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Trucker_s wife




"Fuck me, you bastard!"
He laughed, his leering face just inches above the pink, juice-oozing slit of her quivering cunt.
"You really want it, don't you, baby?" "Yes, Goddammit! Fuck me, Al! Fuck me or eat me, one or the other! Oh shit, I need it!"
Her eyes floated down to her own hips to where
his cock throbbed between his hairy legs. Absently, she wondered if all truck drivers were hairy and had huge cocks. All the ones she had fucked had been.
And Alice Farrow had certainly fucked her share of truck jockeys.
She watched him use his powerful hand to stroke his cock as drool dripped from his mouth to spatter on her gleaming pussy. The veins in his prick stood out from the tautly stretched skin like highways on a map, and they were pulsating with his heartbeat as his blood-filled meat grew bigger and bigger. The rubbery-looking flesh of the swollen head was like a giant fist, blunt and ready to slam with tremendous force into her cunt.
If only he would hurry up and do it!
But he liked to tease her. He, Al Fletcher, had found out who she was. She had made the stupid mistake of fucking him more than once. Now he was making her pay for it.
She tried to move, but some mysterious force kept her flat on her back on the bed, and her legs were drawn up, knees nearly touching her shoulders, to leave her exposed cunt open and naked to his lusting sneer.
"Say please, Alice, baby."
"Please… you prick!"
He chuckled. "Shit, you got a nice pussy, Alice. How come your old man don't take care of it more often?"
"Never mind him!" she squealed, and writhed around to try and grab his cock. "Do something to me… God, anything!"
Then suddenly he was on her, like a pouncing dog, with his tongue hanging out from between bared teeth. Quickly he crawled up between her legs on all fours. His leering face was close enough to her quivering cunt to feel his hot breath pouring like liquid heat over the sensitive tip of her clitoris. Juice oozed from the mouth of her pink cunt and clung wetly to her pubic hair. The narrow crevice of her pussy opened and closed in lewd invitation.
"Tell me, baby. Tell me what you want!"
"Fuck me with your tongue. Fuck me… use your hot tongue in my cunt!"
Al reached out toward her naked tits. She watched as he fondled them, rolling the erect nipples around and around as his snake-like tongue flickered from between his sneering lips-
Her writhing body was on fire. She thought she would go insane if she didn't have some relief soon. She pumped her hips up, waving her throbbing cunt in front of his grinning face in silent invitation. His huge cock was inches away from the
lips of her pussy, but every time she lurched her hips up toward it, he backed away, laughing at her torment.
Then it happened. She finally caught his head between her inner thighs.
Al stopped teasing. He stared up across her swollen white breasts into her eyes and licked his lips; his tongue hung close to the hair-rimmed cleft of her cunt.
"Give it to me! Please!" she wailed. "Stick your tongue in me now! Please!"
Al didn't move.
"Now! Now! Now!"
His tongue suddenly leaped out of his mouth, the sharp tip of it sluicing up through the fleshy valley of her cunt to lick the throbbing tip of her clitoris. It was the most erotically stimulating sensation she had ever felt in her life, and the surges of lewd pleasure rippled like an earthquake through her love-starved body.
"Yes… yes, that's it," Alice groaned between clenched teeth. "Ohhhh, shit, shit, shit, that's good! Lick it, suck it, tongue-fuck it!"
And it was good.
And for the moment, it was worth it. Later she would hate herself for all she would have to give Al for the exquisite animal fucking and sucking she
was getting from him.
But now all that mattered was sex; the wonderful, erotic stimulation of his tongue going up and down the heated gash of her lust-swollen puny.
"Man alive, what a sweet little pussy!" Al groaned as he looked at the glistening pink wonder of her exposed cunt held open to him. He pushed the young blonde's legs out wider, then doubled them back until her knees were practically touching her shoulders again. He drooled at what he saw.
"Don't stop now, Al. Oh shit, don't stop!"
"Baby, I'm going to eat that mouth-watering pussy of yours alive! I'm going to lick it and bite it and drive my tongue clear up inside until you come and come and come!"
His words were like hot pokers to her ears, and she nodded, feeling the juices in her seething passage flowing even faster.
"Oh, God, yes! Suck my pussy! Please!" she moaned as the fire of her overwhelming passion raged all through her body. He was a bastard, but she didn't care as long as she had his tongue sliding in and out of her cunt.
Al smiled to himself as he stared down at the young girl. Jews, she was really hot, and he was
going to love giving it to her good. His aching prick felt like it would explode from the heavy load of hot, thick cum stirring in his balls. But he wanted to wait, to make her scream for it.
She had a beautiful body, a pussy that loved cock, and her husband was Chris Farrow, the owner of the biggest truck terminal in the state.
What more could a hijacking trucker want than information about loads and routes direct from the home's mouth?
Leaning across her enticing body, Al took the pink tip of her swollen breast in his mouth and sank his teeth into the rubbery flesh, sending a thrill surging through Alice's squirming body. Aroused as never before, the young blonde hung on each sensation as his hot, hungry mouth covered her tingling nipples with wet kisses.
Then his lips were sliding down over her belly, stopping only when they reached the triangle of her silken pubic hair. She sucked in her breath, waiting for the moment when his mouth would press into the wildly quivering opening to her pussy.
"Now, Al, lick me now! Oh, God, I want it so bad!" she squealed.
He suddenly pushed his hard tongue down between the folds of her yearning cunt, making
wild contact with the hardened bud of her tiny clitoris.
"AAaaaggh! Ooooouuu! Yessss!" she hissed.
Searing pleasure ripped through her as his teeth closed over the sensitive nerve centers of her clit. Her hands entwined themselves in his hair to pull his face tight against her seething puny. She loved it, and she wanted more, more!
Al grinned in triumph as he sucked the miniature bud up into his mouth, his teeth holding it tightly while his lashing tongue worked over and around it, stroking it wetly in continuous circles that seemed to drive the girl insane.
She began to grind her hips into the mattress as if directed by his tongue as he ran his hands up over her rippling belly to again cup and squeeze her full tits.
"Yes, yes!" she wailed. "Shove your tongue against my clit! Oh, Al, honey, it's heaven!"
His hot mouth and flicking tongue continued their wet, driving caresses. It made obscene sucking sounds as it shot up her cunt, then withdrew.
"Ohhhhh, it's heaven! Suck, suck, suck my cunt!"
Her long blonde hair began to flail from side to side on the bed as he opened his mouth wider, moving his tongue downward along the smooth
crevice to the throbbing, her-fringed opening of her steaming hole. His tongue dashed across the tight pink mouth to her inner flesh, teasing the thrashing girl until she was screaming for him to stick his tongue deep up inside her cunt.
Cruelly, he held back, savoring the pungent taste and smell of her young pussy. Then he reached down with his fingers and spread the sensitive layers of wet flesh wide apart. The moist pink opening to her cunt seemed to leap up at his face.
In spite of his determination to tease her, he couldn't hold himself back another second, and with a loud groan, he began to suck her, harder and faster, driving his stiffened wet tongue up into her hot pussy. A stream of lewd oaths bubbled out of Alice's throat as he swirled and flicked his ravaging tongue around inside the velvety passage. He moved his hands up to the crook in her knees, pushing them back hard against her shoulders, exposing her entire cunt to his glazed eyes. The musky scent of her pussy drove him wild as he used his nose to scrape her clitoris. He loved the feel of her silky cunt-hairs rubbing both sides of his juice-smeared face.
Alice's animal-like cries of lewd delight resounded around the confines of the small bedroom. Each deep slash of his hot tongue brought a new moan
of pleasure gurgling out of her throat. She ground her saliva-moistened pussy up against his face, wanting his long, hot tongue even deeper up inside her cunt. The sensuous thrills racing through her naked body had taken over her mind completely.
"Ohhhhh, God, I love it! Tongue-fuck me, Al, harder! HARDER!" she chanted as the wet, seething tongue bore up into her hot, gaping pussy with greater intensity. It was heaven, and she wanted more and more of everything that Al offered her. His raging tongue was working at a fever pitch. Her squirming buttocks jerked beneath each thrilling stab up into her inflamed cuntal passage.
And then, just as he had begun, he stopped.
"You prick, don't stop! Keep sucking, you asshole!"
"I will, baby," Al growled. "But this time I'm givin' it all to you!"
Again his tongue struck. The seating, wet length of it slashed into her asshole with the same intensity it had attacked her cunt.
Alice's whole body stiffened with pleasure as she felt the tongue enter her rear opening.
"Oh my God!" she cried as his tongue slithered around the fucked ring of her ass. Lust smashed into her brain with the intensity of an
erupting volcano as his hot, stabbing tongue entered the slightly resisting hole of her rectum. She shuddered uncontrollably beneath the overpowering assault, and spasms of wanton rapture rippled through her cunt and belly with each thrust.
The big trucker licked and sucked and drove his wet tongue into the savory anal ring, knowing that she was ready for anything he might want. His hard, throbbing cock felt like it was a battering ram ready to burst. He wanted to shove it down her sweet young throat, make her suck its hard length all the way down until it was rammed into her hot, jerking belly. He would make her come with his tongue as he would come into her sucking mouth, and then, and only then, he would fuck her the way she obviously needed to be fucked. She was the hottest piece he'd come across in years.
Driving his tongue deeper and deeper into her fucked asshole, Al suddenly pulled it free, and in a quick twisting move on the bed, he positioned his heavy, jerking cock right next to Alice's wide-open mouth. He held his waiting tongue poised over the saliva-soaked hair of her cunt, his tongue just an inch or so away from her throbbing clitoris.
"Take it in your mouth, baby! Wrap your soft lips around it. And suck, baby, suck!" he
demanded, and then, knowing that his order would be obeyed, he plunged his searing tongue back into the depths of her succulent young pussy.
Having her cunt full of hard cock was Alice's first pleasure in life. Having a rigid hunk of male meat down her throat was the second.
Her eyes flared open and saw the fist-like head of M's enormous cock just above her lips.
Eat it! Suck it! her mind screamed. Suck him while he sucks you. Do it all, take it all!
Her mind whirled like a sexual dervish. She wanted that cock in her mouth. She wanted its hard length pumping her belly full of seething, sticky male cum.
With trembling fingers, she reached out for his huge prick. Oh, God! It looked so powerful, almost ominous! Gasping when his tongue again plunged into her cunt, Alice frantically grabbed his pulsating meat in her hand, and twisting her head quickly toward it, she flicked her wet tongue out at the drop of cum dripping from the slit at the tip. The hot, rubbery flesh of the swollen cock-head jerked to the tantalizing touch of her tongue, and it gave her a sense of power, a feeling that she, too, could offer incredible pleasure in return for the thrills his licking tongue was giving her.
Feeling the building spasms in her belly grow
with each new lick on her sensitive pussy lips, the naked young housewife rolled her own tongue out at his blood-filled cockhead. She licked it, using her tongue like a whip, lashing out at the sensitive head.
It jerked and throbbed with an awesome strength at her touch. Then, sticking her tongue beneath the underside of the pole of hardened flesh, she opened her mouth wide and took the throbbing cockhead inside her mouth.
Al whipped his hips forward as the huge tip slid into her opened mouth, and suddenly the girl felt as if her throat were being pushed down to her belly.
Fighting to keep from gagging, she closed her jaws slightly around his lust-swollen thickness and began licking and rolling her tongue around the thick shaft. Slowly pulling her head back, she left long white marks over the surface of the thick cock. from the force of her teeth pushing blood away from the enormous shaft. Then she sucked back on it until, she was ready to take more of it inside her watering mouth.
The pungent male odor and taste of his seminal fluid filled her nostrils and mouth. It excited her into savagely plunging her head onto the long column of hardness. She wanted to have his cum
gushing into her throat!
Al groaned. Her – warm, sucking mouth was fantastic, liquid pleasure around his prick. Her teeth nibbled gently on it, making his cum-filled balls chum with the need to release their load. His smeared face was pressed into the slickness of her cunt as she writhed and squirmed frantically, trying to get more of her hair-covered pussy flesh into his mouth.
She was near her climax; there was no doubt about it, and he pumped his hips back and forth, driving his huge cock in and out of her eagerly sucking mouth as his own lust reached the same pinnacle.
Alice quickly became used to the thick shaft of cock flesh ramming in and out of her lips. She sucked to make him come in her mouth at the same time she came. Reaching her hand up between his thighs in front of her face, she cupped the sac containing his heavy balls. She started to massage them with her warm palms. Her full, sensuous lips were grotesquely split by the girth of his pistoning prick. As she pulled its throbbing hardness inside the oval of her mouth, her lips folded inward with it. She ran her tongue around the bulbous head as fast as she could, teasing and stroking and whipping it into its final explosion. It
seemed to grow larger with each lunge of her bobbing head, the thickness of the massive cock stretching and throbbing as it went deeper and deeper down her gasping throat.
She squeezed his sperm-bloated balls with her hand, begging and pleading silently for the hot sticky cum they held, while at the same time her own hungry belly spasmed towards its own orgasm.
Her beautiful blonde head bobbed up and down his wetly glistening prick at a faster and faster pace. She was savagely grinding her pussy into his face and tongue, feeling the gathering storm of her orgasm rising. She thought she would go mad if she didn't climax soon.
She grabbed the thick base of his huge cock and pumped furiously, mashing his wiry pubic hair against his groin as she sucked with all the power of her greedy throat.
"I'm there, I'm coming!" she gurgled around the meat in her mouth. "Come, too! Shoot it in my mouth… let me taste your juice!"
Al was in the throes of getting and giving a come. He rammed his fiery tongue deep into the clasping depths of her juicing pussy. Her tight cuntal muscles contracted like a vise around his tongue as her belly boiled toward the spasm of climax.
'
A scream erupted around his cock as she came.
She shoved her wildly convulsing cunt up hard against his face and tongue and wailed in delight as the juices of her come flowed like honey from her pussy. With a long whining sigh rumbling deep in her throat, she came and came. Every muscle, every nerve of her exploding body was on fire with the climax that ripped through her.
Al sucked and licked at her frantically quivering cunt like a starving animal. His huge cock swelled up to its full size and he rammed its thick length deep into her open throat. Her mouth closed tightly around the jerking cock and her hand pumped the short length that remained outside as his cum-laden balls at last released their steaming jism.
"Take it, you cunt… take it! I'm shooting like all hell!"
His white-hot jism flooded the length of his pole and gushed in thick streams into her throat. The sudden blast of aim deep in her throat almost caught the sucking young blonde off maid. Her reedy mouth was filled with spurting hot liquid that gushed and spewed down her open throat. Gulping as fast as she could, she tasted the pungent heat of his cum in huge, boiling amounts. She was being flooded with it, and she sucked furiously to
keep up with the tremendous load.
His lava-like sperm filling her throat and rolling into her belly drove her own body into a second series of spastic orgasms.
She came again and again as she lapped eagerly at his shooting cock, licking and pulling in all of its delicious sperm to gulp down into her belly. This was what she had been hungrily waiting for, and she was getting it.
Al was out of his mind as he went on coming into the beautiful young housewife's sucking mouth. At the same time, he hungrily lapped at the hot pussy juice that flowed like a river from the gleaming gash of her pink cunt.
But, as much as he sucked, he simply couldn't keep up with the tremendous outflow. It ran down the fleshy crevice of her twisting buttocks, bathing and clinging to her fucked asshole before dripping like honey to the mattress below.
Then, finally, it was over. Her sweet little pussy contracted one last time around his tongue, and then she dropped her head back from his deflating
cock.
Al pulled away and crouched between her legs, looking up at the girl's face. His mouth formed into a lewd grin as he saw a thin string of his sperm stretched from the tip of his cock to her full, red
lips. She was breathing heavily. She smiled back at him as she ran her tongue around her lips to lap up the remaining drops of his hot semen.
"You want some more?" he growled, running the wet head of his meat back and forth across her lips.
She looked beyond him to the peeling plaster on the ceiling of the cheap motel room. "You know I do," she said in a flat voice.
"Two loads of TVs going out tonight."
"Fuck me!"
"I'll need the truck numbers and the bills of lading for the routes."
"You're still hard. Put it in my pussy!"
"Leave 'em in my box at the terminal."
"I want to come some more."
"I bet your old man would like to hear you say that."
"Okay, okay, I'll do it… now fuck me!"
Ad knew she would give him what he wanted, for two reasons; she wanted more cock, and she didn't want her husband to know she was fucking around.
Al took a deep breath, already feeling the throbbing of another erection. He moved over closer to Alice's pretty face. He put his mouth close to her ear, and in a very low whisper, he said, "Get ready, baby. Spread your legs, 'cause Daddy's
gonna show you what fucking's all about!"
The young blonde gazed smokily up at him. She trembled in anticipation. "Yesss…" she murmured. "Yes.., show me." And then, with trembling hands, she reached up, pulled his face down to hers and kissed him with a savage hunger, driving her tongue deep into his mouth, tasting the juice of her own lust-fired cunt.
She came again before his cock was halfway up her hole.



CHAPTER TWO


It all started when Alice was nineteen and working as a waitress in a roadside diner. The place was a haunt for truckers, and after the voluptuous young girl with the tiny waist and the huge tits started working there, more and more truckers started stopping by.
Alice loved the roar of the big trucks, and she
loved the look and sound of the brash, burly men who drove them. Every time she heard the roar of a big diesel coming into the drive, a tingle would start deep in her belly and run like a rippling stream down to the lips of her eager young pussy.
She was no virgin. She hadn't been one since she was eighteen. But the only cocks she had taken had been those of young men in her neighborhood. The sight and sound of the big trucks made her want to fuck the men who drove them.
Her first chance came about a month after she started working at the diner. She had to go to a nearby town on an errand for her mother. She planned to take a bus, but when Jess Corey, one of the truckers she often flirted with, offered to give her a ride in his rig, she jumped at the chance.
On the open road, high up in the cab, with her pussy bouncing on the seat and the roar of the powerful engine vibrating her titties, Alice's desire for sex grew wild.
"Does it turn you on, Jess?… I mean, driving a big rig like this?"
"Yeah, honey," the big, easy-going man replied. "But seeing you bounce up and down in that seat turns me on even more!"
For the next twenty miles, less and Alice brought their conversation around, more and more,
to making it in general and doing it together, in the truck, in particular.
They pulled into a rest area and less pulled her across the scat to envelop her ample body in his huge, hairy arms.
His kiss W a savage assault on her lips as one hand squeezed her breast. Alice groaned and shoved her tongue between his lips, removing any doubt in his mind about what she wanted.
"I think little Alice wants some cock," he growled, lifting his face from hers and letting his eyes wander into the dark valley between her
bulging tits.
"I think you're right."
"Let's get up in the sleeper," he said, reaching over to turn the key.
"Wait."
"Huh?"
"Don't turn the engine off," Alice purred, her eyes on his cock where it bulged in his pants.
"Why?"
"'Cause," she said, whirling in the seat and climbing up into the sleeper. "I want to hear the roar while we fuck."
The flash of white thigh and pink, nylon covered butt cheeks as she moved, drew the big trucker right behind her into the sleeper.
"My God, I didn't know these were so big," she gasped.
"Plenty big enough," he leered. "Just like these." He reached out and cupped her tits in his powerful hands. "Get naked, baby. I want to see you.
With quick, nervous movements, she removed all her clothes except her bra and panties.
Jess gasped at her astounding beauty as he rubbed his aching cock with one hand and removed his shirt with the other.
Alice was a natural blonde, and her long silky hair hung straight down to her shoulders where the ends curled up in a flip. The strands were shiny, like a halo around her oval face. Her features were sharply defined, as though carefully etched in smooth, unblemished skin. Her large blue eyes shifted downward, staring at the lacy material of her bra as she reached behind her back to unfasten the hooks holding it in place.
Her full, round breasts virtually burst from her loosened bra, the pink nipples at the tips looking like tiny buttons. The twin mounds of flesh stood out from her body, proudly pointing slightly upwards, and she cupped them in her hands, testing the response of the sensitive tips. The contact of her fingers made the pink nipples grow
harder until the light-pink areolas around them seemed to disappear.
Moving her hands slowly down across the flat, smooth plain, of her belly, she shifted her gaze to the pink panties, the only garment still covering her body. Her hips flared out from her narrow waist as an accent to the curving mound that was clearly visible beneath the silky fabric. There was a slight open space between her inner thighs, an inviting opening to her young cunt.
"Them, too," Jess growled.
As if enacting a ritual that had to be performed, Alice pushed her thumbs under the elastic band top of her panties and slowly worked the filmy material down around her smoothly rounded hips until it clung loosely to her upper legs. The light-colored triangle of silky pubic hair covering her cunt seemed to glow in the dull light of the sleeper.
Then, suddenly, she seemed to change her mind. She yanked the panties back up over her hips and smiled at him.
"No… you take them off, and then take your own pants off so I can see your cock!"
In a burst of lustful frustration, less lurched forward and grabbed a breast in each hand. Viciously, he dug the nails of his thumbs into the
pink points of her nipples, bringing a cry of pain from her lips.
"Stop, stop!" she cried, thrashing her head, struggling to free her hands.
The pressure of his thumbs on her nipples released gradually and, as he looked down at her with a cruel gaze, his hands glided down from her straining young tits over the smooth white flesh of her belly. They rested there for a moment as he reveled in the thought of fucking her.
Then his fingers slowly curled beneath the waistband of the panties and began to peel the smooth soft nylon down over her hips. Her legs jerked as she came to life again, but he quickly damped his anus together and pinned her thighs against his chest while her feet kicked behind him.
She moaned and writhed as rippling sensations of excitement flamed through her amused body. God, she hadn't felt this way before!
He was an animal, brutal in his need for her. And she loved it. She could feel the gush of juice oozing from the lips of her hot cunt to roll down into the crease of her ass.
Suddenly the roar of the truck's engine combined with his searching hands to sweep every thought but one from her mind, cock.
Nothing mattered any more but getting his long, hard cock rammed up deep inside her seething pussy.
The trucker pinned her legs down as he pulled the flimsy bikini panties over her calves and removed them front her feet. He tossed them at the foot of the sleeper and ginned at the obscene position of this beautiful girl.
"Jesus, what a fucking body," he breathed, tearing at the rest of his own clothes until he was as naked as she. He held his cock like a blunt-handled whip between her legs. Back and forth he waved the huge hunk of male meat, slapping the inside of each tender thigh with a whacking sound.
"Jeez, you're huge!" she exclaimed. "Your cock is huge!"
"You're going to love it, baby," he growled, sending an exploring finger savagely up her cuntal channel.
It gave him a sense of power over her. In a moment, his long thick cock was going to be plowing up in between those kicking legs.
The naked young blonde was groaning now, mewling in hunger, her legs spread wide apart, her naked buttocks squirming up off the mattress, the triangle of her pussy enticingly framed by her thighs.
"Ohhhh, God, fuck me, fuck me. Fuck me!" she wailed, her eyes clenched tightly shut, her lips parted in lustful abandon.
Jess, kneeling between her legs, reveled in the uncontrolled lust he was producing in her. His lust-thickened cock pulsed in eagerness between his legs, but he waited… waited until the shamelessly aroused girl could stand the frustration no longer. Bucking and churning, she slipped her hand down between her thighs, extending her middle finger to search out the hungry wet folds of her vagina.
"What are you waiting for? Fuck me, damn you!" she demanded.
"I'll fuck you, all right. But first you're going to suck me!"
With that, the lusty trucker pushed out from between her legs and repositioned himself above her. Supporting himself with one hand on the mattress, he used his other to guide his cock between her ripe lips.
Alice's naked young body twitched and spasmed in uncontrolled lust, her lips gaping open as they sought the blunted head of his throbbing cock. He bent forward again, teasing his pulsing hardness further into the soft warmth of her wet, open mouth as he supported himself in a pushup position, his hands astride her thighs.
She looked up to see the crevice between his buttocks, his sperm-bloated balls dangling from the swollen flesh of his cock. God, he was going to eat her pussy while she was sucking his cock!
She had always wanted the young men who had fucked her to eat her pussy first. No one would do it. Now this big brawling trucker was going to tongue-fuck her… something she had always dreamed about!
"Yes! Do it! I want it!" she cried. "I want everything you can give me!" The lovely young blonde followed her words with a lusty, animal-like growl and nipped at his pulsing cockhead with her teeth.
His arm muscles straining, Jess lowered his head down until he could see the triangle of her blonde pubic hairs and the lips of her pussy savagely clasping and unclasping as they eagerly waited for his tongue. He licked his lips in anticipation of the feast of cunt juice that he would soon taste.
As his arms lowered his body slightly, his tongue flicked out to make a sudden, quick contact with her perfumed pussy lips. Her whole body spasmed and she moaned in ecstasy as she raised her head up to suck his swollen prick deep into her mouth. Her tongue swirled around the pulsing cockhead, licking and tantalizing the sensitive glands.
Jess was groaning like a woman possessed. His long, slippery tongue darted forward to pierce her quivering cunt. Alice wailed in ecstasy as it slipped into the warm, wet depths of her pussy. Her thighs jerked wide, her pelvis shoving upward to swallow more of his tongue inside her warm depths.
"Aaaaarrrghh!" she gurgled, salivating around the long, thick cock moving in and out of her sucking mouth.
Her lips clasped tightly around his prick and she began an awkward up-and-down movement against it in an effort to draw the big cock deeper and deeper inside her mouth. She raised her hands up in the direction of his buttocks and grasped his dangling balls with her fingers, kneading and squeezing them in an attempt to move his hot sperm forward into the prick lodged deep in her throat. She wanted to suck him dry, until buckets of steaming cum tumbled down her throat.
God, it was beautiful, she thought happily. Like nothing she had ever experienced before. His massively throbbing prick was a beautiful living thing, with its own heartbeat. She closed her eyes tightly as his lust-hardened cock began a rhythmic fucking motion in and out of her mouth. She sucked greedily until she felt his salty juice mingling with the saliva inside her throat.
"Oh yeah, yeah, honey," he mumbled around his mouthful of cunt. "Suck it! Suck my cock down to your belly!"
His tongue traced teasing circles inside the heated entrance to her cunt, and he felt her legs bucking against his palms, her back arching upward, shoving her quivering pussy hard against his face. He slammed his meat don into her face, driving his long shaft of flesh deep inside her throat.
In response, she took her hands away from his balls and used her outstretched middle finger to search his sweat-moistened anal crevice. Blindly, she thrust her finger inward into the elastic opening and felt the resisting flesh open to her touch. His hips writhed. He groaned in a combination of pain and pleasure as his tongue rammed ever deeper into her clasping cunt, licking and tasting her delicious pussy flesh.
Alice's heart raced out of control and her upthrust young breasts heaved against his belly as she gasped for breath. Her wild struggle continued while her legs kicked out to freedom from his restraining hands. Without hesitation, her thighs clamped around his head in a tight, vise-like grip and she viciously used her calves to shave his sucking mouth deeper into her cunt.
Jess's hands splayed out almost helplessly on either side of her body at first, but then he reached back and seized the erect nipples of her tits. Then, deliberately, he rammed his head further in between her wildly trembling thighs. He squeezed and pinched her soft, warm breasts, bringing muffled cries of pain and delight from her throat as her availed lips clamped down harder on his pistoning cock. Her head bobbed up and down off the mattress, her fingers sawing rhythmically in and out of his asshole, spurring his tongue deeper and deeper inside her ecstatic cuntal passage.
The juices inside her pussy were about to burst free. Oh God, she was going to come! She was going to spew her liquid passion all over his face. Going to feel it streaming down her thighs and coat the mattress beneath her until she writhed in a shimmering pool of lust.
"Harder, harder!" she wailed insanely, sucking now with all her strength to make him come in her mouth. His spinning tongue dug deeper and deeper inside her cunt until her legs twitched outward and came together again, ferociously squeezing his temples.
With one sudden, unexpected movement, he whipped his hips forward, pulling her fingers from his asshole. But Alice tore at his naked buttocks,
raking her fingers down over the soft flesh. Her back arched and fell in erotic frenzy, and her asscheeks churned against the mattress as she squeezed her thighs around his neck until he thought she was going to kill him.
And then she felt it.
She felt the first ripples of release deep inside her wildly quivering cunt, and then her slick heated passion was shooting downward, spewing against his long, impaling tongue, flickering against her sensitive cuntal walls. She moaned, gasping in helpless pleasure as her body spasmed in the throes of orgasm.
And she heard a shrill, far-off voice wailing, "I'm coming! I'm coming! Lick faster, I'm coming!" She could hardly recognize the voice as her own.
Jess choked, his tongue pumping her cunt, sucking it dry, swirling against the thick syrup that spewed from the depths of her belly. At the same time, he fucked his long, hard cock with a growing viciousness in and out of her sucking mouth. His glistening prick expanded and throbbed as though it had a life of its own. Then, suddenly, his muscles tightened and his whole body shuddered.
Alice's softly oval lips clasped around his cock as it began jerking wildly, and then jets of hot cum were spurting deep down the back of her
throat. She sucked and swallowed greedily as his entire body seemed to explode above her.
She swallowed his cum like a hungry whore. Gush after gush struck the back of her throat like syrupy bullets. She squeezed his balls with one hand and kneaded his prick with the other to empty every last drop of his precious male fluid into her churning belly.
At last he was dry. With a great gasp of satisfaction, he rolled to his back by her side. His cock still stood stiff as a flagpole above his hairy groin.
Alice grabbed his meat and, using his cock like a handle, tried to pull and tug him around.
"Hey!"
"Hurry!"
"What?"
"Fuck me! Put it in my cunt, you bastard! Get me off again before you lose your hard-on!"



CHAPTER THREE


For two years, Alice's sexual appetite mounted, and was quickly satisfied by willing; lonely truckers. Shortly after her nineteenth birthday, her reputation had grown to the extent that the owner of the diner and her parents found out about it. Her boss didn't mind, because her body brought in the truckers.
Her parents did mind, however, so Alice left home. Soon after that, she was offered a ride to the West Coast by two truckers, Al Mason and Pete Sidell. She took it.
Rumbling along the interstate, with Al driving, Alice in the middle and Pete on the other side of the big cab, the girl quickly felt the vibrations of the truck's engine in her hot pussy.
"You gonna go all the way with us, honey?" Al said over the engine's roar.
"How do you mean that?" Alice said coyly, holding down the urge to reach out and grab both their cocks.
"Just like it sounded, baby," Pete said from her other side.
"I'm going all the way to California," Alice smiled, "and I'm going to fuck both of you all the way there."
So saying, she reached over and unzipped Pete's fly. In seconds, she had his semi-hard cock in the open, massaging its thickening length as her blonde head dipped into his lap.
"Jesus, baby," Pete rasped, "you don't fuck around!"
"Oh, yes, I do," Alice giggled. "I fuck around a lot, and I suck just as much!"
"Ohhhhhh, shit, Al, the little broad is gonna
suck my dick!" Pete groaned in awe and astonishment as Alice's soft lips molded around his cock.
"Jesus," Al gasped, gabbing his own rising prick and letting the big truck sway on the highway. "I want some of her, too!"
"You're driving, dammit. Wait awhile and then we'll trade. Jeez, she's tonguing the shit out of it!"
Alice felt the shaft and cockhead in her mouth come alive. She loved to take a soft cock in her mouth and then feel it get hard and start to expand in her throat.
Pete's long hunk of meat made her hand look small by comparison, and even though the light was dim, the throbbing purple head seemed to glow with passion. She wrapped her long hand tightly around the base of the thick cock, pumping them up and down slightly to make it grow even bigger.
Her eyes stared at the blood-filled meat, a hazy lusting glaze etched over them, but she was casual and loose in her manner. Her hand worked slowly up and down, like she was trying to force more and more of it between her sucking lips.
"Oh yeah, baby," Pete moaned. "Christ, you do know how to do it! Suck.. suck my dick!"
Alice let out a deep-throated sigh of bliss as she
moved her head up and down over his willing cock. When she lifted up for a second, tiny drops of pre-cum nestled just inside the dilated slit. Suddenly she flicked her tongue out, licking in the seminal fluid and thrilling to the pungent taste. She wanted more!
Her tongue was like liquid, fire as it struck his cock. The dazed young man had to force his mind elsewhere for a moment to keep from shooting his boiling sperm up into her face right then and there. The sensation flashed down his lust-hardened rod to the base of his groin, then seemed to rebound through his entire body. Her tongue was moist, and she rolled it over her lips as she brought it back into her fucked mouth. Then she again flicked it out at the blood-filled head of his swollen prick. His balls were like huge reservoirs filled to the bursting point, and he could feel the sperm stirring angrily within, anxious for release.
Alice continued the flicking action for several moments, but then suddenly, with a low, tigress-like growl, she was all over the fleshy column, her tongue licking slavishly up and down the sensitive tube, while her fingers worked erotically over the base of his cock. Her other hand worked into the opening of his pants to find his sperm-inflated balls, and she cupped them like they
were prize objects, slowly fondling them as she kissed his enormous prick. It was too much for him to take, and took all of his will power to keep control of himself.
"Suck… suck it!" he groaned through his teeth as he felt the mounting pulsation's in his groin. Her long blonde hair was spilling down around her head, the silken strands tickling lightly against his groin, and even the slightest touch felt like a thousand electric shocks. Moistening her lips with her tongue, she formed her mouth into a tiny round hole and slowly lowered her face toward the tip of his throbbing prick. When the very tip made contact with her mouth, she spread her lips apart just enough to take in the thickness of the head and sucked slowly inward, his dick slowly disappearing up inside her warm mouth. Then her tongue swirled crazily around the head as it moved inside her mouth.
The big man couldn't hold still for another second, and brutally he arched his hips off the mattress, shoving his cock deep into her throat.
"Uuuuushhhh!" She gagged from the sudden penetration, and only half of his huge prick was buried inside her open mouth. But it only took her a second to become accustomed to the fleshy round fullness, and then she bobbed her head
down, taking even more of his lust-inflated hardness into her throat.
"Is she suckin' it, Pete?" Al called from the driver's seat. "Is she really suckin' it good?"
"Wow, like wild she's suckin' it! She's damn near got the whole fuckin' root down her throat!"
"Oh, shit," Al cried, "I can't take it no more! There's a motel. I'm pullin' in so we can both fuck her!"
His words hit Alice like a clap of thunder. Great! Two cocks at once! She had never done that before. What a new thrill that would be!
She raised her head from Pete's cock. "Yeah, get a room with a big bed. We'll all fuck and suck at the same time!"
"But suck my root some more while Al gets the room."
Pete entwined his fingers in her long hair and jammed her mouth down over his throbbing joint.
The anticipation of two cocks at once had set Alice's brain on fire. She used her lips and her tongue on his cock like a woman gone mad.
Pete moaned as her tongue worked over the sensitive flesh like a whip, and he leaned forward, excited by the sight of her erotic sucking motions. She had taken nearly two-thirds of his prick into her throat, and she held the base tightly in her
hand. With her other hand, she continued the slow and gentle caressing of his sperm-heavy balls. Her tongue swirled hotly around the head of his dick, and then she slowly raised her head, only to have him mash it back down over his meat.
Meanwhile, Al had gotten them a room and returned to the truck. "C'mon, I got us a room!"
"Shit, I ain't came yet. Jesus, listen to her suck!"
"Fuck that slit," Al hissed. "Put, your cock back in your pants and come on! You'll come plenty before the night's over!"
The three of them scrambled from the truck and into the room. They were barely in the room with the door closed behind them when Al let his hand warn over the jutting expanse of the young blonde's huge tits. One trembling hand dipped easily into the revealing, low-cut neckline and roamed slowly over her lust-inciting tits.
"Jesus, what a set of jugs," he gasped, squeezing both nipples to attention with his fingers.
"C'mon, Alice, strip," Pete begged. "I wanna see that sweet pussy again!"
Alice's head lolled back in desire as she reached behind her neck and slid the dress zipper down her back to her full, firm buttocks. She let the dress
fall to the floor and then stepped out of it. She hadn't worn a slip, and a chill raced over her naked flesh as she stood before them, in just her lacy bra and bikini panties. The awareness that the two men were watching her undress sent a thrill through her.
She turned her back to them and bent over to pick up her dress from the floor, feeling their burning glances as the rounded globes of her buttocks came into full view. The sheer bikini panties slipped teasingly down into the crevice of her asscheeks from the pressure of the position, and remained stuck in the hollow as she straightened up again to place the dress on a chair.
Pete thought his eyes would pop out of his skull. He could hardly believe that this beautiful young blonde cunt was actually gonna fuck both him and his buddy. Not only that, but she was going to do it willingly!
"Christ, what a fucking body," Al moaned.
Behind her, Alice heard Pete's breath quickening along with All's, and was excited by their anxiousness to see her naked. She loved the feeling. Reaching behind her back, she turned to face them as she unsnapped her bra and exposed the pink-nippled peaks of her breasts to their view. She could feel her nipples rise up in hardness with the erotic excitement of the moment.
She looked up to see a lewd grin on Alt's mouth. Each of the two males had leaned instinctively forward, and she could almost feel the heat radiating from their bodies.
"You know what, guys?" she giggled.
"What?"
"I think you two want to fuck as badly as I do!" Her body was trembling with lust as her eyes danced from one cock-bulge to the other. The mere thought of one huge cock plunging up into her hot cunt while the other man watched sent ripples of sexual delight throbbing through her body. With a slow, teasing smile, she hooked her thumbs in the thin elastic waistband of her panties and rolled the flimsy material inch by inch down over the full thighs and long, tapering legs to the floor.
Al, seeing the smile forming at the corners of her soft lips, realized her lust, and his grin broadened. "Hot damn, honey, it does look like you want cock! An' you're gonna get it!"
They sat three abreast on the foot of the bed. Alice looked down at their long cocks straining tightly in their jeans as the tension of the impending sex mounted in the room.
Reaching down between their thighs, she began stroking their bulging hardness, feeling more
wicked than she had ever felt in her life. She could sense the excited jerking of their cocks at her gentle touch, and her pussy started twitching and oozing its honeyed juices.
"Dirty," she moaned. "I like to feel dirty when I fuck!"
Deftly, she unzipped their pants at the same time and drew the two hard hunks of male meat into the open. Her warm hands curled around each one, embracing a stiff, pulsing shaft of flesh in either palm.
Groaning with lust, Alt's hands moved upward to cup her ripe young breasts, dipping into the deep cleavage and massaging slowly over the succulent mounds while Pete, on her other side, pulled her legs wide apart and placed one hand over her seeping pussy. She worked the two cocks gently between her fingers for several minutes, sliding the loose foreskins up and over the blunt, bulbous heads until droplets of clear juice appeared, oozing out of the tiny slits.
"Cocks," she chanted gleefully. "Two big, beautiful hard cocks! Get naked so I can feel you better!"
Both men undressed in a flash. She jumped as their warm hands reached back for her, pulling her greedily down onto the soft bed between their two
naked bodies.
Alice whimpered in delight as four lustful hands warned over her naked young flesh. The voluptuous blonde lay still between them, her arms loose at her sides, trembling from the wicked sensations running through her body.
Al's thick cock rubbed warmly against the outside of her thigh, trailing soft, wet drops of cum in his excitement. Then Pete's mouth clamped down hard on her lips, his tongue surging wetly into her mouth, and Alice began swaying with the hard pressure of the cocks and bodies rocking insistently against her.
She was going to enjoy this night… more than anything in the world!
She swallowed hard as their hands continued to roam with greater urgency over her soft curves, their eyes and bodies straining closer and closer to her nakedness with each passing second. Her hands moved more rapidly flaw over the two jerking cocks sliding in and out of her clasping fingers.
She felt the rising tide of passion beginning deep in her belly. The impending ravishment of her body brought ripples of fire dancing through her nerves. Just thinking about what these two men were going to do to her made hot shivers of desire pulse through her pussy, and rivulets of warm cunt
juice came gushing down between her lips.
Al began working at her cunt, slowly and expertly jamming his fingers between the blood swollen lips to widen and moisten her tight passage. Alice groaned and trembled at the spasms his plunging fingers sent coursing through her cunt walls. Pete, on the other side, dropped his head to one erect nipple and began nibbling at it hungrily.
Then he began slithering down her body until his nose was in a direct line with her seething cunt lips. "I just got to taste that pussy," he breathed.
"Yeah," Alice moaned, spreading her legs wide. "Eat me! Suck my cunt like I sucked your cock in the truck!"
Juices poured from her gaping cunt lips and gleamed as they ran down the crack of her ass.
It took only a moment far Pete to work his body down toward the bottom of the bed and position his mouth over the girl's blonde-fringed cunt lips. With a quick movement of his thumbs, he pulled the soft hair-lined lips back to expose the glistening flesh of her pussy and the erect little clitoris nestled at the top of the slit.
And then Alice lurched forward, crushing her cunt against his face. Just as eagerly, Pete sent his tongue rocketing up her lubricated channel.
"Oh yeah, fuck! Tongue-fuck my pussy.
Yesssss!" She arched her back and pummeled Pete's face with her pussy.
Both of them were enjoying the steady licking movement of his tongue pressing wetly down from her clitoris into the tight, elastic ring of her cunt hole. She could feel the hotness of it slithering up inside her tight walls and filling her belly completely. The wild feeling of slippery moistness running up between her parted thighs, and the gusts of hot breath coming from Al? s panting beside them, filled Alice with lust.
She lay on her back, her hand stroking harder and harder at Alt's fleshy cock. "I want to roll her over," he said hoarsely, his eyes never leaving the point where Pete's mouth worked obscenely up and down her flowing cunt.
Pete lifted his head to grunt back in a dazed voice, wait… wait just a minute. Then you can flack 'en"
"No.. – I wanna fuck her now!" Al growled. "I want to put it up her ass!"
"Great," Pete agreed. "I'll pour my cock up her cunt from the front while you ream her asshole!"
Alice moaned as she felt Pete's mouth pulling away from her pussy. She had been so close, so ready to come. Then the meaning of their words struck her with full force.
Jesus, were they serious? No, she thought, she couldn't possibly take two cocks at once! Maybe one in her mouth and one in her pussy. But not her asshole and her cunt at the same time! It would rip her to shreds! She clenched, her legs tightly together below her.
"No, please… stop it," she whimpered.
But AM and Pete paid no attention to her. They began to maneuver themselves into position around her on the bed.
Alice felt suddenly filled with fear. She had let herself become overwhelmed by a feeling of power over these two men, and now she had lost control of the situation.
"No, Al, please! I'll fuck you both, but let me suck you off… your prick's too big for my asshole!"
"Bullshit!" Al yelled, and flipped her over. Cruelly, his fingers sank into the soft flesh between her asscheeks.
Alice tried to keep them clenched together, but she was no match for his strength. Her legs fell open and she shivered as a hot rush of air coursed over he exposed asshole.
She could hear Al suck in his breath as the tiny fucked ring of her anus came into full view. She flexed her rear passage in a desperate effort to
prevent the cruel penetration she knew was coming. Her whole body stiffened in fear as Al's middle finger probed at the rubbery ring, then pushed roughly forward, sinking in with a sharp, rasping pain as far as the first knuckle.
"Aaagghhhh!" she shrieked. "No, please… no! Stop!"
Without giving her a moment to adjust to the finger in her rectum, Al shoved it steadily deeper to the second knuckle. His fingernail caught briefly in the soft flesh lining the tight passage, sending a biting pain through her. She groaned loudly and slithered on her stomach a few inches up the bed in an effort to escape.
"Oh God, you're hurting me!" she croaked. "Please! Pete, help me!"
But there would be no help from Pete. Just the idea of the dual fuck had already turned him on to the point where nothing would stop him.
"Relax, baby, or it'll hurt the hell out of you, Al hissed; jamming a second finger into her asshole, and then twisting and turning them both in the narrow passage. "Get up on your knees," he commanded, forcing her legs apart with his knees and pulling the two fingers from her ass with a popping sound.
Alice jerked her hips up to a kneeling position,
leaving the full white mounds of her breasts swaying beneath her. Her asscheeks were thrust high in the air, waving in open invitation for Al's cock.
He kneeled up behind her, placed his hands on her quivering asscheeks, and drew them firmly apart. The full, blood-hardened length of his cock slid searchingly up and down the warm crevice, teasing her, and then grew and expanded to even greater size from the erotic contact. He levered himself up on his arms and pressed slightly with his hips, directing his rock-hard prick straight into the tightly clenched hole.
"Jesus, Al, you really think you can get it up her ass?"
"We'll see, won't we?" Al chuckled, lunging the cockhead a second time toward Alice's asshole.
Alice gasped in surprise from the hard pressure between her widespread buttocks. It was so huge! She knew she could never take that massive cock in her rectum without it ripping her belly in half. But before she could jerk away, Al's hands dug into her shoulders, pressing them down flat and hard against the mattress. She could feel his hairy thighs pressing closer and the probing of his searching cock into her fucked anus increased.
A deep, soul-shattering groan escaped from her
contorted lips at the seating pain that shot through her as her tight rear hole gave way before the pressure of his cock and the blunt, blood-filled bead popped inside.
"Aaarrrggghhh!" she screamed at the top of her lungs.
The thrust brought waves of pain vibrating through every fiber of her body. She groaned continuously as he thrust mercilessly forward, filling her rectum with his expanding thickness. Her eyes widened as his massive prick increased the torture until she felt his coarse pubic hair smack heavily against her buttocks. The giant rod of flesh was buried to the hilt in her aching ass!
"Now me, now me!" Pete shouted. "Get her turned over so I can get my cock up her cunt at the same time!"
Al responded by opening his hands under her heaving belly. He pulled her up and over him as he rolled on his back onto the bed. Alice came to rest with her legs splayed out limply on the outside of his thighs as she lay full length on her back, pressed tight against his stomach and chest.
At once, Pete fell eagerly onto her body, positioning himself between her widely stretched legs and shoving them even farther apart. In the next second, he had his cock in his hand and,
skinning back the foreskin, guided it directly into the clasping opening of her moist, warm pussy.
"Nooooo," Alice groaned. "Please, please, you're hurting me!" But her protests ended in a surprised croak as the excited Pete rammed forward with one mighty thrust that buried his swollen tool deep inside her cunt.
Lying there, thoroughly impaled by the two lust-driven men, she could feel the two rock-hard shafts throbbing almost side by side, with only a thin membrane of tissue separating them.
And then they began fucking into her, thrusting up with long, hard hinges that threatened to tear her apart. Falling into a mutual rhythm, they buffeted her body between them as though she were a rag doll.
Alice thought she would lose consciousness from the pain. And then, slowly, the pain started to subside. To her surprise, she discovered it didn't hurt so much when she didn't try to fight it.
Then, as she became certain there would be no more pain, she began to enjoy it. It was a strange kind of masochistic joy, brought on by the very helplessness of her position and the obscene thought of being used by two men at once.
Moving her hips slightly and finding that the motion didn't hurt, the skewered blonde began
undulating slowly at first, and then with greater force as she gained confidence. She began to move backward to meet the rigid upthrust of Airs long, thick cock plunging into her wide-split asshole, and then rotated upwards again to receive the whole length of Pete's lust-heated prick ramming into her cunt. Her hips and buttocks moved in slow, sensuous circles between the two men's sandwiching hips, and her naked young body began to twist and writhe in voluptuous abandon.
"Oh, oh, oh, oh," she chanted. "It's good.., it feels good! Fuck me, fuck me, you bastards!
Fuck me, both of you!"
Then, suddenly, the motel door burst open and the manager flew into the room. "What the hell's goin' on in here? Sounds like somebody gettin' fucked… Jesus!"
By now Alice was going insane on the men's skewering cocks. She ground her heels into Pete's asscheeks, puffing his hips up tightly to her pelvis and screwing herself up hard on his thrusting cock by squirming her buttocks round. Her hands sank behind her body and wedged between Alt's asscheeks and the mattress, straining and pushing to increase the force of his already violent thrusts up into her rectum. It was obvious that her body was completely out of control, and that she was
racing for climax.
Then, through her daze of lust, she became aware of the third man in the room.
Another cock. A cock that would complete her ravishment by filling her mouth.
"Close the door and take your clothes off. Then put your big cock in my mouth. Let me suck your meat while they fuck the shit out of me!"
In a daze of his own, the manager threw off his clothes and slipped his naked body down into the melee.
"Yeah, hurry, down here! Come, put your meat in my mouth, you bastard," Alice ordered, sliding her body slightly from between the two other men.
She wet her lips as the stranger sank down on the edge of the bed and rolled over on one hip so that his cock hovered over her face. He reached toward her and clamped both his hands harshly on the sides of her head, his fingers twisting in the long blonde hair.
Alice was nearly beside herself with lust. "Mmmmmm, she moaned, working her lips in a tight circle just under his. swollen cockhead and shuddering deep down inside as it plunged steadily toward her throat. It tasted delicious and tangy and pungent, just like Pete's had when she had sucked him before. She could tell from its
throbbing pulsation's that he would pump out his warm, thick sperm into her sucking mouth very soon.
The two men beneath her, excited by the new addition in the group, began to increase the force of their thrusts into her cunt and rectum. They lunged into her with renewed vigor, plunging with deep, desperate strokes, their eyes glued to the third erect prick straining her pink lips to their limit.
The pummeling cock seemed to disappear into Alice's face as he drove his buttocks forward like a pile-driver, sinking far into the back of her wet, sucking mouth until the coarse dark hair of his loins brushed the tip of her nose. His balls danced beneath him, slapping lewdly against her chin in unison with his hard, upward thrusts.
Then, suddenly, the man jerked his cock from her sucking lips. Holding the huge prick about two inches away, with an agonized moan coming from his mouth, he began spewing hot, thick cum into Alice's greedily open mouth. The jetting spurts streamed from his cock like milk, filling her mouth to the brim.
She swallowed wildly, trying not to lose a single drop of the hot fluid, trying to keep up with the jerking prick spewing its sperm into her face.
The cock continued to squirt out its last remaining drops of semen and her mouth overflowed, thin trails of the white liquid running out from the corners of her lips and down over the rapidly working muscles of her throat.
She was coming now too, and she wildly writhed out her release as she continued her gyrations on the two expanding cocks fucking into her. She was going out of her mind. The thought of spewing cum all over her face while cocks fucked her pussy and asshole was just too much. They felt wonderful as they pumped their hotly throbbing shafts in and out of her two holes. She had to come now.., she couldn't wait any longer!
Al and Pete felt her two holes open around their aching cocks, gushes of hot liquid flooding down around their furiously pistoning rods.
"She's coming, Al she's coming!"
"Christ, don't I know it!" Pete screamed. "Her cunt's like a furnace on my prick! I'm coming too!"
The men thrust faster, digging deep, deep inside her, feeling the girl jerk between them several times, the muscles of her frantically heaving pelvis working and sucking at the two cocks embedded inside her, trying to milk them dry. Her breath was coming in short gasps as she felt them thrust deep
again, and then the searing twin jets of sperm shot from the tips of their lust-crazed pricks into her quivering belly. The juices mingled deep down inside her in a hot, wet pool of passion that Alice had never dreamed could exist.
The muscles of her drained and exhausted body gave way abruptly, and her limbs fell limply to the sides on the semen and sweat-soaked mattress. She lay still, her naked back flat on Alt's chest, and Pete's body splayed over her own. Her heart pounded as though it would burst, and she panted deeply for breath, sinking into a half-conscious daze of satiated joy.
"You okay, baby?" Al said, his mouth beside her ear.
"Yeah," she panted. "It was great, wonderful." She paused, taking a long, deep breath as the two cocks slid from her body. "But for the rest of the trip, let's fuck in the truck."
"In the truck?"
"That's what I said."
"Why?" Pete said, rising to his knees.
"'Cause I want to hear the engine while I come.. it does things for me."



CHAPTER FOUR


She fucked them night and day, all the way to Fresno. To show their gratitude, they got her a job in a big trucking terminal. The manager was Chris Farrow, and the attraction between him and the beautiful young blonde was instant.
Within a month, Alice was staying late in the terminal office, doing extra work for Chris. She
wanted to stay late. She wanted to fuck Chris. His dark, handsome good looks had totally captivated her.
Somehow, in the back of her mind, she knew she was falling in love with him. She only hoped that she could get it on and get it off with him normally.
Would she need the powerful roar of a diesel engine in her ears in order to enjoy fucking Chris, as she enjoyed fucking the truckers?
She hoped so. She wanted to.
For the third time in a week, Chris had asked her to stay late. There had been something extra, something warm in his voice, that made her pussy tingle with expectation.
Now, from the outer office, she could hear him talking on the phone. As he continued talking, she moved about putting away files from her desk and neatly stacking cards that she would be working on in the morning.
She often dreamed about Chris at night; the dreams were of fucking him. When she would awaken, unsatisfied, she would leave her hotel room and walk the short distance to a highway truck stop. There she would climb into the sleeper of a truck to wait for the driver to emerge from the restaurant. When he did, he would have the
pleasant surprise of being sucked and fucked by a beautiful young blonde, who fled immediately after it was over.
Tonight she didn't want to go to a truck stop.
Tonight she wanted Chris Farrow's cock.
Twenty minutes had gone by when she heard him dialing again. The sound told her time was running out. It took another five minutes to work up her courage. Then she sauntered into his office looking, she hoped, provocative enough to catch his attention.
He saw her and gave her a friendly wave, but continued his phone conversation. Alice casually sat down on a leather soft
Then she got nervous. If he asked, how could she explain her being there like that? She had never before simply walked in and sat down in his office, uninvited. And how could she cleverly let him know that she was his for the asking?
Each minute he stayed on the phone she was increasingly torn between leaving and staying in his office.
Then, abruptly, he finished the call. He stood up and circled the end of his desk to stand looking down at her. "Is something wrong, honey?" he said. "Aren't you feeling well?"
She tried to gaze steadily up into his eyes. His
very nearness sent strange quivers through her. All that she wanted to happen suddenly seemed beyond hope.
She was a whore who needed the thrill of an engine's roar to get off. How could this man ever really love her?
"I… I'm all right," she said in a tiny voice.
"You don't sound it." He sat down beside her. "Your face is all flushed. Are you coming down with something? Maybe running a fever?" He pressed the back of his hand against her forehead. "Your forehead's cool enough."
"I'm healthy as a horse, Alice said. "Feel my nose… that's probably cold, too."
He pressed two fingers lightly against her nose. "Yep, healthy as a beagle." Laughing, he started to notice.
She had to say something, or he would be gone. "Do you like beagles? Lady beagles?"
He grinned and kissed her nose. Alice, not born yesterday, knew how to replace her nose with her lips, how to suck a tongue, how to caress the long ridge in his pants as though by mistake.
"I didn't know beagles kissed like that," he murmured.
Alice decided to take the plunge. "Chris, I want you. Don't think I'm just itchy. I really want
you.
"You… Jesus, do you mean that?" he asked, a harsh choke in his voice.
"I mean it," she rasped and, as if to prove it, stood up and unzipped the back of her dress. It slithered to the floor, leaving her voluptuous body clad only in panties and bra.
"Jesus," he groaned, "you're even more beautiful than I imagined!"
"And you're even more handsome."
He crossed to her and their bodies molded in mutual passion. He could feel the hard nipples erect beneath her bra, their pressure almost a pain on his chest. Her arms went around his neck and his hands wound themselves in the silkiness of her hair, pulling her face towards him. Her kiss was like fire, and he returned it with his own, probing and searching her mouth, tasting its desire.
His hands roamed over her body, exploring its softness and firmness. She moved against him, lost in the need of her desire. Her movements became more intense, more demanding. Her hands moved across his shoulders down to the small of his back, kneading the flesh as they explored. She unfastened his belt and zipper so her hand could move unhampered to find his hard cock. When at last she did, it virtually leapt into her caressing
hand, throbbing and pulsating in the heat of his need for her.
"God, you're big. I like big cocks. I want it, Chris."
"You don't exactly beat around the bush, do you?"
"Would you want me to?" "No, I guess not."
"Do you want to fuck me?" "Yeah, I sure do!"
"Then do it!"
Chris quickly kicked his pants from his ankles, took her in his arms, and sat her gently on the sofa. He unhooked her bra. Her breasts were full and warm and lovely, with rose-beige nipples that lifted to the touch of his fingers, swelling, wanting him. And then he slowly completed the unveiling of her lovely body by lifting her thin panties away from her belly and pushing them down her thighs and off her ankles.
He gathered her in his arms and kissed her warmly and deeply, his mouth moving to her neck and the lobe of her ear and then working downward, savoring every bit of her fragrant flesh.
Alice moaned with urgency as he held one of her huge tits between his hands and slowly lowered his mouth to encircle the stiff nipple.
It was good. Alice knew it was good. She wouldn't need the roughness of the old days, nor the roar of an engine to revel in sex any more; not as long as her partner was Chris Farrow.
Her hand trailed down between their bodies and grasped his cock. For just a moment she paused, worried that, if she were too bold, he might realize just how experienced at sex she was.
But the feel of his giant, hard cock, and the desire to satisfy and be satisfied, quickly stilled her fears.
"Mmmmm, good… good, hard cock," she moaned, and twisted around on the sofa until her soft lips brushed the rubbery tip.
"Yes, oh God, yes, Alice, honey. Take it… suck it!"
She sucked half his prick into her throat in one gulp. She could feel the bulbous head sliding wetly along the full length of her tongue, filling the cavern of her mouth with the pungent, salty taste of his semen.
Chris began a slow undulation of his hips, his broad cock slipping in and out of her mouth with a wet, gurgling sound. His hand gripped tightly in her pale hair, guiding her head back and forth. He groaned with lust as he looked down and saw the sight of his heavily swollen prick pistoning into the
lovely blonde's face.
He let his hands drop down to explore the flawless white flesh of her tits, tweaking and twisting the buds of her nipples into hardness. His fingers kneaded her velvety flesh hungrily as he watched his long, thick cock sawing into her mouth. It was an exciting picture, and he lifted his hand again to trap her face between his palms, pressing in with his fingertips to feel his cock moving in and out between her cheeks. He pulled her mouth harder over his thick prick, watching her red, straining lips as she moaned in submission between his legs.
"Suck it, beautiful… suck my cock!" he groaned as he jerked his crotch upward to drive the tip of his huge prick down into her throat, causing her to gag and choke. Alice didn't care. The feel of his cockmeat in her mouth forced everything out of her mind but sex.
"Oh, suck me… suck me!"
She could feel his fingers crawling over her naked body as her head bobbed up and down on the thick, fleshy shaft.
Chris groaned as she began to run her tongue wetly around and around the smooth flesh of the head of his cock. She sucked to please him, swirling around the lust-swollen glands with her
tongue and flicking teasingly at the tiny slitted opening at the end. The sharp pungent taste and odor of his cum seeping out caused her to salivate and her nostrils to flare in arousal.
The handsome man twisted and moaned above her as her blonde head bobbed slavishly over his lust-bloated staff. He watched with erotic delight as her tightly stretched lips strained at his pulsating shaft, sucking wildly, as though she wanted to swallow it whale. She was drawing at his throbbing cock like a wanton whore, and the thick pistoning meat seemed to disappear into her face as he rammed upward with clenching buttocks, driving it deep into her warm mouth, until his pubic hair brushed at the tip of her nose.
"Oh God, honey!" he suddenly cried. "Lie down, quick! I want to fuck you!"
That was exactly what she wanted to hear. She pulled her mouth from his cock and wriggled her body beneath his.
"Oh," she moaned, her hand squeezing his huge cock, its head now purple with lust. She pulled on it, urging it towards her clasping cuntlips. "Oh, Chris, it's so good… it's so big, so big! Give it to me… I want it. I want it now!"
He pulled his head back and studied the perfect roundness of her huge tits. He lowered his head
and brushed his lips over the nipples, exulting in their hardness.
"Chris, Chris!" Alice moaned. She felt the hard muscles of his arms and chest embrace -her like a vise. "Please," she begged until tears of passion streamed down her cheeks. "Please… fuck me!"
Chris reached down and gripped the firm checks of her ass, tugging her towards him. He rubbed himself against her, feeling his hard cock against her soft belly. Then his fingers sank into her damp pussy, working expertly, driving her nearly insane with passion.
His. nostrils inhaled the scent of her aroused mint. "You're wonderful," he whispered. "I can smell you and feel every part of your body."
"And you," she purred, "you're so good. I never thought I'd want to fuck a young man so much! Shove it in me, Chris! Fuck me with your cock!"
She cried out in ecstasy when he entered her in long, thrusting movements. She threw her hips upward, arching her back and sending her splayed cunt up to meet his thrust. Deeper into her he went, his mind reeling, his breath fast and heavy. He moved faster, determined to unleash the flames of passion in the beautiful body writhing beneath him.
"More.., more! All of it! Please!" Alice begged over and over again.
He felt the heat of lust rise from her body to join his own. Both their bodies were soaked with perspiration. Hearing her scream for more of him, more of his hard cock, made his strokes more savage. Her desire for more, ever more, made him remember all the women he had ever known. None could compare with her.
She rocked passionately beneath him. "Ohhhh," she chanted, leaning into him, trying to take more of him.
He levered his massive tool to the full length of her cuntal channel. It was warm and tight, as though he had been the first, and the fluids helped her take him easily, wetting and lubricating his path.
He thrust lustily until his blood-swollen cockhead hit her cervix, and simultaneously his sperm-bloated balls crashed against the firm cheeks of her ass. He moved harder, flexing his prick as she moaned, embedded beneath his driving meat.
"Oh God! Oh God!" Chris groaned, grinding his pelvis into her savagely, feeling the warm flesh beneath him as she strained to meet his pounding jerks until her ass was inches off the sofa. He angled his hips and drove into her, trying to establish a rhythm. She breathed and purred
incessantly, lifting her body to meet his attack, opening and closing her legs around his hips as she frantically tried to climb his solid pole, her head rocking from side to side in the abandoned fuck.
"Ohhhhh, Chris, Chris… you're so good, so good!" she whimpered in his ear, then licked his lips, his nose, his eyes. "Yes, yes… YESSSS!"
She gasped again and screwed herself tighter to his huge prick until it sank to her soft fleshy depths completely. Chris worked around and around inside her, feeling the muscular ridges of her cunt around his smooth, sliding cock, his tempo getting harder and faster. His shaft continued to surge like a wild beast on a rampage until he was sure it was going to split down the seam. The intoxicating pressure in his balls was enough to make him scream. He knew he was going to come soon; he couldn't hold back much longer.
He increased his speed and stroke, shoving into her savagely as his balls whacked against her upturned thighs.
She held him tightly in her strong legs, clamping her calves around his hips, only to slacken them for a second and then clamp harder. He spurred her on with powerful, deep strokes. Her knees drew up as she raised herself fully to his battering attack, and her splayed pussy bucked wildly
against his ramming prick.
"Oooohhh…ohhhh…ooohhh God! I'm… I'm going to… going to commmme!" With a sudden, deep-throated groan, Alice began to vibrate uncontrollably.
Then Chris released his own dammed-up passion. His cum churned through his balls, up through the tube of his expanded cock, and surged into her wildly clasping cunt. He shaved his tongue hard into her mouth and cupped the cheeks of her firm white ass closer around his pumping prick as he beat a wild tattoo against her with his emptying balls.
Alice wailed into his mouth, her thighs jerking spasmodically against his belly while he discharged his overwhelming load of sperm violently into her.
Finally, he collapsed across her, his sigh of contentment mingling with her own mewling of release.
As sanity gradually returned to them both, Chris rolled his body halfway back over her and began sucking her tits.
"That's what I love," he sighed, "a whore in bed, and a lady everywhere else."
Alice stiffened.
But what if he found out she was a whore everywhere else, as well as in bed?
"Chris?"
"I think I love you.
"I think I love you, too."
Alice relaxed. He would just never find put,
that's all, she thought.



CHAPTER FIVE


They were married soon after that first night together, and for two years Alice was able to get total satisfaction with only Chris. But, as his promotions increased, his job took him away from her more and more.
She began to hear the roar of the trucks again. Eventually, she could stand it no longer. Early
one Sunday morning, with Chris out of town, she wandered over to the terminal. By passing the restaurant, she went directly into the garage area, following the reverberations she heard there.
There was only one truck in the garage, and it was being worked on by a young apprentice mechanic that Alice had met briefly once before.
"Hi, Cliff."
"Huh? Oh, Hi, Mrs. Farrow."
"Getting in some extra hours?"
"Yeah. I just can't seem to leave these big rigs alone. Some day I'll be drivin' one of them!"
"You must be very talented for being so young. I mean if they let you work on these truck all alone like this."
"Well, I am nineteen, an' I guess I just got a natural thing for engines."
He revved the motor. It filled the big garage with sound. The engine s roar worked its magic at once on Alice's body. She could feel her juices begin to flow from her cuntal walls.
"Just listen to that baby purr!" the young man exclaimed.
"Yeah, I know," Alice said, moving close to him and easing the side of her breast against his arm.
"That sound is exciting, isn't it?"
"Nothing like it." The soft tit-flesh against his arm seemed to go unnoticed.
"Don't you do anything but work on engines, Cliff?"
"Well, I go to school."
"That probably leaves you no time for girls, right?"
His body stiffened. Suddenly lie became conscious of the warm hip against his own. He felt the soft, full, womanly breast against his arm.
He gulped. "Uh… no, I guess not."
"You should," Alice purred, her mouth close to his eat "A big, handsome young man like you should know about girls.., should be enjoying your youth with them."
It was in his eyes; in the way he stared at her huge tits in the tight sweater. He knew the meaning underlying her words.
"Have you had lunch, Cliff'?"
"Uh… no, not yet. Can't for another half-hour."
"Tell you what… why don't you come over to my place for lunch? I'd love to have someone to talk to- It gets so boring when my husband is out of town. 'Bout a half-hour? I'll expect you."
Without waiting for an answer, Alice turned and
walked away. She could hear the gasp from the young man as he watched her perfectly formed asscheeks undulate beneath the taut material of her skirt.
He would come. She was sure of it.
But as she entered the house and hurried upstairs to change, her mind began fogging over with guilt.
She removed the skirt and sweater and replaced them with a low-cut halter dress that showed off every delicious curve of her beautiful body.
Standing in front of a minor, combing her long golden hair, she thought of the consequences of what she was about to do. Would she be caught? If she were, what would Chris do?
She waved a hand in front of her face and refused to finish the idea when her skin turned to gooseflesh. Yes, she wanted his young body, wanted to feel his hotly throbbing young cock sliding in and out of that hungry hole up between her legs. It was sick, but she couldn't stop herself.
At that moment, she knew what she should do; leave her own house and protect the vulnerable young man from her desires and save herself from the wantonness that could destroy her happiness. If she drove off now before he arrived, her
seduction of the innocent youth would be impossible. Later it would be easier, on the phone, to tell him she'd changed her mind.
The voluptuous young blonde turned slowly from the minor just before the doorbell rang. She hesitated for a moment, still uncertain, and then gradually her face softened into a seductive pout. A second later she was moving forward to answer the bell, her heart racing with anticipation.
"HI, Cliff." Her voice was low, husky, as she greeted the tall, handsome adolescent standing nervously on her doorstep.
"Hi. I, uh, decided to take my lunch hour a little early," he stammered.
"Well, come on in. I'm sure we can… whip up something… to eat."
It was there, in his eyes, in the way he looked at the bulge of her pubic mound in the dress, the way he gaped at the bulging fullness of her tits above the neckline.
He wanted to fuck her. And Alice wanted him to fuck her.
The roar of the diesel was still in her ears.
"Come in." She turned and moved into the room, thrusting her ripe ass out in invitation to him, knowing he was staring at their firm fullness.
The youth, walking behind her and watching her
provocatively swaying hips, felt as if his legs were going to fold right under him. She had the sexiest body he'd ever seen outside of movies and magazines, and she was wearing a skimpy little halter dress that exposed every succulent inch of it. His eyes raced wildly from the curve of her smoothly sloping shoulders down over her undulating buttocks and legs to her small, well-shaped ankles. God, he just knew she was going to let him do it to her!
"Sit down, Cliff… here." With a toss of her long blonde hair, she motioned the man to a spot beside her on the sofa.
Cliff gulped as she squeezed his arm and slid close to him. Down the front of her dress he could see the barest hint of her pink nipples, and immediately he felt his virile young cock tinge with anticipation.
The man's mind felt frozen as he tried to think of something to say. 'This is a nice living worn you got," he mumbled. God, he felt so dumb. They both wanted to fuck… that's why he was here, wasn't it? He wondered what the young wife would do if he ran his hand up between her legs. Oh, wow! He could almost feel the warm, naked flesh of her inner thighs.
"Do you think I'm pretty, Cliff?"
"Oh,… uh, I mean gosh, yes!"
Alice edged closer to him so that her warm hip was against his thigh. She placed a hand on his knee and made his whole body quiver like jelly as she squeezed.
"Would you like to put your arm around me, Cliff?"
He hesitated. Just the idea of seducing this handsome youth was now driving her wild with desire.
"Yes. gosh, I
"It's all right," she urged. "It'll be our little secret."
He smiled at her and slipped his arm onto the scat back behind her, then awkwardly dropped it on to her shoulders. He paused, as if waiting for some signal to show that it was all right. She smiled back at him and Cliff relaxed.
She was so pleased with the smooth way things were working out that his first move toward her took her by surprise. He pulled her even closer to him, easing his hand down over her sun-bronzed shoulders and along her upper arm, making her tiny blonde hairs stand on end as he gently stroked her naked flesh.
His strong hand felt good on her skin, and it gave her little tingles of excitement to have such a
handsome young man caressing her.
His hand was stroking the full length of her naked arm, from her shoulder down to her wrist, his fingertips brushing softly against the ripe fullness of her breast as his hand slid along her arm. He eased his fingers between her arm and the curve of her breasts, and began stroking the side of the firmly jutting mound beneath the clinging fabric of her dress.
"Does my tit feel as good as your hand does on it, honey?"
"Oh, yeah.., oh God, yes," the man sighed, pushing harder against the side of her tit.
Alice could feel the shivers of pleasure racing through her aroused body as his hand slowly worked its way around over the full mouth of her right breast, gently massaging the flesh in his youthful grip. She tried to pretend not to notice, but his fingers deftly tweaking her stiffened nipple were, almost more than she could stand. With a sudden groan of hunger, she turned her head and met his lips in a passionate kiss. Her tongue slipped between his teeth' and into his mouth, probing hungrily as the shameless desire for his lean young body began to well up inside her hotly throbbing cunt.
The young man turned the quivering blonde wife
toward him and slipped his right hand inside the front of her dress, squeezing the soft, warm flesh excitedly between his fingers. With his other hand, he undid the straps holding the flimsy top up, letting her ripened tits fall free.
"Jesus, they're huge! They're even bigger than I thought they'd be!"
"Would you like to kiss them… would you like to suck my tits, baby?"
"More than anything!"
"Take 'em, honey… take 'em in your mouth and suck 'em baby!"
The man quickly lowered his head to her naked tits and fastened his lips tightly to one erect nipple. He rolled the pulsing bud around in his mouth, licking at the tip with his rough tongue. Alice could feel the bud in his mouth, could feel him licking at the sensitive tip with his tongue. She could feel jolt after jolt of pure pleasure coursing through her body from her tit, and a deep throaty moan slipped from her opened lips.
"Ooohhhh, honey, baby, don't stop… don't stop -.. suck! Suck!"
Her mind said no, but her body was urging her on, begging for more as the warm coals of desire fanned into flames inside her. She squirmed down on the cushions, contracting her buttocks inside
her panties as the agonizing deliciousness excited her more and more.
The young man was going out of his mind with lust now as he nibbled on her glistening breasts; her soft, full tits were beautiful, and beneath her ripe tits, her tanned body was tapered down to a narrow waist which disappeared beneath the thin fabric of her dress, then flared again into full, firm thighs. The youth lowered his hand tentatively to her knees; he didn't have to force them apart because she opened them voluntarily.
"Yes, yes," she moaned. "Go on! Feel my pussy! Play with it! I'm gonna give it all to you, Cliff, honey.
She was driving him crazy. She screeched as if in pain as his groping hand made contact with the juice-soaked crotch-band of her panties. His fingers rubbed the ultra-sensitive lips of her pulsating cunt through the thin nylon. Finally, unable to stand it any longer, she lifted her asscheeks eagerly up off the couch, and his middle finger slipped under the tight elastic band. It slid tantalizingly across the warm dampness inside, his fingers caressing the delicate, hair-lined layers of her cunt.
"Oh… shit… so wonderful! Oh, Cliff," Alice moaned.
The panting youth pushed her skirt up around
her waist and stared in hunger at the inviting loveliness up between her widespread thighs where the soft, golden curls of her pussy hair spilled out from around the leg bands of her panties. He could see his finger moving beneath the transparent fabric as it caressed her moistened cuntal lips. Still sucking on her rubbery nipple, he pushed his finger down along the hat, slippery silt of her pussy, gently tickling the soft, sparse hairs and working his other fingers back under her until they cupped the flesh of her ass.
"Oh, God," he whimpered.
"Go ahead, baby, shove your finger in my cunt. Finger-fuck me! Make me juicy and wet for your cock!"
As if he were answering her words, he rubbed the raw hardness of his prick against her thigh.
"Play with it," he mumbled around her tit. "Touch my cock and play with it, please."
Her hand flew willingly to his crotch. She could feel his youthful meat swell even larger under her touch.
God, he's hung, she thought. He's as big as the men I've known!
The man's anxious prick seemed to double in size inside the curve of her hand when she began to stroke it. She ran her fingers up and down its long,
hard length as if pulsed with excitement in his pants, swelling right before her eyes.
Cliff clenched his eyes shut, savoring the feel of this older girl's hand rubbing along the length of his pounding cock. There was a widening damp spot marking the lust-swollen tip as his semen oozed its wetness onto the fabric of his pants. He fumbled with his zipper, tugging at it angrily as it refused to open, then his heart flip-flopped as he felt her hand reach out to finally zip it all the way down. He felt her fingers worm through the opening and then a jet of fiery excitement rippled through his groin as she maneuvered its hard length out into the open.
"Ohhh, beautiful, beautiful cock," Alice groaned, rolling her lust-glazed eyes up to his face. "I'm going to love sucking and fucking it!"
"Oh, God, Mrs. Farrow… that feels so good! Like that… stroke it like that!" the aroused man panted in her ear as he caressed her warm wet pussy in rhythm to her fingers stroking his cock.
Ever so slowly, he parted the soft pubic curls and 'eased his middle finger up into her heated opening, sliding it in until it was buried up to the first joint in the warm, fleshy hole. Her cunt was wonderfully tight and, as he worked his finger in farther, he could feel the velvety walls of her pussy
clinging gently to his finger.
Alice twisted and squirmed on the sofa as her cunt juice spread over his hand and soaked the crotch-band of her panties. Her hot liquid was beginning to flow down between her legs.
"Ohhhh, baby, your hand feels so good on my pussy… sooooo goooood. I hope my hand on your prick feels good to you."
"Oh, yes… yes, it's wonderful!" the young man gulped. "Mrs. Farrow, I… wanna do it to you!"
Without waiting for an answer, he wound his fingers in the tight waistband of her panties and worked them down over her ass to her knees. He gazed down, awe-struck, at her naked, hair-fringed pussy and its pink flesh. Almost frantically then, he yanked the panties across her long legs tossed them quickly alongside the sofa.
"Wait, darling. Wait," she said moaning through her passion. "Let's go to the bedroom."
With her legs trembling so fiercely she thought they would collapse under her, Alice ran to the bedroom door. She turned back and stared at him, her eyes glowing with an animal-like excitement, and she smiled as she slowly ran her tongue around her lips.
She was already almost nude when he came into the room, she had lifted the dress over her head
and now stood in front of him wearing only a half-bra. The large, full mounds of her huge breasts and their ruby-like nipples jiggled delightfully above the flimsy garment.
"Take it off. I wanna see all of you!"
With a little cry of lust, Alice ripped the bra from hey shoulders. Her gigantic tits bobbed and shuddered free on her chest, making the man feel faint.
But Alice had just begun. She lay back on the bed and raised her feet high in the air. Slowly, she spread them. The wider they went, the more the blonde-lined lips of her pussy split apart. At last her cunt gaped wide and the man could see the glistening pink flesh of her inner cunt.
His eyes wanted to take in her whole body at once, but they kept returning to the hair-lined lips of her wetly parted cunt. Suddenly, he had an urge to bury his face in the warm, inviting flesh up between her legs; his mouth watered and his heart hammered at the thought.
"Jeez… you're beautiful, Mrs. Farrow," he stammered, staring down at her lush nakedness while the heat in his young body throbbed intensely. It was all he could do to keep from falling on top of her and ramming his rigid prick into the soft warmth of her cunt this very moment,
but he held himself back.
He wanted to kiss her pussy, but he didn't know how to tell her. Instead, he fell across her body and kissed her savagely on the lips. Alice reached up and curled her arms around his neck, and moved her thigh up against his lust-stiffened cock. Cliff ground his pelvis into her widespread cuntal furrow, bringing his eager young prick to a pounding hardness.
Alice continued massaging him with her thigh until he was afraid he was going to lose all control. His cock was jerking now as though he was going to explode. He could feel his cum building deep in his balls. He thrust his tongue deep into the sweet warmth of her mouth. Alice sucked gently on it, nibbling with tiny sharp nips of her teeth that sent wild chills careening down his spine.
"I'm going to teach you all you ever wanted to know about fucking, Cliff, honey," she whispered softly, breathing heavily into his ear. "Why don't you take off all your clothes?"
"Mrs. Farrow, I… I.. I..
"You do want to fuck me, don't you, Cliff?"
"Oh God, yes… yesssss!"
"Tell me, Cliff.. tell me exactly what you want to do to me!"
"I… I want to fuck you, Mrs. Farrow. I wanna
put my prick in you and fuck your brains out!"
"Do it, baby… do it!" she cried, and twisted frantically, almost throwing him off her squirming body. "Hurry and take your clothes off!"
The excited man rose from the bed and began frantically ripping at his clothes. In no time he stood in front of her with his rigidly throbbing cock standing out like a flagpole in front of him.
Alice's lust-glazed eyes raced over the handsome youth's slender body, then riveted on his pulsing young meat. She stared at it for a moment, then slowly wet her lips again with the tiny pink tip of her tongue.
"I like your cock, Cliff. It's going to feel so good sliding inside me and twisting around deep in my pussy! Oh, God, I want you to fuck me with it!"
The man eagerly lay down on the bed and pulled her body over to him, then moved one hand down to cup the warm smoothness of her asscheeks. Her body was warm and soft against him as she raised her face and locked her sensuous mouth tightly to his.
Her hand searched down between their bodies for the hardness of his virile young prick. Cliff gasped with delight as her fingers closed again around his pulsing cock. He kissed her passionately, her body scent driving him crazy. Her lips were
soft and wet and yielding. She wantonly crushed the full length of her lush body against his and ground her belly up tight to him before suddenly twisting and pulling him over on top of her. With a low moan, Alice opened her legs and took his lusting young cock between them.
His rigid prick pressed into her pussy lips. She arched up for a moment, levering them both up off the bed and, reaching under her buttocks with both hands, pulled her Cur-lined cuntlips apart, giving his stiff prick greater contact with her wet pussy flesh. Then she relaxed, dropping her body back to the bed with his rigid prick trapped tightly between her sleek, warm thighs.
"Ohhh, Cliff, your prick feels so good," she whispered, crushing her lips against him and writhing her belly closer in against him. Her fingernails trailed across his back, leaving small white marks on his skin.
Unable to wait any longer, Cliff pushed his hands farther down beneath her and cupped her asscheeks. Anxiously, he pulled her pussy up tighter against his cock. A second later, he began moving up and down insanely, sliding his eager cock up and down her cuntal slit. The blonde's belly began a desperate rotation up against his cock until her legs, without warning, lifted out wide on
either side of his body. Her calves locked behind him, pulling him in tight to her eager pussy.
"Ohhh, fuck me now, baby, fuck me now!" she moaned into his mouth, her eyes clenched tightly shut, her belly grinding hard into him.
The man started to move, but Alice was faster. Her hands came down between them and circled his cock, guiding it between the waiting lips of her cunt. He groaned as he felt her move his shaft up and down between them and circled his cock, guiding it between the waiting lips of her cunt. He groaned as he felt her move his shaft up and down between her thighs, parting her silky cunt hair with the blood-filled cockhead.
His mind reeling with lust, the man suddenly drove his hips forward, lunging his cock all the way into the hot mouth of her welcoming cunt.
"Ooohhhh!" Alice cried beneath him as she felt the elastic walls of her juicy hole slip easily over his cock. The erect prick raced up her cunt, warm and tight at first, and then its passage became easier as the wetness of her sheath surrounded his shaft and lubricated the way.
Cliff at once began fucking hard in and out of her squirming pussy. She strained back, arching her cunt up at him, moaning constantly as he pounded his shaft of male meat into her. Her mouth gaped
open, her long hair flailing on the pillow.
"Ohhh, baby, it's good, it's good! Hump me, fuck me!" she screeched.
Cliff felt his throbbing cock growing and expanding inside her warm curd until it felt as though it were going to erupt in a fountain of cum at any moment. He hoped she was close to coming soon, too, because he knew he couldn't hold out much longer. He began ramming his meat deep up into her cunt with all the strength he possessed.
Alice gripped him tight between her full, firm thighs, opening and closing them around him in time with each of his long, smooth strokes. She thrashed beneath him, rapidly approaching her own moment of release.
"Oh, baby, fuck me… fuck me hard! Give me your cum, honey… fill my pussy with your juice! I'm ready… I'll come with you! Fuck meeeeee!"
She pulled her long legs up tight, pressing her knees back hard into her quivering breasts and giving him the full opening of her upraised cunt. Her eyes rolled back in her head, her face contorted and strained for the final explosion.
Suddenly, Cliff felt the enormous hot flood welling in his balls. He squeezed his young buttocks together to hold back the flow that was
ready to explode from his jerking cock. Then, like a broken fire hose, his stiff prick burst in a barrage of hot, liquid spurts that sprayed deep into Alice's eager cunt. The white-hot cum ran wetly dawn the crevice between her thrashing buttocks and onto the mattress in a warm, white puddle.
"Ooohhhhhh…" His voice trailed off as his aching load exploded in one final spurt, then oozed in a dripping trickle from the tip of his buried prick.
Alice ground her teeth together in frustration as the man emptied the last of his sperm deep inside her pussy. Her hands clutched desperately at her contorted face.
"You didn't make it?"
"It's all right," Alice replied, not wanting to frighten him. "I will, next time."
"Next time?"
"Yes, baby. We'll do it again next Sunday. I'll teach you how to eat my pussy, and I'll show you how good it feels to have a woman suck your cock!"
"Jeez."
"Now you'd better get back to work."
The man scrambled from the bed, dressed, and a few minutes later he was gone.
Alice jumped from the bed and rummaged in her
bureau drawer until she found her special hair brush. Instantly, she wiggled back onto the floor and jammed the handle up her hot, unfulfilled cunt.
As she sawed the handle in and out of her pussy, she chanted, "Next Sunday, next Sunday..



CHAPTER SIX


And another Sunday came, and others followed. Alice taught the young man to be more than a satisfactory lover. So much so that any day that Chris was out of town Alice would call the man and have extra sessions of fucking and sucking with him.
Then she got the phone call.
"Hello, Alice." The voice was deep and ominous in her ear. "You are Mrs. Chris Farrow, ain't ya?"
"Yes. Who's this?"
"Name's Al, and you're gonna get to know me real well."
"What do you mean?"
"I mean you and me are gonna have a little meeting."
"The hell we are," Alice said, angered at the sudden familiarity that had crept into the man's voice.
"The hell we aren't, baby. Unless you want your old man to find out that you've been fucking babies. ~
Alice recoiled, almost dropping the receiver. "I… I have no idea what you're talking about. Who is this anyway?"
"That's what I'm calling about," the man said with obvious relish- "I thought we might get together, talk about it. I'd really like to meet you!"
Alice couldn't answer. Her mind had gone blank with fear and shock, and her legs and arms began trembling violently.
"Yeah," the man went on, "I been eyeing you for some time. That's some pair of tits you got,
baby. I can hardly wait to get my hands on 'em!" Alice swallowed hard. She wanted to hang up, but she couldn't. Not on some stranger who seemed to know everything about her and the young man.
"What… what do you want?" she squeaked into the phone.
"You, for starters. Now listen. This afternoon you crawl into your car and drive out the old mill highway. Turn off at Hanson's Lane and…"
Alice found the apartment house the man called Al had directed her to. Parking the car, she climbed to the third floor and knocked.
Heavy footsteps sounded behind the door. When it was thrown open, Alice was faced with the biggest, meanest-looking man she had ever seen.
"HI, baby. Come on in!"
She stepped into the room and shuddered as he wound his arm around her back and his hand clutched intimately at her waist, giving her a little squeeze. She tried to pull away, but he left his arm in a tight embrace around her as he led the way directly into the bedroom.
"Awww, Alice baby, this is gonna be a fine
afternoon!"
"Who the hell are you?"
"Let's just say that I take things from one truck, put them in my truck and, a few days later, they show up for sale in Mexico."
"And that's what you want from me?"
"That's one thing. The other is some of that sweet pussy."
"That's blackmail!"
"It sure is. Now let's get down to it."
"Fuck you," Alice hissed, thinking she might be able to bluff him.
He threw back his head and laughed. "This is a pretty little dress you wore," he said, his fingertips grazing across the tip of her jutting tits. "I'm glad you wore something that shows off your jugs!"
Suddenly, the fingers spread out to cup around the swelling mound, and Alice watched wide-eyed before angrily knocking the hand away from her body and jerking free of his arms. "Let's get to the point. I didn't drive here to be pawed at."
"I know you didn't. You drove out here to be fucked, whether you like it or not."
The big man grabbed her wrist, pulled her toward him and threw her roughly onto the bed. Again he began kneading the fullness of her tits.
"Goddam… big fucking tits.
"Don't, please… that hurts like hell!" Alice wailed as Al's big hand let go of her breast and tore at the soft material of her dress, ripping it open down to the waist.
He drooled as his eyes lit on the half-exposed fleshy mounds of her ripe breasts, his breath coming faster when he looked down to where her skirt had pulled up high on her thighs.
Alice continued to protest as his hand moved down the side of her skirt. His fingers played for a moment at the hem, then slid up between her tightly clenched legs. Her hands clutched at his fingers, trying to pry them loose. "No, stop… please, stop!" she moaned.
But he ignored her, continuing his exploration until his outstretched middle finger was pressing her nylon panties in against the warm slit of her pussy.
"I'll bet that's real eatin' pussy, ain't it? Did you have that young man eat your cunt, baby? Huh? Did ya?"
"No..
"Bullshit. I'll bet you even sucked his dick, didn't ya? Well, now you're gonna get a chance to suck a real man's dick!"
"You son-of-a-bitchin' bastard!"
"Now, open your legs, you cute little bitch," he whispered, rubbing all the while against her cunt
through the panties. "I just gotta have the pleasure of touchin' your sweet pussy!"
"No!" Alice cried out, pulling away when she felt his fingers cruelly pinching into the soft flesh just below the tight leg band of her panties. He squeezed again, sending a razor-sharp pain through her. She opened her legs, and felt him loosen his grip.
"More!" he commanded. "Wider!"
One of his hands gripped her shoulder and pushed her back so that she lay flat on the bed, her skirt raised completely up over her panties and her long legs splayed out wide. He shifted his weight downward, planting the hand that had been clenched at her thigh over the smooth nylon covering her pussy. The young wife jerked up from the impact of his touch, but the vise-like grip of his hand now encircling her neck was too great. She fell back, jerking, when she felt his prodding fingers squeeze. at the sensitive flesh of her ass. Without warning, he grinned in triumph and yanked at her panties; the tight waistband snapped and the panties were pulled off her in one vicious tug and left dangling at her ankles.
"No! Oh, God, no!" She gaped down in horror at her nakedness, trying to cover her curling blonde pussy hair with her hands. But it was useless. She
felt her panties fall from her feet onto the floor and reached over trying to retrieve them. Al used her movement to slide his other hand under her naked buttocks and began squeezing the fleshy moons together.
Then his hands raced up her widespread thighs and rested teasingly just below her cunt for an instant before he began stroking the moist flesh. She shuddered at his touch and tensed, but he continued circling his fingers over the glistening folds of her pussy. Then he used his thumb and middle finger to spread her cuntlips and expose the little bud of her clitoris, bringing the tiny slice of flesh to thrusting erection.
Alice forced herself to remain motionless and silent, knowing she had to accept it. If she wanted to get it over with as soon as possible, it would be silly for her to struggle any more against him, since he seemed to enjoy prolonging the painful process as long as he could.
"Are you gonna cooperate, honey, or you wanna do some mare wrestling before we begin?" he rasped hoarsely, his fingers continuing their assault, probing her cuntal lips while he slid his other hand down between her asscheeks to nudge her fucking anus.
Alice tried to stifle a low, throaty mew as her
tingling pussy mound involuntarily rose up toward his caressing fingers, tried to stifle the building erotic sensations that spread out from her trembling cunt. But she couldn't. Already her body was betraying her.
"Ohhh, yeah, yeah, baby… that's it! Feels great, don't it?" He moved closer, straddling her legs as his hands worked over the warm flesh of her slowly undulating pussy. "Now… reach in and take out my cock!"
A low shudder of unexpected excitement passed through Alice's belly at his demand. She used all of her will power to fight the unwanted sensuality, her resistance crumbled as he coursed his hands over her throbbing cuntal flesh.
She could feel soft ripples of ecstatic pleasure spreading throughout her body, a pleasure so deep that she relaxed the straining of her thighs. Like a slave, she rose toward the man and stretched out one trembling hand. Obediently, she began stroking the long thick bulge in his pants.
"Dammmmmmn!" he groaned, and moved his crotch closer to her fingers. He scooted forward toward her, his stomach pressing against her taut belly so that the zipper of his pants was within her reach. She gripped the metal clasp of the pants and then slid it down. His shorts sprang out instantly,
bulging with the thrust of his throbbing cock.
Almost eagerly, Alice squeezed his prick. Then, with a cry of need, she used her other hand to pull at the waistband of the shorts, tugging the briefs and slacks down until they were clinging to his knees. The entire length of his thick, blue-veined cock stood out only a few inches from her eyes, the head swollen angrily and its skin stretched so tight that it seemed to shine.
"Get naked," Al hissed. Without waiting for her to respond, and with his cock still thrust into the cup of her hand, he pulled the top of her dress completely down, exposing the lush, pink-tipped mounds of her proud breasts to his gaze.
He kicked his pants to the floor and began a slow, grinding motion with his pelvis against her upturned cunt, rubbing the swollen tip of his prick against the warm moistened lips. His throbbing cockhead traced a tantalizing path up and down her pussy slit, probing at it until the moist layers parted and the sensitive under-ridge of his rod fit snugly within the heated furrow.
He ground slowly and steadily against her, sliding his prick up and down her crevice, causing a warm, glowing sensation that coursed from the tip of her cunt down through the swollen cuntlips and into her dilating passage.
Suddenly, his cock was lifted from her moist cunt and he was slithering forward, up to her chest. With his thighs, he squeezed her huge tits hard over his cock.
"What are you doing?" Alice gasped.
Without answering, he moved even farther up her body. Now his knees were on either side of her neck and his long, thick cock throbbed out lewdly over her face, presenting her startled eyes with a view of the pulsating ridge running beneath it. His cum-laden balls lay heavy and hot against her chin. Moving abruptly again, he grabbed her by the back of the neck and pulled her face upward to his hard prick.
"N-no, no!" she gasped.
"C'mon, honey," he sneered down at her. "I'm gonna stretch those sweet lips for you. They don't look big enough to take a real cock!"
One of his hands tightened painfully in her hair, while his other hand began to pinch her lower lip, pulling her mouth open. The hard flesh of his prick rubbed momentarily against her teeth, and then he rammed the stiff shaft in, crushing through her trembling lips into the soft wetness of her mouth.
Alice shivered, feeling his throbbing flesh sliding the length of her tongue; she could taste the pre-cum that seeped from his excited glands.
Oh God, she thought, poor Chris! What kind of a whore have I become? It isn't fair to him. I want this big cock in my mouth! I want to taste this bastard's cum and I want him to fuck my cunt!
I am a whore!
With desire-filled eyes, she looked down the long white length of his rigid prick sawing obscenely into her willing mouth. The grinding of his naked buttocks squashing her soft, fleshy breasts caused her to gasp for breath and her lips parted further. As her mouth opened to suck in the cool air, the thick pole of flesh rammed even further forward into the warm opening of her mouth.
Al began to undulate his pelvis while he kneeled over her, sliding his massive prick in and out of her mouth, never quite withdrawing, leaving the hot, swollen head a half-inch inside the warm cavern formed by her trembling lips.
Alice puffed her cheeks wide as he shoved forward, burying his thick hunk of male meat deep in her throat.
Yes, yes, yes! her mind screamed. Fuck me, fuck my face!
The young blonde began to cough and sputter as he held her head tight and levered up on his knees, thrusting with all his strength until the jerking tip of his rod brushed her tonsils. She choked for breath, and tried to squirm away, but he held her tightly, leering down with obscene delight. As he skewered her sucking mouth on his cock and watched the straining lips opening and closing around its thickness, he started to come.
It was then that Alice suddenly felt the rising tide of passion erupting deep in her belly. The very ravishment of her young body brought strange ripples of fire dancing through her nerves. She groaned and trembled at the spasms coursing through her cunt walls. Al dropped his hand behind his thrusting asscheeks and began nipping at her erect nipples.
But the young wife cut him off and surprised him with her aggressiveness. She placed her hands on the soft sides of his pumping buttocks and lifted her head, drawing his spewing cock even deeper into her face. Al quickly rose up higher on his knees to plunge his hot staff of flesh ever deeper into the warmly sucking mouth.
He was coming, but not in great spurts. His hot cream seemed to flow in a slow stream from his pulsating dick.
"Enough!" he suddenly growled, and jerked his cock from her mouth. "I'm gonna fuck you now, and really come!"
"Yes, yes, yes… fuck me! Fuck me hard!"
Alice cried deliriously.
"Roll over!" the big man demanded, and pulled her to the foot of the bed.
Silently, Alice obeyed him, kneeling over so that her huge tits hung beneath her like two beautiful, white melons.
She felt his hands pulling apart the smooth moons of her buttocks and his fingers curling down to the wet slit of her pussy. She felt him slipping a fingertip up from the warm moistness of her cunt toward the tiny hole of her anus.
"Oh, no… no, please, not in my ass. Put it in my cunt. I want to feel it in my cunt!"
"You want cock, don't ya, baby?"
"Yes, yes!" Alice cried. "But in my pussy!"
"Later… maybe. Now I'm gonna shove it up your asshole 'til you can taste it!"
Despite the tremor of fear that passed through her at his words, Alice nodded eagerly. Without thinking of what she was saying she gasped, "Yes, fuck me there, fuck my ass!"
He moved up between her widespread thighs and positioned his pulsing cock so that its lust-swollen head rested in the damp crevice between her buttocks.
"Now, take it and put it in your asshole, baby," he rasped.
Alice reached back through her open legs to grasp his jutting meat. But as her fingers wrapped hotly around it, a sudden expression of fear flashed across her lovely face. It was huge, she thought as her fingers barely encircled the thickness of the fleshy shaft.
"Put it in, man-fucker," Al hissed, his hands grasping at her naked hips to hold them steady.
Alice submitted, positioning the blunt head of his cock against the tight hole of her ass. She held her breath as she felt the throbbing cockhead begin to push against her tiny opening. It was enormous; she could never take that cock in her rear without it tearing her apart! She tried to crawl away from him, but his strong hands held her securely.
"I can't… you're too big! Nooooooo!" she cried out as the straining flesh abruptly gave way before the pressure. His huge cockhead popped inside her stretched opening with a sudden rush that sent a bolt of agony through her body.
The pain was so unbearable that she twisted and screamed, bucking against him as she tried with all her strength to escape the impalement. There was no escape. Every movement of her thrashing buttocks seemed only to wedge the thick prick more securely in her anal passage.
"Stop! It hurts, oh God, it hurts!" she begged,
her eyes wide with pain as his pressing thighs continued to force the thick, swollen shaft deeper up into her rectum.
Ignoring her pleas, Al hammered inch after inch up into her resisting passage, filling her so completely that the helpless blonde felt as though she were being impaled on a tree trunk.
Her beautiful face twisted in torment, until suddenly she felt his coarse pubic hair smack heavily into the softness of her upturned ass. Only then did she realize that his cruel thickness was buried to the hilt inside her asshole.
Al chuckled and flexed his long, hard prick deep within the narrow hole. "How do you like it, baby… being fucked in the ass?"
To her amazement, Alice once again realized that the agony was beginning to ease; the pain itself was becoming oddly pleasurable. She was beginning to experience some strange enjoyment from each thrust of his cock up into her ass. She slowly began to move back to meet him. As she shoved backward to meet the forward movement of his cock, she felt the passion rekindling in her body. Suddenly, she was shamelessly twisting and waving her asscheeks back at him in an invitation to fuck harder and deeper. Her buttocks were swinging in tiny rotating circles, clenching tightly
around the hot, pistoning length of his cock.
Sweat poured down M's face. He stared down in delight as his heavy balls smacked against her cunt every time he sank his huge prick to the hilt in her asshole. He watched the ecstatic wiggling of her buttocks and her long golden hair swirling around her neck and shoulders as she bucked frantically back to get more and more of his long, thick cock embedded deeply in her stretched asshole.
"Oh, fuck! Fuck me, Al!" she moaned beneath him as he rammed forward as far as he could, pulling the yielding cheeks of her ass wide apart to allow him to go deeper. He held it there, just to tease her, and was rewarded by the movement of her rotating ass screwing back against his thighs.
With long thrusts, he began to fuck into her, hard and deep. His sweating face dripped onto her lovely back, making it glisten. His breath came in short gasps as he gripped the tops of her thighs with his fingers, squeezing with all his strength to pull her anus back over his expanding cock. He heard her half-scream from the pleasure mixed with pain as he increased the power of his strokes.
Alice waved her asscheeks back against his pounding thrusts, her mind blurred by the intensity of the sensation. She felt no pain now, only an exquisite, warm, wet sensation in the
crevice of her ass. She felt filled as she'd never been before.
"You like it, don't ya, baby?"
"I love it, you bastard… I love your cock up my ass!" Alice screamed as she strained back against the huge shaft of pulsing flesh and felt it balloon into an even greater size.
"Oh, come, come, you bastard! Come!" she grunted as she felt him thrust the full length of his rock-hard prick far up into her rectum. His body jerked convulsively, his hands digging like claws into the soft flesh of her hips.
Alice screamed like a banshee as the first hot spurt of his cum shot into the wildly sucking depths of her ass. It surged through her body like a volcanic eruption. She felt her belly muscles rippling as they massaged his exploding shaft of cockmeat. He shoved forward with a mighty thrust that made his heavy swaying balls scrape over her clit, setting off her own orgasm.
"Aarrrgghhhhh!" she wailed. "I'm commmmminng! Harder! Harder! Aarrrrgggghhh!"
Her body tensed and convulsed as the peak of lust was finally achieved. Then she gasped as she felt his deflated cock being quickly withdrawn from her flooded asshole. There was a wet, sucking
sound as it slipped out from between the white globes of her cm-smeared butt.
"You'll get a lot more of my big cock in days to come, baby. An' you'll make me a lot of bread."



CHAPTER SEVEN


Besides fucking Al Fletcher every chance she got, Alice continued to meet the young man each week. Chris never suspected that his wife was getting her ass, her mouth, and her cunt filled with any cock other than his, because every time he wanted to fuck Alice, she was more than ready. In fact, at the slightest hint, she would attack him.
He also never suspected that the sudden rash of hijacked trucks running out of his terminal was the result of Alice getting information to Al Fletcher.
But Chris did begin to suspect Al. And, by watching Al, he found out, in the strangest way, Alice's connection with the hijacker.
On the Monday after Al's latest demand, Alice was able to get the time and routes that he wanted. About three that afternoon, Al called.
"You got 'em?… good. I'll be by." "No… I'll give it to you on the phone," Alice replied.
"You know I don't like telephones."
"But you can't come here."
He chuckled. "All the better. You come here. I want a little of your pussy tonight anyway. About eight."
That night, Alice made a flimsy excuse to Chris about going out. To her surprise, he didn't object.
"That's okay, honey. I've got some business tonight myself."
At seven-thirty, Alice drove the route she knew so well to Al's apartment.
"Hi, baby… come on in." Al Fletcher stood in the doorway stark naked. His cock was a rigid pole of hard flesh in his stroking hand. "As you can see, I've been waiting for you."
Alice threw the envelope on a table just inside the door and turned to walk away.
"C'mere," Al growled, and grabbed her by her hips.
She heard the door slain behind her as his lips came down on hers and his jutting cock mashed against her belly. His tongue slithered between her hut lips and, even though she fought him, she could feel the tide of passion already swirling through her pussy.
She didn't pull away when Al took her hand and closed it around the huge length of his prick. "Oh, Al," she mumbled, "I can't tonight. I've got to get back."
"Bullshit."
He held her tighter and pressed his face into the perfume of her hair. Slowly, he moved his hips back and forth, sending his big cock in and out of her hand.
"Just relax, baby." His voice became soft and mellow, with a mesmerizing effect on her mind and body. "Just think about my cock, baby. Think about how good it feels sliding up your cunt, about how it fills your mouth-when you suck it. You can almost feel it sliding into you, can't you, baby?"
"Yes… yes, dammit," Alice groaned, and rubbed the head of his prick against her skirt over
her cuntal mound.
Al's body was also heating up from her nearness. He could feel one firm, warm breast pressing against his rib cage, could feel the nipple hardening. He smiled as he continued to talk. His words were having the desired effect on her.
God, Alice thought, I am a whore. I do want his cock; I do want to fuck him! His words seemed to flow like warm butter into her ears, soothing, hypnotic. She could feel twitching, excited sensations deep within her belly. Her cuntlips began to secrete droplets of juice, moistening her panties.
She began to open and close her thighs over her cunt as Al's hand slid up along her back. Then down, down it went, to the arc of her asscheeks.
Al's hand had dipped under her sweater. It trailed hot paths along the bare skin of her flat stomach, moving higher to touch her tightly encased breasts. He cupped first one and then the other. Alice's hips began to squirm against his. She turned her body slightly more toward him, pressing herself to him.
He ground his lips onto hers, completely engulfing her mouth with his, flicking his tongue forward to slip past her teeth and into her mouth.
Pinwheels of light flashed in back of Alice's eyes
at the sheer physical impact of his kiss. Her hand lifted from his chest to encircle his neck, press his head tightly, molding their mouths together like molten metals fusing into one. His hand was pushing her bra up now, touching the hot flesh of her naked breast, touching the hard bud of her nipple, pinching it painfully between his fingers. His tongue sawed mercilessly in and out of her mouth, and she purred with pleasure deep in her throat.
Then his hand left her breast, moved down along her stomach, seeming to sear her skin with its sensuous heat, and stopped at the waistband of her skirt. Quickly, he unbuttoned the single button at the side, located the zipper and drew it down. His fingers went to the band of her panties, swiftly moved inside, pushing the material down, his fingertips touching the hot flesh of her belly, and then the first curling strands of her downy fur. But he didn't pause there; he let his hand slide still lower, his middle finger extended until it came into sudden contact with the warm, damp furrow of her cunt.
Alice's body jackknifed against him with the electric contact of his touch on her naked crotch. Al dipped his middle finger into the wet passage, teasing the hardened button of her clit, playing
with it, reveling in the feel of her pussy and the vibrating arousal of her firm young body.
Christ, he thought, she really turns on! She wants cock all right!
"Baby," he whispered softly, taking his mouth from hers briefly, "baby, I want you. I want to fuck you, I need to fuck you, baby…"
"Yes, yes," she groaned, closing her eyes as he picked her from the floor and carried her into the bedroom. As he deftly removed her clothes, she urged him on with a trembling voice. "I want you, Al… I want you to fuck me, need you to fuck me just as much as you need it. Fuck me, Al. Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me.
Al Fletcher wasted no time. He wanted Alice just as much as she wanted him. Panting with desire, he slid down the length of her eagerly writhing body. Coming to rest between her widely splayed thighs, he reached between them and wound his fingers around his pulsating cock.
"Hurry, hurry, Al! Give me your beautiful meat! Fuck meeee!"
Swaying slightly, the big trucker positioned his meat right above the gaping opening of her pussy.
The young blonde wife was more than ready, and there was no need to prepare her as he guided the large rubbery head of his cock between her
soft, curling pussy hair.
Pausing for a moment, he nuzzled his throbbing cock-tip around in an impatient semicircle until the tight elastic cuntal mouth suddenly gave way and his long cock sluiced warmly into her welcoming channel. With one smooth movement of his hips, Al thrust forward with animal-like fury. Alice groaned, her lips contorting and her tongue running over her open, panting lips.
"Ohhhhh, Al, yes, yes!" she cried, her eyes rolling in ecstasy as his sperm-bloated balls slapped against her ass. Her jerking cunt opened wetly for him as the impact of his thrust drove her trembling thighs even wider apart.
The length and thickness of the trucker's cock was tremendous. It filled her completely, brimming out at its base from the clinging cuntlips and forcing her velvety passage wide with its girth.
Alice gurgled up at him, wanting to be fucked to the point of being hurt; she wanted to feel every ounce of her own whorishness thrown back into her face and cunt. She was a whore, and the rough trucker who fucked so wonderfully into her tight cunt at this very moment had succeeded as no one else ever had in making her know it.
"I'm a whore," she hissed. "I'm a fucking whore! Fuck me harder, Al. Tear me apart with
your cock! Show me how much of a whore I am!" With every grunt and smarting slap of his hairy
groin against her smooth, lean body, Alice felt more cock and more degradation.
And she loved it.
She screamed with lust and dug her talon-like fingers into the flesh of his rotating buttocks. Al gloated above her, knowing that he had ignited this fire in her… and he was the one who would put it out.
He pivoted up on his knees and elbows above her thrashing body, feeling her cunt sucking up and down the length of his pulsing cock.
"Yes, oh fuck me like that. Oh, God, do it, yes, do it!" she chanted hoarsely.
Al slipped his hands under her churning asscheeks, grasping them painfully, one in each hand. He smiled openly at each low moan of passion that came from her throat, knowing that neither the young man nor her fool of a husband could have brought her to this level of wanton passion. The aroused young girl flexed and unflexed her buttocks beneath his fingers, and he jerked her impaled cunt flesh harder up on his long thrusting prick. He felt her pull her thighs back a little more, the moist opening of her pussy dilating and clasping around his racing cock with each
thrust and withdrawal he made into her.
He squeezed and fondled her white asscheeks, letting the flesh ooze like bread dough around his hand. Then, slowly and methodically, he slid one hand toward the tight little hole of her anus. He paused, his middle finger in the damp crevice just above the tiny opening. He felt her buttocks tense beneath his hands when his fingertips nudged the anal ring. Then he felt her unexpectedly push back with her buttocks, impaling herself on his finger. With a sudden, thrusting stab, he pushed into her tight opening, feeling the soft rubbery flesh yielding before his attack.
"AArrgghh!" she squealed up at him, thrashing her wildly pumping asscheeks around in his cupping hands.
"Like it, huh?"
"Yesssss… both holes! Fill up both my fuck holes!"
He pushed again, grunting in satisfaction as she came down hard with her asscheeks, helping in the attack on her rear hole.
Al had lodged his finger all the way up to the second knuckle in her tight anus. He wormed it around in the warm interior, curling the fingertip so that he could feel the ridge of his own pistoning prick through the thin membrane that separated
the two passages. The beautiful blonde rotated her hips eagerly back onto his finger while gasps of pleasure-pain bubbled from her lips. She jerked her cunt up and don on his long, thick cock. The rhythm of the dual fuck pinioned her tightly so that each thrust of her writhing buttocks sent her torso into new spasms of lust-incited fury.
"Ohhhh, God, it's so gooood, so gooood!" she groaned.
Her fiery cuntal passage was hot and juicy, while the rubbery channel of her rectum was filled now with two of his fingers. Al fucked in and out with cock and fingers, never taking his eyes from Alice's face. She was writhing and twisting like a true whore beneath him, unable to control her wild desire to be fucked by everything he could give bet
"Ohhhhh, deeper, deeper! Harder, fuck me harder!" she begged. Her sensual young body was slick with perspiration. Her rippling belly and the sloping area above her pussy mound was hot with liquid passion that seemed to spill out in an unending flow from her dilating cunt. With each slap of his cum-filled balls on the crevice between her asscheeks, Al could feel more of her excited juice pulsing out.
His two outstretched fingers fucked relentlessly
far up into her tightly stretched rectum and merged with the smooth pistoning of his hard cock until the two shafts became one, mercilessly impaling both her holes.
"Oh, yes, do it, do it! Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Alice chanted. She was nearing her orgasm. She swung her gripping thighs up around his back and waved her buttocks in total abandon from side to side as she spiraled her cunt up and down on his ramming cock.
Then, suddenly, her body stiffened and an anguished cry erupted from her lips.
"I'm comming, I'm commminnnng!" 
Her ankles locked in a death grip behind his back. Her thrashing body shook and arched high. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled his face close to hers. She felt the muscles of her exploding cunt expand and contract in fury, the lips of her pussy grasping around his driving prick.
Her hot juice spewed down the wide-split crevice of her ass and flowed over his sperm-bloated balls as they slapped hard against his fingers thrusting into her fucked anus.
The complete abandonment of the girl's come started an aching pressure in Al's balls. Suddenly, he felt a familiar tingling. He gripped the thrashing young wife's buttocks and squeezed them cruelly,
drawing her up in midair and feeling her cringe as gasps of passion began spewing from his own throat.
"Oh shit!" he snorted, his lips contorting and his face flushing as his climax ripped through him. His strokes increased to a peak of fury; his pelvis smacked hard against the ragged pink lips of her cunt as the rush of his cum shot from the head of his cock, exploding deep into the liquid depths of her pussy.
"Shit! Now that's what I call some high-class, down-home fuckin'!"
Alice's eyes flew open.
The man in the doorway was large, with bright-red hair, and had his arm around a young girl barely past nineteen, who leaned against his chest, her eyes glowing with passion at the scene before her.
"What's going on?" Alice shuddered. The sperm seemed to congeal within her as she tried to squirm away from their gazes. "Who… who are these people?"
"Friends, baby… and partners. Meet Greg and Marcia. Come on in, you two and join the party!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Hey, how 'bout us?"
Alice shrieked as Greg and Marcia stepped into the room, only to be followed by a second couple. The other woman was tall and perfectly proportioned, with huge, magnificent breasts that practically fell out of a low-cut blouse.
"Nice body, honey," the woman said to Alice as
Al pulled his cock from the young wife's cunt and stood up. "I'm Shirley, and this pipsqueak with me is Tommy."
Alice tried to cover her tits and cunt with her arms and hands, but found it impossible. The man called Tom was tiny, almost a dwarf. He was grinning madly as his eyes took in Alice's nakedness, while Shirley rubbed the huge bulge in the front of his pants.
The man called Greg immediately started removing his clothes as he spoke to Al. "Did she get the info for us?"
"Shit, yes," Al replied, smiling as Greg's girl friend, Marcia, openly played with his limp prick, still coated with juices from Alice's cunt. "But we don't have to take off for an hour or so yet."
"Good," Shirley said, and started taking off her clothes. "We can all fuck for a while!"
Alice stared in amazement as she watched the two couples get naked. With a cry of lust, the tiny man, Tom, revealed an enormous cock that didn't agree at all with the size of his body. Both he and Greg approached the bed where Alice lay cowering.
"M… Al, Goddammit, this isn't part of the deal!" Alice shrieked, swiveling her head around to see Al standing on the other side of the bed. Tall Shirley was already on her knees, sucking his cock.
"Relax and have some fun, honey. Tom and Greg fuck almost as good as me!" He sawed his cock in and out of Shirley's sucking lips. "Oh, that's good, baby. Suck it, suck it hard, then Al will stick it right up your sweet little asshole!"
By now both men were on the bed, kneeling beside Alice. Their bodies swayed with anticipation. Abruptly, Greg, his cock jutting like a ramrod from his red pubic hair, put his arm around Alice and pulled her to him.
"No, don't!" she cried, but moaned as his hands covered the nipples of her tits and began to knead and thumb them to hardness. She found herself groaning with unrestrained passion.
"Some party," he whispered in her ear. "But you did know we were coming, didn't ya?"
"No, I didn't."
"Leave that to Al. Is this your first time group fucking?"
"Yeah," she nodded. "Yeah, I'm afraid so. I… I never dreamed that his could happen. I don't know if I should.
"What's the matter? You been fucking Al, haven't ya?" He threw back his head and grinned. "Hell, baby, I'm a better fuck than hell ever be! Now, c'mon, get with it!"
Then Marcia, was in bed with them. "Tommy, baby," she cried, "give me some cock!"
Alice's eyes became saucers and her temperature shot up as she watched Tommy lean over and thrust his long cock deep into Marcia's throat. She took it in one, long, continuous sucking movement, the warm, wet cavern of her cheeks sending a wild spasm of ecstasy soaring through his body. "Oh, man" he gurgled.
Beyond them, Shirley was on all fours over Al, who had his knees behind her and was bucking away at her buttocks, fucking her mercilessly in the ass with savage blows.
Marcia's head still bobbed like a yo-yo around Tom's straining prick as though her mouth was on a string. Her hands and knees were in between his legs as his prick soared hard up into her face until her nose smacked into the matted pubic hair below.
"That's it, Marcia," Greg breathed hotly. "Suck him good, you bitch." He delved down the slim, quivering flanks of Alice, and then dipped his middle finger into her pubic hair, still soaked from Al's cum.
Alice found herself becoming hotly aroused. Her thighs jerked and began to involuntarily open for his touch. Then he rubbed and caressed the
blood-filled lips of her pussy, smiling as she groaned with sudden passion.
"Oh, God," she gasped, "this is awful!"
"No, baby, it's the living end," Greg murmured. "I really dig watching my wife get it. Don't you like watching?"
"Your wife…" Alice's brain reeled as she realized that he was just like she was, involved with another person's mate while watching the erotic sex going on in front of them. No, it wasn't awful, it was beautiful! Beautiful! Damn her, she was loving it! She leaned back on the bed and spread her legs wide to Greg's talented hand as he rummaged in her surrendering cunt.
Marcia took one last lick on Tom's cock, and then jerked upright and turned around, placing her wet, writhing pussy directly in front of him, and in wide-open display for Alice's eyes. Alice watched in fascination as Marcia slowly bent forward until her buttocks jutted toward Tom's face and he rotated upward to meet the widespread lips of her cunt. Marcia's thighs tensed and then rippled as she shifted on her feet. She reached back and gently pulled apart her buttocks, revealing the dark hole of her anus.
Around the fucked hole were a few stray
black hairs, and she twisted her buttocks, letting the tufts wave tauntingly at Tom. He groaned and began to manipulate his cock with his hand, lurching toward her ass. Marcia grabbed the stiff tool and it slid forward into her waiting cunt with hot, slippery ease. Tom took hold of her hips with his hands and hauled her to him with a resounding slap. He leaned over her, squeezing her tits as he pumped into her open cunt with fierce, attacking strokes.
"Now, baby? You want me now?" Greg smiled. "Yes," Alice mewled, watching Tom fucking Marcia. "Anything you want… anything at all! Fuck me, fuck me!"
Alice pushed her cunt up to Greg, her whole body on fire with desire. She couldn't help herself, and she knew really, deep down inside herself, that she didn't want to. She realized the meaning of group sex, its wonderful possibilities for satisfying the appetite of a really horny woman.
She looked at Greg's enormous cock, which stood out from his belly like a spear, tipped with clear fluid. Her face screwed up in passion at the thought of it buried to its hilt inside her cunt… or mouth… or ass. God, it was monstrous, and webbed from glands to base with heavy, throbbing blue veins.
"Like it, baby?" Greg leered at her.
"Yes, yes, I love it! It's so huge and beautiful!"
"Good, 'cause I'm gonna put it up your cunt so far you're going to spit it out!" His grin broadened into a toothy smile. "But first I'm gonna lick that aching pussy of yours, suck up all that good honey you've been spreading down there!"
Alice stretched out, her thighs splayed wide on either side of him, her toes curled with expectation. All thoughts of right or wrong vanished from her mind. She let a soft moan of delight escape from her lips and squirmed her asscheeks down onto the mattress.
He touched her and a million spine-tingling jolts raced through her cunt and belly. Automatically, her hands moved to her tits, her thumb and forefinger plucking at her nipples. More sensations rocketed through her body.
Greg sucked in his breath. He could feel the blood coursing into his expanded, purplish cockhead. Tiny drops of pre-seminal fluid appeared around the eye of his cock as he leaned down, his prick rubbing along her inner thigh. Then, with thumbs pressed against her hair-fringed pussy lips, he tenderly spread the soft walls of her cunt until it opened and he saw her tiny clitoris. He felt Alice's thighs quiver and heard her gasp. With the
touch of an expert, he leaned forward and his hot, wet lips closed over the soft bud of her cunt.
"Ohhhhh," Alice groaned, raising her head to stare down between her tits at his head in her crotch. She spasmed as he planted long, hot kisses on the soft fleece of her upraised thighs, his tongue flicking snake-like at her gaping opening.
Alice continued her sensuous fondling of her own tits, then slid her hands down along her stomach to rest on either side of his gently nibbling lips. Her fingers stroked her pubic hair as her mind raced with these new sensations. She spread the fleshy lips of her cunt slowly apart, allowing the red-haired man complete access to her wet, pulsating pussy.
Her elbows pressed against her sides and she lolled her head from side to side as his searing mouth burned the core of her cunt, and his tongue wrapped itself around her erect clit. His lips sucked, drawing the warm folds deep within his mouth, gently biting the skin as his tongue continued the maddening licking around her surging flesh.
"Ohh, that feels good, so good. Please, keep it up! Keep tonguing and licking and sucking my pussy!"
Driven on by her moans of arousal, Greg drove
his tongue faster, working his way up and down her cunt until it burned. Her hands clawed at his hair, attempting to guide his face to her cuntal opening. He plunged into her soft-rimmed flesh, taunting it, then quickly withdrawing to tantalize her ragged pink edges.
Alice cried aloud and clutched at him, forcefully pressing his nose directly on her cuntlips. His mouth rammed deep down to cover the squirming crotch, bringing low guttural cries from this girl whose soft warm thighs clasped spasmodically around either side of his head. He could feel the wet flesh slip around his tongue as the walls of her pussy sucked him and tried to pull his tongue deeper and deeper into it.
Then Greg could stand it no longer. He needed some relief himself. He needed his cock in her mouth. "Suck me, baby. Suck my meat like I sucked yours!"
He slithered down on the bed and threw his legs wide, his swelling cock pointing toward the ceiling. It seemed to Alice she had never seen such a beautiful sight in her life. She had to have it, she had to taste that prick in her mouth, feel it swirl around her tongue and cheeks.
With a panting moan, she turned and crawled over him. His cock leaped as he saw her desire.
Then she poised her body over him, smoothing her hands over her taut breasts and thighs, finally moving toward the sensitive white flesh of her inner thighs and upward to the silky mound he had just been fucking. Her fingers slowly glided into the fleshy folds of her cuntlips, gently spreading the wet slit until it opened like a flowering bud. She thrust her pussy toward him. Then, quickly, she licked her lips and, climbing down between his legs, she took his cock in her mouth, swallowing it whole into her throat. She began to purr as he caressed her soft hair and his cock swelled to fill her sucking mouth.
"Yes… yesssss, suck it, baby! Oh shit, work on my fucking meat!"
Alice milked his cock with her throat muscles in a way that even her tight cunt couldn't match. The length of her tongue laved the underside of his shaft while the tip teased the base of it and part of his balls. The heated breath from her nostrils against his pubic hair sent further spasms rippling through him. Then Alice cupped his balls, causing the sperm-bloated sacs to quiver as she manipulated and squeezed them. Her throat worked hard on his prick in an effort to suck him dry.
Greg lifted his head from the bed and stared down at his hard shaft completely absorbed by
Alice's lust-contorted face. The sight of her oval lips massaging his meat drove him wild. She tantalized his balls with one hand while the thumb and forefinger of her other hand stroked his base as she continued sucking up and down. He flexed his buttocks and watched her head bob up and down as she worked her mouth in undulating circles.
"Turn over, baby," Greg moaned. "I want to fuck you in the mouth with me above."
He pulled at her and they twisted and writhed until he was on all fours, straddling her tits, his rigid cock still firmly fastened between her teeth. Her body was under his, spread out between his bent legs. He leaned over her and pumped his cock savagely into her hungry mouth.
Alice slid her hands along his inner thighs as she continued her greedy sucking. Great swirls of heat were building up in the depths of his balls as he watched her face working on his prick. He could see the rivulets of sweat roll in thin fines down her sides as she bucked beneath him, and the muscles of his back seemed ready to snap from the pressure of arching above her clinging mouth.
Suddenly, there was a commotion on the bed beside her. Alice never stopped sucking, but rolled her eyes over to watch the dwarf-like Tom and Greg's youthful wife, Marcia.
Tom, a leering grin on his face, was climbing and straddled the girl.
"Yes, oh shit, yes!" Marcia cried out. "Be rough! Shove your cockmeat up me!"
Tom took her brutally by the hair and held her steady while he buried the long length of his hose-like cock up her asshole.
The girl's eyes glazed over with desire as she ground her asshole hard over the huge hunk of cockmeat.
The sluicing sound of cock-in-flesh sent a shiver of excitement through Alice's body. She heard Tom gasping heavily as he sawed deep into the confines of the girl's rectum. The reddish skin of the little round hole drew back with his prick, clutching at it as if it didn't want him to come out, and then her smooth ass swallowed his shaft until it was gone, with not even a half-inch of it showing.
"Oh," the girl moaned. "Oooohhhh, fuck it, Tom, fuck it, fuck it, fuck it "She was adding to the joy by wildly undulating her ass and arching her back.
Alice watched her profile, seeing her lips bared back from her teeth, her long hair strewn down over her sweating forehead. Alice redoubled her efforts on Greg, wrapping her hands around the
lowered shaft of his cock while she sucked at the hard rod that fucked so deliciously into her mouth. Her tight lips worked with all their might, her cheeks hollowing on every outstroke and expanding on the in-stroke.
Meanwhile, Marcia, her asshole still impaled on Tom's cock, had managed to wriggle her body all the way down the bed until her head was between Alice's thighs. The blonde could feel the other girl's hot breath on her wet pussy.
My God, Alice realized suddenly, she's going to eat me! Another woman is going to eat my pussy!
Marcia was groaning with desire. She was loving the cock driving up her rear hole, and she was inhaling the perfume from Alice's hot cunt.
Then she moved one hand and shoved her fingers between Alice's juicy cuntlips. Alice felt a strange hand on her tit, rolling and squeezing the nipple in a tender, understanding way; a way that only another woman would know.
Tom banged away at Marcia's asshole, his lust heightened by the sight of the girl getting it on with another girl.
"That's it, Marcia!" he cried. "Touch her, finger-fuck her! It's beautiful! Stick your whole hand in her pussy so I can watch while I ream your ass!"
Marcia's fingers needed no urging. Like spiders, they slithered down Alice's body and curled their way into the fleecy pubic fur. Alice couldn't help but respond. She sucked at Greg's cock as though she could pull it from its root as the hand worked in her crotch and ran over her tits, her belly, her legs, only to return to the gaping hole of her pussy.
Marcia fucked a tender finger against the tight ring of Alice's anus and murmured, "I'm gonna make you come like a volcano."
Thick fluid began to spill from the corners of Alice's sucking mouth as Greg, turning to see the action behind him, felt his balls begin to explode. Alice continued to suck at his cock like a whore, and the thick tool seemed to vanish into her face as he drove into her mouth like a pile-driver.
Alice shuddered again as Marcia put her lips to her wildly gyrating cunt and kissed it long and tenderly. Dimly, Alice realized that Greg was about to come, and she was half afraid she would strangle in her position, but still she sucked.
Greg jerked his cock out of her mouth and held it above her.
"Oh no," Alice groaned. "Please, I must have it!" She tried to pull him down to her, her mouth gaping at his jumping prick. But before she could reach it, he cried out loudly, and hot sticky semen
flowed from it directly into her mouth. The thick spurts streamed like milk, filling her mouth to the brim.
Alice gulped and swallowed like a greedy kitten drinking cream. She didn't want to lose a precious drop of the gooey juice burning her throat all the way to her belly.
At last, Greg's prick was spent and he rolled away from her.
"No, no, don't stop now!" she cried in anguish. "Fuck me now! I sucked it off for you, now fuck me with it! Please!"
"Eat her harder, Marcia," Tom said. "She needs to come."
"You're fucking right I need it!" Alice screamed. "Oh God, Ithink i'll go mad if I don't get fucked!"
Marcia's lips and teasing tongue on her pussy was driving Alice insane. She lifted to watch the girl's head and face nuzzle her cunt. She could also see Tom above the girl's wriggling ass, humping his meat into her in long, savage strokes. Alice had never felt nor seen anything so erotically fascinating.
She couldn't stand it. She had been played with and brought to such a peak of sexual frenzy that she had to have release, even by this girl. She
curled around, trying to urge Marcia on, kissing and playing with the girl's lips, closing her eyes as she felt soft lips answer back. Her hand engulfed a breast. Then she turned completely around so that she could send her tongue swiftly flickering over both the girl's huge tits while Marcia lowered her head and sucked her nipples to hardness. Alice worked her throat insanely, wriggling still farther down between Marcia's arms and legs, kissing and licking her ribs and belly with an eager, lashing tongue.
At last they lay in the sixty-nine position, their mouths glued tightly to each other's seething cunts. Their tongues lashed everywhere, slipping in the juices, teasing the sensitive cunts.
Alice looked up along the girl's pussy to where Tom's massive cock was buried to the hilt up her stretched asshole. She could see the fucked red opening as it clamped around the surging prick. The musky scent was overpowering, and Alice lashed out with her tongue again, going round and round Marcia's clit. She found her tongue clasped by the girl's cuntal lips, and her own lips came in contact with the soft pubic hair as she stretched her tongue to its limit and stabbed the erect bud of the girl's clit.
Then, with uncontained lust, she reached higher
and began to nuzzle Tom's swaying balls, taunting the half-exposed cock with the tip of her tongue. Again she swallowed the open cunt, finally sucking the inner lips and clitoris into her hot mouth. She raised her buttocks into Marcia's ravaging mouth until she felt the girl's nose against her cuntal hole. Furiously, she tasted the sweet cunt above her and the tangy saltiness of Tom as he fucked, her own passion mounting and mounting.
Suddenly, she pulled her mouth away from Marcia's pussy. "Goddammit, I want cock!" she screamed. "Please, somebody fuck me… I gotta have a cock… give me cock!"
Then she felt cold air where her body had been warm. The pussy was lifted from her face. The tongue that had been thrilling her cunt was suddenly gone and there were strange shouting voices in the room.
"Please fuck meeeee!" she cried out again, opening her eyes.
"I'll fuck you, you cunt!"
She rolled her head to the side and looked directly into her husband's anger-contorted face.



CHAPTER NINE


Chris was sitting on the bed, a drink in each hand, when Alice emerged from the bathroom. She searched his eyes, but could find nothing there, no shame, no anger, not even disgust.
"Is one of those mine?"
"No," he said simply and emptied one glass.
They had said nothing on the ride home. In a
way, Alice was glad it was all over and her wild desires were now out in the open.
Since the hijackers weren't caught in the act, they weren't arrested. Of course, Chris hadn't planned to arrest them anyway. He and the ten or so truckers he had brought along had put Al Fletcher and company out of business for a long time. That is, unless they could ply their trade from hospital beds. And the last thing Chris had said as he had ushered her out the door of Al's apartment would take care of the two girls, Marcia and Shirley.
By the time they were finished sucking and fucking the ten truckers, they wouldn't be in any shape for their man friends.
"What are you going to do with me?" Alice said, nervously running a comb through her damp hair.
"What do you want me to do with you?"
"Beat me and throw me out, I suppose. It's what I deserve."
"That would be a waste. You're still the best piece of ass I've ever had."
"If you let me stay, I'll just end up doing it again. I know I will. I can't help it."
"I figured as much," he sighed. Then he stood up. "I'll be back in a little while."
Alice didn't move as he passed by her and
through the open door. A few moments later she heard the car and knew that he was gone.
She slipped out of her robe and lay naked on the bed. She was sleepy, but the longer she lay there, the more her mind drifted back to earlier in the evening. She remembered the feel of the girl's lips and her cunt and the tangy taste when she had shoved her own tongue up Marcia s sweet young pussy.
Slowly, her eyes lidded, Alice spread her long, lithe legs apart and let her hands travel down to the thick mat of blonde fur over her pussy.
Would Chris come back? Would he kick her out? Or would he fuck her? She didn't know. And, as she probed the gaping slit of her cunt with furious fingers, she really didn't care.
She loved Chris, but not enough to give up fucking other men and, now, women.
As she dug three fingers deep up into her pussy, she thought of calling the young man, Cliff, and asking him to come over. It wouldn't make any difference now. Al Fletcher had screamed out every detail of her affair with the man just before Chris had started beating the hell out of him.
She could almost feel a cock going up her cunt as she finger-fucked herself. Just thinking about it made her cock-starved pussy release a flood of
juices over her hand.
She trembled from the desire she felt building within her. She was helpless to stop her fingers from working down over the puffy silkiness of her pubic mound, then in and out of her quivering pussy. Her tiny clitoris seemed to extend out to make contact with her fingers, and she touched it, thrilling in the sensation that slammed through her body like a bolt of lightning.
Her trembling body felt weak and helpless as her fingers played over the nerve ends of her erect cunt. She imagined that Chris was lustfully playing with her down there, and she remembered how his hot breath had so often stimulated her so wonderfully as he moved his face closer to her moistly throbbing cunt.
She remembered how well he used to fuck her when they were first married. Silently, she wished it could happen again… now.
With a low groan, she ruthlessly drove her fingers up her cunt until her palm was pressed flat against the lower curve of her belly. She gasped aloud from the erotic pleasure she felt. Her knees began to tremble, and she wanted to come right there, driving her fingers in and out of her seething cunt until her whole body erupted with the violence of orgasm. But her finger wasn't what she
really wanted; it was so puny and inadequate in comparison to the hardness of her husband's long, thick cock…
And then something, or someone, was tugging on her hand, pulling her fingers out of her cuntal opening.
She snapped her eyes open and looked up into Chris's smiling face. "My cock is a lot bigger, and will do a lot mare good than your fingers."
"Yes, darling, yes! Stick your cock in me! Fuck me!"
"Not just me, baby," Chris chuckled. "Look behind you."
Alice rolled her eyes toward the other side of the bed.
"Hi," Cliff said, moving his naked body closer to hers.
"Cliff."
"Yeah. Chris came and got me. He said from now on I'm not only gonna work for you two, I'm gonna live here, too!"
Alice turned back to Chris. "You mean it?" "Hell, yes," her husband laughed. "And pretty soon Cliff will bring a girl friend or two around to join us. And my secretary has been wanting to get in my pants for months. I'll bring her over some night! What the hell, I got to admit it. Watching
you eat that chick while she got fucked in the ass did turn me on!"
"Well then, let's see if it turns you on again," Alice said, and wiggled her ass back toward the younger lovers rigid meat.
The three of them lay naked on the bed, Alice between the two men. She rolled onto one side so that she was facing Chris. He was also on his side, facing her. Cliff was behind her, facing her ass.
Immediately, their hands started traveling all over her naked curves. Then, acting together though neither of them spoke, men moved up tightly against her. Cliffs body pressed firmly to her rear, and Chris pressed just as firmly to her front.
Together, the three of them formed a human sandwich, with the beautiful Alice, as the tasty filling inside. Cocks rubbed suggestively against the smooth surface of her tingling skin.
Alice shivered with desire.
As she felt Chris pushing his prick into position in front of her cunt, and Cliff doing the same thing with his cock at her asshole, she felt her whole being tremble with love and lustful desire.
She knew what they were going to do, and she could hardly wait. Both her asshole and her pussy were steaming with anticipation.
Not one, but two cocks were soon going to be smashing into her lusty body!
Her husband's big prick was the first to be shoved in. Chris pumped the full length of his rigid tool all the way up her cunt in one savage thrust.
Alice grunted and automatically started fucking him back. Her front hole had been so hungry for some stiff meat that it readily ate up the swollen rod without resistance.
Cliff rubbed some warm saliva on the head of his dick and on the crack of Alice's ass in order to pave the way for penetration of her rear. His job was a little tougher, but he managed to drive the knob of his prick inside, then gradually began pumping for greater and greater depth.
Alice suppressed a scream.
It hurt a little at first, but the peculiar sensation of Chris's deeply buried cock inside her pussy and the tantalizing head of Cliff's cock entering between her asscheeks created a thrilling tremor throughout her body. Each new jab that Cliff made as he pushed his youthful prick up inside her made her twitch with unbearable joy. By working slowly and surely, he had pumped all the way in, and now he had his cock as far inside her ass as Chris had his stiff prick inside her cunt.
She was thoroughly impaled from both sides.
"How does it feel, baby?" Chris asked, panting.
"Oh God, it's wonderful!" Alice gurgled. "I could stay like this forever! It feels as though my whole insides have been split open, but I love it! Don't stop!"
"No way, honey. This is just the beginning!"
They were moving back and forth in a seesaw motion as they fucked Alice in the cunt and up the ass at the same time.
Her scalding body was racked with tremors and convulsive shudders as the two huge pricks glided in and out of her on either side. She was both laughing and crying her joy, constantly chanting out her ecstasy.
"God! Fuck! Fuck me more! I love it! Do it to me… keep doing it, please! Don't stop! Don't ever stop!"
Chris smiled broadly and pumped it to her even harder. "We're fuckin', baby, we're fuckin'!" he shouted.
"I don't know about you," Cliff cried suddenly, "but I'm about ready to blow my fuckin' nuts! I can't hold it any longer!"
"Ready whenever you are!" Chris yelled. "I'm gonna cut loose right now myself!"
With that announcement, all three roared into a hurricane climax.
Chris jerked spasmodically as he emptied his balls into Alice's cunt and Cliff bucked like a stallion as he shot one bolt of jism after another into her ass.
Alice felt her body dissolving into a thousand fragments as she arched and shrieked through her orgasm, violently thrusting herself first on one spurting cock and then the other, her mind reeling from the aroma of cock and cunt juice that filled the room.
"Oh Goddam!" she cried when at last all three of them were spent and she could feel their hot cum flowing in streams from both her holes. "That was wonderful, fantastic!"
"Nothing to it, honey," Chris said, guiding her head down toward his deflating cock. "Like I said, this is only the beginning!"
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