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CHAPTER ONE


"Home, sweet home," Rita said as she unlocked the front door of her two-story mansion and ushered Alice into the foyer.
"Everytime I come over here I turn green with envy," Alice said. She paused in front of the foyer mirror to straighten the few strands of her red hair that the spring breeze had licked out of place.
"Tell me another one," Rita said. "Your house is even bigger than this monstrosity." She checked her own brunette hair in the mirror. "Pam darling, are you here?"
No answer.
"She must have finished early and left," Rita said. "Although I don't see how she could have cleaned this place in two hours, it usually takes her all day. She's such a petite little thing."
"It would take me a month to clean this place," Alice said. "And then I'd need about six months of bed rest to recover. So, where are the goodies?"
"Upstairs in the library," Rita said. "Right this way."
The two women removed their high heels and climbed the winding, plushly carpeted stairway in their stocking feet.
"I can't wait to see the old pictures," Alice said.
It was silly, but she hadn't felt excited like this in a long time – maybe not in years. It was so silly getting this excited over something as trivial as old high school and college yearbooks. She and Rita, on a whim, had deserted their women's social group at the country club to rush here to Rita's house and see the old yearbooks. It really was quite foolish, juvenile even.
"I don't know why," Rita said, "but I haven't looked at them myself in at least ten years."
"At least you still have them," Alice said.
Her own yearbooks had disappeared sometime, somewhere during one of her many relocations with her evangelist husband, now a renowned television preacher.
The two women entered the library, the walls of which were lined from floor to ceiling with bookshelves crammed with books, mostly law books. Rita's husband was a lawyer turned politician, presently serving in the state legislature.
"This room is the spitting image of my husband's library at home," Alice said, "except all the books there are Bibles and Biblical studies."
Rita lugged an armload of books to the leather-upholstered couch where Alice had taken a seat and the two women started paging through them. Alice's heart was pounding. She couldn't contain a girlish squeal when she came across a picture of herself and Rita as freshman cheerleaders in high school. In the picture, both girls were performing perfect splits as they waved pom-poms.
"Think you can still do this?" Alice asked, showing Rita the picture.
"Think you can?"
"We were so cute in those days," Alice said. "Look at our ponytails. I wonder what it would be like to be this young again."
"Dream on."
"Just for a few minutes, I'd like to be this young again to see what it's like," Alice said.
"You'd have heart failure, and so would I," Rita said. "Even if we do exercise our butts off at the spa, our middle-aged hearts couldn't take the excitement of being thirteen again, even for a few minutes."
"You're probably right," Alice said with a sigh.
Rita got up to open a window. "It's stuffy in here. And look at this dust! If Pam thinks she can get away with such a shoddy, job of cleaning, then she's going to be out of a job, even if I did just hire her only two weeks ago. Good help is so hard to find these days."
"You're telling me," Alice said, who had fired more housekeepers than she could count.
Rita slid up the window and was about to return to the couch when she put her hand over her mouth.
"My God!" she whispered, gaping out the window.
"What is it?"
"Stay there," Rita whispered. "You don't want to see this."
"Like heck I don't!" Alice said, and she was standing beside Rita in a second. At first she saw only the back lawn bordered by high, ivy covered walls, the flower gardens and manicured trees, the swimming pool and marble sculptures. Then her eyes focused and, like Rita, she put her own hand over her mouth.
"Scandalous! Probably illegal too!"
"Not to mention sinful," Alice said. "Who are they?"
"Pam, my delinquent house cleaner, about to become my ex-house cleaner. And Robert, my lawnboy, about to become my ex-lawnboy."
"Oh my." Alice said, watching the teenage couple shove hands down each other's shorts as they French-kissed.
The teenagers were kneeling on a blanket spread on the lawn near the swimming pool and making out passionately. The girl, a willowy blonde with hair dangling nearly to her rump, was as topless as the boy. As she kissed him, she rubbed her swollen tits against his muscular, tanned chest. The boy, with shaggy brown hair that covered his ears and hung in his eyes, groaned as the girl massaged his cock. Both teenagers were barefoot.
"It's so big!" Pam panted. "Let me see it!"
She started unbuttoning the boy's cutoffs.
"We'd better call the police," Rita whispered. "This is getting out of hand."
Alice grabbed Rita's arm.
"No," she said. "Not yet."
Rita frowned at her.
Down below in the yard Pam was puffing down the lawnboy's shorts. The boy's cock sprang out, erect and throbbing, as big as the cock of a stallion.
Alice and Rita stared, speechless. Pam quivered from head to toes, her skin flushed rosy with excitement.
"Oh, Robby!" Pam said, her fingers trailing up and down the boy's vein-bulging cock. "It's huge!"
"Nine inches," the boy said. "Take off your shorts."
The girl's tits jiggled as she wiggled out of her shorts. The boy reached between her legs, smearing his fingers in the sat-like fuckjuice that had trickled from between her furry blonde cuntlips. He stuck his middle finger up her cunt and twisted it, making the girl squirm and roll her eyes. He pulled his finger out and sucked her juices off it. The girl dipped her finger in the lubricant that was oozing from the boy's cock and tasted it. The couple smiled at each other and kissed, grinding their young bodies together.
Alice's heart slammed in her chest. Her legs trembled and she could hardly remain standing. Her cunt throbbed with a maddening desire, a burning itch that made her want to masturbate. Only Rita's presence prevented her from doing so.
Pam slid down the boy's body, mizzling his square pectoral muscles, licking his small brown nipples, kissing the segments of his abdominal muscles. She nibbled down the thin line of dark fur that ran from his navel to his groin, nuzzled down under his balls, kissing, licking, sucking. The boy's cock swelled even larger, its foreskin peeling back nearly completely off its moist, purplish knob.
"I love balls!" Pam growled. "And I love prick! The bigger the better. This is the biggest prick I ever saw."
On her hands and knees in front of the boy, the petite blonde grabbed his cock at the base of the shaft, pulled his foreskin down tight, and started licking his enormously swollen cockhead.
"Oh, my [missing text]." The boy clasped his hands behind his neck, thrust his loins forward, twisted his head from side to side, luxuriating in the in the girls burning body.
Sweat trickled from his armpits. Lube oozed from his gaping pisshole. His eyes rolled.
The excited girl moaned and cooed, slurping up the sticky, spittle-like strands of the boy's fucklube as it oozed out and hung from the tip of his cock. She licked the head as if it were an ice-cream cone. She got her lips around the knob and slid her mouth onto his cock, swallowing the knob and several inches of shaft. She looked as if she'd swallowed a fist.
"Oh man, suck it!" the youth moaned, wiggling his ass, working his cock deeper into the girl's throat.
Pam's blonde head twisted and bobbed. Her lips smacked and loud, sucking noises came from her mouth. She groaned, growled, sucking the boy's nine-inch cock and beating herself off with her right hand, which jerked between her legs. Pussycream oozed from her throbbing cunt and trickled down her inner thighs like corn syrup.
"I can't take this?" Rita whispered. "This is too disgusting! They definitely are breaking the law!"
"And committing sin," Alice whispered. "They have no shame!"
"I'll call the police."
"Wait," Alice said. "Not yet."
Her fingernails sank into Rita's forearm, restraining her.
Pam started choke, and the boy pushed her away.
"They all choke on it," Robby said. "The only one who can deep-throat it is Miss Johnson."
"The school librarian?" Pam asked with a frown. "I didn't think she knew what a cock looks like. I can't imagine her sucking prick."
"She can never get enough hot cock," the boy said. "She's sucked off half the guys in school at least, most of 'em a dozen times. She loves my prick best, 'cause it's the biggest." He crawled around behind Pam, who was still on her hands and knees. "Turn up your ass. Now I'll eat you."
Pam not only turned up her firm, round ass, but she reached back with one hand to spread her asscheeks and cuntlips, showing the sniffing boy her twitching, pink asspucker and her quivering, inflamed cunt-gash. The boy, jerking on his cock, plunged his face into the girl's sizzling wetness, nuzzling and sucking and licking her asshole, slurping up and down her crotchlips, kissing her clit and eating out her cunt. Pam wiggled her ass, gasping, curling her toes and jiggling her heavy dangling tits.
"Oooooh, Robby, eat me! Oh God I love that!" Pam reached back with one hand, putting it on the boy's shaggy brown head and pressing his face harder against her upturned ass. As he wiggled his tongue deep in her cunt, her eyes rolled back as if she were going to faint. "I'm coming, oh God, I'm coming!"
Her body quivered and shuddered, jerking with each rush of spasms through her loins.
"Ohhhhh, Robby!"
The boy pulled his face away. He licked his lips, then wiped his mouth with his hand. The girl's fuckjuices had run down his chin and neck.
"You taste great," he said.
He straightened up, stroking the girl's ass, smearing her fuckjuices from her cunt up her asscrack. The middle finger of his left hand probed her asspucker, then disappeared up her asahole. His right hand whacked his rigid cock, jerking the foreskin up and down.
Pam squirmed as the boy reamed out her asahole with his stiff middle finger.
"Take it easy!" she gasped. "I just came. Even my asshole is sensitive."
"I love ass!" the boy growled, ramming his finger faster in and out of the girl's clutching shitter. "I love to eat ass and fuck ass!"
Pam reached back and tickled the boy's swollen, squirming balls with the tips of her fingernails.
"Shoot it, stud!" she growled. "Let me see you squirt!"
The boy's eyes glazed over, trance-like. His hand jerked mechanically up and down his cock. His grubby toes curled against the pass-stained balls of his feet.
"Ohhh shit!" he moaned, his loins thrusting. His head snapped back as if he'd been shot and a stream of white spunk hurled from his cock and splashed all over Pam's back and ass. "Uhhh! Ahhhh!"
"Beautiful!" Pam gasped, puffing her asshole off the boy's finger and swinging around to face him. His cum shot onto her tits, onto her face. "Oh baby, cream me!"
She smiled as hot cum splashed all over her. The boy leaned forward, pressing his hand to the back of her blonde head and his cock against her lips, which parted as another round of thick, slimy jism erupted from his gaping pinhole.
"Ahhhh! Eat it!" Wads of hot spunk shot into the girl's waiting mouth. Her throat bobbed as she swallowed.
As the boy's orgasm subsided and his cock softened, he let go of his floppy cock and Pam sucked it dry. Then she wiped his jism off her face and tits with her fingertips and licked her fingers clean, smiling seductively up at him. Finished eating his cum, she kneeled up against him. They embraced and kissed.
"You made me lose it," the boy said. "I was gonna fuck you."
"Next time," Pam said. She licked the tip of the boy's nose. "Right now we'd both better get back to work, before the old lady comes home and fires us."



CHAPTER TWO


"Old lady!" Rita said for the twentieth time, her hands tightening on the steering wheel of her Mercedes and her foot threatening to crush the accelerator pedal. "I'll old lady the little tramp!"
"Slow down," Alice said. "You'll get us both killed!"
They were on their way over to Alice's house. For some reason they'd both panicked when Pam had started dressing, and they'd fled Rita's house before Pam could get back inside.
"But she called me an old lady!" Rita exclaimed. "I won't let her get away with that. We should have called the police. I might still call the police. I know that what they were doing is illegal. They should both go to prison for twenty years. Old lady my eye!"
"It's only a figure of speech. Please slow down!"
"She didn't call you an old lady," Rita said. By the time they arrived at Alice's house, Rita was cooling off. At least her anger was cooling. Alice could tell by the overpowering smell of cunt in the Mercedes that Rita was smoldering between the legs just as much as she was. Alice couldn't remember when she'd last been this sexually excited – if ever. Certainly she'd never been this turned on since her marriage to the reverend. Perhaps as a teenager she'd felt such a powerful sexual excitement, but she couldn't remember.
Alice led Rita through the first floor of the house and out onto the back patio near the pool. Like Rita's back yard, Alice's back yard was walled in and completely private. The two women reclined on lounge chairs under a sun umbrella, sipping lemonade.
"How could they?" Rita said. "Have they no shame? Didn't they realize they might have been caught, or at least observed?"
"They're young," Alice said. "And stupid."
"They were just like animals," Rita said. "Worse than animals. Even animals could never do things so perverted."
Alice envisioned the two naked teenagers, saw the boy's cock spurting, saw the girl's face splashed with cum. Alice had her legs pressed together and she tightened her thighs against each other. If Rita wasn't here, she would masturbate, something she hadn't done since her teens.
"Do you remember," Alice said, "that time you and I – experimented?"
Rita flushed. "We were young. And we only did it a few times."
"Still, we did – experiment," Alice said. "And what we did was certainly illegal in those days too."
"Not to mention sinful," Rita said with a laugh. "Pray to God your husband never finds out about it."
Alice cringed at the thought. She took another sip of lemonade. "Did you ever experiment with anybody else?"
"You mean with another girl?" Rita looked shocked. "Of course not! What do you think I am? Did you?"
"Never," Alice said. "What about with boys?"
"A few times," Rita said. "In college. But I've been almost completely faithful to my husband since we've been married."
"Almost?"
Rita flushed. "Never mind. What about you?"
"I've never had sex with any man but my husband," Alice said. "Almost, you say?"
"I said, never mind," Rita said, the hint of a smile tugging at her lips.
"All right," Alice said. "I suppose it's none of my business – even though we've been friends for ages. Forget I asked."
"If you must know," Rita said. She glanced over her shoulder as if to check for eavesdroppers. "If you must know, about twice a year I allow myself to be seduced by my gynecologist."
A smile came over her face.
Alice was shocked. "Your gynecologist?"
"Don't tell me your gynecologist has never made a pass at you," Rita said.
"Not that I know of."
"You don't get turned on when he feels around inside you?"
"Well, yes," Alice said, "but I try not to show it."
"You'd show it if Dr. Norton ever got his finger inside you," Rita said, her face flushed in a way that shocked Alice. "Dear, that man is a devil."
Alice wasn't quite sure what to make of Rita. It was as if in the last few minutes another side of Rita, a side Alice had never seen before, was suddenly emerging. She watched Rita sip lemonade, saw the dreamy, lecherous look on the woman's face, saw Rita's thighs working together under her skirt.
Rita glanced up. "Those teenagers certainly were uninhibited. Imagine, the things they did! The things they said! It's enough to make you squirm."
"I know what you mean," Alice said, kicking off her shoes. She shimmied her legs together a few times.
"There they were," Rita said. "Stark naked in my back yard. Doing those shameless things with each other. Did you see the size of that boy's cock?"
"It looked about twice as long and three times as thick as my husband's cock," Alice said. "And it stood up so hard and firm and strong."
"Yes," Rita said. "And that little bitch house-cleaner of mine sure loved it, didn't she? Did you see the way she gobbled up the boy's cum? Positively perverted!"
Alice was shocked by the way she and Rita were talking, but thrilled as well. She felt like a young girl again, saying and thinking forbidden things. Her cunt was throbbing and drooling, and the crotch of her panties was sopping wet.
Rita got up.
"You know what I feel like doing? I feel like taking off all my clothes and lying here in the nude." Without waiting for Alice to respond, she began to undress. "I've never done this before, have you?"
"Well no," Alice said. "I suppose it's all right. Nobody can see into the yard."
Rita wiggled out of her shirt, pulled off her blouse, unsnapped her bra with a deft back reach of her left hand, and peeled off her panties. Giving Alice a seductive glance, she settled back into the lounge chair, her legs spread, the breeze bristling her moist crotch-hairs.
"How relaxing!" Rita sighed, closing her eyes. "Why don't you join me, dear? Who's to see us?"
"I suppose we could pretend we're in the sun-room at the spa," Alice said. "Of course," Rita said.
As Alice undressed, Rita lay on the lounge chair with her eyes closed, her legs spreading even wider, so wide in fact that her feet slid off the chair and rested on the concrete patio deck. The dark-furred lips of her pussy pulled apart, revealing wet, pink cuntmeat between them. When Alice and Rita had been teenagers, Alice had licked Rita's succulent pussy. Alice peeled off her panties and straightened up, naked and tingling all over. Some hot pussycream oozed from her red-haired cunt and trickled down the insides of her thighs.
"Those wicked teenagers," Rita mumbled, her eyes still closed. "I just can't get them out of my mind. Did you see the way that young male – the animal – just about stuck his nose inside the girl? Oh, it was too much!"
Rita's toes worked sensuously against the concrete. Her ass wiggled against the seat of the lounge chair. Some pussycream oozed out of her.
Alice thought she was going to faint. Her entire body quivered, waves of heat washing through her. Her cunt throbbed maddeningly, and she groped it, stifling a moan. She hadn't felt overcome by lust like this since her teens.
She dropped down in front of Rita's lounge chair, lay forward across it between Rita's thighs, and shoved her nose and lips against Rita's crotch.
Rita gasped. "My dear, what are you doing!"
"I want it!" Alice mumbled. She flicked her tongue at the pink gash between Rita's cuntlips.
"My dear, please!" Despite the shocked tone in Rita's voice, she spread her legs even wider. She also reached down between her thighs and hauled apart her elastic cuntlips with her fingers. "Alice, no!"
The rush of steamy heat from Rita's fuckhole made Alice drunk. Groaning, she shoved her nose and lips into the throbbing, succulent gash. Rita's hot juices bubbled out into Alice's mouth, and Alice sucked, drinking the tart-sweet pussy nectar. Alice rubbed her nose against Rita's twitching clit, drilled Rita's cunthole with her tongue.
"Ohhhhh yesssss!" Rita moaned, arching up, grinding her crotch in Alice's face. "Ohhhhh, honey, eat me! Suck me!"
Alice groaned, delirious, completely lost between Rita's legs. It was as if she'd dived into a paradise of pure desire and good feeling. Her own cunt arched and pulsated as it hadn't in years. Feelings she'd forgot existed pounded in her loins like a fist. She twisted her head from side to side, churning her tongue in Rita's clutching, sizzling cunthole, drinking the delicious crotch-honey that oozed from Rita's writhing body.
"Lick me deep!" Rita growled. "Oooooh yesssss, baby! Stick your whole head in me! Make me come! I wanna come!"
Rita started rocking her loins, fucking Alice's mouth as Alice licked her out. Alice reached down between her own legs and stuck her middle finger up her pussy, jerking herself off as she ate out the other woman. Alice's naked ass was up in the air, rotating as if a phantom cock were fucking her from behind. The breeze licked up and down her sweat-moist asscrack, up and down her juice-drenched, finger-fucked crotch.
Rita kicked her legs up in the air, her toes clutching sensuously, her thighs tightened around Alice's head. She rocked her head faster, fucking Alice's nose and mouth and tongue.
"I feel it!" Rita moaned. "It feels so good! Ooooh!"
Alice growled, wanting to eat Rita alive. Sliding her nose and lips down, she rubbed her nose on Rita's crotch and slurped at Rita's asscrack, tasting Rita the same way Robert the lawnboy had tasted teenage Pam. Alice licked from one end of Rita's ass-cleft to the other. She kissed Rita's asshole.
"Stick it in!" Rita panted. "Tongue the hole!"
"Mmmm!" Alice growled, and she rammed her tongue up Rita's asshole.
Rita squealed, fucking her asshole on Alice's probing, twisting tongue. "Do it to me, baby! Yessssss!"
Alice had never heard Rita let go like this, had never heard such shameful words vomited from Rita's mouth, but then, she'd never had her tongue up Rita's asshole before either. She couldn't believe this was happening, and yet she knew it was.
"Oh, honey, now I wanna eat you!" Rita panted. "Get up here and sit on my face!"
She wrapped her fingers in Alice's hair and pulled.
Groggy, giggling. Alice stumbled up over Rita and straddled Rita and the lounge chair, then settled her crotch over Rita's mouth. She couldn't believe Rita was begging to do this, because even when they'd been teenagers Rita had only reluctantly reciprocated by, licking Alice's pussy.
"Mmmmm!" Rita sighed, rubbing her face all over between Alice's legs. "Yessss!"
She began to slurp, licking deep between Alice's cuntlips, her tongue swiping from one end of Alice's pussy-gash to the other. Alice's fuckjuices bubbled out and Rita guzzled them.
"Lick my cunt!" Alice groaned, pressing her crotch harder against Rita's mouth. "Suck it! Eat it!"
She looked over her shoulder and saw that Rita was frantically jerking off, fingerfucking herself with a stiff middle-finger.
Alice was getting close to exploding when Rita pushed her away.
"Let's do each other at the same time," Rita said, licking the pussycream off her lips.
Alice wasn't sure how to go about what Rita had proposed, so she let Rita guide the action. Rita got up off the lounge chair and threw the chair cushions on the patio to form a mattress. She flapped down on her back on the cushions and told Alice to get up over her. Rita then pulled Alice's crotch down to her face and Alice shoved her head down between Rita's thighs. The mouths of the two women fastened to each other's cunt and both women began to suck.
The sensations shot straight through Alice's body. It was as if she were fucking herself. Each suck of her own mouth coincided with a suck of Rita's mouth, and pleasure coursed simultaneously through the bodies of both women. Rita's cunt contracted in her mouth just as her own cunt was contracting in Rita's mouth. The feeling was maddening, almost too much to bear. Alice whimpered, ready to jump out of her skin, and Rita whimpered with her. She rammed her tongue up Rita's cunt, and Rita's tongue rammed up her own cunt.
"Mmmmmm!" Alice moaned, out of her mind with pleasure. She squirmed over Rita, settling her full weight on top of the other woman, rubbing her belly against Rita's tits and her tits against Rita's belly. The feel of Rita's hot, silky-smooth skin against her own skin sent shivers through her. She felt so naked and hot and wet and sexy that she didn't know what to do.
Rita was grunting, humping, grinding her crotch up into Alice's mouth, fucking herself on Alice's tongue. She gnawed into Alice's succulent crotch, sucking hard, her tongue twisting deep in Alice's body. Her arms closed around Alice's loins, her fingers playing with Alice's ass, spreading Alice's asscheeks, tickling the woman's sensitive pucker.
Alice moaned, fucking Rita's mouth, sweat breaking out all over her body, every cell of her body swelling with fuck-tension and tingling mercilessly. The fuck-itch was more than she could stand. Grinding her crotch in Rita's mouth, she began to tremble violently, and suddenly, she was over the brink. Her body writhed, gripped with toe-curling spasms.
"Ahhhhh!" Alice whined into Rita's cunt. Rita growled, sucking frantically at Alice's juicing pussy, fucking Alice's mouth with abandon. In seconds, Rita's cunt tightened around Alice's tongue and erupted with juicy spurns of its own. Rita's thighs wrapped around Alice's head, shimmying fiercely as she humped and came.
"Awwwww!" the two women groaned, their bodies jerking in unison as the spasms ripped through them. "Mmmmmnnnn!"
Delirious, her body melting with heat and sensation, Alice lapped and sucked up the hot, spit-like juices that oozed from Rita's spanning cunt. It was as if she had her head between her own legs and was sucking her own exploding pussy, drinking her own tart-sweet fuckjuices.
The two women finally stopped writhing and relaxed against each other. Rita's thighs fell away from Alice's head. After a minute, Alice rolled off Rita and forced herself to get up. She took Rita's hand and helped pull Rita to her feet.
"I can't believe what we just did," Rita said. "I don't know what came over me. That lemonade you served me must have been spiked with something."
Alice laughed. "The strongest thing the reverend allows in this house is tap water."
"Then it was those darned, wicked teenagers," Rita said. "Getting us all worked up and making us act like them."
"We didn't act quite that bad, I hope."
"No way," Rita said. She glanced at her watch. "Oh my, look at the time! I'm late for my hair appointment. I really hadn't intended to stay this long."
"Thanks for the ride home," Alice said.



CHAPTER THREE


An hour after Rita left, Alice was climbing the walls. Here she was, all alone in this big, rich house, and for the first time since she'd been married to the reverend, she realized she was bored to death. Ordinarily she would have been content to lie out on the back patio and sunbathe, or to tune in her soap operas, or to call some of her other very rich friends on the telephone and gossip for hours. Today none of those things appealed to her. In fact, today her usual activities seemed down right boring and stupid.
She checked the calendar and saw that her husband wouldn't return from his current business trip for over a week. And then he'd be home only three days before flying off on another of his fund-raising missions. He preferred to call his trips evangelical crusades, but they were really nothing mote than money crusades, fund raisers calculated to bring in millions of dollars more every year. The more money the reverend brought in, the more obsessed he became with bringing in even more. When he was home, he hardly spoke to Alice, and when he did speak he was thinking about his latest financial figures. Even when he fucked her, which was about once a month if she was lucky, she could tell his mind was elsewhere, preoccupied with money and business.
Alice wandered around the house, up and down the stairs, wandered into the back yard to look at the flower beds, thought about taking a dip in the pool but decided the water was too cool today. She went to the kitchen and looked into her well-stocked refrigerator, thought about eating but realized she wasn't hungry. She really had nothing to do. The various domestic workers who came in regularly to take care of the house and yard did everything for in. Having nothing to do had really never bothered her much before – until today. Today she felt like a caged animal. Somehow what had happened this afternoon with Rita had made ha realize she was very bored with her life, bored and dissatisfied. She had been bored for some time, although she hadn't admitted it, she now realized.
She kept thinking about those wicked teenagers, doing things she had never dared do when she'd been young. She kept thinking about that lawnboy's mammoth cock, so large it had looked downright grotesque. He certainly could never fuck a girl with that thing, regardless of what he bragged. Alice shuddered in horror at the thought, but a thrill went through her at the same time. Her hand itched to slide up under her skirt, her middle finger to slide into her cunt, but she refused to let herself masturbate. Masturbation was perverted, not to mention sinful thinking these shameful thoughts.
"Stop!" she said out loud, trying to command her mind to let these thoughts go. Here she was, the wife of one of the most respected and influential TV evangelists – flat to mention, one of the richest – and her mind was becoming a gutter.
What she'd done with Rita had been bad enough! She would dwell no longer on wickedness and debauchery. She would never again sin as she had this afternoon. She would forget forever those wicked teenagers who had caused her to sin. By an act of will, she would push all wicked thoughts from her mind and restore her contentment.
She turned on the TV, but as she watched one of her soap operas her mind wandered. She kept seeing the cock of Rita's lawnboy wagging in her mind like an obscene tail. Her cunt throbbed with tension. Disgusted, she switched off the TV and called one of her lady friends from church. As the woman talked, relating one juicy piece of gossip after another, Alice grunted to show she was still on the line, but she hardly heard a word the woman was saying. Finally, she made an excuse about having to meet an appointment, and she hung up.
She sat there several minutes before she got up the nerve to pick up the phone book and to scan the yellow pages for gynecologists. Her finger fell on the name Norton. There was only one Dr. Norton listed, so it had to be Rita's gynecologist, the one Rita claimed seduced her. She took a deep breath and dialed the number.
"It just so happens," the receptionist said, "[missing text]."
At four o'clock Alice found herself in one of Dr. Norton's examining rooms, seated on an examining table and dressed in nothing but a bathrobe. She'd never before been asked to strip completely naked by any doctor, but Dr. Norton's nurse had instructed her to do so and had given her a robe to wear.
The sliding door opened and a man poked his head into the room. He looked Alice up and down and smiled.
"Hello, Alice, I'm Dr. Norton." He looked back down the hallway. "Doreen, you may leave for the day. I can handle our last patient alone."
"Thank you, Doctor," the nurse said.
Dr. Norton stepped into the examining room and sealed the sliding door behind them. He turned a knob which locked the door. "Well now, Alice, would you please take off your robe and lie face-up on the table. Spread your legs and put your feet here in the stirrups. We'll have a look at you."
Alice was shaking. She'd never before been naked in front of a man, either in front of a doctor or even in front of her husband, who always fucked her by lifting the skirt of her nightgown, never allowing her to strip completely naked in front of him. Now, she was not only stark naked, but the bright lights of the examining room allowed her to hide nothing.
"You have a well-developed body," the doctor said as Alice set her feet in the stirrups. "You must work out."
"Three days a week at the spa," Alice said with a flustered giggle.
"It shows," the doctor said. "Very nice." The doctor was a tall, dark, very handsome man with a mustache. He leaned in close between Alice's thighs and parted her pussylips with his thumbs.
Alice held her breath, tensing. She could feel dribbles of hot juice starting to trickle out of her.
"Relax, dear," the doctor said. "I don't believe in rushing things. Some doctors will farce a cold, dry instrument into a woman's body, but not me. I believe gentleness. When you're ready to receive, I will enter – not before."
He gave her a bold, seductive glance.
Alice trembled as the doctor breathed on her clit, his nose only inches from lick pried-open cunthole. Her entire body throbbed with sensation, and she started to pant, her tits rising and falling. The doctor inserted a finger inside her, gently massaging, and Alice almost hit the ceiling. Her cunt contracted, sucking the man's sliding, twisting, probing finger, her fuckjuices oozing out around it.
"My dear!" the doctor said. "I'm afraid I'm getting you sexually excited. That certainly wasn't my intention. Would you like me to stop?"
"No," Alice said. "I'm all right."
The doctor smiled up from between her legs and thrust his finger in deeper. Alice groaned, her toes circling. The doctor worked his finger in and out and Alice began to rock her joint [missing text].
"My dear, now you're starting to get me sexually excited," the doctor said. "That, of course, was never my intention. However, if I continue with this examination I can't guarantee I'll be able to control myself, if you know what I mean. Would you like me to stop now?"
His finger pistoned rapidly, slipping between Alice's swollen cuntlips, rubbing against her clit, jabbing her G-spot.
"No!" Alice moaned, her loins rocking faster. "Don't stop!"
"I was hoping you'd say that," the doctor said. He pulled his finer out of Alice and thrust it into his mouth, sucking it clean. Then, smiling luridly, he undressed completely in front of her. His cock, thick and hard, stood up at an acute angle, throbbing rhythmically, lube oozing from the pisshole. "I feel so much better now. I like to be comfortable… I hope you don't mind."
Unable to speak, Alice gazed at the man's pulsing prick. She'd never seen a cock this close up before. In fact, the only two cocks she'd ever seen before were her husband's, a small, stubby thing glimpsed in semi-darkness, and the lawnboy's, seen from two stories above.
The doctor moved to the head of the table and pushed his cock toward Alice's mouth. "Would you like to taste it, my dear? You look positively famished."
Alice's nostrils flared, sniffing the musky, sweaty aroma of the man's cock. She salivated and some spit trickled from the corner of her mouth. She was panting as if she'd run a mile, and the doctor began to stroke and squeeze her rising and falling tits. He pressed his searing hot cockhead to Alice's lips and her mouth opened. His cock slid in, stuffing her mouth until she couldn't take another millimeter.
"Mmmmm, nice hot mouth!" the doctor said.
He put one hand on Alice's head and began to slide his cock in and out of her mouth. "Suck it, you gorgeous redhead. I'm crazy about redheads."
Alice was in a trance, her eyes crossed as she watched the thick shaft of the doctor's cock into her face. The cock was very hard, and full of ridges that rippled against Alice's lips and sent itchy thrills through her mouth. She squirmed as she sucked, pussyjuice bubbling out of her and greasing the table top. She was dying to stick a finger up her pussy, but she didn't dare – not in front of the doctor!
"Oh my dear, you suck so well!" the doctor moaned, his prick swelling and flexing in Alice's mouth. "You must be a very experienced cocksucker."
Alice had never sucked a cock before in her life. The reverend's cock had never come closer to her mouth than crotch level. She had never realized that taking a cock into her mouth could make her so excited. She sucked rhythmically, hungrily, greedily, her lips smacking. The doctor held her head steady, fucking his cock between her lips.
"The thrills that tongue of yours gives me!" the doctor panted. "Ooooh, they drill right through me! Suck, honey, lick! Work that tongue against the underside. Yeah, that's it!" As Alice slurped and sucked and smacked her lips, the doctor fucked his cock deeper into her spit-juicy mouth, working the head of it past her tonsils and into her throat. Alice gagged at first, but gradually she stopped gagging and was able to take the man's cock deep into her throat. The man's hairy, swollen balls flapped against her chin as he fucked the entire length of his cock in and out of Alice's face.
"Aw, honey, suck it, baby! Blow that fucker! Ahhhhh!" The doctor plunged his entire cock in and out of Alice's face, fucking her mouth and throat with long, smooth strokes. Her spit dripped from his cock-shaft and ran down his balls.
Alice was delirious, grunting and moaning as she sucked the man's cock. It tasted so good, it felt so good in her mouth, that she wanted to suck it forever. Each smooth thrust of hard cock into her throat sent a shiver through her body, sent hot thrills all the way to her toes. She'd never felt like this before. Even her husband's cock slipping in and out of her cunt had never thrilled her like this. She'd never realized just how much a cock could excite her.
Alice was about to plunge a finger up her pussy when the doctor reached down between her legs and rammed one of his own fingers up her pussy. Alice's eyes rolled back and her ton curled. As the doctor pumped his finger in and out, Alice rocked her hips, bearing down against the metal stirrups with her feet. Each delicious thrust of the man's thick finger up her cunt sent electricity through her. Her mouth tightened around his cock, her tongue churning relentlessly at the underside of it.
The doctor groaned, rising up and down on his toes, working his cock in and out of Alice's mouth with screwing motions.
"I feel it in my balls!" he moaned. "I feel it in my whole! Suck that cock, you red-haired mink! Ah, baby!"
Alice moaned with pleasure, every cell of her body tingling. Each thrust of the doctor's finger up her crotch caused her cunt to contract. Each suck of her mouth around the man's meaty cock sent a sucking thrill through her body. As the doctor fingerfucked her, she arched up, rocking her hips, her cunt bubbling hot juices around his pistoning digit.
"That's my girl," the doctor said, stroking Alice's red hair. "Good girl. Suck that thing! Mmm, don't it taste good."
Alice couldn't believe how good the doctor's sweaty cock tasted. She wanted to bite it off and swallow it. As she sucked, the mans cock-lube trickled down her throat like warm sap, and she swallowed it greedily.
"Get ready for that jizz, baby," the doctor said, his eyes rolling deliriously. "Get ready for the hot cream. I'm almost there, baby, almost…"
Alice sucked as if she wanted to vacuum the man's balls through his cock. Her mouth worked like the mouth of a hungry calf. She felt the man's cock swelling. Electric vibrations filled her mouth and lips as if a current were coursing through the man's pulsing cock. As her mouth tightened, her cunt tightened around the man's finger. Her toes worked wildly, her feet still braced in the metal stirrups, and her hips rocked up and down. Her pussy churned around and around the doctor's ramming finger.
"Here it comes!" the doctor grunted. "Take it!"
The man's cock flexed so powerfully in Alice's mouth that she thought it would lift her head off. As it flexed, it swelled massively. With a shuddering contraction, it spurted. Hot cum shot against Alice's tonsils, splashed against the back of her throat and rolled down her gullet.
"Awwwwww!" the doctor moaned. "Yeahhhhh! Eat it!"
Alice gulped. The taste and aroma of hot spunk saturated her senses, gagging her, nearly knocking her head off with its potency. She'd never tasted cum before. Despite her gagging, she gulped, swallowing a throatful of slimy spunk. The man's cock swelled and pulsed, swelled and shuddered, and pulsating contractions sent more hot cum gushing into Alice's mouth. Her mouth filled and overflowed. Cum ran down her chin, down her neck.
"Swallow it!" the doctor grunted, and as he fucked more jism down Alice's throat, her cunt tightened like a vise around his finger and erupted with fireworks.
Alice arched up, grunting, her entire body quivering and undulating. It was as if electricity were shooting from the doctor's pistoning prick and sending jolt after jolt into her pleasure-racked pussy. She chewed on the man's spurting cock, her eyes rolled back to white slits, her body bucking and twisting as the spasms gnawed through her again and again. Each burst of liquid ecstasy through her body made her squeal and grunt.
"That's my girl," the doctor said. "Suck it all out. Milk the pisstube, baby, eat every drop." He pleasured his cock in her mouth and worked his finger in her contracting pussy until both their orgasms subsided and neither of them could stand another moment's stimulation. Then he pulled both his finger and his cock out at the same time. "That felt great!"
Alice lay there, on the verge of passing out. Her orgasm had short-circuited every nerve in her body, it seemed.
"How about some refreshment before we continue?" the doctor asked. "I'm well stocked with whatever a lady might desire."
Alice wasn't in the habit of drinking. In fact being the wife of the reverend, she never touched alcohol.
"I'd like that," she said.



CHAPTER FOUR


Rita tried to call Alice for the third time in the last hour, but there was no answer. She wanted to suggest that she and Alice go out to dinner together this evening. She and Alice hadn't been spending much time with each other in recent years, and after what had happened earlier this afternoon between the two of them – a shocking encounter, but one Rita had thoroughly enjoyed – Rita thought it was about time they should get re-acquainted and start spending more time together.
It was true, she and Alice saw each other at the country club a few days each week, but except to exchange greetings they didn't interact very much. Alice clicked with the churchy women at the club, and Rita clicked with the lawyer's wives, and if though she and Alice had known each other since high school and had been good friends as teenagers, in recent years they'd drifted apart. It was about time that situation was rectified, especially now that the two of them had rediscovered what pleasures two women were capable of giving each other.
Rita reached down into her bikini panties and squeezed her pussy. It wouldn't stop throbbing, and it was sopping wet. She could still feel Alice's mouth sucking it.
Alice sure did like to lick pussy – Rita had found that out when she and Alice had been schoolgirls – and now she realized that she didn't mind licking pussy herself. She didn't quite know what had come over her this afternoon on Alice's back patio. As a schoolgirl she'd absolutely refused to even sniff Alice's cunt. She'd just sat back with her legs spread and let Alice lick to her heart's content. But until this very afternoon she herself had felt no desire to stick her nose between another woman's legs.
Still wearing her bikini, Rita stuck her middle finger up her cunt and started jerking off. She'd just got done sunbathing in the back yard, near the very spot where those two perverted teenagers, Robert and Pam, had performed so lasciviously while she and Alice had watched the entire spectacle from the upstairs library.
She couldn't get that scene out of her mind, nor could she get the taste of Alice's cunt off her mouth, nor the smell of it out of her head. She found it hard to believe she had actually stuck her head between Alice's legs and stuck her tongue up Alice's cunt. She couldn't quite understand what had come over her to make her act that way. Perhaps it had been the stimulation of seeing the two teenagers behave so shamelessly. Or maybe it was the fact that she'd been sexually deprived for so many years, being married to a politician who spent most of each year off at the state capital.
Take off this bikini, she told herself, and get comfortable. She'd spent the afternoon resisting the urge to masturbate, and now that she finally was giving in to that urge she surely shouldn't waste it by standing here next to the telephone, jerking off with her hand down her panties. Strip naked, get comfortable, sprawl out on the bed and really enjoy herself – that's what she ought to do – not jerk off in a hurry.
She remembered the way she used to jerk off as a teenage sprawled naked on her bed behind her closed bedroom door, paging through her high school yearbook and imaging certain boys who were pictured in the yearbook fucking her.
Inter imagination, she'd been fucked by most of the boys in school. In reality, she'd fucked only a few during high school and college, and after she'd got married, there was only her husband and Dr. Norton.
Dr. Norton, she mused, smiling dreamily. She must make another appointment soon for one of his skilled gynecological examinations. The thought of that big hairy cock of his fucking her early brought her off where she stood, and she pulled her finger out of herself just in time. She wasn't going to waste an orgasm. She was going to get naked, sprawl out on her luxurious bed with the silk bedspread and canopy, and slowly fuck herself out of her mind.
She started heading for the stairs when the doorbell started ringing. Wouldn't you know it, Rita thought, and she debated whether to answer it. There was a no soliciting sign prominently posted on the front door, an ugly sign, but a sign unfortunately necessary in this neighborhood where every canvasser and salesperson in town thought they could score an easy buck. People thought that just because the rich were rolling in money they wanted to throw it away.
The chimes sounded again, and Rita sighed. She tiptoed to the door to peek through the peephole. If it was somebody she didn't know and even a few people she did now – she was going to ignore them. The chimes sounded a third time as Rita peeked through the hole. There stood Pam, her golden cheeks working as she chomped on her gum. Rita swung the door open.
"Hi," Pam said. She blushed and giggled. "Guess what? You forgot to leave me a paycheck this afternoon."
The girl shifted from one bare foot to the other. She was dressed in the tightest, shortest shorts Rita had ever seen, showing off her flawlessly smooth, golden-brown legs. Her nipples were visible, tipped pertly upward, through a white blouse that fit her like skin and was tied up just under her tits to reveal her tanned belly and pouting navel.
"Come in," Rita said, wanting to slap the bitch for being so unabashedly young and sexy, and for obviously dressing to multiply that sultry teenage look ten times over.
"Nice bikini," Pam said.
"Thank you," Rita said. "I've got a bikini in the same color, except it's a lot smaller."
"Smaller?" Rita said. "This one's hardly more than strings and a few patches of cloth."
"Mines all strings," Pam said, giggling. "It hardly covers anything."
Rita rolled her eyes. "I'll be right back." As Rita went to get her checkbook, her heart was pounding. There was something about the young girl that both infuriated her and made her terribly excited. She was sure that as she'd stood near the girl that she could smell the girl's cunt – a sweet, slightly musky aroma. Images of Pam and Robert stark naked together on the blanket flashed in Rita's mind. She groped her own cunt, shivering with sexual desire. Then she remembered Pam calling her an old lady.
"Here you are," Rita said as she marched back into the livingroom, scribbling in her checkbook. She tore off the check and handed it to Pam.
Pam, chomping on her gum, glanced at the check. She frowned, then giggled.
"Is something wrong?" Rita said. "You signed it," the old lady said. "You don't think I'm an old lady?"
"Of course not," Pam said. "Mature maybe, but not old."
"Mature enough to be your mother, I suppose."
"Well yes," said Pam. "But not old." She handed the check back to Rita. "The bank won't cash it that way."
Rita now definitely could smell the girl's cunt. The little bitch probably smoldered wetly between the legs twenty-four hours a day, attracting every make within miles with her ripe scent. Rita was sure the girl had been rutted by every boy in her school. The girl was gorgeous, and sexy beyond belief, and Rita was insanely jealous.
"Come upstairs," Rita said. "I want to show you some spots you missed cleaning."
Pam reached back and toyed with the strand of yarn tying up her blonde ponytail. "I did everything on the list, ma'am."
"You missed some spots upstairs," Rita said. "Come along, I'll show you."
She grabbed the girl's hand and literally dragged her up the stairs. It was evident Pam sensed something strange was happening and she was reluctant to go along. Rita, her heart and cunt pounding madly, pulled Pam into her bedroom.
"So where are those spots I missed?" Pam asked, trying to yank free of Rita's grasp.
"Here," Rita said, shoving down her bikini panties with one hand. "Right here between my legs."
"I gotta go," Pam said. "Now."
Rita forced the resisting teenager to her knees. "Not till you've finished your job. You want your money, finish your job. Lick."
"That wasn't on the list," Pam said, giggling as if she thought this was some kind of joke.
"I just added it," Rita said, gripping Pam's blonde head and pressing the girl's face between her legs. "Lick my cunt, girl!"
To Rita's surprise, the young bitch turned up her eyes and gave Rita a wicked leer. She reached up and took the gum out of her mouth. With her thumbs, she pried apart Rita's brown furred cunt-lips, exposing the wet sizzling cuntmeat between them. She fastened her lips around Rita's clit and started sucking.
"Ohhh God!" Rita moaned, nearly jumping out of her skin as the sensations shot through her loins. "Suck it!"
Pam's lips smacked. She growled, twisting her blonde head from side to side as she sucked Rita's clit mercilessly. Rita's pussy contracted and hot fuckjuices dribbled down the insides of her thighs. Pam rubbed her hands in the slick juices, spreading them like oil up and down Rita's legs. Pam stopped sucking Rita's clit and drove her tongue up Rita's cunt.
Rita saw stars. The little bitch knew exactly where to lick to send Rita out of her mind. She clung to the girl's blonde head to keep from toppling over. Pam's right arm was jerking, and Rita noticed that the girl had her right hand down her shorts and was jacking off.
"Let's get undressed," Rita said.
Pam looked up, her mouth and chin wet with Rita's pussycream.
"Let's," she said.
Rita stumbled and nearly fell trying to step out of her bikini panties. Her hands fumbled, trying to untie her halter, and Pam, who'd stripped in seconds, as if the girl had pulled a drawstring and her clothes had simply fallen off, moved around behind Rita and untied Rita's halter knot with a few tugs of her nimble fingers.
"You do that well," Rita said.
"I'm very good at taking off clothes," Pam said. Then she gave Rita a push that toppled Rita backward across the bed and moved up between the woman's legs to resume sucking.
Rita groaned, totally relaxed, luxuriating in the feeling of having her pussy licked and sucked. She spread her legs wide so Pam could lick deep. Pam stretched Rita's cuntlips wide apart with her thumbs, shoving both her nose and lips against Rita's sizzling gash. The girl's tongue rammed in, twisting, probing, darting. Rita's eyes rolled back. Her toes clutched sensuously. She began to rock her hips, groaning as the hot sensations pulsed through her loins again and again. Pam sucked noisily, smacking her lips and growling. She rubbed her nose in Rita's pussy, her blonde head twisting as if she wanted to bury her entire head in Rita's body.
"You cunt-hungry bitch!" Rita moaned, grinding her cunt in the girl's pretty face, trying to fuck her nose off. "Eat my crotch, bitch! Suck my juice! Yes!"
Pam giggled as she sucked, squealing giddily as she ate Rita out. She had her right hand down between her legs again, her middle finger inserted between her blonde cunt-lips and reaming out her pussy.
Rita watched the girl's blonde head bob, saw the pretty face twisting between her legs, heard the girl's moans and growls of lust and pleasure.
"Oh, yes, yesssss!" Rita wailed as the fuck-itch surged through her loins. "Eat meeee!"
Rita brought her legs together, wrapping them around the girl's warm, silky-haired head. Humping, grinding, she crushed the girl's head between her thighs and scoured the girl's face with her kinky-haired curt-muff. The fuck pleasure whirled to a climax in her loins and her cunt exploded.
"Eeeeeeh!" Rita whined. "Oooooooh yessssss!"
The spurns came hard and fast, making Rita thrash. Her head toned from side to side on the mattress. Her toes clawed at Pam's naked back. She shimmied her naked thighs against the sides of the girl's blonde head, fucking her cunt in the girl's mouth as the ecstasy exploded in her again and again.
As Rita's orgasm subsided, her legs fell away from Pam and she felt herself melting into the mattress. All the strength had gone out of her. She sighed as relaxation flowed through her in soft, caressing waves.
Pam, her face drenched with Rita's cuntjuice. Rita's dark cunt-hairs stuck to her nose and chin, scrambled up over Rita and settled her ripe young crotch over Rita's face. Sitting on Rita's face with her full weight, she began to ride, playing with her tits as she rubbed her blonde cunt in Rita's mouth, tossing her blonde from side to side, her ponytail flying.
"Lick! Suck!" Pam panted. "Ooooooh, eat me!"
Rita, too weak to fight the girl off, flapped her tongue, taking long swipes up and down the girl's pink cunt-gash. Sweet pussy-nectar seeped into Rita's mouth, and Rita swallowed it greedily. The girlish fluid had a honey-like flavor, and it was warm and slick.
"Eat my ass!" Pam gibbered, and she pulled her cunt off Rita's tongue and started rubbing her ass-cleft up and down Rita's nose. "Lick out my hole!" She bore down, pressing her hot ass-pucker against Rita's tongue. "Stick it in!"
Rita had no choice. Her tongue slipped up Pam's asshole, and she was surprised to find that even the girl's slitter tasted sweet.
"Ooooooh yesssss!" Pam crooned. As she fucked her asshole on Rita's tongue, she groped between her legs with both hands, pinching and tugging at her cunt-lips, tweaking her clit and working a finger up her pussyhole. "Eeeeeh, it feels so good!"
Rita could feel the girl's shithole contracting rhythmically around her tongue. Pam's cuntjuice dripped in her face like hot sap. Pam started to gasp like a woman giving birth and her asshole nearly pinched off Rita's tongue.
"Coming!" Pam gasped. Yanking her asshole off Rita's tongue, she squashed her hot cunt against Rita's mouth and whined with spasms. "Mmmmmmmm!"
The girl's cunt kit like a hard-sucking mouth against Rita's lips. Hot pussyjuice ran into Rita's mouth as if squeezed out of a sponge. The girl gasped and moaned, squirmed and jerked, her young body racked with spasms, her teen crotch exploding again and again in Rita's face.
"Feels so good!" the girl moaned. "Yesss!" Even after she'd finished coming, Pam continued to rub her crotch in Rita's mouth, ant Rita lay there passively, letting the girl crush out every last tingle of fuck-itch against her lips and tongue. At last, Pam hopped off Rita's face and off the bed.
"Do I get my check now?" the girl asked.
"If you bring me my checkbook," Rita said. She was too exhausted to get up.
Pam ran downstairs for the checkbook and was back in seconds. As Rita lay on the bed writing the check, Pam dressed as quickly as she'd undressed.
Pam took the check, and when she saw that Rita had made it out for thirty dollars instead of twenty, a smile spread over her face. "Does this mean you've given me a raise?"
"Of course," Rita said.
"Does this mean you've added cunt-licking to my list of duties?"
"I don't mind, Rita. Not at all."



CHAPTER FIVE


After one sip of her whisky sour, Alice started giggling. The alcohol went straight to her head. She took another sip, then another. The doctor watched her, sipping his own drink and playing with his cock.
"I never knew doctors stocked the cabinets in their examining rooms with liquor," Alice said. She was seated at the edge of the examining table, her legs spread seductively, invitingly.
Eyeing her cunt, the doctor licked his lips. His cock swelled to a furious erection in his stroking hand. "You'd be surprised what doctors stock in their offices, my dear."
Alice giggled. The drink was making her bubbly inside. "Like what?"
"You name it," Dr. Norton said. "I know a surgeon who keeps a whole arsenal of guns, knives, and various torture instruments concealed in his office and examining rooms."
Alice was shocked, but all she could do was laugh. "What does he do with those?"
"I don't know, and I don't want to know," Dr. Norton said. "The thought of violence makes me cringe. I've always preferred things soft, warm, and wet, which is why I became a gynecologist."
Alice giggled. Eyeing the man's cock, which had begun to drip lube as he stroked it, she squirmed. "Do you have a lot of patients?"
The doctor laughed. "You're very lucky, my dear. You only got in to see me today due to a last-minute cancellation. Most of my new patients have to wait a month or more for a slot to open up. I'm a very sought-after gynecologist. I should mention that I make house calls outside office hours, but my fees are quite steep for that service."
"Are you married?" Alice asked, musing about how much nicer it would be to be married to Dr. Norton than to the reverend.
The doctor choked on his drink. "You must be getting drunk, dear, to ask such a question. With pussy after pussy staring me in the face a twelve hours a day, you think I have time for a wife? What could I possibly do with a wife? You must be joking."
Alice was flushed all over, tingling to her very bones from the whisky. She couldn't take her eyes off the doctor's huge cock, which appeared to be getting hungrier by the moment. It looked so huge, in fact, that she couldn't believe she'd be able to fit it in her mouth.
"Let me take that glass before you drop it," the doctor said. "I can tell you're not used to hard liquor."
Alice giggled like a schoolgirl, nearly falling off the table. As the doctor set their glasses on the counter, she raised her bare foot and stroked her toes down his naked ass. He was so handsome and muscular and hairy that she thought she was going to come just looking at him. She groped her pussy, working a finger between the furry lips. She was so wet that her finger made a squishing sound as she rubbed her sizzling fuckmeat.
The doctor turned around, his cock wagging like a heavy club. "Looks like you want to fuck, pussycat."
Alice growled like a cat, then squealed as the doctor grabbed her and pushed her down onto her back on the table. He climbed up onto the table with her, his cock standing stiff along his abdomen like a torpedo, and settled down on top of her. As her arms and legs wrapped around him, he covered her mouth with his lips and kissed her.
Alice thought she was going to die. The doctor's tongue slipped into her mouth, sending electric thrills straight to her cunt. She humped up against the man, moaning as he licked out her mouth and throat. She'd never realized a kiss could have such an effect on her. In all their years of marriage, the reverend had never kissed her like this.
The doctor groaned, rubbing his stiff, wet cock against her belly, and Alice could feel his hairy balls rubbing against her as well. The sensation drove her nuts. She moaned, writhing against the man, rubbing her tits madly against his chest.
The doctor lifted slightly off her, sliding down her body as he guided his cock into position between her legs.
"Open up, Little Red Riding Hood," he said. "Spread those pussylips wide."
Alice was delirious, moaning with desire, tossing her red head from side to side. As the doctor rubbed his searing-hot prickhead up and down her pussy-slit, she reached around under her ass and dug her fingers into her muff-lips. Tugging outward, she spread her crotch wide open, releasing a flood of hot pussyjuice, which trickled down her asscrack. The doctor pressed his prickhead against her fluffy, sizzling, naked crotch-meat and began to force his cock into her.
"Do you want it?" he said, his dark, fiery eyes staring straight into her eyes.
"Yes!" Alice panted. "Oh, Doctor!"
"Do you want all of it?"
"Oh yes!"
"Every inch of it?"
"Please put it in!" Alice moaned. "Do you want me to fuck you?"
"Yes, of God, yes!"
"Say it. Tell me you want me to fuck you."
"Fuck me!" Alice moaned. "Fuck me! Fuck me!"
The doctor leered wickedly and slipped his entire cock up Alice's pussy. Every inch of it throbbed inside her.
"Ahhhhhh!" the doctor moaned. "Tight furrow! Yeahhhh!"
He began to thrust, to case his cock out and plunge it back in.
Alice clung to the man, her fingernails clawing his back, her mouth gaping as gasps escaped her throat. It felt as if a billyclub had been rammed up her crotch. The pressure in her pelvis was tremendous. Compared to her husband's puny cock, the doctor's cock was a telephone pole. She thought the huge cock was going to come out of her mouth.
"Go slow!" she gasped. "Oh God!"
"What's the matter, dear?" the doctor asked, grunting as he drove in his cock. His eyes rolled with pleasure. "You're acting like a teenage virgin who's just lost her cherry, but you aren't any virgin – at least I hope not, at your age."
"It's so big," Alice panted. "It's just that – it's so big! Oh God!"
"Relax," the doctor said, not missing a stroke. If anything, he was fucking faster, harder, screwing his cock in even deeper. "You're not used to an eight-incher? Well, I'll get you used to one."
He bore down, his hipbones colliding with Alice's hipbones, his cock slamming into her so deep her eyes almost popped out.
Alice could do nothing to defend herself. She lay there helplessly, letting the grunting man rut at her. As his cock plunged, relentlessly working in and out, squishing noises came from her juicy pussyhole. A rush of alcohol hit Alice's brain and she started giggling, tickled by the obscene, squishy sounds that came from their coupled fuck-organs.
"That's my girl," the doctor said, his back undulating under Alice's sliding hands, his buttocks contracting with each screwing thrust. "You've got a nice hot, tight pussy, so fuck me with it. Rock your hips. Get into it, girl!"
Alice didn't have to be told to rock her hips – they started rocking automatically as the doctor was speaking. The tremendous stretch to her cunt from the doctor's huge cock no longer felt so tremendous. In fact, she suddenly wished the doctor's cock was even bigger. It felt so good inside her that she wanted it to be as big as possible.
"Mum, fuck me!" she growled, grinding up against the man, her hips rocking fast. "Ram it in! Oooh yess!"
"Mmmm, yesss!" the doctor moaned. "Baby, redhead, sweetheart! Mmmmm, yess, yesss, yessss!"
The doctor's body started to gleam with sweat, and it slid against Alice as if oiled. She clung to the rutting man with her arms and legs, her heels kicking at his ass, her nails clawing his back. He gnawed the side of her neck and she flashed with goosebumps all the way to her toes.
"Oh, Doctor, fuck me!" she moaned, her pelvis working in circles, her cunt churning around and around the man's plunging, juice dripping cock. "Fuck me deep!"
"What a bitch!" the doctor growled. "What a pussy! I could fuck this red-haired pussy all night."
"Do it!" Alice groaned. "All night! Do it to me! Oh yes!"
The doctor got his arms under Alice's body, crushing down on top of her even harder, fucking her so hard and deep that Alice felt that her body and the doctor's body had become one body. She'd been absorbed into his body, had become part of him, an extension of him. She'd never felt so close to anyone in her life. Ravenous with passion, she gnawed into the man's jaw, clawed his back so fiercely that she feared she'd drawn blood.
"Goddamnnnn!" growled the doctor, his glazed eyes rolling back, all his strength focused into his loins and through his cock as he thrust. "Hot mink!"
He began to shudder in Alice's arms and his cock turned to steel inside her. Despite the cock's hardness, it swelled, then flexed. A torrent of spunk gushed into Alice's pussy, scalding her cuntal walls.
"Ahhhhhh!" the doctor bellowed. "Yeahhhhhhhh!"
Another torrent of spunk shot into Alice's womb, then another. The man's cock jumped like a speared fish inside her, pumping jism into her body. The sensation of having the man shoot off inside her drove Alice out of her mind, drove her loins to the brink of ecstasy, then over the edge. With a groan as loud as the doctor's bellow, she writhed with spasms, feeling the explosions of fuck-itch throughout her loins.
"Oh, Doctor, Doctor! Oh yes, yessss!" She gibbered as she came, her toes clutching frantically, her loins rocking and churning, the ecstasy exploding through her again and again. She had never experienced an orgasm like this. She thought it was going to kill her, but she didn't care – the feeling was all that mattered.
Alice and the doctor humped until they'd squeezed out every tingle of sensation. Finally, he pulled out and dismounted.
"Great fuck, dear," he said. "I hope you'll be making another appointment for an examination soon. If you have trouble getting in, remember – I do make house calls."



CHAPTER SIX


When Alice got home from Dr. Norton's office, she was so wound up she didn't know what to do. The deserted house was intolerable this evening. She couldn't imagine how she'd spent so many evenings alone here, carrying out her duty as the token wife of a man who hadn't communicated with her in years, who probably didn't even remember what she looked like. The reverend had a habit of staring right through people, of speaking to them while his mind was preoccupied with other matters.
She went to the phone and punched out the number of the one person she could think of to talk to right now – Rita. She didn't know if she'd dare mention her trip to Dr. Norton's office, but she had to talk to somebody before she started climbing the walls. She couldn't remember ever being this restless and in need of human companionship.
"Alice, darling, I'm so glad you called!" Rita said. "I've been trying to reach you for hours. I'm so glad you caught me before I went out to dinner alone. You must join me. I'll pick you up."
An hour later Alice and Rita were seated together at a private corner table in a French restaurant called Le Maison. As they sipped wine, they spoke in hushed tones. Alice was feeling the effects of Dr. Norton's whiskey, and she hoped the addition of the wine to her system wouldn't knock her right off her chair.
"I haven't been out to dinner with anyone in ages," Alice said. "I often have lunch with various ladies from church, but never dinner. And I must confess, I'm not at all used to alcohol."
"You shouldn't deprive yourself, dear," Rita said. "After all, what is life for but to live? We must start seeing more of each other, have dinner out together often. After all, our husband's aren't paying us much attention these days. We must look out for ourselves – and each other."
Rita's suggestive smile made Alice blush. It was obvious that Rita had enjoyed this afternoon's activity on Alice's patio as much as she had.
Alice took a sip of wine to bolster herself, then said, "I went to see Dr. Norton this afternoon."
Rita looked stunned. "You don't say?"
"Uh-huh. After you left, I phoned his office. Another woman had cancelled, so I got right in to see him."
"The woman must have been caught up in some terrible emergency to cancel an appointment with Dr. Norton," Rita said, smiling luridly. "So, what happened?"
"What do you think happened?" Rita laughed. "I couldn't begin to guess. Dr. Norton's sexual creativity knows no bounds. He's quite a man."
"I wish I were married to him," Alice said. "Ha! You, and men, and every other woman who's ever been his patient," Rita said. "If patient is the right word. I don't think he gets around very much to performing a bona fide medical examination. Did you enjoy the experience? You must tell me about it?"
"It was heaven!" Alice sighed.
"Better than any pie in the sky your husband keeps promising, I gather?"
"Nothing could ever be better than Dr. Norton!" Alice sighed.
Rita laughed. "Darling, he's only one man among many. Let me tell – I'm somewhat more experienced than you. And then there are women. I hope you haven't lost your interest in women. I have to admit, I immensely enjoyed our session together this afternoon, and I hope we can repeat the performance – many times over."
Alice flushed. "I never realized you were that interested."
"I wasn't, until this afternoon," Rita said. "Now I'm hooked."
Alice's pussy contracted. Their talk was getting her excited. She took another sip of wine and giggled loud enough to draw a few glances from nearby tables. She felt like crawling under her own table and sticking her head between Rita's legs right up under Rita's skirt. She felt like licking some pussy right now.
"I'm so hooked, in fact," Rita said, "that I've been experimenting a little on my own. While you were visiting Dr. Norton, I was sampling a sweet, young pussy."
"I don't believe you," Alice said. "Who?"
"My young house cleaner, Pam. That gum chewing little dear you and I watched do those disgusting things with my lawnboy this afternoon. Darling, I can't tell you how good she tasted. I'll bet you'd love to get your tongue between her legs."
Alice almost came at the thought. She squeezed her legs together.
"Let's leave," she said. "I don't think I'm hungry."
Rita laughed. "Control yourself, darling. After we have a nice meal and some more wine, we'll go to my house and have some fun. I'll tell you all about Pam on the way. Right now, let's change the subject before I lubricate so much I slide off my chair."
As the two women ate their meal and made small talk, Alice had a hard time keeping her mind on anything but sex. She kept imagining Rita with that voluptuous teenage blonde, and her thoughts not only made her unbearably excited, but terribly jealous. She'd never been jealous like this before.
On the way to Rita's house, Rita described in juicy detail every lick and squeal of her passion with Pam, and by the time the two women pulled into Rita's driveway, Alice was so wet between the legs it felt as if she'd pissed in her panties.
"I'm so horny I could rape somebody," Rita said, echoing Alice's own feelings. "Let's get inside before I tear off your skirt and go down on you right here in the car."
As the two women got out of the car, another car, its noisy motor badly in need of a tune-up, or of an overhaul, pulled in off the street and came up the winding driveway, spotlighting Alice and Rita with its headlights.
"Darn it, who's that?" Rita muttered. "Don't worry, darling, I'll make some excuse to get rid of them fast."
The intruder shut off his rattling engine and jumped out of his car. He was shirtless, and dressed in nothing but running shoes and threadbare cutoffs. It was Robert, Rita's lawnboy, and he smelled as sweaty as if he'd just got done cutting Rita's immense lawn and pruning all her shrubs.
"I must have forgot to leave a check for you, Robert," Rita said. "You're certainly not here to weed the flowerbeds at this hour."
The boy smiled sheepishly and tossed the hair out of his eyes. "I don't mean to bother you, ma'am, but I need the money for gas."
"No bother at all," Rita said. "Please come inside."
As Alice followed Rita and Robert into the house, she felt like throwing herself at the handsome teenager and pulling him down on top of her. The wine was making her feel dangerously uninhibited, and that smooth, tanned torso of the boy made her want to tear off her clothes and rub her tits against his chest.
"You've sure got a lot of muscles," Alice said, slurring her words. She caressed the boy's shoulder and giggled like a schoolgirl.
"Thanks," the boy said nervously.
"Don't let my girlfriend fluster you, darling," Rita said. "She's had a little too much to drink, nothing that a cool dip in the pool won't take care of. In fact, the night is so warm I think I could use a dip myself. You must join us, Robert. I'll write you your check after we've refreshed ourselves."
Before he could say another word, Rita had grabbed his arm and was dragging him through the house and out back to the pool.
"What a wonderfully warm, starry night!" Rita said, switching on the pool lights, which made the water glow aquamarine. "None of us have swim-wear, so I guess we'll all have to swim in the nude."
She gave Alice a wicked glance, and Alice immediately started taking off her clothes.
The boy stood there with his mouth open, watching the two women strip.
"Don't be shy, darling," Rita said. "You're almost naked already, after all. I'm sure this isn't the first time you've gone skinny dipping."
The boy shrugged and kicked off his shoes. His cutoffs dropped to his ankles and he stepped out of them. His cock dangled like a salami over his balls. Before either woman could get a close look at him, he dove into the pool.
"It's freezing!" he gasped, surfacing for air. "You'll get used to it," Rita said. She grabbed Alice's hand and pulled Alice into the pool with her.
Alice came up shrieking. The water was freezing. She and Rita stood shoulder-deep in the water, their tits floating. As Robert swam back and forth across the pool, the two women began to jump up and down to warm themselves. The boy stopped at the side of the pool, breathing hard. The tits of the two women flapped up and down as they jumped, and the boy watched, his tongue flicking between his lips.
"What are you doing over there all by yourself, Robert?" Rita said. "Come over here and join us. What we're doing is called water aerobics. We do it all the time at the spa."
"That's all right," the boy said. "I'll just swim."
"Don't be a party pooper," Rita said. "Come over here. The water's much warmer."
"How can it be warmer over there?"
"Body heat," Rita said. "Two bodies warm the water around them much more than one. Come on, don't be shy."
The boy shrugged and pushed off toward the women. In two strokes he was standing next to them.
"Isn't the water warmer here?" Rita asked.
"No," the boy said.
"You don't think so? Then I guess Alice and I will have to warm you up," Rita said. "Come on between us."
She reached for the boy under the water.
"Oh my, what's this?"
Robert flushed.
"It feels like a big, hard cock," Rita said. "A very big, hard cock."
The boy's breath came out shaky as Rita pulled on his cock.
Alice couldn't control herself. She pressed up against the teenager, roping for his cock under the water. It felt hard as stone and as big as a baseball bat.
"Oh, honey!" Alice moaned. "It's so big!" She wrapped her legs around the boy's leg, rubbing her hot cunt against his thigh.
"Man!" the boy exclaimed, trembling as the two women pressed against him from both sides and played with his cock and balls. He groped their tits, squeezing and stroking, pulling on their nipples. His hands slid down between their legs, filling their cunts. His middle fingers found their cunt openings and twisted up into their sizzling, sucking pussies.
The women moaned, their eyes rolling back in ecstasy as the panting teenager fingerfucked them. Alice squirmed against the hot youth, cooing deliriously, feeling as much of him against herself as she could. Her right hand slid down under his balls, massaging them, her nails lightly scratching them. She reached up, turned his head toward her, and pulled their mouths together. Both she and the boy moaned as they kissed.
Rita nuzzled up, trying to kiss the boy at the same time as Alice, and suddenly all three of them were kissing each other.
The boy's cock flexed under water, vibrations shooting through it.
"I'm close!" he groaned.
"Not yet," Rita said, breaking up the three-way clinch. "I don't want you creaming in my pool and wasting your spunk. Everybody out. We'll continued this on the deck."
Out of the pool, Rita threw several cushions from her outdoor lounge chairs down on the pool deck and arranged them to form a mattress. She spread some oversize beach towels across the cushions, and now they had an outdoor bed for sex. The boy lay on his back, and the two women lay on their belies between his spread legs.
"Did you ever see such a big cock in all your life?" Rita said.
"Never," Alice said, truly in awe of the massive teenage cock. She and Rita held the cock upright, nuzzling it and kissing it, licking it and nibbling at it.
"It's the biggest, most beautiful cock I've ever seen," Rita said. "I could eat it up."
The boy lay there moaning, watching the two women worship and make love to his cock. He had his hands clasped behind his head as a pilot, and he rocked his hips gently as the women licked and pleasured his lube-oozing prick.
Alice peeled the foreskin completely off the boy's fist-like knob. She licked the underside of the knob and the boy arched up, his toes clutching.
"Yeahhhh!" he moaned. "Ahhhh!" Rita joined Alice in licking the bay's prickhead. She wrapped what she could of her hand around the boy's shaft and slipped his foreskin up and down.
"Isn't this sexy?" she panted. "I've never played with one before that had all this sliding skin."
The boy squirmed, and so did his balls. The muscles of his abdomen stood out boldly, dancing as his belly undulated.
"Mmmmm, yeahhhhh!" he groaned. "He's so cute!" Rita squealed. She gave the boy's cock to Alice and slid up the boy's body. She kissed his nose, then gave it a suck. She shoved her tongue in the boy's mouth. Then she sat up, straddled the boy's head, and sat on his face.
The boy growled, his head twisting from side to side, his tongue licking deep between Rita's cuntlips.
"Eat my pussy!" Rita moaned, rubbing her crotch all over the boy's lust-flushed face. "Lick out my fuckhole! Oooooh, honey!"
She had the lawnboy's cock in her two hands, and the smell of it and taste of it made her want to eat it. She pumped her hands up and down it, jerking the skin up and down the shaft, and as the cock bucked and lube bubbled from the pisshole, she opened her mouth wide and engulfed the knob. She was able to swallow the knob and about three inches of shaft, and then she couldn't take anymore. Her lips were stretched thin like rubberbands and her jaws ached. She sucked the knob, her tongue working at the underside of it.
The boy rocked his loins faster, trying to force his cock deeper into Alice's mouth. His toes spread and wiggled and clutched. All the muscles of his young body writhed under his skin as he squirmed sensuously, eating Rita's cunt, pleasuring his cock in Alice's hot mouth.
"Stick your tongue in deeper!" Rita panted, humping at the boy's mouth. "Lick it out deep! Oh, baby, eat my cunt!"
Alice envied the boy. She wanted to eat Rita out too. Not only that, but she wanted the boy to eat her own pussy like he was eating Rita's pussy. But she couldn't do everything, experience everything, at the same time. She was going to suck off the big cock in her mouth even if she dislocated her jaw.
The boy's balls kept swelling and lifting and squirming, and Alice played with them, caressing them with her fingertips, gently squeezing them and feeling them throb. She fingered the boy's sweaty crotch, slipped a finger down between his asscheeks. His asshole sizzled red-hot against her fingertip, and slowly she began to work her finger into his asshole. Suddenly, his asahole seemed to open and Alice's finger disappeared inside him to the hilt, sucked in as if by a mouth. The boy groaned and his cock swelled so big in Alice's mouth that she thought her skull would explode from the pressure.
Alice sucked the big cock greedily, starting to enjoy the feeling of having her mouth stretched so wide open and stuffed so full. Dr. Norton's cock hadn't felt anywhere near this large in her mouth. Her spit ran down the lawnboy's cock, and gradually she was able to work her lips up and down somewhat. Her tongue churned, her head bobbed, her lips slid. As she sucked the youth's cock, she twisted and pistoned her finger in his asshole. She could tell by his grunting and squirming that her finger up his asshole was driving him crazy.
"Oh Goddddd!" Rita wailed. "This boy loves pussy. Stick your whole head up inside me, you cute young stud! Fuck me with your head!"
She grabbed the boy's head, crushing it up against her cunt as she bore down, grinding his nose and face into her sizzling pussy.
The lawnboy growled like a bear, gnawing and licking Rita's crotch. His hips bucked upward, his cock driving. If his cock could have slipped down Alice's throat she would have strangled to death, but the cock was much too large for her throat to accommodate it.
Alice growled as loudly as the boy, sucking his cockhead, drilling his clutching whole with her finger. She could sense the tension building in the boy's loins and cock, and she feared that he'd blow her head off when he came, but she wanted his cum. Right now that's all she wanted. Ramming her finger up his asshole, she sucked his cock as rapidly and hard as she could.
The boy's toes clutched and he arched up high. His asshole tightened fiercely and something swelled inside it against Alice's plunging finger. Alice jabbed at the swelling, at the same time torturing the underside of the youth's cockhead with her tongue. The boy's body trembled and began to buck. He grunted as if he'd been shot and his cum exploded.
"Uhhhhh!" he groaned.
Alice's head snapped back, literally knocked off the boy's cock by the force of his ejaculation. She had a mouthful of cum. She clutched the jerking cock in her two hands, pumping the foreskin up and down, watching wide-eyed as more spunk shot straight up as if from a fountain. The cum splashed down hot and sticky on Alice's face, and she bent the cock toward her, jerking it off into her open mouth and gulping the boy's cum greedily.
Rita glanced over her shoulder, saw the boy's cock spurting into Alice's mouth and all over Alice's face, and her pussy exploded instantly.
"Ohhhh, yesssss!" she wailed, grinding her juicing crotch in the boy's mouth. "Suck it out, baby!"
The boy growled as he ate out Rita's juicing cunt.
Alice giggled and cooed, sucked and gulped. The sight of Rita and the lawnboy coming at the same time was the most exciting thing she'd ever seen in her life. Her own pussy was burning up, in terrible need of satisfaction.
As the boy's cock oozed the last of his corn, Alice let go of it and got up over him. Straddling him at the waist, she grabbed his cock again, which was still pulsing with the last twinges of orgasm, and she guided it between her gaping pussylips. Letting herself go, she impaled her cunt on the cum-slick cock, taking it so deep into her body that her ass mashed against the youth's nuts.
"Oh Godddd." Alice moaned, squirming, gasping. She felt as if she were about to split in half.
"Uhhhh!" the youth groaned, arching up, squirming, his eyes nearly popping out as Alice's tight cunt nearly skinned alive his super sensitive cock. "Awwwww!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Rita climbed off the lawnboy's face. "You two sound like a couple of animals," she said. "Not so loud! We don't want the neighbors to hear. All I need is a scandal. It would be the end of my husband's political career."
"It's so big!" Alice groaned, her body shaking from the deep penetration of the boy's cock.
"Then why'd you sit on it?" Rita said. "Nobody told you to sit on it, horny bitch. Give the kid a break. He looks like he's having a nervous breakdown."
The boy tossed his head from side to side as if he were being tortured.
"Don't move!" he gasped. "Hold still for a minute! Give it a chance to lose some sensation."
Alice wasn't about to move – she feared that even if she tried to disengage herself from the boy's cock she'd be turned inside-out – but she couldn't stop shaking, and her trembling body was like an electric vibrator wrapped around the teenager's supersensitive prick. He lay squirming under her, his toes clutching frantically. Alice could feel his balls pulsing and squirming against her ass. She'd had no idea the male body could be so sensitive. Except for a dull grunt when he came, her husband acted like a robot when he fucked her, his face blank, his mind preoccupied with business. How different was this teenager!
"Poor dear," Rita said, crouching next to the boy, stroking his face and wiping her pussyjuices off his mouth. "You cute stud, I could eat you up."
She closed her mouth over the lawnboy's mouth and thrust her tongue between his lips.
As Rita and Robert kissed, Robert's cock swelled inside Alice, flexing hard. He groaned and started to rock his loins, working his cock in Alice's cunt. Alice gasped as the huge cock began to slide between her cuntlips, but then she started to groan as the fuck sensations started shooting through her loins.
"Ooooooh!" Alice cooed. "Yes! Ooooh, darling!"
She rotated her ass, gradually screwing herself with longer strokes up and down the youth's rigid cock. Her body swelled with fuck tension, her every cell turgid with feeling. She grabbed her tits, squeezing them, rubbing them in circles. Her cunt juiced heavily, her hot fuckjuices running down the boy's cock and trickling over his balls.
The boy groaned, humping, driving, his toes clutching wildly. Every muscle of his slender, rock-hard body stood out, undulating under his tight, sweat-misted skin. As Alice fucked down, the boy arched up, ramming his cock deep into her pussy, penetrating the depths of her womb and nearly knocking her head off. He had his arms wrapped around Rita's head and was kissing her fiercely, sucking and biting her tongue.
Alice had never felt anything like this. Even Dr. Norton's cock hadn't made her feel this good, this close to jumping out of her skin with unbearable sensation. The boy's cock was so thick and hard, so full of sexy ridges and veins, that as it rubbed in and out between her pussylips and cuntal walls it hit every nerve in her pussy. It rubbed relentlessly at her G-spot. It's thick head popped in and out of her womb, taking her breath away, making her gasp and shriek.
Rita broke her kiss with the boy and fought out of his embrace. She was panting. "Ouch! Darn it, kid, you almost chewed my tongue off. It's not a piece of wood, you know."
"Oh, Rita, I'm gonna die!" Alice moaned. "I've never felt like this before. It's so big and hot and hard."
She squealed as a particularly acute penetration sent a rush of itchy tingles rushing through her body.
Rita grabbed Alice before she toppled deliriously off the boy. She wrapped her arms around Alice's neck, nuzzled and kissed her cheeks and lips. "You're flushed like a rose, darling? Oh my, are you hot! It's like you're burning up with a fever."
"Oh, Rita, this is heaven!" Alice moaned. "I wanna fuck this big cock forever!"
She wiggled her ass faster, churning her cunt on the youth's prick as she bounced up and down. The huge cock rammed up her pussy to the hilt with each penetration, and her ass smacked against the boy's smooth, spunk swollen balls.
As Alice jerked up and down, fucking the teenager out of his mind and making him whimper with sensation, Rita continued to pet and kiss Alice. She licked Alice's neck, then her tits. When Rita started sucking Alice's nipples, Alice nearly passed out. Her cunt contracted hard and rhythmically, each contraction matching a tit-suck of Rita's mouth. The fuck pleasure shot down from Alice's tits and up from her cunt, and as the waves of pleasure collided, Alice slipped over the brink.
"I'm coming!" she gasped. "Oh, Rita!"
Rita held her, supported her, stroked her and kissed her as the spasms exploded in Alice's body. Her cunt fluttered and clutched around the youth's upward-driving cock. Hot pussy slime gushed out of her, drenching the boy's cock and nuts. As the boy rammed again and again into Alice's spuming pussy, her fuckjuices frothed out around his cock and their fucking sounded obscenely wet and squishy.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Alice whined, her body jerking, every cell of her prickling with sensation. "Yesssss!"
She tossed her red head from side to side, feeling only pleasure – pleasure she wanted never to end.
As Alice's orgasm wound down, Rita pulled her off the teens hard-driving cock, and Alice groaned as suddenly the big slab of hot fuckmeat no longer filled her. She felt suddenly like a big, empty hole, felt as if wind were rushing up inside her.
"You didn't come yet, Robert, did you?"
Rita said to the groaning teenager, who was beating off fiercely. "Oh, darling, don't waste it! Stick that big cock in me now! Fuck me, darling! Fuck me!"
Rita took a hands-and-knees position next to lust-crazy lawnboy and turned up her ass, nearly shoving it in the boy's flushed, sweat-drenched face.
"Stick it in me, baby! Please!"
The boy took one look at Rita's round, naked ass, took one look at her furry brown pussylips with her hot fuckjuice frothing out between them, and he got up on his knees behind her. His cock looked like an arm and fist sticking out of his loins, and Alice's pussycream dripped from it with each throb.
The boy grabbed Rita at the waist with one hand, grabbed his slick cock with his other hand, and rammed his dick-knob against Rita's sizzling cunt-gash. With a growl, he forced his cockhead between the fat slabs of cuntlips and into the red-hot canal between them. Then he grabbed Rita's waist with both hands and thrust forward, ramming every inch of his cock up Rita's pussyhole.
"Ahhhh!" he groaned, his eyes rolling back with pleasure, his body quivering as hot sensations drilled the core of his cock and saturated his nuts. "Hot pussy!"
Rita gasped, her mouth and eyes wide open. "Jesus God, help me. I didn't realize it was that big! Please, take it out!"
"Tight pussy!" the lust-delirious teenager growled, his hands tightening around Rita's waist, his fingernails gouging her skin. Gripping her tight, he yanked his cock nearly all the way out, then slammed it back in. "Ahhhhhh!"
Rita's mouth gaped in a silent scream. Before she could say a word, the boy rammed his cock up her pussy again, then again. Rita trembled, writhed, gasps and whimpers coming from her open mouth. The boy couldn't be stopped. He was humping like a stallion, plunging his cock up Rita's pussy with a vengeance.
Now it was Alice's turn to comfort Rita. She slid up in front of the fuck-tortured woman and stroked her face. "Rita, darling, you'll get used to it. Once you get stretched out, it'll feel like heaven."
Rita moaned, her brunette head twisting between Alice's stroking hands, sweat beading on her face, her eyes glassy with pain. Alice watched Rita's eyes as Robert fucked her, and gradually, Rita's eyes changed from pain-filled to pleasure-filled. As the look on Rita's face changed, the tight, constricted movements of her body became free and undulating. Her ass wiggled and rotated. She started to coo and squirm.
"Yeahhhh!" the lawnboy moaned, plunging his cock repeatedly up Rita's increasingly responsive pussy. "Ahhhh, yeahhhh!"
Rita let out a groan, a long, ecstatic sigh.
"I'm in fuck heaven!" she gasped. "I wanna be fucked! I wanna be rammed!"
Alice laughed, kissing and petting Rita as she kneeled in front of Rita, rubbing her tits and pussy in Rita's face. As Rita screwed the boy's cock, she buried her face against Alice's flesh, licking and biting and sucking Alice's tits and belly and cunt-fur. Alice slid up and down in front of Rita, exciting Rita with her voluptuous body as Robert slammed Rita from behind.
"Man!" the lawnboy groaned. "Tight pussy!"
He looked as if he'd lost his mind. His eyes were rolled back and glassy. As he rammed forward, driving his cock into Rita again and again, he yanked her ass back with his hands, making his belly collide brutally with her ass and nearly knocking the wind out of both of them.
"Yesssss!" Rita hissed. "Fuck me! Ram me! I want it! I have to have it! Oh God, I'm close! Oh yes, yes!"
"Ahhhh! Ahhh! Ahhhh!" the boy growled, slamming his cock up Rita's pussy with each grunt of pleasure. "Juicy bitch pussy!"
Rita squirmed like a mad woman, her tits flapping under her, her head twisting deliriously in Alice's hands and against Alice's belly. Suddenly Rita's eyes rolled back to white slits. Her body shuddered. Her cunt exploded around the youth's cock.
"Awwwww!" Rita whined. "Eeeeeeh!"
Her body jerked with each round of spasms that shot through it. Each fuck of the boy's cock up her clutching, juicing cunt made her eyes nearly pop from her skull.
The boy was still thrusting as Rita's orgasm subsided, and she shrieked so loud from the unbearable fuck-stimulation he was giving her that he yanked his cock out of her and started pounding it as if he wanted to skin it alive. His spunk-turgid balls flapped under his jerking fist, and he tossed his head from side to side, his eyes covered by a thick mop of brown hair. In a matter of seconds his body twanged like a sprung bow-string and a stream of white jism shot from his cock and splashed all over Rita's back and ass.
"Ahhhhh!" the boy sighed, his fist jerking, cum spurting from his wildly pulsing teen dick.
"Ohhhhhh!"
His body twisted with each explosion of cum, and hot spunk shot across Rita and against Alice's tits and belly. More spunk rained in sticky splats on Rita's back and ass, and the youth pumped his cock until he was squeezing the few last gobs of cum from his pisshole. Finally, he released his cock and it flopped down over his balls like a fat, rubbery snake.
"What a squirter!" Rita exclaimed. "He shot all the way across me and hit you, darling! Mmmmm, luscious!"
She began licking the cum off Alice's belly and tits, lapping up the white cock-slime that had trickled down onto Alice's cunt-fur.
Alice was not to be denied a taste of the boy's jism. As Rita sucked cum off Alice's pussy hairs, Alice leaned over Rita's back and started to lick up the cum-gobs that lay in puddles all over Rita's skin. She licked up the trickles of cum that rolled down the sides of Rita's back. Finally, she crawled around to Rita's rear and lapped up the cum the boy had shot on Rita's ass. The jism was still warm, and had a sweeter taste than Dr. Norton's cum. The sweetest tasting stuff, though, was the cum that had trickled between Rita's voluptuous asscheeks and had been flavored by her ass.



CHAPTER EIGHT


After the lawnboy had staggered out the front door, his check – including a generous added tip – clutched in a grubby fist, Alice and Rita relaxed in Rita's living room. Both women were still naked, and instead of sitting on the couch they sprawled on Rita's luxurious, ultra-soft, ultra-thick white carpet, their legs spread, their well-fucked pussies cooling as the air licked between their thighs.
"I feel so fucking great!" Rita sighed. "I haven't felt this satisfied in years – maybe never. I wished I owned that boy's cock and could stick it in me whenever I wanted."
"Me too," Alice said. "I'd never take it out."
"I've heard you can buy artificial cocks," Rita said. "Rubber ones. All sizes. Some women, I've heard, keep themselves plugged twenty-four hours a day."
"I don't believe it," Alice said. "Where did you hear something like that? It's so wicked!"
"I read it in one of those supermarket tabloids," Rita said.
"You can't believe a word you read in those things," Alice scoffed. Still, she found the idea quite titillating and started rubbing a finger between her pussylips.
"Are you horny again?" Rita asked. "My dear, don't you ever get enough? You just got done fucking the biggest cock I've ever seen! We're both lucky that either of us can still walk."
"Let's do each other," Alice said sheepishly.
"Darling, I'm worn out from screwing that teenager. Give me a break."
"You're no fun."
"Tell you what," Rita said. "Let's go out for a drive. I'd like to check out a place, but I don't want to go in there alone. In fact, until today I hadn't even dreamed of ever setting foot in such a place."
"Where?" said Alice.
Rita smiled mysteriously. "Get dressed. It'll be a surprise."
A half hour later Rita and Alice sat in Rita's car in the dark back parking lot of the Jaybird Adult Bookstore.
"You can't be serious!" Alice said. "What if somebody recognized us? We're the wives of two very prominent men."
"Two very prominent men who hardly know what we look like anymore," Rita said. "In a way, I wouldn't mind being recognized. The scandal would definitely make my husband notice me again."
"He'd do more than notice you," Alice said. "He'd kick you out."
"Which might be a blessing in disguise," Rita said. "To tell the truth, I'd rather be married to the lawnboy than to a millionaire politician."
And Alice knew that she too would rather be married to Rita's lawnboy than to a millionaire TV evangelist.
"This is where they sell those artificial cocks," Rita said. "Or so I've herd. Wouldn't you like to take a peek?"
Alice thought a few moments, sorely tempted.
"Let's go in," she finally said.
The bookstore was glaringly lit inside, with racks of glossy magazines adorning the walls, and Alice had to squint against the light as she and Rita entered.
"Good evening, ladies," said the clerk, and the dozen or so men browsing in the store glanced over their shoulders at the two women.
Right off, Alice noticed the rubber cocks behind the glass counter. They were flesh colored cylinders of solid rubber, amazingly lifelike, with head, veins and all. Not only did they look like real cocks, but they came in all sizes, from tiny to huge. The largest was three feet long, as big around as an arm, and had a head at both ends. Rita saw the huge cock at the same time as Alice and gave Alice a nudge.
"That one big enough for you?" Rita asked under her breath. "I'll buy it for you."
"Don't be silly," Alice whispered. "I'd die with embarrassment to be seen walking out of this place with that thing."
Rita gave Alice an evil smirk, then turned to the clerk. "I'd like to buy that extra-large one for my friend here."
Alice flushed to her toes. She was sure every man in the store had heard Rita, and she could feel them all staring at her. She felt like crawling in a hole somewhere and hiding herself, and at that moment a hole presented itself. She noticed a doorway leading to a darkened back room. A sign over the door read, PEEPSHOWS. Alice headed toward the door and was through it in seconds.
A long corridor ran down the middle of the back room, with peepshow booths on both sides of it. Men loitered in the corridor. Other men were entering or exiting movie booths. Alice spotted an empty booth and dove into it, closing the door behind her.
She found herself in a small, dimly lit cubicle with plywood walls. There was a seat at the back of the booth and a small movie screen on the back of the door she had just closed. She saw a box with a coin slot, ruminated in her purse for quarters, and dropped a quarter in the slot.
A movie blazed to life on the screen and Alice's mouth dropped open. On the screen a woman was on her knees, sucking a man's cock. Seeing such a thing on film both shocked and excited Alice, and she shoved her hand up under her skirt and started rubbing her pussy. Her middle finger slipped up her cunt and she started fucking herself.
"Oh, baby, let me take care of that for you!" a voice whispered, and Alice gasped, looking around in a panic for the source of the voice. "Let me eat that hot pussy!"
She spotted a face leering at her, a face perched in a big round hole at crotch-level in the left wall of the booth. The man stuck out his dripping tongue, licking air.
Alice didn't know what to do. She was shocked and repulsed, but at the same time, excited. She was so engrossed watching the face in the hole to her left that she didn't see a hand come through a twin hole in the wall to her right before it started stroking up her leg under her skirt.
Alice covered her mouth to stifle a yelp. She'd have jumped away from the pawing hand if there'd been any place to jump, but the booth was so small. Panting, shaking, she stood there helplessly as the hand pulled her own hand away from her pussy and drilled her cunt with a stiff, hairy finger.
Alice's eyes rolled. Hot pussycream gushed from her crotch and ran down the man's twisting hand. She heard him groan.
The man to her left, the one who'd begged to lick her pussy, suddenly pulled his face away from his hole. A few seconds later his face was replaced by a hard cock, a thick, veiny cylinder with the foreskin peeled back off a bulbous, gleaming knob. The man wiggled his cock and thrust it, fucking air.
"It's all yours, baby!" he growled. "How'd you like to suck it?"
Heat surged through Alice's body and her eyes watered with hot tears. She panted as one man's finger fucked her cunt and another man's cock flexed at her, begging to be sucked. Suddenly, her clothes felt unbearably constricting and she couldn't stand wearing them another moment. She kicked off her shoes, then pulled off her blouse and bra. She pulled the man's finger out of herself and took off her skirt and panties. She stood stark naked in the movie booth as the man who'd been forced to pull his finger out of her tried to get it back inside her.
Pussyjuice dribbled down her legs. Salivating, she bent over and grabbed the cock of the man to her left and started kicking his moist, searing hot knob. The man behind her pulled her naked ass toward his hole and suddenly he was rubbing his own hot cock up and down her wet pussy-gash.
Alice groaned, wiggling her excited ass. Her mouth opened wide and she engulfed the cock in front of her. As she was going down on one man, the other man worked his hard cock up her pussy from behind. Both men groaned, and Alice groaned with them.
Is this happening to me? Alice thought. Is this really happening? She had a mouth full of hard cock and a pussy full of hard cock, and she was stark naked in a tiny plywood cubicle in an adult bookstore, and all she could do was squirm and grunt as the two men fucked her from two ends at the same time.
Pussyjuice frothed from her cock-stuffed cunt, trickling down between her thighs. Spit frothed from her between her stretched lips and dribbled down the cock sliding in and out of her mouth. Spit trickled down the hairy balls flapping against her chin.
"Juicy bitch!" the man behind her groaned. "Hot, tight, juicy pussy! Yeahhhh!"
His hipbones knocked against the plywood wall as he rammed his cock through the hole and up Alice's cunt again and again. The plunging of his cock in her wetly lubricating twat made obscene squishing noises.
Alice moaned, delirious with pleasure. She rotated her ass, grinding it against the plywood wall, against the edges of the large hole through which the man was fucking her. As her ass rotated, her rhythmically clutching cunt churned on the man's cock.
"Ahhhhhh!" the man fucking her groaned.
"Hot pussy! Oh baby!"
He humped faster, screwing his cock in with sharp, quick thrusts.
Alice smacked her lips around the cock in her mouth, twirling her tongue at the underside of the knob. The sliding of the cock in and out of her mouth sent pleasure coursing through her face and down through her body. The ramming of the other big cock up her pussy saturated her loins with pleasure and sent fuck sensations pulsing all the way to her tits and toes. She was in fuck heaven.
Suddenly, the cock in her mouth started to quiver and buck. Warm fluid dribbled onto Alice's tongue. With a grunt, the man drove his cock down her throat and began to spurt. Hot cum flooded Alice's mouth and throat in seconds.
"Ahhhhh!" the jizz-spurting man sighed. "Suck it!"
Alice's head spun inside. She gulped, swallowing the man's cum as fast as he could shoot it. Her lips smacked, and she sucked greedily. She loved the feel of the big dick pulsing in her mouth, sending hot spurts of cum splashing against her tonsils. Each smack of her lips sent pleasure pulsing through her own body, and she squirmed, fucking herself silly on the cock slipping in and out of her cunt. The man behind her started to breathe heavily. He groaned loud, driving his cock to the hilt up Alice's pussy as the first shot of jism gushed from his pinhole and splashed against the quivering inner walls of Alice's cunt. His cock swelled and hardened with each flexing ejaculation, and he grunted as pleasure waves saturated his cock.
Alice squealed, wiggling her ass excitedly, sucking the last cum-wads from the cock in her mouth as the cock in her pussy continued to unload. She couldn't believe it! Two cocks shooting off inside her at the same time! She squeezed her heavy-hanging tits, tweaked her clit and shimmied her juice-slick thighs together – and in moments she was over the edge.
"Mmmmmmm!" she cooed, her eyes rolling back, her toes curling against the rough wood floor. She felt so terribly naked and sexy, felt so wicked and dirty as she spumed in the tiny cubicle, getting fucked by two men at the same time – two hot men she didn't even know. The pleasure swept through her body again and again, and she sucked and fucked and moaned until it was over.
The two cocks pulled out of her and Alice slumped on the bench, her head spinning, cum trickling down her chin and from between her cuntlips. As she sat there catching her breath and trying to clear her head, she heard the doors of the booths on both sides of her swing open and shut a few times, and suddenly she saw two new men smiling at her through the two holes.
"Hello," Alice said, giggling as the men looked her over.
"Hi, beautiful," said the man to Alice's right, and suddenly he stood up and shoved his cock through the hole – another big cock that stood up at an acute, angle. "Wanna suck some prick?"
As soon as the man to Alice's left saw it, he stood up and shoved his own acutely erect cock through his hole. The cocks looked like, sexy twins, and Alice dropped to her knees excitedly between them and grabbed one cock in each hand.
The men groaned, fucking their cocks in Alice's sliding hands. Lubricant oozed from their pissholes, greasing Alice's hands and making the cocks slide wet and slick against Alice's palms and fingers. Alice turned her head from one side to the other, licking the knobs of the two veiny dicks, titillating the cocks most sensitive parts. As Alice licked and stroked, the two clicks swelled and hardened building fast toward climax.
"Come on, guys, shoot!" Alice growled. "Squirt it all over me! I'll eat it!" Her hands jerked faster. She turned her head quickly from side to side, slurping wetly at the swelling knobs. "Come on, guys, shoot that stuff!"
Both men were groaning, thrusting faster and faster. The two cocks jerked and quivered, squirming like big snakes in Alice's grip. Fucklube bubbled from the two pissholes. The shafts swelled, rock-hard, veins bulging. The cock to Alice's right flexed hard and began to ejaculate.
"Yessssss!" Alice squealed. "Shoot it!"
Cum splashed hot in Alice's face, rained on her tits, pelted her left arm. She opened her mouth, catching a squirt of cum on her tongue. She smacked her lips, swallowing greedily.
"Uhhhh!" the man to Alice's right grunted, and his cock shuddered. A strew of white spunk shot against Alice's right cheek. Another spurt splashed against her tits.
Alice squealed. "Yeas! Squirt it!"
She pumped both spurting cocks, aiming them so they'd shoot against her face and tits, catching a spurt of cum in her mouth from one cock, then turning her head quickly and catching another spurt in her mouth from the other cock. By the time the two men had stopped shooting, Alice was a sticky mess, with cum trickling down her cheeks and shoulders and tits.
The two men pulled their softening cocks back through the holes, then looked through the holes and watched Alice lick their cum off her hands. Alice glanced at the men seductively, scooping up her cum-gobs with her hands as they trickled down her skin, then lifting her hands to her mouth and slurping the cum off her fingertips. The men watched her until she'd lapped up every droplet she could find. Then they got up and left.
Alice sat on the bench, jerking herself off with a stiff middle finger, relaxing as she waited for more stiff cock to appear through the two holes. She mused that she could stay in this booth forever – and she might have, if suddenly Rita hadn't started calling her name.
With a sigh, Alice threw on her clothes and slipped out of the booth.



CHAPTER NINE


"What on earth were you doing beck there?" Rita said alter she and Alice had pulled out of the dark back parking lot of the adult bookstore. "I had no idea you liked to look at wicked movies."
Alice smiled serenely, relaxing back on the car seat, her body glowing from all the satisfying sex she'd had. She could still feel those hard cocks rubbing inside her. She didn't know whether or not she should tell Rita what had happened to her in the back room of the store. Rita probably wouldn't believe her anyway. She said nothing.
"Your face tells everything," Rita said. "I know exactly what you were doing back there – looking at those wicked movies and jerking off. Well, while you were looking at movies I was looking at magazines. My dear, you wouldn't believe some of those pictures! What some women enjoy doing! I learned a few things, darling – let me tell you. And those men, in the store – they were all gawking at me like they'd never before seen a woman."
Alice smiled. "Did you buy that – thing?"
"The dildo?" Rita said. "Of course. That clerk was so helpful. He told me artificial cocks are called dildos. And I bought more than one, darling. We now have a very nice assortment to experiment with. You should have seen the eyes of all those men bug out when I was making my selection."
Alice yawned, on the verge of sleep. "I hope you don't want to experiment tonight. I'm really tired."
Before she heard Rita's answer, she drifted off.
Sometime later, Alice came awake with a moan. A dim light was on in the car, which was parked in a garage. Alice's skirt was up around her waist, and Rita's twisting head was between her spread thighs. Rita lapped greedily at Alice's jism-oozing cunt.
"What are you doing?" Alice panted. "Where are we?"
Rita looked up, cum and pussyjuice leaking down her chin. "Home, darling – at my house. Pardon me, but I couldn't resist."
Alice gasped as Rita stuck her tongue between Alice's cuntlips again and slurped at her clit.
"Oh God!" She arched up, groaning. "So sensitive!" Rita said. "Let's go inside, dear – where I can spread you out."
Alice was too groggy to do anything but allow Rita to drag her into the house and all the way up the stairs. In Rita's bedroom, Rita undressed Alice, then herself, and pushed Alice down on the bed.
Alice lay across the bed, her legs spread wide, Rita lying between them and licking Alice's cunt.
"Feels so good," Alice sighed, her hips rocking in response to Rita's cunt-eating. Her body undulated and her toes worked sensuously as Rita licked. "Oooooh yes!"
"You're so full of cum I don't believe it," Rita said. "Dr. Norton must have really pumped you full of it this afternoon."
"Uhhhh," Alice mumbled, thinking of all the sex she'd had in the bookstore that Rita didn't know about.
Rita reached off the side of the bed and picked up one of the dildos she'd purchased. "Is this one big enough for you?" She rubbed it along Alice's tits and belly.
Alice took the rubber cock, fondling it. "It's almost as big as the lawnboy's."
"Too bad it's made of rubber instead of hot meat," Rita said. She took the cock away from Alice and shoved it against Alice's cunt. "Open up, dear."
Alice spread her legs as wide as she could and Rita worked the cock into Alice's slick pussyhole.
"Ooooooh yesssss." Alice moaned. "Fuck me!"
Rita watched at Alice, sliding the cock in and out of Alice's cunt. When Alice started to rock her hips, really getting into the fucking, Rita pulled the cock out. The huge dildo was warm from the heat of Alice's cunt and drenched with pussycream and cum.
"Now you fuck me with it," Rita said. She gave the rubber cock to Alice and got up on her hands and knees. "Stick it in me from behind. I love it that way."
"Ohhhhh, baby!" Rita groaned, churning her ass in circles. "Fuck me! Rum me!"
Alice plunged the rubber cock in and out, watching Rita's dark-furred pussy swallow the pink cylinder of solid rubber again and again. As Alice fucked Rita's pussy, she saw Rita's asspucker twitching rhythmically. She fingered the moist, throbbing pucker, and when she'd got the tip of her finger inserted, Rita's asshole sucked the rest of her finger inside.
"Ohhhhh, you dirty bitch!" Rita gasped. "What are you doing?"
"Want me to stop?" Alice fucked Rita's asshole with her finger as fast as she was fucking Rita's cunt with the dildo.
"No!" Rita moaned. "Keep it up!"
Alice pistoned the dildo faster, matching each cock-thrust with a thrust of her finger up Rita's asahole. Rita squirmed, her ass churning, her tits flapping.
"Give it to me!" Rita groaned. "Fuck meeeee!" Biting her lips, Alice fucked faster, her arms aching from the vigorous fucking she was giving Rita. She was about to tell Rita she wanted to take a break when Rita started to gasp and whimper. Rita's asshole tightened fiercely around Alice's finger and Rita's loins exploded with spasms.
"I'm coming!" Rita moaned. "Ohhhhh, baaaaaby!"
Rita tossed her head from side to side, her body undulating, her ass churning. Her cunt clutched around the rubber dildo as Alice twisted and plunged it. Her asshole sucked rhythmically at Alice's ramming finger.
When Rita's fuckholes stopped squeezing, Alice pulled out both the dildo and her finger, and Rita collapsed forward onto the mattress.
"My turn," Alice said, swatting Rita's ass with the wet dildo. "Stick this big thing back in me before I go nuts!"
She flopped down on her back on the mattress, kicked her legs up in the air, and pulled her knees to her tits.
"Fuck me!"
"Juicy bitch!" Rita slipped the rubber cock up and down Alice's red-hot crotch. "What a hot, juicy pussy!"
She smeared pussycream all up and down Alice's cunt and between her asscheeks. She rubbed the head of the dildo against Alice's twitching asspucker.
Alice wiggled her ass, stimulated by the sensation. Her loins throbbed, aching to be tilled, to be fucked.
Rita wiggled the dildo, twisting it, pushing it. Alice's asshole opened, and before Alice knew what was happening the rubber dildo was embedded in her whole.
"Rita, what…" Alice's mouth gaped. She couldn't quite understand what had happening – couldn't really believe it.
"Beautiful!" Rita said. "Just like in those magazine pictures I was looking at. You took it so easy."
Alice was panting, more stunned than in discomfort. She reached down between her legs and started jerking off, a stiff finger inserted in her cunt. The dildo up her ass made her super horny. She wanted to come something fierce.
She started to wiggle her ass, fingerfucking herself as Rita twisted and slid the rubber cock in and out of her asahole.
"Oh yessss!" Alice groaned, her entire body tingling. "Fuck me! Screw me! Oh, Rita, this feels great!"
Rita leaned close, watching the dildo slip in and out of Alice's asshole, kissing, licking, biting Alice's ass as she fucked it.
"Baby!" Rita muttered. "Sweetheart!" With the rubber cock screwing in and out of her asshole and her own finger jerking in and out of her cunt, it took Alice less than two minutes to reach a climax. Writhing, grunting, her hips rocking, she tossed her red head deliriously from side to side on the mattress as the luscious spasms erupted in her loins. Her eyes rolled back and her toes clutched. Her spasming asshole sucked hard at the thick, dense, rubber cock, and her pussy sucked just as hard at her finger.
When Alice's orgasm had subsided, Rita pulled the dildo out and stuck it up under Alice's nose. Alice took the ass-flavored cock between her lips and began to suck it.
"Sexy slut," Rita said, leering wickedly as she slid the dude between Alice's smacking lips. "Cock-sucking bitch."



CHAPTER TEN


Alice spent the night at Rita's house, sleeping more soundly than she'd slept in years. About noon, Rita, who had slept naked beside Alice in the same bed, shook Alice awake, and the two women showered and went downstairs for brunch.
"Did yesterday really happen?" Alice said as she sipped her coffee.
"I've been wondering that myself," Rita said. "We did wake up in the same bed together, though, didn't we? And that pile of dildos didn't just fall from the sky and drop through the roof."
"I guess it happened then," Alice said.
"It must have," Rita said. "How are you feeling this morning, dear?"
"Sore between the legs," Alice said. "But also extremely horny."
"My feelings exactly," Rita said. "So why don't we do something to remedy the situation?"
Alice was about to slide off her chair so she could kneel between Rita's legs and start licking Rita's hot pussy, but Rita told her to stay put.
"I have something else in mind," Rita said. "Excuse me while I make a few calls."
"To who?" asked Alice.
"You'll see," Rita said, and she left the room.
Fifteen minutes later the doorbell rang, and Rita ushered in blonde, pony-tailed Pam, who was dressed in tight, very short shorts and an open blouse, which was tied up just below her tits to reveal her silky-smooth belly and seductive navel. The girl's feet were bare and her skin was deeply tanned, a gorgeous contrast to her shiny, corn-gold hair.
"This is my girlfriend, Alice," Rita said, introducing Alice to her young housed saner. "Alice, meet Pam."
Alice nearly creamed in her panties as she and petite, sexy teenager took hold of each other's hand…
"Hello," Pam said seductively.
Pam and Alice had hardly exchanged hellos when the doorbell rang again and Rita pulled Robert into the house. The shaggy-headed lawnboy was dressed as last night, in torn, faded jeans and athletic shoes without socks. The muscles of his tanned, bare upper body rippled under his skin with his every move. When he saw Pam standing beside Alice in the living room, he looked slightly railed.
Pam looked a little stunned too, but she said, "No need to introduce Robby and me. We know each other from school."
Rita laughed. "You know each other from more than school, Pam darling. Let's not play games. While you were supposed to be cleaning my house yesterday afternoon and Robert was supposed to be trimming my shrubs, the two of you were taking a break out back on the grass."
The two teenagers glanced at each other, puzzled, then at Rita. Robert's face turned red.
"What do you have around here, spy cameras or something?" Pam asked.
"No," Rita said. "But we do have eyes, and Alice and I saw everything from the library upstairs. The window looks straight down on the lawn beside the pool."
Robert groaned.
"Does this mean we're fired?" Pam asked. "Heavens no," Rita said. "Unless, of course, the two of you are unwilling to make amends."
"Make amends?" Pam said. "How can we make amends?"
"Easy," Rita said. "Simply by repeating your performance – and, of course, by letting Alice and I join in on the fun."
Pam grinned lecherously. Robert looked as if he were going to fall over.
Up in Rita's bedroom a few minutes later, the two women and the two teenagers quickly pulled off their clothes. Alice's heart and cunt were pounding, and hot pussyjuice dribbled down the insides of her thighs. The sight of squirmy, naked young Pam with her sexy golden muff and pert tits made Alice want to drop to her knees and start sucking pussy. The sight of Robert, with his enormous throbbing cock and sweaty muscles made Alice want to turn up her ass for a hard screw.
"Toys," Rita said. "To be used whenever and however any of us wants."
"Wild!" Pam said. "I've always wanted to play with toys like these."
Robert rubbed his huge cock as he ogled the three naked women and looked as if he might easily shoot his load.
"Get upon the bed and start fucking," Rita said, her finger rubbing between her cuntlips. "Alice and I will watch."
Alice didn't like the idea of watching when she could participate, but this was Rita's house, Rita was running the show, and Alice still felt shy enough in the presence of the teenage couple that she remained silent.
As the teenagers got upon the bed, Rita moved up beside Alice and started stroking Alice's ass. Her middle finger slid up and down Alice's asscrack, then into Alice's asshole. Alice reached over and slipped her own middle finger up Rita's asahole.
"Ooooh honey!" Rita moaned, wiggling her finger-fucked ass.
The two women stood side by side, jerking off their pussies as they finger-fucked each other's asshole and watched the teenagers making out on the bed. Robert lay on top of Pam, rubbing his cock against her as they kissed.
"Mmmmm, Robby!" Pam cooed, humping up against the sweaty, grunting youth, her hands sliding up and down his back and scratching his tanned skin.
As the couple kissed again, the boy trembled. "Get her up on her hands and knees and fuck her from behind," Rita said. "It looks so sexy that way."
The lawnboy rolled off Pam and pulled her to a sitting position. Pam turned away from him and got up on her hands and knees, wiggling her sexy ass. The lawnboy grabbed her ass and started sliding his cock between her thighs and against her crotch, lubricating his lusting prong with her fuckjuices.
"Stick it up her pussy!" Rita panted, fingerfucking Alice's asshole fiercely, as well as hot own cunt. "Fuck the slut!"
"Give it to her!" Alice gasped. "Make her squirm!"
She and Rita were squirming, themselves as their excitement mounted.
With a grunt, the lawnboy rammed his rock hard cock up Pam's cunt. The blonde teenager gasped, writhing as the lusting youth began to plunge his cock in and out.
"Ohhhh!" Pam moaned, tossing her head from side to side, her ponytail flying. "Oh Robby, it's so big! So hard!"
She reached up between her legs, rubbing her clit as the lawnboy reamed out her pussyhole.
Alice and Rita, their eyes watery with excitement, their bodies pulsing with fuck-tension and heat, moved closer to the bed, their fingers securely anchored in each other's asahole. Up close, they could smell the youth's sweat and the girl's smoldering pussy.
As the boy fucked, his belly smacking the girl's ass, his rigid prick made obscene squishing noises in the girl's juice-oozing pussy. Fuckjuices dripped from the boy's cock, running down his balls, dribbling down the insides of the girl's thighs.
"Ohhhh, Robby! Bobbbyyyy!" Pam wailed, her lissome body squirming, her pink toes clutching. "I want it! Oh yesssss."
"Mmmmmm, baby!" the youth growled, ramming his cock faster and faster, his eyes rolling with pleasure. "I'm so fucking close!"
"Pull it out!" Rita cried. "Now! Pull it out!" She slapped the boy's ass to make him stop fucking, and he yanked his cock out of Pam.
He was breathing heavily, as if he'd just run a race. His cock quivered and flexed, as if it were going to jump out of its skin, pussycream dripping from it like warm oil.
"Stick it back in." Pam moaned, rotating her ass and jerking herself off. "I wanna be fucked! I wanna come!"
The boy looked with a pained expression at Rita, as if begging Rita for permission to re-enter the girl.
"Go ahead," Rita said. "But this time stick it up her ass."
"Ooooh yessss!" Pam squealed. "Bugger me!"
She reached back, spreading her asscheeks for the horny youth and showing him her moist, pink asspucker.
"Stick it in!"
The boy grabbed Pam's ass, shoved his cock between her asscheeks, and leaned into her with a slow, steady thrust. In seconds, Pam's asshole gaped and Robert's cock disappeared inside her to the hilt.
"Ahhh yeahhh!" the boy groaned, his eyes rolling blissfully, his belly grinding against the girl's rotating butt.
Pam panted rapidly. Her right hand jerked between her legs, beating off her pussy. "It's so big! I've never had anything so big up my asshole before! Mmmmmmm, fuck me!"
Alice wiggled her ass, sawing her hole on Rita's drilling finger, fingerfucking he pussy rapidly as she watched gorgeous young Pam getting ass-fucked by the sweaty, grunting lawnboy. She couldn't believe how easily Robert's enormous cock was slicing in and out of the teen slut's asahole. Pam looked so squirmy and naked and hot that Alice wanted to grab her and eat her alive. She drilled ha own middle finger viciously in Rita's asahole, and Rita gasped, her asahole contracting.
"Mmmmm, Alice darling, isn't this the most exciting thing you've ever seen?" Rita purred. "Aren't they a hot pair!"
On the bed, Robert rammed his cock up Pam's asscheek with all his strength, making both himself and the girl gasp with each slamming thrust. Pam's blonde head snapped back, the jolts from the boy's thrusting visible throughout her body. His cock made juicy, squishing sounds as it plunged in her asshole, and Pam squealed and squirmed and gibbered, her tits flapping, her ponytail flying. As she got assfucked, she jerked her right hand rapidly between her legs, her middle finger reaming out her sizzling teen pussy.
Alice couldn't stand the excitement another second. As she watched lissome young Pam writhing like an impaled butterfly on the lawnboy's big cock, the fuck itch surged to an unbearable level in her loins and her asshole began to contract around Rita's ramming finger. The orgasmic waves swept through Alice's pussy and asahole simultaneously and she fell against Rita, moaning as the molten pleasure exploded in her loins.
"Ohhhhhhh, Rita!"
Leaning against Alice, her middle finger pistoning in Alice's rapidly squeezing asshole, Rita felt the same female ecstasy erupt in her own loins and she moaned loudly as the spasms racked her asshole and pussy.
"Ooooooh yessssss!"
The two women pressed against each other, finger-fucking each other's spasming shithole, each woman finger-fucking her own spasming cunt.
As the two women came in unison, Pam began to shudder as the lawnboy's sizzling cock plunged in her bowels. Her blue eyes rolled back, glazed with ecstasy, and her pink toes clutched. Her nipples swelled and hardened, quivering as the spasms began in the pit of her fucked asshole and saturated her loins in surge after hot surge of raw sensation.
"Ohhhhh yessssss!" Pam moaned. "I'm coming!"
She panted and moaned, trembled and writhed as wave after wave of ecstasy swept through her body. As she spumed, her asshole clutched like a fist around Robert's hard ramming cock.
The orgasms of the two women subsided, and immediately Rita broke free of Alice and moved toward the bed. She grabbed Robert by the hips and wrestled him free of Pam, who was in the throes of orgasm. As the boy's sensation-racked prong slipped from Pam's pleasuring asshole, he groaned with frustration.
"I wanna come!" he groaned. "Let me shoot my load up her asshole!"
He grabbed his cock, fisting it rapidly.
"Shoot it on us!" Rita panted. "Shoot it all over us!"
She grabbed Alice and hauled her up onto the bed with herself and Pam. She pulled Pam down beside her, and the three women stretched out side by side and face-up on the mattress.
"Cream on us, stud. Squirt it all over our tits and stomachs and cunts."
The lawnboy stood up on the bed, his head nearly touching the canopy overhead, his feet planted between parted female thighs, and as the three cooing women gazed up at him, he fisted his prong furiously, yanking his foreskin up and down, dripping hot fucklube on female flesh.
"Shoot it!" the woman panted, all of them crazy to see the handsome youth spurt his load and to bathe in a hot rain of his spunky jism. "Cream, baby! Shoot it!"
Despite her orgasm of moments ago, Alice was once again overcome by lust. As the boy stood over her dripping his cocklube on her as he masturbated, she rubbed her wet crotch furiously, stimulating her clit and working her toes as fresh fuck sensations pulsed through her body.
"Oh, Robby, squirt that stuff!" Alice moaned.
"Shoot that spunk!" Rita panted.
"Cream on us!" Pam gasped. "Shoot your hot cum!"
The lawnboy's brown eyes rolled back. His loins humped rhythmically, the muscles of his belly rippling under their skin. A tremor went through him and he groaned as if in pain. Jism erupted from his cock and splashed in hot streams and wads all over the cooing, squirming bodies of the three women.
"Awwwww yeahhhh!" the boy moaned, his body twanging, cum spurting from his cock again and again. He turned his head from side to side, his face contorted with pained ecstasy, his thick brown hair flopping in his eyes.
The women squealed and sighed, squirming under the rain of hot male jism. Alice rubbed up against Pam, grinding her cunt against Pam's silky-smooth leg, licking the boy's cum off Pam's delicious young tits, sucking the cum off Pam's nipples. Alice shoved her leg between Pam's thighs, and Pam started humping against it, rubbing her teen puasyjuice's on Alice's skin, pleasuring her sizzling young snatch as Alice licked and sucked her jism-frosted tits.
Robert squeezed out the last of his cum and got down off the bed before he toppled off with dizziness. He sat down on the floor next to the pile of dildos and gazed up groggily at the three writhing women, who were licking his win off each others bodies and rubbing their pussies against each others legs. He'd never seen anything like it, and even though he'd just shot his load, he began jerking off again. A few drops of cum oozed from his pinhole as his huge cock inflated once more to a full, throbbing erection.
Up on the bed, the three moaning women were in a sexual frenzy.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Alice was delirious, out of her mind with lust. She kissed Pam passionately, sucking her tongue, drinking her spit. She licked Robert's cum off Pam's belly, slid down and started sucking Pam's cunt.
"Oooooh!" Pam moaned, spreading her legs and stretching. "Mmmmmm, eat my pussy!"
Alice crouched between the luscious young blonde's legs and plunged her nose into the sticky-sweet cleft between Pam's cuntlips. She started to lick the cunt that Robert had been fucking only minutes ago. As she darted her tongue into the fluffy, pink fuck-cavern, she tasted the most delicious pussy-honey imaginable, and she sucked greedily.
"Ohhh Alice!" Pam moaned, arching up, rubbing her teen crotch in Alice's mouth. "Suck my cunt!"
Alice's red head bobbed, her lips smacking, her tongue knifing and twisting deep into the teenager's sizzling cunt.
As Alice ate out Pam's cunt, Rita began licking the girl's flesh. She licked Pam's luscious tits, tasting her salty-sweet nipples. She licked Pam's sweat-moist armpits, licked Pam's neck and jaw and kissed her. Her tongue slipped into the girl's mouth and Pam sucked it.
Robert had seen enough. All that naked female flesh was up there on the bed just waking for him and he wasn't going to sit on the sidelines pumping his itchy prick while the women had the real fun. He saw Pam's sexy toes clutching as Alice and Rita ate her, and each toe-clutch sent a thrill through his cock. Siting his cock, he moved up next to the bed so he could lick and suck Pam's feet.
The taste of Pam's hot toes nearly brought him off. He'd always been secretly crazy about girls' feet. He went to all the girls' gymnastics meets at school so he could ogle the naked feet of the girl gymnasts and imagine himself sucking their sexily pointing toes. A girl's toes turned him on as much as her tits or pussy or asshole. He'd always dreamed about sucking girls' toes, but he'd never dared – until now.
"Eeeeeh, suck my toes!" Pam squealed, wiggling her toes in the boy's hot mouth, clawing his lips and tongue with her electric toenails. "Suck my clit! Suck my nipples! Oh yes!"
Robert had to let go of his cock or risk shooting off against the bed. He wanted his excitement to last. He wanted to go on sucking Pam's hot toes forever.
Alice groaned, her mouth full of sizzling girl pussy, hot girl-juices running across her tongue and down her throat. She had never in her life tasted anything so delicious. She gnawed into the succulent young crotch, getting blonde cunthairs caught between her teeth. She drilled her tongue deep up the girl's fuckhole, caught the girl's clit between her lips and sucked, then gently chewed the tasty young fuck-bud.
Pam screamed, rocking her hips wildly as Alice sucked her cunt and Rita and. Robert sucked her nipples and toes. Rack sensations shot from all three of her most-sensitive body parts, coursing through her body, driving her out of her mind with raw pleasure. It felt as if she were being eaten alive, and she loved it. She wanted more. She wanted to die feeling this way.
"Suck meeeee!" Pam squealed. "Oh yessss!" Robert's eyes were watery with tears of excitement. Fuck sensation throbbed mercilessly in his loins. He fisted his cock rapidly for several seconds, bringing himself to the verge of orgasm, then released his bucking prong, holding his breath and hoping he wouldn't shoot – but at the same time wanting to shoot, crazy to buck with orgasmic spasms.
"Hot toes!" he muttered, slobbering over Pam's sexy feet. "Hot pussy! Hot ass!"
As he sucked Pam's toes, he eyed the sexy feet of the other two women, and he eyed their assholes and cunts. The smell of smoldering, juicing pussy was overwhelming. The sex smells given off by three lusting women were enough to knock him out. He inhaled deeply, his mind spinning wilder by the moment.
The lawnboy couldn't control himself. The sight of Alice's luscious woman-ass and juicy frothing crotch staring him in the face was too much. Letting go of Pam's feet, he moved up, plunging his face against Alice's wide-spread ass, sniffing and licking her tasty cleft, slurping from behind at her juicy, red-haired cunt. He wished he could stick his tongue both up her asshole and cunt at the same time.
Alice moaned, her head swimming as Robert's hot tongue lapped at the supersensitive, sizzling-hot clefts between, her asscheeks and cuntlips. She wiggled her lust swollen rump, grinding her wet crotch in the boy's face, rubbing her asshole against his nose. She wanted to be fucked. She wanted the sexy lawnboy to stick his huge prong up her cunt and asshole the same way he'd stuck it up Pam's cunt and asshole.
Robert licked Alice's ass and pussy a while, then slid down and licked her feet. He sucked her toes, then kneeled up behind her and pulled her ass up high. His sizzling moist cockhead seared her cunt-slit, rubbed up and down her asscrack. Cocklube dribbled on her asshole. The boy slid his cock back to her crotch-slit and shoved it straight up her pussy.
Alice's eyes almost popped out. The boy's cock was bigger than the dildo Alice had used on her last night – and not only bigger, but much harder and very hot. As the lusting teen prong began to slide in and out of her, its vein-bumpy shaft rubbing against her clit, she moaned deliriously, rotating her ass like a bitch in heat.
"Eat my pussy!" Pam growled, grabbing Alice's head and pressing Alice's face harder between her legs so Alice would keep licking and sucking. "Make me come! Eat it!"
The teenage slut humped viciously against Alice's face and mouth, and Alice sucked.
"Tight pussy!" Robert grunted, his loins swinging, his massive cock ploughing Alice's cunt. As he fucked her cunt, he fingered her moist, brownish-pink asshole.
Nothing turned the boy on more than the sight of a sizzling, female asspucker winking up at him, begging him to fuck it. Gripping Alice's ass tight, he yanked his cock out of her cunt and shoved it between her asscheeks. His pisshole kissed her pucker and he leaned into her. In moments Alice's asshole opened and his cock slipped inside her. Her asshole was like a hot, tight mouth, sucking his cock in to his balls.
"Ahhhhh!" he sighed, grinding his cock in the woman's sizzling entrails. Her asshole contracted rhythmically and he could feel a pulse inside her that thrilled him. His loins rocked and he began to thrust.
Alice squirmed, her right hand jerking between her legs, a finger up her pussy. The big prick up her asahole was almost more stimulating than she could stand. Fuck itch shot through her loins, shot to her nipples and toes. Her tongue, churning in Pam's pussy, tingled with fuck itch too. She churned her ass, rhythmically tightening her asshole around the humping, grunting youth's cock.
"Oooooh yesssss!" Robert moaned. "Feels so good!"
As Alice sucked Pam's cunt and got assfucked by Robert, Rita continued tasting Pam's delicious young flesh. The girl's armpits were especially inviting, and Rita licked them hungrily. She sucked Pam's nipples a while, then slid down and started licking the girl's toes. The sight of Robert toe-sucking the sexy nymphette had turned her on, and now she wanted to taste Pam's toes for herself. As Rita gnawed on the girl's clutching toes, Pam shrieked: "Oooooh yesss, eat my toes! I love it!"
Rita saw Robert's sexy cock slicing in and out of Alice's asshole, saw his fat balls banging against Alice's crotch, and suddenly she forget all about Pam and slid up beside the handsome youth. Nuzzling under his arms, she licked out his armpits, sucking on the salty tufts of hair.
The taste and scent were almost too strong, nothing like the mild, sweet taste of Pam's armpits. Rita nuzzled the boy's check and kissed him. Then she stood up on the bed beside him, spread her asscheeks, and shoved her ass in his face. Robert moaned appreciatively, nuzzling and licking Rita's female ass-cleft, nuzzling down between her legs and sucking her cunt from behind.
The teenage stud and the three women were all joined together on the bed. Pam lay sprawled on her back, her legs spread, her hips rocking as she grunted with pleasure and fucked Alice's mouth. Alice crouched between the nymphette's legs, sucking deliriously at the girl's crotch, drinking pussy-honey and sucking and licking out Pam's luscious cunthole. As she ate out Pam, Alice jerked off, rotating her ass as Robert plunged his rigid cock in and out of her asshole. And as Robert buggered Alice, he ate out Rita, who was standing beside him, rubbing her ass and cunt in his face. As the lusting youth cock rammed one asshole, he tongue-fucked another asshole, and his balls tightened, getting ready to unload. Electric pleasure shot through his cock and he rammed like a stallion.
The youth's powerfully flexing cock nearly lifted Alice's knees off the mattress. By the way he was grunting, and by the way his cock was quivering and bucking, Alice could tell, he was going to shoot off any second. She rammed her pussy fiercely with her stiff middle finger, jabbing her G-spot with the tip of it, twisting the side of it against her clit. Fuckjuices frothed from her cunt and ran down her legs. The boy's arm-like cock plunged mercilessly in her bowels, turning them to molten ecstasy. She rammed her tongue to the hilt up Pam's clutching twat and gnawed into Pam's clit.
Pam shrieked, rocking her loins in a frenzy. "I'm coming!" She gasped as the spasms overwhelmed her. "Ohhhh yessss! Oooooh, baby!"
The blonde's toes clutched sensuously as she spasmed and her blue eyes rolled. The moment Robert saw Pam coming, his excitement exploded and liquid fire surged through his cock. Ramming his prong to the hilt up Alice's asshole, he bucked uncontrollably, fucking his jism into Alice's guts. As he shot cum into Alice, he sucked drunkenly on Rita's asshole.
Electricity shot into Alice from both ends. Pam's exploding pussy sent electric thrills into her mouth. Robert's bucking, jism-gushing cock drilled her asshole with thrills such as he'd never felt. Her finger churned in her pussy and her loins nearly cramped as they contracted. The fierce contraction melted and hers body shook as her loins erupted like a volcano.
Robert gasped as Alice's asshole sucked at his pleasure-raw cock. Liquid fire surged through hi, prick again and again. Pleasure shot all the way to his clutching toes. His nipples and asshole tingled. He rammed spastically into Alice, pumping his spunk up her shitter. The feeling was incredible!
Pam, Alice, and Robert groaned in unison, their bodies jerking to the same spastic rhythm, a shared pleasure flowing through them, from one body to another, and overwhelming them. As their humping slowed, they sighed with satisfaction, and Alice lowered herself on to of Pam, kissing the girl with cunt-wet lips. Robert, his wet fuck-snake dislodged from Alice's asshole, settled groggily down on Alice's back.
Rita looked at the pile of naked bodies and rubbed her pussy. Maybe they'd all come, but she hadn't, and she wasn't about to let any of them rest until she did.



CHAPTER TWELVE.


Rita sat on the bed, stroking the lawnboy's ass. "Come on, stud, I want you to fuck me."
The teenager groaned, snuggling down against Alice, on the verge of falling asleep.
Rita gave his ass a playful, but solid crack with the flat of her hand, and the youth jumped.
"Ouch!"
"Come on, handsome," Rita said. "You've only come twice. I know you've got a lot more cream in those big nuts of yours." She stuck a finger between his asscheeks and forced it up his asshole.
The boy panted. "Jesus!"
As Rita stimulated his ass hole with her finger, his cock swelled and he rolled off Alice.
"I've gotta go to the bathroom first. Then I'll fuck you."
"All right!" Rita squealed.
The boy's cock swung like a huge, dancing cobra as he left the bedroom, and Rita almost creamed watching it. The boy had no sooner disappeared into the hallway than Rita jumped up and went after him. She found him standing in front of the toilet in the bathroom, aiming his half-swollen cock at the toilet bowl. As he started pissing, Rita went crazy.
"Ooooh yes!" she squealed, lunging into the bathroom and so startling the teenager that he swung toward her and shot piss on her legs. Before he could swing back toward the toilet, Rita grabbed him. "Piss on me! Piss all over me!"
Rita dropped to her knees in front of the boy, getting piss on her tits and belly. Then she sat on the tiled floor and lay back, spreading her legs, twisting from side to side as the hot male piss shot and splashed all over her.
"Hose me down, stud!" Rita moaned, a finger up her pussy as she bathed in the piss shower and masturbated. "Ooooh, squirt that hot stuff all over me!"
Robert was too stunned at first to do anything but stand there and piss blindly. But after a few seconds he overcame his initial shock and started enjoying what he was doing. Suddenly, he dropped down over Rita, his legs straddling her as he kneeled, and he started shooting piss directly on her tits, then on her face.
"Ohhhhh yesssss!" Rita groaned, out of her mind with lust. For the first time in her life she felt herself really letting go, giving in totally to her secret, kinky desires – desires she'd hardly even let herself imagine until now. She opened her mouth and tasted the youth's piss.
Robert stuffed his rubbery cock, into the woman's mouth and shot piss straight down her throat. "Drink it!"
Rita gulped, the potent, acid flavor of steaming male piss nearly knocking her head off. The piss kept coming and she kept gulping, and as she swallowed piss, she began to suck, hungry for more. The boy's cock swelled in her mouth, and in seconds Rita's jaws were aching and she started to choke. The boy eased his hard cock out of Rita's mouth as the few last drops of piss oozed from it. Then he grabbed his cock and started to fist it, jerking his foreskin up and down.
"Now I want you to sit on my face," the boy mumbled. "I want you to piss in my mouth."
Rita smiled, delighted by the request. It turned her on to know that somebody shared her kinky desire. She rolled out of the way and pulled the boy down to lie on his back where she'd been lying. The floor was wet with his pin, and he settled back in it, his face flushed, his muscular hand sliding up and down his cock. Rita straddled his head and pressed her hot cunt to his mouth. As he licked and sucked, moaning appreciatively, Rita began to pin.
"Awww yeahhhh!" the youth panted, slobbering over Rita's pissing cunt. His tongue flapped. Hot female piss ran down his cheeks and neck, ran into his mouth. He choked as he swallowed, but he kept sucking for more.
"He's drinking her pee!" Pam said. "Wow! I don't believe it!"
Alice didn't believe it either. She didn't think she'd ever been more shocked by a sight. Her shock, though, passed in seconds, giving way to excitement, and she stuck a finger between her cuntlips and started rubbing. Pam, standing next to Alice, started masturbating too.
"Mmmmn, yesssss." Rita moaned, tossing her head from side to side. "Suck that cunt!" Her piss flow had stopped, and now she was rubbing her sizzling cunt in the hungry youth's mouth, trying to bring herself off.
"Mmmmmm!" the boy growled, licking and gnawing at the succulent female pussy-gash. He drilled his tongue up Rita's pussyhole, darting the tip of it at her G-spot, twisting it inside her and licking out the tasty folds and crevices of her fluffy, sizzling-hot cuntal walls.
In less than a minute, Rita came. Throwing her head back, grabbing her tits and squeezing, she humped furiously at the boy's mouth and exploded. Shudders coursed through her body and her fuckjuices drooled into the boy's mouth. She fucked the boy's face for nearly a minute, muttering and rubbing her spastically contracting crotch all over his mouth and nose. Finally, her orgasm subsided and she climbed off.
Rita had no sooner dismounted than. Pam straddled the boy's face and sat on it. As Robert growled sucking the girl's tart-sweet pussy honey, Pam contracted her loins and got a piss flow going. She sighed as the piss dribbled from between her golden cuntlips, drenching the boy's face and filling his mouth.
"Drink my pee!" the humping nymphette panted. "Ooooh yes, suck, lick!"
She grabbed her tits, rubbing and squeezing as she humped, simultaneously pissing and face-fucking.
The boy groaned, sucking greedily, swallowing mouthful after mouthful of golden girl-piss, sucking Pam's sizzling pink crotchmeat, rubbing his nose against her hot, squirming clit. His right hand yanked rhythmically up and down his cock, sliding the foreskin up and down over the lube-greased prickhead. His balls swelled as his excitement mounted, his loins rocking, his toes clutching sensuously.
"I'm gonna come!" Pam gasped, piss still dribbling from her cunt. "Oh yes! Oh – oh God!"
Her blue eyes rolled back and her nude body quivered with sensation. Pleasure exploded in her loins and she fed both her pussyjuice and her piss to the growling teenage boy.
Alice, jerking off rapidly, nearly came as she watched. She couldn't imagine a hotter scene.
Each new scene she watched or participated in seemed to be hotter than the last. She had to piss badly – and she had to come. As Pam's orgasm ended and she crawled off Robert's face, Alice staggered toward Robert, the piss already flowing from her cunt as she settled her crotchlips over his mouth.
"Ohhhh yessss." Alice sighed, pissing freely and profusely, rubbing her red-hot pussy in the boy's face as she filled his mouth with her hot female piss. "Mum, honey! Oh baby, drink it!"
Alice squealed as the growling teenager reamed out her pissing crotch with his tongue. The sensation of pissing while simultaneously being sucked and licked sent fuck tingles streaming to every part of her body. Her nipples and toes especially tingled. There was something ultra-exiting about pissing in the boy's mouth, about rubbing her pissing crotch in his face and making him simultaneously blow her and drink her piss. She panted rapidly, nearly hyperventilating, and in no time she was coming.
"Ohhhhh!" she wailed, her aunt exploding in the boy's face, and suddenly something hot and wet was pelting her back.
Delirious with sensation, Alice glanced over her shoulder and saw cum spurting from the boy's cock. As he fisted the bucking fuckrod, spurts of sizzling teen spunk erupted from it and hurled high through the air, splashing against Alice's back and splatting down against the youth's rippling belly and heaving chest. The boy groaned, his loins humping, his toes clutching. With each contraction of his nuts, with each shudder of his body, more cum spurted from his cock and he moaned with pleasure.
Alice, humping wildly, rubbing her spuming cunt in the youth's mouth, moaned with him.
"Oh, honey!" she purred. "Oh baby, yes, yessss!"



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


The lawnboy's cock lay against his thigh like a sock full of sand as he lay on the floor beside Rita's bed, his eyes closed, his breathing deep and rhythmic – the breathing of a sleeper. Up on the bed, Alice and Rita had their arms around Pam, both of them kissing her as they played with her tits and cunt and ass.
The teenage girl giggled, delighting in the attention of the two older women, squirming as their fingers probed her asshole and cunt, as their lips sucked her nipples, as their tongues licked out her ears and slipped into her mouth. She turned her face from side to side, receiving alternate hot kisses from the two women.
"Look at our stud," Rita said. "Dead to the world. It looks like we were too much for him."
"Guys have no stamina," Pam said. "A few cum-shots and they're knocked out. And it doesn't matter how big their thing is, either." She extended her leg down off the bed and nudged the boy's deflated cock with pointed toes. "This thing feels like soft rubber."
Alice dropped her own foot down off the bed and toed the three-foot-long dildo, which lay beside the bed on the floor.
"Speaking of rubber," she said, "there's enough rubber here for all of us."
"That's what I call a cock!" Pam said. "It never gets soft. Mmmmm, I'd love to fuck that thing!"
"You couldn't get the head of that monster in your tight little pussy," Rita said.
"Like hell!" Pam said. She pushed the two women away from her and lay back on the bed. "Stick it in me."
She spread her legs wide and opened up her pussy with her fingers.
"Look at that hot, pink, wet pussy!" Rita said. She slid off the bed, picked up the three foot dildo, and started rubbing the head of it between the girl's legs.
"Stick it in!" Pam panted. "I want it!"
The dildo was like an arm with a fist on both ends, and Alice couldn't imagine something so large entering the teenager. "Don't hurt her," Alice said.
"But she wants it," Rita said, grinning wickedly, and with a twisting thrust she screwed the fist-like knob of the dildo into the girl.
Pam's eyes bugged out, her toes clutching, her mouth gaping.
"Big enough for you?" Rita said, and she forced the dildo in farther, burying it at least eight inches of it up the girl's cunt.
To the surprise of both women, Pam groaned blissfully, "Ohhh yessss! Fuck me!"
"Dirty young slut!" Rita said, and started twisting and plunging the dildo.
The girl's pink toes clutched, her ass wiggling, pussyjuice frothing out around the sliding rubber cock. The sight so excited Alice that she grabbed the free end of the dude from Rita, turned up her ass to it, and tried to force the dildos second head up her cunt.
"Let me help," Rita said, and with Rita's assistance Alice, standing next to the bed with her ass up in the air, was able to sink her cunthole onto the rubber cock.
"Oh God!" Alice panted, her body trembling, her tits heaving wildly. It was as if she'd been impaled on a fence post. The stretch was excruciating. As Rita started twisting and jerking the dildo, fucking Pam from the front and Alice from behind, Alice nearly screamed from the pained pleasure-sensations racking her loins. "Ohhhhhh yessssss!"
Alice and Pam panted and moaned in unison, getting fucked by the same dildo. Alice swore she could feel vibrations from the girl's cunt traveling through the dildo and into her own cunt. She glanced over her shoulder at the squirming teenager, and she and the girl gazed lustfully into each other's eyes. That was all it took to bring Alice off. With a shudder, she cried out, and spasms exploded through her pussy.
"I'm coming!" she moaned, still gazing over her shoulder into Pam's lust-watery eyes, and instantly Pam's eyes rolled back and her lissome body began to jerk and shake.
"Mmmmmm!" Pam moaned. "I'm coming!"
As Pam and Alice writhed with orgasm, Rita plunged and twisted the enormous, two-headed dildo, using it to fuck two spasming pussies simultaneously. The spasm-tortured women moaned so loud that Robert woke up. Sitting up, his eyes gaping when he saw what was going on, he grabbed his swelling cock and started beating off.
Alice eased her cunt off the dildo and Rita pulled the other end out of Pam. Eight to ten inches of each end of the dildo was slick and dripping with pussyjuice, and Rita offered the ends to Robert to lick. Jerking his cock, he licked both ends of the dildo clean, as if it were a gigantic lollipop dripping with the sweetest nectar in the world.
"Good boy," Rita said. "Now, what filthy thing would you like to do with us girls? Whatever you want, we'll do it."
What Robert wanted was for all three women to get up on the bed side by side on their hands and knees and to wiggle their sexy, naked asses at him, and to turn up those asses so he could see their pussies and their moist, twitching asspuckers. The moaning youth, still fisting his cock, licked one female ass and crotch, then another, then another.
Once the boy had tasted enough ass and pussy, he started picking up dildos and sticking them up the women's cunts. The women squealed, wiggling their asses as he dildo-fucked them. They squealed even more as he forced other dildos up their assholes. The dildos were of various sizes, and when one slipped out of a contracting female fuckhole, the boy simply picked it up and plugged it back in.
The women moaned, begging to be fucked by the real thing, and the boy started yanking out dildos and replacing them with his cock, sticking his cock up one pussy, fucking it in a minute, then mounting another ass and ramming his cock up another pussy. Each time he finished fucking a pussy, he stuck a dildo back up it, and once he'd fucked each pussy a few times, he started fucking assholes. The delirious women panted, begging for cock, frantically beating themselves off as the grunting youth rammed their sizzling-hot assholes.
"If my husband ever caught me like this, he'd murder me," Rita gasped. "Oh stud, bugger me!"
"The reverend wouldn't just murder me," Alice said. "He'd send me to hell on top of it!"
She moaned as the grunting lawn boy cranked a dildo in her asshole.
Suddenly, Robert yanked his cock out of Rita's asshole and started shooting cum on the women's asses. All three women glanced back, watching the teen ejaculate, jerking themselves off as his jism splashed hot and sticky on their flesh. In seconds, the three women were coming as well.
As Alice spasmed, her contracting pussy and asshole spit out their slippery dildos, and Robert's hot cum continued to pelt her ass. She felt so good she no longer cared if the reverend caught her, nor feared what he might do to her if he did. She'd been chained to him in marriage much, much too long.
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