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Chapter I


Jocelyn unhooked her seat belt and stood up to prepare to get off the plane. With a quick, yet full motion, she smoothed her wrinkled dress over her flat belly. She was not at all disturbed that her short dress left-most of her tanned, slender thighs bare even when she pulled it down as modestly as she could.
During the flight from New York, she had been quite conscious that her dress had worked up her hips so that more than one pair of eyes had rested upon her partly exposed panties. Some of those eyes, including the very pretty ones of a certain, young stewardess, had rested much longer than was nice.
Nice! Jocelyn smiled bitterly to herself as she reached overhead to collect her raincoat and things. She hadn't been such a nice girl in the past. Not at all!
But, she was through with all those lewd and exciting scenes with Robin! She and Robin were separated, and that was that. As far as she cared, she was through with sex and desire altogether! At thirty-four years of age, she had had enough sex with Robin to last a lifetime. At this point, after three months of separation from him, it made her blush to think of how dirty he had made her get! She had grown to wildly lust after each new erotic twist to their married lives as much as he did-especially the group nudity, the long evenings of pornography and masturbating, all of which she grew more passionately devoted to than her highly autoerotic husband!
Jocelyn felt she needed all that no longer. She had not had an orgasm in over three months! What was so great about orgasming anyway? She could do without it! Plenty of people did.
As she stood in the aisle of the plane waiting her turn to disembark, she thought of how she had good reason to be as "nice" a woman as possible. She was about to start a new life. She wanted to be what Robin would think ridiculous. She wanted to be… well, she was not sure what. Ordinary? The nice girl in gingham behind the picket fence? As if she did not have a pulsating, hot cunt between her legs?
"Good-bye," smiled the pretty stewardess at the door of the plane. "We hope you enjoyed your flight."
The young stewardess' eyes slipped to Jocelyn's bare thighs.
"Thank you." Jocelyn smiled, momentarily wishing her dress were even shorter. "I did."
Then, she was off the plane and busy collecting her baggage and getting a taxi. The airport at L.A. was crowded at this time of day, and, it was some time before Jocelyn was able to get all her belongs aboard a cab heading for her new home.
As she gave the driver her address, she felt a little apprehensive at the unknown factors which lay ahead in running an apartment house (even if there were only two apartments to let!). But, she had a feeling of pride, too, for the address was that of a large ten or twelve-room house in a residential district that was definitely upper middle-class. And, the house was hers! Completely hers!
Her Aunt Mona, who had owned the house, had recently passed away and had left it along with everything else she had owned at the time of her death to Jocelyn. In addition to the house, Jocelyn had received other assets worth close to $150,000. The income from those investments and from the rental of the two apartments would provide her with a higher income than she had ever received without really having to work for it at all!
Robin had been very sorry she had no longer wanted to live with him. In fact she never doubted that he sincerely loved her. He had been worried about how she could live and had actually been delighted when learning of her good fortune! Thinking of Robin, she felt again how complicated he was. There were so many things about her husband she really liked.
Jocelyn had been to L.A. once before. Twenty years ago, when she had been fourteen she had visited her aunt and uncle for a whole summer. She had had a wonderful time. Never before had she experienced the degree of personal freedom allowed her. She could do almost anything she wanted! At first, she had been shy. She had only met her aunt a few times and had never met her uncle before.
Soon, probably in less than a week, she had found she loved her vivacious, pretty aunt, who seemed more like a friend than a relative and saw to it she enjoyed her visit in countless, little ways. Her Uncle Victor had been so charming and urbane, Jocelyn had been almost afraid of him at first. Tall, slender, astonishingly handsome, her uncle was white-haired and much older than his young, attractive wife. Yet, he had been so kind and considerate of her wishes and behaved so gently with her that by the end of her second week with them, she had loved him, too.
Was her love entirely innocent? Hardly! At fourteen, she had already developed strong sexual desires. She played with her little nipples and she played with her little, hairy cunny everyday until she came! She loved every second of her frigging.
Jocelyn smiled to herself as she leaned back on the seat of the taxi. Twenty years later, she still loved the feel of her fingers in her cunt! Only now, instead of the little brush of hair between her legs that had so delighted the excited eyes of her aunt and uncle, she had a thick, unusually large pelt of curly cunt hair surrounding her well-fucked, well-sucked, and triple well-masturbated pussy!
After three months of abstinence, oh, did she want to be fucked! God! Did she want to jerk herself off all night long!
With an effort of will, Jocelyn made herself stop thinking of coming. Damn it! Her panties were wet! Suddenly, she felt terribly hot!
Silently, she thought against her lust, but, this time, she knew she was slowly losing. The three months she had congratulated herself so much about were as if they had never been. With a pang of remorse, she realized she had not changed at all!
Gradually, she relaxed and let the warm feeling of aroused sexuality seep through her. Fuck it! Like Robin said, she was a beautiful, delightful, and very dirty girl! She might as well enjoy it! Greedily, she sank into the corner of the seat. Glancing up to make sure the cabdriver could not see, she pressed her hand to her hot pussy and rubbed it slowly and gently through her dress as she fell into a sexy reverie about that summer visit to L.A. when she had been fourteen.
L.A. had been hot that summer, as always, and the house she was now the owner of and about to occupy had not yet been air-conditioned. The heat became the pretext for her not wearing many clothes. Actually, of course, she just wanted to be as naked as possible as much of the time as she could. She loved the way her Uncle Victor's eyes lingered on the parts of her that were bare. She had wanted to show him her nudity as much as he apparently had wanted to see it!
Ever since she had been a little girl, she had liked to be naked, whether by herself or with others. She much preferred to be naked when masturbating and, well before her trip to L.A., had discovered the pleasure of seeing herself naked and striking all sorts of sexy and lewd poses before a mirror as she played with her budding tits and yearning, wet, girlish pussy. Group nudity constantly thrilled her. The main reason she liked to go in for athletics so much was simply because it permitted her to see all the other girls naked in the locker room or showers-as well as to show off her own naked, little body, of course!
In L.A., with her aunt's permission, most of the time Jocelyn had worn only a thin pair of shorts and a skimpy halter around the house. She always went barefoot. Although her breasts had not nearly fully developed, they were plenty big enough to play with and to fill her hands when cupped tightly to them. Her mother had insisted upon her wearing bras back home, but she never wore one that summer after her first day or so. Sometimes, when she knew she would be alone with her aunt and uncle, she would leave off the halter (pretending complete innocence, at least at first) and wear only the tight, little shorts. She was positive her aunt and uncle liked to see her almost naked that way!
Her thoughts and dreams often centered upon sex and erotic pleasures, and, soon after her arrival, she recognized kindred spirits in her pretty Aunt Mona and her startlingly good-looking, white-haired uncle. This sudden, almost unconscious recognition on her part not only warmed her feelings even more to the older couple but also helped explain why her father's younger sister, a girl who had had a rather wild reputation, had chosen to settle down into domestic bliss with a man twenty years her senior. Sixty-year-old Uncle Victor had what forty-year-old Aunt Mona wanted!
It wasn't hard to find out what that was! The first time they went to the beach together, Jocelyn saw her uncle in a bathing suit so tight and skimpy his sex organs were clearly outlined. Staring openly, her small lips parted in a rapturous little gasp which drew the attention of her aunt and uncle. Glancing at them, she knew they were aware of what was intriguing her so much. Rather than appearing to be annoyed, however, they seemed to find it amusing.
The bulge in Uncle Victor's bathing suit between his legs was of immense size! She realized her uncle's prick and balls were enormous! Sitting back on the sand, she had gazed at the obscenely large bulge in amazement and excitement.
She remembered she had been, at fourteen, an unofficial expert on the bulges in the bathing suits of men and boys. How many hours had she spent at the beach stealing looks at them and imagining what the mens' and boys' pricks and balls would look like naked, how much prick hair they had, how well they fucked, how their come spurted, shot, and oozed out when they jerked off, how wonderful it would be to get naked with them and do all the excitingly dirty and beautifully lustful things she longed to do!
Laughingly, Aunt Mona had pulled her to her feet and led her down to the water's edge. They walked along the beach in the wet sand, hand in hand, and felt the cold waves periodically reach and cover their bare feet.
Aunt Mona looked at her and said quietly, "The way you were looking at your uncle so-so intimately, I thought we ought to leave before he began to react."
"Oh, Aunt Mona," Jocelyn breathed, "I hope Uncle Victor wasn't getting angry. I just-I couldn't help it!"
"Not angry, silly!" Aunt Mona put her arm around her narrow, smaller shoulders and smiled. "Your uncle wasn't angry! What I was afraid of was what you were looking at might start getting hard and grow twice as big as it was which would have been very embarrassing for your uncle, in that show-all bathing suit he likes so much! He was already starting to get excited at that-eh inspection, shall we call it?-you were giving him."
"What-what do you mean, Aunt Mona?"
"I mean you were getting him hot with all your girlish oo's and ah's and your admiring gazes at what he's got between his legs!" “Me? But, I'm only fourteen years old!"
"Your uncle," her aunt said dryly, "is a man of broad tastes. And, so, by the way, am I."
Her aunt let her arm slid down her back until it was hugging her slender waist lightly as they walked along.
"I thought you looked pretty sexy myself the way you were drooling over it!"
With her fourteen-year-old heart beating fast, Jocelyn nuzzled her face against the upper arm of her much taller aunt.
"Uncle Victor's pri-eh, his pri-"
"Go ahead, Jocelyn, honey, say it." Her aunt laughed. "His prick!"
Jocelyn remembered her little cunt had pulsated wetly at that point. From a distance, they may have looked like mother and daughter walking by the water in affectionate embrace. But, Jocelyn had known her aunt was feeling very different sentiments toward her than motherly love! Her aunt's fingers were surreptitiously caressing that part of her small belly that her bathing suit left bare. Moaning, Jocelyn slipped her hand down and pulled her bathing suit away from her belly to give her aunt's tenably exciting hand free access to her steaming, little pussy if she wanted.
"His prick! Uncle Victor's big prick! His big, hard prick! I bet his balls are big! Ooooooooo!"
Her aunt slipped a finger boldly into her small pussy and titillated her tiny clitoris.
"Mmmm! You're all hot and wet, honey! Let's go up in the dunes and talk about your uncle's prick!"
"Feel me! Oh, Aunt Mona, feel me more!"
"I'll feel you plenty, and you'll feel me if you want, once we get up in the dunes back there. C'mon!"
Laughing, the young girl and the woman almost three time her age ran across the beach and climbed up into the seclusion of the sand dunes and tall sea grass.
No sooner had they concealed themselves there when her aunt took Jocelyn in her arms and pressed the girl's near naked body into her larger, half-nude one. The girl's slight frame was only half her girth, and she came only to the older woman's shoulder in height. Aunt Mona panted as she ran her hands hotly all over Jocelyn's trembling, young body.
Jocelyn was whimpering like a baby and mewing like a little kitten as her aunt sexed her up. She had never felt like that before I Moaning loudly, she wrenched her bathing suit away from her pussy and began to frig herself half-hysterically, full of girlish passion and a wild lust to come off!
"Hey, wait a minute, honey!" her aunt laughed, forcing her niece's hand from her glistening wet cunny. "Calm down, now. We don't want to come that quickly, do we? Relax, now. Relax."
Gradually, she soothed the aroused girl until Jocelyn got control of herself. The lust fit slowly receded.
"Gee," Jocelyn smiled weakly, "I don't know what hit me. I never felt so hot before!"
Aunt Mona murmured endearments as she took off the girl's bathing suit, stroking the firm, small body of the sex-heated fourteen-year-old continually. Naked, Jocelyn proudly showed her hairy, little pussy to her lustful aunt, spreading the thin, young lips open to reveal the tiny, pink clit and dewy membranes of her cute but aroused quim.
Her aunt knelt to gaze into the lovely organ, her eyes only inches away and shining with delight.
"Don't forget to inspect my asshole, tool" whispered Jocelyn.
"Don't worry!" laughed her Aunt Mona. Turning Jocelyn around, she massaged the girl's smooth white bottom with both hands. Then, she spread the small, firm cheeks open and brought her lust-reddened face close to the tiny aperture. Jocelyn could feel her aunt's hot breath on her asshole.
"Like the way it smells?" she giggled, lewdly with excited pleasure as the gently titillating ass sniffing continued.
"Mmmm!" her aunt breathed. "Delicious!"



Chapter 2


Jocelyn, twenty years later, snatched her hand from her dress-covered cunt in the nick of time to avoid coming. Wow! she gasped inwardly. Thinking about that scene on the dunes had really gotten her hot!
They were stalled in downtown L.A. traffic. She glanced at the driver. He appeared completely uninterested in her. Maybe, he hadn't noticed she was masturbating herself through her dress. Maybe, a lot of girls did it to themselves in taxis, and he was blasй about it. Maybe, he just didn't give a shit. Who knew? She really didn't care what he felt.
The excited feeling in her pussy was ebbing, now. Pretty soon, she could start playing with it, again.
“Looks like we're going to be stuck for a while," the driver mumbled. "This traffic's not going to let up ahead."
She saw him looking at her through the rearview mirror.
"That's all right," she smiled. "There's no rush."
She stroked her naked thigh with her hand and laughed to herself. How stupid she had been! The driver could only see her from the waist up. She pulled up her short dress, slid her fingers under her panties, and slipped them into her hot, wet cunt. Ah! That felt better than doing it through her dress! This was how to jerk off!
Resting her head back on the top of the seat, she closed her eyes and pretended to sleep. But, she didn't sleep, of course. Her imagination, stirred by her masturbating fingers, traveled back to the sand dunes and her lascivious aunt.
She remembered how her trembling, little body had begun to quake with lust as Aunt Mona had turned her around once more so that her narrow belly and virgin cunt directly faced her aunt's partly opened mouth.
"Jocelyn?" her aunt murmured.
"Yes, Aunt Mona?"
"Don't you think your belly needs a nice licking?"
"Oh, yes, Aunt Mona!"
Especially that sexy little belly button you have!"
"Mmmm! Yes, especially!"
With a thrill, she had felt her aunt's warm, wet lips press against the bare skin of her front. She felt her aunt opening her lips wide, and, then, as the exciting feel of the fluttering tongue tip spread over her whole belly, she felt the wetness of her aunt's mouth drool onto her.
"Oh, keep licking met Oh, I love it!" she panted.
Her aunt licked her belly from one side to the other in broad sweeps of the flat of her tongue until the delightful sensation made Jocelyn moan with pleasure. Then, Aunt Mona dipped her tongue tip into her navel and titillated it and sucked it hard by turns until Jocelyn squirmed in lewd enjoyment and slid her hand past her aunt's hot cheek and into her hungry, burning, fourteen-year-old cunt.
Lifting her head, her aunt watched her trig herself passionately. Her aunt's face being so close, Jocelyn knew she was enjoying the aroma of her excited pussy.
"That's right, honey!" Aunt Mona murmured. "Play with it until it gets all hot and ready to cornel Mmmmm! That must feel good!"
"Oh, yes! It feels wonderful"
"Keep rubbing it like that, honey! Keep going until you're about to come off! Here, let me kiss those pretty, little fingers that are making you feel so good!"
Lovingly, her aunt kissed each of her slender fingers as they continued uninterruptedly in their delightful cunt play.
"Oooo, Aunt! Your lips are kissing my pussy as much as my fingers!"
"I didn't think you'd mind," her aunt murmured…
"You bet I don't! Oh, I'm coming!"
Aunt Mona snatched her hand away from her cunt quickly.
"Not yet, Jocelyn! Why, I'm not even naked like you are yet!"
"Oh, please! Get naked!"
Aunt Mona, smiling at her eagerness, rose to her feet. Reaching behind her, she undid the top of her bathing suit, slipped the straps over her arms, and pulled it down to her waist, baring her large and beautifully shaped breasts.
"Oh, Aunt! They're lovely!" breathed Jocelyn. Her aunt cupped them in her hands and held them out proudly.
"Like big tits like these?"
"Yes!"
"Then, do whatever you want with them, Jocelyn I You can play with them all you want! Come here!"
Shaking with desire, her cunny still throbbing from her near-come, Jocelyn got to her feet and went to her aunt. At fourteen, her mouth was at the same level as the big nipples of the older woman. Timidly, she reached up her hands and began to caress them. Slowly, she increased the pressure and motion of her hands and soon was cupping and squeezing the large, warm globes in a way that was highly arousing to her hot-sexed aunt.
"Squeeze them harder, Jocelyn! Oh, yes! That's right! Really play with them! You like my big tits, don't you! Mmmm! Your pretty mouth is so close to them! Did you ever suck the titties of your girl friends?"
"Yes," Jocelyn nodded, "I do it with a girl named Sally lots. And, sometimes, with another girl named Joan. Their tits are really beautiful and much larger than mine, but, they're not nearly as beautiful or as big as yours! I've never seen nipples so huge and hard!"
"Want to suck them?"
With a cry of delighted assent, Jocelyn squeezed one of Aunt Mona's large breasts in both hands so that the oversized nipple stood out taut and hard like a tiny prick! Then, she lowered her girlish lips to the tempting object and began to suck it. At first, she sucked gently. Gradually increasing the pressure of her lips, she soon was sucking hard. This appeared to cause her aunt intense pleasure.
"Oh, suck it, Jocelyn! Suck my tit hard! Ah, suck me like that forever!"
Aunt Mona gasped and panted with excitement as Jocelyn switched her hot, little mouth to the other big tit. Moaningly, she caressed the back of Jocelyn's head and shoulders and pressed her harder against her bare breasts.
"It's time you saw the rest of me naked, honey" Aunt Mona muttered hoarsely. "Want to?"
"Mmmm! Do I! I want to inspect your cunt and asshole the way you did mine!"
"You really are a dirty kid, aren't you?" her aunt laughed, taking, her by the arms and pulling her away from her mouth-wettened breasts. "Go sit down over there and watch me strip this bathing suit the rest of the way off. I’ll be as sexy as I can and you can play with your pussy as you watch, okay?"
"Oh, yes! I want to play with it hard'“ "Do it as much as you want, honey, only promise me not to come off yet."
Jocelyn sat down, spread her slim thighs, and made little guttural noises of delight as she jerked off while watching her aunt twist and turn and pose sexily for her as she slipped the bathing suit off her mature beauty. Avidly, her young eyes feasted upon the older woman's nakedness. Aunt Mona stroked and fondled her own body-her heaving tits, her belly, her quivering thighs, her bare white ass, and her big, hairy cunt!
Her aunt stood with her legs wide apart and pointed her belly out in Jocelyn's direction, who gazed at the large gaping cunt in lewd fascination.
"Like it?" her aunt asked softly.
"Oooooo, yes, Aunt!" Jocelyn moaned. "I'm almost coming again!"
"Stop playing with it for a while, then, and watch me do it, honey!"
As her aunt started to masturbate, Jocelyn squealed with lustful joy and threw herself on her knees before the older woman. Digging her fingers into her aunt's soft, naked ass, she pressed her mouth to the firm, rounded belly region and planted a string of wild, wet kisses all across that hot-skinned area, almost giddy from the pungent scene arising from.her aunt's excited cunt so close below.
"Oh, Aunt! I wish you'd start feeling me up, again!"
Smiling, her aunt lifted her to her feet and pressed their warm, naked bodies against each other.
"That's why we came here, didn't we? To feel each other's cunts?"
"Yes, yes!" moaned Jocelyn, burying her face into her aunt's bare tits, and almost sobbing in her desire. "I want you to feel me and play with me!"
"You mean, you want me to masturbate you!" laughed her aunt, slipping a finger between the girl's legs and stroking her hot pussy parts.
Jocelyn, who loved to look at her own pretty pussy, spread her legs more and looked down to watch Aunt Mona finger-fucking her fourteen-year-old cunt.
"Oooo, yes!" she breathed. "Oh, do I want you to masturbate me! It feels so wonderful, I never want it to stop I Oh, I love to jerk off! Rub me harder! I want to come!"
"Like this?" her aunt laughed.
"Yes! Yes!" Jocelyn gasped, on-the brink of coming. She was massaging her own little breasts and naked belly region while her aunt continued to frig her burning, girlish pussy. "Oh, isn't my pussy pretty! Isn't it sexy! Oh, my lovely cunt!"
"Your pussy is beautiful, honey!" Aunt Mona smiled, kissing her forehead warmly. "And, you're a hot, dirty, little masturbator!"
"Yes! I am! Oh, Aunt! Rub me harder! I'm coming!" But, Aunt Mona stopped masturbating her altogether and held Jocelyn's hands behind her back to prevent her niece from finishing herself off.
"Okay, honey!" she laughed, pulling Jocelyn down to the sand and pressing the girl against her hot body, "Roll yourself on me! Feel my cunt! You want to, don't you?"
"Yes!" panted Jocelyn, mounting her aunt and squeezing her between her slender thighs, "I want to feel you all over! I want to make you come!"
"Do it slowly, honey! Make it last longer, and, keep those hot, little fingers out of your lovely, pretty pussy!"
Jocelyn ran her hands all over her aunt's body, paying special attention to the wonderfully large breasts and the cleft of her ass. When her fingertip wiggled slightly into her aunt's asshole, Aunt Mona murmured with delight.
"Put it in more, honey! Slide your finger up my asshole to the hilt!"
As Jocelyn did so, she felt an indescribable pleasure at her aunt's finger forcing its way into her own extra-tight little asshole. Pantingly, Jocelyn fucked her aunt's asshole with the whole length of her finger which easily slid in and out of her aunt's larger, pungent smelling orifice.
"Maybe I should use two fingers?" she asked, moaning at the sensation her aunt's finger was giving her and wetly kissing her aunt's ass cheeks all over.
"Yes honey, use two! Mmmm! I can only get my finger up yours to the second knuckle. Wow, you're tight! Don't you and Sally ever ream each others assholes?"
"No, I never thought it would feel this good!"
After a minute or so more of that delightful play, Aunt Mona lay on her back and spread her legs. Taking Jocelyn's hand, she forced it hard against her big cunt. Jocelyn thrilled at the hot, wet feel of the large, splayed open organ!
"Play with it, darling!" her aunt muttered hoarsely.
Jocelyn eagerly complied, fingering and toying with her aunt's hot vagina and large clit until her hand glistened with cunt wetness! Meanwhile, her aunt's finger joined Jocelyn's finger in Jocelyn's little cunt, causing her to tremble with aroused passion! “That's right, honey! Play with yourself at the same time I'm playing with you! It's twice as good that way!"
"Mmmmmmm! Oh, yes!" Jocelyn panted.
Aunt Mona replaced Jocelyn's finger with two of her own longer ones, and, while allowing Jocelyn to continue rubbing her clit, fucked herself hard, grunting with pleasure at the increased feeling her larger fingers produced.
"I thought we were going to talk about Uncle Victor's prick!" Jocelyn breathed hard.
"Go ahead, honey. As much as you want!"
"It looked so big in his bathing suit! Oh, Aunt Mona! How big is Uncle Victor's prick when he has got a hard-on? It must be huge!"
"It is huge. Your uncle has the biggest prick I ever saw!"
"Oooooo! How big?"
"Slightly over ten inches long and well over two inches thick its entire length!"
"Wow!"
"And, his balls are big, too, and hold more come than two ordinary men-or, so it seems to me!"
"Oh, I'd love to see him naked!"
"You will, honey, since you like to play the same dirty games we do!"
"But, will Uncle Victor want to play with me? After all, I'm still very young!"
"Don't worry, darling! You have no idea how excited you've been making him when he's seen you walking around the house practically naked in your tiny shorts and sometimes nothing else!"
"Are you sure?"
"Positive! Why, right now, he's probably guessed what we're up to and is back at the house jerking off with both hands thinking about what we could be doing!"
"Oh Aunt Mona! I can't wait to watch him jerk off? Does he like to do it as much as we do?"
"More, if anything! You'll see, By the way, have you seen many pricks?"
"Well I've seen Daddy's prick His is the largest one I've seen so far. I haven't seen it actually hard, but I've seen it when it was still all red and big from fucking Mama or from his jerking himself off somewhere."
"It sounds like your father has a big prick"
"His prick is big, but not as big as Uncle Victor's. Another prick I've seen often is Sally's older brother. He's fifteen."
"Mmmm! Keep rubbing me like that and tell me about Sally's brother's prick! Have you seen it hard?"
"Yes! Sometimes, Norman gets naked with Sally and me and jerks himself off-in front of us! We lie naked on the floor under him and play with our tits and cunts as he jerks off, He shoots his come all over us, Then, while he watches, we lick his come off each other's bellies and tits! Most of the time, Norman gets so hot looking at us lap up his come that he grabs hold of his still hard, but red and slimy prick and jerks off all over again harder than the first time!" “Why, Jocelyn! You and Sally are really dirty girls! You remind me of your mother and I at your age! Only, in place of Norman, of course, it was your father,"
"And, did you and Daddy do things like Sally and Norman do, and you and Mama like Sally and I do together?"
"Mmmmnnn! Oh, that feels good, Jocelyn, darling! Yes, we did! Your mama and daddy tucked each other continually and your daddy fucked me, sometimes, too, years before they met each other again and got married, By that time, I was out here in California madly in love with your Uncle Victor and his big prick!"
"Oh, Aunt Mona! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
"Then, kiss me, darling! Mmmmm! Mmmmm!"
Jocelyn shot her tongue deep into her aunt's mouth as she felt her orgasm start, Aunt Mona groaned with pleasure as she, too, came off-both of them gripped in an ecstasy altogether new to the inexperienced girl and quite surprising in its intensity to her aunt.



Chapter 3


Jocelyn's sexual reverie was interrupted by the cabdriver's furious blowing of the automobile's horn.
"God damn people won't move!" he snarled, glaring at Jocelyn through the rear view mirror in his general, anger. "They're God damn flicks, all of them mother-fuckers!"
Jocelyn, her whole hand working in her excited and slippery, wide-open cunt, breathed deeply in her half-satisfied lust and forced herself to stop and pay attention to the irate cab driver.
"I thought taxi drivers didn't let traffic get to them." She smiled. "You don't seem very patient."
"I don't drive steady, only now and then. Hate the fucking traffic."
"So I gather. Well, as I said, I'm in no great hurry, but I would appreciate your keeping the meter off for a while."
"Yeah, sure. It's off. Hey, look at that! They're starting to move up there!"
"Good," she nodded by way of supplying the emotional driver with some vague comfort. "Now, we can relax again."
Again, making sure the driver could not observe her obscene pleasure, Jocelyn relaxed by forcing yet another finger up her hungry pussy and frigging even harder as she sank blissfully back into her erotic memories.
She didn't remember everything, of course. Not after twenty years. But, certain episodes stood out with stark naked, cunt-stroking clarity.
After she and Aunt Mona had had their first sexual experience together-perhaps, the very next evening, she had overheard a conversation between her aunt and uncle which had amazed and excited her. Although she had not heard the beginning, she knew she was whom they were talking about.
"Her cunny was absolutely delicious!" her aunt said.
"Mmmm! Oh, Mona, honey, tell me more! I'm almost coming!"
"Keep jerking off, darling, as I talk."
"I am, baby! Oh, God, it's good!"
"She loves to frig herself off!"
"Oh, honey!" the sixty-year-old man panted in apparent masturbatory ecstasy, "I wish I had seen you two at it! Did she frig you?"
"Yes, we both Јrigged ourselves and then we Јrigged each other and then we did both at the same time, and, it felt absolutely beautiful coming off together like that! Mmmmm! See me playing with my pussy, darling?"
"Mmm! And how, honey! Make it feel good!"
"She really wants to see that big prick of yours, darling! The poor little sexy thing can hardly wait! I told her how hot you were getting for her and that we would all play sexy games together this summer! Like that idea?"
"Like it! Oh, shit, baby! It's making me come to think of it! So, she wants to see and feel this big prick of mine. Has she played with pricks before?"
"No, she's seen a couple, though. Bob's, mainly."
"I bet he saw to that! Your fucking brother's so hot he screws Vivian silly, but my guess is he wouldn't mind being jacked off by his own daughter! He'd probably like to fuck her!"
"Well, what's suddenly wrong about a little incest?" Aunt Mona laughed. "Bob tucked me almost as soon as he tucked Vivian when we were kids and you've seen him do it to me often enough since!"
"Vivian and I both like seeing you two fuck! We jerk ourselves off as we watch! You and Bob being brother and sister makes it awfully good! Mmmmm! This feels good! Ahhh! My prick is ready to come!"
"Play with it more slowly, then, darling. I’m doing myself as slowly as I can! Wouldn't innocent little Jocelyn be shocked if she had seen the way her Daddy tucked me and the way you tucked her hot-cunted Mama half to death last winter in New York? Oh, darling! You're coming. Jerk off hard! Think of Jocelyn's little cunny and your tongue licking it! I promise you can lick it as much as I do-or, almost as much, anyway!"
The next memory Jocelyn had was of a sexy scene a day or so later. She had been out sunbathing and looking at Uncle Victor's girlie magazines. Seeing all that near-naked photographic beauty had gotten her hot. In those days, cunts and assholes were never shown in photos but they were, she thought, just as arousing. She had wanted to go to her room and masturbate over some of the sexiest pictures of beautiful girls she had ever seen! Entering the house, she heard a noise in the living room and peeked inside.
Wow! The naked scene hit her in the belly of her hot lust and grabbed her total consciousness the way she wanted to grab her own burning, Oozing, little cunt!
Her aunt and uncle were stark naked. Her uncle was standing with his feet spread and thrusting his huge, glistening, hard prick in and out of his wife's sucking mouth. God, the prick was huge! Every bit as big as Aunt Mona had described! His big, red balls swayed as he fucked Aunt Mona's mouth and as Aunt Mona mouth-fucked him! The white-haired man was groaning with pleasure, his eyes closed in ecstasy as he received the wonderful cocksucking from his young, prick-crazed wife!
Later, Jocelyn giggling confessed to her lewd spying on them.
"I saw your big, hard prick, Uncle Victor! I loved seeing you ass-naked and screwing Aunt Mona's pretty mouth like that!"
Although Aunt Mona was relatively decently clad in a close-fitting bathrobe, Jocelyn and Uncle Victor were wearing only tight, brief underpants. Her uncle's tanned, white-haired body contrasted strongly with the pink-fleshed tones of her young form. She slouched low in the huge leather armchair in which she sat and deliberately spread her slender legs. She hoped every hair of her little pussy showed through her scanty underwear!
Her uncle's eyes had gleamed at her words, and, he made no pretense about admiring her nakedness quite openly. His prick was already slowly growing to the giant size it had when fully erected!
"Oh, Aunt Mona!" she whispered. "Uncle Victor is getting a big hard-on!"
"So, you've seen it before, honey!" laughed her aunt. "Now, you'll see it real close up!"
Uncle Victor grasped his huge organ through his underwear and squeezed it with a loud groan of pleasure.
"Our niece is a dirty, little girl, Mona!" he said severely. "Take off her fucking panties and spank her ass hard! Teach her not to use filthy words like prick and cunt!"
Aunt Mona pounced upon Jocelyn who squirmed and giggled under the fond assault. The fourteen year-old girl and the older woman fought each other with mock savagery until Jocelyn's panties were ripped off her completely and her aunt's bathrobe opened in the front so that her large breasts and hairy cunt were entirely bared to view.
Jocelyn saw her uncle's towering prick was now in full erection! The long, thick shaft stuck out so far in his undershirt it pulled away from his hairy balls and the base of the giant prick itself. Jocelyn barely restrained herself from slipping her fingers in to fondle the naked sex organs!
Aunt Mona laughingly began to spank her bare ass, but Jocelyn, hardly feeling the light punishment in her excited state, rushed to her uncle. Smilingly, she boldly pushed her fingers under his underpants and tugged them off his middle and down his legs. The huge prick now stuck right out at her-the big head bobbing invitingly only inches away!
"Oh, Uncle Victor!" she breathed. "You're all naked! And, it's so big! It's so huge, I can hardly believe it!"
"It's all mine, baby!" grinned Uncle Victor. "And, yours and your Aunt Mona's, too!"
"It's big enough for all three!" laughed her aunt, shucking off her bathrobe and joining the other two in being altogether naked. Standing next to her niece, she slid her arms about her and pulled her close, slowly turning the girl so that their bare fronts soon were pressed tight!
"Open your mouth, honey, and show Uncle Victor how we kiss each other!"
Jocelyn gladly did so, and, with the eager trembling of a young girl's sexual awakening, accepted the full length of her hot-blooded aunt's tongue deep into her sucking, gasping mouth! Aunt Mona licked every part of her young mouth-every tooth and gum was caressed by the darting, skillful probes of her delightful tongue! To Jocelyn, it was absolutely blissful! During the whole hot kiss, she fondled her aunt's big tits shamelessly and tickled the nipples into taut erections!
Uncle Victor groaned again with unsatisfied lust at this wanton, exciting spectacle. He grasped his extra-sized organ in his hand, and, while Jocelyn greedily watched out of the corner of her sex-filled eyes, he started to jerk himself off in huge, hard-gripping strokes, from the tip to the base of his great, throbbing cock!
When they stopped kissing, Aunt Mona, now fingering her big cunt openly, murmured into her ear, “Honey! See what naughty Uncle Victor is doing! He's masturbating! Why don't you help, darling? Mmmmm! I thought you'd like that idea!"
Jocelyn threw herself upon her knees before her frigging uncle and reached up to grab his hard, big instrument with both hands. The hot feel of the damp, hard, yet slightly spongy flesh thrilled her to her cunt core! She squeezed and jerked and diddled and rubbed until her uncle cried out with pleasure!
"Jerk him all the way off!" urged her aunt. Both Jocelyn and Aunt Mona were masturbating, now, and not gently, either!
But, Uncle Victor was too far gone in lust to wait for the well-intentioned fumblings of a fourteen-year-old girl. Grasping his enlarged, reddened penis, he worked both of his hard-gripping hands up and down the feverish staff, groaning with lewd enjoyment as he did so, until he reached the height of his pleasure and shot out spurt after spurt of come!
Jocelyn gasped. Norman had never come off like this! The white sperm shot out of her uncle's red, turgid prick and spurted, flowed, oozed, and Hooded by turns! Her aunt had been right! Uncle Victor had reservoirs of come in those big balls of his! At sixty, Uncle Victor was four times as old as fifteen-year-old Norman, but he seemed to have far more than four times as much sperm when he came off!
Jocelyn remembered her uncle's come had shot all over the place-all over her, on Aunt Mona, on himself, on the rug-and she remembered making herself come with her ever-ready fingers as she watched Aunt Mona thirstily scooping up the pools of come with her tongue and swallowing it all!
The next memory Jocelyn had was of herself and Aunt Mona and Uncle Victor lying stark naked on the living room rug jerking off! Their white bodies twisted and contorted as they Јrigged themselves in different splayed open and body sprawling poses, each one as sexually exciting as the last to Jocelyn's hot, lust-filled, little girl eyes!
"Oh, shit! It's good!" Uncle Victor moaned, one hand working up and down his glistening shaft and the other robbing his white pubic hair… Are you two cunts jerking yourselves off hard?"
"Oh, God! Yes, darling, yes!" Aunt Mona cried. "You know how much I love to do it! My cunt feels delicious, and I can't stop, I can't stop! I've got to come like this! Oh, darling, aren't all three of us the hottest, dirtiest people alive! We haven't stopped masturbating since Jocelyn got here, and she's the worst of all of us!"
"Mmmmm! I sure am!" Jocelyn grinned, one hand buried in her hairy, little cunny and the other fingering her asshole to the hilt like a raping, little prick! “I give my pretty cunt such a good time I swear I'll frig myself off every day of my life and then some I"
She remembered that afternoon, the three of them engaged in a masturbatory orgy-jerking each other off as well as themselves. Uncle Victor came off three times! First, he jerked himself off. Then, Aunt Mona jerked him off. Then, Jocelyn jerked her uncle off. Aunt Mona and Jocelyn came off twice each. She frigged her aunt until she came and then her aunt frigged her. Next, Uncle Victor hand-fucked her fourteen-year-old cunt until it came while Aunt Mona masturbated herself to a second climax!
Not that all they did was jacking off! Soon, her lustful aunt and uncle were introducing her to prick sucking and cunt lapping! Jocelyn's mouth was hot and ready and eager to give her aunt's cunt a good time as well as to eat her uncle's big cock! Uncle Victor even tried to fuck her a few times, but his prick was just too big to even start to enter her quaking pussy, no matter how far she stretched herself open in her desire to get him inside her!
The first time she sucked her uncle was one afternoon when her aunt was out playing bridge at a neighborhood party. Jocelyn had been lying on the living room sofa with only her panties on reading a dirty novel about a beautiful college girl who, home on vacation between her freshman and sophomore years, found herself the object of sexual advances on the part of her own father. At first repelled by the idea, the girl gradually lost her aversion for it and, by summer's end, was frankly enjoying night after night of naked, hot lovemaking with her lustful and large-pricked parent!
Jocelyn wanked her ever-yearning pussy with one hand as she devoured the pornographic photos of the girl sucking her father's obscene prick!
"Hello, honey!" Jocelyn's uncle's voice interrupted her reading from only a few feet away.
Starting, Jocelyn looked up and saw her uncle was stark naked, his big, fleshy red prick hanging softly but hugely almost within reaching distance.
“What are you reading, another prick story?" He grinned.
Nodding smilingly, the fourteen-year-old gazed at her uncle's large prick which was growing larger by the minute.
"Your big prick is getting hard!" she whispered, putting down the book. "I think I'll take my panties off and be naked, too!"
"Please, do!" Uncle Victor breathed and picked up the book she had been reading.
"Oh, this one!" he smiled. "It's about what little, dirty Barbara let her big, dirty daddy do. Like it?"
"Ooooo, yes! Especially, where Barbara sucks him the first time! Wow, I got hot! See the photos?"
"Mmm! Her daddy's got a big, hard one, doesn't he? Ever seen your own daddy's prick, honey?"
"Oh, sure, plenty of times. He and Mama go naked a lot. But, I never saw it hard."
"Would you like to?"
"I don't know. I guess so. It's not as big as yours, though. Boy, you're getting a real hardon!"
"Think you can do what Barbara is doing to her father in this photo?"
Her uncle handed Jocelyn the book opened at the photo of the college girl cocksucking her horny papa.
“Wow, yes! But, I'm only 14, Uncle! I don't know if my mouth is big enough to get the head of your big prick inside!"
Uncle Victor laughed and pressed his big, spongy, hard prick's head against her small lips.
"Open up, honey!" he murmured softly. "C’mon, it won't hurt! Don't you want to suck my big cock!"
"Oh, yes, yes! I do! I do!"
Jocelyn threw herself upon her knees before her naked, proud-pricked uncle, and stretched her hot, little mouth open as wide as she could. Sliding it over the swaying, throbbing, wet head of her uncle's prick, she began to mouth-fuck him slowly but with a pleasing hard, steady suck.
"That's right, Jocelyn! Oh, suck me off! Suck my big prick off!" her uncle moaned.
She did just that-and swallowed all his hot, white come as well! She found she loved the taste of prick and the feel of sucking one off!



Chapter 4


It was at just that point in her masturbatory reverie that Jocelyn came off! Her hand was working hard in her cunt, she was panting hard, and she heard herself moan out loud with pleasure." Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!" She hadn't come in three months, and it was beautiful! God, she loved to come! Ohhhhhh! It was good!
Several minutes passed before she cooled down and collected herself, and, even then, she still felt little tinges of delight in her overheated, soppy wet cunt.
With a start of apprehension, Jocelyn looked at the driver's rear view mirror, but, he appeared to be concentrating solely upon his driving. Knowing that if he had been watching her, he would glance back, she felt completely relieved to see he was not doing so. Primly, closing her thighs, she pulled her dress down and then opened her pocketbook for a tissue to dry her hand off. She would leave her pussy wet! It hadn't felt so warm and juicy in months!
Her sexuality temporarily satisfied, the thirty-three-year-old young woman gazed at the passing streets and houses of L.A. Everything was unfamiliar, but she guessed they were nearing her aunt's house-or, rather, her housel Really, it was pleasant to think one shouldn't have to worry very much about money any more!
Suddenly, the driver turned off the boulevard onto a quiet side street of large homes, and, Jocelyn recognized it from her visit twenty years in the past.
"Yes, this is the street, driver." “What number, again?"
"Number 4586. It's around that bend ahead on the right side of the street."
Rounding the curve, Jocelyn's eyes immediately lit upon the house. It was entirely changed from the way she had remembered it. She recognized the roof and the second floor, but the first floor had been substantially enlarged and enclosed with a brick facade that made the place look like quite a building! She saw three separate front entrances had been constructed, each with it’s own steps. The house was in excellent repair everything looked new and clean. She could hardly wait to see the inside! And, she had to laugh! Which inside? She didn't even know which entrance was hers!
They were still a house away when the driver stopped the cab.
"It's the next one," Jocelyn said.
"I know," he smiled at her through the rear view mirror briefly. "Just relax, baby. Only for a couple of minutes. I’ll be through by then."
"Through? With what?"
"Let's put it this way. Did you enjoy yourself on this ride, lady?"
"What-what do you mean?"
"I mean did you have a good time with yourself back there? That's what I mean, baby!"
Jocelyn began to realize what the man was saying." “You mean you-you saw…
"Everything! I saw every hair of your hot pussy! I've seen more than a few girls fondle themselves in my cab, but you were the hottest! God damn! You had your whole fucking fist up that hungry snatch of yours!"
Jocelyn was more bewildered than shocked. After all, living with Robin had resulted in dozens of persons, often complete strangers, watching her do a lot worse things than rub off!
"But, how could you see? I kept checking in the rear view mirror and you were never looking!"
"Not through that mirror, no," the driver chuckled, "Look above you."
Jocelyn looked up at the cab roof and saw the driver's leering face in a partially concealed mirror fastened there.
"Oh!" she gasped. "You did see!"
The driver was not handsome. He must have been about fifty-his features were coarse and brutish, his eyes lustful and loutish. He was ugly, but Jocelyn was not repelled after the first moment or so. Her mind's eye held a momentary image of the contrast this gross, apelike, leering lout would make lurching his coarse, heavy body into her relatively delicate, finely molded, white softness, spearing her cultivated, high-class, burning, randy fuck hole with his dirty, blunt, smelly, big, hard, oily, spurting prick! Driving it up her to the balls!
"You're God damned right I saw! Why do you think I was driving with one hand on the wheel?"
"I don't know-l didn't see," Jocelyn murmured, lowering her eyes in pretended shyness.
"Because I was jerking off watching you jerk your cunt off, that's why! The only reason I didn't shoot my load when you did was because I wanted to use two hands on it like I am now! Hear it?"
"Turn off the motor." Jocelyn smiled. "I like the sound of a man beating his meat!" “That's the way, honey!" the driver panted. "Relax until I finish myself off. Anyhow, you started it. You may be high class, but we sure share a lot in common!"
Jocelyn was altogether relaxed at this point. It seemed only fair for her to let him enjoy himself. She made an impish face and stuck out her tongue at him in reply to his last remark.
He laughed huskily. "How about showing me that beautiful cunt, again?"
Jocelyn nodded. This time, she slipped her panties down her slender legs, pulled her dress up to her tits, and spread her legs wide apart so that her wet cunt gaped in full view.
"Wow!" the driver chortled. "Wait 'til I tell Edna about this!"
"Who's Edna?" she asked, listening to the beat of his masturbating.
"My wife. She loves hearing me tell her about what I do. Frigs herself off as she listens, the hot cunted, ugly, old bitch! Hey, you wanna watch me come?"
Jocelyn leaned forward and, resting her head against the taxi meter, looked down at the driver's fat belly.
"Slouch down in the seat," she murmured. "Your stomach is hiding the view."
When he had done so, she saw the fairly long but very thick prick tightly gripped in his clenched hands. The head was large and slimy with preliminary, jerk-off froth.
"The balls!" she whispered. "Let me see your balls, too!"
Unzipping his trousers further, he reached inside and pulled out his big, hairy balls.
"Mmmmm!" she murmured. "Nice!"
"Oh, Christ, lady! I've got to come!"
With a muffled groan, the driver shot out his load, spurting it all over the steering wheel column in a long, obviously satisfying orgasm. Exhausted, he dropped his hands away as the last drops of gism oozed from his softening prick.
"Better wipe that off the wheel column" laughed Jocelyn, putting her panties back on. "Your next customer might be a little shocked."
The driver stuffed his fat, glossy cock back into his pants, not bothering to wipe the dripping sperm off it, and grinned.
"Fuck them!"
"Here." Jocelyn smiled, giving him a tissue from her pocketbook. “Wipe it off."
"Okay, okay! You're as bad as the old woman!" “But, prettier?"
"And how!"
He put her luggage on the curb and stood awkwardly by the cab as she paid the fare.
"Something's still bulging down there," she murmured.
"It's thinking of your fucking, hot cunt that does it." he muttered. "Here's a card with my name and number. Any time you want a cab it's half fare."
"Provided you can drive one handed?"
"You got it, baby!"
As the taxi drove off, Jocelyn took the two smaller of her suitcases and climbed the steps to the middle of the three doors, Number 4586-B. It felt unbearably hot. Amid her sexual excitement in the taxi, she hadn't realized how hot it was! Her body was filmed with perspiration, and her dress clung tightly to her. With relief, she noticed the entire house seemed air-conditioned.
No one answered when she rang the bell. She would have to try another door. Apartment C looked vacant, and that, of course, left only apartment A. If no one were home there, she'd be in a spot since her aunt's lawyer had arranged for her to pick up the key from the tenants. Climbing the steps to apartment A, she saw the name was Palmer. That had been the name the lawyer had mentioned.
Again, no one came to the door in answer to her ring. This time, though, she thought she heard music from a radio or TV coming from the rear of the house. Well, she might as well walk around to the back and try that way.
The paved driveway leading to the garage in back was on that side, and, as she started to walk along it, she remembered her luggage. She couldn't just leave it out at the street.
Returning to the curb, Jocelyn strained at carrying the heavy bags to the steps of the center apartment. By the time she had gotten all her luggage there, she was soaking wet with sweat. Shit it was hot! That was how she remembered L.A! No wonder she'd gone practically naked that summer!
She wished she could be naked, now. As she walked along the driveway to the back, the sun's rays hit her full force. God, she wanted to be naked! It was sexy to be naked under the hot sun. Dressed, it was just hot and uncomfortable!
She saw the brick facade had been built all around the house and that an extension in back had almost doubled the size of the first floor. Garages for six cars and a paved" area between the garages and house had used up the whole backyard she used to play in. It was quite an imposing building!
The music, she recognized, was coming from a transistor radio on what was probably a sun deck at the extreme rear of the building.
"Hello!" she shouted, "Anyone home?"
The face and bare shoulders of a very pretty woman a few years older than herself appeared above the brick parapet.
"Yes?"
"Are you Mrs. Palmer?"
"That's right."
"I'm Jocelyn White, uh, the new owner, you know?"
She smiled as friendly as she could.
"Oh, yes!" the handsome woman smiled in reply. “We have your key and some mail for you. There's a door down there that's open. Just go on inside and then go through the door on the right and I'll be right down."
Jocelyn entered what was a laundry room, well equipped with washer and dryers, and immaculately clean and freshly painted. The three doors on the opposite wall, of course, would lead to the three apartments. She entered the one on the right and found herself in a very attractive, modem kitchen. Wow! She thought. If the landlady's place was as nice as the tenants, she was doing all right!
She heard Mrs. Palmer's bare feet patter down a Bight of stairs in the interior of the apartment and then saw her walking toward her. The older woman, clad in the briefest bikini she had ever seen, had a superb body! Deeply tanned, long, slender legs, a flatly curved belly, a firm but fleshy ass, and large, globular breasts! Jocelyn, almost in less than a second, realized Mrs. Palmer was not just very pretty. She was absolutely stunning!
"Hi! I'm Phyllis Palmer," she greeted Jocelyn, holding her hand out as she approached. "I would have come down and let you in but I was taking advantage of the other apartments being vacant and sunbathing naked," “Well, you're not exactly overdressed, now!" laughed Jocelyn, shaking hands warmly. The bikini panties scarcely covered half of the beautifully curved ass! Tufts of blonde pussy hair protruded on either side of the small patch of cloth between her thighs! With a thrill, Jocelyn recognized the woman probably had a cunt almost as large and hairy as her own big pussy! The bra left half the nipples naked and was hardly more than a band of cloth!
"I know! It is a little skimpy, isn't it? But, it's my husband's favorite."
"I couldn't guess why!" Jocelyn murmured.
"They're a horny lot, husbands. Here, sit down. You look drenched." “Well, I am, but, it's nice and cool in here, Mrs. Palmer."
"Call me, Phyllis. If we're going to be neighbors, no sense in being too formal. Of course, you are the landlady, not just a neighbor." “I really can't get used to such status!" Jocelyn laughed, sitting opposite the attractive woman. The perspiration on her skin was cooling slowly. Only her pussy was hot and moist from her masturbating in the taxi. She wondered if Phyllis Palmer could see how wet her panties were. She was certainly getting an eyeful, the way her short dress was hiked up.
“Well, I'm sure my husband, Brad, would think you're the youngest and prettiest landlady we've had. You can't be more than twenty-five!"
"I'm thirty-four," smiled Jocelyn. “Which is probably as old or older than you!"
"Not quite, dear!" the older woman laughed. "Try forty-two!"
"Forty-two! I can't believe it! Why, you look like-you're so beautiful, so young looking, I just don't believe you!" “It's true, though. How about some iced tea?"
"Thanks. I'd love it!"
Phyllis poured them two tall glasses, and, Jocelyn took the opportunity to admire the older woman's splendid figure. The half-bare ass cleft was pointed right at her for a few moments. It was gorgeous!
"Did you know my aunt?"
"No, honey. We only came after her death, about two months ago. The other apartment's been vacant the whole time."
"I'm going to have to try and get tenants right away. Do you think it needs much work?"
"No, probably not. Brad knows a young couple looking for an apartment. Fellow from his office."
"Oh, I wish he'd tell them about the apartment."
"I'm sure he'd be glad to. Are you living alone?“ "Yes," Jocelyn murmured. "My husband stayed in New York. We thought we'd go our separate ways for a while."
She stayed with Phyllis for a few more minutes until they had finished the iced tea. Promising to call her if she needed anything, she left and finally got herself and her luggage inside her new home. She was so exhausted by this point, she could hardly appreciate the expensive furnishings. Thick-piled rugs, heavy drapes, beautiful, modem furniture-the place was a living dream! It looked more like a Hollywood palace apartment than anything else-and, all tucked into a relatively plain-looking house as seen from the outside.
Locking the front door, she took off her dress and inspected her new home in her bikini panties and bra. Standing in front of the mirror in the living room (which was the entire wall separating it from the master bedroom), she unhooked her bra, shrugged it off, and pulled her panties down her legs. Cunt-naked, she went into the bedroom. Wow! A huge, king-sized, beautiful bed! The room was ail mirrors and drapes and sexy statues and paintings of nudes! It was a room made for sex!
She threw her naked body onto the bed and caught her breath at the sight of her own naked beauty in the ceiling mirror over her. God! Would she jerk off a lot in this room! Slipping a hand into her cunt, she felt herself up. Mmmm! All slippery, still. How long since she had come? She was hot enough, after her long fast from sex, to rub it off again!



Chapter 5


During the next few days, Jocelyn busied herself getting accustomed to her new home, learning where things were located, stocking the kitchen with food and the bar with drink, and so forth. There was no doubt in the world she had inherited a wonderful place. Her aunt must have made a great deal of money in the business ventures that occupied her later years! Everything was expensive and in exquisite taste down to the last ash tray.
The building was oddly constructed. She, of course, occupied the center apartment which was much larger than the apartment on either side. The other two apartments had bedrooms and baths on the second floor. All three looked out upon the sun deck in the rear of the house.
One of her first major purchases was a secondhand VW, and each day her shopping trips took her further and further from home until she was quite familiar with most of that section of L.A. She soon discovered one particular street that disconcerted her greatly.
It was a street of erotic movie houses and book stores that sold girlie magazines and pornographic books as well as rubber pricks of all sizes and shapes and artificial cunts for horny men to fuck instead of jerking off all the time. The street gave Jocelyn a hard-on every time she drove through which, she thought, it would give anyone with even a slight interest in pornography!
And, she had far more than a slight interest! Even in junior high school, pornography had turned her on hard! After having read all of Uncle Victor's dirty books and rubbed herself off over every erotic photo in them, she had been twice as anxious to put her masturbating hands on every smudgy mimeographed manuscript circulating through school. Then, much later, when she married Robin (after she had spent ten years fucking everything that wore pants in high school, college, and office), he reintroduced her to the complementary pleasures of pornography and masturbation. She had ignored those forgotten pleasures all the time her large cunt was accommodating all the big pricks she could find!
She had found more than a few and had learned to tuck publicly at large parties with an exhibitionistic passion equaled only by the most randy girls available in New York. It was, in fact, at such an affair that Robin had fallen in love with her. He had jacked himself off watching her fuck her big-pricked date in the middle of the crowded room of naked guests, many of whom had frigged themselves off as hard as Robin.
It had caused a small sensation when she had married Robin. Her husband's prick was only Jive inches long when erected to its fullest measure! No one could understand how her pussy, which had taken every thick inch of the biggest pricks in New York thrust up her to the very balls, could squeeze so comfortably and tightly about the slim, small, hard penis of her husband. But, it was because of Robin and his lessons in unbridled lust that Jocelyn was drawn to that street as if she were magnetized.
Several times, she could not resist parking her VW and traversing the lewd boulevard on foot. Movie houses sported large posters showing naked men and women in passionate embraces and other exciting poses. Plenty of bare ass was displayed, both male and female, and the big tits of the girls were naked to the nipple! All sex organs were blacked out, of course, although Jocelyn could plainly see by the angle of the rectangles blacking out the men's pricks that most of them had hardon's!
Trembling with excitement, Jocelyn had entered a few of the book stores and inspected the racks of magazines with naked girls and men on the covers. The girls seemed very young and terribly pretty and cute as they stretched their cunts open with slender fingers to tempt the buyer, and, the pricks of the men (soft, but red and slimy from either fucking or jerking off right before the photos were taken) the hugest she had seen! Some of them just had to be fully ten inches long! The rubber pricks in the glass display cases tempted Jocelyn almost beyond endurance!
But, although she couldn't resist looking at these stores, she did resist buying. The reasons for her doing so were somewhat complicated.
During the several days that had passed since her arrival, she had refrained from masturbating after a rather.lengthy orgy under the ceiling mirror of the bedroom. Her resolution not to come off was wearing thin, however. That was becoming very clear each time she visited the erotic stores!
She discovered it was more effort to go without coming for three days than it had been for the three months she had abstained after leaving Robin! At one point, she had held a magazine of photos of masturbating men and boys and felt her panties moisten as she flipped the obscene pages, particularly at pictures of hard pricks and hairy balls dripping with come from jerking off.
She really had to laugh! Here she was, thirty four years old, and still as hot over a dirty photo as she had been at fourteen! After more than twenty years of fucking and frigging, one would think a girl could cool it a little! And, no doubt, many women did just that. Well, why couldn't she? Could she, if she tried hard enough?
She had come to California with all good intentions of turning a new leaf and becoming a good, little girl! Had her flip into sensuality upon arrival been merely a temporary setback, or was it the real Jocelyn?
She had no way of really knowing. How could one really know something like that? She missed Robin. Of that, she was sure! If he had been with her, he would have laughed and told her to go out and get fucked by the biggest pricked man she could find or, if she felt like it, to take off all her clothes right there and then and play with her beautiful, big pussy until she came off while he watched!.
Jocelyn sighed. She was feeling kind of lonely, now that she was basically settled in her new home. She had seen only Phyllis Palmer since she had arrived, and then, for only a few short conversations. Now, the Palmer's had gone on a two week vacation, and, she was alone in the building. Ah! If Robin were only here!
They could play one of their masturbation games! They had so many of them! Hmmmm! Which one would she choose? Oh, yes, that one! The one where she got naked and lay on the floor and stroked her cunt softly and slowly and silently for several minutes-making sure she didn't get herself so hot she couldn't resist creaming off. Meanwhile, Robin's role was to sit in a chair fully dressed and to pretend to ignore her. The chair would be faced somewhat away from her, and, he would be reading a book or magazine. The rule was he could not touch his prick, no matter how hard his small, five-inch staff got nor how much it ached, until she had fully climaxed and. the last tremor of her pleasure at coming had subsided. The effect upon her lascivious husband almost always was to increase his desire to jerk off threefold!
As her desire grew, she would begin to plead with him to look at her and watch what she was doing, but he would be cold and insulting and refuse to even look at her. Then…
Shit! The phone was ringing! Just as she was about to fuck herself thinking about the exciting game!
As Jocelyn answered the phone and made arrangements with her aunt's lawyer to sign necessary legal papers to finish up all the legal transactions about her new property, she was, in the back of her mind, thinking hotly about how wonderful it would feel to be frigging herself as soon as she got off the phone! Her desire grew so strong, as the discussion of legal procedures droned on and on, she could just barely concentrate enough to answer sensibly, and, toward the end, her voice began to tremble! Impatiently, she tore her blouse open and squeezed and fondled and pawed at her big tits one handedly with her bra still on as she talked to the dull lawyer. And the fire in her cunt burned hotter and hotter!
The conversation finally over, she put the receiver back and had peeled off her tight slacks and bikini panties within seconds! She couldn't wait to take off her blouse and bra! She had to have it now!
She lay on the floor right where she was. Grabbing the phone receiver she pushed it into her cunt, rubbing the muffled dial tone back and forth on her pussy flesh between the splayed open lips as she flicked lustfully at her hard clit with a beautifully feeling finger!
"Please, Robin!" she would plead softly. "Look at me, darling."
"Certainly not!" her husband would reply, turning a page of his book, and not even glancing at her.
"But, I'm having so much fun with myself, darling! Don't you want to watch me?"
"I wouldn't look at such a disgusting spectacle for a moment!" Robin would retort, turning another page with a dignified snort.
"But, it feels so gooooood! Don't you want your sexy, little wife to be happy?"
At this point, Robin would give her a cold, withering glance before returning immediately to his book. "You're obscene!"
"Mmmm! I like being obscene like this, darling! Oh, it feels so fucking nice! I'm almost coming!"
"It's perverted!" Robin would hiss.
"Oooo! I wish you were perverted, too! Mmmmm! It's good!"
Robin would put his book down and gaze at her thoughtfully.
“Hmmm, I suppose it must be, the way you're going at It. But-oh, what am I thinking about! Jocelyn! You must stop abusing yourself this minute!"
"Abusing or amusing?" she would murmur.
"You can't imagine how filthy and dirty masturbating is to me'" Robin would slam the book down again and stalk to where she lay and glare down at her.
"Why don't you stop all that talk, darling, and Jerk off?"
"I haven't jerked off since high school!" Robin would reply stuffily.
"Bullshit, darling'" she would smile, reaching up to pat the small bulge in his trousers. "See how your little prick is all hard and hot!"
"Well, I suppose seeing you rub yourself like that, eh, why, it does give rise to one's baser instincts."
"You mean, seeing me do it gets you hot and, suddenly, you're not disgusted but delighted?"
"Yes, yes! Jocelyn! Oh, Jocelyn! Rub yourself harder! Rub it hard! I love seeing you frig your cunt'“ "Oh, darling, thank you! Thank you for letting me fuck myself! Oh, watch me, darling! Watch me wank my pretty pussy" I'm coming!"
Robin, now on his hands and knees between her out-stretched legs, and remaining fully clad and not daring to even press his aching, turgid prick, would groan blissfully.
"Oh, Jocelyn, darling! Spread your pretty legs wide so I can see everything! Mmmm! My face is so close to your big, wet, beautiful Clint, I can smell it strongly! I can see your hot asshole! Put your finger up it!"
"Oh, yes! Oh, darling! Talk dirty to me until I come!"
Her husband would do just that, she would have a marvelous orgasm, and then, it would be Robin's turn to get naked.
Her small-pricked husband, aroused by that time to the heights of lust, would straddle her naked front, his knees nestled into her armpits.
"Want me to suck you off or do you want to jerk off?" she would tease playfully.
"Jerk off! I want to jerk myself off like you did!"
"But, it's dirty! I thought big, grown men like you never jerked off since high school!"
"Now, darling? Can I jack myself off as hard as I can? I want to so much! I want to! Now?"
"Okay, then, darling!" she murmured. "Grab that little prick and beat it off!"
With a cry of joy, Robin would grab his throbbing member in a tight, full-handed grip and work his hot fist up and down. He would masturbate hard and fast and he would groan in delight continually until he came.
"Does it feel good, darling?"
"Yes! Yes! It's only five inches long and an inch and a half thick, but it's a handful of pure joy when I frig off!"
"Jerk off, honey! Come! Come allover me!"
"Yes!" he would pant. "Yes! Tonight, go out and pick up a man with a big prick and after he gives you a good fucking, we'll both suck him off!"
"Oh, darling! You have the nicest ideas! I'll go to that special bar. How big a prick should he have?"
"Eight inches! Nine inches! Ten inches! As big a prick as you can get!"
"Oh, Robin, fuck yourself hard! We both like them big, don't we!"
"Yes, honey, we sure do! Oh, God! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Robin would shoot his hot sperm all over her tits and face and she would almost come off again at the feel of that exciting liquid splattering upon her bare skin.
And now, alone in her new luxury Jocelyn Јrigged to a happy climax, her lust-enflamed mind swimming in lewd visions of what she and Robin had delighted in with the big-pricked stranger she had brought home later that night.
She had just showered, following her newest relapse into masturbatory eroticism, and changed into a fresh skirt and blouse when the doorbell rang.
Answering it, Jocelyn found an extremely attractive, young couple, both well dressed and pleasant looking.
"Hello," said the young man. "I’m Kit Livingston, and this is my wife, Amanda. Brad Palmer said you had an apartment vacant-that is, if you are Mrs. White."
"Yes, I am Jocelyn White." She smiled, hoping the sexual excitement she had just had didn't show in her expression. "And, I do have an apartment vacant. Would you like to see it?"
"Yes," smiled the girl, who looked about sixteen. We'd like very much to see it, Mrs. White, if it's not too much trouble."
"Fine," Jocelyn said. "Just let me get the key."
Following the young married couple up the steps to apartment C, Jocelyn suddenly decided she did not want them as tenants. The reason was both of the young people were too attractive and too much in love and just too damn young. They would spend all their time in bed with each other and provide her with no Company at all. What she should try to get was a couple her own age, who would be more attracted to her and with whom she might develop a friendship-not a sexual relationship, for once, just a friendship!
"Oh, it's lovely!" the girl exclaimed, after she had shown them the apartment. "We really love it!"
Jocelyn, having heard them whispering about the mirrored bedroom (the entire wall was a mirror behind the large double bed), among other things, had already realized the couple wanted to rent. How could she prevent it? Then, she remembered her aunt's lawyer had told her there was no rent control applicable to the building. She could double the rent!
"I'm afraid it's rather an expensive apartment," she replied coolly. "In fact, the rent is $l,000 per month."
"Wow!" the husband exclaimed. "That's some rent!"
The girl's face showed such disappointment, Jocelyn almost relented. But, she told herself to stick to her guns. She would only regret giving in to sympathy at this point.
"Didn't Mr. Palmer tell you what the rent was, dear?" the girl asked.
"Well," Jocelyn interposed quickly, "you see, I'm doubling the rent from now on. The Palmer's wouldn't have known that."
"Thanks for showing it to us," young Livingston nodded, as they left the empty apartment. "But, we just can't quite pay that much."
"Are you sure, dear?" the girl interrupted. "I could contribute half."
"It's out of the question, Amanda. It's just too much money. Thanks, again, Mrs. White."
The young couple got into a new-looking sports car and drove off, leaving Jocelyn to wonder if she had been too foolish. Well, the lawyer had said it was a landlord's market in that area. Then the lawyer had laughed patronizingly, she remembered, and corrected himself, "Landlady, I mean and, a very pretty one, too!" Lawyers were necessary, but they were full of shit.
Jocelyn brought herself up short. Cut it out, she told herself. She shouldn't be saying "shit" and "fuck" all the time. She had picked up that habit from Robin. What she should have said was lawyers were full of baloney. It meant the same thing. Well, almost.



Chapter 6


About a week after the young Livingston couple had looked at apartment C, Jocelyn made an amazing discovery. She had never dreamed she would find what she did! It happened this way.
The cleaning woman had apparently unplugged a lamp on the hall table, and, as Jocelyn was down on her hands and knees looking for the plug beneath the table, the top of her head grazed something sharp protruding from the bottom of the table. Annoyed, she looked up. It looked like an electric switch. Wondering what it would be connected to, she found the wall plug and plugged in the lamp. Crawling out from under the table, she reached under the top and found the switch again. Might as well see if it lit up anything, she thought, and Јlicked it.
She almost cried out in alarm.
The wood-paneled wall at the end of the hallway was opening like a door! For a wild moment, she almost screamed. It was like a scene from some silly horror movie.
Going to the end of the hall, she looked into the narrow opening that had appeared in the wall. In the half-light from the hall behind her, she saw there was a flight of steps covered with a soft rug. She recognized they must lead to the second floor, but, that was puzzling since her apartment wasn't supposed to have a second Hoar!
Feeling on the wall she found a light switch, and, instantly, the stairway was bathed in a warm, slightly tinted light. What intrigued Jocelyn the most, however, were the large photographs covering every inch of the walls on either side of the stairs. The photos were completely pornographic! Slowly, she mounted the steps, gazing at the lewd scenes with parted lips. Wow! Talk about group sex! Most of the pictures were mass sex! Twenty or thirty naked men and women entangled excitingly-all sucking and frigging and fucking! Her aunt and uncle figured in many of the photos. In one, toward the top of the stairs, her aunt was on top of a handsome, young man ramming a huge pole of a prick up into her cunt. Her thighs were spread and a pretty girl's face was buried in her ass, obviously licking her aunt's asshole. At the same time, her aunt was sucking off a big-pricked older man, and, incredibly, her uncle was fucking the ass-licking, young girl in her ass, his giant cock buried in her asshole so deeply some of his white, pubic hair was hidden by her ass cleft. Jocelyn thought it must have split the young girl in two and looked for signs of pain on the girl's face. But, there was only an expression of deep pleasure.
Opening the sliding door at the top of the stairs, Jocelyn found herself in the Palmer's bedroom! At the same time, she was in the bedroom of the vacant apartment!
The mystery was soon explained. Walls of glass separated her from both bedrooms. The space she was in was about six feet wide and ran the length of the bedrooms on either side. Jocelyn now realized why the entire adjacent walls of the two bedrooms were mirrors! A person on her side of the walls saw everything as if looking through glass! A person inside the bedrooms saw nothing but a mirror and had no idea of being observed!
What a setup for people who liked to watch sex! Her aunt and uncle must really have loved to watch! Or, perhaps, it had just been her aunt, her uncle having died almost fifteen years before her aunt died. Either way, she hoped they had enjoyed it when they had been alive. She certainly was going to!
Jocelyn had eagerly responded to her husband's lewd promptings to become a devotee of watching sex! How many evenings had she and Robin watched pornographic films in their apartment in New York. He taught her how to jerk off gently and feverishly, by turns, and so protract a hot frigging session for an hour or more while viewing reel after reel of pornographic movies of every description! She found she could become almost as erotically aroused as he did during the course of such lascivious and autoerotic evenings!
Surprisingly, she and Robin had found they were not the only couple who liked the complementary pleasures of pornography and masturbation. Without much effort at all, they found several couples with like tastes. Jocelyn had enjoyed the stag film parties immensely. She had always liked group nudity, and, then, she had become acquainted with the additional thrill of rubbing herself off in public.
As Jocelyn looked around her, she began to recognize the true extent to which this pleasure room had been developed. The big, double beds in both bedrooms (which she later discovered were fastened to the floor to prevent the tenants moving them) were located Hush against the mirrored walls of the bedrooms. Connecting them, in the pleasure room, was another bed of equal size which took up the entire width of the space.
Quickly, Jocelyn lay down on the bed. If she had not known the glass walls separated her on each side from the other beds she could have sworn it was all one big bed with herself in the center! Three carefully adjusted ceiling mirrors over her bed increased the impression. She could imagine how exciting it would be to watch a couple in one of the beds and at the same time watch herself frigging!
Getting to her feet, Jocelyn got the key to Apartment C. and went to the bedroom. She had left the lights on in her pleasure room. Not a thing could be seen through the mirrored wall!
Returning excitedly to the unusual room, Jocelyn began to remove her clothes. She couldn't help it! She just had to see herself naked on that bed! Besides, the pornographic photos got her terribly hot each time she went up or down the stairs!
She was down to her panties and bra when the telephone rang. Already starting to go down the steps, she suddenly stopped. It was the phone in the Palmer's bedroom that was ringing!
It sounded just as if she were in the room with the ringing phone! The room was made for audiovisual observing! From the sound of the phone, she knew she would be able to hear every sigh and groan, every murmur and panting, and probably the actual swish of pricks fucking cunts and the exciting sounds of a cocksucking!
She wondered if her room was soundproof. After all, she might like to moan and groan a bit herself! Getting her transistor radio, she turned it as loud as she could (which sounded like loud shouting), threw on a bathrobe, and went back to the bedroom of apartment C. Not a sound came through the wall! It was soundproof.
Later that day, after she had come off and put her clothes back on, she looked up the Livingston’s in the phone book. They were just the kind of tenants she wanted now! Every time the attractive young couple shut themselves in their bedroom for a hot time, she would be right in there with them!
The newlywed couple returned to look at apartment C again the next evening.
"How much were you thinking of, Mrs. White?" the young husband asked. "You said over the phone you might be willing to lower your offer."
"Well, I got to thinking I was trying to squeeze too much money out of it." Jocelyn smiled. "So, if you two really want the place, I'll let you have it for $500 per month, which is what the Palmer's pay."
"Oh, wonderful!" said the girl. "Oh, thank you so much! We just love the furnishings and everything!"
"I'm so glad you do," Jocelyn murmured. "Now, why don't I leave you two here to get acquainted with the place on your own for a while and then come over to my apartment and sign the lease. When would you be moving in?"
"Oh, a couple of weeks, I guess," said the young man. "Unless that's too soon?"
"Oh, no!" laughed Jocelyn as she was walking out the door. "That's perfectly fine!"
Shutting the apartment door, she hurried to her own apartment and raced into the hallway, flicked the switch under the table, and quickly climbed the stairs to her viewing room. She had been right! The Livingston’s had gone into the bedroom. Reaching under her bed, she found the audio-control panel she had discovered earlier that day and tuned in the Livingston apartment.
"Oh, Kit!" the young bride was exclaiming. "What a mirror! We'll be able to see everything!" “That gets you hot, honey?" grimed Kit. "Mmmmm! Doesn't it, though!"
"Well, let's see, now. Mrs. White is on longer here, so let's have a nice, long tongue kiss together!"
"Yes, let's! If we get a little closer to the mirror, we could even see our tongues!" Amanda giggled.
At the sight of the young married couple kissing, Jocelyn wiggled out of her panties and lay on her bed, with her skirt pulled up around her tits and her legs well spread. Plunging her hand into her yearning pussy, she began to give herself a good time!
"Mmmm, darling!" breathed Amanda. "Your tongue is so naughty and exciting!"
"How about fucking, honey?"
"You mean, right now? Here!"
"Sure. Why not?"
"Oh, Kit, I’d love you to fuck me! You know how much I love to have you fuck me! But, not yet! Not until we move in. Then, I want you to fuck me every night for a year! Oh, I love your fucking so!"
"Okay, honey, we'll wait. But, give me a feel of your hot cunt!"
"Here!" the young bride cried, hoisting up her skirt and pulling her panties down. “Here! Feel it! Oh, feel me up, darling!"
Kit clamped his hand on his wife's cunt and Јrigged her much the way Jocelyn was doing to hers ell as she bore witness to the lewd fondlings of the sensual young husband.
"Oh, Kit! Suppose Mrs. White comes back? Stop frigging me, darling, please!"
"Then, stop pressing your hand on my prick! Yes, I know you knew it was hard and hot right under these pants!"
"Mmmm! It certainly is big and hard!"
"I'm saving it for later to better fuck you with, my dear!"
"Oh, yes! I wish you would! Yes, yes!"
"Cool it, my love! I'll ram my big, hard tool up your frothing, little pussy as soon as you beg for it and not before!"
"Wait 'til tonight, Kit! Oh, God! Will I beg for it!"



Chapter 7


Eagerly, Jocelyn stretched stark naked upon her bed in the pleasure room, her hands thrust into the hairy juncture of her thighs, playing nice and easy with pussy! The Palmers had returned from their vacation at last! The forty-odd-year-old couple had spent the last hour or so unpacking and putting away their clothes.
Brad Palmer, Jocelyn saw, was an unusually large man. His heavy, muscular frame was at least six feet two or three inches tall, and he certainly weighed far over two hundred pounds! Jocelyn intuitively knew he had a big dong!
As she slowly massaged her cunt, Jocelyn waited for the couple to strip. Brad skinned himself to the waist while he worked, and, Jocelyn murmured in her admiration of the older man. His belly was round and big, and his breasts were like soup plates, but he looked the opposite of being soft and flabby. He was one big man! Jocelyn felt her lips moisten as she thought of the prick and balls he must have dangling between his thick thighs!
Phyllis, for her part, took off her skirt and went in her brief panties and blouse-as tempting a sight as could be, Jocelyn thought! Anxiously, she listened for any scrap of conversation the sexy couple might engage in. Finally, after all the bags were unpacked, she was rewarded.
"Honey!" whispered Brad, slipping his hands around his wife's waist, but up under her blouse where he could feel warm, bare flesh, "I feel hot for you!"
"Mmmm! Mmmm! Good!" she laughed. "It's about time, you big, lovely prick! I want it bad, darling! Oh, Brad! Give me a lot tonight!"
"Oh, yes, baby! I'll give you every inch I've got of good, solid prick! Like that idea?"
"Mmmmmm! Oh, shit, darling! I love it! You know how much I love big, fat prick!"
By this time, Brad was feeling his wife's big tits all he wanted with both hands! Phyllis squirmed in sheer delight at the wonderful sensations coursing through her at the skin-feel! She obviously loved to have her titties played with, and, Jocelyn, who loved the same, played with her own large pair as she watched!
Soon, Phyllis was stripped, her big, bushy cunt as pretty a female organ as Jocelyn ever drooled over! Then, the wife started on Brad and pulled his clothes off him with evident relish. Jocelyn gasped at the size of his red, fat prick! The fucking thing was over ten inches long! What a wang!
"Lap my cunt, darling! Please, just a little!" pleaded Phyllis.
"Get it naked, honey, and feel my tongue eating you a second later!"
This was exactly what Jocelyn saw happen as the large-pricked, handsome man draped over his lewd wife's nude body, sucking and licking and lapping at her oozing organ!
It was terribly exciting to Jocelyn! Brad Palmer thrust his large, lewd prick-as hard as iron and as big as a giant's organ would probably be-right up Phyllis cunt.
"Fuck me! Oh, Brad, darling! Fuck me!"
Jocelyn watched Brad fuck his pretty wife hard! She realized he was a real fucker! "Mmmmmm!" she murmured to herself as she masturbate her hot cunt. “'I'd love him to fuck me hard and deep!"
"Fuck me, Brad, darling!" Phyllis cried, "Oh, fuck my cunt hard!"
The huge, red organ shone wetly as it whipped in and out of the cunt thrusting itself up hard at him, time and time again, until he cried out he had an overpowering desire to come! And, come! And, come!
"Oh, shit!" Phyllis muttered. "That feels fucking good! Oh, honey! Your prick feels so fucking good!" “Then, take that!" Brad cried, shooting wildly into the hot cunt of his wife, his sperm splattering the insides of her and dribbling down her thighs. It was a wild, lovely shooting of pure joy to the man who came off!
At that moment, Jocelyn, frigging her younger cunt like mad, began to feel the first tremors of a good cornel Mmmmmmmm! She could hardly wait!
Wild cries echoed from the Palmer's bedroom as the hot, middle-aged couple reached the peak of their juicy pleasure. Brad's still-hard prick dripped come as he wiped it off on his wife's soft belly. Phyllis replaced his large cock with several of her fingers and worked herself off just the way Jocelyn was doing! She gasped out her climax in unison with Jocelyn without, of course, suspecting she was the subject of pornographic observation.
Jocelyn found herself as tired as the others, and, without further ado, the Palmers fell asleep and so did she!
Later that night, Jocelyn was awakened by the sound of voices. Gradually becoming alert, she grew aware that Brad and Phyllis were awake and talking.
"Darling, don't be stubborn!" Phyllis was saying, "I mean, why object so much to seeing Kit and Amanda naked and having fun with us! I mean, they'd love it!"
"Well, I don't object, honey, not really, I mean. If you're sure you want to fuck Kit as much as I suspect you do! After all, you're old enough to be the kid's mother!"
"That's what makes it so exciting, as you damn well know! You're itching to get into that little Amanda so much, your prick oozes juice every time you see her in those mini dresses she wears! And, she looks young enough to be your granddaughter!"
"God, yes, honey! She looks like the hottest little piece I've seen in years! Those dresses she wears are so short, her little panties show every time she moves an inch! She puts on that shy, reserved, innocent-little-me act, but I bet she flicks like a mink!"
"Well, then, what's all the reluctance? You're drooling for her teen-aged pussy! Look at your prick getting big and hard, again, just thinking about her! She's probably never seen a prick like you've got, darling!"
"The little cunt is used to a pretty big one, though, honey! Kit's a very well hung young man! In fact, I'd bet his cock measures eight or nine inches when he gets it up and almost as thick as mine!"
"Now, I know we've got to invite them over for fun and games!" laughed Phyllis.
"Well, we have to go slowly, Phyl," Brad murmured, stroking his growing penis with mounting fervor. "Kit's okay. I mean, I saw the way he looked at you at the Johnson's party when you let Doug practically pull your breasts out of your evening dress when he felt you up and kissed you for two whole dances without stopping."
"Mmmm, darling, it felt good, tool Doug's hot tongue is so big it felt like it was halfway down my throat. He was so excited, he wanted to dry-fuck me right there!"
"I thought he did, the way you two were grinding it into each other!"
"No, darling!" his wife sighed, masturbating herself gently. “We went upstairs and fucked."
"I thought you looked tired on the way home," he grinned. "Does Linda know her precious Doug was so ungentlemanly as to fuck her best friend?"
"Sure, darling I Doug and I were naked and fucking like rabbits in one of the guest rooms when in walked Linda half undressed with her dignified, refined hand gripping the hard, big cock of a well-endowed college student from upstate. She was so excited, she didn't see us at first, but just stood there frigging him gently and telling him how much she wanted him to fuck her!" “Wow!" Brad moaned, beginning to jerk himself off rather hard. "That sounds terrific! Tell me more, honey!"
"I will!" breathed his wife, increasing the tempo of her pussy-fingering. "Mmmmm! I'm beginning to enjoy this myself!"
"Keep on, honey! Keep going!"
"Well, to understand the whole situation, you have to realize Linda and Doug had never told each other they were fucking anybody but each other. Linda told me later she knew Doug was getting it regularly from others than herself, which had, in turn, induced her to experiment a little. But, Doug had guessed nothing about it! So, the first time he discovered anything was when he, with his big, slippery prick sheathed up me to the hilt, saw his supposedly virtuous wife kneeling before a. perfect stranger half her age, showering kisses on his fat, upraised, throbbing penis and moaning (in her sweet, cultured voice), "Oh, fuck me, honey! Fuck me with this big prick! Oh, darling! Fuck met Fuck me, now! Now!"
"Then, of course, they saw us. Linda almost fainted with shock! Doug had pulled his hard, red, wet prick out of me and rolled over and splayed his legs open as wide as my own were! Linda, her hands still clutching the young man's prick and balls, stared at our obscenely displayed, half-fucked sex organs in amazed horror I The student was obviously scared, but the sight of my naked cunt and the fucking they had interrupted was exciting him, too, so his sizable prick stayed good and hard!"
"Ohhhhh!" groaned Brad, beating his huge meat with lustful pleasure. "Either, you're going to have to talk faster or I'm going to have to jack off more slowly!"
"Let's do both!" Phyllis gasped, "I'm getting there pretty quickly, tool Well, at that point, Doug jumped up, his big wang bobbing in front of him. He pointed a finger at the student and cried, Art! You want to fuck my wife?"
" ‘Yes, Mr. Johnson’ the boy stammered. “I do awfully much, sir" Doug strode to the door and locked it. Looking at me, he saw my finger slip into my cunt and answered my grin with a knowing wink. 'You see Mrs. Palmer playing with her cunt, there?' 'Yes, sir!' Art whispered hoarsely. Want to fuck her, too?' Art's eyes almost popped out of his head in excitement!
" 'Yes! Yes!' the young man replied. “I want to tuck both!' " 'Very well, Art,’ Doug nodded. We already know Linda wants to fuck you. So, strip down and tuck my wife on the bed right next to Mrs. Palmer. We'll fuck these pretty cunts hard and fast, side by side in the same bed! Then, just before you feel you're coming, draw out and cool down. I’ll do the same. Then, we'll trade fucking partners, I’ll fuck my wife and you fuck Mrs. Palmer. Everyone like the idea?’ “We all went wild over it, darling! Linda and I lay side by side with our arms around each other's shoulders as the two men rammed their pricks into us again and again, trading us off half the night. Linda kept moaning how wonderful it was! She really was terribly hot and came off three times'“ "And, I'm coming, now, honey!" Brad shouted, jerking off with both hands, and groaning loudly in his sexual delight.
"I am, too, darling! Oh, Brad, darling! I'm coming!"
And, I am, too! moaned Jocelyn to herself, as she avidly watched the older couple finish themselves off, her own naked body displayed in an excitingly sexy pose in the mirror over her.
After the last spasm of their ograsms ceased, the Palmer's turned off their light and prepared for sleep. Jocelyn started to climb out of her pleasure room when she heard Phyllis murmur, “You told me about Kit. What about Amanda? Will she be game?"
"Eventually, honey. Like I said, we better take it slow. Let's get to know them better, and, maybe, it won't take as long as I thought."
"I hope not. I love foursomes!"



Chapter 8


Jocelyn had witnessed Brad and Phyllis Palmer in an exciting variety of sexual acts by the time Kit and Amanda moved into apartment C. Being privy to the lewd plans the Palmer's had for the younger couple, she was quite delighted to learn the Palmer's had invited the newcomers for cock tails the very first evening.
Unfortunately, nothing explicitly sexual seemed to develop. Jocelyn's waiting was in vain. No one even came up to the Palmer bedroom the whole evening. She went back downstairs to her living room and watched TV for a while before returning to her pleasure room just in time to see the Livingston’s arrive in their bedroom. The Palmer bedroom being vacant and still dark, she turned all her erotic attention on the newly married young couple. She could hardly wait to see Kit and Amanda stark naked!
No sooner were they in the bedroom than Amanda began to strip off her clothes.
"Oh, darling!" she sighed, "That Brad Palmer may be 45 years old, or whatever he is, but he is very attractive!" “Well, honey, I must say Phyllis struck me as plenty sexy," Kit smiled, taking off his coat and tie.
Amanda, her small, slender, and exquisitely shaped body clad only in bra and bikini panties, paused to look at her husband closely.
"Kit, did you see her breasts? She wasn't wearing any bra!"
"And, every time she bent down, her tits showed, completely naked, nipples and all, and I couldn't keep my eyes off them!" “Well, I can hardly blame you, darling. Her breasts are absolutely stunning!"
Kit took Amanda by the shoulders and pressed her close, then unhooked her bra and stretched his hands to cover her bare breasts.
"I love to see naked tits and you can imagine how hot Phyllis got me, but, let's face it, I've never seen a pair of tits as big as yours that came anywhere near being as beautiful! And, by the way, didn't Brad kiss you a bit longer than usual when we left?" “Well, I think he did," murmured Amanda, snuggling up close and unbuckling his belt. “As a matter of fact, darling, I'm afraid to say he put his tongue in my mouth and rather deeply!"
"You didn't seem to object, honey," Kit grinned. "I hope Phyllis will be as obliging when I try it with her!"
"Oh Kit!" blushed the nearly nude Amanda. "I wasn't getting sexy with Brad! We haven’t even married a year, yet, and, you know how shy I am!"
"I know my bashful, beautiful, little bride likes to get fucked by a big, still prick!"
"Mmmm!" she giggled, unzipping his fly and reaching for his bulging organ. "And, my husband has a big, stiff one, too!"
"Since you've curled your fingers around my hard prick so nicely, how about giving it a little rubbing?"
"Hmmm! Like this? God, your prick is a big one, Kit! It's so long and so thick! It's really unbelievably big, and I enjoy every inch of it!"
"What if I told you Brad's prick was bigger?"
"I wouldn't believe you!" she giggled. But, then, she grew serious, and her voice trembled. "Oh, Kit, you're not joking! You mean, it is bigger!"
"Yes, darling!" he breathed. "My guess is it's at least one inch longer and maybe two!"
"What a prick, Kit!"
"I thought you might be interested," he chuckled. "No, seriously, honey, does the idea of Brad fucking you get you excited?"
"Oh Kit!" cried Amanda. "I don't know! Get naked! Put your fingers in my cunt! I don't know!"
"Okay, okay," he murmured soothingly, peeling off his shirt and stepping out of his trousers and underpants so that they were both entirely nude. "Here, let me massage your hot pussy and help you make up your mind. First, I like the idea of having a beautiful wife who fucks other men! Second, you've always told me the idea of me fucking other women excited you and that you wanted to be there to watch!"
"Oooo, honey! Put your fingers in deeper! Mmmmm! Oh, I know I said those things, but it was when I was all hot and almost coming! I'm still not really sure! They're so much older than we are! Ooooooo! Do that harder!"
In answer to this, Kit pushed his slender, beautiful bride roughly to the bed, stretched her legs open, and slid his hard, long cock into her to the hilt! Jocelyn saw the handsome, sexy, young husband begin to fuck his wife in long, steady strokes. Amanda moaned blissfully and clung to him like a leech, wrapping her legs high around him and fucking up into him eagerly and almost violently in her youthful ardor.
"Oh, fuck me dearest!" she moaned. "Fuck me hard!"
"Ahhhh! My hot, little cunt of a wife loves to fuck!"
"Yes! Oh, Kit, yes! Oh, fuck me!"
"Darling, you're a beautiful, sexy, hot cunt!"
"Oh, Kit! I am a cunt! I'm hot! Fuck me!"
"You're just a cunt! Nothing but a hot cunt!"
"Yes! Yes! Cunt! My cunt! I love it!"
"Can't keep your fingers out of it!"
"No! Darling, I play with myself! I There! I said it! You dirty prick! You made me say it, and I said it! Now, fuck me!"
"You love your warm pussy!"
"Yes! Fuck it harder, you big-pricked, dirty bastard! You've got me hotter than I've ever been before!"
Jocelyn could hear sobs of humiliation interspersed in the girl’s wild panting and long moans of lustful pleasure. Then, the sobs were gone and Jocelyn could see Amanda felt nothing but sheer animal, erotic pleasure!
"Oh, yes! Yes, darling, I love to play with myself! I was afraid to tell you and afraid you'd find out! Yes, I do it very often, only this morning, I did it naked in front of this mirror! I'm so glad you aren't mad!"
The couple had stopped fucking momentarily, though, by seeing how Amanda's cute, round ass was twitching, Jocelyn guessed the girl’s love, sheath was squeezing Kit's long pleasure pole quite thrillingly!
"Mad!" Kit laughed. "Darling, I'm overjoyed! Listen! I jerk off! You know what that means? I grab my prick in my hand and rub it until it comes! And, I do it very often, too! This morning, I jerked myself off in bed while you were making breakfast!"
"Why, you bad boy!" giggled Amanda. "If I'd have known, I would have peeked!"
"From now on, when we feel like masturbating, we don't have to hide from each other. We can do it right in front of each other!"
"Oooo! That sounds exciting! Oh, darling, I love you so much! I love you! I love you! Fuck me darling!"
"You want to come?"
"Oh, yes! Ah, Kit! Oh, Kit, darling! Fuck me with your big eight and a half inch prick! In my cunt! Oh, my cunt! Cunt! Cunt! Fuck cunt hard!"
"Okay, cunt! There! There! And, there! And, there, there, there, and there! I'm slamming every bit of my big cock up your greedy, prick hungry cunt!"
"Oh, God! You feel big! Your prick feels so hard and big! Fuck me, you big prick! Fuck me!"
"You like a big prick in your cunt!"
"Yes! Big prick! Oh, you big, big prick! Big prick! Fuck my cunt!"
"How about getting fucked by a bigger prick than mine, honey!"
"Ahhhhh! A bigger prick! A bigger prick! Oh, Kit! Could a bigger prick get into my cunt?"
"If you were hot enough. Like Brad to try?"
"Darling! Oh, I'd love it! Are you sure you wouldn't mind?"
"I just got through telling you I want you to! I want to think about his huge prick plunging in and out your gushing cunt hole until you're writhing with pleasure and half faint with the thrill his extra inch or so of thick, bulging cock gives you! I want to imagine you begging him to luck you all night long, pleading with him to fuck you again and again, more and more, harder and harder!
"Oh Kit! It sounds wonderful! Oh, I want to do it! I want to get fucked by Brad and to fuck him back so badly! His prick sounds marvelous! Me his balls bigger than yours, too?"
"Brad's balls are as big as a bull's! He must have more come in them at the same time than an ordinary pair of balls spends in a week!"
"Ooooo! He'll flood me, won't he?"
"Your hot nineteen-year-old cunt has never felt anything like the torrents of sperm he'll shoot into you!"
"Oh, Kit! I'm so excited! I can hardly wait to do it! Do you want to fuck Phyllis as badly as I want to with Brad?" “I want to fuck her, Amanda, honey, so badly I thought everyone would read it in my eyes tonight. I couldn't have resisted not grabbing those beautiful, sexy tits of hers if I'd seen them one more time!"
"Mmmmm! If you had, maybe Brad would have grabbed mine! I'd love to get a good feel by him right in front of my own husband, not to mention under the very eyes of his wife!" “Wow!" laughed Kit. «Honey, you're sure progressing fast! I had a feeling you'd turn into the kind of hot cunt I wanted as a wife!"
"You don't mind if I become something of a slut, darling?" murmured Amanda.
"Now, you're talking! As much of a complete slut as you want! The only wives who interest their husbands sexually after a few years are sluts!"
"Is Phyllis a slut, darling?"
"Is she! She's flicked half the office staff, according to her reputation at work-as well as seducing more than one secretary. Which brings up a point-eh, is my pretty, little, would-be slut of a wife interested in pretty girls? You've-eh, never mentioned girl-loving, but, then again, before tonight, you've never mentioned masturbating or fucking other men."
Amanda giggled. "Put your prick inside me a little deeper, honey, and I'll tell you! Ahhhhhh! That feels so goooooood! I'm going to come! Ob, God! I am coming! Fuck me, darling! Faster! Faster! Ahhhhhhhhh! Ohhh!"
Her own cunt starting to throb, Jocelyn watched the young husband withdraw his hard, glistening prick from the oozing, fucked-out cunt of his nineteen-year-old bride.
"Mmmmm!" breathed Amanda. "Oh, darling, you really fucked me tonight! And, with what we were talking about, it was the greatest!"
Kit, moaning with desire to reach orgasm, squatted nakedly over his exhausted wife and began to masturbate his huge, glistening penis.
Amanda smiled fondly at her excited husband. "It's the first time I've seen you jerk yourself off, darling! Oh, jerk it hard! I love watching you doing that! Jerk it off all the way!"
"Mmm! I can hardly keep from shooting off right away!"
Kit dropped his hand from his prick. It jerked by itself visibly and several drops of juice oozed out of it. The nineteen-year-old girl got to her knees and, pursing her lips gently about an inch from the reeking head of his prick, blew gently onto it. Meanwhile, both Jocelyn and Kit observed the young bride was beginning to caress her dripping, sloppy pussy with an almost timid hand!
"Oh, that got it, darling!" he cried, "Shit, it feels good!"
His hand gripped his large, stiff cock and he jerked off hard for, perhaps, ten prick-long, prick squeezing strokes before uttering a hoarse cry of delight.
Excitedly, Jocelyn watched the horny husband's sperm spurt out of his red and swollen prick! It shot over their nude, sweaty bodies and then oozed out in thick globs, covering his balls and prick with dripping come!
"Lick it up!" he murmured.
Amanda made little mewing sounds of pleasure as she lifted her husband's heavy balls and carefully licked the come off them on all sides. Then, like a kitten lapping cream in a saucer, she licked up the globes of white come matting his pubic hair. Finally, she turned to the big, softening organ, sticky with come from head to base and cleaned it off, swallowing every drop and trace of come she could find!
Jocelyn, reveling in her secret pleasure room, rubbed her own sizzling, hot pussy into a perfect fit of sexual ecstasy as she shared each erotic second of the pornographic scene unconsciously staged for her benefit by the sexy, young couple.



Chapter 9


During the weeks that followed the Livingston’s' arrival, Jocelyn found herself each evening in a state of almost continual sexual excitement. She made no pretense with herself any more. The constant erotic stimuli which bombarded her from each side of her pleasure room, both couples fucking and sucking in their separate bedrooms often at the same time, made her come to grips with herself as being far too sex-loving to pretend any longer she could be a good girl. Robin had promised her she would not really be happy until she accepted herself as a beautiful but definitely dirty girl. She was hooked on sex, with a cunt burning to come, capable of getting and giving pleasures of a high order of sensual intensity, provided she surrendered her pretensions and fully accepted the pursuit of eroticism, embracing all the forms of sophisticated sex available, and allowing herself every perversion that seemed attractive.
Well, the moment of truth had come and gone, apparently, for she no longer had recriminations for her bluntly salacious and increasingly autoerotic life style. Each evening, around nine o'clock, she took off her clothes and stayed naked from then on until morning. As soon as she heard either the Palmers or the Livingston’s going upstairs to bed, she went up to her pleasure room to watch, legs spread and ready to masturbate any time she felt like it, which was most of the time.
Thus coming to grips with herself in more ways than one, Jocelyn shared vicariously in fuck after fuck. She frigged and frigged, and, sometimes, her cunt felt sore the next morning from all the rubbing she gave it!
One evening, Jocelyn received a surprise. Both husbands being away on business trips (she had learned that the previous night), the two wives had gone to the movies. Jocelyn heard them return and enter the Palmer apartment.
Jocelyn went to her pleasure room and turned the audio in apartment A to its highest volume to see if she could pick up any of the girls conversation from the living room below.
Switching on the light (the bedrooms on either side being dark), she hoisted up her skirt and pulled off her panties. Might as well have a little fun that way since the women's voices were too muffled to understand what they were saying. Slipping her fingers in her pussy, she gently teased herself. She was just reaching a point where it began to feel very nice when she heard Phyllis and Amanda coming up to the bedroom. Their voices blaring loud, she had to turn the audio down quickly,
"I just had to change into something more comfortable,'" Phyllis was saying, eyeing the nineteen-year-old warmly and closely.
Amanda sat demurely on the edge of the bed as if oblivious of the fact her micro skirt was up around her hips and her only covering the briefest of bikini panties, While Phyllis was disrobing, Amanda lowered her eyes shyly. But, Jocelyn could plainly see the girl was stealing looks at the older woman in the mirror, and admiring her superb body with shiny eyes.
"Oh, you have the same huge mirror we have!'" Amanda exclaimed, when Phyllis had caught her watching her in the mirror,
"What? Oh, yes, dear, Brad calls it our sex mirror."
"Oh, I know! Isn't it awful the way it's placed!"
"Not awful, honey!" laughed Phyllis. “Great! I don't know about you and Kit, but, at least if you've been married as long as Brad and I have, seeing everything you do with each other in a mirror can be pretty stimulating! Know what I mean?" “Well, eh-well… "
"C’mon, Amanda, honey! Are you telling me you haven't sneaked a look when you and Kit are at it in bed? Unless, of course, you don't leave the lights on."
"Oh, Phyllis!" giggled Amanda. “Well, yes! I have watched a little, I admit it."
"And, found it just a little bit exciting to see yourself all naked and watching Kit do you?"
"Well, yes, I guess so," sighed Amanda, with unconvincing reluctance. "Oh, hell, why should I lie to you! The truth is I fought it at first, but Kit was always telling me how much fun it was to watch while he made love to me, He kept urging me to let myself feel excited at the sight of my own nakedness as well as his!"
"Sounds like Kit is a little on the dirty side for such a young husband,"
"Oh, no! Not… "
"I didn't mean that in a bad sense, honey!" laughed Phyllis, "Just the opposite! All girls secretly want to marry a dirty man who’ll make them do everything they've heard of doing or that they've been taught are just too disgusting for nice girls to do."
At this point, Jocelyn noticed with pleasure, Phyllis had not yet put on anything. The 42-year-old wife was standing by the bureau clad only in her panties. She was scratching her back with one hand, a posture which accentuated her big breasts. Amanda was starting to be a little bolder.
"Oh, Phyllis, I knew you had large breasts, but, I didn't know they were that big! They make mine look like oranges!"
"That's not the way I hear it,'" smiled Phyllis. "Kit tells Brad they're like extra-sized grapefruits and perfectly shaped!"
The girl, for a moment, looked angry, and, Jocelyn sensed the young bride resented her husband having talked about her like that. But, then, she appeared to steel herself to the inevitable. Smiling sweetly, Amanda lay back on the bed in a most fetching pose, with her anus behind her head and one knee drawn up. The girl's feet were bare, and, so were her legs and thighs.
Phyllis leaned nonchalantly back against the bureau, her lovely, mature, big-breasted figure nude except for her panties. Her position was deliberately sexy, Jocelyn knew! “Well, maybe small grapefruit," Amanda murmured. "But, yours are like melons, Phyllis! And, the rest of your body! Wow! I mean, I've never seen anything like your figure except on a stage!"
"Well, I used to be on one. I was a stripper when Brad met me. He took one look at my bumps and grinds and practically raped me on my first date. I had never been with such a strong man before, and-well, I got what I wanted."
"Brad sure looks strong!"
"He's quite a man, honey. I mean, he's quite a man, if you know what I'm referring to!" “Uh-you mean-"
"Of course, honey! I mean between the legs! What he's got there is about the biggest ever! Before we were married, I had hacked around a bit, and, I'd been to parties where a girl could find herself in bed with two or three fellows she'd never met before-things like that. But, I never had a man with one like Brad's got!" “Whew!" Amanda breathed. "It must be something!"
"I don't know about Kit, but, I bet you'd jump out of your clothes if you saw Brad naked with a hard-on!"
"How-how big is it?" Amanda asked weakly as Phyllis rummaged inside a drawer of the bureau for something.
"What?" asked Phyllis.
"Brad's-eh, well, his-eh, his pr-prick."
"You mean, when it's hard?"
"Uh, yes."
Phyllis stood up smiling broadly. "Over ten inches!"
"Ye gods, Phyllis I You've got to be joking!"
"Perfectly serious, honey. I mean it."
"Then, well, how thick is it?"
"Like that!" Phyllis used both her hands to demonstrate a huge ring between two and three inches in diameter.
The young girl moaned to show her admiring delight of an organ of such dimension. Phyllis now sat down on the bed beside Amanda and lightly placed her hand on the girl's shoulder.
"Now, tell me about Kit's prick, dear," she said sweetly. "Tell me all about his prick and balls!"
"Oh, Phyllis! I've never talked with another girl like this!"
"C'mon, Amanda, honey! It's only fair! You asked me questions about my husband's prick and I answered. Not every girl I know asks me how big Brad’s prick is, you know! Now, it's your turn. So, answer this: do you like your husband's prick?"
"Oh, yes! It's real big and fat… " Amanda stopped, puzzled by Phyllis gentle laugh. Then, she understood she had already revealed her liking for the topic of conversation. "Oh, okay, Phyllis, you win," she smiled. "I admit I want to talk about our husband's pricks as much as you seem to!"
Phyllis slid her arm around Phyllis shoulders and hugged her playfully."
"There we are, Amanda, dearest! Don't be shocked at yourself. Girls and women talk that way together, too! It's fun!"
"Mmm! I know, but, you see, I've never had much experience except with Kit. He started dating me when I was 14 and he was 17."
"You've never been screwed by other boys?"
"Only by one of Kit's friends-eh, you won't tell anyone about this, will you, Phyllis?"
"No, no, of course not," Phyllis answered while gently stroking the girl's shoulders through her light dress. "I want to hear all about your fucking Kit's mend, but, first, tell me about Kit. Does he have a big prick?"
"Oh, yes, Phyllis! It's over eight inches long, and nice and thick, too!"
"And, the friend's prick?"
"His prick is smaller than Kit's-only about six inches long and not nearly as thick. But, it sure feels good when you're fucking it!"
"How long has he been fucking you?"
"Since I was fifteen."
"Does Kit know?"
"Gosh, Phyllis, you'll think I'm awful, but all three of us do it together!"
Phyllis nestled the teen-aged bride closer to her and smiled ruefully. "Oh, baby! And, Brad and I had you pegged for little Miss Innocent!"
"I like pricks!" the girl murmured, rubbing her cheek lightly against Phyllis cheek.
"Mmmmm! I know you do, kitten! Doesn't it make you feel hot to talk like we are?"
"Sure!"
"Why don't you take off some of those clothes and be like me? I'm rather naked, as a matter of fact."
"So I have noticed," laughed Amanda.
Slowly, the older woman lifted her own large, melon-like tits in her hands and deliberately began to titillate her big nipples with her fingernails.
"Get naked like me, honey, and do this to yourself!"
"Oooo, yes! Phyllis, yes! Yes!" Amanda began to strip off her clothes with trembling fingers. She literally wiggled out of her skirt. Unbuttoning the blouse quickly she skimmed it off. Now, Jocelyn gloated in anticipation, for the two beauties were stark naked together except for panties.
Amanda sat down on the bed, but closer to Phyllis. The two nearly nude females looked delicious to Jocelyn, who almost peaked as the girls clung together, skin, to skin. She made herself masturbate more slowly. This might well be a long night of vicarious thrill for her! If she did it right, she could bring herself just short of coming 50 or 60 times and maybe get 2 or 3 comes out of it afterwards. Mmmmm! “Comfortable, honey?" Phyllis was whispering.
"Mmmmmm!"
Phyllis slipped her hands along the young girl’s bare, slender arms until they rested upon her naked, firm, young breasts. She began to rub them gently, softly, tantalizingly.
Amanda slowly turned her face around until her eyes looked directly into Phyllis beautiful eyes. The two were so close on the edge of the bed that their aroused breathing itself seemed to mingle together.
"Phyllis! I've never done this kind of thing before! Should we?" “Yes, darling. Don't be silly. Relax and enjoy!"
Amanda, as if resolving no longer to be shy, nodded her pretty head in reply and, without warning, moved her mouth toward Phyllis mouth and pressed her lips against those of the older woman. The two kissed hotly.
"Tongue! Use your tongue!" gasped Phyllis, sucking at the girls tender lips avidly. Soon, to Jocelyn's delight, they were wiggling their slippery wet tongues together in the air and darting them, now and again, in and out of each other's dripping mouths-and lapped and licked with abandoned lustfulness.
Alternating between passionate tongue-fucking of each other's mouths and exploration of each other's gums and teeth with wanton tongue tips, the two women stretched out on the bed and pressed their naked fronts together until they trembled with sensual excitement. Still kissing, Phyllis ran her hands down Amanda's back and slipped them under the writhing girl's tight, little panties.
“Mmmmm!" moaned Amanda. “Oh, darling! Just keep feeling me up like that. Oh, feel my ass all over!"
"You like your pretty ass felt up, don't you?" whispered Phyllis, as she tugged the panties altogether off the girl's beautiful, white, round ass!
"Yes! Yes! Feel my ass! Please!"
Phyllis hands now moved over the total bare ass of her lovely bedmate, patting the cheeks lovingly and kneading them with lascivious fingers, caressing them more and more lewdly, and gradually growing closer and closer to the hot, tiny asshole of the aroused girl. Suddenly, Jocelyn saw Phyllis pull the other girl's lovely globes apart and open them as far as she could to completely reveal the little, puckered hole which obviously attracted Phyllis as much as it did Jocelyn! Jocelyn almost carne at the sight! Slowly, Phyllis forefinger pushed into the tight asshole until her finger was inserted to the hilt. Meanwhile, Jocelyn could see Amanda had started after the older woman's jutting ass! She had gotten Phyllis panties off entirely and was running her fingers up and down the hot crack.
"Oh, darling!" panted Phyllis, That's wonderful! Keep it up! Put your finger in my hole! My asshole is itching for a reaming, honey! Oh, do me quickly!"
Amanda jammed her young finger up the 42-year-old woman's asshole.
"Ooooo, Phyllis! Your asshole is so big!"
"Use two fingers, darling! Fuck it with two of your hot, little fingers!"
"Mmmmm! Yes, that feels tighter, now. Is it good, Phyllis? Oh, darling, you're making my asshole feel so good! I use two fingers in my cunt, but one is all my asshole can hold! Mmmmmm! Ooooooo!"
Both girls now fucking each other's bottoms with lewd fingers buried full length and in the throes of their excited asshole fingering, Jocelyn couldn't resist sliding her hand to her own backside to participate in a little asshole fun herself.
"Phyllis!" moaned Amanda. "Feel my pussy! I’m so hot! Play with me! Play with me!" “Like this?"
"Oh, God, yes! Your two fingers up my vagina are beautiful, Phyllis I They're as good as a prick! And, what your thumb is doing to my clit! Ooooooo!"
After several minutes of this arousing play, the two women arranged themselves on the bed so that every part of their excited and now totally nude fronts rubbed against each other. Interlocking their thighs, their hot bellies pressed tightly together, their breasts mashing delightfully, their cunt hair intermingling wetly. Jocelyn was sure their cunt lips were clinging wetly and stickily together, slippery with the pre-come juices of the high degree of eroticism which had gripped them.
They writhed together in earnest, now, gently rocking in a slow cunt flick.
“God! That's beautiful, Phyllis I" Amanda gasped.
"Mmmm! Harder, darling?" “Oh, yes! Oh, I've never felt so hot! Mmmmm! I love this! You're so beautiful and so lovely, so sexy!"
Quickly, Phyllis swung herself around so that her face was directly over the young girl's cunt. In her crouching position, her pretty ass gaped openly in front of Amanda's mouth only inches below. The older woman bent forward, her bushy cunt plainly visible from the rear between her outspread thighs, and spread the lips of Amanda's cunt open. She used both hands in the girl's quivering, wet cunt. Two fingers of one hand were thrust back up Amanda's hot vagina, while she used the thumb and forefinger of her other hand to toy with Amanda's clit.
"Ooooo!" squealed Amanda, "That feels even better than before!"
"You like being jerked off, don't you, honey?"
"Yes! Oh, yes! Jerk me off, Phyllis!"
Jocelyn, jerking herself off hotly, again almost came as she watched Phyllis deliberately masturbated the young wife. Then, Phyllis leaned further forward and kissed Amanda's cunt, seemingly gluing her lips to the girl's oozing, hot box for several seconds.
"Lick me, Phyllis?" the girl asked timidly. "Mmmm! Yes, yes, honey!"
"I'll lick your asshole!"
Spreading the nearby, beautiful ass with her hands, Amanda prettily thrust up her hungry mouth and sucked at the stretched-open rear hole of the older woman. Jocelyn was surprised at the ardor with which the nineteen-year-old bride began to suck and wildly lick the pretty shithole!
It was an exciting scene! Phyllis was lapping Amanda's pussy off, and Amanda was jerking Phyllis off with her fingers while she licked her asshole!
Then, with a sudden cry and a quick, fucking movement of her hips, Amanda came off! As she did so, the young bride stuck her tongue deep up Phyllis asshole, the sensation of which, together with the hot masturbating she was getting, caused Phyllis to join her in coming!



Chapter 10


Jocelyn had spent so long in the pleasure room during the afternoon (coming off again watching Phyllis and Amanda reach a second climax together) that she had felt tired and slept for several hours. Waking up, she saw it was dark.
She decided to stay naked. Solitary nudism was not as much fun as group nudity, but it was still enjoyable. She went to the bar and made herself a double cocktail. Carrying it to the kitchen, she put together a hasty meal and ate hungrily. She could hardly wait until she had finished eating to go up to the pleasure room and find out how things were going!
When she got there, Brad and Phyllis were stark naked in their bedroom. Brad was squeezing and caressing his big balls as Phyllis sucked him off.
Jocelyn switched on the apartment A speaker and, from what Brad was saying, learned Phyllis had already sucked him off once that evening! The Livingston apartment was dark, so Jocelyn looked and listened to the Palmer one-sided lovemaking with double eagerness.
Phyllis had gotten Brad terribly hot! It became apparent Phyllis had told her husband everything about her afternoon in bed with Amanda! “Suck it, baby! Suck it! Suck it like you lapped that pretty Amanda's cunt all day! Oh, honey, that's good! Good! Oh, honey, I can't wait to fuck Amanda! Oh, it's coming! I'm coming!"
His come spouted out of Phyllis mouth, covering her face and running down his hard prick. Phyllis, massaging her naked pussy languidly, obviously not interested in coming after her afternoon with Amanda, licked his swollen, red prick clean, swallowing all his come with evident relish.
Kissing his lips warmly, Phyllis caressed his body in a slow massage evidently designed to excite him to want to come again. She talked to him in. a low, sexy murmur.
"Darling, I promised Amanda not to tell you, but since you got so nice and excited at what Amanda and I did today, you deserve a reward for being so understanding about hot cunts having fun together! So, listen to this! Amanda and Kit have been having threesome's with a friend of Kit's ever since she was fifteen!" “Well, hell," Brad laughed. “The little bitch is all set! I never would have suspected! That's great news, honey!" “Wait, darling," she whispered huskily, wrapping her fingers around his huge, soft trunk of a prick and frigging him gently. "Even better news. I'm almost positive she wants to flick you as much if not more than you want to flick her! Every time I described your big prick, she almost had an orgasm!"
"Oh, Phyl, darling, I want to fuck that little bitch silly with my big cock!"
"Mmm, you are getting hard, again, aren't you, darling! Here, feel yourself." Phyllis guided her husband's hand to his enlarging prick. "Feel how big you're getting; Brad! Squeeze it a little! Slide your hand up and down-gently, gently! Mmmm! That's right, darling!"
"I want to ram this prick up her hot, little snatch!"
"Oh, you will, Brad! But, she's not a bitch, honey. She's lovely-so sweet, so refined, so nice! That's what makes it twice as exciting because, underneath, she's a hot cunt! And, speaking of her cunt! She can make it so tight, she's almost like a virgin! I put one finger in and she felt so tight, I wondered if I could get another one in!" “When can we do it, honey?" he grinned. "I've got to have a piece of that right away!"
"Oh, Brad, you're jerking off!"
"Mmmm! This feels so good, Phyllis, honey! Give me a massage while I do it!"
Phyllis gladly complied, standing close to her masturbating husband and running her hands lightly all over his massive and muscular body.
"Jerk off, darling! Jerk off hard! Let me see your hot, white come! Oh, come, darling, come!"
In a few minutes, Brad had jerked himself off and the couple went downstairs to the living room to look at TV.
Later, the lights switched on in the Livingston bedroom. Amanda and Kit entered already naked. Kit's prick was long and hard. He was playing with it passionately. Jocelyn had never seen him jerk off so hard! He was apparently very excited.
"Kit, dear!" Amanda exclaimed, admiring him with large, excited eyes. "You're wonderful! This is the third time you've jerked off tonight!"
"Ummmm!" Kit grunted, his hand sliding up and down his hard prick with hard-gripped strokes. His eyes gleamed with excitement as he gazed lustfully at his naked, aroused sex organs!
"You really loved hearing me describe what I did with Phyllis today, didn't you?"
"Oh, Amanda! You're turning into a hot pussy!"
"Oh, Kit, dearest, I know I am! I love watching you jerk off! Oh, I'm hot! I'm hot! I want to play with myself! Oh, Kit, darling! Will you whip me again? You haven't whipped me for weeks, and, my cunt is tingling for it! I'd love the Palmers to see you whip me sometime! They'd come off without touching themselves!"
"I'd like to fuck Phyllis, that's for sure! And, you really want to flick Brad, don't you?"
"He's got such a huge prick! I want him to, fuck me so badly! Mmmmm!"
"That's my hot, little slut!" Kit breathed excitedly. "I’ll love seeing you get fucked by him!"
"Oh, Kit! Get the whip! Get the whip!"
Kit grinned at his young wife's licentious request. Still jerking off, he went to the closet, opened it, and took out a light switch.
"That's a good idea, Amanda. You really do deserve a whipping for being such a naughty girl with Phyllis today."
"Oh, yes, Kit! I've been very naughty. Oh, whip my ass! Whip my ass!"
"How many times did you Јrig off and how many times did sexy Phyllis lap you off?"
"She frigged me and she ate me, darling-both!"
"Oh, you hot, little bitch! I'm going to whip the shit out of you!"
"Darling! Do it! I'm a dirty, young, naked bitch! I am! I'm a little animal with a yearning cunt! Oh, beat me, honey! Beat the shit out of me, like you said! Oh, quickly, Kit! I want it! Switch me!"
With a hoarse cry, the young husband raised the switch and began to flick it harder and harder across his wife's small, boyish, beautiful ass! With his other hand, he jerked off in full, long strokes up and down his large, excited prick!
Jocelyn frigged off hard and fast, caught up in the excitement of the hot-blooded, young couple. Amanda was clutching her pussy, her fingers busily working at her clit, and the three of them orgasmed at almost the same thrilling moment!
The Livingston’s and the Palmers swapped the following Saturday night. Jocelyn, who knew all about it from prior eavesdropping, was looking forward to it almost as much as the two couples were! She knew the double action would bring her to new levels of voyeuristic pleasure!
The first pair to appear were Phyllis and Kit in the Palmer apartment. They came in the bedroom hand in hand and, as soon as they were inside, Kit took Phyllis in his arms and crushed the older woman to him hungrily. He tongue-kissed her long and deep until Phyllis was moaning with desire.
Her hands raced over his back, clutching at the young man as hungrily as he was doing to her and at the same time pulling at his shirt and working her hands inside it.
"Ooo! I wanted to feel your naked back and chest!" she murmured. "You feel so smooth and young!"
"Oh, Phyllis! I haven't kissed a woman like that since Amanda and I were married! Oh, I'm hot for you! Ever since I first saw you, I've wanted it! You're the most beautiful woman I've ever known!"
"Except for Amanda!" Phyllis laughingly corrected, kissing him with her tongue and then licking his lips so sensually he groaned with lust for her.
"Speaking of Amanda, I hope she isn’t scared to be getting it with another man," Kit said worriedly. "She seemed hot for it!"
"She’s loving it right now!" whispered Phyllis. "Don't worry, honey. She's half-hysterical with joy at feeling Brad's big prick up her to the balls and like splitting her in two!"
"Well, I hope so," he sighed, kissing her hard as she began to unbutton his shirt. "It's the first time Amanda has fucked another man except for an old school friend of mine whose prick is probably only half as long and thick as Brad's."
"Okay, now let's forget Amanda and Brad for a while," laughed Phyllis. "If you want, we’ll all do it in the same room next time and you can watch Amanda getting it from Brad and how much she enjoys it! Right now, let's kiss and feel each other all over! I'm so hot for you, I’ll come the first time your finger touches my cunt!"
Quickly, they disrobed. Phyllis was delighted with the young man's beautiful, youthful body and fondled and kissed his prick and balls so much he almost came.
"You kiss and caress just like Amanda, honey!" She smiled. "Did she tell you what we did together?"
"Mmmm!" he murmured, lying beside her in sixty-nine position and kissingly biting her large growth of cunt hair.
"What did he say I liked?" she asked, opening her mouth and taking the head of his throbbing cock into it.
"To be cunt-lapped!"
"What else?" she murmured, slipping the exciting circle of her lips on and off his cock head with increasing pressure.
"This!" he said, and thrust his face down into her groin. Jocelyn could see the young man nestling his chin right in the older woman's large, opened pussy as he snaked his tongue into her rear crevice and asshole.
Kit licked her shithole for a long time, then switched to her cunt. Phyllis gave a cry of delight as he worked her large cunt over from top to bottom, mouthing her and licking her, and grunting with lust as the older woman's organ grew sloshy with juices.
At this point, Brad and Amanda entered the Livingston apartment bedroom. Reluctantly diverting her attention from the exciting sixty nine Kit and Phyllis were giving each other, she turned the audio in the Palmer apartment down to where their moans and gasps of pleasure could just be heard and tuned in an the Livingston bedroom.
Amanda and her older escort were clutching each other feverishly as they engaged in long, slobbering kisses mixed with interludes of face licking. Their tongues lapped at each other's cheeks, chins, ears, everything, and their faces were glistening wet from each other's hungry mouths!
"Oooo, keep kissing like that forever!" moaned Amanda.
"Mmmm!" he chuckled. "Like it, honey? I thought I was way too old a prick to get a hold of a beautiful young girl like you, any more!"
"Oh, keep kissing, Brad, darling! The fact I'm.only 19 and you're 45 makes it all the more exciting!" “We'll use my big prick to bridge the generation gap!"
"Oh, yes! I can feel the huge, hard thing prodding into me now through our clothes! Is it really as big as Phyllis claims?"
"Feel it and find out!"
Gingerly, the girl ran her hand along the ridge.of the long bulge his hard prick made in his pants. Then, taking the runner of his zipper between her thumb and forefinger, she smilingly asked permission to unzip his fly. Getting it, she unzipped him and pulled out his thick, long, pulsating prick which was in full, giant erection!
"Good God, Brad! It's enormous!"
"Want to get tucked with it?" he said, grinning.
"And, how! I want you to ram me good and hard, Brad! Your prick is easily two inches longer than Kit's and ever so much thicker! Ooooo, how I want it!"
"Let's get naked, honey, and you’ll get it!"
Jocelyn came off watching Amanda get her first fuck from Brad. The girl grew beside herself with lust as she greedily begged for more and more fucking from the older man. The big prick stroked into her tight pussy time after time.
The first time Brad's prick exploded an orgasm in the young wife, Jocelyn was almost delirious with joy, coming herself at the same moment with a shriek of satisfaction.
"Oh, God, Brad! I've never felt anything like this before! It's sheer bliss! Fuck me, again! Oh, Brad, darling, I want fuck! Fuck! More fuck! More!"
Soon, Brad was fucking Amanda a second time. Jocelyn watching, Brad and Amanda screw on one side and watching Kit and Phyllis screw on her other side, and watching herself wanking off in the mirror overhead, achieved a second come without difficulty and immediately started on her way to a third!



Chapter 11


Several weeks passed during which Jocelyn watched the most exciting sexual activities between the two married couples, separately and together. More and more, the two couples seemed to prefer to swap in each other's presence. It became standard practice for one pair to jerk off watching the other pair fuck, and vice versa. It was usually Kit and Phyllis who frigged first while Amanda and Brad fucked, since Amanda, who was turning out to be the hottest of all of them, insisted she couldn't wait for Brad to fuck her!
One afternoon on a weekend, Jocelyn went to her pleasure room to see if anything might be going on just in time to see Brad enter the Palmer bedroom followed by Kit. The wives had gone to a luncheon somewhere.
"They're in here," Brad laughed. "The dirty cunts were sitting in the living room stark naked playing with themselves and passing the photos back and forth!"
"You lucky devil!" grinned Kit. "Wish I’d seen them!"
"Both of them made me leave the room. Then, they locked the door, and I bet they had sex together!"
"Mmmm! Imagining what our wives do together alone always gets me hot! Boy, look at these photos! Makes me wish I were alone," he said, adding that if he were he would probably be naked and jerking off over them.
Lying on the bed on his back, Kit pressed the large bulge that had appeared in his trousers soon after he had started looking at the photos.
“Wow, Brad!" he exclaimed, handing the older man one of the photos. "Two pricks fucking a girl at the same time! We ought to try it with the girls sometime!"
"Mmmm! Not a bad idea."
Kit passed Brad the dirty photos, one at a time, now squeezing his hard prick rhythmically through his pants. Jocelyn could see the pictures were affecting Brad, also. In his standing position, his big hard-on pushed his pants out in front. He was toying with the end of it.
"Shit!" he grinned. "You don't have to be alone to get naked and jerk off, Kit! I've seen you naked and jerking yourself off a dozen times while I've been fucking your hot-cunted, little Amanda!"
At that, Kit took off his shoes and socks, whipped his shirt over his head, and slid his pants and under shorts down his slender legs. Naked, his prick hard and sticking up from his hairy groin, he lay back and spread his legs. With both hands, the twenty-two-year-old young man fondled himself, playing with his balls as well as his prick as Brad held the photos before his lust-filled eyes.
"Feels good, Kit, doesn't it?" Brad smiled.
"Mmmmm! Get naked, Brad, and let me see your big prick!"
The older man stripped and climbed on the bed next to the young husband. Brad's larger prick was as hard as Kit's. Excitedly, the two men rubbed and pulled at their long, hard pricks as they looked at the remainder of the photos.
"Mmmm! I'm hot, Brad!" breathed Kit, propping his head on his elbow and looking at the other man. "You know, I-uh, well, I'd like to feel your prick! Don't be mad!"
"I'm not!" laughed Brad, turning on his side so that their hard, bobbing organs almost touched. "I want to, too!"
"Oh, Brad! Let's feel each other! Let's press our bodies together and feel each other up! Why should the girls be the only ones to have fun by themselves!"
Side by side, the two men slid their fingers around each other's cocks and felt each other from base to tip. Then, they stroked each other's belly and fondled each other's balls. Soon, they were jerking each other off!
Jocelyn loved every second of the exciting spectacle.
"My balls!" grunted Brad, suddenly. "Oh, Kit, play with my balls! Oh, that's great! Yes, yes, like that! I'm almost coming! Let me play with your balls!"
"Yes, Brad, oh, yes! Do the same to my balls! Oh, I'm hot! Kiss me, Brad! We're hot for each other, aren't we? Amanda says she and Phil kiss each other just like we kiss them! Do you feel like kissing me?"
With a muffled groan, the older man pulled the smooth-skinned, slender youth into his massive, hairy nakedness! The two men jammed and rubbed their bellies together and caressed each others ass.
"Yes, I want to kiss you very much!" Brad said hoarsely.
"Oh, Brad! Feel our hard pricks sliding back and forth against each other! Mmmmmm!"
"You're as hot and sexy as a cunt, Kit!"
"I feel like a cunt with you fucking my belly with that huge prick of yours! Oh, Brad, treat me like a cunt! You like me, I can see it!"
"Yes, I do like you, Kit!"
"Then, kiss me hard!"
Jocelyn watched the two men in their lewd embrace with masturbatory ecstasy! It was beautiful to her sex-ridden sense of esthetics! Brad and Kit tongue-kissed each other with all the fervor she had seen their wives display at the same past time together!
Jerk me off!" Brad cried.
"Yes! Oh, yes, Brad! Oh, Brad, your hand feels good!"
"Mmmm! Harder! Harder!"
"I'll suck your huge prick!"
"Suck me! Yes, yes, Kit! Suck me off!"
Kit crouched over the older man and pushed his mouth down over the huge, hot prick and bobbed his head back and forth in the quick motion of a hot cocksucking!
"Oh, shit, baby! Suck me! The girls should see us now!"
"Mmmm!" mouthed the young husband, his mouth full of hard, almost-coming prick.
Jocelyn and Kit masturbated to climax just at the time Brad shot his load of come into the younger man's sucking mouth.



Chapter 12


Jocelyn received a shock one afternoon when she was observing Phyllis and Amanda naked and with their arms around each other. Apparently, they had just come off. What startled her was the mention of her name.
"I think you're right, Phyl, the way she looks at me sometimes makes me feel I'm absolutely naked!"
"Jocelyn's very pretty," mused Phyllis. "Do you like her?"
"Oh, Phyllis, you're going to think I'm really a terrible girl! Yes, I do! I feel just like kissing her hard! She's so sexy looking! Wouldn't she be shocked to hear me?"
"I'm not so sure. I was a little smitten with her myself before you moved in."
"Are you glad I moved in?" Amanda pouted.
"Oh, Amanda, honey! I was in love with you the first time I saw you in those short shorts that outlined your lovely ass so nicely! And, it's such a pretty ass! Here, turn a little bit so I can let my fingers play in the crack! As far as our pretty landlady is concerned, I suspect we could get into her panties! I bet she has a" big, lovely pussy to lick and suck!" “Let's try together!" Amanda exclaimed, “Since I feel the same way about her!" “Oh, Amanda! You're getting to be beautiful, honey! How does it feel to have your first hard-on for another girl? Isn't it great!" “You forgot," giggled Amanda. “I had a hardon for you!" “Mmm, you're wonderful! Okay, let's put on our bikinis and get some sun. Maybe, we can think of a plan."
Jocelyn, very aroused at what she had heard, quickly left her pleasure room and put on a special bikini she had never dared wear before. The truth was it couldn't be worn in public at all because the bra covered only the ends of her breasts, leaving the nipples bare, and the panties were designed to cover only the lower half of her ass and none of her belly, which, of course, meant a great deal of her pubic hair was exposed to view!
She hurried out to the sun deck where she knew the other two were sunbathing regularly together. Arriving there before they did, she stretched out Hat on the deck and assumed a sexy pose. She pulled one breast out of the bra entirely, cupping it in her hand, and placed her other hand on her inner thigh, her fingertips just touching the outline of her large pussy. She pretended to be asleep.
Phyllis and Amanda arrived and stopped as soon as they saw her.
"Jocelyn?" Phyllis whispered.
Jocelyn pretended to be too deeply asleep to have heard.
"She's almost naked!" breathed Amanda. "Isn't she lovely!"
"Mmmm!" Phyllis murmured. "One of her tits is naked!"
"Do you think she fell asleep frigging? I feel like frigging my pussy looking at her I In fad, I am! See?"
Jocelyn could hear Amanda pant slightly in her lewd delight as several minutes passed during which Phyllis repeatedly encouraged the nineteen year-old to masturbate as much as she wanted.
Suddenly, Phyllis whispered excitedly, "Look! We could try to seduce her right now! Let's go back in and come out again making a lot of noise that's sure to wake her up. We'll pretend we haven't noticed her for a while to see if she covers up. Mmmm, do I hope she doesn't! I can't wait to see you stark naked with her, your legs wrapped around her naked back… "
"Oh, Phyllis, stop! You're making me cornel"
The two left the sun deck. Soon, they returned talking very loudly. With beating heart, Jocelyn lazily stretched her arms and spread her legs wide. Then, she turned and pretended to start with surprise.
"Oh!" she gasped, sitting up. "Thank goodness it's only you two girls!" Quickly, she pulled her bra up.
"Hello, Jocelyn!" Phyllis cried, as if she were the last person on earth to be found there.
"Hi, Mrs. White!" Amanda said shyly, hardly daring to look at her.
"Mind if we join you?" Phyllis asked, kneeling prettily on the cushions nearby.
"Not at all," Jocelyn smiled. "You two look as pretty as can be in your bikinis!"
The older woman and the girl sat in front of Jocelyn and then lay back on the cushions, their bodies very attractively revealed. Jocelyn gazed at them slowly from head to toe. Amanda saw the way Jocelyn was eyeing her and squirmed restlessly, blushing slightly, and looking away. Jocelyn met Phyllis eyes and Phyllis smiled and then boldly stared at every part of her.
"That's about the sexiest bikini I've ever seen!" Phyllis commented finally.
"Thank you," Jocelyn smiled, leaning back and caressing her belly sensually. "Do you like it, Amanda?"
"Your bikini is lovely, Mrs. Whiter" Amanda exclaimed in a rush.
"Call me, Jocelyn," she said, idly strumming her fingertips in her exposed cunt hair. "Why should we be so formal?"
"No reason at all," Phyllis murmured. "But, Amanda, honey, saying Jocelyn's bikini is lovely is the same as saying she has a lovely body, since her bikini hardly covers anything!"
Amanda blushed, "Well, I guess that's what I meant."
"Is it really private here?" Phyllis asked suddenly.
Jocelyn looked around. "Sure it is. Why?"
"I'd like to sunbathe with nothing on!"
"Oh, Phyl!" Amanda gasped. "Would you, really?"
"If Jocelyn doesn't mind, I would."
"I'd love for you to, Phyllis, really!" Jocelyn murmured. "I'd love to get naked myself, in fact."
Phyllis smiled broadly and started taking off her bikini bra and panties. Jocelyn did the same as quickly and eagerly as Phyllis did. Then, they were naked, their bushy cunts glistening in the sun!
"Mmmm! It feels good to be naked, doesn't it?" Phyllis sighed, her eyes running over Jocelyn's naked body.
Jocelyn nodded happily, giving the older woman a real eyeful of her naked charms.
"What about it, Amanda?" Phyllis suddenly turned on the young girl. "C'mon, Jocelyn! Let's strip her!"
Laughingly, Jocelyn threw herself upon the girl. "You get the bra!" she cried to Phyllis. "I'll get her panties!"
Amanda squirmed all over the place as if trying to keep them from undressing her. Jocelyn managed to get her pinned down by sitting on her thighs, face up her hands pressed upon the girl's belly.
"I've got her," Jocelyn muttered.
"Take her panties off!" Phyllis urged softly.
Slipping her fingers under the elastic top of the bikini panties, Jocelyn began tugging the scanty garment off the delicious girl. Phyllis took the bra off, and, with a quick glance at Jocelyn (who pretended not to notice), she jiggled Amanda's cute breasts in her hands.
"Oooo!" Amanda murmured, smiling with sheer pleasure.
“These panties are pretty tight!" Jocelyn said. "Maybe, we better turn her on her belly and get them off her ass first."
Together, she and Phyllis turned Amanda over, worked her panties off the cute ass and down her legs.
"It is cute, isn't it?" breathed Phyllis, who had knelt beside Jocelyn so their hips brushed. Phyllis touched Amanda's round, white, teasing mounds and slowly traced her fingertips across them. Jocelyn looked at Phyllis with parted lips and both recognized desire in the other's eyes.
"Mmm!" Jocelyn murmured. "Lovely!" She began to breathe heavily. "Oh, Phyllis, Amanda has the cutest ass!"
Jocelyn felt Phyllis hip rub against hers, naked skin to naked skin, and returned the pressure.
"I bet Kit loves to play around with that ass, doesn't he, honey?"
"Ye-s-s," Amanda breathed uncertainly. "He does! But, I wish I knew what you two were doing!"
"Just admiring your pretty ass, honey! Stay still, now, and let me caress it like Kit does!"
Phyllis slipped her arm around Jocelyn's waist and pulled the younger woman closer so that their breasts swayed and touched. Jocelyn smiled and, opening her lips, slipped out her tongue tip and tongued the older woman through the air. Opening her legs, Jocelyn slipped a finger into her yearning pussy and heated herself up even more!
Phyllis quickly did the same to herself.
"Mmmmm!" Jocelyn murmured. "She's pretty!"
"Ummm!" Phyllis replied. "And, so are you, Jocelyn!"
"What are you two doing?" Amanda cried.
"Frigging ourselves, honey!" Phyllis laughed.
"Oh!" Amanda gasped.
The beautiful nineteen-year-old turned around to see the older women kneeling behind her, both of them frigging their large cunts hard! Amanda's eyes lit up. Quickly, she turned over and spread her legs, reaching one foot between Phyllis knees and one between Jocelyn's. Then, Amanda began to frig her own pussy. She used both hands on herself.
Within minutes, they were kissing and lapping each others cunts-forming an exciting, naked triangle on the secluded sun deck.
For Jocelyn, it was the start of a new life of hyper sexuality. She and the two wives, together with the two husbands, entered into a five-way sex orgy that lasted day after day after day and was the most beautiful and exciting experience of her life. Exploiting every element of their sexuality, all five of them developed sexual lusts and abilities they had never dreamed they would be capable of on such a sustained basis. It was utter eroticism! Sexually, all five persons became the property of each other. Amanda, for instance, was no longer Kit's wife in any sense of the word! She was a pretty girl with a young cunt available to all! Brad was no longer Phyllis husband-he was the biggest prick of the two pricks in the group and available to all.
Jocelyn realized they were sexually obsessed during the five-day orgy and that they had all become the willing and delighted instruments of each other's lustful pleasures. It was exquisite!



Chapter 13


The orgy started in the Palmer apartment the next Saturday night. Jocelyn, who had gotten a very nice necking and a hot feel from both husbands earlier in the day, had been readily accepted by Brad and Kit. Now, all five of them were naked together, and both husbands hairy balls and red, enlarged (though still soft) pricks were much in evidence.
As always, Amanda was enchanted by the size of Brad's prick. Teasing it with her fingers, it got hard at once!
"Oh, Kit! Look at his prick! It's so much bigger!"
"Anxious to feel it fucking you, again?" Kit grinned.
"Yes, darling! I want it! It's so wonderfully big!"
"It'll gorge your hot cunt, honey!" Phyllis laughed.
"Oh, Phil! Brad has such a lovely, big, hard thick, long prick! Oh, Phyllis, honey! Tell your husband to fuck me now! I want him to fuck me!"
"Fuck her, Brad!" Phyllis laughed. "She's begging for it! Fuck her! Fuck her hard, darling!"
By this time, Amanda was pressed nakedly against Phyllis handsome husband. The nineteen year olds arms were tight around his back, rubbing it, caressing his naked ass. His huge organ pressed into her soft, hot belly.
"Oh, Brad! Fuck me! They all want us to!"
"You really want a fuck, don't you?"
"Yes! See how I'm feeling your big prick with both my hands! It's a huge prick! Oh, fuck me, darling!"
"Your wife is really hot!" Jocelyn whispered to Kit who was pressing his whole naked, young body against hers, his hard prick jabbing wetly and excitingly into her belly.
Brad lay on the bed with his huge prick up in the air. No wonder Amanda wanted to fuck so badly, thought Jocelyn.
Amanda squealed with joy and scrambled on top of Phyllis husband, spreading her legs on each side of him. Grasping the big organ in her hand, she guided her open cunt down over it, working hard to get the big head of it inside her tight pussy.
Meanwhile, Phyllis knelt by the bed. She ran her hot hands all over her husband's hairy legs and Amanda's cute, naked ass!
"You're awfully hot looking, Amanda! Fuck her, Brad! Fuck her hard! I'm frigging my hot cunt half to death!"
Phyllis, kissing her husband's hairy thighs, was obviously frigging herself all the way off. Jocelyn begged Kit to do the same to her!
"Okay, Jocelyn, honey! Your cunt is really burning, isn't it, honey? C’mon, baby! Come off! I'm playing with my prick as I frig you, honey!"
Phyllis moaned in vicarious lust as Amanda rose and fell over her husband's prick again and again!
"It's big! It's huge! It's in me up to my belly!" Amanda chanted with delight. The girl began to fuck Phyllis husband harder and harder! Brad moaned with pleasure and sucked her tits which bobbed down at his face as she moved herself up and down his delicious, giant cock!
Phyllis, masturbating passionately, came off at the same time as Amanda and Brad did!
After viewing his young wife's fucking, Kit was wild to come off! He had been jerking himself off excitedly the whole time, and, by that point, had worked himself up close to climax a dozen times or more! Phyllis now stood beside him caressing his ass sexily as he masturbated.
Then, Amanda, still panting and sweaty from her frenzied fuck with Brad, crawled over to Kit and crammed most of his hard prick in her mouth!
"Suck me, honey!" Kit muttered. "Suck it off hard!"
While Amanda sucked noisily, Phyllis murmured a series of obscene remarks, coaxing and goading Kit and Amanda to even greater limits of lustful desire! Phyllis kissed Kit's bare shoulder again and again and dug her fingers between the tight globes of his ass!
"Put your finger up his ass!" Jocelyn said. "He’ll love it!"
"I know," Phyllis answered. "And, it does feel wonderful to feel what I'm doing to him when you're coming off! In and out like a little prick! Good!"
With a hoarse cry, Kit placed his hand on his wife's back (to force Amanda to gobble more hot cock) and felt Phyllis up with his other hand, toying with her bushy cunt still wet from her masturbating.
Suddenly, he groaned loudly, and, within seconds, was shooting off jet after jet of white come into his wife's soft, pulling mouth! Amanda tried greedily to swallow lots of it, but, Kit had come off so strongly, the white juices dribbled out of the sides of her mouth in two sexy rivulets that excited all four onlookers! Unable to control her lust a second more, Jocelyn rubbed herself off to a hot camel Brad and Jocelyn had their arms around each others neck. Brad's hard, ten-inch prick was pressed between their hot bellies. Jocelyn, shivering with the intensity of her lust, ground her naked belly into his in a hot dry-fucking.
"I want to suck that big prick of yours!" she cried.
"Yes, suck me off, Jocelyn. Oh, you hot darling!"
Everybody said they wanted to see Jocelyn suck!
Brad sprawled his hairy, naked body out on the bed. His giant prick, wet, glistening, red from fucking Amanda, stood up straight and invitingly!
Jocelyn climbed onto the bed and kissed the bulging, wet prick head while he thrust his thumb into her burning pussy and frigged her with it!
Jocelyn had to stretch her mouth open wide to get the big head of the thick prick inside. Although she and Robin had sucked many unusually big pricks (because of his small cock, Robin loved to suck the biggest ones he could find!), she was sure Brad was bigger than any of them! But, Jocelyn was good at sucking prick, and, soon, her hard mouth-fucking got him close to orgasm.
"Oh, suck me, baby!" he cried. "Suck me!" Brad closed his eye's with the lustful joy Jocelyn was giving him. Her cunt was a burning well of pleasure under his skillful frigging, and Jocelyn grunted lewdly as she sucked! She played with his big, hairy balls and with her own taut nipples by turns. With an exquisite feeling of pleasure, she came off just as he shot a load of thick sperm into her gulping mouth!
Later they had some drinks, food, and sleep-all naked together. Woke up after hours of sleep. Morning? Afternoon? Who cares? Hot again! All five wanting it bad!
They woke up kissing each other and feeling each other up. The men's pricks were huge and iron hard! Amanda couldn't resist pressing Phyllis to the bed and sinking her kissing, licking mouth into the older woman's soft belly while feeling her asshole and cunt with bold, stroking fingers until Phyllis grew almost unbearably hot.
Then, Amanda mid Phyllis laid Jocelyn out on the bed and kissed her all over and felt her up. They spread her ass cheeks and exhibited her asshole to the two men who fondled and kissed the tiny aperture by turns until Jocelyn almost came!
Laughing wantonly, Amanda took Kit's hand and placed it around Brad's throbbing, jerking prick! Kit, liking the idea, soon was feeling Brad's prick and balls up as much as the girls had! At Phyllis lewd urging, Brad began to feel Kit up, too. The sight of the two husbands sexually exciting each other got Jocelyn to the boiling point. She grabbed Brad to her naked body and kissed him hotly, again and again. Soon, she was more than ready for a fuck by him and threw herself back on the bed to get it!
Brad leapt upon her, wild to dig his aroused prick deep into her quivering, inviting cunt! In a few thrusts, he had worked the whole length of his oversized prick into her and Jocelyn began to fuck him back every bit as hard as he fucked her! To Jocelyn, it was absolutely wonderful! The only feeling she had had like it was a big, artificial prick Robin had given her once. Brad rutted her like a bull, grunting and groaning with every stroke.
The others got terribly excited looking on. Amanda cooed and squealed in mounting desire and finally sat down on the bed and put her arms around Jocelyn, caressing her tits, as Brad fucked her.
Amanda spread her legs wide and moaned with desire.
"Oh, Kit! Frig me!" she begged, "I'm so hot!"
Kit was more than willing. "Yes, darling!" he murmured thickly. "I’ll frig you! You love kissing Jocelyn while she gets a hot fucking from the same big prick that was up your cunt, don't you?'“ "Yes, frig my pussy! Frig it! Frig it!"
"I want to frig you and Phyllis together!"
The young husband lay down close to his wife's outspread legs and Phyllis leaned over him, her face close to Amanda's splayed-open pussy!
"I'm going to jerk Kit off, Amanda!" Phyllis panted. The older woman grabbed Kit's hard prick in her hand and frigged him while her in turn, was frigging Amanda.
"Oh, jerk me off! Jerk me off hard!" Kit groaned.
"Play with it!" Amanda moaned, her voice muffled by Jocelyn's tongue thrusting upwards into her dripping mouth and licking her lips hungrily. "Oh, play with it! Play with my hot pussy! I'm going to come!"
"Fuck! Fuck me, Brad! Fuck me! Fuck!" Jocelyn moaned.
"Fuck her, Brad! Fuck her good, darling," Phyllis joined the lewd outcries.
"Oh, Phyllis!" Amanda cried. “Jerk Kit off nicely! He loves it so!"
"I am, dear," Phyllis said happily. "I like jerking him off. His prick fits my hand so well! I love jerking men off, Amanda, don't you?"
"Mmmm! Yes! If I had a prick, I'd jerk it off all the time!"
More orgasms! Dead tired. Falling asleep in each others arms, all in the same bed. Jocelyn sinking into Phyllis arms, pressing her front against hers from top to bottom, allowing their come-soaked cunts to clamp hotly together like kissing mouths I Just before sleeping, feeling Amanda worm her way between them so that they were a trio of hot, naked cunts all wrapped around each other… mmmmmmm!
Later, day or night, they woke up. The girls woke first and what they saw got them hot! Kit and Brad lay in each others arms, their enlarged but soft pricks and balls nestling together in a heap of male sexiness Jocelyn longed to slide her hands into! When the naked husbands awoke, they snuggled closer and caressed each other!
"I love the feel of our warm, hairy bodies together!" Kit finally murmured.
"Look how our pricks and balls are pressed together!" muttered Brad.
"Mmm!" Kit replied. "It's sexy looking. Oh, my prick's getting hard! So is yours!"
"Are you boys going to start something with each other or not!" Jocelyn laughed.
"Please, Kit, please!" Amanda begged, "I wish you and Brad wanted each other the way I want Phyllis and Jocelyn!"
"Go on, honey!" Phyllis urged Brad. "You know what us girls do together! And, Kit really excites you!"
"Hold me tighter, Brad!" Kit said, "I love it!"
"Mmmm!" Brad replied. "I'm hugging you like you were your pretty, young, little wife!"
"Oh, our pricks are so big and hard!" Kit panted.
"Let's rub them between our bellies until we come!"
"Look!" Amanda cried excitedly, "The hand some bastards are belly-fucking!"
The girls got very excited at this and Јrigged their nude cunts as they watched the two men roll about the bed.
"I'm coming!" Brad shouted. "Kiss me, I'm coming!"
Kit kissed him, and the two husbands reached a mutual orgasm just as the three girls finished masturbating their dripping cunts! The men's bellies and sex organs glistened and dripped with each others hot sperm!
Amanda had gotten so hot at the sight that she made Kit kneel on the bed as soon as the last drop of come oozed from his prick. She grabbed her husband's balls and guided his still hard prick to her mouth hungrily! Phyllis pressed up against Kit's back, caressed his breasts, played with his nipples. Kit was feeling. Phyllis ass up so sexily Jocelyn itched to eat Kit and Amanda off together…
Brad lay down on the bed. Sitting over him, Jocelyn guided his hard, big prick to her pussy and slowly lowered herself onto it, her naked bottom settling down on his hairy thighs as the big prick ground into her as far as it would go! The huge shaft, with all its thrilling bigness, had forced its way up Jocelyn's burning cunt until the full length of the fleshy cock was thrust up her!
Phyllis murmured the most delightful obscenities as she climbed on the bed and knelt over her husband's face and brushed her cunt hair back and forth against his upturned, hot lips!
"Let Brad suck you off as he fucks Jocelyn!" Amanda said.
As the pretty woman sat over Brad's head with her big, firm breasts pointing directly at Jocelyn, Brad lapped her cunt greedily while Jocelyn played with her breasts. She trembled in lustful pleasure! Kit, his prick nice and hard, also knelt on the bed and straddled Brad with his knees in order to slide his wet, oozing prick up and down the cleft of Jocelyn's naked ass.
Amanda (who had been masturbating), Brad, and Jocelyn all came off simultaneously in glorious orgasms.
"I'm coming!" Jocelyn cried and kissed Phyllis wildly.
"Ummmmm!" Brad groaned, his mouth buried in the wonderfully hot, dripping cunt above him!
"Eeeeoooowwww!" cried Phyllis in utter ecstasy!
The next time, Kit and Phyllis lay together on the bed next to Brad and Jocelyn. Brad had slid his big prick home again in Jocelyn's hot, come-drenched cunt. She loved the feel of Phyllis soft ass against hers!
"Want me to jerk you off, darling?" Phyllis asked Kit.
"Yes! Oh, Phyllis! Please jerk me off!"
Amanda, who had been frigging herself, moaned with sudden pleasure as she neared her climax.
"Come here and kiss me, Amanda, darling!" Jocelyn pleaded.
Panting with lust, the nineteen-year-old climbed on the bed with the rest of them. Kit played with her cunt while Phyllis played with his prick with one hand and her own cunt with the other! Jocelyn's cunt, full of Brad's big prick, tingled as she met Amanda's eager, young mouth in a long, passionate tongue-kissing.
As soon as Jocelyn felt Brad's hot sperm Hood her oozing cunt, she came off with a beautiful spasm of delight! The pair were quickly followed by the others who all soon Јrigged or were Јrigged all the way off!
Sleep. Eat and drink. Feeling hot, again. Jocelyn made Brad lie back on the bed and began to suck his big, hard prick off!
"Oh, that's sexy!" Amanda cried. "Spread your legs, Jocelyn darling, and show us your big, hairy coot! I want to lap you, darling!"
Amanda lay across her husband's chest and nestling her bare tits on Jocelyn's thigh, grasped her ass in her hands and began to lick end kiss Jocelyn's hot cunt!
"Lick it, baby!" Brad urged. "Lick pretty Jocelyn's pussy off!"
Jocelyn felt incredibly horny, but, before coming, she felt her mouth, working feverishly over Brad's giant shaft, overflow with jets of hot, tangy sperm! As she swallowed it all hungrily, her own pussy came off in Amanda's thirsty, young mouth!
Cocktails and dinner by Candlelight. Phyllis cleared the table while Jocelyn and Amanda went to a sofa and pressed nakedly together. Brad and Kit lay belly to belly in similar fashion upon another sofa.
After dinner brandy. Phyllis gave Amanda her tongue deep in her hot mouth, kissing her as much as she wanted, and giving her little brown asshole a good reaming with the full length of her finger! And, meanwhile, the two naked men stroked each others hardening pricks and fondled their big balls until they were as hot as the rest!
Jocelyn claimed a fuck from Brad, and, he gladly complied. This time she mounted him higher up and tongue-kissed his mouth hotly. Amanda lay along side of them and joined in their hot tongue-kissing as she masturbated her cute cunt. Kit, also, lay back.next to them, on their other side, and spread his slender, young legs for Phyllis every ready hand-fucking! Phyllis, Jocelyn noticed, kissed Kit even more passionately when she jerked him off.
"Ah! Ah! Ah!" Jocelyn cried. "Oh, Brad! Your prick is killing me! It's so big! Ahhh! Fuck! Fuck me!"
"Mmmmmm!" Amanda murmured next to them. "Fuck Jocelyn hard, Brad! Fuck her harder!"
"I'm coming!" Kit cried hoarsely. "Grip my prick tighter, Phyllis, honey! Oh, darling! I'm coming! Jerk it all the way off! That's right! That's right! Oh! Oh! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"
Kit then shot his come all over his belly in large drops as Phyllis frigged him faster, both of them panting!
Brad and Jocelyn came off in a long, delicious spend soon afterwards. Brad was enraptured with Jocelyn's cunt, however, and, instead of drawing out his still hard prick, he began to fuck Jocelyn with renewed vigor! He fucked her for a long time before Amanda interrupted.
"Oh, Jocelyn, please! I can't stand looking at this big, fucking prick any longer! You hold his prick and I'll suck you off!"
Jocelyn grabbed his prick as soon as he drew it out of her wet, sucking cunt. She rubbed it hard with her hand before letting the younger girl place her thirsty, young lips to its throbbing oozing head!
"Mmmm!" Brad murmured. "That's wonderful! Oh, frig me more, Jocelyn! Frig my big prick!"
Jocelyn jerked him off as fast as she could, working the sperm-soaked prick into a froth to get It ready for the young, pretty wife's lovely figure.
"Want to suck him badly, Amanda, dear?" Jocelyn teased.
"Ummm!"
"You'll taste my hot cunt all over it!"
"My mouth tasted your pussy already tonight!" Amanda smiled, stroking her own temporarily neglected organ.
"That's it! That's it!" Brad cried. "Frig me! Frig me faster!"
Jocelyn worked her hand up and down his large, hard prick with increasing speed, knowing the thrill he was feeling. It made Jocelyn excited, too, to masturbate a prick that size!
"Oh, keep going, Jocelyn! Keep going! I like it so much! I'm going to come!"
Jocelyn jerked him off more slowly, now, and as she felt his body tremble, she stopped and squeezed it rhythmically.
"Oh, rub it hard, Jocelyn!" Brad moaned. "I want to come!"
"You mean, you want me to jerk you off all the way?"
"Yes! Yes!"
Jocelyn felt his eager trembling stop as she slowly began to slide her hand up and down his prick. Soon, Brad started to pant loudly and tremble again. Jocelyn stopped teasingly, and tickled his balls tongue-tipped his nipples!
"Ahhh! Please! Jerk me off some more!"
"Don't be so anxious!" Jocelyn giggled. "Don't you men know how to frig? I should bring you just short of coming twenty or thirty times before I let you come!"
"Of course, dear," Phyllis breathed. "It feels better and better that way!"
"Kit says that's why frigging is getting so popular! He claims that maximum enjoyment over a sustained period can only be attained by masturbation!"
"I believe it!" Brad groaned just jerk me!"
By this point, Brad was going wild with lust. He thrashed around so much, Jocelyn told Amanda to start fucking him if she wanted a mouthful of come!
The girl promptly leaned over his hairy thigh and belly and swallowed half his hard, big prick in her gagging mouth! Her pretty head bobbed up and down as she worked the big head of the prick back and forth between her hotly pressed lips.
Jocelyn kept jerking Brad off the whole time Amanda was sucking the head of his prick. Finally, she felt him let go a load of come spurting into Amanda's lovely, stretched-open mouth! No sooner had Jocelyn felt Brad's discharge to be finished than she felt hot again for pretty Amanda!
"Let me lap you!" she whispered. "Let me lap it, dearest!"
"Oh, yes, Amanda, do lick my pussy!"
The girl was kneeling by the bed with her legs open! Quickly, Jocelyn crawled under the naked, pretty young wife and licked the opened, dripping, hot, young pussy above her face.
As Jocelyn lapped the girls excited pussy, Amanda frigged her nicely. The gentle tickling of her skilled fingers produced an almost unendurable pleasure within Jocelyn! She bucked and twisted her body agilely around the bed as if she were actually being fucked! At the same time, she lapped the adorable girl harder and harder!
"Oh, Jocelyn!" Amanda gasped. "I love frigging you like this! Do you want me to lap you?"
"No. Oh, darling, just keep jerking me off!"
"Oh, Jocelyn! Please, frig me, too!"
"Instead of lapping your cunt, honey?"
"Yes! I want frigging more!"
Jocelyn began to rub the girl's hot pussy and then slid further under her pretty crotch until her mouth was kissing Amanda's asshole.
"I want to rub my own clit!" Amanda panted. "Please, Jocelyn! Dig your finger into my asshole! I want to masturbate myself! I know how to give my cunt a good time!"
Amanda rubbed Jocelyn’s asshole as Jocelyn rubbed and poked at the younger girl's asshole, and, both of them masturbated their hot pussies. They couldn't stop themselves from frigging their cunts all the way off!
The two men were electrified with lust by the performance of the two women.
"Whew!" Kit whistled. "I knew Amanda was potentially a dirty cunt or I wouldn't have married her, but I didn't know she would progress this fast!"
Amanda smiled sweetly and a little proudly.
Phyllis, her eyes blazing with desire, grabbed up a cloth belt and whipped Amanda's ass with it savagely!
"You dirty cunt!" she shouted. “You lovely cunt! Mmmmm! You like this, don't you?"
Brad moved to stop his wife's sadistic ass beating of pretty Amanda, but, Kit held him back, laughingly.
“Let's enjoy it!" he said thickly while reaching out for Brad's big prick. Both men began to jerk each other off!
"Harder, Phyllis!" Jocelyn urged, her eyes flashing with the lewdness that gripped them all. "Hit us harder!"
The older woman cried out with desire, stood over Amanda and Jocelyn, and beat them alternately. The feel of the hot cloth against their naked skin got them so hot, they frigged madly and, in a minute or so, came off with a frenzied cry of delight!
From then on, they all knew their lustful appetites would know no bounds! The men began treating the women more callously, calling their wives by.the simple title, “cunt," instead of by name. Neither female, by this time, was much more than a lustful animal. This is when it got the most exciting!
Brad decided to fuck Amanda in the ass. How he could get his huge prick up the tiny aperture was beyond the rest of them, but, it seemed, nothing could stop him!
Brad persuaded Jocelyn to hold Amanda down on the bed with her white ass in the air, her knees drawn up under her, and her face pressed into the pillow.
"I'm going to give this cunt a good spanking before I fuck her little asshole with my big prick!" Brad said to Kit.
Kit, as naked as Brad now, and his long prick Just as hard and straight, caressed the older man's ass and belly softly.
"Yes! Spank her ass hard! Then, grab it in your hands!"
Brad slapped Amanda's ass harder and harder with his hands until the girls pretty bum grew pink! She cried with pain! Thus excited, he lodged the head of his prick against her asshole. Amanda wiggled and writhed sexily, begging for her assfuck!
As the large prick bored its way in, Amanda giggled bashfully. Then, she winced. Although it must have been painful, she appeared to like it.
"I feel like shitting all over!" she laughed.
"Not now," Phyllis replied. "That's not ladylike!"
Amanda played with her pussy so hard as Brad ruthlessly fucked her asshole, his hands grasping her lovely hips, that she started to come off before he did! When he came, he actually shouted with joy.
Brad couldn't leave Amanda's asshole alone! When she started to suck her husband off a little afterwards, he crouched behind her and spread her asscheeks for another fucking!
Kit was hot to come off! He shoved his prick roughly and deeply into his wife's sucking mouth and. at the same time gave Jocelyn, who was bending over near them, a hot tit-sucking!
"Phyllis, also highly excited, kissed Kit's naked ass all over. Then, the hot, older wife began to lick it as well! Finally, frigging her own randy pussy, she tongued his asshole before inserting a finger into it to the full length and twisting it to right and left in a delightful ass-reaming that.set Jocelyn's blood racing!
Jocelyn pleaded with Kit to frig her as he sucked her tit! He did so gladly! Meanwhile, Brad drove his giant prick up and down Amanda's exciting back hole and fucked it to a finish all over again!
Another sleeping period. Waking and breakfast (though the sun is setting). Jocelyn saw Brad nearby. Such a lovely, naked, big-pricked man! She kissed him until their faces dripped wetly.
"Suck me, prick!" she murmured.
"Suck me, cont!" he grinned.
Reversing himself on the bed, he thrust his face into her cunt and Jocelyn slid her mouth back and forth over the head of his hard prick!
"Come here, cunt!" Kit ordered his wife. Amanda fell flat on top of her husband. Eagerly, his tongue shot into her wide-open, wet pussy. Amanda half-swallowed his prick, still glistening wet from Phyllis come! She moaned like a little beast as she sucked him and pressed the palm of her hand hard against her husband's balls, slapping them lightly and then not so lightly until he cried out in pain!
"Yeeeoooowww!" gasped Kit. "You're hurting me, you dirty bitch! Oh, do it harder! Fuck me with your mouth!"
"Oh, yes, prick! I love hurting you! I wish I had a switch! I'd whip your prick and balls with it until you yowled with pain and yet filled my mouth with your hot, Hawing sperm at the same fucking time!"
"I'll spank the shit out of you, you dirty bitch! You fucking whore of a cunt!"
"Oh, yes! Spank my ass! I'm digging my middle finger up your asshole. Oh, spank the shit out of me, you fucking prick! I'm coming!"
Phyllis sucked Brad's prick next, and Jocelyn sucked Kit's, which was half soft. She stuck it into her mouth anyway and slobbered over it so hotly it grew long and hard again as she sucked.
"Frig me, cunt!" Jocelyn ordered Amanda.
The pretty girl obediently reached over and played with Jocelyn's pussy charmingly while her husband lapped her own hot cunt and Brad fondled her breasts and squeezed her taut nipples.

*****

Amanda moaned she was mad to lap Jocelyn's cunt!
"Lap me!" Jocelyn cried, and spread her legs wide. Amanda begged Jocelyn to lick her pussy, but, instead, Jocelyn Јrigged her clit and spread her ass cheeks apart to lick her asshole!
The taste of her little, brown hole, into which the men's sperm had flowed, was delicious! No sooner had Amanda and Jocelyn come off in another hot, thrashing orgasm than Phyllis wanted Jocelyn to lap her neglected, hot, wet pussy!
"Look!" Phyllis cried. "The pricks are sucking each other off! What a pair of big-pricked lovers! Look how their big, hairy balls sway and bounce! They like each others pricks as much as we like each others cunts!" “Oh, Phyllis, darling! You're right! I don't want prick, now!" Jocelyn moaned, in the last throes of coming, "I want to eat hot pussy!"
"Eat mine!" Phyllis panted. "It's hot and sexy and full of Kit's come!"
"Oh, you fucking cunt!" Jocelyn cried as she plunged her mouth into Phyllis lovely pussy.
"Cunt! Cunt! Cunt!" Jocelyn moaned as she licked and lapped and kissed Phyllis big, sopping, exciting cunt.
"Eat me! Eat me! Oh, you hot, naked pussy, eat me!" Phyllis groaned in delight. "Let's do nothing but lick each other's cunts from now on!"
"Oh, yes!" Amanda exclaimed. “Oh, you two big, lovely cunts! I love my cunt and I love both of you! Oh, suck her, Jocelyn! Suck her hard! I'm jerking off!"
The young wife lay beside the two older women and chanted a steady stream of four-letter obscenities as she Јrigged-which goaded the others terribly but excitedly!
"Shut up, cunt!" Kit finally grinned at his wife, after Jocelyn and Phyllis had come hot and hard. He pushed Amanda roughly back on the bed and slapped her face.
"My tits! Oh, honey! Slap my tits hard!" the girl pleaded, her masochistic streak exciting the sadistic streak in the others. Kit slapped her tits sharply while Brad spanked her ass until it was good and red!
"Oh, you fucking pricks!" Amanda breathed, her eyes shining. "You treat me so rough! I love it!"

*****

"Fuck me, cunt!" Brad growled at Jocelyn.
He lay back on the bed and Jocelyn climbed on top of him eagerly, spearing her open, wet pussy with his prick! Amanda lay alongside her and kissed her warmly. Kit, lying on her right, panted sexily as Phyllis jerked him off.
Brad and Jocelyn, fucking madly, came together!

*****

Slowly, Brad worked his large prick into Kit's tight, quivering, little asshole. Kit cried out with pain, but, wildly jerking himself off, with pleasure, too!

*****

Brad fucked Amanda hard, driving the full, length of his huge organ into the squirming, randy, little cunt! She couldn't get enough and fairly screamed in. a state of nearly hysterical sexual excitement as she experienced a shuddering, blissful orgasm. Brad tore his prick out of her, and begged to be sucked off! Kit and Jocelyn both went down on him. While one mouth-lucked his prick, the other licked his big, hairy balls!

*****

Amanda crawled on top of Kit and Jocelyn. Kit plunged his face between her dripping thighs and tongued her coot until the girl trembled with delight. While her husband sucked at her juicy quim, Amanda lowered her pretty face into Jocelyn's wet cunt and lapped her off.



Chapter 14


Their first deliciously exhaustive and prolonged orgy over, Jocelyn, dead tired, cunt-sore, and absolutely lucked out, spent several days alone in her apartment recuperating. The Palmers had gone to their summer place to rest for a full week from what they said was the best sexual experience they had ever had. The Livingston’s, younger and not quite so tired, took the occasion to go East to attend to some family business affairs. Alone with her thoughts and dreams, and. gradually building up their strength and sexual vitality, Jocelyn felt more than content.
Here, she had no economic worries (even if she never worked again), she had two big pricks (one, a young and springy eight inches plus; the other, a huge, burly, ten-inch veteran of a prick!) who were hot fuckers and anxious, it appeared, to fuck her ass off any time she wanted! Plus, two sexy girls to play with! And, all four sex playmates loved sex as much as she did, including nineteen year-old Amanda! Above all, she had no more recriminations about being a hot, sexy, dirty cunt! What a silly idiot she'd been during the first three months of her separation from Robin! Thank God, the lovely orgy they'd had had drained her of the last vestige of all that bullshit!
The only thing that nagged at her was a guilt feeling toward Robin. She mew she was really very fond of her small-pricked husband and he'd gotten the short end of the stick (as well as a short stick, she grinned). She had left him just as she'd inherited money and now she had a sexual setup he would just love!
Not only did she simply miss Robin, but the very cause of her leaving him had gone-namely, her feeling that he was just too dirty for her. Watching Robin enjoy getting fucked in the ass by a big prick had particularly rankled her. Yet, only a few days ago, seeing Kit and Brad do that very thing to each other had excited her!
Suddenly, she wanted Robin's five-inch prick and all his sexy nakedness and "dirty" ideas-and wanted him badly! Quickly, she went to the telephone and dialed his number in New York.

*****

Robin was waiting for her at the airport, his slender body clad in cotton blue jeans and a red and white striped jersey, joined by a wide leather belt. He wore sandals and his long, smooth hair hung around his shoulders almost as long as her own.
Some sailors were eyeing him, and, with a tiny twinge of pleasure, Jocelyn realized they thought he was a girl. He was flat-chested, of course, but so were quite a few girls, and, he was pretty enough to be a girl. His small prick and balls didn't protrude much under his tight slacks, either. Mmmm! He looked good! Jocelyn quickened her steps and caught Robin's attention just as he was getting a very friendly smile from one of the sailors.
"Jocelyn! Darling!" he cried, and they ran into each others arms.
"Mmmmm! Mmmm! Mmmmm!" she moaned as his tongue leaped into her wide open mouth. He kissed her hard and deep, working the length of his tongue all over.the inside of her mouth and taking his time doing it. Finally, in the plain sight of the watching sailors, he pulled the whole length of his tongue out of her lips slowly and deliberately.
"You're making them as hot as you're making me!" Jocelyn murmured excitedly. "Pull my dress up a bit and show them my panties. They leave my ass practically bare, darling!"
"Like this! Mmm! Your ass is almost naked! Mmmm! Look at the sailor to the left. That bulge between his legs must be a prick as big as your arm! Look! He's getting a hard-on!"
"Wow!" Jocelyn breathed. "He's big! Wish he had a bathing suit on!"
"I wish he were naked!" her husband laughed.
"You haven't changed!" she teased.

*****

Jocelyn explained the changes that had occurred to her as they drove to the house in her VW. Robin was delighted with her descriptions the pleasure room and of the orgy. Inside, she had no sooner closed the front door than he took her in his arms and pressed her close to him.
"You are happy, aren't you, darling?"
"Yes, Robin! Oh, honey, terribly happy!"
They kissed warmly and lovingly. She showed him the way to the bedroom. Getting undressed they went to bed and clung nakedly together. His prick was hard. He murmured appreciatively as she fondled it.
"Thinking of Kit's big eight-inch prick?" he grinned.
"Mmmmm!" she murmured.
"And, Brad's even bigger ten-inch prick?" he moaned.
"Mmmmmm!" she sighed softly and contentedly, slipping her hand between her legs. "I can't wait until you see them fuck me!"
"Kiss me and masturbate your cunt!"
"Kiss me and masturbate your prick!"
"Mmmmm!"
"Mmmmm!"
"Feeling good?"
"Oh, darling! Very, very good!"
"Me, tool My prick feels so good when I jerk off"
"Ummmm! Kiss me, again!"
"There. Ummmm! I love kissing you! Ummmm! Ummm!"
"Ooooooo, Robin!"
"Mmmmm! Oh, rub your hot cunt! Rub your pussy hard!"
"Ah-ah-ah! Oh, shit! I am, darling! Oh, it's good!"
"Kiss me! I’m coming!"
"Mmmm! Jerk off!"
"Eeeeeeeooooowww!"
"Uuuuugggggghhhhh!"
Robin splattered Jocelyn's body and his own with come!
"Let's do it, again!" Jocelyn whispered.
“Jerk off?"
"Yes!"
"Can't get enough of your hot, pretty pussy, can you?" he laughed, his hand massaging his red, swollen, come-smeared prick.
"No!"
They kissed tenderly and lovingly as they spread their legs for easy access to their enflamed and throbbing sex organs.
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