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CHAPTER ONE


Janice Holt, a beautiful, big-titted blonde, looked across the breakfast table, where her daughter sat flipping the pages of the morning newspaper. Janice could tell from the smile that suddenly showed on the girl's face that her daughter had found something in the jobs' section that interested her. The woman, now a thirty-eight-year-old housewife, could still remember searching for her first summer job. Time does fly, she thought as she studied her daughter's face.
"Guess what, Mom?" said the girl, lifting her head from the paper. "There's an opening for typists down at the office building where Dad works. Wouldn't that be something if I could get a job there? Dad would be so surprised!"
"I'm sure he would be, Laura," said Janice. "Why don't you get dressed and go on down there? You got good grades in typing in school. I'm sure you'll get a job."
Janice knew how much Laura loved her father. And Laura had always been her father's favorite. If they could work together it would no doubt mean a great deal to the girl – and to Janice!
No matter how hard Janice tried not to, she couldn't help but feel that her husband was fooling around with some of the girls down at the office. Why else was the man neglecting her so often lately? And why did he come home late from work so many times this month?
And so Janice was happy to hear that her daughter might get a job at the same office building where her husband worked. Surely the man wouldn't try anything with the girls as long as his daughter was nearby. But Janice wouldn't mention any of this to Laura, for she had no proof of her husband's cheating and did not want to destroy Laura's love of her father. Besides, Janice was still hoping she was wrong.
"Yes, Mom," said Laura, rising from the table. "I'll hurry down there and get that job! I just know this is going to be a fantastic day for me! Especially with Tim coming home this evening! Oh, I can't wait!" Laura then fled from the kitchen and up the stairs to her room, the hem of her bathrobe bouncing wildly to expose her plump young ass.
Janice smiled at her daughter's enthusiasm but she wondered if her daughter couldn't wait for her brother to come home from college or if she couldn't wait to get a job at her father's office building. Probably both, thought Janice as she raised her coffee cup to her lips.

***

"Come on in, Dotty. I've been waiting for you."
The tall, handsome, dark-haired man pushed his chair away from his desk, then turned the chair sideways to greet the tall redhead.
"I came as fast as I could," said Dotty, closing the door to the office behind her. "We're very busy down in the personnel office today. I almost couldn't get away at all. There must be a dozen or more young girls applying for the typists' positions."
"Well, I hope you send a few of them my way. You know how much I like to break in the new help." He held out his arms and welcomed the redhead into his lap.
"You bet I do, Mr. Holt. My very first day here I had to suck your cock five times."
Dotty wriggled her shapely ass until she was nestled perfectly in Mr. Holt's lap. Then she crossed her long shapely legs and drew her skirt up to the tops of her stockings. With a suggestive smile, Dotty then dug her blouse-popping titties into Mr. Holt's chest and wrinkled his tie.
"Yes," said Mr. Holt as he reached out and cupped a big tit. "I am the number one stud around here, aren't I? And all the girls know it. Now, let's you and me get it on right now. Hell, your lunch hour will be up soon!"
They stood and when he was naked below the waist and she was nude except for her stockings and garter, he pulled her to him, ass first, and wrapped his strong arms around her waist. She giggled and ground her curvy ass into Mr. Holt's hard cock, tempting the married man beyond his limits. The heat was intense between them, but. Dotty knew from experience that this was just the beginning.
"You've got a half hour to make me come, lover," she said. "Then it's back to work I go."
Mr. Holt held her tight to him with one hand then reached up with his other hand and stroked her bulging tits. His fingers sank into the soft flesh easily and Dotty groaned with pleasure.
With cock hairs scratching her bare ass, Dotty threw back her head and let the married man have his way with her. Shivers raced up her spine, one after another. She bit her lower lip and rolled her eyes joyfully. She always felt so good in his arms.
Mr. Holt, conscious of his hard cock head slipping inside the personnel director's ass crack, moved his hips just a little and pushed his cock down to the woman's cunt. Then, as her soft cunt hairs caressed his cock shaft, he continued to make her titties burn.
"Eeeeee!" she squealed. "Your cock feels so fine there."
Taking his time, he slowly rubbed his cock shaft up and down the woman's open cunt crack, teasing her. As he did this, he worked his finger this way and that, pinching and rolling her soft tits. He made her tits swell and throb and grow red with passion, and soon they began to burn his sweaty palm.
Then he moved his hand down her body, leaving her tits to throb in the open air. He caressed her flat belly, explored her belly button with one finger, then reached for her plump, ripe cunt mound.
When his thick hand delved between her open thighs and closed around her cunt, Dotty reached both her hands down and covered Mr. Holt's hand. Then she tried to move his hand about so she could feel the most pleasure.
"Mmmmm!" she sighed, "oooooh!" Her long flowing hair partially hid her eyes, but he could still see the dreamy look on her face.
"You've got a hot pussy!" he told her as he tightened his grip on her.
"Your hand is making my pussy even hotter," cried Dotty, now swinging her head this way and that. "If I don't feel your cock inside me soon, I'm going to explode." Then she reached around and dug her long nails into Mr. Holt's hard hairy ass.
"Ouch!" he cried. "Just for that I'll shove my cock into your asshole. That'll tighten you up for sure, you bitch!"
"Yeessss!" cried Dotty. "Do that! Slam it into me!"
Mr. Holt thought for a moment, then he said, "No, I want to fuck your tight pussy. Hold still, while I fuck you from behind."
Mr. Holt pushed his greasy cock down the length of her asscrack and in between her luscious thighs. When he felt her soft cunt mound yield to his cock head, he lunged forward, driving his prick head into her cunt hole. Dotty winced, then gasped. Then she pushed her ass back into him and spread her legs wider.
"Ahhh!" he groaned, throwing back his head. "That feels so fucking good! What a hot pussy!" He kept pushing until his prick was buried balls deep inside her cunt hole.
"Oh, baby!" cried Dotty, unable to get her body tight enough against Mr. Holt's. "I can feel your cum all over my ass crack and thighs. Fuck me, baby, fuck me!"
Mr. Holt, forgetting his wife and family for the moment, concentrated on the big redhead in his arms. He held her hips tight and guided her back and forth on his cock, enjoying the way her gripping pussy walls massaged his cock shaft and tugged on the tiny cock hairs that covered its root.
"Mmmmm!" moaned Dotty. "Oh, yeeesss! Fuck me, you bastard!"
She rocked back and forth, like a kid on a fun ride at the carnival. Her cunt was stabbed repeatedly. Her asscheeks plopped noisily into Mr. Holt's groin again and again. As shivers of delight raced up her spine and into her brain, she reached up and dug her nails into her titties.
Mr. Holt drilled her cunt with steady strokes. He pumped to the left and forced her cunt walls outward. Then he pumped to the right and drove her cunt walls the other way. Each pump shot bolts of lightning through his cock and made every nerve in his big muscular body tingle.
"Ohhhh!" he groaned, gritting his teeth and tightening his hold on her hips. "You're a sweet one, Dotty, you really are."
The office stud then speared her cunt hole extra hard and flattened his balls against her cunt lips. Dotty shrieked, then sighed, then opened her mouth wide and moaned deliriously as pleasant heat waves rocked her cunt.
Shock waves swept through Dotty's cunt as her lover's cock thrusts grew harder and more frequent. She pumped her cunt muscles uncontrollably, moved her titties in wide circles, and slammed her ass back and forth into his hairy groin. It seemed like she'd never get enough of the man's cock.
"Ahhh!" she howled, shaking her head so hard her hair flew in all directions. "You're making me come, you fucker! Shiiyyiit!"
Mr. Holt, not wanting her bouncing body to burst his nuts, began to grind his cock into her cunt. Me fucked her pussy as thoroughly as he could until pussy froth began oozing down the back of her left thigh. Me looked down as he fucked her and saw that her asscheeks were nearly flattened against his groin. Her asshole heat was so intense he wasn't sure how much of it he could take.
"Ohhh!" she howled, moving her ass in circles. "My pussy is so stretched it's incredible. Oh, fuck!"
Mr. Holt knew the redhead was about to cream so he began to slam his big prick in and out of her cunt with fierce thrusts. His hips pounded her asscheeks and made them quiver. His nuts hammered her cunt lips and made the woman howl. Her titties bounced wildly from the terrific impact.
Squishing noises grew louder, soon filling the office. Loud flesh-slapping noises also rang through the air. Dotty slammed her pussy back into him furiously as she cried out for help.
"I'm coming! Oh, shit! I'm coming!"
Her pussy fired up and started throbbing as her orgasm swept through her body. Then pussy juice burst forth and flooded the man's cock and balls.
Mr. Holt kept pumping her twitching cunt, holding her body tight to him. Dotty howled and bucked and shook wildly as her orgasm took complete control of her mind. Rockets burst in her head. Spasms rocked her pussy as she fought to breathe.
Her body continued to twitch as her orgasm rolled through her. Her knees were useless to her now, only Mr. Holt's strong arms and thick cock held her up.
Mr. Holt waited until her orgasm was over before he worked his still-stiff cock out of her dripping cunt pit. Fuck juices poured out with his cock and ran down the backs of her thighs. A gasp escaped her trembling lips. He felt her shiver in his arms as he let her sink to her knees at his feet. Another conquest, he said to himself, smiling.
"Oh, baby," said Dotty, when she was able to say anything. "What a fuck! You haven't lost your touch, stud!" Then she twisted around on her knees until she was facing his stiff prick. "And I see you're as hard as ever. Tell me, how can my pussy be so fucked out while your cock is still nice and hard?"
"Because I'm saving my cum for your belly, you big-titted cock sucker. Now open your mouth and start sucking."
Dotty smiled, then reached up and cupped both his balls in one palm, holding them firmly. She leaned forward and flicked her tongue at his piss hole, in search of cum. When he groaned, she smiled again and tightened her grip on his nuts.
Dotty kept licking, exploring his piss hole as if it were a lost cavern. Her tongue made the slit wider as it reached deep and plucked out a drop of jizz. She gulped the jizz down then started lapping at the man's shiny cock head. Mr. Holt could only groan as the woman's fiery tongue made the blood rush through his thick veins.
She ran her to tongue up and down the shiny sloping surface of his prick bulb, lapping up her own cunt juices and swallowing them. Then she circled the man's flaring rim and jolted the nerves that lined it. Mr. Holt nearly creamed then and there, but he fought to hold back.
Dotty jiggled his balls around in her palm as she began to explore the man's cock shaft. More of her cunt juices found their way to her belly as she licked the entire cock, top to bottom. Soon her spit was running down into his thick black cock hair, mingling with the creamy froth already there.
"Ahhhh!" cried the office stud. "Swallow the motherfucker! Suck my motherfucking cock!"
Dotty, wanting his cum in her mouth and not in her lap, opened her mouth wide and sucked in his big wet cock. She deep-throated the cock right away, working her thin red lips all the way down to his hairy root. The cock stretched her cheeks and lips dangerously.
"Yeesss!" he cried, throwing back his head and grinning. "That's the way, bitch! That feels just fine!"
Dotty agreed. The taste of his cock was simply divine. She smacked her lips on his cock root as lewdly as she could, thoroughly enjoying the meaty taste. She worked her stretched lips up and down his cock shaft, exploring every inch of it.
Her head bobbed back and forth. Her titties bounced to-and-fro. Her big ass jiggled behind her. Mr. Holt looked down at the sucking redhead and grinned even more.
Dotty sucked hungrily, groaning whenever the giant bulb speared the back of her throat, sighing whenever the bulb caressed her lips and tongue. She believed Mr. Holt's cock to be the finest in the building, and she breathed deeply through her nose as she sucked the hell out of it.
Mr. Holt stroked her hair as she worked on his cock. The sucking noises that escaped her mouth filled his ears and he smiled.
"I don't know how much more I can stand," said he as she nibbled on his prick head.
Dotty, her cheeks bulging, was glad to hear this. Her lunch hour was almost up and she wanted to taste some cum before she returned to her work. Tightening her grip on his balls, she began to work her lips faster and harder.
Her lips raced up and down the stiff prick, massaging every vein and bump. She used her tongue to keep the cock wet and her teeth to keep it hard.
"Eeee!" he cried. "Suck it, big-tits! Suck it!" Reaching down, he cupped both her bulging titties in his hands. Then he opened his mouth and groaned. "I'm coming! My cock is exploding inside your hot mouth!"
Dotty shivered when she felt the first onrush of steaming jizz. The cum blasted the roof of her mouth and covered her tongue. She sucked hungrily at the jerking cock, taking all of the cum into her mouth.
The jizz flowed down her throat as she gulped it. She wasn't surprised at the amount, for she had sucked this cock many times and knew it was loaded. Mr. Holt held her head gently while she drained him.
Dotty kept sucking the big cock even though the cum had stopped flowing. Smacking noises filled the air around them as she milked the prick dry. Then, her stomach full, she spit out the shrinking cock and struggled to her feet.
"Ooooh, boy," said Mr. Holt, breathing deeply. "That was fantastic, Dotty! You haven't lost your touch, I see."
"How can I lose my touch when there are so many horny men working in this building? Hell, I practice just about every day! But the fun is over for now. I've got to get back to work. I'm going to be busy all afternoon, interviewing job applicants."
"I know what you mean," said Mr. Holt, as he reached for his trousers. "My desk is loaded down with work too. Until tomorrow sweets."

***

Laura Holt located the personnel office without any trouble and soon found herself sitting among a dozen or so other young girls. Everyone was pretty and well dressed, but Laura wasn't afraid of the competition. She knew she would get the job. She just knew it. She sat upright in her chair, crossed her legs, and waited patiently for her turn to be interviewed.
She only had ten minutes to wait. Then she was directed into a small office, where a gorgeous redhead sat behind the only desk. Laura took only a second to examine the several paintings hanging on the walls, the thick luxurious carpeting, and the fine oak furniture. Then she walked up to the redhead's desk.
"Good afternoon," said the redhead, her hands still clutching the papers in front of her. "Won't you have a seat?" The woman motioned to an empty chair alongside her desk.
Laura sat down and crossed her legs, but she was a bit anxious this time and she carelessly let her hemline rise up so that the tops of her stockings were visible. She started tugging on her dress right away as she adjusted her position in the chair, but she knew the woman's eyes were upon her.
"My name is Dotty, Dotty Mackenzie. And I see from your application that your name is Laura Holt. And that your grades in typing are excellent."
"Thank you," said Laura, blushing. "I'd really like to work here. You see, my father works here, and I thought it would be great if I could be near him all summer."
"Who is your father?" asked Dotty.
"Robert Holt. He's the head of this company's advertising department. Maybe you know him?"
"Oh! Of course! Mr. Holt. The good-looking stud up on the ninth floor. I'll say I know him. But, hell, he didn't tell me he had such a beautiful daughter. You have such lovely blonde hair. You must take after your mother."
Laura was speechless for a second. Who did this woman think she was, calling her father a stud? And why was she now smiling so secretly? Laura's lips quivered as she looked this floozy up and down.
"Do you know my father well?" Laura said, instantly wanting to take back the question. But it was too late.
"Oh, I suppose so."
Dotty smiled smugly again. Then she straightened her stocking right in front of Laura, drawing her hemline right up to her crotch. Laura was sure she was doing this to deliberately tease her.
"But you're not getting jealous, are you? There's no need to. Your father is a nice man. And I certainly don't intend to steal him away from you."
Laura said nothing. But the young girl knew that if Dotty's lovely thighs were ever spread wide in front of her father, the man would be sorely tempted.
"I tell you what I'm going to do," said Dotty, pulling her hemline back down and returning her full attention to the papers on her desk. "I'm going to give you a job up on the eighth floor, in the marketing division. We desperately need typists there, and you can be near your father and visit him on your breaks. Okay?"
"Yes, that sounds great!" said Laura. She smiled politely, but she still felt hostility towards Dotty.
"You can go on up right now. I'll call the supervisor, Miss Thomas, and let her know you're on your way."



CHAPTER TWO


Although she had uneasy feelings towards Dotty, Laura refused to believe anything bad about her father. If the man was getting a little on the side, Laura was sure that Dotty was to blame. The girl's spirits were high as she stepped off the elevator on the eighth floor and followed the signs to the marketing division.
And she had plenty to be high about. She had her first summer job! And she had the opportunity to be near her father during the day as well as the night. What more could a girl ask for?
The marketing division was sprawled over a third of the eight floor. Laura was surprised to see so many people hard at work. She made her way past the file cabinets and typing desks and storage bins until she came to the supervisor's office. Laura swallowed hard to fight back another attack of nerves then she knocked loudly.
"Come in," came the reply.
It was a soft voice, one that did more to calm Laura's nerves than any amount of swallowing could have done. She pushed the door open and entered.
A smell of roses greeted her nose, while her eyes were bedazzled by the brilliantly colored wallpaper. Thick carpeting silenced her footsteps as she walked towards the big blonde seated behind the oak desk in the corner.
"You must be Laura Holt," said the woman, rising from her chair. "I'm your supervisor, Becky Thomas. But you'll call me Miss Thomas. Have a seat and we'll talk awhile. I like to get to know the girls working under me." She sat back down and motioned for Laura to do the same.
"Oh, no," said Miss Thomas, when Laura moved to take the seat alongside her desk. "Not there. On my lap. Don't be afraid, I won't bite." She pulled Laura by the arm and guided the girl to her lap. "Are you comfy?"
"Y-yes, I suppose so."
Laura tried to make herself as comfortable as she could. She even found Miss Thomas' soft thighs quite nice and she didn't mind that the woman's big, blouse-popping titties were pressing into her shoulder.
Miss Thomas placed her arms around Laura's waist and rested her hands on the girl's soft knees. Then the woman began to talk about the company and about the importance of the marketing division and of Laura's specific duties. Laura listened intently, all the time admiring the woman's long yellow hair and beautiful face. She also thought Miss Thomas' conservative blue suit fitting for a woman in her position.
"So," said the supervisor, "do you think you'll like working for us?"
"Oh, yes. Very much so. I can't wait to get started."
Laura squirmed on the woman's lap in order to get comfortable again, and for the first time became aware of the intense heat emanating from the woman's pussy crotch. The heat was burning Laura's plump young ass and she didn't know what to do about it.
"What's the matter, hon?" asked Miss Thomas, smiling. "You seem so restless. Don't you like my lap? All the girls working under me have sat on my lap at one time or another. In fact, I fire them if they don't. You don't want to be fired on your first day here, do you?"
"No, of course not. This job is important to me!"
"Then sit still, child, and do what I tell you!"
Miss Thomas gave Laura a lesson in growing up when she slipped her hand up the girl's dress. Laura trembled as she watched the woman's hand disappear from sight. Then more shivers raced up her spine as the pressure on her right thigh increased. She started squirming even more.
"You have such lovely stockings," said the supervisor as she stroked Laura's silky thigh. "So smooth."
"Thank you, Miss Thomas."
But the woman was already reaching higher, to the girl's garter, and beyond, to her bare thigh. Laura watched the bulge under her dress move closer and closer to her pussy crotch. In fact, she was so fascinated with what the woman was doing that she willingly spread her thighs.
"Now you're getting into the spirit of things," said Miss Thomas. "You're such a sweet young thing. I'm sure you and I are going to get along just fine."
When the woman's fingers pressed into her pussy mound, Laura couldn't help but gasp aloud. No one, man nor woman, had ever touched her there before. She looked down at the bulge between her thighs, knowing that this was going to be an interview she would not soon forget.
Miss Thomas slipped two fingers inside Laura's panties and began to stroke the girl's silky cunt hairs. Laura shivered hard, then leaned back into the woman's titties and spread her thighs wide.
The stiff fingers slid up and down easily, brushing the thin cunt hairs to-and-fro. Delightful ripples coursed through the girl's loins and made her suck in her breath. Miss Thomas seemed pleased with Laura's reaction and she dug her fingers deeper.
Now Laura could feel the pressure on her soft cunt meat. The ripples became jolts as her cunt lips were pushed and pinched and poked. She shook hard, then threw back her head and sighed.
"Nice, isn't it?" Miss Thomas asked.
The two bold fingers delved into Laura's cunt crack and slid up and down the gash's full length, tantalizing the delicate nerves and making them stand end on end. The other hand squeezed and massaged Laura's left tit and caused the plump mound to harden and swell. Laura closed her eyes and licked her lips dreamily.
"You're a real beauty, you are. Much softer and hotter than my other girls. I just know you're a virgin."
Miss Thomas kept stroking her newest employee, enjoying the way the girl's cunt yielded to her touch. She couldn't believe how smooth and tight the girl's cunt was.
Soon Laura's cunt was wet and puffy and throbbing mildly. Laura moaned softly and started opening and closing her thighs as the pleasant sensations seeped up into her brain and made her woozy.
Soft squishing noises soon emanated from between the girl's thighs. Laura listened to them and smiled passionately. She loved the way this middle-aged woman was turning her on. If this was all she had to do to keep her job, then she knew she had nothing to worry about.
Her long blonde hair hiding half her face, Laura drooled and whimpered as the joy between her thighs grew and grew. She had never known her pussy to be so alive, and she found herself rocking back and forth on her supervisor's lap, the woman's titties growing harder and harder against her back.
Laura then looked up and ran her small tongue across Miss Thomas' open lips. "That feels so good! I love what you're doing to me!"
The woman smiled at the girl, returned the kiss, then began scraping her fingernail across Laura's tender pussy meat. When Laura began to buck, Miss Thomas tightened her grip on Laura's swollen tit and held her still.
"Aagh!" cried Laura, her eyes flying open. "Oh, shit! Oh, fuuuuuck! That feels fucking fantastic! Iiieeee!"
Miss Thomas gave the girl's cunt a good scraping, her actions forcing Laura's dress all the way up to her waist so that the girl's pussy and Miss Thomas' hand were in plain view Laura watched the action between her thighs. She was feeling too good to protest.
"Ahhh!" moaned Laura. "I'm going crazy! Oh, shiiyyiit!"
Miss Thomas started using her palm as well as her fingers on Laura's cunt mound. The woman rubbed frantically, her hand racing up and down the cunt's full length. Pussy juice squished loudly and Laura's screams and whimpers filled the air.
"I think I'm going to come!" cried Laura, her titties hard inside her dress. "Your hand is so hot! Oh, my poor pussy!"
Miss Thomas, her face sweaty, held the girl tight as she continued to feel her up. The big blonde knew she was making the girl come, that was her plan. To her, there was nothing finer than having a young girl come in her lap. She kept up the pressure, loving the way the girl's plump ass was sliding around and digging into her own pussy crotch.
"Eeee!" squealed Laura, her thighs jiggling, her pussy throbbing. "Ooooooh!" The heat was becoming too much for her.
The hand between her thighs became a blur. Jolts of lightning rocked her loins. Her pussy juices became a flowing river. She howled and bucked and dug her back into the woman's tits as she wonderful sensations soon took their toll on her young body.
"Aaagh!" she cried, biting her fingers. "I'm coming! I'm coming! Miss Thomas, you're too much for me!"
Spasms rocked her slim hips and her sopping pussy and made her cry out again and again. Her pussy juices overflowed and soaked her thighs and her supervisor's hand. She came and came, in violent bursts, until her pussy was completely drained and exhausted. Then she slumped back against the woman's hard tits and sighed passionately.
"What a good girl you are," said the big blonde supervisor. "So pretty and so willing. You and I are going to have so much fun together."
"My pussy is so swollen and red," said Laura. "Is there anything more I can do for you?" Laura looked up at the woman, her sweet young lips puckered, her blue eyes wide with hope and expectation.
"Now that you mention it," said Miss Thomas, kissing the girl full on the lips. "My own pussy is burning. I want you to take care of it for me. You don't object, do you?"
"Of course not. It's the least I can do. Should I stick my hand under your skirt and start rubbing you?"
"No, doll. My big pussy needs more than your hand to satisfy its itch. I'll tell you what to do."
Reluctantly, Laura did as she was told. Her knees were wobbly at first and her panties, sticky with cum, a bit uncomfortable. But she stood there, still burning with desire, as her supervisor rose from her chair.
Miss Thomas lifted her skirt to her waist and Laura saw that the woman wore no panties. Creamy white flesh showed above the supervisor's black stockings and beneath her black garter and straps, while a thick patch of yellow cunt hair grew from her crotch. Laura stared unashamedly as Miss Thomas lifted her womanly ass to the edge of the desk then spread her thighs wide, raising one foot up onto the desk so that her ripe cunt was in plain view.
"Come and lick me," said the woman, smiling, unfastening her blouse.
Laura fell to her knees, placed her hands on the woman's thighs, and reached out with her bold tongue to taste the hairy cunt before her. A heavy aroma of pussy blasted her nostrils. Intense heat warned her away. But she was too curious and too willing to let anything stop her now.
Miss Thomas moaned when she felt the young girl's hot breath on her tender cunt meat. "That's it, doll! Do it!"
Miss Thomas finished opening her blouse and immediately her big braless titties spilled out. She grabbed one in each hand and began massaging it passionately.
Laura breathed deeply through her nose as she slithered her tongue up the full length of the woman's open cunt lips. Thick cunt hairs tickled her nose, while a pleasant taste filled her mouth. She knew she was going to like this.
The girl continued to stroke the woman's cunt. She made the many cunt hairs very wet as she combed them this way and that. Miss Thomas winced and groaned, then tightened her grip on her tits.
Laura snaked her tongue up and down the supervisor's pussy lips, enjoying the soft, mushy feeling. Hot inner thighs warmed the girl's cheeks. She stroked these thighs tenderly with the palms of her hands as she started exploring the deep gash between the woman's pussy lips.
Laura's tongue nearly disappeared in the pink, blue-veined cunt crack. She licked its entire length as thoroughly as she could, aware that she was making her supervisor squirm. Pussy juice soon coated her tongue, while pussy hairs clogged up her nostrils.
"You're some cunt licker, you little bitch! Eat me hard!"
The big blonde nearly jerked her titties right off as her passion soared. The big white mounds turned red and swelled up, the pink nipples nearly bursting.
Laura tasted the steaming cunt meat and found it delicious. She slurped hungrily at the gaping pussy hole, her tongue reaming it. The big blonde shivered and tensed, then released her swollen titties and reached down to spread her own cunt lips even farther apart.
"Stab me with that tongue," she ordered the girl. "Reach deep inside my cunt hole and make me come. I need to come!"
Miss Thomas forced her cunt lips as far apart as they would go and exposed the most inner parts of her pussy. Then she threw back her head, thrust out her titties, and begged the young girl to suck and lick her cunt hole.
Laura thrust her tongue deep inside the big blonde's cunt and began reaming the woman's cunt walls. She reached so deep her nose got buried inside the juicy cunt crack, and she nearly drowned in the fuck juices.
"Ahhhh!" cried Miss Thomas, unable to see the girl's face. "Mmmmmm!"
The woman cradled the girl's head with one hand and started rubbing her own titties with her other. The girl's hair was so soft.
Laura pushed her whole face into her supervisor's pussy and started lapping noisily. Pussy juice ran down her throat, while the woman's pussy muscles nipped at her tongue and lips. She knew she was turning the woman on, and that knowledge turned her on and made her lick even harder.
"Ahhh!" howled the supervisor, her ass now bouncing up and down. "I love it, you little slut! You're making me come!"
Miss Thomas licked her lips and rolled her eyes as blissful jolts of heat rocked her cunt. She felt her fuck juices rising. And she saw the girl's spit running down her inner thighs. A big smile crossed her lips, for she knew she was about to cream that sweet innocent face nestled between her thighs.
"Yeesss! That's it, bitch! That's it!"
Laura clamped her teeth down on the rigid pink clit and began to chew hungrily. Then a scream pierced her ears, and the woman's big thighs pinned her head tight. She sucked air in through her nose, but refused to release the clit.
"Iiieeee!" howled Miss Thomas, shaking her head wildly. "You motherfucking cunt-lickin' bitch, I'm coming! Ohhhhh!"
Spasms rocked her cunt as she flooded Laura's mouth and face with steaming fuck cream. She grunted and gasped and heaved and twitched, all the time writhing on the girl's hot tongue.
"Biiiiitch!" she cried.
Laura shivered as the hot cum drenched her mouth. She gulped as much of it as she could, then let the rest drip down her chin and cheeks and fall to the floor. This was her first taste of cum, and she found the sweet fuck juices delightful.
The young girl licked the woman's hairy pussy for several more seconds. Finally Miss Thomas released her head. She backed away from the twitching fuck box and looked up into her supervisor's face. She wore a smile that showed how wonderful she felt.
"You're a great licker," Miss Thomas told her. "I look forward to having you work for me all summer long."
"Thank you," said the girl, still smiling.
"I'm happy to be here. Really I am. I never had so much fun before."
"Well," said the supervisor, "Run along home now. You can start working for me first thing tomorrow morning."
Laura was all smiles when she left Miss Thomas' office. She hurried to the elevator, ignoring the many side glances and secret smiles she got from the other girls in the office.
Once in the elevator, however, her mind turned to other, more important, matters. She wanted very badly to go up to the ninth floor and tell her father that she was now working for his company. What a great surprise it would be for him, she told herself.
Compared to the marketing division, the advertising department was practically deserted. Only a few men and women could be seen, though all were hard at work. Laura saw a pretty brunette sitting at a desk outside one of the offices, and she hurried up to the woman.
"Hello, ma'am. I'm Laura Holt. I'm looking for my father, Robert Holt. I was told he was in charge of this department."
The woman looked Laura up and down, then smiled slyly. "So, Bob, er, ah, Mr. Holt has a daughter. Well, what do you know! Sure, hon. You'll find that big hunk back in his office, just around the corner." The big-titted woman pointed with a pencil, then resumed her work.
Uneasiness once again spread through the young girl. What right did that secretary have to call her father a big hunk? Laura would get her father to have a long talk with that hussy.
There was no mistaking her father's office. His name was in large letters across the door and Laura felt a great sense of pride when she saw them. She knew that her father would be proud of her too, now.
She started to knock, then decided knocking would ruin the surprise. So she turned the knob slowly and prepared to sneak into her father's office. But the surprise was on her!
She only had the door cracked a few inches when she heard moans and groans and whimpers coming from within. Disturbed, she stuck her head inside to see what in the hell was going on.
Her father was sitting at his desk, with his pants down, and he was bouncing a naked girl on his lap. Laura could see that the girl, a freckle-faced redhead, was no older than she, and that her pussy was being stretched wide by the man's oversized cock.
Laura couldn't believe her eyes. How could her father do such a thing? Her young mind churned with mixed feelings of jealousy and anger.
How could he do this to Mom and me? she wondered. And what was so special about that little slut?
"OH! Mr. Holt!" cried the girl, digging her fingers into the man's chest hair. "Your cock is murder! Oh, shit!"
She plopped up and down in his lap, her tight pussy swallowing his cock again and again, her pointed titties bouncing delightfully.
"That's because you're so young," he told her, his big hands clutching her slim waist. "But don't worry, now that you're working in my department I intend to stretch your little pussy every damned day!"
The girl bounced happily, throwing back her head and wrapping her legs around his waist. She was a petite girl with a small round face, but with a huge appetite for cock. She licked his massive shoulders and kissed his thick neck while she rode his cock.
"Ohhhh!" she cried as the big cock jolted her. "Fuck me, Mr. Holt! Oh, shit, yeah! What a stud you are!"
Laura grew red with anger. Her father had never done that to her. Never! He had never even tried, though Laura had often sat naked on his lap when she was a little girl. Why was this girl so different?
Laura wanted to barge in there and break up what was going on. But then she thought better of it. Her father might never forgive her. No, she would be patient for now.
"Oh, Jenny! I'm so glad Dotty sent you up to me. I told her to be on the lookout for a hot number, and damned if she didn't find one. Ride my cock, you bitch! Ride the hell out of me!"
Jenny licked her lips and shook her head as fiery bliss soared through her tightly plugged cunt. She felt the prick deep inside her, throbbing mightily. The man's balls hammered her stretched cunt lips and made them raw. She had never had a cock this big before and she intended to get the most from it.
"Harder, baby, harder!" Mr. Holt cried, frantic.
The girl's tight pussy gripped his cock shaft and filled his cock meat with unbearable heat. Me kept bucking, but each thrust only increased the crazy sensations in his cock and made the fucker swell drastically. He didn't know how the girl could take it.
"Oh, Daddy!" cried Laura, silently. "Do you love that little bitch more than you love me?"
Laura watched her father's cock disappear inside the girl's cunt repeatedly. She wondered how his prick felt. Fantastic, she knew. She reached between her own thighs and started fingering her tiny cunt, pretending that she was the girl on her father's lap.
The big cock jolted Jenny senseless. It was all she could do to stay in the saddle. Tremors raced up and down her body and she couldn't control her trembling lips. She muttered crazy things as the big prick brought her closer and closer to an orgasm.
Mr. Holt moaned, beads of sweat now glistening on his chest hairs. "I'm going to flood your tight pussy hole, baby!"
He held her waist tight as he pumped the hell out of her cunt. He made her bounce wildly. Me popped her cunt juices and caused her hair and titties to fly in all directions.
"Ohhh! I'm losing my mind! Oh, shit!" he cried.
"Me too!" cried Jenny, her eyes wild.
Her pussy throbbed and bucked as her fuck juices spilled out. Then her whole body suddenly tensed and she froze like a statue as her orgasm swept through her.
His cock jerked and spasmed as it blasted her cunt walls with fiery cum. The cum filled her fuck hole completely and then started oozing out of her and running down her inner thighs to his lap.
Wow! thought Laura, backing away from the door. Whoever that girl is, she sure is lucky!
Deciding to wait until supper-time to tell her father about her job in his company, Laura went on home. So now she knew what all the talk was about. Her daddy was probably fucking most of the girls in the company. But she wasn't angry with him, strangely enough, only disturbed that he never showed her the pleasures of his cock.
"I'll have to do something about that!" she promised herself.



CHAPTER THREE


This had been some day for Laura. Her sexual appetite had been whetted by Miss Thomas' experienced fingers and the sight of her father fucking that young girl. Laura was no longer a little girl now. She had grown up today. She was now a working young woman and she intended to make this summer the most interesting ever. She had already decided to lose her cherry as soon as possible.
Janice, Laura's shapely blonde mother, was sitting on the living room sofa beside her daughter, watching her favorite soap opera. She was happy that her daughter got the job, but she couldn't understand the girl's reluctance to discuss the matter. All she could find out was that the girl was to be a typist in the marketing division, and was to start work tomorrow. Nothing more.
Janice would have thought that Laura would be very excited and talkative after landing her very first job, but such was not the case. Her daughter was calm, restrained, and obviously absorbed in her thoughts. But she was sure, sooner or later her daughter would open up and discuss everything in full detail.
But Laura wasn't the only person on the big blonde's mind. Tim, her son, was due home from college this evening. Janice was looking forward to seeing him. She had missed him dearly these many months, for the two had always had a close relationship and had never been apart this long before.
Tim, her darling son, dark-haired and handsome, like his father. Janice could still remember when she used to hold him on her lap and read him stories. And she recalled, with a smile, how the boy used to always grab at her titties whenever she leaned over him. But her fondest memories were of the times she used to quiet his crying by sucking on his little cock.
Yes, she missed him dearly. But she knew that the boy was better off away at school, on his own, learning to be a man. She knew this in her heart. But, still, she would be happy to have him home with her at least for the summer.
"What are you thinking about, Mom?" asked Laura.
"I was just thinking about Tim. He's due home in a couple of hours and here I am sitting here in this old bathrobe. I believe I'll go up and shower and dress. What about you? Aren't you going to put on one of your pretty dresses?"
"No," said Laura. "These cut-off jeans are fine. Tim always liked them. Besides, Dad will be home any minute, and I want to be right here to tell him the good news."
"All right, have it your way. You can start setting the table for me, like a good girl. I'll be down in about a half hour."
Laura watched her mother climb the stairs. Then she switched off the television and went back into the kitchen. She too was happy that her brother was arriving, but she was even more excited about her father. She was sure she could get him to like her in the same way he liked the other girls in the office. After all, she was his daughter, wasn't she?
The table was half set when she heard her father's key in the lock. She hurried to the door then stood waiting, with her young, halter-covered tits jutted out proudly. The door was barely open when she began blurting out the good news.
"Hey, that's wonderful!" said Mr. Holt as he set down his briefcase and turned to hang up his jacket. "You'll learn a lot in the marketing division. And you'll have fun too. The girls down there are really nice people."
Laura didn't want to hear that her daddy knew some of the girls in the marketing division. But her frown only lasted a second. She grabbed his hand and led him into the kitchen, where she sat him down at the table and hopped up on his lap.
"Oh, Laura, baby," he said with a groan. "You're getting too big for this."
"I'm just happy to have you home, Daddy. Let's talk for a while." Laura ground her plump, half-naked ass into her father's cock bulge as she spoke. "It's going to be nice, working in the same building as you, Daddy. I feel great."
"I'm glad you feel that way, baby. But you're hurting Daddy. You're not a little girl anymore. You shouldn't be squirming around in my lap like that."
Laura didn't let up. She moved her plump ass in circles, loving the way her daddy's cock bulge grew and grew. The heat was wonderful to her, and she wondered if that other young girl felt this good.
"Please, baby. You don't know what you're doing to Daddy."
But she kept squirming, encouraging his hard cock bulge to delve into her asscrack. The heat was intensifying and the man's hard muscles were simply delightful to her. This was the first time she had looked upon her father as a lover, and the idea further excited her.
"Just what are you trying to do?" he asked, holding on to her waist. "Is this some sort of game?"
But Laura, with one arm around his neck and the other hand clutching his knee, wouldn't tell him her real intentions, or what she knew about him. She just couldn't. It would be too embarrassing. She just wanted him to treat her as if she were just one of the office girls.
And so her young, half-exposed ass moved round and round his lap, pushing his cock bulge this way and that. He groaned and protested, thinking this was some type of game his daughter was playing with him. Finally, he could take it no more.
"That's enough, Laura! You're making Daddy feel certain things that he shouldn't be feeling with his own daughter. It just isn't right. Now, c'mon, let's celebrate you getting your first job. We'll run down to the corner store and get some ice cream and cake for dessert. C'mon, honey."
Laura sighed as her father gently pushed her off his lap. It was now obvious to her that he wasn't going to voluntarily fuck her. But damned if Laura was going to stand by and let her father fuck everyone else! She was smiling when she left the house with him. She still had hope. And she knew that time was on her side.

***

Janice was just rinsing the lather from her beautiful body when the front doorbell rang. She listened to see if Laura would answer it, but the bell continued to ring. Not knowing that the girl had gone out with her father, Janice muttered to herself as she stepped out of the tub and wrapped a large towel around her.
"All right, I'm coming," she called, racing downstairs two steps at a time. "Hold your horses."
But it was her that had to hold her horses, for her titties seemed intent on bursting loose. She desperately held on to the towel as she opened the door and peeked around it.
"Hello, Mom." Tim stood there in the doorway, holding a suitcase in each hand.
"Tim! You're early! Come on in, Son! My goodness, how you've grown! Just look at you. I can't tell you from your father!"
Janice closed the door behind him. Then she flung her arms around him and gave him a big hug, forgetting that she was only wearing a wet towel.
Tim returned the hug, leaving his luggage at his side. If he was embarrassed that his half-naked mother had him in a choke hold, he didn't show it. And soon his hands were digging into her bare back, inches above her big shapely ass.
Janice maintained her hold for several long seconds, happy that her son was with her once again. She kissed him on the face and neck. Her big tits, separated from him by her towel, flattened against his strong chest. But her towel had come undone behind her, so her ass was jutting out, each cheek quivering excitedly.
"I'm glad to be home, Mom. I really missed you all. I have a thousand things to tell you." Then he reached lower and found himself clutching his mother's bare ass.
"Oooooh!" squealed Janice. "As you can see, you caught me while I was taking a shower. But we're alone, so go ahead, give your mother a big squeeze and hard slap on her ass. Remember how you used to sneak up on me while I was dressing, and spank me?"
"I was just a kid then," said Tim, but he did as his mother asked.
His big hands dug into the woman's soft ass meat and gripped it tight, making Janice squeal. He held her ass for several seconds, enjoying the terrific heat against his palms. Then, with her asscheeks throbbing, he released them and suddenly drove his right palm into her ass as hard as he could, striking her ass a terrific blow.
"Ahhhh!" cried Janice, throwing back her head. "That felt wonderful! Now come on upstairs with me and we'll freshen up together before supper. I don't know where your father and sister are, but I'm sure they'll be home soon."
"Great. I'm looking forward to seeing Laura and Dad," he said as he released her.
But when Janice stepped back, her towel fell to the floor and she found herself standing stark-naked before her son. "Oh, well," she said, giggling.
"Wow, Mom. I almost forgot what you looked like. You're nicer than any of the girls in college."
The mention of other girls made Janice frown. Then she took her son's hand and led him up the stairs to his room. She held her towel in her other hand, making no attempt to hide her naked body from his burning stars. She knew that each step made her asscheeks and her jutting tits wiggle and jiggle.
"Your room is exactly as you left it. Now go on in and strip down, then join me in the shower and I'll wash you off."
"Mom, I'm not a kid anymore. I can take my own shower."
"Nonsense, I'm still your mother, aren't I? Now get naked and join me!" She playfully slapped him with the towel, then raced down the hall to the shower, giving him a full view of her luscious hips.
Moments later Janice was standing in the shower stall, covered with suds, when her son came into the bathroom and closed the door behind him. She opened the curtain and looked out, then stood open-mouthed, as if struck dumb. Her son was a spitting image of his father!
Besides his dark wavy hair and good looks, the boy had broad shoulders, a big hairy chest, a narrow waist, and muscular hips and thighs. Thick black hair also covered his belly and groin. But what really got the big blonde's attention was the long fat hard cock that jutted out from between the boy's thighs. The cock looked good enough for Janice to eat, and the woman gulped hard as she beckoned her son toward her.
"Damn!" she finally managed to say. "You definitely aren't a kid, anymore. I can't believe how much you've grown."
"Yes, I'm six-feet-one-inch tall and I weigh one-eighty. I guess college life agreed with me." He smiled sheepishly as his mother doused him with suds.
"I wasn't talking about your height and weight," said Janice, her big blue eyes fixed on his jutting cock.
"Oh, that. Well, I guess that's grown up too. I'm sorry, Mom, but your big shapely body really turns me on. Maybe we shouldn't be taking a shower together."
But Janice pretended not to hear. Instead, she reached down and began washing her son's hard cock, letting her closed fist glide up and down its full length. She couldn't believe it! The cock was longer and fatter than her husband's! Janice fell to her knees to get a closer look.
"I think I'm clean enough now, Mom." He stood on shaky knees as his mother covered his groin with soap suds.
The cock was no more than an inch from her face. She could see every vein and bulge. What strength! She wondered if he would let her suck the fucker.
"Please, Mom. I'm clean enough."
He took her by the arm and pulled her to her feet. Janice protested at first, but then obliged. She kept telling herself that this was Tim, her son, not Robert, her husband.
Janice nearly fainted when her son placed the washcloth on her tits and began to wash them thoroughly. He pushed her tits round and round in circles, even flattening them every now and then. She closed her eyes and moaned as he made the big mounds of hot flesh very clean – and very hard!
"Oh, Son! My pussy. Please wash my pussy now."
"Gee, I don't know if I should, Mom. Are you sure this is right?"
Tim kept rubbing her big tits. He covered them with suds as he stroked every inch of their flesh. His hand massaged and pinched the big mounds as he dutifully cleansed them.
Then he pinched her left nipple between his fingers, digging the washcloth into the rubbery suck button. Janice dried out, but her son kept up the pressure, flattening the little nip.
"C'mon, Mom, we're both clean enough now. Let's go down and wait for the others."
Janice didn't want to go. Her husband, for some reason that he refused to explain, hadn't touched her in over a week. She had almost forgot what a man's hand and cock felt like. Now her son, who was so very much like his father, was doing wonderful things to her. She just didn't want it to end.
But the sound of the front door opening and closing, and then voices in the living room, ended Janice's fun with her son. The two quickly dried, dressed, and went down to join the others, where Tim had a happy reunion with his sister and Dad.
But Janice couldn't get over how manly her son now was. Her tits still tingled. She found herself craving for something she knew was forbidden. And she didn't feel at all guilty.
Laura too felt guiltless about her intense feelings towards her father. And she was already making plans for tomorrow.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Are you ready for a full work day?" Miss Thomas asked when Laura showed up in her office the next morning.
The big blonde sat carelessly on the edge of her desk, with her legs spread wide. Laura could see the woman's shapely hips and even her panty crotch. The girl wondered if she was going to have to lick that big hairy pussy first thing in the morning.
"Ready and willing," answered Laura, dressed neatly in her prettiest dress, with her yellow hair flowing freely down her back. "What would you like me to do first?"
"I'm due at a meeting upstairs with the big-shots in a few minutes. I'm going to let you work beside Cindy, one of my best employees. She'll show you the ropes. And if you have any questions, you can ask me when I return."
"All right," said Laura.
She followed her supervisor out onto the floor, where the other girls were already busy at their desks. There was only one empty desk, beside a pretty young brunette, and this was where Miss Thomas led her.
"Laura, this is Cindy. Cindy, Laura. Now Laura, I've already arranged for Cindy to show you your duties. I hope you two can become good friends."
"I'm sure we will," said Cindy, smiling up at Laura. "And I know Laura will be a good worker."
"Thank you," said Laura, and she knew she had made her first friend. "I'll try very hard."
"Well, I must go now. Those bastards up there are waiting for me. See you later, girls."
"Good luck at the meeting," called Laura as she took her seat beside Cindy. "She sure is something, isn't she?"
"I'll say," answered Cindy. "Have you been on her lap yet?"
Cindy spoke in low tones, as if she had something to hide. But the tight sweater and slacks she wore hid nothing. For such a young girl, she was really stacked, Laura could see.
"Yes, I was on her lap yesterday."
"How was it?" Cindy leaned closer, an eye out for anyone else eavesdropping.
"Delightful. She made my panties very wet. But then I got even by making her pussy very wet. It was fantastic!"
"Yes, I know. I had to sit on her lap before she would hire me. Now she calls me into her office at least three times a week. I look forward to it."
"Boy," said Laura, grinning. "Miss Thomas must have a terrific itch between her legs!"
"Well," said Cindy, shaking her head. "That's one way of looking at it, I suppose. But Miss Thomas isn't the only one in this building who has trouble scratching her itch. I know a man who has the same problem."
Laura tensed as she awaited the girl's answer. She was almost afraid to listen.
"He's a big-shot up on the ninth floor," said Cindy.
Laura gasped as her back stiffened. "His name is Mr. Holt. He's not bad looking actually, and all the girls like him."
"Have you ever fucked him?" Laura asked.
"No, I intend to stay a virgin until I'm married. I won't fuck any man, not even a handsome stud like Mr. Holt."
Laura breathed a sigh of relief.
"But I have sucked his cock several times," said the young girl, smiling shyly. "His cock is a real tonsil-buster!"
Laura just shook her head. What kind of a father did she have? But she still loved him, nothing could change that. And there was no sense in being jealous, either. No, the only sensible thing for her to do was to get a little of her father's cock for herself.
"I wish I could taste it," Laura told the girl. "I'll bet his cock tastes fantastic." She rested her chin on her palm and sighed deeply.
"Well, why don't you?" said Cindy. "I'll take you up there and introduce you to him. He'll be glad to stick his dick in your sweet mouth. I just know he will."
"I'm afraid that won't work," said Laura. "You see, Mr. Holt is my father, and he doesn't believe in fucking around with his own daughter. I know, I tried."
"Your father? Shit, I'm sorry! I hope you're not angry with me."
"No, of course not. But I am upset that my father won't do to me what he's been doing to just about every other girl in this place. It isn't fair!"
"I don't blame you," said Cindy, placing a hand on Laura's shoulder. "I love to suck my daddy's cock. We both get a lot of pleasure every time he sticks it into my mouth. What a shame your father won't let you suck him."
"Yes, what a shame. If only my father would treat me as if I were just another girl."
"Hey, that's it!" cried Cindy. "You can suck his cock without him knowing that it's you sucking it! We'll trick him!"
"I've thought about tricking him," said Laura. "But I just haven't been able to come up with a plan that would work. And I certainly don't want him to discover that he's being tricked. I'd die if that ever happened!"
"Don't worry, he'll never know. I have the perfect plan. It can't fail. Oh, Laura! You'll soon have a mouthful of your daddy's jizz."
Laura could barely control herself. She didn't calm down until she realized that other girls were looking her way. She knew that whatever Cindy's plan was, it had to be kept quiet.
"We'll do it during our coffee break," said Cindy, in a low voice. "Now here's the plan. Right around the corner, near the stairway, there's a utility room. Inside the room there's a small closet with a door that locks on the inside. Now that door has a hole punched in it, so it's just right for what I have in mind…"
Laura listened carefully, trying hard to control her enthusiasm. The plan did indeed sound perfect! She could almost taste her daddy's cock already.
For the next two and a half hours Laura typed letters, filed reports, and did everything she was supposed to do. Cindy taught her well. But when it was time for her coffee break, Laura was the first one out of her seat. Following Cindy's plan, Laura went directly to the utility room, while her friend went up to get Mr. Holt.
The small light bulb in the ceiling did little to cheer up the musty room. Boxes and old furniture were scattered about, all gathering dust. Laura found the closet without any trouble, then went in, locked the door, and squatted to peek through the hole.
Her wait wasn't long. Soon the outside door opened and then closed quickly. A lock turned. Two voices could be heard, and she knew Cindy had brought her father to her.
"So, where is this new girl?" said Mr. Holt, looking around the room. "If she wants to taste my cock, tell her to come on out where I can see her."
Laura tensed up. Something told her the plan wasn't going to work after all. Now what was she going to do? She fell to her knees and strained to see what was going on.
"She's much too shy to come out," said Cindy, thinking fast. "You see, she's in that closet over there, and she has the door locked. She doesn't want you to see her while she sucks your cock. That would be too embarrassing for her."
"Then how in the hell is she going to suck my cock?" asked Mr. Holt. "Hell, Cindy, I don't have a lot of time to waste."
"Just pull out your cock and slip it through the small hole in the door. Go on, don't be afraid. She won't bite it off."
"Well, if you say so, Cindy," said Mr. Holt. "But this is the damnedest blow-job I ever received. No girl should be that shy."
Laura chuckled silently as she watched her father step up to the hole in the door and unfasten his trousers. She licked her lips in anticipation.
When he pulled out his cock, she couldn't help but gasp. The big cock was even bigger than she remembered it. She wondered if the prick would even fit through the hole. A hot flash shot through her cunt and made her tremble as she became suddenly aware of the reality of the situation.
Mr. Holt, holding his big cock by the root, guided it through the hole in the closet door. Me pressed his body as close to the door as he could, even flattening his balls against the wood, so this new girl would have plenty of cock to suck on. Though this all seemed so strange, he wasn't about to pass up a chance to get his cock wet.
When the cock came through the hole to her, Laura kissed it shyly at first, barely smacking on the swollen purple bulb. She couldn't believe her daddy's cock was now hers. It was all so wonderful!
"Ahhhh!" moaned Mr. Holt. "Ohhh! What a sweet-suckin' bitch!"
Laura smiled inwardly. She was making her daddy happy, even though he didn't know it was her. She used her tongue-tip to tease his piss hole, and tasted the first drop of man-jizz.
The smell of her father's cock filled her nostrils, and she found it delightful. She breathed deeply through her nose while she began to work her lips down the long fat cock shaft. She took the cock deep, letting it rub against the roof of her mouth, and felt the man's big bulb stab the back of her throat.
The prick pulsed and swelled up inside her mouth, but she held it deep, refusing to let go, even though it made her gag every now and then. When her lips were pressed tight against the door and she could feel the hairs on her daddy's cock root tickling her chin, she knew she had as much of the cock as she was going to get. She sucked in her cheeks and massaged the big prick.
"Ahhhh!" he moaned, straining his body still closer. "Eat my prick, you slut! Your mouth feels wonderful."
Laura nearly creamed in her panties when she heard her father's warm praises. She kept massaging the thick cock shaft with her clinging cheeks while she explored the flaring bulb with her tongue. Gurgling sounds escaped her throat. Spit dripped to the floor. She smacked her lips noisily as she enjoyed the long-hoped-for cock.
The young girl soaked her daddy's cock with her spit, until it was wet and slippery. She felt it growing inside her mouth, stretching her lips even wider, if that were possible. She raced her tongue along the dick's underside and made her daddy gasp.
"Mmmffff!" she groaned, and she began to work her lips back and forth on the massive cock shaft. "Sluuurrrp!"
"I love your friend, Cindy. She's a first-class cock-sucker!"
Laura bobbed her head as she sucked off her daddy. Her clinging lips massaged every inch of the cock that she could see. She made the cock drip with her spit and her sucking noises grew as the prick head speared the back of her throat.
Another hot flash gripped her pussy. She wanted to yell out to her father, to tell him that it was she sucking his big cock. But she controlled herself, forcing the big prick deeper down her throat.
"Ohhhh! I'm dying!" yelled the big man.
Laura kept sucking the prick deep, spitting it back out, then sucking the prick deep again. Her nostrils flared crazily as she fought for air in the small closet. This was all so new to her, but she kept bobbing her head and gobbling up the cock repeatedly.
As she sucked, she squeezed the root in her tiny fist and pumped it rhythmically. Spit soon covered her hand and wrist, in addition to her face, and she could feel the man's hot blood gushing wildly. Though she was inexperienced with cocks, she was sure her daddy was ready to blow his wad down her throat.
"Oh, fuuuuck!" howled the man. "The bitch is making me come!"
Now Laura was really turned on. Her head bobbed furiously so that her hair flew in all directions. She jacked him off as she sucked him, her hand a blur. She wanted to taste the cum very badly, and she didn't want to waste one drop.
She braced herself for her father's orgasm, remembering how he had creamed the young girl in his lap. Laura wondered if her mouth was big enough to handle his load. She shivered hard as she sucked and jacked and licked and chewed.
"Motherfucker!" shouted Mr. Holt. "My prick will never be the same!"
Laura smacked loudly. She gobbled up her own spit. She made the cock a sloppy mess as her clenched fist churned her spit into creamy froth. Then the prick swelled up in her mouth and exploded.
"Eeeooow!" cried the man, now pounding on the closet door with his fists. "I'm coming! I'm coming! Oh, sweet shit!"
Laura groaned as thick wads of cum blasted the roof of her mouth and poured down her throat. She gulped loudly in her efforts to swallow every drop. The taste was wonderful to her. She treated the jizz like gold. She felt proud of herself for being able to contain her daddy's wildly spurting cock.
But she was too quick. Soon the cock got out of control, and cum began spurting everywhere at once. The jizz flooded her mouth, white-washed her face, and even dripped down onto her dress. But she still drooled happily as she sucked down as much as she could.
"Eeeee! Ooooh!" moaned Mr. Holt. "That feels fucking good!"
Laura had a sloppy face, but she was grinning from ear to ear. Too bad she couldn't show her father who it was who had sucked him off. She milked his prick dry, choking and gagging every now and then as she tried to take it in too much at once. The taste was excellent to her.
Then the cock shrunk in her mouth and she knew instinctively that her moment of conquest was over. She licked the cockhead dry, then watched as her daddy withdrew the big limp prick. She almost cried when the cock slipped through the hole and out of her sight.
"Shit!" said he as he struggled with his trousers. "You have some friend, Cindy. But please don't ask me to do this again. I like to see what I'm sticking my cock into."
Laura, watching through the hole, waited until her father had gone. Then she came out, grinning. She had some of his jizz on the front of her dress and more on her chin. But she soon licked it off. Then she and Cindy shook hands in victory.
"Now we'll have to think of a way for me to fuck him," said Laura. "That'll be harder, but I'm going to at least try."



CHAPTER FIVE


By the time Janice had seen her daughter and husband off to work, she was ready to plop down on the sofa and switch on the television. The dirty dishes could wait until later, she decided. Besides, Tim hadn't eaten yet. He was sleeping late this morning.
Actually, Janice wasn't tired at all, only bored. Her husband had once again refused to fuck her, rejecting her advances last night and again this morning. She just couldn't understand it. She had gone to a lot of trouble to maintain her shapely figure, exercising regularly and watching the sweets. But still the man wasn't interested. Now there was no doubt in her mind but that her husband was getting a little down at the office. Maybe even getting a lot! Well, she told herself, two can play that game.
She stretched out on the couch and threw open her robe and spread her legs wide, all the time watching the television. She was so horny! Though she never particularly enjoyed playing with herself, she took this opportunity to shove one finger up her throbbing cunt hole. This wasn't exactly getting even with her husband, but at least it would satisfy her raging hunger.
Her finger was soaked within seconds and Janice found herself gasping for air. She moved her finger in and out of her cunt ever so slowly, taking special care to stroke her hot clit. She almost wished her son would come running downstairs this very second and catch her with her finger up her pussy!
But instead of footsteps on the stairs, Janice heard a knock on the front door. She jumped up and yanked her finger out of her cunt. Then she went to the door, fastening her robe as she walked.
She paused a second to brush back her long yellow hair and to try and steady her breathing. Then she turned the knob and opened the door, wondering who had disturbed her privacy.
"Hello, Mrs. Holt. I heard Tim was home from college. May I come in and see him? I just know he's dying to see me." The little blonde pushed her way past Janice and began to look around for Tim. "Where is he?"
Janice looked the girl up and down, frowning at her tiny halter and too-short cut-off jeans. Janice could almost see most of the girl's asscheeks, as well as the outlines of her tits and nipples.
"Who are you?" she finally asked the girl.
"Karen. I went to high school with Tim. I heard he was home. Where is he?" She was bouncing with enthusiasm, her titties nearly breaking free of the flimsy halter.
"Tim is upstairs in his room. If you'll wait here, I'll…"
The girl bounded up the stairs, two steps at a time. Her plump ass and her golden hair bounced behind her. Janice started to call her back, but she was gone in seconds.
Janice couldn't remember ever meeting the girl and she had a hard time believing that her son would associate with such an obvious slut. She was about to go upstairs and evict the little blonde bitch when there was another knock on the door.
Another friend of Tim's, thought Janice as she swung open the door. "Oh, hello. Come right in!" she said.
But to her embarrassment she quickly saw that it was the gas man, here to read the meter. But he wasn't the regular man, who was old and grey. This man was young and handsome, with curly blonde hair and bright blue eyes. She shut the door, then, tightening the sash on her robe, led him down into the basement to read the meter.
"Nice day, isn't it?" he asked as he squatted before the glass box. "But it's supposed to rain tonight."
Janice didn't care one bit about the weather. She was too busy admiring the man's giant cock bulge and his broad shoulders. The hunger in her pussy grew as she stared down at the man.
She had never cheated on her husband before, but she was finding it awfully difficult to ignore the burning between her thighs now. She was standing right behind the man, looking over his shoulders, and the nearness was turning her whole body into a raging inferno. Her titties swelled up and hardened. Her pussy juices started to drip, soaking her pussy lips.
"Well, that should do it until next month," said the gas man as he rose to his feet.
Then he turned to face the big blonde and saw a very familiar look in her eyes. In his occupation he saw the look often, but rarely in the eyes of such a gorgeous woman. He started rubbing his stiffening cock as he watched her hand move down to her pussy.
"I'll bet you're dynamite with the other wives in this neighborhood," said Janice, looking down at his rising cock bulge.
"I try to be. Do you want to find out for sure?"
"You bet I do," said the neglected wife, and she immediately fell to her knees before the man and began to unfasten his trousers. "Oh, hell, man! I can't wait!"
Janice made gurgling sounds as she yanked the man's pants and shorts down to his knees. His cock was long and fat and surrounded by thick yellow cock hair. The woman became so excited at finally having a cock to play with that she began running her hands through the golden bush and rubbing her face all over the stiff prick shaft.
"Hey, baby! Take it easy!"
The gas man then reached down and opened Janice's robe so he could have a good look at her big, shapely body. A soft whistle told Janice that he wasn't disappointed with the view.
After her initial excitement, Janice held the cock by its thick hairy root and took the time to examine it. She ran her closed fist up and down the cock shaft, admiring the way the cock throbbed and pulsed. She was excited by the cock's size, and she wondered how it would feel wedged up her pussy.
"Stick it in your mouth and suck on it. Let me see how you rate compared to the other wives around here."
He stroked her jutting tits as he encouraged her to suck on his stiff prick. Janice was boiling between her thighs, but she decided to go ahead and suck the big cock for a while.
"Suck my cock, baby. All the other wives have. You look like you could use some prick." He stroked her long yellow hair in an effort to coax her lips to his cock.
Sucking in her breath, Janice leaned forward and kissed the tip of the man's cock head. The fat rubbery bulb emitted a drop of cum at the hot contact and she quickly sucked it in and swallowed it. Not bad, she thought, not bad at all! Then, cursing her husband for neglecting her so, she opened her mouth wide and gobbled up the entire cock head.
"Ahhhh! Yessss!" He leaned forward and threw back his head as wonderful sensations raced through his loins.
Janice tightened her lips around his flaring rim and began to tease his piss hole with her tongue. She stretched the tiny opening as wide as it would go, then reamed it well. The gas man groaned and squirmed.
Janice snaked her tongue down the sloping top of the bulb and made it shiny with her spit. Then she worked her bold tongue back up the underside of the bulb, tantalizing the many nerves there. This was her first blow-job in a long time, but she hadn't forgotten a thing.
Janice then spit out the wet prick head and ran her tongue all the way down the hard prick shaft and into his thick bush. Soon the golden cock hairs were glistening with her spit. She licked his hairy balls, one at a time, and moaned with joy. She opened her mouth wide once again and started sucking up and down the magnificent cock shaft, as if determined to make bush, balls, and cock equally wet.
With bugged eyes and stretched lips, Janice sucked eagerly. Her blonde head bobbed back and forth. Her tits bounced in the man's hands. Spit dribbled down her chin and fell to her thighs as she became really turned on.
"Ohhh!" groaned the stranger, his fingers tightening on her hard, swollen tits. "I love it, bitch! You're a fantastic cock-sucker! The best!"
Janice was too busy dreaming to hear the man's words. Her clinging lips made his cock burn as she raced them furiously up and down the rigid meat pole. Her lips disappeared into his cock hair time and again. His prick head stabbed the back of her throat repeatedly. She choked and grunted as spit filled her mouth.
Her pussy dripped with fuck juices. She was wetter down there than she had been in days. That was where this giant cock belonged. And she knew it! But she just couldn't bring herself to abandon the prick. She knew the stranger was anxious for a terrific blow-job.
With her mouth racing back and forth, sloppily, Janice held the cock with one hand and reached down with her other hand to clutch her throbbing cuntmound. Now stroking her cunt and the man's cock shaft, she started licking and nibbling on the big prick, driving both the man and herself wild with crazed lust.
The gas man lunged forward and drove more of his cock down her greedy throat. She gulped on the cock and swallowed a few loose drops of jizz. Then she took the whole prick into her mouth and smacked her wet lips against his hanging balls and wiry cock hairs. Already gagging, she wished she could take in his nuts too.
Snorting through her nose, she cleared her nostrils of cock hairs and began to breathe deeply. At the same time, she smacked loudly and lewdly on the fat cock shaft, not even trying to control the spit that now dripped down to coat her titties and the man's hands.
The gas man squeezed her big tits until she moaned. The swollen mounds of flesh were almost too much for him to grasp.
Then, choking, she spit out the cock and started licking it as if it were a sucker instead of a fucker. She knocked the cock to-and-fro, making it sway. Spit flew everywhere at once and cum oozed from the piss hole. She gulped and smacked and licked as hungrily as she had ever licked anything in her life.
"Fuck me, you bastard!" she cried, discarding her bathrobe and rising to her feet. "Shove that fucker in me! I need it bad!"
"Sure, baby. Why not? Where do you want it – upstairs?" He was ready to go up to her bedroom and fuck her properly.
"No time, dammit! Just do it right here!"
Janice threw herself upon him, wrapping her arms around his neck, and her legs around his waist. Then she reached down with one hand and shoved his cock into her gaping pussy hole, where it disappeared from sight.
"Aaagghh! Ohhhh!" she howled, struggling against him furiously.
"Mmmm! What a tight pussy!"
The gas man cupped her big ass in both his hands and held her tight to his cock. Then he started pumping her cunt, slamming his big wet cock in deep, again and again. Her titties flattened against his chest and the spit that coated them soaked his shirt.
"Shiiyyyiiittt! My cock is in heaven for sure! Ooooh!"
The gas man drilled Janice fast and hard and she loved each and every stroke. Nothing mattered to her now except the cock in her pussy hole. She pumped her cunt muscles and flailed her legs as her desire overwhelmed her completely.
But the gas man didn't have the stamina Janice needed. His cock swelled up and began to throb frantically. Janice hoped this didn't mean what she feared it meant, and she started bucking harder and wilder, urging her orgasm on.
"Ahhh!" cried the blonde stranger. "You're too much! Oh, shit! I'm coming! You bitch! I'm coming!"
He strained every muscle in his body as he blasted Janice's steaming pussy hole with thick globs of jizz. He roared and cried with each thrust into her fuck hole. His cock bucked and jerked and delivered its load right on target and soon the big blonde's pussy was filled.
"Noooo!" she cried, shivering at the hot cum that was blasting her cunt. "Not yet! I want to come too!"
But the man's cum continued to spurt into her, and soon she could feel the jizz flowing down her inner thighs as it oozed from her flooded pussy.
"Make me come, you son-of-a-bitch!"
Janice pumped her cunt furiously, but all she did was milk the man's cock dry. She was right on the edge of her own orgasm, and she was sure she could take herself over the brink if the man would just last a few more seconds. But he simply couldn't. His spent prick soon shrank to almost nothing, then slipped out of her hot cunt for good.
"Oh, fuck! You motherfucking son-of-a-bitch! You rotten bastard! You left me high and dry!"
Janice dropped to her feet, her hair in tangles, her sweaty face puffed and red. Her whole body throbbed with a burning hunger for relief. But there was no relief. The big handsome gas man had turned out to be a flop.
"Sorry, honey, but I did my best. The next time I come to read your meter, I'll bring a friend. Maybe two." He laughed as he adjusted his pants.
Disgusted, Janice put her robe back on. "There won't be any next time. You'll never get into me again. Now get out of here before I call the cops!"
She walked him back upstairs and out the door, slamming it shut behind him. Her temper was as hot as her pussy. Shit! she said to herself. Maybe I can jack myself off! Hell, I'll bet Tim wouldn't have left me high and dry like that! Tim! And that little blonde bitch! I forgot all about them!
Janice, her robe open, raced up the stairs to her son's room. She was going to go in there and throw out that little slut. She just didn't want her son to be associating with girls like that.
But Janice was held back by the sounds of whimpers and moans coming from the boy's bedroom. She stopped at the door and peeked through the small crack, not daring to guess what was happening. But, sure enough, her worse fears were proven true.
"Ahhhh!" cried Karen. "Pound me, lover boy! Let me have all of your cock! Give it to me, Tim! Just like old times!"
Karen was standing beside the bed, holding onto the bedpost while Tim drilled her tight pussy from behind. She was bent over slightly and had her pussy shoved back into him, while he was leaning into her, with his hands gripped tight around her slim waist. Both were stark naked.
Janice watched the two perform. She made no attempt to interfere. Each time her son slammed his cock forward, Janice winced and moaned silently. She shoved her hand between her thighs, squeezed her pussy mound hard, and imagined that it was her own pussy that her son was fucking.
Tim pumped the little blonde's cunt hard. He slammed his cock to the left and forced her cunt walls outward. He slammed his cock to the right and made the girl cry out loud. Then he drove his prick straight into her with all his might and nearly knocked her off her feet.
"Weee!" cried Karen, her small pointed tits jiggling wildly. "Your big cock is so fucking deep! It's driving me wild! Go, man, go! Fuck the hell out of me!" She pushed back hard and welcomed his cock into the deepest parts of her pussy hole.
Tim pounded her squishing cunt. His balls slapped noisily against her cuntlips and the backs of her thighs, until her white flesh grew pink and then red. Janice thought it amazing the way the girl's cunt repeatedly gobbled up her son's cock. But she knew she could do better!
"Ahhhh!" whimpered Karen, licking her lips with joy. "Oh, Tim! Wow!" She rolled back her eyes and shook her head, obviously loving the boy's hard fuck strokes.
Janice trembled as she rubbed her juice-drenched cunt. The gas man's cum was all over her fingers and thighs. She was so turned on she wanted to scream. But, instead, she looked on quietly.
"It feels so good, Tim! Fuck me harder! You know I like it hard and fast!" She spread her slim legs wider and tightened her grip on the bedpost.
Tim speared her stretched pussy repeatedly. His thrusts made Karen wince and shiver – and his mother, too, though he didn't know it. He gave the girl every inch of his cock, just as hard and as fast as he could.
Janice gasped each time the boy's nuts bounced off the girl's cuntlips. She moaned each time her son's cock came dripping back out of the girl's cunt. Janice shoved a finger up her own cunt and squeezed her shapely thighs together, stifling a scream.
"You like this shit, don't you bitch?" Tim asked his girl. "Well, don't you?"
"Oh, yes, lover! I'd do anything to have your cock inside me!"
Karen's hair was in tangles over her eyes and she was panting heavily. Janice envied the little bitch. Her son was proving himself to be a real man!
Then the boy, grinning as he stared down at the girl's plump ass, lunged forward and buried his cock balls deep in her puffy cunt. Karen cried out with joy, then began moaning loudly as her passion soared. To Janice, it was obvious the girl was having a hard time holding herself up. Her legs were like rubber. Tim saw this too and quickly pulled his cock out of her cunt. Both Karen and Janice moaned pitifully. Janice started rubbing her own cunt savagely as she looked in at her son's long fat red dripping cock, wishing it were inside her.
"Suck my prick for a while, then I'll put it back in your cunt."
Karen turned right around and engulfed the juicy cock. She took it deep inside her mouth, as if she had done this many times before. Again, Janice was envious.
Resting on her knees, Karen sucked greedily on the boy's stiff dick. Her lips clung firmly to the prick shaft as she raced them up and down in long, drawn-out strokes. Her cheeks caved in on the cock and helped her lips so she could suck better.
Janice sucked on her tongue as she watched her son's cock glide in and out of the girl's small mouth. It wasn't fair! The little blonde was making her son groan and wince and teeter, just as Janice used to do years ago.
"That's enough, bitch!" he said. "I want to come in your pussy, not your mouth."
Karen rolled over onto her back and spread her arms and her thighs wide to welcome Tim to her. The boy practically split her open as he forced her legs back to her shoulders, knelt between them, and drove his big cock balls deep into her open cunt hole. Janice nearly creamed then and there.
"Oh, fuuck! Fuck me with your big prick, Tim! Show me something!"
Karen bucked up into him, no longer in control of herself. Her eyes were like a crazy woman's. Her tongue hung from her mouth. She twisted and jerked and bucked on the boy's cock, her pussy gobbling up every inch of it.
Tim groaned, slamming his cock into her cunt as hard as he could. He drove his prick in deep, again and again, popping her fuck juices and churning them into soupy froth.
"Aagh! You bitch! You bitch!"
"I'm coming, Tim! I'm coming!"
Karen slammed her pussy up into him so that her cunt hairs mingled with his cock hairs. Then, trembling with orgasmic spasms, she came and flooded his prick with her pussy juices. She pumped her cunt frantically as she drained her juices from her pussy.
"I'm coming too!" he shouted.
His cock bucked and jerked as it emptied its load of cum and flooded her tight pussy. Me slammed into her several more times, until his prick went limp. Then he collapsed on top of her.
Janice turned away in anger. She went into her own bedroom, closed the door, and threw herself on the bed. She knew she would go crazy if she didn't hurry and make her cunt boil over – cock or no cock!
She reached for a long wax candle that was lying on her night table. Holding it by the slender, wick end, she ran her tongue up and down the fat end and made it very wet and slippery. Then she placed this wet end against her cunt lips.
"Oooooh!" she moaned aloud as the candle sent shivers up her spine. She was so wet she couldn't believe it. The spit on the candle wasn't even necessary. Her cunt could have taken it dry.
She rubbed her clit with the candle, making the fiery fuck knob swell even more. Jolts of lightning rocked her hard and took away her breath. She shut her eyes and licked her lips, pretending that the candle was her son's cock.
Janice trembled and groaned as her climax soared higher and higher, threatening to blow open her starved cunt hole. She threw back her head and then rammed the candle deep into her cunt. A gasp escaped her lips, and her eyes rolled as she used her pussy lips to suck on the greasy candle/cock.
As she pumped her cunt muscles, the big blonde rammed the thick end of the candle in and out of her pussy hole, jolting her pussy walls and igniting every nerve in her body. Spit trickled from the corners of her mouth and pussy juices dripped from her cunt.
"Ohhh!" she cried, her hand and the candle one blur. "I'm coming! Aaagh! I'm coming!"
She jabbed the candle in deep and then exploded in a mind-blowing orgasm that drenched her hand and her thighs with hot bubbly pussy juice. She trembled and whimpered for several seconds. Then she fell asleep with the candle still deep in her cunt, her mind finally at peace.

***

At supper that night, Janice's face glowed, but her husband was too busy eating to notice. Not even Tim or Laura noticed. But she wasn't satisfied, not by a long shot. A candle, though pretty nice, wasn't the same as a cock, especially a cock as long and fat as her son's. She was determined to have that fucker!
Laura didn't notice her mother's glow because the girl was too busy remembering how wonderful her daddy's cock had tasted. All that remained was to get that cock pole inside her virginal cunt. She wanted her daddy's cock inside her so bad that, even as she sat eating, she could almost feel it there, pulsating wickedly and filling her cunt with jizz.
With a dripping pussy, Laura racked her brain to come up with another plan.



CHAPTER SIX


The next morning, Laura rode to work with her father. The two had discussed the matter the night after Laura was hired and had decided that that would be cheaper and faster than having Laura take the bus.
"Daddy, will you do me a favor?" she said in her sweetest voice, batting her big blue eyes at him.
"Sure, baby, what is it?"
Mr. Holt wore his usual grey business suit, with a white shirt and blue tie. Me looked very serious, certainly not the type that would fuck office girls in the middle of the day. But Laura knew better.
"I have this friend who desperately needs a job. I told her that you were a big-shot down at the office and that you could probably get her one. Will you?"
"Who is this friend?" he asked.
"Her name is Edna. She goes to high school with me. I told her you might be able to help her." Laura was sure he'd take the bait. But, to be doubly sure. "She's very pretty and very friendly and she told me that she would do anything to get a job."
Laura fidgeted in her seat, unknowingly wrinkling her dress. She hated lying to her father, but she herself was desperate. Her little virginal cunt was aching for a cock – her daddy's cock!
"Sure, baby, I'll help your friend. Just tell her to come up to my office tomorrow morning. I'm sure she and I can work something out."
"Tomorrow?" asked Laura, trying not to show her disappointment. "Can't it be today? I could call her from work and tell her to come over during the noon lunch hour."
"I don't know if I'll have the time today, Laura. Is your friend that desperate?"
He scratched his chin, thinking. She wondered if he was trying to decide whether to have a familiar piece of ass today or something young and fresh and new.
"Very desperate," she said. "You see, she needs money to take modeling lessons. She has such a fantastic body that she's sure she'll make a great model."
"Oh, all right," he said, grinning wickedly. "Just send her up to my office at noon. I'll have a… talk with her."
Laura grinned from ear to ear, clutching at the bag in her lap. She cursed her cheating father and praised him at the same time. She took another glance down at his cock bulge and noticed that it was much larger now. She felt her own pussy crotch getting wet, and she shivered hard. She couldn't wait until lunch time!
As soon as she got to work, Laura told Cindy her plan, and her young friend wished her luck. The two then got busy and worked hard all morning, so no one would ask them to work during their lunch hour. Though Cindy had to spend about a half hour in Miss Thomas' office, sitting on the woman's lap and kneeling between her thighs, Laura was spared. Instead, she kept working, thinking about her father's cock the whole time. By the time the noon lunch hour rolled around, Laura's pussy was raw and wet, and throbbing for attention.
"Good luck again," said Cindy as Laura rushed to carry out her plan.
Laura went right up to the ladies' rest room on the ninth floor, where no one knew her. She had with her the bag she had carried from the house this morning. She was sorry she couldn't take Cindy with her, but this was something she had to do by herself.
Once alone in the bathroom, she went into a stall and stripped to her panties and bra. Then she pulled from her bag a skirt and blouse she had borrowed from a friend. Also in the bag was a red-haired wig. Laura climbed into the clothes and found them a bit too tight, but that was all right for what she had in mind. Then she put on the wig and adjusted it. Hiding the bag that contained her own clothes, she left the stall and walked up to the mirror on the wall and applied some wild make-up.
Laura then headed straight for her father's office, trying hard not to be too self-conscious. Fake eyelashes and mascara disguised her eyes. Long red hair now reached far down her back. Her tight clothes made her tits and ass seem much bigger and rounder. She smiled inwardly, confident that her father would never recognize her.
"Good day, Mr. Holt. I'm Edna. Laura sent me." She stood in the open doorway of his office, glad that he was alone. She just hoped that she could keep up this phony accent.
"Come right in, Edna. And lock the door behind you. We have a lot to talk about and we don't want anyone disturbing us." He was all smiles as he beckoned the girl closer.
"Mmmm. Laura didn't tell me that her father was so handsome. And strong too. I just love strong, handsome men."
Playing her part to the hilt, Laura walked around his desk, ignoring the chair he had set out for her, and plopped down on his knee. She knew she only had about forty-five minutes to enjoy herself.
"Well, now, that's what I call being friendly!" said Mr. Holt as he placed one arm around Laura's waist. "So, you need a job, huh?"
"That's right. I surely do need a job. You see, modeling classes are expensive. My own parents can't afford them. But if I could just get a job, then I could pay for them myself."
"I can see you're a very responsible young lady," said Mr. Holt, sliding his thick hand up the girl's thigh. "But what makes you think you would be a successful model?"
"I have a great body," said Laura, as she watched her daddy's hand disappear beneath her skirt. "And I've been told I have a beautiful face."
Laura trembled as the big hand moved closer to her pussy crotch. She couldn't believe this was happening! She wondered what her daddy would think when he found her panties sopping wet.
"You do have a beautiful face, Edna. You even remind me a little of my own daughter. But I can't really tell about your body unless you strip."
"Do you want me to get naked right now?" Laura asked anxiously.
"Yeah, baby. Get naked for me. C'mon, do a strip. Hell, if your body is as good as you say, I just might pay for those classes myself."
Trembling, Laura removed her blouse and skirt, then stepped out of her shoes. She let the garments fall to the floor at her feet, then reached behind her to unfasten her bra. She could see her daddy staring and his intense eyes really turned her on.
Smiling seductively, Laura removed her bra slowly, testing her father's patience. Then she finally gave him a full view of her young firm tits. The flesh was creamy, and the nipples hard and pink. His smile told her that he approved.
"Yes, you are a real beauty alright. Now show me more." He rubbed his hands together as he inched forward in his chair.
Laura, only a few feet from him, worked her panties down her long slim legs with the same deliberate slowness. Then she stepped out of them and kicked them right into her daddy's face. She was burning with desire as she spread her legs in front of him.
"Oh, fuck!" he said as he sniffed at her panty crotch and looked at her naked body.
His eyes were everywhere and she loved it. Then she did some looking herself and saw that his cock bulge was nearly popping his zipper.
"Oh, Mr. Holt. I'm so hot. My pussy is dripping. I don't know what to do. I always get like this whenever I model in the nude. Can you help me?"
Laura reached down and started rubbing her pussy, hoping that her father wouldn't notice that her yellow pussy hair didn't match the red hair on her head.
He took her hand and pulled her between his legs. Then he forced her to her knees, where she sank into the soft carpet. "Take it out, baby. You showed me yours now I want to show you mine. Lick my cock, baby. Then we'll talk about your job."
Laura smiled to herself as she unfastened the man's trousers and pulled out his fat cock. She stroked the cock shaft with one small hand, all the time aware that her daddy was gazing at her naked body.
The cock throbbed gently as she fondled it. But her heart beat wildly in her chest. She was having her way with her father just as she had planned it, and he was none the wiser. This was a dirty trick she was playing on him, but she couldn't help herself.
The cock felt real good in her hand. She wondered just how many cunts it had invaded, and how many mouths. Plenty, she was sure. And her cunt would be one more.
With the smell strong in her nostrils, she lowered her head and covered the big dick head with her lips. A drop of jizz escaped the man's piss hole and ran down her throat. She sucked harder and took the dick deep into her mouth.
Gurgling noises escaped her throat as the cock disappeared from view. Laura surprised herself. She felt the prick head digging into the back of her throat while her daddy's cock hairs tickled her nose. She held the cock in deep and explored its underside with her bold tongue.
"Ahhh!" he groaned, squeezing her tits firmly until they flattened in his grip. "Suck me, bitch! Your lips are so fucking nice!"
Laura smiled with pride at her father's words. Then she began to bob her head up and down, sucking on his cock. She was frantic as she relished the meaty taste.
She dug her teeth into the fat cock shaft and chewed on it for a while, savoring the fleshy meat. She sucked and smacked on the prick bulb, aware that her wig was flying to-and-fro, but holding fast to her head. Her father's cock was just as tasty as she remembered it, and she sucked hard while he played with her tits.
Then she spit out the cock and started licking on it. Her tongue raced up on side and down the other, leaving a trial of spit that made the entire cock shine. Her father cried out with joy, thinking she was a stranger.
Then she licked his hairy balls, one at a time. Her tongue knocked each one about, until the tiny hairs glistened. She felt the burning heat that escaped them, and she trembled hard.
Mr. Holt, reaching farther down to explore his daughter's pussy mound, felt the shock waves of the girl's hot lips and sharp teeth. Now he knew why he loved these young girls so much – they had such sweet mouths.
The pressure on her pussy nearly made Laura cream right then. She couldn't believe that her father was actually feeling her cunt.
"Your cock is nice and hard," she said. "I want to feel it in my pussy now. Please, let's fuck."
Mr. Holt grinned as he stood up and discarded his clothes. He loved the way they always begged him, and he never could turn them down. This sweet young redhead was no exception.
Mr. Holt got on the floor with Laura and rolled over onto his back. His cock stuck straight up in the air, still wet with her spit.
"C'mon, baby, let's go for a ride." He fondled his balls as he waited for Laura to climb on.
Laura, loving this joyous moment, played the game for all she was worth. She first kissed her father on the lips and tasted his tongue and gums. Then she straddled his face and gave him a good look at her pussy, all wet with juices and sweat.
"Have you ever fucked a pussy this tight?" she asked. "I'm a virgin, you know. Are you ready to pop my cherry?"
"Hell, baby, I'll knock down that wall in a second and then show you what it's all about. Now climb into your fuck saddle!"
Laura got down between her daddy's open legs and took his fat prick in her hand. The throbbing was intense and she knew she would enjoy it in her cunt. But first she rubbed the cock head up and down the length of her tiny cunt crack, spreading her legs wide and leaning closer as her passion soared through her mind.
"Ungh!" she grunted, trembling hard. "It feels so good!"
She rubbed his cock up and down and round and round her pussy lips, drenching the purple bulb with fuck juices. She pushed the piss hole up against her swollen pink clit, then squirmed ecstatically, her eyes rolling back in their sockets.
"Ahhh! What a big prick you have, Mr. Holt!"
"Put it in your pussy before I cream all over your belly," he told her, his face strained. "It'll feel even better once you get it inside you."
Mr. Holt was trying to be patient with the young virgin, but he knew he couldn't last forever. If she did not hurry and mount his cock then he'd pounce on her and split her open down the middle. Then she'd know what fucking was all about.
Laura only smiled as she continued to rub the red prick up and down her raw pussy, soaking the entire shaft with her cunt juices. He trembled beneath her and she loved it. Then she inched still closer and shoved the fat cock bulb into her asscrack and teased her puckered shitter.
She loved the power she had over him. At last his cock was hers. She rubbed the prick up and down her asscrack then moved it to her belly and coated her smooth groin with cum and spit from the greasy cock. Her hard tits ached. Her pussy flared wildly, as if begging to be plugged up. She felt so woozy. Perhaps it was time to lose her cherry at last.
The disguised young girl straddled her daddy's waist, placing her knees on either side of him. Then, facing him, she guided his big cock into her cunt crack and started pushing. A shiver raced up her spine, then a jolt rocked her, but she kept pushing, determined to get her daddy's cock inside her little cunt.
"Ahhhh!" she cried. "I feel it sliding into me! Oh, shit! My cherry is ripping!"
"Push, baby, push!" cried Mr. Holt, as jolts of pleasure rolled through his loins. "Fuck me!"
Laura didn't stop when the man's fat cock bulb pressed into her cherry. She kept pushing, forcing her pussy downward and driving the cock upward. She no longer wanted to be a virgin. She wanted to be fucked – by her daddy!
She closed her eyes as the pain increased and shot through her body. A whimper escaped her lips. Then another. She gasped and groaned, never before feeling anything like this.
"Now you're cooking!" said he, and he bucked up gently to help her out. "Only a few more inches and you'll have it all."
A trickle of blood ran down onto her hand, but she kept pushing. The pain/pleasure was too fantastic for her to describe. She trembled and shook as her clinging pussy slid down the long hard cock shaft and enveloped it completely. Before she knew it, her pussy hairs were mingling with his cock hairs, and her pussy lips were tight against his cock balls.
"Ahhh!" she cried, finding her pussy tightly plugged and throbbing with pain/pleasure. "Oh, shit! Your cock is fantastic!"
Laura sat there for some time, swinging her head from side to side and moaning passionately. She felt as if her entire body were stuffed with cock. She felt the cock throbbing inside her, pulsating against her slick cunt walls like a time bomb. The sensations thrilled her immensely and she let loose some cunt juices that drenched the cock shaft.
"Pump me, baby!" said Mr. Holt, unable to bold back any longer. "Ride my big cock! The pain will go away shortly."
He seized her slim waist and tried to force her up and down his stiff prick. Each move she made sent ripples of pleasure rifling through his body.
Laura looked down on her father, still finding it hard to believe that she was finally impaled upon his cock. The big hairy body beneath her turned her on even more as the hairs. Scratched her inner thighs and pussy lips and made her shiver. But gradually she relaxed and she began to discover the joys of fucking.
She squealed, lifting her pussy back up the big prick, all the way to the flaring bulb. "This is wild!" Her face glowed with joy as her daddy's cock jolted her nerves.
Laura then slammed her pussy back down the cock, crying out loud when her pussy got stretched wide and nearly ripped. She slowed down, took her time, and began to move her little pussy up and down the giant fucker, filling herself with pleasing sensations.
"Ohhhh!" he cried, grimacing. "Do it, you little cunt! Ride my big cock!"
Me reached up and stroked her jutting tits as she rose and fell, again and again, on his prick.
Laura could see drops of blood on her daddy's cock shaft as it slid in and out of her. She was glad that her cherry was gone forever. She smiled happily as she bounced on his cock and impaled her tight pink gash repeatedly.
"Ooooh!" she howled, her eyes rolling in circles. "Fuck me, you sweet bastard!"
Her eyes were bright with joy as she humped her father. His balls hammered her stretched cunt lips. Her cunt lips sucked at his cock shaft in return, making it very greasy. She increased her movements, bouncing this way and that, in an effort to feel her father's cock in every part of her pussy hole.
"I never want it to end, you big stud!"
Sweat broke out on her face, and the red wig's strands fell down over one eyes as she squirmed and twisted in heated passion. She wished she hadn't waited so long to start fucking. She could have been doing this years ago!
"Oh, fuck me, lover! Fuck me to death! What a big sweet cock!"
His hard ass rose and fell on the carpet as he speared the young girl on his cock. Beads of sweat covered his face. His muscles rippled with power. He kept squeezing and pinching her plump young tits, fascinated with them.
"Oh, shit! It feels good!" he cried, shaking his head.
Laura didn't waste this opportunity. She buried all of his cock up her cunt, then began to wriggle her sweet little ass all around, so that his cock shaft scraped against every crack and crevice of her dripping cunt. The cock meat felt so good to her, and she closed her eyes once again and listened to her own cunt juices squishing.
Her titties jiggled seductively as she writhed on her daddy's cock. Jolts of pleasure raced through her body and took her breath away. She gasped for air, sucking it in desperately.
Mr. Holt bucked up into her, slamming his nuts into her cunt lips with tremendous force. His cock stabbed in and out of her sticky pussy box repeatedly, jarring her senses. The two on the floor filled the office with lewd fuck noises.
"Oooooh! Heeeeelp!"
Laura's head spun as her slim young body bounced up and down. She felt how wet she was between her thighs, and it almost embarrassed her. She kept sucking on the cock with her cunt, her nerves standing on end, begging for release. Feverishly, she fucked her way to the orgasm she had waited so long for.
"It won't be long now, bitch!" said Mr. Holt as his balls tightened beneath the girl. "Your tight pussy is jacking me off pretty good."
He kept humping up off the carpet, digging his cock in deeper and deeper. He was stretching her little pussy as it had never been stretched before. He was determined to make her come before he flooded her cunt.
"Ahhhh!" she cried, breathing hard and fast, her whole body panting and writhing in a turmoil of passion.
She felt her orgasm mounting. She started grinding her swollen pussy into the man's hard balk, loving the way his hot fuck meat jolted the shit out of her tingling clit.
He then started drilling her hard and fast, giving her his cock, taking it away, then giving it to her again. He couldn't get over how tightly her cunt muscles gripped at his cock, refusing to let go.
"Come, you bitch! Come! Drench my cock and balls! Cooome!"
"Iiieeeee!" screamed Laura as her daddy took her over the brink. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Rockets burst in her head as violent spasms rolled through her body. She went crazy in her saddle as she creamed her daddy's groin and made him very sticky. She howled, her pussy twitching and jerking and spewing out fuck juices.
Laura never felt so good in her life. Miss Thomas never made her come like this. Her cunt spasmed repeatedly, drenching her daddy with cum and filling her body with intense joy. Trying hard not to faint, she jerked and bucked and spit out more of her fuck juices.
"Ohhhh!" cried Mr. Holt, his cock as hot as a candle. "I can't take anymore! I'm coming too! Eeeooow!"
His cock then erupted and flooded the girl's wet pussy with burning gobs of jizz. Me felt her pussy suck the cum up and so he gave her more, at the same time ramming his prick deep and holding it there. Me had a hard time keeping her trembling body pinned to his cock.
She groaned, her face twisted in blissful agony. Dreamily, she pumped her cunt muscles and milked her daddy's cock dry. Then she was hit with another orgasm that rocked her from head to toe and left her whimpering for mercy. She collapsed on top of him in a heap, but with her pussy still clinging to his cock.
"Shit, baby," he said. "That was one hell of a fuck!"
His cock was still throbbing against her cunt walls, making her shiver. The big man beneath her was indeed a comforting pillow to her. The best daddy in tile world, she told herself.
"Better get off now," he said, breaking her heart. "It's time for me to get back to work. But don't worry, I'll keep my promise to you. If you want a job, just show up at the personnel department in the morning. I'll tell the woman down there to hire you."
Laura had almost forgotten the lie she had told. Smiling, she lifted herself off his limp cock then gasped when the prick popped out of her noisily and left her empty. She hated that empty feeling and promised herself that she would be back as soon as she could, in disguise of course, and have another helping of her father's stiff prick. After all, he just got her a job here, didn't he?
They dressed silently. Laura tingled all over, but especially between her thighs. Laura changed back into her own clothes and returned to the marketing division.
Cindy looked up from her desk. "How did it go, you papa-fucker you?"
"Fantastic!" Laura said as she took her seat, her mind still woozy. When she squeezed her thighs together, a loud squishing noise made her smile.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Janice surprised her son that morning by serving him breakfast in bed. She wore only her bath robe but she smelled fresh and clean from her morning shower. She thought her husband and daughter would never leave for work, but at last they did and now she had the house – and her son – to herself.
"Good morning, Son," she announced as she set the tray down on the bed. "Did you have a nice sleep?" Then she opened the curtains and the blinds, and doused the room in sunshine.
"Oh, Mom, you didn't have to do this."
The sheet and blanket fell to his waist as he sat up in bed, propping up his back with two large pillows. Then he pulled the tray into his lap. He was naked above the waist and Janice wondered if he were the same below.
"Still sleeping in the nude, Son?" The mattress creaked as she shifted her shapely ass on the bed. "You always used to when you were a kid."
"I guess I never broke the habit," he said, munching on toast and jam. "I hope you're not angry with me for sleeping late these past couple of days. It's just that I had so much work to do at school I never had much chance to sleep late. Now I'm making up for lost time."
"You can sleep as long as you like," said the big blonde, and she squeezed his arm lovingly. "I'm just glad that you're here with me."
"Well, this late sleeping won't last long," he said. "I'll have to start looking for a job soon. I'll need the money I can get come fall."
Janice had figured that. She knew she wouldn't have too many more opportunities to be alone with him.
"I have a confession to make, Son," Janice said as she shifted her weight again so that she could grasp the boy's bare shoulders with both hands. "I peeked in on you and Karen yesterday. I couldn't help it. I suppose I got jealous or something. Can you forgive me?" She rested her blonde head on her son's shoulder.
"Oh, don't worry about it," he said, grinning. "Did you like what you saw?"
"You were marvelous, Son. You really fucked her pussy good. You sure do have the cock for it." Janice then reached down and squeezed her son's cock, through the blanket and sheet.
"Thank you, Mom. I'm glad you enjoyed the show. What did you think of Karen?" He put the tray aside and turned to his mother.
"Well, frankly, Son, I didn't think much of that bitch at all. She couldn't fuck very well, and she was a lousy cocksucker. Plus, her tits were too small."
Tim laughed aloud. "You sound like a typical mother. And I suppose you didn't like the color of her hair, either."
"Now don't mock me, Son. You deserve better than the likes of that trash. You need a woman with big round tits, the kind you can bite into. A woman who knows what to do with a cock once she's wrapped her lips around it."
"What else was wrong with Karen, Mom?" Tim was amused.
"Her ass was flat and her pussy was ugly. How can you ass-fuck a girl with a flat ass? Hell, those big balls of yours need a big cushion otherwise, you're liable to get crippled. And how can you eat out such an ugly cunt? You need one that's hot and sweet, one you can bury your whole face into. Sorry, Son, that bitch is no good for you."
"Then who do you recommend, Mom? Are you trying to fix me up with some daughter of one of your friends?"
"Hell no, Son. This is what I'm trying to fix you up with!" Janice yanked off her robe and showed her son her naked body. "I can't stand it anymore! I'm horny as shit for a cock. You're going to give me yours if I have to rape you." She then threw back the covers and exposed the rest of her son's naked body.
"Mom!" cried the boy, his eyes wide.
Janice bent over and wrapped her lips around Tim's cock, taking the fat prick deep in her throat. She didn't care what her son thought of her now, she just wanted to suck his cock. Besides, if he did protest, she figured it would only take her a few sucks to have him singing a different tune.
Janice worked her lips down her son's thick prick, not stopping until his cock bulb touched the back of her throat. She sucked deeply, while her tongue teased and tantalized the sensitive underside. Tim lifted his ass and groaned, but mother knew best.
Janice tingled all over, remembering how it used to be. Only now her son was a grown man, and his cock had grown up too. Glad that she was getting even with her husband once more, the big blonde sucked happily on her son's cock.
Her head bobbed up and down, slowly and steadily. Her long yellow hair brushed the boy's groin. She placed one of his hands on her hanging tit, and then reached down and started fingering her own cunt hole. She was hot for her son!
"Mmmmm!" groaned the boy, looking down the length of his body at his mother's stretched lips. "Oh, shit, that feels good! Suck me! Suck me just like old times!"
When Tim bucked up and drove his cock in deep, Janice gagged on the meaty prick and covered it with even more spit. Then she caught her breath and started slurping and slobbering on it again. Her tit ached and her pussy quivered, but at last she had her son's mighty young cock.
Her clinging lips massaged every inch of the prick shaft. Spit ran down the shaft and gathered in the boy's cock hair, making a big mess. With a sopping face, Janice shifted around and started rubbing her raw pussy against her son's leg, hot for contact while she kept her mouth glued to his cock.
"Oooooh! Mom! Mom! Wow!" He tightened his grip on her one tit while the other one bounced freely.
Janice pumped her pussy up and down the boy's leg, loving the fiery sensations that were shooting through her body. Her lips stroked the big prick shaft, making it swell and turn purple. Gurgling sounds escaped her throat, while wet sucking noises emanated from her tightly clinging lips.
While her lips raced up and down, the blonde's tongue circled the fat bulb and explored it thoroughly. She plucked at the piss hole and gathered a few drops of jizz, which she swallowed. She teased the wide rim and made the many nerves stand on end.
Then, her eyes wild with passion, Janice lifted her head and looked at her son. Spit dripped from her panting mouth. Her tits throbbed hotly. Her pussy pulsated, begging to be plugged.
"You're going to fuck me, right now. Come pound my pussy, Son!" She rolled over on the bed and spread her shapely thighs wide, flashing her pink pussy meat at the boy. "Hop on, Son!"
Tim, his cock hard and hot, looked down at his mother and licked his lips. Her dripping cunt was so ripe. Just like a juicy melon. As he climbed on top of her, he hoped her pussy was also tight and clinging.
The boy reached under his mother and seized her asscheeks in both hands, holding them firmly. Then he thrust his hips and shoved his purple cock head into the soft folds of her pussy. They both shivered at the hot contact, but he kept pressing down.
"Aaaagh!" she moaned in his ear. "Fuck me with your big cock!" Then she wrapped her long legs around his back and lifted her pussy up towards his cock.
Tim, trembling, took one hand and guided his cock into his mother's open cunt hole, getting his hand soaked with cunt juice. Then he got another grip on her ass and slammed his prick deep into her pussy. He groaned loudly and his mother whimpered.
In two thrusts, his cock was buried balls deep. He grimaced as her hot clinging pussy walls sucked at his prick shaft and tortured him. Her pussy was like a rubber glove to him. He ground his nuts into her cunt lips and reamed the tight fuck hole with his cock shaft.
"Ahhh!" she cried, biting down on his earlobe. "Fuck me! Fuck me now! Drill my pussy!"
Tim started humping, his ass rising and falling between the big blonde's wide-spread legs. He started off slowly, loving the way her soft pussy yielded to his prick and then gripped it. Then he built up speed, until he was drilling her relentlessly, driving her pussy walls this way and that. Pussy juices popped and squished inside her cunt as his cock churned them.
"Shiiyyiit! Oh, fuuuck!" she howled, the prick taking away her breath. She clawed his shoulders and back as he drove his cock through her clinging pussy hole and sent ripples of pleasure racing up her spine.
Janice bucked up to meet his hard fuck thrusts. Her big hips slapped his groin loudly and her pussy lips jolted his hard nuts. She gobbled up his hard-driving cock again and again as she made the bedsprings creak dangerously.
His cock shaft rubbed up and down her swollen clit, igniting the little fuck knob and making it throb. She moved her ass so she could feel more pleasure on her clit, then gasped and bit into his shoulder when she suddenly creamed. Panting heavily now, she pumped her cunt muscles and sucked on his pounding cock.
Janice reached down and rubbed her son's balls as they slapped against her inner thighs and cunt lips. They were hard and hot and coated with sweat and cunt juice. She rubbed them all over, getting her hand all sticky.
"Make me scream, Son!"
Tim, finding his mother's cunt and hand delicious, started humping her harder. His fuck thrusts rocked her whole body and made her tits and ass shake like jelly. He panted hard, breathing in the rich aroma of cunt, cock, and sweat. The intense heat between them kept him going.
Janice shivered each time her son plowed into her cunt. Whenever she bucked up into him, he drove her right back down into the mattress. She gasped and panted, her face red with passion, as she remembered how it used to be with her husband.
"Iiiieeee!" she screamed, finally. "Aaagh!" Her son was grinding her into the mattress now. His hips and cock and chest dominated her completely. She held on tight and went along for the ride.
"Ooooh! Harder, Son! Fuck your mother harder!"
"I'm trying, you hot bitch! Oh, shiiyyiit!" He winced and groaned as his mother's pussy continued to suck at his cock shaft.
Squishing noises filled the air. Janice tried to meet his every thrust, and soon flesh-slapping noises mingled with the other fuck sounds. She licked her puffy lips and begged for her son to drench her pussy with his cum.
Janice teased the boy's asshole with her middle finger as his hard ass moved at will between her thighs. Hot flashes raced through her body and made her woozy. She grunted passionately, enjoying the way her son was fucking her.
The big blonde rocked and twisted beneath her son. She surrendered completely to his body-jarring cock thrusts, for she was too crazy with hot lust to care. Her tits were crushed. Her cunt lips were swelled with gushing blood and she felt her fuck juices gathering. She craved release.
"Oh, yes!" she cried, supping and sliding against her son's sweaty body. "Your cock is fatter than it's ever been! I can feel the fat prick banging at my pussy! Come, you bastard! Come in my pussy, you son-of-a-bitch!"
He groaned as he continued to slam his cock in deep. He sank his nails into her soft ass and thrust his hips in all directions, spearing every part of her wet cunt box. Then he pumped real deep and started grinding and twisting like a madman, fucking her pussy with his corkscrew cock.
She howled, shaking her head wildly. Janice was ready to blow. Her fuck cream was boiling.
And so was her son's jizz.
"Aaaagh!" he cried, suddenly rearing back and driving his prick in balls deep. "I'm coming! Feel my cum, Ma! Ohhhh!"
He gritted his teeth, rolled back his eyes, and drilled his meat into her pussy. Then he blew his wad and drenched her hot cunt hole. His muscles tensed as he strained to empty his load into his mother's greedy cunt snatch.
"Here I come, Son! I'm coming! Feel my hot cream!"
She clawed the boy's back and trembled hard beneath him as her pussy exploded with a bang. Pussy juice poured forth, pushed out of her pussy by the terrific spasms that rocked her body. She drooled and gurgled and rolled her eyes as her cunt juices mingled with his cock jizz and made their bodies wet and sticky.
Tim kept driving his spurting cock into his mother's sopping cunt, giving her his entire load of jizz. His hard thrusts caused the cum to seep out of her fuck hole and drench her belly and thighs. He gave his mother all he had, then collapsed on top of her, gasping for air.
Janice kept squirming and bucking and twisting her big body, enjoying the last of the delightful sensations that were rippling through her. Every muscle in her body grew weak and then went limp as her climax drained her.
"Aaagh!" she groaned, holding on to her son's limp body. "You were fantastic, Son. I'm proud of you!"
After a few seconds, Janice pushed her son off her and then reached for the breakfast tray. She needed some quick energy, and there was still some toast and jam left over. She showed her son her red swollen pussy as she leaned over him.
"Mmmm!" she said, straddling the boy's shoulders. "This toast is pretty good. Do you want some?"
She looked down at the boy and inched her raw cunt closer to his face. Janice finished the toast, then licked her fingers one at a time, conscious of the boy's hot breath on her inner thighs and cunt gash.
"You sure do have a great pussy, Mom. It looks as good as it feels. I'll bet Dad really gives you hell in bed." He stroked her shapely ass and thigh as he talked.
"Not lately, Son. But that's not important now. Now I have you to give me hell. Why don't you find out if my pussy tastes as good as it feels?"
She inched forward some more until her well-fucked cunt was directly over her son's mouth. She kept her thighs apart and waited for the delicious touch of her son's tongue, knowing he would be obedient.
Tim, with the smell of hot day-old fish strong in his nostrils, lifted his head and snaked out his tongue. He lapped up the thin trickles of cum that were seeping from his mother's red raw pussy hole. A shiver raced up Janice's spine and she sighed happily.
The boy buried his face in the steaming pussy and sucked out the slippery jizz. The lewd noises that emanated from his puckered lips made Janice smile with pride.
Janice moaned as her son sucked on her pussy hole. She twisted to-and-fro, enjoying the touch of her son's tongue and lips. Then she gasped and clutched her own tits when the boy's tongue penetrated her narrow cunt gash and reached inside her fuck hole.
Janice looked down and watched her son lick her, finding the sight amazing. Her tits soon swelled in her fists and she started forcing them in circles, yanking on them one second and flattening them the next. Her nipples got hard and hot, as if ready to explode, but she was more concerned with the fire in her cunt.
Tim's face was soon coated with fuck juices. Janice smiled down upon him and begged him to continue, promising to return the favor just as soon as she was hot.
Tim's tongue shot deep inside his mother's cunt hole. He reamed the slippery hole as well as he could, making his mother scream for mercy. The bed started bouncing.
The tip of his tongue tortured the nerves along her cunt walls, making them sparkle like live wires. The cock root brushed against her cut repeatedly, filling the cock-like knob with heat. His lips wreaked havoc with the woman's sensitive cunt lips and made them swell with hot blood. Even his hot breath added to her sweet blissful agony as it blew against her tender fuck meat.
"Eeeee!" she cried, licking her lips hungrily. Her tits and ass jiggled as she bounced on her son's mouth. "Ooooooh!"
Tim then bit into her swollen pink clit and made her cry out for mercy. His teeth were sharp, and he got a good hold on the fiery button and threatened to bite it right off. Janice howled and shook, then, jolted senseless, fell off her son and collapsed on the mattress.
"Oh, you sweet son-of-a-bitch! You're a real tiger, you are! You nearly made Mommy cream all over your pretty face. Here, let me do you for a while. Then we'll fuck like dogs!"
Janice crawled over to her son's cock and lowered her head to suck it. The fucker was still soft and limp, and still covered with sticky fuck juices. Breathing in the rich aroma, the big blonde started licking off the cum.
"Oooooh!" moaned Tim, reaching down to stroke his mother's soft face. "Lick me, Mom! You always were good at that."
Janice ran her long tongue up and down the boy's limp prick, at the same time fondling his balls. She remembered how wonderful this cock had felt inside her cunt, and she became anxious to get it back inside her. But first, she had to get it hard again.
"You have such a pretty cock," she said, lifting her head for a second. "It's much bigger now than when you were a kid, but just as pretty."
"Get it hard again," he told her. "And I'll fuck you with it some more. Hurry, Mom, I can't wait to feel your hot pussy!"
Janice licked all the cum from her son's cock, gulping it down. Then she opened her mouth and engulfed the red prick head, sucking it in completely. Tim groaned, but the woman paid him no mind as she crammed more of his cock down into her throat. Her cheeks bulged slightly as she balled the soft cock up in her mouth.
"Ahhh!" he groaned. "Suck!"
Janice used her tongue to roll his cock around in her mouth. She teased the limp prick meat pitifully. As she chewed on the cock, she toyed with his big nuts, working her fingers diligently. The touch of her fingertips made the boy squirm.
Tim's muscles tensed as he watched, trembling, while his mother gobbled up his cock. He spread his hairy legs as he felt his cock growing in her mouth.
Janice kept working her jaws and fingers, massaging the prick thoroughly. She felt the cock stiffen and begin to throb and a delightful sensation shot through her. She relaxed her jaws a little as the cock continued to grow. Her pussy twitched with anticipation, eager to be plugged.
The hot-to-trot mother held onto the root of the cock as she began to suck the shaft in and out of her mouth. The hardening increased and she loved, even encouraged it with her hot sucking. Her head bobbed up and down, her long yellow hair brushing the boy's groin.
She squeezed the cock shaft with one hand and felt the power his cock now held. She teased the piss hole with her tongue and beckoned the cum to rise. Her sharp teeth tested the cock's muscles to see if the boy was ready to fuck some more.
"Are you ready to fuck Mommie now? Are you, Son?"
"Yes, you cocksucking bitch! Sit on my prick and ride me!"
"First I must feel your tongue on my clit one more time."
She crawled up and straddled his face, then lowered her cunt to his mouth with a groan. His tongue touched her clit and she gasped. Then his teeth seized the clit and she trembled and cried, yanking her cunt away.
"I don't want to cream your face, Son. My pussy juices are for your hard-on. Let's fuck!"
The woman then moved down to his waist and straddled his young hard hips. Then she grabbed hold of his cock root and rubbed his bulb up against her aching cunt. A gasp escaped her lips, and then another. She pushed the prick head into her cunt gash, spreading her thighs wider to make room.
"Ahhh!" she cried as she got the bulb into her fuck hole and pushed the cock deep inside her. "I love it!"
"So do I!" he groaned, trembling. "If Dad could see me now!"
Janice dug her cunt lips into her son's hard balls and thick cock hair. She loved the way the boy's massive prick head was poking deep into the depths of her cunt. She tightened her cunt muscles and gripped the mighty shaft, then howled aloud as the intense throbbing jolted her nerves.
She squirmed and twisted, flattening his balls and forcing his prick to ream her cunt hole. The intense jolts that rocked her body made her head fall forward so that her hair hid her face and tits. She kept grinding her pussy downward, gurgling and drooling ecstatically.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned. "Your cock is soooo gooooood!"
Then she started slamming her pussy up and down the boy's cock shaft. The fat bulb speared her pussy walls from all directions. His balls hammered her cunt lips and made them swell even more. She reached down and dug her nails into his chest to keep from falling off.
Tim pulled her big tits to his mouth and engulfed one nipple, sucking it like a baby. Janice shivered, then opened her mouth and let out a deep groan. Tim kept biting the rubbery nip as he sucked on it, feeling it grow hard in his mouth.
The boy groaned also as his mother's throbbing cunt slid up and down his cock shaft, greasing the mighty fuck pole. His cock hardened even more from the friction and his balls got tight in their bag. He bucked up into the woman and speared her deep as his orgasm mounted.
"Uungh!" she grunted, sucking at his cock out of self defense.
"Oh, Mom! I feel my cum rising again! I'm going to blow my wad any second now!"
He bucked up in rhythm to her cunt thrusts, impaling her again and again. In return, her pussy walls sucked and massaged his cock meat, torturing him mercilessly.
"Do it, Son! I'm ready for your hot cum! Drown me!"
Janice jerked and twisted on her son's cock. The tingling in her cunt was becoming very intense and she felt her own orgasm mounting. Higher and higher it rose, and her body became uncontrollable.
"Iiieeee!" she screamed, gritting her teeth and clawing the boy's chest. "I'm coming, Son! I'm coming again!"
"I'm coming too, Ma!" cried Tim.
He bucked up hard and delivered his load of cum. His cock swelled up and erupted deep inside her cunt, drenching her cunt walls. He strained all his muscles as he came hard for the second time.
"Shiiyyiit! Oh, hell, take my jizz!"
Janice came again and again, her body rocking with intense spasms. It was all she could do to stay on his cock. She howled repeatedly and her big titties bounced wildly. She pumped his cock with her cunt and milked the fucker dry.
Then the big blonde, her face flushed with passion, fell off the boy and collapsed to the mattress. Her breathing was loud and erratic and her titties heaved rhythmically. She sucked on her lips and clutched her swollen tits, enjoying the hot cum now seeping from her cunt.
"Did-did I make you for – forget Karen, Son?"
"K-Karen who, Mom?"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Laura had her bag on her lap again the next morning when she rode to work with her father. She had said nothing to him that would tip him off to the games she was playing at work, and she didn't intend to. She didn't like having to trick her daddy, but she just had to have his cock, and that was the only way she knew to get it.
She hugged her bag tight and smiled inwardly as they drove across town, her eyes every now and then shifting down to his big cock bulge and she remembering. By the time they arrived at work, her panties were soaked. She said good-bye to her father in the elevator, then got off on the eighth floor and went to her desk.
But Laura barely had time to change the ribbon in her typewriter before she was called in to Miss Thomas' office. She went happily. It had been awhile since she had sat on her supervisor's lap. This would be a good preliminary to her bout with her daddy at noon. Vivid images of the big blonde's pussy filled her mind when she entered the office.
But Miss Thomas was not alone.
"Hello, Laura, how are you this morning?" asked the woman.
Miss Thomas sat behind her desk. She wore a grey suit, with a matching vest and a white blouse. Her thick yellow hair was combed straight down her back. The woman was a real beauty.
"I'm fine, Miss Thomas. How are you? Did you want to see me?"
Laura glanced at the tall middle-aged man standing beside Miss Thomas. The man was neatly attired in a blue business suit. A touch of grey showed in his sideburns, but he had rugged good looks and a strong body. He puffed on a cigar as he looked Laura up and down.
"I'm fine too," said Miss Thomas. "Yes, I would like to see you for a moment… How do you like working here so far? Do you have any problems?"
"No, none at all. Everyone has been wonderful. And the work is very interesting. I have no complaints." She couldn't keep her eyes off the stranger.
"I'm glad to hear that," said the blonde. "This is Mr. Weed. He's in charge of our publicity department. The two of us have been talking and we've decided that you would be perfect for the new promotional campaign were going to run this summer. We need a girl who's young and pretty and fun loving."
"And one who has a great body," said Mr. Weed, smiling down at the girl. "Are you interested, Laura?"
His strong smile made her tremble. She knew she would have to change her panties if this kept up much longer.
"Sure, I suppose so. What do I have to do?"
"It's simple really," said Mr. Weed, reaching into a package lying on the desk. "As you know, our company manufactures garments, especially swim wear. We simply want you to model our new line of bathing suits for a promotional campaign that we'll be doing this summer. Are you interested?"
"Sure!" said Laura. "I think it would be fun."
Laura couldn't control her enthusiasm. She jumped up and down, and damned near knocked her tits out of her blouse. She didn't mind that the stranger was watching intently.
"Well, then," said Miss Thomas, rising from her chair. "We would like for you to try a couple of bathing suits on right now. Just so Mr. Weed can be sure that you're the right girl for us. I believe they're your size."
Mr. Weed handed Laura a black string bikini and she took it shyly.
"Where do I go to change? The bathroom?" There was certainly no place in the office, not even a closet.
"Come now," said Miss Thomas. "You and I have no secrets between us, do we? And Mr. Weed and I have no secrets, either, if you know what I mean. Now hurry, child, get naked and put on the bikini. Mr. Weed doesn't have time to waste."
Laura shrugged, then reached down and unzipped her skirt, letting it fall to her ankles. She stepped out of it as she unfastened her blouse and removed it too. Her face turned crimson when she saw the two of them looking down at her juice-drenched pantie crotch, but there was nothing she could do about that now. Quickly, she removed her bra and yanked off her panties, then kicked off her sandals.
"Not bad, huh?" Miss Thomas said to looking at Mr. Weed.
"Fantastic!" he said, rubbing his crotch frantically. "Wow! What a piece of ass! Such young smooth flesh. And such gorgeous curves. Oh, fuck! My cock is rock hard already!"
"And you saw how wet her panties were, didn't you?" asked the big blonde. "That proves she's a real hot bitch. And I told you about how well she ate my cunt. Believe me, she's just what you're looking for."
Laura was flattered by what the two were saying about her. A picture of the man's hard cock hanging halfway down his leg flashed through her mind, and she got a terrific jolt in her pussy. Instinctively, she reached down to keep her pussy juices from dripping onto the carpet.
"Put that bikini on before I rape you!" said Mr. Weed, clutching his cock bulge.
Laura, turned on by the man's threat, did her best to control her aroused passions. She strapped the halter on first, and saw that it was much too small, even for her plump young tits. The bottom failed to cover half of her asscheeks and hips. She stood there, her young curves quivering, waiting for their opinions.
"Nice," said the big blonde, rubbing her crotch. "A little small, but nice."
"Don't worry," said Mr. Weed. "She'll have one that fits when she models it in public. Go on, child, move around a little. Let's see how it wears on you."
Laura smiled as she began to prance around the office. She took graceful steps, jutting out her tits and wriggling her ass. Her tits hardened under Mr. Weed's gaze and soon every outline could be seen through the thin bikini top.
She posed in many positions, giving the two a good look at her young ripe body. Several times she threw up her leg and flashed her pussy crack at them, letting them see just how snugly the bikini crotch had wedged up into her. She liked the attention she was getting and she was aware that her passions were building up inside her.
"Damn!" said Mr. Weed, his hand now barely able to cover his huge cock bulge. "What a sweet little piece of ass!"
"Don't I know it," said Miss Thomas, now with her hand up her skirt, playing with herself. "Just look at all that sweet meat."
Laura, having fun, turned her back to them, spread her legs wide, and bent over at the waist to touch her toes. Most of the bikini bottom was either wedged into her pussy crack or wedged into her asscrack. She then teased the man by wriggling her asscheeks hard, until they almost shook right off.
Loving it, Laura turned to face them, again bending over at the waist. She shook her upper body teasingly. The bikini top was severely tested as her titties swung to-and-fro and pounded against the flimsy garment. She heard another groan then she herself squealed when one of her tits popped free.
This was more than Mr. Weed could stand. Me lunged forward, grabbed the back of Laura's head, and forced her face into his cock bulge. She was surprised, but not sorry. She licked his cock through his pants and breathed in the strong smell of cock, all the time listening to his frantic groans and loud whimpers.
"Oh, you fucking bitch! Suck me off! I don't care if you are young enough to be my daughter." He desperately worked to unfasten his trousers, still holding the girl's head tight.
Laura, her own body boiling with lust and begging for release, fell to her knees and assisted Mr. Weed. They soon had his pants down to his ankles and then off altogether. His shorts followed soon after. Even as they struggled with these, his big wet cock was already digging into the side of Laura's face.
"Oh, shit, yeah! Now suck it, slut! Suck my cock and you have the job! But hurry!"
Laura reached out with her tongue and teased the fat bulb. Her tongue slithered round and round the greasy prick head, gathering the cum that had leaked out in his urgency. To know that she was the cause of his prick being so hard and wet made her proud. She just hoped he would be proud of her when this was over.
She reached into the piss slit and plucked out a few more drops of cum, swallowing them quickly. A bit greasy – but nice! She also began using her hands, squeezing and fondling the man's balls as she sucked his cock.
Mr. Weed, teetering, stroked the back of her head as he swung his own in circles. Ripples of pleasure jolted his senses with each flick of the girl's tongue. He groaned and gurgled, his muscles quivering, as be pushed his cock into her and begged her to take it all.
Laura ran her tongue along the cock shaft next, first one side then the other. She massaged and stroked the meaty prick shaft, leaving a trail of fire and spit. She made the cock swell and grow redder, until it started to resemble a big fat sausage.
"Ahhhhh!" he cried, straining with desire. Stomach tightened as he thrust his cock towards the girl. "Let me feel those sweet lips! Please suck me, baby!"
Since he asked so nice, Laura opened her mouth wide and engulfed the man's hard cock. She wrapped her lips around the wide rim and then teased his bulb some more with her tongue-tip. He bucked hard and slammed his cock deep down her throat, nearly choking her to death.
"Mmmmmfff!" Laura gagged on the prick as the rubbery bulb dug into the back of her throat.
When she had caught her breath, the young girl began moving her lips up and down the thick cock shaft. She bobbed her head back and forth, sucking the cock into her mouth repeatedly. Her long yellow hair bounced around her shoulders, her tits bounced in and out of the halter, and her plump ass jiggled behind her. Mr. Weed had more than he could stand.
The cock disappeared and reappeared, again and again, always emerging dripping with spit. Her face got real sloppy and soon shone in the overhead light. Even her hands got wet as they stroked the cock's heavy balls.
"Ohhhh! Ungh!" he groaned, shaking his head. "Too much! Too fucking much!"
While the girl was sucking on Mr. Weed's big cock, her supervisor walked up and stood beside the trembling man. Laura ignored the woman at first, thinking that she just wanted to watch. But then it became apparent that Miss Thomas wanted to do more than that.
"I want to feel your tongue and lips too. Suck on my cunt for a while, doll."
The big blonde then hiked her skirt all the way up to her waist and leaned into the girl. As usual, Miss Thomas was wearing no panties.
Laura gave Mr. Weed's purple cock a few more sucks, just to keep it hard and hot. Then she turned to her supervisor's hairy cunt snatch and flicked her tongue over the puffed lips. But she heard Mr. Weed groan in protest, so she reached up and wrapped her hand around the cock shaft, holding it tight until she could get back to it.
"Eeeeeeee!" squealed Miss Thomas. "Ooooooh!"
The woman's pussy pulsated hotly. Laura rubbed the woman's hips and ass with her free hand as she ran her tongue through the thick pussy hair. She combed the curly blonde hairs to-and-fro, and soaked them with her spit. The big blonde shivered and squealed again, then reached down and stroked Laura's gentle face, too.
Laura crawled on her knees closer to the woman, but she kept her firm grip on the man's cock. Cock or cunt, it made no difference to Laura. She slithered her fat tongue up and down the full length of Miss Thomas' cunt lips, then delved into the woman's glistening cunt crack.
"Iiiieeee!" cried the supervisor, rising to the balls of her feet. "Lick me, you little slut! Oh, wow!"
Laura licked up and down the woman's cunt crack, lapping up the slick cunt juices and tantalizing the many tender nerves. She made her supervisor jump and squeal repeatedly, while she herself got hotter and wetter between her own thighs. Laura was swimming in heated lust when she reached up into the woman's fuck hole and plunged her tongue deep.
Miss Thomas threw back her head and stared up at the ceiling, her eyes wide and frantic. She gurgled and trembled.
Laura reached as deep as she could, then started reaming the woman's fuck hole. Her tongue slithered round and round, sopping up pussy juice and stretching the greasy pussy walls out of shape. Cunt hairs kept clogging up her nostrils but she licked passionately.
But Mr. Weed was too horny to let the girl stay away for so long. Me yanked her head away from Miss Thomas and her tongue popped out of the wet fuck hole. Then he guided her mouth back to his cock and watched his cock disappear once more.
"Ahhhhh!" he moaned, licking his lips. "That's more like it! Now suck my cock nice and hard!" His dreamy eyes were unfocused.
Laura, her head spinning from so much cock and cunt, worked her stretched lips up and down the long hard cock shaft, smacking noisily and sloppily. She made the prick very wet in no time, and soon the redness returned. A few more sucks and the cock was throbbing with boiling blood.
"Oh, yeah! That's the way I like it!" he cried, running one hand through her hair. "Suck me prick, honey!"
Laura deep-throated the cock and then ran her tongue along its underside, tantalizing the many nerves. When he started jerking, she clamped down with her teeth and gnawed on the cunt sticker, nearly popping his veins. At that, it was all she could do to keep him from ramming his cock clear to her belly.
"Now me again," said the big blonde, pulling on Laura.
Laura gasped for air and ended up sucking in a mouthful of cunt jizz. She smacked lewdly, jolting the woman with intense heat waves. But she reached out blindly and seized Mr. Weed's cock in her fist. With her own cunt twitching and spasming, she felt as if she were hooked up to two live wires.
"That's not fair!" cried Mr. Weed. "I'm in charge here. I have seniority over you two. And I want her to suck my cock."
"Pipe down, baby," said Miss Thomas to Mr. Weed. "When it comes to getting my rocks off, no one has seniority over me. Now if you want to get your cock wet, stick it in her pussy. Fuck her, man!"
"Yeah, you're right," said he, reaching down to feel her ass and thighs. "I think I will fuck her."
He moved one hand down her asscrack and in between her thighs to sample her tight pussy.
Miss Thomas got completely naked first. Then she sat down on the soft carpet and spread her shapely thighs wide. Her titties jutted out magnificently, while her golden-haired cunt, wet with the girl's spit, glistened between her legs. She reached out and guided Laura's head to her pussy.
Laura fell to her knees and lowered her head to her supervisor's pussy, lapping hungrily. Her ass and pussy were up in the air, completely vulnerable. She swung her ass to-and-fro, trying to hasten Mr. Weed's cock.
The business executive eyed the young girl's hips and ass, and he liked what he saw. Quickly, he took hold of the bikini bottom and worked it down her legs and free of her ankles. Her pussy stared back at him from its hairy home between her thighs, and he reached for it as he knelt behind her.
Laura moaned when she felt the man's hand cup her tiny cunt mound. She was already enjoying the cool breeze that was blowing over her asscheeks and between her thighs. Now she had even more to enjoy.
But as lightning bolts rocked her body, the young girl continued to taste her supervisor's cunt. She snaked her tongue deep, then began to work the licker up and down the greasy cunt hole, stretching the pussy walls wide.
Laura made strange sounds as she tongue-fucked her boss. Spit and cunt juice coated her face and made her skin shine. She knew she was getting wet, but she kept sucking and licking, anyway.
"Eeee!" squealed the big blonde. "Fuck me with your tongue, baby!"
Mr. Weed snuggled close to Laura's ass and began rubbing his stiff prick up and down her inner thighs. His fat cock meat smeared cum and spit all over her smooth flesh and soon she was very wet. As he rubbed her thighs with his prick he massaged her pussy with his fingers, admiring her pussy's softness.
Her mouth stuffed with hot pussy, Laura trembled hard. The meaty cock glided up and down her soft flesh. It was as if a thousand fingers of electricity were trickling her body.
Then the man pressed his cock into her cunt mound and she shrieked aloud. She couldn't keep still to save her life.
But she did keep her tongue buried inside her boss' pussy hole, much to the woman's delight. And it was while Laura was reaming the woman's pussy hole that Mr. Weed poked his big cock into her own little cunt hole.
The man's cock was long and fat, pumped up by the girl's sucking mouth. It filled her cunt hole easily, sliding deep inside her. She arched her back and spread her thighs wider to accommodate the cock.
Mr. Weed held Laura's slim waist as he pushed his cock all the way into her. He gasped as her pussy walls nipped at his cock meat and then clung to it. The heat was mind-blowing and the fit was snug. But he kept pushing, not stopping until his nuts were throbbing against her stretched cunt lips.
He held his cock in deep, loving the way she used her cunt muscles to suck on his cock shaft. A steady throbbing made him stagger and he slammed his cock still deeper, flattening his balls against her cunt. She groaned and he howled in triumph.
Tremors raced through her cunt as the hot cock filled her completely and threatened to split her open. She worked her cunt muscles in an effort to relieve some of the pressure, while she turned her attention back to the pussy in front of her.
Laura, feeling good with both a cock and a cunt in her possession, moved her head to-and-fro, determined to taste every inch of the woman's cunt hole. Her tongue slithered round and round, darting here and there.
"Weeee!" cried the woman, frantically rubbing her own big tits.
As the lapping noises filled the air, Mr. Weed began to pump the young girl's cunt. He rammed his cock up and down her wet cunt tube, jarring her nerves and churning her cunt juices. Each stroke made Laura shiver ecstatically and she praised the big-shot for having such a big dick.
She grunted, trying to taste pussy and pump cock simultaneously. Her hair brushed against the woman's soft thighs as her face got buried between them.
The tip of his cock speared her tight pussy from a dozen or more directions. The rough shaft jolted her many nerves and made her cry out repeatedly. His hairy prick's root scraped against her clit and made the hard button throb dangerously. Laura just arched her back deeper and gobbled up the cock as fast as she could.
"Ohhhh!" cried Mr. Weed, his face strained. "You young bitches sure do fuck good!"
"They suck pussy pretty good too!" shouted Miss Thomas as she trembled uncontrollably. "Oh, hell, child, what are you doing to me? I'm dying!"
Laura felt the woman's pussy throbbing hotly against her lips. She knew the feeling from before. Her boss was ready to cream. The young child pressed her mouth into the deep pink cunt hole and started sucking madly, hoping for a big mouthful.
"Ahhhh!" cried the big-shot. "My cock is on fire! I can't last longer than a second!"
He drilled her pussy from behind. Then, with his ass moving back and forth behind her, he leaned forward and reached under her to grasp her hanging titties, which had long before popped out of her halter. Holding her tits tight in his fists, he used them for support as he slammed his big cock in and out of her cunt.
"Agh!" cried Laura, burning at the very end. "Oooooh!"
She sucked hard on her boss' pussy hole, ready for the explosion she sensed was coming. She braced herself for an onrush of jizz, for she knew the man was about to come. Her own pussy was boiling out of control, also ready to overflow. She shivered with joy, wondering how a three-way climax would feel.
"Ahhhhh!" cried the supervisor, spit running from the corners of her mouth. "I'm coming, you slut!"
"I'm coming too!" shouted Mr. Weed as he blew his load of jizz and flooded out the young girl's tight pussy hole, again and again.
"Heeeelp!" screamed Laura, her own orgasm sweeping through her. "I love you both!"
Getting creamed at both ends felt just great!



CHAPTER NINE


Laura was glad to get that modeling job. It would mean extra money for her this summer. And she was also happy to get the second cock of her young life. Mr. Weed had promised to stuff her pussy regularly, throughout the summer. Then her lunch hour arrived, Laura was off for another meeting with her father, in disguise.
Her red-haired wig, fake eyelashes, and heavy make-up fooled her father again. Laura smiled, accepting a drink from the bar he kept along the wall. It was her first taste of whiskey, but she sipped it as if she had been drinking it all her life. Finding the flavor delightful, she then snuggled down in his lap.
"Well, this is a surprise," he told her. "I wasn't expecting you today. Did you get the job you wanted?"
"Sure," Laura lied. "But I still couldn't stay away from you. Your cock really turns me on." Laura wriggled her ass a little and enjoyed a burst of heat that shot up into her asshole.
"Shit!" he said, peeking down her blouse. "That ass feels good in my lap. Hurry and finish your drink, then we'll get started. I'm hot for you too, baby doll."
Laura loved playing this game. Talking dirty to her father turned her on almost as much as actually fucking him. She continued to flirt as she finished her drink, knowing that she was making his cock that much harder.
When she set the empty glass down on the desk, there was a strange gleam in her eye. She felt as if she were floating on a cloud. She had never experienced a sensation like this before. Suddenly feeling bold and adventurous, she smiled wickedly into her father's eyes and reached down to grasp his cock bulge.
"Ooooo!" he moaned, jumping in his chair.
"Hell, baby, you startled me!"
Still smiling wickedly, Laura rubbed her daddy's cock bulge until it grew hard as a rock. "You've got a real cunt buster in your pants, don't you?" She squirmed on his knee so he could get to his zipper.
"Shit! I wish all the girls turned on like you after just one glass."
He cupped one tit through her blouse and squeezed it tight.
Laura reached inside his pants and pulled out his stiff cock. The prick was hot and wet and it throbbed in her fist.
"What a beautiful hunk of cock meat! No wonder all the girls are crazy about you."
Mr. Holt sucked in his breath as he looked down and watched the girl's hand tighten again and again on his cock shaft. A drop of jizz oozed from his piss hole and he wondered if the girl was going to jack him off.
"Just holding your cock makes my pussy burn."
Then she ran her tongue back and forth across the slippery cock bulb and made it shine with her spit. Again she squeezed the prick, and when another drop of jizz oozed from the piss hole, she lapped it up.
"Baby, you sure as hell do learn fast," he said as he pinched her nipple through her blouse.
"Ooooooh!" she squealed, jumping up off his lap and releasing his cock. "I think I'll get naked now."
"Please do."
Laura looked back at her father and began to undress slowly. First she pulled off her blouse and bra, and gave him another look at her young creamy tits. Then she undid her skirt and let it fall to her ankles before kicking it off. When she bent to remove her panties, Mr. Holt rose from his chair to join her.
He seized her waist from behind and pressed his hard-on into her bare ass, while she was still bent over. Surprised, she looked up at him over her shoulder and flashed a sexy smile.
He ground his cock bulge into her bent ass-crack, at the same time reaching around to cup her pussy mound. Laura shivered happily at his touch.
"Mmmmmm! That feels sooo gooood! Why don't you get your pants off so I can really feel your big cock?"
He reluctantly released her smooth young body and stepped back to remove his clothes. Laura watched, trembling with impatience, as his strong hairy body gradually came into view. Me took off everything, knowing they would be completely alone for the next hour. Then he stepped up to her with his long fat cock jutting out like an arrow.
Things were turning out better than the last time, and Laura was filled with joy. A shiver rocked her when he took hold of her again and ground his stiff prick head into her asscheeks. She thought she was being tortured with a hot iron at first, but then she settled down and learned to love it.
"Oh, Mr. Holt! You're so strong and handsome. I wish I had two holes for you to fuck!" Then she wriggled in his arms until she was facing him.
"You do," he told her. "I'll show you later."
He lowered his head and took a bite from her left tit and she gasped aloud. His sharp teeth moved all over the plump mound and covered it with small bite marks. She shivered against him, enjoying his hot breath on her sensitive flesh. Then she moved just enough to offer him her other tit.
He covered this one too with small red teeth marks as he nipped and tugged on the hot flesh. Spit dribbled from his mouth onto her tit and the young mound was soon glistening. She threw back her head and gurgled as the heated bliss in her tit swept up into her brain.
Then he pulled her tight to him and kissed her neck and shoulders. His hairy chest flattened her titties. His hard cock poked into her soft, yielding belly. She shivered hard once again and nearly fell to the floor.
But his huge hands cupped her asscheeks and held her steady. She loved the delightful sensations he was sending through her and she quickly moved to capture his cock between her soft thighs. The prick disappeared from sight, but Laura could feel it throbbing hotly against her tender flesh.
Each throb of the cock sent a million heat waves coursing up her inner thighs to her quivering cunt. She trembled and moaned as her mind spun crazily, from a mixture of too much booze and too much cock.
She looked up into his eyes. Then she pulled away from him and returned to his desk, where she bent over and placed her elbows on the ink pad.
"Come to me stud!" she said, smiling wickedly as she spread her legs wide and looked back over her shoulder. "Take me from behind. I love it that way!"
The man stepped up close and rubbed his cock up and down her smooth asscheeks, coating them with cum. Laura shivered on her feet at the hot contact. Then she shivered again and cried out when her daddy shoved his big cock up between her thighs, spearing the soft folds of her pussy.
"Mmmmm!" he moaned, seizing her hips. "Real nice! Now it's time to get fucked, baby. Here comes my cock!"
He moved his cock head into her fuck hole and then lunged forward, driving his cock deep into her. In two thrusts his cock was buried balls deep. He held his cock deep, loving the tug of her cunt muscles. He also loved the hot juicy insides of her cunt.
"Oooooh!" squealed Laura, her pussy plugged up for the second time today. "Fuck me, lover! Ram me good and hard!"
Laura pushed her cunt back into her daddy's cock. Then she started swinging her plump ass in circles, so that every inch of her cunt was stroked. Ripples of delight shot through her body and she lowered her head to the desk and surrendered herself completely to her daddy's big cock.
"Your cock feels so good! Fuck me hard with it!"
Mr. Holt pumped the girl he believed to be Edna with his stiff prick, driving his prick in and out of her cunt tube repeatedly. Then he pulled his cock halfway out of her and looked down on the frothy fucker with pity. His prick was a sorry sight.
"Let me have it," she cried, looking back over her shoulder.
He drove his cock back into her, balls deep. He made her gasp when his balls bounced loudly off the backs of her thighs. Then he made her shudder when he shifted his hips and forced his rough shaft tight against her swollen clit. Laura slapped the desk as jolts of lightning streaked through her body.
Mr. Holt fucked the girl furiously. His prick head stabbed her cunt all over, driving apart her cunt walls and cunt lips. His balls tightened with cum, and his veins bulged out with boiling blood. But he didn't come yet. Instead, he kept stroking her cunt box with his cock, in complete control.
Laura started meeting her daddy's forward fuck strokes with her own backward thrusts. She drove her big ass back into his hard driving cock, jolting his senses and stirring her fuck juices. His balls slapped against her ass noisily, while her tits shook from the impact. She knew her daddy was going to make her cream one more time.
"I'm nearly there, you hard-fucking stud!"
But before Mr. Holt could take her over the brink, his office door swung open, and his son Tim walked in on him. The boy wore jeans and a short-sleeve jersey – and the damnedest look of surprise you ever saw.
"Dad! What's going on? What are you doing with that girl?"
Both Laura and her dad looked up at the boy. They couldn't believe their eyes. Laura was glad her brother didn't recognize her, but he sure as hell ruined her fun. Boiling fuck juices stirred in her cunt, so she wriggled her ass to get her father's attention once again.
"Don't stop now!" she cried. "I'm almost ready to come!"
She didn't care that her brother was now a spectator. Her pussy wouldn't let her care. It twitched and throbbed for attention.
"Fuck me, dammit, fuck me!"
"Well, you can see what I'm doing to her, Son. Now shut up and let me finish!"
With his son watching, Mr. Holt pounded the hell out of the girl's pussy, not knowing that she was really his daughter. His hard cock thrusts knocked Laura forward against the desk, and she screamed passionately, clawing at the desk top. He felt his cock swell up and start throbbing, so he pumped her even harder, knowing the end was near.
"Aaagh!" she cried, her pussy exploding like a volcano. "I'm coming! I'm coming! Woweeeee!"
Laura trembled delightfully as her cunt juices erupted from her cunt hole and flooded her daddy's cock and balls. She pumped her cunt muscles on the big cock and sucked it hard as her orgasm rocked her whole body. The terrific spasms were worth the trouble, and she gurgled crazily as they swept through her.
"I'm coming too!" he shouted, pounding the shit out of her spasming pussy. "Feel my hot jizz!"
Thick wads of creamy white jizz blasted her cunt hole and filled the tight fuck pit to overflowing in no time. Rockets burst in his head, and tremors raced through his body. Me kept pumping her with his spurting cock, giving her all he had. He slapped her ass and squeezed her hips in his ecstasy, for his orgasm was great and very intense.
"Ahhh!" he moaned, when his cock finally went empty. "Oh, fuck! What a fuck!"
Laura felt like a little whore and she loved it. Her daddy had just fucked her silly and her big brother had just seen her come all over her daddy. And neither knew it! She fought to catch her breath, aware that fuck juices were squishing loudly inside her cunt.
When the man's cock had finally slipped out of her, Laura stood up and decided to have some more fun. This time with her big brother. Though her cunt was sore and wet, she knew she was capable of taking another big cock up there right away. But was Tim interested?
"Oh, poor thing," said Laura, rubbing her brother's rising cock bulge. "Mr. Holt, I believe your son got turned on from watching us fuck. His cock is rock hard. Should I fuck him too?"
Mr. Holt, now sitting in a chair beside his desk, looked over to his son. "What about it, Tim? Could you use a nice piece of ass? She's really tight."
"I-I just came over to see about getting a job down here. Mom thought you could help me out."
"Maybe I can," said Mr. Holt. "But first sock it to that girl and show me what a real man you are. Fuck her, Son!"
"Yeah, fuck me, Tim. Put that big hard cock in my pussy!"
Laura loved the idea of fucking her father and her brother, one after the other. And she could see Tim eyeing her naked body as if he wanted to fuck her. She smiled up at him, knowing that he was too cunt crazy to even see through her disguise.
"Sure, I'll fuck the little slut. What the hell!"
Wanting to make the most of the situation, Laura said, "I want to suck a cock while I'm fucking one. C'mon, men, double fuck me."
"All right, Edna," said Mr. Holt. "You can suck my limp cock while my son drills you from behind. And who knows, you may even give me another orgasm."
He beckoned the naked young girl over to where he was sitting. Then he made her bend over at the waist and suck his limp cock into her mouth. Laura sucked the cock in willingly while she wriggled her ass to-and-fro, inviting another cock.
"That's a nice pose," said Tim, eyeing her round ass and hips. Then he slapped her ass hard and made her bite down on his father's cock. "In fact, it's so nice I'm going to ass-fuck her."
Laura shivered at the mention of ass-fucking. She had never had a cock up her ass before and she wondered what it would feel like in her asshole. Fantastic, she hoped.
The college kid stepped up behind the bent-over girl and seized her slim waist in both hands. Then he leaned into her, cock first. Laura gobbled on her daddy's cock, rolling the limp prick around in her mouth. She felt the other cock at her back door, demanding entrance, and she braced herself.
Tim pushed his stiff prick into his sister's tight asshole and found the little ring of meat greasy with sweat. With her asshole thus oiled, his cock slipped inside her a lot easier than he had expected. He pushed his prick in deep, driving her rubbery asshole walls out of his way until his nuts were flush against her asscheeks.
"Uungh!" grunted Laura, finding the pressure inside her ass barely tolerable.
"Shiiyyiit! Pump me, Tim! Work your big cock in and out of me!"
Tim started driving his cock tip and down her asshole, tantalizing her buttery assmeat. His thick cock stretched her asshole walls out of shape and nearly turned the asshole inside out. Laura trembled from head to toe, trying her best to enjoy her first assfuck.
But she had no trouble enjoying the blow-job. She sucked the cock in and out of her mouth greedily. Spit dribbled down her chin.
Cum seeped down the cock shaft to form a small puddle in the man's cock hair. Her face got very wet in no time, but she kept gobbling the cock up, shoving as much of it into her mouth as she could.
Tim fingered her cunt as he plowed into her asshole. He slammed his cock in and out of her, showing no mercy for her sore, tight asshole. His driving cock and plunging finger made Laura groan for mercy.
The big dick filled her asshole completely. She rocked on her heels in response. The pressure was more intense than any she had ever experienced. She slammed her ass back into her brother's cock, all the time gurgling ecstatically.
"Uungh!" moaned Tim, shaking his head and grimacing. "My cock feels as if it's in a vice! Oh, shit, what an ass!"
"Her tongue and lips are just as good," said Mr. Holt.
The man fondled her tits as she bent over his cock and sucked it. He squeezed the fleshy mounds between his fingers and flattened them. Then he bucked up in his chair and drove his cock in a little deeper.
Laura was fooling them both and loving it. They had her feeling pleasures she had never even known existed. She was happy with the cock in her mouth and the one up her ass, and she wouldn't trade either for any amount of money.
Her head bobbed up and down on her daddy's cock. Her ass moved this way and that against Tim's big cock. Her tits throbbed and swelled even more, as if ready to explode. She did her best to make both cocks blow at the same time.
Tim gripped her ass tight with both hands as he slammed and hammered his cock into her. His cock swelled up even more. He popped her shit juices and churned them into a soupy froth that coated his prick shaft and made the cunt sticker slide that much easier.
"Oh, baby!" he cried, grimacing. "I'm ready to come!"
Laura heard the magic words and she started slamming her brother's hard cock back into her young ass.
She also began sucking harder on her daddy's cock. She opened her mouth wide and raced her lips up and down, massaging the prick shaft until it was ready to catch fire.
"I'm ready to blow too!" shouted her father.
Then the two men came simultaneously, shooting their thick loads of white cum into the young girl's two ends. Her mouth and asshole got filled with creamy jizz and she sucked the cum into her happily, wishing there was more.
The cum shot down her throat and she gulped loudly to keep from choking. Most of the cum reached her belly and made her feel damned good, but a lot oozed from the corners of her mouth and dripped down her chin. She bobbed her head repeatedly, milking her daddy's spurting cock.
She pumped her asshole muscles on her brother's spurting cock in an effort to control it, but she couldn't keep the fiery liquid. The cream blasted her buttery asshole walls and even reached up into her belly to burn that, too. She quivered on the two pricks, sucking and pumping madly, as she satisfied two men at once.
Tim slammed his cock in deep one last time and spurted out his last drop of jizz. Then he yanked out his cock with a lewd pop and wiped it clean on the girl's asscheeks. Laura whimpered and trembled, sad that her brother was finished fucking her.
With a very wet ass, Laura cleaned up her daddy, sucking the cum from his prick and licking it from his lap. She made his cock hairs glisten with her spit in no time. Then she fell to her knees and licked his balls clean.
Laura was about to call her brother over so she could clean his cock thoroughly when once more the office door swung open. A big blonde in a short dress came into the office and surveyed the situation. Everyone seemed speechless.
"So, this is what goes on behind my back, Robert. You're supposed to be down here working, and instead, you're fucking some office floozy. And the bitch can't even fuck properly, just look at the cum she left on your belly. And my son's cock is smeared with fuck juices!"
Laura couldn't believe it as she watched her mother rush over to lick the rest of the cum from her daddy. Then Janice turned and did the same thing to her brother. Tim's cock disappeared for a long time, then emerged sparkling clean but dripping with spit. Laura listened to he lapping noise, wondering if she were next.
Sure enough, Janice spit out Tim's cock and then turned to Laura. The young girl, sitting on the floor, tried to back away from her mother, for she didn't know what the woman had in mind for her.
"So, you want to steal my husband from me, is that it? Why, I ought to shove a fifteen inch dildo up your cunt and leave it there!"
Then the woman paused, her mouth open with shock.
"Wait a minute! That little blonde pussy! And that small birthmark on her ass! Why, this is Laura! You damned fool, Robert, you've been fucking and sucking your own daughter!"
She yanked off Laura's wig and pulled the girl to her feet, laughing.
"It can't be!" cried Mr. Holt. "That's not possible!"
"No, I don't believe it," said Tim, coming closer. "I just fucked the shit out of my own sister? Oh, wow!"
"Well, don't feel so bad," said Janice, her hands on her hips. "You fucked the shit out of me, didn't you?"
"You better explain yourself, young lady," said Mr. Holt, his face red with anger.
"I'm sorry, Daddy. I tricked you. I wanted you to fuck me the way you've been fucking the other office girls. I didn't mean any harm." She held her head low, pouting.
"It's your own fault, Robert. You've been fucking around so much lately you haven't had time for your own family."
"You're right, Janice. I'm sorry. I guess I was afraid of growing old, so I started chasing after all of the young ass in the building. But I learned my lesson. From now on, my cock stays in the family."
He then threw his arms around Janice and Laura and hugged them tight.
"Now let's all go on home and spend the rest of the day together. I think we have a lot of things to discuss," he said, his gaze was centered on Laura's cunt.
"Yes," said Janice as she helped her son get dressed. "And we'll hold the meeting on that new waterbed in the basement."
"You read my mind," said Mr. Holt, playfully shoving one fat finger up Laura's cunt. "I just hope we don't wear the thing out."
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