




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Jeff Collins



Maid service





CHAPTER ONE


"Oh, darling, what a good fuck! What a beautiful fuck!"
Reed Caine slowly pulled his enormous dick from between his still-groaning wife's legs. As the head pulled free of her hungrily clinging cuntlips, Caine realized he was fully prepared to fuck the voluptuous, young Mexican girl without waiting to regain his full hardness.
After all, this would be the last night that he and his wife would get to enjoy the charms of Maria's beautiful, olive-skinned body.. She would be returning to Mexico City the following morning.
But that was as it should be. He and Mona had agreed that they should only keep their foreign "maids" a year before sending them back.
The hiring of young girls as maids and using their bodies for a year had been a stroke of genius on Mona's part. They had both grown tired of the wife-swapping and social sex clubs where most of the men were laded and the women equally bored with sex.
Mona had suggested that they hire girls from abroad. It had worked beautifully, and Maria was their third girl. Caine looked from Maria's gently writhing, waiting-to-be-fucked body to his wife.
He rolled carefully off Mona's body, his prick protruding rigidly up in front of him, the sleek, wet shaft pulsating gently.
Mona murmured drowsily. Her sexual exercise had completely satiated her, and she lay with her head turned sideways on the pillow, breathing deeply, her legs spread wide apart as he had left them.
Caine looked again at Maria.
The girl's left tit was still held loosely in Mona's hand, and she stared steadily back at Caine, her passion-filled eyes full of lust.
Maria had been the hardest to bring around to their sex games. Rut once she started, there had been no stopping her. And now, a year later, she would suck a pussy as willingly as a cock, and her young asshole was as talented in taking a prick as was her pussy.
Caine leaned over his wife's slumbering body, his mouth close to the young girl's face. They kissed with their lips wetly open, and Maria's tongue crept between his teeth, moving deliciously into his mouth and licking sensuously across its roof.
"How do you wish to make love to me, Reed, darling?" the beautiful young girl asked, cupping her tit and pointing it toward his waiting lips.
"Let's just play around and see," Reed replied.
He cupped her luscious tit and gave it a soft, gentle squeeze, then let the firm, white mound roll gently in the palm of his hand, supporting it with a soft caress of his fingers.
Maria leaned toward him as they continued kissing, letting her hand stray to his stiff cock. She stroked tenderly up and down, using only the very tips of her fingers. Her gentle, coaxing touch filled Caine with an aching longing for the very young, very beautiful girl.
"I'll fuck you now, Maria," Reed whispered. "I'll give you my dick."
"Yes, yes, yes!" the young Mexican beauty sighed, spreading her legs and lifting her cunt toward the head of his swaying cock.
Caine rolled further between her thighs. He clamped his lips around a swollen nipple and entered her slowly, feeling the warm, juicy cunt walls open to take his big dick. They yawned wide, yet clung to his cock flesh-muscles of pulsating pussy flesh caressing his throbbing meat.
"Oh, Reed, dearest, your cock is so good in my hot pussy! Fuck me, fuck me good!" she moaned in her broken English.
Reed chuckled. "You'll really know how to fuck all those Mexican boys when you get home, Maria!"
"Oh, Reed, I don't want to go! I want to stay here! I want to keep eating Mona's sweet pussy and fucking your big, beautiful cock!"
Caine paid no attention, and concentrated on pleasing her pussy to get her mind off leaving. He pushed into her until his prick was buried to his balls. He dropped his head and captured a succulent tit between his lips, molding the other breast with the palm of his hand, rolling his hips in wide arcs, trying to corkscrew his cock deeper and deeper into her.
Her moan was contented now; the caress of her fingers at the back of his neck was the satisfied, soothing expression of a woman getting happily fucked.
Reed fucked slowly, as if he had all the time in the world, sucking each swollen tit in turn, leisurely rolling his hips in wide arcs. Then, clamping his lips to hers again, he picked up the pace of his fucking, his cock sliding through the glistening folds of her pussy with increasing urgency.
Maria was good pussy; he would miss her. But by the following week, he would be fucking not one, but two beautiful young "maids".
"Higher, darling, higher! Get your wonderful prick on my clit."
Her body began to squirm beneath his, her moans around his darting tongue in her mouth growing more impassioned. He had her at her peak. He lifted his body and rode her like a stallion. Her cry of release was savage, uninhibited, and he kept slamming at her hard and fast, building her to a second climax, building both of them to a scaring come.
"Want me to stop?" he asked with a mocking gleam in his eyes, slowing the pace of his fucking.
"NO!" she shrieked, lifting her head to look down between their sweating bodies at the rockhard prick as it skewered her creaming hole. "Please! Don't stop! I'm almost there again! Don't stop!"
"Don't stop what?" he asked innocently.
"Oh, God, you're teasing me! Fuck me! Please, fuck me!" He was slamming at her again. "Ohhhhh, your cock… yes, yes, yes! It's sooooo gooood!"
Then she couldn't talk any more. She just squealed and groaned, obviously enjoying the fantastic fuck.
Reed felt as though he could last forever. He rode her hard to a second climax and thought he would go over with her, but at the last second he was able to hold back. He teased tier with his big prick, keeping it hard but barely moving it back and forth in the gushy pussy.
He leaned into her again, kissing her lips, her neck, sucking tenderly at her tits. Maria lay relaxed now, her soft moans happy, massaging his pulsating cockmeat with subtle movements of her inner muscles.
"Ohhhh, so good," she moaned. "Such good cock!"
Reed lifted his body and went at her again. She cried out for that third body-shattering orgasm. And this time he was right with her. His cum splattered into her cunt as her shrieks filled the air. Spurt after spurt of sticky male juice cascaded the length of his throbbing shaft to puddle in the depths of her pussy.
He kept rolling his hips to stay deep inside her before he began to get soft. Then he lay still. He nibbled at her ear and rolled onto his back, pulling her to him.
Maria rested her head on his shoulder. "Ohhh, God," she purred.
"Feel better?"
"Yes, it's good, so good fucking you!"
"Spread, Maria, darling!"
Reed and Maria looked down. Mona had awakened. She was crawling between the young girl's thighs.
"Spread your legs, dear," the woman cooed. "I want to suck my husband's delicious cum from your pussy!"
Next week, Reed Caine thought, as the slurping sounds came from between Maria's spread legs, dear Mona, you'll have a Swedish pussy and an English pussy to eat my cum out of!
His name was Lars. Trudy Swensen didn't know his last name. She rarely knew her customers last names. She didn't care, as long as they gave her a good fuck and paid her well for her pussy.
From where she stood, she could see streaks of gray through his brown hair, and his face had begun to acquire a few wrinkles. She could see that not very long ago he must have been ruggedly handsome, but he was now on the verge of losing his good looks. But several of her friends who had serviced him said that he had a fantastic cock and he paid well, even if he was a little kinky. That's all Trudy cared about.
"I want to watch you walk," he was saying to her. "Walking is very important… it reveals a lot. Judges can sometimes predict the winners of a beauty contest by watching the participants walk." "I'm not here as a beauty contestant, Lars,"
Trudy smiled.
"Ah, I know that," he replied. "But when you walk, your ass moves. That's what I want to see."
Trudy smiled uncertainly, gazing with a questioning look at the older man. He grinned in encouragement and nodded for her to go ahead.
"Walk toward me slowly and do what I tell you." He was breathing heavily in the quiet room as Trudy moved carefully toward him.
"Very nice… yes, very nice," he muttered as he watched her hips sway slightly with each step. "You are truly beautiful, and your ass is magnificent!"
She turned around in a complete circle and then stopped, looking at him to see what she should do next. He was breathing erratically as he stared up and down her enticing young body. Trudy noticed his hands were moving in his lap. Finally, he stopped what he was doing and looked at her eyes again.
"Come closer, my dear," he whispered.
She took the remaining steps to bring her to the edge of the table where the man sat watching her. When she was towering over him, he smiled up at her, staring hungrily at the bulge between her thighs. His hands were clasped together over the crotch of his trousers as he devoured her luscious young body with his eyes.
"My friends tell me you love your work," he said.
Trudy laughed heartily. "If it has anything to do with fucking, I love it!"
"Good, good. I like a blunt, open girl." Slowly, as though he were unveiling an art treasure, he removed his hands from his lap, exposing his long prick to the young blonde's gaze. It was partially erect and quivering like a snake between his legs.
Trudy smiled. The girls hadn't been wrong. Old Lars had one hell of a beautiful cock. She hoped he knew how to use it. She could tell that when it reached full hardness it would be huge-larger than any she had seen so far.
"Sit down here in front of me, and I'll tell you what I want."
Licking her lush lips, Trudy sat down on the table and dangled her legs over the edge, giving Lars an open view of her panty-clad pussy. He backed his chair a few inches away from her and licked his lips greedily at the sight.
Reaching inside his jacket pocket, he produced-a picture of a woman wearing a short skirt leaning over a fence to pluck a flower. Her face was turned coyly to look over her shoulder toward the camera, her lips puckered in surprise. The round half-moons of her ass were encased in sheer white nylon panties, enticing and inviting to look at. The narrow crevice between her ass cheeks was visible as a curving shadow through the flimsy material.
"I want you to pose for me… like this. All right?"
"Sure," Trudy replied, and slipped down off the table. Standing in front of him, she turned around and leaned over the top, popping her elbows on the wooden surface with her face in her hands. She held her legs together like the girl in the picture, her calves curving out from where they touched each other, her softly rounded thighs pressed together. Her firm young ass thrust out toward Lars' face. She turned her bead to look at him sitting in his chair. Lars stared at her thinly covered ass cheeks, fires of lust burning in his eyes. Trudy's softly flowing curves were much more alluring than the girl in the picture. It was almost as though she were completely naked.
His hand moved down to the jerking length of his hardening prick. He wrapped his fingers around the swollen flesh to tease the foreskin up and down over the bloated end.
Shit, Trudy thought to herself, is that all he wants? Is he just going to beat his meat and leave me hanging? She decided to help him along, and began to wiggle her ass provocatively.
"Oh, yes.., that's good," the man groaned, and beat his cock harder. At the same time, he rose up from his chair to edge closer to the upturned ass until he stood only inches from her.
"What I always wanted…" he began, panting hoarsely behind her back. His hugely expanding cock was up close behind her thinly protected ass cheeks.
Trudy felt a tiny thrill pass through her body. She wished she knew for sure what he wanted her to do. She hoped that he was going to, at last, throw his meat to her. And she was ready, more than ready. The crotch of her panties couldn't hold the pool of juice oozing from her pussy. It was starting to seep through and run down her thighs.
Lars' fingers reached up under the elastic of her panties. Slowly and deliberately, he flipped them down over the girl's ass, his fully hardened cock jerking with excitement in his right hand as her narrow crease came into view. Gradually, the mounds of her ass were completely exposed.
"I love spreading your thighs apart, like this, from behind and then shoving my hard prick right up into your cunt," the excited Lars said, panting for breath now that he was on the verge of fucking.
His prodding fingers were, softly manipulating Trudy's quivering clit while he spread his hand to force her thighs wider apart. The man's droning words sent flutters of delight through the young girl's pussy. She squealed happily when his finger slipped into the moist, hot entrance to her cunt.
Then, from behind, she felt his fist-sized cockhead nudge her cuntlips. It was big.. bigger than any dick she'd ever taken.
"Owwww, ohhh, tight!" Lars groaned. "Tight little pussy!"
There' was a little more pressure, and Trudy felt the tiny opening stretching from the huge thickness of his cockhead. She wondered for a moment if she would be able to take it inside her from the back this way. It seemed so big. It would hurt, she knew.. however much she might like it, it would hurt! "God, you're big. Hurry! Shove it in me before it starts to hurt!"
Lars flexed his buttocks and lunged forward from the tips of his toes, ramming his throbbingly hard cock into the fleshy tightness of the girl's pussy until he was in to the hilt. He could feel the narrow walls of her cunt rippling softly around his pulsating shaft as the expanded hole tried to adjust itself to his massive thickness.
"Ohhhhh!" Trudy groaned. "It's too big! It hurts!" She cried out in agony, her long blonde hair whipping back and forth on the table top as she tossed her head from side to side.
"You did it, my dear, you did it!" Lars cried happily, enjoying the squirming of her naked ass as she tried to escape the force of his fucking. "You took it all!"
Not content to wait for her to get used to his dick buried up to the hilt in the depths of her belly, he began fucking relentlessly in and out of the warm hole. Trudy winced and moaned from the pain inside her pussy.
But the will to fuck was stronger than the pain of his big prick. She relaxed her cunt and felt the full force of his driving meat.
"Fuck me back! Fuck your ass back!" she heard him gasp. She passionately surrendered to him, screwing her squirming ass tightly against his pounding pelvis. She felt cold, sharp sensations when his metal zipper and dangling belt buckle touched her thighs.
Christ, she thought, the old fucker didn't even take his pants down!
Lars was grunting above and behind her now like a rutting animal, his huge load of cum already beginning to heat up deep in his balls. His body felt like a tightly wound spring about to snap as he stroked faster and faster up into her wetly grinding young pussy.
The little bitch didn't look like it, but she was a real fucking whore, the way she sent her cunt sucking back after his plunging dick. Making little ripples of flesh run back and forth inside her fucking pussy, working like tiny hands to milk the white-hot cum out of his swollen cock. She was so hot she had already reached the verge of coming.
By God, I'm going to make this hot little bitch come! It was a thought that put him over the hump and on the way to his own orgasm.
Trudy felt him fucking harder and harder, and the rapid jerking of his cock told her he was about to come.
"Oh, shit, hard!" she screamed. "Pump your cockmeat hard into me!"
"Come! Commmmminnnnng,you beautiful bitch!" he crowed.
"Ooohhh, yes, yes, coming!" Trudy cooed back at him with her lips pursed in a pout. Her right hand reached back between the table and her spread thighs and fondled his balls each time they slapped up against her quivering ass cheeks. "Oh, lover, I want you to fill me with your nice hot cum! Give me your cum deep inside my cunt! Ohhh, come, lover, come!"
Hearing her words, Lars felt a surge of excitement shooting through his body, and it pushed him right over the edge.
"Christ! Here it comes!" His prick went into spasms of ecstasy, spurting again and again inside her violently quivering pussy.
Trudy felt the twitchings of her inner muscles, a twitching that was soon darting through her whole body. She moaned out as her come exploded. Lars' slippery cock pounded into her time and time again in rhythm with his grunting voice. Finally he slammed his pelvis up tight against her flexing buttocks, pinning her on his throbbing dick.
"oh, God! Oh, God, soooo gooood!" she whimpered. The young girl was surprised that she had had such an orgasm. She had not been excited by the prospect of fucking this older man at all. Nevertheless she had lost control of herself.
Lars leaned away from the pillows of her ass and watched his softening prick slip wetly from her expanded cunt. There was a small sucking noise as the softening cockhead popped free of the clasping pussy lips, followed by a thin trail of jism seeping from her gaping cunt mouth.
Collapsing down into a chair with a deep sigh of satisfaction, Lars felt fatigue flooding his body. He stared at the young blonde's nakedly exposed ass cheeks with a wistful smile.
"My dear," he groaned, "you can put me on your schedule for every Thursday afternoon."
"I can't do that." Trudy replied, running her fingers into her cunt to get the sensual thrill of his slippery cum.
"You can't? Why not?"
"I'm leaving for America in the morning. I'm going to be a maid there, and make my fortune."
"By being a maid?" he said.
Trudy smiled and pulled up her panties. "Among other things."



CHAPTER TWO


Mona Caine was so nervous that she could hardly breathe. Today was the big day. Reed would be home in a few minutes and they would leave for the airport to pick up Trudy Swenson.
She had been lying in bed for the last half-hour, wildly fist-fucking her cunt and gazing at the picture of Trudy's blonde loveliness. Mona had made herself come three times already.
The bed beneath her naked ass was soaked. She had never gone to such an extreme even in her wildest moments of hot desire. Mona placed Trudy's photograph on the bed and picked up the picture of the smiling couple-the dark, beautiful girl and the handsome guy.
She had looked at that picture while she fucked herself just as much as she had the one of the blonde Swedish girl. She had gone completely out of control as she had fucked her own pussy and massaged her titties to the point of coming again and again. She had done everything to her body, and had reacted like a bitch in heat.
What would Reed say when he found out what she had done? Would he be angry that she had invited the English boy as well as his older sister to America? And if he did.., so what?
She liked cock as well as Reed liked pussy. Why shouldn't she get some young meat?
Mona slowly scooted her feet around and put them down. The thick pile of the bedroom rug felt good between her toes. She stood and looked back at the rumpled bed. Well, she thought as she saw the large wet cum pool where her ass cheeks had lain, I really had myself a fucking time!
The warm spray of the shower felt good cascading down over her body. She carefully washed the insides of her thighs and ass cheeks, almost reluctant to wash away the sticky, warm cum fluid from her soft pussy hair.
As her fingers moved up and down the warmth of the narrow slit between her legs, cleansing it of the thick fluid; the vision of Maria's face mashed tightly between her wide gaping thighs seethed through her lust-filled mind. Her middle finger duplicated the girl's lashing tongue that had flicked so maddeningly at her cuntlips and erect cunt.
Mona leaned back against the tiled wall of the shower and let the needles of spray beat against her huge tits and raise her nipples to hard pebbles of excitement. She could feel them stiffen, grow turgid with the blood of sexual heat, and her finger went a little faster, teasing her throbbing clit, then. kneading it between her thumb and forefinger. She grazed the inside of her, sensitive over-fucked cunt with her middle finger fucking in and out, back and forth.
Then she stopped. She wanted to save it, save it for Trudy. Who knows, she thought, she and her husband might be able to fuck her that very night! She stepped from the shower and briskly dried herself.
Back in the bedroom, Mona brushed out her long, silky red hair before the mirror, letting it drape loosely over her still-taut tits. She smiled, wantonly as one sweet pink nipple peeked coyly out of the strands.
She slipped on a pink bra which lifted her beautiful tits and gave them support, but kept their creamy smooth upper portion bare. She preferred her bras like this, because they were more comfortable on her full figure. Bikini panties were her special love, and she selected a matching pink pair that barely covered her pussy mound and curly russet cunt hair. She had tight ass cheeks that were just right for the skimpy panties.
Ten minutes later she walked down the stairs, fully dressed and absolutely beautiful.
Reed was waiting for her. "Ready?" he smiled. "More than ready, darling," Mona answered. "I hope Trudy Swenson is ready for us," he laughed. "God knows, I'm ready for her!"
"So am I, darling," Mona said, and thought to herself, and next week I'll be more than ready for them!
Charles watched his sister finish the packing. His dick was getting hard as he gazed at her tanned legs and took in the jiggle of her ass cheeks as she moved in the too-tight jeans. JoAnn St. Paul's legs were long and smooth and Charles couldn't think of anything that he wanted more than to bury himself between them. He knew that it wouldn't be very long until he would do exactly that.
JoAnn had a model's figure. She was tall and thin, but well-developed. As he continued to watch her, he thought of that first night, over a year ago, in this very apartment. Their mother had died and JoAnn's brother had come down to London to stay with his older sister.
JoAnn's apartment was a single-room loft in one of the poorer sections of London. The small divider that she had built to separate the bedroom area from the rest of the apartment was really only large enough to mask the bed itself. It was low, and by sitting up on the best Charles could look into the rest of the apartment. He had gone to bed first, leaving JoAnn the fold-out sofa in the living section. But he couldn't sleep. He heard her moving around the apartment and wondered if she would ever go to sleep.
Finally he sat up on his bed to see why his sister was taking so long to get into bed. What he saw was to keep him awake for several more hours, with confusing thoughts racing through his head.
His sister was lying completely naked on the foldout bed, rubbing oil all over her body. There was just enough light in the room for him to be able to see every move she made.
She was well tanned except for the two areas that were hidden from the sun when she was outside. Her body was exactly as Charles had imagined it would be. Her tits were above average size and firm, with nipples that pointed skyward as she lay on the bed. She had one leg bent with her knee in the air, so Charles couldn't see her flat stomach. The legs were beautiful and long. Her ass was round and firm.
As he watched, fascinated, she rolled over to the side of the bed and got something out of her bag. It was a plastic vibrator.
Charles knew what it was for. His sister was going to fuck herself with it. What a waste, he thought, when all she had to do was fuck him! His cock was already hard for her, and he'd dreamed about fucking JoAnn for as long as he could remember.
JoAnn turned the vibrator on and a soft buzzing sound echoed through the apartment.
She put some lotion on the end of the vibrator and placed the tip of it between her legs. With one hand she guided the machine in and out of her cunt and with the other she rubbed herself, making sure that no part of her body was left untouched.
Charles couldn't believe what he was seeing. He tried to control himself, but couldn't resist moving his hand down to his cock as he watched his sister. While JoAnn worked on herself with the help of the vibrator, Charles pulled at his dick, excited by the sight of his sister masturbating in front of him.
Her movements quickened and her free hand began racing all over her silky body. She began to move her hips against the machine that was buried inside of her. Charles quickened his movements too, almost feeling himself inside of her, wishing that he were. If she had been anyone but his sister he would not have been able to keep himself from running in, pulling the humming blue thing from between her legs and replacing it with his hard, hot cock.
He moved his hand up and down faster as he heard JoAnn groan slightly and saw her movements slow down.
Then he lost all contact with her as he became engrossed in the pleasure of pounding his own meat. He closed his eyes tightly and pumped furiously at the shaft of his throbbing young cock.
"This is silly."
"What?… oh, my God, JoAnn." he gasped at the sound of her voice. His beautiful, naked sister was standing at the foot of his bed.
"We both want to fuck, Charles. And now that we must live together to survive, we might as well fuck each other!"
Without waiting for an answer, she slid her body over his and sat her warm, moist cunt right down over his rigid prick..
"Charles, what are you thinking about?" JoAnn asked, sliding in beside him on the sofa.
"Us," he replied. He could see her naked, bobbing tits beneath the thin material of her blouse. He felt his cock getting stiff in his pants, and wondered if she noticed it, too. It didn't make any difference. She had seen it often before and unless something very wrong happened she was going to see it again very soon.
She seemed to be reading his thoughts. As soon as she sat down she began to stroke his dick through his trousers. Charles took a quick swallow of his beer and set it down so he could devote all of his attention to the sister he was about to fuck.
"What about us, baby?" she breathed, still stroking his hard-on lightly.
"I was thinking about the first time you fucked me… and all you've taught me since."
He took her beer away from her and set it next to his. Then be took her in his arms. Her body felt firm and hot even thought it was cool in the apartment. He kissed her, gently at first and, then harder. JoAnn worked her lips against his and opened her mouth to let his tongue search around inside.
Then she pulled her mouth away for a moment. "Charles, do you ever think of me when you fuck other girls?"
"Always," he replied. "What about you? Who do you think about when you're sucking someone else's big cock?"
"Yours!" she laughed. "Hurry, Charles! We have time before the plane leaves. Fuck me!"
Charles reached immediately for the buttons on her blouse and undid them quickly. She wasn't wearing a bra. He moved his hand inside the thin cloth, touching the soft, warm flesh of her firm tits. He pushed her back on the couch and fell on top of her. He buried his face in her flesh and started biting her with small hard nips, moving his teeth down from her throat to her navel. Each of his hands fondled, a tit and he dug his cock into the sofa below him.
For a brief moment, Charles thought he was going to come before he even started fucking her, so he stopped grinding himself into the couch and moved his hands down to her shorts. He had them unbuttoned and off in record time. He looked at her as he pulled her panties off her legs. She was lying below him with her blouse unbuttoned and a half-smile on her face. Her eyes were burning, but they weren't looking at his face. She was staring between his legs where the bulge of his meat was obvious.
Charles let his eyes travel the length of her smooth body down to her furry cunt. He remembered how good it had felt the last time be fucked her and all of a sudden he decided that be couldn't wait any longer to get into that beautiful, sweet pussy.
He grabbed JoAnn's arms and jerked her to her feet. He pushed her into the bedroom and threw her on the bed. He ripped off his clothes and jumped on top of her. There wasn't anything gentle or romantic in his approach, but it didn't seem to bother either of them very much.
He shoved his cock into her as far as he could until his swollen dick was buried all the way up into her cunt. Then slowly he pulled himself almost all the way out, then back in. He repeated the movements, each time picking up speed on the return stroke, so that in a couple of minutes, he was slamming his cock into her with a fury. JoAnn was thrusting her hips up to meet each drive of his cock into her, throwing her head back and forth, moaning with passion.
"Good, Sis?" Charles panted. "Is my dick good in your pussy?"
"Yes, baby, yes!" she cried. "Oh, Charles, nobody can fuck my pussy like you can!"
And it was true. JoAnn loved her brother. She loved his cock. She had taught him just how to use it, just how to fuck her the way she got the most pleasure. She couldn't bear to part with Charles' cock.
That was why she had insisted that the Caine woman hire Charles along with her. She didn't know how they would do it, but JoAnn knew they would find a way to fuck, as always, when they got to America.
"Oh, fuck me, fuck me, Sis!" Charles groaned. "Fuck your sweet pussy up over my dick!"
He cradled her in his arms, stroking her fabulous body that was so warm in the throes of fucking. He buried his face against her glistening black hair.
"Baby… darling… oh, my baby!" she wailed in ecstasy.
His moist lips wandered over her high-pointed tits. He couldn't get enough of her sweet thrilling flesh. Then he fondled the soft mounds, kissing and caressing them until his cock throbbed harder inside her.
JoAnn squeezed and pulled at his dick with her strong cunt muscles until he was wild with an urgent desire for release. Their hot bodies battered together as if they were fighting to possess each other's flesh.
"Fuck me, little brother!" JoAnn shrieked. "Pound your sweet meat into me!"
Her body was tingling with savage hunger as he stroked her soft curves. Their lips met again and again until the wild hunger claimed them. Charles fucked her relentlessly, his hands sliding beneath her heaving buttocks as he sank his prick into her silken soft pussy.
"Charles, darling… I can't hold back!" JoAnn suddenly panted, biting down on her lower lip to keep from screaming.
"I'm with you, I'm there, too!" he moaned hoarsely.
He kissed the delicious globes of her tits and JoAnn melted into his embrace, her lips parting for his kiss. As her tongue darted into his mouth, she ground her hips wildly and pressed her belly tightly against him.
"Your finger, baby! Finger-fuck me, too!" she hissed. "Make me come good; darling!"
Charles rammed his thumb up her cunt to join his cock. It made her cunt grip his cock even more tightly. Her breath was coming in quick gusts as his fingers tickled the silken curls of her pubic hairs. She spread her feet wide apart and arched her hips forward to give herself completely to his fucking.
His thumb rubbed her cunt with gentle strokes that sent flashes of ecstasy into JoAnn's belly. She turned her sweat-glistening body hard into his hand to better feel his fingers and cock sliding in and out of her. The full, soft tits flattened against his chest, and her belly quivered as it pressed tight against his.
Their tongues were tangling in mad passion as Charles drove his stiff cock between her thighs again. Muffled sounds of delight rumbled from deep in her throat.
Suddenly JoAnn was above him with her hands and knees on each side of his body. She lowered herself until her tits swung against his chest. She arched her hips to rub her cunt against his stiff prick while one hand held his meat firmly against her pussy.
"Oh, shit, Sis, put it back in! Put it back in your pussy! Ohhhh… I'm gonna blow my juice!"
JoAnn settled her cunt over her brother's cock and he hunched up into her. "Fuck me, baby! Give me that big cock of yours and ream out my pussy with it good!"
She had positioned his prick at the entrance to her hole, and now she was jammed downward with all her strength.
His cock slid to the hilt into the lushness of her body and he could feel her hips and buttocks settle down over him.
"Oh, yes, oh, fuck yes!" JoAnn screamed, pounding up and down on his prick. "This is it. This is all of it!" Her luscious tits were jiggling crazily in front of Charles' eyes as she bucked up and down, up and down on his throbbing cock. "I love dick! I need cock! I love fucking!" "You got it, Sis!" Charles groaned, trying his best to match the wild rhythms of her churning cunt.
"Fuck me! Fuck meeeee!"
There was a grimace of total satisfaction on JoAnn's face as she pounded and ground her cunt over his driving cock. He was a wild fuck and she was determined to get it all.
Writhing and hurtling about under her, Charles gave a mighty kick of his leg and rolled her over on her back.
"Yes, yes, yesss! Fuck meee!" Pushing himself up with his hands, Charles bore down into her with a fury. He pounded his meat up and down into the gooey softness of her writhing cunt.
Still the press of his flesh into hers did not stop. Up and down he ground his cock into her.
"Yes! Hurt me, you darling lover! Give it to me hard… give my cunt your cum!"
"I'm coming, Sis!"
JoAnn's sucking pussy drank his cum in great globs as it exploded and she shot her own juice out to scald his balls.
"Oh, shit, Sis," Charles cried as he fell across her. "What are we going to do if we can't fuck when we get there?"
"We will, baby," JoAnn moaned, "we will. Oh, God, look at the time! C'mon or we'll miss the plane!"



CHAPTER THREE


Mona couldn't believe it. For a whole week she and Reed had fucked wildly in the bedroom next to Trudy, and they had gotten absolutely no response from the girl.
"My God, Reed, is she a virgin, do you suppose?"
"No chance," Reed replied. "Jesus, one look at her body and you can tell that!"
"But I don't understand it," Mona went on. "We've left the door open, we've screamed, we've hinted-hell, we've even walked around practically naked in front of her-and still she doesn't respond. What do we have to do? I mean, that's always worked with the other girls. Trudy just lies there and listens!"
"No," Reed grinned, "she's doing more than that. She fucks her own pussy… I've heard the bed squeak!"
"Well, why doesn't she come in and join us? I mean, we've given her every opportunity. Christ, I've practically asked her if she likes to eat pussy!" Mona had her hand under her skirt, fingering her cunt.
"That's why I called Jason. He'll get her into our bedroom!"
Jason Harris was an old friend of the Gaines. His wife, Louise, was out of town. He'd called that morning and asked if Reed and Mona would like a threesome. He was lonesome, and he and Louise hadn't seen the Gaines for a long time.
Reed jumped on the idea. If the little Swedish blonde, Trudy, saw the three of them going at it, she would surely want in on the action.
The bell chimed.
"That must be Jason," Reed said. "I'll get-it."
"God, I hope the English girl is more hip when she gets here!" Mona hoped JoAnn's brother was into fucking, too. She hadn't told Reed about Charles yet.
"Hi, you beautiful creature!" Jason breezed into the room and took Mona into his arms. He kissed her wildly and rubbed his hardening prick against her thigh. "Jesus, do you realize it's been six months since you two have gotten together with Louise and me?"
"Yes, Jason," Mona said, turning to rub her cunt against his cock. "We've been busy."
"So I've heard," Jason laughed. "Well, where's the little maid you want me to seduce?"
"It's her night off," Reed said. "She should be home in a couple of hours. In the meantime, the three of us can have some fun. I've got the camera set up in the bedroom. Let's go!"
They moved toward the bedroom, Jason squeezing Mona's jiggling ass as they walked. "You know, of course, that Louise is going to shit when she gets back and finds out I've been over here fucking you two. She loves your dick, Reed!"
Reed grinned at his friend. "I promise, Jason, you get this thing going tonight and we'll have you and Louise over for a real party next week!"
"I think you're both terrible for not letting Louise and me in on this little game you've been playing with your maids," Jason said. "Damn, Reed, keeping all that sweet young pussy to yourself!"
The men helped Mona out of her clothes and the three of them got into bed. The men lay on their backs several inches apart. Mona crawled between them so she could blow them.
"I'll get both of your dicks real hard," she giggled. "Then we'll all have some fun!"
"I sure hope Trudy walks in and finds us," Reed gasped as his wife's mouth slid over his prick.
Mona's mouth worked wildly on both cocks until they stood upright. She grabbed the men's heads and pulled them against her tits..
"Suck my tits! Hurry, suck 'em!" She shook her shoulders so that her huge melon-like boobs danced invitingly in front of their staring eyes.
Together they lowered their beads and sucked on her nipples. Mona looked down around their heads, where they bobbed and danced on her tits. She saw both their cocks thrusting like rods of steel. It had been weeks since she, had taken two cocks at once. The frustrations that the Swedish girl had put her through had made it worse.
She groaned in anticipation as she grasped the twin hunks of thick meat and slowly jacked them off. She could feel the sticky cum from their pricks wetting the palms of her hands.
"I want you both," she moaned, thrusting her tits forward, burying her hard nipples deeper into their sucking mouths. "I want to suck both your cocks in my mouth at the same time! I want to have you fuck me in the cunt, in the ass, in the mouth. I want to feel you come all over me and inside me. I want to taste your cum in my belly!"
They both moaned and nodded in agreement as they sucked hungrily at her glorious tits and let their hands roam wildly over the smooth sensuous flesh of her body.
"Do you want to do all that to me?" Mona breathed.
"Yes… oh, shit yes!" they cried in unison.
The men could hardly believe the intense lust they saw burning in Mona's eyes. She tugged on their cocks, guiding them to where she wanted them-Reed at her front and Jason at her rear.
"Jesus, Mona," Jason gasped, "I've never seen you so hot, even at the party orgies we used to have!"
Mona laughed. "Then take advantage of it!"
She placed her husband's cockhead at the slit of her cunt, tickling her clitoris. She tightened her thighs over his prick and pulled him along as she backed into Jason, so that his stiff cock came between her ass cheeks.
Then they began humping and dry-fucking, while Mona turned her head from front to back, kissing their mouths with her hot tongue. Their arms twisted around each other and her pillow-like tits mashed against Reed's, heaving chests The men's taut, corded ass cheeks were squeezed tight as they fucked harder between her legs.
Reed's prick was going all the way through her legs and hitting Jason's balls as the fire in his nuts grew to wild proportions with each cunt-splitting thrust. Mona's ass cheeks clung to the cum-tube of Jason's prick as she rubbed it up and down her crevice until he thought his balls would burst and spew his juice all over her.
Mona could feel her stomach and thighs growing hot and moist from the twin pricks massaging her lusting flesh. She wanted to have the two naked cocks inside her body.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck! Ohh, Jesus, fuck me! Fuck me good!" She stretched her butt cheeks and her cuntlips open with all the power in her body.
Her husband dug his fingers into her gooey cunt and felt her body shiver from the sudden contact. Her ass cheeks quivered as Jason massaged his hands over and between them to explore her puckered asshole with his hot fingers.
"You're so wet… so ready," Reed panted, his voice quivering with excitement as he worked at her cunt hole, fucking with his fingers, rolling them around her inside walls, and jarring his knuckles against her hardened cunt.
"Yeah… even her asshole is wet!" Jason gasped, inserting a thumb into the tight hole.
"Fuck me!" Mona moaned. "Hurry! Fuck me with both your wonderful dicks!"
Jason could take no more. He rose up and withdrew his searching fingers from her ass. "Push to me, Mona, push to me!" he growled as he positioned his cock at her tender asshole.
"Yes, yes!" she cried. She felt the cushiony head of his probing dick at the entrance of her hot asshole.
Jason slowly drew apart the soft white mounds of her ass. She groaned as she felt the head of his cock between them. She reared backward, trying to fuck herself on his meat. He moved to aim his prick directly at the tiny puckered hole. He opened her ass cheeks even wider with his thumbs and leaned forward to drop a large glob of spit from his lips to juice her rear entrance.
Then he pressed his naked body into her. The thick full length of his cock pushed into the throbbing hole that was now slippery and wet from his spit. He pushed his hands under her and stretched the moons of her ass wide apart. He pressed slightly with his hips for a moment, directing his ironhard cock straight into the tightly clenched ring of her asshole.
Mona groaned in ecstasy as she felt the cock slip through the tiny ring of her asshole. The stretched muscle clasped the head of Jason's prick like a rubber glove.
Below her Reed hissed and thrust his hips forward, sinking his big cock halfway to the hilt in her cunt. Mona cried out from the sharp pain, and gyrated against his cock, begging for still more of the hard meat in her pussy.
Jason growled in joy and exhilaration as her hips bucked and her ass cheeks jerked and twisted beneath him. With each hump of her firm lush body, his cock drove into her tightly clenched asshole another inch until, finally, the full length of his thick prick slipped snugly into the hot delicious depths of her asshole.
"Ohhhh, good little asshole… tight little asshole," he chanted. In spite of his desire to begin fucking into her ass immediately, he reached down and grasped her rounded hips in his hands and pulled her to her knees. It bent her body almost in two. He clenched his teeth and took several long strokes into her ass.
"God! Oh, God, it's good!" Mona wailed as the second cock slithered deep inside her belly.
Reed's prick joined Jason's, only a thin slice of flesh away, and both men fucked her squirming body with pent-up fury.
"I'm in you, you cunt! Oh, fuck, it's good inside your pussy!" Reed screamed.
"And your asshole has all my prick… all my prick!" cried Jason from behind her.
"Then fuck me!" Mona shrieked. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
She was screaming encouragement at the top of her lungs. Her tits danced back and forth across her chest as she bucked and humped her body onto the cocks that were giving her so much pleasure. She groaned as the male shafts worked in and out of her cunt and ass.
Oh God, Mona prayed silently, don't let the brother and sister be like this Trudy! She could almost imagine that, instead of Jason's cock in her asshole, it was the young prick of Charles St. Paul.
"Goddam, I never fucked no Swedish pussy before!"
Trudy spread her legs a little wider on the bed and watched him drool as the light from the single lamp snaked up under her skirt and illuminated the crotch band of her panties.
His name was Glen. He wasn't much to look at, but he had a nice cock. She'd found that out under the table in the bar where she'd picked him up.
She wasn't even going to charge him. She couldn't help it. She was so hot, she just needed some cock… any cock. The other three men she had propositioned had turned her down flat when she'd asked for money;
Jesus, what the hell was it with American men? Only twenty dollars for a pussy as nice as hers? They'd all said the same thing:
"Pay for it? Honey, you must be kiddin' with all this free tail in there!"
So when Glen came along, Trudy had said yes immediately when he'd asked to take her to a motel. She hadn't asked him for money. After listening to Mr. and Mrs. Caine fuck all week, she didn't care about money. She just needed a cock.
Crazy people, those Caines. Trudy could almost swear that they both wanted to fuck her from the way they acted. But she was smarter than that. She didn't want to lose her green card. The lady at the immigration office had told her.
"Be careful, young lady. A lot of men will just hire foreign maids for sexual reasons! Then, if anything happens, the wife gets the girl deported for moral reasons!"
Trudy didn't want to be deported. But she wasn't sure that it was Mr. Caine who was after her. Sometimes, she could swear it was Mrs. Caine who wanted her pussy! It was all very confusing.
"C'mere, baby," Glen said, drooling and rubbing the bulge in his crotch. "Let's get it on standing up first!"
Trudy wished he would hurry up and fuck her. She walked over and stood close to him, until her tits were almost touching his chest. He brushed his hand across the pulpy bulge of her cunt beneath her skirt. She looked into his eyes and didn't move.
"Baby, you're somethin' else!"
His arms slid around her and pulled her body gently against his. His mouth came down on hers. His arms tightened around her and his tongue searched hotly inside Trudy's open mouth. She found her cunt grinding against his hard-on. Her heart was racing and her pussy was turning into a furnace of desire. This man's effect on her cunt was so fast and strong that she was actually frightened.
He moved one hand over her crotch and her longing became even more intense.
His face drew back from hers, and he gave her a slight smile. "You're a hot one, aren't ya, baby?" he chuckled. "Do you know what I want to do?"
Trudy looked him straight in the eye. "You want to fuck me."
"And you want me to." He tried to pull her skirt up.
She pushed his hand away. "I like a little lovin' first," she said. "When I'm not gettin' paid for it."
"PAID? You a whore?" Glen jeered.
"Sometimes," Trudy replied.
"But not tonight you're not," he growled. She forced a slight smile and reached for his zipper. "That's right," she said. "I'm not."
She got his fly open and looked at him as she explored his body and caressed his steely cock. If his performance was anything like the advance billing, he would be a terrific fuck.
Her panties dropped to her ankles, and she stepped out of them. She did nothing to avoid the hands that were going all over her aroused flesh, thrilling her, maddening her, building her fires.
"Ready?" he asked, after a few minutes.
"Yes!" she cried. She moved against the bed. She spread her feet apart. She leaned on one hand and guided his prick with the other as he moved toward her syrupy cunt.
Grasping her plump ass cheeks, he aimed his throbbing cockhead at her hot cunt. In one powerful lunge, his meat was inside her, pressing hard into her cuntal furnace.
"Eeeaagghh! Yeees!" Trudy cried as she felt his big prick ripping through her tender flesh.
"Ohhh, God, you're good! You feel so fucking good!"
"So do you, baby! Want some more?"
"Yes, more… more! Fuck me hard!" She gasped and he slid harder into her cunt.
She pitched forward onto the bed and he fell with her, his prick slipping free of her clasping hole. Lying on their sides, they kissed and caressed each other. The heat in her cunt was agony, and she was sure that his balls must be aching.
"Hurry! Please, put it back in me! I can't stand it!"
"You got it, baby." His hard cock slid into her gaping, wet cunt, turning her pussy into a raging fire of lust.
Immediately, he was humping her as hard as he could.
As his giant prick drove in and out, in and out of her sopping hole, Trudy found herself wondering what kind of a fuck Reed Caine was. He could sure turn Mrs. Caine on!
She squeezed her talented cunt muscles over Glen's dick. That triggered him. He stiffened and she sensed every moment of his coming at the same time that she was enjoying her own liquid fiery climax.
Then he was through. "I'll be able to get it up again in about a half-hour"
With a sigh, Trudy sat down in a chair and watched his desire fade. It wasn't enough for her-not nearly enough. She did her best to act casual as she picked her panties off the floor and put them into her purse. She felt anything but casual. She was still horny as hell. But this slob was a lost cause.
"Don't you want some more?" Glen said when she reached the door.
"No, not tonight," Trudy answered. "I've got to go home now."
"I'll be in that same bar tomorrow night."
"I won't." Trudy let the door slam behind her.
Mona was in ecstasy getting fucked by two wonderful, iron-hard cocks. She, Reed and Jason had decided that they weren't going to play games with Trudy any more. They had uncoupled, moved into Trudy's room, and recoupled. Now they were fucking up a storm right on the girl's bed. She couldn't help but walk in on them!
Only the thin wall between Mona's ass and her cunt separated the two cum bloated moaned continuously as they fucked her. Occasionally a deep grunt came from her chest as they smacked into her body with more and more force.
"Ohhhh, cock! Oh, beautiful, hard cock! Fuck me… fuck meeee!" she chanted again and again in time to their crushing thrusts against her cunt and her asshole. Wilder and wilder they became, punishing her body. All 'three of their voices intermingled in a chorus of sex and lust.
"Good! Ohhhh, good, good, good," Mona hissed through her teeth as she bit down hard enough on her lips to bring blood. "Ohhhh, shit, keep fucking me. Faster, faster, harder,. harder… don't stop! Keep on fucking meee!"
She was almost out of her mind with sexual desire now, and she began sobbing hysterically. Her body writhed between the two men in total abandonment. She felt come rapidly rising to the surface of her quivering cuntlips. She wailed and cried out her ecstasy.
"I'm going to come! Oh, shit, I am coming…cominng! Feed me your cocks! Give me your beautiful hard dicks!"
She arched and quivered, holding the men tight to her ass and cunt, not moving other than to jerk and spasm around Reed's prick in a pulsating rhythm that forced her cuntal juices out around his driving cock. She felt its head burst, sending his hot cum deep up inside her hungrily sucking pussy.
Then Reed slipped out of her and she backed her ass up harder over Jason's pounding meat. "Keep fucking, Jason! Keep fucking my asshole!Your cock is heaven!"
That's the way Trudy Swenson found them when she walked into her room..



CHAPTER FOUR


At the sight of the stranger's fat dick ramming Mrs. Caine's seething asshole, Trudy Swenson nearly fainted. The jerk she had left in the motel had barely scraped the surface of satisfying her stored-up lust. Now, watching her beautiful employer getting a big cock up her ass while her husband watched turned Trudy on all the more.
Reed Caine moved off the bed and approached the girl. When he was close enough to her, he rubbed the dripping head of his dick across the hand that hung at her side.
"What's the matter, Trudy? Haven't you ever seen another woman get fucked in the ass before?"
"No," she gasped, "especially not in my own bedroom."
"Does it turn you off?" Caine asked.
Trudy met his eyes and answered his question by wrapping her hand around his prick. "If you'll take my clothes off," she whispered, "I'll show you how much it turns me on!"
Reed grinned. He was sure that they had another winner. "I figured you'd get into our little game eventually, Trudy," he said, his fingers quickly working to expose the young blonde's beautiful body. "After tonight you won't be just a maid."
The words of the woman at the immigration office echoed in Trudy's ears. But now they didn't make sense. How could Mrs. Caine mind her husband fucking Trudy when she, herself, was taking a stranger's cock up her ass right in front of him?
"Mr. Caine, you mean… Mrs. Caine won't mind if we…"
Reed roared with laughter and worked his hardening dick back and forth in the young blonde's squeezing hand. "No more than I mind my friend Jason sending his hose up her ass. It's just part of the way we live, Trudy. Usually, the girls who work for us become a part of it, too.
Well, how about it?"
He had her completely naked now. She was beautiful. Out of the corner of his eye he could see his wife and Jason gazing lustfully on the Swedish girl's ample tits and blonde pubic fur.
Well, their chance would come, he thought. Right now he wanted the first taste of his little morsel!
"And by the way, Trudy, from now on you can drop the Mr. and Mrs. It's Reed and Mona. I've already introduced you to Jason."
Trudy's head was spinning. Her pussy had been screaming for cock too long, and the one in her hand felt big enough to fill her cunt.
Cunt juice glistened on her inner thighs as she watched the man called Jason slide his huge cockmeat in and out of Mrs. Caine's asshole,
"Fuck her, Reed!" Mona yelled. "Hurry up darling, and fuck her. I want to see you ram her while Jason fucks me!"
"You heard her, Trudy," Reed growled. "I always like to satisfy my wife any way she wants it. How about it?"
"If that means do I want to fuck this," Trudy said, wringing his dripping dick, "then I'm all for it. Reed put a hand on her luscious ass and moved her to the bed. He lay down beside the other fucking couple and returned Trudy's hands to his cock and balls. "Work it a little more, honey. Get the fucker good and hard!"
"Yes, yes!" Trudy gasped, overcome now with the realization of what was going to happen. "Oh, God, yes!"
She stroked Reed's prick faster as she fought to make it hard enough to shove into her hot waiting cunthole.
"I want this big prick of yours rammed all the way up inside me, Reed! I can't wait much longer!"
She stroked and rubbed his dick into a half erection. Her eyes glittered hotly as she stared at his half-hard fuckmeat in her hand. Her fingers began to screw fast and hard in her pussy, twirling the rigid clit mercilessly as her cunt burned hotter and itched for a cock.
"Just a couple more minutes, baby. Then it'll be hard enough for us to fuck!" Reed gasped. He moved his hips, shoving his meat up and down in Trudy's soft hands. Shit, she's going to be a good one, he thought to himself, maybe the best one yet!
He closed his eyes. From beside him moaning grunts of passion and the harsh pounding of hot flesh against hot flesh filled his ears.
There was Mona spread out with her body tightly pressed to that of Jason Harris. Jason's long hard prick fucking brutally into her ass with furious strokes. Her legs locked over his as she pumped to his thrusts.
Reed opened his eyes as Mona screamed. She was coming. Mona could come good with a dick up her ass.
Reed's prick was pounding with the urging roar of blood rushing along his cock in hot ripples of desire, his nuts aching with the buildup of a fresh load of cum.
Trudy gasped from beside him. "Holy shit, your wife sure knows how to throw a wild fuck, Reed!"
"She sure does, boy. Come on, what say we join them? We'll fuck each other while we watch that. I'll put my dick up your shithole doggie style, and neither of us will miss a trick."
"Maybe in a minute," Trudy said, her mouth drooling over the expanded length and girth of this newfound cock; "But first I want a little of this myself."
Again Reed smiled. This was what he wanted her to say. "Do anything you want, baby," he groaned as he scooted beneath her on the bed. "Anything!"
Trudy began stroking him up and down in a slow, tormenting movement. His cock pulsed wildly in her hand.
The voluptuous blonde rose up on her knees on the edge of the bed and hovered nakedly over him on all fours, her face a few scant inches from the massively throbbing head of his prick. She held it tightly in her hands, stroking it between the flat of her palms in a teasing up and down motion that caused Reed's hips to undulate in time to the maddening rhythm.
"Oh, baby, you're gonna be good!" he panted as she continued to stroke on his pulsing cock. "What do you like to do?"
"Everything!" Trudy squealed. "I like anything that's fucking!"
Jesus, he thought, how could he and Mona be so lucky?
Trudy pulled up on his ass cheeks and quickly he pushed her off, falling from the bed. Trudy came down beside him and resumed her kneeling position above his cock.
A moment later her head dropped slowly toward his eager dick. Her tongue flicked forward, the tip boring teasingly into the tiny opening at the end.
Reed sucked in his breath as he felt the hot contact of her wet lips slowly embracing his lust swollen cockhead. Tingling chills ran down the back of his spine, and he groaned, thrusting his hips upward. She moved her mouth farther down, and he could feel her lips tightening like an elastic band just below the head, trapping it inside the wet hole of her mouth.
"Christ, where in the hell did you learn that?" he moaned, raising his head so that he could see her face working over his cock. The view of her cheeks puffed out over the length of his fleshy and increased the sucking sensation. He groaned at the sight of her sucking hungrily on his cock, her lips clinging around his shaft, her checks bulging from the size of his blood-inflated head.
"Love it" Trudy mumbled around the big prick. "Loved to suck big cocks all my life."
"Goddam, I believe it!" Reed gaped as she began to suck and bob her head rhythmically. He could feel her tongue twirling hotly at the head, then fluttering under it as she sucked in. He tightened and flexed his ass cheeks, his head raised. He watched the blonde silkiness of her hair tumble softly on his belly while she bobbed her lead up and down on his dick.
The building pleasure of her soft, warm mouth working on his cock and the constant fondling of his cum filled balls sent a churning swirl of heat boiling through him.
Trudy could feel his reaction. She began to suck his massive dick a little harder, her teeth digging gently into the rubbery flesh. They left small white trails where they scraped the surface of the skin.
"Ohhh, yeah, baby.., suck! Shit, suck my fuckin' balls out!" Reed grunted as the beautiful girl encased his massive tool in the depths of her throat. Her body began to glisten from the tiny drops of sweat forming on her skin. Reed groaned happily.
"Are you going to come?" Trudy suddenly asked, lifting her beautiful, saliva-smeared face from his cock.
"Close… damn close!" Reed roared.
"Then fuck me!" She rolled to his side and pulled him by his cock, between her thighs. "Fuck my cunt!"
She felt him shove forward, and the head of his dick popped between her cunt lips. She could feel the throbbing cockhead pressing into the lips of her slit. As they moved closer together, she could feel her opening wide under the pressure of his giant prick. It was stretching farther than she had ever thought it could.
Then he suddenly gave a harder, faster shove, and Trudy could feel the bulbous head inside her cuntlips. She spread her legs as far as she could as he pressed forward, impaling her with his pleasuregiving prick. She could feel his cock sliding into her like a hot poker. It hurt, but she loved it. It was a pain so full of pleasure that it seemed to intensify the fuck.
"Ohhhh, good! It's so good in my pussy!" she gurgled. "I love it!"
Reed's strong hands cupped the fleshy cheeks of her ass. Her legs were wrapped around his waist. Her head was thrown back and there was an expression of pain on her face as he pushed another inch of his huge tool into her hot body.
"Oh, shit, I can't take any more!" she cried.
"Yes, yes, you can."
"You're too big," she wheezed as she felt the huge prick stretch her opening beyond its limits.
"You're wetter now, baby. Just rein. You're taking it."
He began slowly pulling his big cock out and then pressing it back in, shaking all over as he fucked into her.
"Ohhhh, fuck me! God, fuck me good!" Trudy wrapped her arms around his neck and they joined tongues as their bodies kept up the rhythm of their fuck. He pulled away just enough so that his hand could grab her luscious tits.
Having her tits fondled at the same time as having her cunt full of hard cock made Trudy even hotter.
The rhythm picked up. Their bodies were moving faster and faster as the pleasure built. She could feel sweat pouring from their bodies. It seemed to lubricate and heighten the movements of their bodies as they pressed together.
She felt her climax coming. She tried to fight it because, she wanted to come with him. But then she gave herself up completely to the wonderful sensation, experiencing an unbelievable explosion. She closed her eyes tightly and writhed and bucked under his driving form, feeling her cunt constricting wildly around the big throbbing cock.
When she opened her eyes, she could tell that Reed was on the verge. His face was buried in the side of her neck, his tongue licking her wildly, his body bucking and pumping into her in a wild, steady rhythm. Again and again his giant prick lunged in and out of her cunt. He began making animal sounds that increased until he was almost screaming.
Then his whole body reined and he collapsed heavily on top of her.
Still he didn't stop. Taking a deep breath, he bucked into her like a young stallion until Trudy was at the top of a came all over again.
"ohhhhh, God, God,yessss! It's sooo goooood!"
Then, through the haze of lust covering her eyes, she saw Mona Caine and the man called Jason coming down to them from the bed.
Trudy knew what was happening; she was about to join in a group fuck. She'd never done it before, and she gasped in anticipation. Yes, America was truly the land of plenty… and she was going to get all she could!
She felt Reed roll away from her. Then she heard Jason's voice. "Roll her over. I want her up the ass, too!"
Mona knelt next to Trudy and rolled the girl onto her side. Through her daze, Trudy felt Jason's fingers draw her quivering ass cheeks apart. She shivered as a cool rush of air coursed over the sweating crack of her exposed ass.
The wildly trembling young blonde could hear Jason suck in his breath as the tiny puckered ring of her asshole came into view. She was going to get a big dick up her ass. She was going to get butt fucked, just like her beautiful mistress, Mona.
"Sweet fucking cheeks," Jason growled.
Trudy's whole body stiffened as his hand sank directly into the crevice and his outstretched middle finger began probing at then puckered little ass opening. The finger mercilessly pushed forward and sank as far as the first knuckle.
But Jason didn't stop there. He shoved the finger steadily deeper to the second knuckle. His finger caught in the soft, rubbery flesh, sending a harsh, biting pain through her. She groaned and slithered from her side onto her stomach a few inches up the carpet.
She found herself staring directly into Mona's smiling face.
"Don't fight it, honey, the older woman smiled. "Just relax! Jason fucks good up the ass. He already gave me two comes there!"
Trudy could only not Jason had rammed a second finger up her asshole.
Above her she could see Mona kneeling a few inches from her face, running an extended middle finger up and down the exposed, pinkly glistening slit of her own cunt as she watched Jason fondle and prod at Trudy's quivering asshole. The sight fascinated Trudy; She let herself relax.
"She's ready;" Mona said. "Fuck her, Jason!" Jason popped his fingers from Trudy's asshole and moved into position behind her. "Kneel up!" he commanded.
Trudy jerked her hips up to a kneeling position, causing her ripely swaying tits to dance beneath her naked body. Her butt was high in the air, her asshole gaping and ready to fuck.
"Ohhhh, arrrrgghhh, goooodddd!" Trudy groaned. "Oh, God, nooooooo!"
And then he was sliding in, filling her asshole with his hard cock.
Her eyes widened as his pressing hardness increased until suddenly she felt his coarse hair smack heavily into the softness of her stretched ass cheeks. The giant, trembling cock was buried to the hilt.
The sensation drove her insane with lust. She suddenly surprised them all by shouting, "Turn me over! Turn me over and give me both your cocks at once!"
"Jesus," Mona sighed.
"No sooner said than done, sweetie," Reed gleefully exclaimed, as the couple rolled over.
Trudy came to rest splayed out with her back against Jason's stomach, her squirming young buttocks on his massively throbbing cock.
Reed fell onto her body immediately. He positioned himself between her wide-stretched legs and shoved them even farther apart. In the next second, he had his huge prick in his hand. Skinning back the thick foreskin, he guided it into the tight clasping tunnel of her pussy.
"Yesssss!" Trudy squealed. "You're fucking meeee!" Her scream ended in a gurgle as Reed viciously rammed forward with one mighty thrust that buried his long dick deep into the quivering depths of her cunt, joining Jason's cock that was sunk to the hilt in her asshole.
Trudy could feel the enormous shafts throbbing side by side with only a thin membrane separating them. Then they began fucking into her, thrusting up with long, hard lunges that threatened to tear her apart.
Her cunt had never been so full, so well-fucked, and she told them so as she rammed up and down on both log-like cocks.
They fell into a mutual rhythm, fucking her cock-stuffed body between them. She grunted in joy. Her muffled groans and whimpers incited them to smack their naked bodies against her with rapidly increasing force. The impaled young blonde could feel Reed's cock puffing tiny ridges of her clasping cunt flesh out with the base of his prick as he withdrew for another vicious lunge. The same was true of Jason's heatedly pulsing rod, thrusting in and out of her ass.
As she screamed for them both to pound and fuck her even harder, she saw Mona begin to finger her own pussy.
"Mona… Mona!"
"Yes, baby?"
"Play with my tits… help me off!" Trudy gasped. "Oh, my God, what a fucking!"
As Mona began to massage Trudy's dancing tits, Trudy started moving backward to meet the upthrust of Jason's long hard cock plunging into her ass. Then she rotated upwards again to take the whole length of Reed's hot prick ramming into her cunt. Her ass moved in slow; sensuous circles between the two men, and her voluptuously naked young body began to twist and writhe in wild abandon.
"Ohhhh," she heard Mona exclaim from beside her, "fuck her! Yessss, screw it to her!"
Mona was hotter than hell. Like her husband, she was thrilling to the fact that they had found such a hot-blooded young girl to add to their fun and games.
Her brain reeled with lewd delight at the sight of the blonde being fucked by two men at once. She had never dreamed that watching another woman getting it like this would turn her on as much as it did; the thought of having Trudy lick her cunt while Reed fucked into her pussy and still another cock battered her asshole stirred Mona into a frenzy. She worked her finger harder and harder up and down her own moist cuntal slit.
Trudy felt Mona's hand caressing her big luscious tits as Reed fucked into her cunt from above. She turned her head and peered over her shoulder and saw the woman's face just above her own.
"Come, Mona… come here and put your pussy in my mouth!" She wrestled the upper part of her body slightly out from between the two men and tilted her head eagerly to the side so that she faced directly into the wet russet curls barely covering Mona's cum-dripping cunt.
Trudy wet her lips as Mona came closer and rolled over on one hip so that her hotly perfumed cunt was only inches away. Mona reached out and clamped her hands around Trudy's head, her fingers twisting in the blonde hair.
Then Mona tugged on the girl's head, and Trudy's mouth was full of cunt flesh. Mona's hot juicy pussy gyrated with eagerness against the young girl's face. It felt wet and hot from Mona's fingering of moments before. Trudy could taste both man and woman cum, and she swallowed hungrily as the juice streamed into her mouth.
"Mmmmm," she gurgled, and immediately flicked out her tongue, circling the tip against the wet hair-lined slit. It tasted deliciously tangy and hot, and she swallowed eagerly.
"Oh,eat it!Bite it, baby!" Mona howled. "Suck and get fucked at the same time!"
The two men below her, excited by Mona's unexpected participation in the group fuck, began to increase, the force of their thrusts into Trudy's tightly clasping cunts and asshole. They lunged into her with deep strokes, watching Trudy's mouth and tongue suck and lick around the redhead's wildly rotating cunt. Mona's pussy danced over Trudy's face, her wet pink pussy lips fusing and then parting only to slide once more over the girl's open, working mouth.
"Yesss, darling, lick my cunt! Suck it! Stick your sweet tongue into my pussy!" Mona cried hysterically. She was hunching her cunt mound wildly over the young girl's face.
As the two men watched, Mona jerked her cunt hard up and down and Trudy thrust her working tongue through the wet clasping lips to the redhead's hot, churning cunt. Her eyes rolled and Mona began undulating her ass in a tight pattern, her writhing cunt choking off the girl's gasps for breath.
"Shit, suck me! Suck me, you beautiful cunt!" the woman screamed mindlessly down at the girl.
"Suck meeee!"
A low moan of delight erupted from Trudy's lips as Mona's flesh buffeted against her face.
"Slut! Slut! Commmmnnng!" Mona screeched, and her orgasm flashed across her contorted face. Her pussy mound smacked in a frenzy against Trudy's sucking lips while her release shook her tits and thighs as though she had been struck by a bolt of lightning.
Trudy was close to coming, too, and she wildly reached for her climax as she continued to gyrate on the two expanding cocks fucking into her. She was going out of her mind. The thought of Mona screwing her pussy into her own sucking mouth while the two men fucked her cunt and ass was just too much. They felt so fantastic as they pumped their hotly throbbing cocks in and out of her contorting belly. She had to come. She had to come now!
"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she chanted, her face contorted in a mask of wild passion.
The two men felt her holes opening mound them as gushes of hot liquid flooded around their pistoning cocks. They thrust faster, digging deep, deep inside her, feeling the aroused young girl jerk between them, the muscles of her frantically heaving insides working and sucking at the two cocks embedded up inside her cunt and asshole.
"She's coming! She's coming, Reed!" Jason cried.
"Yeah, yeah!" Reed gasped. "Hump her!Fuckit into her!"
Trudy's breath came in short, desperate gasps as she felt the two men thrust deeply, their hot jets of cum shooting from the tips of their cocks into her cunt. Their juices mingled deep inside her in a wet pool of passion that made her come all over again. Then all three of them collapsed in a heap.
The muscles of Trudy's drained, exhausted body gave way abruptly. Her arms fell out to her sides oh the sweat-soaked carpet She lay still, her naked back flat on Jason's chest, and Reed's spent body splayed over hers. Her heart pounded and she panted deeply for several moments, sinking into a half-conscious daze.
She was vaguely aware of Mona standing up, and then she felt Reed shift his weight on top of her. Tiny pinpoints of light fluttered in her vision.
"Welcome home, darling." She heard the redhead's voice from above her.
Trudy grinned. "Well, you know what I've always said?"
"What's that, baby?" Reed said, giving her a squeeze.
Trudy looked steadily at her new employers, then her grin widened. "Home is where the best fucking is!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Connie Barrington looked at the woman and young man across the desk from her, and then down at the file on her desk: JoAnn St. Paul, age twenty-two… and Charles St. Paul, age eighteen.
"And you will be employed as a maid in the Caine household, Ms. St. Paul?"
"That's right," replied the attractive, dark haired English girl.
"And Charles your brother-the Caines have agreed to house him as well?"
"That was the agreement when I was hired by Mrs. Caine," JoAnn St. Paul replied.
"Well, it looks as though everything is in order."
But it wasn't. Connie Barrington had only been in the Immigration Service a year, but she could spot something wrong when it came up and hit her in the face. Mona and Reed Caine had hired a lot of young foreign girls, and they had only stayed a year in the couple's employ.
Now they were hiring two maids at the same time. And a boy, too. Why?
Connie wanted the answer to that question, but she knew she wasn't going to get it from these two.
"May we go now?" the English girl asked.
"Yes, of course," Connie replied, and smiled them both out the door. It had barely closed behind them when the intercom on her desk buzzed. "Yes, Mr. Jones?"
"Connie, would you come into my office for a moment?"
"Of course."
Connie left her office and walked down the hall to Paul Jones' office.
"Come in, Connie, come in!"
Connie sat primly on the edge of a chair across from her employer. "What's up?"
"A complaint. But I'll tell you about it after we have lunch." Paul Jones rose and went to the door. His eyes never left Connie as he moved.
At twenty-four, Connie Barrington was by far the best-looking girl in the agency. She was blonde, and fantastically built. Her tits, rich and ripe, were clearly outlined under the thin blouse she wore. Her hips were well-rounded and her skirt revealed a tantalizing pair of thighs.
Connie was also the best fuck in the office. Paul Jones knew, because they had been having these little lunches twice a week since she'd come to work for him.
Jones locked the door and when he turned back again, Connie was already out of her dress and had her shoes off. He moved to her and covered her lips with his, sending his tongue crashing against hers. It was a long, drawn-out kiss, giving him time to move his hands over her magnificent body and feel the vibration of her excitement and through his fingertips.
His fingers settled on her ass and squeezed the flesh through her panties. Then he slipped his hands under the elastic and ran them down again, this time against the bare quivering flesh.
Connie squealed into his mouth as his finger traced the slit of her ass and moved down into her cunt. She spread her legs to allow him easier access, and moaned when two of his fingers went up her cunt from the rear.
"You know we'll get fired if we're ever caught," she whispered into his mouth.
"It would be worth it," he replied. "I think you're the best fuck I've ever had."
He went to work on her bra and panties and a moment later Connie stood before him completely naked. Her tits were creamy white and perfectly formed. The nipples were red and luscious. Jones moved his lips from one to the other and sucked greedily. Then he pushed her tits apart and moved his head deep into the sweet-smelling cleavage. It was burning with her body heat, and that drove him even wilder.
Then his lips began traveling down her body. He sucked her navel for several moments and then buried his tongue in the opening. Connie squirmed and squealed with delight. Paul was on his knees before her now. He was still fully clothed, but he couldn't pull himself away from her body long enough to undress.
His mouth moved into her pussy, the pubic hair was golden and soft as silk. He ran his teeth through the strands and felt her body shudder with desire. She spread her thighs for him and moaned for him to tongue her slit.
"Suck it, Paul! Suck my pussy juice!"
When he pulled gobs of tender cunt flesh into his mouth and massaged her tender lips gently with his teeth, Connie nearly fainted. He moved his mouth up to her slit and spread the lips with his fingers. Her legs could no longer hold her up. She backed toward the sofa and fell on it and spread her legs as wide as she could.
Paul fell between her legs and buried his face in the blonde muff of her pussy. The aroma was intoxicating, and made him even hotter. His tongue flashed out again and again, making Connie squeal louder and louder with delight until she finally had to stuff her fist into her mouth to keep from screaming.
Finally, Paul couldn't stand the strain. His dick was bursting inside his trousers and he knew that he had to fuck her immediately or come in his pants. He pulled away from her and began tearing off his clothing.
Connie watched him, fascinated. The sight of this important executive tearing off his clothes did something wonderful for her ego.
Then he was naked and the sight of his long, hard dick made her hotter than hell.
"Hurry, Paul, fuck my cunt!"
He moved between her legs. She wrapped her hand around his dick and guided him to her syrupy hole. He slipped his cock inside.
The cum was churning in his balls now and begging for release. He knew he had better get in as many thrusts as possible to satisfy her before his orgasm. temporarily ended the session. He pushed his cock into her as deeply as it would go, withdrew, and rammed it home again with every ounce of strength in his body. His mouth was pressed tightly against hers and their tongues slashed at each other violently. Small grunts escaped their lips as they fucked.
Connie wrapped her long legs around his body and squeezed him tight as she thrust her cunt up to meet his cock. The tightness of her pussy hole and the wild gyrations of her hips were more than Paul's nervous system could endure.
"Coming, baby, coming," he groaned. "Can't help it!"
The cum churned and the blood rushed through his veins. His breath came in quick spurts, his brain reeled, his throat tightened, and then he erupted inside her. One burst followed another inside her cunt, and Connie responded with an orgasm of her own that caused her to clutch at him with fingers of steel and scream away her passion inside his mouth.
Paul rolled off to lie beside her. "Okay?" he groaned.
"Yes, but I could handle one more." "Do it from the top then," he panted. "I'm only half hard… it'll be easier that way."
Connie scrambled over his body and again put the head of his dick at the entrance to her sloshing cunt. "Oh God, I love fucking," she groaned as she lowered herself slowly and deliberately down the shaft until it was completely packed into her cunt. "Mmmmmm, it feels good, so good! Are you ready?"
"Ready," Paul replied, squirming slightly under her.
Then she was off on a series of wild gyrations. She twisted, turned and pumped at him like a wild beast, without ever losing the cock that was buried deep in her cunt.
"Faster, baby, faster!" Paul groaned. "Get your come!"
His words urged her on to even greater speed. She pounded his cock and belly with a pace that was close to insanity. Paul tried to hold back as long as he could, but the movement of the red-hot cunt around his prick made the cum flying in one blazing spurt after another. "Sorry, baby.".
"Goddam, Paul," Connie groaned, crawling from his body, "you're gonna have to learn some control if you want me to keep fucking you. Now, what's the complaint you mentioned? I've got to get back to my desk."
"It's from a girl in Mexico… a Maria Alverez. She claims that she was raped by a couple while she was a maid in the States."
"Raped by a couple? You mean both the husband and the wife?"
"That's right."
"God, what's the couple's name?"
"Mr. and Mrs. Reed Caine."
"My God, Mona, can you believe it?" Reed Caine whispered. "He's running his hand over her tits and she's not stopping him!"
"Jesus," Mona said from beside her husband, "Charles is playing with his own-sister's tits."
Reed was rubbing his own hardening dick. "No wonder they didn't mind sharing a bedroom."
"Yeah,.. but just because he's playing with her jugs is no sign he's going to fuck her!"
The Caines were both in the bathroom that connected Trudy Swenson's bedroom to Charles and JoAnn St. Paul's bedroom. The brother and sister had just arrived that morning, and neither Mona nor Reed could wait to get a look at the raven haired English girl's naked body.
Mona could hear a low moaning sound coming through the door. "What's happening now?"
"He just kissed her." Reed turned to her in the darkness, then peered through the crack in the door. "Now she's kissing him back. Man, would this make a great movie!"
"If they start fucking," Mona said, "let's just walk in and join them!"
"Are you crazy? The first night? We'll scare them off!"
"Bullshit. Not if they're already into incest."
"Now he's taking off her blouse," Reed said hoarsely. "He's got it off and he's unsnapped her bra." He paused and swallowed. "Christ, what a pair of tits she's got. Man, would I like to get my hands on those!"
"Hold your horses, darling," Mona said softly. "You'll get your chance. What's happening now?"
"He's licking and sucking her tits."
Mona felt a tingling warmth rush through her pussy. She could imagine JoAnn's full sensuous breasts cupped warmly in her brother's hands, could almost feel the boy's fingers coursing over the naked full mounds. She raised her hands to her own lushly ripe tits and squeezed one of her nipples through her sweater. "What's happening now?" she asked excitedly.
"Jesus!" Reed leaned closer to the door.
"What's happening, dammit?"
"He's still sucking her tits."
"Does she like it?"
"She sure doesn't seem to be complaining! And Charles has got a hard-on that won't quit. YOU can see it through his pants."
"God, I've got to see!" Mona moved alongside her husband. Her eyes focused on the nakedly rounded moons of JoAnn's tits. "Goddamn, for a young guy, he's hung like a horse. Jesus, I want to suck that cock! Reed, they're undressing. They are going to fuck!"
Reed squeezed in beside his wife to see the brother and sister peel out of their clothes. Charles was built, that was for sure. His huge dick was like a thick red-tipped spear bouncing in front of his hairy groin. And the girl, JoAnn, was taller and leaner but just as well-built as Trudy.
Mona squeezed Reed out of the way just as the action started. Reed heard Charles' youthful voice through the door.
"Lick your tongue faster around my prick, Sis, faster! Faster! That's it!"
Reed groaned and struggled upright. He had to see what was going on!
The brother and sister were wildly rolling on the bed, sucking and licking each other. The girl had her brother's big dick down her throat.
"Jesus," Reed moaned, "they're not new at it." His own prick leaped and stretched to its fullest extent, shoving against his confining pants, demanding to be set free. His blood boiled, and his cock and balls ached from the pressure of the cum that churned inside. He trembled with lust and desire.
JoAnn and Charles were lying on the bed completely naked, their clothing heaped on the floor. Their hands raced over each other's steaming bodies, their mouths and tongues wildly working in each other's crotches. They squirmed and-writhed and the wet, luscious slurping sounds of their sucking sounded through the room.
Reed couldn't drag his eyes away. He slowly slid his hand down his side and then to his belly. He let his zipper down noiselessly, and then dipped his fingers inside, rubbing his dick with the palm of his hand through the thin fabric of his jockey shorts. Then he clawed them aside and let his hardened prick leap into the open "Reed, what are you doing?" Mona hissed.
"Beating my meat. I can't take this much longer. Goddam, can that girl suck cock!"
"Be careful, they'll hear you!"
Charles was bobbing his head wildly into the pink and tender flesh of his sister's cunt. Her tits heaved and quaked with wild abandon, their large berry nipples sparkling with glistening saliva. He rounded hips beat a tempo of lust against her brother's cradled head, her inner thighs wide to his tongue-fucking. Her hands were on his head, her fingers curled in his hair as she forced him further into her moisture-drenched cunt slot.
JoAnn's ripe, full lips were wrapped around the large, glistening prick that fucked in and out of her mouth. Charles was tall and heavily built. He had a massive chest and his arms and legs were large and muscular. He was enough of a man for his sister, that was obvious. His balls were full and heavy. His cock was wide and long, and Reed couldn't see how JoAnn could possibly take all of it.
Yet, she did. She was swallowing the slithering prick as though her life depended on it.
"Oh, suck it, Sis!" Charles cried. "Suck, my dick and I'll blow the back of your head oft!"
Reed Caine was going crazy as he watched the beautiful girl wildly sucking her brother's massive prick.
Mona was right beside him. "Look at them, darling!" she breathed in his ear. "They certainly look like they're enjoying it! They're really going!"
"Yeah," Reed moaned. "I've got the biggest hard-on I've ever had just looking at them!"
Mona's eyes lowered at the sound of his words. She gasped at the size of his swollen, throbbing prick as it stood out from his pubic hair. Her breath caught in her throat She lost all control of herself. She wanted to fuck. She reached beneath her skirt and tugged at her panties until she had them off. Then she pulled up her sweater until her huge bare tits bounced free.
"Let's fuck, Reed!" she whispered. "Let's fuck while we watch!"
Reed began to unconsciously knead his hands over Mona's sides and then over her bare tits, pulling her tightly to him. He felt her quivering belly. He gurgled deep in his throat. Then he stroked farther down her body to the curls of pubic hair, feeling her cunt drip beneath his fingertips.
And then he suddenly turned and rammed his hardened cock against her cunt while one hand caressed her big, soft tits. The heat of his prick spread through Mona and she pressed her wet cunt tightly against him. She kissed him and sucked on his tongue, her eyes tightly shut.
The fact that the young boy, Charles, was about to come in his sister's mouth in the next room made it even more exciting. Reed slid slower, putting his hands under Mona's ass, pulling her naked cunt against his face. He pressed his mouth to her hot cunt, nipped gently at the soft lips, reveling in the pink tender flesh as she mewled and panted. His tongue moved in and out of her pussy in ever increasing thrusts, and together they sank to the floor of the bathroom, lost in their own sexual frenzy.
Charles was about to explode. His nose was nuzzled in the soft fur of his sister's cunt. He had pulled his dick from her mouth as soon as he had felt his balls ready to blow. He wanted to fuck her sweet pussy before the Caines or Trudy returned.
"Oh, yes, Charles, yes! Tongue-fuck my pussy! Tongue-fuck it really good and get it ready for your beautiful cock!"
Charles could feel her nipples become even, more rock-hard in his palms as his tongue went wild in the wall of her cunt.
"Go down a little farther, little brother. A little farther. Yes, there, that's it! Now stick your tongue in my ass! Ohhhh, Charles, God, that's good!"
His searing tongue had circled the quivering hole of her ass and then darted inside. JoAnn twitched as if an electric current had shot from his tongue through her body.
Then his tongue slithered slowly back up to her throbbing cunt and his lips nibbled on her erect clit. Her ass jerked up into his face as her hands clawed the bed.
He sucked hungrily at her cock-hungry cunt. And then his mouth wasn't enough. She wanted his cock. She wanted to feel it spreading the lips of her pussy.
She clutched his head in her hands and pulled hint away from her cunt and up to her tits. She tugged until her tits were mashed against his chest and his slobbering lips were against her mouth. She shoved her tongue into his mouth and wriggled her naked voluptuous body up to him.
"There's something I really like."
"I don't think there's anything you don't like."
She laughed. "Lie back," she told him.
Charles lay back, his head on the pillow, his hands at his sides.
"Oh, Charles, you do have a beautiful big cock!" JoAnn exclaimed. She pursed her lips over the huge bulbous head of his dick.
"Oh, Sis, don't suck it too hard. I'll blow, I swear!"
JoAnn licked his throbbing dick and moved her fingers down under his balls to his asshole. She pressed her hand lower, letting her fingers explore the crease of his ass. When she found the puckered opening, she thrust her fingers into his asshole.
Charles gasped at the pleasure. He twisted around, pulling her body in such a position that his fingers could rub her tiny little clit.
JoAnn's lips and tongue traced the length of his cock and then she took it completely into her throat. Charles scooted down and shoved his hips forward to give her greater access to his cock.
She lapped and sucked with such pleasure and power that a cold sweat broke out on his forehead. Suddenly his legs twitched and it was obvious that his balls were soon going to dump a huge wad of sticky cum directly into her waiting mouth.
"Oh, shit, Sis… is this what you want?" the boy panted.
JoAnn gurgled and rammed her head down until her lips bounced against his pubic hair on top and his swelling balls on the bottom.
"I'm gonna blow.., you keep that up and I'm gonna blow my load right down your throat!"
JoAnn lifted her face. Saliva and pre-cunt fluid dripped from her chin back down to his thumping cock. "I want it. That's what I want!" she gasped. "I want your cunt!"
Again she mouthed the head and slowly drew all his prick into her mouth. Charles drew his belly in and strained his prick up as her mouth began to suck up and down.
He watched the full length of his hard cock disappear into her beautiful mouth with total awe. There was no doubt about it. His own sister was the best cocksucker in the world.
The he was coming. He could feel great globs of hot cum blowing from the end of his prick.
JoAnn swallowed it without even taking his cock from her mouth. Then she calmly cleaned it from root to head with her tongue.
"You're good, little brother," she cooed, rolling away from his prick and coming back to cuddle in his arms.
"You didn't come."
"I will. After we rest for a minute. I'll get you hard again and you can fuck me. I like it that way." chuckled, and reached up to grasp the youth's dick.
"And I'll handle you," Reed said, grasping JoAnn's hand and moving her backward into the bedroom.
"No, no, Mr. Caine… please, this isn't right!" the dark-haired beauty gasped as Reed pushed her down to the bed and fell between her thighs.
"Call me Reed, honey," Caine replied, moving his huge cockhead to her cunt. "And fucking your brother isn't right, either."
"But… but, right here? With your wife in the same room?" JoAnn sputtered.
"Mona doesn't mind," Reed chuckled. "Not in the least. You'll see… Mona will have her fun, too."
"No! Please!" JoAnn begged as her brother and Mona, appeared. Charles looked stupefied, as if he couldn't comprehend what was going on. Mona was smiling and running two fingers up and down the gaping dripping slit of her cunt.
Then JoAnn realized that she and her brother had been hired by this couple as sexual playmates, hired to feed their lust. The idea shocked but excited her.
She was old enough to handle it, indeed revel in it. But what about Charles, her brother? A thing like this might ruin their fucking fun.
She started to roll from beneath Reed's big body. Then she felt his dick stifling once more between her thighs. A feeling of excitement rushed through her. Her tits still throbbed painfully from Charles' hands and her cunt badly needed a good hard come.
It was as if Reed, smiling down at her, could read her thoughts. "You do want it, don't you, JoAnn?"
"Yes," the girl whispered. "Yes, I want it. Fuck me!"
Reed propped himself on his knees between her widely splayed thighs and she guided his cock to the lips of her pussy. The throbbing cock bumped against her clit and then popped into her hole. He groaned as he felt the hot wetness surrounded the hardness of his prick.
It was what she wanted and needed. She braced her feet flat on the bed and, lifting her hips, raised her seething cunt towards his cock.
"Oh, God, I do want it!" she cried, her breath hot in his ear. "I want it shoved into me! I want to feel it slamming up inside my pussy!"
Their bodies writhed. His cock slipped free.
"Put it back… put your cock back in." she shrieked.
Sweat beading out on his forehead, Reed gripped the shaft with his hand and again found her cunt. He was there. The head of his cock parted her lips. Then he paused, thrust his hips forward, and ground them down against her. His cockhead skewered her cuntlips and drove deeply into her wet cunt.
"Oh God, yes; it's good!" JoAnn wailed.
"Can you feel it?"
"Yes… yes," I feel all of it! Push, shove, fuck me! Oh God, fuck me!"
The thick shaft rammed into her, filling the cavity of her cunt. She shrieked with joy as the walls of her cunt spread and bulged with his thick rod. He sank to his balls inter wet, velvety pussy.
God, he's big! JoAnn thought. He's twice as big as Charles! I love my brother's dick, but my pussy's never been this full!
She felt the charging cockhead deep inside her hungry hole. She sighed, groaned and wiggled her ass harder. His hips went up and down and side to side as he rammed in and out of her gushing cunt.
JoAnn clung to him. Her legs were locked over his back so that her cunt was tilted up to him. He buried the full length of his big cock inside her hole on every thrust. In and out he stroked, as she whimpered and moaned encouragement in his ear. The steady pounding pressure of his prick caused her stomach to clench, and her pussy muscles started a series of thrilling spasms. She clamped her thighs harder around him, bringing his cock in to its full depth and pressing his bone against her clit.
Reed sensed her coming and ground his prick deeper and his bone harder. He was fucking her and she was loving it. She was reveling in it. Harder and harder he ground his thick cock into her cunt. The pressure was moving her body up on the bed until she could go on farther.
"Now… NOW!" she cried. "Pound me! Do it… do it!Rip my pussy apart with your beautiful cock!"
She twisted her ass beneath him, bucking upward to catch every inch of his cock on the downward stroke. His prick was like a piston as it split her cunt hole again and again. Cum gushed from her pussy around his cock and balls. Her tits slapped against his chest as they fucked.
Behind them, Charles shook his head as he watched. Jesus, his sister was flat on her back, naked with Reed Caine between her upraised legs. The older man was pounding his huge prick into her cunt while his beautiful redheaded wife stood there watching! This is crazy, Charles thought.
What's happened to us?
He saw his sister writhe and twist until her legs were draped over Reed's broad shoulders and her voluptuous white ass was fucking up and down in a furious pace.
Charles tore his eyes from his sister and looked at Mona Caine. There was no mistaking the sensuous lights dancing in her beautiful eyes. Watching her husband fucking another female had obviously turned her on.
Mona saw the boy staring at her. "Beautiful, isn't it, Charles?" she moaned. "You obviously loved watching it, too… look at that wonderful hard-on you have! C'mere!"
"Jeez," Charles gasped at the woman. He moved closer and slipped his arm around her slender waist as they stared down at JoAnn's tossing dark head, her luscious white tits heaving and quivering as she bucked her expanded pink cunthole up at the massive prick fucking into her.
"Well, baby?" Mona breathed.
"Huh?" Charles rasped dumbly, his eyes glued to the fucking couple on the bed.
Then he felt Mona's hand caressing his muscular thigh, and finally clasping his thickened prick with a firm knowing touch. Tiny explosions of lust charged through him and he tan his hand down over her hip to the firm roundness of her ass checks.
"I'd love to sample your young cock," the woman whispered, looking into the boy's eyes and kissing him hotly on the lips.
"Oh, shit," Charles choked. His sister was getting fucked by Mona's husband. Why shouldn't he fuck Mona? Nobody seemed to mind.
But he'd never fucked an older, more experienced woman before. Could he satisfy her?
"oh, God, Reed!" JoAnn suddenly wailed from the bed. "I'm commmmming.. Your big dick is making me come!"
That did it. Charles could wait no longer. He squeezed Mona's ass cheeks until she squealed.
"Hurry, darling!" the woman gasped. "I'm so hot… please fuck met"
Shit, Christ Almighty! Charles thought. This beautiful redhead was begging him to fuck her. Sonofabitch, he might just blow his cum before he ever got his prick into her red-haired pussy!
"Aaarrrgghhh! Rooowwwaahh!"
JoAnn screamed as Reed's massive prick continued to fuck into her.
Fear for Charles was quickly dispelled by the delights giving her pussy by Reed Caine's mammoth cock. Once again her brain went blank to all but the huge prick filling her cunt. Now she heard and felt the damp smack of his pelvis battering against her tender pussy. His heavy body had dropped down on her, crushing her full taut tits beneath her knees into her chest. She moaned from the pleasure-pain.
His thick cock rampaged into her hot cunt, pushing between the unresisting wet lips again and again. His cum-bloated balls were slapping into the wetness between her ass cheeks. JoAnn whimpered loudly at the complete filling of her stretched cunt as Reed began a more powerful, deep thrusting into her raging pussy. She flailed wildly from side to side, gasping at the unbelievable sensations his cockmeat was creating in her syrupy cunt.
Reed would have liked to swivel his head around to see how Mona was doing with the boy. But he couldn't. His mind was too charged with the raging in his prick and balls, and the sight and feel of his aching prick driving into this girl's clasping cunthole. Then he felt a soft hand at his ass crease. He smiled. Dear Mona, he thought, always right there.
"Owwww, yes, yes, Mona baby! Finger-fuck my ass while JoAnn humps my dick!"
"Yes, darling," his wife purred, ramming her forefinger up her husband's asshole. A chain, she thought, we'll be a four-way chain! She bent forward and spread her legs wide. She inserted a second finger into Reed's ass, then rolled her head around to Charles. "Fuck me from behind, baby! Hurry! Fuck me! NOW!"
The excitement rippled through Charles. He raised her dress to her slender waist, unveiling the loveliness of her taut ass cheeks and full, rounded thighs. He could see the wet, russet hair outlining her cunt crack.
It made his dick even stiffer as he moved in behind her. His cock began to throb feverishly as it pointed toward the dark crinkled ring of her asshole, between the stretched-open moons of her delightful ass. The temptation was great, but he passed it up as he felt a small drop of cum forming on the end of his jerking dick and saw the wet slit of her naked pink pussy waiting for him.
He watched her ass rotating in little expectant circles. It moved back to explore the hard head of his prick. Then, with a thumb and forefinger, he moved the sleek, pulsing head between the wet hair-fringed lips to the mouth of her waiting cunt.
Immediately, Mona's aroused pussy channel sucked his prick inside her. The blood-engorged dick surged swiftly into the hot juicy depths of the satiny hole. Charles gasped and withdrew, then thrust again, his lean, hairy thighs smacking loudly into the wet cleft of her ass, his heavy young balls teasing her clit while the rubbery head of his cock hit home.
"Ohhhhhhhh! Eeeegghhh!" Mona cried out. Her lovely body trembled with each solid jolt from his powerful hips and thick prick thrusting into her cunt.
Reed heard Mona's cries and the knowledge that his beautiful wife was getting well-fucked spurred him on. He was going crazy. The fingers probing his asshole were driving him insane. His aching prick was numb all the way to his balls from ramming the beautiful fucking hole. JoAnn's voluptuous body was matching his battering hinges into her raw pussy with her own furious fucking.
JoAnn had only to move her bead for a perfect view of Charles as Mona Caine stooped before him, offering her delightful ass up to his swollen prick. She could see the glistening moisture at the tops of Mona's smooth round thighs, and her pussy, pink and ready, waiting excitedly for her brother's hardened prick.
"Yes, yes, Charles, fuck her!" JoAnn shouted. "Fuck her, baby, like I'm getting fucked!"
Then Charles was clutching at Mona's hips and fucking in and out of her. His body levered back from hers, his ass checks hollowing as he rammed in until his cock was completely buried. It dug deep into the hot cunt until his muscular body was pushed tight against her trembling ass cheeks.
Mona went wild in her bent-over position. Her mouth fell open and JoAnn could hear her low, continuous murmuring. The woman was reaching back between her legs and fondling Charles' swaying balls while she rotated her hips, pushing back at him so she was nearly lifted from her feet by the length of his hard cock.
The youth fucked like a wild man. Mona's cunt was bigger than his sister's. But it was still good. It was wonderful screwing a new pussy, and watching his sister get reamed at the same time!
The boy panted as he watched his hard cock withdraw from Mona's cunt, glistening with her cum. Then back he pistoned into the pink hole of her slit. The sight of her full, rounded ass cheeks and her working little asshole made his prick get even stiffer. Her hand was cupping and milking his churning balls. His eyes bulged, gaping at the ragged puffy pussy lips around her cunt as they drew back with each out-stroke then sucked in again when he moved forward into her. His balls were ready to explode.
Mona's eyes were glued with delight on the spectacle of her husband's massive prick fucking fiercely into JoAnn's upraised pussy, the smells of their fucking filling her flaring nostrils. Her orgasm exploded.
Then Mona was no longer interested in what was happening in front of her. She could think only of the beautiful fucking she was getting from behind. She spread her trembling thighs wider and shoved her white ass back wantonly, until she could feel the matting of wiry cock-hair around the base of Charles' strong young dick. It was brushing tantalizingly against the soft inner edges of her widespread ass cheeks, while the violent thrusts of his charging cock stabbed at her cunt.
"Oh, God! Fuck me, Charles! Please fuck hard! Ohhhh, fuck me deeper and harder!" Mona chanted, wriggling her hips and ass furiously. "I-I'm going to come! Oh, God, I'm commminng!"
"Jeez, I am too!" JoAnn squealed out, her thrusting pussy writhing and heaving in abandon as she fucked up onto Reed's jerking cock. The big prick had begun to squirt its heavy load of cum into her in great, hot wads. "Ohhh, yes, it's wonderfuuuul."
Charles' brain spun in a sucking whirlpool that was drawing him down, down, down, even as it was propelling him up. He heard the female cries and Reed's loud bellow. He clenched brutally at Mona's gyrating hips and felt the flood of her hot pussy juice bathing his dick. It foamed out whitely around his embedded prick and down onto his swaying balls.
Then his own hot cum began to shoot from the tip of her jerking cockhead. "Yessssssss!" the young boy screamed as his jism spewed in thick boiling wads against the walls of Mona's wildly quivering cunt. Her ass fucked madly back onto his prick. She flattened against his hips and pelvis as her own fierce orgasm continued to blend with the violent force of his wildly spewing cock.
Reed was the first to regain his composure as he pulled his dick from JoAnn's pussy and rolled to her side. "Did everybody get a come?" he panted.
"Yes, oh yes, honey," Mona said, falling forward until her lips and tongue found JoAnn's cumfilled pussy. "Let me eat your cum right out of her!"
Charles' hips were still working. Once again he couldn't believe his eyes. Mona Caine was sucking her husband's cum right out of his sister's pussy. And JoAnn was loving it.
The wild sight kept his dick hard. He pulled out of the redhead's cunt, went up a notch, and buried his cock easily in her asshole.
Mona didn't quiver. She took his cock easily up her asshole and kept right on sucking pussy.
"Fucking like this is a ball, isn't it, Charles?" Reed said to the boy.
"Yeah… damn, yeah!" Charles panted, his hips slapping against Mona's ass checks as lie ass fucked her.
"You think you'll like living here with us for awhile?"
"Oh, yes!" Charles crowed.
Reed smiled. "Wait until Trudy gets back and you get to fuck her, too!"
Yes, indeed, he thought. He was going to love living here with the Caines!



CHAPTER SEVEN


Connie Barrington stopped her car in front of the Caine house just as Trudy Swenson rounded the corner. She waited until Trudy was at the walk leading up to the front door, then stepped from the car.
"Hello, Trudy."
"What?" Trudy's brow puzzled into a frown and then she smiled as she recognized the other woman. "Oh hello, Ms. Barrington."
"Call me Connie, Trudy. I'd like to talk to you for a moment. Do you mind?"
"No," the girl replied. "Come on in!"
Connie touched her arm, detaining her. "Uh, I'd like to talk to you alone. Are the Gaines home?"
"Yes, I think so."
"Then perhaps we could go to my place," Connie smiled. "We could be alone there… and talk."
Trudy looked deeply into the immigration worker's eyes. The Swedish girl was sure she saw more in those eyes than an innocent invitation for some conversation.
"Why?" she asked. "Why can't we talk here?" "Oh, we can," Connie smiled coyly, "if you want your past life in Sweden spread all over this neighborhood."
Trudy felt a cold chill run through her body. "You know?"
"That you were a professional prostitute? Yes." "What do you want?" Trudy asked.
"You'll see. Get in the car!"
The women were silent during the ride to Connie's apartment. Once there, Connie's manner changed. She became overly warm and very friendly. Trudy didn't trust her, but she accepted the drink Connie offered and sat down to wait for an explanation.
"Tell me, Trudy, why did you become a prostitute?"
"Because," the girl replied matter of factly, "I was broke and I love to fuck. I figured I might just as well put the tow of them together." Connie threw back her head and roared with laughter. "Wonderful! That's one hell of a good answer!" She took Trudy's glass. "Now that we're more friendly, let's get into something stronger, okay?"
"Huh?" Trudy then saw what the other girl meant. Connie lit a joint and passed it to her. Trudy shrugged, took a deep toke and passed it back.
"You know. Trudy, I love to fuck lust as much as you do… maybe more. I'm going to tell you a little story… okay?"
"A few years ago I met a guy and fell in love with him. We screwed each other's brains out for months. Then I found out he was married. I still dug him. He was as super fuck and he had a fantastic cock. But I was pissed off. I threatened to tell his wife about us. You know what he said, Trudy?"
"He told me to go ahead and tell her. In fact, he accompanied me over to his house and said that both he and his wife would fuck me!"
"Jeez. What did you do, Connie?" Trudy eyed the other blonde. She could feel a tingle just inside her pussy lips.
"I kissed him off, refused to ever see him again. I finished school and started looking for a job.. but I always kept track of him. Then, when I got this job, I kept even closer track of him. Along the way, I fucked a lot of other guys.., and a few girls. It wasn't the same. I found out just how good this guy had been. The offer he'd made me started looking better and better."
"Who was this guy?" Trudy asked, her lust mounting as Connie lifted one leg to the couch and parted her knees. Trudy could see her blonde cunt hair peeking out. It made her mouth water.
"I'll tell you in a little while, Trudy. But right now I'm horny. How about you?" Trudy grinned impishly and nodded. She stood and slipped out of her jeans. She wore no panties, and the blonde fur covering her pussy was already glistening with juice. Connie handed the joint to her and watched as Trudy toked it and sat back on the sofa. The beautiful younger girl sat with, her legs apart, her pink cunt open, staring at Connie. As she drew in on the cigarette, her chest expanded beneath her blouse. She handed Connie the joint and fell back. Her cunt opened to Connie like warm lips.
Connie rose and dropped her dress to the floor. "You are very beautiful, Trudy," she breathed as she fell on the sofa beside her.
Connie unbuttoned Trudy's shirt. The girl's satin, honey-tipped tits stood firm and hard as the blouse fell away. Connie gasped at the size of them; they were larger than any she had ever seen. She stifled a groan as she ran her fingertip over the girl's smooth belly. "I can hardly wait to fuck you, Trudy! God, but you're beautiful!"
"How do you like to do it?" Trudy moaned, her body reacting quickly to the sensations that Connie's fingers were causing.
"Any way at all, darling," Connie replied, running her fingers through the blonde curls around Trudy's cuntal slit.
"Then do anything, anything at all… do everything!" Trudy gasped, dreamily spreading her legs as far as they would go.
The girl turned to her, pressing her smooth body against Connie's. Their tits slid together as they kissed. Trudy pulled Connie closer and nibbled her ear. She moved her hand over the older girl's tits in a slow path over her soft, full curves.
"Oh, shit, let's really get it on!" Connie cried, wrapping her arms around Trudy and pressing her body tightly against hers.
They rolled to the floor, wildly kissing and fondling each other.
Connie reveled in the soft caress of Trudy's hands and legs as they wrapped themselves around each other. Trudy slithered down and began kissing the delicate softness of Connie's thighs. Connie sighed and arched her back, exposing her open cunt to the younger girl.
"Mmmmm, beautiful pussy," Trudy groaned, and licked lightly at Connie's wet cuntlips. Then she moved back up to again taste the sweetness of Connie's mouth.
Their playful caresses became lingering embraces as they pressed tile soft curves of their bodies together. Their lips met and held passionately as their hands sought a firm hold to pull each other closer. They squeezed and kneaded each other's luscious ass cheeks, pushing their cunt mounds together in a grinding motion as they kissed.
Trudy covered the delicate curve of Connie's neck with kisses, moving her hands across her rich, full tits. Connie's nipples hardened and Trudy hungrily pressed her lips against the erect tips.
"Your tits taste delicious!" the young girl moaned, slipping her hand gently between Connie's legs as she nipped and teased her tits with her tongue. Her fingers played in the soft-fur that covered Connie's pussy.
Connie's hands roamed over Trudy's body hungrily. Her passion mounted steadily as the young girl's lips sucked the tips of her tits, and her hand tickled through the downy hair on her pussy. She hunched her hips forward to push Trudy's fingers farther into the lips of her cunt. Trudy groaned as she found the mounting wetness there.
"Jesus, I'm so hot I'm gonna burst!" Connie moaned.
Suddenly she pushed Trudy over and plunged her fingers into the other girl's soppy cunt. She stroked her throbbing little clit, running her fingers back to her slit and slipping them into its folds with every stroke. Trudy moaned and arched her back, pulling Connie to her. Connie sucked her big, jiggling tits into her mouth and fingered her clit harder and harder as she ran her tongue back and forth between the two taut, rock-hard nipples.
Then Trudy thought she would go right through the ceiling when Connie plunged four fingers into her widening cunthole. The young girl gasped and pushed her hips forward, her cuntal entrance sucking and milking Connie's fingers as she moved.
"Your mouth! Oh, please, suck my pussy! Suck me off, Connie! Eat me!"
Without pausing for a second, Connie's mouth slithered down Trudy's body, her tongue flicking out and searching until she located her throbbing clit. Hungrily, she sucked the tiny nub into her mouth while she balled her hand into a fist and fucked the girl's cunt with it.
"Ohhhh, fuck, yessss! That's it, that's it! Suck and fuck me at the same time! I love it!" Trudy screeched, arching and bucking her cunt mound into Connie's face.
Connie screwed her fist farther into the young girl's pussy, fucking as though her hand were a cock. She pulled Trudy's clit into her mouth and nibbled it between her teeth as she rammed her fist again and again deep into Trudy's hole.
Connie's own cunt was on fire. She snaked her freehand down between her own legs and touched her clit, working it furiously as she continued to ream her fist in and out of Trudy's pussy.
Then Trudy felt Connie's fist pull out of her cunt. As she started to protest, she felt something hard slide back into her pussy.
She looked at Connie in surprise. Connie pressed her lips against Trudy's, answering her questions with the hot prick between her thighs.
"I hope you're into dildoes, honey," Connie whispered. "It's a big one… twenty inches. I've got half in me and half in you!"
Trudy didn't know when Connie had gotten it, or how she had put it into their cunts so fast, but she didn't care. It was beautiful. She was so hot that she was sure she could take the whole twenty inches herself.
Connie screwed into her, trembling as the delicious folds of her cunt sucked on the phony dick. Trudy held tightly to her, engulfing the mammoth dildo into her cunt, grinding her hips against Connie's.
"God, it's so big… so long!" the girl gasped as Connie jammed into her again. Connie covered Trudy's lips with hers thrusting her tongue between them as she thrust her rubber dick into the contracting hole of Trudy's pussy.
She fucked with greater and greater strength, ramming in, sliding out, holding and pushing farther in. Trudy's cunt followed the movements of the dildo, slamming back against it.
"More, lover… more!" the girl screamed. She was coming. The dildo was hot lightning inside her cunt, searing through her steaming flesh. "Oh, shit, it's so BIG! No man's dick is like this! Oh, God, it hurts, it's so big… don't stop, don't stop fucking me!Ramme! Fuck me! Oh, God, it's good! More, more… more!" Trudy screamed madly.
"You want more, baby?" the older girl panted. "Then more you'll get!"
Connie pulled her cunt from the dildo. With a mighty shove she rammed all the huge prick into Trudy's cunt, leaving only enough outside the girl's hole to use as a handle to fuck her with.
Then she slid up over Trudy's face and pressed her throbbing, aching clit against the girl's lips. Trudy sucked it hungrily, her body shaking with spasms.
"Yeah, baby," Connie crooned. "Suck me, kiss my clittie! I'll fuck you more if you suck it good!" She pushed her clit into Trudy's mouth, pressing it hard between her lips. She wanted to fuck the beautiful face beneath her.
She balanced herself on her hands and knees over the girl's body as she ground her clit into her mouth. Trudy opened her lips wide and caressed the clit with her tongue as she sucked. Then she drew the throbbing button deep into her mouth.
Never letting her clit leave Trudy's lips, Connie pulled the dildo halfway out of her cunt, bent it, and shoved it into the Swedish girl's asshole.
"Ohhhh, ohhhh, sheeeiht!" Trudy screamed, her cunt and her asshole now filled with hard rubber cock.
Connie flipped her body around until her own cunt was pressed over Trudy's. She nuzzled the tip of her clit against Trudy's clit. The result was a tremor of orgasms for them both.
Harder and harder Connie rubbed her knob against Trudy's small, swollen clit. She held one of the girl's big tits in her mouth, sucking savagely. She pushed her clit up and down inside Trudy's wet lips, circling around her hole teasingly. Trudy hunched violently against her female lover. She grunted and panted. She was beautiful. Connie felt the rush of power she loved more than life fill her as Trudy's clit sought hers. She reached between them and pound the dildo savagely into the girl's hungry pussy. She felt the contracted walls give slowly as she pushed.
Trudy screamed in pain and delight, clawing Connie's back and arching toward her. Tears glistened in her lust-crazed eyes. Her body was flushed and quaking as Connie tore into her wet flesh.
"You're going to rip apart, baby. I'm going to tear you apart!" Connie chanted as she rammed methodically into the girl's cunt. She shoved the dildo into the opening of Trudy's womb, and kept ramming.
Trudy screamed, sobbed, and then begged for more.
At last the two clits exploded against each other, and steaming pussyjuice cascaded from both their holes. Trudy thought she would faint from the ecstasy. Never in her life had she been fucked so ruthlessly, so thoroughly.
Finally the girls rolled aside, gasping for breath as their hands still played over their sweat-covered bodies.
"Jesus, what a fuck!" Trudy gasped at last.
"That's only the beginning… I hope," Connie said, pulling the dildo with a popping sound from Trudy's body.
"What do you mean?"
"Don't you want to know the name of my old boyfriend?" Connie asked; "Or have you already figured it out."
"No. Who is it?"
"Reed Caine," the beautiful blonde replied. "Now, here's what I want you to do.



CHAPTER EIGHT


It was all a dream for Charles. But it was the best dream he'd ever had, and he wanted it to last and last. Mr. Caine-Reed-had been right. When Trudy had returned, she was more than willing to fuck him. And she had brought that beautiful blonde woman from the immigration place with her.
Charles had almost said hello to her and called her by name, but Trudy had grabbed him and JoAnn and tugged them off to a bedroom.
Now the blonde woman was somewhere in the house with Mona and Reed Caine, and Charles was in the bedroom with two of the most beautiful girls in the world: his sister and Trudy Swenson.
Trudy had brought back some wild hash with her, the best stuff he had ever smoked. They had all three crawled up onto the bed, got naked to fuck, and then the hash had hit and they had passed out before anything could get going.
But Charles was awake now, with a raging hard-on. And that hard-on was pressed up against Trudy Swenson's beautiful ass. He wished she would wake up so he could screw her. He didn't want to fuck a corpse.
She moved. The crease of her ass pressed harder against his cock, and the thought of being inside her made him even harder. His sister's tits on his back didn't help any, either.
Fuck it, Charles thought. He edged closer to Trudy's naked body. He wondered if he could slip his hard prick in from behind without having to move too much, and without having to turn her over. It sure wouldn't hurt to try, he thought, as he moved himself down a little. Then he inched his way back up, using his hand to guide his cock into her. Trudy stirred slightly as he pressed against the lips of her wet cunt and moaned as he moved in her. But she didn't wake up. He thought she felt even better than Mona as he moved his dick in and out of her hole.
Jeez, his mind raced, I could really get off on this variety of pussy! He wondered if the lady from the immigration agency had come to join the fuck party as well. It was sure going to be some year with the Gaines!
Trudy's pussy felt fantastic around his prick. He could see all of her body in the dim light. She was tanned and smooth, except for a thin white strip around her hips. She must sunbathe without a top, he figured. He closed his eyes to get a better picture of her lying on her back in the sand, with those terrific tits pointing at the sun above her. He opened his eyes because he was getting too hot too quickly. He wanted this fuck to last a long time.
Suddenly, Trudy stirred in her sleep. He stopped moving, leaving his swollen dick shoved far up in her cunt.
"Thought you'd get one in before I woke up, huh?" she giggled. "Oh no you don't. Pull out!"
Charles did, wondering what she had in mind. Trudy moved onto her knees and pushed her hands against the headboard.
"Sorry I went to sleep before you got some of my pussy, Charles," she said. "But now's your chance!"
"Wow! From the rear again?" he breathed.
"Yeah, but my cunt first honey."
Charles got to his knees behind her. His dick slid easily back into her pussy. "Owwww, that feels good," he croaked.
"Yeah, yeah," Trudy agreed. "Hump me nice and easy for awhile, okay?"
He looked down at her back as he moved his hands on her hips. She had a long, slender back. He moved his hands around to her stomach and then lower until his fingers were in the hair over her beautiful pussy.
He moved his right hand lower until it was between her legs and he could feel his cock moving in and out. Gently, he began to work his hand against the lips of her cunt. They were getting firmer as he pushed and kneaded them. All the time he was still grinding his hard cock in and out.
Trudy moaned almost involuntarily as he tightened his fingers on her twit and shoved his cock farther into her. She arched her back and ground herself to him, wiggling her ass. Charles looked down at her. The light cast a glow on her back. It was wet with the sweat of fucking hard. She tossed her head back and made a low sound. It began as a growl that pew in intensity.
He moved his legs against hers, forcing them apart, then he rammed her again. Trudy lowered her head and reached around behind her, grabbing his thighs, digging her fingernails into his skin. He felt a contraction around his cock and knew she was starting to come.
He pulled his dick to the very edge of her hole and then shoved it in hard as far as it would go.
"Ohhhh, yes, like that, honey," Trudy crooned. "Oh, you're a good fucker,… a beautiful fucker!"
Charles' dick and his chest swelled with pride. He was glad that other women besides his sister considered him a good fucker. His prick felt like a mile long and he could almost see it coming out Trudy's mouth as he pushed it all the way into her hole. Then he felt the wetness of a tongue against his balls.
His sister had moved around behind them and was now using her fantastic mouth and tongue on his balls.
"Are you awake, Sis?"
"Of course I'm awake, silly," JoAnn giggled. "You think I'm sucking your balls in my sleep?"
Charles chuckled. "You have before."
"Oh, keep fucking her, little brother," JoAnn said, "and I'll eat both of you at the same time!"
As Charles fucked Trudy; he could feel his sister's tongue moving farther back until she was working her way in and out of his ass with her stiff tongue. The feeling was fantastic. All of his body was alive and moving and hot. He was shoving his entire cock all the way into Trudy's cunt and then slowly pulling it out. He could feel JoAnn's hot tongue all over his ass and balls, prodding him even farther into Trudy. He never wanted to come. Trudy felt too good to ever stop moving in and out of her silky cunt. There could never be any moment as good as this one and he wanted it to last forever.
The power in his cock turned hotter and hotter as he moved faster pushing and grinding with all of his strength. He could feel JoAnn's tongue as she concentrated on his ass, reaming him as fast as he was reaming Trudy. The heat grew and Charles realized that he was going to come.
He could feel blood draining from his whole body to fill his cock and force his hot load into her. He was almost dizzy from the sensation. He was afraid he would black out.
And then his cock- erupted..
Reed Caine could hardly believe his eyes or his ears. But it was happening, and he didn't know how to stop it. He should be stopping it, and he should be whacking Trudy's cute little ass for bringing a strange girl home with her.
It was one of Reed's cardinal rules never to allow anyone they didn't know into one of their little parties.
Now here was this beautiful young blonde about to rape Mona, and Reed was doing nothing to stop her. And Trudy had already disappeared into another part of the house with JoAnn and Charles.
This was a brazen little bitch. And there was something familiar about her. But Reed couldn't put his finger on it.
The blonde was down to just her slip now, standing before Mona's also nearly naked body. She had her hands on her hips, scowling at Mona.
The blonde had a great body…one hell of a set of tits. Reed knew if he let it go on much longer he wouldn't even want to stop it.
He was about to speak, when the blonde beat him to it. "Well, I came over here to fuck," she said. "So let's get with it!"
"Now just a minute," Mona said, her mouth watering at the sight of the girl's body, but, like Reed, not wanting to take any chances. "Just what kind of people do you think we are?"
"I know what kind of people you are," the blonde said, and lunged for the redhead.
Mona thrust her away with a violent backward heave of her body. The blonde staggered, her slip flaring up momentarily and giving Caine a teasing flash of the girl's open cunt and soft golden pubic hair.
Then, crouching her body in a wrestling stance, the girl threw herself at Mona, clutching the woman around her waist and toppling them both to the floor.
They fell in a tangle of writhing legs and arms, rolling over on the soft carpet, their ass cheeks hidden, then revealed. First the blonde and then Mona gained the upper position.
Caine moved quickly to the edge of the bed, eyes darting, following the girls' movements. Mona's red hair tumbled over her full, ripe tits as she fought for dominance. He could see the blonde's hands clawing for a hold on the smooth surface of his wife's back. Finally they slipped to Mona's ass and grasped the cheeks tightly, pinching large folds of flesh and causing the crease to widen and expose the hole of her ass.
Then Mona dragged the girl off her body and plumped herself on the other's stomach, her legs open, her feet planted on the girl's wrists, trapping her.
It was all too much for Reed. Just seeing two such beautiful women fight and grapple, their near-naked bodies already covered with perspiration, had turned him on to the point where his dick was like a steel rod.
Vainly, the girl kicked her legs up, trying to dislodge Mona's position. She merely succeeded in giving Caine a breath-taking view of her parted thighs. The slip rode up over her crotch and bared the thin red line of her tight little pussy.
Mona wriggled her asscheeks tormentingly on the girl's bare belly making the blonde gasp for breath, her thighs squirming helplessly.
"Now then," Mona whispered throatily, "that's what you get for trying to get the better of me!" She put both her hands roughly on the blonde's supple tits. "Is this what you wanted me to do? Play with your tits?" She squeezed them cruelly, her fingers kneading the unprotected nipples furiously. "How do you like that?" she asked huskily.
"Go, go,go, Mona!" Reed howled, listing his dick. "Pull her fucking tits off!"
"I might, if I don't get some answers!" Mona trained her full attention on the writhing girl beneath her. "Now why arc you here?" she hissed down into the blonde's face.
"I told you," the girl howled. "To fuck!" She rolled her head from side to side, unable to do anything to stop Mona's punishing treatment of her tits. "Please, you're hurting me, Mona! Don't hold them so tightly!"
"Oh?" Mona surveyed her sardonically. "So that's not what you wanted, after all! Well, perhaps this will give you more pleasure… "As she brought her fingers and thumbs together around the rigid tips of the blonde's nipples, she slowly pulled the tits upward. When they were lifted as far as she could possibly stretch them, she swung them from side to side, making the blonde's tits jiggle like twin mountains.
"Ouch! Jesus, Mona, you're squeezing them too hard! Please, let them go!"
"Really?" Mona looked down into the girl's pain-contorted face and smiled. "All right, then, I'll try something else."
Moving so quickly that the smaller girl had no chance to free herself, Mona turned swiftly around on her body. She positioned her knees on her captive's wrists and bent forward so that her face was right in line with the hairy cunt between the blonde's thighs.
Her cunt waved inches above the younger girl's eyes, as Mona studied her pussy. She rested her hands on the inside of the girl's thighs, holding them firmly apart.
"Eat her, Mona!" Reed cried. "Chew her fucking clit off!"
But instead, Mona balled her fist and began to pound the girl's clit as she would a hunk of raw meat to-tenderize it.
"Ohhhh, Jesus… Mona!"
"Raw cunt," Mona gasped, starting to enjoy the game. "Nice, raw cunt meat!"
Then she began to spank the blonde pussy with the flat of her hand. Her fingers drummed steadily on the girl's open cunt, raining a rapid succession of slaps-some of which landed on the clit, some on the puffy lips themselves, and some on the base of her cunt, on that tender portion of skin between her pussy and asshole.
At first the blows were fairly gentle pats. But gradually, Mona increased the spanking until her hand was descending on the blonde's tortured cunt with considerable power.
She tried to lift her knee to protect her pussy, but Mona responded quickly by grasping with her other hand the half-raised leg and thrusting it firmly back against the floor.
Mona had crooked her fingers slightly, allowing them to sink into the slitted opening each time they landed. She would slap her hand down into the red cunt, hold it there for a moment or two while her fingers tickled inside, then raise it again for the next blow.
But the sight and the touch of the girl's hot, wet cunt had created a desire in Mona that had to be fulfilled.
Instead of slapping the cunt, she dropped her face between the blonde's thighs. She rammed her chin against the clit and her nose into the pussy hole. At the same time she used her tongue on everything in between.
The blonde's reaction was instantaneous. "Yes!Ohhh, fuck, yessss! Suck, eat my pussy!"
The girl lifted her head and began eating Mona's pussy at the shine time. She pried the gooey cuntlips apart with her tongue and probed until she found the redhead's clit. She nudged it with her tongue and sucked the rich tasting juice that flowed from the hole..
Both women savored each other's cunt flesh as Reed looked on. He removed his clothes to join in with them, but found the sight of the writhing bodies too exhilarating to part them. At least for the moment.
Mona was the first to come. She pulled her mouth from the blonde's pussy squealing, her body shuddering. "Commming! OH, GOD, I'M COMMINNG!"
Her come had barely settled when Mona flipped around and pressed her body to the girl's-cunt to cunt, clit to clit, tit to tit.
"Jesus," Mona gasped, "what a turn-on you are!"
"So are you," choked the blonde. "I love it! Kiss me!"
Their mouths clung together, their tongues lashing and coiling around one another. Any questions about the girl disappeared with the rising tide of sexual need in Mona's pussy.
It was warm, girl-to-girl softness, with hungry lips searching for hungry lips and seething, stinging cunts pressed tightly together.
Mona fondled the girl's huge, melon-like tits while she ran exploring fingers up and down her juice-soaked slit. Her clit responded even more and throbbed against the tip of Mona's expert fingers.
Slowly the girl eased her body over Mona's and spread her legs wide. Her hand came away from Mona's cunt as her hips came down between the splayed thighs.
As their raging, hot emits met and squirmed hungrily against each other, Mona felt her pussy explode again. Her cunt hole poured out juices that ran down the crack of her own ass and exploded with such force that they seemed to shoot right into the blonde's pussy.
They hunched and squirmed together, mouth to mouth and tit to tit, until Mona collapsed.
Then Reed was right there. "Now me!"
"Yes, Reed!" the blonde cried. "Now you! Come over here and eat it! She rolled back and threw her legs wide. The farther apart the thighs spread, the more the pink lips of her cunt gaped open.
Reed was instantly mesmerized by the gleaming wet lips of her gorgeous pussy. Even as he knelt and lowered his head between her thighs, he told himself that something was wrong. Something about this beautiful blonde was familiar. But the aroma of her pussy was too enticing to think of anything else.
His head parted her thighs, the tongue licking her flesh until it shone. Around and around her thighs he roamed, and then back up to her pussy. The hard red tip parted her slit. He could feel the heat of his spit dribbling into her crack.
"Oh, God!" she cried when his tongue drove into her wet hole and his upper lip mashed against her clit. Up and down, around and around went his tongue inside her.
His head moved back up across her belly while his hand continued to caress her pussy. She was squirming with heat and her cunt was overflowing with steaming juices. Hands and tongue were all over her, assaulting her body with a sensual force that was getting her hotter and hotter.
Reed took his mouth from her tit and kissed her, ramming his tongue into her mouth hungrily. At the same time he finger-fucked her, making her ass wiggle in response. Her clit rose to his touch and pulsated with lust.
She moaned out her need and wrapped her arms around his neck. She held onto him tightly, their open mouths grinding together.
He pulled back his head slightly, mumbling around his mouthful of tit-flesh.. "Jesus, you're a bitch… a cock-hungry, ball-busting bitch!"
"I know it, lover. And I know you dig it. Now get me off!"
Back down across her belly went his face and that hat, darting tongue that seemed to never get dry. His bead was between her thighs, the tongue licking their sticky wetness. Then he mashed the lips of his mouth against the lips of her cunt and his tongue slithered into the slit and up her fuckhole.
His hands lifted her hips. He ran his tongue up and down the entire length of her gooey slit and then into her hole again. She looked between her legs and saw the rapture on Reed's face.
She felt hot flashes explode all through her body. His talented tongue licked every part of her pussy that it could reach. She reached out and grasped his bobbing prick. The desire in her to fuck him was intense, more so than she had ever felt before. She panted faster and faster as his teeth found her clit and nibbled it into near explosion.
"Oh, God, lover, do you ever know how to suck a pussy!" she moaned.
Then she felt her whole cunt open up to him. She moaned again and bucked upward with her hips. There was a tiny gasp of rapture from her lips and her pussy erupted in climax.
"Now I'm gonna plug you good, you bitch," Reed groaned.
He put her legs over his shoulders and bent her in half. He moved the head of his prick to her parted cuntlips and gently nudged until it popped inside her hole.
"I can feel you already," she said, smiling up at him. "You're so big. This is going to be beautiful!"
"I know," he replied, and eased his weight forward. His cock sank easily, in one smooth motion, clear to the hilt in her cunt.
When his pelvic bone hit hers, she erupted into a seething mass of sexual frenzy. Her hips strained against his as her legs flew apart and then back together around his body. In seconds she reached another climax. The juice from her pussy rolled in streams down her ass cheeks and into the crack between them.
"Shit," Reed croaked, "oh shit!"
"Do it to me, lover! Pound your cock into me!" she gasped as her pussy started to spasm.
He took his hands off her tits so he could hold her by her ass, his middle finger searching for and finding her asshole. It steadily disappeared up into her, sending even more jolts of passion coursing through her body.
"Ohhh, yeah… yeah, lover! Shove it in me! Make my pussy burn with your dick!" she whimpered.
Reed smiled and found the pulpiest part of her cunt with the head of his cock. He felt the head grind her cunt as he lunged. His cock slipped completely into her hole.
"Ohhhh, God, what a prick! Beautiful big prick!" she moaned.
"Jesus, you're some kind of cunt," Reed rasped, feeling her cunt muscles clasping the root of his cock. She was a flowing lake inside, aroused and ready for him.
She clung to his shoulders, pulling as he raised her, relaxing her arms as he let her down again. Riding the big, hard-knobbed throbbing prick that pulsed and stroked way up into the walls of her flowing coat, her soft-skinned, tight-clenched ass cheeks squirmed in his hands and his fingers dug into the flesh. Her unsupported tits swung, rose and fell against his chest in a sensuously enticing rhythm.
"Am I a good fuck?" she gasped.
"Yeah," Reed growled, "yeah. You're a wild fuck!"
"I know. That's what you always used to say."
"Huh?"
"Never mind. Just fuck meeee!" the blonde cried.
Reed's eyes were glazed with lust. He sensed Mona's presence as she crawled around behind him. Then he felt hands on the cheeks of his ass. His pleasure mounted as Mona began to rub and caress his asshole. Then hands were replaced by a tongue.
As the hot, wet tongue hit his asshole, Reed's hips went wild. He drove his cock forward, impaling the blonde's cunt on the downstroke. Then he drove his ass backward, his asshole impaled on his wife's tongue.
Mona's hot tongue slipped back and forth, in and out, wildly in his rectum. He thought he would split in two with the sensations they were causing in his body. He lunged, cupping the firm roundness of the blonde's ass cheeks. She arched upward to meet his thrusts as he pulled and ground his ass against Mona's face.
"Over! Over!" the blonde suddenly shrieked. "I want on top!"
Reed pulled his dick from her cunt and flipped over onto his back. For a few seconds he didn't feel anything, and then the blonde was lowering her pussy over his hard cock, taking it one smooth slide up into her cunt.
Her pussy wasn't like Mona's. It was much smaller, tighter. She fucked him and loved it, but he had an idea that she could take a lot more. She was on top of him, bouncing. She arched her back as he strove to give her as much prick as he could.
Mona moved away from them. The blonde smiled down at him as she rode him with all the weight and power in her body. As she bounced, her huge tits jiggled up and down delightfully.
Then Reed felt two, hot satiny thighs on his cheeks as Mona settled into position over his face. He watched the tiny droplets of cuntjuice roll off the ends of her pubic hair as her cunt came closer and closer to his lips. She placed a pillow under his head.
"Jesus, cunt" he smiled up at her over her pubic bush and through her huge tits, "don't you ever get enough?"
"Look who's talking! I don't know, the kid really turned me on to sucking… I might never take a cock again!"
He smiled and put his arms around her as he lashed out at her cunt with his tongue. Behind Mona, his hands came in contact with the blonde's big tits. He grabbed and hung onto them as she pounded his cock into her tight cunt.
The girl was grunting with exertion and passion and Mona was groaning steadily as all three of them worked toward their come..
"OH, God, he's got a cock! He's gonna make me come so fucking goooood?" the blonde wailed.
Reed concentrated on satisfying the pressure that was building up to a bursting point in his balls. The blonde screamed and dropped her cunt in one last plunge on his prick. Her hips ground into him as he raised his ass and drove his cum into her quivering pussy in thick, steady bursts.
As he came, he sank his teeth into Mona's syrupy cunt. She groaned and twisted wildly against his mouth. He felt her shudder through her climax and swallowed the juice hungrily.
The blonde was smiling down at him. "You're even better in a threesome than you are solo, Reed!"
"How do you know?" he said, studying her. "Imagine me twenty pounds heavier, with black hair, and a knob on the very end of my nose, Reed."
"I don't get it."
"You prick," she hissed, "have you fucked so many women you don't remember them all?"
"My God," Reed gasped. "Connie!"



CHAPTER NINE


Reed stood in the center of the writhing, churning, fucking bodies and gasped. His face was only now regaining some of its color after Connie had told him and Mona where she worked.
Jesus, Connie Barrington with the Immigration Department! She could roast them alive. And then there was the Mexican girl, Maria. Connie had said she could take care of that problem with a few hundred dollars. She could take care of it, that is, if Red and Mona would take care of her. Regularly.
What else could they do? They agreed to the proposition.
And now Connie was in the midst of the sprawled bodies, practically running the orgy that Mona and he were supposed to be sponsoring.
But what the hell, Reed mused, a big piece of the action is better than no action at all, even if he and Mona did have to foot the bill.
Reed watched young Charles fuck his youthful cock in and out of Mona's pussy. It would be expensive sending the boy to college, but probably worth it. Mona obviously loved his cock.
And setting the two girls-Trudy and JoAnn-up in their own business would also be expensive, but Reed would do it. That was also part of Connie's stipulation. And Reed would rather spend the money than face the scandal that Connie could cause.
He watched the three beautiful girls-JoAnn, Trudy and Connie-arranged in a chain on the floor. They were hungrily eating each other's dripping pussies. Even with his new found troubles, his prick started filling with blood and rising to stand out from his hairy groin.
Connie spotted his hardening cock out of the corner of her eye. Gently, she disengaged herself from the other two bodies and crawled over to where he stood. She pulled herself up until her mammoth tits were pressed against his naked chest and her soft thighs were closed around the length of his dick.
"Are you still angry, Reed?" she asked, reaching behind her and tickling the head of his cock where it protruded from the cheeks of her ass.
"No, not really," he said.
"Good, because I have missed this." Connie squeezed her thighs hard over his cock. "And, after all, I'm just taking part in what you planned years ago!"
Yeah, Reed thought, on your terms.
But her hairy cunt did feel good rubbing back and forth over the hard barrel of his cock. And, after all, she was another cunt for him to fuck and Mona to suck.
Reed guessed that it would be all right. He would only have to share all this pussy, and the pussy Connie would bring to them in the years to come, with the boy Charles.
He kissed Connie's big tits and felt the juice of her aroused pussy flow from her hole over his dick.
"Let me take the lead," she said softly in his ear. "I want to show you how much I've thought about you over the years, Reed, darling." Her head began moving slowly down his body, kissing and gently nipping every inch of his flesh. Reed's toes curled and his stomach tightened from the wave of passion that was speeding through his body. He hadn't been turned on like this in a long time.
Connie had changed, matured, there was no doubt about that.
When Connie reached his cock, she bypassed it momentarily and kept going down his legs. Then she made an abrupt change and moved back up again, suddenly clamping her strong lips around his balls. The movement was so quick and so shocking that he gasped aloud. His balls were deep in her mouth and her tongue was flashing all over them, while the steady suction pulled them deeper and deeper inside. His hands were in her hair, pulling and tugging at the strands in order to counterbalance the sensation. Connie was making animal like noises deep inside her throat.
Then the beautiful blonde's mouth went to work on his cock. Her wet, hot tongue began working over every inch of his prick, making him jerk with tension. She obviously loved his dick as she devoured it with her eager lips like a woman possessed. Spit trickled down the shaft and every few minutes she would lick all of the juice off and then begin again.
"Oh, shit, Connie.. God, I can't stand it!"
Reed kept muttering over and over as she labored on his throbbing shaft. "You're driving me crazy! You're killing me!"
"I want to drive you crazy, lover," she purred, stopping only for a moment. "I want you to see what you've been missing all these years!" Her tongue made a long, wet swipe over the length of his cock. "I'm going to suck it for you until you come in my mouth. And then I'm going to keep my lips right there on it until it get hard-and then I'm going to do it all over again! You might just as well lie back and relax, Reed, darling. What we're going to have here is an afternoon of pure, fucking sex!"
Reed lay back and let her do what she wanted with him. It was her show all the way. Besides, it felt so good. She worked her lips around the burgeoning cock for another few minutes and when the veins began to stiffen, telling her that he was going to come any second, she went at her work like a tigress, sucking and drawing at the flesh until the cum shot into her mouth as if it had come from a cannon, She hungrily sucked at the spewing jism, gulping and swallowing it deep into her belly, until the flow finally ebbed. Pulling her mouth from his cock, she gasped when she saw that it was still rock-hard.
She'd sucked him good, now he wanted to fuck her. Connie was one hell of a woman: maybe even better than Mona.
All around him were the sounds of rutting, sucking, fucking bodies. It was the greatest sound in the world to Reed. He'd never get enough of it.
He opened his eyes. Connie was crouching beside him, rubbing her fingers in and out of her cunt and up and down her belly, from her tits to her navel, as she knelt there in front of him and racked herself back and forth and quivered a little from the sensation of her own fingers as they moved softly across her naked flesh.
Reed moaned.
"You want it, don't you lover? You want my pussy?"
He nodded and ran his tongue around his lips. "How much do you want my pussy?"
Reed could only groan and nod his head dumbly. "It's not like the last time, is it, Reed? When you took and took whenever you felt like it?" "You're good, Connie baby," Reed gasped, her beautiful tits dancing before his eyes "Am I the best, Reed?"
"Yes, yes!"
"Of course I am. I'm the greatest fuck in the world. Now eat me! Taste it! Eat me till I cream!"
Reed plunged his tongue into her musky slit. Almost immediately it seemed as though her hands were all over his body. They were everywhere; tickling his back, fingering his cock, stirring him in every way possible.
"You suck good, lover," she moaned. "Do you like it? Is my pussy good?"
"Yeah… Jesus, yeah!" Reed gurgled as her juice filled his mouth.
His tongue slithered through the hot delicious slit of her writhing cunt. The tip circled around her throbbing clit.
Connie was panting like a wild woman and rubbing her cunt all over his face. Again the hot mouth and tongue found her slit. Again he was sucking cunt and his hands were rubbing over her belly, tits, thighs and fleshy, firm ass cheeks. Her groans of passion spurred him on.
He felt her body building for an orgasm. He felt her tense, strain, wait, and then her cunt was exploding in a beautiful come.
"Ohhhh, Gqd… my pussy, my come! Oh, God, my cunt! Suck the juice out of my cunt!"
He kept driving his tongue up her fuck hole as she shuddered through her orgasm. With each driving thrust, her body would jerk and another rasping groan of passion would erupt from her throat. Her legs came together over his head as her lithe body twisted wildly.
Suddenly she flipped around and buried her face in Reed's hairy groin. To his surprise, her hot slithering tongue shot into his asshole. She laughed. It was muffled against his balls and her tongue remained solid in his rear hole, its tip darting here and there as it touched tender nerves.
Reed's tongue shot into her cunt, greedily licking at the honeyed juice. She thrust her pussy into him, opening her slit up completely to his hot tongue fucking.
Her own tongue snaked out, made a fast swipe at his balls, then began to suck at the base of his cock. A thousand thrills shot through Reed's body. He jammed his prick deep into her throat, then pulled it out to its ring, her mouth sucking his cock every inch of the way.
"Fuck!" Want to fuck now!" Reed stammered.
"Oh, we'll fuck, Reed, lover," Connie laughed, her hand clawing around the carpet until she found her bag. From it she look the mate to the enormous dildo she had used on Trudy earlier in the day. This one came complete with straps that were cut to fit perfectly around Connie's hips and thighs.
"Want to fuck!" Reed moaned, his tongue still working on her wet cunt-slit. "Jesus, what a pussy.., what an ass!"
His hips began rising and falling slowly. Her wet lips returned to his throbbing shaft, pulling and sucking on it, giving him a sensation of being encased by a hot clasping glove. He drove his cock in her until his balls were almost in her mouth. He could feel her wet tongue shoot and lave his dangling balls.
Her tongue and lips massaged his dick, swinging the throbbing shaft this way, then that, Her pussy hair was creamed with juice. Her hole was open, red walls showing, and he saw the tip of her clit.
His mouth came up. He licked her hungrily, her cunt-cum tasting soft and sweet, as he felt her mouth masterfully massaging the throbbing knob of his cock.
His tongue went into her slit, swallowing slowly to enjoy every bit of it,. Finally the last of her juice had been cleaned from her hole.
"God, you're wonderful," he moaned, "fantastic! Jesus, what a cunt! I want to Fuck it, Connie. I want to stick my dick in your cunt and fuck it!"
But suddenly Connie stood up; Reed was in a daze. Vaguely, he saw her working something over her hips. Jesus, he thought, she's got a cock! The biggest cock in the world!
Then she returned to where he was lying and her hands flipped him over. His upper body was across the bed, with his knees on the floor.
"Can't fuck like this," he exclaimed. "Yes, we can, lover," Connie hissed. "We can ass-fuck like this! In fact, we can fuck your ass like this!"
"What?"
The light finally dawned in Reed's eyes. He realized what she intended to do with the huge phony cock. Suddenly, be felt very sick in the pit of his stomach.
"Yes, darling."
"No! I can't… Jesus, I can't do that!"
"Oh, yes, you can, you fucker," Connie said, spitting the words at him.
She had never felt so powerful, so exhilarated, as she positioned him where his ass cheeks gleamed just below the fist-sized head of the huge rubber prick.
"It's gonna hurt like hell, Reed," she purred, glowing with the anticipation.
"No, shit, no… no!"
He struggled, but suddenly there were hands all over him, holding him. Reed looked up. Trudy and JoAnn were leering at him as they held his arms, stretching him out, spread eagled. Beyond them he could see his wife. She was in bliss, not heeding his cries for help, as the boy rammed her asshole with his dick.
"No!" Reed screamed again. This was wrong; this was vile. Men fucked women in the ass. Women didn't fuck men in the ass. She could kill him with that big thing!
His gleaming ass cheeks were being pulled back toward the bobbing, thick rubber cock. Connie grinned as she kneeled in closer behind him and spread the knees in front of his own. She grasped the heavy, thickly ridged prick and pressed its huge, ugly head to the puckered little opening. She laughed as she heard Reed gasp.
"Oh, shit… no, I can't take it!" he roared as he felt the prodding cock against the edges of his asshole. He bit his lip as the pressure increased and the driving tip tried to invade his butt.
"Takeit! Take it, you son-of-a-bitch!" Connie shrieked.
She drove harder, sensing the tight little opening beginning to give way as the massive cock pressed deeper and deeper. With a loud cry of victory, she lunged forward, driving the hard rubber prick far up into the depths of his unwilling ass. She paid no heed to his cries of pain as she ground away, inch by driving inch. Soon the big cock was buried to the hilt.
The more and the louder Reed objected, the harder Connie fucked. She plunged the big tool in, then out, fucking the blood-stained hole relentlessly.
Reed was bucking back and forth with all the strength in his body, shouting all the time.
Then the pain was too-much. He passed out and fell away from the three women. Connie followed him to the floor, still driving the enormous dick up his asshole.
Then, with the game over, she unstrapped the harness and stood. The huge cock was left hanging out of Reed's ass. Trudy and JoAnn had gone back to eating each other.
Connie crossed the room and lifted the telephone receiver from its cradle. She dialed and then heard the familiar voice of the agency receptionist. She asked for Paul and waited.
"It's done," she said when his voice came on the line. "I'm here now."
"Good. I'll be right over. What's going on?" her boss asked.
"Lots and lots of beautiful fucking" Connie replied. "I'm sure you can get more than your fill, Paul, and there's no end to it."
He chuckled and the phone went dead. Connie turned from the phone and made her way back to JoAnn and Trudy. She wanted some more of this pussy herself before Paul and the other guys from the agency arrived to fill it all up with cum.
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