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CHAPTER ONE


Gina Singleton fingered her tight, little cunt and muttered to herself. "Oh, Jesus, I'd love to have a huge cock slamming against my backbone!" she said, spreading her long, bronzed legs. She slid her middle finger in and out of the slicked-up walls and moaned quietly as her palm rubbed her clit.
She sat there on the couch, her head flung back as she felt the pleasure begin to mount. Her breathing was raspy and shallow as she sensed the first warm glow of orgasm begin to bum in her pussy. She fingered herself in and out, tightening her cunt walls around her exploring finger and moaned softly. Just as she tensed up her entire body for a glorious release, the phone rang.
"Oh shit," she said, her body going limp. "Perfect fucking timing!"
"Hello, Gina?" the voice on the other end said. "I didn't recognize your voice. You sounded out of breath."
"That's all right, just defrosting my freezer," Gina said somewhat tartly.
"Sorry I can't model for your art class today. Will it be all right if I send in a substitute?"
"Sure, that's fine," Gina answered.
"I don't think you'll be disappointed," the girl said. "I wasn't."
After Gina hung up, she said half aloud, "I wonder what the hell she meant by that?"
Gina looked at the clock and knew if she didn't hurry and dress, she'd be late for class. She quickly applied a soft, pink lipstick to her full, sensual lips, and then stepped back, glancing at her body. She had short, blonde hair, which framed her exquisite features. Her eyes were dark, smoldering behind long, black lashes. Her neck was long and slender, giving an even greater fullness to her firm, young tits, which jutted upward from her slim waist. Her legs were long and tanned like the rest of her body. She had an aching and hungry expression on her lovely face. Casting one last look into the mirror, she threw on her jeans and sweater, slipped on a pair of sandals and left for school.
"Is the other model here yet?" she asked the class. "Linda said she couldn't make it."
There were a few stifled giggles from the girls, as they cast fleeting glances toward the dressing room. Gina looked at them, not understanding. You'd think they'd never drawn a nude, she thought, somewhat irritated.
"Hello," the rich, baritone voice said. "Will I do?"
Gina whirled around and met Steve Fedderman face to face. She couldn't speak for several seconds. The only sound in the room was a low whisper. "Apollo!" someone gasped.
Steve was standing there, a towel thrown over his broad shoulders. His body was a study in angles, hard muscular lines, taut like a panther about to spring. To say he was handsome was an understatement. He was perfect, to the smallest detail, to include his cock – which was anything but small. A lush growth of black hair adorned his chest, running in a small line down his stomach and then bushing out in a frame of soft, furry darkness around his dick.
Gina felt her knees go rubbery, and a hungry aching attack her throat. "You'll do just fine," she managed to say, gaining some control of her voice. "What do you want me to do?" Steve asked.
Ram that delicious cock in my pussy! Gina wanted to scream. "Uh, just stand in the middle of the room. We'll do some fast sketches, to loosen up and then we'll do a couple of long poses."
Whatever Gina had prepared to say to her students on this morning was forever lost. She stood silently watching Steve take several athletic poses, sending his muscles rippling. Once he faced her, his hands on his hips, with a wicked smile forming on his lips. Gina looked away, her face beet red.
The hour in one way seemed to drag for days, and yet it was over in seconds in another. Gina's mind raced with possible ways of striking up a personal conversation with Steve, but everything seemed foolish and fake. She needn't have bothered.
"When do you get out of school?" Steve asked, walking up to Gina.
"I'm out at one," she said, her voice sounding hollow.
"Good," he said. "Want to go have a Coke or something?"
"Sure," Gina almost whispered. "Then I can show you my etchings," she added, regretting the stupid remark.
Obviously Steve didn't think it was stupid at all.
He laughed. "One, then," he said and walked any.
"Some things in life just aren't fair," Steve was saying, as he sat in Gina's living room.
"What's that?" Gina asked, more at ease with Steve now that they had spent a couple of hours together.
"You've seen me without my clothes on, but I haven't seen you that way," he answered.
Gina's heart was pounding in her throat. She wanted nothing more than to rip her clothes off, but she was numb with delicious fright. Finally, after several moments, she stood up slowly and managed to smile.
"You want it, don't you?" Steve asked, his voice husky.
"Yes," Gina said. "More than anything."
"Take off your clothes!" Steve commanded.
Gina obeyed, feeling clumsy as she pulled her sweater over her head. She looked at the hungry expression on Steve's face as his eyes locked on her full tits. She shucked off her jeans and stood naked in front of him.
Stove fondled his growing cock with both hands and whispered, "You want it, don't you, you little bitch."
"Yes! Yes, I do!" Gina begged.
"Get on your knees," Steve ordered. "Crawl over here and beg me for it."
Gina lowered herself to her knees and leaned forward on her palms. She crawled over to Steve, her face finally resting between his knees. She raised her hands to hold his rock hard dick as it pressed against the tight material of his jeans. Steve grabbed her by the wrists.
"Beg me for it," he said. "Say you want to suck my cock, and drink my cum. Say you want my dick shoved up your tight pussy, ripping you apart."
"Oh, my God, I want it!" Gina said. "I want to suck your cock forever. I want your cum in my throat! Yes! Please fuck me! Oh, I can't stand it any longer! Please let me have it! Now!"
Steve looked at the fuck hungry expression in Gina's eyes, and laughed low. He slowly unzipped his jeans, and pulled them down over his narrow hips. His enormous prick bulged and bounced forward. Immediately he felt Gina's tiny hands latch onto the shaft of his cock and pull it to her hot, hungry lips. Her lips encircled the large, purplish head while her tongue darted in and around the foreskin. She lowered her head down the magnificent meat, until her lips were pulled around the base of his cock, his huge balls gently nudging her chin.
"Oh, baby, you are cock hungry," Steve said, feeling the pressure of Gina's mouth suck on his dick with force.
"Ummmmmm," Gina moaned with he eyes closed, as she forced more of Steve's meat into her throat. She could feel the delicious cockhead pulsate against her throat as the hairs on his balls tickled her neck and chin.
"That's it, you cocksucking little whore," Steve moaned. "Suck it dry, you fucking cocksucker!"
Gina pulled her lips up and down the length of his hot, savage cock, burying it into her throat and then slipping it out, to lick and suck on the throbbing cockhead. She cupped his nuts with both hands, squeezing them gently, enjoying the coarse texture of the hair against her palms. Already she could taste the first few drips of his creamy cum against the back of her throat. She sucked harder and faster, bobbing her head up and down. She clutched his cockshaft with both hands and jacked his cock up and down as her lips sucked him in and out in a frenzied motion.
"Suck it harder, you cocksucker!" Steve cried out. "Suck it, you fucking whore!"
Gina felt Steve's body flinch, and at the same time a gush of hot, molten cum slammed into the back of her throat. Steve grabbed the back of her head, and pulled her face into his crotch, ramming his cock all the way into her throat, almost forcing his nuts into her mouth.
"Drink my cum, suck it all down!" Steve wailed.
Gina felt the globs of creamy jism flood the back of her mouth and deliciously slip down her throat. She was almost choking and gagging on the tremendous amount of hot juice, but she begged for more, as his cockhead exploded in huge throbs, completely filling her mouth with the salty, slick fluid. A small trickle of jism dripped out the corners of her mouth and oozed down her chin, and onto his balls.
She placed her hands under his ass and pulled his body upwards to force all of his cock into her mouth. And even when his cock had stopped gushing, she continued to suck with fury. She squeezed the base of his cock with both hands and pulled upwards, releasing yet another delicious, creamy wad of cum which she drank down eagerly. She slowly decreased the rhythm of her mouth and finally let his cock rest between her lips while she gasped for breath.
"You are some little cocksucker," Steve said with pleasure, after some minutes. "Goddamn, you must have really wanted that!"
"I did, and I still do," Gina whispered, pulling his cock out of her mouth. "I want more!"
She licked the shaft of his cock, running her tongue down the length of it, sucking his balls into her mouth one at a time. The delicious, hairy taste of his cum still lingered, and she lapped it down like a hungry cat.
"Let's get in the bedroom," Steve said. "I've got some ideas of my own."
Reluctantly, Gina pulled herself away from his crotch, and allowed herself to be led into the bedroom, where Steve pushed her down on the bed.



CHAPTER TWO


Steve pumped his cock deeply into Gina's tight, frothy pussy. He placed his large hands under her ass and pulled her quivering body closer to his. He locked his mouth on hers and probed his tongue deeply into her throat, sucking into his mouth the honey warm juices of her groaning throat.
Gina placed her hands under Steve's hard stomach, and lowered them to his crotch, fingering the huge, round base of his prick. She took both of his hard balls between her fingers and gently massaged them, feeling the pent up gobs of cum ready to empty into her burning cunt.
"Ummmm," Gina moaned into Steve's mouth, as she felt his steady, rhythmic fucking begin to intensify. She pulled her mouth away from his, and bit him tenderly on the neck, her mouth wide and eager. "Oh, harder!" she whispered. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
Steve slammed his long, thick cock savagely into her burning hole with fury, pounding his cockhead against the back of her sucking pussy. The froth of her cunt slicked up his balls, causing them to slap noisily against her ass, as he jammed his body up and down, almost splitting her cunt apart with his massive, thrusting shaft.
Gina began to wall softly as she buried her teeth into Steve's neck. She tasted the salty flavor of blood, and began licking and sucking his neck and chin. The hair on his chest scratched her chin and neck as he began pumping into her pussy as hard and quick as possible. A searing pain began throbbing in her pussy, as his cock began to grow, filling up with hot cum. And then the pain was replaced with a glorious, warm sensation of pleasure, cascading outward, totally enveloping her body. A hot jolt of cum burned up her insides as Steve throttled her cunt all the way.
"Oh, baby," Steve groaned, as he lowered his hands down the smooth, firm flesh of her legs, resting momentarily behind her knees. "Oh, baby, you fucking little cunt, you!" He exhaled into her eager mouth, swirling his tongue around and around.
Gina grunted with renewed pleasure as she felt Steve force her legs upward and apart, allowing his entire, squirting cock to slip deliciously deeper into her tight cunt. She felt him hunch his body, his face begin to lower as his tongue licked and sucked on her soft neck. Lower and lower the pleasure began to mount as he sucked and bit on her tits. He gobbled on them like hungry baby, chewing excitedly on the rubbery nipples. And all the while, he still continued to pump her insides full of his hot, sticky jism.
The pleasure Gina was feeling was almost too much to bear. She felt the huge wads of cum shoot into her box and then ooze out of her cunt and between her legs, warming up her shitter. She met his pumping motions with a fury of her own, slamming her body upwards, to meet his attacks. With each movement, she felt his cockhead slip through the tender opening of her cunt, stretching out the walls of her pussy and then bury itself into her backbone. His cum smeared nuts ground into her ass cheeks, sending another beautiful sensation up her spine.
"Fuck me in the ass!" she oiled. "Fuck your cock into my butthole and fuck me!"
"My God, you can't seem to get enough!" Steve felt the last wads of cum drip out of the head of his cock and into her hot slit.
"Fuck me all night long!" Gina begged. "I've never had such a beautiful cock in all my life!"
Steve raised her hips forward, pressing her knees against her tits. He slowly slipped his cock out of her tight pussy and then lowered the slick cockhead down to the opening of her even tighter asshole.
"Ummmmm!" Gina gasped as the enormous head squeezed against her tiny opening.
"This is going to rip you apart," Steve said, nuzzling his head into the soft skin of her stomach.
"I don't care!" Gina grunted. "Shove it in all the way!"
Steve spread the fleshy mounds of her ass cheeks apart with his hands, to widen her shitter, and then pushed his cock against the dark, hot opening.
Gina grunted with pain as she felt the large, purplish head of Steve's cock throb against the rim of her shitter, stretching the tiny muscles apart deliciously. After a couple of gentle thrusts, the monstrous, cum-slicked head entered her shitter, causing a bolt of hot, searing pain.
With a grinding, slow twisting motion, Steve slipped the shaft of his cock deeply into her us, feeling the tight taut muscles encircle his prick like a rubber glove.
The pain Gina felt soon turned to a rush of pleasure, as Steve's cock buried itself deeper into her asshole. She lowered her fingers to her tender cunt, and thrust her fingers deeply inside, rubbing her hard clit with her palms. Her fingers were slicked up with Steve's cum, and she scooped it around in her hands and slid her fingers upward, and slicked up her tits with the delicious, creamy fluid. She lowered her head and licked the jism off her tits, feeling the hot moistness of her mouth against her nipples.
Steve grunted as the tightness, of her ass set his body on edge with the firm pleasure of her pulsating ass walls.
"All the way in!" Gina moaned, her voice gurgling with Steve's cum in her throat. She licked her tongue around on her lips, taking in all the delicious, salty taste of his jism, allowing it to slip down the back of her throat.
"All right, you cum-sucking bitch!" Steve moaned. "Here it comes!"
With this warning, Steve slammed his cock all the way in her dark shitter with all his might. Gina's body buckled under the force of his thrust, feeling what seemed like a ton of hot meat splitting her insides in two.
"Eeeeeeyyyyyiiiii!" she screamed, her voice racked with a combination of gut-crunching pain, and a searing pleasure she hadn't thought possible.
Steve almost completely withdrew his cock from her bleeding asshole, only to plunge it in again with an even greater savage thrust. He felt Gina's body grow hotter, her skin glistening with sweat, as she bit her lips and moaned.
"That's it!" Gina managed to mutter. "Fuck my ass!"
Steve began banging away with a deep, penetrating motion, his cock pumping in and out like a piston. He ground his crotch hairs around the opening of her ass with each downward shove, rubbing his balls against the base of her spine. His own pleasure began to mount as he felt Gina constrict and relax the wails of her shitter, in a sucking sensation against the shaft of his dick.
"I'm going to split you in half, you fucking cunt!" he said between clenched teeth.
Gina began bouncing her body up and down to meet his painful assault. She grunted in a staccato release of passion with each grinding, pumping motion, her body out of control.
Steve felt the hot rush of jism empty from his balls and squirt down the length of his shaft. His cockhead bunt with a throbbing, gushing intensity, as the first wads of hot cum shot into her guts.
What had felt like a hot poker up her ass, now felt like a warm pound of meat, as Steve's cock spewed out the healing and slickness of his throbbing cock. Her insides were filed up with the creamy jism, soothing her aching, tender ass walls. The new pleasure hit her immediately. She rammed her fingers deeply into her cunt and groped her tilt, feeling it to be hard and sensitive. She screamed in an agonized rattle, as wave after beautiful wave of orgasm surged throughout her body.
"Harder! Harder!" she wailed. "Faster! Shove that cock in all the way!"
Steve firmly grasped her waist and yanked her body up and down as he renewed the strength of his slamming cock. He felt the insides of Gina's ass suck on his cock like a mouth. He poured large gobs of cum into her hole, which eased his efforts, letting him bang away even faster and more deeply. He gave a final grunt of pleasure as the last wad of cum shot deeply inside her pussy, and then he relaxed his body, stopping all movement. The weight of his body nudged his dick all the way inside Gina's ass, as the rim of her shitter throbbed and pulsated against the base of his prick.
Although Steve had stopped all movement, Gina continued to squirm and writhe with agonized pleasure, as new floods of pleasure ripped through her cunt and ass. Her breathing was shallow and quick, as she moaned and grunted, feeling what seemed like a million orgasms hitting her all at once.
Moments later, Steve rolled off her and lay on his back.
"Damn, you are one cock-hungry little bitch," he said, exhaling audibly.
"What I'd really like would be to have that huge cock of yours in three places at once," Gina said. "I want you to fuck me in the ass, in my cunt, and I want to suck on it. All at the same time!"
Steve laughed. "Well, that's hardly possible, but if you really want it, you can have the next best thing."
"What do you mean?" Gina asked, her eyes lighting up.
"I've got a couple of buddies who just might do you that favor," he answered.
"When?"
"I'll give them a call right now," Steve said, reaching for the telephone.
A couple of minutes later, Steve reached over and grasped Gina's tits in his hands, lowering his mouth to the delicious, sticky warmth of her flesh. He took the nipples into his mouth one at a time and chewed on them gently.
"We've got a few minutes before they get here," he said, mouthing his words against the firm mounds of her full, firm tits, "until then, we can at least get ourselves warmed up."
He knelt between her legs and slipped his cock into her tender, tight pussy, slowly guiding the shaft against the firm walls of her cunt, until he was in all the way. He kissed her mouth tenderly, letting his tongue flicker inside and between her lips like a snake.
"You are going to be fucked like you've never been fucked before," he said, sucking deeply on her tongue.
The next fuck was a slow, gentle one. It was as tough both Gina and Steve wanted to preserve and maintain the slow creeping pleasure each felt. Steve slowly slipped his cock in and out of her cunt about twice a minute, in a steady, smooth movement. As his cockhead inched its way to the tiny slit of her pussy, and almost out, he re-entered just as slowly, enjoying the sensation of the throbbing and sucking cunt walls which deliciously encircled and held his shaft. He forced his huge meat all the way in and round his hips against hers, their crotch hairs intertwining.
Gina turned her head to one side and raised Steve's arm. She flicked her tongue under his arm, lapping up the dark hair with her wet mouth, sucking in the acrid, salty flavor.
Steve busied himself licking and sucking on the sweet taste of the back of Gina's neck. He took in small bites of her soft flesh and chewed on her skin gently. He slowly rolled over on his back, pulling Gina with him. He placed his hands behind his head, and allowed Gina to lick and suck on both his armpits. The immense pleasure of her hot tongue sent a thrill through his body, causing him to tighten all his muscles.
Gina ran her mouth over Steve's chest, sucking on his well-formed pectorals, taking small nibbles with her teeth, while her lips pursed, pulling his chest hair between her tongue and teeth. She moaned softly, feeling the steady upward thrusts of Steve's cock, as his well-muscled body raised her up and down.
"Ride my cock, baby!" Steve moaned, unable to stand the pleasure Gina was giving him any longer.
Gina sat down on Steve's cock, feeling the thick, long prick press against her guts. She swung one leg to his side, so that she was facing his feet. She pulled his right leg toward her, and raised his foot to her face. She ran her tongue along the bottom of his foot, slicking it up with her spit.
"Ummmmmm," Steve moaned, feeling Gina begin to suck on his toes, as she squirmed around on his cock.
Gina sucked and licked his foot with her hot, wet mouth, running her tongue between his toes, as she increased the grinding motion of her crotch. As she took all his toes into her eager mouth, she began pumping her body up and down. Her cunt greedily throbbed and sucked on the thickness of his meat, while her mouth explored and sucked his foot. She pulled his other foot upward to her mouth and worked on both his feet at the same time, as her cunt increased the momentum of her fucking movements.
"Oh fuck! Oh sweet fuck!" Steve groaned, unable to hold out any longer. "Faster, bitch, faster!"
Gina let Steve drop his legs on the bed, and began pumping up and down, feeling his cockhead begin to throb with passion. She placed her hand under his right knee and pressed his muscular thigh against her chest. Using that as a handle, she bounced up and down furiously, throttling her burning cunt with his near-exploding cock.
"Eeeeeeoooooooowwwww!" Steve screamed out as the first gush of cum shot into her guts. "Fuck me, you fucking cocksucking whore!"
Gina felt the hot stabs of his jism flood her insides, and immediately felt her own pleasure sweep through her body like a tornado. She buried her face against his thigh, feeling the wiry hair scratch and scrape her lips, as she moaned with one orgasm after another.
Steve grabbed her waist and squeezed her violently, as the pleasure became almost unbearable. He fairly lifted her body off the bed with his upward, pumping thrusts, as he shot his wad deeply into her pussy.
They rolled around on the bed, Gina's legs squeezing and clutching onto Steve's thigh, as each felt the sudden, hot rushes of orgasm scream into their bodies. Steve's jism bolted out of his cock as Gina's pussy sucked and drank it in. Creamy wads filled up her tight, small cunt, and then ran down her legs, slicking up Steve's hairy balls.
What seemed like an eternity later, they lay gasping, holding onto each other tightly. They began kissing tenderly, exploring each other's mouths with their tongues, feeling the passions begin to rise again. Steve began slowly pumping away on her cunt when they heard the doorbell.
"Now we're really going to have a party!" Steve said, puffing himself away from the delicious piece of ass. "I just hope you can take it!"



CHAPTER THREE


Alan Thomas whistled when he saw Gina lying on the bed. The other young man, Bob Simpson, joined in with his appreciation.
"Are we too late?" Bob said, unbuttoning his shirt.
"Never too late," Gina giggled, eyeing the man removing his clothes. She liked what she saw. He was built like a cereal box, rather short and full at the waist, but his muscular figure exuded power. When he removed his jeans, she knew the personification of his power lay nestled between his legs. The bulge in his shafts ballooned slightly in appreciation of the beautiful girl who lay there with begging eyes.
Alan also began taking off his clothes. He was tall, slim and hungry-looking. His wiry arms and legs were covered with a lush growth of coal black hair. His eyes darted over the loveliness of Gina, and he licked his lips.
"Come here, all three of you," Gina whispered, stretching her hands toward them. "Let me have your cocks."
Without a word, Alan walked over to the bed. Gina grabbed his growing prick and pulled him down on her face. Alan straddled her neck, his balls dangling and touching her neck. Gina shivered with delight as the two hard orbs tickled and caressed her soft skin. She held Alan's cock with both hands and began licking and sucking on the underside of the shaft, her fingers swirling around the abundant growth of crotch hair. She felt her legs being spread gently.
Bob climbed between her outspread legs and nuzzled his large cockhead against her burning slit. He held her asscheeks with both hands, kneading them, as he slipped his rock-hard prick into the furry darkness of her cunt.
Gina moaned as she felt the hot meat sear into her hungry box, and she raised her hips slightly to accommodate all of it. Her pleasure was immediate, and her hungry mouth began slicking up Alan's cock with spit. She swirled her tongue under and around his foreskin, tasting the acrid, musky aroma of dried piss and cum. She placed the oval-shaped cockhead between her slick lips, feeling the throbbing warmth.
"Oooooouuuummmmm," she purred, guiding Alan's cock deeply into her throat. Her breath was hot and moist, as she inhaled the dark smell of his crotch.
Steve watched from the side of the bed as Gina began sucking Alan's cock in smooth, easy movements. His friend Bob had now begun throttling away on Gina's pussy, slamming his hot heat deeply into the recesses other slit.
"Oh, baby, you've got a tight pussy," Bob said, feeling his pleasure begin to mount. "I'm gonna fuck that pussy into oblivion."
"Suck it, you little cocksucker!" Alan said, gasping Gina's head with both hands, and forcing her face upward, lunging all of his cock into her mouth. His throbbing cockhead was squeezed tightly as it lay buried in the back of her throat.
Steve knelt on the bed beside Alan, his cock only inches away from Gina's mouth. He held his cock with one hand and forced it down on her cheek, swirling the sticky end around on her cheek. Gina moaned with pleasure.
"Such both our cocks," Steve whispered urgently.
Gina pulled Steve closer, rasping his cock with her right hand. She removed Alan's dick from her mouth and pressed the two huge cocks together with both of her hands. She jacked them together as she ran her tongue in and around the spaces between them. A tiny drop of cum still lingered on Steve's pulsating dick, and she licked it into her mouth, savoring the delicious, creamy taste.
"I want to drink your cum," she whimpered. "Shoot my mouth full of your delicious cream."
The men held their cocks in their hands, forcing them into Gina's mouth. She managed to take both bulging cockheads between her lips, but her mouth couldn't take in any more. She cupped and squeezed the men's balls with both hands, milking out the cum in gentle massaging movements.
As she took the cocks into her mouth, she felt Bob's cock grow harder and larger as he pounded away on her pussy. She ground her hips around and around as he began to intensify his pumping. Her pleasure was almost unbearable as she felt the tremendous sensations of cocksucking and getting fucked at the same time.
Bob pulled her legs up, her knees touching Alan's and Steve's backs. He spread her legs so wide, she winced with pain. She felt as though she were being split in two like a wishbone, as the huge pumping meat rammed unmercifully into her tender pussy. But it was a delicious sensation, and she matched his grinding dick with equal force, raising her hips up and down, to capture every wonderful inch of his cum-filled prick.
"I'm going to shoot you full of cum, you fucking cocksucker!" Bob said, feeling his balls ache with loads of hot jism.
"Give it to me!" Gina begged, her voice muffled as her mouth greedily sucked and licked the two cocks in her mouth.
The two cockheads forced her lips wide, almost ripping the corners, as they bulged with the beginnings of orgasm. Alan shot off first, filling her mouth with a rush of hot, creamy jism. And then as he was squirting hotly into her throat with huge gushes of cum, Steve's cock exploded with a warm bath of cream. She gagged, unable to swallow the huge river of juice as it filled up her mouth to overflowing, gushing down her chin. She cupped her hands under her lips, creating a reservoir of scalding, creamy cum. She drank down in huge gulps, feeling the wads of jism slick up her mouth and slide down her eager throat.
"Suck it all, you bitch!" Steve said, ramming his cock into her mouth, his cockhead slipping, over the roof of her mouth.
Gina obeyed as best as possible. She thought her head would split open as both men lunged their bodies into her face, their cocks slipping into her mouth, flooding her throat with cum.
As she drank down the jism, she felt her pussy grow painfully raw, as Bob's cock hardened and tightened like a drum head. His cockhead grew unbelievably taut, and then she felt a delicious rush of hot cream fill up her cunt, and ooze between her legs.
"Oh, fuck!" Bob screamed. "You're the tightest cunt I've ever had!"
Gina's body was racked with pain and pleasure, and the first sweeping orgasm flushed throughout her body. She sucked on the two cocks, bobbing her head up and down, while she lunged her hips upward to take in all of Bob's spewing dick. When she thought she could take no more cum in her mouth, the men continued to fill her with greater loads of hot cream. She sucked with her mouth and with her cunt, trying to take it all in, but it was a hopeless task. Wads of cum slipped out of her mouth and over her fingers, streaming down her cheeks and into her ears, under her chin and onto her shoulders.
Finally the men stopped all movement. Gina sucked the last gobs of cum into her mouth and then ran her fingers up the shafts of their cocks, releasing a couple of final drops. When they took their dicks out of her mouth, she cupped her hands together and scooped the spilled cum onto her palms. She raised her fingers to her lips and slowly licked them, taking in all the remains of the jism.
She lowered her head and licked the cum off her tits, swirling the delicious milk around on her rubbery nipples, drinking down the last traces of her cocksucking.
"What a cum-sucker!" Alan said, somewhat amazed.
"I can give it as long as you can take it," Steve said with a smile.
"Then it looks like a stand-off," Gina laughed. "We'll be here forever."
"I don't think I'd mind that a bit," Bob said as his cock throbbed against Gina's backbone.
Gina was totally relaxed. And never happier. Two men sat beside her face with beautiful cocks ready for fucking, and one hard dick still pounding away in her cunt was almost too much to bear. I've died and gone to heaven, she thought.
Regretfully, Bob pulled away from her pussy and said, "All this activity has got me thirsty. You got anything to drink?"
"There's a bottle of wine in the refrigerator," Gina pointed, too relaxed and comfortable to move.
Bob returned with the wine some minutes later. He sat on the edge of the bed, holding the wine bottle in one hand. With the other, he placed his fingers on Gina's raw, hot pussy.
"My pussy feels like it's on fire," Gina said.
"That big cock of yours almost ripped me apart."
"Maybe this will cool it off a little," Bob said, pouring about a half of glass of the cold liquid between her legs.
"Ummmmmmm," Gina moaned deeply. "That's feels nice."
Bob lowered his head to her wine-drenched cunt and ran his tongue around the opening. The combination of pussy juice and the red, sweet wine sent a thrill to his nostrils. He knelt between her legs quickly and placed his mouth just under her wet cunt. He poured the wine slowly onto her stomach, and lapped it down as it trickled through her pussy hairs and into his mouth.
The sensation of having Bob's urgent tongue licking her clit, and the cool wine made Gina shiver with pure delight. She gyrated her body around in his face, lifting her hips to meet the hot pleasure of Bob's mouth.
"Don't stop!" she whimpered. "Never stop!"
Bob rammed his tongue deeply into her pussy, and pursed his mouth around the opening. He sucked in the wine which had become warm from her heated pussy. He drank it ail down, sucking out each delicious drop. When it gas dry, he pound yet another swig, letting it seep into her cunt, around his tongue, and then drew the liquid into his mouth, swallowing it slowly.
"Hey, let us have some of that," Steve said, grabbing the wine bottle from Bob.
Steve poured a few drape of the wine onto Gina's tits, and then he lapped up the flavor with an eager mouth, his teeth nibbling and chewing on the hardened nipples. Alan pushed his head to one side and worked on the left tit while Steve worked on her right.
"My God!" Gina moaned, arching her body, every muscle taut with pleasure. "More! Do it some more!"
The men passed the wine bottle back and forth, from her tits to her pussy, drenching her body, and then lapping up the wine. They had to hold Gina down forcibly, because she was writhing so uncontrollably. She flayed her anus about, occasionally grasping Steve and Alan, her fingers digging into their flesh. She wrapped her legs around Bob's neck, almost choking him with her passion.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" Gina screamed out, as her body went into spasms of orgasm.
Bob pumped his tongue in and out of her cunt while Steve and Alan continued sucking her tits. They felt her body buckle against the tremendous pleasure, heard her hoarse screams, and then they felt her body go limp.
Gina lay back, her eyes closed. She felt herself falling down a deep, dark tunnel. There was a burning pleasure that screeched throughout each cell of her body, her cunt was on tire, her tits being caressed and sucked by a million tongues and fingers. The cold and then the hot sensations of wine and the demanding thrusts of orgasm slammed her mind into an abyss of tortured pleasure, which for some few moments seemed like an eternity. And then she slept.



CHAPTER FOUR


Gina awoke, feeling drugged. She raised her hand to her bruised face, feeling the sticky residue of drying cum. Her jaws ached, and she could hardly move her legs. Her pussy throbbed with each heartbeat. Her throat was parched and sore. She swallowed thickly, tasting the flavor of jism which still remained on her lips. She finally managed to sit up in bed after several weak attempts.
"My God," she moaned, letting her fingers gently touch her cum-stained cunt. "What happened after I passed out?"
She stumbled to the bathroom and muttered, "I don't think I'll walk right for a week."
She showered her aching and bruised body, letting the warm water soothe her flesh. Although her cunt was raw and torn, she felt little stabs of pleasure swim through her body as she recalled the night before. She winced with pain as she lathered up her cunt, and touched her swollen nipples. Then she closed her eyes and smiled.
"It was worth it," she said, still smiling. "Worth every, beautiful fucking minute!"
Linda gave Gina a knowing grin when she saw her walk into the classroom.
"Did Steve work out all right?" she asked Gina. "Perfect," Gina answered. "I can hardly walk!" Linda laughed. "I saw him this morning, and you couldn't have wiped that smile off his face with sandpaper."
"Well, you ready to get started?" Gina asked.
"Sure thing," Linda said, slipping out of her robe and walking to the center of the room, climbing up on the platform.
Some of the students began sketching Linda, Gina looked at the girl carefully. Linda Morris was a drama student, hoping someday to become an actress. She had all the necessary physical endowments for success: a long, lithe figure, a narrow waist, two deliciously full tits with rosy nipples, and a perfectly beautiful face, framed in dark brown hair. She had an easy smile and an engaging personality which expressed itself delightfully from her lovely dark blue eyes. As Gina took in the sheer glamour of the girl, she felt a surge of warmth between her legs. Something inside her demanded that she get to know Linda better.
After class, Gina struck up a casual conversation with Linda. The students had left, and Linda was putting on her clothes.
"How about having dinner some night soon?" Gina asked.
"Sounds good to me," Linda said. "I'm free tomorrow."
"Good," Gina said. "Seven all right with you?"
"Fine," Linda answered, and then walked out of the classroom.
Gina was lost in thought, not understanding why her heart was pounding. She turned the lights off and walked out the door. She bumped into Steve as she was rounding a corner.
"Hello, gorgeous," Steve said, with a bright, contented smile on his face.
Gina greeted him with a friendly nod of her head. She looked over her shoulder and then whispered, "What happened last night after I passed out?"
"You wouldn't believe it," Steve said with a chuckle.
"Try me," Gina said seductively.
"How about letting me try you again tonight?" Steve asked.
Gina shook her head. "I'm so sore right now, all I want to do is go home and pass out again."
"What about tomorrow night?" Steve said.
"Sounds good to me," Gina said, and then remembered the dinner with Linda. "Can you make it around nine?"
"I can make it around nine times."
They both chuckled at this remark. Steve looked around ta see if anyone else was in the hall, and seeing no one, he pulled Gina into his arms. He kissed her deeply on her mouth running his tongue between her tender lips. He raised his hands and cupped both her full, ripe tits.
"Oh, baby," he whispered, squeezing her harder, "I want you now."
Gina tried to pull away, but Steve held on tightly. He placed one hand on the back of her head and the other on her cute ass, pressing her crotch into his. He ground his pelvis around, forcing his hardened cock against the bruised opening of her cunt.
"You've got to stop this," Gina said, somewhat alarmed. "What if someone should see us."
"Then they'd get an eyeful, I guess," Steve whispered. "Come on, let's fuck right here in the hallway."
"Are you crazy?" Gina demanded, pulling away.
"Then in here," Steve said, pulling her into the storage closet.
Gina didn't know what was happening. One minute she was walking down the hall, and the next she was being shoved into a darkened room, and forced to her knees. She heard the sound of a zipper and then felt the firm roundness of Steve's cockhead shoved against her lips. She had little choice but place it between her lips.
"Suck it, you fucking cocksucker!" Steve demanded, his large hands on her shoulders.
A muffled sound escaped Gina's throat as Steve shoved the full length of his prick deeply into her throat. Gina felt his hairy balls slap against her neck, and his furry crotch hair scratch her nose and eyelids. She could feel the steady, quick beat of his heart, as his muscular stomach pressed against her forehead. It was difficult to breathe, but she pursed her lips around the base of his dick and sucked on the meaty shaft, enjoying the ballooning sensation of his throbbing cockhead against the back of her throat.
"Ummmmmmm," Gina moaned in spite of herself.
"Suck it, bitch. Suck out my cum!"
Gina raised her hands and cupped his balls in her tiny hands. The firm, fullness of his hairy nuts caused a shudder to run down her spine. She squeezed and kneaded them gently, pulling them down in a milking motion and then forcing them upwards and between his legs, rubbing them against the opening of his hairy asshole.
Steve grunted with pleasure as Gina sucked him skillfully and played with his balls. He threw his right leg over her shoulder, and pressed her, face hard into his crotch, humping her face.
Gina moaned with painful assault, but kept sucking and licking his enormous, hungry cock. She lapped on the throbbing organ quickly, feeling Steve's nuts about to explode with a huge mass of jism.
"Come on, baby, you cum-sucking bitch! Suck it down!"
With firm pressure, Gina grabbed Steve's tight ass and pressed his crotch into her face. She worked her head up and down, her mouth devouring and hungry. She pulled his foreskin back with her tightly pursed lips, and gently nibbled on the tender skin with her teeth, and then sank her mouth down to the base of his shaft. His entire cock was in her throat and she was sucking and licking the thick mass of flesh, her chin nudging his balls. She flickered out her tongue and ran it down the area between his huge nuts and curved the tip of her tongue upward and then back in her mouth.
She could feel the pulsating vibrations of his cum as it began spurting up the shaft of his cock.
"Oh, God, now!" Steve wailed. "Now! Suck it! Now!"
Gina was ready for his cum bath, but it was more than she had imagined. The first hot wad slammed into her throat, cutting off her air. She almost gagged, but she mouthed and sucked his cock feverishly, trying to swallow quickly enough to catch every precious drop.
Steve humped her face, pressing hard on the back of her head. He could feel the large, boiling wads spill into the back of Gina's throat, as his cockhead throbbed against her tight throat muscles. He moaned low and violently, almost crushing the girl's skull with his force.
Gina slipped her hands down and placed her index fingers in Steve's asshole. She ran them in and out, in time to her bobbing head. Her mouth was full to overflowing, and streams of hot jism oozed down her chin, and still the flood of cum continued. It seemed as though she had sucked and drunk gallons of the creamy juice, but still there was more!
She felt her mouth stretch against his blood-engorged cock, but the pleasure she was feeling in her cunt outweighed any discomfort. She gulped down the last few squirts and then slowed her sucking movements. She placed both hands round the base of his cock and squeezed gently. She ran her fingers up the shaft, forcing out another, final wad of cream-colored jism. She took the liquid between her lips and drank it down.
"Man, you know how to suck a cock," Steve whispered, his body spent.
Gina removed the still hard cock from her mouth and said, "I'm not through yet."
And she wasn't. She continued sucking and licking on Steve's cock for several more minutes. It began to shrink and grow limp, totally exhausted from such a wild suck job, but Gina didn't mind. There's even an art to sucking a limp cock, she thought. She placed her mouth around the base of the shaft, and using her throat and tongue, she pulled the meat in and out of her throat like a vacuum pump.
Steve leaned against the wall, his eyes closed. His body was totally relaxed and he felt like sleeping. He stood there in the darkness, his legs spread wide, while an unseen mouth worked on his cock for what seemed like hours. And be loved every second of it.



CHAPTER FIVE


Gina glanced at the dining room table and nodded her head appreciatively. Everything looked perfect. She made an unnecessary adjustment to the fresh cut flowers which farmed the centerpiece and then glanced at the clock. It was a few minutes after seven. For some reason she felt nervous. Like when she had her first date, she thought.
The doorbell rang.
"Come on in," Gina said, opening the door.
"Ummmm, what smells so good?" Linda said.
"Shrimp Creole," Gina answered. "Would you care for something to drink?"
"A glass of wine," Linda said. She sat down on the couch and crossed her legs delicately.
"One wine coming right up," Gina said, going to the bar. She grinned as she poured the wine, thinking of a couple of nights before when that same bottle of wine had done her a beautiful service. As she lifted the two glasses of wine, she noticed that her hands were shaking.
What's happening to me? Gina asked herself. I feel like a kid on her first date! She looked at the relaxed figure of Linda, her eyes casting an appraising glance over the full, ripe tits that jutted against the material of her blouse, the long shapely legs, and the tight, rounded ass.
"What a lovely creature you are," Gina heard herself say.
"Thank you," Linda said, smiling.
"Well, you about ready to attack that dinner?" Gina said quickly, somewhat embarrassed at her last remark. "I'm so hungry I could eat my grandma!"
As they ate, the wine poured more freely and so did the laughter and conversation. By the time they had finished the meal, both girls were feeling no pain at all. They had killed the wine and were now working on a bottle of rum. They walked into the living room and collapsed on the couch, laughing at a joke that Linda had just told. Gina got up a few seconds later and swayed to the bar, fixing them a couple of straight bourbons.
Linda drained the last of her drink and winked at Gina. "How about showing me the rest of your apartment," she said, standing up unsteadily.
They groped around the apartment, holding each other up. "And this is the bedroom," Gina said, swinging her right arm out.
"Looks good enough to sleep in," Linda said and stumbled toward the bed. She lay on the cool bedspread and placed her hands behind her head. "Ah, this is nice." Then she patted the space beside her. "Come here, I don't think I can make it back into the living room."
Gina lay down beside Linda, her right leg touching the delicate cure of Linda's thigh. She could feel the animal warmth of the young girl, and she felt comfortable and relaxed. "You want to spend the night?" she asked softly. "You're too drunk to drive."
"Hell, I'm too drunk to walk! Sure, I'll stay here. I thought you'd never ask."
Whatever Gina had expected, she wasn't prepared for what happened next, but it couldn't have pleased her more. Linda rolled over on her side, and pulled Gina's face toward hers. She lowered her lips to Gina's and kissed her gently with a slow, determined effort.
Gina suddenly felt her body tremble with excitement. She parted her lips slightly and felt the wet, warm sensation as Linda's tongue flickered against the insides of her mouth. She arched her head back when she felt Linda's exploring mouth and tongue slip to the hollow of her neck.
"Oh, that's nice," Gina moaned. "Don't stop!"
Linda unbuttoned Gina's blouse, and deftly unclasped her bra with on hand. Gina's large tits spilled out, the pink nipples hard and pulsating. Linda lowered her mouth to the full mounds and took them one at a time into her eager mouth. She sucked the delicious flesh between her lips and nibbled on them with her teeth. This caused a roan of pleasure to escape Gina's throat.
"Ooooohhhhhhh," Gina whispered quietly. She wanted to crush Linda's body to hers, but she couldn't move.
Linda lowered her searching mouth to Gina's stomach after she had thoroughly sucked and licked Gina's breasts. She ran her tongue in and out of the girl's navel in a circling motion. She removed the rest of Gina's clothing with experienced hands, her mouth never leaving Gina's tantalizing flesh for a second.
Gina felt a hot stab of pleasure between her legs. Linda's pager tongue had found its mark.
"Oh, my God," Gina sang out, "that's wonderful!"
Linda slipped her tongue into Gina's slit, forcing the pink meat in and out like a tiny cock. She swirled the warm juices from her mouth around the tiny clit, as it stood out, hard and rubbery. She spread Gina's legs wide and nestled her face further into the girl's crotch, ready for the gentle assault.
Gina let out a long, low gasp as the pleasure of Linda's eager, wonderful mouth sent sweet, delightful pangs of ecstasy throughout her body, but primarily centered in her pussy. She threw her legs around Linda's neck, forcing the girl's face more deeply into the source of her pleasure.
"Oh, Linda, baby, that's great," Gina whispered. "Suck on my cunt!"
Linda could feel her own pleasure begin to mount, the hot juices in her pussy frothing and bubbling with want. She slipped her hands to her cunt and felt the warmth of her slit through her clothing. She struggled with snaps and zippers, and finally managed to free herself from the binds of her clothes. Through it all, her face didn't leave Gina's throbbing pussy. She couldn't; Gina held her head in a tight grip with her long legs.
Gina humped her pelvis against Linda's face, to match the thrusting tongue licking the girl was giving her. She cupped her own tits, and rubbed the nipples between her thumb and forefinger. She lowered her head and pushed her tits upward until the wonderful, soft mounds touched her hungry lips. She sucked on her nipples, as her fingers gently kneaded and massaged the aching mimes.
The juices from Gina's pussy slicked up Linda's mouth warmly. Linda eagerly sucked and pursed her lips drawing the honey liquid deeply into her mouth. The smell of Gina's cunt, along with the tender pulsating muscles surrounding her tongue, the jabs of pleasure into Linda's throat. She fingered herself eagerly, her fingers slipping in and out of her cunt matching the rhythm her tongue was performing on Gina's hot box.
"Stick your finger in my ass!" Gina begged, feeling a hot surge of want that ached at the base of her spine. "Oh, fuck me with your finger!"
Linda raised her hand to the firm muscles of Gina's asscheeks, and squeezed them fiercely. She ribbed her fingers around the opening of Gina's titter, already wet and slick from the oozing drops of cunt juice that had trickled between her legs.
"Stick your finger in!" Gina wailed. "I want it now!"
Linda gently and carefully explored the opening of Gina's asshole with her fingers. She forced the tip of her middle finger into the dark hole and then withdrew it as she did so, she felt Gina's ass tighten up, the tunnel of her shitter sucking on it like a mouth.
"Deeper! All the way!" Gina moaned, her body tensing up.
Linda slowly poked her finger in and out of Gina's warm asshole, allowing each time a little more of her finger to go deeper. Finally she forced her finger all the way in, the rim of Gina's asshole kissing her knuckles. She felt Gina buckle with the torrent of pleasure.
"More! And faster!" Gina wailed; "Please stick them all in!"
Linda slipped two fingers into Gina's shitter, repeating the same motions she had with only one finger. She fucked in and out with the two fingers, and then deftly, slipped in three fingers. Gina's ass muscles hungrily surrounded and squeezed her fingers, pumping and sucking on her fingertips.
Gina squeezed Linda's neck desperately with her legs, rocking her hips up and down to keep beat with the steady, thrusting of Linda's fingers pumping in and out of her asshole, and the wonderful tongue which fucked her cunt.
Without warning, Gina was hit with a spasm of pure animal pleasure. Deep, savage stabs of orgasm slammed into her body. She screamed loudly, her voice grunting and panting uncontrollably.
"Eeeeeeeyyyyyyoooooooowwww!" her voice sounded out gurgling and passionate. She inhaled deeply, the air dragging over her vocal cords, sounding like a high wind.
Caught up in her own pleasure, Linda was unaware of Gina's screams. Only when she felt her body being flipped over, landing her on her back, she become aware of what Gina was going through.
Gina held Linda's head between her legs and her hands. She humped the girl's face, banging her cunt into the stabbing tongue, seemingly trying to force Linda's head into her frothy, exploding pussy.
Linda almost choked from lack of air. She felt Gina bounced up and down on her face, riding her head like it was a wild animal. She rammed her tongue deeply into Gina's cunt, and chewed gently on the tender folds around the opening, while her fingers continued stabbing and fucking Gina's asshole.
"Let me do you," Gina whispered, as another wave of orgasm hit her. "I want to suck your cunt too!"
With her cunt still vibrating with the delicious pleasure that Linda had given her, Gina swiftly turned around and lowered her face to Linda's pussy. Without any moments wasted, she plunged her tongue into the girl's slit, eagerly sucking down the sweet nectar of her hot, creamy box.
They rolled on their sides, Linda's face still between Gina's legs, and Gina nuzzling her mouth on Linda's aching pussy. They sucked and licked long and hard, their fingers searching and finding pleasure in their hot assholes.
Together they grunted and panted into each other's cunts, their minds reeling with the enormous pleasure they were feeling. Linda's body jerked out of control as she reached the pinnacle of her orgasm. She wailed and moaned into Gina's pussy, her voice muffled and lost.
Gina felt the vibrations of Linda's voice, and let out a panther-like scream of her own, as the pleasure hit her. They tried to mold themselves into one body as they matched orgasm for orgasm – screeching, painful, agonizing, delicious pleasure for pleasure.
They rocked back and forth, their bodies performing gymnastics, as their pleasure continued to throb with exciting new heights. It seemed that the pure delight would never stop, and both hoped it would last forever!
But ultimately, they lay gasping for breath, their orgasms slowly dwindling to a delicious, slow vibration. They kissed each other's cunts, running their tongues in and around the tender openings. Slowly, and reluctantly, they separated. They didn't say a word for several minutes. They lay there, spent and happy.
"That was wonderful," she said. "That was a side of fucking that I never knew existed."
Linda laughed. "You'd never know it from the way you performed."
Gina smiled. "Somehow that's very important to me." She sat up and took Linda's head between her hands. "I've been looking forward to tonight in such a big way, and I didn't know why." She pawed, kissed Linda on the lips and then added, "Now I know why."
Linda returned her kin. It was a gentle, soft meeting filled with a searching urgency, but controlled. Their tongues flickered together like mating snakes. Their tits touched, nipples rubbing together.
Gina looked deeply into Linda's eyes, and feeling the scene was becoming too serious, too soon, she pulled away.
"All this has really sobered me up," she said. "How about another shot?" She got off the bed and added, as she reached the door, "Then we can really get to know each other."
Linda laughed. "How could we possibly get to know each other any better?"
Later, they sat together on the bed, Linda's head on Gina's shoulder, talking quietly, sipping the beginnings of another bottle of wine.
"Well, what are you doing here if you want to be an actress?" Gina asked.
"And what are you doing here if you want to become a great artist?" Linda said with equal candor.
"Yeah, I see what you mean," Gina said. "You get stuck in a second-rate ton in a second-rate college, and you keep wondering how it all happened." She exhaled audibly, her expression sad.
"But all that's going to change pretty damned soon," Linda said with excitement.
"What do you mean?" asked Gina.
"I have word from a pretty good source that a representative from Waitman Studios will be here for the play next Friday, and I'm playing the lead. This is my big chance!"
"Oh, Linda, I hope it works out for you."
"If it doesn't, I'm leaving at the end of the semester anyway. I've learned all I can here."
A sudden feeling of loss hovered over Gina's body. She touched Linda tenderly, and held her close. She had only known the girl for a few days, and already she was terribly fond of her. Perhaps loved her.
Linda sensed something was wrong. "What's the matter with you?" she asked.
"I guess I'll miss you when you leave," Gina whispered.
Linda smiled and then kissed Gina on the mouth. "Don't miss me until I'm gone," she said.
Gina responded to Linda's kiss, returning it gently, and then with greater passion. They locked their mouths together, sucking and intertwining their tongues. Gina cupped Linda's tits, squeezing them together. She lowered her face to those lovely, delicious looking mounds and ran her mouth over the sensitive skin. She took the nipples into her mouth and chewed them slowly, biting them gently at the base and then pulling her mouth away, scraping and grinding them between her teeth.
Linda bit her lip as the pleasure Gina was giving her mounted. She felt the hot mouth explore and conquer inch after inch of flesh, sucking and licking like a hungry kitten. She closed her eyes and smiled.
"Your body is so perfect," Gina whispered wetly, her mouth savoring the flavor of Linda's sweet-smelling skin.
Linda didn't answer. She placed her hands on the back of Gina's head, pressing the girl's face hard against her own body. Gina's breath was sensuously warm and inviting, her tongue and mouth were sending little shivers all over her body.
Spreading Linda's legs wide, Gina pressed her face against the opening of the girl's pussy. With her fingers, she pulled the folds of her cunt apart, exposing the tiny, rubbery mass of her clit. She took the small button between her lips and gently sucked on it, pursing her lips and pulling it into her mouth. With her teeth, she teased and gently chewed on it, feeling it throb against her lips.
Gina found the pleasure almost unbearable, touching and tasting the glorious pussy of this girl! She humped the girl's legs, rubbing Linda's knees against her own pussy opening, feeling her body throb and pulsate with ecstasy.
Linda lay there in a world of her own, feeling the wonderful sensations of Gina's sucking mouth. She arched her pelvis upwards, grinding her pussy Gina's face. She moaned as Gina's tiny tongue flickered around her clit and then slipped past it and into the canal of her cunt.
A jolt of sheer pleasure ripped through Gina's body without warning. A sweet, screaming orgasm flushed her body with a sudden rush of excitement, and she lunged her tongue deeply into the tunnel of Linda's pussy.
As she did so, Linda's body bolted with her own pleasure. The hot tongue ramming in and out, gloriously sucking and licking with pussy-hungry eagerness swept her into a frenzy of excitement. She held onto Gina's head, and bounced it up and down, thrusting Gina's tongue in and out of her frothy cunt with urgent movements.
"My ass!" Linda whispered, her words gurgling out, "Suck but my ass!"
Gina pressed Linda's thighs upwards and then pushed ox the girl's hips, exposing her shitter. She licked the rim of Linda's asshole, and then trailed her wet tongue back to the honey sweet cunt. Back and forth she traced her tongue and sticky mouth, first sucking on the bubbling cunt, and then lowering her mouth to the hot, dark asshole. She flickered her tongue in and out of Linda's shitter, with every quickening movements, savoring the delicious, acrid taste in her mouth.
Linda lowered her right hand and rubbed her cunt with her fingers, touching her clit and squeezing it between her knuckles. While she finger fucked herself, Gina's mouth was busy and delicious, sucking on her asshole.
"Oh sweet Jesus!" Linda gasped. "I don't know if I can take it!"
She began bouncing her body up and down furiously, while Gina increased her own movements. Her tongue was like a machine as it pounded in and out of Linda's demanding ass.
Gina felt Linda's muscle walls tighten around her tongue as she rammed it fully into the girl's shitter. She locked her mouth around the opening and sucked savagely, spewing her saliva into the opening and then sucking it out again.
"Oh God, I want a cock in my cunt!" Linda cried out. A mellow baritone voice said from the open door, "This must be previews of the coming attractions!"
Linda looked toward the door and saw Steve. His eyes were glued to Gina as she continued sucking and licking Linda's asshole, oblivious to anything but her own pleasure.
"I knocked, but there was no answer," Steve began, "but since I was expected at nine, I just came on in."
Gina finally came back to reality as she heard Steve's voice. She turned her face away from her delicious job long enough to say, "Well, are you going to chatter away all night? Get out of those damned clothes and get in here where you're needed."
"No sooner said," Steve said, tearing out of his clothes, until he was naked, his cock bobbing up and down, slapping his stomach.



CHAPTER SIX


Gina's cute little ass was too inviting to pass up for any more conversation. Steve knelt between her legs and touched her firm asscheeks. He nuzzled his cockhead against the furry, slick opening of her slit, and pressed his hips forward.
Linda could tell there had been a sudden change in Gina. She's getting a big cock poked in her cunt, she thought, that's why she's going crazy between my legs! She muttered a thanks, because her own cum began increasing at a tremendous pace. She increased the pressure of her legs around Gina's neck, forcing her pussy to clamp around that wonderful, eager tongue. When Gina slipped her tongue out and trailed it down to Linda's asshole and back, Linda winced with an agonized grunt.
Steve lost no time, on that grinding ass. He slid the enormous shaft of his prick deeply into Gina's dripping pussy, feeling the muscles tighten around his meat. His cook was buried to the hilt, and he left it there, not moving a muscle. He let Gina do all the work. She shifted her body back and forth, her cunt sucking and jacking his cock with energy. Steve could feel the delicious dark tunnel grasp him with urgency, and his cockhead slithered against the moist, hungry cunt walls.
"That feels good, baby," he said, throwing his head back, his eyes closed.
Gina couldn't answer. Her mouth was totally enraptured with Linda's cunt, and her mind bouncing in circles as the enormous pleasure in her cunt sent her into spasms. She pumped back and forth, taking in all the meat deeply into her guts, while at the same time, ramming her tongue savagely into Linda's burning slit.
Linda screamed out in agony. She clutched her breasts and kneaded them fiercely, as the first thundering rush of orgasm hit her. She pinched her nipples hard, holding them between her fingers, and pulling her tits upwards until they ached. The stabs of ecstasy ripped her body into a million pieces it seemed, as waves of hot sensations pounded into her body.
Steve lowered his head and began kissing and licking Gina's back. He ran his tongue up the narrow valley of her backbone, his nose resting against the soles of Linda's feet. He licked the girl's feet, and sucked on her toes, pulling them into his warm, moist mouth and washing them with his lips and tongue.
Linda felt her feet come alive and tingle, as Steve sucked and licked on them passionately. She let her legs straighten, and then felt Steve's hungry mouth caress and lick her ankles and lets. He nibbled with both his teeth and lips, biting her flesh greedily. His hands wandered down and around Gina's waist. He cupped her hanging tits and squeezed the hard nipples with his fingers. The excitement of kissing and licking Linda's legs and feet, and clinging to Gina's tits were too much.
"Holy fucking shit!" he screamed out, pumping Gina's cunt full of hot cum.
Gina felt her pussy swell dramatically as Steve's huge cock got bigger and stiffer. His cockhead was the size of a tennis ball as it shot huge wads of creamy jism into her guts. His entire meat became a thundering spasm as load after hot load of cum spewed out of his cock and into her cunt. He ground his crotch around in her ass, his balls slapping the insides of her thighs, as his exploding cock emptied its gigantic squirts deeply into her pussy. Creamy juice filled up Gina's cunt and ran down her legs in large wads.
"Take it all, you fucking bitch!" Steve bellowed out as the last of his cream shot into Gina's pussy.
Gina's body writhed with released pleasure. She gasped and moaned into Linda's cunt, feeling Steve's stabbing cock embedded in her pussy, slamming her guts into her stomach.
"Your turn, Linda," Steve said, withdrawing his cock slowly from Gina's pussy.
"Fuck my tits!" Linda begged.
Steve climbed around Gina and squatted down on Linda's stomach. He pressed her tits together and then pushed his hard cock in the slit he had created.
"Do it faster!" Linda commanded, lowering her head toward her tits.
Steve pumped quickly, the shaft of his cock slipping between her tits, his cockhead pounding against the girl's neck.
Linda opened her mouth wide and let Steve's cock slip between her lips with each upward stab of his thrusting cock.
"Suck it, you cocksucker!" Steve said, slowly forcing his dick upwards, allowing Linda to take the cum-smeared cockhead to her lips. His hairy nuts slid between her tits, and he kneaded and squeezed her tits around them, milking them of cum.
Linda gasped with pleasure as the hot prick slipped into her mouth. There were a few delicious, lingering drops of cum that oozed out of the shaft, and she licked them down into her throat.
Gina's orgasms had leveled off to an aching throb. She still licked and sucked on Linda's cunt, but now she eagerly viewed the firm, hairy ass in front of her face. She touched Steve's narrow hips with both hands, and then raised her face to the dark, inviting hole of his ass.
"Suck out my ass, you ass-licking bitch!" Steve whispered.
Gina licked her lips in anticipation, and kissed the rim of his ass wetly. She flickered her tongue in and out of his tight opening and nuzzled her nose in the abundant hair at the base of his spine.
Steve couldn't believe the pleasure he was feeling. His balls were nestled between the full tits he was squeezing and kneading, Linda was sucking his cock, and Gina was eating out his ass! He felt a new, sudden surge of hot cum start to boil in his balls, ready to shoot out into that hot, eager mouth.
"I'm going to fill your cum-sucking mouth full of hot cream!" he muttered.
Linda gasped with obvious pleasure as Steve pumped his cock in and out of her mouth. She sucked quickly and hard, her mouth taking in all of his dick, swallowing it into her throat.
Gina's mouth ached, but she continued to suck and run her tongue into Steve's asshole. She removed her mouth from his shitter just long enough to reach for a glass of wine. She took the cold liquid into her mouth and swallowed most of it. She lowered her face back to Steve's asshole and pursed her lips around the opening. She forced the remainder of the wine into his ass, and then sucked it back into her mouth.
Steve rammed his cock deeply into Linda's throat when Gina had sucked the wine out of his ass. Without wanting, the first bolts of hot cum spilled out of his cock and splattered against Linda's throat.
"Suck it, you ass-licking cocksuckers!" he moaned.
Gina quickly took another sip of wine and, as before, pumped it into Steve's shitter and then drew it out again, swallowing eagerly.
Moments later, they lay in a heap, exhausted and spent.
"Goddamn, you sure know how to work on a guy's asshole!"
"Best way in the world to drink wine," Gina said.
"My cunt could still stand a little more fucking!" Linda said, excitement still in her voice.
Steve turned to one side and kissed her. "How about a lot more fucking?"
As Steve lay sprawled on the bed, both girls knelt beside his thighs.
"How about sucking my balls?" Steve asked.
Gina and Linda lowered their faces, each resting their lips on one of Steve's balls. They licked the hairy surfaces, and pulled the skin with their lips and teeth.
"That's good," Steve said softly. "Take them in your mouth and suck on them!"
Gina took his right nut between her hands and lifted it to her mouth slowly. She opened wide and let the round, hairy orb slip between her lips. She pursed her mouth, capturing the gigantic ball, and tried to swallow it. As her mouth closed tightly around it, she flickered her tongue all around it, sucking it up with her hot mouth.
Linda did the same with her mouthful. Her lips were next to Gina's, so she pulled the girl closer to her and slipped her tongue out, running across Gina's lips. Both girls began kissing, without losing the hot meat in their mouths.
Linda stroked Steve's cock with one hand, pulling the foreskin down the shaft, exposing the huge, purple cockhead. She wanted to suck it again, but her mind was torn between that and continuing sucking on his balls and kissing Gina.
Gina released her hold on Steve's nuts and placed her mouth on his thigh, biting and kissing the hard muscles. She inched her face downward, licking and caressing every square inch of his leg with her mouth.
Seeing this, Linda followed suit. She, too, sucked and licked the other leg, slightly lowering her head toward Steve's feet.
Both girls reached Steve's feet at the same time, after covering his legs expertly and well. They took his toes into their mouths and licked in and around them, sucking them up with their spit.
Steve couldn't take the pleasure any more. He sat up and pulled Linda to him. He threw her over on her stomach, and pressed his hand against her wet cunt. He slopped up the juices of her pussy and rubbed them around the opening of her shitter. Then he rammed his thick cock against the tender, tiny opening.
Linda grunted with real pleasure as she felt the gigantic cock slip into her asshole. She wiggled her hips around and around, forcing all of the meat deeply inside her body.
Gina couldn't control her excitement as she watched Steve bang away on Linda's asshole. She slipped around and got under Linda, forcing her head under the girl's body, until she was face to face with that glorious cunt again. Steve pulled on Linda, bringing her to her knees, so that Gina could lay on her back comfortably.
Linda spread Gina's legs, and placed her mouth on the cum-dripping cunt, lapping down the juices eagerly. As she did so, she could feel the intense pleasure of having Gina suck on her cunt, while Steve pounded away on her shitter.
"Oh, fuck my ass, you bastard!" Linda whimpered into Gina's pussy. "Oh, baby, fuck it hard! Split me in two!"
Steve ground away, pumping her full of his meat. He could feel the delicious warmth and tightness of her ass walls, as they surrounded his throbbing dick. He felt an even greater sensation when Gina's mouth began slipping back and forth between Linda's cunt and his balls.
"I'm going to suck your cock while you're fucking Linda," Gina said, staring at the hairy balls slapping against her head.
Steve gasped when he felt Gina's lips bite and caress his cock as it slammed in and out of Linda's shitter. It seemed as though he was fucking an ass and a pair of lips at the same time.
As Linda lay on top of Gina, her breathing became rapid and uneven. The pussy juice and hot cum in Gina's cunt made a delicious combination, which she licked down. While she sucked on the girl's pussy, she felt a swelling inside her body, as though she would explode with pleasure.
"Aaaaaarrrrruuugghhh!" she wailed. "Oh, fuck me!"
Gina grabbed Steve's balls and milked them, while she bit and chewed his cock as it rammed in and out of Linda's shitter. Her own orgasm was just a few seconds away, and her body flinched in agonized torture. She could feel Steve's cock start to squirt into Linda's asshole. The underside of his cockshaft began to throb and pulsate quickly.
Steve emptied his load of cum deeply into Linda's ass. A deep rattle escaped his throat like a gagging sound, and his knuckles were white as they grasped Linda around the waist.
Huge wads of cum spewed into Linda's asshole and oozed out of the opening, collecting on his balls. Gina licked the cum and drank it down eagerly, as he own pleasure slammed through her body. She buried her face between Steve's exploding cock and Linda's asshole, lapping down all the glorious gobs of hot cream, wanting more.
"My ass is so sore!" Linda said a few moments later. "I feel like I've had a hot poker in my guts."
"Let me kiss it for you," Gina said, placing her mouth around the tender opening. She licked her small tongue in and out of the delicious, dark opening drawing into her mouth the creamy wads of Steve's cum. She took a large mouthful and raising herself to the side of the bed, kissed Linda on the mouth.
Linda sucked eagerly on Gina's lips, drawing into her throat the cum Gina had forced there. She wallowed the sticky cream around in her mouth and then forced it back into Gina's mouth. They pulled and forced the cum back and forth, and then swallowed. They licked their lips, and each other's, until all was swallowed.
They lay on their sides, still kissing each other gently. Their cunts were grinding together, their fingers fondling and caressing their tits.
"I want a piece of the action too!" Steve said.
He knelt between them and slipped his head between their pussies. He licked and sucked one cunt and then twisted his head to suck the other. He placed his hands on their asses, his fingers gently playing with the openings.
The girls humped his head, twisting their bodies around and around enjoying the flickering tongue as it slipped in and out of first one pussy and then the other.
"Stick your finger in my ass!" Gina whispered. Steve stuck his middle fingers into the girls' asses. He pumped them in and out, and then placed two fingers in the dark, hungry holes. As he increased his rhythm, he placed all his fingertips into their shitters.
"More, all of it!" Linda begged, her mouth still on Gina's wet, inviting lips.
Steve forced his fingers in their asses, up to the knuckles. He pound his hands around and around, slipping his hands all the way into their stretched assholes.
Both girls grunted into each other's mouths, the pain so pleasurable, it was hard to imagine. They humped Steve's head furiously, their clits throbbing with uncontrollable passion.
Steve had both fists embedded deeply in the girls' assholes. He twisted his hands, grinding them against their tight ass walls, pushing their hips closer and closer together, capturing his head between two delicious cunts. Cunts which were about to explode!
It hit them both at once. Gina and Linda wailed into each other's mouths as thunderous spasms of orgasm screeched through their bodies.
Steve raised his head and straddled her hips. He slipped his cock in the tight space between their bodies and fucked in and out. It only took a couple of seconds and he joined them in a torrent of agonized pleasure.
He shot his load of cum between their pussies, the hot juice oozing between them, sucking and warming up their cunts.
For what seemed an eternity, all three remained quietly unmoving, their bodies vibrating with the thrill of the spent pleasure.
Later, the girls lay in a sixty-nine position, lapping up Steve's cum. They rolled it around on their tongues, sucking, it between their lips and then drinking it down.
"You sure like that stuff, don't you?" Steve said.
"I could drink gallons of it," Gina said, licking her lips.
"You have any more to give us?" Linda asked.
"Sure. Who wants it?"
"I do!" they shouted together.
"OK, I'll come, and you get it!" Steve said, lying back on the bed.
"I haven't had his cock in my pussy yet," Linda said, straddling the huge throbbing meat. "Me first!"
"Come here, Gina," Steve said. "I'll take care of you, while Linda takes care of me."
Gina straddled Steve's face and lowered her cunt to his face. She placed her hands behind his head, and pulled him closer to the burning opening. Steve ran his tongue between her cunt lips and tantalized her clit with his swirling, moist movements. Gina threw her head back, experiencing deep, satisfying pleasure.
Linda had lowered her pussy down on Steve's dick, forcing it all in her hot, bubbling slit. She raised her body up and down, feeling the large shaft stretch and pull against the sides of her pussy walls, sending sharp jabs of ecstasy throughout her body.
"Oh, baby, that's nice," Steve said to both girls. "It feels like a nice, big pole up my cunt!" Linda winced, feeling the hard, round cock press against her backbone.
Steve pumped his body up and down, almost lifting Linda off the bed, forcing his dick in and out of her tight, hot box. His balls nuzzled against her shitter with each upward thrust, causing a smacking sound.
"Oh, suck my cunt!" Gina moaned, feeling the hot, exploring tongue ram in and out of her slit. "Oh, baby, that feels good! Do it harder!"
Steve jammed his tongue in and out of Gina's cunt furiously, lapping up her honey juices and drinking them down. He kept up a steady rhythm with his mouth and cock at the same time, filling two cunts at the same time!
Moments later there were three distinct and separate screams of agonized release. They lay gasping and breathless for a long time, unable to believe what had happened. Linda's cunt was raw and sore. She touched it gingerly.
"That cock of yours is a deadly weapon!" she said, touching it carefully.
Steve's cock had lost some of its hardness, but it was still swollen and delicious looking.
Gina ran her fingers over Steve's chest, pinching the taut well-muscled form. With her other hand, she fondled the sweet softness of Linda's tits.
"This is such a nice feeling," she said. "I don't want this night to end. Ever."
Steve smiled, shaking his head. "Between the two of you, I think next time I'd better bring reinforcements!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Linda's eyes shown brightly. She held Gina's hands in hers, a satisfied smile on her face.
"You were great!" Gina said. "Simply great!"
"Did you really think so?" Linda asked. "I mean, did you really think so?"
"That play was a turkey, but you held it together," Gina said. "You pulled it out and made it a regular Shakespearean tragedy!"
"That makes me feel good," Linda said. "I trust your judgement."
Gina started to say something, but a voice behind them interrupted.
"I don't know if my judgement means anything to you," the woman said, "but I thought you were pretty too."
Linda looked at the woman curiously and said thank you.
"My name is Wanda Beekerman," the woman said, handing Linda a business card. "Waitman Studios."
Linda looked at the card, and back at the woman. Wanda Beekerman was about forty. She was tall, shapely, and her creamy complexion set off the shack of red hair which she sported in a stylish upsweep. Small wrinkles of laughter set off her green eyes, and she held herself with a graceful charm that in a younger woman, would have seemed pretentious.
At first Linda was too confused to talk. She looked once again at the business card, and then smiled.
"I'm glad you liked my performance," Linda finally said.
"Of course you need a lot of work," she said in a professional tone. Then after a few seconds, she added, "Your direction was lousy, incidentally. As a matter of fact, it's really interesting the way you pulled it off, in spite of it. Also, you read your lines too fast."
"I'll try to remember that," Linda said.
"Would you be interested in coming out to the coast and doing a little theater?" the woman asked. Before Linda could answer, she continued, "The pay isn't much, and the conditions are rather primitive, but we use it as a platform for better things. If you're any good, and by that I mean really damned good, you'll be given a screen test. If you're not good, we'll ship your young ass back home, and that's that."
"I'd love it!" Linda said.
"Well, I'm not making any promises," the woman said. "We'll give you two weeks to prove yourself." She fumbled with a manila envelope and pulled out a long sheet of paper. "Here's your contract. You may take it to a lawyer, or sign it now. I will tell you that it's iron-clad, and all in our favor."
Something in the woman's tone inspired Linda to sign the paper. Within seconds, the woman was replacing the contract in the envelope, heading for the door. She turned to the girls.
"If you'd like to join me for a victory drink, I'd like that," she said. "It's not required under the terms of your contract, however, if you'd rather not."
"I'd love to," Linda said. "Contract or no contract."
"Something tells me you're going to work out fine," the woman said with a wry smile. "Just fine."
"Oh, this is Gina Singleton," Linda said, introducing her friend to the woman.
"You an actress too?" Wanda said, looking Gina up and down.
"No, an artist."
"Are you any good?"
"Well, yes," Gina said, somewhat surprised with her answer.
"Maybe Brad could use you," the woman said. "Would be a feather in my cap if I could score a package deal."
The woman put down her purse, and dropped the envelope beside it. She sat in a chair, looked around the table in the dressing room and picked up an eye-brow pencil. She fumbled in her purse and pulled out the program to the play.
"Here," she said, thrusting the pencil and the program into Gina's hands. "Draw me."
Gina didn't exactly know what was going on, but she took the pencil and paper and sat down. She held the paper in her lap and looked at the woman as she struck a profile. She did a quick sketch, picking up the highlights of the woman's defiant bone structure, the gentle sweep of red hair. It took her less than a couple of minutes before she was finished.
"That's good," the woman said. "I'll give Brad a call tonight and see if he can use you. That is, if you'd be interested in designing sets."
"I don't know," Gina said honestly. "I've never done it before." She looked at Linda. "But anything is better than rotting here!"
"Well, let's go get that drink," the woman said.
Later, they sat in a darkened bar sipping stingers. Their conversations had covered everything from props to billing. Linda and Gina had never before talked so much, or felt more comfortable. Wanda Beekerman had inspired confidence and trust in just a few short hours, and by doing so had found out all the information she needed. It was her job to sniff out not only talent, but also to recognize strength of character. She was pleased on both counts as she gazed at the two young women. And now that her job was done, her mind turned to pleasure.
"Let's go to my hotel room for a nightcap," she said. "If you two are free."
"Sure," both girls answered, getting up.
As they entered the hotel suite, Wanda placed her arms around the shoulders of both girls, pulling them to her body. As she did so, Gina leaned over and kissed Linda on the mouth.
Gina smiled and turned her face to Wanda's. She saw excitement in her face. She placed her lips on Wanda's mouth, and was greeted with a long, sensuous kiss.
Wanda and Gina kissed, Linda began undressing them, until they stood there, still in a heavy embrace, totally naked. Linda removed her own clothes and snuggled between the two women.
"Let me in on this too," she said, her lips searching the passionate lips of the other two.
The three of them stood there for the longest time, in a three-way kiss, their tongues running in and out of each other's mouths slowly and tenderly.
Wanda released her grip on the two girls and pulled them down on the bed.
As though they had done it for the hundredth time, and not the first, the three women arranged themselves naturally, so that each could give and receive pleasure equally.
Linda's face was brushing against the warm, soft hair of Wanda's cunt. Gina's lips caressed and kissed the slit of Linda's pussy, and Wanda placed her head between Gina's legs. The three lay on their sides, forming a delicious circle of passion, their faces and cunts locked together in a chain of soft flesh.
Wanda groaned with obvious pleasure as Linda's expert mouth sucked and licked the outer opening of her pussy. She felt the girl lap down the warm honey juices which flowed with the excitement Linda's tongue was creating.
Linda buried her face deeper into Wanda's cunt, running her tongue in and out of the slick, delicious opening. She began thrusting quickly, while her mouth bit and chewed on her swollen clit. The excitement of her mouth was equal to the delightful suck job Gina was giving her. She clamped her legs around Gina's neck, forcing more of the girl's tongue into her throbbing pussy.
"Suck it, suck my cunt!" Gina whispered to Wanda, humping the woman's face.
Wanda ran her tongue along the tender ridges of Gina's glorious, wet cunt, dipping her tongue into the dewy moistness of her dark hole.
"Oh, baby, you've got the hottest little pussy I ever tasted!" Wanda groaned into Gina's cunt.
"Don't stop tasting it!" Gina answered back.
Wanda had no such intention. She slipped her tongue in and out of the burning slit with a pumping action, fucking the girl's cunt with her mouth and tongue. She locked her lips around the furry, frothing box and sucked the delicious juices into her mouth, savoring the delicate flavor. She could feel Gina's clit throb against her teeth, as her tongue delved deeply into the girl's pussy.
Linda became more and more excited eating out Wanda's cunt. She spread the older woman's legs wide and slipped her head between them, licking the narrow opening of the woman's cunt, and then trailing her mouth and tongue to her asshole. She licked back and forth, slicking up Wanda's shitter with the juices from her pussy.
"Stick your finger in my ass!" Wanda whimpered.
Linda rubbed her fingers around the rim of Wanda's asshole, gently pressing a fingertip into the dark, tight opening. She felt Wanda's ass muscles contract and hold her finger. She inched in another fingertip and slipped them in down to the knuckles.
Wanda felt such excitement with this new sensation that she did the same to Gina. She first licked and sucked on Gina's asshole, running her tongue in and out of the musky, but delicious, hole, to ease the entry of her fingers.
Not to be left out, Gina did the same to Linda. She sucked on the girl's warm, inviting pussy, while her fingers toyed and played with the puckered opening of her shitter. She finger-fucked Linda's asshole in rhythm to her plunging tongue as it slipped in and out of her balling cunt.
Their bodies twisted and strained as the pleasure began to mount with increasing speed. Wanda's hungry mouth covered every inch possible, her teeth deliciously tantalizing and teasing Gina's demanding pussy and asshole. Her fingers were busy with a steady stroking, as they slipped deeper into Gina's tight shitter.
Gina whimpered with ecstasy. "Harder!" she whispered. "Fuck my ass with your finger harder!" They moved their bodies closer together, their tits almost touching as their agonized pleasure mounted. They rocked their bodies to the rhythm of their sucking and licking. Their fingers delved deeper into the wholes they were fucking. The sounds of licking and fingerfucking were audible, as the smacks of flesh on wet flesh rose to a delightful pitch.
Gina's chin and throat were wet and hot from Linda's pussy juices. She rubbed her mouth around the opening of the girl's cunt, slicking up her cheeks. She bared her teeth and gently scraped the opening, her mouth wide with pleasure. She ran her tongue around her rock-hard clit and then pulled it into her hungry mouth, sucking on it with her lips. She felt it vibrate and throb, causing her own passion to reach the breaking point.
It seemed a slow race to climax, each woman experiencing the thunderous rushes of orgasm. They enjoyed a three-way tie for the lead.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Gina threw her head back and laughed. The champagne was flowing freely and the party had reached a peak of excitement that matched her feelings. She checked her watch. It was only three hours until her flight for California, but she was all packed and ready to go. She had been for the longest time, and it still all seemed like a dream. Even if she bombed out in California, the two weeks away from school would be worth it. She laughed again, for no reason.
"You seem in pretty good spirits," Steve said.
"I am," Gina said excitedly. "I can't wait to leave!"
Steve made an expression of mock hurt. "Won't you miss me?"
"Oh, Steve, you know I will!" she said, kissing him.
"How about a little goodbye present?" Steve asked, cupping her tits with his large hands.
"We might have time for two or three, if you're up to it," Gina said seductively.
"With you around, I'm up more than I'm not," Steve answered.
They squirmed through the crowd of people – at least a dozen that Gina didn't know, and several that she did. Alan and Bob were there, as were Wanda and Linda. The tiny apartment was full to overflowing, and they wouldn't be missed at all.
Bob opened the bedroom door and allowed Gina to enter. As he closed the door, he pulled her closer, his lips crushing hers in a desperate and gentle kiss. Gina could feel his hard cock press against her crotch, as his massive arms encircled her body.
"Oh, Gina, I'm going to miss that sweet cunt of yours," Steve whispered into her mouth.
Gina didn't answer. She kissed him fiercely, her tongue swirling around in his mouth. She deftly unbuttoned his shin and pulled it back and over his shoulders, and clawed on his muscular chest. Already she could feel her pussy juices churning, as she touched the firm flesh beneath her fingertip. She lowered her hands and unbuckled his trousers, placing her hands inside his shorts. She clutched his bobbing cock, and jacked it up and down, her small hands barely going around the thick shaft.
"And I'm going to miss that wonderful cock!"
Gina moaned, dropping to her knees, her tongue wetly running down his torso. Her face was even with his cock, the large, purplish head just a couple of inches from her lips. She took it in her mouth.
"Suck it, suck it good!" Steve said, spreading his legs.
Gina ran her mouth up and down the hard shaft, her tongue flickering under the foreskin. She squeezed his cock hard and pulled upwards, releasing a small, creamy drop of jism. She opened her mouth wide and ran her tongue up the shaft, depositing the tiny wad of cum in the back of her mouth. She swallowed slowly, enjoying the sticky, acrid flavor as it oozed down her throat.
Steve slowly backed toward the bed, puffing Gina with him. Gina followed on her knees, but her mouth never stopped working on his dick. She pumped the meat in and out of her mouth, holding onto the base of his shaft with both hands. Steve sat down on the bed, and wrapped his legs around Gina's neck.
"Get out of those clothes," Steve said, pulling on her blouse.
Gina undressed, but her mouth never for a second missed a stroke. She locked her lips around the base of his prick and then pulled her head upwards, increasing the pressure, until she reached his cockhead. And then she plunged her face back down, her teeth gently nibbling the base of his cock.
When she had shed all of her clothes, Steve pulled her on the bed, between his legs. He pumped his body up and down to meet her mouth thrusts, burying his cock deeply into her throat. He placed his hands under his balls and rubbed them around on her throat, causing a shudder to run through Gina's body.
Gina straddled his right leg and pulled his foot up to her burning, hot cunt. The opening of her slit was frothy and slick with her pussy juices as she became more and more excited with her suck job. She squirmed around on Steve's foot, forcing his toes into the opening of her box. As the first couple of inches of his foot slipped into her yearning pussy, Gina grunted with pleasure.
Steve slowly moved his foot around in Gina's cunt, his toes gently running over her clit. He placed his hands on her ass cheeks, and gently pressed her hips down on his crotch.
"I'm about to shoot off!" Steve said, arching his body, so that his cock was forced all the way into the back of Gina's throat. "Suck out my cum!"
Gina felt the throbbing of Steve's cock against her lower lip. The huge surges of jism bolted out of his balls and pounded up the center of his shaft. In a couple of seconds, a warm gush of hot cream filled Gina's mouth, the glorious warmth splattering the back of her throat.
"Oooohhhh!" Steve muttered over and over, as his balls emptied the burning liquid into Gina's mouth. His body was jerking upward uncontrollably. He thrust his foot deeply into Gina's cunt as his orgasmic spasms hit him.
Gina took the huge globs of cum into her mouth and then took her lips off his exploding cock. She continued to jack him with her hands, but she ran her cream-filled mouth down the shaft of his prick, to his heavy balls. She opened her mouth to place his nuts in her mouth and wads of hot cum oozed out the sides. She licked the cum around in her mouth and then sucked in his balls.
"Oh, Jesus!" Steve cried out, as he felt Gina's hot creamy mouth suck on his balls, while she still jacked his prick up and down, shooting globs of jism onto his stomach.
Gina drank down all the cum in her mouth, and then swiftly lapped up all the rest of the jism that had collected on his balls. With a quick movement, she raised her body and then lowered her cunt down on Steve's throbbing cock, forcing the hot meat into her pussy. She felt the ballooning head of his cock pulsate against her guts as she writhed around on his crotch.
Steve grabbed her tits in both hands and pulled her down on him. He took the hard nipples into his mouth one at a time, his teeth biting and chewing on the pink buds. He pulled her tits into his mouth with suction, tasting the delicious flavor of her skin.
A shattering spasm thundered through Gina's body, as her first glorious rush of orgasm pierced her cunt. She bounced up and down on Steve's cock, and only seconds later another spasm of pleasure hit her. She gasped and moaned, her hands running up and down the sides of Steve's body. She placed her fingers between their stomachs and felt the warm cum from Steve's cock. She captured it between her fingers and then brought the liquid to her mouth. She licked and sucked on her cum-stained fingers, drinking down his creamy flavor, as another stab of ecstasy slammed through her body.
They lay there panting and groaning, the last agonized pleasures of fucking slowly subsiding into a mellow vibration.
"Is this a private party?" Linda asked, opening the door. "Or can anyone join?"
"Two's company, three's an orgy!" Gina said. "Come on in!"
Linda quickly undressed and joined them on the bed. She knelt beside Steve and began kissing him. Then her mouth found Gina's and the girls kissed deeply.
"Ummmm!" Linda said. "I like the flavor!"
Using her tongue as a homing device, Linda quickly found the source of the flavor. She ran her lips down and between the two sweaty bodies, nuzzling her nose against the delightful sensation of soft and hard flesh. She kissed Gina's ass cheeks, and then lowered her mouth to the girl's shitter. She flickered her tongue inside the opening for a few seconds and then licked lower, her tongue touching the base of Steve's cock.
"Any more in here?" Linda asked, licking and sucking on Steve's balls.
"Enough to fill that tight little cunt of yours!" Steve laughed.
Linda gently pushed Gina's body forward, releasing Steve's cock. She pulled his prick downward, and plunged it into her mouth, savoring the delicious taste of jism and pussy juice. She moaned with obvious pleasure. A small wad of creamy juice lingered on his cockhead, and she drank it down eagerly.
They hadn't even noticed that anyone else had entered the room. Linda was the tint to notice when she felt a hard cock press against her asshole.
"Hello," she said, releasing Steve's cock; "Anyone I know?"
"Guess," the voice said.
Linda winced with pain as the rough hands forced her ass cheeks apart. The strong fingers slipped into her cunt and smeared pussy juices around the opening of her shitter. And then she felt the agonized stretching, as the enormous cockhead squeezed into her asshole.
"Oh, it's you!" Linda said, squirming her ass around on the meaty cock.
"How did you guess?" Alan said, laughing. "Easy," Linda said. "I'd know that prick a mile off, because it's about a mile long!"
"You want me to stop?" Alan teased.
"No, shove it in!" Linda whispered, her mouth going back to Steve's dick.
Alan was good to his word. He pulled her hips back a little to meet his assault. As he did so, he pushed his hips forward, slipping a few inches of his round meat into the darkness of her shitter.
"Goddamn, you're tight!" Alan said, as the ass muscles constricted around his prick.
"I want some of the action, too!" Gina said, getting off of Steve's stomach.
"Suck on my balls!" Alan said. "Steve's already had his fun!"
Steve pulled himself up on the bed to give the others more room. Linda and Alan moved upwards too, locked together. Gina slipped under Alan, lying on her back. Just above her face was the glistening cock as it pumped in and out of Linda's ash ole. And at nose level was Linda's juiced-up pussy.
"Suck my cunt." Linda moaned, releasing the lip lock on Steve's cock for a second.
"No, my balls!" Alan said.
"I'll do both!" Gina said, taking Alan's balls in her hands and forcing them against the opening of Linda's creamy pussy. Gina rubbed Alan's hairy, round nuts against the opening of Linda's pussy and at the same time ran her tongue between the cum-filled balls. She sucked and pulled on the loose skin with her lips and arched her neck back. When she did this, her mouth pressed against the lips of Linda's cunt.
Linda felt Gina's hot breath against her throbbing pussy. She pound her crotch down on Gina's face, and felt a small pang of pleasure, as Gina's tongue speared her cunt like a tiny cock.
Alan sighed with passion, as he buried his dick to the hilt in Linda's asshole. Her ass muscles throbbed and sucked on his meat like a tight mouth, urging and begging for his cum bloated balls to explode. He held back as long as he could, because the pleasure was too great to lose. Not only was his cock being massaged and caressed, but his aching nuts were being sucked and licked by Gina's expert mouth.
Gina pulled Linda's pussy lips apart and with her mouth and chin, forced Alan's balls into the opening. She gently chewed and nibbled on them as Linda tightened her cunt walls, trapping the hairy orbs inside her.
"Shit, oh Jesus shit!" Alan screamed out, unable to hold his passion any longer.
Linda felt the hot splatters of jism slam into her asshole about the same time her mouth was being filled with Steve's jerking cum blasts. She sucked deeply, taking in every drop of cream, forcing it quickly down her throat. She bounced her body back and forth, feeling Alan's hot juice soothe and comfort her splitting shitter with its slick jism.
Gina could feel. Alan's balls release their wads of milky jism, so she pumped them with her fingers. She spread them wide, and ran her tongue all over the hairy surfaces, her mouth hot and eager to please. She felt them vibrate and throb against the roof of her mouth as she took, them between her lips. A small gush of creamy cum oozed out of Linda's asshole and slicked up Gina's mouth. She lapped it down quickly with a smacking sound.
"Ummmph!" Linda grunted, almost gagging on Steve's bolting cum, and, at the same time grunting from the pleasure of a wild screeching orgasm which slammed into her pussy.
Steve, Linda and Alan were exhausted. They lay breathing hard, their bodies spent. Gina stood by the side of the bed and looked at them, a smile playing on her face.
"I need a big, hard cock in my pussy!" she said, examining the withering pricks of the two men. "Looks like I'm not going to get it here!"
"Wait a second," Steve said, gasping. "I'll be ready in a few minutes!"
"I can't wait a few minutes," Gina said, going to the door. "I want one now!" She ran her fingers into her aching pussy, feeling the pleasure as her fingertips touched the throbbing clit.
As she reached for the doorknob, the door opened. There stood a tall, slim man. He had a puzzled expression on his handsome face. Gina looked into his pale blue eyes and smiled.
"So," the man said. "I thought this was the bathroom."
"Come on, I'll show you where the bathroom is," Gina said, reaching for his hand. "There's one in here. Through that door," she pointed. "I'll help you."
She led him through the bathroom door of the master bedroom, and standing beside him, unzipped his trousers. She flopped out his massive, soft cock and bent down and kissed it. It immediately began to harden.
"Better piss quick or you won't be able to," Gina said.
The man didn't know how to react. He had walked into the wrong room, was met by a naked lady, walked past three other naked people, and now here he was in the bathroom with a gorgeous number holding his cock urging him to piss.
So he pissed.
When he had finished, Gina turned him away from the toilet and took his prick between her lips. She tasted the salty, acrid flavor of piss and dried cum. She pulled the foreskin of his cock back and chewed on the tender flesh underneath.
"What's going on?" the man finally asked, watching with acute interest as Gina sucked and licked on his hard cock.
Gina looked up into the man's face, but didn't remove his meat from her mouth. She grasped his ass and pushed his hips into her face, forcing his entire cock into her mouth, pushing against the back of her throat. She gripped the base of his dick with her teeth and then pulled her head away. This sensation caused the man to arch his pelvis forward.
"My name is Gina, and if I don't get a big, hot prick in my cunt pretty damned quick, I'll go crazy!" Gina whispered, releasing his cock for a couple of seconds.
The man was stunned and didn't reply for a few moments. Finally he said, "Well, my name is Larry, and you are going to get your wish!" Gina got to her feet, but held onto his cock with both hands. She led him into the bedroom, and pushed him to the carpeted floor. She quickly undressed Larry, who was still too surprised to know what was going on.
"Now fuck me, you Goddamned Viking!" Gina moaned, taking note of his Nordic good looks, and his pale skin. The shock of honey blond hair adorning his chest and crotch made her gasp with pleasure.
Without a word, Larry climbed between her legs and slipped his cock into her burning, slicked-up pussy. He pushed the full length in, jabbing her backbone, and then pulled it out. He shoved it in again, harder and more forcefully, grunting with pleasure as he felt her tight pussy muscles suck and caress his meaty shaft.
"Oh, that's good!" Gina groaned. "Fuck me hard!"
Larry had never before had such a wild piece of ass. The harder he banged away on Gina's cunt, the more she demanded. He pulled her legs wide apart and pressed her knees against her chest. He pumped her pussy full of his prick, his balls slapping against her shitter. And then he felt her entire body stiffen with his last lunge.
Gina wrapped her legs around Larry's neck and screamed in agonized release. She felt the pulsating cockhead beat against her guts as a fabulous gush of hot pleasure whipped through her pussy and up her spine.
"Fuck me, you fucking bastard!" she wailed. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
Larry's already hot cock became hotter than ever as Gina's pussy kneaded and massaged his shaft with unbelievable force. His balls began churning with an aching throb, and then he shot his wad deeply into that writhing box.
The warm gushes of creamy cum totally filled up Gina's cunt, and oozed out the lips of her pussy. She felt her slick, tight walls almost spilt with the exploding, searing dick as it ballooned larger and larger with each shot of fuck juice.
Larry buried his face into Gina's tits, his moist mouth eagerly sucking and licking on the delicious pink nipples. He pumped his cock in and out of her tight, hungry pussy with superhuman force as his own pleasure reached a peak. He jabbed his dick faster and harder, his cockhead banging into her guts like a jackhammer. And with each thrust Gina yelled out her pleasure.
Even after Gina had collapsed, Larry kept fucking her hard. The smacking of his body on hers began to grow louder as his jism oozed out on his balls, causing them to stick and then pull away from her shitter.
"Don't stop! Don't ever stop!" Gina said, a smile on her face. "Fuck me all night!"
Larry, the strong, silent type, didn't say a word. He sucked on her tits like a hungry baby, and kept fucking away, with no intention of ever stopping.
Gina opened her mouth, running her tongue over her lips. "I want to suck a cock while I'm being fucked!" she said.
Before she had the words out of her mouth, a long, hard cock was shoved in her mouth. She didn't even look to see who it belonged to. She didn't care. As long as it was hard and ready to shoot her mouth full of creamy cum.
She sucked and licked on the delicious meat with her eyes closed for along time before she looked up to see who it belonged to. When she did, she saw that it was Bob. She muttered a sensual hello, and continued sucking.
Bob humped her face, enjoying the sensation of having Gina's expert mouth work him into a frenzy. He lay on his side in a jack-knife position, holding her head in his hands. Then he felt something warm and soft touch his face. It was a delicious pair of tits dangling in front of his eyes. He latched onto them with his lips, sucking them into his mouth.
Linda had joined them. She sat down on the other side of Gina, her burning cunt begging for mercy also. Larry buried his face between her legs giving it all his best. She lay back, enjoying the sight. Larry was pumping away on Gina's box with a passion, while Gina was sucking delightfully on Bob's out thrust prick. And she was having her cunt eaten out and her tits being sucked by two men who obviously knew what they were doing.
Steve watched with interest what was happening on the floor. He felt a new thrill of pressure in his balls, and walked over to Linda. He squatted over her shoulders and pushed his cock down until it touched her lips.
"Would you like to suck this?" he asked.
Linda answered by placing it between her lips and working it in and out of her mouth with demanding speed.
Curious as to where the others had gone, Wanda had entered the room. What she saw set her blood to boiling. She quickly yanked off her clothes, and nuzzled her cunt into Steve's face. He lapped out his tongue, sucking in her honey cunt juices. Wanda moaned when she felt the stabbing tongue slip in and out of her dripping pussy. She held onto the door frame for support. Her knees had gone rubbery with pleasure. Then she felt the hard knob of a cock gently press into her slitter. Soon it was digging into her guts, exploding with large bolts of creamy jism, the strength of the shaft holding her up with amazing force.
Gina didn't know it, but she had started a chain reaction. The party had now blossomed into a grunting, writhing mass of flesh, extending from the bedroom, through the living room and into the kitchen. She was concerned with her immediate surroundings. And what she was experiencing was too wonderful for words.
She didn't speak. She continued to suck, feeling Bob's hairy dick grow bigger and better. At last, huge wads of hot juice flooded her mouth with creamy warmth. She choked on the large amount, but sucked deeply, swallowing eagerly. And with each gulp of jism flowing down her throat, a stab of pleasure shot through her body. Larry was pounding away on her pussy furiously now, throttling her cunt like a machine. Only when he began shooting his gobs of cum into her guts did he let up slightly. And then it was only for a few brief seconds. He resumed almost immediately, stretching her sore walls apart with brute force.
Gina felt she had met her match. Larry's grinding and banging sent her into spasms of pleasure she hadn't thought possible. In her eagerness to scale the heights of orgasm, she sucked and bit Bob's cock savagely, causing him to wince in pain. And still Larry continued fucking like a man.
After all the others had stopped, and sat around in the living room kissing and drinking and talking, Gina lay beneath the thrusting body of Larry.
"You love it as much as I do, don't you!" Larry whispered into her mouth.
"Oh, yes!" Gina answered, taking his tongue between her lips and chewing on it.
"Then let's make the most of it," Larry said. "This could be our first and last time."
Gina touched his firm, well-sculptured chest, toying with the soft swirls of hair. She inched her fingers down to his stomach, caressing and massaging the hard muscles. She touched his cock and felt it throb with life. She cupped his large balls in her hand, and then stroked the underside of his cockshaft. She saw, a glistening drop of creamy fluid dangling from his cockhead. She lowered her mouth and took it between her lips, sucking it down into her throat.
Later, without a word, Larry got up and dressed. He took a last, long look at Gina and then kissed her tenderly on the mouth.
"I've got to go now," he said. "Or I'll be late."
"I know, what you mean," Gina said, averting her eyes. She wished she had met him a long time ago.
The bedroom door closed, and she looked at it for a long time. Suddenly she didn't feel happy at all. Going to California seemed ridiculous. All she felt now was sadness. She slowly dressed and then looked in the mirror, carefully arranging her hair, and applying make-up.
"We'd better snap to!" Linda said, coming into the room. "We only have thirty minutes to get to the airport!"
Without thinking, only reacting, Gina picked up her suitcase, her overnight bag and a couple of magazines she had bought for reading on the plane.
Gina filed down the packed aircraft and plopped down in her seat near the aisle. She didn't even bother to notice who was sitting next to her. She didn't feel like talking.
She held her head in her hands, totally exhausted and feeling wasted. This is ridiculous! she thought. I don't even know his last name! We didn't exchange more than five minutes of conversation, and here I am lovesick! This is stupid, she thought.
She arranged her expression into a false smile and looked at the person sitting next to her, ready to carry on the usual, superficial chit-chat of strangers forced together an a flight.
"Hello again," Larry said. "I didn't even notice you – I was so busy thinking about you!" he added.
Gina held onto Larry like she thought he would disappear.
For them, the take-off was the smoothest they would ever know.



CHAPTER NINE


Gina finally was able to say something.
"What are you doing here?" she asked, her eyes wide.
"I'm one of Wanda's chosen," Larry answered. "The same as you."
They both looked over at Wanda who was sitting across the aisle with Linda. Both the women smiled.
Gina felt a sudden throb between her legs. Her pussy began aching with a longing she could hardly control. She placed her hand on Larry's thigh, caressing the hard muscles beneath the material of his trousers.
"Oh, God, I want to fuck you right here and now," she whispered to Larry, surprising even herself with what she had said.
"Well, I hardly think they could throw us off, if we did," Larry said with a chuckle. "But we'd better wait until we get someplace a little more private."
"I don't think I can wait!" Gina said with urgency.
She ran her hand up to his crotch, feeling the hard bulge with her fingertips.
"You'd better not do that," Larry said without conviction. He didn't make a move to stop her.
Gina unzipped his trousers, releasing his bulging load into her palm. She moaned softly as she felt the wiry hair tickle her fingertips.
Larry lay his head back and closed his eyes, enjoying the soft touch of Gina's hand. He felt her cup his balls and gently squeeze them with her fingers. His exposed cock was bobbing up and down against his stomach. Already he could feel a roaring warmth in his guts begging to be released.
"I want you to suck my cock!" he whispered, turning his head toward Gina.
Gina quickly released her hold on his prick and covered his crotch with a magazine when she saw the steward as walk down the aisle.
"Would you care for a snack?" the stewardess asked them.
"Yes!" Gina answered aloud. "I mean, no," she added quickly. "Not right now, perhaps later."
When she had gone, Gina said to Larry, "Let's go to the restroom. We can have some privacy there!"
"Are you serious?" Larry asked, hoping she was. "I'll go first, you follow in a couple of minutes," Gina said, getting up and heading for the restroom.
Gina stood in the small restroom waiting for Larry. She touched her crotch, rubbing her fingers over her swollen, hungry cunt. In a few seconds there was a knock, and Larry entered.
"Not much room," Larry said, taking her in his arms.
Gina almost immediately dropped to her knees, and kissed the bulge between his legs. She sucked hungrily on Larry's huge prick.
"That's nice," Larry said with a moan. "Real nice!"
Gina ran her bare teeth over and under his foreskin, pulling it gently away from his dick, running her tongue around the sensitive areas underneath.
Larry pumped his hips back and forth, sinking his cock deeply into her throat. He felt his pulsating cockhead swell against the tight muscles of her mouth, and a shiver of excitement swept though his body.
"I want to fuck you!" Larry whispered, sitting down on the toilet. "Sit in my lap, and let me shove my cock up your delicious pussy!"
Gina could hardly undress fast enough. But when she had, she sat down with her back to Larry, her burning cunt only inches away from his thick meat. She let out a little yelp as the purplish, glistening cockhead made contact with her aching pussy.
"Oh, it's so big and wonderful!" she winced, feeling the throbbing mass press between the tight lips of her box.
Larry arched his body upward to meet her downward movement. His shaft entered the hot tunnel of her cunt with a slow, stretching motion, puffing apart her soft, tight pussy walls. Finally, Gina's rounded ass touched his thighs, and she relaxed her body, feeling the gigantic prick stabbing into her guts.
They sat without moving. Larry held her waist with both of his hands, while Gina felt her stomach with her fingertips, feeling his monstrous meat press her abdomen outward. She lowered her hands to his balls and clutched them. She slowly pulled them up between her legs and rubbed them around the tight lips of her pussy.
"Oh, baby, that's good. Squeeze my balls. Milk out my cum!" Larry groaned.
Gina did as she was told and was rewarded with an even tighter fit in her pussy, as Larry's cock swelled with pleasure.
Larry's hot mouth was on Gina's neck, kissing and licking her delicate skin. He nibbled on her earlobes, sucking the tender flesh into his mouth and running his tongue in and out of her ears.
The airplane hit an air pocket, dropping the craft about forty feet. They felt themselves floating in space, followed by a hard thump. When this happened, Gina's weight banged against Larry's crotch, driving his cock all the way into her pussy.
Gina yelled out with unbelievable pleasure. She round her box hard against his rock-hard shaft, and then began raising and lowering her body slowly, enjoying the sensation of the thick meat slide against her sucking pussy walls. When she felt his cockhead brush the insides of her cunt opening, she lunged back down, burying his dick once again in her frothy, foaming box.
"That's right," Larry said, "slow and easy, real fucking slow!"
Using measured motions, Gina tried, to keep the pace slow, but her body wouldn't obey. She began hopping up and down, her pussy out of control. As his stabbing cock slammed into her burning cunt, she had to bite her tongue to keep from screaming out in agonized ecstasy.
A gush of hot release thundered through her body as she felt the spasms of orgasm clutch and pulsate against the thick shaft of Larry's creamy cock. She pulled his knees together, and lowered her body, her mouth against his thighs. She licked and sucked the hard, hairy muscles and chewed his skin violently as another screaming pang of pleasure slammed into her cunt.
Larry's cock was almost bunting with cam as he felt his shaft nestled deeply into Gina's guts. He pumped his hips upwards with a quick bounce and shot a gigantic wad of jism into her body.
When Gina felt the first glob of cum warm up her cunt, she savagely tore at Larry's skin with her teeth. She could taste the salty, warm flavor of blood, and it almost drove her to madness. Wave after glorious wave of delicious pleasure ripped her body through and through.
Larry buried his fingers into the soft skin he was holding. He yanked Gina's body up and down, throttling her pussy with violent motions, stabbing her slicked-up pussy with his exploding cock.
They fucked fiercely, their bodies slamming together with a smacking sound as Larry's cum oozed out of Gina's cunt, sucking up their crotches.
Finally, they sat there, totally exhausted and spent. Gina leaned back, her head on Larry's shoulder.
"Goddamn, you've got the hottest cunt I've ever fucked!" Larry said at last.
Gina squirmed around on the withering meat that had given her so much pleasure. She felt it grow soft inside her pussy, releasing wads of cum which dripped out of her box and onto his balls. Her mouth ached now, as her pussy had a few moments before.
"I want to suck your cum!" she whispered, pulling off of his prick.
She knelt between his legs and pulled the cum-smeared dick between her lips, savoring the delicious, acrid taste of the creamy juice. She lapped down the sticky globs with an eager mouth, enjoying the sensation as it warmed-up the back of her mouth and oozed down her throat.
"Ummmmmm," she moaned, her mouth full of his creamy meat. She pulled the limp cock out of her mouth and added, "Come in my mouth!"
Larry held her head in his hands and pressed her face back down on his prick. He felt a new strength surge between his legs as the warm lips circled and sucked on his dick.
Gina placed his balls next to the underside of his hot shaft, and rolled them around with her fingers. As her lips clamped down on the base of his cock, she pressed his nuts upwards and against her cheeks. She could feel the sticky residue of jism against her skin, and she moaned with pleasure.
"Suck it, baby. Suck it!" Larry begged.
Feeling the limp meat begin to harden, Gina pulled on the shaft gently, forcing Larry's foreskin down. When she did so, his cockhead began to grow quickly, pulsating against the insides of her cheeks. She nodded her head up and down, enjoying the delicious sensation of having the large purplish head slip across the roof of her mouth and against the back of her throat.
It only took a few minutes of Gina's expert cocksucking, and Larry's prick was as large as ever. She rubbed her chin around on his balls, feeling the wiry hairs tickle her under her neck. She clutched his hips, pulling upwards, trying to get as much in her mouth as possible.
Larry met her thrusting mouth with his gyrating hips. He pumped his pelvis up and down, fucking her in the mouth, while holding her head, forcing her to take it all in with each upward throttle.
Gina could feel her mouth begin to ache and stretch, trying to take the enormous cock in her mouth, without ripping her lips apart.
Larry lunged his body upwards with a powerful thrust, gagging Gina with a hot wad of jism that splattered against the back of her throat. His spurting cock shot out huge, creamy blasts of juice in agonizing spasms, cutting off Gina's air. She tried to force her head upwards, but Larry held her fast, pushing her face more deeply into his crotch.
Finally, he loosened his grip and Gina gasped for air. She still kept about half of his cock in her mouth, and then lunged back, her lips sucking and encircling the base of his shaft. His load was so much, and her lack of air had caused a large pool of cum to collect in the throat and be forced upwards. Two small streams of creamy jism oozed out of her nostrils and dripped onto her lips.
Larry squirmed around on the toilet seat, pushing his body up and down, unable to get enough of Gina's mouth. His cock was still rock and demanded more satisfaction.
Gina hardly moved her head, letting Larry work his cock in and out of her mouth. She could still taste the delicious flavor of his jism as a few last wads dripped out of his prick and onto her tongue. She sucked and licked on these precious wads of cream, not wanting to swallow them, but soon they slipped down the back of her throat. She buried her face in his crotch, her nose breathing in the mixture of his sweaty, hairy cock hair, and the lingering aroma of his jism which had spurted up her nose. She could feel his balls throb and vibrate against her fingertips as she massaged and caressed them tenderly.
"You are one hell of a cocksucker!" Larry said, his voice weak and uneven.
"And you have one hell of a cock!" Gina said, pulling his hard prick from between her lips.
Larry looked down at her satisfied face. He watched as Gina closed her eyes and held his cock against her cheek, fondling it with her fingers. A small, white drop of cum had collected at the corner of her mouth, and he touched it with his finger. He held the sticky wad next to her mouth.
"You want this?" he asked.
Gina opened her eyes and looked at the small amount of cream. She opened her mouth wide and licked out her tongue. Larry placed his finger in her mouth. Gina sucked on his fingertip, running her mouth up and down in a sucking motion. She released the mouth-hold on his finger after sucking and licking it generously. She grasped his prick with both hands and kissed the head with parted lips. She flickered her tongue in and around the foreskin, and then pulled the entire shaft into her mouth.
Larry grunted with renewed pleasure as Gina began another feat of magic with her skillful lips. After only a few strokes, he could feel his balls churning once again with a hot urgency. Within minutes, Gina was again sucking down an enormous amount of delicious jism.



CHAPTER TEN


Gina's small hands could barely reach around Brad Holloway's magnificent cock. She squeezed the hard shaft, encircling the base with her palms and pulled upwards. The large, purplish head pew in size, and glistened deliciously in the amber-colored lights of his bedroom. Lying next to Brad was Larry, and Linda lay between his legs already sucking voraciously on his prick, her lips wetting up the thick meat with her warm spit.
Gina let her glance travel from Brad's crotch, up his well-muscled body, to his handsome face. He was grinning at her, his chocolate brown eyes hungry with lust.
"Are you going to suck it, or hold it?" he asked. She returned his grin and placed his dick between her lips.
"Oh, you've got a hot, little mouth, baby," Brad said. "Almost as hot as your cunt!"
And Gina's cunt was getting hotter by the minute, the swirling pang of pleasure stabbing into her guts with hot throbs.
For a moment, Gina recalled the high points of the past week. She had been introduced to Brad, and from that moment he had driven her unmercifully at her job. From seven in the morning until sometimes after midnight, they had designed, arranged and painted sets. More often than not, Brad would look at the finished product and then throw them out. And they would do them over. He demanded perfection in everything he did, and the bedroom was no exception.
"Only the perfect survive in Hollywood," he had told her. "And you are one perfect piece of ass," he added sizing her up. "Let's see if you can draw as good as you look like you can fuck!"
At the end of the day, he threw a brush down and then pulled her close. He kissed her gently taking in the delicious warmth of her eager mouth.
"And now, let's see if you can fuck as good as you can draw," he had whispered.
Gina had been pleased then, and now as the tight, hard flesh of his throbbing prick slipped into her throat.
Brad had offered Larry and Gina his spare bedroom for two weeks, but somehow or other, Linda, Gina, Larry and Brad always managed to wind up in Brad's enormous bed every night.
Unable to ignore the burning hunger of her pussy, Gina took Brad's cock out of her mouth, and then straddled his waist, forcing the huge pole of flesh deeply into her hot, begging cunt. She winced with pain as the thick meat stretched and pulled against the tender walls of her box, where Larry had already banged fiercely.
"Ouch," she whimpered. "You're so big!"
"And you're so little," Brad said. "What more could either of us ask for?"
It almost took her breath away, but Gina squirmed her ass around and ultimately shoved all of Brad's prick into her tender pussy.
"Alt that's perfect!" Brad whispered, thrusting his hips up, grinding the base of his cock into Gina's crotch.
Slowly and carefully, Gina raised her body, feeling the pulsating dick slip against her pussy walls, causing her to gasp with immediate pleasure. She looked over and observed Linda devouring Larry's throbbing dick. She bent her head and cupped her tits, pulling her rosy nipples into her mouth, and sucked them greedily. Although it felt good, she wanted something hard and long between her lips.
"I want to suck your cock, too!" she said to Larry, bending down and joining Linda.
Both girls ran their tongues up and down Larry's shaft, their teeth and lips biting and caressing the hard muscle while their nostrils took in the succulent warmth of his sweaty crotch.
"Suck it, you little cocksuckers!" Larry moaned, wild with the pleasure of having two hot mouths sucking and licking his cock.
Gina closed her eyes and moaned, as the delicious sensation of having a cock in her mouth and one in her cunt became overpowering.
Linda raised herself somewhat and placed her tits on Larry's prick, rolling them around on the hard surface. She gasped with ecstasy as her nipples brushed the wiry texture, and then moaned aloud as she felt Gina's mouth running in and around the spaces between her tits and Larry's dick.
Gina positioned herself on her side, her hand pressing Brad's ass against her body. He was now smoothly and rhythmically fucking her from behind as she lay with her head on Larry's stomach, her eager mouth sucking on Larry's cock and Linda's tits.
She pulled and grabbed on Linda's knockers and Larry's balls, her fingers not knowing what to do with all she had to suck and lick. She forced Larry's prick deeply into her mouth, his gigantic cockhead touching the back of her throat, while she nestled her nose between the firm mounds of Linda's tits. She pumped and massaged Larry's hairy, cum-filled nuts with one hand, and with the other, she squeezed and played with Linda's nipples.
Brad had his arms around Gina, his large hands firmly clamped on her creamy white tits. He took the nipples between his thumbs and forefingers, gently pinching and pulling. His mouth breathed hot and moist on the back of her neck.
"Stick your finger in my ass!" Gina said to Brad, taking Larry's cock out of her mouth just long enough to ask.
Brad lowered his right hand to Gina's rounded, firm ass and ran his fingers over the opening to her shitter. It was hot and tight to his searching touch. He gently slipped in one fingertip, and immediately his finger was surrounded by a sucking, demanding wall of muscle. He pumped his finger in and out, in a fucking motion, until he had it buried up to his knuckle.
Gina groaned with pleasure and wiggled her ass around on Brad's finger, an obvious sign that she wanted more.
Brad removed his finger from her ass and ran it across to the lower part of her pussy opening, which was frothy and juicy. He used her pussy juice to slick up her asshole, and thou placed two fingers into the dark, tight opening of her shitter. He pumped his two fingers in and out, pulling them apart, to stretch the opening wider.
Matching the fucking of his cock, Brad now slipped in three lip gem, pulling them slowly in and out. He did this for several minutes and then he pulled his slick cock out of her cunt and lunged it deeply into her shitter.
Gina bolted with mixed pleasure and pain. Hot mouth gave an immediate reaction, and sucked greedily on Larry's prick.
Using his right hand to guide his cock, Brad thrust his dick back into Gina's cunt, and then he withdrew it quickly, plunging it into her shitter. He pumped in and out, first in her pussy, and then in her asshole, and then back in her tight cunt.
After about ten stabs like this, Gina's muffled cry rang out. She thought the top of her head would blow off as the thundering flood of pleasure sent her into spasms of orgasm. When it seemed that she couldn't take another second of such delicious satisfaction, her mouth was splattered with Larry's hot, creamy jism. She began to choke and gasp under the torrent of cum, but she sucked as long and hard as possible, not missing a drop.
Linda pushed Gina's head to one side. "I want some of it too!" she begged, running her tongue up the shaft and forcing her lips against Gina's.
Both girls had their mouths firmly locked on Larry's exploding cockhead, each sharing the hot cream as it spurted into their mouths. They sucked it down eagerly, but not quickly enough. Small wads of jism oozed out of their mouths and onto Larry's hairy stomach.
Gina took her lips away from Larry's dick long enough to lap up the stray gobs of jism, and then she went back to the source for more. She opened her mouth wide, about to press it against Larry's prick, when Linda stuck out her tongue, showing Gina a large amount of jism which she had saved. While Linda held her tongue out, Gina sucked the cum between her lips and then spewed it back into Linda's mouth. They sucked the cum in and out, passing it between them, until they finally swallowed it.
And during this, time, Gina's pleasure, centered in her pussy, didn't let up for a second. The burning, searing stabs of delicious agony vibrated her entire body into the throes of total enjoyment.
Without warning, Gina was thrown violently on her stomach. Brad slammed his knees inside her thighs, pushing her ass up off the bed about a foot. He clutched her ass cheeks and pulled them savagely apart, revealing her burning cunt and her churned up asshole.
"Oooohhhh!" Gina screamed. "You're killing me!"
Brad was heedless to her screams. He pumped his cock in and out of her pussy, and then slammed it deeply into her shitter. He alternated between the two tight holes, stretching and ripping the narrow openings to the bursting point as his gigantic load of cum squirted out of his balls, up the center of his cockshaft, and splattered up her insides.
Gina couldn't believe the sensation. Brad's huge prick slammed into her ass with one stroke, and then into her tender pussy on the next one. He was pumping and fucking so rapidly, it seemed to her that there were two, distinct cocks throttling her at the same time. One in her shitter and one in her pussy!
Soon the pain left as quickly as it came. With the gushing, creamy fluid, came a warm relief. His jism soothed and slicked up her cunt and whole, sending jolts of electric pleasure throughout her body. She gasped for breath, her voice coming quickly and low.
"Oh, my God!" she grunted with each lunge of his spurting dick. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
Brad finally relaxed his body, going limp on Gina's back. He slowly worked his cock in and out of her box, squirming his crotch around on her ass.
"That was a perfect fuck!" he said, kissing her on the back of her neck. "Perfect!"



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Gina stretched her arms wide and yawned luxuriously. She had never felt better. Her body had been totally satisfied the night before, and the vivid memory made her smile. She called out.
"Larry? Brad? Linda?"
There was no answer. She got out of bed and then noticed the note on the dresser. It read: I'll take care of everything back stage today. Take the day off and have fun. See you tonight about seven for the opening. Love, Brad.
Between working anti fucking, Gina had averaged about four hours of sleep a night. And with a free day to do anything she wanted, she no longer had a choice in the matter. She fell asleep. A deep and dreamless darkness.
She awoke with a start. There was a touch of cold leather against her instep. She sat upright and saw that it was Johnny Gershwin who was nudging her with his sandaled foot.
Johnny was Brad's assistant, and she had seen a lot of him the past week. But not as much as she would have liked, she had thought on several occasions. He was usually as quiet and shy as he was good-looking, and whenever she felt her pussy ache when she got close to him, there was always Brad or Larry to feed her hunger. She was more surprised than startled to find him standing there, his crotch less than a foot from her face.
"What are you doing here?" she asked sleepily. He was embarrassed. Obviously he had walked into the bedroom and hadn't expected to see a naked lady sprawled out on the bed.
"Brad told me to come get you for the opening," he finally muttered, averting his eyes from her taut tits and the honey deliciousness of her pussy.
Gina looked at the clock on the nightstand. "We've got a couple of hours, and I've already showered," she said. "It'll only take me a few minutes to put on some make-up and throw on a dress."
She paused seductively, but Johnny didn't, or wouldn't, take the hint.
Gina scooted over and patted the bedspread beside her. "Sit down," she whispered. But Johnny seemed frozen on the spot.
Something caused shivers of pleasure to run up and down her spine. She reached out and ran her fingertips up and down Johnny's zipper. Still he didn't move.
She placed both hands on his narrow hips and pulled him closer.
"Can I suck your cock?" she asked, pressing her lips against the rough material of his jeans.
There was no answer. He opened his mouth to speak, but all that was heard was a tiny rattle, as he exhaled.
"Well at least you didn't say no," Gina murmured, slowly unzipping his jeans.
When his bulging cock was released from the tight material, Gina whistled.
"Jesus, you don't need to talk when you're built like this!" she said, sizing up what must have been the biggest dick she'd ever seen, except on a horse!
That thought struck her as vaguely amusing, and she said, "Let's horse around!"
When Gina took his prick in both her hands and gently touched the enormous cockhead with the tip of her tongue, the strong and silent Johnny suddenly turned into an absolute chatterbox!
"Yes!" he began hurriedly, grabbing her head in both hands. "I've wanted to fuck you ever since I saw you! Oh, Jesus, I've wanted to ram my cock into your pussy so bad I could scream! Oh, Gina, I want to fuck you."
Gina pulled him down on her body, and kissed him passionately on the mouth, not so much for the intense pleasure, but mostly to shut him up. She didn't want him wasting an ounce of energy on anything else but fucking! They could always talk later.
Without warning, Gina felt an excruciating pain like someone had rammed a baseball bat up her cunt.
"Oh, my God, that's killing me!" Gina screamed into Johnny's mouth, but it came out only as a helpless gurgle.
Johnny forced the entire length of his cock deeply into Gina's pussy. She felt a gut crunching pain slam between her legs as his unusually enormous cockhead stretched and tore the soft tissues of her pussy canal. When she thought that surely she couldn't take another inch, he pounded in another two or three.
"Oh baby, you're the tightest cunt I've ever had!" Johnny said, releasing the pressure on her lips.
Gina was fighting for air and relief from the intense plowing of his prick, but she was helpless against the muscular bulk of his weight.
When Johnny pulled most of his dick out of her insides, she thought he was pulling her guts with it. And then he lunged his body hard against hers, throttling her unmercifully with his prod.
"I can't take it!" Gina screamed. "It's too big!"
"You can take it," Johnny whispered, his voice fill of lust.
Gina closed her eyes and grunted with each stab of his cock. His body had suddenly turned into a pumping machine, slamming in and out of her ripping cunt, out of control.
"Sweet fucking Jesus!" Johnny wailed out, as his cock exploded with hot cream.
Gina thought she was going to faint from the horrible and unbearable pain. But when Johnny's shooting cock splattered up her insides with the soft, creamy warmth of his jism, she gasped with relief.
After some moments while her body throbbed with the pressure of his cock, Gina grunted out, "You learn a little patience, and with a tool like that, you could go places!"
"I'm sorry," Johnny whispered. "I just couldn't help it. I've wanted to fuck you so bad, for so long, and when I got the chance, I guess I just lost my head."
She pushed his hulking frame, and grunted once again as the enormous, hard prick slipped against the tender walls of her box. When it was completely out, she found it difficult to close her legs.
"I think. I'm permanently spread," she groaned. "You should have that thing registered as a deadly weapon!"
Johnny mumbled another apology, but when he felt Gina grasp his cock and slip it between her lips, the sounds turned into a low moan.
"Oh, shit," he stammered. "Suck it!"
"Ummmmmm," Gina moaned throatily, feeling the cum-stained mound of flesh pass between her teeth. "Ummmm!"
"Suck me good," Johnny whimpered with his eyes closed.
Gina was still awe-stricken with the size of his cock. Her mouth was stretched wide, just as her cunt had been just a few seconds ago. As she forced his foreskin back with her lips and licked the tender skin underneath with her moist, hot tongue, a few drops of jism deliciously revealed themselves. She sucked them into the back of her throat and drank them down.
She turned her head in half circles around his glans and felt it harden to the touch of her swirling tongue. She slicked up the long, hot shaft with her spit and then returned her mouth to the enormous cockhead. She plunged the gigantic meat deeply into her mouth, letting her tongue lick and flicker against the taut skin as the mass slid into the back of her throat.
"Oh God," Johnny moaned. "Take it all, you little cocksucker!"
Gina pulled her head upwards, and then with a quick movement, lunged her head back down, her nose nestling against the hairs of his crotch. Again the same motion was repeated.
Johnny arched his hips upward to meet her plunging mouth. He placed his hands on her shoulders and pressed her head hard with each thrust.
"Oh suck it!" he wailed.
Gina grasped his balls in both hands and squeezed them tenderly as she intensified her movements. It seemed that each time she gobbled down his cock, it grew larger and more demanding.
She felt the pounding cockhead against the back of her throat, and as it pew larger, it choked off her air. She slowed down her sucking motions, holding off the inevitable.
Johnny ground his crotch around in her face, begging her to suck harder. But Gina wasn't about to let this delicious meat shoot off so fast!
She raised and lowered her head with a deliberate lazy motion, letting his huge prick fill her mouth with the lovely, warm meat. She licked and sucked, pushing more and more of his hot cock into her throat, and then slowly inched her lips upward, wetting up the thick shaft.
"Oh, that's great!" moaned Johnny. "You're the best cocksucker in the world. Just keep sucking, baby. Suck my brains out!"
Gina quickened her bobbing head. She held his hard cock at the base of the shaft and jacked him while she sucked and licked on the head, darting her tongue around the cum hole, tasting a sweet, delicious drop of sperm.
"Ohhhh," she moaned, letting the creamy drop ooze down her throat. She took her lips off of his cock for a few seconds and admired it lovingly.
"I want to suck your cum. Shoot off in my throat with this huge cock!" she said, then plunged the entire length of his prick into her mouth.
She moved her head up and down, sucking and tightening her lips as they slipped over the glistening head and the ram-rod hardness of his dick. Faster and faster she sucked and licked his throbbing growing cock, slamming the entire meat into her burning throat.
His cock grew hotter and harder as she stroked his huge balls, which were already swelling and aching with loads of milky jism. She sucked with more passion and force as she felt her tiny pussy begin to fill up with cunt juice. Two small streams of juice mixed with his cum dribbled down her thighs and collected around her knees.
Johnny slipped his hands from her shoulders and under her body to her tits. He fondled and caressed the perfectly shaped mounds, running his fingers around on the hard, pink nipples.
His ass muscles were clinched tightly, as his balls seemed as though they would explode under Gina's expert touching and squeezing. He felt the first ramblings of orgasm as his shaft began to throb with gobs of hot, flew jism.
Gina stretched her mouth wide to take in every single inch of his cock. She could sense he was about to shoot his load at any second, because his cockhead was ballooning and stretching her throat deliciously.
And then it happened. Johnny slammed his pelvis upward as the first hot gushes of cum shot out of his cock.
Gina sucked greedily, clamping her lips firmly around the base of his spurting prick, drinking down the throbbing masses of cream. Giant wads of hot cum bolted, out of his cockhead and slid down her throat gently, causing Gina to moan her appreciation.
Johnny grunted with each spurt. "Suck it! Suck it! Suck it!" he chanted, his voice cracking with passion.
Gina sucked his creamy cum, swallowing mouthfuls of the acrid, salty liquid, delighting in the sticky sensation as it rolled down the back of her twat. Like a hungry calf, she sucked and pursed her lips until they hurt catching every drop she could manage.
Streams of jism filled her mouth, flooded her threat, and spurted out the corners of her mouth, wetting up his balls with the slick warmth.
The first stirrings of her own pleasure caused her cunt to ache and throb with desire. She felt the warmth of her pussy juice as it frothed and bubbled. She squeezed her thighs together, grinding the lips of her pussy around on each other, to ease the begging hunger. Her entire body began to shiver with enormous waves of pleasure. She buried her face into his crotch, deeply breathing in the hot aroma of his crotch, catching the last few spurts of Johnny's glorious cum.
"Ummmmmm!" she wailed with passion, her body paralyzed in a delicious orgasm.
Moments later, Gina held Johnny's hard cock and licked off the remains of his jism. She pursed her lips on the shaft, just below the glistening head, and ran her hands up the thick meat, forcing out a last wad of cum. She rolled the fluid around in her mouth and then sucked it down eagerly.
Pulling her lips away from the top of his shaft, she ran her tongue down the underside to his hairy balls, licking off a residue of jism that had collected there. When she had licked his cock and nuts totally clean of cum, she snuggled her face against his crotch and sighed.
"That was fantastic!" she said. "I've never had anything like it! I want more! I want to suck gallons of your cum!"
Johnny groaned softly, feeling the hot breath against his balls. Gina still flickered her tongue around on the hairy flesh in a teasing manner, gently nibbling and biting with her lips.
"You can have as much as you can suck out!" he said.
When Gina placed his cock back into her mouth, Johnny positioned himself underneath her body, her tight pussy just inches from his face. While she sucked and licked his cock, he nibbled on the juicy hairs covering her tiny cunt.
Gina exhaled a gasp of air as Johnny's hot tongue plunged deeply into the canal of her cunt. This caused her to suck his cock with more fury, as the hunger and burning of her cunt began to blossom like a flower.
Johnny didn't know which he liked best, feeling the hot mouth suck on his cock, or feeling the firm walls of Gina's pussy grip his tongue like a vice. He licked and sucked on the lips of her honey pot, tasting the sweet pussy juice and then rammed his tongue further into the dark pulsating tunnel. He flicked his tongue in and out, gently running it across her hard clit, in a flickering manner, lapping up her creamy cunt. He pursed his lips and nuzzled his nose into her cunt, nibbling at the tiny rubbery mass of her throbbing clit. Then he sucked it, trying to pull it into his mouth.
Gina's body convulsed with passion as Johnny's tongue rolled in and out of her dripping, hot cunt. She sucked and licked his dick, occasionally taking it out of her mouth to slick up his balls with her warm spit. She pulled his hairy legs apart, and stuck her face into his shitter, while his cock throbbed against her neck.
"Suck out my ass!" Johnny said, his voice warm and pleasurable, as it vibrated inside her pussy.
She stroked his ass cheeks with her hands, forcing his shit hole deeper into her face. Savagely she sucked and chewed on the tight, hairy opening. She wet up the entire area with her mouth and then ran her nose up and down the crease, inhaling the fragrance of his shitter. She blew air into his asshole with her nose, then placed her tongue where her nose had been. She darted it in and around the firm opening, slicking it up with her mouth, and then lunged her tongue deeply into the tight hole.
Johnny's mouth was just as busy. He sucked and licked her beautiful, tight box, wetting his cheeks and chin with her delicious pussy juice. He nuzzled his chin into the tight, frothy opening, and moved his head around. He pulled her legs wide, and also began licking and nibbling on the area between her cunt and her shitter.
Slowly, he traced his mouth back and forth from her cunt to her asshole, opening his lips wide. Soon her shitter was slicked up with pussy juice, and he rammed his tongue into the tight opening. He sucked his tongue in and out, while Gina did the same to him.
Gina bolted with pleasure as his hot tongue fucked in and out of her asshole. She pressed her mouth firmly around the opening of his shitter and sucked deeply. Suddenly she pulled her fade away.
"I want that big cock inside me!" she said. "I want you to fuck me, and I need that big cock now!"
Johnny whirled around, and pressed his prick against the tiny opening of her cunt. Gina was writhing and squirming, hunching her body upward to take his cock in.
"Slam it to me!" she begged. "Fuck me like you did before. And do it hard!"
Johnny placed his arms around her slim waist and spread her lets with his knees. He guided the head of his pecker into her hungry, aching pussy. As the huge head slipped past the lips of her cunt, he felt Gina flinch with pleasure.
"It's so big and hot!" Gina panted. "Fuck me!" Johnny nudged his cock gently into her cunt. He didn't want to hurt her again, so he took his time. He felt the tight walls of Gina's cunt grow tighter around his meat, and he stopped all movement.
"Go ahead!" Gina begged. "Stick it in all the way!"
"I don't want to hurt you again," Johnny whispered, his mouth on hers.
"Fuck, I don't care! Hurt me!" she pleaded.
Johnny hunched his ass, forcing more of his dick into the burning slit. Gina threw her leg around his waist and pressed on his back with her feet.
"Oh Jesus, you're so big!" she groaned. "Fuck me with that big cock!"
Although he felt more in control than the first time, Johnny's body was aching with pent-up cum. He slammed hit cock fully into her guts, causing Gina to gasp with pain and pleasure.
"Oh, baby, I'm going to fuck you good!" he groaned.
Gina pumped her body up and down, slamming her cunt against the large meat, forcing it in and out of her hot pussy. She arched her body, and reached down, clutching his ass cheeks with her fingers. She dug into the taut flesh with her nails, and pressed harder with her legs and feet.
Johnny had to push her body down to fuck her. She was clamped on his cock, forcing the base of his dick against her throbbing clit, not wanting him to remove an inch. He raised himself slightly while forcing her hips downward. Slowly, his cock slipped out of her sucking pussy, and when he had almost totally withdrawn his meat, he slammed it all the way in again.
As the enormous shaft stretched and pulled against the slicked-up walls of her box, Gina gasped loudly. Then he buried his throbbing cockhead into her guts, feeling it pump against her backbone.
"Faster, faster!" Gina, begged, humping her body on his cock: "Fuck me faster!"
"OK, you got it!" Johnny muttered, increasing the speed of his fucking.
Gina couldn't believe the pleasure she was having. While Johnny fucked her like a machine, she sucked and licked his mouth eagerly. She gently bit his lips and then flicked her tongue over his teeth and gums. She licked his chin and cheeks, slipping her tongue all over his face.
Johnny pumped and lunged his monstrous cock in and out of her slit, feeling her pussy grow hotter and juicier with each thrust. He felt Gina buckle with spasms of pleasure.
"Oh, Jesus, I can't stand it! AAAAAHHHHH!" she cried out.
She climaxed over and over, each delicious orgasm better than the last. But when she felt the hot gushes of. Johnny's cum splattering inside her grasping pussy, the pleasure even became greater.
"Pump me full of your cum!" she begged, hitting another peak of orgasm.
She closed the walls of her tight pussy around his flooding cock, taking in every drop of sticky, fiery cum her little pussy would hold. Johnny shot off again and again into her box, filling every space with the juicy, creamy liquid. Loads of fuck juice seeped out of her cunt, and ran between her lop, sticking up her shitter with the frothy wads.
"Slick your finger in my ass!" Gina moaned, feeling the warmth of his cum ooze against the opening of her shitter.
Johnny reached under and slipped his finger deeply into her dark, aching hole. He fucked and pumped with both his cock and linger, stretching and pulling both holes.
Gina's body was out of control. Every muscle flexed and vibrated with pleasure as yet another hot wave of orgasm screamed through her cunt.
"Stick your cock in my ass!" she panted.
"And take it out of this tight cunt?" Johnny asked.
"Please!" Gina begged. "Fuck me in the ass!"
Johnny wasn't about to remove his cock from that tight, delicious cunt! He pressed two fingers into her aching asshole, and then withdrew them. In a fucking motion, he slipped them in again, and as the throbbing rim of her asshole pressed against his fingertips, he slipped in three of his fingers.
"Oh, that's it!" Gina said squirming her ass around on his fingers. "Stick your fist in my ass!"
Johnny tantalized her puckered ass with his finger fucking, stretching the opening wide with his knuckles. After a few minutes of this, he formed his hand into a cone shape and slipped his hand into her shitter. He pulled his hand in and out and then finally let it rest inside her dark, tight hole. The rim of her asshole was locked around his wrist, hungry and sucking like a mouth.
"Fuck me!" Gina screamed with pleasure, as she felt Johnny's hand inside her ass, and his gigantic cock slamming into her guts.
Johnny opened his hand inside her asshole. He felt his cock against his palm, and he pressed the walls of Gina's asshole and clutched his fucking cock. He jacked his cock up and down, with his hand inside her asshole, and his cock in her pussy. The sensation was unbelievable!
It was also unbelievable to Gina. She moaned and screamed in tortured agony, as the pleasure and pain of Johnny's hand and cock throttled her body unmercifully.
Johnny spread his legs, forcing his knees against the undersides of Gina's thighs. He pressed his shoulders against the backs of her knees and lunged his body forward.
Gina felt the first rumblings of Johnny's cock, as it vibrated against the back of her cunt. Seconds later, her cunt was filled with a soothing, delicious warmth, as wads of hot jism spurt into her guts.
"Oh, baby!" Johnny grunted, grinding his hips around on her delicious pussy. "Oh, baby!" he moaned again and again, with each spurt of his dick-juice.
They both enjoyed one lasting bolt of pleasure, and then they lay there gasping for air. Johnny pulled his hand out of Gina's ass, and felt her tighten up.
"Oh, that was wonderful!" she grunted. "But don't take your cock out! I want it inside me forever!"
Johnny fucked her slowly now, just slightly moving his hips. His mouth was on hers, and they kissed gently and slowly, until their heads stopped beating so fast.
For almost another hour they lay like that, hardly moving. They fucked and kissed, exploring each other now with a gentleness that was as passionate as was their fury.
One last hump and Johnny had emptied his load into Gina's pussy, and they lay still.



CHAPTER TWELVE


The applause was thundering in Gina's ears. She felt the wet tears of happiness sting her cheeks, as she too, clapped her hands wildly. Linda was now taking another bow. Gina forced her way past the mass of people, and raced backstage.
"You were wonderful!" she shouted over the din of the other congratulating voices. "Simply wonderful."
Linda mouthed a thank-you, and reached for Gina. Over the thronging mass, she finally grabbed Gina's hand and pulled her close. They didn't say a word, they just grinned at each other. And then they hugged and kissed.
Gina felt a hand on her shoulder.
"What are you doing here?" she asked, her voice filled with surprise.
"Didn't think we'd miss your big beginning, did you?" Steve said. "We drove out," he added, pointing to the other two men with him. "Alan and Bob are here too!"
After about an hour, Gina and Linda were whisked away from the dressing room, and into Wanda's limousine. Johnny and Brad were squeezed tightly into the backseat with the three women, while Steve and Alan sat in the front. Larry was driving.
"Where to?" Larry asked, looking around and grinning at Gina.
Wanda took over. "We'll go to my place and celebrate!" she said. "We'll stay up all night and wait for the reviews, as if it were necessary!" She hugged Linda and added, "You were terrific!"
"When do the reviews come out?" Linda asked.
"We'll get our first copy around three," Brad answered. "We'll by to keep you occupied until then."
"That sounds like fun!" Gina said, remembering each of the men, and their special talents. "Do you promise to be good?" she asked them.
"No," Brad said slowly. "We promise to be bad!"
As they walked into Wanda's plush home, it was obvious to all that she hadn't spared anything that would contribute to its comfort and luxury.
"This place is a dream!" Gina said, taken with the beauty of the sunken living room.
"Wait until you see the bedroom," Brad said with a wink.
Gina was ushered into the bedroom, and she wasn't disappointed. The massive bed in the center of the room was covered with a real fur bedspread, and a huge, ornate mirror hung from the ceiling. She stood there staring, unaware of anything except the artistic furnishings of the room. She jumped slightly when she felt the large hands clutch her around the waist ant push her down on the bed.
"Ummmm, your little cunt is hot!" she heard Brad say as he placed his tight hand underneath her body and gently fingered her pussy.
Gina lay on her stomach and enjoyed the heavy weight against her back, as Brad lay on top of her and kissed her wetly on the back of her neck. There was an urgency in his caresses.
"I can't wait to slam my cock into your sweet little pussy!" Brad whispered. "I want to fuck you all night!"
Gina squirmed her ass around against the hardness of his growing prick. She felt the enormous head rub against her asshole, which caused an aching hunger to center in her guts.
Brad reached under her skirt and pulled at the top of her panties. He yanked them down, tearing them free from her hips. And then with one swift motion, he pulled her legs wide apart with his knees, and with his hands, he raised her lower body upward, until her exposed cunt was in front of his face.
"What a tasty looking piece of ass!" he moaned, burying his mouth against the slick, hot opening.
Gina grunted when Brad's exploring, expert tongue rammed in and out of her slit. She felt his chin against the insides of her thighs, and the gentle smacking of his lips.
"Suck my cunt!" she groaned. "Put your hot tongue in my pussy and lick it out!"
Brad did just that. He ran his tongue over her throbbing clit, sending vibrations of delicious pleasure into the darkness of Gina's box.
She closed her eyes and humped her body against Brad's face, feeling the intense pleasure increase with each thrust of his licking and sucking tongue.
She clutched the fur of the bedspread as Brad's tormenting mouth hungrily lapped up her pussy juices. Her mouth began to ache with a passionate desire to have a huge cock between her lips. And then she felt the hairy warmth of a prick rub against her cheeks.
"Can I have some of the action?" Larry asked. He sat so that Gina's face was in his crotch.
Gina grabbed his muscular legs and pressed them against the sides of her head, and lowered her mouth to his bobbing, hard dick. Without a word, she slipped the massive shaft of meat between her lips, and sucked it into the back of her throat.
Larry saw with his arms behind him, supporting his weight. He arched his pelvis upward to meet the swift sucking strokes of Gina's delicious, hot mouth. He gently squeezed his knees together, trapping her head between his legs, feeling her silky hair tickle and soothe his flesh.
"Wow, you sure know how to suck a cock!" he whispered, as Gina's lips firmly latched around the base of his prick. He could feel his cockhead throb against the back of her throat in a constricted, tiny space.
Brad still supported Gina's body, but with one hand, he unzipped his trousers and yanked out his enormous cock. He raised himself to his knees and nuzzled the tip of his dick between the moist, creamy lips of her box. He winced with obvious pleasure as her hungry cunt walls pulsated against his throbbing cockhead. And then he slipped it in softly and gently, feeling a rush of warm feeling. Her tight pussy sucked on his shaft as eagerly as her mouth worked on Larry.
Gina worked her head back and forth, inching her face down all the way into Larry's crotch, until her nose was buried in his cock hair. She inhaled the salty aroma of his muscular stomach, and sucked greedily. She could feel his enormous, tight balls against her neck, as they throbbed with glorious wads of cum which begged to be released.
Larry began pumping his body up and down to help Gina's sucking motions. His slicked-up cock glistened as it was released from the inside of her mouth, and then became hotter and wetter as she slipped her lips quickly back down the hard shaft.
"Suck it, you cocksucker!" Larry moaned, feeling the hot gushes of cum about to bolt out of his cock.
Gina sucked furiously, her throat begging to be warmed and creamed up with his jism. She felt his cock grow to a bursting hardness, and then a huge splatter of fiery fuck juice slammed into the back of her throat.
"Suck my cum!" Larry wailed, pushing his knees together, trapping Gina's head hard between his legs. "Suck it, you bitch!"
Her own pleasure began to mount rapidly as her mouth filled up with Larry's hot cream. She felt sudden stabs and pangs of delicious agony shoot through her cunt as Brad throttled her pussy with his pumping rod.
She moaned and groaned as the cum gurgled down the back of her throat in huge spurts and wads. She sucked it down quickly, gasping for air. But Larry's cock was too full of cream for her tiny mouth. A large gob of cum collected in the back of her throat, and as his exploding dick pushed upward in the back of her mouth, the juicy fluid was forced upwards and into her nose. Two shiny streams of jism trickled from her nostrils and onto her lips.
"Here it comes!" Brad screamed out, slapping Gina's churning cunt against his stiff cock.
Gina's tortured body was suddenly released of its agony. Brad emptied his orgasm into Gina's hungry slit, and Gina went into spasms of delicious pleasure, the throbbing vibrations of release slamming into her body like a hammer.
"Ummmmph!" she grunted over and over, her hungry mouth still sucking down Larry's cream. She clutched his hairy nuts and squeezed them in a milking manner, feeling them vibrate and empty themselves into her throat.
Brad's pulsating cock stretched and pulled against the taut, firm muscles of Gina's tiny cunt. He could feel her cunt fill up with his jism, surrounding his shooting cock, and then ooze down the walls of her pussy, and leak out onto his balls. This caused a loud smacking noise as he pumped his prick in and out, his nuts flopping against the insides of her thighs.
Gina's tremendous series of orgasms finally subsided, and as she lay there with her face still nestled between Larry's legs, and her cunt grinding around on Brad's hard cock, she heard a licking and smacking sound, and the touch of soft flesh against her calves.
Wanda had knelt on the floor at the foot of the bed, with a cushion under her. At face level was Brad's grinding ass. She had spread his ass cheeks and was running her tongue in and out of the dark opening.
Behind her, Johnny was pumping and throttling her tiny shitter, ramming his cock deeply into her guts like a weapon. She grunted with each thrusting movement. She was about to buckle with her own pleasure, and her licking and sucking became louder.
"Suck out my ass, you ass-licking bitch!" Brad said, squeezing his ass cheeks together, trapping her mouth against the rim of his shitter.
Wanda found the pleasure almost too much to bear. She reached under Brad and squeezed his thick, round balls between her fingers and moaned. She could feel the base of his cock shaft as it throbbed against the tiny opening of Gina's box. Gina groaned with new pleasure, feeling Wanda's finger alongside the gigantic cock in her pussy. She wiggled her ass around on the exploring finger and pulled her head out from between Larry's sticky crotch.
"That's nice," she moaned to the other girl. "Don't stop. Don't ever stop!"
Then she lowered her face back to her task. She sucked and licked on Larry's balls, taking them deeply into her mouth, tasting the residue of sperm against the top of her teeth and gums. She rolled the precious drops around in her spit and swallowed them eagerly.
Wanda began sucking on Brad's balls. Streams of hot cum were oozing out of Gina's box and onto the hairy masses which Wanda took between her lips. She worked her finger in and out of Gina's slit, collecting wads of juice on her finger. She licked her fingertip and moaned low, tasting the combination of jism and pussyjuice, as it slicked up the back of her throat.
"This tastes great!" she whimpered. "So creamy!"
Between her legs, Johnny was about to shoot his load. She rhythmically rocked her ass back and forth to meet his grinding thrusts. Finally, she felt her asshole fill up with his spurting jism, soothing and caressing the delicate, tender walls of her shitter.
"Ooohhhhhhh!" Wanda panted, her mouth open wide with Brad's balls resting on her teeth. "Fuck my ass!" she said.
Johnny's hands were on her hips pumping her body back and forth as he flailed away on her hot hole, his cock slipping quickly in and out, and draining with huge gushes of cream.
Brad rolled off of Gina's back and sat down, watching Wanda's hungry mouth suck on the hot opening where his cock had just been.
"Delicious!" Wanda groaned, sucking in the warm cream of Gina's cunt.
Gina felt new stirrings of pleasure, with the probing tongue inside her box. She pumped her hips against the thrusts, and whimpered with agony feeling the soft meat lap up her juices.
Wanda was lost to all reality except the flavorful taste of Gina's cunt, and the throbbing of Johnny's cock inside her shitter. Two worlds existed – the hot, creamy texture of Gina's pussy, and the hard pumping of Johnny's prick slamming into her guts. On one end was the softest and most delicate sensation she had ever known, and on the other, the hardest, most demanding rock-hardness possible. Like the ripples caused by throwing two rocks in a lake, the vibrations met and clashed together in a torrent of released agony.
"Aaaggghh!" she cried out, her mind and body out of control.
Gigantic rushes of hot orgasm ripped through her body over and over. With each thrust of Johnny's cock, and with each equal pump of her tongue inside Gina's cunt, a delicious wave of pleasure hit her.
"Where is Linda?" Gina asked after her body lulled back to normal.
"She's in the living room getting congratulated by Alan, Bob and Steve!" Wanda answered.
At that very moment, Linda was feeling every inch of the congratulations. She was lying on her side with her head between Steve's legs, her mouth working up and down his cock. Alan's dick was buried deeply into her shitter, and Bob's gigantic prick was fucking her cunt. Like a gigantic mass of snakes, their bodies pumped and squirmed, as meat slipped wetly across creamy meat.
"Suck it!" Steve said loudly, feeling his nuts harden with his load of cum.
Linda opened her mouth as wide as possible to allow all of his cock into the back of her throat. It was difficult to breathe, but she firmly clamped her lips around the base of his shaft, feeling it throb against her teeth.
"Ummmmm!" she panted, feeling the first wads of jism splatter into the back of her mouth and ooze down the tight muscles of her throat.
Bob and Alan both grasped her tits, each trying to get them both. They ran their fingers over the taut mounds, rubbing her tiny, pink nipples with squeezing strokes. Their cocks dipped deeply into her guts, almost touching through the membranes of her cunt and shitter.
Linda groaned with the most fantastic orgasm she had ever known, as both pricks exploded at the same time. Immediately, her cunt was dripping with jism, and her shitter was bursting with a hot load of creamy cum.
"Fuck me hard!" she groaned and gasped, her mouth full of Steve's cock. Her words weren't exactly understood because of the meat between her lips.
Bob and Alan pulled her body back and forth, like two men sawing a log. In and off their pricks pounded furiously, filling up her insides with hot, milky jism.
Beads of sweat broke out on Linda's forehead as the enormous burst of orgasm thundered through her cunt and asshole. Her body vibrated like a jack hammer, as huge spasms shook her body out of control. She almost ripped Steve's balls into her throat as the immense pleasure racked her body again and again.
It took some minutes before they were breathing normally. They lay there, not moving, afraid to interfere with the delicious sensations they felt. Then Linda caught a movement out of the corner of her eye.
"Hello, baby," Gina said, kneeling down beside Linda. "You look happy!"
"I could be happier," Linda said, pulling Gina closer.
"How could that be possible?" Gina wondered, looking at the two large cocks between her legs, and the enormous, cum-stained prick close to the girl's lips.
Linda soon showed her. Gina was squatting over Linda's face, her cunt being lapped by the eager mouth, the tongue plunging in and out like a piston.
Gina rolled to one side and squirmed her ass around. "Fuck me in the ass!" she begged Steve. "Shove your cock in my guts hard!"
Steve knelt down and grabbed Gina's churning ass. He pulled her cheeks wide and forced his cock deeply into her hole, feeling the tight muscles like a glove on his prick.
"That feels wonderful!" she gasped, feeling the twin sensations of having her ass fucked, and her cunt being eaten out at the same time.
Brad and Larry walked into the living room. They saw Linda lying there with Bob and Alan still pumping and fucking her between her legs, and Gina's hot cunt getting worked over by Linda's expert mouth, and Steve poking away on Gina's asshole.
"Where do we fit in?" they asked, standing in front of Gina.
"Right here," Gina answered, indicating her mouth.
The two men stood side by side, their huge cocks bobbing up and down. Gina grabbed both masses of meat and pulled them closer. She opened he mouth wide and forced the two gigantic pricks between her lips, savoring the delicious flavor of cum.
She fondled and squeezed the men's balls, nabbing them around against her neck. The hard, hairy texture of the flesh caused her skin to prickle with goosebumps. She milked the firm balls, her mouth eagerly waiting the moment when they would empty their loads into her throat.
Linda was contentedly eating out Gina's pulsating slit, running her tongue inside the furry darkness, lapping up the delicious pussy juice. Already she was vibrating with the first pangs of orgasm.
When Linda's eager licking and sucking grew more intense and demanding, so did Gina's hungry mouth. She clutched Brad's cock with both hands and began jacking him up and down. She pumped her head back and forth with each stroke, taking in all of Larry's cock into her mouth.
The two men arched their hips forward, feeling their loads about to spurt in quick rushes. Brad's prick stiffened, and then pulsated. His enormous, purplish cockhead glistened and ballooned taut as a drum head.
"Take it!" Brad groaned, pressing his crotch hard against Gina's face.
But Gina's mouth was too frill of Larry's meat to also take in Brad's spurting cock. She jacked Brad's prick up and down, running the hard flesh against her cheeks, feeling the mass of his meaty dick throb with passion.
Seconds later, Brad emptied his load into her face. Huge wads of cum shot into her hair and on her eyelids, dripping and oozing down the sides of her face.
"Suck it!" Larry moaned, thrusting his hips against Gina's face, until the base of his cock was encircled by her pursing lips.
In the middle of Brad's orgasm, Larry shot off his wad into Gina's throat. Cum was splattering on her face and also down the back of her throat.
"Ummmmm!" Gina whined, scooping up the jism off her face and forcing it to her lips.
She sucked hard, and lapped up the cum around her lips. But she wasn't quick enough. Huge wads of cum dripped out the corners of her mouth, no matter how fast she tried to suck it down. The mixture of the two different loads of jism was almost too much to bear. Large gobs of cream collected on her chin and dropped down on Linda's face.
Linda rubbed her face down, smearing up Gina's hot cunt with the frothy cum on her forehead.
Then she replaced her tongue inside her slit and rolled the jism around on the girl's clit, before sucking down the fluid.
Gina's world exploded with a passionate fury as a tremendous orgasm bounced around inside her box. She ground her pussy around on Linda's face to increase the throbbing pleasure, while her mouth greedily sucked down all the jism it could manage.
"Aaaahhh!" she wailed, her mouth still full of spurting meat. "Aaaaahhhh!"
Linda climaxed shortly after Gina's body was racked with pleasure. Both women rocked and squirmed around, adding delicious movements to their throbbing cunts. Once more, Linda's asshole was being filled with hot jism, and once more, she thought her cunt would split open with the large load of cream that Bob was pounding inside her.
Occasionally they changed positions, but their fucking and sucking never ceased for hours. Just as one of them was panting out with release, another was just beginning to feel the delicious pangs of first pleasure. About every ten minutes or so, a gasping voice would cry out in agonized pleasure.
During the early hours of morning, Gina sat on the couch next to Larry. She nuzzled her face against his neck, while her fingers caressed and massaged his limp cock.
"I love you," she whispered to him, remembering the first time she had seen him. "I feel so happy now," she added. "Nothing can ever spoil this for me!"
Larry kissed her on the forehead and smiled. Gina stretched her arms and watched Larry dress. It was almost as erotic seeing him cover up his muscular body, as it was to see him undress. Her eyes trailed over the bulk of his frame, and once again her mouth and cunt ached with longing.
"You'll hurry back, won't you?" she asked, her gaze firmly on the bulge of his crotch.
"You bet!" Larry answered, bending to give her another kiss, before he went out the door.
Gina closed her eyes and thought about him. Her mind went over all that had happened just recently, and she definitely knew that Larry had been the best of all worlds. She wanted him.
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