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CHAPTER ONE


Gary was pushing Melinda farther down over his crotch.
"I'm not gonna suck your cock," she complained.
"Go ahead, honey," he begged huskily, "you'll like it. You'll want me to give you my dick. Taste me."
Melinda shook her head and closed her eyes.
"I told you I wanted you to suck my cock off," Gary demanded.
He gripped her head tightly. He was trying to force her down over his cock and it wasn't working.
"Pretty please with honey on it," he said angrily.
"Maybe if you'd put some honey on your dick," she told him, "I could stomach it. It would make me forget that I'm licking your sticky old cock."
"Quit talking that way about my pecker," Gary told his wife flatly. "I'm proud of my penis. I'll put some honey on it if you'll suck it."
At least she had derived that much of a compromise. Melinda went from the bedroom to the kitchen. And all the time she was thinking. Thinking of ways that she might distract her husband.
She came back with the plastic honey container and handed it to him.
"Are you sure you want me to go through with this?" she asked with a wry smile forming around her lips.
"Look, damn it," Gary snapped, "I'm gonna make you lick my asshole."
Gary wasn't kidding. Melinda stood there at the foot of the bed frozen. She watched him as he placed a pillow under his ass. Next she observed him slipping the nozzle of the honey container right up his rectum.
"You don't expect me to stick my tongue up there," she exclaimed.
"I would like that," he smiled. "Doesn't a husband rate any more?"
Melinda knew better than to cross Gary. Too often he had become outraged when she did. Then when he had finished shooting the honey up his asshole he placed the container on the night stand and looked up at her.
"Now get down there," he told her, "and you'll be liberated."
"You bastard," she snapped.
That did it. Gary was off the bed. He grabbed her.
"Get down there," he told her, "and you start licking."
Gary had repositioned himself. He was in the middle of the bed. He bent over his ass was up in the air and Melinda was gripping his buttocks.
"Stick your tongue in my ass crack," he demanded, "aid start right away."
Her tongue swung up his ass.
"Now do it," he told her, "and you do it like I tell you. Suck ass."
He was becoming more and more intensely excited every moment.
"I said, lick my sweet ass," he smiled as he watched in the mirror.
Melinda's head was buried in his behind. Her tongue was surging up his rectum. She could taste the honey. At first the thought of it made her ill. However, once she experienced the pleasure of pleasing Gary in this unusual manner, she was actually enjoying it.
"Suck my ass," he panted as he wiggled his butt for her.
She sucked all right. And at the same time she realized she could tongue fuck his behind and add to his pleasure.
"Oh, eat me," he smiled, "eat my ass. That's how you do it, honey. Eat my ass out."
Now Gary knew he could get her to suck his penis.
"Baby, let me roll over on my back," he suggested. "Then you can lick my dick."
Pulling her tongue from his asshole she looked at him in a new light. She enjoyed his being dominant. She didn't mind being subservient.
"Now, baby, I'm, gonna feed you cock," he smiled, "six and a half sucking inches. I want, you to do a good job on it for me."
He flipped his penis in front of her lips.
"Go down on it, baby," he begged her, "that's what I want you to do. Suck that big juicy cock. Suck it off."
At first she didn't know what to do. It was the first time she had succumbed to her husband's request to fellate him.
Gary shook his head in dismay.
"You're no good," he complained, "you don't know anything about it."
"Teach me," she said.
"All right," he smiled. "I'll teach you. First, I want you to meet my cock. I want you top your lips on my cock's lips."
She did that.
"Now French kiss my pecker," he begged her.
She dipped her tongue in the small slit at the top of his penis.
"Oh, baby, that's beautiful," he told her. "Right on the tip of it like that."
Next he told her he wanted her to place her lips just under the head of it.
"That's it, baby," he panted, "now let your tongue slip and slide over the top of it. Oh, baby, keep that up. Faster. Yes. Now, baby, whip your tongue around my dick. Oh, suck. Suck. Suck it."
Gary's voice indicated just bow stimulated he was. His wife was more than happy. For she had broken through a sexual barrier. She had wanted to be totally uninhibited. She had imagined what it would be like to bye Gary's tongue licking her all over. Now that she was going down on him she was certain that he would go down on her.
"Play with my nuts," Gary begged her, "that's it. Pull on them. Oh, massage my balls. Yes. Keep sucking. Let your mouth go the whole length of it. Oh, baby, suck my cock. Suck it off."
Melinda's head was bobbing up and down on her husband's penis shaft. Her hands were gingerly working around his testicles.
"Keep it up, baby," he begged her. "That's it. Oh, sweetheart, keep sucking. I'm gonna shoot you a load in a minute."
It wasn't going to be much longer now. She could hardly wait until her husband shot his gun off in her mouth. She wanted to know what his sperm load tasted like.
"Suck it, baby," he begged her. "Suck it. Suck my cock. Oh, baby, that's how I like it. Keep sucking, sweetheart."
All at once Gary's cock exploded. The hot white cream shot into her mouth. She sucked him hungrily.
"Eat me," he begged eagerly, "eat my prick. Oh, baby, suck my dick."
She went on sucking and swallowing his sperm until she had drained him. Slowly easing off his penis she looked up at him through misty eyes.
"That was fun, baby," she told him.
"I'm gonna return the favor," Gary assured her. "I'm gonna suck your snatch. How does that grab you?"
"I'd love it, darling," she assured him. "I sure would."
Gary wasted no time.
"Stretch out all the way across the bed," he guided her.
Melinda stretched out and her, husband got over her. He started licking at her lips. Next he moved down to her bosoms. He sucked on both breasts as he felt of them. His hands wandered down to her buttocks as his tongue licked at her vagina.
"Oh, Gary baby," Melinda panted, "suck my pussy. Come on, you pussy eater. Lick me."
Gary's tongue didn't need a second invitation. He stabbed into her vagina with hard driving tongue jabbs he licked.
"Eat my pussy," she panted excitedly. "Come on, baby, eat my box."
His tongue whipped inside of her. He licked away at her velvety vagina walls. His teeth nibbled her clit…
"Love me," she begged, "love me. Oh, yes. I want it. I want it bad, baby."
He knew what to do. He eased a finger up her tight anal channel. At the same time his tongue was invading his pussy his finger was slowly fucking her asshole. Reaching up he played with her breasts with his free hand.
"I can't stand it," Melinda panted. "Oh, Gary. You're driving me out of my mind."
He was also driving her to a juicy, sticky climax. "I'm cuming," she panted. "Oh, Gary. Lick me, lover. Eat me."
His tongue continued whipping inside her. He was enjoying her sticky love goodness.
"Suck my pussy," she begged. "Oh, baby, suck me. That's the way to do it. Suck me."
When he had finished eating her he withdrew his tongue slowly.
"I enjoyed that," he told her.
Glancing down at her husband's penis she observed he had another erection.
"What are we gonna do about this?" he smiled as he reached for his cock.
She rolled her head back and forth on the pillow and laughed.
"You're a real repeater peter," she giggled.
"If you mean I am a horny man," he told her, "I am. I enjoy fucking."
She couldn't help wonder what he would want now. But she, didn't have long to question.
"Why don't you roll over on your stomach, sweetheart?" he suggested.
"All right," Melinda replied.
Innocently she rolled over. Gary's hands massaged her back as he straddled her. When his hands began massaging the swells of her buttocks she knew what he had in mind. His thick cock was trembling now.
"Do you want to fuck my ass?" she turned to look at him.
Gary didn't answer. He nodded and smiled.
"I was afraid of that," she shrugged.
"I know how to do it so it won't hurt," he told her.
"I don't believe it," she told him flatly. "That cock of yours is much too big for my tight asshole. I'm sorry."
Gary wasn't taking no for an answer. He pulled his wife's behind up to meet his cock.
"I'll just spit on the tip of my dick," he told her, "and plunge it up your asshole. You'll like it."
"No, no," she protested, "you're not stabbing that cock up my ass. I won't let you."
Part of Gary's pleasure was watching his wife struggle. He was certain she would enjoy it once he had indoctrinated her. However, it was not going to be easy.
"Hold on, sweetheart," he told her. "You'll love it when I slide it in there. I know you will."
"Please don't," she begged. "Please. I'll let you do anything. But not that."
Paying no attention to her at all, Gary plunged his saliva-slickened cock between her ass cheeks. With a savage stab he rode it right up her asshole.
"Fits tight," he laughed as he pumped away.
"Oh, stop it," she protested, "I can't stand you. I hate you."
With hard driving cock stabs Gary fucked away.
"Oh, beautiful, baby," he panted, "that's how you do it. Come on fuck it."
Gripping her ass cheeks he watched his cock pump into her asshole. It was a pleasurable sight.
"Fuck," he begged her, "come on, baby, fuck."
He was bringing her around.
"Twist your hips, honey," he told her. "Now you're doing it. That's the way I like it, sweetheart. Fuck it!"
Churning her ass around did excite him. He was glad that she was willing to perform for him.
"Keep it up, baby," he told her, "now you're doing it. That's it, lover. Keep fucking."
Every moment that he stabbed his cock into her pleased her more.
"Oh, baby," he panted, "you don't know how good that feels to me."
His balls bounced against Melinda's ass cheeks as his penis plunged right up to the hilt.
"Oh, now, baby, now," he groaned in delight. "Milk it. That's what I want you to do. Milk my cock."
She realized she could give him more pleasure when she squeezed her sphincter muscle in her ass. This came a quite a surprise to her. For she never realized how much pleasure was possible utilizing her anal channel.
"Fuck," he exclaimed, "oh, baby, fuck it. That's how you do it. Fuck."
She continued grinding her hips for him.
"I'll get it out of you," she told him, "give it to me. Oh, honey, I enjoyed it when you got your gun off. You liked it, too, didn't you?"
He slapped her ass cheeks in appreciation.
"You know it, baby, doll," he told her. "I'm nuts about you. You sure know how to make your old man happy."
Melinda churned her hips a couple more times as Gary stabbed into her. After that he slowly withdrew. He lay on the bid and she lay beside him.
"You're beautiful," he told her, "you really are." She looked at him lovingly. She wrapped her arm around him. Gary wrapped his arm around her and squeezed her shoulder.
"I'm glad you would do what I told you to," he told her.
"At first I thought I would hate it," she admitted candidly, "but once I got into those acts, I enjoyed them."
"Did you even enjoy licking my honey-coated asshole?"
Melinda nodded. Her eyes told him she had thoroughly enjoyed herself. For she had the look of a satisfied woman, who was luxuriating in the afterglow of beautiful sex.
"I'm uninhibited," Gary reminded his wife, "and I believe in sexual exploration."
"I guess you could call it creative fucking," she grinned back at him.
"Right on," Gary smiled happily. "We will have to think of new ways of getting kicks. You and ma and somebody else. How would you like to have two cocks stabbing into you, baby?"
"Wouldn't it bother you?" she asked her husband, a bit surprised.
"Why should it?" he asked her point blank. "We know we love each other. If we want to share our bodies with someone else, beautiful."



CHAPTER TWO


Melinda didn't mention a thing about her husband's suggestion. However, the following evening Gary came home with a friend.
"I want to introduce you to a buddy of mine," Gary began, slurring his words a bit drunkenly. "I stopped by the bar after work today and met my friend, Harry."
"Pleased to meet you, Harry," she said, looking up nervously.
Harry was a very handsome man. He was blond, with wavy hair. He had a high forehead, wide-set blue eyes and fair skin. He looked like he could be an athlete.
"Harry and I were roommates in college," Gary grinned.
"You must stay for dinner with us," Melinda immediately suggested.
"Well, that's awfully nice," Harry smiled, "but I wouldn't want to push my way into your dinner. I'm sure that you didn't plan on me."
"It's not difficult to make room for one more," she assured him.
Melinda went to work and fixed a magnificent meal. Gary was pleased that his wife could improvise a dinner so quickly. However, he was certain that she had turned on with Harry. For her eyes lit up whenever Harry looked her way.
"Harry," she smiled, "did anybody ever tell you who you look like?"
Harry nodded.
"I know what you're gonna say," he laughed, "but tell me, I love to hear it."
"You look for all the world like Robert Redford," she smiled.
"I just wish I was making the money that guy is," he chuckled.
"Money isn't everything," Melinda shook her head. "Happiness means much more to me. That's why Gary and I have such a good time out of life. It doesn't take a lot of money to please us, does it, dear?"
Gary agreed.
"We just like to enjoy ourselves on the bed," he laughed.
"Nothing's wrong with that," Harry quipped quickly. "Wish I could join you two. Or don't you believe in orgies?"
"Like I was telling you tonight over drinks," Gary smiled, "Melinda is uninhibited. She's not afraid to try anything. Are you, baby?"
"I guess not," Melinda shook her head. Immediately Harry knew he had to have sex with her. She was beautiful.
"I've got some ideas for some nice sex games," he told her flatly, "and I could really enjoy balling with you. Are you game to try it out?"
Before she could reply, Gary suggested they all have something to drink.
"I'll mix us some drinks," Gary said, getting up and going over to the bar.
After he had fixed some Tom Collins for them all, they sat down. Melinda sipped her drink slowly.
"I don't know why," she said quietly, "but it makes me feel funny to do something with any other man than my husband. After all, I did take those wedding vows."
"Vows are made to be broken," Harry chuckled. "Now come on. You would enjoy playing the role of the unfaithful wife."
"Don't say she's gonna be unfaithful," Gary reminded his buddy, "because I'm asking her to. That's the difference. If she was stepping out on me I'd be damned disgusted. I really would. That's not the cue."
"No way would I ever step out on him," Melinda told Harry frankly. "But I will admit that I do get curious about what it would be like to have sex with other men."
"Would you like to suck my cock?" Harry asked her bluntly.
"I don't know," she replied.
Harry put his drink down and unzipped his fly. Reaching in he pulled out his thick, pulsating penis.
"Doesn't it look nice?" he smiled at her.
"I guess so," she said.
"Maybe you like big ones," Harry panted as he pumped his cock to its largest size.
For a moment, Gary wondered if he had done the right thing. He could tell Harry had a long cock. He was certain it was longer than his and that disturbed him.
"I'll take the balls out, too," Harry said, "and let it all hang out."
He cupped his balls in one hand and pulled vigorously, on his penis with the other.
"Doesn't that look nice to you, baby?" he smiled as he watched his balls swelling in sire.
"I guess so," she replied.
"You can't expect too much of Melinda quite yet," Gary laughed. "I wily taught her how to lick my dick last night. She's good at it. And I ate her pussy, too. Remember what a good tongue man I was back in college?"
"I sure do," Harry chuckled. "Do you remember that girl Carrie that used to like to have you go down on her?"
"I sure do," he laughed. "I remember when we were at a restaurant and I was stoned out of my gourd and she wanted me to eat her snatch."
Melinda listened in movement as her husband revealed what he had done in college.
"She said, 'Baby, I wish you'd eat my pussy,'" he reminisced. "So I went down there under the table and pulled her legs apart, pulled her panties down and stuck my tongue in her twat."
"You remember what happened?" Harry burst out laughing.
"You bet your ass I do," Gary nodded. "I nearly got canned out of school. That was a mess."
It was becoming quite obvious to Harry how turned on Melinda was getting with his penis. For she was going at it fondly.
"Why don't you help him?" her husband suggested. "It's not right that a man should pull on his prick when a cute chick has a hand that's free."
She hesitated a long moment. Finally she got to her feet.
"I don't think I can," she said.
"If it would help you any, honey," Gary suggested, "I'll sit beside you on the sofa. You can have Harry's cock in one hand and mine in the other. How does that grab you?"
She hesitated a moment and then she got to her feet and walked over to the sofa and sat down beside Harry. She reached for his cock. Harry's hand released it.
"Get a good grip, baby," he guided her, "and give me a nice jerk job."
She was pulling vigorously on his cock, barely noticing that her husband had, seated himself on the other side of her. He was pulling out his penis and smiling at her.
"Grab it," he told her, "and play with it."
She gripped his cock and now she was playing with both of them.
"Jerk it," Gary suggested, "that's the way you do it, honey, pull on my prick. Oh, baby, pull on my cock."
She pulled rhythmically on both men's penises. They were responding in unison.
"Keep it up," Gary begged. "Oh, yes. I love that. Oh, sweetheart, now you're doing it. Bend over and touch the tip of it with your pink tongue."
Gary was just enough loaded to be daring. He wanted to have his wife bend over and touch his cock with her tongue. She hesitated.
"Go ahead," he insisted.
Without losing a beat of her hand movement on Harry's penis, she bent over and let her tongue slide on her husband's cock head. She could taste him. His crystal cum was starting to ooze from his penis head.
"Oh, suck me," he suggested, "suck me, baby."
He let her suck a moment or two, but he didn't want to shoot his gun off now. He wanted her to give him more action.
"Hey, take your mouth off my prick," he told her. "Let's go to the bedroom."
Releasing her hand grip on Harry's penis as well as on her husband's shaft, she got to her feet and walked away to the bedroom. Both men followed.
Harry licked his lips. It was a comical sight to see them walking with their cocks in front of them.
"Take off everything," Harry said, "I want to see you bare ass naked. Ever since I laid eyes on you at the front door I've been dying to get a look at your body."
"She does have a great shape, doesn't she?" Gary observed admiringly as Melinda started stripping.
When Melinda got down to her half-cup bra and her flimsy panties she thought it would be exciting to have Harry finish undressing her. Walking over to him she suggested, "Strip me, baby."
Reaching behind her Harry unfastened her bra. It fell to the floor. Her breasts bounced out in all of their splendor.
"Oh, baby, what a pair of knockers," he nodded.
"Do you like them?" she smiled.
"You bet I do," he assured her.
Reaching out he gently massaged them. His finger tips tweaked the nipples.
"You're really put together, sweetheart," he smiled, "and what have you got down here?" He was sliding his other hand under her panties.
"Oh, I love your hands on me," she said as her entire body tingled with excitement. Gary was adjusting himself to sharing her. Admittedly, it was not easy. For he had always considered Melinda's body his private property.
However, he reasoned he was losing a lot of pleasure looking at it like this. And now he was enjoying the fact that someone else was getting a big charge out of her.
"Hey, baby," he smiled at her, "you've really got everything. Why don't you give me a chance to love you?"
He dropped to his knees and she stepped out of her sheer panties. He let his tongue slip along her vagina. As it flipped back and forth across her fur trimmed triangle she started to ooze.
"Sweet pussy," he smiled as he licked her vagina juices and smacked his lips.
"Why don't we get on the bed," her husband suggested, "and have a wild three-way? You can suck her snatch while I fuck her ass. She can get on top of your face and you can enjoy yourself. You can be clasping her ass cheeks while I'm fucking her asshole. How does that, grab you?"
His buddy nodded approval.
Harry took time to take off his shirt, his pants, his shorts and socks. Bare ass naked he went over to the bed. Melinda liked his body. She gave his ass a small whack.
"I can suck that for you," she smiled up at him.
"I'll take you upon that offer after I eat your pussy," he informed her, flashing her a knowing look.
Harry lay on his back. Melinda spread her pussy over her face as she straddled him. The next moment she observed her husband pulling off his shorts and reaching for a tube of KY.
Squeezing the tube of KY into one hand, he applied the lubricant to his cock.
"I'm gonna fuck you like you've never been, fucked," he told Melinda as he, got turned on watching his buddy's tongue stab his wife's vagina.
Her ass was wiggling now and Gary had to hold it still as he mounted her behind. He had to watch getting too close to Harry. He didn't want to have Harry get any wrong ideas. His slippery cock flipped between her ass cheeks. Suddenly with a hard stab he plunged it right up her rectum.
"Fuck it, baby," he told her, "that's the way you do it. Fuck it off."
"Come on, baby," he panted, "that's the way I want you to do it. Fuck, baby, fuck."
She twisted her ass for him. His cock rode up her rectum in hard driving cock stabs.
"Fuck it, baby," he panted, "that's how you do it. Fuck."
Her ass twisted and his penis stabbed.
"Now you're doing it," he told her excitedly. "Oh, baby, you're beautiful. Keep fucking."
His powerful penis continued plunging up her ass. At the same time he could see his buddy Harry down below. With his upturned face and his open mouth and his stabbing tongue, he was a sight to see. Harry was determined he was going to get her there.
"Suck her twat," Gary panted, "that's the way you do it. Come on, pussy eater, lick her snatch. Lick it good!"
He was getting a big charge out of the sexual activity.
"That's the way to do it," he exclaimed. "Oh, baby, that's beautiful. Keep it up. Faster, sweetheart. Now you're doing it. That's the way I like it. Keep it up."
Never before had Melinda experienced anything like this. She enjoyed having two men taking her on. She liked having Gary's slippery cock stabbing up her ass while Harry's tongue lapped and licked away in her juicing vagina. She was achieving multiple climaxes under the impact, of one man's tongue and the other man's hot stabbing cock.
"Fuck it, baby," he told her, "that's how you do it, sweetheart. Fuck it."
Gary's balls bounced on her ass cheeks. The close proximity of his cock and his buddy's face annoyed Harry. Nevertheless, he did enjoy picking up the rhythm of his friend's cock as it stabbed up his wife's vagina.
All at once Gary couldn't stand it any longer. Clasping Melinda's ass cheeks, he squeezed them tightly and eagerly.
"I'm cumming," he exclaimed excitedly. "Oh, baby, I made it. I'm there."
Sure enough he was. His hot cum was surging out of his penis tip and up her ass.
Meantime, Melinda churned her ass for her husband. She knew how to effectively use her sphincter muscle so she could milk his cock appropriately.
When she performed this act for her husband and took Harry's tongue along for the ride inside her pussy, she juiced. Harry lapped hungrily.
"Eat my pussy," she panted, "eat it. Oh, you pussy eater. Suck my snatch. Oh, baby, I love it. Keep it up. Keep it up."
Melinda went on juicing as Harry's hot tongue lapped her up.
"I love it," she exclaimed. "Oh, Harry, baby, keep eating me."
Turning to her husband, she watched his reflection in the mirror as he pumped his slippery shaft in and out of her tight, twisting rectum.
"Do you like my dick in your ass?" he smiled at her.
Melinda nodded. It triggered him to shove hard again. Some more juice spurted out of his cock head. She squeezed it, milking him again.
Finally Gary pulled his cock out of her behind. A moment later she pulled her pussy off Harry's tongue.
"Oh, what a good time we've been having," she smiled.
Harry had an idea.
"Now that you've got your ass primed with your husband's sperm load," he smiled, "I can slide it in real easy. Get in the middle of the bed, baby. Bend over. I'll fuck your ass."
Melinda was becoming so used to be dominated by her men she didn't complain. She got in the middle of the bed and crouched over. She was a bit fearful as Harry had a larger penis than her husband's. She wasn't quite sure if she could accommodate all of his cock up her rectum.
Harry gripped hers ass cheeks roughly. He flipped his cock between her ass cheeks and suddenly stabbed it right into her asshole. It slid in smoothly past the tight anal ring.
"No problem," he smiled at her husband. "She rides easy."
"You're sliding in my sperm," Gary grinned.
"I ought to have you oil up every gal's ass I fuck," Harry chuckled. "It isn't always this easy."
Harry continued fucking. He was giving her a wonderful time.
"Fuck it off," he exclaimed, "Oh, baby, grab my dick. That's it. Oh, sweetheart, do I ever like to slide up your ass. That's wild. Oh, love child. Fuck me. Fuck me good and hard."
Passionately he went on plunging his penis up her ass. She was so stimulated now she was shaking.
"Why don't you get down here, honey," she suggested to Gary, "and suck my pussy. Just like Harry did. I'd really love that, baby."
Harry nodded.
"Go ahead, tiger," he told him, "stick your tongue in her. It won't hurt you. I juiced her."
She raised a leg to allow Gary to get underneath her. Gary gripped her hips and let his tongue slip back and forth across her slit.
"Oh, baby," she panted, "that feels so good. Suck my snatch."
Turning to Harry she smiled at him. "Fuck me, tiger," she urged him, "that's the way, lover. Stab it in there. Oh, baby, you're beautiful. Fuck my asshole."
Harry went on fucking her behind. He was plunging his cock in up to the hilt.
All at once his big cock exploded.
"Get the juice out, sweetheart," Harry panted as he pumped it up her harder.
Her sphincter muscles squeezed his cock. "Wow!" Harry panted. "I'm cuming. Oh, baby, this is wild. Keep it up. Keep it up."
Indeed she did keep it up. So long, in fact, that he was shaking.
"Oh, baby," he panted, "are you ever fun to fuck."
Melinda was juicing now. Her husband's tongue action had triggered her climax.
"Suck my pussy," she panted, "suck me. Ohhh, Gary baby. Eat my snatch."
Harry went on pumping his slippery cock up her ass until Gary had finished eating her box.
"Oh, the two of you are tremendous," Melinda gasped excitedly.



CHAPTER THREE


At this point Melinda thought they ought to have something to eat besides each other.
"I've got some cold cuts in the kitchen," she suggested, "and some cold beer. How does that grab you, lovers?"
"It hits me just right," Harry smiled. "You're the good wife."
He patted her ass as she walked away completely naked.
When she got to the kitchen she slipped into a small apron. She thought it would look comical to wear the sheer see-through apron and nothing else.
She served a platter of cold cuts and beers in her unique costume. Both men applauded when she came back to the bedroom with a tray full of food and drink.
"Put it on the dresser," Gary told her, "and then we will talk about our next screw. We want to do something different. Creative."
"Don't mention creative," she laughed. "The last thing this world needs is more population. Why don't you just say erotic?"
"All right," Gary agreed.
When they'd finished talking and decided on what they would do next, they went to it.
"I want you to suck my asshole," Harry smiled. "I think it would also be fun if you would suck my nuts and lick my dick. You'll enjoy it."
"Why don't we use the honey, Gary?" Melinda asked her husband.
Harry didn't completely understand.
"Honey for what?"
"Melinda likes to lick easel when they're coated with honey," Gary explained. "I'll get it."
Gary went to the kitchen. When he was gone Harry couldn't help commenting, "What a guy. Really a sweetheart. I will never forget how we used to share girls at college. It was wonderful. If he lucked out he would bring his chick over and let me stick it in her. And I'd do the same for him any day."
"Maybe I'm just an exchange," Melinda giggled.
"Some college-day sex debt."
"No, sweetheart," he told her. "He showed me the bare naked pictures he carries around in his wallet when I was drinking with him tonight I told him I had to ball you."
"I'm glad you wanted to instead of him insisting," Melinda said. "After all, sex is somewhat of an ego trip."
"I know it is," he told her. "Every guy likes to show what a gorgeous piece of ass he's got waiting at home for him. You're no different than any other woman. But in Gary's mind, you're the greatest."
"Harry," Melinda turned to him, "don't talk that way to me. Or any woman for that matter. You have to make each woman feel she's the only one in the world."
"I'm sorry," he told her, wrapping his arms around her and kissing her passionately.
Just then Gary stepped in the door, holding the yellow plastic honey container in his hand.
"Hope I'm not interrupting anything," he nodded, patting Harry on the shoulder.
"No way," he laughed, "I'm just enjoying myself. And I'm enjoying myself a hell of a lot."
It made Harry relax to think that Gary wasn't going to get uptight. He didn't want this to happen. He just wanted to enjoy himseif like any other normal sex swapper.
Gary chuckled.
"I don't know how to suggest this," he told her, "but some way you've got to poke this plastic honey nozzle up your ass and squeeze it. Melinda won't suck out anybody's ass unless it's honey coated. Am I right, lover?"
Melinda smiled and nodded.
"Yes, wonderful husband," she grinned, "that's the way Melinda sucks ass. Sweet and sticky."
Harry bent over. Melinda gripped the honey container. Slowly she eased it to his ass crack. Letting the nozzle slip inside she held it and squeezed. The golden honey shot up his asshole.
"That feels funny," Harry laughed.
Melinda got behind him. She gripped his ass cheeks and squeezed them. Her tongue slid along his ass crack eagerly.
"Suck my ass," Harry smiled as he watched the way Melinda's tongue slipped and slid all over his ass cheeks.
However, he was disappointed. He expected her to immediately plunge her tongue right up his rectum. His ass quivered with excitement and his spine shivered with hot desire.
"Eat my ass," he insisted, "go ahead. Stick your tongue up there. Eat it. Come on, baby, eat my sweet, sticky butt."
Vigorously stabbing her tongue up Harry's behind, her husband watched. It excited Gary so much to see the tempo of her tongue as she ate his ass out that he gripped his cock with one hand and his balls with the other. He squeezed his testicles as he pulled on his penis.
"Suck ass," he panted, "Suck ass. That's the gal. Suck his sweet ass. Now you're doing it. Oh, baby, suck his ass out."
She was really enjoying the honey in his ass. And as her tongue continued plunging up Harry's rectum he began vibrating. She knew that his penis might explode. This she didn't want to happen, unless her mouth was copped over his penis.
She let her mouth slip over his cock.
"Eat my prick," he begged her, "come on, baby, eat my dick."
Melinda's mouth traveled from the top of his cock to the base. Her fingers continued twitching at his testicles. He loved all the excitement and passion she was pouring into the act.
"Suck off my prick," he told her anxiously. "That's it, sweetheart, suck my dick."
All at once he reached down and gripped her head and held her there.
"I'm cuming," he exclaimed excitedly, "oh, baby, I'm juicing. Suck the cream out of my cock."
She sucked hard and the white sticky sperm load shot down her throat.
No sooner had she finished getting him off than her husband came over to her.
"Give me a rim-and-jerk job," he begged.
He got in the middle of the bed. She slid her hands under his ass cheeks and started sucking on his ass.
"Don't forget my prick," he told her. "I want you to suck on it later. But right now I want you to jerk it."
Letting her tongue slip up his asscrack, she reached for his cock. Pulling on his penis while she ate his ass out appealed to him.
"Oh, keep doing it, baby," he told her. "That's the way I like it. Now you're doing it. Beautiful. Suck. Suck my ass. Jerk my cock."
As Harry watched his buddy get his ass rimmed and his cock jerked, he felt his own penis quiver with devastating excitement.
"You've got a real talented wife there," he smiled in appreciation.
Gary nodded.
"She likes to do it now that I've taught her," he smiled.
She went on lapping at his ass. A moment later she let her tongue slip along his balls.
"Open your mouth and let my balls slide in," he suggested.
She opened her mouth and his balls slid in smoothly. She let her tongue lightly lick them.
"Oh, wow!" be panted. "That's how you do it. Come on, baby. That's it. Oh, suck my nuts."
Releasing his balls she licked up to the head of his cock. She slid her lips over it and started sucking.
"Eat it," he told her, "that's what I want you to do. Eat my dick."
The hot tongue lashing around the cock head had him going.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "that's the way I like it. Suck it."
She sucked on his penis. He loved watching her cheeks pull in as she went up and down on his hard long rod.
"I've got a big load in there, baby," Gary promised his wife. "You'll find out in a minute, sweetheart. Why don't you finger fuck my asshole while you continue sucking?"
She eased a finger up his tight anal channel.
"Suck it off," he told her, "suck it. Oh, baby, suck that juicy cock. Suck it off."
All at once the hot sperm splashed in her mouth.
"That's the way to do it," he told her. "Get every drop of it. Keep sucking, sweetheart. Now you're doing it. Oh, baby, love it."
When she'd finished eating her husband's sperm load, she slipped off his penis.
"You know, baby," he told her, "you're really getting goods at it. You're developing."
Harry thanked her. He bent over and gave her a big kiss.
"I wouldn't mind being hitched to a girl like you," he told her. "You know how to play. I've got to get going, Gary. I've got a big day ahead of me tomorrow."
"Isn't it awful that we have to work?" Gary laughed. "I wish life was made up of sex and booze and ball games. That would be enough for me."
After Harry had gone, Gary was surprised at his wife's response.
"Thank you for bringing him home, dear," she told him immediately. "He sure was a good screw. Had a longer cock than you."
Stunned by his wife's comparing his penis size to his friend's penis size, he didn't respond.
"Why aren't you saying anything?" she smiled smugly. "Cat got your tongue?"
"No, I'm just drinking you in, baby," he grinned. "You're beautiful. You know that, don't you?"
"I'm glad you think so," she told him, "I really am, honey. But remember this, dear, I wouldn't mind if you brought a woman home. You can do as you care to do."
"I'd like to have two women servicing me," he laughed. "One sucking my cock and one eating out my ass. Which area would you like to volunteer for?"
"That honor should be left to the lucky lady who joins our party," she told Gary with a sly smile.
They went to bed that night and they had a good sleep. Sex had been a real workout for them.
The next morning Melinda got up and fixed her husband a big breakfast. As she saw him off to work she wished him a good day.
"And you won't care if I make a date to bring home another woman next Saturday night?" Gary asked, as he left Melinda smiling at the door.
"Of course not, darling," she assured him. "I've gone beyond jealousy. I really have."
Gary thought he would find out. That night he came home and told her that he had asked Alice over.
"That new blonde you were telling me about?" she demanded.
"Yes," Gary nodded, "I struck pay dirt. She put the make on me and I told her that we didn't want to do it in the office. We could both get canned. But I invited her home. I said my wife was liberal minded when it came to sex."
"Your wife is either liberal minded or gone bananas," she laughed.
Saturday night Melinda didn't laugh, however, when she saw a busty blonde at the front door.
"My name is Alice," she began. "Have I got the right place?"
"Yes, you have, honey," Melinda greeted her. "Gary was telling me all about you."
"He shouldn't be telling tales out of school," she laughed coyly as she came in.
Immediately Melinda felt a sense of disgust as she looked at the other woman. She was horrified to think that her husband would ever care to become entangled with this woman's sexual web.
"Gary," Melinda called out, "guess who's here?"
"I have no idea," he told her, "but is it little Alice?"
"You bet your ass it is," Alice laughed, slurring her words a bit drunkenly.
"You've begun the celebration early," Melinda observed.
"Why not?" she laughed.
Gary stepped into the room bare ass naked, Melinda was shocked.
"Put some clothes on," she quipped quickly at her husband.
"This is a nudie party," Gary said. "Let's celebrate. Take off your clothes, honey. What have you got to hide?"
Melinda looked at Alice.
"I guess I'll undress," Alice told her. "That's the only way we'll get this show going."
Alice wasted no time. She wasn't wearing any panties and she never bothered with a bra, she claimed. So slipping out of her dress she stood there stark naked before them.
"Venus de Milo," Gary grinned as he went over to her and dropped to his knees. He patted her ass cheeks and let his tongue slip along her fur trimmed triangle. Just for the hell of it he pried her pussy lips apart and let his pink tongue tip touch her quivering moist pink pussy flesh.
"Stop it, Gary," Alice said, feeling a bit embarrassed to have all of this going on before his wife.
At this point Melinda was frozen in her tracks. She hadn't gotten undressed and she didn't feel as though she cared to ever.
"Oh, dear," Melinda said sarcastically, "worshiping at the shrine of the pussy again. I guess it's the nature of the beast."
"You mustn't say that," Alice replied softly. "Your husband is such a natural lover."
"Do you call eating pussy eating natural?" Melinda asked her bluntly.
"I can't think pf anything more natural," she responded.
This was almost more than Melinda could take. She stormed out of the living room and up to her bedroom.



CHAPTER FOUR


Gary was getting disgusted. He pulled his tongue away from Alice's pussy and got to his feet with quick determination.
"Damn you, honey," he called out to her. "Get your ass down here."
"I don't think your wife likes me," Alice said nervously. "I feel mighty peculiar here with my clothes all off. And you down there on your knees eating my hot snatch."
"You taste nice," he told her.
Realizing that Melinda would never come down unless he went up to her room to get her, Gary finally went up to their bedroom. Melinda was lying on the bed sobbing.
"You don't love me," she told him flatly through her tears.
"Sure I do, baby," he told her. "I'm just trying to be honest with you. I'm no hypocrite. A lot of guys would step out. And keep it secret. I figured why not bring my piece of ass home so you'd know what I was doing."
"Know who you were doing," she quipped. "That cheap little slut Alice. I wish I'd never laid eyes on her. It burns the hell out of me to think that that's the type of woman that you'd dig."
"I couldn't satisfy you," Gary told her. "If she was like Alice is you'd say she was a slut. If she was a nice lady you would say that she was stealing your thunder. How can I satisfy you?"
"You can't," she said evenly.
That did it. "Get your clothes off," he said. "You agreed to go through with this. Now take all of your clothes off."
He pulled a belt from his pants and slapped it across the bed. As it whirred close to her she realized he meant business.
"All right," she finally said as she began undressing.
A moment later he heard Alice's footsteps.
"I just wanted to let you know I'm going," she told him.
"Going where?" he shot back. "I've got my wife all ready. Now you're not going anywhere. Get in here in the bedroom and take your clothes off again, baby."
Reluctantly Alice stripped. Now he had the two women.
"Melinda loves to suck my ass," he told her, "and you can eat my dick. How does that sound?"
"Like fun," Alice nodded. "I hope you're loaded, honey. I'm real thirsty for a nice juicy sperm load."
Together they got in the bed. He placed a couple of pillows under his ass and parted his legs invitingly.
"Why don't you straddle me so I can eat your snatch?" he suggested to Alice.
"I'd love that," she agreed.
Next Melinda moved under his ass. Melinda's tongue licked away at his ass cheeks. She wanted to prove in a competitive suck match that she could meet the challenge of Alice's cock sucking.
Alice meantime wanted to prove her point. She wanted to let it be known that he could enjoy himself eating her pussy and giving her the chance to suck him off.
As Alice lowered her vagina over his mouth she felt his hands clasp her ass cheeks. His tongue stabbed forward.
"Beautiful, baby," she panted as she gripped his thick cock.
She licked it like a big pink lollipop.
Meantime Melinda was letting her tongue slip and slide around his ass crack. He always enjoyed getting his ass sucked. But this would be tremendous. Getting his ass sucked while his cock was being sucked. It was an erotic excitement for them.
"Oh, baby," he gasped excitedly, "suck my prick. Suck it. Suck that cock."
Alice's mouth moved from the top of his penis to the base. She let her finger tips massage his balls. It was an erotic moment for them all. Her mouth traveled rapidly now. Her cheeks pulled in. They were all enjoying themselves. Even Melinda's tongue moved rapidly up his asshole. Soon he knew he would be exploding. He could hardly wait to get his rocks off. Momentarily he pulled his tongue out of Alice's snatch to tell his wife, "Play with my nuts while you're licking my ass."
She tuned on his balls as she went on stabbing her tongue up his asshole. It was a moment of erotic delight for them all.
Soon Melinda was picking up the rhythm of Alice's cock sucking. At the same tempo both women went at his privates. He loved having them paying such attention to his crotch. Meantime, he was stabbing his tongue hard into Alice's box. Flipping it all around he could taste her starting to juice. He let his teeth bear down lightly on her clit.
He pulled back. He repeated the action. All at once Alice juiced in his face. Her hot white love spray appealed to him. He licked quickly. Meantime, he was jabbing his gigantic cock into Alice's mouth and sliding it down her throat. As his cock head caressed her throat she felt lost in him. All at once he shot some more juice. She gulped greedily.
Meantime, Melinda looking up, could see his balls tug up as the sperm shot out of his cock and into Alice's mouth. Melinda envied Alice. She wished she could be in her position to receive the sperm.
When Alice finished sucking him off she pulled off his penis. Then she pulled away. As his tongue pulled out of her snatch she thanked him.
"You're quite a tiger," she told him. "You sure know how to make love."
Now he had another idea.
"I've got a dildo, so you can fuck my wife," he suggested. "I hope you don't mind."
That was when Melinda got furious.
"I'm no lesbian," she snapped defiantly. "And if you think I'm gonna let Alice have sex with me, you're out of your fuckin' mind."
"Look," her husband snapped, "this is an orgy. Anything goes. Don't you understand?"
"I sure as hell don't," Melinda told him flatly, "and if you think I'm gonna tolerate this treatment you're mistaken."
Alice was miffed.
"You never mentioned you were a voyeur," she shook her head. "I'd never do anything dirty like that."
"Look," he told her, "do you want to suck my ass out?"
"I'd rather don the dildo and fuck your wife," Alice swallowed her pride.
"I think I have something to say about that," Melinda shrugged.
"I'm your husband," Gary bellowed, "and you listen to me, fucker. I want to watch the two of you making it. When two women are going after each other it's an erotic trip."
"Go find yourself some hustlers," Melinda said tightly.
He got off the bed and headed for the door.
"All right, I will," he said.
Thinking that he might, Melinda moved after him. She threw her arms around him.
"Oh, baby, I didn't mean anything," she told him.
"All right," he said, "now you just get over there in the bed and let Alice do you."
Alice was strapping the dildo on. Meantime, it was becoming obvious to Melinda what she would have to do. It bothered her. Nevertheless, she felt that this would be the only way.
As Melinda stretched out, Alice looked at her.
She did look appealing. Getting on the bed and straddling her, she drove her dildo into her pussy smoothly.
"Fuck me," Melinda panted as she locked her legs around Alice's.
Now her husband was turned on. Reaching for his cock he pumped it eagerly.
"Keep it up while I jack off," he told them. "This is beautiful."
He enjoyed having his hand on his cock. He was pumping with vigor and delight. They all were watching.
"You like to see a guy jerk," he laughed. "Feast your eyes, baby. You're gonna see a nice big explosion. My juice is gonna spray all over the room."
He went on pumping his penis as he watched. It was an exciting sight to see. As they continued getting their stimulation, the pleasure built.
"FUCH her," he panted, "go ahead, stick that plastic prick in her. Now you're doing it. That's the way. Fuck her. And fuck her good."
The pleasurable sensations of getting screwed persisted. And the two woman brushed their bosoms over each other.
"Kiss me, baby," Alice smiled.
It was becoming obvious to Melinda that Alice was double gaited. It didn't bother her now. She had gone beyond that. She let her hands wander from Alice's back down to her behind. She gently stroked her smooth asscheeks.
"Fuck me, Alice," she asked eagerly. "Fuck me, darling. Oh, yes. I want it. Every fucking inch."
Alice went on pumping the plastic cock into her mound. Her vagina muscles quickly gripped it.
"Oh, baby, I'm cuming," Melinda panted. "I'm there. Oh, sweetheart, love me."
Melinda's making it triggered Alice's climax. She juiced a moment later. The two women were pressing their lips hard against each other at this point. Now Melinda's husband moved toward the bed. He quickly applied some Vaseline to his cock. When it was slick he straddled Alice. He gripped her ass cheeks.
"Keep on fucking her, Alice," he told her, "because I'm gonna fuck your asshole now."
Plunging his penis high up her rectum, he drove forward.
"Fuck it," he told her, "come on, baby. Fuck. That's how you do it. Fuck it."
With driving hard movements he continued. "Oh, baby," he gasped, "that's the way I like it. Keep it up. Oh, yes. Fuck. Fuck, baby, fuck. Fuck off."
The erotic treat they were enjoying persisted.
"Wow!" he exclaimed, "that's just how I like it, baby. Keep it up, lover. Oh, yes, sweetheart, I like it."
The two women were continuing their fuck while he went on giving it to her.
"Keep it up," he told her, "that's how you do it. Oh, baby, keep that ass twisting. That's it, oh, now. Turn your tail. Oh, you're a great piece of Alice, you really know how to fuck!"
Alice was glad that her wiggling ass movements provided so much pleasure for him. When he plunged his cock in all the way up to the hilt and suddenly exploded, she let out a cry of delight.
"Oh, baby," she gasped, "that's how I like it. You know just how to do me. Oh, sweetheart, yea. That's the way I like it."
She was pleased that she had gotten him there. Slowly he eased his cock out of her behind. Some of his juice dripped on her ass cheeks. He wiped it off.
"Oh, baby," she laughed, "I should make you lick your sperm off my ass."
"You're a sadist," he told her, "and I guess I am, too."
Alice pulled her dildo out of Melinda's moist pussy.
Now he had another idea.
"I think it would be a lot of fun," Gary told the women, "if I would get on the bed and let each one of you suck my feet. Treat each toe as if it were a cock. And see who is the best toe sucker."
It gave him a feeling of domination to have both women do him this way.
He stretched out in the bed, spreading his legs. When Melinda and Alice crouched at his feet, it did excite his imagination. He seemed like king of his bed.
Now Melinda gripped his foot. She began with his little toe. She licked all around it. Suddenly she let her mouth slip over the toe and she sucked on it. He loved the sensation that she was generating. Moving from the little toe to the big toe, it was amazing how exciting it was getting. Alice was duplicating the act. Soon both women were sucking on his big toes as if they were cocks. Gripping his penis he began jerking rhythmically.
"You're both getting me up there again," he told them. "This is fun. Keep it up. Oh, wow!"
The frantic pleasure that they were experiencing now continued as both women sucked on his toes. It wouldn't be much longer. They were enjoying every erotic moment of it.
"Keep it up," he begged, "that's it, Alice. Suck my big toe. Suck it."
He was pleased that he could get them to do anything he wanted.
"Now lick up my legs," he suggested. "Go ahead. Lick the calves."
Alice let her tongue slide along his ankle and up to his calf. Melinda duplicated the act. Soon they were at his inner thighs. He was enjoying it.
"Lick my thighs," he begged them. "That's how you do it. Lick them. Go ahead. Don't be bashful, just lick them."
Waving Melinda licking one thigh and Alice licking the other, he was really enjoying it. When they came to his ass cheeks, he had another idea.
"You each get to lick one ass cheek," he told them, "and I hope you enjoy it."
Alice was eager now to satisfy him. The spirit of competition was in her. She let her tongue slip all over his left buttock. Meantime, Melinda moved to his right ass cheek. She was licking and sucking. The sexual stimulation was overpowering now.
Alice plunged her tongue rapidly up his behind.
"If she gets to do it, I get to do it, too," Melinda protested.
"Right on, sweetheart," he told her. "This is the way I wanted it. Fighting over who is gonna lick my ass first."
Pleased that he had brought them to this point he continued. Each woman was eager to satisfy his strange carnal lusts. The moment Alice slid her tongue out his asshole, it was an invitation for Melinda to move in. Her tongue rapidly stabbed up his rectum. At the same time Alice let her tongue whip around his balls.
"Why don't you suck my nuts?" he asked, extending an open invitation to Alice for a ball suck.
Alice immediately opened her mouth and let his big balls slip in. She enjoyed sucking on them while they were swelling. It was a moment of excitement and intrigue.
"Oh, wow," he exclaimed, "does that ever feel good. One of you in my ass and one of you licking my balls. I could take another woman on my cock."
Immediately Melinda pulled her tongue from his ass and demanded, "I get your dick. I want it."
Melinda gripped his shaft. Whereas before he could hardly get her to go down on him, now he could hardly get her off.
Her mouth moved rapidly up and down the length of his penis. He liked the way she nibbled and licked.
"Don't bite the thing too hard, baby," he told her. "You might nip it off."
She calmed herself down. Next she let her mouth slip over the shank of his cock. She was sucking hard now.
"Keep it up, baby," he begged her, "that's the way I like it. Oh, yes, keep doing it, baby, keep sucking."
The pulsating pleasure that she was obtaining at this point really got her going.
"Oh, baby," he gasped, "you're beautiful. Come on, sweetheart, that's the way I like it."
The erotic delight that he felt as she sucked away pleased him. She was sucking like a good girl now. And Alice was doing her thing on his balls.
However, Alice wasn't to be put off. She let her mouth slip off his testicles and demanded, "I get even time. If she can lick your dick, so can I."
This made Melinda more eager than ever before to get him to a sticky climax. She sucked in earnest now, probing a finger up his rectum.
"I finger fuck him," Alice objected.
Alice let her finger ease up his asshole. Now Melinda sucked hard. She brought him there. As the sticky white juice flashed into her mouth and dripped from the corners of her mouth, some fell down the side of his shaft. This was time for Alice to move in. Alice licked quickly. She went on finger fucking his asshole. He loved both women doing this. Reaching down he patted them both in appreciation.
"Oh, wow," he exclaimed, "that's really fun. I'm enjoying it. Yes. Keep it up. Oh, I love that."
The sensational pleasure that they were enjoying had brought them to a sticky three-way white orgasmic moment.
"Yes, baby," he panted as he looked at Melinda, "you're good at it. You really are."
When Melinda was off him, Alice went, on him.
She was determined she was going to get a load, too. But it was becoming more difficult for him to juice. He wondered if he could make it.
With fast movements she tried. Suddenly he shot her a load. He was surprised and she was delighted. She sucked with vigor, bringing him to a hot, steaming climax.
"Eat to your heart's content," he told her. "Oh, baby. That's just exactly what I want. Finish it. Ohhh, ahhh, yes, yes. That's the way to do it. Finish it, baby, finish the suck."
She drank every drop of his juice. He knew he was spent now. He pushed her off.
"It tickles," he told her flatly. "You've had enough."
Melinda embraced Alice.
"Doesn't anybody embrace me?" he laughed.
Both women moved up to him. Wrapping their arms around him they pressed against him. He loved having their bosomy bodies next to him.



CHAPTER FIVE


Melinda decided that she was not going to let her husband dominate her like this. She figured she had a perfect right to find herself a man and have sex with him in a normal relationship.
That afternoon a great opportunity presented itself. She was getting her annual physical checkup at the doctor's office. A young intern named Steve gave her the eye.
"You shouldn't look at me like that," sse told him.
"I can't help it when a beautiful female is close by," he apologized.
"What's your name?" she asked him.
"Steve," he replied.
"You're gonna go a long way, Steve," she assured him, "you know just what a woman likes to hear."
Steve realized she was telling the truth.
"Are you married, Steve?" Melinda asked the intern bluntly.
"No, I'm not," he told her, "but I guess you are."
"Not really," Melinda assured him. "My husband and I have a modern relationship. He goes with who he wants to and I do likewise."
"That means that you and I can go to bed together," Steve laughed. "No way, honey. I'm not gonna get involved in one of those marital triangles. I don't need that kind of a scene, doll."
Melinda determined that she was going to have him. Getting to her feet while she was still naked and he was just finishing the examination, she walked over to him coyly.
"Look at me, Steve," she said, "look at my pussy. Look at it closely. Examine it."
Hypnotized by her words, Steve reached forward. He parted her pussy lips.
"Look at that nice quivering pink flesh," she told him, "and sweetheart, stick your tongue in there and lick me."
"I'll get fired," he told her. "I can't do anything like that."
"Sure you can," she told him. "You'll get a taste of what we can do later."
Steve was so hot for her that he threw aside all of his rules. He stuck his tongue in her.
"Lick all around inside," she told him. "That's how you do it. Come on, Steve, eat it."
Steve let his tongue slide all around inside of her.
He was so hot now he could hardly stand the passion he was experiencing.
"Oh, baby, suck my pussy," she panted, "suck me, honey."
All of a sudden Steve heard footsteps. He pulled his tongue out of her quickly.
"I could get fired for doing this," he reminded her once more. "Get your panties on. Quick. I'll fuck you this afternoon. I get out of here at three. We'll meet in the parking lot."
She nodded as she slid into her panties. The nurse came in.
"Here's the chart, doctor," the nurse said with a knowing grin.
Steve gulped, never taking his eyes away from Melinda who was putting on her bra.
"Thank you, nurse," he nodded.
That afternoon at three, Steve made it a point to meet with Melinda.
"Where do we go?" he mumbled.
"I think there's a motel right around here," she told him.
"I can't go right around here," Steve said nervously. "As a matter of fact, maybe we should call the whole thing off."
"Are you chicken?" she demanded.
Steve shook his head.
"I'll get on the freeway, baby," he told her as he walked to his green Mustang, "and you follow me. Okay, baby?"
"Got you," she nodded.
She followed Steve down the freeway. He went quite a distance and turned off at Warner Street. He drove about ten blocks from the freeway and there was a motel that looked as if it doubled as a whorehouse. For a flashing neon sign announced, "Adult Erotic Films On Closed Circuit TV".
They parked in the parking lot and then Steve went in alone and signed up for a room. Coming back to Melinda's car he smiled.
"Baby, I'm gonna get some booze and then I'm gonna go in there and fuck the hell out of you. I'll show you a real good time."
"I hope so, honey," she told him, "As my motor's running."
"You keep it running until I stab my cock into you," he told her.
He got some booze and together they went into the motel room.
"Why don't we take a shower?" Steve suggested as he stripped.
"You doctors always like to wash down don't you?" she smiled at him.
"I guess it's part of our training," Steve said, pulling off his shorts and revealing a long rock-hard cock.
When Melinda pulled off her panties once more, Steve's eyes looked directly at her fur-trimmed triangle.
"You're beautiful," he grinned.
Together they went into the bathroom. They showered off. Drying each other off, Melinda looked at him anxiously.
"You're beautiful, baby," she told him, "you really are."
Steve was determined that he was going to get her to do everything that he wanted her to.
"I would like to slip my cock between your tits," he announced.
"Come off it, Steve," she smiled, "you surely couldn't get a big charge out of that."
"I will," he assured her, "you just lie on your back, baby, and I'll take it from there."
Steve straddled her. He let his buttocks slide across her bosoms. Next he placed his big cock between her breasts.
"That feels good to have your nice soft tits caressing my cock," he smiled at her.
"Come off it, Steve," she told him. "I want to suck that big juicy prick. I hope those balls are loaded. I'm hungry for sperm."
"Are you a sperm lover?" Steve asked her.
"You know it," she told him. "My husband trained me on his cock. But he can't give me enough. I like to suck all the juice I can get. Give it to me, Steve, I really want it."
This was a nice invitation. And Steve wasn't about to reject it. However, he wanted more erotic treatment with her tongue.
"Did your husband teach you the fine art of ass sucking?" he inquired.
She nodded and smiled up at him.
"Put your ass in my face, baby," she told him, "and I'll show you what I can do for your asshole."
He moved forward. She gripped his ass cheeks as he lowered himself.
"Suck ass," he told her.
Her tongue plunged up his rectum.
"Come on, baby," he begged her. "Eat my ass out. That's the way to do it. Suck my asshole."
Holding his ass cheeks tightly, she let her tongue continue sliding up him. She gripped his cock and pumped on it.
"Keep sucking my butt," he told her. "I love it. Oh, baby. Now you're doing it. That's wonderful."
The hot tongue action up his asshole continued until he felt his balls trembling and his cock was ready to explode.
"Better quite eating my ass out," he warned her, "or I'll juice in my hand. That's no good. I want you to lick my dick. I want you to get every drop of it. You'll like it. It's delicious."
His enthusiasm was transmitted to her. She pulled away from his asshole and licked his balls. She enjoyed the sight of his thick pulsating penis as he plunged it to her mouth.
"Warm it in your mouth," he smiled. "Go ahead, darling, give me a nice mouth suck."
She was really going to work now.
"Come on, baby," he begged her, "that's how you do it. Suck my cock."
Inch by inch he inserted his penis into her. As Steve watched his cock disappear in her mouth he felt the head of it caressing her throat.
"I'm gonna deep throat fuck you, baby," he told her, "and I'm gonna spray my juices in you. Come on, baby, give me a good blow job."
She was letting him plunge his cock in as far as it would go. His balls rode her chin.
"Eat it," he cried eagerly, "that's the way! Eat my dick."
She enjoyed the pleasure he was bringing her. It wasn't going to take much longer now. He was really enjoying himself.
"Oh, cock sucker," he panted, "keep doing it. That's the way. Oh, sweetheart, keep sucking."
The rising excitement was reflected in his voice. For he could hardly stand it. Her mouth was providing him with voluptuous sensations he never knew existed. He liked to listen to the sound of her slurping and gurgling and watch her flush cheeks collapse as he plunged his cock harder into her. His pelvis and hips responded automatically.
"Come on, baby," he told her, "suck it off."
Her body was ablaze with excitement. Finally his penis exploded.
"I'm cuming," he gasped, "oh, baby, drain it. Suck every drop of it. Eat me."
The white hot juice flooded her mouth.
"Suck it off," he panted, "oh, baby, lick that dick. Suck every drop of it."
She finished sucking on his main stem. Then he pulled himself out.
"Did you like it, dick eater?" Steve smiled.
"Yes," she told him, "you tasted good. But I notice your cock doesn't go down."
"I want to stick it up your whole," he told her. "Roll over, baby."
She rolled over. Then he got down between her ass cheeks and started licking.
"Are you gonna suck my whole, Steve?" she smiled.
"Yes, and finger your pussy," he told her.
She arched her ass cheeks upward so he could suck them easily. She felt his fingers slipping into her pussy.
"I'm gonna keep on finger fucking your pussy when I stab my cock into you," he told her.
All at once she felt him applying the pussy juice to his cock. "I see how you're gonna lubricate your penis," she laughed.
Flipping his cock between her ass cheeks he and suddenly drove forward.
"Fuck, baby," he told her, "that's the way to do it. Come on, sweetheart, fuck it."
With a hard driving cock stab he rode into her. "Oh, baby," he told her, "that's the way I want you to do it. Twist your ass. Grab it."
She grabbed his cock in her ass.
"Swing it," he told her, "that's how you do it. Swing, baby, swing."
He was really going to town now.
"Oh, yes, yes," Steve exclaimed. "I like it. Just like that. Fuck it, baby."
His penis penetrated high up her rectum. She gripped it with her sphincter muscle.
"Use that milking motion," he explained. "That's it. Oh, baby, let's do it together. Get that rhythm."
Soon their bodies were rhythmically stroking. "Fuck," he told her, "come on, baby, fuck it. Keep fucking."
In wild driving movements Steve continued plunging his cock up her ass.
"Fuck me," she begged anxiously. "Come on, baby, fuck. That's the way, I like it. Now you're doing it. Fuck. Fuck it."
The big cock went on stabbing. She twisted and watched in the mirror. It was an erotic sight to see Steve's slippery plunging tool driving all the way up her asshole.
"Oh, I'm there, baby," he exclaimed, "I'm cuming. Grab it with your ass. Twist it. Now. Yes, baby, yes. Oh yes, now."
She kept her ass churning in a milking motion.
"Oh, all the way, baby," he exclaimed. "Yes, yes, baby, that's the way to do it."
As the hot juice shot up her ass she continued squeezing his penis.
When Steve had unloaded be slowly eased his cock out of her.
She loved the way he had fucked her. "You're wonderful," she told him. "Now, baby, how about licking me? I want you to suck my pussy," Steve nodded.
"I'm not a regular pussy eater," he said a bit shyly, "but I guess I can suck your snatch all right, if you'll put up with an amateur."
"I'll teach you all about it," she assured him. "All you have to be is uninhibited."
Steve nodded and smiled as Melinda straddled him and suddenly pushed her vagina right at his face.
"Now, baby," he told her, "that's how you do it. Come on sweetheart, give it to me."
She pushed her pussy right at his face and his tongue slid in.
"Keep your tongue moving," she panted. "That's it. Oh, yes, Steve. Lick me. Lick me."
Steve's tongue swept around inside of her. He could taste her.
"Oh, eat my box, baby," she begged anxiously. "That's the way. Yes. Keep it up. Oh, I want it. Love me."
Steve was more than willing to give her every kick he knew how.
"Oh, baby," she panted, "love me."
She smothered her vagina over his face. His nose was in her. He nibbled at her clit and she gushed. The delicious taste of her love juices made him tingle with excitement.
"Eat my pussy," she panted softly, "eat me, Steve. Oh, yes. Love me."
He finished her off slowly and withdrew his tongue.
"Are you satisfied?" he asked her.
She looked at his cock. She still wondered what it would feel like to have it slipping into her pussy. She reached over and began fondling his limp penis.
"You've had enough, haven't you?" he asked, looking into her eyes.
"Not quite yet," she begged. "I still want to feel you sliding into my pussy."
Steve looked at her. She was playing with it now and getting it harder. She applied some lubrication to his cock and it became stiffer.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "that feels real good."
"Now slip it to me, Steve," she said as she rolled over.
Gripping her buttocks Steve plunged his cock into her pussy. Suddenly their arms were entwined and they were kissing.
"Fuck me," she begged eagerly, "fuck me, Steve. Oh, I want you so much."
Steve's thick pulsating penis thrust into her with hard rapid strokes.
"Yes, baby," he panted, "I'll fuck you. I'll fuck you like you've never been fucked before."
"Am I a good piece of ass, Steve?" she asked with a sly smile.
"Tremendous," he replied. "You're nice and tight, baby. And you know how to move your butt when you're being fucked."
Steve thrust harder how as he was closer to climax.
"Fuck me," she begged, "fuck me to climax. Oh, baby till I get my kicks."
He went on thrusting his cock into her pussy until she started to cum. That triggered his juicing, too.
"I'm cuming," Steve gasped excitedly. "Oh, sweetheart, I made it. Fuck it off. Oh, milk it."
Her vagina muscles effectively squeezed on his penis. The white cum flooded her. At the same time she clasped Steve's ass cheeks. She squeezed them tightly.
"Fuck my asshole with your finger," Steve begged her.
Parting his ass cheeks she gingerly slipped a finger up his asscrack.
"Yes, baby," he told her, "I like it when you do that. Finger fuck me."
She continued plunging her finger up his rectum.
"You're massaging my prostate," he told her, "and you'll get me around again."
A moment later his cock exploded more juices. She went on finger fucking his behind and at the same time clasped his cock with her pussy muscles.
She was thrilled.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "you don't know how much this means to me."
"Yes, I do Steve," she told him. "It was my lucky day when I met you."



CHAPTER SIX


When Melinda got home that evening, her husband was in great haste to tell her about a new idea he had developed.
"I'd like to have some torture instruments in our basement for you, honey," he told her.
"You're terrible," she exclaimed. "I'm sick and tired of your unnatural sex ideas."
"Now don't blame me," he laughed. "Burt at the office was telling me about a chick he was balling who liked to get pain with her pleasure."
"If you think you're gonna turn me into some masochist," she complained, "you are all wrong."
"You know, honey," he told her, "I like to see you get mad. That's when I can subdue you."
He shoved her to her knees.
"Don't you get rough with me," she said angrily as she looked up at Gary.
"I just don't like you getting too big headed," he told her. "Remember, baby, you're the woman and I'm the man."
"How can I forget it?" she exclaimed as she watched Gary slowly unzipping his fly.
Gary reached in and pulled out his cock.
"How would you like to lick on this?" he smiled at her.
She looked at his big-veined penis and it did look tempting to her.
"Why don't you let it all hang out?" she asked him.
Reaching in he fumbled for his balls.
"Now, baby," he told her "you just grab this cock and suck."
She let her mouth touch the tip of his cock. She reached for his ass cheeks and held onto them.
"Suck it for me," he begged her, "suck it. Come on, baby, suck my cock."
Her mouth slid over his shaft. Soon she was sucking. Gary threw his head back in ecstasy as he watched his cock disappear in Melinda's mouth.
"Just a few nice strokes, baby," he told her, "and I'll get my gun off. Come on, sweetheart, suck. Suck that juicy cock."
She was sucking good now. Just the way she liked to give him the excitement. His balls were riding her chin.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "you know how to entertain men. Come on, sweetheart, suck that cock. Now you're doing it. Oh, sweetheart, suck me."
Passionately he plunged his penis down her throat. He knew he could satisfy her. This was exactly what he wanted.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "that's the way you do it. Come on, suck. Suck that cock."
It wasn't going to be much longer now. "Beautiful," he exclaimed, "now you're doing it. Just like I like it. Suck, baby, suck."
Passionately he went on plunging his cock down her throat. At the same time she gripped his buttocks.
"Would you like my bare ass?" he suggested. He pulled down his pants when she pulled her mouth off his cock a moment, then her hands clasped his flexing ass cheeks as he once more thrust his cock into her mouth.
"Eat it," he told her, "that's it, sweetheart, eat my dick."
He was really stimulated at this point. All of the sudden he juiced. As the hot cum flooded her mouth he could see some of it dripping from the corners.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "that's really fantastic. Oh, sweetheart, suck my dick. Suck it."
He really enjoyed having her gobble his cum. Ever so slowly he slid his penis away from her.
When she got to her feet he informed her, "You're gonna get more later. I've invited Burt over. Let's have dinner now so we can get downstairs and get going on our torture chamber."
She still didn't have any idea of what he had in mind. And it bothered her.
"Tell me about it," she said. "What is it that you want? What is it that Burt wants to do?"
"You'll find out soon enough," he promised her. After dinner he insisted that she slip into something sexy. She wore a trim blue nylon nightie. And when Burt looked at her when he entered the house, he felt his penis stiffen.
"Good evening, Burt," Gary greeted him. "How's everything?"
Burt was carrying a small suitcase.
"I've got all the equipment," he told his buddy. "I hope Melinda here is willing to go through with it."
"She can hardly wait," Gary quickly replied for her.
"I like the way you speak for me," Melinda snapped.
"You should thank me," Gary insisted.
A few minutes later Burt, Gary and Melinda were in the basement.
"I don't know why I like to fuck downstairs," Burt admitted, "but I do. There's a certain excitement. And I brought along my special equipment."
Melinda was very curious to know what special equipment he was talking about.
When they got to the basement and they began taking off their clothes she understood. For Burt held a whip for her with a happy smile on his face.
"Am I supposed to rejoice?" she asked.
"You'll like that lashing across your ass," he told her. "It feels real good. It gets your ass ready for balling."
"I'm trying desperately to be nice to you," she told him. "I really am. My body vibrates when I look at that big cock you've got, Burt. But really, I don't want to get hurt."
Burt was beaming now. It was his own clear unmistakable message.
"Come on, sweetheart," he told her. "You just lie over there. On the floor. And I'll lash your ass good."
"Why don't you tie her hands, up like you said you would?" Gary suggested.
"All right," he replied, "we'll just put the wrist locks on."
At that moment he pulled out some handcuffs from the suitcase.
"You're a bastard," she snapped. "You really are."
When he had her wrists secure he told her, "Now you lie on the floor and bend over. I'll whip your ass. Then I'll stick my shaft up you."
"You're going too far," she said, "you really are. Leave me alone."
It wasn't going to work. No amount of begging was going to change anything. Her husband pulled up a chair and sat there watching.
"Aren't you going to stop him?" she asked him.
"Why should I?" he laughed.
At this point she realized what a mess she was in. For the lash was whipping across her ass in regular movements.
"I'm gonna fuck you," he told her, "and fuck you good. But first I want to prepare your ass. I want to get it nice and red."
She winced in pain. Finally he brought her around.
"Your husband can fuck your pussy while I fuck your ass," Burt suggested.
At this point Melinda was eager to get it over with. She rolled over on her side. Gary got down beside her and slowly eased his thick cock into her. When she felt the head of it slide past her pussy lips she gripped it tightly.
"Fuck me, you bastard, and get it over with," she whispered.
"Naughty, naughty," Burt grinned.
He went back and got the whip and lashed her across her butt once more.
"You should appreciate it when a man sticks his dick in you, sweetheart. Now fuck."
She was getting the point. There was no mercy. It was fuck, fuck, fuck.
With a hard driving forward stab and complete coldness of attitude, he let his huge cock penetrate up her asshole.
"Now, baby," he told her, "you're gonna love this. Fuck it."
He was fucking her with even smooth motions.
"That's the way to do it," he told her. "Fuck. Come on, baby, fuck it."
He was riding into her now and she was responding. Twisting her ass she added to his pleasure.
"Beautiful, baby," he told her, "that's the way I like it. Fuck. Come on baby, fuck it."
Burt was deriving a great measure of pleasure as he matched Gary's cock stab rhythm.
"The trick," Burt admitted, "is trying to make it a three-way climax. It sure helps to have a beautiful body like your wife has. I really vibe to her. She's mighty terrific."
This did please Melinda. She swung her ass around for Burt.
"Come on, ass fucker," Burt panted, "fuck. Throw your ass in gear. Oh, baby, that's the way to do it."
Burt was ramming it into her now and enjoying it. She didn't feel so angry at this point. For she was deriving a lot of pleasure from the act.
"Fuck," he told her, "that's it. Come on, fuck it." She enjoyed the exciting action. All at once Burt felt the juice exploding up her asshole.
"Twist it," he begged her, "oh, baby, get all my juice. Fuck it."
She pleased him by gyrating her hips just the way he wanted her to. At the same time she took her husband's cock along for the ride. Gary was getting his kicks as he watched how excited Burt got stabbing his penis up her rectum as he shot off.
"Milk my dick," Gary begged her, "grab it with your pussy muscles."
The two men were happy as they were shooting now.
"I'm cuming," Burt exclaimed, "oh, baby, this is real."
A second later she joined them.
"Oh, I'm getting a lot out of this," she admitted candidly. "It's fun, baby. Oh, I love it. Fuck me. Fuck me."
Now the three of them were joining in a triangle climax.
"Wow!" Burt panted. "Oh, baby, what a fuck. I really love fucking your ass. You sure know how to move it."
Slowly he eased his cock out of her slippery asshole. When he had pulled it all the way out he was surprised when Gary insisted on fucking his wife.
"Hey, baby," he told Melinda, "let me stab my dick up your slippery asshole. I want to feel what it's like to ride up there in Burt's juice."
When he had pulled his penis out other pussy it was still erect. Getting behind her he slowly rode his cock up her ass.
"Oh, I like it," he told her. "Oh, baby, this is super. Fuck it. Come on, baby. Fuck it."
He was enjoying it now and so was she. She kept her ass grinding.
"Oh, baby, give it to me," she begged him, "every fucking sucking inch. Come on, baby, fuck it."
Burt went a step farther.
"I'll eat your snatch, baby," he told her.
Getting on the other aide of her he brought his tongue even with her vagina. He swung his hips around so his penis would be even with her face.
"Baby, prove to me what a good dick licker you are while I suck your pussy."
She clutched his cock but she couldn't grip it.
The wrist locks held too good. Reaching up Burt released the cufflinks. Once her hands were free she gripped his penis and played with it. She let her tongue slip along Burt's behind. Suddenly she was rolling her tongue up his asshole, but she was pulling on his penis at the same time.
"Oh, sweetheart, you go everywhere with that tongue of yours."
A second later he was driving his own tongue into her vagina. He was enjoying this immensely. So was she. His tongue licked her juicy pussy. It didn't bother him that Gary had unloaded in her a moment before as she came, too. If anything, it added to his delight. His teeth bore down on her clit.
"Oh, baby," he panted, "what a pussy."
It was a great pleasure to have her eating his ass out while he was sucking her pussy. At the same time she appreciated Burt's completely uninhibited manner. Her husband enjoyed stabbing his cock up her slippery ass. Usually he had to lubricate it. But Burt's penis had supplied all of the lubrication that was necessary. It was a slick trip up her asshole. And she was twisting it at just the right tempo.
"Ohhh, baby," Gary gasped, "you really know how to do it. That's it. Oh, sweetheart, fuck it. Fuck it hard."
Gary was excited. He was watching Burt plunging his tongue into her vagina. No doubt about it, Burt was uninhibited. Gary began thinking about the fact that domination had been used in getting her to submit to the original ass fuck while her hands were in cufflinks. Maybe she never would have done this if she hadn't experienced plenty of force. Now she was more than willing to do their bidding.
"Fuck," Gary gasped, "twist it, honey. Oh, that's it. Don't be a dead ass. Swing your hips, honey."
Rhythmically his cock stabbed into her.
"Beautiful," she told him, "oh, baby, I love this. That's the way to do it. Fuck it. Fuck."
He went on ramming his cock up her asshole while his buddy licked at her nipples. "This is wonderful," she panted, "I've get both of you. Oh, keep it up. That's the way to love me. Keep it up."
They were enjoying it more every moment. And she knew that it wouldn't be much longer until she came and he did, too.
All at once Gary got his gun off.
"Grab it," he told her, "Squeeze it. Get all the cream."
She swung her hips and squeezed her sphincter muscles. The hot cream shot out of his cock.
When he had finished getting his rocks off he slowly pulled his cock out of her.
"Yes," he told her, "a sucking, fucking nympho. Now spread you legs, sweetheart, and let me stab my cock up you."
She spread. He straddled her. Reaching out she gripped his cock and guided it into her moist hole.
"Fuck me," she begged him anxiously, "fuck me. Oh, baby, I need it so bad. Stab me up there."
He gave her more. This was what she wanted. All the strength that he could muster. His hot loins were in motion now. And he continued stabbing her. More juice spurted from his cock head. A victory for her.
Later that night when she was alone with her husband she got to talking to him about their entire life.
"Honey," she smiled at him, "I want to tell you something, I enjoyed tonight."
"That's good," he told her, "because I have some other plans."
"What kind of plans?" she asked her husband.
"There are all sorts of things that we could do," he assured her, "things that would really turn us both on. Are you willing to have all the fun that I would like to have?"
"I don't know whether I could stand it or not," she said flatly.
"I'm serious," he told her. "I want to know how much action you can take."
"Tell me, Gary," Melinda questioned him further, "what do you have in mind?"
"How would you like to be tied up all day and waiting for me?" he laughed.
"I don't think I would like that," she told him flatly.
"We could experiment," he insisted.
"Why don't you let me experiment with you?" she suggested with a sly smile. "I could tie up your balls and your cock. I could let you out at the end of the day. You'd be on a leash like a dog."
"That wouldn't be right for me," he laughed. "That's the female's position. Being subservient."
"No more," she shot back at him. "Women are free. They can do anything a man wants to do. Your male domination days are over."
"That's what you think," Gary insisted. "My male domination days are just beginning. I'm reading literature about men who really enjoyed sex. They had women perform all kinds of sex acts for them. They really knew where the action was and they sure knew how to handle it. They had no problem over their male superiority with their chicks. Those gals all had to do just what they were told, and that's how it should be."



CHAPTER SEVEN


The following weekend Gary told Melinda that he thought it would do them good to get away from the rush of the city.
"Where do you suggest we go?" she asked her husband curiously.
"I've rented a mountain cabin," he told her, "and it's a place you're really gonna like."
"I'm not so sure about that," she told him. "I enjoy all the conveniences of the city."
"It can get to be a drag after awhile," he in formed her flatly. "A person has to get away every now and then."
"I suppose that's true," she agreed.
It surprised her a bit that Gary hadn't told her about renting the mountain cabin. She hoped he didn't have any dark deeds in his mind.
Once they got on the freeway and they were speeding past the businesses of the city and out to the suburbs Melinda felt relieved.
"It does one a world of good to get away," she admitted candidly.
As they drove up into the mountains and the tall towering pine trees and fresh mountain air revived her spirits, she reached over and let her hand fall on her husband's leg.
"What do you want, baby?" he asked her.
"It's feeding time," Melinda smiled as she reached for her husband's crotch and slowly massaged his cock.
"What do you want me to feed you?" he smiled knowingly.
"About eight inches of cock will do," she replied.
"Funny, that's just what I've got," he told her, "and I'm gonna stick it in your mouth and let you suck it like a lollipop."
"Oh, yes," she sighed, "you'll let me do it, won't you, baby?"
This was the position that Gary wanted his wife in. To be begging for it. He realized that he had dominated her completely when he could get her to ask for what he wanted most of all.
Slowly unzipping his fly she reached in and fumbled around with his cock. To make it more convenient for his wife Gary reached down and pushed the lever that let the seat glide back.
"Take it out if you want to," he told her.
She was glad that there was no one near them on the highway as when she let her head fall down on her husband's thigh no one could spy on them.
"You're fascinated with it?" he smiled.
"Yes," she answered.
As the sunlight fell on his huge shaft she looked at it adoringly.
"It's such a big head," she smiled, "it's amazing I can get it all in my mouth."
"Why don't you just lick the tip of it?" he suggested.
Melinda let her tongue lightly lick at his cock head.
"Oh, I like that," he gasped, "oh, baby, that's wonderful. Now you're doing it."
He really enjoyed the excitement she was providing.
"Suck it," he told her. "That's it, baby. Suck that cock."
Slipping her mouth over the shaft, she sucked. She reached in her husband's pants and pulled out his balls. She had to watch her movements or her head would hit the steering wheel if she wasn't careful.
Gary kept his eyes focused on the highway. Now, and then he would glance down to watch Melinda's mouth moving over his slippery shaft.
"Come on, cock sucker," he told her, "suck me good. Yes, sweetheart now you're sucking. Suck my sweet dick."
Gary was enjoying driving more than ever before. Combining driving down the highway with a cock suck was entertaining. He had to watch himself as he liked to step on the pedal when she would get hotter in her mouth work. He had to remember to take it easy.
"Oh, suck me, baby," he begged her. "Now you're doing it. That's the way I like it. Suck my cock. Come on, sweetheart, suck my prick."
The pleasure of having her warm mouth loving and licking at his penis head made him realize he had brought Melinda a long way. Vividly he could recall the times that she refused to go down on him. That was all over. She was begging for it.
"Lick my dick," he told her, "that's the way to do it. Come on, sweetheart, lick my joy stick."
She was only too happy to give him everything he wanted and then some.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "you don't know how good that feels to me. Come on, sweetheart, suck suck that cock."
She was giving him all the excitement that he could stand.
"That's the way, I like it," he told her, "suck my prick. Come on, sweetheart, suck my cock. Suck it all out of me."
The excitement that, she felt now persisted with renewed vigor.
"Eat it, baby," he told her. "Suck my dick. Suck it. Suck my cock off, sweetheart."
The hot cream surged. He knew it wouldn't be much longer until his balls exploded.
"Eat me, baby," he begged frantically, "eat my prick. That's the way to do it. Come on, cock sucker, eat my juicy joy stick."
In a blinding flash of sperm explosion, the hot white cream shot into her mouth.
"Suck it all," he panted, "suck it, sweetheart, suck."
Realizing he'd better pull off the highway because be was paying little or no attention to his driving. Gary pulled off on a dirt road. He drove to the bushes so they could be completely private. Then he pushed back the seat all the way and let her go to the base of his cock.
"Keep sucking sweetheart," he told her, "there's more juice where that came from."
Melinda went on sucking. She kept her fingers gently playing with his testicles. She was determined to give him a very good time.
"Eat it," he commanded, "that's the way to do it sweetheart, eat my dick. Suck every drop of it. Get it, baby."
She was eating him all right. Enjoying it immensely.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "that's the way you suck cock. Keep it up. Suck it sweetheart, suck it off. Suck that cock."
He was pleased that he was able to enjoy it this much.
"Keep it up, baby," he told her, "drain every drop of it. Oh, honey, don't you love that sweet sperm shooting down your throat?"
She nodded.
Melinda didn't take her mouth off Gary's cock. For she wanted to draw every drop of his thick load from his hard rod.
When she had finished sucking him, she slid off silently. Looking up at him she whispered, "I love you, Gary. I want your tongue in me. Oh, baby, let's get to that mountain cabin real quick. I want you to eat my pussy like you've never eaten it before."
"I will, sweetheart," he promised her. "I'll give you sex right out of the book."
Gary still didn't make a move to put his now limp cock back in his pants as he looked into her eyes.
"What book do you mean?"
"The book I've been reading on sex acts," he explained. "It tells about all kinds of bizarre methods of screwing. It's wild."
"I don't know whether I'd like it or not," she told him flatly.
"You'd love it," he insisted.
Finally he fucked his cock back in his shorts and zipped up his fly. Pressing the lever so the seat would go closer to the steering wheel, he started up the car. She wrapped her arm around him and rested on his shoulder as he drove up further in the mountains.
Finally he stopped at a shopping center.
"Why are we stopping here?"
"We've got to get some things for us to eat, sweetheart," he told her. "I don't like to eat out all the time. The place has a refrigerator and a kitchen, the works."
"That's wonderful," she told him.
However, when he began buying certain things in the market she couldn't figure it out.
"Why are you buying that whipped cream?" she questioned him.
"Don't ask questions," Gary smiled. "You'll find out soon enough."
"Those ridiculous maraschino cherries," she giggled, "now why do you want those?"
"For the same reason that I bought the whipped cream and the chocolate syrup and the banana," he laughed eagerly.
"You're a mysterious man," she told him. "You really are."
Gary laughed.
"I have my own ideas about fucking," he told her candidly, "and you're gonna enjoy them, sweetheart. Just relax. Will you do that for me?"
"I'll try to," she ageed.
It wasn't going to be easy he knew. But he was determined he was going to have his wife strip for him and give him sexual entertainment with her body such as she never dreamed possible.
"Honey," she smiled at him when they'd finished putting the food away, "how about some sex now? I'd really love some action."
"Funny, but I was just gonna ask you the same thing," he laughed.
"You're beautiful, baby," she told him, "you really are."
Melinda began stripping. Gary felt his cock quiver in his shorts.
"Do I turn you on?" she asked her husband point blank.
"You bet your ass you do," he assured her honestly.
"Mentioning ass," she smiled, "do you rate me as a good ass fuck?"
"Right at the top of the list," he grinned at Melinda.
Gary fixed himself a drink.
"Would you like a drink, baby doll?" he smiled at her.
"I might," she admitted. "It sort of breaks the tension."
"What are you tense about?" he smiled.
"I am afraid of you," she admitted candidly.
"You know I'd never hurt you," he smiled. "I'll admit I like to fuck you in weirdo ways. But sweetheart, I just want to have a good time. I'm not one of those damn sadists."
"I hope not, honey," she told him, "I certainly hope not."
When she took off every stitch of clothing; she insisted her husband undress, too.
"All right," he agreed. "Why don't you pull my shorts down for me? Pull out the banana and play with it."
Wasting no time Melinda walked over to Gary.
First she tugged at the elastic waistband of his shorts. Next she reached in and felt of his cock. She massaged it until it was rigid.
"Oh, what a nice prick."
She pulled down Gary's shorts and then he suggested something.
"Why don't you lie there on the floor," he asked her, "and look up at me? The view from down there is fabulous."
She looked up at her husband. She saw the outline of his ass cheeks, his balls and his cock.
"What do you want me to do now?" she asked.
"Describe the view for me," he laughed as he sipped on his drink.
"I see your ass," she smiled, "your hairy balls, and your big old cock."
"Is it beautiful?" he laughed.
"No," she teased.
"That wasn't the answer I wanted," he told her, "it really wasn't."
"All right," she relented. "Your ass is gorgeous. Your balls are appealing. Your penis super perfect. How does that grab you?"
"What do you like to do with my ass?" he laughed as he kept on watching his wife who was staring up at him from her position on the floor.
"I like to slap it," she teased.
"How do you like to lick it with your tongue?" he asked her anxiously.
"It's all right, I guess," she admitted.
"You enjoy tongue fucking my asshole, don't you?" he queried her.
She hesitated.
"You like to stick your tongue way up my as, don't you baby?" he asked her eagerly.
"All right," she relented, "so I'm a confirmed ass sucker."
"That's good, baby," he told her. "Now, sweetheart, do you like to kiss my ass?"
"I don't know," she replied with some trace of hesitation.
"I've got a nice round ass," he smiled, "and I know you like to kiss it. I know you women. You like to suck ass all the time."
"Not that way," she told him. "We like to get what we want and we do have to kiss ass. But not literally, baby."
"It's more fun literally," he chuckled.
"You sex animal," she told him. "You're driving me up the wall."
"Relax, baby," he warned her. "You mustn't get tense. 'Cause a good fucker has to relax and do everything his master tells him to. Do you understand who is master here?"
She shook her head.
"Maybe my belt would help you understand," Gary said.
He moved a couple of feet to pick up his pants and pull out his belt. She turned over on her stomach.
"No, Gary," she shook her head, "don't. Please, don't."
"Daddy's got to discipline you," he smiled.
As he let the belt lash across her buttocks he gripped his cock and began jerking.
"You're turning on when I'm in pain," she complained. "How can you do that?"
"I don't know," Gary smiled strangely, "but the more you howl the hotter I get."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Now Melinda was frightened. She had no idea of what her husband planned to do. This bothered her. She did know one thing for sure, that he was matching the lash of the belt across her buttocks with the jerking of his cock.
"Faster," he told her, "oh, baby, cry out faster. I want to hear you."
Melinda called upon all of her acting resources to howl.
"Stop it, you monster," she shrieked, "stop it."
He got the point. And finally he did atop. Then he did a few things that surprised her.
"I'm gonna carry you over to the bed, baby, and love you," he smiled.
He got down on the floor on his hands and knees and picked her up in his arms. Carrying her over to the bed he smiled at her. She stretched out before him. Next Gary went to get the whipped cream. He also brought the small container of maraschino cherries. When he returned to the bed she smiled.
"I know why you were getting those things now, love," she grinned.
"After I made you suffer," he smiled, "I want to glorify you. I want to spread white clouds of beauty over your body. Then I'll lick the whipped cream off. I'll put a cherry over each nipple."
Her bosoms were covered with cloud-like whipped cream. A red cherry was right over each nipple.
Gary didn't stop there. He made a trail of whipped cream down to her vagina.
"You look beautiful," he told her, "you really do, baby."
Next he straddled her body. He began licking the whipped cream off each bosom. He saved the red cherry over her nipple for the last. Finally he bit into the cherry and ate it. At the same time he nibbled slightly at her nipples.
"Easy does it," she told him. "That's it, love. Take it easy."
He relaxed now. And then he licked right down to her pussy.
"Oh beautiful," she panted, "I love it when your tongue laps me up."
Gary reached for a pillow. He planed it under her buttocks. Now he took the whipped cream container and spread it all around her pussy as well as her tight asshole.
"I'm gonna suck your ass first," he told her, "then I'm gonna eat your snatch."
This was beautiful pleasure for Melinda. She had to admit her husband was a wonderful lover. He let his tongue whip all around her asshole. Licking up the whipped cream he finally plunged his tongue right up her ass. She loved the feeling of his tongue slipping and sliding around inside of her anal channel. At the same time be used his fingers expertly in her vagina. He pinched and manipulated and excited her pussy.
"Oh, love me, baby," she groaned in delight. "That's the way you do it. Oh, Gary, love me. Just like that."
Gary was pleased. He could hardly stand the sexual frenzy he was obtaining from such anticipation.
"Oh, baby, beautiful," she told him, "keep sucking my asshole."
Now he was determined to get what he wanted from his beautiful wife.
"I'm gonna eat you, baby," he smiled, as he pulled his tongue out of her ass and slid up to her whipped cream pussy.
Letting his tongue lap away at the whipped cream he finally stiffened his tongue and stabbed it right up her hole. Beaching down she gripped his head. She ran her fingers through his hair as he sucked her.
"Love me, Gary," she begged him, "that's the way. Oh, yes. Love me. Ohhh, ahhh, more, baby, more. All the way, sweetheart."
His tongue flipped way inside her. She was stimulated now.
"Beautiful, baby," she told him, "you sure know how to do it! Yes, I love it!"
His hot tongue movements pleased her.
"Just like that," she told him. "Now you're doing it. Oh, baby, probe inside. Explore my pussy with your tongue."
Her velvety vagina stimulated him. He did everything in his power to propel his tongue in rapid-fire movements.
"Eat my box!" she gasped. "Oh, sweetheart, suck my snatch."
He made it a point to whip up and down her clitoris. He licked it as if it were a small penis. She wiggled. He gripped her ass and slid a finger up her asshole while he finished nibbling her clit.
"I can't stand it," she groaned in delight. "Oh, Gary, you're really turning me on. Yes. That's the way I like it. Love me, baby."
His rapid-fire tongue movements combined with his teeth bites on her clit got her gushing. Pressing his mouth down suction-cup style, he sucked.
"Eat my pussy," she panted passionately, "oh, lover. Eat me. That's the way I want it. Suck my sweet pussy. Suck my pussy."
Gary ate his wife. He was delighted that she was so excited she was cuming in multiple climaxes.
This was the way he liked to have her react.
"Now you're doing it, tiger," she panted, "oh, yes, baby. You're really moving. Keep it up, lover. Ohhh, ahhh, I can't stand it."
She was excited and so was he. It was a moment of rare passionate frenzy for him.
"Oh, baby," she groaned in delight, "you don't know what you're doing to me. Oh, sweetheart, suck my snatch. Suck me."
Finishing he really was stimulated.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "you're beautiful. You really are."
He was looking at her now with pride in his heart, for he knew she was a gorgeous woman and thrilled to his tongue stabs.
"Now, honey," he told her, "I want to have you run across the floor like a fucking animal. They say the reason we have trouble our spines is because we all used to crawl in the jungles."
"We're not swinging through the trees of the jungles anymore," Melinda argued. "It's not Tarzan and Jane, honey. This is 1975. Do you understand?"
He shook his head.
"We're not civilized," he told her, "any more than we were then. Look at the bombs they drop on people. That's uncivilized. Look at all those Biafran babies that starved to death. Look, honey, let's fuck. We're animals. When men get together and they're fighting they have to have a few women to dip their cocks in. They want to stick them up their asshole, in their mouth, in their pussy. They don't care how many kids they give them. All they want to do a get their rocks off. Honey, what we're doing is better than that. We're just exploring every dimension of sexual pleasure. Let's go back and fuck like animals. The way we used to fuck before we took to walking."
The whole idea seized Melinda's imagination. She got on the floor and started crawling just the way Gary asked her to. His belt lashed across her behind.
"Oh, sweetheart," she smiled, "now you're doing it. That's the way I like it."
"Yes, baby, yes. Keep running away from me," he cried out in delight.
Melinda was running away from him. For she didn't know how far out be was going. For a second she wondered if he had flipped out.
"I'm gonna fuck you," ha panted as he got on all fours himself. Now he was demanding, "Make animal sounds. That will excite me. Pretend you're an animal, baby. Act like one."
Melinda thought her husband was carrying the sex game too far. Nevertheless, when she saw the wild, savage look in his eyes as he brought the belt down over her bare ass cheeks, she figured she had better do as he told her to.
Making "oink, oink," animal sounds did excite him. He felt his penis tense and his balls tingle.
"Oh, baby, I'm gonna fuck your ass," he told her, "I'm gonna stick my dick up there. Oh, sweetheart, wait'll I stab your asshole. I'm gonna slide up real smooth and easy."
He continued whipping her a few more times and then got to his feet. He went over to the dresser where he had placed a few items on top of it. He pulled out a tube of KY. Applying the KY slippery lubrication to his cock shaft he smiled at her.
"Don't move your ass," he told her. "Not until I fuck it. Do you understand?"
She looked at him and nodded.
He got down on the floor and gripped her bottom. He squeezed her ass cheek.
"I'm gonna fuck you," he told her excitedly, "and fuck you like you've never been fucked before."
He flipped his slippery cock between her ass crack. With a hard driving stab be rode it up to her rectum.
"That's beautiful, baby," he told her. "Now let's fuck."
With a hard driving cock stab he rode up her asshole.
"Now you're doing it, baby," he exclaimed.
"That's what I call fucking. Fuck it, baby. Fuck it good and hard. Twist your tail for me. Fuck baby, fuck."
She was enjoying herself now. For he was giving her hard thrusts.
"Twist your ass for me," he insisted. "Now you're doing it. Grind that ass. Oh, yes, fucker. Grind your asshole."
She kept her ass wiggling as her husband's slippery cock continued sliding up her asshole.
"Baby, I'm gonna bend over and grab those big tits. I'm gonna pinch the nipples till they're blood red with pain."
With all of the animal enthusiasm he could muster, he went on plunging his rock-hard cock up her rectum.
"I'm gonna fuck you," he told her. "And fuck you silly."
He was really getting stimulated now.
"Fuck, baby," he panted, "that's how you do it. Come on sweetheart, fuck it. Fuck good."
With regular hard cock stabs he continued with his movements.
"Oh, wow," he exclaimed, "this is beautiful, baby."
He was fucking her with regular, even, determined movements.
"Oh, baby," he told her excitedly, "now you're doing it. That's the way I like it. Fuck. Fuck it good for me."
At this point the wild fuck act continued with frenzy.
"Come on, baby," he told her, "that's the way to do it. Fuck it, fuck, fuck, baby, fuck."
The steady, regular rhythm of his cock stabbing up her ass had her pussy excited, too. Reaching down to play with her vagina he slid a couple of fingers into her moistness.
"Come on, sweetheart," he smiled at her, "that's how I want it. Keep loving me."
Passionately he went on plunging. It was a moment of extreme excitement for her.
"Ohhh," he gasped, "now you're doing it. Oh, sweetheart, grind your hips. Oh, is that ever stimulating. Keep fucking."
Melinda kept her ass in motion. She knew her husband was really horny. She was proud of the fact that he was such a sex oriented man. She had long desired the stimulation he was giving her. And now that it was actually happening she was thrilled. She enjoyed being dominated with his gigantic male member plunging vigorously up her rectum. She knew that she was no more than a slave to his sex pleasure. But it didn't matter. He treated his slave well.
"You've got an ass that's too much," he panted as he pumped it to her. "Oh, baby, you're really wild. That's the action I like."
He was gripping her ass cheeks roughly and squeezing them.
"Oh, baby," he exclaimed, "I'm really enjoying this. Now you're fucking. That's the way I like it. Keep it up. Oh, yes. I can't stand it."
His penis continued plunging all the way up her rectum. His balls slapped against her ass cheeks.
She loved the sound of his balls as she heard his penis thrusting so hard against her.
"I want every inch of it," she begged him. "Give it to me. Oh, baby, fill me up with your cock. Fuck. Fuck."
Passionately he went on plunging his cock all the way up her ass. She was so stimulated that she was shaking.
"Give it to me baby," she begged. "Fuck me. Fuck me good."
At this point he knew he couldn't last much longer. With rock-hard cock stabs he continued thrusting until he felt his cock exploding.
"Milk it," be told her, "that's what I want you to do. Milk my prick. Oh, bsby, squeeze it. Fuck me, fuck me."
He continued. And she went on gripping his cock with her sphincter muscles.
When she had milked his cock of all of its sperm he slowly slid off. He rolled over on the floor and looked at her.
"Oh, that was wonderful," she admitted. "You see, honey," he told her, "when you don't act so damned civilized you can enjoy it. I'm tired of these traditional Saturday-night fuckers. They stick it in the pussy and pump it down about ten times and that's it. We're putting imagination into our fucking. That's the real way to enjoy sex."
"You know it, tiger," she told him.
At this point Gary decided he was going to sit in her face. He straddled her and smiled at her.
"If you would lick my asshole," he suggested, "I'll get it up again. Then, sweetheart, I'll plunge it into your pussy and give you another fucking you'll never forget."
He let his buttocks brush against her bosoms as he moved forward.
"Give it to me, lover," she begged passionately, "I want it. Oh, sweetheart, let me lick your ass out. That's what I really would love."
It didn't take her long to stick her tongue up his behind. At the same time he began jacking on his hard penis.
"Ohhb, baby," he gasped, "that is really fun. Keep giving it to me."
Her tongue continued sliding up his ass. All the while he was getting his kicks.
"Oh, sweetheart," he gasped excitedly, "now you're doing it. That's just like I like it."
He was so excited now he was trembling.
"I'll give it to you, baby," he told her, "just the way you want it."
Her tongue continued sliding up his ass and his hands continued grabbing at his cock and pumping it feverishly.
"Oh, baby, let's time our movements. I want to time my jack-off job to the tempo of your ass licking. How about that?"
The excitement built in his hot crotch.
"It won't be much longer," he told her. "Oh, baby, we'll make it. Just keep it up. Now you're doing it. That's the way I like it."
As the super excitement built in his loins, she realized how fast his hand movements became. He was pumping so speedily she knew she could never keep her tongue plunging that swiftly up his rectum.
"Oh, baby," he panted, "that's beautiful." The fantastic pleasure continued until his cock had reached the point where he knew he had to get some action.
"Hey, baby," he told her, "slow down that ass sucking. You'd better do my balls."
Slipping her tongue from Gary's behind, she let her tongue swipe along his testicles. Opening her mouth she let him pop them into her.
"Lick them lightly," he panted, "as I'll get my gun off. I want to get that off at just the right moment, baby."
"All right, love," she agreed.
It didn't take her, long to get her kicks from the action.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "this is too much. I mean it."
All of a sadden he got his big cock going. Then he slid it down and slid it into her pussy. Her pussy muscles clutched it.
"Oh, I'll fuck you," he told her, "I'll fuck you like you've never been fucked before."
He pressed his chest against her bosom. She brushed her bosoms back and forth. Her hands reached for his shoulders. They wandered down to his buttocks.
"Love my ass when you're doing it," he begged her.
Parting his ass crack she slid a finger up his asshole.
"Fuck me," she begged, "fuck me. I want it all the way up there, give it to me."
With increasing intensity Gary let his thick cock slide into her pussy. Her vagina muscles clasped him ever so tightly.
"That's the way I like it," he told her. "Now you're doing it. Come on, baby, do it to me."
At this point she was squeezing his asscheeks.
He loved the feel of her hands on his buttocks. A moment later she was letting her finger slide up his asshole. He loved the sensation of her finger slipping smoothly in and out of his behind.
"Fuck it," she begged, "that's the way to do it. Fuck me. Oh, baby, send those thrills through my body. I want to feel it in my toes."
They were going at it now in a regular rhythm. She was matching her finger movements up his rectum with his cock stabs up her pussy.
"Oh, baby," he gasped, "we're almost there. We'll make it. Ohhh, ahhh, yes, yes. That's the way to do it. Oh, sweetheart, we're cuming. Oh, baby, I feel it. What a sensational sensation."
The hot white cream shot out of his penis. Her pussy muscles damped on his cock.
"Ohhh, ohhh, yes. That's the way I like it. Fuck me. Now you're doing it. Come on, baby, fuck me."
Passionately he continued plunging into her. Every moment he was more stimulated, more excited.
"That's the way I like it," he told her, "come on, baby, do it."
The frenzy that they felt as they went after each other increased. For she was sure that after he would do it the first time he could bring on a double header.
"Yes, yes," he exclaimed frantically, "I'm almost there."
A second later as her finger plunged all the way up his asshole he shot his gun off.
"You made it, tiger," she panted proudly, "and I'm cuming, too. Keep stabbing it. Don't quit, don't stop now for anything."
He went on driving his cock into her. With rigid hard movements he was exciting her. All of a den his big penis exploded.
"I'm cuming," be cried ecstatically, "oh, baby, I made it. I'm there."
The hot juices flooded her. She was getting more. At the same time she was cuming in multiple climaxes. And her finger went on slipping up his asshole as his penis continued plunging into her pussy.
They went on like this like two steamed-up animals. Their sweaty bodies were slapping against each other with heated excitement.
"Ohhh, ahhh, yes, yes. I can't stand. Keep it up. That's the way. Oh, baby, fuck me. Fuck me hard. Fuck me good and hard."
Gary and Melinda were locked in love now. Her legs wrapped around him as she begged him to continue. She pulled her finger from his asshole and clawed at his back. He was starting to bleed. He didn't care. This was uncivilized fucking. The type that he wanted. The trickle of blood on his back pleased him.
"Grab my ass," he told her, "and you'll get another round out of the old machine gun."
She gripped his ass cheeks quickly. He went on stabbing into her. His hot cock exploded once more.
"You made it," she exclaimed. "Oh, baby, you win the fucking contest. Oh, sweetheart, I'll make it, too."
He continued plunging into her and a second later she gushed. As his penis slipped into her smoothly now in their love juice, he kissed her.
His lips pressed down hard on here.
"You're wonderful," he told her. "Oh, baby, you don't know how much this means to me."
It was their frantic love making that had brought them to a steamy climax and an understanding of new ways of love.



CHAPTER NINE


Melinda began thinking how much fun it would be to break a young boy in to sexual adventures.
She couldn't help noticing Freddie, who lived next door, Freddie was a seventeen-year old husky boy who was always going around the neighborhood trying to get some extra work. Melinda was delighted when Freddie came to her and asked if he could do any yard work.
"I suppose you could, Freddie," she smiled. "Are you good at mowing lawns and things like that?"
"You bet your ass I am," Freddie informed her.
"And it won't take me long to get it all done. When can I start?"
"Well, you could start right now," Melinda suggested.
Freddie was ready. He went into Melinda's place and she decided that perhaps she should give him some of her husband's short pants.
"You don't want to get your clothes all dirty," she told him. "You can wear Gary's short pants he wears when he's working around the place."
In her bedroom she was delighted to see Freddie stripping. He didn't show a bit of concern over the fact that she was still standing there when he slid out of his shorts.
"Nice to see a boy who isn't embarrassed about being naked in front of a woman," she said as her eyes glanced at his hot crotch.
"We belong to a nudist colony," he laughed, "and I've seen everything. I've seen what you've got, too."
"No, you haven't, Freddie," Melinda sighed, "and you're not about to. You might get so stimulated that you would try to rape me."
"That's why nudity is good," Freddie chuckled. "When you've seen all the women you want you don't get that excited."
"I don't believe it," she told him, "I really don't."
"You don't have to," he told her, "but it's the truth."
At this point he was determined that he was going to prove himself.
"Take off your clothes," he insisted, "and I will show you that I won't get that excited that I will feel the need of going to bed with you."
Melinda laughed as she shook her head. "No way," she told Freddie flatly. "I'm not going to be accused of trying to seduce a young boy into sex."
"I can win that bet," he told her. "How would you like to bet five bucks that lean control myself?"
That did excite her imagination. She figured she might get Freddie to do the work for free.
"I'll make you another bet," she suggested. "If you can control yourself to where you wouldn't touch me, then I will give you ten dollars. But if you can't, you've got to do the lawn as a penalty."
"All right," he nodded, "I'll take you up on your wager."
Melinda began stripping. The moment Freddie saw her beautiful naked body came into view, he knew what he must do.
"You're beautiful," he sighed, "you really are. Oh, baby, could I do things with your body."
"Now, Freddie," she reminded him, "you made a bet. You mustn't touch."
As Freddie looked at her beautiful nipples he could hardly control himself. His body started shaking. Reaching down to her fur-trimmed triangle, she slowly patted her pussy.
"It's beautiful," Freddie gulped. "I would really enjoy eating your snatch."
"Mustn't touch," she reminded him.
Now Freddie was willing to forego the wager.
"I'll do the damn lawn if you let me fuck you," he exclaimed anxiously.
"No, Freddie," she smiled, "I won't let you ball me."
"I've got a compromise idea," he laughed. "How would you like to have me shave your pussy?"
"Shave my pussy?" she asked him. "Don't you like it the way it is?"
"Yes," he nodded, "but I like to see what I'm eating. It would be beautiful if you would shave your box, sweetheart."
She got the point. He was determined that he was going to have some contact with her.
"All right," she agreed reluctantly, "If you must do it, you must do it."
The whole idea appalled her. Nevertheless, she figured that if Freddie was so bound and determined that he was going to get close to her, he must.
She got the electric shaver and handed it to him.
Immediately Freddie plumed it in.
"Lie on the bed," he told her, "so I can lie beside you and watch while I shave it."
"Does it mean that much?" she asked him sarcastically.
"You bet your ass it does," he told her.
His hand slid under her ass and he got his head right over her vagina. He began shaving.
"Oh, this is fun," he exclaimed excitedly. "I sure enjoy seeing this shaver pull out your pussy hairs, baby."
When he had finished shaving her he smiled.
"You know what I'd like to do, don't you?" he asked.
"I have no idea," she replied innocently.
"I would like to stick my tongue in you," he told her.
"I just don't think that's fair," she told him. "You said that if you got to shave my pussy you would be satisfied. Now you want to eat me."
"It's so beautiful," Freddie explained, "I can't help myself. Please let me stick my tongue in your sweet pussy."
It didn't take Freddie long to stick his tongue into her. For as he let his hands stroke her, she became so excited she was willing.
"Oh, baby," she panted, "that feels so good. Keep it up. Yes. Ohhh, ahhh, love me, Freddie. Love me."
The young boy let his tongue slip and slide all around inside of her. She wiggled.
"Beautiful," he exclaimed, "oh, baby, now you're doing it. That's the way I like it."
The fantastic pleasure that he derived from the tongue action inside of her continued.
"Eat my box," she begged him, "oh, Freddie, stick your tongue up my asshole and eat my box."
Freddie's hot tongue plunged into her. At the same time he fingered her whole. She loved the two-way action that was developing.
"Suck my pussy," she panted, "suck me, Freddie. Ohhh, ahhh, yes, yes. Eat me."
The passionate delight that he was experiencing now continued.
"Ohhh, yes, Freddie, love me. Love me."
Freddie let his finger continue stabbing up her asshole. At the same time his tongue was performing wonders in her vagina. Flicking it fast across her clit he got her so stimulated she was shaking.
"Eat my pussy," she panted. "Oh, Freddie, suck my snatch. Now you're doing it. That's the way I like it. Suck my box."
At this point she was near juicing. Reaching down she gripped the young boy's head and passionately held him there as she pumped her pelvis forward.
"Eat me," she cried ecstatically, "suck my pussy. Ohhh, ahhh, yes, Freddie. That's the way I like it. Now you're doing it. Keep it up."
The passionate pleasure that she was deriving from his lapping tongue movements inside her vagina climaxed in a series of juicings.
"Eat it," she begged him, "suck my pussy. Oh, honey, it's sweet to the tongue. Lick it. Every drop of it, baby."
Freddie's hot tongue whirled around inside of her. He was enjoying it more every moment.
"Yes, baby," he begged her frantically, "that's how you do it. Oh, sweetheart, love me."
It was an emotional moment for her. "Oh, baby," he smiled at her. "You are too much. No pussy ever tasted that good to me."
She knew that Freddie was telling her the truth.
But now she wanted to take him on.
"Why don't you just lie back," she suggested, "and I'll give you a few kicks. First I would like to get us something to drink."
Melinda didn't hesitate to give him liquor. She felt it would relax the totally tense atmosphere.
Once they both had some booze they did relax. "I'm gonna suck your whole for you, Freddie," she smiled.
"Really!" the young boy smiled eagerly. "I've never been able to get my girl June to do that for me."
"I'm afraid June doesn't know what she's missing." Melinda assured him. "Ass licking is fun. That is, if you use some imagination. I will stick the honey container up your whole, Freddie. Then I'll eat it."
Freddie laughed as she came back with a plastic honey container. She inserted it in his rectum. Squeezing the container she brought him around.
"Now I'll just stick my tongue up there," she smiled, "and do some quick licking. You'll like it."
She crouched over his crotch. Slipping one hand under his ass cheek she parted his whole with the other. Her tongue slid in smoothly. She could taste the honey in his ass.
"Oh, eat my ass," the young boy panted, "I love that. Suck my sweet asshole. Oh, baby, eat it out. All the way."
Her tongue plunged all the way up his asshole. And at the same time she reached for his thick, pulsating penis.
"Pull on it," he told her, "that's how you do it. Pull on my dock."
Melinda was developing a rhythm with her hand movements as she pulled on Freddie's penis. He loved the sensations that she was generating in his loins.
"You've really got the hang of it," he exclaimed excitedly. "Now you're doing it. That's it, sweetheart. Keep it up. Oh, yes. I like that."
At this point she pulled her tongue from his tigh hole and licked his balls. Licking the underside of his shaft she finally slid her mouth over his cock and began sucking hard.
"Eat my dick," he cried anxiously, "that's what I want you to do. Suck it off. Suck it."
She was sucking hard now. Her mouth was traveling from the head of his shaft to the base. She went on pulling on his balls.
"Suck me," he begged. "Oh, suck me. That's how you do it, sweetheart, suck it off."
All at once his hot juice shot into her mouth. Sucking greedily she got every drop of him.
"Eat my dick," he panted, "come on, eat my cock."
She let her mouth passionately work over his penis. More white cream erupted from his cock head.
"Get every drop of it," Freddie begged. "Suck. Keep sucking."
With an intensity born of lusty desire, Melinda finished sucking the young boy's penis. She was observing one thing. The taste of his sperm was fantastic.
"Ohhh, cock sucker," he smiled, "did you ever give me a good time."
She laughed at him.
"I'm glad you enjoyed it so much."
"You bet your ass I did," he assured her.
Melinda noticed his cock was still hard.
"Doesn't your dick ever go down?" she asked him curiously.
"I guess you've got me so excited," he chuckled, "that it just stays up."
"I would like to teach you another way of fucking," she suggested slyly.
"What?" Freddie asked like a little boy opening a Christmas gift.
"I would like to teach you how to fuck my tight asshole."
"You really mean it?" the teenager asked the housewife eagerly.
"Of course I do, Freddie," she smiled. "I think it would be a great experience for you."
Freddie grinned. It did seem strange that she was going to allow him access to her behind.
Nevertheless, if she wanted him to fuck her there he was more than willing to accommodate her bizarre request.
"First, lover," Melinda smiled, "I will get some Vaseline and rub it all over your penis. I want to prepare it."
"All right," Freddie grinned.
She got a jar of Vaseline and rubbed it smoothly over his cock shaft.
"That feels funny," Freddie laughed as he watched her slipping her hand smoothly back and forth on his thick penis.
When she had it ready she really got excited.
"Oh, wow!" he told her. "This is too much. You've really got me going."
At this point she knew what she wanted to do with him.
"Freddie," she smiled, "I'm gonna get on all fours in the middle of the bed. You grab my ass and ram it into me. Just pretend you're a fucking animal."
It was giving Melinda a lot of pleasure to repeat to Freddie what her husband had told her.
The young boy hastily positioned himself behind her. Mounting her he flipped his slippery cock between her asscrack. With a sudden hard stab he rode it up her tight rectum.
"Fuck," he exclaimed excitedly, "fuck it. That's what I want you to do, sweetheart, fuck it and fuck it real good."
He was driving his thick cock up her ass with furious movements.
"Oh, wow," she panted, "now you're doing it! That's the way I like it, baby. Fuck, baby, fuck all the way."
All at once he noticed how much pleasure he could obtain when she twisted her ass around.
"Keep grinding," he begged her. "Now you're doing it. That's the way I like it. Oh, fuck it, fuck it. Obhh, ahhh, yes, yes, fuck it off."
Passionately he pumped his penis up her rectum. At the same time her sphincter muscle gripped.
"Oh, I can't stand it," Freddie grunted as he plunged his cock in up to the hilt.
Suddenly his penis exploded.
"I'm cuming," be exclaimed excitedly, "I'm there, baby. Grab my dick. Get all the juice out."
It didn't take Freddie long to learn how to ass fuck. He was delighted to keep his penis stabbing up her rectum.
"Fuck it off," he told her, "oh, baby, that's wild. Now you're doing it. Just like I like it. Keep doing it."
Passionately he went on giving the excitement to her.
"Oh, baby," she panted, "you don't know how good that feels to me."
Freddie had provided her with all the excitement she could stand. She was more than happy to accommodate his lusty requests.
He pulled his cock out of her whole and some of his cum dripped on her buttocks. He wiped it off.
"Lick it off," she suggested.
Bending over, the young boy, without inhibition, licked his own juice off her ass cheeks.
When he had finished, Freddie got worried.
"You're married, aren't you?" he demanded.
"You know I am," she smiled. "What's that got to do with you and me?"
"Nothing as far as I'm concerned," Freddie grinned, "but your husband might not see it that way."
"What he doesn't know won't hurt him," she quipped quickly.



CHAPTER TEN


When Gary came home that evening he didn't suspect that anything had been going on with his wife. He treated her pleasantly.
"How's everything, honey?" he smiled.
"Just fine, darling," she replied. "How was everything at the office?"
"The same grind," he told her. "Sometimes I wish we could escape and go to the country."
"But what would you do in the country to make a living for me?"
It bothered Gary that she had to put herself into the picture.
"For us, don't you mean?"
"I'm sorry, I meant for us," she told him. A pattern was developing. He was becoming more possessive and more dominant and she didn't like it.
"Sweetheart," he suggested, "could you give me a hot and cold cock suck?"
"What on earth is that, Gary?"
"Mix us some drinks with plenty of ice cubes," he smiled, "and I'll explain later."
All the while that Melinda was mixing the drinks she was thinking. What could he expect?
When she served the drinks with three ice cubes each, she looked at him square in the eyes.
"Are you going to tell me what a hot and cold cock suck is?"
"All right, baby, I'll tell you."
She watched him illustrate by slipping a cube into his mouth.
"Just suck on an ice cube awhile," he told her, "and you will get your mouth cool. When it's nice and cold I'll stick my hot cock in it. I want you to kneel before me and unzip by fly and suck."
"Baby," Melinda laughed, "what if someone should come to the door?"
"Lock the door and pull the shades," he told her "and we will have a good time. I want you to put some good rock music on the stereo."
Melinda did as she was instructed. She closed the door and pulled the shades. She pulled the phone plug out so they wouldn't be disturbed and put some rock music on the stereo.
"Now put the ice cube in your mouth," he told her bluntly, "and get your mouth ready for me to fuck it, sweetheart."
She sucked on the ice cube. Next she knelt before her husband's parted legs where he was sitting in the chair.
"Unzip my fly," he told her, "and get set to suck me."
She unzipped his fly and pulled out his thick long cock.
"Get ready, baby," he told her, "because I'm gonna plunge my big thick cock into your face."
She spit the cube out into a glass. Now she pulled his penis into her mouth and started sucking hard.
"That's the way I want you to do it," he told her. "Go ahead, baby. Suck. Suck that big juicy dick of mine."
He was enjoying it immensely.
"Eat it," he told her. "Oh, baby, let me slip it down your throat. Oh, honey, you're gonna choke on my cock. Suck. Suck it off."
It was amazing to her how Gary was always ready to shove his penis into her mouth and slip it down he throat. Apparently he was a very virile man.
"Oh, it's wild, honey," he told her. "I'm really enjoying this. Oh, come on. Keep it up. Now you're doing it. That's the way I want it. Come on."
He was getting closer and closer to climaxing. She was delighted that he was so excited.
"Oh, sweetheart," be smiled at her, "you're really good at it. Keep it up, baby. Oh, yes."
Passionately he went on plunging his penis down her throat. He gripped her hand and held her in place. It was really stimulating to Gary's ego that he had his wife on the floor between his legs. But what made it most delightful of all was that her, mouth was cool.
"Ohhh, I'm cuming," he exclaimed. "Oh, baby, I'm there. Gobble me. Get the juice. Suck me. Suck that sticky dick. Get all that juice. Suck. Suck."
Passionately she went on gobbling him. This was what he wanted. His wife sucking so hard on his main stem that he had to force her off. He had brainwashed her to the point where she thought this was the way to do it.
She continued sucking until sure enough he had to complain.
"Enough, baby," he told her, "let go of my dick. Let go of it."
Reluctantly she let his penis slip out of her mouth. She looked through misty eyes and acknowledged the fact that he was her master.
"Okay, sex slave," he told her, "what else would you like to do? Would you like to lick ass?"
Without replying she nodded.
He got to his feet with his cock still protruding from his pants and walked to the bedroom. She walked behind him.
"Let's get in bed, honey," he told her "and find out where it's at."
He pulled off his clothes and she joined him in the undressing act.
When they were both completely nude they got on the bed. He lay on his back and spread his legs.
"Now, baby," he told her, "you get down there around my ass and start sucking. I want to have you really give me a good ass suck."
She was more than willing to accommodate his request. Even though the idea of eating his ass out had never appealed to her before, it did now.
He loved the way she slipped her hands under his buttocks. He was delighted with the fact that her tongue was whipping all around his ass cheeks.
"Suck ass," he told her, "suck ass, sweetheart. Now you're doing it. Slide your tongue up my ass. All the way. Oh, baby, I'll jack off while you lick my asshole."
Gary's hand gripped his penis. He was pumping methodically.
"Keep it up," he told her, "all the way. Oh, baby, stab your tongue up there. Now you're doing it. That's the way I want it. Suck my ass. Suck it out. Come on, baby, suck ass."
It was pleasurable to him to see how she went for his asshole.
"Lick my ass," he told her. "Oh, baby, lick it. Oh, suck. Suck ass."
Plunging the tongue up his asshole as far as she could go she reached for his cock. She wanted the pleasure of pulling on it. This delighted Gary. For he had always wanted her to go wild about it. Now it appeared he was succeeding.
"Oh, baby," he panted, "pull on my cock. Now you're doing it. Oh, honey, suck ass. Eat out my sweet asshole."
She stabbed her tongue up as far as it would go.
Gary's ass wiggled.
"Beautiful," he exclaimed, "that's the way to do it. Keep it up, baby, keep it up."
The tremendous pleasure that he was deriving from having his ass sucked while she pulled on his cock increased as the tempo of her hand action stepped up.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "you're beautiful. Keep your tongue slipping in there. That's the way I want it. Suck my asshole. Oh, sweetheart, suck ass."
The ass sucking action went on. Every moment he was becoming more and more turned on.
"Rim," he panted, "rim my ass. Oh, sweetheart, rim it. Oh, honey, pull your tongue out of my ass and nibble at my nuts. Don't neglect the balls. That's where all life springs from."
Continuing her hand action on his penis, she never missed a beat as she transferred her tongue from his asshole to his balls. She licked quickly all around his big testicles. Next she opened her mouth and his balls slid in her mouth.
"Oh, eat my nuts," he panted, "that's what I like. Keep it up. Oh, baby, jack my dick, suck my nuts. Keep it up."
She went on pumping him. He was so stimulated now he was shaking.
"Oh, I can't stand it," he exclaimed. "Oh, baby, I'm gonna shout. You'd better cap my cock with your mouth."
She went back to his penis. She sucked vigorously. But she wanted something more.
"Let me sit on your dick," she exclaimed as she pulled her mouth off his rod.
"All right," he agreed.
His penis was well lubricated with her saliva. She straddled him and grasping his cock in one hand she slowly eased herself down over it.
"Wow!" he exclaimed. "We're really doing it, baby. Fuck it."
Gary pushed forward. His wife kept lowering herself and wiggling her ass.
"Fuck me," she begged him, "fuck. That's how you do it, sweetheart. Don't ever stop. Fuck it, fuck it."
Passionately he went on pumping into her with zealous determination.
"That's the way I like it," she panted. "Oh, yes, sweetheart, do me."
The keen pleasure he felt at this point continued. "Oh, don't ever stop," he told her. "That's the way I want it. Keep it up, baby."
She was gripping his penis tightly with her ass muscles. Gary was taking full advantage, of it.
"I never knew we could do it from this angle," he told her. "You can get it all the way in this way. Wow! Keep it up."
She went on pumping her ass up and down on his thrusting cock.
"I'm gonna make it in a minute," he told her. "Oh, baby, get set for an explosion of my juice. Fuck. Fuck it."
He went on stabbing into her. With vigor and delight he rode her.
"Now we're doing it, baby," he gasped. "Oh, sweetheart, fuck. Fuck."
All at once his gun exploded in her. She squeezed her ass muscles tightly. She loved the feeling of the steady stream of hot white shooting cum as he erupted in her.
"Oh, fuck me, baby," she begged him eagerly, "fuck me. That's the way I want it. Fuck. Fuck it, sweetheart, all the way, fuck."
He didn't quit thrusting until his penis had finished shooting.
"Ohhh, don't pull off quite yet," he urged her, "let me savor it. I love it."
She went on wiggling her butt as he finished the action.
"Wow," he smiled, "just like I like it! You sure know how to give me a good time."
There was no doubt in her mind about her skill at sex. And her husband was equally certain that it was because he had taught her.
"Is your pussy motor still running?" he laughed eagerly.
"Sure, tiger," she replied. "Do you want to give me a tongue job?"
He nodded and smiled. She swung her hips around and planted her pussy right over his face.
He loved this position. He played with her ass cheeks while his tongue whipped inside of her vagina.
"Eat me," she told him. "Oh, sweetheart, suck my pussy. Eat my box."
It was an exciting moment. The hot tongue action persisted. She loved it. Her pussy was starting to drip love juices.
Gary's tongue tasted her. This spurred him onto great excitation.
"Eat my box," she continued panting, "eat it, baby."
All of a sudden he pulled his tongue out of her snatch and glared at her.
"Why did you shave your pussy?"
"Did you just notice that?" she giggled.
"Yes, and I want to know why, damn it," he commanded angrily.
"I just thought you'd like it more that way," she replied coyly.
"I think I have a few things to say about how you keep your pussy," he told her. "After all, honey, I'm married to you."
"That's true, dear," she covered quickly, not wanting to tell him a young teenager had suggested she shave her box.
"It's strange," he told her, "but you never mentioned doing this before. Have you been balling with some guy who suggested it you do it?"
She was quivering nervously now Gary instantly noted this.
"Answer me," he told his wife, "do you hear me? Give me an answer right now."
"They hear you next door I'm sure," she said angrily as she got off the bed and paced back and forth in front of him.
"Don't put on a temper tantrum," he told her, "it won't work with me. I asked you a simple question and I did not get a direct answer."
"You don't have to worry," she told him.
"Nobody has invaded your private territory. My pussy is your pussy. All right, so I'll let the hair grow out I haven't done any permanent damage to it."
"All right," he told her, "I guess you haven't. I'll go back to sucking you."
"Just like that," she exclaimed. "After all that fighting you want to start sucking?"
"Just a lovers quarrel," he laughed lightly. "Don't make a big thing of it. Do you understand, sweetheart?"
"I'm afraid I do," she told him flatly, "and I think that you've got a nerve to suggest that I would be disloyal."
"I'm not suggesting anything," he told her. "I just asked a question."
"Questioning my integrity," she snapped indignantly.
"You know," Gary said puzzled, "maybe there is something happening. You're overreacting."
"Am I?" she demanded.
"You bet you are," he told her.
He was delighted to discover what the score was. For it was obvious to him that she was trying to cover something up.
Nevertheless, he figured he might as well finish off her pussy.
"Positions," he smiled.
She swung her hips around and planted her pussy over his face once more. His hot tongue jabbed into her eagerly.
"Oh, I like it when you tickle my clit with your tongue," she told him. "Keep it up, darling. Oh, yes, keep that up. I love it."
His hot tongue swept over her clitoris. She was so excited and stimulated now she could hardly stand it.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "you're beautiful. I love to eat you. Oh, sweetheart, let me love you. Let me lick you."
He went on licking away. She was almost there. He nibbled on her clit and she gushed.
"Suck every drop of it," she urged him. "Oh, lover, keep it going."
It was a matchless moment of sheer ecstasy. All at once her body was jerking in time to his tongue. His hands clasped her ass cheeks as she pressed her pussy down hard on him.
"I'm cuming," she cried out as her body trembled. "Suck me, darling. Love me. Lap me up."
His tongue flitted across her engorged clitoris. He continued lashing and licking and loving her.
This was the moment of passionate ecstasy that he had wafted for. He wasn't going to miss it.
"Eat me," she urged him. "Oh, lover, eat me. Yes, yes, do me."
His insistent tongue had produced waves of erotic desire within her. Now it seemed as if she couldn't get enough.
"I want your cock in me again," she told her husband. "I want you to stab it in me. Oh, baby, give me your cock."
Her husband was beginning to become worried. He wondered if he could ever keep up with the sexual pace she was demanding. She seemed to require so very much stimulation.
"Oh, baby," he told her, "I'll stick it in you. Swing over on your back and let me fuck."
She rolled over on her back. Hastily he straddled her. His cock was quivering and hard. She gripped it and guided it into her vagina.
"Fuck me good," she begged him, "fuck me the way you know you should. I want it, lover. I want it real bad."
His penis plunged into her. With hard driving cock stabs he fucked.
"Ohhh, baby," he told her excitedly, "you don't know what you're doing to me. I love this. Fuck me. Keep it up."
Passionately his cock plunged into her. At the same time her hands. Were all over his back. She was reaching down to grip, his ass cheeks. She loved to play with his firm round behind. She let her hands slide to the side of his ass. She wanted to feel his flexing ass muscles as he fucked her hard. Clasping his ass cheeks she squeezed hard. Once more she passionately begged for him to give her sex.
"Fuck me hard, honey," she begged anxiously, "give it to me. Give me all you've got. I need it so badly. Fuck, baby, fuck."
His thick pulsating penis plunged all the way into her. He was really riding her now.
"Finger fuck my asshole," he suggested. "I'd like that, lover."
Parting his ass cheeks she gingerly slid a finger up his tight anal chamber. He loved the feeling of her finger sliding up his asshole.
"Fuck me," she begged her eagerly, "fuck me, baby. Keep it up. Now you're doing it. Just like I like it. Fuck me good."
Passionately she went on wiggling for him. "Oh, baby," she told him, "you're beautiful. You really know how to love me. Keep it up. Keep loving me."
He was closing in on climax now. She could tell it by his ass movements. She pulled her finger from his asshole and clutched his ass cheeks frantically.
"Now, baby, grab it with your pussy," he told her, "grab."
Her pussy muscles went into high gear as she clutched his cock as he climaxed.
"I'm cuming," he told her. "Oh, baby, I'm juicing. Fuck. Fuck it, baby. Fuck it."
The keen erotic pleasure that she was experiencing now persisted.
"Oh, baby," he gasped, "I'm shooting. Milk my dick. That's what I want you to do. Milk me. Give it to me, baby, give me the kind of fuck I want."
Her pussy muscles squeezed him.
"Fuck it off," he cried out ecstatically, "fuck it off, baby. Give me that pussy. Give me a good fuck. Twist it, baby, twist it and fuck it. That's what I want. Ohhh, baby, fuck, fuck, fuck!"



CHAPTER ELEVEN


It was at this point that they experienced their greatest joy. For Melinda came as Gary came. His cock slid in his wife's vagina juices.
"Oh, sweetheart," he panted as he pressed his lips on hers, "you'll never know what you've just done for me."
His tongue licked along hers. Soon their tongues were interlocked in a soul kiss.
"You're beautiful," he told her, "you really are, baby."
The following day Melinda knew that she should check with a girl friend of hers to find out what she could do about her problem. She knew it wasn't normal that she was getting this much sex from one man. She calculated that if anyone could give her guidance Marilyn couid.
She called Marilyn.
"Marilyn," she began, "I wonder if you could give me a little advice."
"About what, dear?" Marilyn asked her. "I'm rushed right now."
"Aren't we all," Melinda lamented, "but this is something real personal. I'd have to talk about it in private."
"Could you meet me at my place for lunch?" Marilyn suggested. "I have an afternoon engagement."
"Love in the afternoon?" Melinda laughed teasingly.
"Something like that," Marilyn agreed. "What time could you be over here, dear?"
"Around eleven-thirty," Melinda suggested.
"Eleven-thirty would be just fine," she agreed. At eleven-thirty she showed up at Marilyn's place. Marilyn was more than happy to see her.
However, she noticed Marilyn was looking as though she was living in high style. It was difficult for Melinda to figure out where Marilyn got the money.
"Do you mind my asking what you're doing for a living?"
"If I tell you, you'll never believe it," Marilyn laughed.
"Try me for size," Melinda smiled.
"All right, dear," she told her. "After my divorce from Mike, I discovered that I could make plenty of money being a bad girl."
"Don't tell me you're taking on tricks," Melinda smiled knowingly.
"I'm afraid that's the way it is," Marilyn admitted candidly. "I don't see anything wrong with it. I'm spreading happiness around with my pussy."
"Maybe you've got the answer to my problem," Melinda told her. "You see, baby, my husband is marvelous. He loves to dominate me. In the process of teaching me all of the different ways of making love he has gotten me so hooked on it that I can't get enough. That is, from him. I really require more than one man to satisfy me. Do you understand?"
"I do," Marilyn agreed. "You see, baby, a woman can do it many more times than a man. A man may think he can do it more but in the final analysis that's not the truth. Each climax doesn't take so much out of a woman as it does a man. That's why a woman can cum so many times, honey."
"It's almost as if nature programmed us for being whores, isn't it?" Melinda laughed.
"You might say that," Marilyn agreed. "It's tragic but true."
"It doesn't have to be tragic does it?" Melinda asked her cagily. "You've done very well. This place is furnished beautifully."
"All that glitters is not gold, dear," Marilyn reminded her. "I've sold my soul to get this. I don't know whether it's worth it or not. Sure, I like the all-white carpeting and the gray sofas and the glamorous mirrors and all the rest. But it hasn't brought me real happiness. Sometimes I look at other people with their families and I envy them. I'd trade places with any woman with kids in a suburb who is really enjoying herself. But now I couldn't go back to that."
"You mean you're ruined," Melinda stated point blank.
"Something like that, dear," she said. "You can't go back. You can't start over again. I've had my good times and now this is it."
"Why don't you confide in me?" she asked her.
"How do you make your living? I wish I could pick up a few tricks. I really would enjoy balling with some of these guys."
"You may think you would," her girl friend told her, "but you really wouldn't. The truth is most of them are a bunch of bastards. They want to use you, honey. They want to degrade you. They want to make you do all those horrible acts like sucking out their ass and licking their balls and eating their cocks. Some of them even want to go so far as stabbing it up your asshole. It's no good."
"I don't look at it that way," Melinda insisted. "I see it as performing a much needed service."
"Take this afternoon," she told her. "I'm supposed to have sex with the most jaded businessman you could imagine. His name is Henry. He has a room devoted to sex. It's strange how much money that man has spent to explore every avenue of erotic excitement."
"Would you do me a big favor?" Melinda asked Marilyn.
"What kind of favor?"
"Let me meet Henry and see if I can satisfy him," she suggested.
"You're not a professional," Marilyn shook her head. "You could never handle this man. He's a sophisticated, jaded, son-of-a-bitch."
"He's also wealthy and pays you very well," Melinda reminded her, "am I right?"
"I hate to admit it," she nodded, "but you are right. If that bastard didn't pay me plenty I'd never lick his ass."
"I'll tell you what we'll do," Melinda suggested. "I will perform all of the acts and you can have the money. How does that grab you, sweetheart?"
"You're out of your mind," she told her flatly. "I could never do it."
"Oh, yes, you could," she told her. "He would never know the difference. Tell him you sent your girl friend. You could have the money. You could relax this afternoon. Wouldn't it be wonderful to live like a normal woman does in the afternoon? She goes shopping and puts everything on her husband's charge account."
"You're tempting me," Marilyn agreed. "It would be nice to take a breather. All right, baby. You go in my place. But I warn you. Henry is no easy customer. He is awful."
"How do you know?" she asked her further. "I won't tell you everything," Marilyn said candidly, "It could embarrass me too much, to let you know the lengths I have gone to in order to make money. But I will tell you this. Henry is a connoisseur of sex. He does everything. And if you balk, there's trouble. That's all I can tell you."
"All right, it's agreed," she told her girl friend. "I'll go and perform for you. You can keep all the money. I promise you that. I won't tell Henry about our little deal. He will think I'm a regular professional."
When Marilyn saw the smile of delight that came to her girl friend's face, she didn't want to deny her the imagined thrills. However, in her heart she knew how wrong she was in her calculations. But she would have to find out for herself.
"I'll give you his address, honey," she told her, "and you can get there in about an hour from here. But I warn you, never tell him about our deal. He's a regular customer and he gives me recommendations to other wealthy men. I couldn't run the risk of offending him. It could coat me too much in the long run. Do you understand?"
"Completely," she agreed.
Melinda got into her car and drove out to Henry's place in a nearby suburb. She finally found the address and drove up a hill with a winding road leading to Henry's house. Trees lined both sides of the place and when she finally laid eyes on the English Tudor brick mansion, she realized Henry must be a wealthy man.
A quiet young man answered the door.
"I'm here to see Henry," she told him.
"He is expecting you," the young man assured her.
He ushered her down a long hallway and down some steps. They walked through a study and then he pointed to more steps.
"Henry's quarters are up there," he told her.
She went up the steps and found the special room that Marilyn had told her about. Opening the door she immediately saw Henry was indeed a unique man. For one side of the bedroom was covered with mirrors. There was a circular bed in front of the mirrors. Lights were playing across the bed as soft music seemed to come out of nowhere. Henry was an older man, but a very distinguished man.
"Hi, Henry," she began. "I am Melinda. Marilyn sent me out for an afternoon house call."
"I hope she warned you about what a bastard I am," he told her, "because I'm not an easy man to deal with. I really am not."
"That's all right," she laughed. "I'm really not an easy woman to deal with."
Henry was wearing a loin cloth. That was all. As he looked at her he was surprised that she didn't undress instantly. For he figured this was an automatic act.
"What are you doing?"
"What do you mean?" she asked Henry.
"Why the hell haven't you gotten your clothes off yet?"
"I'm sorry," she apologized.
She undressed quickly then, and Henry was watching her carefully. As her bra came into view and he caught sight of her shapely bosoms he licked his lips.
"You've got a beautiful set of knockers, honey," he told her, "you really have."
"You know honey," she smiled, "you're beginning to really excite me."
"I can do more things with tits than you can ever believe. I particularly like to put my feet on them."
She winced.
"You like to put your feet on women's breasts?" she questioned.
"I don't mean walk on them," Henry assured her, "but just feel of them with my feet."
"Oh, that's fun," she grinned as she reached down to pull off her panties.
When Henry saw that she had a shaved pussy, he shook his head.
"You look too naked there," he told her, "but we'll do something about that. I'll apply some lipstick so you have lips two places. That's what I always do when a girl comes to me with a shaved box."
"How nice," she agreed.
Henry was getting a big charge out of her. For he could tell that she was a neophyte when it came to complicated sex acts.
"Baby," he told her, "just stretch out across the bed and let me look you over."
She stretched out across the bed and it didn't take him long to examine her carefully.
"Yes, you have nice breasts," he nodded, "good sucking nipples. And your ass looks shapely. I imagine your pussy has been well fucked. Usually when a woman comes to me with a shaved box that means plenty of men have had lunch there. Am I right?"
"Enough," she replied, not wanting to let on too much about herself.
"Henry," she smiled, "what do you want to do?"
"I'll tell you, baby," he told her. "I would like to give you the golden shower first."
Being such a wealthy man and having used the word "golden" made her think it would be quite an erotic moment for her.
"Certainly," she agreed.
"Just a moment and I'll prepare for it," Henry said. "Get off the bed."
She got off the circular bed. Henry immediately pulled off the pillows. Next he tossed a large rubber sheet that completely covered the bed.
"What's that for?" she questioned him.
"The golden shower," he smiled. "Now you lie right in the middle of the bed and I will begin."
Completely unprepared for what was to happen next, she lay in the center of the bed. All at once she noticed what Henry was preparing to do. He was standing above her now and grabbing his cock and starting to urinate.
"Stop it," she protested, "you can't do that to me."
"I can do anything I want to you and you know it," he said as he went on urinating. "It's gold. It's the golden shower."
As she felt the moisture of his urine over her body she felt dirty.
"Please stop this," she whimpered. That got Henry angry.
"You're not a professional," he quipped. "A professional would never object. What in the world is happening?"
Finally be decided he would have to discipline her.
"As long as you won't submit gladly," he told her, "I must train you. I don't like to take the time to train you girls things you should already know."
Henry went to the corner and brought out a small riding whip.
"I'll lash this over your ass a few times," he told her, "and then you will be prepared to gladly accept my golden shower. You'll ask for it."
"The hell I will," she told him as she was now in a fighting mood. Such degradation was beyond anything she had conceived of.
She had second thoughts, however, as Henry brought the riding whip down over her bare behind. The lash and sting of the whip prompted her to change her mind.
"Take this, you little bastard," he told her, "and this."
Henry continued lashing. It was torturing her so much now she could hardly stand it.
"Oh, don't, please don't," she pleaded, "stop it."
He didn't stop.
"Do you want the golden shower?" he smiled cagily.
"Yes, yes, I want the golden shower," she agreed.
Henry tossed the whip aside and gripping his cock, went on urinating.
"This'll take care of you, honey," he told her, "just relax."
Once he had finished urinating over her, he suggested that she take a shower and wash off so she would be clean enough for him to fuck.
She got off the bed and he insisted that she also remove the rubber sheet. She carried it off in a bundle to the bathroom. Getting in the shower she washed it off. Next she washed off her own body.
Returning to the bedroom she stretched out for him.
When he saw her glistening body he was really excited.
"Now, honey," he told her, "Henry's gonna let you lick his asshole. You will enjoy that."
He straddled her as he crushed his buttocks down over her bosoms. She didn't enjoy the sensation of his buttocks down over her bosoms. But she knew it would be futile to protest.
Now he moved farther over her. Lowering his ass right over her face he told her exactly how he wanted her to do it.
"You will grip my thighs," he instructed, "and I will lower my ass still farther."
She grasped his thighs and he lowered his ass further.
"Lick both ass cheeks first," he instructed, "and then I want you to slide it right up my rectum."
She accommodated him. She licked his buttocks. He loved the sensation of her tongue lapping around him.
"Keep it up," he told her, "now you're doing it. That's just the way I like it."
As her tongue continued lapping and lashing at his buttocks, he was jerking on his penis.
"Now, sweetheart," he told her, "I will give you the great honor and privilege of eating out my ass. All you have to do is stiffen your tongue and stab it right up my asshole. I'll pump up and down on your tongue. You will enjoy it."
Even though she knew she would detest and despise what she was being forced to do, she put on an act. Her tongue slid up Henry's rectum.
"Further," he insisted, "I want to feel it. That's the way. All the way. Yes. More. Farther."
Pumping it all the way up there was bringing him around.
"Beautiful," he told her. "Yes, sweetheart, now you're doing it. Just like I like."
He was sliding up and down on her tongue as if it were a slippery slide. At the same time he was pulling on his cock. As he pulled on his penis his balls bounced up and down. She could see everything from here. His hairy asshole, his swelling big balls, as well as the motion they made when he pulled with his hand.
"How's the view from down under?" he smiled gloatingly.
She couldn't reply. Her tongue was too busy slipping up his rectum. Her hands were too occupied clasping his ass cheeks as she performed the act for him. This was the type of action she could do without. However, she was determined to satisfy him no matter how warped or twisted he was.
"Suck my sweet ass," he smiled as he pumped on his penis, "and I will feed you my dick. Yes. You just keep licking. That's beautiful. Keep licking."
The erotic pleasure that she was deriving from it was minimal. For she could see he was a man who enjoyed dominating and sadism.
Finally he told her to stop.
"Feeding time," Henry smiled as he flipped his big juicing cock in her face.
Opening her mouth she let him inch in.
"Take it slow," he told her, "that's the way, honey. I'm gonna feed you my cock."
In comforting words he jabbed forward. She was glad that he wasn't being so rough now as she didn't care to choke on Henry's penis.
Caressing the back of her throat with the head of his shaft he went on grinding.
"Fuck it, baby," he panted, "that's how you do it. Yes, sweetheart, fuck it. Come on, baby, fuck it. Beautiful. That's the way to do it. Fuck it off. Come on, baby, fuck it, fuck it."
He was deriving an enormous amount of pleasure from the act, and so was she.
"Eat it," he told her. "Oh, baby, eat that cock. That's the way. Eat that big ole prick."
Passionately he went on plunging his cock down her throat. His balls rode her face. His balls were sweating now and she could tell that he was almost there.
"Grab my ass and squeeze my butt," Henry insisted as he went on fucking her face in forceful stabs.
Her hands clasped his flexing ass cheeks.
"Oh, I'm gonna fuck you," he told her, "and fuck you good. I'm gonna feed you cum. Every drop of it. You're gonna love it. Don't ever stop. Keep sucking. Keep sucking."
Passionately he went on plunging. "Ohhh, ahhh, yes, yes. That'sthe way, baby. Take it."
The hot white cream gushed down her throat.
She breathed hrough her nose now as it was difficult.
"I'flooding you," he told her, "flooding you with my white cream. Suck. Suck that juicy cock. Suck it off, baby, suck it off."
Passionately she finished sucking on Henry's mainstem.



CHAPTER TWELVE


As Henry slid his shaft out of Melinda's mouth, he complimented her.
"You're a very good cock sucker," he assured her.
"Thank you," she said, getting off the bed, hoping it was all over.
"Now let'ssee how good you are at ass fucking," he told her.
"Why don't we just stop now while we're ahead?" she demanded.
"That would be nice," he said accommodatingly, "but it wouldn't be practical."
"Please," she begged, "let's not go on any more."
"No way," Henry told her. "You've got a nice tight ass. And I intend to fuck it. As a matter of fact, I bought this new French tickler just for the occasion."
She raised up and leaned on her elbow. Henry was pulling out a drawer. Bringing out a French tickler he began preparing it to put on so he could give her the action.
The last thing she wanted on earth at this point was the sophisticated Henry to stab his cock up her asshole with the French tickler on the tip of it. However, this was what Henry was waiting for.
"Aren't the mirrors nice?" he grinned, as he slipped the French tickler on the tip of his penis.
"I guess so," she said nervously.
"Don't be negative," he told her. "I'm gonna enjoy this a lot."
"Will I have an whole left when you finish?" she asked boldly.
"That depends," he laughed. "Now relax."
"Re ax!" she exclaimed. "How can anyone relax when they know what's going to happen to them?"
"You're taking this much too hard," he told her. "I'm not going to hurt you. I'm just going to fuck you."
He massaged some oil on his penis and brushed the French tickler tip over her ass cheeks.
"I'm gonna fuck you, sweetheart," he told her. "Now here we go."
Clasping her ass cheeks, Henry drove forward.
With savage thrusts be jabbed it up her rectum.
"Damn you," she exclaimed in anguish, "stop it. Don't."
Henry wasn't about to stop. He was enjoying himself.
"Just relax and I'll thrust it up there," he panted as he pushed forward.
The slippery penis with the French tickler tip flipped between her ass cheeks. When it came to her tight anal ring, it stopped.
"Bombs away," Henry exclaimed as he stabbed forward in a savage jab.
The French tickler and the cock head rammed up her rectum.
"Stop it," she moaned in pain, "stop it, you bastard. You're hurting me."
She hated it. But he was determined he was going to get his kicks this way.
"Fuck," he exclaimed, "Fuck. Now you're doing it. That's it. Fuck it."
With rapid-fire cock stabs he rode up her.
"It feels fantastic," he told her. "It's a pity you can't enjoy it as much as I do."
She twisted her ass. She deliberately did everything she could think of so that he would get his cock off quickly. For the faster he got his gun off, the quicker her pain would end.
"Fuck it," he told her, "fuck baby. That's how you do it. Fuck it. Keep fucking."
With speedy cock stabs he continued.
"Beautiful," he told her, "that's how you do it. Keep fucking. Oh, baby, that's the way I want it. Fuck it."
Finally his cock did explode.
"Milk it," he insisted, "get all the juice out of my dick, sweetheart. That's the way you do it. Milk my cock."
She squeezed his penis tightly.
"Now you're doing it," he told her, "that's it. Keep grabbing."
Her clutching ass muscles continued spilling sperm from his penis head. He was delighted. At last Henry pulled off.
"Oh, thank God that's over," she told him, "how much more can you think of?"
"Hey, baby," he told her, "I haven't eaten you yet. Now don't be in a rush. You know old Henry pays well. I'm sure Marilyn told you all about that. You girls are always interested in money."
"Yes," she said evenly, "I guess that is the truth."
"All right," he told her, "I want to put some strawberry jam in your pussy and lick it out. I hope you don't mind."
Henry kept the strawberry jam close by. "Now part your pussy lips," he smiled, "and I'll spoon feed you."
Uncapping the strawberry jam, he spoon fed her lipstick-trimmed pussy.
"It's amusing," he laughed as he looked at the lipstick on both sides of her slit, "to see that pink pussy flesh and the red strawberry jam."
"You have a perverted sense of humor," she told him flatly.
"I hope so," Henry laughed. "I would hate to be a normal fucker. They're so dull. I married a normal woman once and we had a miserable time."
"I'm sure she was glad to divorce you," she told him.
"Funny," Henry laughed. "I had to divorce her. You see, my women always adore me."
"I believe it," she said.
"You know," he complained, "It doesn't seem normal to me to be eating pussy without hair around your crotch. Would you mind if I put on a mustache. It would tickle your twat a little but it would seem more normal to have hair down there when I'm sucking pussy."
"Do anything you want to," she said. Henry didn't like her lack of enthusiasm and chided her.
"I don't like a dead ass to fuck," he told her. "You'd better appreciate me."
"All right, Casanova," she said acidly, "put on your fucking mustache and suck my strawberry pussy."
Henry put on his mustache. He tickled her vagina and it made her giggle.
"Now eat me," she told him, "eat me. I've got to get home and get dinner for my husband."
"If I left some strawberry jam in here," he laughed, "you wouldn't have to fix him anything."
"You don't know my husband," she laughed. Henry flipped his tongue all around her strawberry-lined pussy. She liked the way he alternated his tongue action. He would flutter his tongue and then lick seriously. All the while his hands gripped her ass cheeks and his mustache tickled her.
"Oh, eat me," she panted.
Melinda put fake enthusiasm into the act, hoping it would stir Henry on to completion.
"Eat my box," she begged him. "Go ahead. Eat me. That's what I want you to do. Eat my box."
Henry was only too happy to accommodate her. His tongue whipped savagely inside her. He nibbled her clit.
"Suck my pussy," she panted, "that's how you do it. Suck my pussy. Oh, sweetheart, suck it."
Once she finally did display the enthusiasm, Henry adjusted her legs so they were over his shoulders, for he liked to be embraced by the warmth of her thighs. The strawberry jam tasted good to him. But it tasted even better when she juiced when he bit her clit.
"Suck it," Melinda begged, "suck my pussy. Suck it, you pussy eater. Come on, you Casanova, suck my snatch."
He ate her box and gratefully pulled his mouth off her.
"You're a wonderful woman," he told her, "good to the last drop. You're gonna be well paid."
When Henry gave her a hundred and fifty dollars when it was all over, she marveled. Bitterly she regretted that she had told Marilyn she would give her all the money. After all, she had earned it. She reasoned that she would discuss it with Marilyn later.
"I don't know as I have your number," Henry said, thumbing through his little black book.
"You can reach me through Marilyn any time," she told him. "My husband wouldn't appreciate your calling."
"He isn't very broad minded," Henry complained. "He should be happy to have his wife bring home a little money."
"My husband likes to put a padlock on my pussy," she explained. "He figures it belongs to him. So you will just, have to reach me roundabout."
She dressed. When the action was completely over and she had the money fucked in her purse and she was driving down the freeway, she thought about what she had done. It wasn't so awful. She looked at the buildings. No doubt there were plenty of people who worked in those buildings, she thought, who were doing wild and weird things, too. Why should she feel so strange?
Returning to Marilyn's apartment she got a surprise. For when she rapped on the door there was no answer. She tried again. There was still no answer. She was about to leave when Marilyn poked her head out the door.
"What is it, honey?"
"I just wanted to give you the money from Henry," she told her.
"How nice," she said, putting her hand out to grab.
Just then a naked black man who was standing in the doorway looked out.
"Invite her in to the party, sweetheart," he said, slapping Marilyn on her behind.
"All right," she nodded. "Willard, this is Melinda."
"Pleased to meet you, Willard," she smiled as she stepped in the door.
Willard flipped his cock up for her to grip.
"Want to grab it and shake it?" he grinned.
Reaching out Melinda gripped his cock and shook it as if it were a hand.
"You're well hung, honey," she told him, "and how can I please you? I'm just learning the business. Marilyn's a professional and she's teaching me the tricks of the trade."
"Wow!" he told her. "What I would really love would be to have an ass suck when another girl is licking my dick or my balls. Would that interest you?"
"Very much, if there's something in it for me," she teased. "I can't do these acts for charity."
"All right I'll give you twenty more."
When he mentioned how much he would give her, it made Melinda bitter. For she realized what a unique and profitable customer Henry had been.
Vainly she regretted that she had handed over all of the money. However, twenty was better than nothing.
"Certainly," she smiled, "but I ought to get to lick your dick so I can suck your sperm for that. Ass sucking should be more money as it isn't so rewarding."
"Maybe the two of you would like to suck on my cock?" he suggested.
"It's better the other way," Marilyn insisted. "You can lick his asshole, honey, and I'll suck his dick. We'll have a good time. Let's get back to bed. You know you interrupted us. Willard had his gun almost there."
"I'm sorry," she apologized.
Returning to the bedroom, Willard got on the bed.
Marilyn lay on the bottom. Willard straddled her face.
"I'll feed you my cock," he smiled as he slowly slid his long black penis into Marilyn's mouth.
It was obvious to Melinda that Marilyn enjoyed sucking on his long black joy stick. It was equally obvious that she hadn't taken the afternoon off. Instead, she had gone about her business, milking more men for sex.
"And you bring up the rear," Willard smiled as he looked back at Melinda who was undressing.
When Melinda was totally nude she got on the bed and gripped his firm round black ass cheeks.
She let her tongue slide all over his buttocks as he fucked Marilyn's face.
"Suck it off, sweetheart," he panted as he pumped it to her. "That's the way to do it. Suck it. Come on, baby, suck that big black dick. Oh, it's full of white cream, honey. It's loaded. The cream comes to the top when you suck. Suck, suck, suck it. Suck that prick. Suck it. Suck it off."
Passionately she went on sucking. It was going to be a moment of pleasure.
"Beautiful," he told her, "that's just the way I like it, honey. Now you're sucking. Oh, baby, suck that dick. Suck that cock off."
With both women entertaining him with their mouths, Willard was delighted and doubly excited.
He watched in the mirror. He enjoyed the sight of the reflection. For he could see Marilyn's head buried in his crotch. He could see his thick black cock sliding in and out of her lips. He loved the sight of her red lips clasping his mainstem. At the same time he enjoyed the sight of Melinda between his ass crack. Her tongue was slipping high up his asshole.
"Eat my prick," he told Marilyn. "Suck that juice. Suck that big cock. Get that cream. Suck it off. Suck it. Suck that cock."
At the same time he was telling Melinda to eat out his ass.
"Ride your tongue up there, honey," he told her happily. "Suck ass. Suck it. Suck my black ass. Slip it in there."
Higher and higher she let her tongue slip up his asshole. She gripped his ass cheeks and squeezed them.
"Eat my black ass," he panted, "eat it. Suck my black asshole. Oh, baby, it's pretty. A woman at my ass and another woman on my dick. What man could want more?"
All at once his big thick cock exploded. Marilyn's cheeks pulled in as she ate him.
"Suck it off," he told her, "Suck it, baby. Suck that cock. Suck it off."
The hot cream was about to explode some more. For she was tickling his balls, determined to get all of the juice she could.
"Lick my dick," he told her, "that's it, sweetheart. Lick my dick. Suck it. Suck it."
Passionately she went on entertaining him. It was a moment of triumph as more sperm spurted from his thick black penis head.
At the same time Melinda never took her tongue out of his ass. That was, until she heard a voice behind her.
"You dirty ass sucker," her husband complained. "What the hell are you doing here?"
She turned around and there he stood, glaring at her.
"How did you know I was here?" she asked Gary. "I've had that phone bugged for months," he told her. "I was just checking on you. I figured you were two-timing me."
"You bastard," she snapped indignantly, "what right have you to come in here?"
Willard was angry. Pulling his cock out of Marilyn's mouth he got to his feet and raised his fists.
"Want me to take care of him?" he asked Melinda.
"He's my husband," she said sadly.
"I was your husband," he told her, "I'm divorcing you. I'm moving out, baby. It's all over between you and me. No more of this two-time crap."
"I apologize," she said. "I got trapped into it."
"You don't have to fool me none," he told her. "You're an ass-sucking nympho, that's what you are. And you're no damned good."
"Oh, Gary," she exclaimed, "you're the one who got me hooked on all of this. It wasn't until you taught me all the ropes of sex that I got so deeply involved. Now you're blaming me. Damn you."
"Damn you," he exclaimed. "You know better than this. Don't you have any character?"
"Not enough, I guess," she whispered.
None of her protests or cries impressed him. For he was determined to get rid of her. Hastily she dressed. But before she could get to the door he was gone. Marilyn was laughing.
"I think that was the funniest scene I've ever seen," she giggled.
"My meal ticket just walked out of my life," she complained.
"That's the way it happened with me," Marilyn explained. "That's why I'm laughing. Robby came home and caught me playing around with another guy. Robby got so angry he said he would divorce me. I didn't dare contest it as I didn't want the dirty linen washed out in public."
"And you didn't get any settlement?" Melinda shook her head.
"Not a damn dime," she laughed. "And I guess it was my own fault. But really, baby, seeing history repeat itself made me laugh."
"It isn't funny," she told Marilyn. "It really isn't."
By this time Willard had dressed. He paid Marilyn forty dollars and handed twenty to Melinda.
Melinda wanted to throw it at him. But she didn't.
"Thank you, Willard," she told him.
"Maybe I'll see you around, sweetheart," he told her, "now that you're in the business."
He walked out and left her alone with Marilyn. "Maybe he will be seeing me around," Melinda nodded.
She threw her arms around Marilyn and sobbed. "It's not as bad as all that, baby," she told her, "I'll split the money down the middle that Henry gave you. I want to be fair."
"Thank you," shi shook her head. "I know what Gary will do. He'll tie up the bank account and leave me stranded."
"As long as you've got your pussy, honey," Marilyn assured her, "you've got your meal ticket. Don't worry about that."
Glancing down at her vagina, she noticed it was still outlined, with the red lipstick Marilyn noticed it at that moment, too. She burst out laughing.
"Henry was up to his old tricks," she laughed. "Sometimes he likes to put lipstick on your buttocks. This time be glorified your pussy."
They both laughed and got loaded. When she sobered up the next morning, Melinda realized that it wasn't quite as simple as all of that. When she went back home, sure enough, Gary had moved out and she was left alone to face the world in her own wild way.
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