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CHAPTER ONE


Take my wife…please!" Tony Peters shouted as he spread his wife Nancy's legs wide open, fully exposing her glistening pink slit to their neighbors, Sam and Ellen Leitner.
Everyone in the room broke out in laughter for a moment then. Tony's routine of quoting Jack Benny's most famous line as he offered Nancy's succulent snatch to a fellow swinger for sucking or fucking was thoroughly predictable, but still managed to garner a good laugh even now, several months and dozens of swing sessions later.
Sam had good reason to smile he was about to slip his lovely neighbor the meat and sample her silky heat. As he watched Nancy's hole clenching and spasming on its own., he tried to pinpoint the very first time he heard Tony utter the famous line.
The memory came to mind just as he positioned – his bulbous prickhead against the entrance to Nancy's creamy opening.
Tony and Nancy had just moved into the neighborhood a couple of weeks previously, and being the good meaning. Horny neighbors they were, Sam and Ellen invited the young couple over to their place for dinner. "To get to know each other a little better," Sam had put it upon offering the invitation.
The evening progressed even more smoothly than any of them could have hoped.
After a delicious roast beef supper, the two couples retired to the living room, where Sam managed to broach the subject of the community Tony and Nancy had recently joined.
"Both of you know that this is not like most suburban communities," Sam began cautiously.
"Uh huh," Nancy giggled. "We knew all about Twin Hills' reputation as a swinger's village long before we moved here. Why else do you think we'd be willing to deal with the outrageous property taxes here?"
Sam smiled. "That was a rather brilliant move by the developer, wasn't it?
Keeping taxes up so that only the most devoted of swingers would be willing to pay for the luxury of living in the hottest little burb on earth!"
"Here's a toast," Ellen offered, lifting her glass high. "To hot swinging and good friends!"
"Here here!" everyone cheered.
"Let's become friends, shall we?" Nancy offered, putting her glass down and looking toward her husband.
Sam and Ellen shared a glance, and then the air in the room shifted from one of friendly acquaintance to a thick aura of sexual heat.
Making a bold first move, Ellen stood up then and pulled Nancy up. Then she mashed her face into Nancy's and they shared a hot, passionate kiss.
"You guys are gonna make great neighbors," Sam noted to Tony with a lewd wink.
The men watched in admiration as Ellen's hands roamed all over the voluptuous slopes of Nancy's body. A moment later, she pulled the young woman's blouse open and exposed Nancy's round, pert tits. Feminine moans filled the room as Ellen's thick lips pressed against the soft flesh of Nancy's tender nipples, her tongue slithering out to circle the deep red perimeter of the girl's perfectly shaped buds.
Tony followed Sam's lead a moment later and stripped away his clothing. Both men were heavily muscled and abundantly hung, their pricks rockhard and ready for some serious fucking.
The guys began to beat their meat as Ellen made an efficient job of undressing both herself and Nancy. Then, making sure the men had a good view of what was going on, she gently pulled Nancy to the floor and spread her legs wide on the thick, plush carpeting.
For a few minutes, Ellen sniffed around the pink slit of Nancy's twat like a hungry animal, breathing heavily and moistening her face with the young woman's sticky juices.
Everyone in the room sucked in their breath and gasped in unison when Ellen suddenly drove her long tongue deep into Nancy's tender cunt. Sam and Tony were stroking their stiff poles anxiously, making, loud slapping noises as they masturbated to the sight of Ellen's muff diving maneuvers.
"I don't know about you, Tony, but I need to get in on the action before I blow off all on my own," Sam smiled, walking over to join the women.
Tony followed soon after, and before long the two couples were sucking and kissing separately, working up to the big moment of penetration.
Figuring that it would heat things up nicely to offer Sam a piece of his wife's action, he reached down between Nancy's legs, pulled her swollen cunt lips wide apart to expose her cream-lined opening, and called out to Sam.
"Hey, neighbor," he announced proudly. "Take my wife…please!"
The perfect ice breaker. Sam crawled over between Nancy's legs without hesitating and slipped his fat prong into her juicy clam. Tony felt a surge racing through his prick as his wife scissored her legs around Sam's back and began to moan softly, her cunt walls stretching around Sam's prick and pulling him into her heat.
Ellen reached forward at that moment and tugged on Tony's long pole, motioning for him to lie flat on his back.
Since Tony was lying directly beside Nancy and Sam, he had an outrageous view of the muscular stud bracing himself on his palms and lowering his thick prick into Nancy's slippery cooze.
A moment later, his beautiful blonde neighbor was bending over his crotch, her long, straight hair cascading down onto his lap as her lips traveled up the inside of his muscular thighs and worked their way to his hairy nutsac.
There, Ellen gently sucked each of his balls into her mouth one at a time and rolled his orbs around between her lips as if they were precious gems. Tony found himself humping up into the air, his stiff bone bouncing straight up as Ellen popped his balls out of her mouth and began to trail her lips north along the length of his shaft.
Ellen worked in an excruciatingly slow motion, planting soft kisses on the underside of Tony's stiff shaft before gently licking the tip of his prickhead.
By the time she reached the top of his cock, a large pearl of precum had bubbled up over the tip of his dong, which seemed to thrill Ellen.
Looking over, Tony saw Sam's muscular chest coated with a layer of sweat as he bent over to kiss Nancy's stiff nipples while his cock churned up some serious friction in her cunt.
Ellen took Tony by surprise as he watched the action next to him by swiping her mouth down suddenly on his shaft and taking him in to the root with one easy gulp. Tony cried out in pleasure and clamped his hands around her head, humping his meat into her wet warmth and delighting in the slick moisture of her clenching throat muscles.
"Good, huh?" Sam asked proudly, lifting his head from Nancy's nipples to watch his wife sucking on Tony's prick.
"Jesus," Tony whispered, lifting his hips and feeling a shudder race through his crotch as Ellen's long-nailed fingers tickled the underside of his cumsac.
Soon, Sam began to slam into Nancy with a brutal force, making Tony's wife literally bounce off the carpet with each thrust. Her tits were flying all over the place, her breath coming in loud gasps and grunts as her clit exploded in a delicious climax.
"Are you ready to catch up with those two?" Ellen murmured homily, motioning over to Sam and Nancy while straddling Tony's hairy thighs.
"Absolutely," Tony said as he watched Ellen shimmying down onto his prick.
Seconds later, Tony's prick was throbbing hotly deep inside Ellen's slippery clam. The woman had incredible control of her cunt muscles, squeezing tight on Tony's cock as she rode him in a strict rhythm.
Nancy cried out sharply then, gasping wildly and panting loudly as she exploded yet again. Sam was right behind her this time, holding Nancy's shapely legs wide apart as he slammed home one last time, grunting like an animal as he filled Nancy's slit with a fresh load of thick jizz.
Let s cum! Eileen cried out then, throwing her hea4 back and gritting her teeth as Tony. felt her pussy squeezing hard on his thrusting shaft.
"Cumming!" Tony cried out, watching his shaft swelling even thicker inside Ellen's clam as his prick began to spurt wildly.
The four swingers retired to the kitchen for some much needed refreshments that first night before another round of getting-to-know-you fun.
"Tony? Are you in there?" Ellen asked, mockingly knocking on his head.
He smiled, pulling Ellen around and positioning her on all fours. "I'm here, but I want to be in there," he deadpanned, slipping his prickhead around the blonde's cunt from behind.
"Why were you spacing out?" Ellen asked, shuddering abruptly as Tony slid into her slit.
"Just remembering the day we all met," he said, moving slowly in and out of her sloppy, slick hole.
"Well, forget about memory lane for a while and take a walk on the wild side, huh?" Ellen suggested.
Tony was about to ask exactly what Ellen meant by that, but she ended up answering his question before he could even voice it. Pulling his slick dick out of her clam, Ellen moved it up a couple of inches until it was pressing against her pink ass crinkle.
"You want to take it up the ass?" Tony asked in shock. That was one sex act the four of them hadn't yet indulged in.
"Sure, honey. Why not?" she replied simply;
Looking across the room, Tony noticed that Eileen's suggestion hadn't passed unnoticed by Nancy and. Sam. They immediately stopped fucking and stared at Tony, no doubt filled with curiosity as to whether he'd actually go through with it or not.
Getting off on the fact that he was now the center of attention, Tony figured he'd might as well give them all a show. Pulling back a bit, he pointed his mouth down and let a large drop of spit drip onto Eileen's virgin asshole.
Eileen shuddered and gasped in delight as Tony's hot spit hit her bunghole.
Then she reached back and spread her smooth, firm cheeks wide apart, opening her hole to him.
"Put it in my ass, Tony," she said in a small voice, her pucker slowly. "I want to feel it in me."
Sam and Nancy shared a smile then and walked toward Tony and Eileen to get a better view of the action.
Grabbing a hold of Eileen's hips, Tony pushed forward and felt the blonde's tight sphincter squeezing around the head of his prick. A moment later, his cock popped into her assring, swallowed up by the most delicious heat he'd ever felt.
Moving forward a bit, Tony smooth, apart, back and spread her firm cheeks wide opening her hole to him.
Put it in my ass, Tony, she said in a small voice, her pucker slowly. "I want to feel it in me."
Sam and Nancy shared a smile then and walked toward Tony and Eileen to get a better view of the action. Grabbing a hold of Eileen's hips, Tony pushed forward and felt the blonde's tight sphincter squeezing around the head of his prick. A moment later, his cock popped into her assring, swallowed up by the most delicious heat he'd ever felt.
Moving forward a bit, Tony buried another couple inches of his cock into Eileen's bung. His neighbor cried out and pushed back against his prick as her hand darted down to fondle her swollen cit.
Tony was about to comment on the heat of Eileen's asshole when Sam came around him and pushed hard on his backside. Both Tony and Eileen cried out in shock as the entire length of his dick was suddenly thrust deep into Eileen's butthole.
Both of them remained still for a moment, neither of them able to speak. Tony had assumed that Eileen must be in some major pain, but he was delighted when the blonde pushed back against his prick and literally began o fuck his cock with her ass.
Sam and Nancy cheered them on, jerking each other off as Tony's cock began to slip and slide, in and out of Eileen's sloppy asshole. Before long, Eileen was thrashing all over the carpet as Tony banged her butt savagely. Eileen was working up quite a froth, with her fast moving fingers, jerking herself closer to climax with each thrust of Tony's cock.
Looking down, Tony knew he didn't have much time left `when he saw Eileen's tiny hole spreading wide to allow his penetrations, her assring wildly distended as his cockhead popped in and out of view.
The four swingers came one after the other, Sam and Nancy diddling each, other to a splashy climax before Eileen exploded all over her fingers and literally milked the cum out of Tony's prong.
The four flickers were sharing a large bowl of popcorn while sprawling nude on the carpet, exchanging affectionate postcoital pleasantries.
"By the way," Sam mentioned casually while munching on a handful of popcorn,
"my morn will be in town in a. couple of days. I think you and Nancy should meet her.
Nancy couldn't resist taking a quip at that announcement. "Sure," she said sarcastically. "But only if she eats pussy as well as you do."
Tony was about to scold her for making such a tacky comment when Sam shrugged and answered, "Word has it that she does."
Tony and Nancy shared a look of disbelief. You mean… they started in unison.
Sam and Eileen nodded, then began to laugh. "It's in his genes!" Eileen giggled.
"More popcorn, anyone?" Sam offered.
Tony and Nancy chewed in Shocked silence.



CHAPTER TWO


Sarah Turner smoothed down her gabardine skirt and put on her most winning smile as she began to show the young couple around the new home.
"And this is the master bedroom," Sarah beamed proudly, opening the huge double doors that led to the room. Mirrored walls and ceilings pretty much dominated the room. For a moment, Sarah wondered what it would be like to actually live in this amazing community.
Then she remembered the small town's amazing tax rates, and wondered if it would be worth the price. She decided it would depend on how many good looking men and women resided here. After all, what good would it do to live in a horny swinger's community if there was no one to your taste around to swing with!
If they all looked like this couple, she thought to herself, she'd be the first one to write a. check!
Is this a wood-burning fireplace?" the young man asked, peeking inside the contraption.
"Absolutely. There's one in the bathroom, as well."
"This place looks absolutely perfect!" the young woman beamed. She looked to be no more than twenty-five or so.
Can we take it, Mel? Mel smiled at the girl and nodded his head, then turned to Sarah. "We'll take it, Ms. Turner.
Sarah couldn't believe how quickly the young couple had made up their minds.
She clapped her hands excitedly, imagining herself, depositing the hefty commission check she'd soon be receiving.
"Wonderful! And by the way, please call me Sarah."
"You've got a deal, Sarah," he said, smiling at his girlfriend. "Where are the orgies held?"
So,' Sarah thought, he's done some research on the place, after all. "I believe they're held at the town hail. On a biweekly basis."
The young girl giggled then. "Bi…how appropriate!"
"Millie!" Mel scolded, blushing a bright red.
"No offense taken," Sarah said, laughing to prove her point. "I'm just glad you two know beforehand what kind of town you're moving into."
"Not exactly your kind of place, huh?" Mel said apologetically.
"Sure it is," she said, knowing she was about to surprise them. "Actually, there's, a unit just a few blocks away that I've had my eyes on for a few months now. I think I'd fit in just fine around here.
Mel and Millie shared a naughty glance, then Millie addressed Sarah. "So, you're a swinger too?"
"Absolutely! Matter of fact, since I've handled the selling of so many units here, the Mayor has given me unlimited access to the town orgies."
This clearly impressed the young couple. Sarah eyed Millie, with her tight yellow shorts, melon-shaped, firm tits and curly red hair, then glanced over, to Mel, an Italian stud with dark, brooding good looks, a compact swimmer's build and an impressive lump in his jeans, silently praying that they would ask her about the goings-on at the twice-a-month fuckfests.
"What are the orgies like?" Millie asked, a slight quiver of excitement in her voice.
Sarah smiled broadly, taking on the air of an educated scholar about to give a lecture. "They're legendary. Everything and anything goes on at those get-togethers. The hall is filled every other week with several hundred men and women screwing in all imaginable combinations. Double fucks, oral, anal, girl/girl.., sometimes the guys even sample each other!"
Millie sucked in her breath and spoke in a dreamy tone of voice.
Wow…it sounds awesome!
"Believe me, Sarah reassured them, "it is."
"What's your favorite activity at the orgies?" Mel asked with interest.
Looking. at his crotch, Sarah noticed that Mel had sprouted a boner while hearing her description of the place.
"Frankly," she began, figuring she'd might as well be honest, "threesomes are my hot spot."
Mel's mouth flickered into a smile. "Really?" he asked.
Really? Millie echoed.
"Really," Sarah said, nodding her head. "What do `I have to do to prove it to you?"
"What do you think of this?" Mel said then, pulling Millie over to him and cupping her cunt with one hand while squeezing her tit with the other.
"Well, I think you should do that a bit more gently. Like this," Sarah responded calmly, moving `across the room toward Millie and imitating his actions. Instead of just grabbing Millie, though, she caressed her tit and lightly pinched the girl's nipple between her thumb and forefinger.
Millie let out a high-pitched gasp as Sarah's fingers clamped around her nipple. Mel grinned and sat on the bed, rubbing his crotch in anticipation.
"Continue," he said. "Pretend I m not here."
"Bite your tongue," Sarah smirked as she pulled Millie's face to hers.
Mel's girlfriend warmed up in no time at all. Soon, Sarah felt Millie's tongue slithering into her mouth and wrapping around her own. They licked: every inch of each other's mouth, their hands tracing the contours of each other's body every step of the way.
Looking toward the bed as she began to undress Millie, Sarah saw that Mel had already stripped down himself. She licked her lips lasciviously when she got a good glimpse of the stud's fat, uncut cock. Then she turned back to the,girl and struggled out of her own clothes.
"You have a beautiful body," Millie murmured huskily, hungrily licking Sarah's thick nipples.
Sarah reached down and trailed her fingers along the coarse hairs of Millie's pube patch. She was delighted to realize that the girl was sopping wet. Parting the swollen lips with her hand, she slipped her index finger deep into Millie's cunt.
"Oooh!" the young girl cooed, clamping her thighs around Sarah's hand and flexing her tight cunt muscles around the finger in her pussy.
"Why don't you two come and lay down here, where it's more comfortable?" Mel asked, patting the area beside him on the bed.
On the way there, Sarah got a good glimpse of Mel's cock. It was a gorgeous piece of meat, long and thick,, with a dark foreskin that was begging to be sucked. Sarah promised herself that as soon as she was done with Millie's cunt, she'd `pay some serious attention to that big tool.
Positioning herself between Millie's firm thighs,,she spread the girl's legs and felt around the hood covering Millie's cut. The girl squirmed wildly' around Sarah's touch, playing with her own tits and muttering dirty talk as Sarah continued her exploration of Millie's mound.
Just as Sarah was digging a couple of fingers into Millie's dripping gash, she detected movement behind them and then felt Mel's tongue trailing along her slit from behind. Sarah gasped with pleasure and spread her legs wider, allowing Mel to mash his face completely into her mound.
It wasn't long before Sarah's mouth had driven Millie into an orgasmic frenzy, her tongue darting out against the girl's cut as three fingers worked their way into her sopping hole.
As soon as she'd exhausted the girl, Sarah spun around on the bed and hungrily pulled Mel's prick into her mouth. Mel gasped loudly and pumped the full length of his stiff prong deep into Sarah's hard-sucking mouth. Soon, he was humping her face with awesome speed, drilling his hips back and forth and testing her gag reflex like no other man had ever done before.
Millie watched the scene with an intense interest, verbally coaching Sarah and encouraging her to suck even more of Mel's prick into her mouth. Sarah had to interrupt the action, though, once the girl started shouting for Mel to shoot off in Sarah's mouth.
"Stop the presses," Sarah said, smiling as she pulled her mouth off Mel's prick with a loud pop. "I want to feel him inside my cunt before the show's over, okay?"
"No objections here," Mel said with a horny leer, moving Sarah `around and spreading her thighs wide before climbing between them.
Millie turned over onto her belly and crawled over to where Mel and Sarah were preparing to fuck. She watched with wide-eyed interest as Mel guided his stiff prickhead to Sarah's gaping entrance.
One firm thrust later, Mel was buried in paradise and Sarah was stuffed with the most, deliciously fat piece of meat she'd had in ages. After a few slow strokes in and out of Sarah's slick cunt, Mel picked up the pace and began to thrust into her forcefully, his fat nuts slapping loudly, against her bottom as his hips became a fast-moving blur.
Millie had started to jerk her cut off as Mel screwed Sarah, but it wasn't long before she decided to crawl in on the Action – literally. Lifting a leg to straddle Sarah's body, she swung around until her cunt was directly above Sarah's face.
Sarah shuddered through her first climax of the day as Millie's pussy squished all over her face. Lifting her head up a bit, she stuck her tongue out and got another taste of the girl's delicious cunt cream. Every hard-driving thrust of Mel's cock into Sara's pussy drove her tongue even deeper into the soft creaminess of Millie's tender clam.
Taking her mouth off cunt for a breather, looked beneath the girl's and got an admirable view of Mel's lightly-haired chest. His muscles were straining, his well-defined abs impressively cut as he pumped away at her sloppy gash. Soon, a second orgasm tore through her cunt, her cut threatening to explode as Mel's meat reamed her hole out relentlessly.
As soon as her climax had subsided, Sarah lifted her head up and was about to dive into Millie's. slit again. To her shock, she realized at that moment that the girl had pulled a huge black dildo seemingly out of thin air and was forcefully plugging the latex prick deep into her crack.
Looking ahead at Mel's face, Sarah noticed that Mel was well aware of what his girlfriend was doing. What was even wilder was the fact that he didn't look surprised at all by this turn of events! Sarah found herself wondering if this girl traveled with a dildo in her purse at all times and decided that if anyone truly belonged in this wild free-love community, it was Mel and Millie.
Reaching up, Sarah took Millie's hands off the thick dildo and took over for her, spreading the girl's swollen cunt lips wide and plunging the latex shaft deep into her honey hole.
Mel didn't miss a single fucking beat as he continued thrusting into her hot hole. Once he saw Sarah fucking Millie with that black dong, though, he couldn't hold back any longer. Just seconds after shouting out to let Sarah know he was about to let loose, Mel slammed into Sarah's sloppy hole one final time and unleashed a thick, hot load of fresh jizz deep into her cooze.
Millie followed this up with a tremendous orgasm of her own as her sticky lobes clenched around the black dildo and her entire body writhed in spasms of pleasure. It was several minutes before Millie's pussy had released its hold on the dildo aid Sarah was able to pull it out with a loud pop.
"Welcome to the neighborhood," Sarah said with a hearty laugh as she collapsed onto the carpet.
"You make one fucking incredible welcome wagon, lady," Mel commented, scratching an itch under his balls.
Sarah looked at her watch and' gasped. "Shit. I've gotta get back to the office. I hate to cum and run, but I have an appointment in less than an hour."
"No problem," Mel replied, pulling on his bikini briefs. "How soon do you think we can close?
"Within the month, I'm sure," Sarah said confidently, checking for runs in her stockings.
"In time for the next orgy?" Millie asked hopefully, biting the tip of her finger.
Sarah found this girlish beauty with the amazing figure downright irresistible.' "I'll see what I can do about it," she replied with a smile.
"God knows the rest of the town would love to meet the two of you."
As she left the young couple, Sarah promised herself she'd do something to get Mel and Millie into that apartment as soon as possible.
She also made a real estate decision of her own.



CHAPTER THREE


The telephone rang just as Tony and Nancy were finishing up supper. Tony ran to answer it.
"I need a favor, Tony." It was Sam.
"What's up?"
Remember how I told you that my mom was Coming to town soon?" Sam asked carefully.
Tony wondered what his neighbor was up to. "Yeah. Why?"
"She's arriving tomorrow morning. I can't get time off from work to pick her up, and neither can Ellen. We were wondering if you would be willing to do us the favor, since you have off tomorrow."
Tony hesitated for a moment, then realized there was no way he could get out of it without hurting his friend's feelings. "No problem, Sam. I'll take care of it. What does she look like, so I'll spot her in the airport…"
On his way to the airport, Tony chuckled as he thought back to the disbelief Nancy and he had shared after discussing the physical description of Sam s mother.
"She's a petite little thing, with shoulder-length blonde hair, a big set of boobs and the figure of a twenty-five-year-old. You'll spot her in no time at all by the way she dresses – my mom wears Frederick's of Hollywood morning, noon and night!"
Tony wondered how much of an exaggeration that was as he pulled into the terminal parking lot. He felt a strange combination of nervousness and fear as he stepped into the waiting area, his eyes scanning the room anxiously for a sight of Sam's mom.
His jaw dropped sharply the moment he saw her. His neighbor hadn't exaggerated one bit.
Although the woman standing there had a few telltale lines around her eyes, her face was still stunningly beautiful. Her shoulder-length blonde hair delicately framed her perfect features, and her figure could have easily stopped traffic.
Tony found himself smiling in amazement as he approached Sam's mother and introduced himself. "I'm Tony. It's a pleasure to meet you, Mrs. Leitner.
The Merry Widow smiled sweetly and took his hand in hers. "Please. Call me Carol."
Tony's eyes darted down to Carol's' chest. She was wearing a red lace half-shirt beneath a thin black blazer. Her skirt didn't even come close to her knees, exposing an impressive length of tanned, firm thigh. As Tony led the way to his car, he shifted his half-hard prick in his slacks so that the bulge wouldn't be as noticeable.
The gesture didn't, pass unnoticed by Carol.
So, where are we heading?" Carol asked brightly.as they sped down the highway.
My place, Tony replied, feeling a blush rushing to his face as he realized how crude that sounded. "If that's okay with you, that is," he quickly amended. I mean, Sam doesn't get off work for a few hours."
"That sounds lovely," Carol said sweetly, tucking a piece of lace into place between her tits. "Tell me, Tony, are you married?
Tony licked his dry lips. "Umm…yes, I am."
"Of course," Carol continued, "I presume you and your wife fit into the community just fine, huh?"
Tony smiled then, realizing that this was Carol's way of `determining whether he and Nancy were swingers.
"Absolutely. We're very happy at Twin Hills."
I'11 bet," Carol said sweetly, gently laying a hand on Tony's thigh.
"What a lovely home," Carol enthused as Tony gave her the grand tour.
Conveniently, the tour ended in the bedroom.
Carol was taking in the sight of the huge bed that dominated the master bedroom when a whirring sound caught her attention. "Tony, your VCR is running."
"It is? That's strange," he replied, heading over toward the stand which held their TV and VCR.
Carol followed closely behind Tony as he walked across the room. Then she gasped at what Tony tried to hide the moment they got closer.
"Christ!" Tony exclaimed, hiding the, vibrator behind his back. "I m sorry, Carol, my wire must've been entertaining herself this morning."
"Don't be sorry," Carol murmured, her voice taking on a sexy tone. "Let's see the sights."
As soon as Carol flipped the television on, Tony felt the color draining from his face. Playing on the screen was an amateur videotape he and Nancy had made several years ago, just after they'd started swinging.
"I'm sorry about this, Carol," Tony started to say, turning to face her.
It became clear to Tony that apologies weren't necessary when he saw his neighbor's mother. Her hand was already up her skirt, and she'd begun to finger her clit underneath.
"Turn up the volume," Carol said softly, never taking her eyes off the screen.
Tony's prick was rock hard and throbbing painfully beneath his underwear as he turned the knob all the way up. Suddenly, the room was filled with the sounds of Nancy slobbering on the clit of a young redhead.
"She's lovely," Carol whispered, sitting on the bed without taking her finger away from her crotch. "What's her name?" she asked.
"Nancy," Tony said, walking across the room to join Carol on the bed.
There, he sat beside the older woman and began to kiss her neck, not wanting to turn her face away from the television, which had her mesmerized.
Carol continued rubbing her crotch, adding another finger to the mix every few seconds.
Looking through the corner of his eye, Tony noticed that his own cock was now visible on screen. Carol's eyes were wide open, and Tony could feel her nipples hardening between his fingers as he pinched them.
Allowing Carol to continue watching the. television, Tony slowly took off the older woman's clothes. He couldn't believe how incredible her body looked, considering her age. Her entire `body `was deeply tanned, and the curves and slopes that graced her figure could've belonged to a twenty-year-old girl.
Once Carol was completely naked, she snapped her attention away from the television set and turned it on Tony with a fury. She grabbed the young man in her arms and kissed him hot and hard for several minutes while her hands did the business of removing his clothes.
"What a fabulous body," Carol whispered, kissing the thin fur lining Tony's chest, licking down further until her mouth had found his pube bush.
There, Carol held Tony's prick still while her tongue darted out and began to trace the length of his shaft. Tony grunted and pulled Carol's head toward his crotch as her mouth opened up to take him in.
Carol sucked hard on his pole as he slid deep into her throat, a low, deep growl escaping from his lips as the older woman swallowed him down to the root.
Soon, Sam's mother was sucking noisily on Tony's prong, dribbles of spit cascading from her mouth onto his balls as she began to deep-throat him.
"You…are…delicious," Carol murmured between slurps of Tony's fat shaft.
Tony began to feel concerned that things were happening a bit too quickly here-Carol had already worked him up to the point where he knew he'd shoot off soon if be didn't get a breather. And what better solution than to return the favor?
Pulling out of the older woman's mouth abruptly, Tony pushed her up completely onto the bed and spread her shapely thighs, revealing a lovely pink rosebud capped by a patch of dark blonde hair. Her juices were shining all over her lips, and her cut was already outrageously swollen, jutting out against its tiny hood.
Gently prying her delicate lips apart, Tony moved in and ran his tongue along the length of Carol's creamy slit. This made the older woman jerk wildly on the. bed, her heavy tits jiggling provocatively as he went in for the big lick.
Carol's clam tasted sweeter than any other Tony had ever tasted. Her juices were thick and copious, coating his. lips with a sticky residue as Tony's tongue dug deeper into her dank hole.
Soon, Carol was crying out loudly and jamming her muff roughly into the young man's face, every muscle in her body quivering intensely as she came.
Tony was just about to slip his prick into her cunt when he heard a voice in the next room.
"Honey? Are you home?" It was Nancy.
Carol looked up at Tony nervously. "Is she going to be jealous?
"Are you kidding? Watch this!" Tony replied confidently. "Nancy, come into the bedroom."
A few seconds later, Tony could hear Nancy's footsteps approaching. Timing himself perfectly, he waited until Nancy's face appeared at the door, then made the requisite introductions in a most erotic manner.
"Nancy? This is Sam's mother, Carol." With that, he jammed his prick deep into Carol's slippery entrance.
Carol cried out sharply and began to pant like an animal, in response to Tony's unexpected penetration. Her cunt was much tighter than Tony expected, clamping around his shaft and insistently milking his prick as it slid in and out of her.
Nancy smiled naughtily. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Mrs. Leitner."
"Please," Tony said, grinding into Carol's muff. "Call her Carol!"
Nancy gave her husband and Carol a bewildered look as they laughed at the private joke, then began to slip out of her clothes. The moment she was naked, she walked across `the room to join them.
She s even more beautiful in person," Sarah gasped, running her hands along Nancy's body as Tony continued thrusting into her.
Nancy raised an eyebrow, then looked at her husband for an answer.
"You left our little video running this afternoon," Tony explained, motioning toward the VCR.
"Oh!" Nancy said, jumping off the bed. "Then I guess she saw this, too?" She was wielding the long, thick vibrator now.
"I sure did," gasped Carol, watching with delight as Tony's tool plugged away in her cunt. "Why don't you show us exactly what you were doing with it?"
Before Nancy could respond, the vibrator had disappeared' deep inside her cunt.
Carol gasped excitedly and both she and Tony watched with interest as Nancy began to slip the thick latex piece in and out of her dripping gash. Nancy was obviously turned on by the fact that she was the center of attention now, and she milked her performance -and that dildo-Д-for all she was worth.
Soon after her second climax, with Tony's prong still beating away at her hole, Carol begged Nancy to straddle her face for a cunt-eating ride.
Nancy complied without hesitation, slipping her greasy clam over the older woman's face and allowing Carol to noisily eat away at her pussy. Carol must've had one talented tongue, because Tony had never before seen his wife cum so damn fast.
The sight of ` Nancy's quivering cut exploding all over Carol's face pushed Tony over the edge. Grabbing a firm hold of Carol's hips, he drove into her slick gash to the hilt one final time and unleashed' a thick, rich load that filled Carol's clam to-overflowing.
Pulling out of her sloppy cooze', Tony watched – in amazement as Carol reached across the bed and grabbed the dildo that his wife had been fucking herself with. As she stuffed the dripping dildo deep into her over-stretched- hole, Nancy flipped over and began to suck on Carol's clit, munching and chomping all over the swollen nub until Carol cried' out in a final climax.
"I can't move," Nancy said playfully, her breath still coming `in short gasps.
"Fuck moving. I can't even walk!" Carol replied weakly.
The three of them `shared a laugh then, and suddenly an idea popped into `Tony's mind. "Hey, Carol," he began, "what are you doing the night after the next?"
"Something that involves fucking, I'm sure," the older woman quipped. "Why?"
"Well, I was just thinking. There's a little – town get together coming up in a couple of nights, and I'm sure you'd really enjoy it."
Nancy's eyes widened with delight. "How perfect! It's an orgy, Carol. We have one every other week at Town Hall."
"Oh,. that," Carol replied nonchalantly. "I already had it marked on my calendar."
Tony and Nancy shared an incredulous look. You don t miss a thing, do you?"
"You kidding?" she said with a proud smile. "Why else do you think I've chosen this weekend to stop by and visit my son? I've had my eyes on the Mayor of Twin Hills for some time now, and on Saturday night I'm gonna get him!"
Neither Tony nor Nancy doubted that Carol would get her way, In fact, both of them suspected that Carol always got her way – no matter who or what was involved!.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Motion adjourned," Mayor Jack Roberts declared authoritatively, his deep, resonant voice filling the hall where just about every resident of Twin Hills had gathered. "Is there any more official business to be attended to this evening?"
Jack waited `a few moments, silently praying that they'd be able to get past the official bullshit quickly. After a minute or so of silence, he spoke. "Very well, then. This meeting is adjourned."
He could feel his prick hardening underneath the expensive suit he was wearing.
Closing his eyes for a moment, he visualized the scene that would be taking place within minutes and felt his hefty meat pump up another notch.
"We've got a special performance for all the residents of Twin Hills tonight.
As some of you may know, our little community has gained two new residents since our last official meeting, and to allow us to get to know her a little better, one of our new members, Millie Jenson, has offered to dance for us.
Wild applause greeted the horny young girl as she strode onto the, stage clad in the tiniest bikini imaginable.
Sarah smiled with private pleasure as the hall was filled with music and Millie began to' strip for the residents of Twin Hills. Then she thought back to the day she'd sold Mel and Millie their townhouse and felt a rush of warm juices flowing between her legs. Looking around the hall, she noticed that about half of the male residents were already groping their crotches as Millie's bikini top became a thing of the past.
"She is amazing!" Ellen exclaimed, reaching over to grope the stiff lump between Sam's legs.' "I've gotta get a taste of that little piece before the night is out."
"I'm sure you will, darling," Sam replied slyly, licking his lips as Millie's bush came into view on-stage. "But first, why don't you get a taste "of something a bit more familiar?"
Ellen unzipped Sam's fly and pulled his stiff pecker out of his jeans. Licking her lips, she bent her head down and began to mouth the head of his cock. Moans began to rise up from different areas of,the room as clothes were flung and forgotten.
Twin Hills' bi-weekly orgy was officially underway.
"Mmmm," Carol groaned aloud, her hums sending wild vibrations through Mayor Roberts' hairy balls. "I knew you'd taste this good all along."
Jack guided Carol to the floor and swung around, her, lowering his prick back into her mouth as his face hovered, over her cunt. Sticking. his tongue out, he began to lick Carol's mound from cunt to butt-. puckers slobbering noisily all over her crotch.
After climbing down from the stage, Millie looked around the hall and spotted her husband in a clutch with a busty brunette. Figuring she'd might as well get a little action on her own, she was delighted when a huge hung Latin stud approached her, his uncut cock bobbing stiffly in front of him as he walked.
"I'm Eduardo," he said, his prick stiffening even more as he got closer to her.
"I'm horny," she replied, falling to her knees before that huge, unclipped dong.
Parting her lips, Millie closed her eyes and delighted in the feel of that thick cock knob pressing deep into her throat. With one firm push from Eduardo's hips, he was completely buried in her mouth.
"That eees wonderful," he exclaimed in broken English, holding the back of her head as his' thick foreskin slid gently between her lips. "Roberto, come here.
You must be part of, this."
A moment later, another Latin stud had joined Millie and Eduardo. This one was a tall and darkly handsome fellow with a prick that was outrageously fat. As Millie continued to coat Eduardo's cock with her spit, Roberto came up behind Millie and began to finger her slit.
Never missing a beat on Eduardo's prick, Millie felt her juices flowing freely as Roberto's soft lips began to suck along the length of her slot. She spread her legs wider and moved faster along the length of Eduardo's cock as Roberto's tongue dug up into her creamy hole.
As Millie moved her mouth down to gently suck. on Eduardo's smooth ballsac, Roberto grabbed her hips and pressed his fat shaft against her slippery entrance. One firm thrust later he was buried, inside her tight heat.
"Dios mio," Roberto grunted in Spanish, "you are tight and so wet.
As he began to move inside her cunt, Millie pulled her mouth off Eduardo's prick and stroked him off for a while, giving her mouth a rest. This also allowed her to concentrate on the delicious sensations that Robert's fat tube steak was churning up in `her cunt.
A minute later, Eduardo cried out and began to pant loudly as his, prick stiffened in Millie's hand. Sensing that he was about to cum, she stuffed his prick back into her mouth just in time to swallow down several jets of hot, thick jizz as his prick shot deep into her throat.
Roberto followed suit, his thick pecker swelling and stretching her cunt walls apart even further as he began to bang her box viciously, muttering in rapid-fire Spanish and increasing in speed and volume until his balls pulled up tight against his shaft and his knees shook out of control, sending a quart of Latin spunk straight into Millie's dripping hole.
"That's it. Stop moving, Tony. Just a second. Okay, let's do it. Ohhh, yes!"
Nancy cried out.
Tony looked down and watched with delight as his prick slowly sank deep into his wife's clenching asshole. He gritted his teeth and pushed in a bit deeper, feeling the ring of Nancy's ass tightening all around him. Then he pulled back a bit and felt movement beneath him.
There, the hunky blond stud who'd introduced himself as Randy was slowly pushing his prick into Nancy's cunt Tony could feel the dude's thick shaft rubbing against his own meat as Nancy's muscles struggled to accept the girth of two pricks at once.
Tony and his wife had only experienced this once before, and regretfully, he had been too damn drunk to enjoy -or remember – the event. Now, though, he was like a kid in a candy store, enjoying every moment of this incredible double fuck!
"It feels so wild," Nancy gasped, pushing back against Tony's prick. Her butthole swallowed up another couple inches or his meat. "I can actually feel your pricks rubbing together in my cunt and ass!"
Randy was slipping in and out of Nancy's cunt rhythmically, and soon he and Tony had agreed on a pace and were fucking Nancy like a well-oiled machine, one plunging inside her as the other slipped out.
Sam's face was buried in Sarah's gooey muff when Ellen approached them, a look of total victory on her face.
"Honey?" she asked tentatively, peeking over to watch her husband's tongue darting in and out of Sarah's pussy.
"Yeah?" he responded, his tongue still lodged in Sarah's clam.
"Look who I just met!" she exclaimed girlishly. "The young woman who danced for all of us."
Sam lifted his head for `a moment to nod at Millie, offering them a smile before returning,to the matter at hand – mouth, really. "Well, don't waste any time with silly introductions, girls. Just get to it!"
Sarah spread her thighs a bit wider and gasped as Sam's tongue found her sensitive nub.'
He used his fingers to gently lift the hood, then darted his tongue out against the pebble that controlled every nerve ending in her crotch.
Looking to the side, Sarah watched as Ellen and Millie fell into,a sixty-nine on, the floor. She winked at her real estate client as Ellen's mouth clamped around the pretty girl's pussy. Millie responded by stuffing three fingers `into Ellen's dripping clam and going, for her clit with a vengeance.
After two delicious climaxes, Sam flipped Sarah over and pulled her up onto her knees. Seconds later, she cried out as the man's tongue darted into her tiny asshole. She reached back and spread her cheeks `wide, opening her hole to Sam's expert mouth.
Several torturous minutes later, Sam pointed his bulbous prickhead against Sarah's clenching asshole and popped into her chute. Sarah froze still for a moment, feeling her sphincter adjust to the thickness of Sam's pole. Then she pushed back and began to suck his juice-slick prick into her ass.
"Look, Millie! Ellen cried out, taking her mouth off the young girl's cunt long enough to realize what was going on. "He's fucking her asshole!"
"You know what that means, don't you?" Millie asked in a naughty tone of voice.
"Yeah. It means that she's got a cunt that's begging for some attention!"
Millie smiled. "Let's make a deal. You can eat her out, but only if you let.me suck your pussy while you do so."
"What a deal!" Ellen' cried aloud, climbing beneath Sarah and positioning her mouth under the woman's gash.
Sarah trembled through a third climax as Ellen's tongue slipped into her sloppy clam. Sam was still plunging away at her asshole, making some seriously loud sounds with his prick as he reamed her butt expertly.
She watched in fascination as Millie spread Ellen's cunt lips wide and clamped her mouth over her muff. She sucked loudly and slurped away at Ellen's sloppy hole as her fingers twisted and pinched the tortured clit above her, gaping' entrance.
Sam's balls were slapping wildly against Sarah's thighs as he increased in speed and began driving into her bung roughly. For a moment, the four of them shrieked and shuddered together as an intense climax took hold of them simultaneously.
If Mel had experienced any doubts about moving to Twin Hills, they were quickly wiped out during the town orgy. He'd never seen so many prime pieces of pussy in one place – all for the taking!
The problem this presented was having to choose which one to settle down with.
After all, he wasn't a fucking machine who could go on for hours banging cunt after cunt without getting some rest in between holes.
After much debate, he settled down with a hot little redhead who called herself Becky. She couldn't have been more than Twenty-three or twenty-four, and Mel found her sexual energy incredibly exciting.
As she was sucking his prick, her thick, red lips wrapped firmly around his hardness, Becky slipped a hand between his thighs and began to poke a finger around his bunghole.
"Whoa!" he shouted, pulling. away from her abruptly. "I'm not into that stuff."
"How do you know if you've never tried it?" she asked calmly. "It doesn't mean you're a homo or anything. Just relax."
It took a while, but Mel was finally calm enough to allow Becky's finger into his asshole. And to his amazement, he realized that a finger up his ass felt good. Incredibly good, as a matter of fact!
Becky smiled around his cock as she swallowed him down to the base, slipping her finger in and out of his tight butthole as her mouth moved along his stalk.
A second later, Mel felt Becky's finger rubbing against something deep inside his ass, and then he realized that the little vixen was stimulating his prostate!
He couldn't believe the feelings this young girl was stirring up in him, and before he could realize what was happening, an orgasm was tearing through His body. His prostate seemed to be throbbing against Becky's poking finger as she continued to tickle his insides.
When he blasted off between those beautiful red lips of hers, he could actually feel every muscle in his lower body spasming, his ass ring tightening around her finger as his balls emptied their load into her mouth.
Not surprisingly, Becky swallowed down every drop with gusto.
As usual, cake and coffee were served when the orgy finally ended almost five hours after it had begun. Telephone numbers were exchanged and plans were ma4e amongst the couples for future evenings of private lust.
That night, every single resident of Twin Hills slept like a baby.



Chapter Five


The tiny bar was half empty, which wasn't a problem at all for Carol. After all, she was out for a few drinks and maybe to get laid – it wasn't like she was looking for something serious, for God's sake.
By the time her first drink was finished, she'd settled her sight on a pair of pool-playing buddies who seemed to be the only men in attendance that weren't drunk off their asses.
They were both just her type-big and brawny, dumb looking but packing major packages where it counted. Not long after Carol began to flirt with them, the sound of clicking pool balls faded away and they were approaching her.
Gary and Jeff were brothers, as it turned out. Which explained the slight resemblance between the two men. They were also embarrassingly shy, considering their muscular good looks.
Taking advantage, of this fact, Carol set her mind to some crotch-busting teasing.
"So, what do you boys around here do for fun?" she asked, crossing her stocking-clad legs seductively.
"Well, we like to go fishing sometimes,." Jeff replied innocently.
This was too precious! Carol thought. Just thinking about the show she'd give them was making her pussy wet! "No, honey. I mean, what do you do for grown-up, boy-and-girl fun?"
With her last question, Carol trailed her fingertip from the top of Jeff's shirt to his belly button. Jeff swallowed loudly, and his face turned red.
"Oh," he said, his eyes widening. "Well…"
Gary stepped in then, trying to explain. "The girls around here are real uptight."
"Is that so?" Carol asked, shifting her tits up a bit.
"Uh huh," Jeff said, his eyes glued to Carol's chest.
"Well, I'd like to show you boys how a big city girl likes to have fun. What do you think?"
The two brothers, shared a wildly funny look of disbelief then. "Are you sure you're not just jerking us around, lady?" Gary asked suspiciously.
"Not around," Carol whispered, grabbing the stiff lump in Gary's jeans. But maybe up and down."
The three were on their way to the guys' apartment less than five minutes later.
Once there, Gary handed Carol a can of beer and offered her a seat. "Thanks, Gary. While I sip my drink, why don't the two of you get undressed?"
Another look of disbelief was shared between the, two brothers, but they were, both naked before Carol had popped the top off her beer can.
Both men were incredibly muscular. They were so, excited by the time they'd gotten their clothes off that Carol was afraid for a moment they'd shoot off without even touching themselves.
"Let me see you working those cocks," Carol instructed as she lifted her blouse above her head.
She smiled with satisfaction as the two men began to stroke their meat. Both were hung heavy, but Gary's prick was even fatter than Jeff's. Carol was delighted to see a pearl of precum bubbling up at the tip of Gary's prickhead.
"Come here," she said, unable to resist any longer.
Carol swiftly guided Gary's cock into her mouth, hungrily sucking up the sticky fluid at the tip. She took in a few inches of meat, then slid her lips down on his shaft and swallowed him down whole.
"Damn!" Gary shouted, pulling his prick out of her mouth with a loud pop. "I need to stop for a minute, or else I'm gonna cum!"
Carol smiled, charmed by the innocence she was surrounded with. "That's fine, Gary. Why don't you suck on my pussy for a while as I mouth your brother s cock some?
Inexperience may make for quick cummers, Carol thought to herself, but it also makes for eager cunt-eaters, as Gary quickly proved.
As Carol wrapped her lips around Jeff's stiff prickhead, Gary's tongue swiped all over her mound. `She wasn't sure if the kid had done this before, but he was doing a damn `good job of eating her out, loudly sucking at her juices and fingering her cut as his tongue jabbed at her hole.
Jeff lasted a bit longer than his brother in the blowjob department. He allowed carol's mouth to slowly swipe up and down the length of his flesh-tube for several minutes before pulling out to avoid blowing off.
Suddenly realizing the best way to handle these boys, Carol laid out her plan.
"This is what we're going to do. I want to feel those pricks in my cunt, but since neither of you will last long in my tight pussy without cumming, I want each of you to pull out just before and lick my gash while the' other takes his turn. How does. that sound to you?"
Not surprisingly, neither of the brother objected to her plan.
Gary slipped into Carol's cunt first, his thick shaft spreading her walls wide as her creams guided his pole deep inside her heat.
As Gary began to move around inside her, Jeff kneeled down beside them and began to mouth her clit, his tongue working in slow circular `motions as it darted against her nub.
Looking down, Carol was overwhelmed by the sight of Gary's cream-coated pole moving in and out of her while Jeff's tongue slipped around her mound, just an inch away from his brother's thrusting dipstick.
A few minutes later, Gary pulled out of her cunt just in time. Actually, a thick dribble of jizz dripped out of his stiff dick, but he assured Carol that he hadn't yet cum.
Wildly excited now, she guided Jeff's cock into her wetness as Gary leaned over to lick her pussy. His prick was bobbing stiffly in the air, but Carol resisted the urge to stroke it.
Jeff moved skillfully in and out of Carol's pussy, stroking gently and watching in fascination as his cock was swallowed up by her hungry hole. He began to make the most exciting little sounds as he fucked her, panting and moaning gently as his pole squished around in her juices.
Another brilliant idea suddenly came to Carol's mind. "Get up for a minute, boys, will you?"
Carol got up and led the boys. to the heavily carpeted floor. After motioning for Gary to lay down, she gently straddled his prick and sat down on his meat until he was buried to the hilt. Then she remained still so that Gary wouldn't become over stimulated.
"Get behind me, Jeff," she said, winking- and smiling sweetly at the young man.
Jeff didn't realize what was about to `happen until Carol instructed him further.
"Push your cock against my asshole now.
Jeff sucked in his breath sharply, clearly amazed that Carol was about to take him in the ass. He didn't hesitate for long, though. His prick was still coated with her slick cunt creams, so it only took two or three firm thrusts against Carol's asshole for his prickhead to pop into her sphincter.
Both men were frozen for a moment, no doubt in shock. Carol smiled at the delightful feeling of having two cocks in her body at once.
"Isn't this perfect?" she asked. "Now, both of you start moving and whenever one of you feels like cumming, just stay still and let the other take over until you can start again. Let's try it…" ` Her idea worked out even better than she hoped. Gary's prick was filling her cunt deliciously, rubbing hard inside her against his brother's cock as Jeff slid in and out of her asshole.
Less than a minute after they started in this position, Gary stopped moving and allowed Jeff to take over. He grabbed Carol's hips and began to spear his prick in and out of her widespread asshole, his breath coming in short gasps and grunts as his balls gently `slapped against her thighs.
Gary soon recovered from his impending orgasm and began to move inside Carol again. Once he did so, it felt to Carol as if the prick fucking her had doubled in size. Soon, a~ delicious orgasm was rushing through her body, her holes. clamping down on the men in her ass and cunt.
"Do you want us to `stop now? Gary asked innocently,. about to pull out of her pussy.
"Don't you dare!" Carol shouted, reaching behind her and motioning for Jeff to start pumping her ass once again. "As the song says, We've only just begun!"
Huh? asked Jeff.
"Never mind," she, said, dropping the joke. "Just fuck me, okay?"
Carol was surprised a few minutes later to see that Gary had begun to gain some serious confidence as he fucked her pussy. Grabbing her shoulders, he began to grind his meat up into her clam as Jeff pounded away behind her. After a while, Carol had coached both men to expert fucking – and she was enjoying the results every step of the way.
"How about we switch around?"' Jeff asked suddenly, pulling out of her asshole with aloud pop.
"What do you think?" Carol asked, looking down at Greg.
"I'd love to get a feel of that ass!" he enthused, slipping out of her cunt.
They started all over again, Jeff sliding up into Carol's muff as Greg pressed his thick dong into her butthole. Within minutes, the three had once again settled into a steady fucking rhythm.
To her delight, Carol realized that the men were able to hold out longer the more they fucked. In fact, it wasn't until after her fourth orgasm that Gary and Jeff grew weak in the balls.
"Do it, guys!" Carol shouted through gritted teeth. "Fill me up with your cum!"
Jeff fired off first, climaxing with a loud groan and a load of jizz that filled her cunt. Gary followed soon after, slamming into her asshole viciously as his prick jerked its load into her bunghole.
The three exhausted fuckers then drifted off into an exhausted sleep, awakening a few hours later to an instant replay. The second time around was even better for Carol, who realized that these men would make amazing fucking machines with a little experience.
Then a light bulb popped In her head. After pulling on her clothes she reached for her pocketbook, where she hastily scribbled Sam and Ellen's phone number on a piece of tissue paper she'd found in a remote. corner of her bag.
"Take this," she said, handing,the paper to Gary. "You guys need to get out more often, and these two are the perfect people for you to get together with."
Again, the guys looked confused. "But what about you?" Gary asked.
Carol smiled sweetly. "I'm not from around here. I 11 be leaving town in a few days, but don't worry – you'll be in good hands. I'm very close to this couple, and I trust them with your innocence. Also, if you're ever in the market to buy an apartment, they live in the most marvelous neighborhood."
Jeff laughed. "You just like a mother!"
"I do, don't I?" Carol said, pleased by the thought.



Chapter Six


"I always knew you belonged in Twin Hills, Sarah," Mayor Roberts said proudly, draping an arm across Sarah's shoulders as they toured her new apartment.
"So did I," she admitted, looking up into the handsome official's face. "I guess it just took a little convincing for me to make the final decision."
The Mayor raised an eyebrow. "And just what convinced you?"
"It wasn't what," Sarah explained. "It was who."
"Ah!" Jack exclaimed. "Do I have to drag it out of you? Let's see…"
Sarah laughed. "Actually, it wasn't just one person."
"Tell me about it!" Jack joked. "Last Saturday alone, I saw you getting it on with at least five different people!"
"Doesn't that entitle me to a seat on the board of directors?" she asked slyly.
"Well, it entitles you. to a seat on something, at least," he responded, placing Sarah's hand on his stiff prick.
Sarah licked her lips and reached for the Mayor's fly. Then a thought came to mind. "Not here," she said suddenly.
Then where?
"In the bedroom," she said. lasciviously. "I want to take advantage of all those mirrors. Besides, I have a surprise for you."
Once there, Sarah introduced the Mayor to her new maid, who she introduced as Tiffany. The girl was drop-dead gorgeous, long brown hair, ice blue eyes, and a pair of tits that could only be described as mammoth.
"Isn't she wonderful?" Sarah beamed, reaching over and pinching one of Tiffany s nipples.
"Positively," Jack whispered. The bulge in his slacks doubled in size. "Tell me, does she give good service?"
Sarah winked at him. "Why don't you find out for yourself?
"What would be your pleasure, Mr. Mayor?" Tiffany asked obediently.
Jack looked at Sarah in disbelief. "Lift your skirt," he commanded, clearly challenging the girl.
Without missing a beat, Tiffany reached for the hem of her short black maid's skirt and lifted it up, exposing a beautiful pantyless mound of thick black curls. Jack could see her delicate cunt lips hanging between her thighs.
Sarah had never seen the Mayor so worked up before. His eyes were wide with desire, and as he proceeded to boss the girl around, his prick began to strain against the material of his pants.
"Sit on the bed and play with your pussy for me," he said in a shaky voice.
As Jack spoke, Sarah approached him and undid his zipper, hefting out his distended cock. She jerked him slowly, keeping an eye on the show Tiffany was giving.
The maid was sitting on the bed with her legs spread wide, her fingers dancing gracefully around her perfect gash. Spreading her lips wide, she exposed her cunt hole and spoke in a soft voice.
"It feels so hot," she whispered, plugging a finger deep into her slit.
"Rub it," Jack replied, pushing Sarah's head onto his stiff prick.
Sarah opened her mouth wide and allowed the head of Jack's cock into her mouth.
She just sucked gently on his prickhead for a few minutes, rolling it around in her mouth and dousing it with her saliva before moving forward to take more of his length in.
"I want to be closer," Jack said, motioning for Sarah to move toward the bed.
As Sarah moved to take Jack's cock into her mouth again, he pulled away. "No," he said, his voice urgent with desire," I want you to suck her now."
Sarah crawled over to where the maid was straddling the bed and placed a wet, open mouthed kiss directly on the center of the girl's cunt.
Tiffany gasped and shuddered as Sarah's mouth produced a loud sucking sound against her delicate cunt. Then she cried aloud as Sarah's tongue slipped up her slit and into her sweaty hole.
Sarah could hear the slapping sounds of Jack whacking off behind them. "Tell me how it feels," he said breathlessly.
"Her tongue is sliding in and out of my pussy," Tiffany replied. "My ditty is swollen, and every time I touch it I feel like I'm going to cum!".
"Don't cum," Jack warned. "Not until I tell you to."
"Yes, sir," Tiffany replied obediently.
"I want you to suck Sarah's pussy now. Will you do that?"
"Of course, Mr. Mayor."
Tiffany pulled Sarah onto the bed and pulled her skirt off. In a flash, her head was between Sarah's. legs, her hot breath beating down against her slit.
Looking up, Sarah could see Tiffany sticking her tongue out against her pussy in the mirrored ceiling. Spreading her legs a bit wider, Sarah closed her eyes and prepared for the first touch of her new maid's tongue.
As she gasped in response to the sensation, Sarah's mouth was stuffed full with Jack's prick. She quickly moved her head down to stuff every inch of his delicious meat into her throat.
Soon, Jack was stroking into her throat with ease, his stare fixed on the sight of Tiffany's tongue lapping along Sarah's gash.
"Beautiful," Jack whispered as he fucked Sarah's mouth. "Fucking beautiful."
Tiffany looked up from Sarah's cunt bush and dared a request. "May I have a taste of your cock, Mr. Mayor?" she asked timidly.
Without answering, Jack pulled his prick out of Sarah's mouth and slipped into Tiffany's throat. She gurgled contentedly around his shaft, tickling his hairy nuts with long-nailed fingers as her lips wrapped' tightly around the base of his prong.
Sarah had spread her legs as wide as possible and was fingering her pussy wildly as she watched the action through the mirror above them. She was about to beg Jack to fuck her when she remembered who was the boss.
"Let his prick go, Tiffany," she said authoritatively. "I want it inside my pussy."
The maid meekly obeyed Sarah's command and watched with longing as Jack turned his prick to her cunt and slid in forcefully. Sarah was pushed up against the headboard by Jack's rough penetration, and as he began to fuck her hard she could hear the headboard banging against the wall.
Tiffany crawled behind the Mayor and began to lick his ass as he fucked Sarah, drawing deep growls from his throat as he continued to thrust into her damp heat.
Soon, Tiffany was making loud sucking. noises against Jack's asshole, her hungry mouth reaming him out thoroughly. Sarah felt a climax rumbling deep inside her cunt and clamped her legs around Jack's shoulders, pulling him deeper inside her pussy.
Sarah wanted to watch Tiffany getting screwed, so she popped Jack's prick out of her cunt suddenly and pulled Tiffany back down on the bed, spreading the girl's legs wide and pulling open her lips for the Mayor's entry.
Jack's prick was visibly throbbing as he pressed it into the maid's tight hole.
Tiffany exploded in a series of minicums as Jack slid in to the hilt, his balls resting against her ass cheeks as he began – to churn around inside her.
Far from feeling satiated, Sarah climbed up around Tiffany's face and lowered her muff onto the girl's mouth.
Tiffany opened her mouth immediately and began to suck down the thick juices that were pouring freely from her pussy.
"Eat me," Sarah commanded, gyrating her hips all over the maid s face.
"Tighten that cunt around my prick," Jack demanded as he slammed in and out of Tiffany's sloppy slit. "Let me feel those pussy muscles clamping down on my prick."
"If her cunt's tight enough for you, we can fuck her ass," Sarah suggested, resting for a moment on the girl's face.
Jack pulled out of Tiffany's cunt all of a sudden. "You know, you're right! The thought hadn't even occurred to me."
The maid was' clearly, turned on by that idea. "I'd love to take you in my ass, Mr. Mayor! she said excitedly, flipping over onto her belly and spreading her shapely asscheeks.
"And who on earth said you couldn't find good service anymore?" Jack asked as he climbed onto Tiffany's back.
The Mayor began to slide his shaft along the maid's asscrack, and then he looked down in shock. "Would you look at this! The little slut had her ass all lubed up already!"
Sarah beamed proudly. "I know. It's a job requirement – better to have her prepared for at any time, huh?"
"You're brilliant!" Jack sinking his cock Tiffany's tight asshole.
The maid squealed loudly and began to pant hard as Jack's slick pole pulled up and out of her butthole, then drove back in with a forceful thrust that made the girl bounce all over the bed.
Sarah found the sight irresistible. Moving up on the bed, she spread her legs and positioned her slimy gash just an inch away. from Tiffany's mouth. Every time the Mayor would drive, back into her tortured asshole, the maid's mouth would b mashed directly into Sarah's muff.
"Fuck her ass, Jack. Don't hold back. Give her everything you've got!" Sarah shouted, roughly pulling the girl's head down into her cunt hole.
Tiffany suddenly exploded in orgasm then, her body convulsing wildly and her head thrashing all over `Sarah's pussy as her asshole clamped around Jack's thrusting prick.
Jack held the maid down on the bed and began slamming into her over-stretched ass mercilessly, pounding a.grunt out of her tiny body with each thrust into her battered anus.
Watching the Mayor's orgasm set off Sarah's climax, her whole body bathed in heat as Tiffany sucked the cum right out of her twat.
As soon as they were done, Sarah sent Tiffany off to freshen up and fetch some refreshments. Jack lay on the bed, covered in sweat, his breath coming in short, deep rasps.
"Great girl, isn't she?" Sarah asked humorously.
"Damn, yeah," Jack groaned. "I'd love to get one just like "You kidding? She'd wear you out in less than a week – or give you a coronary.
Twin Hills needs a Mayor more than you need a maid, Jack."
"It's so nice to feel wanted," Jack joked, tickling Sarah's Pussy.



Chapter Seven


"And I thought I was a slut!" Nancy shouted above the television set. "Look at her go!"
Tony, Sam, Ellen and Nancy were engrossed in a video made during the previous week's orgy. The town's board of directors had thoughtfully mailed a copy to every resident of Twin Hills. At the moment, the cameraman was zooming in on Millie's victory over those two Latin studs.
"I m gonna make a point of meeting those two at the next orgy!" Ellen commented.
At that point, the scene changed to Ellen and Millie practicing their muff-munching act. Everyone in the room cheered.
"She's an insatiable little number!" Nancy shouted. "Why didn't I get a piece of that cooze?" she pouted.
As if planned, the camera panned to Randy and Tony fucking Nancy. "That's why, you little wench!" Ellen shouted. I can t believe it, this little bitch got double-plugged at the orgy, and she's still bitching about not having had everyone.there!"
"Good things come to those who wait, Sam boomed philosophically, stressing the word come.
"Boo!" everyone shouted, voicing their disapproval over the corny joke.
"Hey," Sam protested, "at least I'm not crawling the walls waiting for the next gangbang."
"Of course not," Ellen protested slyly. "You have other outlets for your fantasies."
Tony and Nancy exchanged glances. "What the hell are you talking about?
"Tell them, Sam, Ellen encouraged, squeezing his thigh affectionately.
"Yeah, well…" Sam began, blushing a bright red.
"Come on!
"Okay. I've been writing out my fantasies, and I've found that it helps me release sexual tension when I'm in the mood and there's nobody around to get me off.."
Tony and Nancy were fascinated. "Where'd you get this idea?" Nancy asked.
"From my mom," Sam admitted, breaking out into laughter.
Tony grinned. "Why doesn't that surprise me?"
"What are they like?" Nancy asked, clearly getting turned on by the idea of Sam's fantasies.
"Why don't you read them one from your notebook?" Ellen suggested.
Sam tried to back out, but Tony and Nancy wouldn't let him. Shyly, Sam retrieved a spiral notebook from the bedroom, sat down on the sofa, and began to read aloud.
"I'm a twenty-four-year-old male who is hooked on lesbians…
Tony started to giggle fiercely.
"Twenty-four? Who are you kidding?"
"Shut up, Tony!" Nancy scolded. Let him finish!
"…Some of the hottest sex I've ever had has been with pairs of horny ladies who love to service each other as much as they love to service me.
"Finding this kind of a sexual arrangement isn't the easiest thing in the world, though, and for a while I thought I may never get another chance to be with two horny, uninhibited ladies…
"In this town, that's a snap!" blurted Ellen.
"…As a last-ditch effort, I decided to try patronizing a lesbian bar. It took a while for me to get up enough nerve to go into one of those places, though. I thought I'd only find devoted couples and man-hating women there..
"Hot damn, was I wrong! I was greeted warmly by everyone I spoke to in the place, and although I did meet a few couples who had no interest whatsoever in what I was looking for, I finally came across Jana and Wilma.
"Jana and Wilma were two tiny ladies who had an exciting aura of fun-loving energy around them. When I first saw them, they were standing in a corner of the bar, their tongues stuck down each other's throat and their hands roaming freely all over every inch of each other's body.
"As they came apart for air, I thought I saw Jana giving me an appraising look.
Then she whispered something into Wilma's ear. I knew it was time to make my move.
"I was very straightforward with them, announcing that I was looking to have a good time with two uninhibited ladies who enjoyed great sex. Jana and Wilma smiled at each other knowingly. and invited me to join them for a drink. By the time our drinks were finished, Wilma and Jana had invited me to their place.
"I was boiling over with excitement as we walked to the girls' apartment. As soon as the door was locked behind us, Jana and Wilma quite literally attacked me, dragging me into the bedroom and tearing off my clothes as they undressed each other.
"The level of intensity was unforgettable. Never before had I been with two women who were so. driven and aroused as Wilma and Jana were. Wilma wasted no time in devouring my stiff prick, wrapping her lips around my shaft and gobbling down my pecker with skill.
"As Wilma sucked me off, Jana clamped her lips around one of Wilma's large boobs, sucking noisily on her nipple and slobbering all over her chest as her fingers traced a path to Wilma's cunt.
"I guess they felt like giving me a show then, because Jana suddenly pulled Wilma off of my cock and threw her down on the bed, spreading Wilma's legs apart and nuzzling her face between Wilma's shapely thighs.
"I started to beat my meat as they maneuvered themselves into a sixty-nine position. The room reeked of sex as the two girls sucked on each other for dear life. I got a bird's-eye view of Jana stuffing her tongue into Wilma's clam, watching Wilma's juices cascading down onto Jana's tongue.
"Just as I was beginning to wonder if I'd get a piece of the action, Wilma and Jana suddenly got on their knees, side-by-side on the bed. The girls were offering me both of their pussies at the same time…"
"Hey, that's hot," Tony admitted suddenly, squeezing his crotch.
"…For a moment, I just started in awe at the sight of those two coozes, lined up for my pleasure. I couldn't decide who to fuck first.
"Finally, I moved forward and entered Jana's snatch, marveling at the tightness of her hole. That pussy just kept pulling me in deeper and deeper, guiding my cock along with plenty of cunt lube and stretching to accommodate my every inch of meat.
"Seconds after I'd buried my cock in Jana's snatch, Wilma started wiggling her perfectly shaped buttcheeks, anxious to feel my pole in her hole, too. I pulled out of Jana and pushed up into Wilma's cunt, amazed to find that her hole was even tighter than Jana's!
"Since neither Jana nor Wilma were patient enough to allow me to fuck the other for an extended period of time, I ended up entering each girl alternately, poking into one cunt, then the other.
"The big decision was which twat to cum in. I didn't want either girl to lose out on a drop of my load, so I walked around to face Wilma and Jana, jerking the milk out of my cock and onto both of their eager faces.
"While I lay in preparation of a second round of flicking, Jana and Wilma ate each other out in front of me., both. girls orgasming several times before my dick popped up again.
"Our second round of sexplay was similar to the first, with one notable exception – this time, instead of screwing their pussies alternately, they opened their asses to me, spreading those buttcheeks open and allowing me to slide into and ram their tight, pink rosebuds.
"The three of us slept in the next morning, awakening after noon only to start in again on the action. Actually, it was the sound of Jana sucking on Wilma's snatch that woke me up!
"Although I still see Jana and Wilma on occasion, I continue to frequent that lesbian bar. To my delight, there seems to be a multitude of lesbian couples out there who like to ride the one-eyed pony every now and then!"
The room was strangely silent then, thick with the tension of sexual desire.
"Hey, Sam, that was pretty fucking hot," Nancy said, walking over to where he was sitting and slipping his hand down her shorts to prove she wasn't just saying it.
Before long, the four swingers were in a sexual huddle yet again, groping and grinding as they stripped down. As always when the four of them got together, Tony reached for his wife's legs and spread them wide for Sam.
This time, though, all four of them spoke the line together.
"Take my wife…please!" they chorused.
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