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CHAPTER ONE


When Laura Wilson came home from work at twelve-thirty that night, the ripely curved nurse had a surprise for her husband. The surprise had long blonde hair, huge, sexy blue eyes and a deliciously budding young body.
The surprise was also young, drunk and very belligerent.
"Who in the hell is that?" Laura's husband said, staring.
"She's only going to spend the night, Don," the nurse said quickly. "It was either here or the Detention Home. I had a bitch of a time talking the Sheriff's Deputy out of putting her away. She's a runaway and her name is Cindy. Are you feeling any better, honey?" Laura asked the girl tenderly.
"Fuck you," the blonde muttered sullenly. She tossed her gleaming hair out of her face and stared at Don with wild, luminous eyes.
"Watch your mouth," Don said sharply. "Any more crap out of you and I call the Sheriff's office. You don't talk to my wife like that, understand?"
The girl averted her eyes, but nodded slowly.
"How about a sandwich, Cindy?" Laura asked her. "You must be starved."
"Naw, I just wanna crash," Cindy mumbled. "Either that or give me a drink. Or some grass."
"You go to bed right now," Laura said firmly. She quickly made the living-room sofa into a bed and when Cindy started to strip, the couple went into the kitchen. Don got a fresh beer from the refrigerator, aware that the hotly curved blonde had given him a tremendous hard-on. She was an animal, but a tawny, fantastically sexy little bitch.
He listened in silence as Laura told him how the Sheriff's Department had found her stumbling around on the highway and brought her, to the emergency room of the local hospital, where Laura worked the night shift. There was nothing really wrong with her, aside from being wildly stoned and drunk. Cindy told the Deputy nothing – except to go fuck himself in a vicious tone – but when Laura brought her into a private examining room, the girl blurted out her story in bits and pieces.
She'd run away from her home in Los Angeles two weeks before, sleeping wherever she could and hustling strangers – panhandling only, she'd told Laura defiantly – for money. The day before she'd decided to hitchhike north, to San Francisco. She'd been picked up by a couple in a VW bus, and after gulping down wine and smoking grass, the rest was largely a blur.
That's how they'd found Cindy on the highway, on the outskirts of town, about a hundred miles north of Los Angeles, staggering and almost incoherent. She had no baggage at all and wore only a T-shirt, jeans and sandals. Apparently, she'd left her purse in the bus.
"She only remembers that they were all high, and both the guy and his wife were trying to rape her. Probably she got out of the bus when they pulled over for something and she ran like hell. Poor girl," Laura added, her brown eyes brimming over with sympathy. "She's only a kid."
"Yeah, and a real angel, too," Don said dryly. The trouble with his wife was that she was a sucker for a sob story. Aside from a soft heart, Laura also had a fairly pretty face, thick brunette hair, ripe, gorgeous tits, a lustful hot ass and the juiciest pussy Don had ever pierced in his life.
The trouble with Laura was her maternal instinct. She was always dragging home stray cats and dogs, even though they lived in an apartment. What she really needed was kids, Don knew, but he'd be damned if they'd be saddled with that burden until they had a house of their own.
Besides, secretly he was afraid she'd lose her fantastic figure once she started having kids. Laura was twenty-four now, and even though they'd been married for three years, they still sucked and fucked like mad teenagers. Don was six-feet tall, with strapping muscles he kept in shape as a warehouseman, and a massive prick that drove his hot brunette wife into a frenzy of joy.
But not tonight, Laura suddenly decided. Deep down, a feverish excitement was stirring in her loins, a strange, eerie desire that had never kindled in her before.
She knew the real reason she'd brought Cindy home for the night.
The blonde was sound asleep when they went to their bedroom and stripped. In bed, Laura explained how she'd promised the Sheriff's Deputy she'd give Cindy bus-fare back home in the morning, when the girl was sober. Cindy had no intention of ever going home, she knew. Her mother was a wild swinger, divorced, and a number of her boyfriends had tried to rape the blonde.
"Maybe I can talk her into staying a few days," Laura said, shivering fiercely as Don squeezed her naked hot tits.
"What for?" Don asked.
"Just… company, I guess," the brunette murmured, her cunt beginning to seep honey as his huge cock pressed against her thigh. "Don, can we hold sex off just for tonight, darling?"
"What the hell for?" he said angrily.
"I guess I'm self-conscious because someone's in the next room," she lied quickly. "I'm exhausted too, honey. We'll swing in the morning, in the shower, okay, darling? Please?"
"Shit!" Don exploded. Then he sighed, and took his hands from her tits and turned over on his side. "Okay, then. I'm bushed too, and one night won't hurt anything. But tomorrow morning, lady, you get it three times – in the ass, too!"
"You're on," Laura murmured, secretly stroking her trembling cunt. God, she was hot! But with cunning, the nurse knew damn well Don wouldn't be able to sleep soundly with his enormous hard-on.
And with a deliciously sexy blonde just a few yards away, naked beneath her sheets.
Laura had seen the way Cindy looked at her husband, hot-eyed, horny, noting the immense bulge in his tight pants. Whether or not the story Cindy told her was true, Laura was certain the blonde was fast and easy, sensed that the girl actually fucked like a mink.
Fierce, hot desires had begun to torment the passionate nurse in the past few months, wild urges to watch her powerfully built husband in action with another girl. The mere thought of Don plunging his massive thick rod into the blonde's juicy little cunt sent bolts of rife racing through Laura's blood.
She didn't know why and she didn't care why.
The urge was hot and maddeningly irresistible, along with the savage desire to go down on a beautiful young girl herself.
She pretended to sleep, while her creamy tits rose and fell with eager nervous excitement. All she had to do was wait, and she knew her husband would take the bait. He frequently woke her up at three or four in the morning anyway, his long surging rod eager for action.
Laura waited as the minutes ticked by and became an hour, and then two hours, her fingers lewdly stroking her trembling hot cunt, teasing in an agony of suspense, her heart hammering against her ribs, her lips silently praying, Fuck her, Don! Please, please shove your mammoth prick into her! I want to watch so badly, hurry!
The tall, lush nurse was not the simple, homespun, small-town young wife she seemed to be on the surface. Like a great many similar young women, Laura Wilson had her secret, tormenting desires.
But Laura was doing something about her fierce urges, bringing home a tawny, wild-eyed runaway so she could furtively watch her stud of a husband have lusty sex with her.
And as the brunette sweated and feverishly hoped, she felt Don stir beside her. After a pause, he softly got out of bed, his massive muscles rippling with power, his prick quivering with raw hot lust as it loomed out.
Her heart raced madly. This was only the beginning she knew. Her own savage desire to go down on Cindy's sweet plump thighs was driving her mad with excitement.
As soon as Don softly shut the bedroom door, Laura rammed two fingers up her throbbing cunt with a deep moan, her sexy flesh on fire with need.
Even then, the nurse knew she hadn't just brought home a cute runaway for her husband.
She'd brought home a whole bizarre new way of life, and none of them would ever be the same after the hot, insatiable young blonde.
Don stood over the sleeping teenager, the biggest hard-on of his life pounding between his naked thighs. It was impossible to sleep with a juicy little piece like this so close. Asleep, the girl looked deceptively like an angel, her face smooth and untroubled. But he'd seen the way she'd sized him up earlier, her reckless eyes lingering on his huge crotch, the gleam of quick desire unmistakable.
She was no cherry – far from it, in fact, he knew at once. Once passionate girls her age started to screw, they went crazy for a while, unable to get enough of the novelty. For some, the obsession wore off after a couple of years and they settled down to a regular routine of periodic screwing.
Others, like this sexy, blue-eyed, ripely-curved little mink just got hotter and wilder. Don knew the type well, remembered them from his high-school years. Only he didn't recall any that looked this delicious.
Even with his rod leaping eagerly, a giant drop of cream oozing from his knob, he hesitated. She could scream rape and he'd have a hell of a time explaining that one to Laura. But his wife was acting strange too, not letting him have any for the first time since he'd known her, knowing damn well the bold, hungry way the half-drunk girl had stared at him.
Almost as if she wanted him to screw Cindy.
His boiling loins knotted in a tight ball of lust, his massive prick quivering with hot need, Don tried to decide whether to just crawl in the sack with her or wake her up first.
Cindy saved him the trouble.
Her eyelids suddenly flew open and gleamed on him in the semi-dark living room. She was still stoned, still dazed with wine, her mind whirling as she tried to remember where she was and how she got here.
And who this naked stud with his enormous cock was, standing over her. But Cindy wasn't the least bit frightened. She was tough deep down, ever since she'd lost her cherry in a rape at a young age. Soft, tawny, lusciously curved and sexy on the outside, and hard as tempered steel on the inside.
The sequence of events came back to her mind in a rush – being picked up by the cops, the nurse at the Emergency Ward in the hospital, going with her to her apartment. This was the brunette's husband.
And built like a bull.
Her pulse quickening, Cindy threw aside the sheets and spread her silky thighs wide. Naturally passionate to begin with, wine and grass always left her feverish for sex. She hadn't minded screwing the guy in the VW bus and letting his wife go down on her, but when they insisted on tying her down, Cindy had gotten savage, almost hysterical with panic.
Being tied down was like being locked up, and she hated the idea intensely, so she'd gotten out fast.
"Hey, man," she said hoarsely, "come on in!" Cindy patted the bed beside her, her plump tits heaving with excitement.
"Shhhhhh!" Don whispered, putting his finger to his lips. "Don't wake up my wife, kid."
He got in bed beside her and instantly the blonde's warm fingers seized his prick in a feverish grip. Panting eagerly, Cindy crouched down between Don's hairy thighs and clutched his burning knob in her wet lips. She began whipping her soft mouth up and down on his cock furiously, jerking the base of his meat in her fist rapidly.
Groaning, Don held her head in his hands and began gently fucking her mouth, gasping with pleasure. Shit, she was raping him with her tight, juicy mouth! It was more of an all-out assault than a blowjob, her fiery lips and frantic tongue sucking and swirling and darting on his fleshy rod, trying urgently to drain his hot jism out of him.
"Oooooo nice, kid, ah, shit, beautiful! Oh you little cocksucker, that's great!" Don gasped, trying to keep his voice low. Wild, wanton thrills rippled through his meat as Cindy sucked and whipped her tight mouth on him, jerking him off at the same time in a frenzy of excitement.
His wife Laura wasn't exactly an amateur when it came to giving blowjobs, but the blonde's mouth was blazing with hot sex, silky and wet and feverishly tight, intent only on draining his boiling cream from him as quickly as possible.
Cindy was in her natural element now, her throat tingling eagerly and her mouth rammed with his immense hard prick. She loved going down on guys, gulping down their thick, salty jism in greedy swallows, tickling and squeezing their hairy balls with her fingers, the pungent sweat of their crotches stinging her nostrils with excitement.
Cindy loved anything to do with sex, as long as she wasn't trapped or tied down. She especially delighted in wanton sex with other girls. She hadn't gone down on a pussy in months now, ever since that stewardess picked her up on Sunset Strip in L.A. and brought her back to her plush apartment.
The stewardess, a tall, sleek redhead, fell madly in love with the young blonde overnight and wanted to keep her, buy her expensive clothes and get her own sports car. But all she wanted to do was eat Cindy's hot little pussy, suck her off to the paint of total exhaustion, morning, noon and night – a relentless, insanely hungry assault that left the girl feeling as if she'd had her blood sucked dry by Dracula.
After three nerve-racking days and nights with the mad-lipped redhead, Cindy had split for safer pastures. She'd lost five pounds and looked like a ghost.
One more night with that crazy, cunt-sucking stewardess and she'd have ended up in the hospital!
Don's pounding rod was growing brick-hard in her lips now, and with low moans the blonde bobbed her head up and down faster, sucking ravenously and pumping his dick furiously in her fist. Ever since she'd first gone down on a guy, Cindy had begun to crave oral sex constantly, the hot load of jism acting like a powerful stimulant, a shot of massive speed to her tender system.
The adolescent knew she was very sexy – to women as well as men – and there was a dual purpose behind her fiery blowjobs. Not only did it prime her own excitement feverishly, but it took the edge of the guy's eagerness. Her silken, tawny body, her plump tits and deliciously curved ass always got them over-excited and they came much too quickly the first time, just when Cindy was getting madly aroused.
A quick, lustful blowjob usually enabled them to stay with her long enough for Cindy to get her rocks off in a wild series of orgasms.
But the blonde was enjoying this one tremendously, because Don's thick cock seemed to be building up to a fantastic load, quivering and pounding fiercely in her hotly sucking lips.
Along with Cindy's golden sexiness, her lustrous blue eyes and sultry mouth, her luscious round tits and adorably cute ass, the blonde had a savage streak of independence. It seemed that just about everyone who had sex with her, man or woman, boy or girl, got hung up on her, and this annoyed her deeply.
She loved to suck and fuck, going at it with a healthy animal relish, but she also craved constant variety, and above all, she cherished her freedom. One woman who'd picked her up on the Strip a few months ago, a hard but expensively dressed bitch who'd given Cindy a terrific time with a giant dildo, had promised her fifty dollars an hour if she'd work for her, catering exclusively to wealthy housewives.
There'd be no kinky stuff, the woman promised, no rapes or chains or whips, and Cindy wouldn't even have to do anything except let her clients suck her tender little cunt off, and perhaps kiss her lovely naked ass and lick lustfully at her hole. And suck on her darling naked tits, of course.
She'd be guaranteed a minimum of two hundred a day, the woman assured her, and she could turn down anyone she wanted. Her clients were rich and respectable, most of them married and one of them a famous movie star, who never left less than a fifty-dollar tip. All Cindy would have to do was sit on the star's face while she feverishly licked her asshole until Cindy came all over her classically famous features.
At first the blonde was deeply tempted. If she worked six days a week she'd be rich in just a few months! But deep down, the idea of selling her tawny, luscious flesh revolted Cindy. Her pussy belonged only to her, and she'd decide who would get it, dammit, and on her terms.
It wasn't for sale and never would be.
So coupled with her ripe, budding sexiness was a hot, rebellious nature, a defiant fuck-you attitude which no one could tame.
And it was the untamed animal in Cindy who now moaned wantonly in her throat as she sucked on Don's long throbbing prick. She felt his meat vibrate intensely with his boiling load, and the blonde held her breath.
He shot off then, great torrents of cream that made Cindy gag and gulp rapidly, that made her silky flesh shudder with lewd joy. Groaning urgently, Don held tightly onto her head as he fucked her mouth in sharp lunges, ripples of shattering bliss tearing through his spurting cock.
Christ, if her little pussy was half as hot and juicy!
He gasped as Cindy drained him dry with fierce, greedy sucks of her mouth, milking his sagging rod tightly with her fist, savoring every molten drop. As a very young girl, she'd read or heard somewhere that the more of a man's come you swallowed – especially a handsome stud, like Don – the more sex appeal you radiated, and it was this childish idea which was behind the blonde's obsession with giving swift and fiery blowjobs.
She sat up gulping for air now, her satiny tits and sweating. "Good stuff," she purred, licking her lips. "I hope there's a hell of a lot more where that came from!"
Don quickly shushed her, his eyes darting to his bedroom door, which was slightly ajar. As long as the wild blonde didn't shout or scream, he felt certain Laura would sleep through it.
Which proved how little he really knew his silken-skinned, long-legged young wife.
Because at that moment the feverish nurse was biting her lips to keep from crying out with excitement, two stiff fingers plunging lustfully in and out of her gushing hot cunt.
Less than a minute after Don left the bed, the trembling brunette padded to the door and opened it only a couple of inches, which gave her a perfect view if she peered through the hinged crack. The living room was only semi-dark, flooded with a soft light from the street lamp outside.
From the moment Cindy woke up and flung back the sheets to reveal her sleek, soft curves, her beautifully ripening tits and sweet thighs, Laura was in a frenzy of strange hunger.
Laura had never made it with another girl, but, like most young women, she'd toyed with the idea occasionally, just fantasy at first, a deliciously obscene and harmless secret.
Until she'd met Cindy a few hours ago. It was impossible for anyone who wasn't blind, male or female, to look at the hot-eyed, softly curved blonde without thinking about sex. The expression "yummy enough to eat" suited Cindy to perfection. And in some bizarre manner, her tough, cynical attitude, her bold defiance, made the teenager all the more desirable. Even her sloppy T-shirt and jeans added to the effect, as if she could strip for action in ten seconds.
The moment Cindy started going down on the nurse's naked husband, Laura began masturbating frantically, her eyes never leaving the blonde's plump naked ass and curly fringe beneath, her blood singing with depraved fire. God, she'd love to kiss and suck and even bite that adorable ass, ram her tongue to the hilt up her tender pink cunt!
And the girl was beautiful, even poetic, as she crouched between Don's hairy thighs and lewdly slid her ripe lips back and forth on his gigantic hard-on, her hips making unconscious fucking motions in time to her hot sucking.
Laura felt no shame whatever watching her muscled husband eagerly pump his rod in and out of another girl's mouth. In fact, the wildly trembling brunette could only curse her own timidity for not joining them, for not burrowing her own lips between Cindy's tawny, thighs and lapping her juicy slit.
Ever since she'd started going with her massively hung husband years before, the sexy nurse had a wild, curious urge to see him in action with another girl. She felt a deep pride in his rugged good looks, his colossal, curved hard-on his ability to fuck like a tireless piledriver until she couldn't stop coming or crying with joy.
She simply wanted to share him with other women, to bask in their envy and her pride of ownership.
And to join in the excitement and fun too, with everything she had sultry lips, hot, proud tits, lush ass and eager, swinging tight pussy. The passionate brunette just had to satisfy her rising curiosity about what it felt like to make it with another sexy girl.
As soon as she saw her husband jerk and quiver when he began shooting off in Cindy's whipping mouth, Laura bit her lips savagely to keep from crying out and started gushing her own honey all over her stroking fingers. The naked blonde was hunched down and wolfing at Don's prick with furious delight, her sweet plump ass bouncing with bliss.
Laura slipped her fingers out of her throbbing pussy and panted to catch her breath. Cindy was lying on top of Don now, rubbing her tits into his chest and grinding her cunt to his rod lasciviously while she kissed him.
Moving softly on her bare feet, the nurse got her nine-inch vibrator from the bottom dresser drawer and hurried back to her spying position at the door. Her husband didn't know she masturbated with the long humming rod at least once a day, while she daydreamed about him savagely screwing other women and girls. She had other dreams too, about all three of them locked in strange, obscene positions while she had delirious orgasms to the pumping vibrator.
Lately, the hot nurse's sex-drive had been alarm big. She couldn't seem to get enough of either Don's colossal prick or her vibrator, her undercurrent of excitement building up to dangerous proportions, as if heading for some strange and violent climax.
The brunette's dilemma was both complex and simple: she was a born swinger, a natural switch-hitter whose passionate nature demanded a great deal of torrid sex – and variety – to stay happy and healthy. While most women who were designed by nature with ravenous appetites for sex recognized it early in life and handled the problem with cheerful zest, either staying single and screwing everything in pants and skins or becoming ardent wife swappers and wanton swingers; Laura had no such awareness.
Having been brought up by strictly religious parents, whom she still loved, the ripe-breatsed brunette was taught that sex was a duty, and if you had to enjoy it, it had to be in decent moderation. Meaning her deeply passionate nature was confined strictly to her husband, who could only deliver so much to her feverish hot pussy.
In a word, Laura was frustrated. Profoundly, achingly frustrated, a result of her simple, narrow inhibitions and small-town beliefs.
Inside the stunningly curved brunette was a smoldering volcano of raw, seething urges, and small but ominous geysers of heat were beginning to erupt with a vengeance. It was her strange obscene desire to watch her strapping husband fuck the tawny blonde that prompted her to bring Cindy home with her. But she was also driven by a deeper, hotter urge – to have wild sex with the beautiful girl herself. To suck on her plump silky tits and lash her tongue deep into that tender pussy until she was sated with golden cunt-honey. To lick that darling young ass eagerly while she finger-fucked her with slow, lascivious strokes.
Torn between her savagely deep natural passion and her strict upbringing, the brunette was in a restless torment. She knew her husband would be shocked and angry if she told him she was dying to see him screw another girl, and then join in the lewd games herself. All she wanted to do was suck and fuck in a wanton threesome every night until the blaze in her torrid loins was purring with contentment.
Her image of the clean, wholesome young wife was much too strong for that. But something would have to give, and damn soon, or Laura felt as if she'd lose her mind.
She pressed her eye to the crack intently as Cindy rolled off her husband and onto her back, drawing up her knees and parting her soft thighs wide. Don got on top of her, his immense prick bristling with the familiar power that sent shivers of excitement up Laura's spine. Christ, his cock looked incredible poised over the tight little pussy!
The moment Don pierced her, Cindy let out a low furious moan of excitement. The girl locked her legs tightly around his waist and began swinging her ass, her nails clawing at his bare back, her teeth nipping his shoulder in a frenzy of passion.
With trembling fingers, the nurse switched on her vibrator and eased it into her pulsing cunt. Her heaving tits were covered with sweat, her eyes burning on the lewd spectacle of her husband pounding his rod into the eager blonde.
At that moment Laura would have given anything to just rush into the next room and clutch the girl in her arms. She would suck on her tits, then hunch down under her flaked lunging ass and lick it hungrily while Don screwed her to his thrilling relentless rhythm.
She could only watch intently, rape her aching pussy with the long vibrator, and moan in hot frustration.
But tomorrow morning she'd be alone with Cindy, while Don was at work. And she would give the sexy adolescent anything, anything in the world to suck her naked hot tits and shower kisses on her tawny thighs. Then, with ravenous lust, she would dig her mouth into that utterly delicious young cunt, lapping, kissing, and sucking with sheer obscene joy!
Laura watched, and slid her hotly sucking pussy eagerly on her vibrator, and felt her nerves quiver with raw impatience.
Tomorrow morning was D-Day. She would devour the girl's gorgeous tits and ass and pussy at any price.
Even if she had to become the wild little bitch's sex-slave.
Beneath Don's thick, pounding prick, Cindy sweated fiercely and shuddered from head to toe, gripping his meat in her tight cunt in furious spasms of excitement. She did not screw like a lot of young girls, who were so overeager in their heat they were clumsy and awkward.
Cindy swung her sweet, curved ass to a remarkably graceful rhythm, a lewd dance that was like a ballet, each stroke of her juicy hot pussy on Don's rod throbbing with power and grace, each lunge accompanied by a low deep moan of maddening joy.
The wild-eyed blonde loved to fuck, and it showed in the way she concentrated all her silken, tawny flesh in her passionate frenzy. She bit Don's bare shoulder in sharp, lewd nips, the trickle of honey from her boiling slit quickly turning into a small torrent that soaked Don's crotch.
And Don could hardly berate her for her rising moans of lust when he was gasping and panting wildly. God, what a piece of incredible hot cunt! Sweet, young, pure slippery fire and velvet, oozing pussy-juice all over his dick in a flood, her plump tits digging eagerly into his chest, her ass wriggling and squirming frantically in his hands.
"Hey, cool it!" he managed to gasp when Cindy almost screamed out loud as his huge knob battered her slit deep and savagely. She was coming now, sobbing and clawing and biting, working her fiery cunt in boiling spasms, and Don knew beyond a doubt she was the kind of fuck that most men could only dream about, knowing deep down they'd probably never get it, plowing their weary wives while they dreamed and hoped of the real thing.
While he had it right now, her tongue ramming deep in his mouth and a muffled scream in her throat as Cindy came in molten waves. The girl didn't bother with a bunch of fancy gyrations and maneuvers – she didn't have to. So hot and juicy and electrifying was her little cunt, that most men shot off in less than two minutes inside her.
Not Don, although he was having a profound struggle controlling his load. Normally a long comer, he was used to fucking for at least a solid fifteen minutes before getting his rocks off, especially with his own hot, deliciously tight wife. But Cindy's feverishly sucking little pussy was like a magnet on his fiery jism, her sweating flesh trembling violently to his.
"Now, now, now!" Cindy hissed, pumping her naked ass in a frenzy. "Gimme your hot jism now!"
"Ahhhh, shit!" Don gasped, a mixture of defeat and nerve-racking excitement. Her frantic cunt was going into fierce spasms of joy, sending waves of exploding thrills through his quivering meat, and then he was shooting his load furiously, each spattering burst bringing a low, sharp cry from the blonde's throat, as if she were being jolted by tiny electric shocks.
"Hot wild pussy," Don moaned, wincing as she hugged his limp cock feverishly in her slit. Cindy was still thrashing and sobbing, her orgasm subsiding by slow degrees, the delicious flood of hot come seeping down her thighs.
"Ah, stud, oooo, your hunk of meat, wheeeeew!" sighed Cindy, releasing her savage grip on his rod at last. The wild ripples of pleasure still radiated outward from her throbbing pussy. Jesus, could he screw! Once Cindy got really hot, she could go at it all night long, a non-stop machine of silken lust. And the fact that his own wife was in the next room, sleeping through it all, only fired her wanton excitement. She loved the whole idea, the risk, the furtive hot sucking and fucking while his square wife gently dreamed her own simple life away.
But Don was climbing off her now, his broad chest heaving with sweat, his long thick rod dangling between his thighs.
"Hey, man, don't go!" hissed Cindy.
"Shhhhhh!" Don put his finger to his lips and glanced at the bedroom door. "Gotta go, kid. Maybe tomorrow, huh?"
Anger flared up in Cindy's blood. She'd finally found a hung guy who was a decent lay, and he wanted to back to bed with his wife! But even at her tender age, Cindy's emotions were usually ruled by cunning.
"Hey, wait," she whispered. She rolled over on her knees, with her naked ripe ass jutting out. Then she deliberately made a teasing, obscene gesture with her fingers, caressing the crack of her tawny cheeks, gently undulating her hips.
"Put it here," she whispered lewdly. "C'mon, stud, just one time! Don't you like my little ass?"
The question was just gilding the lily. The moment Don saw her run her fingers up the crevice of those soft, golden mounds, his prick stirred furiously and was now pounding with raw desire again. She was amazingly sexy and lewd for her age, now tickling her own tiny asshole with her finger to arouse him to an irresistible pitch of excitement.
Where the hell did kids her age learn things like that? Even Laura, who also liked his massive cock rammed deep up her luscious butt when she was achingly hot, never went that far.
Breathing heavily, Don got back on the bed and kneeled behind her weaving ass. He gripped a silky cheek in each hand and spread them wide, fully exposing her puckered slit. Beneath him, Cindy trembled wildly and held her breath, bracing herself for that first stab of burning pain.
It was painful to her tiny anal slot, but even boiling pain could get your rocks off when you were worked up enough, she'd long ago discovered. She felt his knob press brutally against her quivering asshole for a few moments of suspense. Then he slammed forward in a violent stroke, and Cindy bit off the scream on her lips.
"Ah, hoo, Christ, kid – mmmmmf – hot wild ass! Wow! Unnnnngh, ah, baby, tight and – sheeit – juuuuuuicy!"
The moment his rod slammed into her narrow, throbbing slit, Don forgot about the necessity for keeping quiet. In fact, her squirming asshole was so exciting he couldn't have given less of a damn if his wife marched in at that moment. She was moaning and crying beneath his hotly pumping strokes now, clawing desperately at the sheets beneath her and shaking her head.
"Unnnn, killing me! Ooooooh, it's big! Ah! Ungh!"
But the teenager loved it, wallowed in the thrilling brute agony of his colossal prick piercing deep and relentlessly in her soft burning ass. Quickly, she dipped two fingers down to her pulsing cunt and began sliding them in and out rapidly, finger-fucking herself with sharp cries as his rock-hard dick stroked and throbbed deeper and hotter. Honey gushed down over Cindy's fingers and her body trembled from head to toe, perspiration dripping off her satiny skin as she started to come again in a shattering new climax.
Because it hurt intensely and burned like a flaming poker, Cindy was very particular about who she allowed to ravage her soft little ass. She had to like the guy first of all, and even though she hardly knew Don, she instinctively went for him – his rugged good looks, his thrilling prick, but above all, his firm, heavy band with her earlier. The minute he'd taken control of the situation, letting her know he was the boss, the moment she knew she couldn't manipulate or tease or get away with any insolence with him, that strange soft weakness began to melt her hot pussy.
She was tough, very tough – but she was still secretly searching for a man who would command her, tell her what to do, dominate her – and especially tame her.
If anyone could – and quite a few guys had tried, earning the sexy blonde's scorn and contempt for their efforts – she knew it was the ripe brunette's husband.
His huge cock was ripping deep into her tender asshole, making Cindy fight for breath, but she loved the gorged hot sensation. The mass of thick meat was tearing into her bowels, and she was coming in wild spasms all over her pumping fingers, her asshole throbbing furiously, begging far his come, far the stinging wet fire deep in her burning ass.
As much as Don wanted to prolong the fierce excitement, he was helpless beneath her juicy, sucking tunnel. It was the wildest, hottest ass he'd ever had, the young flesh swinging and trembling madly, the luscious checks grinding in obscene slaps to his crotch with each lunge, her pussy sucking loudly just beneath.
"Gonna come!" he gasped, gritting his teeth with intense pleasure. For a few breathtaking moments his stiff rod vibrated massively in the blonde's blissfully tortured asshole, and Cindy held her breath, waiting in a delicious state of suspense.
Then he began shooting his liquid in great thick spurts in her pulsing tunnel, and Cindy masturbated frantically as the creamy fire stung deep in her aching bowels, shuddering beneath the most spine-tingling orgasm she'd ever had.
"Love it!" she moaned, tears rolling down her cheeks, her naked flesh quivering from head to toe with wanton rapture. "Love it up my ass, oooooo, your big prick! Eeeee!"
And from the crack in the doorway just a few yards away Don's feverishly aroused wife bit her lips and gasped as she rammed the vibrator deep into her own shitter, her eyes never leaving Cindy's golden sweet ass. The strange urge to run into the next room and lick Cindy's tiny asshole and soothe it and plunge her tongue deep into its tender flesh raced through Laura's blood.
Tomorrow! the panting brunette promised herself fervently. Tomorrow she'd suck and kiss and lick every inch of that soft luminous flesh, love those beautiful tits and that adorable ass and tiny hot pussy until the girl couldn't stop coming.
Now Don was climbing off the blonde again and Laura quietly shut the door and raced back to bed, slipping the vibrator just beneath it. A few moments later she heard him come into the room, and with an effort she faked sleep, keeping her shaky breath on an even deep rhythm. She was so hot she wanted Don feverishly, but she wouldn't demand sex now for a number of reasons.
She wanted to be aching with hunger when she made her play for the teenager, frantic with excitement so she'd be able to concentrate on every delicious and forbidden thrill.
And she didn't want to exhaust her husband either, because she wanted to see him in action again with Cindy, as often as possible.
Beside the tormented nurse, Don fell quickly asleep. Laura almost gave in to the urge to creep into the next room and bury her head between Cindy's soft hot thighs right now, but she didn't dare. The girl was probably glowing with contentment for one thing – Don never left her itching with frustration, but humming profoundly like a tuned-up car engine – and besides, the aching brunette wanted to take her time when it happened, savor every lewd moment of her first experience with a young girl.
In her feverish mind, Laura was already the sexy blonde's humble sex-slave, committing every forbidden thrill that ever whirled in her blood, surrendering to fierce, obscene urges that most women only dreamed of in the deepest recesses of their secret thoughts.
The nurse finally slept.
In her sleep, she moaned and stirred and her ripe lips already made eager sucking motions. None of them would ever be the same again, thanks to hot, juicy little Cindy…



CHAPTER TWO


To Don's secret relief, Laura didn't seem at all horny the next morning and she acted as though passionate sex was the last thing on her mind.
Cindy slept soundly while Laura made her husband a huge breakfast in the kitchen.
The couple didn't get to spend much time together during the week, because Don worked days and the voluptuous nurse worked nights. Watching her strapping husband wolf down his ham and eggs, the brunette felt a secret thrill of pride. Christ, he was beautiful in action with the tawny girl! Laura was far too nervous to eat, drinking cup after cup of coffee and smoking in rapid puffs.
"You know what I think I'll do?" Don said, lighting a cigarette as he pushed his plate away. "I think I'll turn Jimmy on to the little fox in there." He gestured toward the living room where Cindy slept.
"He'd freak over her, all right," Laura agreed. Jimmy was Dan's nineteen-year old kid brother, a relentless pussy-hound who scored easily with his casual grin and tough good looks.
There were times when Laura would have loved to take a crack at Don's kid brother herself. The two men were a great deal alike, except Don wasn't as wild or restless now that he was married. It was Jimmy's recklessness that women found exciting.
"Yeah, well, if anyone could tame the little bitch, Jimmy could," Don said thoughtfully.
You did a pretty good job last night! Laura thought, her face flushing and her pussy throbbing hotly with impatience. She planned to bring Cindy breakfast in bed the minute Don left for work, already beginning to fawn over the luscious blonde in her whirling mind.
"Maybe we could all get together for a little party this weekend," Laura suggested. She kept her voice casual. The prospect of making it with Jimmy while her husband swung with Cindy stirred a frantic desire in the brunette. She hugged her robe close to her, as if to shiver, but actually to hide her excitement. Her lush tits always heaved rapidly when she was aroused.
"Yeah, sounds great," Don said. He stood up and stretched, then gave Laura a goodbye kiss, his hand squeezing her ass.
Funny she didn't demand a quickie this morning, he thought. Not even when he took his shower, her favorite place because she could lean her hands against the tile wall while he rammed her with his enormous cock from behind, his hands playing with her swollen tits.
But secretly Don was relieved, too. For one thing, the deliciously hot and tight young blonde really sucked him dry last night. What her frantic little mouth didn't get, her juicy cunt and wild, squirming asshole did.
And for another, he wanted to make it with Cindy again tonight, as soon as lie got home from work. Things were getting pretty bad when your own sexy wife ran second to a feverish, madly swinging teenybopper. What the hell, Cindy was a terrific fuck and Don figured she wouldn't be around very long. This weekend he'd turn her on to Jimmy, which would hopefully keep Cindy calmed down while he got around to making up for lost time with Laura.
He didn't have the faintest idea that his pity was not only wasted but ironic. His hot brunette wife would be getting more than her share from both Cindy and Jimmy.
At the same time.
Laura gave Don a final tender farewell kiss at the door and watched him stride clown the hallway, muscles rippling.
Then she shut and bolted the apartment door and turned to gaze at the sleeping blonde, so deeply aroused she trembled with lust.
She'd told Don she wasn't hungry this morning, but that was a lie. She was hungry all right, but not for food. She was absolutely starving for Cindy's ripe young thighs and hot naked ass, for her gorgeous little tits and sultry young mouth, and, above all, for her sweet, juicy little cunt.
She moved briskly toward the kitchen to cook the blonde breakfast, which she'd serve to her in bed.
Before she got down to her own steaming, luscious breakfast.
"Hey, wow, that's what I call service," sighed Cindy, wiping her mouth with a napkin. She was sitting up in bed, having just devoured a huge plate of bacon and eggs and hash-browns, with toast and orange juice. She wasn't accustomed to being waited on, and the girl felt high on luxury as she lit a cigarette and gazed at Laura through the smoke.
The nurse sat on the edge of the bed, her eyes shining hungrily on Cindy. The girl was still naked, and her plump tits bounced with her movements as she ate, making Laura's lips and tongue tingle wildly.
As the blonde's eyes met Laura's, the brunette knew that she knew! There was a faint mocking twist to Cindy's mouth, a knowledge in her lustrous blue eyes that was far older than her tender years.
Cindy knew what the nurse wanted ever since Laura had watched her intently when she'd started eating. The way Laura's hot gaze moved over Cindy's naked tits, the way she licked her lips so eagerly, the painfully obvious fact that her own proud tits were heaving with nervous excitement all the while sent Cindy a barrage of signals she couldn't miss.
And Cindy had been this route before often enough, too.
With her sharp street cunning, Cindy knew at once she had the upper hand. Hell, from the ravenous way the brunette was staring at her, she'd kiss Cindy's bare ass any minute now. Breakfast in bed, hungry, pleading eyes, tits practically popping out of her white robe, wet, parted lips – every silky inch of the nurse was begging for it.
Thoughtfully, Cindy smoked her cigarette in silence.
She knew damn well Laura wouldn't come right out and ask if she could suck on her tits and go down on her with frantic moans of delight. Cindy had an instinct about people that was uncannily acurate. She even figured the nurse had probably never made it with a girl before, not with her over-eager nervousness. And Cindy was pretty sure that Laura knew about her and Don's lusty clash last night. Now that the blonde was no longer stoned, she realized Laura couldn't have slept through that gasping, groaning racket they'd made.
She sized up Laura as she smoked, deliberately teasing one fat nipple with her fingers. Cindy was getting hot for Laura too, drawn to her ripe mouth and luscious curves, but these kind of things always led to complications she couldn't handle. Men she could usually take care of, but once women – especially their wives – went down on her juicy tight cunt, they flipped over her and she had a nearly impossible time getting rid of them.
But this sexy, hot-breasted brunette would be a piece of cake, Cindy was convinced. All she'd have to do was let her have one good taste, and the shining light in Laura's eyes told Cindy she had a custom-made sex-slave on her hands, one who would do whatever Cindy wanted.
Including leaving her alone when she wanted.
Besides, the young girl was so aroused by now from the hungry look on Laura's face, her pussy throbbing so eagerly as she squirmed her naked ass on the bed, that she knew she was going to make it with Don's wife. On her terms, as usual, of course.
Cindy threw back the covers with a wide yawn, deliberately arching out her beautiful tits and exposing her pink, softly sucking slit.
A soft whimper escaped Laura's throat. Christ, the girl was luscious! Naked, her skin was flawlessly smooth and silky, her plump thighs framing a curly nest of golden hairs; her gently rounded belly utterly kissable, every tawny inch of her the wild answer to the nurse's hottest and most secret urges.
Cindy could look both sweet and incredibly obscene at the same moment, and she did this now, licking her lips and running a fingertip over her exposed pussy in a bold invitation.
"I know what you want, honey," she whispered to Laura. "You do want it, don't you?"
Speechless with frantic excitement, Laura could only nod her head and tremble.
"Eat it if you want," Cindy murmured, sliding down on her back and spreading her thighs wide, "but go slow and easy! I mean, take off your robe and kiss my tits and body for a while, okay? Nice and slow, now… c'mon, it won't bite you!"
Urgently, the brunette tore her robe off, hardly knowing where to begin in her wild hunger.
"Hey, you're stacked!" Cindy exclaimed in admiration. Gorgeous, creamy tits, small waist, velvety hips – Laura had the stunning figure of a pin-up. Her face was only average, with a fairly sexy mouth, but her body was fantastic!
Laura climbed on top of the naked blonde, crushing her swollen tits to Cindy's and she kissed her passionately on the mouth, ramming her tongue deep. Quickly, the girl's legs locked around hers and she made eager fucking motions, swinging her hips in obscene circles and grinding her fiery cunt to the nurse's. There was a delicious friction in the pussy contact, which fired both of them up to a tremendous pitch of excitement.
Now Laura scrambled down to the blonde's panting-tits. She clutched one silky mound in her fingers and sucked on the rosy nipple with greed, whimpering in her throat with delight. Cindy's tits were as sweet as they looked, hot and fleshy and ripe with budding sex. She flicked her tongue-tip rapidly across the taut nipple to make the blonde moan and gasp.
"Hey, that's wild," Cindy panted, clutching Laura's head tightly in her hands. "Now suck on the other one – mmmmmm! Oh Jesus, my pussy is getting hot, oooooooo, dripping everywhere, sweet hot mouth, lady, suck it harder, yessssss! Mmmf!"
Cindy liked to get them insanely worked up and keep them that way, using a simple psychology along with her sexy young flesh. They all loved to hear vulgar praise, it turned them on feverishly. The brunette was lustfully fucking Cindy's thigh with her boiling crotch as she sucked on her golden tit, her satiny flesh trembling from head to toe.
"That's enough!" Cindy panted. "Now kiss my belly and my thighs, Laura, use that fabulous tongue – ahhhh, yeah, oo!"
Sobbing with frantic lust, the nurse slid further down to kiss and suck on Cindy's belly-flesh. Then she hunched between the blonde's tawny, wide spread thighs, showering kisses on their hot surface, edging closer to her throbbing pink cunt.
The smell of her young pussy drifted up into Laura's nostrils, a heady, indescribable fragrance only young cunt in heat could give off. Now the nurse clutched Cindy's soft ass in her hands and held her breath as she stared directly into the blonde's juicy slit.
As a nurse, Laura had seen more than her share of naked pussy, but not this close and not in her frenzied condition. The girl's soft, pulsing cunt, shiny with her juices, tinged with rosy passion, sucking impatiently like an adorable sweet mouth, was the most exciting thing the feverish brunette had ever seen.
And in a lewd dance, Cindy was nudging it close to her parted lips now, weaving and swaying her steaming slit closer and closer, suddenly rubbing it lustfully to Laura's mouth.
"Eat it!" moaned the girl, twining her fingers in Laura's hair and tugging. "Suck it – aaaah! Oooh, honey, yes! Oh, lovely – oooo wow, suck my pussy! Yes, wild, wow!"
The first taste of hot young cunt was like an intoxicating drug to the madly aroused nurse. The sweet, squirming flesh ground lewdly to her kissing mouth and Cindy's plump thighs locked themselves tightly around Laura's head as she began fucking the brunette in slow, lascivious lunges.
And although this was the first pussy Laura had ever gone down on, she went at it like a true zealot. In the grip of the fiercest hunger she'd ever known, the frenzied brunette poured her burning soul into her lips and tongue, kissing, sucking, nibbling on Cindy's tiny fat clit-bud, ramming her tongue deep to scoop up the sweet, fiery juices gushing from the blonde's squirming slit, rubbing her nose into her clit for a breather, lapping with savage delight, already knowing she would never be able to get enough of Cindy's thrilling hot pussy.
Even Cindy was often puzzled by the way women reacted to her sexually. Sure, she was sexy to look at, and she knew she could turn even straight housewives on simply by licking her lips and staring at them in a certain way, but it was after they made it with her that they were madly hooked. As if there were some secret ingredient or chemical in her tight little pussy that turned them into sex-fiends or groveling slaves!
There was gold in her hot, juicy cunt and Cindy knew it. But she didn't want the money, she wanted her freedom along with her, kicks. And now, as Laura moaned wildly in her throat and lapped at her exploding pussy ferociously, Cindy was getting her kicks in a way she hadn't felt in months.
"Ah, shit, Laura, great, oooooo! Oh coming, honey, coming! Wooooooao! Oh hot fucking mouth! Unnnnngh! Yessss!"
The blonde wasn't exaggerating either. She was swinging her hips violently now, coming in boiling gushes of honey all over Laura's eager face, crushing her hotly sucking cunt to the nurse's mouth with savage bliss, digging her bare heels into Laura's soft shoulders.
Spasm after spasm of fiery thrills tore through Cindy's loins as she climaxed again and again over Laura's face, tugging at her hair and jerking her hips rapidly. Only a woman really knew how to go down on another woman, sucking her off with electrifying passion. Cindy had had guys who could give her a decent blowjob, who seemed to understand how sensitive a pussy could be, not just a convenient crack to batter brutally with their cocks.
But even they were Boy Scouts in comparison to an obscenely hungry woman. Laura's tongue was like a whip of fire up her slit, shooting mad thrills through Cindy's spasming cunt in molten waves that shuddered every sweating, golden inch of the girl's body.
Now Cindy screamed softly and tore her tails across Laura's shoulders, getting her rocks off again even more fiercely. This blazing-lipped brunette went down on her the way Cindy loved it when she was hot – not delicate or teasing or elegantly thrilling, but pure raw greed, her tongue lustfully churning, her lips wildly sucking, her mouth stinging Cindy's pussy-flesh mercilessly.
Jesus, what a mad blowjob! thought Cindy, her mind whirling as her sweating flesh shuddered with passion. Laura was sucking the honey right from the pit of her boiling loins, her mouth so frantic with heat and fury Cindy almost fainted.
And the blonde knew she had to stop the nurse now or she'd go into one of her sex-convulsions, a fit of delirious lust, a mindless, mad-animal spree of sucking and fucking that would leave her dazed and exhausted for hours afterward, numb with a sex-hangover.
Cindy loved such sex-sprees now and then – but not every day, because she'd seen strange things happen to other girls her age who overdosed on sex. They got weird and kinky after a while, unable to get their rocks off unless they were spanked and whipped and teased and raped and tied down, or subjected to other bizarre rituals.
What triggered Cindy's fierce sex-sprees was too many violent orgasms in a row. She knew exactly when she'd reached the danger-point because her mind would race feverishly and she would rape her partner's mouth with uncontrollable excitement.
Just in time, the sobbing blonde jerked Laura's mouth away from her dripping hot crack.
"More!" whispered Laura wildly. "Oh Cindy, you're so wet and delicious, darling! More, please, want more!"
"Not right – wheeeewwww – now, honey," panted the girl, her ripe tits heaving rapidly.
"Lemme rest for a few minutes, okay? That mouth of yours is too much! Unnnnngh, I'm still coming, ooooooooh, Christ…"
For another two minutes while Laura watched her hungrily, the nurse's face smeared with the blonde's cunt-juice, Cindy twitched and panted on the mattress of the pullout sofa. After a few minutes her delirious excitement begged to subside.
"You were terrific, Laura," she said huskily, licking her lips. "You sure you never did that to a girl before?"
"Never," the nurse whispered, unable to take her eyes off the girl's soft, tawny flesh. "Could you turn over on your belly for just a minute, Cindy? I won't eat you again, not right away, I promise."
Cindy grinned. The signs of a new fan were all over the sexy, creamy-skinned brunette. Her eyes shone with worship and she had that desperately happy look on her face Cindy had gotten to know so well with other women.
"You want to kiss my ass, don't you?" Cindy chuckled, but she turned over on her belly with her legs spread wide. Quickly, Laura traced her tongue-tip down over the blonde's silky back, then along the crack of her plump little ass. She very gently bit folds of the hot, tender flesh, moaning with bliss. Then she rammed her tongue up Cindy's tight asshole to make her yelp with pleasure.
Feverish thrills racing through her blood, Laura wriggled her tongue greedily up Cindy's naked hot ass, thinking how strangely exciting and sweet even her asshole could be. Her own pussy now throbbed with frantic desire, which Cindy was keenly aware of. When the nurse had hunched down to kiss and lick the blonde's adorably curved ass, she'd reversed her body so that her own creamy thighs were near Cindy's head.
For a minute the girl caressed and toyed with Laura's naked ass, a fierce excitement building up in her blood. Slowly, she shifted over on her side so that the brunette's face was close to her pulsing cunt while she faced Laura's curly nest.
"Don't go near my pussy," Cindy warned her in a husky voice. She was still too close to that danger-point where she couldn't stop coming or control her feverish lust.
Cindy drew up one knee so that the nurse's head was lying between her plump thighs, allowing her to get at her naked butt and tingling asshole. Now Laura quickly did the same, but the blonde wasn't interested in the brunette's shitter. Not yet, anyway.
She stared at Laura's steaming pink cunt, the soft lips throbbing and sucking eagerly, pussy fragrance filling Cindy's nostrils like summer perfume.
Cindy didn't often go down on a girl or a woman. She loved to get eaten out by them, but she had to be very strongly attracted to her partner before she'd return the thrilling favor. And not many women turned her on that wildly.
But the ripe-breasted, hot-lipped brunette did. In fact, Cindy was so madly excited she trembled from head to toe as she clutched Laura's burning ass in her hands and teasingly kissed her inner thighs, nudging closer to her silky slit.
All the while the nurse was lewdly licking Cindy's butt, kissing the tawny cheeks reverently, stroking the velvety flesh hungrily in her fingers before tickling Cindy's tiny asshole with her long tongue. Cindy wriggled her hips with pleasure.
Laura was in an agony of suspense, so hot she wanted to scream, but she let the girl tease her at her own pace. She didn't dare do anything that might displease Cindy, not after blissfully eating her luscious little cunt. To the deeply frustrated nurse, the young girl was the wild answer to her most feverish dreams, the delicious fulfillment of her most obscene, tormenting desires, and having once tasted her tawny tits and plump ass and fiery cunt Laura would do anything in the world to have her as a nightly feast.
Between her creamy thighs, Cindy nuzzled her nose into the nurse's throbbing pussy, sniffing deep, her fingers tightening on Laura's ass-cheeks, a low moan of ravenous hunger coming from her throat. She didn't go down on another girl often, but when the blonde swinger did she gave it everything she had.
Now the girl quickly snaked her tongue into the brunette's boiling slit and her violent hunger was triggered at once. With muffled groans of savage excitement, Cindy sucked greedily at the sweet flesh, her nose pressing to Laura's damp ass-crack, her fingers lustfully squeezing her hot buttocks, her tongue whipping and lashing and scooping up pussy-juice with wanton joy.
Both girls began rocking on the mattress, their faces crushed to each other's burning thighs, their hands squeezing and furiously stroking each other's naked asses. Cindy was at an intense pitch of excitement over the heat and taste of Laura's steaming cunt, and although she'd managed so far to control the insatiable hunger of her loins, it was her lips and tongue that went mad with lust now. Like the nurse earlier, the young blonde couldn't get enough of the brunette's cunt-honey, smearing the boiling flesh all over her face as she sucked her off, almost suffocating with lewd greed.
Laura sobbed loudly as her hips jerked to a frantic rhythm. She was coming in hot gushes over Cindy's eager face, but it was an orgasm that was totally different from anything she'd ever had with her massively hung husband or with any man. She shuddered and wept into delirious spasms of excitement as the thrills tore deep into her inflamed pussy, as Cindy kissed and sucked and flicked her tongue in fiery darts to spark the hottest climax of the nurse's life.
Delicious tingles raced through Cindy's asshole at the same time when Laura churned and wriggled her long tongue up that tender tunnel, which to the frenzied brunette was every bit as exciting and luscious as Cindy's juicy cunt.
In a moment of furious bliss, Laura forgot Cindy's warning and dipped her mouth down to lick at her slit. Instantly the blonde froze and just as quickly the nurse wrenched her mouth away, returning to Cindy's boiling asshole.
As badly as Cindy wanted to be eaten again – the nurse was hardly an artist at it, but her hunger and enthusiasm was so electrifying she more than made up for her lack of experience – the blonde knew it would set off an uncontrollable sex-spree. She held her own urgency in check as she gulped down Laura's sweet honey, then bestowed her ultimate favor on the nurse by licking at her asshole for a minute, squirming and thrashing her tongue in such raw lust Laura shuddered madly and let out a soft scream of unbearable delight.
For another ten minutes, Cindy sucked on the brunette's feverish pussy, letting her get her rocks off in a series of violent spasms. Then, with a long shaking sigh, the blonde tore her mouth away and gulped for air.
Laura quickly followed and for a couple of minutes both girls moaned and trembled on the mattress, panting for air, both of them stunned at the intensity and heat of their excitement.
"Oh Lord, I never came like that!" Laura moaned, crawling back up so she could hug the tawny blonde. "Oh Cindy, I thought I'd die of happiness!"
"You tasted pretty good yourself," Cindy sighed, her tits still heaving furiously. The truth was, she'd never enjoyed herself so much having sex with another girl. The ripe nurse was a sharp contrast to her own tawny, luscious flesh, creamy and sensuous and with a deliciously exciting pussy.
In fact, Cindy was getting tremendously aroused again as the two girls faced each other, Cindy gently stroking and loving Laura's proud tits in her fingers, softly rubbing her moist crotch to the brunette's.
"Can I use my vibrator on you if I can't eat you again?" Laura whispered, her eyes wild with anticipation.
The blonde, who wanted to be finger-fucked, quickly nodded her head. That would be much better actually, because she wanted to suck on Laura's beautiful breasts at the same time, gorge her mouth on those velvety mounds.
She watched the nurse pad quickly into her bedroom and return with her long vibrator. Cindy got on the middle of the mattress, on her knees. She patted the back of the sofa headboard.
"You sit here and hold it between your thighs," she panted urgently. "I want to kiss you and suck on your tits while you fuck me, Laura. Mmmmm, hurry, honey, I'm HOT!"
Laura hastily got in position, and facing her, Cindy eased her hotly sucking cunt, down onto the humming cock, which Laura held firmly upright.
Now the teenager began to work herself up to a delirious tempo of lust, hugging Laura's hot naked tits in her hands and kissing her passionately on the hips. She rammed her tongue into the nurse's wet mouth and swirled it around, lunging slowly up and down on the quivering vibrator, her excitement over being fucked by a long humming rod intensified by the feel of Laura's burning mouth and heaving tits.
Again the brunette was becoming madly aroused as Cindy kissed her torridly and played with her swollen tits and dripped cunt-juice down over the cock and into her fingers. There was an electric thrill as their tits rubbed together sensuously, and suddenly the blonde was craning her neck down to seize one of Laura's breasts in her mouth. She rammed as much of the hot tit as she could get into her small mouth and she started sucking feverishly, flicking her tongue against the taut nipple to make Laura cry out with lust.
Arching her back, the nurse crushed the girl's face to her panting tit while she worked the quivering dick deeper into Cindy's fiercely sucking cunt.
"Oh baby, darling, OOOO love it, I love it, I love you!" moaned Laura, gasping with wanton bliss. Her own pussy still hummed and glowed with Cindy's wild blowjob and her only purpose now was to please the sexy blonde. To make her get her rocks off so shatteringly that Cindy wouldn't run away, would want to stay around indefinitely so the nurse could suck her and fuck her for breakfast every morning and secretly watch her husband ravage Cindy every night.
Now Cindy was feverishly kissing and sucking Laura's other tit, her lust building up to a savage pitch as she gorged her pulsing pussy with the long vibrator. She still fucked it in slow, lascivious lunges, undulating her hips in wide circles so every nook and cranny of her tight slit would be profoundly thrilled.
God, the nurse's tits tasted yummy! The strange combination of having a huge dick rammed deep in her aching pussy while she loved and sucked on Laura's creamy hot tits was one of the most exciting sex experiences the girl had ever undergone.
She only wished it were Don's prick battering her gushing cunt while she gorged her mouth with Laura's sexy tits. She wondered what it would be like to have wild sex with both of them at the same time, because this was the first couple that had ever turned Cindy on so fiercely. If the wife turned her on, the husband was usually a drag, and if the husband was a terrific fuck, then the wife was just a pill to take along with him.
But these two were dynamite!
Cindy suddenly released Laura's panting breast from her mouth. "Hold on a minute," she gasped, and with a soft cry she slipped her sucking pussy off the slippery vibrator. Quickly, the blonde turned around so that her back was to the nurse. Now she squirmed her naked ass to Laura's belly and slid her dripping cunt down once more on the quivering rod. This way she couldn't suck on Laura's beautiful tits, but she could feel them pressing hotly into her sensitive back, and she liked it better this way because she could fingerfuck the sultry brunette while she was getting her own rocks off. Besides, Cindy liked the feel of a soft belly against her ass, and she could still kiss her partner by twisting her head around.
Now Cindy fucked the humming vibrator to a faster rhythm, her cunt going into spasms of soaring excitement as she pounded it deep in her slit. Slipping two fingers beneath, she found Laura's hot cunt, and she began masturbating the eager brunette at the same time.
"Ah, baby! Oooooh, Cindy, darling!" cried Laura, hugging the girl's tawny tits in one hand and making passionate fucking motions on the girl's fingers. "Unnnnnngh, lover! Yes, fuck me, fuck meeeeee! Ungh! Ahhhhh! Oooo shit, baby pussy!"
Of all the secret dreams of erotic fantasy the nurse had ever had, next to voraciously sucking off a beautiful young girl, this position was her second favorite. Holding a naked ripe blonde on her lap while they fucked each other, kissing and biting and crying like animals in frenzied heat. Silky hot flesh rubbing to naked flesh, heaving tits and steaming thighs and wriggling asses and dripping cunts and her blood singing lustfully in her ears, Laura was never so happy in her life.
Now she sank her teeth into the nape of the girl's neck and screamed in her throat as she gushed pussy-honey all over Cindy's fingers. Coming in violent shudders of obscene happiness, profoundly aware of the smell of the sexy blonde's satiny, sweating skin, the feel of her bouncing tits, the loud, joyful slapping of her naked ass against Laura's belly, both girls sobbing and gasping as they came in unison.
Cindy was now swinging her hips madly as she raped the huge cock, inspired by the boiling cuntjuice streaming down her fingers, pumping deep and furiously into Laura's juicy slit. Urgently she twisted her head around and bit the brunette in a frenzy on her lips, tasting a speck of blood, which only fired her excitement to a hotter blaze.
Both girls squirmed and thrashed as their orgasms exploded with smoldering fury, both more excited than they'd ever thought possible. Each loved the other for what they envied – Laura fiercely excited by Cindy's tender age and tawny, budding curves and above all her luscious, indescribably juicy cunt, while Cindy found herself feverishly aroused by the brunette's sultry tits and stunning long legs and gorgeously ripe ass. And of course her wet, silky and hotly delicious pussy.
Finally they slowed down their frantic jerking and heaving to an almost languid tempo, both girls heaving for breath. Still Cindy hugged the quivering rod in her clasping slit, reluctant to give it up even though she'd come with shattering joy at least a dozen times. Their bodies, trembled in hot, perspiring contact, the blonde's ass twitching on Laura's lap with her final lingering thrills.
"Oh wow, Laura," Cindy finally gasped, shaking her head. "Honey, I don't know how you do it, but you sure make me get my rocks off! Jesus, I haven't had any orgasms like that since I lost my cherry!"
Laura tongued Cindy's neck lasciviously. "You mean you'll stay a while?" she whispered anxiously. "You won't run off soon, will you, honey?"
Suddenly the blonde climbed off her lap, leaving the soaked vibrator still poised in the nurse's fingers. Cindy reached for a cigarette and Laura quickly lit it for her, already feeling a faint thrill at the idea of being Cindy's humble sex-slave. She absolutely worshipped the girl! Every soft, tawny curve of the blonde's lovely body tasted as exquisite and exciting as it looked, and the vivid, thrilling memory of sucking off this fantastically sexy young girl had etched a path of relentless hunger in Laura's brain.
But Cindy seemed a little irritated now, in spite of her fierce passion only minutes ago.
"Well, I'm not gonna stay forever," she said dryly, inhaling on her cigarette. "I mean, I split when I want to split, Laura." She paused, eyeing the brunette's luscious tits and soft moist thighs. "But I'll stay for a while," she added huskily. "I mean, I really dig sex with you two guys…"
Cindy caught herself the second she said it, but she could see at once from the wide smile on Laura's ripe mouth that it only brought out what they both knew.
"I know about last night," the nurse said. "I don't mind at all, honest, Cindy! You can have Don any time you want, angel. In fact," she added in a hoarse whisper, "I'd love to swing with both of you at the same time!"
"I figured as much," chuckled the blonde. "A zombie couldn't have slept through the racket we made last night. You were watching, huh?"
Feverishly, Laura nodded, her eyes gleaming with fresh hunger on Cindy's golden cunt-hairs. "Every moment. It was beautiful, darling. You two are fantastically exciting together! His big cock in your tiny pussy – mmmmmm!"
"I take it then he doesn't know you dig me, right?" Cindy asked. "And you're not sure how he'd feel about all three of us making it at the same time?"
"Exactly," Laura said, surprised at the girl's sharpness.
"Well, that's no big problem," said the blonde, stretching back on the bed and gently squirming her hips. Laura didn't know whether it was an invitation or not, but her mouth was tingling fiercely, aching with hunger for that juicy pink flesh.
"The way to turn him on," Cindy said slowly as she studied the tip of her cigarette and made obscenely slow fucking motions with her hips, "is to let him watch us make it. If he's any kind of man, he'll get the biggest hard-on of his life, believe me."
Suddenly the nurse knew Cindy was teasing her deliberately, working her up to torment her the little bitch! By now, the panting brunette would get on her hands and knees and whimper for it like a dog if she had to, but she must suck this adorable blonde off again! Cindy had that strange effect on every woman she'd made it with. And once a man got his dick into her boiling tight cunt, he too couldn't seem to get enough of it, either.
"He wants to introduce you to his kid brother," Laura said hoarsely as she crawled down to the bottom of the mattress. She picked up one of Cindy's dainty feet and kissed the toes, her face flushed with delirious excitement at the fawning act.
Between humble kisses and licks of Cindy's feet, the nurse described Jimmy to her, admitting she'd never made it with Don's brother, but that he was obviously hung and she'd always wanted to.
"I wouldn't mind meeting him," Cindy whispered, her pussy on fire once more. Damn, fir brunette turned her on! Luscious big tits, beautiful legs, wild mouth, unforgettable tongue!
And as Laura slavishly licked the soles of Cindy's feet to tickle and thrill her, the blonde knew she was going to give in and go on a wanton sex-spree. Normally, she could say forget it, but she was feeling a sense of heady power over the lush brunette.
And with that power, some dangerous and violent urges.
Now Cindy gripped the vibrator in her fingers as the nurse slowly crawled up between her sleek legs, licking and kissing in a hot path of lust. Once again her cunt was on fire, aching for Laura's long wet tongue, pulsing with the need to come all over Laura's face. And as the nurse crept closer to her dripping slit, Cindy edged backward so that she was halfway sitting up, with her back to the headboard of the pull-out sofa. She spread her thighs wide, underrating her hips, obscenely weaving her hot pussy.
"Turn your body around and bring your cunt up here," Cindy told her in a husky voice.
Trembling fiercely with excitement, Laura scrambled around in reverse for another mad session of sixty-nine. She still didn't touch the blonde's golden-fringed slit, but her lips tingled so wildly at the sight of that pink, juicy flesh she let out a deep moan of hunger.
Now Laura's creamy naked ass was only inches from Cindy's face. Cindy switched on the vibrator and eased it into the nurse's trembling pussy, and a moment later a fantastic thrill shot through her own cunt as Laura dug her mouth into it ravenously.
The blonde ignored the warning signals in her mind. She was hurtling headlong into one of her crazed sex-sprees, knowing it would last anywhere from a few hours to three days or even more. A mindless frenzy of sucking and fucking broken only by eating and drinking and smoking grass if it was available, watching TV or going to a movie for diversion and then plunging right back into more raw passion.
As young as she was, the tawny blonde was quickly growing cock-and-pussy crazy, each torrid encounter firing a deeper hunger. Her tender age and boundless energy gave, her an incredible stamina, and the only drawback was her craving for variety. Once she got into a sex-spree she had to have different partners – and different kicks.
Her eyes burned and her satiny flesh shuddered as the nurse's frantic tongue lashed deep and Cindy went into a sharp smasm of ecstasy, oozing cunt-honey over Laura's mouth. Cindy panted and watched intently as she worked the quivering vibrator deeper and harder into Laura's madly sucking slit, fascinated by her close-up view of those pink wet lips hungrily sucking and gulping at the long cock.
Now Cindy seized a hunk of creamy ass-flesh in her mouth and bit sharply to make Laura wiggle her butt in pain. Then she wriggled her tongue against the brunette's asshole to give her a sudden thrill and a moment later the feverish blonde was snaking her tongue into the hot, squirming tunnel, lapping at her boiling asshole with savage abandon.
Between Cindy's thighs, Laura felt as if she were in a delirious heaven of lust. She was being brutally fucked by a beautiful girl while the blonde tongued her asshole, and the maddeningly sweet sensations of tender hot cunt-flesh rubbing and grinding to her mouth made her mind whirl with uncontrollable ecstasy.
That ecstasy abruptly turned into a nightmare of agony.
Without warning, Cindy suddenly withdrew the humming cock from Laura's eager pussy. A moment later it rammed deep into the nurse's naked asshole, a bolt of massive, vibrating pain ripping into Laura's soft ass like a furious electric shock.
So swift and intense was the anal rape Laura couldn't even catch her breath to scream. She raised her head from Cindy's dripping thighs and shook it from side to side, her lips moving soundlessly.
"Eat!" Cindy hissed. She twisted the humming dick inside Laura's trembling ass-flesh with cruel delight. "Eat my pussy, dammit! Suck it, kiss it, hurry!"
Whimpering in anguish, the nurse crushed her face back down to Cindy's silken cunt and lapped with numb lips and tongue. Her bowels were on fire with torture and now Cindy was raping her buttocks with obscene fury, plunging the big dick in and out of her, helpless tunnel, turning and twisting it in lewd triumph.
And the wild-eyed teenager never looked lovelier as she panted and thrashed and hugged the nurse's head fiercely between her thighs and stroked the vibrator relentlessly into Laura's beautiful ass. She looked like an angel – an angel from hell.
Suddenly the white-hot pain in Laura's asshole began to fuse with the taste of sweet cunt-flesh grinding to her mouth, and she was starting to come, wild shudders of bliss racing through her loins. The mass of fire up her impaled butt was breathtakingly exciting, hurting so fiercely it was sheer ecstasy to be raped like this by the lust-crazed girl.
Laura raised her head and cried, "Yesssss! Oh honey, fuck my ass – unnnngh! Coming! Eeeeeeeee!"
Pounding the vibrator deep, Cindy sank her teeth into the nurse's hot ass with wanton joy, feeling tremendously excited over the strange act, already flashing pictures in her mind of new torments for her helpless partner, knowing she was going over the brink of caution this time, giving in at last to the eerie urges that hummed in her blood.
Five minutes later both girls were sprawled on the bed, panting furiously with exertion.
Humbly, Laura kissed one of Cindy's heaving tits. "Anything!" she whispered. "I'd do anything for you, darling, but don't leave! Stay with us for a while, a month or two at least, longer. Oh God, I'm so crazy about your hot pussy!"
Another conquest, Cindy thought, another asskissing, pussy-eating, tit-sucking girl hung up on her. But she liked this one, and the brunette's husband was hung like a bull, too. And it was free room and board, for a while at least.
"This guy Jimmy," Cindy said, finally catching her breath and raking her nails over Laura's naked back softly, "your husband's brother – I wanna meet him. Call him up."
Already her craving for variety was taking over.
"Right now?" Laura said, startled.
"Hey, honey, I don't know about you," Cindy said dryly, "but when I get worked up, I need it fast and hot. Sure, right now! You and him and I can have a little party this afternoon while your husband is at work."
The nurse hesitated, and one commanding look from the sultry teenager got her moving. She padded over to the telephone, red bite-marks standing out on her creamy ass-cheeks in a design of lust.
He answered the phone, his voice half-asleep, after six rings. In a nervous, shaky voice Laura asked her brother-in-law if he could come over around one o'clock. He hemmed and hawed, until Laura told him she wanted him to meet Cindy. A brief description of the blonde finally got him to agree.
"He'll be here around one," Laura told Cindy, hanging up the phone. Her ass felt like raw hamburger, but there was a profound glow in her loins she'd never felt before.
"He's going to be awfully surprised," Laura told Cindy, lighting cigarettes for both of them. "I mean, I'm his brother's wife, you know, and he thinks he's just coming over for lunch."
"Well, if he's half as sexy as you say he is, then he's gonna be my lunch," Cindy said hoarsely. That last pussy-eating session from the hot-lipped nurse had set her off on, an irresistible course of lust now.
She was moving into one of her sex-sprees, and from the fire in her loins Cindy sensed it was going to be the wildest one she'd ever had.
"Get me a glass of wine," Cindy told the nurse in a casual, commanding voice. "And while you're at it, draw a hot bath for me, Laura. And no more action until Jimmy gets here. Well, move!"
Laura felt strange and humble as she hurried to obey Cindy's instructions. But there was that secret thrill, that feeling of delicious weakness and faintness as she waited on the blonde, her eyes hypnotized by that silken, tawny flesh.
Even then she felt as if things were moving far too fast, hurtling at breakneck speed, toward some bizarre destiny she couldn't see just yet.
Last night she'd brought a runaway girl home for a place to crash. A little while later she'd watched the girl fuck her husband while she raped herself with her vibrator, feeling madly aroused over the obscene spectacle.
Then the minute her husband was out of the house, she'd had sex with the girl herself, giving in to every hot, wild urge she'd ever dreamed about. Now she was thoroughly hooked on the teenager, on the taste of her sweet tits, the feel of her adorable plump ass, the fiercely exciting heat and lusciousness of her little pussy.
And as if that weren't enough, she was plunging into her first threesome – with the wildly exciting blonde and her husband's kid brother!
Laura's fingers trembled violently as she soaped down Cindy's back in the bathtub. No sex until Jimmy got here, and already the panting nurse was dying to go down on those ripe thighs once more, unable to get enough of Cindy's fantastic cunt-honey, even craving to have the diabolical blonde savagely rape her ass again.
She was caught up in Cindy's mad sex-spree, a contagion of obscene greed.
But as a nurse, Laura should have known better than to get hung up on sexy young girls. They all too often ended up as patients in the local hospital, lying helplessly in bed, their eyes wide and thrusting, they're sweet young bodies at her very fingertips.
Strapping young boys ended up there too, frequently getting gigantic hard-ons as they watched her proud tits and hotly curved ass fill out her uniform as she moved around.
Laura really should have known better.



CHAPTER THREE


When the ringing of the phone jarred Jimmy out of sleep he was irritated as hell, although it was almost eleven in the morning. After talking to Laura, he went naked into the kitchen of his small apartment, heated up same leftover coffee and sat at the kitchen table smoking a cigarette and cursing that gorgeous little cunt he'd taken out the night before.
He hadn't scored, which was a rarity for the brawny nineteen-year-old. She was a bank teller at the downtown bank, a knockout with fabulous tits and a breathtaking ass, and the kind of pouty, ripe mouth that could easily give an unforgettable blowjob.
He'd gotten her back to his apartment after a cheap Chinese dinner – he never spent more than necessary on chicks, not because he was cheap but because he liked to talk and charm his way into their hot little pussies, not pay for it – and they'd gotten into the hot necking routine when she pulled the oldest bullshit in the world on him. It was her time, she told him sadly.
Maybe it actually was, but that never stopped him from checking their oil with his dipstick. Hell, he wasn't going to shove his mouth and dazzling white teeth down into their bloody thighs, and his long cock never knew the difference so what was the big deal? In fact, a lot of chicks were especially horny during their periods, eager to swing.
But not this stacked, sexy, hot-assed tease. Jimmy could usually spot a pricktease from fifty yards, but this one had fooled him. What she was really looking for was a meal ticket, a husband, and she probably wouldn't put out until after she had an engagement ring – the greedy little bitch.
Nor could he persuade her to give him a blowjob if she didn't want him to violate her precious pussy. Only married women did that, she told him solemnly. He quickly pointed out that he knew at least twenty single girls in town who gave terrific blowjobs. That's when she told Jimmy to call one of them up, because she wasn't going to go down on him, screw him, jack him off or anything else.
At this juncture, Jimmy, whose temper was slow but dangerous, was strongly tempted to just take what he wanted. But his instincts warned him sharply – the spiteful bitch would go to the cops afterward and file charges against him.
Only then did she admit she was still a cherry at eighteen, a fact that only whetted Jimmy's ravenous appetite. He'd finally taken her home and dumped her. No doubt she'd find some sucker who was willing to get a license just to get into those plump burning thighs, but he sure as hell wasn't it.
Thus his rotten mood this morning. The fact was, he could have called up a number of girls, including a few married women, who would be glad to service his thick rod. But Jimmy was a relentless hunter at heart, and once he got into a chick he would plow her mercilessly for a few nights or weeks until he got tired of her, and move on to the next one.
Fresh pussy, the prospect of a wild new piece, the lure of a fantastic, dreamy fuck drove Jimmy on as though he had a roaring fire under his muscled ass. He was one of those legions of men who really believed there was an ultimate fuck out there, a sexy, juicy-ass, hot-titted, wild-mouthed young animal who could drive him up the wall with her luscious cunt and wanton mouth, who wouldn't bore him after a week or two.
He hadn't found her yet, although he'd come close a couple of times and he wasn't about to give up his cherished dream.
After two cups of coffee he felt better and took a quick shower, finishing with an icy spray. He had an immense hard-on that wouldn't quit since last night, and from the way Laura had described the blonde – "cute", a word he hated, because it usually meant a pug nose and a fat ass for some strange reason – he wasn't too optimistic about it. Besides, even if he did want to screw her he couldn't with Laura there, meaning he'd probably have to wait until tonight when he could get the blonde alone to pump her.
And if Jimmy had one fault, it was a seething impatience. When he was horny, and worse, frustrated the way he was now, he had to have it now, not tonight or tomorrow or next week. Sure, he could call up an old girlfriend just to get his rocks off but it wasn't the same. She had to be new, she had to at least have the hidden potential of turning out to be his dream-fuck, and going back to the same plate for seconds just because he was hungry didn't interest him.
He slipped on clean levis, a T-shirt that displayed his lean muscles and ran a comb through his sleek dark hair. He still had two months of unemployment insurance coming and he intended to make the most of it, pussy hunting and laying back for a while. Checking himself in the mirror, he had to grin at his own reflection. His damn hard-on looked like a five-pound salami, and once, he got it up like this, frustrated, the big boy wouldn't go down until he was thoroughly satisfied.
He left his apartment and went out to his Chevy van at the curb. It was equipped with a double bed in back, a small portable bar, a refrigerator stacked with beer and a fabulous stereo system. He called his van Pussy Supreme, and was careful not to screw any homely chicks in it. He wasn't exactly superstitious but the last time he screwed a dog in it, his transmission went out.
Ever since, he'd taken care to lay only good lookers and occasional knockouts in it, and it was running like velvet.
He began driving toward his brother's place, his eyes scanning the working girls on their lunch hour, moving briskly down the sidewalks in the bright sun. Some neat stuff out there today, nice tits and legs. He always started at the tits, went down to the hips and thighs, lingered on the legs and only then looked at their faces.
The old trite saying that you didn't fuck their faces was not true, of course, but any number of girls with pretty eyes and lips had dumpy tits and sagging asses and worse, shapeless legs. Jimmy preferred a gorgeous body with an average face to beautiful faces arid uninspiring figures. Hell, you could always find one pretty facial feature in a chick with a luscious body, even if you had to look at their earlobes. Besides, what difference did it make in the dark?
Laura's blonde friend was probably a little dog, but if it was fresh pussy he wasn't fussy right now. He parked his van and knocked on her apartment door, letting a cigarette dangle from his lips. Fuck 'em, look cool was his motto.
He knocked again, thinking about his brother's wife. Now the brunette nurse was his idea of a possible dream-fuck. Her body was incredible, even with clothes on, and her face wasn't at all homely, sort of average – faintly-pretty. Rut talk about a pair of ravishing tits, and a magnificent ass and stunning legs!
Of course, Jimmy had thought about screwing his big brother's wife from time to time, but he'd never really go through with it, although he had a funny feeling he might succeed in spite of the fact that Laura was so square. The way she'd look at him sometimes, a funny smolder in her eyes, as if she was thinking about it the same time he was.
But his own brother's wife? Never! Hell, Don was the greatest guy in the world, and it would take a lowdown, totally selfish, lecherous bastard to screw his own brother's sexy wife.
Besides, Don was bigger and meaner than he was. Much meaner…
On the third knock, Laura opened the door. She smiled at him, her face flushed with excitement. He was surprised to see she was still wearing her terry cloth robe. Laura was the kind of chick who was always well-groomed and neatly dressed.
"C'mon in, Jimmy," she bubbled. "I want you to meet our houseguest, Cindy."
He stepped inside, drank in the blonde and for a blissful moment Jimmy thought he would shoot off in his pants. She caught him completely by surprise and all he could do for a few moments was nod stupidly at her.
For one thing, she couldn't be more than a teenager, a mere brat. For another, he couldn't keep his eyes off her fantastically hot little tits, the fat nipples straining at her T-shirt. He finally took in her hips, the curved rim of a gorgeous little ass, and although he couldn't see her legs because she wore jeans, he could tell beyond a doubt they were born to lock around a man's waist – or his face. And even before Jimmy took in her face, he knew she was Prime Choice, pure eating material, hot juicy cunt supreme!
Her face was the clincher, though. Wild, sexy blue eyes, long blonde hair, just washed, and the sweetest, most promising set of sultry lips he'd ever seen.
Mink, sheer loving mink, one hundred percent mad animal, he thought as his prick pounded savagely in his tight pants.
If she was half as hot and luscious as she looked, Jimmy knew he'd finally found his dream-fuck. Or a close second.
He tried not to show his surprise or his excitement, nodding casually at the introduction, but his eyes were riveted to her mouth and tits, alternately.
Laura had lunch ready, which consisted of tuna fish sandwiches and soup, but Jimmy could barely swallow his food. He was so feverishly horny by now he could feel a few drops of hot cream oozing out of the head of his throbbing dick.
The fact was, unless his imagination was going berserk, the ripe little vixen was flashing sex at him, throwing it at him in a variety of unmistakable signals.
To begin with, she was eating him up with her shining blue eyes, a look you'd have to be blind to miss. But even more startling was the way she was eating her food. Unless Jimmy was still stoned and hallucinating from the grass and beer he'd had last night, she was giving her sandwich a blowjob! She would bite off a dainty hunk and as she slowly chewed it, she would stare at him hungrily and her pink tongue would dart out and pretend to lick the crumbs off her lips, but it was as close to a lascivious blowjob as you could get, her tongue-tip pausing to squirm around her upper lip, as if his huge knob was already there.
Jimmy looked at Laura to see if she knew what was happening. But the brunette was staring at Cindy as if hypnotized, her eyes shining with a strange light, her face flushed.
What the fuck was going on?
If he'd picked Cindy up on the beach or in the park, he'd have figured her put at once, a hot little nympho who'd probably just been turned on to sex and couldn't get enough, although the wild-eyed, sexy blonde was considerably better looking than any nympho Jimmy had ever met. What completely baffled him was Laura's behavior.
Only for a moment did the thought flash in his mind and Jimmy quickly told himself he'd have to be crazy to think that. Laura making it with a kid? His brother's square, faithful, hick-town wife digging weird sex with a teen like Cindy?
Not a chance.
But as realization slowly dawned in Jimmy's startled mind, he knew what was going on between the two of them. Laura looked like she was about to come all over herself and she couldn't keep those luminous hot eyes off the blonde. Christ, she never even looked at his brother like that when she was horny!
Then the brunette's gaze slowly swept over to him, and he was positive.
Holy shit, he thought silently, pushing his plate away. If Don knew he'd freak out. But why did Laura invite him over if she was swinging with Cindy?
The answer to that one came slowly too. Although Jimmy regarded himself as cool and nonchalant, a cocky man-of-the-world at nineteen because he'd gotten all the pussy he'd ever wanted since he was fifteen, and more, he'd never made it with two women at the same time. But at this point he could only reason that the blonde urged Laura to get him over here because she was cock-hungry too.
The burning question now, as his prick throbbed fiercely in his tight levis, was whether Laura would want to watch the two of them in action. He still didn't realize that it was going to be a torrid triangle. Then Laura spoke up, standing up with her proud tits bulging out her robe.
"I guess I'll go into the bedroom and take a nap or something," she stammered.
Then Cindy stood up, grinning. "What the hell for? He knows, Laura – look at him! He's about to shoot his wad in his pants!"
Coming from her, the obscene phrase only sounded twice as exciting. He could see then that Cindy was one of those belligerent types who got her kicks from shocking people, a phase a lot of adolescents went through.
Only this one meant business, because she was leaning over the table now and eating him up with her hot blue eyes. "Hey, man," she whispered, "we both want to make it with you at the same time. You man enough to handle two girls at once, stud? Well, don't sit there with your mouth drooling – speak up!"
Jimmy swallowed hard, but his brother's wife was avoiding his eyes, her face red. Her creamy tits, however, were heaving rapidly now, not so much at the prospect of making it with Jimmy but of watching Cindy in action with him. After spying on the blonde when she'd feverishly fucked her husband, that eerie excitement was pounding in her blood again, that maddening rapture of seeing a massive rod pierce Cindy's sweet tight pussy, seeing that silky, tawny flesh squirm and sweat and ripple with loving sex…
"That right, Laura?" Jimmy finally said to her. "You want to make it with me too?"
"Yes," the brunette said urgently. Her eyes met his now, delirious with excitement. "Don't worry about Don – he won't find out, honest."
Then Jimmy stood up, his enormous hard-on bulging out his pants. Fuck brotherly loyalty! Shit, he had a luscious little mink of a blonde who was drooling to get at his cock, and he had his brother's fantastically stacked wife – both at the same time, both eager and wildly aroused! And in his frantic condition, after being teased and left high and dry by that coy bitch last night, he wouldn't stop now if his mother marched in the door holding a bible aloft and praying for his soul.
"Yeah, I think I can handle both of you," he said hoarsely. "Lead the way."
The three of them went into the bedroom, and although the apartment door was bolted from the inside so Don couldn't get in even if he happened to come home early. Laura shut the door. It was sexier, more secret and obscene that way.
"Strip," Cindy told Jimmy, already removing her T-shirt to reveal her ripe juicy tits. Jimmy stripped quickly in silence, his eyes burning on the softly curved blonde who was naked in ten seconds. God, what a luscious piece of sleek hot cunt! Every juicy curve created for only one function, pure raw sex, a sucking-and-fucking dream come true. Jesus, if she looked this wild at her young age, what would she be like in a couple of years?
A giant drop of jism seeped out of his huge crimson knob as his eyes swung over to Laura, who was naked now too. She was a vivid contrast to the tawny blonde, her beautiful tits milk-white with swollen red nipples, her dark bush wet with her excitement.
Together the statuesque brunette and the hotly curved young blonde were dynamite.
Jimmy made a silent vow then. By God, if his dick didn't hold out for the next two or three hours or whenever Don was due home, his tongue would! Because if ever he'd seen two eating, beating, pumping, humping, wild-eyed, hot-assed girls who were aching for it, his brother's panting wife and her luscious little girlfriend were it.
Cindy walked over to him and grasped his throbbing meat in her soft warm fingers. She made a low hissing sound of intense passion. Jimmy's rod quivered and almost ejaculated in her tight fist.
"Man, am I glad I'm not a vegetarian!" said Cindy, her eyes blazing on his blood-gorged prick. The blonde brushed his boiling cock-head against her soaked pussy and trembled from head to toe. Standing on her tiptoes to tease her cuntlips, Cindy moaned as Jimmy squeezed her lush tits in his strong hands.
She turned her head to the naked brunette, who was watching intently a few feet away, furtively playing with her own throbbing pussy.
"Just to show you I'm not an animal," Cindy said hoarsely, "I'll let him choose who he wants first, okay, Laura?"
"I'll be glad to watch at first," the nurse said quickly. "I can suck on your tits, darling, while he screws you."
"Choose," Cindy told Jimmy, ignoring Laura. Cunt-honey was seeping out of her fiery slit now, and soft tremors raced through her flesh. She was really into her sex-spree now, hotter than she'd been so far with either Laura or her husband.
Jimmy played with the blonde's naked hot ass, his loins pounding fiercely. He stared at his brother's wife, recalling the wild fantasies he'd had about tit-fucking her beautiful mounds, then stroking savagely into those creamy thighs.
"Shit, I don't want to choose," he snapped.
"Then I'll choose," Cindy panted, stepping away from him. "I'm gonna suck you off while you eat Laura – okay?"
"I'll shoot off too fast that way," Jimmy said, his prick super-sensitive with eagerness. Christ, he'd almost gotten his rocks off just from the juicy feel of her cunt-lips! His hairy balls felt like gigantic lead sinkers and the knot in his loins was a boiling mass of fire.
"No, you won't shoot off," Cindy said confidently. She led him by his huge cock over to the bed, utterly brazen. She was the only one of the three who'd ever swung in a triangle, she knew she was the star attraction and she loved to direct. She knew they all went crazy over her cute ass and sweet mouth and madly sucking pussy, and she felt a thrill of pride over the fact.
"Just lie on your back, Jimmy," she told him, licking her wet lips. She loved giving blowjobs to both sexes, and more than once she wondered if her tingling lips and tongue were a second pussy. At this frenzied moment, Cindy felt like she was all hot, aching cunt.
"But I'll shoot off too quick," Jimmy protested thickly. "Shit, I'm so hot I could explode!"
The blonde grinned at him as she crawled up between his muscled thighs. "No you won't shoot off, sport, not until I tell you to. Just leave that to me."
She grabbed his pounding meat by the base in her fist and looked at Laura, who watched in fascination.
"Laura, sit on his face! That way we can watch each other, honey."
Before the big-breasted brunette took another step toward the bed, Cindy seized the flaming knob of Jimmy's cock in her burning mouth and sucked in a wild spasm.
With that first juicy thrill, Jimmy knew beyond a doubt he was about to get the hottest, wildest, ball tingling, nerve-racking, wantonly savage blowjob of his entire life.
For a long moment the panting teen just rammed as much of his rod as she could get into her mouth and held it there, squirming hotly. The next thing Jimmy knew, Laura's beautiful, ripe ass-cheeks were looming over his face as she placed a folded knee on each side of his ribs.
The heat and fragrance of her silken cunt hit his face like a blast of summer wind, and then her wet, luscious cunt gently came down to rub against his mouth.
And as his brother's sexy wife began to rape his mouth while her naked, feverish little girl friend sucked him off, Jimmy realized he was getting a whole new education.
But if his big brother ever found out, he wouldn't have time to hang around for his diploma.
He'd be running for his life.



CHAPTER FOUR


Jimmy was not one of those studs who was particularly fond of eating pussy, although he didn't mind at all when it came to young girls, the younger the better. He would much rather have had the voluptuous brunette go down on him while he dug, his mouth into Cindy's tawny hot thighs, because Laura's sexy mouth had always given him a massive hard-on.
But he was changing his mind quickly now.
While his nose was practically rammed up the crack of Laura's lush, silky cheeks, which he squeezed lustfully in his fingers, her, entire steaming crotch tasted and smelled like pure delicious cunt in frantic heat.
And the ravenous little blonde hunched between his thighs was keeping her promise, too. With each greedy suck, she swirled her tongue around his blazing dick-head and pumped her fist on his thick rod so that it vibrated furiously in her fingers. But no matter how wild her burning lips were, or how lewdly she jerked on his meat, it was impossible for Jimmy to shoot off.
Because Cindy was using her other hand to grip the very base of his prick in a steely vise between her thumb and forefinger. This almost cut off the circulation, but it also desensitized his throbbing dick so that he couldn't ejaculate. And while it didn't allow him to feel the full fury and bliss of the young girl's juicy mouth, it was just as well, because Cindy's lips and tongue were so ferocious in their sucks and tickles and luscious tightness, what Jimmy did feel was incredible.
Cindy never went clown on a guy or a girl unless she gave them her very best. It was a matter of personal pride with her, because in spite of her sexy tits and ass and sweet face, she wanted to be appreciated for her loving skill even more. She'd known other cute girls, some of them knockouts, who thought all they had to do was lie there and chew gum or mechanically jerk their hips because they thought they were hot stuff.
Not the tawny blonde. She put her wild soul into her blowjobs, whipping her mouth up and down with low happy moans, carefully scraping her teeth against his hot meat to give him sharp thrills, but not so eagerly she damaged their precious cocks!
She knew exactly what drove a guy up the wall and it was this she did to Jimmy now, squirming her boiling mouth only around his knob while she flicked her tongue rapidly back and forth across the supersensitive tip. She was rewarded with a big burning drop of jism and she quickly tightened her vise-like grip on the base of his rod. It quivered in her mouth fiercely, surging with raw male power, and Cindy whimpered deep in her throat with joy and sucked harder and faster.
The teasing taste of his molten cream, just enough to make her frantic for more, fired the blonde's excitement to a violent pitch. Her silky flesh trembled, covered with perspiration now, and she had to fight back the urge to release her grip on his cock and let his jism spurt out in huge torrents. She could hold her lusty greed back long enough to show him what she could do, even though once it started gushing in her frenzied mouth she craved and endless stream of thick jism, gagging and burning and spurting until she couldn't swallow it down fast enough.
In a swift motion, Cindy slipped his pounding rod out of her mouth and held it firmly upright in her fist while she ran her tongue along its length, down to his hard balls. With her head tilted now, she could see Laura fucking his face, and she watched with blazing eyes while she lapped at his hairy balls.
Jesus, the brunette was sexy in that position! Gorgeous tits thrust out and panting madly – Jimmy's hands were groping up to heft and squeeze the big mounds now, which made Laura shudder with bliss – her velvety hips lunging to a dreamy obscene rhythm, her face contorted with naked passion, Laura was a stunningly beautiful woman, her plain features transformed with pure ecstasy.
She rode his face in slow, lewd thrusts, gasping and sobbing and screaming softly as Jimmy's tongue whipped harshly in her cunt, working her up to a frantic orgasm. There were none of the diabolical thrills of being eaten by Cindy. He was crude but wildly exciting, his tongue like sandpaper in her sensitive cunt-flesh, his nose teasing her tender asshole, his hands caressing and hugging her swollen tits to make them tingle fiercely.
"Oh Jimmy, eat it, suck it, honey!" she sobbed, leaning forward in her straddling position to sink her nails into his flat, hard belly. "Unngh! Oh, my pussy – ooooooo! Gonna come in your mouth, Jimmy! Aaaaagh! Oh shiiiiit!"
The lunging brunette was beginning to climax now, squirming her ass faster, with brutal lust on her face, watching through the haze of tears in her eyes as Cindy darted her tongue hotly around Jimmy's big balls, then seized one in her mouth and sucked on it hungrily. All the while the blonde pumped his huge quivering prick in her fist, watching Laura in return and their eyes met in a strange bond of understanding.
You could get your rocks off with another girl, eat her and masturbate her, sixty-nine with her and give her the greatest time of her life with a dildo while you sucked on her tits, or thrilled her naked ass with your mouth, but the bond was still incomplete. Because you had to see her in action with a guy, a real stud like Jimmy or Don, to appreciate just how sexy and feminine she was. She had to be attractive to men too, had to love thrilling dicks as well as hot pussies, or it just wasn't right.
It was an understanding both girls felt without putting it into words. They were each turning the other on even more than before, profoundly in fact, as the sobbing brunette fucked Jimmy's face while the panting blonde gave him her hottest blowjob, watching each other with lust and admiration and pride, wallowing in each other's sexiness with males.
A stream of pussy-juice was flowing into Jimmy's gulping mouth now and he lapped eagerly while he played with Laura's ravishing hot tits. Going down on his brother's stunningly-curved wife was a hell of a lot more exciting than he'd ever imagined. Her hot, silken pussy was clean and fragrant and juicy, not like some girls who wiped at their little, dimpled cunts with a Kleenex or a damp washcloth before a date and figured they were ripe for eating. Jimmy had had his share of surprises and disappointments when going down on teen girls, and more than one housewife too.
A sudden fiery thrill tote through his rod when Cindy crammed her mouth full and wriggled her head wildly from side to side, then up and down. Christ, what a fantastic blowjob! He was getting nerve-racked though, because he was anxious to shoot off in her tight, hot mouth but he couldn't as long as she kept her fierce grip on his cock.
And he thought he was going to suffocate any minute, because although Laura's silken, grinding cunt was delicious and her honey trickled into his mouth in sweet gushes – even her sweating naked ass against his face turned him on – he needed air soon. Between being pussy-raped by his brother's wife and savagely sucked off by a beautiful little blonde, Jimmy was dazed. His hands reached down to grip Cindy's head and he began swinging his hips, lustfully gorging her tight mouth. His knob was brutally battering her throat but instead of inspiring her to release her grip on his dick, she seemed even more excited at the punishment, moaning and sucking faster, using her tongue in frenzied lashes on his knob.
The brunette was coming again, this time all over his face as she obscenely ground her dripping pussy in frantic circles to smear his trapped head with her cunt-juice, and Jimmy wondered if his brother let her ride his mouth like this. Not a big macho stud like Don! But he could be wrong about that, too, dead wrong. You could never be sure what sex was like between couples, even if you knew them well. You couldn't resist burrowing your mouth between a pair of ripe, creamy thighs like Laura's unless you were a religious nut or someone who didn't eat pussy for fear of divine disapproval. Don probably sixty-nined with the stacked brunette every night, the lucky bastard. She was wild eating, a hot, madly sucking, and sweetly gushing feast.
Another savage thrill shot through Jimmy's loins when Cindy groaned and teased his prick with her sharp teeth, the spasms of sucking getting wilder and more greedy. He wanted to tell her to let go, to let him shoot off because his load felt like a gallon of knotted fury, but what the hell, Laura was crying and coming in delirious shudders now and Jimmy didn't want to spoil her pleasure.
After all, she was his brother's loving wife.
And there'd be more times, plenty of them with her, especially if he gave her a decent blowjob to start off with. If Don wasn't eating this every night, he had dog shit for taste buds!
The feverish brunette rode his face with her lush, creamy ass and Cindy sucked him off to her own rollercoaster tempo, pausing to kiss and suck on his balls every minute or so to vary his thrills. Beneath the two passion-crazed girls, Jimmy suddenly thought of his best buddy, Hal.
Hal was a strapping macho stud like Don, and he too was a relentless pussy-hound. But unlike Jimmy or Dan, Hal was a maniac when it came to going down on women. He wouldn't even consider screwing a girl unless be ate her first, and it was all he thought about or talked about, going into long reveries of delight over a particular piece of juicy cunt.
So obsessed was his buddy with pussy, that Hal would eat virtually any girl, regardless of looks or grooming. But if a chick was plain or dumpy or downright homely, Hal flatly refused to screw her. Eat her, absolutely, but his ride drew the line at fucking her. In fact, the brawny warehouseman, who worked with Jimmy's brother, and who was tougher than cold steel and especially dangerous when he was drunk and brawling, kept a record of every girl he'd ever eaten since he was fourteen. The entries were amazingly poetic for the husky stud, and he let Jimmy look at his diary occasionally.
"Nov. 11, Sally F., redhead – nice tits, ass a little fat, chunky thighs, but prime eatin'! Sat on my face in the back seat of my car in the parking lot of Joe's Bar last night, but had to get the hell out of there when she started screaming and whooping! Said she hadn't been gone down on since her divorce a year before. Came for almost an hour, clean stuff, smelled like almonds, bright-red pussyhair, likes being bit on her ass while she's coming. Good tit-fuck, too, only a fair lay, though.
"Janice R., secretary, blonde, nice body, shitty face. Ate her in my pad – fantastic! Hadn't cleaned her muff in about a month, it tasted like. Cheesy, sort of like moldy cheddar, strong smellier, small tits and ass, lots of cunt-hair with alot of different smells sticking to her bush. Think I got a whiff of gravy there, said she's got a dog so maybe he's gettin' it too! Good lay, tight ass, wants it every Friday night, all night. Okay with me, long as she doesn't clean it."
Hal claimed that pussy was like wine, it had to be aged and undiluted to, taste the real essence and flavor. To him, all clean pussies were boringly alike, and he particularly loved a cheesy smell, the stronger the better.
Hal said if he ever found one that smelled and tasted like a hot mozzarella pizza, the kind his mother used to make, he'd marry her and he didn't give a damn what she looked like.
One night when he was drunk, Hal confessed that the first pussy he'd ever eaten was his mother's. He was just a kid, and crawled into bed with her during a thunderstorm. His father was out of town, and he hunched down between her big thighs to get warm and safe. The next thing he knew he was sniffing and then tasting and then going wild with excitement. Once a week or so after that, he would eat his mother while his father was at work, huddled beneath the thick blankets of her bed while she groaned and thrashed and almost strangled him with her meaty thighs.
Whenever the husky brawler talked about his mother, he got tears of sentiment in his eyes. He showed Jimmy a picture of her, and she turned out to be a huge-breasted, earthy woman with a face like a moose. Jimmy did not mention this peculiarity to his buddy, since he valued his life.
But Hal proved there was no accounting for tastes when it came down to sex…
Jimmy's reverie was jerked sharply back to the present when he realized Cindy had just let go of her fierce grip on his rod. She was whipping her burning mouth up and down on his meat frantically now, jerking the thick cords of his long dick in her fist rapidly, moaning with raw greed.
Now Laura, her naked ripe ass still squirming on his face, fell forward and sank her teeth into his flat belly with low screams of bliss as she climaxed in hot spasms on his mouth. Groaning and gasping, Jimmy felt his thick jism begin to boil up in his loins like a volcano.
For a few moments his surging prick quivered madly in Cindy's fierce mouth and then deep thrills raced through the blonde's tawny flesh as he began spurting cream in pungent gushes. Cindy sucked ravenously gulping the thick jism down as fast as she could, stroking her fist furiously on his bursting dick, each spasm of his rod shooting forth a new torrent of liquid fire.
Jimmy grunted and gasped as he shot off in her eager mouth, his pent-up load bursting for more than a minute in sharp, violent convulsions of his dick. So hot and furious were the thrills from the blonde's frantic lips and tongue that he hugged Laura's boiling crotch to his face and sucked at her pussy with equal fervor, which drove his brother's wife to the brink of fainting with joy.
Only after Cindy had sucked his dwindling rod totally dry, milking every last drop with her fist and greedy lips, did she release it. She sat up with a deep sigh, panting for breath. If she ever got too old to get her rocks off with her hot pussy, she'd always have her mouth still eager and madly willing for both sexes.
She saw Jimmy still clutching Laura's ripe ass in his fingers and digging his mouth to her dripping thighs, while the feverish, moaning brunette clawed at his belly and swung her hips in slow, trembling jerks.
Then, with a wild shudder, the nurse rolled off Jimmy and over onto her back, her naked tits heaving furiously.
"Ahhhh!" she sobbed, shaking her head. "Too much! Oh Jimmy, honey, your tongue is so rough! But so nice, mmmm! Oooooh, still coming, sort of, ungh!"
"How'd you like my job?" Cindy asked Jimmy, still trying to catch her breath. "Hot enough for you, stud?"
Slowly, Jimmy sat up wiping the back of his hand at the brunette's cunt-juice smearing his cheeks. He took in deep gasps of air before he answered.
"Baby, if your little pussy is half as wild I'll marry you tomorrow."
She blinked her eyes at him in disbelief. Who in the hell wanted to get married at her age?
"I was only kidding," he added quickly, with a sheepish grin. "That's my idea of humor, dig it?"
There was a minute of silence except for their rasping breaths, and Laura's soft moans. Her pussy throbbed hotly and she rubbed her heaving tits in slow, lewd strokes of her fingers. Then she gradually sat up, smiling down at Jimmy.
"I never would have believed a big, tough stud like you could be so sweet to a girl!" she sighed. She glanced at Cindy. "You could do considerably worse than marrying Jimmy, darling. Half the girls in town have been after him for a couple of years now."
"Don't be ridiculous!" Cindy hissed, her face reddening. "I'm only a kid, for Christ's sake! I don't even know him!"
"What is all this shit, anyway?" Jimmy spoke up, looking perplexed. "Hell, that was a joke, Laura!"
"I'll get us some wine while we take a break," the brunette said quickly, wanting to get out of the room for a minute. They both watched her sensuously curved ass sway and bounce as she left the bedroom. Then Jimmy and Cindy looked at each other, cautiously now.
He had been joking, but when you took a good look at the sexy little blonde, the idea was getting downright intriguing. She'd be a ravishing knockout in a couple more years, once her cute tits filled out and she grew taller. And even though he hadn't even screwed Cindy yet, he knew with a profound sense of conviction she would be his dream fuck, his ultimate piece of terrific hot ass. You could come just looking at her, with her tawny tits panting and her wet lips parted and her adorable, tiny pink cunt all shiny with juices and framed by golden, silken curls.
A guy could go really wild over a luscious item like Cindy. Too wild. He put a cigarette between his lips and looked at her expectantly. Her blue eyes blazed with defiance.
"Hey, man, if you're waiting for me to light it," she laughed, "you might as well quit smoking! I ain't nobody's maid."
He shrugged, got off the bed and found some matches. Cindy's eyes watched him as his sleek, powerful muscles rippled in action, his long thick cock dangling down his thigh. He was really a good-looking guy, she realized. Hung like a bull. Something about his charming, easygoing manner turned her on. He was open and frank, without a lot of bullshit, which so many men thought was necessary to turn a girl on.
Laura came in with a tray and three glasses of wine. They sipped their wine and smoked in silence, all of them absorbed in their own thoughts, all of them toying with the crazy idea Jimmy had mentioned so casually.
It was Laura who'd made a big deal out of it who'd immediately leaped on it. Of course, Cindy was too young to get married. But Cindy was far older than her age in a lot of ways, especially when it came to sex. And the reason Laura had leaped on the idea was simple: to keep Cindy in town for permanent fun and games.
She knew without asking that the blonde would still swing with her even if she married Jimmy. She also sensed that their threesomes would continue on a permanent basis, getting hotter and wilder. It was a terrific idea, although much too impulsive and impractical. After all, you just didn't up and marry someone because they gave you a fantastic blowjob!
But it was a pretty good start, when you stopped to think about it.
Where her husband figured in on all these wild speculations, Laura didn't know. But if she could turn Don onto swapping – and since he'd already screwed the hot blonde and obviously loved her action – then it would solve everything for all of them!
Two brothers and their two sexy, eagerly swinging wives.
Jimmy was wondering what it would be like to be married to a wanton mink like Cindy. Not seriously, of course, just thinking about it as he eyed the blonde and sipped his wine and smoked a cigarette. For one thing, he'd have to tame the unruly little bitch and fast. That business about refusing to light his cigarette was a bad sign. She was going through her "Women's Lib" phase, also known as I-want-my-equal-rights shit and flying My-banner-of-independence.
Could she be tamed? To look at her, bold, gleaming blue eyes, pouty ripe mouth, the way she tossed her long blonde hair back in that fuck-you expression, offhand he'd say no.
But Jimmy had a strong sense about women, and he calculated with the right techniques Cindy could indeed be tamed. The right methods in her particular case were a lot of torrid sex, morning and night, lots of sixty-nine, and a firm, very heavy hand at the proper times. Like a good whacking on her beautiful little ass when she got out of line. The real question wasn't could Cindy be tamed, but was he man enough and tough enough and patient enough to tame her?
He knew he could do it, although it might take time. But what about her, fiercely passionate nature, her swinging with other girls? That was a thought that really turned Jimmy on. Cindy was cool and experienced enough to pick up girls, especially young ones. He knew that instinctively, also from the way the confident blonde handled Laura, as if she were her personal maid, her own property. And you just didn't order the crisp, efficient nurse around like that – unless you had a hell of a lot of instinct and confidence.
As for screwing other guys, that brought up certain unpleasant emotions in Jimmy. Although he wasn't the jealous type, and in fact turned an occasional girl friend onto one of his buddies who was horny, with a gorgeous loving piece like this, he could get very possessive.
But that didn't bother him too much. The idea of having Cindy pick up sexy girls and bring them home for a lusty triangle made his loins stir feverishly, and by now he had a tremendous new hard-on rising as he leaned back casually drinking wine and smoking on the bed. Screwing other guys was a different matter, one that bothered him.
Unless one of them happened to be his brother Don.
For some strange reason, that wouldn't bother him, possibly because he'd just finished sucking off his brother's hot-pussied wife, and he felt Don deserved it in return. Of course, Jimmy didn't know that Don had already given Cindy the works the night before, or that Laura had furtively spied on them while she got her own rocks off with a vibrator.
The idea of wife-swapping didn't appeal to Jimmy, unless it was with his own brother's sultry wife. That way you kept it in the family, and there would be a special warmth and closeness between the four of them. Hell, sharing your wife with your brother was like loaning him your car in a way. You could trust him to take good care of it, not like some asshole who would grind the gears and gun it half to death and treat it like a piece of junk.
No, if by some strange quirk he ended up married to the beautiful, sultry young blonde, he wouldn't have her handed out to some strange asshole who would grind her gears, gun her half to death or treat her like anything but what she was, a fabulous fuck, a sweet sex-princess whose fiery tight cunt was precious property.
But of course, all this thinking was bullshit. He didn't even know the kid, although his massive hard-on was dying to get to know her.
While Laura and Jimmy pursued their trains of thought, Cindy sprawled back on the low end of the mattress and smoked leisurely, her mind toying with the alien idea of being tied down. Marriage sucked, she was convinced. She'd seen enough married couples who bickered and fought and fucked to know that. But she'd also seen one or two couples that really dug each other, in bed and out of it, and they seemed to be happier than a herd of cows penned up with a horny bull.
She glanced at Jimmy from time to time, feeling a strange rush of emotions. The truth was, in spite of her tough manner and fuck-you defiance, Cindy very often felt like a homeless little girl deep inside herself. She didn't have a home, not any more, and even when she had one it seemed more like a whorehouse with her mother screwing everything in pants and drunk half the time.
Sometimes, out on the streets, not knowing where she'd sleep that night, the blonde felt terribly lost and afraid. She felt that she really was only a kid and homeless and dying for safety and warmth and loving, but she covered it up with a tough, bold attitude to protect herself from the creeps and the pimps and the hustlers and the streets. As a protective cover, it worked like a shield of armor.
Rut when Cindy let her guard down, she felt very soft and hurt and frightened.
If she was dumb enough, she told herself angrily, to marry a guy like Jimmy, who she didn't even know, at least that part of her life would be over with. No more pounding the streets, no more being hustled and followed and propositioned by fat bald creeps and cold-eyed pimps. She'd have a home.
She repeated the word softly to herself. Shit, she'd never had a real home, she realized, just a place to sleep and argue and stay away from whenever possible. She'd have a husband and a home and safety and warmth and lots of good hot loving every night.
And Jimmy was a nice guy deep down, she could sense it at once. Her instincts about human character were very sharp from the streets. He was probably a hell of a nice guy when you got to know him, a lot like his brother Don, only more easygoing and casual. Good-looking as hell, hung, one hundred-percent male, a real stud.
Cindy nervously lit a fresh cigarette from the glowing tip of her last one, faintly aware that Jimmy and Laura were both watching her. But they didn't interfere with her thinking at all. Fuck them, she had to figure out what these strange hopes and feelings and wild sensations were.
A home…
She hated to cook and could barely make a salami sandwich. She also hated vacuum cleaners and laundry and all that petty crap, as she thought of it. But what the hell, was it really all that much trouble for a guy she really dug? If she felt about Jimmy that way, or could feel about him that way if she got to know him better?
Now the blonde looked at him squarely in the eye. The idea was so damn crazy! He was a stranger, and yet she seemed to know him, because he was one of those guys who was so easy and cheerful and friendly. Not one of those sullen, uptight asshole or a phony who was out to hustle her for her tight pussy, and felt he had to give her a line a mile long to make it with her.
He was damn sexy too, with his huge red prick looming out like that!
Her face flushed, and she stubbed out her cigarette. Crazy Goddamn thoughts, that's all they were. She'd be back out on that highway in another night or two, braced against that chilly night air, her thumb out, that expression of bold independence on her smooth face, tensed in case a carload of rowdy guys stopped or a creep with a fat paunch and groping hands or a curious cop. But Cindy was tough enough to handle them all.
No, she wasn't about to get tied dawn at her young age. No way.
She was startled to be suddenly touched, and then Jimmy was gently rolling her onto her back on the mattress, giving her an urgent hot kiss on her lips. She moaned quickly, and rubbed her soaked cunt to his stiff rod, spreading her tawny thighs wide. The surface of his meat brushed her trembling pussy-lips and Cindy sobbed in her throat, beginning to make eager fucking motions with her hips.
Her feverish tits dug into his broad chest and she locked her arms around him, snaking her wet tongue into his mouth. Laura watched the two of them squirming nakedly on the bed, her excitement soaring in her blood. God, they were beautiful together! So sexy with their healthy young bodies crushed together, the passionate brunette wanted to suck and fuck them both in rapid succession, hour after hour.
On top of the silky blonde, Jimmy desperately wanted to ram his enormous cock into her at once, but he held himself back. He just had to find out if her pussy tasted as delicate and juicy as it looked, even though his lips still felt numb from being raped by Laura's hot, feverish slit. A guy couldn't just dump his load in something special like this, not without tasting it first!
Cindy was pleasantly surprised when Jimmy suddenly slid down to suck on one of her nakedly heaving tits. He clutched it in his mouth and tongued the nipple to make her sob with excitement, then slid his mouth down over her soft belly and, bunching between her trembling thighs, Jimmy hoisted her ripe ass up in his hands, staring directly into her pink, gently sucking slit.
It struck him as ironic that he normally avoided eating pussy, but here he had two ripe, eager and fantastically sexy girls on his hands and so far all he'd done was go down on them! But this wasn't going to be any major production. He just wanted a good taste first, and besides, Cindy would dig it for certain. In fact she was already sobbing with urgency and twining her fingers in his dark hair and tugging.
"Eat me, Jimmy, don't tease, darlings I need it! So hot, honey, eat it, suck it – aaagh! Ooooooo! Yesss!"
He rammed his mouth to her burning slit and slithered his tongue in deep, his lust fired by the succulent sweetness, the fragrant pure nectar of delicious young cunt. Jesus, it was wild! There would never be anything as luscious and sweet as pussy in heat, whether you went down on it or pumped deep with your rock-hard prick.
Cindy locked her steaming thighs to his face and rocked her ass madly in his hands as she started coming almost at once, his tongue harsh against her tender cunt-flesh, his lips sucking greedily on her tiny clit-bud and then an her pussy-flesh to make her scream softly with savage joy.
Cindy was discovering what Laura had just found out that although a man couldn't eat pussy with half the poetry and artistry of a girl, he could make you start climaxing at once, in violent, breathtaking waves, because his rough mouth got right to the point without any frills or fooling around. This guy didn't nibble or play or tease, when he ate it, he ate it!
Delirious at the sight of her brother-in-law sucking off her girl friend, the fiercely excited brunette hugged her mouth to Cindy's naked, panting tits and lapped at them obscenely, hefting their hot silkiness in her hands to add to the blonde's wild thrills.
Although Jimmy knew he could go on kissing and lapping at Cindy's deliciously sweet cunt for a solid thirty minutes without getting tired or bored, after five minutes and three shuddering spasms of bliss, each orgasm hotter than the last for the crying blonde, he abruptly stopped.
His cock flatly refused to wait any longer, leaping and surging with brutal power.
He nudged Laura out of the way. Reluctantly she let go of Cindy's sweating tits while Jimmy mounted the moaning, thrashing young girl. Quickly, Cindy clutched the base of his throbbing meat in her fingers and guided the knob of his long dick inside. Instantly, she trembled from head to toe, the boiling dick-head gorging her tight lips.
"Aaaaagh, Jimmy! Ooooo, that's so big! Goddamn, that's – unnnngh – beautiful, honey! Fuck me, give it all to me! Every hot inch, eeeee! W-wait!"
For a moment Jimmy lost control when her juicy, squirming flesh hugged his prick and he slammed it in savagely. When she screamed in pain he quickly slipped most of it out, leaving only three inches pounding inside her.
Then he began to stroke to a steady, powerful rhythm, his huge rod easing into her fiery tightness by gradual degrees, her narrow, tender silt beginning to stretch to accommodate his hard-on.
Beneath him, Cindy shuddered and swung her hot ass and raked her nails over his back, biting his shoulder in a rising frenzy of excitement. Jesus, this was good, better than Laura's husband, better than anything she'd had in months! No matter how many different studs and girls she swung with, once in a while a sexy guy turned her on to where she wouldn't trade his enormous rod and powerful lunges for the juiciest, hottest girl in the world, or for the biggest stud either.
There was no substitute for a hard, thrilling live cock, Cindy knew, no matter who finger fucked her or ate her or got her rocks off with a quivering vibrator.
"Oh Jimmy, I like it, I love it, unnnngh! Fuck me, darling, ahhhh, your meat, so big, so hot, oooooo! Coming againnn!"
Gritting his teeth to hold back his huge wad of jism, Jimmy plowed deeper by fractions of an inch into Cindy's boiling slit. Her nails were like razors on his back and her tits dug feverishly into his chest, but what a mad, fantastic, electrifying little winner he had! She was beyond any shred of a doubt the best, juiciest fuck of his life, his ultimate piece of action – a tawny, frenzied, silky-assed, cock-thrilling animal, pure fiery sex in the raw!
And no matter what the teenage swinger did, it sent shattering ripples of pleasure through his loins. She didn't have to go through any elegant gyrations, because the mere feel of her squirming wet cunt going into hot spasms on his meat was sex-heaven to Jimmy.
Her ass shuddered blissfully in his fingers and as Jimmy clutched it while he pumped steadily away, he played with the ripe flesh, running his fingertip along the crack of her butt, tickling her tiny asshole to make her whimper at the added thrill.
He hadn't even gotten around to her luscious ass yet, but the simple thought of piercing those satiny mounds almost triggered his cum. Christ, it was getting tough to hold back, but she was on her second or third climax now, biting his lips and screaming in her throat and wrapping her legs around his waist frantically, swinging her hips in furious lunges, her pussy gushing honey over his rod.
Jimmy had never had to worry about coming too soon before, because he'd never screwed anything like this silken, passionate mink. Part of his tremendous excitement was due to her tender age and sexy looks, but the core of his lust burned around the feel of her fiercely sucking mouth and thrashing slit. Her sultry looks only promised, but her sweet mouth and wild pussy delivered!
He tried his usual trick when he was trying to impress a girl with his staying power. So she could get her rocks off for a half an hour or more – he thought of the lousiest lays he'd ever had, the bum pieces of action over the years, and while this normally turned him off enough to where he just became a mechanical fucking machine, his rod pounding away mindlessly while his thoughts went elsewhere, it was impossible with hot little Cindy.
You couldn't forget where your dick was in a million years with the little animal.
She was climaxing again, moaning incoherently and lifting her hips up so sharply, he thought they were levitating off the mattress. Then he found a thought that worked, that really did distract him from her juicy slit.
Suppose his brother found out somehow about this? Don wouldn't give a damn about Cindy, but his own brother screwing his wife behind his back?
There would be bad blood between them, Jimmy was convinced, and if he didn't leave town it would be the end of their tight friendship.
Suddenly Jimmy felt something hot and wet licking at his balls and he realized the brunette was down there, between their thighs, sucking on his balls while she squirmed a finger up Cindy's tender ass to make her wriggle with intense pleasure.
Between their sweating, jerking thighs, Laura lay on her back, one hand masturbating herself feverishly while she pressed her face to both their organs. It was fantastically exciting to watch the two in action, but she just had to join somehow! Their position didn't allow her anything else but this obscene participation, so the lusty nurse made the most of it, barely able to breathe with her face pressed to their burning crotches, but feeling profoundly aroused.
Between Cindy's madly squirming pussy and Laura's tongue, Jimmy found his control beginning to shatter.
"Gonna shoot!" he gasped in Cindy's ear. "Sorry, kid, but – hooooo, shit! Ahh, baby, hot and tight, mmmm!"
"Yes!" cried the blonde, hugging his prick in a frenzy of ecstasy, her sweating tits burrowing fiercely into his chest. "Gimme your come! All of it, every drop, aaah! Fuck me, Jimmy, oh your big dick! Oh Christ, unnnng!"
They came together, thrashing and jerking in spasms of the mattress, Cindy's wild pussy going into uncontrollable shudders of pleasure when his thick cream spattered deep, stinging and thrilling and flooding her.
Between their legs, Laura gasped under her own orgasm, but it didn't satisfy her at all, a feeble shadow of what she felt when Cindy ate her and when she'd sat on Jimmy's face for a swinging ride of lust.
She too was coming to the conclusion that there was no substitute for a live, throbbing prick, at least not while there was one in the vicinity. Now she urgently wanted Jimmy to ram her aching pussy, but he was still lunging, although very slowly, his groans mingling with Cindy's wanton cries.
Five minutes later they were sprawled on the bed again, still trying to catch their breath after the last clash. The brunette edged her fingers toward Jimmy's long dick, watching Cindy's face for a reaction. Even limp, his meat was arousing her, power emanating from the thick dangling flesh.
Cindy caught it at once, but instead of being perversely cruel, which she usually would be, taunting her female partner and greedily saving the only rod for herself, the blonde nodded quickly.
"You're next, Laura," she told her, grinning. "And, honey, you won't be disappointed, believe me!"
Laura hastily seized Jimmy's cock in her fingers and nudged her mouth down to his bush. If Cindy had told her no, she would have obeyed the girl. She wouldn't do anything to displease her, not even now with her cunt pulsing and sucking hungrily, the ache in her loins becoming frantic. Her infatuation for Cindy had grown stronger since she saw the girl in action with Jimmy. It had started, in fact, when her husband had screwed the tawny blonde, the first wave of an eerie excitement she'd never felt before.
The brunette slowly, lasciviously sucked on Jimmy's rod, hefting it in her fist, praying it would rise soon. It was remarkably like her husband's dick, but Laura thought Don's was just slightly bigger, although Jimmy had more thick hair on his bush and thighs, a hint of the primitive, which turned her on eagerly with smoldering eyes while the Cindy watched with smoldering eyes while the nurse went down on Jimmy. She'd consented to it only because the hot glow in her own loins was deliciously satisfying. Lord, what a stud he was! Handsome, hung, dark-haired and dark-eyed, her perfect type.
But Cindy was sharp about men and she knew for a fact that Jimmy was a born chaser. He would always be a pussy hound, no matter who he married, always looking for action on the side, more in the nature of a game and a conquest and a restless search for variety than because he'd be bared with his wife.
Cindy cursed herself for thinking about that again. Who in the hell needed marriage? But if she did by some far-fetched stretch of the imagination end up married to Jimmy, hell, she wouldn't mind at all if he screwed around a little. As long as it didn't interfere with her own pleasure, her own insatiable needs.
Because the blonde was a natural switch-hitter, she would continue to make it with girls, single or married. She needed a hot, luscious pussy squirming beneath her mouth and wriggling on her fingers every once in a while, just for a change of pace. And when she met a girl that really aroused her, like Laura, she'd not only make it with her but continue to turn her into a sex-slave, ordering her around and keeping the upper hand. That was her nature, and she couldn't change it. She hadn't even really begun with Laura yet, but she would.
But a man, a real man, was different. Some men Cindy found easy to manipulate and with those she was an authentic bitch, teasing and taunting and insulting them. But not a heavy guy like Jimmy. If she tried that crap with him, she knew what would happen. But Cindy had no intention of becoming a submissive, dumpy housewife either.
Deep down, the kid was searching for a man who could tame her, make her feel like a genuine woman and put her inter place, use a firm, even vicious hand when she needed it. But she wasn't about to be tamed overnight. The sonofabitch would find out she wasn't that easy! She'd put him through some hoops before he succeeded, before she surrendered completely, and her ass would get spanked and whacked around in the process, but Cindy sort of found that idea intriguing too.
She watched Jimmy's thick rod get stiff and quiver in the brunette's mouth. Then Laura was quickly sitting up, her creamy tits heaving, and she straddled his hips holding his crimson prick upright in her fist and rubbing it to her dripping pussy with low hisses of excitement.
Slowly, Laura eased her throbbing slit down on his hard-on, and deep moans of pleasure came from her throat. Used to having a massive cock every night or morning, Laura recalled she'd deliberately skipped last night and this morning so she could save her lust for Cindy. Now the feel of Jimmy's massive rod surging in her pussy sent ripples of passion through her loins, and she began fucking him with slow, lewd lunges of her hips, holding her arms out to Cindy.
"Come here, darling!" she moaned. "Kiss me, play with my tits! Mmmmmm, it's so good, Jimmy, so gooood!"
Now Cindy sat on Jimmy's chest, with her silky ass practically in his face and leaned forward to clutch the brunette's heaving tits in her hands. She sucked on one, swirling her tongue around the swollen nipple and gently biting it to make Laura shudder and gasp with delight. Meanwhile Laura hugged Cindy's tawny breasts in her hands, fucking Jimmy to a quickening rhythm of excitement as the blonde's hot lips teased her tits.
Jimmy felt dazed. There were two naked, sexy girls sitting on him, one on his cock, lustfully playing with each others tits. And Laura's boiling cunt was even better in action than it tasted earlier. Not as tight as the blonde's – hell, who was? Not as wild or electrifying, but a juicy, slippery and luscious piece of pussy nevertheless.
And the fact that she was his brother's wife only fired his lust hotter.
"Play with my pussy!" moaned Cindy, wriggling her ripe ass close to his face. His hands slipped down over her thighs and found her moist hot crotch. Now, while the blonde kissed Laura's panting tits and Laura rode Jimmy's huge prick, Jimmy started finger-fucking the girl sitting on his chest. Cindy groaned and slid her ass back even further to she could hunch her mouth down over Laura's belly, trying to get at her clit. It was almost fully exposed as her pink, hotly sucking cunt slid up and down on Jimmy's rod, gushing her honey.
Again there was an ass in Jimmy's face but he didn't mind at all, seeing that it was Cindy's golden ripe butt. He took a few bites of the succulent flesh as he stroked a finger in and out of her burning pussy, feeling it shudder with lewd joy.
The brunette madly riding Jimmy's cock was coming again, clutching Cindy's golden head in her hands and deliriously trying to ram her gorged cunt to Cindy's searching lips, while it was already rammed with Jimmy's immense hard-on.
And the next thing Jimmy knew, Cindy had wriggled her hot ass back further so that now her juicy slit was almost on his mouth, which was where the frantically aroused girl wanted it.
By this time, Jimmy's desire for pussy-eating had abated between Laura's lusty cunt and Cindy's delicious crotch. But it wouldn't do any harm to stick his tongue up there once more. Besides, she was squirming her ass so eagerly on his face he didn't have much of a choice.
Now the three of them were gasping and groaning and sobbing on the bed as Jimmy savagely fucked his brother's voluptuous wife, while he ate Cindy's pussy. The blonde was kissing and sucking everything she could get her burning mouth on, Laura's clit and the base of Jimmy's rod, even nibbling madly on his crotch-hairs in her frenzy. Her hands meanwhile groped and caressed Laura's creamy thighs, then slid around to her lush ass and squeezed with obscene rapture.
The cries and groans grew louder as Jimmy and Cindy approached their climaxes, Laura still pumping her cunt frantically from the peak of her last wild orgasm.
"Shoot your jism," cried the brunette, digging her nails into Cindy's bare back and swinging her hips feverishly. "Gimme your come, Jimmy, hurry! Aaaaaah! Ooooo, shit, yesssss!"
A simultaneous climax rippled through the three of them, Cindy happily rubbing her tingling crack to Jimmy's mouth and kissing the base of his cock and Laura's pussy-lips at the same time, her long tongue darting out to scoop up not only Laura's heady juices, but searching for Jimmy's cream when it would drip down her spasming cunt.
And drip down it did, because he had an immense load for his brother's hot, sexy wife, even after getting blown by Cindy and then being drained by her crazed little pussy. Two wildly passionate naked girls turned him on far more than he dreamed, especially when one was forbidden by her tender age and the other by marriage.
As his jism burst into Laura's greedily sucking cunt, Cindy ground her slit to his face with low moans of lust, her silky ass shuddering fiercely in his hands.
At last Cindy climbed off and rolled over on her back, gasping and twitching. Then Laura climbed off his deflated prick, still moaning and sobbing with excitement. The nurse sprawled beside Cindy and hugged the girl, playing with her tits. In less than a minute, Cindy was feverish all over again, her sex-spree beginning to reach its pinnacle of uncontrollable greed and excitement. Almost anything would turn her on in a flash when she got this hot, no matter how many times she was eaten and masturbated and screwed. At her young age, her glands were just waking up to their true awesome potential, and now her loins were humming away like a blast furnace.
"Eat me!" she hissed to Laura, shoving her down and spreading her tawny thighs wide. It didn't matter that she'd been blown so many times she'd lost count since early this morning, by a hung stud and a sexy nurse. When she wanted it like this, she couldn't get enough mouths to rape with her frenzied young cunt.


Laura was happy to obey, always ready to kiss and lap and suck at the girl's deliciously sweet pussy.
Jimmy, still heaving for breath, watched in fascination as the beautiful brunette crushed her mouth to Cindy's eagerly swinging cunt. And two minutes later, Cindy was crying and urging Laura to swing around so she could return the thrills.
Watching the blonde and the brunette sixty-nine with obscene relish, Jimmy felt his cock begin to tingle sharply and the last of his fatigue quickly left him. Christ, they were sexy in action, a stark contrast of smooth, creamy flesh and soft golden curves locked in lust.
He made room for them as they rolled over and changed positions in their animal favor, Cindy now on top. And as Jimmy watched, his hard-on surging so fiercely it was almost painful, a crimson ram between his hairy thighs, he couldn't resist what he did next.
He quickly climbed on top of Cindy, awkwardly spreading his thighs wide. He gripped a golden cheek in each hand and spread them wide, exposing her tiny puckered asshole. Before the lust-crazed blonde knew what happened, Jimmy had slammed his enormous dick brutally deep in her burning shitter.
A muffled scream came from Cindy's throat as the mass of boiling meat tore into her tender ass. She could barely breathe from the shocking hot pain but she never missed a stroke of her lewd tongue churning up Laura's passionately sucking pussy.
The second time since early this morning she'd been raped in her lovely shy two horny brothers!
It was the element of surprise that caught her and made it so shocking. She was so immersed in the brunette's delicious cunt she'd. Forgotten all about Jimmy, but she was in no position to ignore him now! After a minute her ass muscles stopped tensing so savagely, and his stroking meat became more exciting, sending fiery ripples of pain-pleasure through her feverish bowels.
In fact, as Cindy came over Laura's eager face, swinging her pussy joyfully on her hot tongue, a dual orgasm began in her tormented ass from Jimmy's battering dick.
Groaning and gasping, Jimmy held tightly onto her swinging butt as he pumped deep. What a fantastic hot ass! Once again the sexy little girl hadn't just lived up to a ripe promise, she'd surpassed it with flying colors.
And as her ass slit wriggled and sucked at his stroking rod, Jimmy once more felt his wad of jism being whipped out of his loins. To help matters, Laura, whose honey-smeared face was directly beneath Cindy's buttocks, was jiggling his hard balls in her fingers, lustfully squeezing and goping.
Boiling sheets of excitement tore through Cindy's asshole and her inflamed pussy at the same time, and in a frenzy of obscene delight she rammed her tongue up Laura's ass-crack to make her wriggle with intense pleasure.
With a final series of violent strokes, Jimmy burst his load in dwindling torrents, until there wasn't a single drop left. Then he slid his limp cock out of Cindy's silky cheeks and panted for breath.
Still the two frantic girls devoured each other's steaming cunts, and after five minutes Cindy rolled over on her back with wild moans of exhaustion.
It was Laura who called attention to the time. Her husband would be home in fifteen minutes, and Jimmy dressed quickly while the girls hastily put their clothes on.
"I'd better be gone when he gets here," Jimmy said, unable to take his eyes off of the shining-eyed blonde. "Maybe you and I could go to a flick tonight, hush, Cindy?"
She shrugged nonchalantly. "Maybe. I don't think I know you well enough, though."
They all burst out laughing. Jimmy was both surprised and irritated at how hot and feverish she could be in the sack and how utterly cool and tough she could appear outside it. She was going to be a hard case, dammit.
But worth every silken, tawny inch.
In the doorway, Laura watched intently as Jimmy kissed Cindy on the mouth, his fingers playing with her rounded tits through her T-shirt. The blonde was still aroused, Laura noticed, still ready to swing again!
Reluctantly, Jimmy left, promising to call later.
When he was gone, Laura asked what Cindy thought of him.
The young teenager shrugged. "He's okay, I guess."
But it was an act and they both knew it. Cindy's eyes had a funny gleam in them, a thoughtful light that hadn't been there before. Now she held her ass gingerly.
"Damn, I'm sticky! I mean, my ass feels like it's chopped liver, and it's stuffed with cream! I need a shower or a bath."
"I'll draw a hot bath for you right away," the brunette said eagerly. "Don will be home in a couple of minutes. He might want to scrub your back."
Cindy grinned. "The loving wife! Keep him happy and he won't get so suspicious, right? Well, shit, Laura, he's got to find out sometime!"
"Not yet," Laura said quickly, licking her lips. "I want to sort of tell him first, in my own way. I'll draw a bath for you, honey, and then I'll go shopping for an hour or so. That way I won't be around so he can make it with you."
"Good thinking," Cindy said dryly. "And while you're at it, pick up some more wine and cigarettes for me."
"You're going to stay for a while then?" the nurse asked anxiously, her fingers trembling as she touched Cindy's sweet warm breasts. "You're not going to run away like you threatened?"
"I'll stick around for a while," Cindy replied, rubbing the palm of her hand lewdly over Laura's hot crotch to make her moan. "Now get my bath, okay?"
The nurse hurried to obey. All sorts of incredibly exciting possibilities were churning in her mind, making her blood sing with lust. If Cindy ended up married to Jimmy, then she would have them both! Of course, things still had to be worked out with Don.
Rut if for some reason they couldn't work it out, then Laura would just swing with both of them behind her husband's back. Because any way you looked at it, she was hooked on the luscious, hot pussied, gorgeously ripening little blonde, craving her like a powerful drug, eerie and obscene fantasies of being her humble sex-slave flashing in the brunette's feverish mind.
But there were other sexy young girls in town, scores of them, a few at the hospital where she worked.
Laura firmly told herself she mustn't think like that, ever. It would be far too risky and dangerous, a crazy idea that had to be put out of her sex obsessed mind. Tonight she was off-duty, but tomorrow night…
The voluptuous nurse started Cindy's bath, then tenderly stripped the girl, pausing to kiss her hot nipples and soft belly and tawny, silken ass. She squeezed her face to the luscious cheeks and trembled from head to toe.
Other girls in town, scores of them. Not all as sexy and wanton and desirable as the young blonde, but sweet and softly rounded and delicious-looking, nevertheless.
Especially one dark-haired, wide-eyed girl who didn't have anything seriously wrong with her but was bed-ridden in the hospital for a few days just for observation. A lovely girl, utterly innocent and adorable. The girl was very fond of Laura already, smiling happily and bubbling over every time she saw the nurse. Laura was very popular at the hospital, especially with girls who admired her, because the brunette was impressive in her white uniform, an angel of care ministering to the helpless.
The more helpless, the better, now that she'd gone down on her first girl and had a burning new hunger in her soul.
Laura tried to ignore her wild fantasia as she left the apartment to go shopping for dinner.
It was like trying to ignore a howling demon of lust in her tormented mind.



CHAPTER FIVE


All hell broke loose that Friday night. Laura was on duty, restlessly pacing the corridors. She'd transferred herself from the Emergency Ward to one of the wings, where the duty was much easier and much more boring. After ten, it was like a tomb.
But with limitless opportunities for the wild game she had in mind.
It was now close to eleven when the ripe-breasted brunette paused outside of one silent room. In the darkness, the curly-haired girl who was so fond of Laura slept quietly. Her blood tests would be back tomorrow from the lab, but Laura already knew there was nothing seriously wrong with her. Her family were doting types, fearful some horrible disease might overtake their lovely, precious off-spring.
The girl's name was Chris, and it was her, affectionate warn as much as her sweet, ripe young tits and flawless white skin that drove Laura into a near-frenzy of desire for her.
When Laura looked up and down the silent hallway and took a deep breath. The other nurse was seated at her desk around the corner of the wing. She'd take care of anything that might happen, except for the paged emergencies.
The softly panting nurse slipped into Chris' room and quietly shut the door, which wouldn't lock from the inside, a safety precaution for patients. In the semi-darkness, Laura sat on the edge of the bed, licking her lips to quell her nervous excitement. She took Chris' wrist gently in her hand to chock her pulse.
The girl stirred and her eyes flew open. Her soft mouth broke into a wide smile. "Laura! Is it morning yet?"
"No, honey," Laura replied in a husky voice. "Just a regular check. How are we feeling?"
"Great, if my mom wasn't so damn worried about me all the time, I wouldn't be here in the first place. Tell me about nurse's school again, okay?"
Chris wanted to be a nurse. A lot of nurses swung both ways, but the girl didn't know that, of course. She'd find it out in nurse's school, when they had to observe curfews and go without dates for a while, depending only on their fingers and vibrators and each other for hot satisfaction.
"Sure, honey," Laura whispered. "I'll just lie down beside you and smoke a cigarette for a few minutes, okay?"
Quickly, Chris scrambled over to make room for her. Only a sheet covered her velvety nakedness. Like a lot of younger patients, she refused to wear the silly white hospital gowns in bed. Laura lay down beside her and lit a cigarette, her fingers trembling. So many things could go wrong! The girl might panic and be horrified, and later tell everyone. Or even react hysterically and start screaming.
But Laura, knowing the kind of girl Chris was, also knew she wouldn't do any of those things. The worst that could happen would be that Chris would be shocked, but she'd simply cry with shame and the loss of her admiration for Laura.
There was one contingency, one ominous event, that did not occur to the feverish nurse in her state of raw passion. It was one of those damn things that just didn't happen, except for once every couple of months.
She talked about nurse's school in a low voice, her fingers gently playing with Chris' hand. Then her hand slid beneath the white sheet and very cautiously rested on the girl's belly.
Chris didn't seem to notice. She was used to lots of affection.
Now, as Laura talked, her pussy throbbing and her lips and tongue on fire with anticipation, her hand slid down, edging toward the girl's cunt-nest. Her other hand quickly stubbed out her cigarette. Her tits were heaving rapidly now, and Laura knew she couldn't stop herself at this point. She was so achingly hot, if she were a man she'd have a hard-on like a piece of pig iron.
She turned to face Chris and drew back the sheet, exposing the girls soft, velvety nakedness. "I'm going to give you a vaginal exam, honey," she whispered. "I was supposed to this evening but I was busy and forgot. It's better this way in the darkness, anyway, Chris, not as embarrassing."
Chris' face was utterly without suspicion. "What should I do?" she asked, her eyes wide in the semi-darkness.
"Just draw up your knees and spread your thighs… that's right, honey. Now stay like that for a minute, mmmmm…"
Leaning on her elbow and staring down at the girl, the lust-inspired nurse slid one finger gently inside her juicy cunt. She wriggled it around, her lips and tongue aching to suck the sweet flesh, and then she managed to cram a second finger in the tight slit. Then Laura began to slowly finger-fuck Chris in lewd, dreamy strokes, probing the slippery fire of her young pussy.
A soft, low moan escaped the girl's throat and she began automatically lunging her hips, keeping her eyes shut tight. "Unnngh, Laura!" she whispered. "I'm-I'm getting so hot! God, it feels good! Oh! Oooooo! Oh, please, I'm on fire, oh Lord, I'm feeling so sexy! Unnnng! Mmmmmmf! Aaaaaagh!"
Then Chris did what Laura prayed she would do. She suddenly wrapped her arms fiercely around the nurse and started fucking her fingers with urgent cries of joy.
And Laura knew she was in, that it was safe to suck the naked girl off to her bean's content, to hungrily kiss and suck her tits and her soft round ass and her burning thighs and then dive into her pink feast with a frenzied bliss.
In fact, while Chris was much too innocent to expect anything like this, she was ripe for it. She was still a cherry technically, although she'd been, finger-fucking herself ardently since she was a teen, and using her mother's vibrator almost every night for the past six months.
Now the feel of the beautiful nurse's fingers up her tender, throbbing cunt, the woman she worshipped and had a girlish crush on, immediately sparked her feverish natural passion. It was ten times more exciting to have Laura masturbate her than to do it to herself, because the girl was already coming in violent spasms all over the nurse's hand, hot, eager gushes of pussy-juice. She had to bite her lips to keep from screaming with excitement.
Then Laura, still pumping her two fingers in and out the girl's frenzied slit rapidly, nuzzled her mouth down to Chris' breasts. She sucked greedily on one sweet tit, noting the subtle difference in taste and fragrance to Cindy's animal fragrance. Chris was delicate and succulent, and if there was such a thing, she had cherry-tits! In fact, the girl did have virgin-tits, because no one had ever sucked on them before this, and the wet thrills were driving the young girl mad with joy. Tears rolled down her cheeks and she rubbed her hands in a frenzy on the nurse's back and had just enough sense to bite her lips to keep from screaming wildly.
Still pumping her fingers lustfully in and out of Chris' throbbing pussy. Now Laura slid down over her round hot belly and without pausing to be artistic, giving into her violent urge, she slipped her fingers out of Chris' cunt and grabbed her warm naked ass in both hands and lifted it off the bed.
A blast of hot air filled Laura's nostrils, the familiar summer breeze of young cunt in heat, and her mind whirled with overpowering excitement as she dug her mouth into the juicy pink flesh.
And into her new-found heaven, because eating tender young pussy was sheer heaven to the lusty nurse by now.
It was no less a madly thrilling heaven for the sobbing girl, who didn't dream such sensations even existed!
"Jeeeee-zus!" gasped the curly-haired patient, shaking her head in disbelief. Thrills were shooting through her exploding tight pussy like fireworks as Laura sucked and nibbled and lapped at her luscious slit with delirious greed, scooping up her thick honey as fast as it gushed out.
Chris raked her nails across Laura's shoulders and wrapped her moist thighs fiercely to her head, fucking her mouth in furious lunges of bliss, the most shattering excitement of her entire life ripping through her young loins.
And instinctively Laura knew she was a virgin, because only a delicate cherry could taste like this, utterly hot and pure and loving, nectar pouring out the fiery flesh in a steady stream of rapture.
Afraid the girl would scream with uncontrollable excitement, the nurse deliberately slowed down. She paused to flick her tongue across Chris' fat little clit, then sucked on it eagerly to give the girl a shattering new thrill. One finger probed the silky crack of her hot, sweating ass and then Laura plunged a finger carefully up her asshole to make Chris shudder and sob with still more unbearable passion.
Now the brunette crammed her nose to Chris' feverish pussy and slid her tongue deep into her boiling asshole, and a molten spasm of ecstasy rippled through Chris' virgin loins, and she shook her head and cried and thrust her beautiful young tits in the air as she arched her back and trembled with obscene joy.
Laura wished she were naked herself, so she could swing her body around while she devoured Chris and squirm her own hotly throbbing pussy to the girl's ripe lips. For a moment she was tempted taitop long enough to strip, but even in her frantic but she didn't dare go that far.
Christ, it was enough to eat a patient's virgin pussy while she was on duty without having an orgy of sixty-nine, too.
Laura went back to pure cunt-sucking throw devoting her full passionate attention to having Chris get her rocks off so a stready stream of nectar would fill her greedy mouth. The nurse was past the artistic phase of nibbling on her cute clit and licking her sweet young whole. Now it was raw pussy-eating, savagely blowing her until she fainted with delight.
And Chris was close to passing out too, because she didn't know what an expert blowjob by another girl could do to her nerves and cunt and mind. She couldn't stop coming now, heaving and thrashing with fierce ecstasy, muffling her screams of wanton bliss with a supreme effort of will, crushing her fiery cunt in mad spasms to Laura's face.
But at least half of Laura's own excitement was due to a thought that was now in her mind. The girl was crazy about being eaten by her, and that meant the nurse could have her in the future, could meet her at night after she got out of the hospital, or even in the daytime, and masturbate her luscious young cunt, and play with her tits and her darling ass, and sixty-nine lovingly with her!
And become her adoring sex-slave.
So now the sultry nurse would have two mistresses, one black-haired and utterly delicious, the other blonde and wildly sexy!
So intense was Laura's pleasure at this idea that she paused long enough to rub her entire face over Chris' juicy slit, smearing it with honey, spreading it joyously around her nose and forehead and cheeks and chin, wallowing in wet, wildly sucking young pussy.
But dreams, especially blissful dreams of an erotic nature, had a strange way of being shattered by fate.
Because one moment Laura was moaning and crying with happiness and eating the girl's madly delectable hot slit, and the next she was blinded by light and an exclamation.
Instantly Chris' body froze beneath her. Then, dazed and blinking her eyes, her face covered with sticky evidence, the nurse raised her head from the girl's sweet young thighs.
She turned her head around in a state of shock.
It was the intern on duty. His fingers were still on the light switch and his mouth was open as he gaped at the two girls, the nurse whose face was incredibly obscene and dazed as she still hunched between the patient's thighs, the wide-eyed dark-haired girl whose pink clit was still lustfully throbbing, making a soft slurping sound in the dead silence, a pulsing rose between a silken curly nest.
"Jesus," the doctor said at last. "Jesus!"
"I-I can explain everything," Laura whispered, slowly and reluctantly climbing off the bed. Her tits were heaving furiously, but her mind was beginning to pull itself together, flashing possibilities like a whirring computer.
"Really?" he said coldly. He was young, not even thirty yet, but his shock was obvious.
"Really," Laura said in a frantic whisper. She quickly turned to Chris and snapped, "Cover yourself up! And don't leave this room until I return!"
Her crisp efficiency once more in command, prodded by sheer desperation, Laura wiped at her sticky cheeks with the back of her hand and, taking a deep breath, faced the doctor squarely.
"I can explain everything," she repeated numbly. "Alone."



CHAPTER SIX


While Laura was wiping pussy-honey off her cheeks and fearfully trying to cope with a lethal situation that could not only cost her nursing license, but put her in jail as well, her husband was watching in fascination as Cindy held a naked girl on her lap in Don's living room, fingerfucking her with diabolical lust and biting her on her soft neck.
Jimmy watched too. All four of them were naked, a party arranged through Cindy's cunning and Jimmy's prompting.
The girl was the bank teller Jimmy had taker out a few nights before and failed to make. Naked, the little bitch was fabulously sexy, a trifle on the overripe side – juicy big tits that would someday turn to flab as she matured, hot ripe ass that would sag in ten years – but right now she was a stunning sight, her magnificent breasts heaving with unashamed lust, her dripping pink cunt whipping in a frenzy up and dawn on Cindy's pumping fingers, her eyes wild slid distorted, her hands clutching Cindy's masturbating hand and sharp cries of bill coming from her succulent mouth.
A huge drop of jism oozed out of Jimmy's hardon and he wished Cindy would hurry. Neither he or Don had screwed her yet, and the blonde hadn't even gotten around to forcing Jenny to blow her, although she'd ravenously eaten the virgin.
It was Jimmy's idea, explained to Cindy the night before as she'd rested in his bed in his pad, temporarily sated with sex. He told her how he'd love to screw one particular girl who was a cherry, but he'd failed completely, and he hinted that if anyone could get to her virgin-cunt it would be the tawny blonde.
It was bait, of course, and even Cindy knew it, but how could she resist a challenge like that?
So with remarkable cunning for her age, Cindy had intercepted the bank teller when she was going to lunch, immediately struck up a warm friendship with her – Cindy was a born con artist with both sexes – and brought her over to Don's apartment for dinner and gossip when she'd gotten off work.
Both Don and Jimmy were out drinking beer, Jimmy explaining the party he had planned for them while Laura was at work. Don heartily agreed that if anyone could seduce the coy little bitch, it had to be the wanton blonde.
At this juncture, Don did not know that Jimmy had made it with his wife, or that his voluptuous wife was infatuated with Cindy's sweet cunt. It was Cindy's idea to have a foursome, to prime Don for the news.
And also to arrange for future parties between the swinging young couples.
Cindy calculated that when Don saw all the eager young pussy he would get as a result he wouldn't be jealous about Laura. Especially when he saw two naked, passionate girls in action with each other. Better a stranger at first than his own wife, though, Cindy had told Jimmy. If he got wildly turned on, then the news about Laura screwing his own brother behind his back would be easier to take. The trick was to give him something in return, an exchange of lust.
And it was certainly evident to both of them that Don was fantastically excited as Cindy played with the girl's swollen tits and fingerfucked her on her lap, turning her into a jerking, crying mass of sexfire.
But Cindy had taken no chances with Jenny. The so-called cozy dinner had turned into a drunken bout, with Cindy plying the innocent girl with wine and grass, until she was higher than an astronaut was, giggling and silly. Jimmy had tried the same technique without success, but then Jenny had known what he wanted, where with Cindy she didn't have the slightest suspicion.
Until it was too late, and she was so hot for it she was trembling from head to toe.
Cindy had accomplished this in her usual brazen manner, dispensing with all the subtleties. First she'd gotten Jenny to confess she was a virgin and that she fingerfucked herself for satisfaction. Then the blonde had told her how much easier it was for two girls to get each other's rocks off and how much more exciting, and that way, Cindy insisted, her cherry would remain preciously safe.
And all the while, Cindy was fondling her tits and sliding her hand down beneath the hem of her skirt, until she was masturbating Jenny, who was tremendously aroused from the wine and grass to begin with.
Then Cindy got her to strip and gave her one of her ultra-special blowjobs, until Jenny was screaming with stunned delight. The only sex the bank teller had ever had was with her own hand, and these hot, slippery, nerve-rackng thrills shooting through her cherry from Cindy's furiously sucking mouth almost unhinged her simple mind.
When the blonde really wanted to get a girl off, she poured her blazing soul into her pussy-eating, and she went all the way with Jenny, tonguing her ass, clit-sucking to give her that special orgasm, then tongue-lapping for twenty solid minutes, then teasing her with tit-sucking and ass-fingering, using every diabolical trick she knew to get Jenny into an uncontrollable frenzy of excitement.
At that, Cindy succeeded beyond her expectations. Because Jenny was in true savage heat for the first time in her square young life, ferociously turned on by grass and wine and Cindy's lusty, thrilling mouth.
In a way, it was cruel of the young blonde to give Jenny one of her ultra-special blowjobs, especially when it was her first experience at oral sex. Because now she would be spoiled no matter who went down on her, man or woman, boy or girl, and she would be restlessly tormented until she could equal the orgasms Cindy was inflicting on her tender hot cunt and delicate asshole.
So when Jimmy and. Don had come into the apartment, Jenny was in such a frenzied state of heat, their presence actually excited her more. A good girl who hardly ever drank and who'd only smoked dope once in her life, all her carefully erected moral defenses had been shattered beneath an obscene fingerfucking and an unforgettable blowjob from another sexy young girl who knew all the ropes when it came to getting people's rocks off.
Especially other horny young girls.
And particularly when they were juicy cherries.
Now as Jenny sobbed and ground her sweating ripe ass into Cindy's lap, a new flood of honey erupting in her bursting slit, she became aware through her drunken haze that Jimmy and Don were stark naked. It seemed to her whirling mind that only a minute ago the two men were dressed but she didn't mind their sudden appearance at all. And while she normally would have been horrified, now she couldn't seem to get enough feverish sex.
Her first taste was her wildest taste.
Actually fifteen minutes or so had elapsed while Don and Jimmy had watched with their clothes on, finally stripping for action, but to Jenny's dazed mind it seemed like a minute.
She recognized Jimmy, but not Don. And the sight of two ruggedly built studs with enormous red pricks looming out fired a deep curiosity instead of fear. She was maddeningly hot, profoundly turned on by Cindy's torrid eating session and now the blonde's lewdly piercing fingers up her exploding cunt.
Like a lot of square girls who professed moral righteousness, her very viewpoints made Jenny that much more vulnerable to corruption. Not only were all the shocking, depraved things she'd heard about sex between two girls untrue, it was the most exciting experience of her life. The feel of Cindy's hot, tawny tits digging into her tender back, the thrills tippling through her tits as Cindy squeezed the silky flesh and loved the passion-gorged nipples with one lusty hand, the deliciously forbidden and guilty feel of a wicked hot cunt grinding obscenely to her naked ass, the animal bites being inflicted on her neck and shoulders by the moaning blonde, all these vivid details etched an intense, indescribably new excitement in the virgin.
Not to mention the shattering orgasms from Cindy's hotly pumping fingers up her throbbing pussy.
Then Cindy was slipping her fingers out just when Jenny was on the brink of another searing climax, and she cried out in protest, her cunt spasming fiercely with need.
Roughly, the blonde pushed her off her lap and swung her around, then shoved her shoulders down, forcing Jenny on her knees. Cindy spread her satiny thighs apart, the pink pussy a hotly sucking picture of lust.
"Eat me!" Cindy ordered harshly. She gripped the girl's head in her hands and nudged her face toward her waiting slit. "Eat it, Jenny! Kiss it, baby, come on! Go for it!"
Whimpering and in a state of furious excitement, Jenny obeyed, very awkwardly at first. She delicately put her mouth to Cindy's fragrant cunt, a timid gesture that met a scornful sigh of disgust from the blonde.
"Eat it, Goddammit! Don't be a sniffing mouse! Suck it, you little whore, move that mouth, go, go, GO!"
Viciously, Cindy slammed Jenny's face to her dripping crack, practically smothering her. Then the moaning virgin suddenly got into the swing of it, her first taste of cunt-juice triggering a hot new excitement, an eerie adventure into her strange new world of sex.
Jenny dug her fingers into Cindy's ass and began to suck her pussy-flesh with ravenous moans of delight, rubbing her nose into the boiling, juicy crotch, whipping her eager tongue in and out, loving the delicious tabs of guilt tearing through her prim blood.
And another switch-hitter was born then, another tribute to Cindy's devastating skill at corrupting innocents, at turning them on to her brand of thrilling depravity.
While the blonde brutally raped the virgin's ripe mouth, putting her heels on Jenny's soft shoulders and lunging her tawny ass as well as her steaming crotch to the helpless girl's face, her ass on the very edge of the overstuffed chair and the position wildly obscene, she stared at Don, grinning at his reaction.
Don's jaw had dipped and his immense prick quivered above his balls as if it was plugged into an electric socket. In spite of his vast experience as a bachelor, he'd never seen two girls make it before. And it turned his lust on to a savage pitch.
Tired of waiting for Cindy to finish her games with Jenny, Jimmy now moved into action. He knelt on the carpet behind the feverish, panting virgin. He clutched her huge hot tits in his hands and worked them up for a minute, while he brushed the blazing head of his cock against her silky ass-crack.
Then he slid one hand down to grip his rod. He aimed it directly at her tiny cunt, hard to find in this position. When he banged his knob against her asshole, she yelped, but she didn't stop digging her mouth into Cindy's boiling slit either.
Then Jimmy made contact, a fleshy, squirming, juicy brush of his dick-head against her throbbing lips. Quickly he slid his massive prick in a violent lunge into her helpless cherry.
A muffled scream came from Jenny's throat and she tore her mouth away from the blonde's thighs. She twisted her head around to sob that it hurt horribly, but the words never got out. Because Cindy cruelly jerked her head back down to her pulsing cunt, smearing the girl's face with her honey, raping her mouth in lewd jerks and grinds.
"Eat it, you little bitch! Mmmmmmm! Dig that tongue in there, aaaaaah, shit, yes, mmmmm, suck it, honey, oooooo!"
Helplessly impaled by Jimmy's enormous rod, Jenny could only kiss and suck at the blonde's burning crotch and wriggle her gorged pussy in agony.
"Nice one," gasped Jimmy in the bank teller's ear. He held firmly onto her velvety hips when she tried to wrench free. Her crack was fantastically tight and fiery, a delicious hot cherry that had been thoroughly primed by Cindy's maddening mouth and sly fingers.
And again Jenny's initial fear and pain passed and now she was suddenly swinging her soft ass back against Jimmy's crotch each time he slammed his huge cock in deep. The burning, ripping sensation of his meat had swiftly become a profound excitement, and the realization that she'd finally lost her precious virginity shuddered through her with a giant wave of relief.
As long as it was gone, she might as well enjoy herself to the hilt!
Don silently cursed himself for not grabbing Jenny's cherry first, but he was so fascinated by the blonde's depraved handling of the girl, by the obscene spectacle of Cindy masturbating her and then literally raping her little mouth, that he was hypnotized. His blazing knob now seeped out a small wad of impatient jism, and moving at last, Jimmy's brother went for the only remaining opening.
Cindy's juicy young mouth.
Standing next to the chair, the girl quickly responded. She held on to Jenny's head with only one hand, the other seizing Don's colossal hard-on in her fist. She aimed it directly at her wet lips, and the next moment Don shuddered and groaned as Cindy began one of her fiercely sucking blowjobs, thrashing her mouth eagerly on his pounding rod, trying at once to suck out his hot cream.
In five minutes of steady, powerful fucking, Jimmy was starting to get his rocks off in Jenny's burst cherry. There was blood on his cock as he pistoned relentlessly, and fast, wild gasps coming from his throat as Jenny's young cunt wriggled and squeezed his bursting prick. She made strange animal sounds, inaudible because her mouth was lapping furiously at Cindy's writhing pussy, but from the feel of her luscious little cunt Jimmy knew she was climaxing along with him.
"Wild fuck, Jenny!" he gasped, rubbing the cheeks of her tender ass in his strong hands as he battered deep in her loins. "Great fuck, honey! Mmmmmm, love your ass, get it next – whew! Oooooo, Jenny, swing it, hot little pussy is so great! Ungh!"
At the same time, Cindy suddenly lost interest in Jenny's frantic mouth. She'd already had a series of shattering orgams anyway and she wanted to devote her full attention to Don's massively throbbing prick in her mouth, so she unceremoniously pushed Jenny's face away and brought her legs around over the side of the chair. She wrapped them around Don's thighs as she hunched forward and sucked on his huge rod, jerking the lower half in her tight fist, groaning with fierce anticipation in her throat.
On the floor, Jimmy had finally finished shooting off in Jenny's tight, greedy slit and with a deep sigh of contentment, he slid his dick out and sat back, heaving for breath.
But Jenny wasn't about to be put off so easily. She'd just had her first taste of pussy and cock both, and a profound new hunger had stirred in her tender loins. Whimpering with excitement, she crawled on all fours between Jimmy's hairy thighs and, startling herself at her own boldness, the ex-cherry nuzzled her burning mouth down to his limp rod.
She clutched it in her lips and fist and began to work on it, feeling it stiffen rapidly in her mouth, groaning with urgency. Now she knew what those whispers and giggles were about from the other girls at work, during their lunch hour. More than once she'd overheard the phrase "suck and fuck all night" from a widely grinning girl and she used to be disgusted and shocked.
Not any more. Convinced she had a lot of lost time to make up for, Jenny churned her cager mouth in a frenzy on Jimmy's fully erect rod, almost gagging as she raped her own mouth with his massive meat, her lips partly numb from Cindy's hot pussy, a fierce glow of fulfillment spreading out from her dripping cunt.
The moans and pants and gasps echoed in the small apartment as both naked young girls went down on the brothers at the same time, as the orgy continued in earnest.
Don came first, gritting his teeth with wild pleasure as the tawny blonde sucked his quivering cock completely dry. He was quickly followed by Jimmy shooting off in Jenny's frenzied mouth, as sexy and boiling – almost – as her juicy young cherry.
Afterward, Cindy and Don went into the bedroom and she shut the door. Jimmy's eyes followed them with just a brief flash of jealously. What the hell, he knew why Cindy wanted to be alone with him.
She was going to break the news about Laura to him.
In about two minutes, his hulking brother would either come charging out the door with murder in his eyes for Jimmy, or he would calmly be accepting the facts of life.
Jimmy wished Laura was there. It would make things a hell of a lot easier, at least give his massively muscled brother another target for his rage.
He wondered what the hot-breasted nurse was doing at that moment. Poor Laura, having to work her gorgeous ass off while he and her husband swung with two passionate young girls.
It occurred to Jimmy that if the sexy brunette came home in time, and Don didn't flip his lid over the news of her swinging with him and Andy, she could join the party.
Between the four of them, her husband and his young brother, luscious Cindy and soft hot Jenny, who was now rubbing her panting tits to Jimmy's face, slowly working her body up so that she could grind her pulsing pussy to his mouth, between two studs and two swinging young girl, Laura would be in paradise.
Then the bedroom door jerked open Don came out, his face flushed and his fists clenched.
Quickly, Jimmy pushed the whimpering bank teller off him and he stood up, ready to defend himself.
"You sonofabitch," Don growled in a low voice, his eyes blazing on Jimmy. Behind Don, Cindy smiled, unconcerned. "You sneaky little bastard," Don said to Jimmy, "screwing my wife behind my back! You know what I'm gonna do?"
"What?" Jimmy said, cautiously tensing his muscles for action.
Slowly, Don broke into a wide grin. "As soon as you and Cindy get married, I'm gonna screw your wife in front of your face!"
They all burst out laughing.
But Laura wasn't laughing at that moment. A couple of miles away in the local hospital, she as working her cunt harder than she'd ever worked it in her life, wriggling and thrashing and pumping the silky wet flesh in desperation, because her whole career and possibly her freedom depended on it.
But if anything could save her, it wasn't just her naked hot ass and feverishly sucking pussy. She had to use psychology, cunning psychology on the doctor who'd caught her going down on a lovely young patient.
And the panting, groaning brunette did just that, with a blazing singleness of purpose only Cindy would appreciate and understand.



CHAPTER SEVEN


When the intern had caught Laura, she'd quickly taken control. She led him into an empty examining room down the hall, cursing her luck. Only once a month or so did the doctor on duty make rounds that late at night. And it was just her bitter luck that that particular doctor was this cold-eyed young sonofabitch, who was regarded as something of a prick among the nurses.
Only not the flattering variety of prick.
Alone in a room with him, Laura had moved fast and feverishly, whispering some absurd explanation on to him in a husky voice, rubbing her hand to his bulge while she talked, getting his cock stiff and hard in spite of himself. And although he shook his head coldly and said he wasn't buying it, the frantic brunette persisted, unzipping his fly and playing with his meat lewdly, making sure he was fully erect and primed before she let goof his rod.
Then she stripped as fast as she could, resting her naked ripe ass on the examining table. She leaned back on her elbows and put her heels up on the edge of the table, so that her silky cunt was completely exposed.
She could see the conflict between duty and temptation raging in his eyes. His cock was certainly nothing to brag about, barely average, she calculated.
And therein lay his weakness.
The jerk was married, Laura knew. She'd seen his wife once, one of those holier-than-thou bitches, probably went at sex with barely hidden distaste, and he was no ball of passion either. But he was turning on fast to the sight of her creamy nakedness, and even though he didn't want to, his rod did, leaping and turning bright red as Laura undulated her ass in an obscene invitation.
"Okay," he whispered finally, glancing back at the closed door and moving toward her, his rod jutting out from his pants with eagerness. "Okay, Laura, but I won't change my mind – I've got to report that!"
"Just fuck me," she hissed, "don't talk about it now, just give me that beautiful cock! But don't hurt me," she added with a solemn face, "because that's a whopper, Dr. Haines! God, your prick is so big!"
Now the intern was holding her ass in his hands and groaning as he pumped his dick in and out of her searing slit. The brunette might have been tickling her pussy with a peanut after being rammed by her husband Don and his hung kid brother, Jimmy, but for all practical purposes, she was in a frenzy of uncontrollable lust, putting on the act of her life.
"Ahhhh! Oooooo!" she wailed, swinging her sensuous ass in a fever of phony bliss, "Oh it's too much! Ouch! Too big! Take it easy, you'll rip me in two! Oh careful! Oh that fucking monster, unnnnf! Shit, that's wild, Doctor!"
She knew for a fact that the cold-eyed bastard never heard that kind of obscene praise from his own wife or from any girl. Not with his fucked personality and boring weenie! And if her psychology was childishly simple, it worked, as any skilled and highly paid prostitute knew. The intern's ego was swelling before her eyes, hot pleasure showing on his face, manly pride.
It didn't take a genius to figure out that he'd come back for seconds in a day or two and then thirds and fourths, because she made him feel like a macho stud, because not only was a girl lavishing praise for his prowess on him, for the first time in his life, but because Laura was a gorgeously sexy brunette, and if anyone knew what a man felt like, she sure as hell did!
At one point as he pumped and sweated, still dressed while Laura was shuddering her ripe nakedness, he paused to inquire with a look of seriousness on his face.
"Am I hurting you? Should I put less in, Laura? I don't want to rip you up!"
The nurse assured him she'd live through it and he went back to fucking her with grim zeal, while Laura wailed and moaned in an act worthy of an Academy Award.
When he finally shot his load, Laura clawed frantically at the padded table and rolled her eyes and grabbed her tits furiously. Actually, she felt a small wet tickle, but he'd never get this kind of action from his own wife.
Or from any other girl, either.
When she was dressed, he paused dramatically, like it was a major decision and then announced he wouldn't report her after all. But she must never do it again.
Laura sniffed and tears shone in her eyes as she thanked him, promising he'd never catch her again. Never while that son of a btich was on duty!
He lined her up for three nights later, when he'd work that shift again, and she almost gagged when he kissed her on the mouth before leaving the room. But everything was cool now and that's all that mattered.
Because once he kept coming back, all she had to do was threaten to tell his wife and the bastard would never report her. Thus, Laura had a dual weapon. But it wouldn't be necessary to blackmail him, because his ego would be higher than the Goodyear Blimp. He'd boast to his fellow interns about how he was screwing a beautiful married nurse on the side, and how she was crazy about his whopping dick, but Laura couldn't care less what the asshole said. Her career was safe.
She checked back on Chris, who lay in a frightened huddle in her bed. Laura assured her everything was going to be all right, and got her fervent vow of secrecy over what they'd done.
And Chris begged her to see her when she was released from the hospital. Laura promised her she would.
To top matters off, when she got home her husband and Jimmy and Cindy and a sexy, ripe breasted girl Laura had never seen before were sitting around the living room, naked and partying!
Laura joined the orgy with enthusiasm, but something was wrong, she knew. She found out that Jimmy and Cindy were getting married next week, nothing fancy but a justice-of-the-peace ritual. She was delighted about that, as was Don.
Now they could swap as openly and often as they wanted.
From the depths of fear and possible exposure, Laura had suddenly shifted to a fantastically bright upswing, a sex-cycle that glittered with adventure and thrills.
But an uneasy alarm was going off in the back of her mind, even as she went down on the new girl, who squealed with rapture and begged to sixty-nine with the ravishing brunette.
It was all happening much too fast – fresh, sweet young pussy suddenly hurtling into her life, Cindy marrying Jimmy, Don accepting her furtive switch hitting behind his back, her making it with his kid brother.
Too many people were getting involved! Tonight alone there was plump delicious young Chris, eager, wet-lipped Jenny and that cold-eyed bastard of a doctor she had to service on a periodic basis, all new.
And they were only the beginning.
The more people, whether they were shining eyed young girls or married doctors, the greater the risk of exposure, the more chances of blowing the lid off their wanton action.
And this was a small town, a conservative, homespun place where they even frowned upon necking at the beach in public.
You just couldn't keep this kind of bizarre swinging up in a town like this and not be found out, Laura knew. The others didn't seem to care, but they were high on sex and each other's juicy young pussies, and her husband's and Jimmy's huge cocks.
They were like kids going berserk in a candy store. Once they started tasting they couldn't stop.
But she couldn't stop either. They were on a strange roller-coaster ride of lust, and she knew Cindy would continue to turn on young girls and corrupt them, bring them here for wild orgies. She'd read about sex-rings that were exposed in other towns and cities. It could never happen here, of course, everyone said, not in this peaceful, righteous place.
But it was beginning with the sex-crazed nurse and the tawny, insatiable teenage blonde, and the bank teller and little Chris, who'd also been a cherry, and her own husband and his brother.
Like ripples spreading outward from a single splash, they were making waves of lust in the small, narrow-minded town, and it would spread and reach out farther and farther, because some night the bank teller would get high and confess how she'd lost her cherry to a sexy young blonde, and probably put the make on another girl to bring back here, and something would go wrong – it had to!
Or Chris might do the same thing.
Or Cindy might try and seduce the wrong girl.
Or the hungry nurse might go down on the wrong boy or girl at the hospital.
But something would blow it all to hell. Laura sensed it like an ominous thunderstorm gathering in the distance.
And it all began because she'd brought home a runaway blonde one night, so her own husband could screw her while the nurse secretly watched and fantasized.
They were all in it together now, she realized, and they'd better enjoy themselves while the swinging party lasted.
Where and how it would end, nobody knew. And at that moment, as she sixty-nined with Jenny, and Cindy went down on Jimmy while Don raped Jenny's helpless, cherry asshole, no one really gave a damn where it would end.
At heart, they were all just fun-loving kids, playing some eerie and dangerous games of lust.
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