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CHAPTER ONE


Tammy Phillips' cunt throbbed deliciously. She looked out the window, watching her husband mow the lawn. He was bare-chested, his skin a rich, dark brown. Even after two years of marriage, his muscular body still inflamed her with desire.
"Kevin!" she yelled. "Can you come in for a few minutes?"
Kevin looked up, then frowned. He could recognize that hungry look in Tammy's eyes.
"What do you want?" he asked, his tone edged with irritation.
Again, a quick stab of pleasure ripped into Tammy's pussy. Her eyes dropped to the enormous bulge in Kevin's cut-offs, and she wanted him badly.
"Come on in for a beer," she said. "You look hot!"
"And you look a lot hotter," he muttered under his breath.
"Please?" she begged.
He shut the mower off and walked toward the house. Tammy watched his easy cat-like gait as he sauntered up the steps. When he came through the door she could smell the acrid aroma of his maleness. Glistening drops of sweat clung to his muscled flesh.
Her pussy began to burn hotter as she looked at him. She wanted nothing more than having his hairy legs wrapped around hers, having his cock thrusting deeply into her guts.
"Where's the beer?" he asked.
"It can wait," she said, pulling him close. "I want you so bad!"
"Oh shit, Tammy, can't you ever get enough?" he said.
Although she was hurt by his rejection, the overwhelming sensations in her pussy made her cast her feelings aside. She had to have him! Now!
She pushed him to the couch and knelt between his legs. She ran her fingers over his crotch, feeling the soft, thickness of his cock as it lay limp against the inside of his thigh.
Kevin sighed with resignation and leaned back, allowing Tammy to unzip his shorts and pull his cock out.
Tammy looked lovingly at the long, flaccid shaft of meat. It was so big, even when soft! She lowered her face and kissed the enormous cockhead with her wet, hungry lips.
"Oh God, I'm going to suck you good!" she whispered, her breath hot against his foreskin. "So good!"
She opened her mouth wide and slipped the massive head between her lips. The delicious, sweaty flavor of dried piss and sperm floated into the back of her throat, causing her to shiver with ecstasy.
She pulled his balls out and cupped them in her hands. The furry, rough skin filled her palms as she squeezed and kneaded them.
"Uuuunmmmmm!" she moaned, feeling his shaft begin to swell, pressing against the top of her tongue and the roof of her mouth.
She sucked the entire length of his dick into her throat, her lips kissing and nibbling at the base of his shaft. She pulled his nuts upward and rolled the hairy masses around on her cheeks. She inhaled sharply, her nostrils sucking in the fantastic odor of his crotch.
Already, her pussy began to throb painfully. She wanted desperately to pull away and have him ram his cock deeply into her slit, but her mouth seemed to have a mind of its own!
She pulled her head back, feeling his cockhead throb against her teeth, and then lunged back down hard, slipping her lips around the burning thickness of his dick. His balls touched her chin with a slapping motion.
"Boy, you sure love cock, don't you!" Kevin said, watching her suck up and down.
Tammy groaned her answer. She wouldn't for anything take her mouth away from his cock. She gobbled it down in swift, hungry movements, barely able to swallow all of it down. It had grown rock-hard.
Searing pangs of hot pleasure shot into the back of her box. Her cunt muscles began to throb and pulsate, forcing the sweet, frothy juices outward. They collected in her cunt hair and glistened like tiny pearls. She squirmed her ass around and rubbed her thighs together for relief, but the itch in her pussy seemed to increase with each movement.
"Your mouth is as tight and hot as your little pussy!" Kevin groaned, now getting into the mood of things.
Tammy began sucking up and down at a furious pace, pressing his dick deeply into the back of her throat and withdrawing it again. She could feel his cockhead begin to balloon, pressing against her throat muscles with overpowering pressure.
"Suck it, you cum-drinker!" Kevin moaned. "Suck it good and I'll let you gargle my sperm!"
Just then, Tammy felt a hot splatter of creamy jism spew out of his prick and splash against the back of her throat.
"Take it all, you cocksucker!" Kevin grunted, jutting his hips upward to bury his dick fully into her mouth.
Tammy drank quickly, trying to swallow each creamy wad, but the amount was too much for her tiny throat. Huge gobs collected in her cheeks and streamed out the corners of her mouth, oozing down her chin.
Kevin gave a final upward thrust, emptying the last of his hot load into her mouth. He paused for a couple of seconds, and then pushed her back, his hands on her shoulders.
"Now for that beer," he said, getting up, and zipping his shorts.
Tammy was stunned. She ran her tongue around on her lips, licking into her mouth the remnants of her suck job. Her pussy was churning with agonized torment, demanding release. She turned, her pride leaving her, to beg for him to fuck her.
She heard the door slam. She stood up and saw that he was returning to the mower, a beer in his hand. She touched herself between her thighs and began rubbing her clit with her fingers.
While she looked at him, she stroked the hot, pulsating bud, feeling the pleasure increase. And then she moaned as the climax throbbed into her pussy.
She felt like crying. Her orgasm had been empty, the release incomplete. She went into the bedroom and lay down, her troubled mind rifled with self-loathing and contempt.
"I have to beg him for it!" she said, half-aloud.
Tears welled in her eyes. She was preparing herself for a good cry when the phone rang.
"Hi, Tammy," the woman said after Tammy had answered. "This is Nora."
It was useless to attempt fooling Nora about anything. They had been friends since school, and she could read Tammy's mind just from the tone in her voice.
"Is it Kevin again?" she asked Tammy.
"Yes," Tammy answered in a whisper.
"Well, I've told you what to do about it, but you wouldn't listen," Nora said.
Tammy thought about the past two years with Kevin. At first, it seemed that they were perfectly matched. He had awakened her young sexuality, taught her everything she knew, and just when it was getting to be perfect, he seemed to have lost all interest in sex. Nora had suggested that Tammy get a lover, and Tammy had been scandalized at the mere thought.
"Did you hear what I said?" Nora asked, interrupting Tammy's thoughts.
"Yes, but…"
"Look," Nora said, "if you're not getting it at home, you have every Goddamned right to get it someplace else!"
Tammy started to say something, but Nora cut her off.
"Come on over, can you?" she said. "I've got an idea. I think you might be able to solve your other problem."
"What do you mean?" Tammy asked.
"Come on over. Now. You'll find out."
Tammy was torn between her love for Kevin and the unsatisfied desires of her body. She knew if she went over to see Nora, she might be convinced to do something she didn't want to do, but had to do.
She changed clothes and walked to the car, not even looking at Kevin.
"Where you going?" he asked over the roar of the motor.
"To Nora's," she answered.
"Have fun," he said.
"Don't worry, I will."
Nora greeted Tammy with a hug. "Sit down," she said, leading the depressed woman to the couch. Nora sat down beside her.
While Tammy sat on the couch, she didn't notice that Nora was pulling at the buttons on her blouse. When she looked up, she was surprised to see that Nora was now tugging with her bra. "What are you doing?" Tammy asked.
"Just getting a little more comfortable," Nora said, slipping out of her bra, exposing her lush, ripe tits.
Tammy found it difficult to tear her eyes away from the firm mounds. They were crowned with rosy-colored nipples that jutted upward.
"Wouldn't you like to get comfortable too?" Nora asked.
"What's come over you?" Tammy asked, shocked with her friend's actions, and her own feelings.
"I'm going to come all over you, baby," Nora said in a whisper.
Tammy was stunned and pleasantly surprised with what happened next. It had been so long since she had been desired that she fell into Nora's embrace easily. Although not as immediately exciting as the rough qualities of a man, Nora soon began to make her feel as good.
"If I were Kevin, I'd suck on your tits day and night!" Nora whispered, placing her mouth on Tammy's sensuous, firm breast.
Tammy felt a thrill of pleasure stab into her cunt when Nora hungrily began sucking and chewing on her tits. She raised her hands and pulled the woman tightly against her chest, feeling the hot breath against the hollow of her neck.
Nora pushed the girl back and knelt between her legs, her hands all over Tammy's body. She deftly removed the girl's clothing without interrupting her sucking, until Tammy was totally naked.
"You've needed this for a long time, Tammy, and I'm going to give it to you!"
Tammy spread her legs and gave Nora total control. She closed her eyes and moaned, unbelievably surprised with the gentle pleasure the woman was giving her.
"Is this right?" she whimpered.
"If it's good, it's right!" Nora gasped, the thickness of Tammy's breast sucking between her hungry, moist lips.
Tammy released the last of her faint inhibitions, and allowed her body to take over completely. Under Nora's expert mouth, her skin began to glow with life, with urgency.
"Oh God, suck me!" she heard herself say. "Suck me!"
Nora pushed Tammy's tits together and licked the long crevice they formed, slicking up the clit wetly. She could feel the throbbing buds of Tammy's breasts press against his ears, and she ground her face around, hungrily chewing and biting.
Tammy wrapped her legs around Nora's tiny waist and pulled the woman down hard against her churning, throbbing cunt. Their crotch hairs meshed together, intertwining and slick against the pressure of their cunts.
"Fuck me!" Tammy whispered, a vision of hard cocks dancing in her mind. "Oh sweet Jesus, fuck me!"
Nora lowered her hand slowly, inching down to Tammy's pussy. She pushed her hand between their bodies and felt the silky hair of their crotches. Gently, but with force, she squeezed her middle finger into the frothy depths of Tammy's cunt.
Tammy cried out with obvious pleasure. She pushed her hips upward to swallow more of the rigid, probing finger. Her cunt canal surrounded the slender finger like a glove, wetting it with her juices.
Nora fucked her finger in and out of Tammy's slit with greater momentum. As she increased her speed, she began lowering her sucking mouth downward, nibbling the delicate skin under Tammy's breasts. She could feel the girl's fast heartbeat thump against her teeth, as she chewed and nibbled, her mouth sucking up Tammy's flesh.
"Lick out my pussy!" Tammy wailed, hardly able to control her passion.
Nora knew that Tammy hadn't had such pleasure in a long time, and she was going to make it worth while. Almost angrily, she began to ram her finger in and out of Tammy's hole, squeezing her fingertip against the tight, hot pussy walls. She leaned back and watched Tammy's tortured expression and finger fucked her even harder.
Tammy's body had become a bundle of erotic energy. She was writhing and squirming around, deliciously tantalized. She flailed her hands around, grasping the air.
"I'm going to treat that little pussy like it should be treated!" Nora said in a whisper.
In one move, she pulled her finger out of Tammy's burning, bubbling pussy and pushed her face into her crotch, stabbing her tongue deeply into Tammy's cunt.
Tammy screamed out with immediate release. She damped her pussy muscles around the spearing tongue, sucking it deeply into her cunt. It slicked past and over her clit, causing it to explode with passion.
Nora kept tongue fucking Tammy furiously, keeping the girl at a delicious peak of climax. She could feel the creamy, hot juices slake her hungry throat, and still she continued to suck and lick savagely.
Tammy couldn't remember when she had had such marvelous sensations in her pussy. It seemed as though her entire body was molded against Nora's mouth, becoming a part of that wonderful, hungry tongue. Again, a thundering climax ripped into her cunt.
Although it was difficult to control her own burning desires, Nora tried to ignore the consuming throbs inside her own pussy, and steadily gave. Tammy what she needed, what she deserved. Finally, when the hungry release hit her, she fell forward, pressing her lips against Tammy's mouth, and pound her exploding pussy against Tammy's.
They kissed deeply, now slicking up both their mouths with Tammy's pussy juice. Their clits throbbed together, burning with ripples of spasming orgasms. With one final burst of pleasure, they froze in the last overwhelming pang of climax.
After a few minutes, Nora pulled away. "That's your first lesson," she said.
"Huh?" Tammy said sleepily.
"You'll understand later," Nora laughed.



CHAPTER TWO


"I still don't know if I can do it!" Tammy said. "You're not going to chicken out now," Nora admonished, pushing her forward. "Mark already knows the score, so don't be nervous."
"But I've never done anything like this before," Tammy said, her voice rising with excitement.
Nora was exasperated. "What do I have to do anyway?" she asked. "Fuck him for you?"
Tammy felt her knees turn to water. Here she was standing outside the apartment of someone she hadn't even met before, and Nora expected her just to breeze in, say hello and let's fuck. Any courage she might have had suddenly vanished.
She turned abruptly, her heart pounding. "It's no use," she said. "I just can't!"
"Can't what?" the mellow, masculine voice asked.
Tammy looked at the man who stood in the doorway. Her heart skipped a beat as she gazed at his dark, muscular frame. He was bare-chested and wore tight, faded jeans which emphasized his angular features. Involuntarily she dropped her eyes to his crotch. She could see the thick, long shaft of his cock nestled against the inside of his thigh, perfectly outlined against the material of his trousers.
"This is Tammy," Nora said, taking over. "She's the girl I was telling you about." She then turned to Tammy. "This is Mark."
Tammy tried to speak, but her throat was constricted. She nodded her head and tried to smile.
"Well, come on in," Mark said, standing aside. "I've been waiting for you."
Tammy felt frozen to the spot. She felt Nora give her a shove, and she almost fell into the apartment. Mark caught her and pulled her into his arms and gave a chuckle.
"You two get to know each other," Nora said. "Wish I could stay, but I have to run." She smiled at Tammy and then said to Mark, "Be good to her. All this is new to her."
"Don't worry a bit," he said, brushing his lips against Tammy's cheek. "I'll be real good."
Tammy felt her pulse thundering in her ears, unable to believe what was happening. It still wasn't too late to run, to tear away and floe. When Mark closed the door, she jumped.
"Hey, don't be nervous," Mark said, his hands gently gliding up and down her hips. "You'll be safe here. If you don't want to do it, we don't have to. I'm not going to hurt you."
His tone was so soothing, his manner so gentle that Tammy felt an immediate calm. She exhaled audibly, knowing instinctively that everything was going to be fine.
She looked at him, her eyes caressing his good looks. She snuggled closer. Already she could feel his prick begin to grow, pressing against her leg. A hungry throb of pleasure ripped into her pussy, causing her to moan.
The next few moments had a dream-like quality. His lips were on hers, his tongue stabbing into her mouth, while his hands expertly caressed and rubbed her body. She felt her clothes being pulled away and her naked breasts pulsating against his chest.
He pushed her down gently on the thick shag carpet and knelt between her legs, nuzzling his crotch against her pussy. She winced with pleasure as the deliciously hard shaft of meat ground against her cunt hairs.
Deftly, he lowered his right hand and unsnapped his jeans. The pressure of his throbbing prick caused his jeans to unzip as if by magic. The long prod of hot cock tumbled outward and bobbed against his stomach. He kicked his jeans off and then buried his face between her tits, his mouth hot and hungry with biting warmth.
"Oh, God!" Tammy moaned, remembering how wonderful it was to have a thick cock against her pussy. "Fuck me!"
He teasingly rubbed his cockhead against her slick, furry cunt, feeling the lips hungrily contract. He began chewing savagely on her nipples and then with a slow single thrust, he buried his dick into her guts until the base of his cock was encircled by the throbbing ring of pussy muscle.
Tammy yelled out with pleasure, unable to believe that the gigantic prick could actually fit inside her. She felt his large, hairy balls rub against the insides of her thighs, the skin smooth under the wiry growth.
She grabbed the back of his head, pushing his face against her tits, and kissed the top of his head, chewing and licking his dark, curly hair.
"God, I want it so bad!" she moaned, feeling his cock stretch and pull against the tiny canal of her pussy. "Fuck me! Oh God, fuck me!!"
He inched his dick out until her pussy lips grasped the indentation under his cockhead, and then thrust back in, pushing her body upward with his movement.
As his balls slapped against her legs, Tammy pushed her hips upward to swallow every hot inch of his shaft. She thought for a second that her pussy would split from the enormous size of his dick, but she didn't care any longer. Any pain she might have felt was deliciously intermingled with sweet bursts of pleasure.
She spread her legs wide and then threw them around his slim waist, digging her beds into his ass cheeks. His body molded against hers, the hard, hairy muscularity grinding passionately as his own hunger mounted.
"You've got a tight, hot cunt?" he whispered, his teeth chewing on her nipples. "The best I've ever had!"
Tammy thought she would faint from the spasms of pleasure that thundered into her pussy. She flexed her cunt muscles, sucking his long prick into the back of her slit, feeling the throbbing cockhead push into her backbone.
"Oh Jesus fucking Christ!" she groaned. "Fuck me!"
He began slipping his dick in and out of her cunt with increasing speed while he hungrily devoured her jutting breasts. He pushed her tits together so that the nipples throbbed against each other and then slicked up the silt between them. When he felt Tammy's body tighten with growing desire, he began slamming his prick deeply into her guts, his balls smacking against her shitter.
Tammy screamed out with release, unable to control her passion. She jerked her hips up and down to meet his savage thrusts, each movement sending her into new plateaus of ecstasy. And then, her body was tingling with her first, shattering orgasm. It grasped her like a fist, squeezing each nerve and muscle with slick, delicious warmth.
"Fuck me!!" she grunted. "Oh fuck me fuck me fuck me fuck meeeeee!"
Mark plowed into her pussy with all his reserve strength, his hands on her shoulders to keep her from sliding away. He could feel the hot, boiling pool of cum begin to vibrate and press against the taut skin of his nuts, demanding release. His cock grew hard as steel, pulsating against the back of her cunt.
Tammy felt another sweet explosion of climax shoot into her pussy as Mark's cock ballooned outward with throbbing jerks. She could feel the first spasm of cum squirt out of his balls and thunder into the base of his cock, boiling upward, vibrating against the bottom of her cunt canal.
With a heavy groan, Mark tore savagely into her pussy, emptying the first, thick wad of sperm into the back of her cunt. Another glob of jism shot out the end of his prick, splattering against her backbone, sucking up her insides with creamy warmth.
Tammy was delirious with climaxing release. Her voice was now a series of hoarse grunts as the spasms began to swell together in a final, exhausting explosion of pleasure. Her cunt was now overflowing with hot, frothy sperm, squirting out of her pussy lips with each of his thrusts. She felt the sticky fluid ooze down, warming up her asshole and thighs. When he gave a last, grinding pump, she felt her guts press into her lungs, causing her to lose her breath.
After a few moments, he pulled away from her and lay on his back. His muscular chest was glistening with sweat, causing the wild growth of hair to form patterns. Tammy reached over and stroked him, pulling the wiry hair between her fingertips. She inched her hand down to his trim waist and felt the sticky tip of his cock press against the inside of her palm.
"That was wonderful," she whispered, feeling totally relaxed. "I love your cock."
"If you love it so much, why don't you kiss it?" he asked with a smile.
She turned sideways and lowered her face to his stomach, looking at his glistening, cum-smeared prick. She flickered out her tongue, pressing the tip of it against a small drop of sperm that clung against the slit of his cockhead.
"If you like the taste of it, I'll let you suck a lot of it," he whispered.
"Ummmmmm!" Tammy gave as an answer, taking the wad of cum into her mouth, enjoying the creamy texture as it slipped over her teeth.
She cupped his balls with her left hand and gave them a gentle squeeze, pushing her palm upwards. She grasped the base of his dick firmly and then pulled upwards, forcing out the last globs of jism that remained in his cock. As her hand neared the end of his prick, a thick, slippery mass of white cum squirted out, hanging by a silvery web of cream.
"Drink it," Mark said, pushing his hips upward. "Drink it and gargle it."
Tammy opened her mouth wide and placed the end of his cock between her lips, sucking in with her throat, causing the wad of cum to slip over her teeth. She ran her tongue around the thick pole of meat, washing the shaft with the mixture of her spit and his sperm. She pursed her lips and then sucked the fluid into the back of her throat, allowing it to ooze slowly into her stomach.
Mark pulled her over between his legs and pushed her head down, forcing more of his dick into her mouth. He groaned with pleasure as Tammy began sucking the thickness of his shaft into the back of her mouth, her breath hot against his hairy crotch.
She worked her mouth up and down his hard shaft, moaning as the enormous cockhead slipped across the roof of her mouth and rested against her tonsils.
"That's right, you little cocksucker, suck it good!" Mark grunted, pushing harder on her head. "Suck out my cum and drink it!"
Tammy felt his balls vibrate against her chin as she sucked on the base of his prick. She grasped them with both hands and squeezed them with milking motions, and then pulled them upwards, rolling them around on her cheeks. The wiry texture scratched her skin, but the warmth and pulsating pressure caused her to suck even harder.
Mark wrapped his legs around her neck and pulled her over on her side, burying her face in his crotch. He began pumping his hips back and forth, ramming his cock deeply into her throat, while pushing on the back of her head to meet his thrusts.
Tammy's eyes grew wide with pleasure as his prick slipped in and out of her mouth. She ground her face into his crotch as her own passion began to mount, feeling his cock hair tickle her nose. His crotch smelled of musk and cum, making Tammy's mouth ache with desire.
"Goddamn, that little mouth is as tight as your pussy!" Mark said, fucking his cock in and out of her mouth. "Suck it good!"
Tammy squeezed her hands between his legs and began massaging his hairy asscheeks, slipping her fingertips up and down against his shitter. As she touched his asshole, her own began to burn and throb with desire. She wanted a hard, stabbing cock plowing into her shitter, but she couldn't tear her mouth away, and couldn't have if she wanted to.
Mark rolled her over on her back and straddled her shoulders. Holding the back of her head, he began a furious pumping motion with his hips, digging into her throat with his thick shaft, fucking her mouth furiously.
Her eyes were glazed with pleasure as she watched his muscular, hairy stomach bounce back and forth against her face, each thrust sending more and more of his hot prick into the back of her throat. She gasped for air and gurgled on her own spit as his cockhead speared into her lungs, stretching out her throat.
"Suck it, you little cocksucking bitch!" Mark grunted, his fucking motions becoming wilder and more demanding. "Suck my dick, cocksucker!"
Tammy began to bob her head back and forth, working on his cock like a piston machine. As his huge, cum-filled shaft slipped between her lips, she began to feel her cunt boil over with agonized pleasure. It seemed on fire with aching desire, as her pussy juices dripped out, against her thigh.
Mark gave a hard lunge, plowing the full length of his dick into her throat and grunted.
"Drink it, you cum sucking bitch!" he moaned, emptying the first of his enormous load into her mouth.
"Ummmppphhh!" Tammy gurgled with a half-moan as the slick wad of cum splattered into her throat, cutting off her air.
"Drink it down; all of it!" Mark said, humping her face with quick, pumping motions. "Suck it all!"
As he climaxed into her mouth, Tammy felt a jolt of pleasure rip into her pussy, her cunt walls throbbing with release. She quickly lowered her hand to her slit and touched her exploding clit with her fingertips, causing her to experience another delicious spasm of pleasure.
He crushed his body against her face, grinding his full weight against her sucking mouth. When he did this he felt the warmth of his sperm ooze against his stomach, as wads of hot cum squirted out of Tammy's nose.
Tammy had lost complete control, and allowed him to fuck her face with all his might. She relaxed the pressure of her lips and merely lay there he squirted cum in her mouth, shivering with delight as the thick masts of juice pound out the corners of her mouth and oozed down into her cars.
He gave her throat a final stab, sending the last glob of cum into her mouth, and then topped aft movement. His breathing was heavy and irregular. His muscles slowly beginning to relax.
Tammy began sucking again, pursing her lips around his prick and pulling the last globs of sperm into her mouth and drinking it down. She pushed him back a little, and then forced her head hard against his stomach, her nose rubbing in the sticky mass of sperm on his skin. She sucked in with her nose, pulling a little of the cum into her nostrils and then blew it out again.
Mark pulled away slightly, his cock flopping out of her mouth. He knelt there while she licked him clean, taking every salty, creamy drop into her throat and smacking as it oozed into her stomach.
"You sure like dick, don't you!" he said.
"Urn huh!" Tammy answered, licking the underside of his shaft.
"In that case, you're really going to like what I've got in mind!" he said.
"What are you going to do?" Tammy asked. "I'm going to fuck you like a bull!"



CHAPTER THREE


"How can. I ever repay you?" Tammy asked.
The young man looked at her and smiled seductively: "Oh, I can think of several ways, right off the bat," he said.
Tammy blushed beef red, but laughed in spite of herself. The whole situation somehow seemed ridiculous. She had locked herself out of her car, and there she stood, holding a giant mushroom pizza, feeling like a total idiot. And then he had appeared, carrying his own pizza out of the restaurant, and saw her. He had managed to unlock the door with a coat hanger after a few moments, but he seemed in no hurry to leave now that she was in her car.
She looked up at him and blushed again. There was something about him that was so charming, she felt like laughing. Perhaps it was the twinkle in his blue eyes, or that easy smile, she didn't know, but what she did know was that she liked him.
He was slim, his body like a distance runner, or a tennis player, long and lithe, graceful as a cat. She had noticed his hands especially when he was unlocking her door. They were ribboned with veins, covered with pale blond hair, and she had shocked herself with wondering what they would feel like, stroking her breasts.
"I hope I didn't make you late," she said.
"Oh, I'm in no particular hurry," he said, leaning against the window.
"I guess your pizza is cold," she said looking into his handsome face. "I'm sorry."
"Yours probably is too," he said. "Why don't we go to my place and reheat them," he said, and then added, with a glint in his eye, "I'll heat yours up and you can heat mine up."
A sudden rush of warmth shot into her pussy. His remark was spoken with a husky, inviting voice, causing Tammy to forget that she needed to get home to Kevin. He was the one who had wanted the pizza. Then she thought about last night, and how Kevin had pushed her away in his sleep.
"Well," the man prompted.
She gave one last fleeting thought to her husband and thought, let him get his own Goddamned pizza!
"Sure," she said. "I'll follow you."
She stayed close behind his little red sports car, and with each block she drove, it seemed that her cunt grew hotter and hotter. When he pulled into the apartment complex, her breathing was coming quick and uneven, and her palms were wet with anticipation.
He got out of his car and then led her talus apartment, allowing her to enter first.
"Here's home," he said, putting the pizzas on the coffee table.
"Nice," she said, noticing the dark, masculine decor.
"Real nice," he said, looking at her intently. Then he looked down at his hands. "That coat hanger was a little rusty. I'd better wash my hands. Wouldn't want to get… uh, anything dirty."
"Let me help you," Tammy said, following him into the bathroom.
He turned the water on and lathered up his hands with the soap, his eyes on Tammy the whole time. She placed her hands on his and gently began swirling the soap around with her fingers, a delicate, erotic motion.
She rubbed her hands upward, covering his wrists and arms with the thick lather, enjoying the slick warmth against his taut muscles.
"You have nice arms," she said, soaping up his biceps. "Strong."
He grabbed her then, pulling her against his chest, his mouth hot and wet against hers. She shivered as his tongue probed between her lips and across her teeth. His breath was warm and sweet against her cheek, his face rough and deliciously rugged.
"Ummmmm!" she moaned, feeling the thick shaft of his cock press against her crotch. "Hold me!"
He hugged her viciously, his biceps bulging against her soft shoulders. He ran one hand down the side of her body, and reaching around, cupped her firm, rounded ass, pulling her hard against him.
Tammy lowered her hands, placing them between their bodies and fumbled with his zipper. After a few seconds, she pulled his jeans down, and then his shorts, freeing his lame, throbbing cock. She clutched it with both hands, jacking it up and down.
"Fuck me!" she moaned, running hot lips against his chin and neck, biting and nibbling on his skin. "Slam that big prick in my cunt!"
With growing urgency, he tore at her cloths while she began undressing him. After a few seconds, they stood together in a naked embrace.
"Let's wash this soap off," he said, pulling back the shower curtain, and turning on the water.
They scrambled into the shower and felt the hot water splatter against their bodies like a million tiny fingers. Tammy dropped to her knees and pressed her face into his crotch, her lips against the thick shaft of his dick.
"Wash my cock with your mouth!" he moaned, humping his body forward, his hands on her shoulders.
She took his cock with both hands and placed the large, purplish head between her lips. She had to open her mouth wide to take in all of his dick, but she managed to slip it into the back of her throat after a few sucking moves. His large, furry balls gently caressed her chin and throat, warm and wiry against her skin.
"That's it! Suck it!" he whispered.
Tammy bobbed her head up and down, slipping his prick in and out of her mouth, sucking long and hard. Her jaws began to ache with the monstrous size of his meat, but it was nothing compared to the ache in her pussy. She squirmed around in the tub, pressing her legs together as the throbbing desire grew with hot spasms.
She pulled away from his dick suddenly, as the burning in her cunt became unbearable.
"Fuck me!" she groaned, leaning back, her legs spread wide.
He quickly knelt between her thighs and nuzzled his hard cock against the tight opening of her juicy pussy. And then with one swift jab, he lunged his body forward, burying his meat into her slit.
She cried out as the stab of hot cock filled her pussy with a delicious mixture of pain and pleasure. When he pulled his dick out and slammed it back in, she grunted from, the tremendous force and the increasing ecstasy. He began a series of quick thrusts, entirely filling her tight, hungry hole with his thick column of meat.
The hot water splashed against his pumping ass, dripping between the crack of his ass and warming up his balls as they slammed against her shitter. His body tightened, each muscle glistening and flexed as his pleasure began to mount, causing him to increase the momentum of his fucking.
Tammy was surrounded with delicious warmth, the water and his hard flesh sweeping her into unbelievable spasms of pleasure. She grunted as the first, scaring jolt of orgasm thundered into her body like an electric current.
"Fuck me!" she moaned, closing her eyes in a wince of agonized release. "Fuck me hard!"
He plowed savagely into her pussy, his cock ram-rod hard and pulsating against her backbone.
"Oh, baby!" he yelled as the first thick wad of sperm splattered into her pussy, nearing up her insides.
Tammy felt as though her pussy were on fire as he emptied his hot, steaming release deeply into her guts. She could feel the thick, creamy fluid soak up her insides, sticky and dick.
She tightened her cunt walls, firmly encircling his exploding cock, her canal sucking the squirting jism against her backbone. Her pussy became a tiny, licking mouth, trying to devour his deliciously hot prick, as she thrust her hips upward to meet his strokes.
He gave a final lunge, emptying the last of his cum into her slit. He ground his hips around on Tammy's cunt, rolling his wet balls against the insides of her thighs, squeezing them upward, against her shitter.
Tammy's orgasm reached a tremendous peak and seemed to hang there for an eternity, as her body buckled with release. She sucked and chewed on his tongue, drinking down his spit, her pussy still hot and climaxing like a volcano.
It was several moments before she stopped moving her hips, hardly believing the delicious sensation of total relaxation as the water continued to slap against their bodies. Finally, he pulled away, his cock slick and wet.
"Let me lick the cum!" she said quickly, before he could rinse it off.
She eagerly sucked his prick into her mouth and pursed her lips around the thick shaft, drawing in the last delicious wads of cum into the back of her throat. She groaned with pleasure as the creamy liquid slowly oozed into her stomach in a thick, milky glob.
"I don't even know your name," he said, looking down, watching with interest as Tammy hungrily sucked and licked his cock.
"Tammy," she said, slipping her mouth off of his dick. "What's yours?"
"Jim," he answered, holding her by the shoulders and pulling her to her feet. "And it's been a real pleasure to meet you!"
Tammy laughed. "How about that pizza now?"
"Sure thing," Jim said. "You go warm it up, I'll be there in a minute. There's some Chianti in the refrigerator, I think."
Tammy toweled off and padded into the living room. She took a slice of pizza out of the carton and then took the rest into the kitchen, placing it in the oven. She sat down at the table and munched away, happily satisfied arid refreshed.
Out of the corner of her eye, Tammy noticed a slight movement. As she turned her head, she heard him say with a laugh, "How interesting! A naked lady in my kitchen, eating pizza!"
Tammy was thoroughly shocked. She couldn't believe it, but there was Jim in the doorway. He was dry as a bone and completely dressed, holding a briefcase.
"Jim?" she asked with a mouthful of pizza. The man looked at her quizzically. He made no attempt to take his eyes off of Tammy's naked breasts, his expression hungry with lust.
"How did you do it?" Tammy said finally, swallowing the pizza down in a gulp.
"Do what?" he asked.
"Get dressed so fast!" she said. "Even your hair is dry!"
He shook his head, his lips curled in a wicked smile. "Not only do I have a naked lady in my kitchen eating pizza, I have a crazy, naked lady in my kitchen eating pizza!"
Tammy was ready to agree. It was impossible that anyone could do what he had done! "I don't understand," she said.
"That makes two of us," he said.
"Two of who?" another voice said from the living room.
Tammy thought for a moment that she had really lost her mind when she saw Jim appear behind the man. She rubbed her eyes and squinted. Then it hit her.
"Twins!" she said.
"This is Tim," Jim said.
"Identical twins!" Tammy whispered. "I thought I was going nuts!"
"Actually not identical," Tim said, walking over and sitting beside Tammy, "Jim's circumcised. I'm not."
"Huh?" Tammy asked.
"Only way my mother could tell us apart," Tim said. "But it was pretty embarrassing for a while having to stick my dick out to prove who I was!"
Tammy trilled out a laugh. "Why don't you prove who you are right now?"
"I don't want to disturb your eating," Tim said teasingly.
"That's okay," Tammy said. "I'd like to wash this pizza down with a little cream."
"A little cream?" he asked.
"Or a lot," Tammy said with a wicked smile.
"Hey, wait a minute!" Jim said. "I saw her first! She's mine!"
Tim ignored his brother. He sat beside Tammy and planted a playful kiss on her lips. He cupped her breasts with both hands, tweaking the tender, pink nipples with his fingertips. Then he kissed her with hungry passion.
Tammy closed her eyes, her body receptive to his deep, plunging tongue. She felt a new, hot throbbing between her legs, causing her pussy to pulsate with desire.
"Ummmmmm!" she moaned, chewing his full, sensual lips.
Tim lowered his mouth to the hollow of her neck, his tongue licking and sucking her delicious skin like a dancing snake. He placed his mouth where his hands were, his teeth sinking into the tender flesh of both her tits, pulling the pink nipples between his lips. He sucked the tiny, rosy buds deeper, slipping them against the roof of his mouth, trying to drink them down.
Tammy was lost in a wave of sweet, bubbling ecstasy. She placed her hands on his neck, pulling him closer, feeling his hot breath against her stomach. As he inched his mouth downward, forming a glistening trail of spit against her belly, she leaned back and moaned.
She felt a pair of hands on her shoulders as Jim nestled his hard, erect cock in her wet hair. She shook her head slowly back and forth, feeling the thick shaft roll around on the back of her head, his balls warm and snug against her neck. The two sensations were almost too much to bear, as Tim's hungry mouth now clamped around the lips of her cunt, and Jim's throbbing cock pressed against her ear.
She raised her arms and grasped Jim's cock with both hands, pulling up and down on the thick column, enjoying the warm, hard pressure as his cockhead lay buried in her hair. As she jacked Jim up and down, Tim was eagerly sucking and kissing the entrance to her pussy, running his tongue between the red folds of skin, pulling on her cunt hairs with his teeth.
"Eat my pussy!" she moaned, feeling a glorious pang of pleasure tear into her cunt. "Fuck me with your mouth!"
As her climax began to grow into a thundering torrent of release, she felt Jim's cock pulsate against the back of her head. She jacked him quicker, to match the spans of her own orgasm. When she felt the burning, creamy sperm shoot into her hair, she turned her head quickly, encircling his exploding dick with her lips, sucking in the spurting globs of cum.
"Suck it all, you cocksucker!" Jim groaned, pressing his hips into her face, his hands around her neck.
Tammy couldn't believe the tremendous rush of pleasure that centered in both her cunt and in the back of her throat, as she sucked greedily on Jim's prick, and pushed her crotch forward to pull in Tim's hungry tongue.
She seemed suspended in a foamy cloud of wet release, every nerve on fire with climaxing pleasure, as new, hot sensations slammed into her body over and over.
"Oh God, oh God!" she chanted, gurgling against the thick, spurting cock, while her pussy clamped around Tim's tongue, drawing it deeply into the back of her pussy.
She felt her body being pulled apart, her arms around a strong, muscular shoulder, and then the soft, cool sheets. One minute she had been sitting in the kitchen, and now she lay on a large bed as new sensations filtered into her guts. A burning, delicious pain stabbed into her shitter, and another thick pressure was pressing into her cunt. She opened her eyes to see Tim's prick sinking into her slit, while Jim throttled her asshole with his large, pulsating dick.
"Twins!" she moaned, in total ecstasy. She happily pressed their heads against her chest.



CHAPTER FOUR


Kevin was fixing himself a meal in the kitchen while Tammy finished reading a book.
"I might go to the library today," Tammy announced, closing the book.
"That's good," Kevin said absently. "Say hello to Jennifer for me."
Tammy suddenly remembered that Kevin's cousin was the part time librarian at the local library. She had only seen her a few times at family gatherings, but the girl was simply impossible. So damned shy.
She gave Kevin a quick kiss and left the house. She drove into town and parked in the library parking lot. She was nervous, knowing she was acting foolishly, but something seemed to compel her, to force her to do something-something she couldn't even name. She got out of the car and walked to the building, pausing to take a deep breath as her damp palm held the door. And then she walked in.
She spotted Jennifer sitting behind the counter, her ink in a tight bun, and her figure totally hidden by a severely cut green suit. She wore large horn-rimmed glasses, and almost no make-up. To a man she might have appeared to be dowdy, even plain. But to the trained eye of a woman, it was obvious that the girl had tremendous potential.
"Hi, Jennifer!" Tammy whispered, leaning over the counter.
"Oh, hi," Jennifer said, giving Tammy a look as though she had never seen her before.
"I'm Tammy, don't you remember? Kevin's wife."
"Oh, I'm sorry," Jennifer said, rising. "I see so many faces all day, it seems after a while, everybody seems to melt into just vague figures."
"How would you like to go out to lunch?" Tammy asked. "We could get to know each other better."
"Why, that sounds very nice," Jennifer said, obviously taken pleasantly by surprise. She paused for a second and added, "Or you could come over to my place. I, have some coq au vin that's simmering."
"Wow," Tammy said. "Sounds great! I've never had it before."
"I'll get off in an hour, if you'd care to wait," Jennifer said.
"Sure thing," Tammy said, giving her a smile. "I'll just browse for a while."
A short time later, they sat in Jennifer's apartment drinking wine.
"That meal was the best I've ever had!" Tammy said, glassy-eyed with pleasure.
"Thank you," Jennifer said shyly. "More wine?" Tammy nodded and leaned back, giving Jennifer an appraising glance. Damn, she thought, she really was a beautiful girl, even if she did seem to do everything to hide her face!
As if reading Tammy's mind, Jennifer casually pulled the pins from her bun, releasing her flowing brawn lacks of hair, which cascaded onto her narrow shoulders. She removed her glasses, revealing the most beautiful sapphire-blue eyes Tammy had ever seen.
Tammy acted on impulse. She didn't know if it was the wine, or the meal, or exactly what, but she lifted her hand and touched Jennifer's neck.
Jennifer flinched slightly and then relaxed, as Tammy's fingers probed the beating pulse in the hollow of her neck.
"Ummmmm, that's nice," Jennifer said, rolling her head around slowly. "Very nice."
"Time for dessert," Tammy heard herself say. "In the bedroom."
They walked to the bedroom slowly, holding hands.
Tammy lost no time in removing Jennifer's clothing. She undressed her with gentle movements and then took her own clothes off. She lay the woman on the bed and drank in the fantastic beauty with hungry eyes.
Jennifer's tits were the largest Tammy had ever seen before! Full, firm, and the size of melons. The rosy pink nipples were hard and looked like they were aching to be sucked. The narrow waist gave way to firmly rounded hips, and from there, the long, shapely legs made her a study in female perfection. Her tight, hairy cunt was already glistening, the fleshy red folds barely parted.
"Oh God, you're beautiful." Tammy murmured, kneeling between Jennifer's legs.
Hardly before she had said the last word, her lips grazed Jennifer's nipples, wetting them with her spit. She felt them vibrate against her teeth, a vibration that seemed to filter into her own body and run down her backbone, resting in her pussy.
She began licking and sucking the lovely tits in earnest. She clamped her lips around the mounds, pulling them into her mouth, feeling the nipples throb against the roof of her mouth.
She lowered her face slightly, wetting Jennifer's flat stomach, darting her tongue in and out of the small belly button. Her own tits were pressing into the girl's crotch, warm and slick with Jennifer's pussy juice.
"Suck my cunt!" Jennifer moaned, her words barely audible through her passion. "Oh God, suck it!"
Tammy inched her face down to the dark silky pubic hair and pulled it between her teeth, feeling her chin grow warm and moist as it rested against the tiny cunt opening.
A shiver of excitement ran through Jennifer's body when Tammy's gentle, skillful mouth encircled the outer folds of her pussy, and the hot, probing tongue slipped into the frothy cunt canal.
Tammy sucked the delicious, sticky pussy juices into her mouth and drank them down. The fluid tasted heady and delicately perfumed, sliding into her stomach like whipped cream. The flavor was so intoxicating, Tammy felt an immediate rush of pleasure both in the back of her throat and in her boiling cunt.
"Aaaahhhhhh!" she moaned softly into the dark, wet gash, her tongue thrusting against the tight circle of muscle.
Jennifer squeezed her legs together, forcing Tammy's head into her crotch. She gasped as Tammy's delving tongue licked and sucked on the throbbing clit, causing quick jolts of ecstasy to tear into the back of her pussy.
The flowing warmth in Tammy's cunt was too much to bear. She lowered her fingers and spread the opening, running her fingertips into the tight, swollen tunnel. As the agonized pleasure became pure torment, she pulled away suddenly and straddled Jennifer's waist, pushing the girl's tit into the narrow opening. Her clit buzzed with rippling spasms as it throbbed against the pulsating, hard nipple.
"Jesus sweet Christ!" Tammy grunted as the hot, slick tit pressed deeper into her cunt, pushing against the tight circle of writhing muscle.
The taut, firm tit was almost like a thick cock, as Tammy pulled it in and out of her burning, grinding pussy. She closed her eyes and threw her head back, feeling the momentum of her pleasure storming upward, squeezing her body in a grip of pure release.
Her climax wasn't as intense as with a man, but it lasted longer and was delicately sensuous, filling her with painful itching.
"I want to suck your cunt!" Jennifer moaned, pulling against Tammy's hips with both hands.
Tammy rolled off the woman, her head now rubbing against Jennifer's creamy, hot pussy, her crotch against Jennifer's mouth. She darted her tongue in and out of the woman's slit, while Jennifer began doing the same to her.
Jennifer's body froze suddenly as her pleasure screamed savagely into her box, causing the vibrating muscles to ripple now with spasms.
Tammy's tongue was wedged inside the exploding pussy, wrapped in a snug, moist blanket of delicious warmth. She pulled it in and out, sliding the tip of her tongue upward against the frothy flesh, lapping down the streaming juices with a hungry thirst. As she did so, new waves of ecstasy tingled inside her own pussy, and she damped the walls of her cunt around the exploring tongue, rubbing it against her clit.
Together they reached a powerful, long-lasting climax, moaning into each other's cunts their noses wet and warm from the frothy liquids which were expelled with each spasmodic release.
Tammy rolled Jennifer over on her side and spread her legs, to gain better access to the woman's asshole. She licked and chewed on the area between her shitter and her pussy, leaving a wet trail of warm spit. Nuzzling her nose against the tight bud-like opening of her shitter, she inhaled the fragrant, acrid smell of Jennifer's body, causing new desires to swell in her pussy.
Jennifer followed suit, pursuing her own pleasure with a darting tongue that caressed and kissed Tammy's tiny, tight shitter.
Running her face back to Jennifer's pussy, Tammy collected a mouthful of hot, creamy cunt juice and then pressed her lips around the girl's shitter, forcing the liquid deeply into her shitter. She ran her tongue in and out, slowly sucking the flavorful juices back into her mouth and letting them ooze into the back other throat.
They both did hungry, urgent jobs of ass-sucking and cunt-licking, probing their tongues back and forth, as new, hot throbs of climax began to pulsate and grow.
Together they experienced a sweet, satisfying orgasm which rippled outward, filling each nerve of their bodies with exploding release, gasped wetly into the recesses of each other's pussies, each moment seeming to glow brighter than the last.
"God, that made me thirsty!" Tammy said a few moments later. "How about some wine?"
Jennifer nodded sleepily, unable to move.
Tammy crawled out of the bed and went back into the living room. She picked up the bottle of wine and the two glasses. She turned and then stopped. "To hell with it," she said, putting the glasses back down. "We'll rough it."
She came back into the bedroom and knelt between Jennifer's legs. She tipped the bottle of wine, pouring out a small portion on the girl's tits. Quickly, she lowered her face and licked the fluid into her mouth, sucking on the large, white breasts.
She kept her mouth there and poured more wine, lapping it up with hungry movements. She collected a mouthful of wine and then clamped her lips around the hard nipples, sucking the liquid in and out of her mouth, then slowly drinking it down. She did this aver and over until she began to grow light-headed.
"Hey, you'd better do this too. I'm getting a little drunk!"
Jennifer sat up and took the bottle of wine and performed the save movements, drinking in the tit-flavored wine, sucking eagerly on Tammy's tits.
They took turns, passing the wine bottle back and forth until it was empty. They lay back, exhausted, satisfied and slightly drunk.
"God, this has been fantastic!" Jennifer said with a slight slur in her speech.
Tammy began laughing, feeling silly and girlish. She held Jennifer in her arms, her hands stroking the sweet-smelling flesh, occasionally lowering her face to lick and suck the creamy skin with her tongue and lips.
"You're everything I thought you would be," Tammy said.
"I have a friend you might like to meet… an actor," Jennifer said.
"Really?"
"Works at the community theater. He's playing the lead in a musical that's been running for a couple of weeks. He gave me tickets, but I never got around to going."
"If you're not going to use them, I'd like them," Tammy said.
"I'll call him and tell him you'll be there. You can go backstage and meet him. He's a real egocentric bastard, but, I guess with good reason. He's so damned good looking it's pitiful."
"Really?" Tammy said, interest in her voice.
"Oh, fuck him," Jennifer said, sitting up. "I'm going to get another bottle of wine."
As she reeled out of the-room, Tammy leaned back and looked at the ceiling, a smile playing on her lips.
"Fuck him, huh?" she said. "I just might do that."



CHAPTER FIVE


Not only was Brad Renfield an extremely talented actor, he was, indeed, good looking, just as Jennifer had said.
Tammy was backstage, along with several other admirers. She watched from the door as his fans eagerly approached him for autographs and advice. She chose not to wade through the throng, but to look on from a distance. He shot her a quick anile, and from his expression Tammy knew he was all male.
He was well over six feet tall, all muscle and sinuous angles. His hair was jet-black, framing a rugged, tanned face. His eyes were wickedly green, and any woman would have killed to have his lashes. His smile was easy and free, his mouth sensitive and wile.
She lowered her gaze to his chest, taking in the perfectly symmetrical beauty of his body. Her eyes dropped to his crotch, which was thick and full, the outline of his cock against the inside of his thigh.
He stepped away from his fans and approached Tammy.
"You know, I've been looked at by a lot of people in my day, but never the way you just did," he whispered.
"What do you mean?" Tammy asked casually, although her heart was pounding furiously. He was even more handsome up close.
He looked at her for a few seconds and then said slowly, giving her a penetrating gaze, "It was like you were stalking prey."
"Perhaps I am," Tammy said quietly.
He laughed then. "You've come to tame the lion?"
"Exactly," Tammy said with a nod.
"You'd better watch out," he said. "Sometimes the lion eats the tamer!"
"I'm counting on that!" Tammy said, her heart beating even faster. She looked cool as a cucumber, but inside she was terrified.
He gave her a dark look and said with a soft, mellow voice, "You're pretty sure of yourself, aren't you?"
"Right again," Tammy said.
"Lions can bite, you know," he said, his forefinger touching the tip of her chin.
His touch caused a marvelous ripple of pleasure to throb into Tammy's pussy, but she maintained her control. She looked at him evenly.
"I'll have you purring like a kitten before the night is over," she said.
"Even kittens have claws," he said, puffing her close.
"I'll try to remember that," she said. "Now let's get the hell out of here."
"My goodness," he said in mock surprise. "The lady talks like she's got a whip in her hand!"
They walked from the dressing room and out of the theater, each silently sizing the other up. Tammy's mind was running a mile a second, wondering why she had been so brazen, so Goddamned bold! She certainly wasn't the same girl she was a couple of weeks ago. She thought, if this keeps up, I'll probably just skip the small talk and rape people in parks! The thought made her chuckle.
"What's so funny?" he asked.
"Just wait," she said, "you'll find out."
They lay on the large brass bed, their naked flesh molding together in a warm, sensuous embrace.
"God, your body is nice!" Brad said, stroking his hands over the rich contours of her hips and thighs. "So tight and delicious!"
"On your back," Tammy whispered, rolling him over. "Stretch your arms and legs out."
She gave a quick glance around the room and got off the bed. She opened his closet door and removed four ties from a hanger.
"What are you going to do with those?" he asked. "They're some of my best ties!"
"Shut up," Tammy said sweetly. "You'll see."
She knelt at the foot of the bed and grabbed his left ankle, placing it next to the brass rod of the footboard. She wrapped the tie around his foot and the rod, pulling it together in a strong knot.
Quickly, and over his objections, she repeated the same action with the other foot.
"Now your hands," she said, taking his right and tying it to the headboard.
"Oh God," Brad said with a chuckle, "this is beginning to look like a bad movie."
"Just wait," Tammy said. "I might cop an Oscar before the night's over."
She crawled on the bed and knelt between his legs and touched his stiff, thick cock.
"This is nice," she whispered, her eyes gleaming with anticipation. "So big and nice!"
"Suck it," he said, his body quivering under her gentle touch. "Suck it!"
"I might," Tammy said, arching one eyebrow. "I just might."
She lowered her face slowly, feasting her eyes on the large, purplish cockhead as it glistened with hard, throbbing power.
"Ummmmm!" she groaned, flickering her tongue out and touching his shaft wetly.
Brad flinched with pleasure as she began running her tiny, pink tongue up and down the underside of his prick, her lips occasionally kissing the swollen vein that throbbed against her teeth.
"Come on, suck it!" he said, his voice now less cocky and more pleading. "Please!"
"When I'm ready," Tammy whispered, as she pulled his foreskin back with her teeth.
She ran her tongue under his cockhead, licking and sucking the flavor of dried piss and cum into her mouth. She took a quick gasp of air, her nose savoring the acrid, heady aroma of his crotch hair. Her pussy began to throb and vibrate, and she wanted nothing more than to straddle his middle and ram that delicious cock deeply into her cunt, but she maintained control.
She cupped his enormous wiry balls and squeezed them as she pulled them upwards, rolling them around on the sides of his cockshaft and against her cheeks.
He pulled against his binds, but it was futile. Tammy had tied his hands and feet with tight knots, with one purpose in mind. To make him beg.
"I can't take much more of this," he said with a grunt. "My balls feel like they're about to explode! Come on, baby, suck it!"
Tammy slowed her movements. Her tongue hilly ran up and down his long, throbbing prick, swirling over the sensitive skin with smooth, soft strokes. She chewed tenderly on his crotch hairs, pulling them between her teeth, her lips hot against his balls.
She raised her head and looked longingly at his cock. She spread her fingers outward, rubbing and caressing his narrow hips, her nails dining into his taut flesh.
She inched her body upwards and placed her knees over his shoulders so that her frothy pussy was just inches from his mouth.
"You like my cunt?" she asked. "You want to lick it a little bit?"
"Oh God, yes!" he said, raising his head. Tammy pressed her burning, hungry pussy against his face. She felt an immediate warmth as his wet, probing tongue plunged deeply between the tight, constricted muscles of her cunt walls. She threw her head back and moaned, her tone hungry and satisfied. Then she pulled her hips back.
"Hey, what are you doing?" he asked, his lips wt from hex pussy juices.
"Taking my time, you egomaniac bastard," Tammy said evenly.
Suddenly she became frightened. He glared at her now, his face contorting in pure rage.
"Untie me, you fucking cunt!" he shouted, his muscles bulging under the strain, as he struggled to free himself.
Then Tammy heard a snap as the tie that held his left hand suddenly tore. She tried to jump free, but he was too quick. He grabbed her by the hair of her head and pushed her head violently down, against his stomach.
"Suck it, you cream-drinking bitch!" he yelled. "Suck it and choke to death!"
She flailed wildly, totally disoriented. He was now pushing downward, savagely grinding her face against his cock. She could feel it throb and pulsate against her lips as he arched his back, wiggling his hips to force it into her mouth.
"You son of a bitch!" she said, trying to pull away.
He slapped her then, knocking her off the bed. She lay in a heap, stunned and angry. But fear was quickly becoming the most dominant emotion. She looked up and saw that he was struggling with his other hand, trying to free himself. She jumped as she heard a second rip, and his other hand broke free.
"You're gonna get it now, you cocksucking tease!" he said, sitting up, grabbing the binds around his ankle.
Tammy jumped up and ran from the room. She hadn't the faintest idea what to do, where to go. She paused for a moment-a moment too long. His hand was on her shoulder, yanking her back into the room. Somehow she managed to pull away and bounded through the door and made for the bathroom.
She slammed the door and fiddled with the lock. But once again, her reactions were too slow. The door thundered against her shoulder, knocking her to the tile floor.
"You like games?" Brad asked, his eyes burning like a demon. "I'll give you fucking games!"
"You prick!" Tammy spat out, tying to get up. He slapped her again, the force cracking her head against the side of the toilet.
"Now I'll fuck you," he said, bending, his voice wet and urgent against her ear.
He grabbed both her hands with one of his, and with his right arm, he pressed against her neck, causing her face to lower into the toilet bowl. He knelt behind her, and kicked her legs apart.
"You like it this way?" he asked, slamming his cock against her ass.
Tammy grunted with humiliation and anger as the monstrous prick slipped between the lips of her pussy. Her face was just mere inches from the water in the toilet bowl and she could see the wild look in her eyes.
What had happened! she thought. It had turned into a complete nightmare, not making any sense at all! He seemed so nice, and now it was as if he were possessed by the devil!
He pumped into her slick hot hole, thrusting his hips forward with a savage lunge, burying his prick fully into her pussy, his cockhead grinding outward against her stomach.
Tammy bit her tongue to keep from screaming out with the burning, pressing pain as he increased the momentum of his violent strokes. His balls slapped against the insides of her thighs, smacking and sticking to the delicate surfaces of her skin.
She opened her mouth and screamed. She saw her reflection in the water and didn't even recognize her face. The burning pain shot upward, through her guts, up her throat and tore out of her mouth.
And that, without her control or desire, a warm, delicious pleasure begin to grow inside her pussy. It was almost like having two cocks at once. One was thundering away with ripping horror, and the other was beginning to match the strokes with increasing ecstasy.
"Oh, fuck me!" she heard herself say. "Please fuck me!"
"You're beginning to like it, huh?" Brad asked, damming his prod all the way in, his balls grinding into the back of her legs.
"Yes! Yes! Fuck me!" she gasped.
Brad laughed low. "It's not going to be that easy, you fucking bitch!"
"What do you mean?" she asked in a little girl voice.
Brad pulled his cock out of her pussy, and with a violent action, rammed his dick against the tight opening of her shitter.
"Oooooohhhhhh!" Tammy screamed out as the thick meat cut into her ass.
"You thirsty?" he asked with a satanic voice. "Then drink some water!"
He forced her head into the toilet water, and with the same motion, he pound his cock all the way into her asshole, ripping and tearing the sensitive shitter walls.
Tammy's voice bubbled in the water, her screams drowned out. Her scalp seemed to be on fire as he yanked on her hair, lifting her head so that she could breath. She gasped a quick breath of air, and then he pushed her face back into the water.
He fucked in and out of her asshole, his flat stomach pounding against her ass cheeks. He felt his balls rumble with a hot load of cum, and began increasing his movements. He pulled her head up and down to match his strokes, splashing water all over the room.
"Take it now, you fucking bitch!" he shouted into her ear, as the first hot wad of cum splattered into her shitter. "Take it!"
Tammy had never known such pain. His cock was like a cattle prod as it slammed into her shitter, stretching and ripping her insides apart. She felt dizzy and faint, her vision becoming blurred. And then something happened.
"Oh God!" she moaned, hardly believing the new, wonderful sensations that centered at the base of her spine.
As the hot cream squirted into her guts, the grip of pain began to loosen, replaced with a fiery pleasure that matched the pangs in her cunt.
"Fuck me!" she grunted. "Fuck me!"
He pulled his spurting prick out of her stutter and rammed it into her pussy. Then he withdrew it, and plunged it back into her asshole. With quick and steady movements he throttled both holes, filling them with boiling, milky juice.
Tammy closed her eyes and winced. Delicious warmth surged throughout her body, causing her to whine with agonized delight.
He released her hand and spun her around, quickly forcing her head down on his shooting cock. He grabbed her nose with one hand and her chin with the other, yanking her mouth open.
He thrust his prick deeply into her throat, sending large glow of hot cum into her mouth, slamming her face against his stomach.
Tammy gagged as the monstrous prick slapped against the back of her throat. She couldn't breathe as the thickness of his dick swelled and pulsated against the insides of her cheeks. She squirmed against his hold, trying to pull free.
He rolled over on his back and pulled her with him holding her head with both hands. He wrapped his legs around her neck and pumped his body upwards, fucking her mouth like a crazed animal.
Finally, he released her. She slumped sideways, gasping for air. The thick cream made her voice giggle as it oozed over her voice box.
"Did you like that little game?" he asked, his voice raspy.
Tammy laughed suddenly, in spite of herself. Her hunger rose, filling her cunt with aching want.
"Not bad," she whispered, her hands on his prick. "Let's do it again." She smiled at him and inched her mouth closer to his prick. "Again and again and again!"
He began laughing and pulled her close.
"You don't hate me?" he asked.
"On the contrary," Tammy answered, her lips against his chest. "I love it!"
"You know," he said, kissing her tenderly on the forehead, "you just might tame this lion after all."
"Well, what do you say?" she asked.
He gave her a long look and grinned. "Well, there's only one thing I can try," he said.



CHAPTER SIX


"Joel!" Tammy said. "What are you doing here?"
"Kevin had to go out of town tonight and he asked me to stay with you," Joel answered, blushing beet red.
Tammy looked at the gangly boy and smiled. She hadn't seen Kevin's little brother in months, and he seemed to have grown a foot taller. He was growing into a regular young man, she thought. He must be about sixteen now.
"You didn't have to do that," Tammy said, sitting down beside him. "It's Friday night, and I'd hate to spoil it if you had a date."
"That's okay," he mumbled. "I wanted to come over."
"Well, it's good to see you again," she said, looking into his brown eyes.
He looked at her briefly, then averted his glance. He cleared his throat, obviously very embarrassed.
She stood up suddenly and added, "I've got to take a shower now, and hit the sack. I'm bushed."
As she walked from the room, she could almost feel his eyes burn into her body. She chuckled softly to herself as she entered the bathroom. She left the door slightly ajar on purpose, fully aware of the young boy's probable action in the next couple of minutes.
She quickly slipped out of her clothes and turned the shower on. She stepped inside the tub and began lathering her body with the scented soap, moaning as the slick texture of the suds licked against her pussy hairs.
Giving a quick glance over her shoulder, she noticed a shadow blocked the ball light. He was standing there in the hall, bidden by the door jamb. Only his sandy brown hair was visible from her angle. She smiled to herself and then rinsed off the soap.
"Joel!" she called out, her voice loud enough to carry into the living room. "Could you bring me a towel from the hall closet? I forgot one!"
She heard him scramble back into the living room to answer.
"Sure!" he called out, his voice cracking slightly. He walked into the bathroom holding the towel, averting his eyes.
"Here it is," he said.
"Thanks," Tammy said, puffing the shower curtain back enough for him to get a fairly good view of her right breast.
He shot her a quick, hungry look and mumbled, "Don't mention it."
"What are you going to do tonight?" she asked, rubbing the towel over her body. "Watch television?"
"I guess so," he said softly.
"Before you do that, would you do me a favor!" she asked.
"Sure, just name it," he said eagerly.
"Could you give me a rubdown? I'm tight as a drum."
"I'd love… that is, uh, sure," he answered.
She dropped the towel around her middle, barely covering the tips of her breasts and stepped out of the shower.
"Wow, you smell so nice," he whispered, his eyes resting on the area between her tits.
"Thank you," Tammy said, walking him and toward the bedroom.
She lay on the bed, on her back, and pulled the towel away. Her tits were jutting upward as she arched her back, giving her form a seductive angle.
"How about that rubdown?" she said quietly to Joel as he stood in the doorway looking frightened and overcome with hunger.
He stumbled toward her, almost falling over his large feet. He sat on the bed and extended his hand, his fingertips resting against her hip. He withdrew it quickly, as if burned.
"What's the matter?" Tammy asked, taking his hand in hers. "Don't you like girls?"
"Sure," he said.
"You've never had a woman?" she asked.
"No," he answered, shame in his voice.
"Well, a virgin," Tammy whispered, suddenly full of excitement of teaching a young stud the joys of fucking. "Come here and you won't have that complaint ever again after tonight."
Before she had time to think, his mouth was latched onto her tits, his teeth sinking hungrily into her flesh. His hands were all over her, yanking and squeezing her painfully.
"Hold on a second," she whispered, pushing him away gently. "Take it a little slower. We have all night."
"I'm sorry," he said, looking away.
"That's okay," Tammy said. "Take off your clothes, and then we'll start again."
He shucked out of his clothing with unbelievable speed, dancing around pulling on his shoes. When he was totally naked, he lay down beside her.
"You just lie there," Tammy said, leaning over. "Let me get to know you."
Her eyes were glued on his youthful, hard cock as it throbbed against his flat, hairless stomach. It was long and thick, certainly one of the largest she had ever seen. She held it reverently in both hands and pulled it upwards, jacking the tender foreskin over the ballooning cockhead.
The boy groaned under her touch and grabbed the sheets with both hands. Every muscle in his body seemed to burn with fiery desire, and already he could feel the molten wads of sperm boiling in his nuts, begging for release.
Tammy kissed the end of his prick tenderly, savoring the warm, succulent flavor of dried piss. Then she flicked out her tongue and swirled it around on the glistening, purplish head. He groaned loudly when she placed her lips around the orb and pulled the first couple of inches into her mouth.
"Wha… What are you going to do?" he asked. "I'm going to suck your cock and drink your cum," Tammy whispered from the side of her mouth.
"You mean, you'll drink it?" he asked.
"Ummmmmhuuuuhbh!" she whispered, and then forced her lips further down the shaft.
"Oh God, that's good!" he said, jutting his hips upward. "So fucking good!"
Tammy encircled his prick with her tight, hungry mouth, inching her lips slowly toward the base. She fondled and squeezed his young, furry balls and rolled them around on her cheeks. After a few seconds, her lips were pursed wetly around the full length of his dick, his cockhead buzzing against her tonsils.
She felt her cunt begin to glow with hungry warmth, as spasms of desire constricted the tight, frothy canal. She pulled her mouth upwards, almost totally releasing his prick, and then lunged back down quickly, swallowing every delicious inch. Again, she raised her head to repeat the same action, but she felt a pressure against the back of her head, burying her face savagely into his acrid smelling crotch.
"Now!" he grunted. "I can't help it!"
He rolled her over on her side and pulled his knees up, hugging her neck in a tight grasp. He humped his hips forward and oiled out.
"Suck it!" he said, his voice a painful whisper.
The gigantic wads of sperm stormed up the center of his shaft and splattered against the back of Tammy's throat causing her to gag on the enormous amount.
She gurgled out a protest, but it was useless. She drank it quickly, but the fluid filled her mouth, bursting upward, back out, totally filling her throat, nose and mouth. A huge glob of hot, creamy jism squirted out of both her nostrils, wetting up her lips.
He pumped her mouth full of cum with several, quick rabbit-like thrusts, and then with a final, violent lunge, he buried the last pulsating glob of cum into her lungs.
"Did I hurt you?" he asked, quickly slipping away, his cock flopping out of Tammy's mouth with a smacking sound.
For a couple of seconds, Tammy couldn't answer. She exhaled, the gooey masses of spurn that lubricated her voice box caused her voice to gurgle. "No," she answered. "God, you were sure eager to go!"
"It was my first time. I'm sorry."
"Well, don't be," she said, pulling him over on top of her. "You ram that hot prick into my pussy now, and fuck it just like you did my mouth!"
He spread her legs with his knees, and with one quick stroke, he slammed the full length of his dick into her guts.
"Uuuummmmpppph!" Tammy grunted as the painful penetration caused her to gasp.
He held her shoulders with both hands and clamped his mouth around her right breast, smacking hungrily on her hard, jutting nipple.
His eagerness was catching. Tammy began to feel a delicious warmth surge into her pussy, filling her with hunger. The thickness of his meat slipped tightly against her constricting ring of pussy muscle, snug as a wet glove.
"Fuck me you little stud," she whispered. "Oh, God; FUCK ME!!"
He plowed into her guts like a piston machine, grinding his cock savagely in and out, his balls slapping against the insides of her thighs.
"My pussy is on firs, you fucking little stud!" Tammy grunted, now matching his slapping movements, meeting them with her own body thrusts. "Fuck me NOW!"
With her last word, she was filled with the warmth of his release, as it burned against her own fiery climax. They pumped and jabbed together, each plateau of orgasm flowing upward, outward. His hot sperm gushed into the back of her pussy and then squirted back, out with his thrusts, wetting up Tammy's asshole with sticky warmth.
A few minutes later, Tammy kissed his shoulder and whispered, "Unmmmm, I'm glad Kevin asked you to take care of me!"
"Can we do it again?" he asked, his breathing hard and, uneven.
"Well, you're supposed to take care of me the whole night, weren't you?"
"I will," he said. "Oh baby, I will!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Tammy was reading when she was interrupted by the ringing of the doorbell. She got up, her eyes still on the book, and opened the door. She was greeted by a chubby, rather sloppily dressed short man of around fifty.
"Tammy Phillips?" he asked.
Tammy nodded her head in puzzlement.
"I've got a warrant here for your arrest," he said, his mouth pursed like a swollen anus.
"What for?" Tammy demanded, looking at the document he was holding out toward her like it was a dead rat.
"Parking ticket," he said primly. "You ignore them, you go to court."
Before Tammy had an opportunity to protest, a uniformed policeman stepped from behind the man and slapped a pair of handcuffs on her wrists.
"What the hell do you think you're doing?" she asked, struggling against the pressure of the cop who led her out of the house.
"Seems fairly obvious," the server said with a snort.
"But that isn't even my car, or my license number that's listed on that paper!" Tammy tried to tell them.
"Tell it to the judge," the man said.
"Original, real fucking original."
"Who writes your stuff?" Tammy spat. Tammy couldn't remember when she had been as pissed as she was right now. Her anger mounted almost to a blinding rage as she was roughly pushed into the backseat of the squad car, and driven to the city jail. She was so frustrated, she hardly even was aware of the quick ride. The next moment, she was pushed into the holding tank. The door closed with a final clank. She turned and grasped the bars.
"I'm going to sue your ass for this, you, you, fucking dildo!" she screamed.
"Tell it to the judge," the man said without expression.
"You can bet your ass I will!" she grunted.
Tammy's anger had now subsided to a slow burning. But as she was led into the courtroom later that afternoon, to post bond or face charge. She looked around the brightly lit room, her glance resting briefly on the bored faces. And then she saw the judge.
Monica Walpole's beautiful features was delightfully set off by the somber black robe she was wearing. Her black hair was cropped short, outlining a dark, olive complexion. She held a look of amused detachment as she glanced down at some papers in front of her. She swept her eyes around the courtroom, glancing at the faces, and then shot Tammy a curious gaze.
Tammy forgot her anger immediately as the judge's ebony eyes met hers. Goddamn, she thought, I should have gotten arrested sooner!
Later, when she heard her name called, she stood up.
"Miss Phillips," the judge said. "Do you wish to post bond?"
"What for?" Tammy asked.
"You have been arrested, Miss Phillips," the judge said kindly. "You are charged with violation of…"
"The make, the model and the license number of the car on that warrant for the alleged parking ticket don't belong to me."
"Can you prove this?"
"Certainly," Tammy said with assurance. "Kindly check my registration. It's in my wallet. It was taken from me when I was arrested, for safekeeping."
The bailiff removed her wallet from the valuables envelope and handed it to the judge. She compared the information on the warrant against the registration, and then asked Tammy, "Why didn't you inform the arresting officer that the warrant was correct? He could have easily verified the information over his radio in a couple of minutes."
"I tried to, but he wouldn't listen," Tammy said hotly.
"Where is the arresting officer?" the judge asked loudly, anger in her tone.
The following few minutes were almost comical. Monica Walpole cut the small man down to an even smaller size. When she had dismissed him as she would a dead cockroach, she turned back to Tammy.
"The Court is indeed apologetic for this unfortunate occurrence, Miss Phillips. We beg your forgiveness."
Tammy nodded her head slightly, not knowing what to say.
The judge turned to the bailiff and said, "Have Miss Phillips shown into my chambers, I should like to extend my personal apologies."
Tammy was led into a room lined with books that looked as if they weighed about five pounds each. She sat down on a leather-belted chair had waited for Monica to appear.
About five minutes later, she came into the room and smiled at Tammy.
"Sorry about that mix-up," she said, pulling off her robe. "Damn," she added, clutching at the zipper.
"Let me help you," Tammy offered, untangling the zipper with a deft move.
"Thanks," the woman said, pulling the garment over her head.
Tammy's eyes widened with appreciation as a lovely pair of delicious looking tits were revealed pushed against the taut material of her blouse. She lowered her eyes to the woman's rounded hips, and then to the slim, shapely legs.
Noting her glance, Monica said, "I feel like I'm being judged right now."
Tammy gave her a sparkling smile and shrugged her shoulders.
"Well, what's the verdict?" the woman asked with a coy tone in her well modulated voice.
"You'd sentence me to twenty years if you knew what I was thinking," Tammy answered.
"These walls are soundproof," the judge said teasingly.
"It seems to me I got fucked out there, and that's not the way I like to get fucked," Tammy whispered, her heart pounding.
Monica arched one eyebrow and then walked over to the door, locking it. She then went to the desk and picked up the telephone.
"Hold all calls," she said and then hung up. She turned to Tammy and began unbuttoning her blouse. "Justice will be served!" she said with a wicked smile.
They stood apart, each mirror image of the other as they slipped out of their clothing. Tammy's pussy was already beginning to throb in anticipation.
Monica knelt between Tammy's legs and grabbed the girl's firm, rounded ass with both hands. Her eyes were glazed with pleasure just looking at the tight, hairy cunt. She licked out her tongue, touching the furry warmth with the slick tip?
"You like a mouth sucking out your pussy juices?" the woman asked.
"Yes! Oh, yes!" Tammy shivered, her voice heavy with urgency.
Monica nuzzled her face against the velvet textured crotch, her nose inhaling the fragrant aroma of the silky hairs. The top of her tongue burned against the bottom of Tammy's creamy, glistening slit. She bent the tip of it upward and then slowly raised her head, probing between the narrow, tight lips.
Tammy felt a delicious jolt of pleasure stab into her box as the experienced mouth began a hot assault, encircling her clit with hungry sucking motions.
"Ummmmmm!" Monica moaned, drinking in the freely flowing juices as they oozed downward from the back of Tammy's churning pussy.
Placing both hands on the woman's shoulders, Tammy ground her cunt around on the exploring licking mouth, forcing more of the wet tongue deeply into her cunt. She constricted her pussy walls around the thrusting meat, capturing it tightly in a hot embrace.
"That's it," she moaned. "Suck it good!"
Monica placed more pressure on Tammy's ass, which increased her own pleasure. She nuzzled her middle fingers downward, probing the tiny bud of Tammy's shitter, gently stretching the tiny opening apart.
The stabs of pleasure seemed to bounce back and forth, between Tammy's pussy and her asshole, as the hungry mouth and the prodding fingers squeezed against each other, almost meeting.
"Stick your fingers in my ass!" Tammy grunted. Monica reached behind and under, gathering a few drops of Tammy's slick pussy juice, and then trailed her fingertips back to the hot, dark shitter. She squeezed both fingers into the opening where they lay, snug and wet against the tight muscle walls.
"Sweet fucking Christ!" Tammy moaned, throwing her head back. "That's good, baby!"
Monica pressed her mouth upward, forcing the folds of Tammy's opening apart to reveal more of the wet, red gash. The tiny throbbing clit now vibrated against her teeth like a tiny, pulsating cock. She gently encircled the column of sensitive flesh and chewed around the tender base, while her lips sucked up the delicate shaft.
Tammy yelled out a muffled cry as an uncontrollable spasm of rushing pleasure hammered into her cunt. The back of her pussy seemed to clamp into a fiery ball, gliding outward, squeezing against the tight canal, and then rest against the thrusting tongue.
Monica's tongue was trapped in the ring of creamy muscle, being pulled further into the depths of the girl's slit. The base of her tongue ached, as the suction grew more fierce and demanding. She had to pull her face away slightly to keep her tongue from being ripped out of its socket.
"Oh God, don't stop!" Tammy grunted.
"I won't!" Monica said, her voice barely audible, lost in the recesses of Tammy's exploding cunt.
Tammy began pumping her hips back and forth, impaling her pussy on the hard, straight tongue, as new pleasures stormed into her guts.
"Suck me! Suck me! Suck me!" she chanted over and over, the words becoming one long expression of release.
What she thought was an orgasm was but a delicious tease, as the thundering release swelled in her pussy and overpowered every other sensation. She was hardly even aware of the woman between her legs as her ecstasy climbed upward, exploded, and then hung there for an eternity.
Some moments later, she began to grow aware of the sucking, licking mouth pressing upward, now hot and wet against her stomach. The darting tongue pressed into her belly button and washed it clean, and then trailed a wet trail upward, now lapping against her tits.
Monica half stood and grasped Tammy's taut, upturned tits, devouring them with her pussy slicked mouth. She pulled the nipples between her lips and chewed on the rosy buds with her teeth, feeling them pulsate against the roof of her mouth.
"Oh, I want yours now!" Tammy whispered. "Let me suck your cunt!"
Monica stood up straight, brushing her own luscious tits against Tammy's. Their nipples vibrated together, sending sweet jolts of pleasure into their bodies.
Tammy bent her head and kissed the hollow of the woman's throat, licking the concave surface with her lips and tongue, taking small folds of skin between her teeth.
She inched her face downward and sucked on the full, firm tits, rubbing her nose ground against the slick flesh. A burning hunger constricted the muscles of her throat as she dropped to her knees and dipped her tongue between the tight, creamy lips of Monica's cunt.
As she stabbed in and out of the pulsating slit, Tammy was aware of the pawing pleasure that throbbed inside Monica's guts. She chewed-gently at first, and then with savage strokes-on the hard nub of the woman's buzzing clit. Only a couple of seconds later, the woman cried out loudly.
"Oooohhhhh!" Monica wailed, standing on her tiptoes. "Suck it!"
The pleasure seemed to flow back and forth between the two women and then separate for a moment, only to splash back together like waves on a rocky beach.
Monica knelt quickly and pulled Tammy over on her side. She buried her face between Tammy's legs and wrapped her own around the girl's neck. They began stabbing their tongues in and out of each other's pussies, climaxing together in wells of tremendous release.
When their breathing had become normal enough for conversation, Tammy pulled away from the woman.
"I would judge this to be one of the finest times I've ever had!" she said.
"And I sentence you to ten years between my legs!" the judge said. "With an additional five years for good behavior!" she added with a seductive chuckle.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Tammy seemed to get hornier with every passing day. Monica had been good, she thought as she sat in her living room, but now she was hungry for a hard cock again.
She happened to glance out the window and notice a telephone repair truck. The repairman was about to open his door to get in, when Tammy ran to the door and called out.
"Hey, could you come over here for a second, my phone is messed up!"
He looked up at her and smiled. It was obvious that he liked what he saw. His dark, penetrating eyes seemed to undress her, as they caressed every visible square inch of her body.
"Well, you're supposed to call the business office first for me to get a work order," he said, sauntering across the street, the belt of tools jangling against his muscular thighs.
"Please?" Tammy said, her lips in a pout.
"What the hell," he said. "It's my lunch hour." Tammy gave him the once-over as he came up the sidewalk. He had a rough, angled face framed in blue-black hair, and shoulders a yard wide. His narrow waist and hips seemed to emphasize the enormous bulge in his weathered, tight jeans.
"Where's the telephone?" he asked, walking past her and into the house.
"Uh, the bedroom," Tammy said wickedly. "Where else?"
He gave a low chuckle and followed her into the bedroom. He picked up the telephone and listened carefully. He dialed a couple of numbers and then hung up.
"There's nothing wrong with your telephone," he said.
"Too bad," Tammy said, sitting on the bed. "It was such a good excuse."
"Excuse for what?" he asked, stepping a little closer.
"To find out if you're as hard as you look," she answered.
"How are you going to go about finding out whether I'm hard or not?" he asked, taking another step closer.
"This way," Tammy said, placing her palms on his bulging crotch.
"Go right ahead lady," he said, unbuckling his tool belt and dropping it to the floor.
Tammy reached around behind and pulled him closer, her fingernails digging into his well formed ass cheeks. She nuzzled her face into his crotch and ran her tongue up and down the length of his zipper.
He reached down and cupped her breasts, forcing his thumbs between her skin and the material of her blouse. He pulled her blouse open to expose her tits and squeezed the hard, throbbing nipples.
"You're a hot little lady, aren't you!" be whispered.
"Um hum," Tammy moaned, taking the top of his zipper between her teeth.
She pulled on the zipper with he mouth, and as she did, the thick, hardening cock pressed outward against his jockey shorts, rubbing against he nose. She moaned as the heady, acrid aroma hit her nostrils.
"You're so big!" she whispered, releasing the zipper. "So fucking big!"
"Put it in your mouth and watch it get bigger," he said huskily.
Tammy unsnapped his jeans and his cock flopped outward, stretching painfully against the soft material of his shorts. She pulled the waistband down slowly, just enough to reveal the lush growth of dark crotch hair and then stopped. She licked out her tongue and ran it over his shorts, soaking it up with her spit, trying to prolong the delicious mystery.
"Suck it, you cocksucker!" he groaned, arching his back. "Suck out my cum!"
After a few seconds, she pulled the waistband down entirely. His cock bobbed out and upward, slapping against his trim, hairy stomach.
"God, what a dick!" Tammy said, her eyes wide with hungry appreciation.
The large, swollen prick was at least ten inches long, and round as a fat snake. The gigantic, purplish cockhead glistened with tightness, already crowned with a clear, diamond-like drop of release that oozed from the narrow slit. A long, wide bluish vein pulsated as it ran the entire length of his prod, from the base all the way to the indention under the head. She touched it with her lips and felt it vibrate against her teeth.
"God, I wish I could get all of this in my mouth!" she whispered.
"Don't worry," he said, rubbing his dick around on her face. "You will. I'll see to that."
An immediate thrust of pleasure centered in the back of her pussy when she wrapped her lips around the end of his prick and tasted the salty, silver drop that oozed into the back of her throat. She closed her eyes and exhaled audibly.
"Oh baby, you've got a hot little mouth!" he winced. "Suck it good!"
Tammy felt the corners of her mouth stretch painfully as she sank her lips further down his shaft, taking in about five or six inches.
"That's good," he moaned, raising his hands to her neck, and then to the back of her head, exerting gentle pressure. "Suck it all don!"
Tammy felt his cockhead buzz against her tonsils, and she knew she'd never be able to take all of his dick. She pulled her mouth back, sliding toward his cockhead, and then lunged back down, succeeding in taking in an additional inch.
She cupped his furry balls and pulled them upwards against her chin. She could feel the molten sperm churn inside the wiry orbs, vibrating against her flesh.
"Oh God," she gurgled against the thickness of his cockhead as it cut off her air.
She was about to pull away, when he pressed hard against the back of her head and jutted his hips forward. She gagged and choked violently, but any struggle was useless against his strength. She felt his prick slip deeper into her throat, almost ripping her muscles apart.
"Take it all now," he grunted, throttling her throat savagely.
The next thing Tammy knew was a fiery sensation in her lungs, a pressure that squashed them against her guts. And then her lips were encircled around the base of his cock. His balls churned against her neck.
At first she didn't taste the monstrous wads of sperm. She felt only a squeezing, pressing warmth that gurgled into her wind pipe. As the collecting amount of cum grew into a raging pool of tidal wave-like rage, it was suddenly shot upward and into the back of her throat. The savage thrusts slapped into the thick globs of cream like an angry palm slapping warm butter.
"Urmph!" she spat out, the force of her convulsing throat gushing the jism into her cheek.
He continued to pound away on her face, snapping her head back and forth, driving his cock deeper into her lungs. His hot cum splattered all over both of them as it squirted out her mouth and her nose.
Using all her strength, Tammy managed to push away for a brief second, to gasp in some precious air. As she sucked inward, the molten jism mixed with the air, causing her to choke and spit. And then he jerked her back and began ramming into her throat again, in what seemed to Tammy a never-ending series of brutal thrusts.
Her head began to spin and she thought she would faint. When darkness seemed to descent on her, he slowly withdrew his spent cock and lay it across her cheek. His prick still throbbed with life, sticky and warm against her skin.
The cum seemed to burn into her throat, her mouth and against her skin like hot acid. She felt arms grow limp and she slipped back and lay on the bed. Large drops of sperm oozed down her cheeks and filled her ears and then oozed further, dropping on the sheets.
She felt her body being lifted, being repositioned on the bed. And then the rough hands removing her clothes. She opened her eyes slowly, hardly able to focus on his hard, muscular nakedness as he knelt between her legs.
"What?" she mumbled, the thick cream glistening on her lips.
"Sorry if I'm too quick for you, lady," he said, nuzzling his cock against the wiry, slick opening of her pussy, "but I've only got an hour, and I've got a lot of things to do."
"Oh God, do it!" Tammy moaned, now caught up in his eager passion. "Fuck me hard!"
As he slipped his cockhead into the depths of her cunt canal, Tammy licked her mouth out, gathering all the wads of cum and drank them down. The twin pleasures of having a huge cock plow into her pussy and the delicious sensation of creamy sperm sinking into the back of her throat caused her to moan loudly.
She had expected pain-at least at first-but there was only a burning pleasurable sensation as his prick stretched and pulled her taut cunt muscle apart. She squeezed her canal around his entering dick, holding it with a slick, throbbing grip.
"Oh, baby, so tight!" he grunted, thrusting the entire length of his cock deeply into her guts.
Tammy spread her legs wider, then wrapped them around his waist, her heels digging into his tiny ass cheeks, pushing him against her harder.
"Fuck me!" she whispered, her mouth chewing and biting on his shoulder.
He nuzzled his face between her tits and began licking and sucking on the firm mounds like a hungry baby. It seemed his mouth was everywhere at once, and the sensation was like warm oil being poured on her chest.
He partially withdrew his long, thick cock and then shoved it back in. His balls rested against her shitter, causing, it to vibrate with enormous pleasure.
"You are one hot bitch!" he said, his voice barely audible against his hot sucking.
"And you have one hell of a cock!" Tammy groaned, unable to believe the massive slab of meat between her legs.
He began slowly pumping his shaft in and out of her burning pussy, and then after a few seconds, he increased his momentum. He could feel Tammy tighten with ecstasy, her cunt burning with new warmth.
"Oh, that's good!" she groaned. "So fucking good!"
He began thrusting and throttling savagely now, jamming into her guts like a jackhammer. His balls began to slap against her shitter and the insides of her thighs like two closed fists.
"Shove that beautiful cock harder!" Tammy winced. "Oh Jesus Christ, tear my guts out!"
He rammed his prick into her with full force, causing her to slide underneath bun. He pinned her down by the shoulders and stabbed in and out, pushing her body downward to meet his upward thrusts.
"That's it!" she groaned, raising her hips to match his movements. "Fuck me! Hard!"
He reached around suddenly and grabbed her behind her knees, unlocking her ankles. He slammed her legs upward, her knees against her tits, exposing her asshole.
"Take it all, you cunt!" he moaned, burying his cock to the hilt.
Tammy's pleasure had now reached a fever pitch. She cried out with painful release when the first wild rush of ecstasy thundered through her cunt like a wet, exploding bomb. She tightened her pussy walls around his prick, her canal sucking on it like a hot, hungry mouth.
"Ooooooyyyeee!" she panted as another stab of searing orgasm slammed deeply into her guts.
The man slapped his body onto hers in a staccato manner, feeling every muscle in both their bodies tighten. His swollen balls now ached with torment, ready to empty into that hungry, boiling cunt.
"Now!" he wailed out. "Now! Take it now, you hot cunt!"
Tammy shrieked out with a raspy voice, her guts on fire with his release. Large wads of jism poured into her box, filling it to overflowing. Two wet creamy streams of sperm oozed out the lips of her pussy and slicked up her shitter.
"Good!" she cried out. "Fuck me, you bastard!"
He pumped thick spurting globs of cum into the recesses of her cunt, until Tammy was delirious with climaxing frenzy. And then with a mighty lunge, he emptied the last of his load against her backbone.
"Ooooooohhhh!" she grunted, chanting in orgasmic fulfillment, as her pussy sucked on his cock like a mouth…
Later, when he pulled away, his wilting cock slipping between the lips of her pussy, Tammy moaned, totally satisfied.
It was an effort, but she managed to raise herself on one elbow and grasp his cock. Even as it grew flaccid, it was huge, thick with life.
She lowered her lips to the round cockhead and kissed it softly, puffing the oozing wads of own into her mouth.
He laughed and then pressed her head down, forcing his pussy-stained dick into her throat.
"I've still got a few minutes left of my lunch hour," he said.
But Tammy's lunch hour was just beginning.



CHAPTER NINE


It took Tammy all night to recover from the wild fuck the telephone man had given her. Enough time to get her horny all over again.
She got out of bed and put her tennis dress on. "I could use some exercise!" Then she laughed, feeling deliciously wicked. "Maybe even some tennis!"
She left her house, skipping lightly to her car, eagerly anticipating the events of the day. She drove to the tennis club, where she had been a member for three months, and parked the car.
"You're new here, aren't you?" she asked the handsome man behind the counter.
"Yeah," he answered slowly, sizing up the pert, firm tits that jutted from the tight-fitting tennis dress Tammy was wearing.
"You wouldn't happen to need a tennis partner, would you?"
"Nope. Sorry," he answered. "Why?"
"I'm looking for a partner for a game or two," she answered.
"Well, I'll check the schedules," he said, consulting some large cards.
He thumbed through the forms and then looked out the window toward the courts. "You're in luck," he said.
Tammy followed his gaze. She saw a tall, lanky man with reddish-blond hair, practicing his serve. "That's Larry Milford. He's signed up for doubles today."
"Could you arrange for me to be his partner?" Tammy asked.
He gave her a seductive twinkle. "If you promise to return the favor." Then he added, "Soon."
"Promise," Tammy agreed, almost a whisper.
Ten minutes later, Tammy was shaking hands with Larry, her face wreathed in a smile. He looked more like a basketball player, with long, lean legs and easy graceful manners.
"Didn't I play with you before?" he asked her. "No, I don't think so," Tammy answered, arching an eyebrow. "I'm sure I would have remembered it."
They engaged in some small talk, waiting for their opponents. A few moments later, they were ready to play.
"Let's kick their asses!" he whispered to Tammy, nodding his head toward the other couple.
Had Tammy kept her mind on the game, and not on Larry's lithe, firm body, the score might have been a little less clan. As it was, they took the first set, lost the second, and the games were even in the third. Each had sex games, and now they were into the twelve-point tie-breaker.
It was Tammy's serve. As she walked back to the baseline, Larry touched her shoulder and pulled her close to whisper.
"Burn that ball in that old bag's cunt!" he said.
Tammy started laughing so hard it took several moments to gain control. She bounced the ball a few times to steady her nerves and then tossed it high, just over her left shoulder a couple of inches. Racket back, almost touching her shoulder blades, she dammed it with full force. She was rewarded with a perfectly placed ace, winning the match.
"Fantastic!" Larry said, giving her a hug.
They shook hands with the other couple and walked off the court, looking into each others eyes.
"Are you sure we haven't played together?" he asked again. "You somehow look familiar."
"Well, we could really get to know each other," Tammy said. "And find out."
"What did you have in mind?" She ran her eyes over his body. "I'd like to see if it's true that tennis players have such powerful thighs."
He gave her a happy, boyish grin and nodded his head.
"Let's get over to my apartment!" he said, sweeping her away toward the parking lot.
A short while later, they lay on the large bed in his apartment, stroking each other's bodies. He placed his arms around her and pulled her close. He bent his head and kissed her. It was a gentle, soft searching kiss that soon spiraled into a full blown exchange of passion.
Tammy moaned into his mouth and closed her eyes. She could feel the hard, taut muscles of his legs press against hers, could almost feel the large veins of his arms pulsate against her soft skin.
She pulled him over on top of her and spread her legs.
"Fuck me!" she said softly. "Suck my tits and fuck me!"
He nuzzled his cock against the lips of her cunt and pushed his hips forward, slipping his large, swollen cockhead between the tight folds of skin.
"Ummmmmmmm!" Tammy moaned. "That's nicer."
He inched his face down, forming a wet trail of spit against her neck, and then placed his lips around the firm mounds of her breasts. He sucked and pulled on the hot, pulsating nipples, dragging them across the roof of his mouth.
Tammy felt her pussy fill up with slick warmth, as more of his dick stabbed through her cuntal canal. She reached under him and grasped his balls, rubbing them against the bottom of her slit, enjoying the firm, wiry texture.
"Fuck me good!" she whispered, her mouth against the top of his head. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
He was both gentle and rough at the same time.
His mouth was savagely assaulting her tits, chewing and biting with hungry sucking motions, while he eased in and out of her pussy with carefully planned laziness.
He then reversed the sensations. Tenderly licking and stroking her nipples with sweet kisses, he began violently thrusting his prick into her tight, frothy cunt.
Tammy's body was a bonfire of aching want. She eased her legs apart to take in the full length of his prod. He suddenly wrapped his legs around hers and pulled them back together, squeezing his feet under hers. He locked his thighs around hers and gripped her body like a huge hand.
"That's heavenly!" she moaned, feeling the strong thighs as they rippled with pulsating, muscular contractions. "Oh, God, fuck me!"
He pulled his prick almost all the way out and then lunged it back in, his balls slapping against the skin. He arched his back and repeated the motion, even harder this time.
"You like this?" he asked, his tongue vibrating against the sensitive surfaces of her breasts. "You like my dick in your guts?"
"Yes!" Tammy winced. "Oh God, yes!"
He once again withdrew his dick, and once again lunged it deeply into her pussy with savage fury. He began to increase his fucking motions with each thrust, until he was banging her like a drum.
Tammy's breath came out in loud, staccato bursts as his prick slammed into her insides, making her hot with tormenting desire. She tightened her pussy walls as hard as possible, sucking on his prod with her pussy. She thought she would faint as the burning slickness became even hotter and more wonderful.
"Fuck me!" she chanted. "Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME!"
Her body buckled, sizzling and crimping like frying bacon, as she was plunged into a torrent of gushing warmth. The force of her orgasm caused every muscle in her body to quiver, almost lifting tarry off the bed.
"It's good!" she grunted, grinding her right heel the bed and pushing him over on his back.
"Too good!"
The move surprised Larry, but he released his pressure and allowed himself to be I lipped op his back.
Tammy slapped up and down on his slick, round cock, thrusting it into her backbone, grunting and moaning as she did so.
"Ungh! Unh! Ungh!" she yelled out, over and over as new rushes of orgasm ripped through her guts.
Her pleasure infected Larry. He placed his feet just under his ass and lifted her upwards, jerking his hips around against her exploding cunt.
"I'm there!" he wailed. "Take it, you cunt!"
When the sudden, hot spurts of warmth dug into her cunt, Tammy raised herself to her feet, and squatted on his crotch, her knees under her armpits.
"Fuck me! Fuck me!" she screamed, feeling the gushing prick impale her pussy.
Larry slapped his body upwards to meet her downward thrusts, ramming his cock savagely to the hilt. Her felt the warm stream of his jism splatter out of her box and squirt onto his nuts.
Tammy was lost in an oblivion of hot, wet release. Larry's cock seemed to grow longer and thicker, squeezing her insides into a fiery ball of pulsating torment. She dug her nails into the flesh of his shoulder, drawing blood.
Then, she collapsed as the final joyous climax thundered into her cunt. She fell on his chest in a heap. She grunted and groaned, unable to force any further movement from her body. Her pussy vibrated in sucking motion, drinking in the last wads of his ballooning cockhead.
"Oh God, that was the best fuck I've ever had!" she moaned. "The best!"
"Second best," Larry said quietly. "The best is coming up right now!"
He gave her a few minutes to rest, and then rolled her over on her back. He slipped his right hand under her ass, gently fingering her shitter.
"Ummmm!" Tammy moaned. "That's nice!"
He dug into her juicy and smeared her asshole with his cum and her pussy juice, slicking it up with even strokes.
While he worked on her shitter with his probing finger, he began slipping his still rock-hard cock in and out of her tender, tight pussy.
Tammy felt an enormous, fiery pressure as Larry jammed his middle finger inside her tight shitter, and then withdrew it. He replaced his probing now with two fingers, stretching out the gripping ring of taut muscle.
"Fuck my ass!" Tammy begged. "Fuck it hard!"
"This might hurt a little," he said.
"I don't care!" Tammy said. "Shove it in!"
He grabbed her legs and pulled them apart. In the same move, he pulled his cock out of her pussy and jammed it fully into Tammy's shitter.
Tammy screamed out with a mixture of pain and pleasure. His monstrous prod ripped into the tender flesh of her asshole, stretching it savagely. His balls were pressing against the lower part of her back, the rough hairs scratching her soft skin.
She grasped her cunt and pulled the folds of skin apart, exposing her clit. She fingered and squeezed it roughly, feeling it vibrate against her fingertips.
"All the way!" she gasped. "Shove it in and rip me apart!"
He tore into her shitter like a mad bull, showing no mercy. Tammy groaned and gurgled as the sensations inside her body began to flame with want. His cock seemed to grow even larger, stabbing into her guts like a flagpole.
Larry winced as his own pleasure began to mount with tremendous pressure. He began fucking in and out wildly now, bumping Tammy's head against the headboard.
Delicious, healing cream suddenly filled Tammy's asshole. The thick cock became slick and soothing now as it was surrounded by the hot release of Larry's jism.
Tammy pumped as best as possible, enjoying the squirting sensations, as the cream flowed out of her asshole and oozed against her back.
She was now too week to move, and just lay there, her pussy and asshole throbbing together. Larry pulled his cock out of her shitter and then slipped it inside her pussy. After he buried his shaft deeply into her backbone, he inched it out and then lunged it into her asshole.
Tammy moaned with new pleasure as he stabbed in and out of both holes. He was doing it so quickly, it felt like he had two cocks, and again her body buckled with release.
A million tiny spikes of orgasm bit into both holes, causing her to grow dizzy. The room began to swirl around, flinging her mind in a centrifuge of total climaxing release. She was hardly even aware that his spurting cock was jamming huge wads of sperm into first her pussy, and then her shitter.
With the last ounce of her strength, she wailed out a scream, her body crumbling into a throbbing heap of spasms.
Later, Tammy lay beside Larry, stroking the hair on his thighs.
"Nice," she said, squeezing the ribboned muscles. "Hmmmm?" he asked sleepily, "Your thighs," she said.
"Well, why don't you put your head between my thighs, if you like them so much," he said, spreading his legs.
"I think I will," Tammy said, positioning herself between his legs, her mouth against the underside of his cockshaft. "If you promise not to hurt me."
"I'll hurt you real good," he whispered, clamping his muscular thighs around her neck.
And he did.
Real good.



CHAPTER TEN


The guy looked hung like a mule. She had met him at a party that Nora had thrown, and he had walked up clear out of the blue and tapped her on the shoulder.
"Would you care to make love?" he had asked, all business and no nonsense.
His expression was so dead-pan, so formal. As if he were asking her the time of day, or discussing a bank loan.
"My name is Danny Watson. I am a stockbroker and usually think of nothing but business. However, tonight I found you extremely attractive, and felt perhaps that we might have sex."
"Are you always this romantic?" Tammy asked, not exactly knowing if she liked him or not.
His features were dark. His body lean and muscular, the curly shock of dark brown hair shiny and soft looking. His eyes seemed to drill into the back of her skull, reading every thought she might have had.
"Well?" he prompted. "Nora said we might use her bedroom."
"I guess I've been swept off my feet," Tammy said uncertainly. "Okay, you're the boss," she added.
She followed him through the room of people to the bedroom. She stood there awkwardly, watching him undress. He took his clothes off-methodically, as though he were alone. He folded his slacks and placed them over the back of a chair, then hung his shirt up. He removed his socks and placed them inside his shoes. The only thing about the whole situation that seemed normal to Tammy was his cock. At least that had some emotional involvement.
"Aren't you going to get undressed?" he asked, lying on the bed.
Tammy shook her head in disbelief and undressed. She was aware that his gaze was on her the entire time, and she began to grow red with embarrassment.
"You're very pretty," he said, his tone like an accountant satisfied with a correct row of figures. "Thank you," Tammy mumbled, now naked, and feeling ridiculous.
"Come to bed," he said. "I want to fuck you."
She was almost afraid to touch him, thinking perhaps his skin might be as cold as his attitude.
When he placed his arms around her, pulling her into a warm embrace, his attitude changed so dramatically Tammy couldn't believe it. Underneath that cool, detached exterior, was a sensuous, smoldering animal!
"Oh God," he whispered, "I've been wanting to do this since the first moment I saw you!"
Confused, but quickly not giving a damn, Tammy began to enjoy his kiss. He plunged his tongue in and out with delicious motions, whipping against her cheeks and tongue like an egg beater. He nuzzled his hard cock against her side, rubbing it up and down, slipping his cockhead in and out of the wrinkled foreskin.
Tammy reached over and grasped his prick, encircling it with her fingers. It was long and thick, slightly curved, and delightfully hard. His hairy, full balls were pressing against the base of her palm, vibrating with a hot load of sperm.
He licked her chin with his tongue, and then lowered his face, thoroughly washing up her neck, pulling her skin between his tooth and giving her tender, hungry bites.
"You're beautiful!" he whispered. "So fucking beautiful!"
Tammy ran her fingers through his curly hair, then pressed his head down on her tits.
"Suck my breasts," she whispered. "Suck me and fuck me!"
He rolled over on top of her and squeezed between her legs, nudging his prick against the furry opening of her pussy. He lowered his lips to her breasts and ran his tongue over them with hungry, licking motions.
"Stick it in!" Tammy grunted, spreading her legs and arching her back. "Stick that big dick in and fuck the living shit out of me!"
He ground his cock slowly between the slick, creamy folds of pussy lips, stretching them widely apart. He pumped against her with a quick motion, allowing him full entry.
"Oh, that's good!" Tammy groaned, feeling the thickness of his meat spear into her guts, pressing against her backbone. "So good!"
"You're good, too!" he said, his mouth hot and wet against her tits. "So tight! So little!"
He withdrew his cock slightly and then towed it back in. His balls rolled over Tammy's legs, tickling her skin with the lush growth of hair.
Tammy lifted her hips upward and ground her ass around and around, her cunt opening delicately teasing Danny's throbbing cock. She could feel the pulsating meat vibrate against her pussy muscles, sending waves of torment all the way to her lungs.
"Slam-that big dick in me hard!" she said, her voice a gasp. "Slam it in, you fucking bastard!"
She inhaled sharply as the monstrous prick completely filled her boiling cunt wit delicious, tight pleasure. She reached down, trailing her fingers over his taut, muscular body, and rasped his nuts. They quivered against her touch as she stroked them gently.
"God, what a tight pussy!" he groaned, raising his face, then locking his lips around hers.
Tammy began to whine with ecstasy. She raised her body upward to meet his downward thrusts, rhythmically taking the entire shaft into her guts. She felt a burning, boiling spasm of pleasure gush inside her pussy with a painful throb. The mixture of pain and ecstasy seemed to glow, pulsating outward, squeezing her body like a giant hand.
"Fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck me hard with that Capricorn cock!"
Danny found it difficult to hold onto Tammy. She began thrashing about on the bed, every muscle on fire with desire. He throttled her cunt with a fury to match hers, sending hot stabs of pleasure through both their bodies.
They fucked fiercely, their bodies smacking each other violently. Their breaths were loud gurgling gasps as their tongues danced together like angry snakes.
"Harder! Harder!" Tammy moaned, feeling his cock balloon with his hot release.
Almost without warning, Danny felt the exploding gush of cum thunder up the center of his shaft and splatter into Tammy's guts.
Tammy's body bolted with enormous pleasure as the thick, creamy sperm streamed into her insides. She felt hex pussy begin to fill, pressing and slashing against her backbone.
"Sweet fucking Jesus mother-fucking Christ!" Danny groaned into Tammy's mouth, his body on fire with release.
Tammy pulled his tongue into her throat just as her cunt was nicking fiercely on his spurting cock. Her body seemed engulfed by his body, totally bathed in a river of juicy cum.
She cried out fitfully, her voice hoarse and raspy against his grunts. Delicious stabs of climax slapped into her pussy with unbelievable force, rocking her body up and down.
Danny gave a last, deep thrust which sent the final wad of jism into her pussy, and then he relaxed, his full weight against her body.
"The best!" he said. "The best fucking piece of ass in the world!"
Tammy's body was still in the throes of release, her cunt grasping and sucking on his prick like a hungry mouth. The ring of muscles in her pussy canal squeezed around his prick savagely, sucking out the remaining wads of cum trapped in his shaft.
"Ummmm," he moaned, nibbling her skin with his teeth. "I think I could fuck you for a million years!"
"I think I'd let you," Tammy whispered.
He began pumping in and out of her slit again, with slow, measured strokes. The excitement of such a tight, narrow pussy filled him with new energy, and he wanted to waste no time to satisfy his lust.
Tammy had other ideas, however. She pushed him gently away, looking into his eyes.
"Can I suck your dick?" she asked, almost a whisper.
In answer, Danny pulled his cock out of her slick, cum-splattered cunt and, placing his knees in her armpits, lowered his balls into her chin. His slippery prick lay across her face, throbbing against her warm skin.
Tammy clutched the hot shaft of flesh with both hands and pressed the underside of his prick against her hungry lips.
"Ummmmmm!" she moaned in anticipation.
She flickered her tongue out and ran it up and down the creamy surface, moaning with pleasure as the delicious fragrance of his sperm sent wonderful stirrings all through her body.
"Suck it, you cum licker!" he whispered, holding the back of her head. "Suck my dick!"
She parted her lips and latched her mouth around the glistening, purplish head of his prick. The size of his shaft caused her to grunt with aching desire.
Danny pushed hard against her head, pressing her forehead against his stomach. He saw the long, thick shaft disappear between the warm, moist lips, until her mouth sucked greedily around the base of his dick.
Tammy reached around and began fingering Danny's shitter with her fingertips. She gently pushed his ass forward so that she could take every lovely inch of his prick deeply into her burning throat. She inhaled deeply as his cockhead rested against her tonsils, breathing in the acrid aroma of his crotch hairs.
"Suck it, you cocksucker." Danny said, beginning to pump and grind inside her mouth.
Tammy rolled her tongue around the shaft of his dick as Danny pulled it in and out of her mouth, the hard texture of his meat against her soft, wet skin.
"That's right, lick it," he said. "Suck out my cum and drink it!"
He began to quicken his motions, lunging his cock in and out of her mouth, his passion growing with each stroke. He applied more pressure to the back of her head and started a new, throttling attack.
Tammy could feel Danny's muscles tense, knot into steel bands as he fucked her mouth violently. Somehow, she managed to take his large prick into her throat without the slightest discomfort. In fact, with each push of his dick, the aching in the back of her mouth grew!
"Goddamn, you've got the hottest mouth in the world!" Danny whispered.
Tammy ground her lips around on the hot meat, burying his prick into her throat. She held his ass hard against her face, not allowing Danny to withdraw his prick even an inch.
The torment Danny was feeling suddenly became impossible to control. He wanted to continue fucking in and out of her mouth, but Tammy held on tightly, giving him no leverage. Her throat muscles buzzed around his cock, tantalizing him with sadistic teasing.
Tammy felt him begin to thrash, trying to pull away from her face, so he could fuck in and out again, and she increased the pressure of her hands, handing on like a leech.
In the baffle of wills, they both won. Danny's cock exploded with a fury that sent his body into a whirlwind of ecstasy. He poured huge amounts of his cum deeply into Tammy's mouth, whore it oozed in large wads down her throat.
Tammy sucked violently on his spewing prick, swallowing his cum with quick gulps, drinking down the creamy fluid as fast as possible.
Yet, it was even more than her eager mouth could manage. Globs of hot, milky juice splattered behind her nose, and dripped out her nostrils, sticky against her lips.
Danny leaned forward, burying her head in his crotch. He placed his full weight on her face and began ramming his body forward, arching his back.
"Take it all, you cum-sucking bitch!" he wailed, sending loads of jism into her lungs.
Tammy gagged on the pressure of both his body and the squirting cockhead. The thick fluid flooded her voice box, causing her to gurgle fitfully. The liquid assault of her throat was equal to the hot, boiling juices inside her pussy, causing her body to flinch with sweet release.
Danny pulled away as the last few spurts had dribbled to a halt, but Tammy pulled him back.
"Not yet!" she said, holding onto his cock with her right hand. "I want it all!"
While she sucked voraciously, Danny looked at her with admiration.
"Ummmmm… Hmmmmm!" Tammy groaned, enjoying a delicious feeling, of orgasm rip, into her pussy, and the slick own ooze into her throat. "Ummmmm… Hmmmmm!"
When she relaxed her sucking as her climax died down, Danny pulled away, his cock flopping against her nose.
He lay on his back, exhausted, his hands behind his neck. He closed his eyes, totally satisfied.
"Can I suck you again?" Tammy asked, rolling over between his legs, her face in his crotch.
"Do whatever you want to do," he said. "You do everything so good!"
Tammy thought about Danny just then, and how he had seemed like such an ice cube at first, and how he had turned into a violent flame thrower.
"Are all accountants so business-like at first?" she asked, nuzzling her lips around his slick-cum stained cock.
Danny shrugged his shoulders. He was more interested in Tammy's mouth than in business.
Tammy wouldn't have heard his response if he had given one. She was too busy getting down to business of her own.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Tammy's ass was in the air as she knelt between Danny's legs, pulling his cock in and out of her hungry mouth.
Although totally lost hi her own pleasure, she felt a warm, rough hand on her ass. Thinking it was Danny's hand, she moaned. It seemed so eager and hungry.
What happened next caused her to open her eyes wide.
"Do you mind?" the husky, male voice asked.
Tammy released her mouth-hold on Danny's cock and turned her head. The blond man she had seen at the party earlier was crouched between her legs, his long cock pressing against the entrance of her cunt.
She ran her eyes over his muscular, fair body, his pale good looks, and moaned.
"Not at all!" she said.
"Nora told me about you, and I thought we might get acquainted," he said, his easy smile framing white, even teeth.
"I'm not quite finished here," she said, wiggling her ass against his meat. "But go right ahead!"
She went back to Danny's cock and slipped it between her lips. It was buzzing with new life, painting against the roof of her mouth. She gobbled more of it down, until her lips were pursed around the base of his shaft.
The other man spread her legs slightly to allow him better aim. He inched his cock between the frothy, bubbling cunt lips, his muscles tense with pleasure.
Tammy opened her mouth in a wince as his long, thick cock slipped into her guts. She reached under with one hand and fondled his balls as they hung like a cluster of grapes. With the other, she stroked and squeezed Danny's nuts.
"Ooohhhh!" she groaned, feeling the four massive, hairy orbs against her palms.
Her pleasure seemed to jump from plateau to higher plateau as the thickness of the man's dick seemed to swell, to press against her pussy muscles like a writhing snake.
"Suck it good!" Danny whispered, as Tammy's pleasure seemed to spill out of her mouth, into his crotch.
Tammy had never known such pleasure. The beautiful dick she had in her throat seemed to burn like a poker, while the marvelous prick in her pussy sent waves of warm spasms up her spine. The two pleasures seemed to meet, to intertwine, and explode together, like waves against breakers.
The two cocks seemed to meet inside her body, stretching and pulling against her guts, her lungs. She gave a cry, a gurgling snort, as a thundering spasm of climax, tore into her pussy. She constricted her cunt muscles around the probing cock, and at the same time locked her throat around Danny's hard, pulsating prick.
It seemed that the climaxing pleasures would never stop. As the orgasm subsided slightly, a new stabbing pang of release boiled over, pushing the first one up even higher.
"Aaaayyyyeeeee!" she grunted, her voice lost against the huge meat in her throat.
And just when it couldn't possibly get any better, it did. Tammy's mouth was immediately filled with a thick river of jism as Danny's prick exploded inside her throat, showering her throat with a cum bath.
"Stick it, you cunt!" he grunted. "Lick it down and drink it!"
The large molten wads of creamy sperm splattered down into her lungs, cutting off her air. She gobbled the thick fluid into her mouth with hungry sucks, but she couldn't swallow his load in such a short time. Cum oozed out of her mouth and onto his balls, and her hand.
She almost lost consciousness from the pleasure. Her body throbbed and pulsated, matching his squirting cock, like two beating drums. And then, with hardly any warning, a new pulsating pressure stabbed into her guts.
"Take it!" the other man grunted, throttling her pussy with savage thrusts. "Take it, yow cocksucker!"
A triple sensation of ecstasy shot into her body. Danny's cock was still pumping sperm into her lungs, while the other man was now splattering up her cunt with sweet, fiery cum. Her own body was electric with passion, each muscle squeezed and stroked with tremendous pangs of release.
Finally they were completely still, except for Tammy. She was relaxed and unmoving with the exception of her mouth and tongue. She was licking the residue of sperm off her hands, and from Danny's balls and crotch. She cleared her throat and swallowed it down.
"Again!" she whispered, pulling her mouth off of Danny's cleanly washed prick. "Fuck my ass and my pussy!"
"Looks like we got ourselves a tiger, Bob," Danny said to the other men.
Bob laughed. "She's more like a rabbit," he said. "I want two cocks!" Tammy whispered. "Fuck my pussy and fuck my asshole at the same time!"
They lay on the bed, Tammy on her side facing Danny. Bob was behind her, nuzzling his fingers against the tightness of her tiny shitter.
"You sure you want this?" Danny asked. "It might hurt a little."
"I don't care if it kills me!" Tammy said with urgency. "Just fuck me at the same time!"
Danny raised her leg slightly and pushed his cock against her slippery, frothy pussy, stretching out the delicate folds of skin with his cockhead.
"Aaaahhhh!" he said, pumping his cock all the way in.
"Suck my tits, Danny," Tammy said, pulling his head down to her breasts. "Suck me and fuck me!"
He began licking and chewing on her nipples, drawing them into his eager, warm mouth. His prick was fully embedded against her backbone, being held tightly by her taut pussy muscles.
"Do it, fuck my ass!" Tammy told Bob. "Rim that big dick in and rip me apart."
Danny spread her ass cheeks and nudged his prick against the tiny bud of her shutter. His cock was still slippery and wet from her pussy juice, and entrance was tight, but fairly easy.
Tammy groaned with a mixture of pain and pleasure. Bob's cock seemed to tear into her asshole like a cattle prod. She could feel the delicate tissues of her shit canal begin to stretch and tear, and still she wanted more.
"Slam it all the way in!" she begged, the hurt quickly being replaced by a tight, delicious pleasure.
Danny was careful, however. He inched his dick in and out in small movements, and with each inward thrust, he entered a little deeper. Soon, his nuts vibrated against the tight ring of shutter muscle, his cock fully in her guts.
Tammy was lost in a torrent of sensitive-spasms.
She could feel the two cocks almost touch, rubbing together through the thin membrane between her pussy and her asshole. She squirmed her body around to get full penetration from both dicks, her mouth open with silent, breathy screams.
She turned her head, her lips meeting Bob's. Their tongues danced and wiggled against each other, each puffing spit back and forth into their mouths.
Danny was slicking up Tammy's tits, giving her a thorough wash and lick job. He could barely control his own passion, as his cock disappeared into the recesses of her pussy, hungrily gobbled down by her cunt canal.
"Oh baby," he moaned, taking her nipples between his teeth, sinking into the delicate flesh.
His moans were all but lost on Bob and Tammy. They sucked on each, other's tongues, lips and cheeks, their pleasure about to explode.
The men slapped rhythmically back and forth, one cock withdrawing, the other buried to the hilt. After a few seconds, they adjusted their rhythm and pumped inward together, squeezing Tammy's body between them, grinding deeply into her insides.
Tammy felt a fiery warmth spear into both holes. The climaxing pleasures seemed to bounce back and forth, from cunt to shitter and back again.
"Fuck me!" she screamed into Bob's mouth. "Fuck my ass! Fuck my pussy! Fuck my ass! Fuck my pussy! FUCK ME! JUST FUCK ME!"
They increased the momentum of their stabbing thrusts, tearing into Tammy's cunt and shitter like two crazed animals. Her pleasure seemed to grab them both, causing them to be caught up in her orgasm.
"I'm gonna rip your guts out!" Bob grunted, plowing into her shitter with wild force.
"Do it! Do it!" Tammy groaned, lost in release.
She was suddenly sandwiched between two savage, hungry beasts. Each man seemed to gain superhuman strength. Bob pushed with such force that he rolled himself and Tammy over on top of Danny. Then Bob was flung on his back as Danny pushed upward against Tammy. Back and forth, they whirled her, locking her in a vise-like grip.
Then Tammy felt an enormous spurt, gushing into her insides like a dam bursting. She didn't know which man it was until she heard the agonized voice.
"God fucking damn!" Bob yelled out, throttling her asshole with huge splatters at hot, boiling cum.
Almost immediately, even before Bob had finished yelling, Danny cried out in release.
"Take it, you cunt!" he growled, emptying the first, heavy load of sperm into the back of her pussy.
Their cocks pulsated and throbbed with spitting life, showering up Tammy's insides with lava-like cream. She was again taken into a thundering cataclysm of orgasmic release.
The three of them lay suspended in an eternity of pure, raw climax, their breathing laced with screams and grunts. Their bodies seemed molded together, a pile of flesh that pulsated and throbbed like a massive heartbeat.
The men fell back finally, their muscles like warm rubber. The thrills Tammy experienced made her alive with new energy.
"Don't stop!" she begged as they slipped out of her holes, their cocks slipping wetly against her flesh. "Please, don't stop!"
"If you want it again, you'll have to take it!" Danny moaned in a whisper. "You're too much for me!"
"Me too!" Bob added.
Tammy grabbed both cocks in her hands, and began jacking the wilting shafts with her palms. The sticky release of their bodies clung to her skin like drying glue, and she lowered her face to one and then to the other.
"Let me suck you both," she whispered, licking sperm from Danny's balls. "Stick both your cocks in my mouth."
The men slid together, side by side. Tammy straddled them both, her dripping pussy slipping up their knees. She grasped both their pricks and pushed them together, then licked between the space, her tongue savoring the distinct, delicious flavor of their sperm.
"Oh God," she moaned, "so much cock!"
She nuzzled the flaccid cockheads between her lips and felt them burn against her cheeks. Cupping their balls, she rolled them around against her neck and chin, sending quivers of pleasure throughout her body.
As she inched more of their pricks into her mouth, they seemed to buzz and vibrate with gathering strength. The thick shafts sprang to life, stretching her lips, almost tearing them. Still, she sucked down, oblivious to any pain.
"You're going to suck us both? At the same time?" Bob asked, disbelief in his voice.
In answer, Tammy pulled both growing pricks into her throat, gobbling them down. She pursed her lips around the bases, thrusting her nose into their pubic hair. As their dicks grew in size, her lips were forced upward, simply from the increasing mass. She choked and fought to keep her mouth where it was.
When their pricks had grown stiff as iron, Tammy's mouth had slipped all the way up the shafts. The enormous cockheads pulsated against the insides of her cheeks, ballooning against each other. She began running her tongue in and around the orbs, gathering stray cum that had clung underneath the rubbery foreskins.
"Shoot my mouth full of hot cum!" she moaned, her throat on fire with hunger. "Choke me with cream!"
She grasped both cocks and began jacking them up and down, keeping her mouth on the glistening cockheads. She pulled upward with savage, violent strokes to match the desire in her throat, hardly able to control her own body.
Her pussy oozed and squirted against their knees as her pleasure began to mount. She pound the lips of her cunt back and forth on their legs as the hot sensations in her box began to scream out in agonized torment.
With each delicious pang of pleasure that ripped into her pussy, she increased the momentum of her jacking. Her hands were a blur as she rammed their pricks in and out of her mouth with increasing speed.
She felt one of the cocks blossom, grow tight as a drum head. Already she could feel the surging warmth of the hot cum as it tore up the center of the shaft, ready to spurt into her lungs.
"Drink it!" Bob said, grunting loudly. "Drink it down and eat it!"
He shot the first of his wad deeply into the back of her mouth, plowing his cock deeply into her throat. He grabbed the back of her head and savagely pushed her hard against his crotch.
Almost immediately, Tammy felt Danny's cock grew ram-rod straight, and then a gushing sensation as he, too, splattered a huge glob of hot sperm into her throat.
Delicious cream shot out of their cocks, mixing together and splattering up her mouth and throat. Tammy eagerly drank and sucked, but it was futile to take it all in at once.
Spurting streams of jism stormed out her nostrils, down her chin, and squirted against her cheeks. It seemed as though someone had poured gallons of cream all over her face!
And with each bolting wad of cum that thundered into her throat, it seemed as if they tore downward, gripping her cunt and squeezing savage orgasms out like juice from a lemon.
After the men stopped climaxing and their cocks rested inside her mouth, Tammy began a slow licking job, gathering up the delicious wads of sperm that had squirted all over their balls. She scooped it up with her hands and pulled it toward her mouth, wetting her chin. She gathered the masses of fluid between her lips and drank it down greedily.
Tammy lay back finally, totally exhausted, for the moment at least.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Tammy was dreaming. It was a deliciously warm, comforting dream, filled with smooth tones of flesh, gushing rivers of cream. She felt a burning in her pussy, a searing probe that seemed to lunge further against her backbone. And then a wet mouth on hers.
"Kevin!" she said, opening her eyes.
Her husband placed his arms around her and smiled.
"Good morning, precious," he whispered, nuzzling his face against the hollow of her neck.
Tammy was speechless. Kevin had hardly oven looked at her the past few weeks, and there he was lying beside her, his cock hard and throbbing against her hip.
"It's all right now, baby," he said. "Everything is going to be fine, I know."
"What was wrong?" Tammy asked.
"I didn't want to worry you, sweetheart," he said, kissing her neck tenderly. "There was a big shake-up at the office, and I thought I was going to lose my job. I thought if I did, I might lose you."
"Don't be stupid!" Tammy said, snuggling close. "I thought you were getting tired of me. You never even touched me."
"I know. I was worried too. I even went to a doctor about it," Kevin said softly. "I was so worried that I'd never please you again, and what with the job and all, well my life just went straight to hell."
"Kevin, why didn't you tell me?" Tammy asked. "Couldn't you have shared your problems with me? I would have understood!"
"Well, from now on, I'm going to be a different person. I realize that I almost lost you, and I'd do anything to keep that from happening. I love you, Tammy."
"Oh, Kevin! I love you too!"
"Now, if you'll just shut up, lady, I'll try to make up for lost time," he said, rolling over on top her.
"Somehow it just all fits in," Tammy whispered.
"Let me show you what fits in," Kevin said, spreading her legs with his knees.
"Ah, that fits real nice!" Tammy said, feeling the thick cockhead slip between the lips of her cunt.
If Kevin had been inattentive before, he lost all control now as his passion began to grow. He savagely grasped Tammy's shoulders and held her close, his arms circling her body.
He sucked on her mouth fiercely, locking his lips around hers, probing his tongue deeply into her throat. He pressed his cock gently further inside the furry mound of her pussy and ground his hips around.
Tammy ran her fingers down his muscular back, cupping and stroking his hairy ass cheeks. She reached around and under, fingering the wiry rim of his asshole.
"Oh, baby!" she said. "You're the best!"
Kevin lowered his mouth to her neck and chewed on the soft, delicious flesh, gently sucking with his lips. He felt Tammy stiffen beneath him, his lips ran a wet trail down to her aching tits.
He planted his hungry mouth around her tits one at a time, feeling the hard nipples arch across the roof of his mouth.
"Oh, God!" Tammy winced with pleasure. "Fuck me!"
He placed both his arms around her waist and scooped her ass upwards with his large hands, pressing her hard against his crotch. The move caused the entire length of his prick to stab into her guts like a hot poker.
"God, you're so fucking tight!" he groaned.
"Anybody would be tight with you!" Tammy said, feeling the thickness of his cock squeeze into her guts.
Tammy reached down and grasped his hairy, pulsating balls, pulling them around on the tops of her thighs. She could feel them vibrate against her fingertips, the boiling cum ready to squirt upward into her pussy.
"Fuck me, Kevin!" she begged, her excitement growing with each inward stroke. "Fuck me!"
She began to writhe about in agony as his massive instrument tore into her guts with a savage fury she hadn't thought possible. His lean, muscular body slapped against hers, causing a wet, smacking sound.
"Pump me full of cum!" Tammy groaned, her pussy wrapped around his stabbing cock with full, contracting force.
Kevin's body was suddenly frozen in pure release. Every muscle, every nerve seemed to be gripped in hard, gut-crunching release.
"Now!" he moaned. "Oh, baby, NOW!"
Tammy's release came at the same moment that Kevin's cock exploded inside her pussy, filling her cunt with thundering gushes of hot cream.
They were a duet of spans, their voices crying out with tortured release.
Tammy rocked deliriously beneath Kevin her fingers digging into his shitter. She almost raised him off the bed with her wild gyrations, her pussy hungrily sucking on his squirting cock like a hungry mouth.
Suddenly, she felt a gigantic flush of warmth storm through her body. No sooner would one orgasm subside than another greater one would take its place. Her entire body was racked with fantastic bursts of climaxes which seemed to infect Kevin.
"Oooohhhhh!" he groaned, lunging deeply against her backbone, emptying the last of his heavy, thick load.
They lay there panting, becoming aware of their hearts beating together like jungle drums. After a few seconds, Tammy slipped from under Kevin and pushed him to one side.
"You just lay there," she said softly. "I'm going to put that beautiful cock in my mouth and suck the life out of you!"
Kevin spread his legs as Tammy slipped her knees against the insides of his thighs. He touched the top of her head as she lowered her face to his crotch.
"Suck it good, huh?" he whispered. "Suck it nice!"
"I will!" Tammy said, grabbing his shaft with both hands. "I will!"
She gobbled down his cock with one lunge of her hot, hungry mouth, sinking the enormous head into her lungs. For some reason, her desire seemed to make her mouth and throat more relaxed, even bigger!
She sucked and pursed her lips around the thick cock base, and pushed his nuts upward with her fingers. She stretched her lips wide as possible and squeezed one of his balls into the lower part of her mouth.
"Goddamn!" Kevin said, unable to comprehend the delicious sensation. "You gonna suck my balls too."
In answer, Tammy shoved the other nut inside her mouth, until both of them rested under her tongue. His cock curved down her gullet, throbbing against the top of her lungs.
Kevin seemed possessed by demonic passion as Tammy began sucking and pulling on his cock and balls. He could feel her lips burn next to his shitter, small streams of spit oozing into his as crack.
Tammy reached down and pulled Kevin's ankle upward, bending his leg so that his foot was next to her cunt. She ground her pussy around on his toes, forcing them inside the canal of her slit.
Kevin half sat up and gasped her ass with his hands, probing his fingers inside her slick, tight asshole. He pulled his toes apart stretching out her pussy hole, and at the same time worked his two middle fingers into the depths of her shitter.
Tammy's body was on fire with pleasure. She sucked furiously, rolling Kevin's balls around in her mouth, while she drank down his enormous, hard shaft. She began bobbing her pussy up and down, pulling in more of his foot, feeling his toes press against the tunnel of muscle.
"Suck it good, you cocksucker!" Kevin grunted, tearing into her shitter with his fingers. "Suck out my cum and gargle it down!"
Tammy could feel his nuts begin to spud, vibrating against her gums. She knew that at any second, he would shower her lugs with his delicious, thick cream, and she couldn't wait!
Without warning, Kevin violently threw his legs around her neck and rolled her over on her side. He slammed on the back of her head, and pumped at the same time with his hips.
"Drink it! Suck it! Take it all!" he grunted, spilling his seed into her throat. "Goddamn! Suck it you cocksucker."
The first hot wad of cum bolted out of his prick and splattered against the back of Tammy's throat. She drank it down in quick gulps, savoring every wonderful glob. Her mouth was so eager and hot, she had no trouble at all taking every slick spurt.
Kevin relaxed the pressure of his legs and fell back, grabbing the sheets with both hands. The veins popped out on his arms like a relief map, his knuckles white with passion.
While he was still squirting wetly, Tammy twisted her head slightly, and straddled his stomach, her head toward the foot of the bed. She stretched his legs wide and nuzzled her nose in his shitter, never once losing the mouth grip on his cock and balls. She folded his legs about her, so that she was lost in a dark world of hairy, spurting spurn and the acrid aroma of his tight shitter.
Kevin placed his hand on the area between Tammy's cunt and asshole, ramming his thumb inside her shitter, his middle finger inside her pussy. He rubbed the two fingers together against the thin membrane, causing Tammy to freeze with total climax.
Together they were caught up in a whirlwind of total ecstasy, their bodies molding into a throbbing mass of release. It was a long while before they pulled away from each other.
"I love you, baby," Kevin whispered wetly against Tammy's cheek. "So much."
Tammy kissed him, her arms around his wide, muscular shoulders. She had never before felt so close to anyone else in her entire life.
"Will you love me some more?" she asked. "You've got to get to work pretty soon."
"To hell with work. I'm going to stay in this bed all fucking day and give you what you deserve!" Tammy didn't object. Her body trembled with anticipation as Kevin pulled her close and slipped his cock deeply into her pussy canal. Nothing seemed to matter any more, except Kevin.
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