and the secrets we exchanged. I don't mind saying I miss those times. Do you?"
Toni smiled. "Speaking of being blunt." The waitress approached and took their orders. They waited for her to leave before resuming their conversation. Angel leaned her arms on the table and sat forward.
"How are things with you and Cliff?" Angel said, clearing her throat.
Toni decided to be honest. "Lousy," she said. "Absolutely lousy."
"That good, huh?" Angel muttered.
"What did you say?"
"Nothing." Angel waved her hand and flung her long hair back over one shoulder.
They sat in silence when the waitress brought their food. Toni decided to leave as soon as they were through. She knew Angel was attached to something and she didn't want to deal with it just yet.
Angel placed her fork on her plate and wiped her lips with her napkin. She stared hard at Toni.
"The kids are at camp," she said. "How nice for them," Toni said. Her salad was sticking in her throat. She, too, stopped eating and sipped her wine.
"It's been a long time since Steve and I were alone without the kids demanding our time and energy," Angel said.
Toni cleared her throat and drank more wine. "It must be a welcome change."
Angel lowered her lashes and fiddled with a roll. "I think Steve has another woman."
Toni almost stopped breathing. "Do you care?"
"Do I care? Are you crazy, of course I care. He's my husband, for God's sake!"
"But, Angel, you have other men," Toni said. "Why the double standard?"
"Why?" Angel said, sitting forward. Her huge blue eyes blazed and her cheeks turned pink. "Why? Because when I have other men it doesn't mean anything. It's just a fuck. I never intended breaking up my marriage, that's why."
"Do you have any reason to believe Steve wants out?" Toni said, averting her eyes.
Angel bit into a roll and crumbs splashed over the table. She chewed hard and swallowed.
"He better not," she said, her eyes darkening.
Despite everything, Toni felt elated. If Angel had the impression Steve had another woman and that it was serious, it meant that Steve really loved her. She knew in her heart he did, but as long as he was living with Angel she felt insecure.
"I think you're worrying for nothing," Toni said.
Angel glowered. "It's easy for you to say," she spit out the words. "Cliff's crazy about you. Your marriage isn't in jeopardy and you don't even have kids to worry about."
"Oh, Angel, you're a good mother," Toni said, feeling a surge of warmth for her old friend.
Angel straightened her shoulders. "You bet I am, and if Steve leaves me I'll make sure he never comes near those kids again."
Angel motioned to the waitress for the check, her eyes blazing as she freshened her lipstick. Toni felt more depressed than ever. Angel was tough inside where it counted. Steve adored his children. He'd never leave Angel if it meant he couldn't see them.
The two, friends went their separate ways when they left the restaurant. Angel stayed downtown and shopped. If nothing else, she was going to spend Steve's money. Not that he was making much lately. He hadn't gone on the road for weeks. She'd make him pay anyway, damn him!
She bought a dress and a cashmere sweater. She tried on an expensive pair of shoes and decided against them, but, bought an equally expensive handbag.
She met an old boyfriend on her way out of the store and they went into a bar for a drink. She told him her troubles, and then they went to his motel and they fucked. By the time she arrived home she had a plan for igniting a spark in her marriage. She was still a very sexy woman. Few men could resist her. She'd make sure Steve wasn't one of them who could.
The first thing she did was masturbate. She had a few hours before Steve arrived home and she needed a little more sex. Her old boyfriend had satisfied her, but when she was nervous her pussy was insatiable.
She pulled her panties down and climbed into bed. She spread her legs and unbuttoned her blouse. She played with her wet cunt and rubbed her nipples until they stiffened. She sniffed her fingers and licked up the cuntjuice. Then she moved her finger back into her gulch.
She used one finger to probe her clit and with her free hand she caressed her cunt folds. Her fingers felt exquisite and she managed to get her blouse open and her bra unhooked while she masturbated.
Tonight she would fuck Steve's brains out. She would suck his cock until he begged for mercy. He always loved the way she blew him. She would let him fuck her asshole and she would let him piss inside her ass. That drove him crazy and she liked it too.
The thing about men is that they have to be managed, she thought. Even Cliff. Cliff loved Toni, but Angel had him mesmerized sexually in a way that Toni never had. She didn't know why she had that effect on men, but she did and she was glad of it. Steve's crush on Toni would dissipate and everything would be okay in her world. She hoped.
She fondled the sensitive sheath of her clit. She closed her eyes and bit her lower lip. Damn, it felt good! Oh, yes, fuck! she said to herself as she let her thighs sprawl open.
She thrust two fingers into her cunthole. Deep inside. Oh, yes, it felt good. Not as good as a prick, but nice. She used her thumb on her clit and caressed her tithes. Damn Toni for having the biggest tits around! It always bothered Angel. She basically liked Toni, but she'd always been jealous of those damn big knockers.
She wiggled her ass on the bed and fingered herself. Tonight she would pull no punches. She would fuck Steve better than Toni ever could. She knew how. She had a tight cunt even after two kids. And more important she had a snapping pussy. That was the secret of her success. Few women had the talent, but she did and it made sex especially marvelous. In olden times men paid dearly for snapping pussies. All she wanted was to keep her family intact and by God she would if it killed her.
Now she thought about Steve and her cunt flowed so abundantly she soaked the sheets. She reached into a drawer next, to the bed and brought out a candle.
Angel didn't especially like dildos, but occasionally a nice thick candle felt good when she masturbated. She laid the blunt tip against her cunthole and pushed it in. She thrust it in and out, using it like a cock while she manipulated her clit.
She knew some women used dildos all the time. It was the electronic age, after all, and electric vibrators were a boon to women. She was proud that she didn't need that sort of nonsense. Just give me a prick and a nice pair of balls. Matching bookends, she thought with a giggle. And soon I'll be over the moon.
Still, she plunged the candle in and out of her clutching cunt and enjoyed it immensely. One time she masturbated in front of Cliff. He found it incredibly exciting. She was a little hurt that Cliff hadn't fallen in love with her. He loved to fuck her, but he'd made it clear it was Toni he loved.
She moved the candle more slowly, relishing the teasing feel on her clit every time she pulled it out. The wax melted slightly because her pussy was so hot and juicy. She closed her eyes and lay back on the pillow, moaning softly as the entire length of the candle crawled up into her hot cunt.
"Lover, fuck me!" the hot-blooded blonde moaned. "Oh, lover, fuck me good!"
She rocked her hips and gyrated her ass. On an impulse she rose up from the bed and moved to the dresser for a hand-mirror. She brought it back to the bed and propped it up between her knees.
Now she watched herself in the mirror. A woman's pussy was such a strange thing. Every one was different, just like snowflakes. A pussy looked like a flower, at least hers did. It was all so complicated. She wondered if men really liked pussies the way women loved cock. She doubted it. She'd never met a man who liked to suck her cunt the way she loved to suck a prick.
She watched her cuntlips spread open as she thrust the candle into her gulch. Her outer lips caressed her clit as she fucked herself. Nature was a miracle. It was amazing how nature planned a cock to excite a cunt.
She forced herself to keep her eyes open as she masturbated. Watching herself in the mirror and seeing what was happening to her was a kick.
Steve would be home soon and she would continue with him what she'd started now. She didn't want to bring herself off. She wanted to be very hot and very juicy when they fucked. He'd have no reason to turn to Toni if she seduced him the way she did in the old days. Toni wouldn't have a chance next to Angel if Angel gave it everything she had.
Now she slowly stroked the candle into her pussy and churned it around inside her. She trembled with excitement and felt the need to climax. Could she wait until Steve came home? It wouldn't be easy, but she was determined to do it.
She watched the mirror intently. Her cunt meat was reddish purple with passion. Normally her pussy was pink, but when she was aroused it became dark with engorged blood.
She trembled and left the candle imbedded inside her for a moment. Fuck me, lover! she moaned to herself. Oh, you fucker, love me!
As her excitement mounted she knew she would have to let herself have one orgasm.
The candle was slippery and somewhat soft from the heat and moisture of her pussy. She was glad she lubricated heavily. That was another thing that men loved. A nice wet cunt, sticky wet and gushing with sex-juice. Lubrication was a sign of a woman's sexuality. She was certain of it.
She worked the candle in and out of her gash and watched the wanton sight in the mirror. She was mesmerized by the sight. Her clit was very hard and swollen, almost angry looking. Aching to be relieved of the blood swelling it to twice its normal size.
As her orgasm approached, she kept her eyes on the mirror. She wanted to see what happened to her cunt when she came. But of course at the moment of orgasm her eyes closed tight and she rolled her head from side to side on the pillow. Despite her resolve to stop after one climax, she used both hands to plunge the candle all the way into her snapping pussy. She dropped the mirror and concentrated on her need, her insatiable need for more and more sex.
When she'd exhausted herself, when she had lot count of her orgasms, she lay back and tried to catch her breath. The room was dark. The sun had gone down while she was masturbating. Steve would be home any minute and she was a mess. Her clothes were a mess and her golden hair was wild. She raised herself on one elbow anti touched herself one more time before she rose up and moved to the bathroom.
She was peeing when Steve arrived home and walked into the bedroom. She heard him moving around, but he said nothing.
He snapped on the television to the national news and she called out. "I'm in here, honey."
Without speaking, he walked into the bathroom and gazed at her. His face looked serious and Angel had a moment of panic.
"Hi, darling," she said, wiping herself and rising up from the toilet to embrace him. "I must look a mess. I was just changing and about to make dinner. We'll have something special. What do you feel like? Pizza? Ribs? I'll order in or you can go and pick it up while I change."
She chattered on and he said not a word.
After a while she became aware that he hadn't spoken. She was determined not to let him get into a serious discussion. A serious discussion could only mean trouble. She would not let him tell her about Toni and their affair. She would no hear it.
"Angel," he said wearily.
She knew she'd have to move fast. She dropped one hand to his crotch. There was no hard-on there, but that didn't faze her. She would get him hard if it was the last thing she did. He was her husband and he'd stay her husband.
She rubbed his crotch and kissed him.
"Isn't it great to have the house to ourselves?" she said, linking her with his and almost shoving him into the bedroom.
"Yeah, I guess so," he said. "But, Angel, there's something I've got to talk to you about."
"Later," she said, dropping to her knees and opening his fly. She reached inside and closed her fingers around his limp prick.
"I've had the wildest desire all day to suck you off," Angel said. "Sit down on the bed and let me make you hard, darling."
She guided him to the bed and he sat down. She pushed his thighs apart and yanked his pants and shorts down. She took his balls in her hands and nuzzled his prick with her face.
"Angel…" he said, but she stopped him.
"Oh, honey, don't talk," she said. "Just remember that your wife loves you and wants to suck your cock. And your children love you too and need you. Oh, honey, isn't it nice to have a family and a home and everything?" She took his soft cockhead into her mouth and wet it down with her saliva. "My pussy's been wet all day just thinking about having your cock in my mouth."
"Yeah, a family," he said softly, moving a hand to her head and tentatively stroking her golden hair. He sighed deeply. "I sometimes forget about the kids."
"I love you, Steve," Angel said. She tongued his balls. "I know I sometimes forget to tell you." She fluttered her long eyelashes and forced a tear to her eyes. She gazed up at him and sniffed. "But I do love you, Steve, and I want to stay married to you."
She lapped her wet tongue from the tip of his dick to his balls. Steve gripped her head with both hands and his cock began growing and stiffening.
"Whoever said we weren't going to stay married, Angel?" His cockhead lurched against her tongue.
Angel beamed up at him. She sank her lips halfway down his cockshaft.
"I was just talking hypothetically," she said, knowing she had won. Maybe Steve did love Toni, but he would stay with her because she was his wife and the mother of his children. And because she gave great head.



CHAPTER NINE


As Toni anticipated and feared, Steve decided to stay with Angel and the children. He told her he loved her, but in all good conscience he couldn't break up his family.
Toni wept and begged him to reconsider, but she knew his mind was made up. Then she begged him to continue seeing her. She told him she wouldn't press him to divorce Angel, but she needed to see him and make love with him. He was sweet and kind, but honest. He tried to let her down easy, but it was inevitable that they split up.
Steve accepted a new job which would keep him on the road more often than his last job. In a way Toni knew that would make it easier for her to lose him. Angel would continue her wild ways but in the end Toni would be the loser.
Toni wondered if she loved Steve because she couldn't have him. She looked at Cliff in a new light. Did she love him? She didn't know. Did she want to lose him? Now that she was losing Steve she wanted to hang onto her husband at all costs.
She begged Steve to see her one last time before he began his new job. They decided to meet on a busy corner downtown. Angel was staying home with the children who had just returned from camp. Suddenly Steve was very careful about keeping his infidelities from Angel.
Toni used the opportunity to have her annual medical checkup. When she left the doctor's office, she stood on the corner and waited for Steve.
She pulled the collar of her trench coat up around her chin. The doctor had depressed her. Her health was excellent, but he cautioned her to begin a family before it was too late.
The wind whipped at her legs and several men passing by flirted with her. She ignored them. She'd changed a lot in the past year. She'd been such a flirt before. She'd become more subdued somehow and it was all due to her affair with Steve. He'd made her feel warm and loved and more womanly. She was less tough and more vulnerable. Strange men no longer interested her. And the doctor's words rang in her ears. Start a family before it's too late, he said; before it's too late. Oh, damn, men didn't have this problem! It wasn't fair.
She looked around for Steve. He was late. What if Angel found some excuse to keep him at home? Toni hadn't seen Angel since their lunch together. She avoided going out in her yard and going to neighborhood parties. She didn't want to see Angel with Steve. It would break her heart.
She remembered the last time she and Steve fucked. It had been so wonderful. It was at a party and they'd used an upstairs bedroom. Steve had fucked her more intensely than ever. He'd taken her quickly, not even giving her time to get her panties down. She loved it. She loved surrendering to his demands. She loved being taken like a bitch in heat, which was what she knew she was.
The wind blew her hair and a businessman walking down the street whistled at her and winked. She smiled in response. She'd have to start living without Steve. There was no way she could be faithful to Cliff. She'd stay married to him and even have his children, but she needed other men to fuck and she meant to have them.
Suddenly Steve drove up and parked at the curb. He leaned across the seat and opened the passenger door.
Without a word, she climbed in and he gunned the motor and roared off.
"Hi, darling," she said, moving close to him.
He kept his eyes on the car in front of him. "Wait until we're out of this traffic," be said.
Disappointed, she stayed on her side and watched the other cars. Just seeing Steve turned her on. How could she face life without him?
"I missed you," he said. He reached for her hand and squeezed it.
"I missed you too."
It began to rain and the wind caused the rain to beat against the windshield. It seemed only fair to Toni that the weather should match her mood.
"Let's just drive for a while," he said.
"I'd like that," Toni said.
Soon they were out of the downtown area and the traffic thinned out. He took her hand and drew her closer to him. He draped his arm around her shoulder and kissed her hair.
"How's my girl?" he said.
"Depressed," she said.
He sighed deeply and removed his arm from her shoulders.
"Me too," he said, switching the radio on. "This is our last time, you know?"
"I know." Her eyes blazed. "How well I know."
Steve smiled and placed his hand on her knee. "Let's make it a good one."
"I'm so depressed," she said, her eyes brimming with tears.
He stroked her knee. "Who knows what the future will bring?" he said. "It's not the end of the world."
She blinked back her teats. "When did you become so philosophical? In fact you sound a little too chipper for [missing text]."
She sniffed and searched in her purse for a tissue. She didn't want to use the tissues Angel kept in the glove compartment.
He continued stroking her knee.
"You want me to cry, I'll cry," he said. He kissed her hair. "But I'd rather make our last time together a good one."
Toni sniffed hard. "Do you really think we might get together again some day? Don't give me hope if you don't mean it."
He tousled her hair and turned off the freeway onto a quiet residential street.
"I meant what I said," he said. "I love you and someday when the kids are grown we might be able to get back together again. But let's not either of us count on it." His fingers moved up her thigh and wedged between her legs.
She groaned. "Oh, God, you're getting to me."
She let her legs fall open and he moved his fingers over her crotch.
"You're wet," he said, seeking the damp groove of her slit.
She told him what the doctor had said about having a family. "So even if your kids are grown, I might have little kids and then I won't be able to split up with Cliff."
"That's the chance we take," he said, thrusting his fingers inside the damp crotch of her panties.
Hot sensations coursed through her as he fingered her pussy. She loved his boldness. Since it was raining, there was no one on the street, but there were other cars driving by. It turned her on to be making love in full view of other drivers. That was one of the things she loved about Steve. Yet she knew he wasn't this impulsive with Angel. Why were men different with their wives? Why couldn't they treat their wives the way they treated their mistresses?
Now she parted her thighs still farther and moved down on the seat, so he could more easily finger her cunt. She shivered when he plunged his index finger into her seething pussy.
He drove slowly up and down the neat streets and finger-fucked her. He only needed one hand on the wheel. And he used his other hand to probe the juicy hot folds of her cunt.
Toni couldn't resist placing her hand on his crotch. She felt his cock throbbing inside his pants. He fingered her flooded pussy and drove her wild with desire. She had to have his cock in her mouth. She couldn't wait to get to a motel.
"I've got to suck your prick," she said, struggling to pull his zipper down.
He helped her and together they managed to open his zipper. She worked her hand inside his shorts and grabbed his cock. It pulsed wildly in her hand and she bent down to lick it…
"Oh, honey, I can't wait to get to a motel," she said, flicking her tongue over the swollen head of his cock.
"You're not going to get an argument from me," he said.
She swirled her tongue over his cockhead and around the rim and watched it twitch with excitement. He grabbed the steering wheel with both hands and groaned when she took his hot throbbing prick inside her hungry lips.
She took a few inches of his thick shaft into her mouth and lapped her tongue over the hardening stalk. She gently drew his cockhead inside her lips and sucked on the very tip.
"Maybe we'll skip a motel tonight, hon," Steve said. "I told Angel to be home for dinner."
Toni froze at the mention of Angel's name. She spit his prick our. "You mean we're going to fuck in the car like two teenagers?"
He gently guided her mouth back over his prick.
"We've done it before," he said. "Like it, hon. Give me your best. Remember, it's the last one for a long time."
Toni decided he was right. She may as well make the best of it because he was right. She had no idea when she would suck his cock again and the thought saddened her.
To assuage her depression, she darted tiny sensuous kisses up and down his fuck pole. She dropped her hands to his balls and squeezed them gently. She sucked the swollen head of his dick more and more vigorously and soon felt giddy with excitement. Her cunt took over her emotions and she was no longer sad. She was horny and hot and eager to relieve the itch between her legs.
Her problem now was whether to suck him until he came or wait for him to park somewhere and fuck her. She forgot her dilemma as she crammed her mouth with his stiffening prick. It jabbed at the back of her throat and made her quiver with arousal.
Come! she said to herself as she slurped and slobbered on his fuck-muscle. Come in my mouth! She used her lips like a cunt. She devoured him with an intensity that made him clutch the steering wheel and groan.
She didn't notice when he parked, but suddenly he was gripping her head with both hands and fucking her mouth. She was no longer sucking him. He was ramming his prick between her hungry lips.
Toni controlled her gag reflex and drooled over his now rigid staff. She went after his jism with abandon. She smacked her lips and nibbled his fuck-meat. Her pussy was awash with juice and burning need.
She expected at any moment to feel his pungent-tasting spunk pour into her mouth. But apparently Steve had other plans. Her jaws ached and her pussy throbbed. She needed a release of some kind. The tension was just too much for the horny cheating wife.
"I'm not coming yet," Steve said, his voice strained and deep.
She reluctantly released his prick. "Oh, honey, I need it so bad!"
He lifted her up by her hair and gazed at her. It was then that she realized she was on the floor. She'd slipped off the seat without realizing it. He helped her back onto the seat and took her into his arms. His hands were all over her, on her huge jutting tits and her round belly. He squeezed her ass and stroked her thighs and all the while he gazed deeply into her eyes.
"I want to make our last fuck the best ever," he said. She started to speak, but he stopped her. "No, let me finish," he said. "I want this fuck to be great. I'm going to come all over your gorgeous body. Don't you worry, hon. I'll come in your mouth and everywhere before we're through."
"Oh, yes!" she sobbed, falling against him. "Oh, yes, fuck me all over, darling!"
At that moment she loved him more than ever. How could she give him up? How could she not? The choice wasn't hers.
She quivered all over with a combination of passion and emotion. She stopped crying and clung to him. She felt him tremble against her and knew he was close to tears too.
She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him hard. All her body and soul were in the embrace.
"Should we get in the back seat?" she said.
"No, I changed my mind," he said, starting the car. "Let's go to a motel."
Nodding happily. Toni fucked his dick back into his pants and smoothed her skirt as they drove to their favorite motel. As they rode up the elevator, Toni felt her cunt spasm. She felt as though she were, a bride again and Steve was her groom. That fantasy brought Cliff to mind, but she clung to Steve's arm and rubbed up against him.
"I feel so hot and quivery," she whispered.
"Me too," he said, patting her ass.
When they entered the room, Toni turned to him. She took a deep breath and moved into his arms.
"I wouldn't have missed this for the world," she said.
He slid his hands over her ass and drew her to him.
"Me neither," he said, and again she felt him tremble.
As they moved to the bed they kissed and his tongue coiled around hers. Toni felt every nerve-ending in her body tingle with emotion. Would any man ever make her feel this way again?
With a soft moan, she dropped to the bed and he crouched before her and undressed her. When she was down to her bra and panties, he bent over and kissed her ears and throat and cleavage.
She remembered that it was only recently she'd begun finding Steve attractive. Maybe there were other men she thought of as casual friends whom she could find attractive too. And maybe even love. Yes, maybe somewhere out there she would find another lover to whom she could give all the passion inside her.
Now he finished undressing her and she held his head against her tits and whispered hoarsely: "Fuck me, Steve."
"Oh, baby, am lever going to do just that," he said.
Her big tits jiggled as she sat up and he quickly clamped his lips over one of her turgid nipples. She lay her head back down as the waves of passion engulfed her.
He undressed and climbed into bed next to her. He tongued her tits and rubbed them with his big hands. She felt a little guilty about thinking of other men while they made love. She shivered when he flicked his tongue over her rubbery nipples and moved a hand between her legs.
They both panted for breath and Steve muttered her name over and over again. He pushed her thighs apart and, moved his head down until his lips were an inch from her twat.
She squealed when he nuzzled her cunt and licked her clit. He rubbed his nose up and down her downy slit and tongued the meaty pulp of her pussy.
She hissed with pleasure when he kissed her clit. She arched her back and brought her ass up off the bed. She grabbed hold of his hair and pulled his mouth more firmly against her.
She crashed through an orgasm when his tongue relentlessly swabbed her love-button.
He squeezed her tits while he devoured her. She raised her arms over her head and tore at her hair. And then she was coming again and her body was wracked with spasms.
She tossed her legs in the air and thrashed around wildly as the hot sensations took over her very being. When she regained her senses, Steve was climbing over her and dropping his prick over her face.
Shaking with excitement, she took his prick in her fist and sucked it into her mouth. She hungrily swirled her tongue over his bulbous cockhead and used her fingers to pump his shaft.
"Slower," he said, forcing her to release him. "Let's make it last a long time."
She controlled her lust and began making love to him slowly and gently. Slit let Steve fuck her mouth and she held her head perfectly still and relished the sensations.
When he stroked in her lips clung to his prick and when he pulled out her lips dragged over the heavily veined fuck-muscle. For the second time that day he crammed her mouth with his prick and once more she ached to have more on her tongue and teeth and lips.
She sucked feverishly again and he let her.
He thrust in and out of her mouth and she opened and closed her legs and tossed her tits around. Don't take it away from me! she thought. She held his balls in her fist and spit his prick out. She licked his nuts and wettened down with saliva. She took his dick back into her mouth and sucked so hard he forced her to release it.
He mounted her then and stuffed his prick into her raging cunt. She welcomed him lovingly, wrapping her legs around his waist and waiting for the assault she knew was coming.
Her cuntlips stretched wide as he thrust in and out in a corkscrewing motion. Her cunt boiled over quickly and she came, but he hung on until she came again.
"You fuck like a bunny," he gasped, straining as he finished up.
"One more!" she panted. "Just keep fucking me until I come one more time!"



CHAPTER TEN


Five years passed.
Toni and Cliff stayed together and Toni had a baby boy and two years later a baby girl. She became involved in her children and her home and had less time for sex.
Angel and Steve moved away and Toni and Cliff never discussed them or saw them. Life wasn't exciting for the melons, big it was good.
One day the children were at a neighbor's playing when there was a knock on the door.
Toni dropped the dishcloth she was holding and went to answer it. She wiped her hands and flushed when she opened the door. The boy standing in the doorway looked almost exactly like Steve.
He was well-built with big muscular arms and a well-developed chest. He introduced himself as Tommy Lauren. Toni forced herself to maintain her composure. She ushered him into the kitchen and listened to his story.
He told her he was selling magazine subscriptions as a way of obtaining a college scholarship. He didn't indicate that, he remembered her. She decided he was probably going through the neighborhood and randomly knocking on doors. Toni hadn't seen the boy in years. Kids his age didn't have the memory that adults had.
When he came to the end of his spiel, he paused and smiled. Toni's heart melted. He looked exactly like Steve when he smiled. At times he looked like his mother, but when he smiled, he looked like Steve must have looked as a teenager.
She offered him a Coke and pored over the magazines he was selling. She picked out several and left the room to get her checkbook.
Her hands trembled when she rummaged around her purse. Steve and Angel's boy, almost grown up. A sexy teenager too. She couldn't help wondering if the kid was a virgin. She decided to tell him she knew his parents. Why not? It would be silly not to be honest.
When she returned to the kitchen, he blushed when he saw her.
"What's the matter?" she said, sitting down and crossing her legs.
"Nothing," he said, lowering his eyes.
She wrote out the check and tore it off. She handed it to the boy and his fingers grazed hers when he took it from her hand.
"You don't remember me, do you?" she said.
He stared at her. "My mom told me we used to live around here."
"Your mother and I were good friends at one time."
He grinned and his eyes crinkled up adorably. "Yeah, sure I remember you… I was a little kid at the time, but sure I remember you. You were always so pretty."
He lowered his eyes and blushed.
"It's been about five years," she said. "A lot has happened in my life. I've got two children now. A boy and a girl just like you and your sister. And I used to know your father too. In fact my husband and I were good friends with both your parents."
"Oh, yeah?" the teenager said. "I'll have to tell my mom I saw you."
"How is your mother?" Toni said.
"She's great."
Her heart pounded. "And your father?"
The smile left the boy's face.
"They're divorced," he said. "My dad doesn't come around much."
His fingers shook. Angel and Steve divorced! She wondered when it happened and why Steve hadn't contacted her. Of course he probably knew she had a family now and didn't want to mess up her life. But she felt hurt anyway. Angel and Steve divorced! What a surprise.
She had a million question she wanted to ask the boy, but she decided against it. He seemed to be sensitive about his parents' divorce and anyway Toni found she didn't really care why Angel and Steve broke up in that split second she knew she didn't love Steve anymore. She had a life and it was a good life. She adored her children. Unlike some women, she enjoyed staying at home and raising them.
She no longer had a desire to work outside her home. She and Cliff had each made accommodations for each other. No, let old loves remain dead.
She continued chatting with Tommy about school and what he planned to be when be grew up. She asked him about his sister and kept away from questions about Angel and Steve.
When the boy began to fidget in his seat, she sensed he wanted to leave. Suddenly she knew she wanted to keep him with her a little longer. The question was, how to do it.
The only way she knew how was with sex. She hadn't had an affair since Steve. She submerged her sexual desires in motherhood. But the best way for her to communicate was via sex and her body. She decided that once more in her life she would use what God had given her. Tommy Lauren was adorable and she liked him. Furthermore, she felt excited for the first time in years. What harm would there be in a few innocent kisses?
She got to her feet and he rose up too. She walked him to the door and when he was about to open it she touched his cheek.
"Little Tommy Lauren, all grown up," she said softly.
The boy dropped his hand from the doorknob. He gazed into her eyes and Toni felt him change. She knew that whatever she wanted from him he would be happy to give her. She raised her face and stroked his cheek and kissed him on the lips.
It started as a tiny kiss, but as it went on, the boy wrapped his arms around her and Toni heard him suck in his breath.
She let him draw her to him and she felt his muscles tighten. She pushed against him, and, when her nipples poked his chest, he groaned.
"Have you ever…" She paused and smiled. "Are you a virgin, Tommy?"
His face turned white.
"Yeah," he said.
Her heart hammered in her chest. It would be so crazy. Taking Angel's son's cherry was like getting even with Angel. And fucking Steve's boy was almost like fucking Steve again.
The boy became more aggressive as they stood near the door. He tried to kiss her again, but she pulled away.
"Wait a minute," she said. "I'll have to give this some thought. You're a virgin, honey, and losing your cherry is a big step in your life."
He looked so disappointed Toni suppressed a giggle. "I almost did it once," he muttered.
Toni felt in control and her body felt alive in a way it hadn't in ages. She would play with the boy. She would take him to the heights and she would go with him. It didn't matter that he was only fifteen. He had a fire in his loins and she was just the girl to quench it.
He looked relieved when she took his hand and pulled him into the living room. They sat down on the sofa and he turned to her and tried to kiss her again.
"Not so fast," Toni said. "If we're going to kiss, you're going to have to do whatever I tell you. I'm the one with experience. I'm a lot older than you; will you do everything I say?"
She smiled sweetly, but inside her heart pounded.
"I'll do anything you say, Mrs. Mellon," he said solemnly. "Anything."
Toni said nothing. She simply gazed at him quizzically for a moment. She pulled away and wouldn't let him touch her. She wanted him to take a minute to look at her. Fortunately she was wearing a tight sweater today and her tits fucking look like two cantaloupes. The boy could hardly take his eyes off them.
She touched herself. She hefted her tits in her hands and squeezed her tits. Tommy's eyes bulged as he stared at her. She had his attention now. There was no doubt about that.
Her tits weren't quite as firm as they'd been before the babies, but they didn't sag either. How long had it been since a man other than Cliff had munched on them? Years and years, too long for a hot-blooded woman like me, she thought.
She stopped stroking her tits and kissed him lightly on the lips.
"Jesus, you're pretty," he said, his body visibly shaking.
"Put your arms around me, Tommy," she said.
He wrapped his arms around her and hugged her tightly. She felt his firm young body tremble. How hard he was! How lovely to break in a stiff young prick!
As they kissed, the boy moved his hands up and down her back. He felt the ridges made by her bra and she pressed against him. She finally broke the kiss and drew back, studying his sweet young face.
"I'm going to let you tick me," she said softly.
The boy gawked at her. "Oh. Jesus!"
She reached for the shirt and began unbutton it. Her fingers shook with excitement and she gazed into his eyes until his shirt was open.
She dropped her arms down to her sides. "Take my sweater off."
"Oh, God!" he croaked, fumbling with her sweater and working it up over her tits.
She helped him tug it over her head and his eyes glazed over when her bra-covered tits were exposed. He gulped and stared at her lush tits. The expression on his face reminded Toni of Steve and how he'd looked the first time he saw her tits.
Laughing with happiness, Toni pushed the boy's shirt off his shoulders and ran her fingertips over his chest and belly. She teased his tiny nipples and dipped a fingertip into his navel.
His mouth fell open and he obviously fought to maintain his composure. Boys his age didn't last long. She hoped he'd last long enough to fuck her. Suddenly it was very important to her that she take Angel's son's cherry.
She removed his shirt and then touched her tits again. "You can play with me if you like."
With a tiny cry of lust, be reached over and touched her tits. He cupped them in his hands and lifted them up. She closed her eyes and sighed deeply. How wonderful his fingers felt on her tits!
"Oh, Tommy!" she cried, flinging her arms around him. "Oh, Tommy, kiss me!"
They kissed and there was an urgency about the embrace. His body felt muscular and hard. He kissed like a man of experience. He kissed hard and passionately and his hands were all over her.
As she became more aroused, Toni found it difficult to breathe. It had been so long since she'd kissed anyone but Cliff. Now that she was kissing Steve and Angel's boy, she couldn't get enough of him.
She frenched him again and again. She fondled his chest, and ears and hair and used one hand to stroke his thigh.
"Take my bra off!" she hissed. The boy stiffened. "Take if off, Tommy."
The boy flushed and reached behind her back and fumbled with the hooks of her bra. His face was near her tits and he seemed intent on not touching her. He was awkward about getting her bra off, Toni knew, he had very little experience with girls. Somehow that knowledge made her feel very tender toward him.
When he finally managed to open the hooks, he smiled with relief and something like pride. His eyes glittered when she sat back and held the lacy cups up over her big jugs. He made an obvious effort not to stare at her tits and she giggled and finally let her bra drop from her chest.
"There," she said, feeling the itch in her cunt become unbearable. "Do you like them?"
"Yeah," he breathed, reaching for her with a boldness that thrilled her.
He lifted her tits in his hands and caressed them. It felt wonderful to Toni and she closed her hands over his. He explored her tits and gazed into her eyes and she totally melted.
"You've turned into a lovely young man," she said.
"You're so beautiful," he said. "So soft and silky."
She kissed him again as he fondled her tits and together they lay down on the sofa. She hovered over him, her tits crushed against his chest. She let her nipples graze his skin and thrust her tongue into his mouth.
She felt the hardness of him against her belly. His maleness was awakening. She had to have him and she couldn't wait much longer.
She eased his zipper down and felt the pounding in her temples.
He looked frightened as she opened his fly. She fumbled inside and took his cock in her fist. She squeezed it and the teenager inhaled sharply. She stroked and pumped his prick and flicked her finger over the tip. It was wet.
"You've got a nice big cock," she said softly. "It will feel very nice inside my cunt."
The boy almost choked. His eyes widened and he looked frightened. She decided maybe she was rushing him. She pressed her cheeks against his and cooed in his ear.
"I'll show you everything," she said. "You don't have anything to be frightened of. Toni will take care of everything."
He seemed to calm down as she gently squeezed his balls. She had an urge to scoot down and blow him, but she didn't want to frighten him further.
Still, he looked disappointed when she released his dick and sat up. "Let's do this right," she said, unbuckling his belt. "Let's just get your jeans down and go about this like mature people."
He seemed pleased at her words and she busied herself yanking his jeans down. She hadn't yet had a good look at his prick. She had a feeling it would resemble Steve's. Her fingers shook as she pulled his jeans and shorts down to his knees.
The boy's lips looked parched and to relieve his anxiety she kissed him. She tongued his lips and laced her fingers through his hair. She took his hand and placed it on one of her tits.
"There, there, Tommy," she said. "It's going to be wonderful. Just you wait and see. You'll always remember your first fuck. A boy's first woman remains in his mind forever."
He choked but said nothing. Toni realized that she wanted him to remember her forever. She wanted to be indelibly fixed in his mind. That was why she was fucking him after remaining faithful to Cliff for so long. She wanted to be the first woman in Tommy Lauren's life to get even with Angel and Steve. She needed that, especially as it involved Steve. He had hurt her and the pain was still with her when she thought about it. And she knew there wasn't a woman in the world who would blame her.
She dropped to the floor and finished undressing him. She wanted him naked. She didn't want to fuck him while he wore his shoes and socks. Thai would turn her off.
Besides, a boy should be naked for his first lay and she had come to like Tommy. She wanted him to enjoy himself.
When he was totally naked, she stood before him and finished undressing. His eyes narrowed when she pulled her panties down. He stared at the dark triangle between her legs. He worked his lips and she tossed her panties onto a chair. She sat down on the sofa next to the boy and deliberately let her thighs drop open.
"Have you ever seen a woman's pussy before?" she said without touching him.
"No," he gulped.
She stroked her inner thighs and as she turned herself on, the boy groaned.
"What's the matter?" she said, her fingernails combing her muff.
"Nothing," he whispered.
She opened her legs wide and touched her slit. Her finger came away moist with her juices. The boy watched her intently and she giggled. She plunged her finger into her pussy and brought her finger up to her mouth. She licked it obscenely, using her finger like a cock. The boy gazed at her without a word, but she saw his cock lurch around and swell. His cock looked like Steve's as Toni remembered it.
She took his hand and moved it over her cunt. She leaned over and let her tits sway over his face. He made a lunge forward and took her nipple in his mouth. He fingered her cunt, awkward, but eager. He gazed at her with hungry eyes. Then she straddled his waist and reached back to clutch his prick while he fingered her.
"Slow and easy," she said, pumping his teenage prick.
She inched up closer to his face and soon his tongue was on her cunt. She ground herself down on his lips and tongue and made him suck until she climaxed.
She climbed onto her hands and knees between his legs and voraciously sucked his prick into her mouth. She didn't know if he'd been blown before, but he acted as if it was the most pleasure he'd ever known.
"Darling, you're delicious," she said, swirling her tongue over his cockhead. "Oh, darling, your cock tastes so good!"
She no longer made love to Tommy because he was Angel's son and she wanted revenge. She made love to him because she was a cock hungry woman and always had been. She realized that now. She'd be a good wife to duff and a good mother to her children, but at every opportunity she'd go to bed with a strange man and enjoy him for what he could give her. A good stiff prick. Wasn't that what life was all about?
She curled her fingers around the boy's cockshaft and pumped his prick to get him ready to fuck her.
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