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CHAPTER ONE


"We can't screw in here, somebody's already fuckin' on the bed," Jan said quietly.
"So big deal. They're all hung up on each other. They aren't usin' the whole bed. Come on!" Jim was horny as hell. The sight of his friends fucking on the king-sized bed, rocking back and forth in each other's arms turned him on more that he was used to. His hot, throbbing cock was ready to explode on the spot and then to see his buddy and his wife fucking away, grunting and groaning really made his cock stand up horny and rigid.
"Honey, I'd rather not. Let's just go home. I don't think they'd like it if they knew we were watching them," Jan protested.
"Bob? He wouldn't care. Hell, at work he whips that old cock out and pees all over the machinery and doesn't care who sees his whang. Shit, he'll share the bed. Come on, I wanna fuck," Jim said, pulling his wife over to the edge of the bed.
She sat staring at the couple who were locked in each other's arms while the man pumped his cock between her legs into her hairy snatch. Jan had never sat and watched another couple fuck and the whole setting seemed obscene and dirty to her. She cringed at the sight of the naked man as he humped and grunted his cock into the girl under him. Jan heard her sighs and the noise of suction as the fucking went on and on. Jan watched the man grope for her titties and mouth them as his ass bounced in the air, thudding his cock deep into the squirming, slithering twat that swirled passionately for him.
Jim had his pants off and was watching his buddy fuck away. Jim touched his wife and she cringed and sprang from the side of the bed. Jim's throbber pulsated hard in lust for his wife's cunt as he grabbed Jan and threw her on the bed. His big hands ripped at her clothes, tearing them from her resisting body.
"Stop it! This's a new dress," Jan whispered, holding tightly to the material.
"I paid for it, so if I feel like it, I'll rip it offa you," Jim snorted as he gasped for breath.
"God, you get obnoxious when you drink," Jan shrieked, clutching her dress.
"And you're obnoxious all the time, drunk or sober. Shit, all I want is a piece of ass and you act like you're Mother Mary preserving her cherry. Jesus!" His hands were all over his wife's body trying to pull her clothes off of her fighting body.
"You guys havin' fun?" Bob asked, from his prone position on his wife's flat belly. His cock was still in her slobbering, twitching cunt, but his prick was slowly losing its strength.
"Oh, shut up," Jim snarled at his buddy, as he tried to strip his wife.
"She's a little fighter, isn't she?" Bob observed. "You go through this every time you want a piece of tail? Jesus, no wonder you come to work like a bastard sometimes." He grinned as his wife moaned her contentment.
"Why don't you shut your Goddamned mouth? You think you could handle this wild cat any better?" Jim grunted, fighting his wife.
"Oh, I think I could," Bob said softly. "Why don't you just let the little lady alone?"
"Fuck you! I'm gonna screw, and she's gonna come through!" Jim was furious.
Bob, with his cock still in Barbie's slobbering, clutching tunnel, reached over to Jan and gently pushed her golden hair back out of her face. He put his hot lips to her mouth and kissed her gently. His spearing tongue slipped inside her warm, saliva filled mouth and he whisked his tongue around. He moaned his happiness at the sweet, soft, warmness of his buddy's wife's mouth. His big hands slipped to her shoulder as he kissed into her ear and punched his thick, wet, hot tongue into her. He felt her relax slightly at his touch. He nibbled down her hot neck and nipped as he hotly kissed her smooth, flushed flesh.
Jim sat back on the bed watching his wife being kissed by his buddy and wondered about the injustice of it all. His hand was wrapped around his thick, pulsating cock and he felt his own hot blood surge as his cock pounded for his wife's snatch.
He could almost feel her warmness clutch onto his stabbing cock, but it was his buddy's hand that was gently slipping Jan's panties off of her while she wilted in his arms. Shit, Bob couldn't fuck Jan. Bob had his wilted cock in Barbie's hole and his cock had seen better days. Bob's cock was shot, wilted, drooping. The smell of his thick jism as it dripped out of his wife's torrid, sloppy, drooling snatch was heavy and thick. Bob leaned from his own wife's naked, sweaty, slithering body across to kiss Jan and hold her titties with one hand while he slipped his fingers to her golden, hairy, damp crotch. Bob's mouth was over Jan's again as he frenched her hot and heavy. His hand left her dripping, hairy twat for a minute and she felt a hot cock snubbed to her clutching hole!
She was thrilled that Bob could get a hard-on so fast. She felt the cock push into her love tunnel and fuck the hell out of her as she swirled her hips in madly wild gyrations to suck the thick cock up inside her hot, oozing body! Her hands went to Bob's face and she kissed him back, tonguing his lips hotly, licking his face clean of the smells of cunt juice she tasted on him. She didn't like the idea that he had eaten his wife, Barbie, but now she had him and she melted in wild, passionate lust for this blond guy who worked with her husband. She could care less that her husband sat on the bed with his cock in his own hand rubbing up and down. Her husband had no class at all when it came to fucking. Now, this Bob was something different! Jan loved the way his cock slid firmly into her oozing, trickling snatch and punched her easily and steadily.
She felt him sit up and pull her legs across his heavy shoulders. His big hands held her pelvis tightly as he rammed his hard cock into her oozing, trickling twat. Her arms groped for something to hold onto. Her head reeled and spun with delight. She focused her eyes and vaguely saw her husband fucking the hell out of Bob's wife. Jan heard the other woman's sexy, low moans of delight. Jan rolled her pelvis on Bob's punching cock and felt her clit flutter wildly. Jan thrilled at the swacking of his nuts in her asscrack! Her hips tucked up for his heaving cock to bang. She shuddered in pleasure and shook with excitement! She trembled at the younger man's beating cock, slamming, punching, banging into her sloppy, squishy twat. Her boobs jiggled as he thumped her hard and heavy with his blood-gorged cock! She felt his beat, his throbs, his heavy pounding as she shook all over. Her smooth skin rippled with excited heat flashes. Her every nerve was aflame with exuberant, frenzied excitement! Her clit danced in her squishiness while his fingers spread her labia apart to torment her more. She felt his hard cock sock into her and bang away while his thick fingers pinched her fluttering clit. His hot hands caressed the slippery smoothness of her soft folds of labia as he watched his cock sink into and pull out of her oozing twat.
She put her hands to her breasts and flicked her nipples while her tongue licked her lips lustfully. She dug her heels into the young man's back to punch her pussy tighter against his hairy pubic area to feel his cock dig into her farther. She felt him let her legs fall over the sides of his shoulders and her body was lifted over his as he rolled onto his back. She straddled his pelvis while her titties hung against his feverish face. His tongue was like a snake's flicking one rigid rosebud and then the other. His hands pushed her full domes against the sides of his young, rugged, tanned face while he snorted his passion between her hanging tits. His tongue quickly went back to flicking her nipples. She was so thrilled when he sucked one of her breasts into his hot, young mouth and lathered it with his hot, thick spit, while she rode his cock hard and heavy!
Her tits jiggled the harder she swacked her asscrack down on his pelvis. She shivered with passionate, heated delight while her clit went spastic with lust! Her passions rose to explosive heights and WHAM! She shot off her drizzling rain of hot, runny, juicy cum… all over his digging, grinding, humping cock! Her thick juices coated his lathered cock as she shook in spastic, lusty delight! She screamed her orgasm out. "Ahhh, fuck meee -I'm cummmiiinnng!!"
She was doubly thrilled at the hot, scorching cum that shot out of his cockhead and bathed her already splashed hole! She felt his shivering, rocking body jolt under her and she clung to him wildly as they clutched, spasming, cumming, gurgling, soaking each other with thick, seething foam! She moaned and cried her delight and satisfaction while he gasped for breath. "Oh,oh, harder! Fuck me harderrrrrr – oh, yessssss!!!"
She clung to the younger man and dug in her fingernails. Her legs clamped around his as she lay, seared to his young, hard body with sweat. Her joyous trembling gradually wilted into a melting together of their bodies in torrid, orgasmic pleasure.
She lay her head on his heaving chest and watched her husband hump his wife, not inches away from them on the same bed.
Her husband was on his back with Barbie between his legs and the hair on his legs rubbed against Jan's bare arm as he humped Barbie! Jan felt a strange twinge of excitement watching her husband fuck the younger woman. She was like a bystander watching herself get fucked. Jan and Jim had fucked each other for so many years that it was really weird for Jan to see her husband grinding his cock into Barbie's hole, to see her bare ass bounce gleefully between his hairy legs, to see his mouth on her full, round tits. Jan could almost feel her husband's hot mouth on her own tits, only he was sucking in Barbie's nipples. Jan didn't feel any pangs of jealousy, due to the heavy drinking. Her head reeled and swirled as she heard the slopping sounds of her husband's cock in Barbie's twat, pumping, heaving, thrusting. Jan felt so strange as she felt the cock in her own hole jerk and spasm as it weakened. Jan's hole leaked of Bob's jism and her own. She loved it! The soft, soothing, melting together of their juices as they leaked out of her twat and creamed her slit and his soft, soggy testicles. Heaven! Still, Jan was held in fascination as she watched her heavily breathing husband run his hands down Barbie's back and grab her ass. Jan saw him spread Barbie's asscheeks and poke in his fingers, rubbing them the length of her asscrack, to where his cock was stuck into her slobbering, squish vagina. She saw him prod at her asshole and she leaned over their bodies to see her husband's finger dig into Barbie's tight asshole.
Jan felt Bob's rubbery dick fall out of her squishy vagina and all the cum juices bolt out of her hole when her vagina was unplugged by his cock. Jan lay crossways on Bob's pelvis, mixing her golden snatch hair with his. She rested her swaying head on her hands as she rested on her elbows with her face inches from Barbie's asshole. She felt Bob tug on her tits and finger her asscrack while her thick, creamy juices lathered his crotch. She loved the feel of his fingers poking at her asshole and finally she jerked and stiffened when his big finger got inside her rectum and wiggled and dug! His finger felt so good!
Jan squirmed in delight as Bob poked around in her tight, squeezing asshole. She felt her clit jiggle as her twat hair tangled with the young guy's. His fingers tugged more on her nipples and she quivered with lustful desire as she felt his cock struggle to stand up under the weight of her pelvis. Her face was so close to Barbie's ass that she smelled her rectal juices as her husband jammed finger in and out of the other woman's rectum. Jan licked her lips with a wild desire to taste cum! She watched her husband fuck Barbie faster and faster. Barbie's ass rose and fell with Jim's every hard heave of cock!
Jan lay across Bob's crotch like a waiting vulture. She knew her husband was about to spurt his cum into Barbie's snatch… only just as her husband's butt started to quiver and shake in spastic delight, Jan pushed with all her might and shoved Barbie off Jim's gushing cock and quickly shoved her husband's jetting cockhead into her own mouth! Jan gulped and swallowed her husband's flooding cum. She swallowed his thick, salty cream and wallowed her hot, feverish face against his dripping, weakening cock. Jan licked and nibbled her husband's testicles to get all of his tasty juices. Her flushed face pressed his cock close to her and she felt the final spurts of his cum flood over her eyes and down her face. Her tongue worked rapidly to flick up all of her husband's cum. Jan pressed her sweaty face into her husband's crotch and felt his cock go limp in her mouth. Her tongue flicked and darted around his shrinking cockhead until she felt satisfied she had all of his dried cum in her seething mouth.
She felt Bob's hard cock punch at her hair snatch so she left her husband's snarled, dead crotch and whipped around to ride Bob's hard cock again.
"Listen, bitch, you can't have all the hard cocks around here!" Barbie snarled at Jan.
Jan was so lost in her fucking trance that the words of the furious woman trickled through her head like water off a duck's back. Jan spread her warm, oozing labia and stuck Bob's hard cockhead to her grasping, leaking hole. She slammed down hard on her tender cockhead and felt him drive his spike deeply into her craving, clutching, spasming tunnel of hot, boiling, fuming, seething juices.
Jan rode Bob's cock up and down joyfully. She speared his hard, blood-gorged cock into her torridly hot twat and loved every minute of it. Her eyes were glazed with lust and her head roared with the surge of her heart beating. Her ears rang so loudly she couldn't hear the cussing of Barbie as she sat between Jim's legs.
"That God damned wife of yours is hogging all the hard cocks!" Barbie stormed, "What the hell is with her? I don't mind swapping husbands, but damn her, she's getting fucked by my husband and she just got all of your cum! Now fair is fair, and fair she ain't! Sonofabitch, Jim, I'm entitled to some cum, too! God damn her!"
Jim was in a state of limbo. All relaxed and unconcerned at the moment. He listened to Barbie spout off and did see her point. What he couldn't see was why his wife was acting like she was. Jan had not wanted to come to the party at all. She had not wanted her husband to fuck her on the same bed as Bob and Barbie were fucking, and now, all of a sudden, she was a wild woman! His wife was after both cocks! Maybe it was her age. Women nearing the change of life, go through a mad frenzied last lust. Shit, whatever it was, it was great as far as he was concerned. He loved to fuck Barbie and be licked off by Jan! Jim was in his glory! He could see his wife bumping and grinding on Bob's stiff cock, which still left the unhappy young woman between his hairy legs.
Jim and Jan were older than Bob and Barbie by fifteen years. Jim was used to some time to recover between screws, and he had a hot Barbie between his legs, ready! He dragged his weary body to a sitting position and looked into the dark eyes of the young woman looking at him. His gaze dropped to her dark snatch and his mouth watered. He saw her pinkish-red labia spread for his eyes. Her soft folds of tender skin looked delicious to him. He saw her rigid, little clit vibrate for him. His heart pounded as he looked from her dark twat to her jutting tits with the full, round circles of pink flesh that held her rigid nipples. His gaze dropped back to her spread labia and he fell on his hairy belly at her crotch. He crawled up between her legs and put her curvy thighs over his shoulders as he nosed into her hairy snatch. His nostrils flared at the lovely, heavy odor of her womanly juice that coated her soft, silky lips. Jim snorted into her tender, juicy snatch. She felt his hot breath singe up her clamping hole and Barbie thrilled at the touch of his hot tongue as he put it flat over her fluttering clit. She tingled with joy as his teeth nibbled ever so gently on her rigid clit making her tremble all over! She rested back on her hands and watched Jim's dark head bob around her dark pubic hair. She watched his pink, thick tongue flick out of his mouth and trace up and down her squishy slit to flick her wobbling clit and circle around and around her clasping cunt. She quivered with passion and craving for his tongue to plunge.
He was driving her wild as he tormented her spasming twat. She knew he was watching her every jerky muscle movement, her leaking cunt, her swollen, craving vaginal opening and she tingled excitedly. She loved to have a man look at her cunt. She got all bent out of shape by watching a man watch her spasming, oozing twat. She tingled madly as his dark head bobbed and his hot, flashing tongue lashed across her jiggling clit and smashed, with spit and juices, into her clamping, twitching snatch.
Barbie loved it! The way he wiggled his tongue inside her vaginal walls shot her heated emotions sky-rocketing! She trembled with wild, animalistic gyrations of her pelvis. She swung her ass up to smack his hungry face with her watering, slobbery twat. The heavy smells of her husband's cum reeked from her eager hole and smothered her licker, Jim. She felt his hot, seething breath flood up her clutching, anxious hole as her gut contracted in lusty, low passion. She felt her mounting desires tingle from her toes all the way up her shapely legs to surge and gurgle in her hairy snatch. She felt his heavy arms encircle her thighs and pull her tender labia wide apart so that her rigid, little clit stood to its fullest erection as his teeth nibbled. Her skin rippled with erotic sensations of wild, frenzied passion as she gyrated her pelvis. She simmered in her own squashy juices as he nipped on her lovebud and stuck his piercing tongue back into her sloppy twat. She lost her concentration of watching his dark head bob around her smeared crack as she tossed her head back and was lost in the heavenly bliss of feeling, sensing, smelling, hearing the man suck her hole.
She adored the sloppy sounds of his spit as it mingled with her trickling juices, the way his tongue had of making the suctioning noises roar into her ears. She lay in her glory of being so heavenly tongued as she trickled her juices and rotated her hips. She no longer had her reasoning with her, all she knew were the senses, the warm, soothing touch of his stabbing tongue, the lovely, rich smells of her ooh, woman juices, the sounds of the man drinking at her leaking hole, the roar of her ears, the ringing in her head, the delightful bliss of electrified passions. Her erotic nerves were on fire with desire! Her body rippled with exotic pleasure as she heard his snorting and gobbling into her spasming, gurgling twat. Her hands groped for his dark, curly head and she felt his thick, dark hair brush against her damp pussy as she held his head with her hands.
Her thighs quivered and closed tightly against the sides of his heated head. She felt her juices trickle down her slick, runny slit to bubble at her puckered asshole. She shook in hot excitement as the man slipped his thick tongue up and down her slippery slit and breathed his heavy, hot breath into her beaver. She was high on her tongue fucking and every excited, heated nerve in her body contracted in eager anticipation. The climbing, mounting, soaring prickles of tingly passion soared and sent her into a spluttering explosion of her orgasmic juices! Her young body jerked and reeled! She slithered on the white sheet as Jim kept eating, eating, eating at her dripping, sloppy, gushing snatch.
His mouth drove her wild as his teeth nipped on her wildly spasming clit! She squirmed in overwhelming, furied delight as he kept eating, slurping, slobbering into her gushy cunt! Her cum kept running and flooding out of her spastic hole. Her hands grabbed at his head to push him away! She was so far out in sexual bliss that she was afraid of losing her fuzzy mind… and Jim kept eating, sucking, gobbling into her wet, boiling crotch.
"Umf,umf, hngh-humpf, ummm!" She heard his wild, animal snorts as his nose and mouth were buried in her hot, squishy snatch!
"Aaaiiiiiieeeeee!!!" She screamed her furied delight as he kept eating, eating, eating, nibbling on her squiggling clit, plunging into her spastic cunt, licking her slippery slit! She thought she would die of fiery convulsions! How fantastic to just keep cumming and cumming and cumming! Her quivering thighs tightened against his heated, flushed face as he snarled in, in, in, lost in the lusciousness of her spastic, streaming twat! His fingers kept her hairy beaver spread for his gobbling mouth and he ate and gurgled down her steady flow of hot, steaming, glorious cum!
Jan and Bob were wrapped in each other's arms jerking and jolting as they were stuck together in a mutual orgasm. Jan felt his hot, simmering jet of sperm gush into her clutching, grabbing vagina. Their bodies were seared together with sweat and torrid heat! Her mouth was all over his face, kissing, licking, tonguing as her shaking body quivered against his!
The heavy odor of cum reeked throughout the bedroom. The heavy sounds of squishing sounded, the groans and moans were deafening!
The bedroom door was opened and in walked a drunken couple, Candy and Carl Cox.
"Looks like we just missed all the fun," Carl said, drunkenly.
"Honey, they're with the wrong women. I thought he was married to her and she was married to him," Candy said in her dumb, squeeky voice.
"Why don't you shut up?" Carl snarled at his red haired wife.
"Maybe I'm wrong, honey, I don't know all your friends and their wives, but I thought, they were married the other way around. Gee, how dumb can I be?" Candy asked, engrossed in the two couples on the bed.
"You ought to know," Carl said in an exasperated tone.
"Why're you mad at me?" Candy asked stupidly.
"I'm bored with you. There's a difference," he said.
"You're drunk. I suppose you'd rather be in bed with one of those naked women," she said pouting.
"You got it," Carl said, eagerly watching his buddy Jim eat Barbie's cunt.
"That's not very nice. You know if you're married to somebody, you're supposed to only fuck that somebody. You know?" Candy asked, tossing her fiery red hair in the soft light of the bedroom.
"Jesus, Candy, you're really from the stone ages. There's nothing wrong with fucking a friend's wife. Dumb, dumb, dumb," Carl said. He was so absorbed in watching Barbie's dark snatch mingle with Jim's dark hair that his cock was unusually hard.
"If you say there's nothing wrong with fucking a friend's wife, then it's fine with me. Whatever you say is right," she said, firmly tucking her chin to her neck and crossing her arms. "Aren't they really with the wrong ones? Honestly, honey, I've gotten names all screwed up all night, but I figured if I matched the names, you know, like Jim and Jan are one couple. Then Bob and Barbie are another. Like Candy and Carl, that's you and me, are another."
"I know who we are," Carl said disgustedly.
"You don't like me. I know I'm not really smart, like you are, but, I'm trying," Candy said, with a tear in her blue eye.
"You can't help it," he said. "Watch Jim eat out Barbie's cunt! God, that makes my mouth water. Jesus! I'd like a taste of that little pussy."
"You can eat my pussy, honey," Candy said, trying to oblige her husband.
"I'm sick of your red pussy. I've eaten your cunt for so many years there's nothing too exciting about it anymore. Now I'd really love to dive into that hot, dark, exciting snatch or the blonde one, all sort of glowy and sunny. God!"
Carl whipped out his stiff cock, spit on his hand and started to work his horny cock.
"Honey, I'll give you a blow-job, if you want…" dumb Candy said.
"When I want a blow from you, I'll tell you. If you really want to please me, go change places with Barbie, she's the dark one, remember?" he said sarcastically.
"If that's what you want, sweetheard," Candy said. She ripped her clothes off and bounced on the bed ready to romp with Jim if she could get his head from between Barbie's legs. All she wanted to do was please her husband and whatever he said was right!
Candy tapped Jim on the shoulder and asked, "Do you mind if I cut in?"
Carl held his head in agonizing pain. His dumb wife must think they were all dancing. How he could have ever thought Candy a sexy bitch, he did not know. He was more than surprised when Jim left the dark, hairy pussy of Barbie and melted right into the fresh cunt of his wife.
Carl took his rock-hard cock and slipped it between Barbie's legs.
Barbie felt his sweltering heat and thrilled at the touch of his hot, pulsating cockhead at her vaginal entrance. She had been beat out of cocks all night due to the blonde's heated passion, and now Barbie had a fresh, new, hard cock snubbed to her slobbering, spasming tunnel and she wasn't going to let it go! Her firm vaginal muscles tugged in Carl's rigid, blood-gorged cock! Barbie felt the beat, the throb, the pulse of his hot-blooded cock as he pumped and humped her simmering, scorching twat. She trembled with delight as he thumped his jack-hammering rod into her eager twat. Her muscles tightened and relaxed, spasmed, clenched onto the heated, stabbing prick. Barbie swirled her hot hips in big whirlpools of heated passion as she absorbed the big cock clear to Carl's balls, loving every minute of it! She felt his full, gorged nuts smack her in the well smeared asscrack. His hard, full rocks wallowed in her slippery slit as he ground in his beating cock, pushing, penetrating, grinding to get all the way into her warm, soft, simmering hole. He moaned his happiness as he lifted his heavy chest up off her jiggling titties to see his dark hair entertwine with hers. He was thrilled that he didn't see the same old red, pubic hair! He grunted his hard cock in, in, in and felt his tender, tickling cockhead itch for release! God, he was going to smack her hole more and more before he shot her full of his explosive cum. He stopped moving his pelvis, stopped short of his grinding, to cool down his eager cock.
Barbie felt his hard throbs of cock and swung her leaking, oozing cunt around and around on his still cock.
"Cool it a minute or you're gonna get my load right now. Don't move for a second. We don't want this over, yet," Carl said to the heated Barbie.
Barbie stopped her movements and lay perfectly still and enjoyed the feeling of his heavily pulsating cock in her hole. She tried not to tighten her muscles.
She wasn't gonna do a thing to make this deliciously hard cock shoot off… not yet! She wanted the feel, the beat, the throbs to vibrate through her entire being, to feel so well fucked she would cry in happiness. Her rigid clit shook in excitement as she felt his thick prick beginning to slowly jab into her scroching tube. Barbie couldn't control herself! She went spastically wild with mad, frenzied hip rotations while her titties jiggled and wiggled in front of Carl's glazed eyes.
She felt his hot mouth come down on her nipple as he slammed in his eager, highly explosive dick! She felt the solid swacks to her spasming snatch, the smacks of his wet balls into her crack and her ass went animalistic! Her raging passions sent her head reeling and her pelvis swirling. Her hot, dark pussy cried for more fucking, more fucking, more, more, more! Her snatch clamped onto the digging cock and squeezed, clamped, clutched as she felt the thick cock rub back and forth in her tender, squishy hole! She was hysterical with agonizing desire for his cock to shoot and fill her tunnel with his hot, simmering, delicious sperm! Her erotic actions drove Carl to the heights of excitement and he pounded his cock relentlessly into her hungry, eager tube. The sounds of squishing roared in her ears. Her head rang with joy and her heart pumped blood to gush and flush her body with redness. Her heat was absorbing as Carl humped the dark pussy, banging his cock in, IN, IN, and rubbing his full balls in her slippery, ass juices!
"Oh shit – oh fuck, oh God – yeeeiiieee!!!" She shook and quivered in mad, delicious, delightful passion as her scorching, creamy, thick juice shot down her love tube and lathered his shooting cock to a massive foam of orgasmic juices!
"Ah, um, unh, unh, shit – cummiinngg in youuuu!!"
His shooting cockhead sprayed her splattered cunt wildly. His cock jerked in the warmth of her cum and the wild spray of his own sperm! His ass pushed into her crotch and shimmied tightly while he felt himself drained of all his hot, thick, steaming cream! His moans were heard above hers as their arms and hands clutched and grabbed in wild, animal frenzy! "Ahhh, fuck sooooo good!! God – so goooddd!!"
Barbie felt the boiling, oozing drips of cum leak out of her spasming cunt to drip down her asscrack and puddle at her asshole. She adored the heat, the soothing fluids, the feeling of being well fucked! She sighed her delight and kept his withering cock stuffed in her slobbery, squishy twat. The sweat seared their bodies together and her titties were smashed under his weight as they both gasped for breath.
As they moaned their delight, Candy and Jim were having a ball. Candy liked to please her man or men, whichever the case might be. Jim was gung-ho on ass fucking so Candy happily rolled over on her red pussy and spread her legs for Jim to crawl between. She giggled as she felt his stiff cockhead punch at her puckered asshole. The giggles soon melted into moans of heated passion when she felt his hard, dry cockhead force into her asshole! Candy couldn't move she was in such ecstasy and pain. His cock burned like fire as it punched and poked in and around her tightly clamped asshole! She was stuffed like a Christmas turkey by his cock up her rectum! She could not move, she could barely breathe, she was in such stuffed ecstasy! Her asshole flamed at the constant friction, the rubbing, the poking, the plunging! As Jim smacked his stiff cock into her soft, warm asshole, his hot, loaded balls swacked into her oily, smeared, juicy cunt slit.
She felt her clit bounce with joy as she gasped for breath. She loved having her asshole ripped apart to the point she smelled the stench of blood. She was so crammed full of cock, his penis seemed to jam clear into her vaginal tunnel! Her fingers went to her mouth to gather spit and she rubbed the saliva to her fluttering clit as her ass took the fucking! She loved the slippery smoothness of her labia when she wet it with her spit. Her fingers pushed down to her oozing cunt and plunged in to feel her own warmth and softness. She thrilled at the feeling of Jim's ramming, jack-hammering cockhead as he roughly punched into her asshole.
She could feel the swollen cockhead through the thin membrane of skin that separated her asshole from her twat. She thrilled at the feel of every thrust of the big cockhead as it plunged in and nearly out of her asshole. She trembled as she took her juice coated fingers from her simmering, gurgling snatch and licked them off loving the taste of her womanly juices. She spit on her fingers again and put them back on the silky, smooth clit and wallowed her lovebud in her saliva. She tingled at how soft and delicious her folds of skin felt to her caressing hand. She was doubly thrilled when she felt Jim's fingers spread her labia and work her hairy, seemy cunt while he ram-rodded her burning, flaming, irritated asshole.
His gorged nuts swacked against her delighted passion while Jim humped his hunched body and fucked the hell out of her shithole! She heard him grunt and felt the sweat drip from his body to hers as they slipped and slid together while he jolted the hell out of her prone body.
Candy was about to cry out in pain from the hard irritations of his hammering cock when she felt his spray of hot, lubricating, thick jism blast into her asshole and lather her soft tissues and wither his ramrod, slowly, but surely. She was so delighted at the feeling of being ass-fucked by Jim that she spluttered her cum juice all over his digging fingers. She slithered under his hot, sweaty body and melted in a mass of deliciously fucked flesh. She sighed her contentment!
She felt him slip his cum-drenched fingers from her spasming cunt and put them to her gasping mouth. She felt the thick fingers slip into her gasping mouth and she licked her own cum from his hand. Her tongue flicked up and down his sticky fingers and she relished the taste of her own soothing, delicious cum.
She felt him ease his wilted cock from her asshole and thrilled when she felt the touch of his warm mouth on her rectum. His tongue was wet with warm slobber as he kissed and nibbled at her burning, flaming asshole. His spit felt so good to her fiery hole. She heard him slobber in his own shot cum as it leaked from her hole. His flicking, darting tongue lapped up his shot jism as he kissed away the burning irritation from her asshole.
She was rolled over on her back and his face was in her cunt crack licking, slobbering, nibbling at her flowing snatch and spastic clit. She adored Jim's loving tongue as it was all over her crotch, nibbling and licking into the soft, pink folds of her labia. She delighted when he nibbled on her weak clit. She wanted to push her fiery, red pussy up into his face, but was so limp with ecstasy, all she could do was lay there and love his tonguing.
Jan was eagerly eating Bob's rigid cock. Bob sat on the crowded bed with his legs spread wide apart while she snuggled between his hairy thighs. She bobbed on his rigid cock ramming the blood-gorged penis down her throat. She swallowed and gulped on his thickly veined cock feeling the thick thuds of his pulsations ricochet in her throat and rock her dizzy head. Her hot hands cupped his full testicles as she ate on his cock like a hungry animal! Her heavy spit coated his ramming cock so it slipped down her throat as she bobbed furiously up and down on his cock to get all of it down her throat. "Gngh,ungghh, umggh, uuh, guh!" She was in a gurgling glazed, dazed sense of sexual ecstasy as she pulled his stiff cock out of her throat and nibbled on the thick, swollen red cockhead. Her spit made his love organ all glisteny and shiny. To her, the prick that she swallowed in her hot mouth and sunk down her throat and licked and nibbled on, seemed like a lovely crown of his wonderful manhood. She kissed his slobbery, thick cock up one side and down the other, taking special care to nibble on the underside of his tender cockhead. She knew this gave him an added thrill to being deep throated. As her excitement mounted, she gobbled down his cock faster and her blonde head bobbed in rapid sucession on his plunging cock. She adored his cock. She wanted to suck the blood-gorged cock down into her belly and feel it explode deep inside her.
Jan swung her hips in romantic, big, swirls of passion, pressing her blonde snatch to the sheet as she sucked Bob's cock down deep in her throat. She loved doing it to him. She adored going down on his fat, hard cock. She ravished his prick. She felt her mouth water the more she sunk his whang into her throat. Her fingers worked his testicles gently as her frenzied head sunk onto his rigid flesh and drove his cock deep into her neck!
The sweat from her body trickled to the sheet and she lay in a puddle of her perspiration and dripping juices. Her pussy was damp from the leaking, craving desire of her twitching, spasming twat. Her clit vibrated to ecstasy. Her naked tits pressed against the sheet of her bed and her mouth bounced up and down, up and down, up and down on his cock! Her thrilled exuberance racked through her heated, fiery body and her mouth went wild with hunger for his thickveined cock! Her nerves were on fiery edge with excitement! Her whole body wanted the taste of cock juice in her belly! She was hysterical with lust! Her hairy twat flared with raging lust! Her rigid nipples felt feverish with heat! Her mouth ravished, hungered, lusted for the taste of his delicious, juicy cum! Her frenzied mouth bobbed faster and faster on his swollen cockhead and fiery stem! She adored the thud of his cockhead as it sunk into her clutching throat, only to be followed by the long, thick, pulsating, throbbing, beating of his veined cock! Faster, faster, FASTER, she picked up momentum while she plunged his thick cock in, in, in, into her throat.
"Um, umm, umph, um," she gurgled cock in throat.
Her own wild movements added to the thrill Bob was getting! His swollen cockhead tingled with near explosiveness as she worked his cock in and out of her mouth, up and down her throat! He felt every nerve fiber jiggle with electrified lust for his big cock. He was crazy with desire as he watched her bare ass wriggle as she sucked his cock. His fingers slid under her naked body and latched onto her tits. His fingers pulled and tugged on her rigid nipples as he felt his precious cock sink time and time again into the dark, hot depths of her throat. His balls were massaged by her soft hands and his crotch singed with the steam of her breath as she worked hotly on his eager, rigid stem. His heart pounded against his chest walls and he spread his hairy thighs farther apart. He felt her blonde, curly hair rub on his lower belly which already felt low, gutsy, and good. Her snorthing rampage on his cock thrilled him no end! He kept tugging on her titties with one hand while he slid the other down her back and into her asscrack. He hunched over her naked back to watch his finger delve into her asshole. He loved to see things. He loved to watch his fingers as they played and darted in and out of her puckered asshole. He loved to see his cock sink into her mouth as well as feel the penis go down her throat.
Jan shivered in delight as she creamed her crotch with desire. She felt her quivering clit go wild and her spasming twat splash her cum down her tunnel, splatter her crack and leak down her thighs. She cringed and jerked in her happy ecstasy as her whole body shivered and shook. She double-timed her rapid plunges of Bob's cock and felt the trickle of his cum on his cockhead. Tasted so good she only shoved his cock down her throat one more time and that was fast! She retracted his shooting prick and got her mouthful of salty, delicious cum! She swallowed quickly, feeling his cock push at the back of her mouth and slip into her throat for the last of his ricochetting orgasm! "Fuck, eat my jizzz – ohhh, yeah – ahh!!" he cried, ejaculating.
She felt some of his bubbling cum trickle out of her mouth and she quickly licked it up! Her shivering body spasmed with his jolting cock as she slurped up all of his jetting jism. What didn't get shot down her throat, she gulped with passion. She was so excited about her own orgasm and his that she blasted off another free drooling orgasm. She quivered in her ecstatic joy as she lunged at his balls and shoved them into her mouth. They felt so soft, so warm, so delicious with his limp cock pressed to her face. The heat of her body made her feel like she was on fire, aflame with lust for cock!
The others were watching her give Bob the blow job. They whispered and laughed at her wild abandonment. They were all shot and half drunk.
Jan finished her licking of Bob's balls and his dead cock to tipping his luscious cockhead with her fiery tongue.
"Who's next?" she asked softly.
"Nobody. You're going home," Jim said sternly.
"What the hell are you mad about?" she asked, as he dragged her off the bed.
"I thought you didn't wanna get into the swapping bit and you were the only one in the group that really got turned on so terribly," he said.
"I did, too," put in dumb Candy.
"Shut up!" Carl snarled.
"So everybody's mad now that it's all over?" Jan asked.
"I wouldn't be if you hadn't hogged all the cocks," Barbie said hatefully.
"You got fucked. What are you pissed about?" Jan asked.
"If you'da had your way, you'da had every cock here," Barbie said.
"So next party, we get more cocks. It's that simple," Jan said.
"There ain't gonna be no next party!" Carl said emphatically.
"I thought you wanted to get rid of my red pussy," dumb Candy said.
"Oh, fuck the whole deal. So everybody's mad about something or other! So we'll have no more wife swappin'. That all right with everybody?" Jim said.
"Can we girls swap husbands anyway? Is that all right, honey?" Candy asked her husband.
"All that's the matter with you guys is that you thought it'd be fun to get a change of pussy and when you all found out that we loved a change of cock, you're all pissed. That's all," Jan shouted.
"Next time, toots, you keep one cock at a time or I'll knock the shit out of you," Barbie said hotly to Jan.
"You and who else?" answered Jan, turning to face her. Jan's tits bounced in her anger. "I'll suck any cock and I'll fuck any cock whenever I feel like it, so cram that up your ass!"
"I'll take any cock that's left over. I'm very easily pleased," Candy said stupidly.
"Shut up!" Carl snarled.
"See you guys at work," Jim said.
"Don't be surprised if I don't talk to you," Carl said. "I think you liked my wife's asshole just a little too much!"
"He's a good ass fucker, honey. Don't get mad," Candy said dumbly.
"Shut up!" Carl snarled at his dumb, red-haired, wife.
"Is that all you ever say to her? Listen, you dumb son-of-a-bitch, any time you don't want that red, fiery snatch, I'll take it," Bob put in.
"Isn't that nice, honey, if you're tired of my red hair, see, other guys'll fuck me and you don't have to. Now that's sweet," stupid Candy said.
"Shut up!" Carl snarled.
"And you come home right now, you horny witch," Jim said to Jan. "For not wanting to have an orgy, you were right in there suckin' and fuckin'. Even more than me!"
"Jealous?" she asked, smiling sweetly at her angry husband.
"Frankly, girls, I think we ought to do this more often. How's about next week end? Only we'll all try and round up some extra cocks for old horny, here," Barbie said.
The girls all agreed to have another swapping meet.
"Fuck you!" Jim said, dragging Jan out of the bedroom.
"Next week is fine," Jan said, as she was bodily picked up and hauled out.
"You can practice fucking at home, too," dumb Candy hollered after them.
"Shut up!"



CHAPTER TWO


"I still can't see why you went so fuck-crazy at the party," Jim said, snarfing down his eggs.
"Sorry," Jan said, trying to ignore her husband's lousy table manners. It had always nauseated her the way he laid on the table, elbows spread out like an eagle with broken wings. He always talked with his mouth full of food and blew his nose at the table. Of course her mother had told her Jim wasn't the man for her. He had no couth at all. About the only good thing Jan could say about her husband was he made good money and supported her well. She watched him shovel his food into his mouth just like he shoveled gravel at work. At least he had the right job if not the right wife. Jan had long since been stirred to erotic ecstasy by her husband. She fucked him to keep the money rolling into the household. That's all.
It was a surprise to her, too, that she had been so turned on at the party. It was amazing how a change from old slovenly could stimulate her. She looked forward to another fucking night when she could let her hair down and forget she was married to the next thing to a pig.
Jan had watched her husband leave and was relieved. She had grown to hate his dirty jeans and heavy construction boots. He was clean and shaved and all that, but his muscles and money that had impressed her years before were stale. Maybe it was the years of trying to clean his construction clothes that had turned her off to stagnant boredom. Anyway, she was thrilled at how she had let it all hang out at the party. She was anxious for the next weekend to roll around for another fucking swap.
Which brought to mind the fact the girls decided more cock were needed. Where would she get another cock or two? She ought to contribute to the cause. Her prayers were answered when her milkman walked into the house. She immediately went into her vulture act and asked Stan if he would like a cup of coffee.
She tucked her robe around her body tightly as she sat across the kitchen table from the dark, heavy-set man. She surveyed his body, his face, his mouth. She sized him up like she was investing a large amount of money in a big hunk of meat. He would do, she decided, as she sipped coffee with her milkman.
"So how's the wife and kids?" she asked.
"Same as usual."
"You doin' good on your route?"
"Gotta build it up some more. You know, it's hell gettin' people to pay their bills. Yeah, it gets real boring after a while. You wouldn't know, I guess, being a housewife."
"Will you tell me something, Stan? I've known you for a long time. I just wondered if it's true that milkmen have little codemarks behind names of people on their routes… you know what I mean?" she asked, leaning forward so her tits jutted to expose the fullness of her soft flesh.
Stan drank his coffee and gulped at her insinuations.
"You can tell me. How long have I known you, fifteen years? God, Stan."
"All I can say is there's no marks behind your name," his eyes ogled her pressing, pushing titties, "… yet." He grinned devilishly.
"Why, Stanley," she said demurely.
She got up and got the coffee pot, being sure to swing her ass just enough for him to notice. She leaned over to put the steaming fluid in his cup. Her robe hung loosely as she did, exposing her full, round domes.
She sat back down across the round table from her old friend and milkman. Her big, blue, innocent eyes sparkled as she talked to him.
"Guess what we did Saturday night?"
Stan gulped his coffee and tried to keep his eyes off of her jutting boobs. He shrugged his shoulders and Jan thought how nice his shoulders would be, naked, close to hers, or between her legs. She did have a hang-up on strong shoulders and men that worked hard did have what she wanted in the line of shoulders and cocks.
"We went to a wife-swapping party," she said and winked.
"You? You gotta be kidding," he chuckled. He squirmed at the idea of getting rid of his wife to some poor sucker and taking Jan to bed and sucking her luscious, full tits.
"No, not kidding. Of course it didn't start out to be a wife swapping party. Just my husband's buddies and their wives getting together. You know how things go. Everybody got drunk and everybody wound up in bed, the same bed. It was really weird. I've never done anything like that before."
"Did you like it?" he asked anxiously. His eyes stared at her heaving breasts.
"Yeah, I really did. That's what's so funny. I thought it was one man and one man only when I got married. But, you know what, I found myself really excited with a different man. Sort of like when I was a hot-to-trot teenager. It was really fun. I thought all those heated, mad, passionate days were over forever. Now I know they're not. I'm alive again!" She smiled at her milkman with a seductive, sly grin. "You ever get bored with your wife?"
"I think everybody does," he said, ogling her rigid nipples that pressed against her robe.
"Sometime you ought to try having an affair or wife swapping or something. It really does wonders for a person's sex life." She saw him squirm and adjust the crotch of his pants. She smiled wickedly knowing he had a hard-on. If she just kept talking to him, he'd be so horny when he left he'd have to beat-off in the truck. How lovely. Cum cream mixed with the other kind, whatever that was.
"We've got a few problems, though. We don't have enough cocks to go around. Seems the girls in our group are more horny than the guys. Or else we just have more endurance. Once you've had an orgasm, how long does it take you to get a hard-on again?" she asked, resting her pretty chin on her hand as she leaned on the table letting her robe part enough to show more of her boobs, but not her nipples.
"That depends," he said nervously. He squirmed uncomfortably.
"You got a hard-on now?" she asked brazenly.
"Goddamn, you've never acted like this before. What the hell's the matter with you? Didn't you get any this morning?"
"I'm horny and, no, I didn't get any this morning," she said flatly.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned, but took her hand as she extended it.
She gently led him down the hallway to her bedroom with a huge bed in the center. She dropped her robe to the floor and crawled up on the billowy, rippling water bed. Her naked body swayed on the sloshing of the water caused by her weight.
She watched Stan get out of his uniform in a big hurry and crawl up on the bed with her.
"You make more waves than I do," she giggled.
"Because I weigh more," he said.
"Lots of your weight is right here," she said as she grabbed his stiff cock.
"Ahhh, Lady!"
Stan moaned in wild lust at the feel of her hand on his throbbing, beating cock. He rolled over to her and tucked her warmly in his arms as his open mouth came down on hers.
She felt his eager tongue dart in and around her hot, saliva-filled mouth as she sucked on it, wallowing his tongue in her eager, hot spit. She was hot and ready to go! Amazing how fucking was so wonderful with a new man. She really ought to be divorced so she could fuck a different man every night, but then she would have to go to work. No, she better keep Jim to support her and have her various affairs on the side. What she better do is shove all practical thoughts out of her blonde head and concentrate on the milkman she had cuddled next to her on her rippling bed.
Her rigid nipples brushed against his hairy chest. She giggled at the tickle. Her arms went around his heavy shoulders and she pressed her damp pussy against his rock-hard cock. She spread her legs slightly to let his blood-gorged cock slip into her slippery slit and thump away. Hard cocks against the pelvic bone hurt like hell, so she thrilled at tormenting him by letting his hot cock roast in her boiling, simmering, sloshy slit. She felt his full balls against the upper and inner parts of her thighs. Her mouth had his and she tongued her spit into his mouth, slobbering, kissing, licking his face and soft, full lips. Her mouth went to his ear and she stuffed in her tongue, lathering him with her warm spit and hot breath. She felt him jab away with his cock as his penis slipped and squished in her crack. She whirlpooled her pelvis against his, having slight trouble due to his heavy gut. She couldn't get as close as she wanted, but she was close enough to know he had a long, hard prick stabbing into her slippery, squishy slit. Her clit trembled with lust as it fluttered wildly. Her hairy, oozing snatch spasmed hotly as she felt his pulsating cock slip in her gushy crack and rub, rub, rub against her vibrating clit until the tiny lovebud could stand no more. Her clit was rigid and ripe and her ass was ready!
The movements of the two bodies sloshed the waterbed to gurgling and bubbling as they punched against each other, pressing, hugging, touching. Warm body to warm body sent ripples of excitement flooding through her system and spurred her emotions to soaring heights of passion. She had to have his thumping, sticking cock in her seething, fuming, gurgling twat! She pulled gently on his massive shoulders to get his body between her legs. Her widespread legs welcomed the hot, spearing cock to her dripping, oozing, soft, torridly clamping snatch. She groaned with passionate contentment as she felt him ease his fat cock up her love tunnel, inch by fat, delicious inch! She felt the throbs of his digging cock, the beats of his hammering, wild prick, the swacking of his hot rocks, his heavy breathing, his grunts, his snorts, his hands groping! She shot into ecstasy of heavenly delight as Stanley humped her clutching, grasping snatch with his hefty, beefy body. His belly seemed to spread out some as he banged into her hole. She felt his weight evenly distributed over her hot, sweaty body as Stanley balanced on his knees and elbows. She felt him shove his jerking, jack-hammering cock into her slobbering, clutching twat… all the way. Her labial lips felt the steam of his hot balls as they swacked into her squishy, slippery slit. Stanley got to the heated point where he ground in, pushed, shoved and his cock stretched and swelled inside her hot, bubbling cunt. She felt his wallowing balls get bathed in her dripping, leaking juices as he pushed his cock in and ground, around and around, deeper and deeper inside her hysterically clamping twat.
"Ah, fuck meeeee!!" she screamed.
Her hips gyrated and swung in big whirlpools, of suction to pull in his pulsating, thick, stuck, beating cock. She was so thrilled at the fatness of the stout milkman that she nearly blew her cool. She wasn't ready to blast off, yet. She adored the stuffed feeling in her clamping cunt, the heat of his simmering nuts, the heavy beats of his cock.
"Oh, fuck me hard! Hard! Harder-r-r-r!!!"
She felt his full, warm, moist mouth on her nipples and melted with glorious lust. Her hips swung into erratic, spastic motions and she went wild with her hands, all over his fat body, his plump ass, his big shoulders, his fully packed thighs! She wanted more of him, to be closer to his heated, sweaty body, to be possessed by this man, to be in him, on him, all over him! Her head reeled in wild dizziness as she groped for any part of his heavy, heated body! His thick cock pumped heavily into her clutching, spastic snatch as she heaved her pussy up for more of his body, more of his cock, more of his testicles, more!
Her head tossed on the waves of the waterbed as her body was rocked by the swirling waters. She was jolted madly by Stanley's heavenly shoves, jerks, shocks of hard, stiff, fat cock! His mouth clung to her jiggling tit and she felt his hot spit trickle down her full, firm breast. His hot tongue whipped around her rigid nipple, flicking across, darting around her full dome… and then he shifted his warm, moist mouth to the other eager, neglected tit. She felt like she had fallen into a warm, moist, lovely mass of heated, thick, juicy cream.
She was absorbed, engulfed, caressed, massaged, smothered in the torridly hot, deliciousness of this man. His soft, full mouth had her by the nipple, his tongue whipping her into erotic, passionate ecstasy. His hands were on her hips, feeling her damp pussy, caressing her boobs, encircling her ass, all over her. She was a slave, a possession, clay in his hands. She twisted in her glorious, exotic, tormented, spastic agony. Stanley was all over her slithering body, jamming, punching, poking in his heavy, fat, vibrating cock! Her head tossed and her eyes could not focus on anything. All she saw was his dark head bobbing around from one of her highly stimulated, tickling tits to the other, and then he buried his fevered face between her two big domes, pressing her warm flesh to the sides of his flushed face. His pelvis jerked and kept up the steady, relentless, sturdy fucking movements, as he ground in his thick, blood-gorged cock.
She was hot! So hot she thought she would scream! She was moving to get out from under this smothering man, his rapid, jack hammering cock! She had to have air! Her head flashed fire through the rest of her sweaty body! Her nerves shot sparks of electrified passion to her rippling skin. She was going to melt, to disintigrate into ashes, to burn up with fiery heat! Never had she been so consumed with fiery passion for a man's cock! She had to get him to cum or she was going to die of dehydration! The sweat poured off of her naked, slithering body and the fire burned, blazed, consumed her body! Her clit was spastic! Her dribbling, gurgling twat flamed with the passion fire of his stabbing, grinding, SLAMMING, WHAMMING COCK! She felt her womb banged as he thrust with wild exuberence!
She could take no more! Her twitching clit shot bolts of frantic, frenzied excitement sparking up her leaking twat and she exploded, blasted, burst! Her hot cum lathered his stabbing, thrusting, humping cock to a gushy foam! Her hips moved eratically, missing his every slam in of hard, throbbing, beating cock! She moaned, groaned and gasped for air! She had to have air! Her breasts heaved frantically while his hot mouth devoured her titties in his torridly hot mouth. She thrashed around in heated rages of spastic passion as Stanley heaved and humped her gurgling, dribbling snatch! "Oh, fuck,I'm cumminnnggg!!Cumming nooowww!!!" She grabbed his big shoulders in ravished passion and then pushed him away in anguish! She wanted him close and if he was, she was going to die of his smothering heat! Her cunt splashed her lavish flood of cum and the squishing, suctioning sounds of his cock as it rammed, slammed, socked into her clutching hole, drove her ringing ears to near deafness. The pumping of her pounding heart filled her dizzy head until she thought she was floating, drowning in the mighty surges of waves in the waterbed. She was rocked into sexual oblivion! She smelled her own cum as it dripped out of her sopping, leaking hole from around his throbbing, pulsating cock as he socked it to her hard and heavy! She couldn't take anymore! Her gush of cum drained and her spastic vaginal muscles were dead. She couldn't move a muscle since her fantastic, raging, flaming orgasm…
Stanley rammed his thick, fat cock into her squishy twat, feeling her matted, blonde, curly hair brush against his dark, bushy pubic hair. His ramming cock slammed across her beaten clit everytime he stuffed her slobbering, hot, boiling snatch with his thickly veined erection. He felt his surge of sperm electrify his cockhead and he shot a jetting stream of thick, creamy cum into her drenched snatch! His body jerked and jiggled as he wracked in orgasmic pleasure. He pushed his shooting cock to a grinding thrust up her slobbering twat and gushed his ammonia-smelling cum into her fiery, boiling furnace! His big, hammy hands groped all over her sweat-slick body as he moaned and grunted!
His surge of flowing cum thrilled Jan beyond belief. She felt the hot spray of thick cream coat her highly sensitive vaginal walls. She sighed as she fell into an exhausted haze of heavenly bliss. She weakly squeezed his rubbery whang with her cunt muscles to get every last drop of his deliciously warm liquid.
"Will you come to our next swap meet? Only leave your wife at home. All I want is your cock! We don't need any more women. Will you?" Jan begged.
"God, I don't know if I can get away…" he moaned.
"Think of a way. You've got such a nice fucking rod, I'd hate to have it not used at one of our parties. God, you're a good fucker…" she moaned.
"After all these years I never thought I'd ever go bed with you. I guess I figured you were happily married or something," he moaned.
"I am happily married, just like all the rest of the world. Put up a good front and die of boredom. Man, you are a thrill and a half!"
She felt his stiff cock go limp in her gushing hole. She was saddened by the distressing condition. But she knew her milkman had to get back to work. She knew he would find a way to their party and if he didn't, tough shit! Now he knew she would fuck him at home anyway and was a damned good fucker. Maybe she didn't want to share him with the others anyway. That wouldn't be fair. Barbie was already bitching because Jan took all the cocks. It was only fair that Jan contribute to the cause and furnish an extra cock or so. And, God damn, Stanley had one hell of a fine cock and he knew what to do with it!
Stanley crawled out of the sloshing waterbed, leaving Jan with her dripping cunt. He agreed to try and get to the party and he left.
Jan smiled. Chalk up one more cock for the swap! He was one fuck the girls wouldn't forget.



CHAPTER THREE


Barbie was dead set to find a cock! If she could find two cocks all the better. She was furious at Jan for hogging all the cocks at the last party! Never again would a shooting cock be jerked out of her mouth and shoved into Jan's! Barbie would not stand for it! It had all been such a surprise to her that she had fallen rather easily for being pushed off Jim's shooting cock. Now Barbie knew not to trust Jan with a hard cock no matter who had it!
So Barbie was going cock-shopping. No more shortage of prick. She knew it would be difficult to just walk up to a guy and ask him if he wanted to go to a wife swapping party and please not to bring his wife. There was only to be the three wives. So they were gluttons for cock, so what? Maybe Barbie didn't have to look for a married man at all. A single one would do since he couldn't bring a wife he didn't have. Still she shuddered at the thought of asking a man if he wanted to go to a fucking party. Why should she? Men asked women all the time. It was about time some of the tables were turned and the men got raped, attacked, and asked to orgies. What was women's lib invented for? Poor excuse, but better than none.
Barbie would think about it as she sat by the pool in her apartment building. She got into her red bikini and brushed her sultry dark hair, grabbed a towel and padded downstairs to the pool. The sun was hot and she basked in its warmth. She must have dozed off because she was pulled back to reality by a masculine voice asking if the lounge next to her was being used.
Barbie sat up and shaded her brown eyes with her tanned hand and looked into the eyes of a blue eyed surfer. She told him it was vacant and lay back on her lounge.
"Do you live here?" he asked. "I've never seen you around the pool before."
"I don't come down too often, but I've never seen you around either," she said.
"That's because I don't live here," he chuckled.
"Visiting friends?" she asked nonchalantly.
"Nope. I just drop by and use the pool," he said, laughing.
"Do the managers know this? That sort of thing isn't allowed, you know. There are rules and regulations," she said, blinking at the young man about her own age. She had been settled down for so long it was a pleasure to look at a free spirit, a surfer, an untied bird, a loner.
"Do you always go according to the rules?" he mimicked.
Barbie shook her head and smiled. She remembered the wife swapping and knew there had been no rules, just a "let happen" sort of thing. She liked that sort of happening best. No planning, no plotting, just do her own thing. She had not been able to do that since she married Bob. He was a steady worker, stuck on routine and boredom. Now this guy was something else. Just the opposite of her dependable husband.
"What's your name?" she asked.
"Does it matter? You can call me anything you like. What do you think my name should be? For you, I'll be that person," he said and patted her hand warmly.
She trickled with excitement at his warm touch. For her it would be difficult to imagine a name for this blond guy with the clear blue eyes. She was used to routine, numbers, paydays, set times for this and that. The only sparkling event in her life lately had been the orgy the other night. She was losing her originality. She was becoming a stereotyped housewife with nothing much to think of except whether to go to the market or sit by the pool. Another thrilling part of her life was to determine whether to bake a roast or make sandwiches and a salad for dinner. Even that wasn't her own decision, it depended upon whether the weather was hot or cold and if the air conditioner worked or not.
She wracked her brain to think, for the first time in years. She shrugged her slim shoulders.
"I can't think of a name for you. You'll have to tell me," she said, disgusted with herself.
"No way, chick, you think of what you want to call me," he smiled and his blue eyes twinkled.
"I've lost my imagination. I can't think. I guess I'd call you John. That's an anonymous name, and since you are from nowhere and going nowhere, except where your spirit urges you to, I guess John… no Johnny. Johnny sounds more loving and kind and that's the kind of person I think you are. Sweet, loving, free… a wanderer. For a last name I would choose Blue. Your eyes are so blue they match the sky and you're apparently as free as a bird that soars in the sky. The sky's his home and the sky's the limit. Besides, your eyes are very beautiful. So, to me, you would be Johnny Blue."
"Very good. Now, your name has to be something sultry and sexy. Let's see. I think I would name you Beth," he said softly.
"For goodness sakes, why?" she asked startled. "There's nothing sexy or sultry about the name Beth. Why?" She sat up and looked at the interesting, young man next to her.
"Perhaps because Bethsheba was married, in the Bible you know, and in love with someone else, David. She let her husband go and be killed so she and her lover could be together. Also, I saw the movie and I thought Susan Hayward was beautiful in it. And I think you are beautiful. And I see a wedding ring on your hand so I know you're married. To me, you are Bethsheba, or Beth for just the two of us."
Barbie felt drawn so close to this young man with the long, golden hair that fell like a shimmering waterfall over his tanned shoulders. When he said "for just the two of us", it was as if he had closed the rest of the world away from them. It was just the two of them and she simmered in the warmth of his closeness. The world was apart from them as they alone were all that mattered. Neither of them said a word to each other, they just got up and Johnny Blue followed Beth up to her apartment.
She turned to him and as if eternity had it planned, she fell into his warm arms and took his succulent tongue into her mouth. Her young body melted against his and they were as one in thought, motion, and desires. Johnny Blue picked her warm, sun-baked body up in his deeply tanned arms and he carried her tenderly into the bedroom and placed her softly onto her bed. He was beside her with the smoothness and grace of a cat. She felt her body enclrcled by his loving, young, strong arms as he gently kissed her eyes, her nose, her cheeks, her eyelashes. She warmed to Johnny Blue and offered no resistance to her blond, young lover. She adored the way his arms held her to his softly heaving chest. His hands caressed her body tenderly. He made no effort to remove her fiery bikini or his own stringer. She felt his hard, young, strong cock press against her pussy. Her womanly juices started to flow down her love tube. Her clit fluttered with desire and her blonde twat gurgled with craving for this young man from nowhere. Her arms encircled his deeply tanned shoulders as he nibbled on her soft neck. Her flesh rippled with prickles of desire and slow mounting lust.
His sparkling, blue eyes looked gently into her dark, passionate eyes, and the glaze of desire was there. She knew. He knew. No words were spoken.
Bethsheba sat up on her white bed which had become her cloud above all earthy beings and things. She reached around to release her bikini top and slowly, deliberately, as if undressing for a king, dropped her bra to the floor. Gently she lay back down on the billow of whiteness and wiggled out of her flaming bikini panties and dropped them to the floor. She shed all of her flaming, hellish red for her position on the white cloud with her young king. Gently, she touched his body and removed his stringer and fell on her face in his blond crotch, worshipping his body, his lovely, crowned cock. She kissed up and down his throbbing, whity skin, the only part of him that was not deeply tanned.
She felt his strong, yet gentle hand, on her dark hair, trickling through it as she worshipped him. Her open mouth nipped to the tip of his cockhead. Her soft lips kissed his pee hole before she opened her warm, moist mouth and took in his sweet cockhead. Her warm spittle coated his cockhead and she felt the heavenly desire pulse through his strong, sturdy cock as she inched her flushed face down, down, down on his beating, throbbing cock. She hunched her slim body over his and straddled his tanned, heaving chest. Her mouth went down, down to his soft skinned testicles, where she breathed in the sweet aroma of his delectable crotch. She felt his delicious cock press at the back of her mouth, poke at her throat, and she knew she had to have his kingly cock deep inside her. Her emotions mounted to the heights of heaven as she swallowed his delicious cock into her throat! She felt his heavy pulses, his throbs, his beats as his cock, like him, longed to be free… free of the building load of cum that bloated his balls to near explosion. She was filled with heavenly desire to please, to make him happy, to do whatever this Johnny Blue wanted. She bobbed her dark head up and down on his rigid, stiff cock, slowly at first, careful to lather his throbber with all the saliva she could. She loved being full of his beating prick. She felt his swollen cockhead slip down her runged throat. She was breathless at the heavy throbs of cock that resounded through her head. She thrilled at the stiff cock as it slid up and down her throat as she bobbed her head, lathering the red-hot cock with her saliva. She baked his super-hard cock in her hot, heavy spit and bobbed her head on his stiff whang faster and faster as her excitement grew. She felt the lovely movements of his pelvis as she mouthed his torridly beating cock. Her nose was buried in his seething testicles as she sank his cock all the way down her throat. She smelled the sweet musk of his soft skinned testicles and her head reeled in delicious happiness. His curly, silky pubic hair felt so gloriously soft against her flushed face. Her warm, loving hands cupped his balls and held them gently as she massaged softly. She adored the way he swung his pelvis to meet her gulping, swallowing. She sighed with love as she retracted his delicious prick from her throat and lathered the rigid, blood-gorged, throbbing cock with her wet, hot kisses. She nibbled up and down his gorgeous stem and nipped at his hot, steaming cockhead. She pressed his love organ to her feverish face and moaned her delight before sucking in his cock again. She gulped his hot shaft to the back of her spitty mouth and swallowed and bobbed up and down on his luscious cock, loving it, eating it, devouring his beating, pounding cock! Her nose was against his hot balls and then up at the end of his rugged cockhead and then she plunged back down on his stiff shaft.
She felt her lover's warm hands encircle her ass and pull her dark, sultry pussy down, down, down to his warm, loving, moist mouth. She trembled and her thighs quivered as her slit opened to his tongue. She bobbed more furiously on his love cock as she felt his hot, moist tongue slip into her craving, hungry slit! How wonderful! She quaked with desire as she felt his darting tongue flick across her flickering clit and circle her weeping vaginal opening. His tongue felt like dancing fire as it darted around her hot box and plunged in! She felt like collapsing in glory at the deliciousness of his heated tongue as it wiggled and touched every nerve ending as her vaginal walls squeezed on his tongue. She melted with passionate desire for her Johnny Blue as she spread her legs farther apart to sink his tongue farther into her simmering, weeping twat. Her skin prickled with lust for his cock at the touch of his digging, flicking, darting tongue. Her hips rotated wide, passionate circles as his tongue licked all sides of her vagina and into the soft, silky folds of her labia. Her excited, dark beaver heaved and sighed, spasmed and relaxed at his darting tongue movements. She was speckled with dots of perspiration as she continued to bob, frantically now, up and down, up and down on his glorious cock. Her face melted against his golden glow of pubic hair that was damp from her heavy saliva and sweat.
She tasted the first of his cum! Her heart pounded wildly! Her muscles tightened frantically! Her nerves were aglow with love, fire, passion and love for his coming orgasm. She loved the first droplets of his cum as she flicked her tongue across his vibrating, shaking cockhead. She sucked in his pounding, throbbing cock and sank it deeply into her throat and felt the gush of his warm, soothing fluids. She quickly withdrew his cock to get part of his beautiful cum in her mouth, to taste, to swallow, to relish! She thrilled at the goodness, the luscious taste, the thick cream, the delicious, salty cum! She swallowed down his shooting flood of hot, lovely cum and licked her lips between heavenly tastes. Her feverish face burrowed into his golden crotch and she ate hungrily as her passions soared to unbelievable heights! She pressed her hot face to his soft, soggy balls and wallowed in the warmth of his damp, sweet crotch.
Her clit shook hotly at the touch of his flicking tongue and the taste of his cum, the smell of his young crotch, the loveliness of her golden lover sent sparks of craving to explode inside her love tunnel! Her hot fluids rolled out of her spasming tunnel and coated his tanned face with sparkles of spent cum. Her pelvis slithered and rotated helplessly as his tongue flicked wildly gathering up her leaking, warm, delicious fluids as they trickled out of her grasping, spasming love tube. She sighed as his beautiful cock weakened in her mouth and she let the limp organ fall over his deliciously warm testicles. She covered his crotch with her hot, moist kisses and hugged his pelvis to her feverish face.
She felt her own trickles of cum ooze out of her dark twat to be licked up and devoured by her blond lover. She whipped around to face the young man and lathered his face with her kisses of happiness. She tongued across his tender lips slowly to taste of his warmth and her cum juice. She pushed her tongue into his hot mouth and gently traced across his firm, white, even teeth just under his lips. She tasted of his saliva. She cuddled against his firm, young body and felt the steady, hard beats of his heart. His tanned body was so deliciously warm and his hands so loving as they caressed her naked body. She adored the loving way he touched her while one hand traced up and down her back sending soothing feelings to her inspired passions. She looked at the young man on her bed and he looked like an angel with his free flowing, blond hair forming a halo of beauty around his tanned face. His beautiful, blue eyes were closed in peace and she had never seen such long, thick lashes on anybody in her life. His face was that of a young, free man, no signs of ruggedness from hard work and a labored life, just the sweetness of freedom. A tear came to her eyes. She was certain that he had never known the stress and strain of life, he only knew the pleasures and he took them wherever and whenever they presented themselves and if he found none at the time, he leaned back on his cloud of unreality and patiently waited for the world, his kingdom, to present him with all the lovlies of life. Her hand slipped down his flat belly and craddled his soft penis and sweet balls. She caressed his body with her kisses and touches, so soft, so tender, so loving.
She pressed her warm, naked body to his as she kissed him tenderly. She felt a spark of life surge into his cock. She thrilled at the thought of being made love to by this young Johnny Blue. The more she caressed, the more rigid became his cock until his lovely sex organ stood at full, glorious erection! His eyes opened and he looked at her with glazed love. She felt like she had just fallen into a pool of clear, blue, heavenly water. His eyes were so beautifully sexy, she trembled. When he smiled his warm, loving smile at her, she nearly had a hysterical fit! His hands thrilled her body and excited every nerve to thrilled exhilaration.
She was gently rolled to her back and Johnny Blue crawled between her quivering legs. She felt his hot cock snubbed to her weeping, dripping hole and tears filled her eyes. She bit her lower lip until she tasted blood, she was so thrilled and excited! She let Johnny Blue kiss away her tears, her blood droplets from her lip as he slowly sank his throbbing cock into her moist, warm, clasping snatch. His hands were on her jutting breasts, so softly, so gently. His fingers flicked her nipples as his mouth went to her ear. The feeling of his wet, warm tongue in her ear sent her head spiraling into heavenly orbit and stars were below her! She trembled at the feel of his pulsating cock as it inched its beautiful crown up, up, up into her squeezing, clutching vagina. She about went into a frenzied, hectic fit as he moved his vibrating, throbbing, pulsating cock gently inside her warm, soft, velvety hole. She shook at his every touch as his warm, moist mouth nibbled on her beating neck. She breathed with labor, she had to have control. She didn't want this tender moment to ever end! She clung to his hot body, feeling the slipping, sliding of his hard cock inside her body. She felt his golden pubic hair touch her dark snatch and mingle his shot sperm with hers. The wonderful aroma of love filled her flared nostrils. He pumped her hole so gently, so strongly, so firmly, with his hot, thickly veined cock. His kisses to her breasts, her neck, her throat, across her eyelids, were all so sweet, so soft, so wonderful! She prayed he would never have an orgasm, never leave her, never take his pulsating cock from her hot, clutching love tube. She had to enjoy every touch, every taste, every smell, every sight and sound from her Johnny Blue. She had to cling to this moment, this precious, lovely, delicious moment in her life. Johnny Blue was an experience of splendor!
She rotated her hips passionately under his firm, young body. She was engulfed by his hands, caressed, loved, touched, craddled. Her grasping vagina clamped tightly onto his slowly, deliberately moving cock, in, out, in, out, in, out, in! She felt the simmer of his hot balls as they wallowed in her slippery slit while Johnny Blue started his grinding, grinding in, in, in of his mighty cock! She heard his heavy, labored breathing in her ears as his hands touched her all over. The smell of their mixed lubricating juices and spent cum thrilled her prickly body with wild, untamed love for this unknown man!
She looked her Johnny Blue right in his clear, blue eyes as he gently, relentlessly humped her torridly clutching twat. His face, hovering over her, was one of extreme pleasure and peace as he stuck his cock into her dribbling, spasming snatch and ground in, in, in! With his every inward thrust of lovely cock, his stump and pubic hair rubbed against her fluttering clit, driving her wild with passion! He thrust and heaved as he hovered over her swirling hips. His lovely, blue eyes never left hers as he humped and poked in his cock. Again, again, again he thrust and heaved as he grunted home his heavenly cock!
Theyhad a cum together! A hot, simmering, free flow of orgasmic juices! So long a flood, so sweet a flow, so mutual the satisfaction! His lovely, throbbing cock ground in to such depths of heavenly bliss she could not believe the wonder of her glorious cum. Their bodies were seared together with common perspiration, common cum, common love! They both gushed a peaceful, loving, flooding, tender, long flow of cum, bathing both crotches in the sweetness of the thick, warm, delicious cream!
Bethsheba cried from the release of her cum and Johnny Blue kissed away her salty tears. She felt the delicious warmth of the mixture of their cum drain out of her grasping vagina as Johnny Blue's cock wilted inside her warm, wet, soft cunt. She felt his soft, soggy balls wallow in her cum-drenched slit. The heat of his body radiated through hers. Her arms went around his neck as she closed her dark eyes and pulled his face to hers. Johnny Blue's jerking cock was dead in her flooded tube.
She knew it was over. Tears gushed from her closed eyes.
"Will you come back to me, Johnny Blue?" she whispered.
"I love you. Maybe sometime, somewhere, we'll meet again, I love you, Beth…" he whispered.
She looked deeply into his blue eyes and it was as if she saw a blue bird winging its way across the unmarred blueness of the sky. She knew he would leave and she would never see her free soul again.
Johnny Blue kissed her crying eyes and took her tears into his warm, loving mouth. His cock fell limply from her dripping hole and she felt him pull out of her quivering thighs. His kisses kept caressing her peaceful face as he slipped on his stringer. His hands soothed and caressed her warm body. She felt his body leave the bed. He leaned over and whispered in her ear, "I love you, my precious Bethsheba…"
She felt his warm mouth on her eye lids as he kissed her… and he was gone.
Her body wracked with sobs at losing her lover. He was one she would not, even if she could, take to the swappers club. Her Johnny Blue was her own, personal experience, to share with no one. She would think of her blonde, blue-eyed Johnny Blue every time she looked at the beautiful, clear sky and imagine she was lost in his heavenly eyes. She would feel his warmth, taste his glory, see his glowing, sparkling eyes, hear his soft voice, "I love you, Bethsheba…"



CHAPTER FOUR


As the week went past, Candy got more excited about the fucking party to be held on Saturday night and more frustrated about the fact she didn't know any extra cocks to take to the party. She knew her husband wouldn't like anybody she chose and would only tell her to shut up if she tried to discuss the matter with him. She didn't want Barbie upset because Jan sucked or fucked all the cocks. Candy actually preferred no discord at all, but lately all she was getting was flak from her husband. She couldn't do much about him. She wondered if she was really as dumb as he kept telling her she was. Maybe she was, and if she was she couldn't help that, either. What she could do to help was find some cocks to take to the party so the girls wouldn't be angry with each other. She hated fights and arguments.
Candy didn't know where to look for stray cocks or married ones, either. She was getting a complex about her fiery red snatch, too. Maybe her husband wasn't the only one who didn't like her snatch. She would hate to be put down by anybody, but her loyalty to the cause made her insides churn with anticipation of finding a cock for the party.
Candy and Carl lived toward the back of the park. Candy wanted children but Carl thought she was too dumb to rear them. She knew she could manage and longed for the day when she could hold her own baby in her arms and cuddle it. She was on the pill so she presumed it would be a long time before she ever got pregnant and she was thirty. Carl made her stay on the pill. To avoid a fight, Candy obeyed him. The thing that really got her was that the other guys at the party had liked her red pussy. She wondered why her husband didn't. Maybe she wasn't so dumb. Maybe he just wanted her to think she was. After hearing for ten years how stupid she was, she believed it. She liked the parties. She didn't feel so dumb as her husband wanted her to.
There was a knock at the door and Candy bounced her red hair as she walked to open the sliding glass door.
"Hi," she smiled warmly at the two young boys.
"Hi. You wanna buy some tickets to help support the boys club?"
"Sure. Come on in and I'll get some money," she said most agreeably.
"Easy sale," the one boy said to the other.
They followed her inside her mobile home and stood fidgiting on the threshold of her mobile home.
Candy rummaged through her ill-arranged purse and dug for money.
"How much money do you want?" she asked.
"The tickets are one dollar each and you might win a trip to Disneyland," one boy said.
She gave the boys a five and said she didn't have anything more or less to contribute, so she took the five tickets and put them on top of the cluttered refrigerator. She probably never would ever find them again.
"I've got some soft drinks. You guys want some?" she asked.
They agreed and she let them choose which flavor they wanted while she took what was left over. They all went into the living room and sat drinking.
"How old are you guys?" she asked, thinking about the upcoming party.
"Fourteen."
"Oh, my, that's too young," she gasped, clamping her hand over her mouth in awe.
"Too young for what?" the red-haired boy asked.
"Do you think I'm dumb or something? I wouldn't ask kids like you to go to a fucking party. You're too little. I thought you were older. You really look older than fourteen. I'd be really dumb if I told you that we swap husbands and wives and fuck everybody. Now that'd be dumb. And to think I thought you guys were old enough to screw around, now that's stupid. I'm glad I didn't mention it to you," she said and sipped her pop.
One boy looked at the other and they both grinned devilishly.
"Oh, we're old enough to fuck. Where are these parties you wouldn't tell us about?"
"At a friend's house. You know that house on the corner of Elm and Maple? You kids better stay away from there on Saturday nights. You're much too young to crash a party like we have. I mean, that'd be dirty and nasty to try and get you young boys in on fucking women and sucking cunts and all that nasty stuff. God, I'm glad I asked you how old you were so you wouldn't go to such a party. My God, there's booze and naked people and all that stuff. God!"
The boys finished their pop and thanked her for the money and split, laughing. They figured she was really stupid. They might even tell their buddies it was so funny.
When they left, Candy smiled like a cat. She knew they'd be at the party. She also knew that since they were from the Boys' Club, they might even bring some of their friends. It had been a long time since she'd had a cock that young and she was sure Barbie would love to get fucked by a fourteen-year-old prick. Young guys get it up so much faster and harder and shoot more cum. She smiled as she grabbed her purse and went out her door, not locking it, to get into her car and go look for some more cocks. She was quite pleased with herself.
She went to the market and bought her supply of groceries and asked the box boy to help her out to the car.
"You've really got muscles," she said dumbly. "I wish I had some. I'm just a dumb, weak woman, my husband says so," she said innocently.
"Oh, you've got muscles," he said, looking at her jutting tits.
"Not near like you've got," she said, feeling his upper arm.
"Say, I get off work now. Could you give me a ride home?" the boy asked. He thought she was dumb enough to take him all the way home and he wouldn't have to hitch a ride.
"Sure," she said agreeably.
He chuckled at the fact she didn't even ask him where he lived. This was one very agreeable woman, and her tits weren't all that bad, either. Maybe they could flex muscles for each other. He got into the car beside her and they left the parking lot together.
"Where do you want to go, honey?" she asked, flicking her long, red hair back over her shoulders.
"To the other side of town," he said.
His eyes surveyed her jutting titties, her flat belly, her rounded hips. If she was so dumb as to pick up a hitch-hiker she deserved to be fucked and learn a lesson. She was so trusting, she was beyond belief. She had tipped him a five instead of a one and never even knew the difference and he hadn't been about to tell her. She didn't even know where he was telling her to drive but she went.
"I made a terrible mistake this morning. You know I was actually gonna tell some boys about a party this Saturday night at a friend's house on Elm and Maple. It isn't the kind of party young boys should go to, but you're not nearly as young as they were and I wouldn't even tell you about it, the orgy I mean. God, I was really embarrassed," she said putting one arm on the back of the seat and punching her breasts tightly against her shirt. Her rigid nipples poked enticingly.
"Elm and Maple? Saturday night?" he asked, ogling her tits.
"Yeah, but you don't know where that is. It's over by my place. I live in the mobile home park on Maple. The one by the store. Clear in the back, space sixty-nine, that sort of is easy to remember isn't it? Space sixty nine. Oh, I forgot, you're probably a little young to understand that one. That was a funny joke. That is my space, though, but that's way back the other way," Candy said dumbly.
The box boy couldn't believe her. His eyes devoured her body. He got her to drive out into the country.
"My name's Candy. What's yours?" she asked, squirming on her itching crotch.
"Bob," he said.
"That's funny, because there's a Bob who goes to our parties. Only he's much older than you are. How old are you?" she asked.
"Sixteen," he said, his dark eyes sparkling.
"Did you know you've got a hard-on?" she asked nonchalantly.
"Jesus Christ, lady, are you for REAL?" he asked, squirming.
"If you don't think so, just feel," she said and took his hand and put it on her thigh. "See? I'm for real. All of me. Wanna feel all of me?"
Bob slid down to a sprawl on the front seat of the car and held his head. His dark hair blew in the wind and as he grinned, his dimple made his young, dark face extremely sexy.
"Where do you live? God, we're clear out here in the boonies," she said.
"Take the next road to your right," he said.
"My goodness, do you know where you live?" she asked after making the turn. "This seems to be a dead end." She stopped the car.
Bob was flabergasted at her stupidity. He was going to rape her and she wasn't afraid. She even stopped the car. He was slightly shook at the whole situation. When she took the car keys out of the ignition and slipped them into her purse and tossed her purse into the back seat of the car, he wasn't sure what he should do. He had never raped anybody before in his life. It had seemed like a good idea, but now he wasn't so sure.
"Your groceries," he said startled. "Something might melt. You better get back on the main road."
"I didn't buy anything that would melt… or sour," she said and smiled.
"Why'd you turn off the car?" he asked.
She leaned across his bulging crotch, pressing her jutting titties into his hot, horny cock, and opened the door for him. She urged him out of the car and she followed. She stretched her arms up over her head making her breasts jut to the heavens and leaving a bare ring of flesh around her middle.
Bob stood and looked at her in amazement.
"Aren't you afraid?" he asked, running his hand through his dark hair.
"Of what? It's so beautiful out here and smells so fresh and clean. There's nothing to be afraid of." She smiled and tossed her head, making her long red hair fly in the sunlight. She sparkled of fire and the cock in his pants surged to fuck her.
"Of me!" he said. "I'm a man and you're out here all alone with me. You should never pick up hitch-hikers. Do you know what could happen to you?"
"Tell me," she teased.
"I could rape you!" he said loudly.
"Could you?" she asked.
"That's what you need! Somebody like me to rape you! TO ATTACK YOU!" he screamed in a rage of frustration.
"I know," she said softly.
He pushed her down in the thick grass, rather hesitantly. He wasn't a rapist, but she had it coming to her.
"You wouldn't rip my shirt off, would you? I'm not wearing a bra and I'd be soooooo embarrassed," she said, panting under his young body.
"I sure would!" And he did! He moaned as he cupped her full breasts in his hot hands and bent over her body to nibble on her nipples.
She made a feeble effort to get away and said, "Don't you dare take my jeans off!"
She shook him and he forgot her tits and jerked her pants off of her. She watched his young, dark eyes ogle her flaming pussy and she felt her vaginal muscles twitch as she made a slight struggle to get up by spreading her legs. She didn't want to scare this cute kid away and he was not a very forceful rapist. She let herself be pushed to the ground and felt his body fall on hers.
Bob struggled to get his pants off and hold her down at the same time. He grunted and moaned as he got his young, hard cock free and pressed against her damp pussy. He pried her thighs apart and crawled between her quivering legs.
"I've got you scared, haven't I?" Bob asked shakily.
"I'm shakin'," she sighed, trying to make herself sound like a whispering, terrified woman.
"You just wait until you feel my cock in that red cunt of yours!" he grunted.
I'm waiting, I'm waiting!
She felt his young, red-hot, blood-gorged cock snubbed to her dribbling hole. Her heart pounded wildly! As the youth sunk his stiff cock into her hot, marshy twat she nearly screamed with delight! She felt his heavy throbs of cock, his mighty beats, his hefty thrusts. His young testicles swung and smacked into her lubricated asscrack. He grunted his young, stiff cock in, in, in! She was thrilled at the feel of his soft, hot hips as they rotated and jabbed, grinding in his stone-hard prick!
"Oh, my God!" she moaned in passion.
She heard the boy's grunts and felt droplets of heated sweat drip onto her face from the boy's. She pushed against him to let him know how terrified she was, how much against this whole fucking situation while all the time she wanted to hug him close to her, to feel his young chest against her jutting titties. She got the grinding effect against her pelvic bone and loved his shoving and thrusting in, IN, IN! The delightful feel of his hot, spearing pecker thrilled her. The smacking of his young, sweet balls wallowing in her asscrack was like heaven on earth. She swung her hips to meet his… she couldn't help it. No matter how much she was supposed to fight off her attacker, his cock felt good! She rotated her pelvis around in luscious circles of wild passion. Her slobbering twat clamped onto the hot, burning, shoving, throbbing cock and squeezed. She wrapped her quivering legs around the youth's burning ass and held him in tightly. She felt his swollen cockhead thud against her tender womb.
"Holy Jesus! I'venever felt so hot a cock!" she screamed, tossing her head wildly.
Her body slithered and squirmed as her hot twat sent shots of hot, juicy lubrication down her squishing tube. She rotated her hips in wild, passionate swirls while the youth slammed in his throbber!
Ssssssqqqqqquuuuuuiiiiiisssssshhhhhh!
The loud sounds of her squishy cunt roared in her ringing ears. The delicious aroma of her lubrication oils flared her nostrils. The steady, hard humping, banging, slamming, stabbing into her scorching snatch thrilled her to heated lust!
"Oh, God,how gooooood!Jesus, what a fucker!Damn!" she moaned as she felt her naked body jolted on the grass.
"Takeit all, lady, all of my cock all the way in!" young Bob grunted, as he started his grinding in, in, in!
"Oh,fuck me harder, harder!" she screamed, digging her heels into the lad's ass.
She eagerly heaved her flaming, wet pussy hard against his ram-rod! Her sweaty body was sleek with shining, glistening wetness! Her heart pounded! Her dizzy head reeled! Her clit jiggled around in the hot, smelly liquids that filled her sloshing crack!
Her torridly hot body thrashed around under the youth's slamming, grinding cock! She was in a demented, crazed, sex hungry frenzy! She clamped her vaginal muscles tightly around the kid's tough, young, piercing cock! She felt his swollen cockhead bang into her uterus and beat his heavy pulsations into her twat!
"Oh, My God! I feel your hot cockhead! Your beats! Your stabs! So gooooood! I love it! I love your hitting into my hole! God, fuck me! Keep it up… your cock… your delicious, young, hot cock… beating into my hole… stabbing… fucking… fucking… fucking…" she cried in passionate ravings.
"I'll fuck you 'til you scream for me to stop! I'm gonna jam my cock so far into you, I'll be eating my own cockhead out of your mouth…" he said between heavy gasps.
Her rigid, pink titties jiggled with every wild, young thrust of beating cock! Her fingers dug into the kid's shoulders pulling him tight against her sweaty nakedness. She felt the thick gush of liquids flood her slit and her matted pussy reeked of thick smells of her own leaking liquids!
She jammed her cunt to the kid's slamming cock!
"I can feel your hot, hot prick! Jamming, BEATING, POUNDING!" she squealed in frantic wildness.
Bob moaned and grunted in his cock with all the wildness of an untamed animal. Grunting, groaning, moaning his heated lust!
"I'm fuckin' your hole… I'm slamming your juice in and out of your cunt! You're so hot so slippery… so tight… goddd!" he said loudly into her ear as he slammed in his spitty, hot tongue.
She adored the feeling of his tongue, smashing into her ear like the waves of heated passion slamming into her head. Her eyes were glazed in demented lust for this young boy. Her hips rotated, gyrated, thrust! Her fluttering clit danced feverishly in her sloppy slit! Her matted snatch quivered! Her body shook wildly!
"I'm gonnnnnnaaaaaa cuuuuuummmmmm!" she screached wildly.
"Dump your cum on my cock! I wanna feel your hot cum, give it to me, baby!" he slobbered into her ear.
She felt his jack-hammering cock stab fiercely with fire into her drooling, slobbering, spasming cunt!
"My God, I'mmmmmm cuuuuummmmmmiiinnngggggg!!!" she moaned in her frenzied, mad, slithering contractions.
Her belly sucked in and her flaming pussy pooched and heaved to jam, smack tight, on the screwed in, suctioned in, hot, burning shaft. Her lathering juices flamed over his thudding, pounding prick! Her body jolted wildly! Sparks of wild, ecstatic passion jolted her quaking body!
She felt the young cock dig, grind, slam into her squishy, sloppy, leaking twat! Her fluttering clit jiggled in the drowning flood of her gushing, hot cunt!
"Oh, Jesus…such a long cuuuuuummmmmm," she moaned, feeling her thick, hot cream squish past his grinding cock!
"Here I come… right with you… I'm cummmmmmiiinnnggg!" young Bob shouted.
She felt his jets of foaming cum blast heatedly into her simmering, scorching snatch. She was full of hot, shooting cum! Her twat reeked of the hot, thick jism! She was bathed in his hot blast of smelly cum!
She quivered as his shaking body collapsed on top of her flat gut. She felt his sweaty body slide on her slithering, squirming body. Her clit bounced hotly inside her flaming pussy. Her cunt slit shook and trembled at the hotness of the spilled, shot, slosh that exploded into her cunt and leaked lavishly!
Her heavy womanly smells mixed with the thick rich smell of the boy's shooting cum and splashed down her vaginal tube! So hot! So soothing! So tantalizingly smooth!
She quivered in tormented lust as she felt the last of his blasting cum shoot up her quivering, spasming, leaking, hot tube.
She pushed on his shoulders forcing his weakening, suctioned in cock, out! She pushed his head down her belly to her snarled, squishy beaver.
"Eat me! Stick your tongue in my hole and drink the cum!" she commanded.
Her legs held the youth clamped tightly between her legs. She saw his dark head pressed to her flaming, fiery pussy as her hands held his face to her flooded, squishy slit.
"Eat me out! Wiggle your tongue in my cunt! Cuntsuckin' little boy!" Bob turned his head in tormented distress. He squirmed to get free.
"I can't eat all that slop!" he said as his face was muffled in her red, flaming pussy.
"Eat me! You can fuck, now let's see you eat me! Stick your tongue in my slit! Lick up the cum! Eat me, baby and I'll be the best cocksucker you ever had! Eat my cunt!"
The youth stuck out his tongue, hesitantly and tasted of her drenched, flooded hole. His tongue swiped across her drowned clit and sent tingles of yet unleashed passions soaring through her hot body!
"Stick your tongue in my c!" she commanded harshly.
She heard the kid garble up some of the hot, thick, smelly cream and she smiled wickedly: She loved it! Thetouch of the young boy's tongue in her flooded, cum-filled slit thrilled her to ecstasy!
"Good boy! You like my oozing snatch, don't you? Gobble all the cum up, honey.It's good. Your tongue feels so delicious in my cunt! God, you've got a hot, little tongue! Wiggle it some more. I love it! Uuummmmmm, that feels gooooood… I love your tongue in my snatch… grrreeeaaattt! Good boy!Snarf up all the juice! Wiggle that tongue of yours… that's it! Gooooood! Slip that hot tongue of yours over my clit… uuummmmmm, wonderful!" she moaned as she purred like a happy, contented cat.
She looked through glazed eyes to watch the youngster's head bob around her crotch. Tingles of heated passion mounted and surged in her hot body as the young boy licked and nibbled in her dripping, drooling slit. Her hips gyrated gently as she held the boy's head in his licking position. She tingled with wild lust to taste of his thick cream.
In time! Let him finish licking her crotch first!She loved the hotness of his young, flicking tongue! She adored the hotness of his breath singeing up her spasming snatch! God, he was a good, little cunt eater!
She was happy he had gotten over his distaste for her crotch because this was one kid she intended to keep around for a while. He fucked her really good and now he ate her out beautifully! She trembled in mounting excitement!
She felt his strong fingers pull her pussy apart and his face plunged full force into her slobbery, slippery, smelly crack. He had it! His teeth nibbled on her bobbing clit! His tongue smashed fully into her dribbling hot-box!
Oh, God! She loved a hot face in her crotch! The kid was good! He nibbled on her fluttering clit and slammed his young, torridly hot tongue into her snatch! He wiggled and licked her out! God Damn,the kid was a fucking, sucking fox!
She trembled and quaked in her frenzied, mounting lust for the taste of cock and young boy's cum! She held her cunt licker between her legs until steaming, slippery slit was washed clean by the youngster's licking, snarfing mouth and tongue.
She relaxed on the green grass and let her passions mount and soar while she relaxed her clutch on the boy's body. She spread her legs wide apart and let him explore all the tiny, soft folds of her labia with his tongue.She felt the fire of lust kindle in her body. She would have the kid's hard cock in her mouth! She was ablaze with passion as she wallowed in the glory of his tongue as it licked her flicking clit and dug into her slowly flexing and unflexing of her twat muscles. She floated on a lovely cloud of tingling passion. She loved what the boy was doing to her! His hot mouth, his singeing tongue up her cunt, his burning breath snorting up her twat! God, what more could she ask? The kid was a born fucker and cunt sucker!
Her hands caressed his shoulders, the shoulders of a young man just beginning to fill out. His skin was so warm, so smooth, so soft as she touched him. She slipped her hands to his hips as they both sat naked on the full, rich spread of grass.
Slowly, she inched her hands to his mass of pubic hair. She felt the wet hair and glowed with the warmth of knowing it was her cum and his cum that had drenched his pubic hair and full, gorged balls. Her fingers slowly massaged his thumping cock.
She thrilled with exhaulted passion as she ran her slim fingers up his blood-gorged cock to his swollen cockhead! How wonderful were his throbs of prick! How glorious she felt at the touch of his thick, pulsating veins! The smoothness of his cockhead melted her squishy slit to more sloppiness! His young cock sent her head reeling and her crotch to dribbling!
Candy put her head to the youth's cum smelling crotch and gently kissed his soft skinned cockhead! Her long, flowing, red hair tumbled over his pelvic area in gleaming sheens of fire.
Her tongue caressed his thumping cockhead and dug into his tiny pee hole. She tasted of the dry, sticky cum that coated his young dick. She smacked her full, warm, wet lips as she tasted of the delicious conglomeration of mixed cum. She loved it! Her tongue wallowed around and around his young cockhead, bathing him in her hot spit and swallowing the dried cum along with some of her saliva. Her mouth watered heavily at the lusciousness of the young boy's hard cock!
She opened her mouth to touch his cockhead.Her open mouth encircled the boy's throbbing cockhead! She closed her hot lips around his swollen cockhead! She felt the steady throbs of lust pound into her head as she slowly… slowly… gently… sunk his thick, throbbing, red-hot cock into her spitty mouth!
She felt her lust mount. Her tits hung against the youngster's hairless thighs and she pressed her rigid nipples tight to his hot skin. Her flaming crotch melted like butter and squished as she moved to mouth his tender cock! She smelled her own running juices as she worked the child's cock with her slobbering mouth.
She lowered her mouth on the boy's hot cock more and more! Into her mouth sunk the pulsating prick! In,in, in! To the back of her throat! She felt his heavy beats! The punching of his cock to go down her throat!
"Uuuuuummmmmmmm… delicious!" she moaned of his cock as she pulled the heavy throbber back out of her mouth to kiss his cockhead again.
She nibbled on his jerking prickhead with tender, little bites. Her hot lips encircled his cockhead and clamped tightly around his stem. She lowered her flushed face down on his sturdy cock again, stopping only for a minute to wrap her tongue around his throbber and give the underside of his cockhead extra licks of warm tongue. she slid his cock into her mouth to her throat!
She pressed her pussy tight against the ground, spreading her legs. She felt the roughness of the grass rub against her fluttering clit as she rotated her hips. She tingled with excitement as she felt his hands slide down her back to massage her buns. With his every movement, she felt her asscrack spread a little more. Her sidespread legs pushed her tingling clit against the grass for more stimulation. Her rigid nipples rubbed into the grass as she worked his hard prick. Her arms encircled his bent up thighs so her hands could touch, caress his full, loaded nuts and pubic hair while her mouth did its bit to his stone thumper.
The kid bounced on his ass in excitement!
Candy slid his cock into her mouth, to the back of her throat and slammed his cock down her throat! She bobbed on his cock! Up! Down! Up! Down! She felt his heavy beats in her throat as she gobbled down his hard, throbbing, beating. cock down into her throat! She felt the beats of his heavy cock ricochet through her reeling head!She felt his swollen cockhead dig deeper into her gobbling neck!
She pulled out his spit covered cock and kissed his tender cockhead, pressed his thumper to her hot, flushed face, loving his prick, kissing his dick, nipping on his tender cockhead, and stuffed his big cock smack down. her throat in one wild lunge!
Her fiery red hair swirled over his bouncing pelvis as she gobbled down his cock! Her hips swung wildly! Her pussy got smashed into the grass! Her tits pushed and pressed into the greenery! Her arms clutched around his thighs! She reeled in ecstasy as she felt his finger plunge into her asshole and wiggle! She thought she would die a perfect death… sucking his cock!
with his finger still in her asshole, she scooted up to her knees so she knealt over his beating, gorged cock! She bobbed her head up and down! Up and down! Up and down!Faster! Faster! She deep throated the boy's pounding cock!
"Oooooooohhhhhhhhh, Jesus! Uuuuuummmmmm," Bob groaned in sexual agony.
Candy felt prickles of lust surge through her, body as she pulled his slobbery cock back out of her mouth to kiss and lick his beating cockhead! Her ass swirled wildly in a mad frenzy as the kid's finger worked her shithole in and out, around, and wiggled! Her head spun out! Her ears rang loudly! Her heart pounded! Her tits hung as she hovered over the boy's bouncing crotch!
"God… I'm gonnnnnnaaaaaa cuuuuuummmmmm!" the boy cried in anguish.
"Oooooohhhhhh, I'mmmmmm cuuuuuummmmmmitihiinnnnnngggggg!" he bellowed, bouncing on his ass!
"Aaaggghhh!" she gargled as she swallowed the delicious, foaming, salty juice!
She shivered in delight! Her body wracked with heavenly pleasure as she slurped, gargled, swallowed the boy's hot, sweet, salty jism! Delicious! Fantastic! Goooooodddddd!
Some of his spraying cum splashed onto her digging face as he blasted off his wracking, shaking, jetting load of cum!
"Aaaaaahhhhhh… I'mmmmmm cummmiiinnnggg innn yourrr mouthhhhhh… uuuuuummmmmm…" he moaned.
His young body shook, wracked, coiled, and spasmed! His finger in her asshole nearly tore her apart and digging and pulling! His ammonia smell flared at her nostrils!
She swallowed his shooting cum with wild animal enthusiasm!
She had to have an orgasm! She pushed the boy down between her legs.
She put the boy's other hand to her sweltering cunt and pushed his hand into her simmering, explosive twat! She could feel his finger wiggle in her asshole and the other in her hairy, smelly, drenched snatch!
"Work my holes!I've gotta cum! Breathe on me down there! Do something!" she screamed hysterically, as she licked his shot jism from her lips.
She felt the youth beat his hands into her slobbering, squishy twat and simmering, burning asshole! She humped her hips in a wild, untamed frenzy! Her tits rolled as she went ape-shit over the hand banging the kid was giving her! Not enough!
"Aaaaaagggggghhhhhh," she managed as she gobbled his shooting sperm, gargling some of the salty, simmering liquid in her mouth, wallowing in the thick cream as it shot into her hair, across her feverish face and drenching her mouth!
She rolled on the grass, dragging his shooting cock with her until he was over her naked body, still shooting, blasting his heavenly cum into her swallowing mouth! She felt his sweet, young, soothing cream leak out of her mouth and across her already sprayed face. So warm a blast of cum! So delicious! She wallowed in his shooting fountain of sperm, slurping it, swallowing the delicious juice, letting it bathe her face, coating her mouth with his thick, heavy, salty cum!
"Oooooohhhhhh… My God!" she finally managed to moan. She had to have more! Her lustful desires, cravings, demanded more of the lad. She licked her lips and stuck out her tongue to lap on her splashed cheeks!
"Oooooohhhhhh, My God!" she shrieked, as she felt his hot, young tongue on her clit!
Her hands groped for his head! She tossed hysterically on the grass as the boy nipped on her rigid clit, stimulating, tormenting, driving her wild! Her fiery emotions went berserk as her body rolled, wracked, shook as the youngster dug into her asshole, smashed his fingers hard into her slobbering, dribbling, clutching cunt! His hot mouth was on her fluttering, wild clit! Her gut contracted! Her heart pounded! Her eyes were glazed! Her body prickled of fiery desire and heated lust!
"oh, God, fuck me! Fuck me! Dosomething! Hurt me!Help Me! God! Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck! I gotta cum! Hurt me! Shove your fist up my cunt! Give it to me hard!" she screamed hysterically.
Even in her demented state, she felt the hardness of the boy's knuckles pushing, heaving, thrusting against her vaginal opening. Her ass flamed as he heaved in three fingers and plunged deeper, deeper, deeper! His knuckles hurt her pelvic bone as he jammed! He thrust! He wriggled! He dug! His breath was hard and heavy in her steaming, clutching, juicing, sloppy crotch!
She cried sobs of lustful desire!
"Ohhhhhh… aaaaaahhhhhh, I'mmmmmm goonnnaaa cuuuuuummmmmm!" she shrieked wildly.
Bob kept banging her crotch with both hands and sucking, tugging, pulling on her rigid clit. His tongue lathered her bottom with his spit and slobber. He smelled the thick aroma of spent jism in her hairy snatch as he lathered her with his torridly hot spit! His mouth stayed right with her humping, rolling, spasming crotch!
"Uuuuuummmmmm!" she shrieked. "I'mmmmmm cuuummmiiiinnnggg!!"
Her naked body spasmed, jolted and jerked in a wild frenzy as the gush of her cum slopped down her cunt!
"ooohhhhhh, My God!" she screamed, as she rolled and spasmed with the kid's hands still crammed in her shithole and cunt! His wet face stayed in her slobbering snatch as she whirlpooled her ass in ecstasy!
"Oh, my Bobby! My fuckin' Bobby! My cunt suckin' Bobby! Oh, Bobby,baby! I loved it! Your fucks! Your face in my snatch! Fuckin! Suckin! Blowing your cock! Your precious prick! Yourwonderful, shooting cock! The taste of your cum! Your cock! Fuckin' cock! Fuckin! God! Ohhhhhh, Holy Jesus! I loved your rape! God Damn, when'll you rape me again! I wanna fuck you again and again and again! I wanna feel your hard prick down my throat! Ooohhhhhh, your heavenly cock! Your cock!God, I love it!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Jan placed the three new douche bags in a row, hung on hangers, in the bathroom. No sense of being sloppy and disorganized about this wife swapping. She had bought three different colors for her two friends and herself. She knew the douche bags would have continual use if all the girls brought their husbands and a cock or two extra. Jan wasn't sure if her milkman would make it or not.
Jan had gone to special preparations for this Saturday night. She had towels wherever she figured the people might fuck. The beds in all her three bedrooms had clean sheets and were turned back for use. Maybe somebody would like some privacy, although after the last fucking party it was doubtful. Bottles of mix lined the kitchen counter. She had plenty of ice. She had several jars of vaseline scattered through the house and now she and Jim were ready!
She answered the doorbell and was more than astounded when there stood two women.
"Is this where the party is?" one of them asked.
"We're having a party, but who invited you?" she asked.
"Some guy. He said there was an orgy going on here tonight and that we were invited."
Jan opened the door and let them in. This was totally unplanned. The deal was for more cocks, not more cunts! Shit, she wondered who had invited these dogs to the party.
Candy and Carl showed as did Bob and Barbie and assorted females. This was not in the plan.
Jan, Candy and Barbie got together in the kitchen over a drink while their husbands talked to the women in the living room. The discussion was heated and the girls decided they were a failure. All of them had tried to get more cocks to the party and every single one of them had fizzled out. The men had pulled a lousy trick and invited women which was definitely not in the rules.
"It's your house. Throw them out!" Barbie said firmly.
"We could stick to just the six of us and try to get more cocks for next time," Candy said, dismayed that her young fucker didn't show. Maybe he would come to her sixty-nine space trailer. The kid had been so good, too!
Barbie knew her extra affair wouldn't show. She probably never would see her Johnny Blue again.
Jan had hoped her milkman would come. He could have brought a whole group of frustrated males if he had wanted to. She must remember to cancel her order with him. He had failed her.
Back to the problem at hand. Candy peeked through the kitchen door and let out a shreik! "Each of our guy's got a couple of women and the guys're pinching bare titties and feeling them all up!"
"Sonofabitch!" Jan stomped.
"This's gonna be worse than last week if we have to double up on the guys," Barbie said.
"Well, they seem to be diggin' it," Candy said.
"I always heard a guy wants to fuck more than one woman at a time," Candy put in.
"Shut up," Jan screamed.
"You sound like my husband," Candy said. "I'll get rid of the extra women."
"You're too damned dumb," Barbie said.
Candy walked into the living room and sat beside her husband, Carl who happened to have his mouth on one girl's nipple and his finger in another's cunt.
"Why do you girls suppose the guys invited you over here for this party? They can't get away with fucking us wives. They've all got a case of the clap. Then later they planned to find the biggest cunt and bring in our donkey for some extra fun and games. The German shepherds are in the kitchen to fuck some of you. I guess the guys didn't bother to tell you 'ladies', and I use the term loosely, about what they really had planned." Candy spoke soooooo innocently nobody could doubt her.
"Shut up!" Carl snarled at her.
"See? He's on the defensive. I just couldn't let you girls get fucked by the man and animals and go home with the clap. We women must stick together!" she said in her sugary sweet voice.
Bob had his pants off and sat with his hard-on sticking up and throbbing as he fingered some toot's boobs. His other hand was in another's asshole.
"Besides, these guys aren't sanitary at all. Did you know that if they fuck or finger your asshole first and then fuck your cunt, besides the clap, you girls can get one hell of an infection. I know. I used to work as a nurse. So if you don't get one thing, you're gonna get another. Bob knows better than to stick his finger in a shitter and then a twat, but does he care? No!" Candy stood firm with her red hair swirling around her face as she talked first to one chick and then another.
One by one the women drifted out of the house. None were sure of what she said, but they weren't drunk enough to test her words. Maybe they had gotten into a mess that they hadn't counted on.
The men were furious! All those lost snatches!
"Maybe you guys picked a bunch of losers and each one figured she had the biggest cunt and didn't want to have her guts ripped out by some jack-ass," Candy giggled.
The three guys poked their rock-hard cocks back into their pants and stomped out of the house in a rage!
Jan and Barbie giggled until they rolled at what had been said. They knew Candy was dumb, but she was just dumb enough everybody believed her. But they laughed alone, until the doorbell rang.
Stupid Candy opened the front door to all her young friends from the Boys Club. She hugged each little paper boy, each little delivery boy, each little ticket seller, and finally… each young box boy from the grocery store. Especially her young Bob!
Barbie and Jan sat dumbfounded as the young boys filed into the house.
"Hey, you guys, our husbands left for the night. They couldn't stand the competition of young cocks… so you guys have us all to yourselves," Candy said sweetly.
"And, Goddamn, is she a wild fucker!" Bobby yelled as he shed his clothes.
"You know it, baby!" Candy agreed, kneeling in front of his young cock.
"They're only young kids!" Jan shreiked.
"The young boys're the best fucks in the world!" Candy shouted as she cradled young Bobby's cock in her hot hands.
"Shit! I am not! I tell you, not going to fuck a kid!" Barbie stated.
"Good! Then you two sit there and watch me fuck and blow all these young boys! You don't know what you're missing!" Candy swung her flaming head to the youngster's crotch and kissed his pulsating cockhead.
"Jesus! She's really gonna do it! Stick Bob's cock in her mouth!" one boy said.
"I gotta see this! I ain't never seen nobody get a blow-job!" said another.
"You guys just hang around and let me tell you, I'll blow everyone of you! Just take off your clothes and let your cocks hang out!"
Jan and Barbie stood watching in disgust as the young boys shed their clothes. Candy kissed Bobby's young, hard, beating cock and looked down the line of sweet, young, delicious cocks all in a row!
"Uuuuuummmmmm…" she moaned, looking at all the sweet meat.
Candy's crotch watered in happy anticipation of all the cocks she could eat. She had never been so tingly happy before in her life. She scrambled to her feet and went down the line of sweet, young boys and kissed each jerking, twitching cockhead with her warm, moist lips.
"Wouldn't it be bitchin' if I could get all you kids to squirt your cum at the same time? Just like 'old faithful' shootin' off!" Candy sighed.
Candy's long flow of flaming red hair covered each young cock as she kissed. She got back to the head of the line and went to work on Bobby.
She would eat his cock all the way down into her throat!
Her wild, untamed passions mounted as she felt the boy's heavy throbs of young, virile cock. Her clit fluttered madly in her leaking crack. Her flaming snatch quivered in desire. Her hot-box clenched and flexed, weeping for a cock! Her head got dizzy and her eyes blurred as she was lost in the ecstasy of sucking young cock! Her jutting tits bounced as she moved around on her knees, sucking cock, tasting the hotness of his spiked in prick!
"Oooooohhhhhh… God! That feels so goooooodddddd!" Bobby moaned.
Her mouth made loud sounds of slurping as she slobbered her spit all over his burning, rigid cock! She tossed her flaming red hair over her shoulders to get air to her flushed face as she gobbled down on his beating, thumping cock!
"God! She's got his cock in her mouth!" one of the boys shouted.
The kids' enthusiasm and Bobby's quivering spurred her on to more sucking! Her tongue whipped around his plunging prick as she bathed the stiff rod in her heavy, stringy saliva. She dug her tongue into his pee-hole and encircled his soft-skinned cockhead with her spitty, hot tongue! Bobby shook and groaned his passionate, heated ecstasy!
"Goddamn,your mouth is wild on my cock! Your tongue feels so hot! It's all over my cock! Your mouth is so hot! So good! Sucking! God!" His young body shook and wracked as he punched his rigid cock into her hot mouth, all the while she shoved her finger into his shitter.
"Oooooohhhhhh… aaaaaagggggghhhhhh!" she moaned in her pure heaven.
She felt his heavy thuds of luscious cockhead thump down the rungs of her neck! She felt the tickle of his pubic hair on her nose and face as she bobbed on his hard, pulsating cock! The lovely, young, sweet smells of musk filled her flaring nostrils as she punched down on the kid's pumping cock! Her finger wiggled inside his asshole, she wiggled, forcing his pelvis farther into her feverish face!
Candy's body shook in lust for a taste of his delicious, young, hot sperm. She quivered as she madly bounced her mouth up and down on the rigid, young, throbbing cock!
Up! Down! Up! Down! Up! Down! She mouthed his young cock in a wild, frantic frenzy! Her red hair tossed and tumbled in a flaming halo against his dark pelvis. She was berserk with lust for cum! She had to suck his cum! Her mouth watered for the taste of his sweet, delicious, luscious juice!
She bobbed up and down on his rigid cock! She smacked her hot, flushed face into his slobbery pubic hair! She felt the digging, the grinding, the throbbing of his young, previous, loaded cock! She loved it!The heavy beats of cock! The hard shocks of his thrusts! His pulsations! God! She was in cocksucking heaven!
Wildly she ravished the boy's stiff cock while her hairy, damp snatch cried for a cock! Her head swirled in dizziness of ecstasy! Her body felt pricked with sharp jolts of electrified fire! Her frenzied clit quaked!
She had to have a cock! Another cock! God, Her demented body demanded cocks! She shook and quivered in her wild frenzy as her head kept bobbing on his rigid, stiff, beating, blood-gorged cock! More! Shehad to have more! Herspasming cunt urged, begged, commanded a cock!
She took one of her hands and grabbed onto a close cock and pulled the young boy between her shaking legs. His head was between Bobby's quivering legs. She straddled his pelvis and snubbed his cock to her simmering, leaking, boiling twat! She could hardly wait! She had to have the burning shaft up her cunt!
She was thrilled when she felt a hot, flaming cock punch at her asshole! The kid sat on the other kid's legs and plunged his rigid prick smack hard into her tightly gripping asshole! She soared in heavenly delight as the cock in her boiling, gurgling twat banged cockheads with the stiff prick up her rectum! Her head still bobbed erratically on Bobby's hard cock in her neck!
Candy was in such a fluster! her frantic, frenzied movements were hot with the beatings of three young cocks! Her erratic, spastic jolts of her body clammored for all the fucking, sucking, cocksucking, ass-fucking she could get. She slithered and jiggled as her naked body was heaved and jolted by the youngster's cocks. She felt hot balls slamming into her lusciously filled vaginal crack!
Hot, young nuts wallowed in her smelly, slippery juices. The hot, steaming musky odor of Bobby's hot, young prick filled her nostrils! His thick pubic hair rubbed her flushed face to an irritated redness. Her flaming hair flared out in wild splashes of fire! The two hole pumping cocks drove her wild! One cock kept rubbing, rubbing, rubbing on her flustered, fluttering clit! Her bottom spasmed, contracted, clutched, grabbed!
Her head spiraled as the good, gutsy feeling roared in her gut. Her body was on fire with wild, frantic, lustful spasms of desire, craving! She shook and wracked! She gasped for breath as hands clutched her rigid nipples and tugged, sucked, pulled down on her hanging tits!
Her body was so electrified with passion, she couldn't stand it! She jiggled on the two, young cocks in her bottom holes while her mouth slurped and squished on the digging cock in her mouth!
Up! Down! Up! Down! Up! Down! Went her sucking, clutching mouth and throat on the young cock screwed in securely!
The loud sounds of suctioning roared as one cock jammed into her hairy, drenched twat and the other stiff prick dug into her leaking asshole!
Her body jolted with each lunge of thrust cock! In her snatch, in her rectum, in her mouth! Her body shook, quivered, spun out on gyrations!
"I'mmmmmm gonnnnnnaaaaaa cuuuuuummmmmm!" Bobby shouted. His legs quivered and his ass flexed as he blasted off his jetting orgasm into Candy's throat!
She quickly jerked his spraying cock out of her throat and wallowed in the heated, delicious, wonderful, tasty cum!
"Aaaaaagggggghhhhhh!" she gargled as she tried to swallow his shooting cum and moan at the same time! His cum juice tasted so good! His hot, soothing, creamy jism sprayed her mouth, her face, her flaming hair! Sheswallowed spastically, loving every drop of young, sweet cum she could taste! The salt flavor of his ammonia-smelling cum thrilled her as she lapped up all the shooting cum she could get and licked for more! She pressed her mouth onto his withering cock and licked, nibbled and sucked his touchy cockhead until he could stand no more! The young boy clamped his hands over his wilted cock and flinched away from her eating mouth. He collapsed on the floor moaning and groaning his wonderful orgasm! His body slithered and shook in delight!
Her sweaty body fell on the youth who's pelvis she straddled. She kissed the boy's open mouth and licked the spent cum from her lips at the same time. Her flicking tongue was all over the kid's sucking mouth. She whipped her tongue in and out and around his. She tasted of his hot spit and loved it!
Her body got the steady, relentless jolts from the two hearty cocks that pounded away at her. Her asshole burned like fire! She felt like the ass cock was ripping her apart! The squishing sounds of juices slopped into her ears as she lathered the boy under her with wet, cum-tasting kisses. Her tongue was in his mouth, in his ears, all over his face, licking, nipping in her frantic demand for an orgasm!
Her slimy, drooling crotch was rocked by the slamming cocks! Her asshole flamed and clamped tightly around the stabbing, sliding cock that burned into her! She felt the heavy thuds of cockhead against cockhead in her beaten bottom.
"Oooooohhhhhh, I gottttttaaaaaa cuuuuuummmmmm!" she gasped.
Her passion-filled body shook wildly! Every nerve in her body was taunt! Her rectum clamped tightly on the stabbing, throbbing cock that belted into her. She screamed with the fire, the burn, the stretch of her asshole while the kid sunk, retracted, plunged, pulled, stabbed, jerked his cock in, out, in, out, in, out of her scorched asshole!
"My, God! Cum! Please cum! You're tearing me apart! My asshole hurts so bad! Cum, you fuckin' fool!" she screamed in anguish.
The rock-hard cock in her hairy, dripping snatch dug, ground, plunged! She felt the throbbing, the beating, the digging in! Her head swirled in dizziness. Her nerves were aflame with lustful craving! The cock that plunged into her sloppy, squishy, smelly snatch suctioned in and in and in! She felt his hairy pelvis rub against hers and the stem of his beating cock rub relentlessly against her vibrating clit! The continual banging of cockheads inside her bottom drove her to fiery ecstasy! She tingled madly! Her crotch smelled of reeking fluids! Her spiraling, spasming, uncontrollable pelvis jiggled her titties!
"Oh, God! I'mmmmmm cuuuuuummmmmmiiinnnggg!" the assfucker screamed.
She felt his hard cock smash into her tightly clamping rectum and shoot his hot load of cream up her tube! His body jerked and spasmed, wracking against her buns. She smelled the hot, thick cum as it shot into her burning, scorching asshole! The soothing jism leaked around his weakening cock and splattered her flaming, torridly hot asshole! The fierce plunges of his jamming, shooting cock slackened as his hearty cock went weak and rubbery in her asshole. She was grateful for the easing in her rectum. The mad stabbing ceased and all she felt was the soothing, thick cream as it oozed out of her hot hole. The heavy odor of his smelly orgasm added to her delight as she felt his soft, soggy balls wallow in her slimy crack, rubbing, baking to super-soft, lathering skin. His hot cock melted to nothing inside her asshole. She felt him drag out his wilted prick and then came the flood of his shot cum, leaking, drooling, dripping!
Candy adored the feeling of hot jism leaking, smearing all over her hairy crotch. The warmth of the thick juices spurred her on to more fevered, lustful movements of her pelvis as she felt smacked solidly by the young cock in her spasming cunt!
It was too much for her! The cum juice on her lips, the hot spray of jism smattering in her crotch, the hard cock socking, jack-hammering into her hairy snatch! She loved it! The rocking, jolting shocks of the hard, blood-gorged, fucking cock in her simmering, gurgling twat! The hot, full testicles wallowing in her cum-drenched slit! Hot, burning, boiling!
She shook uncontrollably in wild, hysterical passion! Her tender clit fluttered wildly! Sweat dripped off of her face! Her body was a mass of scorching, prickling heat! Sparks of electrified excitement shot through her steaming body!
"I'mmmmmm gooonnnaaa cuuummm!" she shrieked, shoving her steaming, clasping, dribbling cunt smack hard around his jolting, beating, pulsating cock.
The boy heaved and lunged his young, sturdy cock into her drooling, flooding hole and proceeded to grind, grind, grind! His burning, splattered balls reeked of her slobbering juices. The sounds of squishing and slopping roared in his young ears as he socked his cock into her!

He shoved hard and all hell broke loose! "I'mmmmmm cuuuuuummmmmmiiinnn-ggg!" she screamed.
Her hysterically hot body shivered, shook and rocked as her gut contracted. Her hands were all over the child! Her hips shot upward to suck in all of his hard, throbbing cock! Her body wracked and shivered in heat!
"Right with you! I'mmmmmm cuuummmiiinnnggg!" the kid screamed, slamming his shooting cock up against her tender womb.
He jerked wildly as he hovered over her naked body! His mouth clamped onto her wildly jiggling titties as he jolted the hell out of her slippery, sweaty body! His spraying sperm filled her drenched cunt and gushes of smelly jism squeezed out of her hot, tight, juicing twat!
"Ooohhhhhh, uuummmmmm," she moaned, feeling the hot, thick jism flood her clutching, spasming, leaking tunnel.
She felt his hot balls wallow in her jism and his. Her whole bottom reeked of pleasurable smells of spent cum and the kid melted into the thick cream as it leaked down her thighs, smeared her fluttering clit, drenched her sopping crack! She felt his withered cock ease out of her sloppy, squishy snatch and fall over his beautiful, soggy nuts. Her bottom had the heavy smell of hot, delicious cum splattered all over, into her pubic hair, gurgling down her vaginal crack, sopping her asshole!
Her frenzied body shook in pleasure as she felt the heat gradually subside. Her breathing slowed and her eyes would focus again. Her trembling ceased.
"Jesus Christ, you guys are good fucks! I love you all! The delicious cock in my mouth, the bitchin' prick up my ass! the fantastic cock in my twat!Goddamn!" she moaned.
"Let me get my breath and I'll fuck the shit outa the resta you guys!" she moaned.
The other boys held their pricks tightly at the cockhead to keep from shooting off their loads of cum while watching the fucking scene that just took place.
Candy was unhappy that one of the boys had cum leaking, gurgling out the pee hole on his strong cock! He couldn't hold back. That was fine, because he would be able to keep his hard-on better the second time around anyway!



CHAPTER SIX


"Like shit you will! You aren't fucking all the young boys' cocks!" Jan shouted. "This's my house and I want in on some of the fucking!"
"I thought neither of you two fuddy-duddies wanted to fuck a young cock," Candy said.
"After seeing you chewing a young, hard cock and having one prick up your ass and another up your cunt, what the hell do you think? Shit, my cunt's so hot, I'm burning up! I gotta have some cocks, just like you did!" Jan said, squirming from her position on the couch.
"Where the hell did all these kids come from anyway?" Barbie asked.
"Friends of mine," Candy smirked.
"Maybe she isn't as dumb as her husband makes her out to be," Jan said.
"She's dumb, all right. Fucking all these underage kids. Someday she's gonna get her ass plunked in the slammer," Barbie said.
"I doubt that," Candy said. "After all, it's Bob the raper, here, that attacked me out in the country. I didn't attack him or rape him! He's mean when he wants to be. And these other kids came into this house to do the same. I didn't invite them. As a matter of fact, I told them to stay away from here. So, you see, I have nothing to do with these horny, little boys getting into trouble. I tried to tell them to stay away and I tried to fight off Bob when he raped me. I'm just an innocent bystander. It's the boys who want to fuck. Besides, there's no law that would ever uphold raping a man, and as for child molesting, no way! These kids came in here of their own free will even after I told them not to! I'm home safe," Candy smiled.
"You're a sly bitch!" Jan said.
"No. I'm dumb. I don't see any guys you two lured in here. Me and my stupidity just happened to let out the address of this orgy. But, I couldn't help it. I'm sooooooo dumb," she smiled, smirkingly.
"Sly like a fox," Barbie put in.
Jan and Barbie were hot to trot with drippy crotches after seeing Candy get fucked and suck off the hard, young cock!
"I gotta have a drink," Jan said and went to the kitchen to pour a straight shot.
Before she knew it, two boys were right behind her. She trembled in desire. The trick was to get them to force her to fuck, then she was home safe. Candy wasn't so dumb as she would have everybody believe. That red head was right on. Jan shoot as she drank her shot and poured another.
The boys wanted a drink and Jan refused. She certainly would not aid to the delinquency of any juveniles. She didn't even know their names and she wanted to keep it that way.
She belted down another drink and found herself sandwiched between the two youths. Her body quivered with lust for their young cocks which were sticking straight up! Her hot body was rubbed on the backside and on the front. Her breath was hot and heavy. She pushed one of the kids away in a feeble effort.
"I wanna drink and I wanna see your tits," the braver of the two said.
"I wanna peanut butter sandwich," said the other.
"I'm not giving you guys a damned thing," she said defiantly, hoping they would force the issue.
"Peanut butter between two buns… uuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmm," said the hungry one from behind her.
She felt his hard cock press to her asscheeks. Wow! To have his young face in her ass would be delicious. She wished they would hurry up! She was not going to touch one of them first!
The boys were eager and young and ripped off her clothes with absolutely no finesse. They pushed their hard cocks against her naked body and groaned.
Jan nearly melted in passion! Damn! Two young cocks! Much more than she had ever hoped for! Hard! Beating! Young! WOW! She was ready for a fast fuck after being all stirred up by Candy and her little fucking scene! She wasready! now! Jan wanted to fuck! Her hot twat slobbered her lust!
"How about on the table for your damned lunch?"
"Fine with me. I'll get the peanut butter."
The tallest boy flung her across the table and spread her legs. He held her, securely while the shortest, plumpest boy smeared peanut butter the length of her crotch.
The tall boy didn't hold her too tight.
But Jan didn't fight too hard, either.
Everybody knew how it had to be. Forceable rape with nobody knowing anybody. Then everybody was safe.
Jan trembled at the touch of the short kid's fingers in her crotch. She was trickling her juices from her hairy twat while he stuffed peanut butter up her snatch, across her fluttering clit and into her blonde pussy.
"Sorta looks like she shit her pants," the tallest said.
"I've been told to eat shit before, and this's a good start," the shortest kid said.
"Get her buns with that sticky stuff," the tall blond said.
"Buns, shit, I'm gonna eat her cunt! Peanut butter and cunt juice!Uuuuummmmmmmmmm!"
"How the hell old are you guys?" she asked, puffing for breath in her excitement.
"Old enough. Now don't you worry your blonde head about it!"
"Shit, I didn't do this sorta thing when I was your age," she said.
"We do things different this generation," the kid said to the forty-year-old woman with her legs apart and her crotch full of peanut butter.
Jan gasped and trembled when the shortest kid put his mouth to her blonde pubic hair and licked at the peanut butter. Her clit went ape-shit with desire! Her wild snatch vibrated and spasmed!
The tall kid stood by her head and put his mouth to her rigid nipples. His mouth was so warm and moist, she quivered with lust for his cock! He nipped at her nipples. His teeth gently tugged on her rigid rosebuds while his hands massaged her breasts and down her flat belly.
The other kid pulled her ass to the edge of the table and sunk to his knees so her hairy, slobbering snatch was right at mouth level. He nibbled at her peanut buttery snatch and dug his tongue into her clenching twat!
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhh, yeeeeesssssssssssss," she gasped.
The kid pressed his hot tongue into her quivering slit and licked away all the peanut butter. He smacked his lips as he gobbled into her slobbering, leaking crotch. His tongue was hot and thick on her fluttering clit. He tried to nip her rigid, little clit with his teeth.
Jan rotated her hips on the table while the kid lunged at her quivering slit. She trembled with wild anticipation of having his tongue up her twat. She felt his hot, moist tongue work her while the tall kid pushed his cock to the side of her face. She was so excited she nearly blew away! The hot, delicious tongue digging in her hairy, peanut smelling crotch drove her bananas. The hot, beating cock against her flushed face made her mouth water with lust.
She turned her face to the lovely cock with the drop of fluid clinging to the tiny pee-hole. She whipped her tongue across his beating cockhead and tasted of the lovely, delicious fluid. She quivered, shimmering happiness as the sweat prickled across her flushed face. She opened her full lips and encircled the sweet, smooth cockhead. Her lips closed warmly around the pulsating prickhead while her tongue flicked across his tender, throbbing organ. She pulled the young cock into her mouth and sucked passionately. She tasted the luscious drop of his lubrication juice and swallowed it! She quivered at the salty, fantastic taste of his warm droplet. She licked her lips and sucked his cock more frantically. She had difficulty in maintaining her concentration since the cunt sucker was doing such a terrific job at licking her off. Her clit spasmed. Her vaginal opening clamped and fluttered at the touch of his hot tongue. She gyrated her hips on the edge of the kitchen table as her legs hung over the youngster's shoulders and her heels dug into his back. She felt his young hands spread her labia wide apart as his face burrowed into her slobbering slit. She cringed at the scorching tongue and loud, reeking sounds that came from her spread crack. She loved the squishing and sloshing in her slit as her clit shook with desire.
The smells of sex excited her, the erotic, heavy odors of her dripping womanly juices and the smell of thick musk from the kid's hairy crotch… she trembled as the smells filled her nostrils. The squishing of juices in her crotch exhilarated her! She felt her own warm liquids mix with the kid's saliva as he wallowed in her soft, warm, velvety labia. She squirmed passionately on the hard table and loved every flick of his hot tongue. Across her flicking, jerking, erect clit, into the smooth marshiness of her crotch, into the depths of her clamping, spasming snatch. She melted into a pool of lovely, heavenly, warmness as her belly contracted. She had the luscious, good feeling low in her belly as she felt the oncoming of her orgasm.
Her body tingled with building excitement as the kid flicked his hot, young tongue around in the love juices that coated her crotch. He plunged his fevered face into her warmness and rubbed her lubrication juices all over his face. He was delighted with the smell of her and the mixture of the running peanuty juices. After the peanut butter had been gobbled down into his young belly, he still had the smell of it in her golden pussy and mixed with her womanly juices. His young body quivered with excitements as he ate her slobbery snatch. His shoulders shook and his young cock stood highly erect and rigid! He felt the jerking, throbbing in his thickly veined cock as his swollen cockhead built for a hard explosion. And he ate, and ate into her squishy twat.
"Uuuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmm," he moaned, pulling her hairy labia apart and nibbling on her fluttering clit.
Jan's body slithered in the bliss of sexual, erotic bliss. She quivered with mounting passions. Her hands groped for the youth's balls as she sucked his hard, beating cock. Her nose pressed against his thick pubic hair while she snorted her hot breath into his scorching pubic area. She felt his hot-blooded, young prick thump inside her mouth as she lathered it with her heavy spit. Her hands caressed his soft-skinned testicles. She felt her every nerve fire to exuberance at the feel of his swollen cockhead pounding away in her mouth. Sparks of thrilled excitement shot through her hot body as her tongue whipped around his stiff shaft. She nibbled on the underside of his cockhead and felt his body shake with quivering lust. Her one hand went around the tall kid's slender ass to hold him tightly into her face. Her whisking tongue whipped across his beating, throbbing, pounding cockhead and she felt the first of his spurting jism!
"Oooooooohhhhhhhhhh, I'mmmmmmm gonnnnnaaaaaaa cuuuuuuummmmmm," he moaned.
Jan was thrilled to taste his shooting, spraying, bubbling jism drench her sucking mouth! She swallowed rapidly and quickly to gulp down all his jetting fluid as fast as he could shoot his load to her! She trembled in passion, tasting his hot fluids, touching his shrinking testicles, smelling his young, thick cum! She adored his shooting cock in her mouth! Her full lips clamped tightly around his jerking, throbbing cock and sucked the spraying cum out of his cockhead! Her encircling arm hugged his pelvis tightly to her gobbling mouth as she felt the leaking of his jetting cum ooze out of the corner of her mouth. Her tongue whisked to lick up the leaking juice. She had to have all his steaming cum!
"Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh," he groaned.
"Aaaaaaaaaaagggggggggghhhhh hhhhhhhhhh!" she gargled, slurping up his delicious, thick, tasty cream.
She swallowed all of his luscious cum and felt the thick warmness of the creamy fluid trickle down her throat. She pressed his rubbery dong to her torridly hot face, wallowing in the stickiness of his dried cum and her spit. She rubbed the sleek, weak cock all over her face, kissing his cock and nibbling on his tender cockhead. She felt him flinch and quiver in agonized ecstasy!
"Uuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmm," she moaned, as her hips gyrated in heat.
The cuntsucker was still madly working her sloppy, squishy crack and slobbering snatch. His whisking tongue drove her to the heights of passion! Her clit swam violently in her sloshing juices! Her hips swung madly, frantically, lustfully! Her heart pounded sending gushes of blood to her frenzied head, ringing in her ears, roaring through her body! Prickles of hysterical lust vibrated through her lusty, craving body, scorching her runny, spasming crotch! Her wildly passionate body quivered in heated delight! She wanted to fuck! Her clit shook violently as her snarled pussy weeped for a cock and thrilled at the stabbing, digging tongue!
"Fuck me!" she screamed.
The young boy quickly got to his feet and snubbed his rock-hard cock to her slobbering, clenching hot-box! His young body shook eagerly! He shoved in his thickly veined, throbbing cock! He jammed, heaved in, in, in! He stuck her rough and hard with his fucking cock! His young body was eager, hot, rapid! He jack-hammered her slobbering twat with rapid-fire succession! His balls smacked into her sloppy asscrack! Squishes of flowing juices sounded!
In with his fucking cock! Into her clasping cunt! In! In! In! In! Grinding! Stabbing! Thrusting! Heaving! Fucking! Fucking! Mad, wild, ecstatic, frenzied fucking!
Her hips swirled in wild circles as the lad slammed his screwing prick into her clenching, squeezing snatch! Her arms grabbed onto the rubbery cock at her head and worked it in a wild frenzy! Her mouth was all over the tall kid's pubic hair, nipping, nibbling, spitting! Her head swam in hysterical passion while the fucking kid smacked her slobbering hole! Her clit danced wildly! Her slobbering cunt singed with fiery lust! Her tits jiggled as the kid banged his cock into her hole!
"Oh, My, God!" she screamed hysterically. "I love it!Fucking! Good fucking! Your cock!Hot! Fucking! Slamming in… in… in…"
She heared his grunts as he heaved in his blood-gorged, stabbing cock! His shaking shoulders held her knees up and over. Her pelvis was cocked so she got the full effects of his rock-hard, stabbing prick!
She felt his heavy beats, his stiff throbbs, his hard socks of cock! Her titties jiggled and jogged while the kid banged, banged, banged! Her ecstasy mounted, soared, spiraled into orbit! She shrieked her pleasure as her clit trembled! Her hairy twat clenched! Her vaginal muscles tightened! She was passionately ablaze with lusty desire!
"Aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh, I'mmmmmm cuuuuummmmmiiiiinnnnnggggggg!" she gasped, as her wracking, slithering, gyrating body jammed his stiff cock.
She felt the young boy rivet her spluttering twat with his beating, pounding, pulsating, red-hot cock! The heat of his sweltering nuts burned into her asscrack! His fierce thrusts of heavy cock smacked into her squishing, sloppy, oozing, leaking snatch! Her blonde pussy was drenched as he smashed in with his sturdy prick forcing the running liquids of her frantic orgasm to splash out!
"I'mmmmmmm cuuuummmmiiiinnnn-gggg!" he grunted, as he smashed the old cock in for one last blast and grind.
She screamed her ecstasy along with his howls of bliss! Their bodies smashed together in highly explosive orgasm! She felt him shake and buck! She grabbed him tightly to her naked tits and dug her fingers into his sweat, wet skin! She held the tall kid's whang with one hand while she and the fucking boy melted into mutual bliss!
"Damn Good fuck! Bitchin' cock to suck! God!" she gasped…



CHAPTER SEVEN


Barbie had watched the whole fucking orgy of the older women and the young boys and was nauseated by the whole thing. Since she was only in her twenties, the women like frustrated, forty-year-old Jan and demented, thirty-year-old Candy really turned her off. She was not amused at fucking a teenage boy, especially one or two, that were only young, inexperienced, innocent shitheads getting their freebies from the older women. To fuck around with kids who were exploring didn't thrill her at all!
Oh, Barbie loved to fuck, but kids were definately not her things! She prefered older, more mature men with some class. She liked to be handled by a man that knew what the hell he was doing, not some blundering, stumbling kid! Jesus, that was the last thing she wanted, a dumb kid… or two or three. She loved to get worked up to a frenzied passion like she had been with her blond Johnny Blue. Teenagers? Urp!
Barbie was hot. She had watched the fucking, but she wanted a man! Her crotch itched for a real, manly, neat fuck. She left the fucking orgy and walked out of the house.
The night was beautifully lighted with a starry skies. She walked in the fresh, night air and realized this wife-swapping bit was too much. So far it was a dismal failure. Oh, sure, everybody got screwed and fucked and blow-jobs, but something was missing. Something was missing when she fucked just her own husband, too. Fucking was getting boring. She had no desire to fuck a kid, her husband offered her no really far-out bliss. Still she had the sexual urges, but what to do with them. She had really loved fucking her Johnny Blue. He was so different, so free, so untamed. Maybe what she really wanted was her total freedom. She had it tonight. Her husband was long gone someplace and she had left the party. She was on her own to do anything she wanted and now she didn't know what the hell to do.
She strolled along the tree lined street in the darkness and a car came up to the curb beside her.
"Want a ride?" asked a soft, masculine voice.
"No, thanks. I'm not going anywhere," she answered.
"I thought maybe you had car trouble or something. There's a stalled car back up the street. If I can help you, I'd be glad to."
"Thank you very much for your concern, but I'm just out walking," she said.
"That could be dangerous for a woman," he said softly.
"I'm not afraid of too much," she answered the concerned man.
"I hate to leave you here on the street alone at night," he said.
"Are you just gonna keep following me?" she asked.
"No. Not if you don't want me to. It's just that I'm concerned about your well being."
"I've got a few problems to work out. So I'm walking. I'm all right, really, I am," she assured the concerned man. She did like the sound of his soft voice.
"If you're sure."
"Would it make you feel better if I got into the car with you and you took me someplace where there's lights?" she asked.
She didn't have her freedom when some man she didn't even know insisted upon taking care of her. She wanted to walk in the darkness of the night and smell the fresh air and figure out what would thrill her crotch. There was no way she could be free as a bird like her Johnny Blue.
She walked over to the car and got in beside the black man.
"Where to?" he asked.
"I already told you I wasn't going anyplace. So, I guess just take me where the lights are and let me out. That'll make you happy, won't it?"
"I just don't think a young lady like you should be out on the streets alone at night. I have a daughter about your age, and I'm sure I'd worry about her. Where do you live? I'll take you home."
"I don't want to go home," she said flatly.
"Fight with the husband? Or am I being too inquisitive?" he asked.
"Oh, I don't know, I'm just mixed up. I just wanted to think. I can't tell you the whole story. It's dumb and stupid, I suppose," she said.
"If you could think anyplace you wanted to go, go anywhere you wanted to, where would you go and what would you think?" he asked softly.
He reminded her of Johnny Blue. This man was asking her what she wanted and where. He was offering her freedom!
"I think I'd go to the beach and think of nothing except the ocean and the stars and the moon. Just away from everything, you know?"
"Could I take you there? I have nothing else to do and I'm in the same frame of mind you are. I live alone. I'm getting to be an old man. I have no family. I get awfully lonely. Just to be able to share this evening with you would help me."
"You're not an old man! What's the matter with you?" She noticed they were on the freeway to the ocean.
"I'm fifty. Alone. Getting fat around the middle. Typical of my age."
"Think what you want, but I think you're a very nice man. Age has nothing to do with anything. You're as old as you feel. Right now, I'm older than you are."
The man turned and smiled at her with a wide grin.
She warmed at his smile and his low, soft voice sent ripples of excitement through her body. She liked this man. He was just what she wanted and needed for tonight. He was the older, experienced man that she craved.
They got to the beach and he parked the car under a palm tree in a parking lot. Since they both wanted freedom and the beauty of the ocean, the fresh smells, the roaring of the untamed waves, the shine of the moonlight, they got out of the car and went down to the sand.
Barbie took off her shoes to get the feel of the sand on her feet. She carried them in her hand as they both walked barefoot in the sloshing, gurgling water.
"Don't you care who I am? What if I left you here? What if I attacked you? You know, you really ought to be more careful," the black man said to her.
"I've got an album at home. It's by Roger Whitaker. On one side of it is the song 'I don't believe in if, anymore'. Have you heard it? It's beautiful. The song says, 'If is for children', and I'm not a child. You are a nice man. I'm not afraid of you. You are not going to attack me and I can always get home one way or the other." She smiled up at the black man. "As to who you are, you're my friend. So, does that take care of it all?"
He shook his head. He said his name was Fred.
"Did it ever occur to you that I might attack YOU, Fred?" she asked.
He laughed and his laughter was like low, lovely music. He smiled at her and patted her on the shoulder. "I'm soooo afraid," he said and broke into his sexy laughter again.
Barbie turned to him as she stood in the water, ankle-deep, feeling the cold ocean water swirl around her feet. She put her arms up to the tall man and encircled his big neck. She reached up and kissed him on the lips.
"Better not do that, young lady. I'm fifty, but I'm not dead yet!"
"I didn't think you were," she giggled.
"Are you just trying to make an old man feel good? I appreciate your efforts," he said.
"No. I'm being very selfish. I'm trying to make me feel good."
She liked the way the black man felt to her quivering body. His lips tasted so warm and good. His big body was soothing to her. She thought she would like a little more of him. She put her arms around his neck and opened his mouth with her tongue. She slid it in and tasted of his saliva as she ran her tongue across his teeth. He had a good, warm, engulfing way of kissing her back. She felt his arms encircle her slender body as he held her in the darkness of the night. She quivered and warmed at his strong touch. His big arms held her tightly to his strong, sturdy body. She felt his hard cock just below his protruding middle. His dark huskiness thrilled her slim body. Thoughts of passion ran through her body as he held her tenderly. His breath was hot in her ear. His heaving chest roared with the poundings of his heart. His hands caressed her slender body from her back down to her asscheeks. She loved it. Fred was her kind of man, older, loving, tender, the kind that made a one night stand a thing to be remembered forever.
Quivering against his body she felt his kisses all over her face and down her neck. She tossed her head back and looked at the heavenly stars as the black man lathered his warm, moist kisses into her ear. She shook with quaking desire. She felt him pull her pelvis in tight against his. She knew she would fuck this man, and she hardly wait!
She gladly went with him as he took her hand and led her to the grass which bordered the strip of sand at the ocean's edge. She let him pull her down onto the velvety greenery. She melted in his big, strong arms and wallowed in his tender kisses. His big, black hands felt her back and her ass. His full, moist mouth bathed her face and neck in his hot, snorting kisses. She felt her ear plunged full of his steaming tongue.
Her arms went eagerly around his hefty body to caress him. She adored the heat which radiated from his heavy, black body. His full mouth engulfed hers and she felt like she was melted into soft, warm, thick cream as he kissed her. Her body ached with longing desire. Prickles of lust and passion zipped through her tingling body. She felt his thick shoulders, his sturdy neck, his big, muscle-filled arms as he held her and kissed her passionately. Her crotch leaked her womanly juices. She felt her own squishiness as the black man kissed her, tongued her mouth, caressed her body. She yearned for him to hurry and touch her breasts… and when he finally did, her passions soared to the skies! His hot, big hands held her covered breasts while his hot, moist mouth kissed the tops of her domes, covering her in warm, lovely kisses.
She lay back in the thickness of the grass and let loose of all her wild, pent-up emotions while the black man massaged her full breasts, kissed her softly on the neck, tongued into her ears. She rotated her rounded hips softly in the grass while he lay beside her, kissing, loving, tonguing. She burned with desire to feel his big, black cock up inside of her twat. Her clit beat to a quivering erection. Her twat slobbered desire into her crotch. She felt the clutching spasms of desire surge through her bottom. Her body quivered with anxious lust for this slow and deliberate man. He knew just what to do to turn her into a wanton witch! She punched her damp pussy up as she swirled her hips to smack against his hard cock. She adored his foreplay, but, oh! How she wanted him to get down to business!
She felt his big hands massage her body, caress her tits. His full, moist mouth took hers as she surrendered her whole body to him. She felt his hot, digging tongue inside her mouth as she whipped her tongue around his and slurped of his hot, heavy saliva. Her body quivered lustfully for this black man. She punched her pussy to his cock and pressed in, grinding, rubbing, feeling his hardness through her clothes and his pants. His belly protruded against hers, so she sucked in her gut to get her weeping beaver smack against his pounding cock. She felt his heavy beats, his steady pulsations!
"Touch me! Put your hands in my crotch! Stick your finger in my cunt!"
Fred moaned as he kissed her passionately and let his big hand slip to her hip, feeling the gyrations of her hot body. His hand pulled her rotating pelvis tightly to his throbbing cock while he nipped on her earlobe, breathing heavily into her ear with snorts and grunts. His mouth was all over her, lathering her with his spit as he kissed, tongued, nippled on her ears, her throat, her lips.
He moaned his passion when his fingers touched into her soft, hot, damp slit! "Uuuuuuuummmmmmmmmm."
"Your hand feels so goooooooodddddddd… sooooooooo hoooottttttt," she whispered into the older man's ear as his head bent to kiss her upper titties.
"Oh, God, what titkissing!" she gasped.
He moaned his soft, low voice between her full, round domes of hot flesh. His hand eased into her slippery crotch, across her quivering clit, and sunk into her tightly grasping cunt. He loved the sweet softness of her silky vulva. He gasped for breath and wiggled his big finger up inside her velvety soft twat. His finger was coated with her love juices as he stuck in another finger to feel.
"Uuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmm… soooooo goooooodddddd…" he said, in his soft, low, sexy voice.
Barbie quivered at the black man's touch. His fingers slipped out of her slobbering, weeping, clutching snatch and slipped to her fluttering clit. She spread her legs wide apart so he could get his heavy fingers directly on her lovebud. She felt him tug at her pants with his other hand. She rolled from one solid bun to the other to help him get her tight pants off. She hurriedly kicked off her pants when he got them down to the calves of her legs. She spread her legs and bent them at the knees. She felt the coolness of the sea air whip up her hot crack. Only for a minute! Then came his hot, strong fingers! She felt his fingers pinch and twitch on her rigid clit! Her body soared with lust! When he traced through the soft, tender folds of her labia, she about had a spasm of delight! She felt his fingers rub her crotch as his heavy fingers inched into her clasping, grabbing vagina. She tingled throughout her quaking body as she felt him cram several fingers into her clutching, grabbing, leaking twat! His thumb flicked and pressed hotly against her fluttering clit! Her softly rotating hips shook with desire. She delighted in the spiking-in of his big fingers. She felt his knuckles grind against her pussy as his fingers dug into her clamping, dripping twat. She was electrified with passion as the black man drove his fingers in, in, in! She sighed at the feel of his wiggling, digging, stabbing fingers.
She heard the sloppiness in her cunt that he had made by his hot, loving gropes of fingers. Her ears rang with the blissful sounds of her seeping juices. Her tits stood jutting to the sky as he nipped and tugged on her erect nipples. Her head tossed in sheer ecstasy at the tender nibbles of his hot, moist mouth, his tender stabs of fingers into her slippery, smelly hole. His thumb flicked her clit and he moved his hand around in her crotch so his thumb slipped into her slippery asscrack. She felt his thumb press her erotic asshole and she shook, grabbing his heavy body in excited passion! His fingers slipped in and out of her soft, torridly bubbling snatch while his thumb poked at her scorching asshole! She trembled with lust for his cock! He was driving her crazy with his hands! His mouth! God, how she wanted to feel his throbber plunge inside her steaming, gurgling snatch!
She rotated her pelvis on his hard hand feeling the roughness of his knuckles in her pubic hair. Her weeping snatch clamped onto his digging, slipping fingers as she whirlpooled her cunt on his hand. The poking and prodding at her asshole made her whole bottom heat with desire and lust! Her damp pussy pressed against her hot skin as the black man worked her bottom with his hand.
His mouth was all over her jutting titties, coating them with his heavy saliva as he nibbled and nipped.
Her hand slipped over his rounded belly and down to his crotch. She felt his tented pants press against her slender, white hand. Eagerly she worked his belt loose and unzipped his pants. Her hand slipped into his butt-huggers and she felt down inside his snow white jockey shorts to the black, beating cock!
"Uuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmm…oooooooooohhhhhhhhhh," she groaned.
Her heart pounded as her hand felt his dark, beating, pulsating cock! She felt the softness of his curly, dark pubic hair as her hand groped inside the tight butt-huggers. She grabbed onto his torridly hot cock and felt his heavy beats of hot blood scorch into her hand. She slipped her slender hand to his swollen cockhead and fingered his smooth skin. She rippled with wild passion as her hand traced across his smooth cockhead and down his pumping cock. She tingled as her hand traced his thick, beating veins. Her whole hand throbbed with his heavy pulsations of hot, beating blood as it surged to puff his cockhead.
She tugged to get his jockey shorts off his sturdy body as he rolled from one side to the other, still working her slobbering snatch. She was fully exhilerated with ecstasy when his black cock bounced free of his shorts. Her heart pounded madly with passionate desire as her hand felt his scorching, blazing balls. They were so jammed full of burning, hot sperm that her body quivered. Her young hand left his solidly packed nuts and felt up and down his ram-rod to feel his steady, hard beats of flowing blood! She shook at the torridness of his smooth cockhead!
The sloshing in her heated, boiling, gurgling snatch bubbled more and more as the black man's fingers slipped around in her sloshing juices. She swirled her pelvis in wild gyrations at his stabbing touch, his poking, his thrusting of sturdy fingers. Her touchy asshole puckered madly as his thumb snubbed tighter! She felt the heated pressure of his thumb, pushing, pushing, against her asshole and finally slam into her rectum!
"Ooooooohhhhhhh, aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh," she whimpered in spastic delight.
Fred moaned as his thumb sunk into her soft, warm flesh. He gently pushed his thumb up into her velvety smooth asshole, wiggling and jiggling as he inched his thumb in, in, in! His big thumb felt his digging fingers in her vagina as his hand worked in and out and around to jolt her entire bottom with ecstasy!
Barbie sobbed her happiness as the big man worked her slobbering, squishy snatch and asshole. She felt crammed full of his big, hard hand. Her hips swirled, coiled, and whiripooled her erotic passion. Her nipples rigidly felt his hot, full, spit-covered tongue as her head reeled in spiraling delight! Her glazed eyes saw the blur of black man working over her naked body in the moonlight. Her ears rang with happiness as her heart pumped blood hot and heavy to her nearly exploding head! Her hands worked his stiff shaft and swollen testicles. She massaged his scorching, hot balls while the other hand grabbed onto his stiff cock and worked the skin up and down, up and down, up and down. She flicked her fingers across his smooth cockhead and delighted in the tiny droplet of fluid that clung to his pee hole. Her finger smeared the fluid all over the crown of his hot, lovely cockhead. She adored the slippery feeling as her finger massaged the throbbing prickhead.
She gasped her thrill as the black man rolled over her leg and crawled up to snub his leaking cock to her torridly scorching snatch. She shook as she felt his burning shaft burrow into her clasping, grabbing, oozing twat!
"Oooooooohhhhhhhh, God!" she moaned, in absolute delight.
She felt the black cock slide IN, IN, IN! Her spastic muscles clamped tightly around his flaming, throbbing cock as the swollen cockhead slid all the way into her drooling twat and banged against her uterus! His big hands were by her face as he hunched over her naked body and rested on his elbows. She smelled the strong odors of her own snatch and asshole on his fingers as he licked them off. He devoured her trickles of juice from his hands and lapped for more of her delicious flavor. His sturdy cock slipped in and nearly out of her spasming snatch! He kept the pace of steady sliding in and out, in and out, slowly, steadily, constantly…
In… Out… In… Out… In… Out… In…
With his every slow, deliberate movement, he slid the stump of his bloodgorged cock over her fluttering clit, sending her spiraling into orbit! He was so damned precise with his every stab of pumping cock, he nearly had her hysterical with lust for an orgasm! Fred whispered his hot breath into her tormented ears as his hot, moist tongue flooded one ear and then the other!
Barbie thought she would scream in ecstasy as the heavy, black cock slipped in and out of her oozing twat, burning in, pulling out, blazing in, retracting out, scorching in, in, in to start his grinding, grinding, grinding! The wonderful feeling of his hot balls wallowing in her asscrack sent her reeling! His cock pulsating, beating, throbbing!
In with a lunge of cock! Grind! Grind! Around and around! In deeper with a heavy thrust of prick! Plunges of black cock! In and grinding, pushing, heaving, thrusting! Grinding!
"Ohhhhhh, My, God!" she shreiked, unable to control herself.
Her electrified body spiraled in spasming delight! Her body sparked with shocking passion! Her dribbling snatch oozed of bubbling, scorching, squishy juice! She punched her drenched, matted pussy smack tight against his grinding, grinding, throbbing, beating cock! Her erect clit fluttered crazily with the constant friction of his rubbing prick as he sank in, in, in to grind against her swirling, spastic vaginal muscles, her tender, banged uterus!
Her head swam in sparkling, starry passion while her fuck hole was stabbed, banged, plunged! She felt the squishes of her hot lubrication oils! The heat of his smacking nuts thrilled her out of her head! Her clit fluttered eratically! Her spasming crotch swam in her fluids of oncoming orgasm! She dug her heels into the backs of his knees as he hovered over her naked body, fucking, fucking, fucking her vibrating, clamping snatch!
"God! Your Fucking's Good! Oh, My God! Such a cock! Hot and hard! Smacking into my cunt again and again! Gooooooooooooddddd fuck!" she screamed.
"I can keep a hard-on just as long as you can take it, baby," he whispered hotly into her ear. His tongue gave her ear a deep plunge of spit and hot breath.
"Your cock feels so good up my snatch! My, God! What a cock!" she squealed, slithering her sweaty body under his pounding, beating, punching humps of prick.
Her legs wrapped around his slowly driving ass and clamped tightly! She felt the hotness of his grunting breath sear into her ear and she shot into sexual ecstasy! Her flared up emotions burst as her gut contracted! The seething juices from her hairy snatch flooded in a gust of mounting, building, flaming passion! Her raging body lashed into furious, erotic spasms with the bursting, unleashing, exploding of her wild, torrid, astounded lust for this moment to last forever! It couldn't! She couldn't! She thrashed around under the black man's heaving cock as he increased his punching power!
Faster! Harder! His cock stabbed into her slobbering snatch! He matched her eratic heaves of her drooling, simmering, boiling cunt! His cock throbbed wildly! Her spastic vagina slobbered her runny juices all over his whipping, beating, pounding fuck rod!
His shiny, black balls thudded into her greasy, sweaty asscrack as he slammed into her fuck hole harder and faster! He gasped for breath! His cock pounded thrashes of hard smacks into her slippery, sleezy, slobbering snatch! He felt her strong, squeezing muscles around his rock-hard cock! He felt the unreal soft skin of her vagina clutch, clamp, hold his fucking cock! His balls felt the hot, simmering juices! He lunged, plunged his fucking cock into her infinately delicious, wet snatch! His ass flexed as he ravished her nakedness! His slamming cock smashed deeply into her flaming, burning, clutching, grabbing twat! His pelvis jack-hammered his burning, blood-filled cock into her drooling, slobbery twat!
Faster in, in, in, in went his hard cock! Harder, thrusting in of his blood-gorged prick!His lust for cum plunged in his rock-hard cock to depths beyond reason!
He went wild as she slithered and shook beneath his stabbing cock! He jolted into her rocking, fiery snatch with the fervor of a wild animal! His ears soaked up the sloshing sounds of his rapid-firing cock as he slammed in, in, in! His hips ground his blood-filled cock tight into her hole. He fucked and slammed for all he was worth! Rocking her body, jiggling her titties, slamming into her deliciously smelling, lubricated fuck hole!
Barbie couldn't stand it! She was flying so high she knew she was going to explode with violence. The thrill of the black man's cock scared her! She had never been so out of her head with sexual lust! Her ears rang as her dizzily swimming head rolled from side to side! Her guts contracted to her back as she punched her fuck hole to get the stinging, rocking, jolting throbs of his wildly penetrating cock!
"I'mmmmmmmmmmmmm goooooooonnnnnnnnnnaaaaaaaaa cuuuuuuuuuuuuuummmmm-mmmmmmmm!" she screamed.
"CUM, baby, let your thick foam lather all over my cock. I wanna feel your juices coat and bake my cock before I cum. CUM, honey, I wanna feel your hot cream spurt out of that tight, little cunt. CUM, baby, all over my black cock… or I'll fuck you 'til you can't move or scream. Cum, honey, all over me. I wanna feel that thick juice of yours burn on my cock," Fred whispered hotly into her ear. His tongue lathered his hot spit into her ear and the suctioning in her head outblasted the suctioning in her crotch. His scorching breath steamed into her head sending her farther into sexual oblivion.
She couldn't stand the pressure built up in her torridly hot body! This man kept rubbing her roughly across the clit, kept fucking her wildly, kept slobbering in her ear, kept her head filled with his hot breathing! She was going to explode from her agonizing, hysterical, overwhelming lust for cock! Her feverish, raging, ranting flaming body punched her steaming, boiling, blazing snatch to his plunging, penetrating, flaming, beating cock!
"I'mmmmmmmmmm cuuuummmmmmiiiii-innnnnnnngggggggg!" she screamed hysterically.
Her rampaging body wracked with feverish tremors of hysterical orgasm! Her tits bounced as she smashed her slobbering, foaming cunt hard onto his jamming, fucking cock! Her arms grabbed his big, black body and clung to him in shivering, jolting spasms!
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaoooooooo oooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" he grunted, grinding in his jerking, flaming, fiery cock and blasting her bubbling, foaming cunt with his jets of hot, thick cum.
Their bodies groped in sweat to cling to each other, spasming, jerking, jolting! His cock jerked inside her splashed hole and lathered her full of his hot, blazing sperm!
She clamped her legs and arms around his sweat-slick, black body and shook in trumatic spasms of delight as she felt his cock jerk inside her, splashing her full of his foaming cream! She burned like a torch with love for this man!
This was not fun and games as they clutched each other! The ecstasy she felt, she had never felt before! She melted in his big arms and her head fell back as he bathed her silky, white neck in his hot, moist kisses… and his cock jerked limp in her flooded cunt.
"Oh, My, God!" she wailed in absolute surrender to her new lover.
He wallowed hot kisses all over her tits and nipples. His hot, flicking tongue melted her into a mass of feverish flesh. She was his. Whatever he wanted to do with her… she was his!
She felt his limp dong fall out of her squashy tunnel and she felt depressed, until his hot, sweltering mouth inched down from her jutting titties. Down her flat belly, down to her matted, hairy snatch!
She lay limply on the grass while the black man slipped his big body between her legs and encircled her thighs with his arms.
"Oh, My God I can't TAKE anymore… I can't stand it… I'll go crazy… Don't! PLEASE! I can't take annnnnnnyyyyyyyyyy moooorrrrrreeeee…" she sighed in a dizzy stupor of passion.
"I'm gonna eat you, baby," he said, in his low, soft, sexy voice.
Her skin rippled with goose bumps. She couldn't move she was so spent with explosive passion. She knew she couldn't stand for Fred to eat her out, she would die a heavenly death with his tongue up her squishy snatch. She tried to move, but it was as though her arms and legs were leaded down with weights.
"NO, NO, NO, no, noooooo… I can't take anymore…" she cried, with tears flooding her face.
"Yes, yes, yes," he said softly.
He burrowed his flushed face in her squishy slit and gulped up her dripping, oozing fluids. His hot tongue blazed the length of her sloppy, cum-filled crack. His hot breath seered up her wide-open cunt. She couldn't clench a muscle, he had so drained her. His tongue flamed across her clit and tongued the tiny, shot lovebud. His full mouth sucked in her clit and his teeth nibbled until she bit her lip in agony.
She tasted her blood and tears as the black man loved her up. She cried softly at the heavenly feel of his hot tongue, so tender, so sweet, so wonderful in her drenched slit. She felt his teeth on her clit and her passion ravaged her body. She faded in and out of exotic consciousness at the touch, the feel of his hot breath, his fingers pulling her labia apart, his tongue in each tiny crevice and fold of her swollen labia. She cried and passed out again. She came to in seconds to feel his hot tongue blaze into her squishy snatch and the glory of it was too much. She faded into ecstasy of unconsciousness. She was in and out of consciousness so many times, her head reeled and she wasn't sure if she was dreaming her heavenly bliss or if he was for real.
Always when she came to enough to feel, she felt his hot tongue blazing in her crotch along with his steaming, scorching breath. Too much!
Out of consciousness she went…
Back to reality and Fred was holding her tightly to his chest, kissing her eye lids, brushing her face with his hot kisses, caressing her naked tits with his hot hands.
"You all right?" he whispered softly.
She nodded weakly.
"I better take you home," he whispered in his low, sexy voice.
She shook her head. She couldn't explain that she had nothing to go home to. She had no children, nothing except a dull husband and the trying to rekindle a lost love. She was not going home to wife swapping parties and kid fucking. She had what she wanted and his arms were holding her. She would never leave Fred. He did to her what she wanted and now was her chance to live the free life she wanted to. Only she would never be free of Fred. His fucking was too good!
She had no intentions of going back to her apartment and to her boring life with Bob. No way! She would die first. Fred had fucked her so damned good, she could never leave him! But she didn't have the strength to tell him.
They sat on the grass at the beach and clung to each other in tender love. Fred finally carried her to the car and dressed her at the first crack of dawn.
"Are you sure you don't want to go home?" he whispered.
She shook her head drowsely. "Never. I'm going to stay with you… if you'll have me…"
"I'll have you," he smiled his broad grin. His voice sent ripples of desire through her body.
"Promise you'll love me and fuck me all the time…" she moaned.
He nodded his dark head and held her close to his hot body. He never figured an old man like him would ever find a lovely child like this to cling to for the rest of his life. Oh, yes, he would love her. He would fuck her for as long as she could stand it. He held her tightly, kissing her eye lids tenderly.
Barbie melted into his arms and felt a new life and love bubble and surge inside her young body. She smiled blissfully.
Never had she had a fuck like Fred! Never had she tingled and shot off such a load of cum! She would never leave her fucker! Never!



CHAPTER EIGHT


"All right, all you fuckin' little bastards, get the hell outta my house!" Jim shouted at the youngsters sprawled on the floor with all the naked wives.
"Sonofabitch! Plan a wife-swappin' orgy, and the bitches get pissed at us for having other women over, and the minute we're outta the Goddamned house, they import the little shitheads in. Imagine, fuckin' those little assholes!" Bob snorted, jerking the young kids up off the floor and throwing piles of clothes at them.
"Look at you! You Goddamned bitchin' whore!" Carl snarled at Candy.
All the young boys scrambled to get into their clothes and split as soon as they got their pants buttoned.
"Where the Goddamned hell's Barbie?" Bob asked.
Jan and Candy shrugged their shoulders.
Jim slapped Jan across the face, leaving his imprint.
"Where is she? Fuckin' some kid in the bedroom?" He stormed through the house looking for his buddy's wife.
"She left," Candy put in.
"Only decent woman here," Carl snarled.
"But she's not here," Candy said, smiling wickedly at Bob.
"She's probably home where a wife SHOULD be," Carl said and stomped out of the house.
"Carl, honey, does this mean no more parties?" Candy called after him.
"Shut up, you whore!" Carl snarled and slammed the door.
Candy dressed and went home.
Jim and Jan sat in the kitchen, fighting.
Bob left, thinking he would find his wife at home in the apartment, just waiting for him. He felt rather smug about the whole thing. So the parties weren't going so well. At least his wife was reliable and stable. Not like that dumb asshole, Candy. God, she was stupid! Bob couldn't believe it.
Bob was surprised as hell when he got home and didn't find his wife. He stayed surprised when she never showed up again! Nobody knew what had happened to Barbie. She was just plain long gone…
Candy and Jan talked one day over coffee. Jan being the older, reasoned Barbie had come to a rotten end. Somebody had done her in. Probably killed her off. She shivered at the thought.
Candy smiled her shit-eating grin and said nothing about the phone call she had gotten from Barbie. Candy didn't tell anybody how happy Barbie was or where she was. Candy was too dumb to remember, wasn't she?
The next Saturday night rolled around and the wife swapping party was on again, only there were just two couples left. Bob didn't show since Barbie had left. He had filed a missing person's report and heard nothing, so he stayed home to see if his wife would return.
The party started out rotten.
Jan and Jim were still pissed at each other and Candy and Carl were at each other's throats.
"You want my wife now?" Carl asked Jim.
"Shit, I ain't in the mood to fuck a child molester," Jim answered.
"I keep telling you guys, those kids crashed the party. We don't even know who they are," Candy said stupidly.
"She's too dumb to lie," Carl said, standing up for his new wife in an awkward way.
"Come one, let's fuck," Jim said, taking Candy's hand.
"Gee, I'm glad you're so enthusiastic," Candy said sarcastically sweet.
"Where do you wanna fuck?" Jim asked.
"On your cock," Candy smiled.
"Dumb. Dumb."
Candy ignored Jim and stripped off her clothes. Her jutting titties stood rigidly ready. Her long, flowing red hair hung down over her slender shoulders to her tits. Her flaming snatch sparkled of dampness.
Jim dropped his pants and took off his shirt. He might not have acted excited about fucking but his cock was heated and ready, strong and tall.
"Wanna watch, honey?" Candy asked her husband on the couch.
She couldn't see why her husband would go for her fucking Jim and resent the little boys. Just one of his many quirks. Anyway, she had no intentions of letting that good, hard cock go to waste, so she bumped her red pussy up against Jim's heavy throbber.
"Uuuuummmmm, soooooo hot and nice," she hissed, like a coiling snake.
She felt his arms go around her naked body and hold her tightly to him as he rubbed his stony cock up and down her pussy and lower belly. She felt the steady throbs and beats of his rock-hard prick as he pushed against her soft, creamy skin. She put her mouth to his and took his tongue eagerly. She anxiously sucked on his tongue while her own trickled around in his spit. She felt the lovely pangs of passion mount in her body while her flushed face burned against his. Her body felt warm and loved as his hands caressed her nipples and slipped down her smooth skin to her rounded hips. She sighed her pleasure as she gently rubbed her flaming snatch against his pounding peter. She simply adored fucking… anybody! Her body quivered with delight as her oozing twat dribbled juices into her runny crack. Her buns flexed at his hot touch. Her mouth was open while he tongued her full lips and just inside lips to her teeth. She melted at his warm touch, just as she did to anybody's. Her skin prickled with lust for his steaming cock that rubbed around in her matted, damp, hairy twat.
She felt herself turned around so her back was up against his front. She loved his hard cock pressing into her asscrack! His hot hands held her jutting tits and flicked her rigid rosebuds. She trembled with lustful passion.
Through her glazed eyes she saw her husband sitting calmly on the couch with Jan, watching. She tingled with heated excitement to know her husband sat watching her with Jim's cock in her asscrack. She felt wildly wicked and nasty as she leaned over to let her flaming hair fall like a waterfall over her hanging head. She trembled as she felt Jim's rough cob snub to her asshole when her asscheeks spread. She delighted at his hot spear poking, pushing at her rectum. She was doubly thrilled when her husband rushed to her rescue with a jar of vaseline. She felt her husband's hand smear the thick lather all over her asscrack and then the slippery pushing of Jim's hard, blood-gorged cock.
How wonderful! Two guys working her over, even if one was her husband. She didn't mind a bit! She thrilled when her husband, Carl, slipped around to her front and kneeled in front of her leaning body so she could rest herself across his shoulders. She did love it when he spread her damp, simmering labia with his sturdy fingers. His tongue inside her lips made her shiver with joy. She shrieked when Jim shoved his hard, pounding cock into her gushy, slippery asshole! She burst with passion to have her husband's mouth working her clit, flicking his tongue, darting in and around her fluttering lovebud, while Jim's heavy cock inched in, in, in, in!
Her body prickled with lust as the sweat soaked her nakedness. Her tits pressed against her husband's back as she leaned over him, loving the sturdy smacks of Jim's cock in her asshole! She felt his rough prick stretch her with heavy pressure! His soft, full testicles beat into her slobbery slit while he pounded his big cock into her rectum. She felt her husband's tongue at the entrance of her boiling, steaming vagina. Jim's balls smacked her husband's chin as he banged her asshole and her husband sucked her cunt! When the two men met under her crotch, she felt her husband's tongue lash out to give Jim's hot nuts a swipe of his spit as he hurridly returned to her dripping, slobbering twat. Oh, that was nice! Her husband not only licked her slimey, oozing snatch, but he lapped occasionally on Jim's swinging balls. That was true friendship!
Candy thrilled at the blast of hot breath steaming up her sweltering twat. Her leaning body trembled as she leaned over her husband's shoulder while his flicking tongue darted in and out and around her hairy labia. She felt his steaming, squishy mouth rub across her erotic clit as her whole bottom leaked her excitement! Her slobbering snatch slobbered onto her husband's licking, nibbling tongue. She felt prickles of torrid excitement surge through her shaking body. Her flushed face wiped the sweat across her husband's back as she hung over him. She was thrilled by his snorting, hot breath shooting up her clasping, clamping cunt. Her thighs quaked in her mounting passion. Her breath was hot and heavy as she spread her legs even more to get her husband's head smack tight into her dribbling, quivering, shaking slit. She felt her body tingle with the excitement of being eaten out and ass fucked! Pangs of lust filled her lower gut!
The steady sliding in of cock into her tightly oiled rectum thrilled her! She felt the pressure of his hard, beating cock as it rammed in and withdrew, slightly. His pulsating cock sent rivets of shooting pain and pleasure scorching through her body. Her ass was so crammed with full, pulsating cock that she bit into her lower lip. Her hips rotated slightly, not much, her rotations caused the pulling, stretching pressure to zoom through her ass. She felt his hot balls wallow in the leaking vaseline and her dribbling juices. The squishing of the thick cream rang in her ears. The smell of the hot juice as it dribbled out of her spasming cunt and asshole flared her nostrils. Her body jolted with his every thrust of burning, rubbing, scorching cock! Her hips and pussy smashed against her husband's shoulder while he slurped at her dribbling, oozing twat. His hot breath singed into her smoltering cunt.
"UUuuuummmmmm," she moaned contentedly.
Her body rocked as Jim fucked her joltingly from the rear. She jiggled and joggled with every fierce, thrusting jab of his blood-gorged cock. The steaming heat that reeked from her well fucked asshole burned into her buns. Her irritated, rubbed, stimulated asshole was on fire with passionate lust. The stretching of her rectum hurt soooo good! She felt the heavy pulsations of pressure from his fiery cock as it lunged, plunged in, in!
Her dizzy head reeled as her husband thrust his tongue into her drenched, sweltering, boiling cunt. She felt his face nuzzle into her matted, wet snatch while his tongue dug into her dripping, sizzling twat. His tongue dug and felt her velvety, soft, spasming vaginal muscles and the swollen cockhead that smashed into her clutched asshole. His heavy snorts thrilled her as he gobbled up her flowing juices and sucked her hole hard while his wiggling tongue thrust and lapped the silky softness of her love tube. With every thrust of beating cock in her asshole, he lapped to touch the big, beating cockhead as he felt it throb through the thin membrane of skin. Her husband snorted his pleasure into her gurgling, trickling cunt as he lapped inside her, nibbling, whisking his tongue and feeling the pulsating cockhead!
Carl had her labia spread wide apart so his burrowing face could get into her smelly crack while his other hand worked his own cock. His hand slipped up and down on his prick, working his senses to a highly pitched passion. His body shook with desire for a fuck, but he worked his heavy cock and ate his wife's snatch hole for her delicious, heavy smelling juices. He liked the feel of the stabbing cock up his wife's asshole as he tongued through her thin membrane. His hand traced up and down on his throbber, careful not to get to the point of explosion. He loved eating out his wife, or any other cunt, for that matter. He tasted her free flowing lubrication oils and delighted at the lusciousness. His nose was tickled by her flicking clit and matted hair. His snorts and gargles of her juices thrilled him to lustful heights. His cock jerked and jolted in his hand as he worked the skin up and down while he ate her dribbling cunt. His fingers flicked across his cockhead and he felt the trickle of juice bubble on his hot, beating cockhead!
He snorted his last lunge of digging tongue into her torridly hot, oozing twat and pulled his smelly, hot face from her juicy slit. He stood in front of his gasping wife. His rigid prick slipped easily into her wet, flooded slit. He felt the fluttering of her clit and spasming of her wet, soft crotch as his rock-hard cock inched to her clasping vagina. His cockhead snubbed to her grabbing cunt hole and he thrust in!
"Oooooohhhhhhh… aaaaaaaahhhhhhh," she moaned, as she was fucked from the front as well as the back.
The two tall men banged into her slobbering holes with mighty thrusts of beating, pulsating, hot cocks. She was hung in the air with her feet off the ground as Jim smashed his blood-gorged cock into her asshole and Carl smacked his thumping cock into her hairy twat! She felt her body smashed between the two men as they groaned and grunted, pushing, pulling, beating into her slobbering holes!
"Mmmyyyyyy, Goooooodddddd! Uuummmmmm!" she moaned as her body was punched and jabbed from the front and the back.
Her asshole burned like fire as Jim jammed his hearty cock in, in, in, to bang the thrusting cock that heaved into her hairy, dribbling snatch. She felt the two heavily thrusting, beating cockheads bang in her bottom! She felt each cock thrust up deeply inside her as she hung between the two men. Her tits smashed against her husband's hairy chest and she clung to him as her whole quivering, jammed bottom spasmed with heated joy! Her body jolted and jerked with the furious thrusts of the two cocks! The squishing sounds wracked into her ringing ears. Her glazed eyes might as well have been closed, all she saw was a blur of her husband's hair. Her fingers dug into his shoulders as she clutched to keep her sense of balance even though four arms held her tightly. Her sweaty body slipped and slithered between the two men's hairy bodies as she was banged, punched and fucked. Her tender nipples tickled at the touch of her husband's hairy chest as she rubbed against him. Her dangling feet swayed as the two men grunted their cocks into her oozing, flaming, clutching holes!
She soared into ecstasy as her husband's hot, flaming torch rubbed her fluttering clit with his every thrust into her dribbling, smelly, slippery cunt. Her heart raced inside her raging, flaming body! She was hysterical with pleasure as her bottom clamped onto the two fucking cocks! Her head reeled! Her body sweat! She loved the way her husband's swollen cockhead bored into her clutching, leaking twat! The pounding into her asshole by Jim's blood-gorged cock thrilled her lustful body!
"Two cocks! Uuummmmmm! Fucking! Pounding! Love it! God! Two hard cocks in my holes! One throbber in my cunt! Another cock up my asshole!" she cried, as her passion hit the heights of splendor.
She shook and quivered as her naked body was smashed between the two men as they jack-hammered their cocks into her scorching, slobbering tunnels!
"Ooohhhhhh, that feels soooooo goooooodddddd!" she cried in anguish.
Her fluttering clit spasmed wildly. Her hysterically happy cunt splashed more lubrication cream down her clamping, clutching vagina! Her asshole burned and flamed with the heavy stabs of cock as it slid in through the mush of her juices.
Carl's cockhead pumped and beat at the lovely softness of his wife's dripping vagina. He felt the muscles of his wife's cunt tighten on his beating prick. His hips jack-hammered his hard dick into her slobbering, squishy hole and felt his swinging balls smack against Jim's swacking nuts! The heat that radiated from the other testicles and her burning bottom thrilled his quaking body! He felt his cockhead bang into Jim's as he thrust and heaved. His breath was in gasps and snorts as his heat mounted to the heavens! He jabbed! He thrust! He heaved! His pounding cock was held tightly and hotly by her grabbing cunt muscles! His swollen cockhead was ready to explode!
"I'mmmmmm gooonnnaaa cuuummmmmm!" Carl shouted hotly into his wife's ringing ears.
Candy clutched her husband's rigid cock with her muscles and squeezed frantically! Her snarled, matted, wet pussy slobbered all over her husband's beating cock as he beat into her grabbing, spasming, squeezing tunnel! She felt her flaming beaver mix into his dark pubic hair as he slammed his explosive cock into her simmering, bubbling, gurgling twat.
She took the relentless spikes of cock in her asshole and thought she was in rocking, jolting ecstasy! God, her bottom felt good, so jammed with hot, slamming cocks, banging balls, squishy juices, slobbering crack!
She got jolted and jammed to the grunts of the two men as they stuck her full of hot, throbbing, beating, fiery cocks! Her head reeled in passionate excitement at the fiery blasts of cocks! She swung her head madly and cried her lustful ecstasy!
"I'mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm cuuummmiiinnnnnngggggg!" Carl shouted, as his tormented body spasmed and wracked.
She felt his shooting, sputtering, hot cum jet up into her spasming twat!
"UUuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmm, oh!My God! Goooooodddddd!" she screamed, as her hairy twat got sprayed with her husband's hot, scorching, thick cream.
She wiggled on his shooting cock while her cunt muscles spasmed hotly!
"Hot cum! Hot jism! Jerking cock in my cunt! God!" she shreiked in delight.
"Aaaaaahhhhhhoooooo!" shouted Jim as his hot cock shot off in her tightly clamped asshole.
Candy could hardly stand the bliss of being so thoroughly sopped in hot, splashing, shooting, wracking cum! Her fluttering clit was drenched in hot, thick juice as the men ground in their spraying cocks! Her asshole oozed leaking cum as Jim's burning cock blazed off his orgasm. Her scorched cunt tightened and she felt the passion of all the cum fill her body! She felt the good, gutsy feeling tingle in her gut and she trembled!
"I'mmmmmmmmmmmm cuuummmmmmiiinnnnnngggggg!" she shreiked in wild passion.
Her body slithered and jerked between the two men's shaking, jolting bodies. The sweat poured off of her as she slid on the nakedness of the two fucking men! God, she loved it!
Her bottom reeked of smelly cum as the two cocks got limp inside her. She spuirreled around on the weakening pricks as her own cum dripped out of her madly spasming twat! Her jumping clit swam in the gush of hot, thick cream!
"Ooohhhhhhhhh, My, God!" she cried happily.
She felt the leaking, thick, hot cum drip down her thighs as the cocks went dead in her holes. Her body was lowered to the floor by the men's strong hands. She slithered in her own orgasmic pleasure, her fluttering clit, her spasming crotch! She was thrilled to pieces as the fire exploded in her body and gradually died out…
"God Damn, you guys're terrific fuckers!" she squealed in passionate delight. Her hot, scorched, drenched crotch still spasmed in heated delight!
The three of them collapsed on the floor in a pool of spent cum.
Candy loved the feeling of all that thick cream oozing, bubbling in her crotch. She shivered in erotic happiness at having been fucked by both men! Her head got calm and her breath came in easier breaths.
Her eyes cleared enough that she could see the limp cocks on the soggy balls while she wallowed in the splendor of the running, trickling juices leaking down her thighs, smeared from her full, drenched vaginal slit! Shivers of delight rampaged through her body.
"God! That was fucking!" she exclaimed.
"Now where the hell is Jan?" Jim asked.
Carl moaned his disinterest.
"She's probably mad 'cause I fucked you both. She's probably sulking in the bedroom," Candy said softly, with ripples of spent passion singeing through her body.
"Shit on her!" Jim scowled.
"You guys aren't ready to fuck her anyway. She'll be back," Candy assured them both, while the cum leaked out of her steaming, gurgling crotch.
"My cock'll be ready pretty soon!"



CHAPTER NINE


"Won't they miss you back at the wife swapping party?" Bob asked in his depressed state.
"I just couldn't stand to think of you all alone here at home. Have you heard anything from Barbie?" Jan asked, sipping her drink.
He shrugged his shoulders. "I just don't know what could've happened to her. She wouldn't just run away. She was too happily married to me."
Jan agreed with the twenty-five year old. She knew none of the couples were happy or they wouldn't have been so gung-ho to switch wives and husbands to get a once-a-week thrill so they could all stand each other for one more week. As for her running away, Jan had thought not, but she had done the same thing this very night. Jan had left the party without telling a soul and she didn't care if they ever found her. Seems as though somebody was always hogging husbands. So the two husbands that were left were both fucking Candy, so what. Jan had no intentions of taking sloppy seconds if the guys ever did get around to her. She was happier to be the center of his attentions than be with the grab-ass group at her house. Screw that bunch!
Bob stood behind the small bar in the living room of his apartment leaning toward Jan who sat on one of the two bar stools.
Jan was so sympathetic. She leaned forward and kissed the suffering, young man hot on the lips. Shall we have a go at it tonight, she wondered.
"Try not to worry," Jan said, as her hot, burning tongue traced across the young man's lips and plunged into his hot, spitty mouth.
She didn't get much response from the young blond at first. She really had to work to get him to suck her tongue, even a little. She kept her tongue inside his hot mouth, digging and darting around in his heavy spit. She slipped her hot, burning tongue between his teeth and his lip and traced around the front of his mouth. She flicked his tongue with hers and finally got a small trickling of his tongue's movement. She breathed heavily into his mouth and kept her whisking tongue moving around in his spit. She rested her full domes on the bar along with her elbows. Her hands were on either side of the young man's hot face. She tongued his lips and murmurred into his ear as she plunged her hot, slobbery tongue in.
"Come on, baby, the world's not all gone. Let's you and I fuck. Come on, honey, I've got a hot, leaking, itching twat. You wanna fuck?" she asked hotly into his ear.
Bob just stood on the other side of the bar motionless. He couldn't get the loss of his wife out of his head and here was this horny, forty-year-old woman putting the make on him. Oh, sure, other times he'd have been glad to fuck her, but that was when he knew where Barbie was. He kept going over and over what could have happened to her that night.
Jan kissed his hot, young face and whisked her tongue across his lips that were cold from his icy drink that he kept sipping on. She had a real challenge on her hands tonight! Being on the opposite side of the bar didn't help any. She couldn't get to his body and rub around with this pile of wood between her and the young man. She worked her tongue all over the young man's mouth, inside and out with only a faint flick of his tongue in return.
She stood up and leaned closer across the bar with her tits half in and half out of her low scooped dress. She kept kissing the younger man while she gently placed his hands on her breasts. She held her hands over his and made him trace over the tops of her full, rounded flesh. She sucked in her breath in hopeful anticipation. Her body quivered at the touch of his warm hands. She pushed her tits forward and over the top of her scooped neckline so that her nipples were in his hot hands. She felt a tiny flick of his thumbs on her rosy lovebuds. It was almost an automatic response by him. She was really going to have to work on this kid! She kept her hands over his to make sure he kept his hands on her jutting, rigid nipples as she kissed him with craving desire. Her heart pounded as she worked his mouth with her tongue, sliding in and out, in and out, under the lip, nibbling on his lips, while holding his warm hands on her heaving titties. She felt the dribbles of hot juices in her crack as she swayed her hips. Her clit fluttered madly for his young cock.
She let go of his hands and hugged him tightly around the neck. Her kisses increased and his hands massaged her domes of their own accord. She tugged on his young shoulders and he got the idea.
"On the bar?" he managed to say while she tugged on his tongue.
"Let me blow your cock on the bar, please?" she begged.
She easily pulled the young, athletic guy onto the bar after he slid his drink to the shelf below.
"I doubt if I can even get a hard-on…" he moaned, as he lay down on the bar. He bent his knees so his feet wouldn't hang over the end of the short, inexpensive, little bar.
Jan eagerly unbuttoned his Levi's and shisked out his limp prick. So sad!
"I told you," he moaned in despair.
"I'll suck up your cock for you! You'll get it hard for me, I know you will!" she said hungrily.
She wasn't exactly ecstatic about the way he nonchalantly rested his head on his folded arms, but at least she had him where she could get at him. She noticed that he watched her every movement. She lowered her hungry mouth to the limp, weak, sad dick. Her hot mouth kissed his prick and her tongue flicked across his soft, smooth cockhead. Her hands massaged his soggy, soft testicles. Her hot breath scorched into his crotch while her tongue lathered his cock with her burning spit. Her tongue traced up and down his limp prick, feeling supersoft skin… and that was it.
She dug her tongue into the pee-hole at his crown and worked his soft cockhead into her sucking, tugging mouth. She got his whole wobbly cock inside her saliva-filled mouth. Her tongue wrapped around his dick while her hands caressed his soft nuts. She was beginning to think this cock was a lost cause when she felt a slight jerk of his whang!
Glory, Hallaluja! His cock was coming to life!
Her exhilaration surged through her torridly hot body! Sparks of lust shot up and down her spine while her crotch leaked lubrication juices!
Her warm hands shoved his soft, soggy testicles into her mouth along with his limp cock. She sucked and wallowed his love organ in her slimey, juicy fluids, bathing his strengthening cock. She felt his one hand touch her bare tit and slowly caress her soft, warm flesh. She was thrilled! It would be a go for tonight! She hunched over the young man's pelvis and worked his cock feverishly with her sucking and tugging. Her teeth nibbled on his jerking stem as his balls fell out of her mouth. Her hands told her that his balls were full and oval and ready. Her tongue traced up and down his hardening, blood-filling cock. She nipped on his smooth cockhead and nibbled down his throbbing prick! How wonderful! His young cock tasted so damned good to her!
She delighted at the young cock as it jutted to full erection! She feverishly ravished the sturdy cock in her mouth. Her teeth softly nibbled on his pulsating, thickly veined cock while her tongue wrapped around his thudding cockhead! She felt his steady beats of surging blood inside his stiff cock! Her hands cupped his gorged balls as she scorched her burning breath into his hairy crotch. Her tongue whipped and darted around his flaming cock!
She hovered over his hairy crotch and her tits hung down into his hands. She tingled at his hot touch to her nipples. Her body quivered in excitement! She was dribbling love juice into her hairy snatch. Her vaginal crack slopped with creaming juices of desire.
"Beautiful cock! I knew it'd get hard and ready to fuck! Gorgeous! Hard… hot… rigid… delicious cock!" she moaned, while she tongued across his smooth cockhead rubbing her flushed face into his hairy crotch.
Her hands caressed his love nuts tenderly and soft. Her juices trickled from her quivering, spasming cunt. Her rigid nips were flicked by his hot hand and she quaked with tremors of lust and desire.
She pressed her rotating, swaying hips to the hard bar as she licked, nibbled and blew her hot breath into his damp crotch. His matted pubic hair was thick with her slobbering spit. His thick cock glistened of her sparkling, wet saliva. His delicious, hard dick steamed with craving desire as it pumped red-hot blood through cock veins. She melted with lust as she nibbled up and down his hard prick. She opened her mouth to take his throbbing cockhead. Her lips clamped tightly around his throbber and she inched his rock-hard cock into her slobbery mouth. She hunched her quaking body like a vulture about to devour its prey.
Down! Down on his throbbing cock! Sucking, licking, sucking in, in, in! She felt his throbbing cockhead at the back of her throat as her heated tongue wrapped around his pulsating, pounding, throbbing cock! His cockhead was at the entrance of her throat!
She was so excited! Her head jolted with the heavy throbs of his cock! Her ringing ears heard his sighs of delight and passion! Her slobbering mouth lathered his stiff cock with lubrication!
She swallowed his thumping cockhead down her throat! She Felt The Heavy Pulsations Of His Beating Cock Deep Inside Her Neck! She thrilled at the jerking, jolting, beating of his cock as she frantically bobbed her head up and down on his stiff cock! Her head bounced, bobbed, deep throated his pumping, rigid, stiff cock!
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh, God…" he moaned in ecstasy.
She felt stuffed by his pounding, blood-gorged cock! Her head reeled in wild, frantic, hysterical delight as she bounced up and down on his hard cock!
Up! Down! Up! Down! Frantically! Hysterically! His cock beat inside her throat! Up! Down! Up! Down! Plunging his spit covered cock in!In! Deep inside her clutching throat! Madly! Wildly! She swallowed in his raging, thumping, beating, pounding, digging cock! Downher spasming throat! Deeper! His cock was lathered with her heavy spit as it dug into her throat! Wildly! Frantically! She felt the heavy, fervid pulsations of his cock inside her neck!
She whipped out his raging cock and kissed his slippery cockhead. Her feverish face felt his hot, beating cock pressed into her simmering mouth, lathered with her flaming spit, ravished as she swallowed and plunged down her neck in a quick, hysterical thrust!
Up and down, up and down, up and down, up and down on his hard cock! Her neck was tightly filled with his rock-hard cock! She felt the beats of hot blood in his plummeting cock! Up and down, up and down went her neck on his stiff, beating, pounding cock!
She felt explosively hot as she swallowed his digging cock again and again! Her head rocked into orbit at the heavy thuds of pulsating, raging cock! She felt her body build and mount, in wild, rampaging emotions! She quivered and shook as she pulled out his rigid prick and rubbed the glistening, rigid prick all over her flushed, feverish face! Her tongue lavished slobbery kisses to the slick, slippery cockhead…
And she swallowed his cock down deep into her throat! She bobbed frantically on his rigid, hard, pumping cock! She swallowed and got his cock deeper into her throat!
She loved it! The thrill of having his rock-hard cock beating inside her neck made her frantic, hysterical, mad for more of his heavy pounding prick!
Her hands worked his soft testicles wildly, but gently! Her hanging tits were massaged and squeezed as his passion rose and soared to the skies! He stabbed his cock into her mouth and down her throat with all the zeal and lust of a wild, mad animal! His cockhead tingled with desire to cum! His gut had the good, warm, burning sensation of mounting lust and oncoming orgasm! His whopped throbbed!
She bounced her mouth on his rigid prick and stuffed the blood-gorged cock down her throat! She felt the sizzling of the beginning of his cum!
Her fevered flesh prickled with desire to taste his delicious, luscious, flaming, gushing cum!
She whipped out his simmering, sizzling cock and got splashed full force with his jetting cum! Her mouth gargled and swallowed his hot, thick, delicious cum!
"Aaaaaagggggghhhhhh," she cried, swallowing, gurgling, gargling on his shooting cum.
"Aaaaaaooooooiiiiii!" he bellered.
His cumming body wracked and jolted his spray! "Oooooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii!" he bellered.
His cumming body wracked and jolted his spray of cum into her gurgling mouth. He slid and slithered on the bar while she swallowed all of his hot, gushing cream and pushed her feverish face into his crotch for more! Her tongue was all over his jetting, jerking, shooting cock as she swallowed and sucked for more of his delicious juice! Her hands caressed his pubic hair, his soggy balls, his sweating thighs…
She gobbled up all of his shooting cum and swallowed the thick, salty juice! Her head was deep in his crotch, snarfing up. all his hot, ammonia-smelling cock juice! she sucked and squeezed all the cum from his cock and drank it down! Her frantic tongue wrapped around his prick and lapped his slobbering juices!
She put her steaming face into his melted, smelly crotch and gasped for air! She had to suck in all she could get. Gasping, she licked his hairy crotch free of all his spilled jism. She relished the tastes of his sticky cum, the smells of the orgasmic juices, the feel of his hotness. All of his heated, simmering crotch thrilled her!
His wrecked out, spent body lay on the bar, helplessly limp, while she pressed her hungry mouth to his crotch and licked and nibbled through his pubic hair, around his dead cock, into all the folds of his soft, soggy balls.
Her passions were at peak and her lover was shot!
Bob groaned his satisfaction and contentment while she was built up to a frantic frenzy!
She gobbled into his crotch for more juice and there was none. She hysterically licked his rubbery whang and no life appeared. She was like a wild animal deprived of her lusts. Her crotch simmered and gurgled with her trickling juices. Her wildly fluttering clit was unsatisfied! She trembled and shook in despair and frantic lust! Her dripping cunt spasmed hopelessly…
She felt Bob's hot hands tormenting her nipples as he lay sprawled and useless on the bar. God, she needed a cock! She had to have something jammed up her quivering, spasming snatch!
She grabbed a corked bottle of wine!
"Don't do that!" Bob screamed, as he saw her put the bottle between her legs. "It'll get stuck, you dumb ass!"
"I gotta have a fuck!" she screamed hysterically.
"Not with a God damned bottle," he said and jerked the bottle from her.
She never saw anybody move so fast as he slid from his place on the bar to take the bottle from her quivering, shaking hand.
She felt pushed down on the floor of the living room and her clothes ripped off of her spastic, wrenched body. She slithered in anguished torment as her spasming cunt oozed her juices. Her flicking clit fluttered as she flicked her nipples and was rolled around on the floor so he could get her clothes off of her.
She slithered in overwhelming passion! A few seconds passed until she felt his hot hands on her body again.
"What can you do? I gotta have a fuck!" she screamed hysterically.
Bob spread her legs and she felt something very cold snubbed to her slobbering, squeezing twat. She didn't care what it was! She reached down to his hand and jammed the thing into her clutching, grabbing snatch! She rolled wildly on the floor, feeling the banana up her slobbering, squishy cunt!
"Oooooohhhhhhhhhhhhaaaaaaaa!" she screamed wildly.
She winced at the cold, hard banana as Bob pushed it up inside her slobbering snatch! She felt his hot face in her scorching, flaming pussy, licking her wildly fluttering clit, spitting into her creamed crack and pressing his tongue against the rigid, little lovebud that wiggled and spasmed hectically. She felt his teeth nibble on her tormented clit and her pelvis lashed into frantic punches of passion. His hand pressed to her asshole while a finger dug into her spasming, oozing, dribbling snatch and nipped on her clit until she cried out in pain! He shoved two of his fingers up her shithole and wiggled them. He crammed her bottom so full she could hardly stand it!
She was wild and uncontrollable with wicked, frantic lust! She dribbled her vaginal juices onto the banana and felt him push it up inside her grabbing, clutching twat even farther! His fingers in her asshole pressured her burning hole to release its tight grasp… and he shoved in another finger!
"My, God! You're gonna rip me apart!" she screamed.
"That's what you want, baby! Even if I don't have a hard-on now, you're gonna cum!" he said in a muffled voice from her hairy pussy.
Jan's body squiggled on the floor as her anguished, frustrated, pent-up body thrashed in torment! She felt the jamming of the banana and his teeth on her fluttering clit! His fingers in her asshole burned like fire as he stabbed! His labored grunts roared in her ears as he pushed hard on the banana and plunged his wiggling fingers up her asshole. His grunts sent blasts of hot, steaming breath scorching into her vaginal slit! She flicked her tits and grabbed them hard. Her fingers pinched painfully on her nipples!
"Oh, God, Igotta cum!" she screamed hysterically.
Bob snorted around in her vaginal slit, tongueing her spasming clit. His teeth nibbled in her bubbling, gurgling slit while her raving body demanded more! He jammed the banana up hard into her slobbering, leaking hole!
Jan's head reeled and exploded in wild, frantic ravings. Her hands groped for the blond head that snorted into her vaginal crack! Her asshole flamed of the thrusting pressure! Her belly contracted to push her pussy up hard against the heaved in fruit! She felt his singeing breath scorched into her slobbering, steaming slit and burn her hot, torridly flicking clit!
"Ohhhhhh, I'mmmmmm cuummmiiinnnggg!" she wailed.
Her every nerve was ablaze with the flame of sparking passion as her vagina burst like an explosion and shot her hot cream around the jammed in banana!
"Ohhhhhh, My, God! I'm cumming on a banana fuck!" she screamed.
Bob's ramming fingers in her asshole plunged up tight against the banana that filled her spurting, splashing snatch. He smacked his fingers in up to the burrowing knuckles. He kept the banana stuffed into her slobbering, seeping, boiling snatch while he nipped on her frenzied clit!
"Jesus Christ! What a cuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmm…" she moaned, falling limply into a heap on the floor.
"Get enough of a fuck?" Bob asked softly.
She nodded her blonde head as he dug for the fruit and pulled out his fingers from her asshole. The smell of shithole reeked in the room. Her running cum smelled up the whole place. Her dribbling crack sloshed of her hot, creamy juices.
She lay collapsed from her fiery emotions and watched Bob eat the banana that had been crammed up her cunt. It was a good fuck, but she missed the thick cream of a man's dribbling jism. She loved to feel the hot, thick, creamy liquids ooze out of her spasming twat.
"I gotta take a leak," he said, finishing the banana.
Jan pulled her weak body up from the floor and followed him to the bathroom.
"Piss on me!" she begged.
"Spread your crack," he said obligingly.
Jan sat on the toilet and stuck her hands into her sticky, drenched labia and pulled her crack wide open.
He looked at her puffy, red crack and aimed his penis to her flaming clit.
She watched the yellow pee shoot out of his cock and felt the super warmness of his spraying piss as it hit her clit and leaked down her slobbery crack.
"Uuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmm-mmmmmmmmm," she moaned in passionate contentment. "I love the feeling of hot piss! God,that feels gooooodddddd."
Bob sprayed her wide-open slit for as long as he could. The smell of hot pee reeked and flared her nostrils.
She loved it! Hot piss leaking, splashing, dripping all over her steaming crack. She shivered in delight. As his spray of pee dwindled, she put her mouth down and got the last of his shooting piss into her mouth. Her mouth followed the diminishing arc of pee until her mouth was on his penis, licking for more pee. She dug her tongue into his tiny pee hole and got a few dribbles of his piss.
She licked her lips for more taste of his hot, smelly pee. She loved the thick, heavy odor of hot piss on her lips and cheeks and her tongue lapped it up. She wrapped her tongue around Bob's limp cock and got the very last of his yellow urine and leaned back on the toilet. She closed her eyes and her head swam dizzily.
"My, God, I wanna fuck," she sighed.
"Come on, baby," Bob said, taking her hand.
She went with him into the bedroom and flopped on the bed. Her jutting tits jiggled madly as she hit the bed.
"I really don't know what's the matter with me. I just never seem to get enough fucking," she said.
"Jim's no good anymore… at least not to me. He's a good fuck, I guess, but I'm so bored with him. Candy seemed to love his ass fucking just before I left."
"But Candy's so damned dumb," Bob said.
"Not really. She acts it, but, you know? She's gonna come out of life smellin' like a rose. She's sly like a fox. You guys just don't understand how she works."
Bob shrugged her shoulders in bewilderment. He didn't know.
"Your cock hard, yet?" Jan asked.
"Play with it," he urged.
"You gonna fuck it to me?" she smiled, taking his half hard cock in her warm hand.
"You bet, baby," he answered.
"You got a really neat cock, so hard, yet the skin's so soft. Beautiful cockhead. I love your cock, Bob," she said, flicking her fingers across his smooth prickhead and working down his hard stem. She flicked his balls in soft, willowly desire as she listlessly played with his testicles.
"How do you want to get fucked?" he asked, laying back on his back with his arms under his head.
"Up the ass," she said.
She was rolled over onto her belly, smashing her tits against the sheet. Her smelly pussy pushed passionately against the white sheet as she felt young Bob crawl between her legs. She felt the thick, white handcream splash into her asscrack and shivered at the coolness. His hands felt so warm and soothing as he rubbed the thick cream all over her asscrack and down between her legs into her vaginal slit and bathe her fluttering clit. Her bottom was full of the drenching liquid. His hands felt so good sliding from one end of her sloshy slit to the other. She purred her happy contentment. She lay so happy, feeling his hands slide around in her squishy slit, rubbing, massaging. His hands lathered her clit and sent it flicking wildly. She felt thick cream all over her butt. His hands rubbed in, pushed in, and coated her entire bottom with the thick, warm cream. She felt deliciously lathered in warm, luxurious cream.
Small prickles of desire sparked through her body as he touched her. She lay sprawled on her belly with Bob between her legs, massaging her to a greasy slickness. For being so much younger than she was, this guy knew where it was at!
She tingled with surging desire. She felt his fingers at her asshole, punching, poking. She puckered her asshole tightly. Reflexes. She couldn't help it, no matter how much she wanted his cock shoved up her rectum.
Bob poked his slick, greasy finger to her asshole and forced inside her steaming, hot, slick asshole. His finger wiggled and stabbed.
She swayed her greasy hips and pushed her drenched pussy against the sheet. She was in blissful ecstasy as she felt him snub his rock-hard cock to her asshole. How wonderful his blazing cock felt as he pulled his finger out and shoved his pumping cock in.
Her head reeled and her ears roared as he leaned over her naked back to shove his tongue into her ear. She felt his slobbering spit drench her tender ear and she quivered in happiness. Her passions mounted as she felt his tender, hot kisses down her back, across her shoulders and to her rump. She swirled her hips in passionate circles… feeling his stiff cock in her asshole.
She felt his thick, blond pubic hair rub into her buns as he kept his cock still, inside her rectum. He just let her rotate her slimey, slick asshole on his cock as he held his penis stiff like a rod. She tingled at the warmth of his burning balls smacked into her slippery crack. She tingled with craving desire as she gyrated her asshole on his rigid prick. She hunched up on her knees and felt him right with her. His cock never left her slithery hole. She felt his testicles rub against her vagina and she shot full of prickly heat.
When her labia was spread apart by his encircling hands she spasmed wildly! At the touch of his fingers on her clit, her ass rotated hard on his stiff cock! The heavy throbs of his burning cock scorched through her ass. She moved back and forth slightly… and around and around on his rigid prick! She moved at her own heated pace. She loved the way he controlled himself! She could slide and rotate at her own speed and feel his steady pulsations driving her wild!
His fingers massaged her rigid clit to passionate flutters of ecstasy! She loved the feel of one of his hands as it slipped down her slippery crack and sunk deeply into her clutching, bubbling, spasming snatch. All the while he kept his cock steady in her asshole. She was in her glory! Her asshole was stuffed with beating, throbbing cock, her clit was rubbed by his fingers and her sloppy twat was shoved full of his digging, stabbing fingers. Her skin rippled in ecstasy! Her titties pressed to the bed as Bob held his rigid cock steady and quiet in her sopping asshole.
She was thrilled when he started to move his cock slowly in and out of her tightly clamped asshole… ever so gently. His cock thrusts were a far cry from the pain he had inflicted on her earlier. Of course she had been hysterical with passionate lust before, too. Now she was just so contentedly happy with his gently shoving cock, his digging fingers that she melted into a passionate heat. She swung her hips and gyrated on his digging prick. She felt the squishing in of his thumping cock. His heavy thuds of beating cock jolted her entire body. She heard the loud sounds of squishing in and out of her torridly hot asshole! The thick cream made for sopping noises all over her slushy slit. The squashing and slopping in and out of her vaginal opening thrilled her as did his hot, stabbing fingers!
Her heart pumped blood to her dizzy head and caused severe beats to ring in her head. She felt the prickles of fiery heat scorch through her heated, electrified body. Her every nerve tingled with sparking, sizzling excitement!
"Ooohhh… Goooddd!" she exclaimed in excitement.
She heard his heavy breathing on her back as he stirred up his jabbing of her asshole. The more forceful the heaves of his throbbing cock, the more he grunted. She felt his jammed full testicles smack against her sloppy crack and wallow in the thick juices of her running cunt and the hand cream. She felt his swollen cockhead pulse inside her rectum sending throbs of passion singeing through her bottom. She felt his hands dig into her slobbering cunt and rub his own cockhead as he jammed, heaved and thrust in, in, in!
Her thrills increased as her passion and lust mounted, sending her spiraling into sexual heaven. Her body reeked of sweat mixed with the soothing, warm cream that he lathered her with. She was half in and half out of reason as she let it all hang out and enjoyed his every movement. No holds barred! His spiking in of hot cock stretched her puckered asshole to a burning sensation! She loved it! His fingers worked her rigid clit to a maddening frenzy of desire! Her spasming, leaking twat clutched around his digging fingers! She was built up to a height of lust and passion that was uncontrollable! She simmered and singed in her lust for an ass fuck that would turn her guts inside out! She whirlpooled her ass on his hard cock and felt him jam his blood-filled cock in, in, in! Such ecstasy and pain at the same time! His rock-hard cock burned into her stretched asshole and dug so deeply she couldn't help but wither in a melting heap of passion!
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhh, God, that's good! Your cock's so hard! I feel the beats of your prick all through my body! I love ass fucking!"
The thick cream coated his jamming cock as he jolted in, in, in! Her burning, flaming asshole slobbered her juices as she felt the stiff thrusts of heavy cock stab and plunge! his tough beats and pulses of cock thrilled her shaking body to ecstasy!
She quivered as his hands tormented her squishy slit and crazed clit! Her clenching, spasming twat weeped with desire as his tough fingers thrust in! His swollen cockhead burrowed deeply inside her clutched, clamped asshole! Her passions mounted and soared to heights of oblivion! She was so frantic and frenzied she never would come out of this one! Her shapely, rounded, warm thighs quivered as her rotating ass got smacked hard by his stabbing prick! His cream coated balls whacked into her slippery, slithery slit as he jack-hammered his rigid cock into her asshole, smacking, whacking, stabbing, piercing!
In and out! Squish of oozing fluids from her asshole! Stabbing in and out of her clenched rectum! Leaking fluids seeping from her asshole as he thrust!
"Fuck me harder! Rip me apart! Stick that cock of yours up into my gut! Your fingers in my hot hole feel so good! Sock my ass with your cock! I love it! My cut's gonna go nuts! Fuck… Fuck… Fuck…" she screamed in hysterics for an orgasm that was building, mounting, climbing.
The younger man grunted his cock into her smooth silkiness with fierce throbs and stabs! His shaking ass forced his pulsating cock into her so far!
"I'mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm gonnnnnnnnnnnnnnnaaaaaa cuuummmmmmmmm!" she wailed in lust.
Her fiercely raging body demanded the wild, raging thrusts of hot cock that he pummelled into her. She raved wildly as her seething fluid steamed out of her spasming asshole! She whirled her ass in raging, flaming spirals! She clamped her torridly hot, clutching, gurgling asshole onto his thumping, pumping cock tightly!
"Fuck me! Fuck me hard!" she demanded hysterically.
Bob grunted his cock into her hole and started his grinding, grinding in! He felt his balls lathered with the hot hand cream and her running, rectal oils. His breath was hot on her back as he humped over her and banged relentlessly into her tight, silky asshole!
"Feel that! Feel my cock in your asshole, baby! You're gettin' fucked hard and heavy!" he snorted.
"I love fucking! You're so damned good! I love your hot, burning cock!"
"I'm gonna cum… Ican feel the tingles in my cockhead!" he grunted.
"Shoot your cum to me, baby! I'm ready to blast off! I'mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm cuuuuummmmmmiiinnnggggggggg!" she screached in wild hysterics.
Her hot, sweltering body slithered and shot off her frantic load of cum onto his digging fingers in her hairy, matted snatch. Her body jolted with blasting excitement! She screamed in ecstasy!
"Aaaaaaiiiiiieeeeee!"
The feel of her hot, thick juices on his fingers was all he needed! He smacked his rock-hard prick into her steaming, spasming asshole and exploded his heavy, scorching load of sperm.
His wracking body slipped on her sweaty back as he shimmied his cock in tight, shooting off, blasting her asshole, shaking, quaking, jolting! His heavy breath scorched her back as he humped her frantically!
"I'mmmmmmmmmmmm cuuummmiiinnngggggggggggg!" he grunted.
He snorted and grunted his pulsing, throbbing cock into her asshole and exploded his long and thick spray of hot, scorching cum! His balls wallowed in her seemy, runny asscrack, getting the oozing, dripping, leaking of his cum!
"Oh, My, God!" he gasped, feeling his cock blast into her asshole. "I've never had a cum so good as this! I just keep cumming and cumming! God Damn!" His voice was hoarse and heavy as he grunted his jetting cock into her smooth, silky asshole.
Jan shook so badly she collapsed on the bed with his shooting prick stuck in her clutching asshole. His cum drenched fingers pulled out of her streaming, hairy snatch and caressed her sides. The smell of her strong orgasm reeked. Her smoldering cunt slobbered her hot juices to smear through her pubic hair. She was a hot mass of ecstatic fluids flowing out of her holes.
She shivered in happiness at the bitchin' ass fuck!
Bob's hard cock melted in her squeezing asshole and fell out of her rectum. He stayed on top of her sweat-slick body and moaned his contentment. He felt his limp prick fall over his soggy balls and he moaned.
Jan was exuberant at the hot, steaming, gurgling cum that flooded out of her holes. She lay with the sticky cum dripping and smearing all over her hairy snatch, her asscrack and down her inner thighs. She wallowed in the heat of his young body smacked on top of hers. She loved the heavy smell of their cum! She loved the way this guy fucked and that was the truth! She shook with her thrills!
"I wanna stay with you forever…" she moaned happily.
"Be nice," he agreed.
"Can I?" she asked, still gasping for breath.
"I'd like you to, but what about if Barbie came back and what about your husband?" he whispered.
"I'm not going back to Jim. I love the way you fuck and make me cum all over the place. No, I'm not going back. If you won't have me, I'll have to go someplace else…"
"Stay with me. If Barbie come back we'll figure what to do then. I just won't tell Jim at work where you are. I haven't seen you…" he whispered. "I get so lonely. I need you. Stay."
Jan smiled her happiness. Who ever thought a forty-year-old woman would end up shacking with a guy in his twenties? She was so happy her heart nearly burst!
"I'll work and help and anything you want, baby," she said.
"You just stay home and keep your ass hot for me! If you could get this dead cock of mine up and fucking when I thought I was done for, you're my kinda lady! I'll take care of you. You fuck really good. I won't swap you for anybody, anytime! You're the best fucker I've had…ever!"
"Your cock ain't so bad, either!" she smiled at him from her prone position. "I love your humping, heaving cock! In my mouth, up my ass, in my cunt! You're the Greatest!"
Jan and Bob cuddled together in bed and fell asleep in each other's arms. Their new life had just started…



CHAPTER TEN


Candy was in the middle of fucking her hot, young box boy when the phone rang. She didn't want to answer it, but she was compelled to! Her naked body was jolted and banged as she picked up the phone and heard Jan's voice.
"Busy?" Jan asked.
"Gettin' fucked by the hottest, little motherfucker you ever saw," Candy managed to say.
"I wanted to tell you that I'm going away with Bob. I didn't want you to worry. This's good-bye. Hope you and Carl can make it. Jim and I couldn't. So now I've got me a young fucker that loves me and we're leaving town."
"I hope you'll be very happy, both of you. Good luck, Jan," Candy said.
"Don't tell Jim anything, all right?"
"You know how dumb I am. I don't know a thing," Candy said. "Keep in touch…" and she hung up the phone.
Candy clamped her shapely legs around the dark youth's ass and felt the kid punch in his throbbing cock. She moaned her happiness as her slippery cuntcrack was smacked hard by his swinging, banging balls! She felt his throbbing, beating dick push up her squishy, sloshy vagina. Her vaginal muscles clamped and clasped around the young, hot-blooded cock as Bobby jammed her with his forceful thrusts.
"Ohhhhhhhhh,that fuckin' feels soooooo goooooodddddd!" she moaned.
Young Bob grunted his thudding cock in, in, in! His young hips jackhammered his tough, young, seething cock up her clutching, slobbering tube. His body rested on his elbows as he hovered over her naked body and heaved in his rock-hard dick! His ass flexed as he slammed in, in, in with his thickly veined cock! His smooth skin rippled as he flexed his young muscles to wham her squishy twat. Beads of perspiration stood out on his forehead as he grunted in his cock!
Candy moaned her ecstasy and felt the cockhead thump against her uterus.
Her damp pussy hair mingled with Bob's dark mat of pubic hair. Her flaming, burning snatch clung to his jamming, digging, stabbing throbber. Her body was jolted and slammed up on the bed as the kid lunged into her spasming, leaking twat! Her head turned and tossed as her red hair flared out to halo her head. Her jutting titties stood rigid with her nipples rosy for his mouth to take. She melted into ecstasy when his hot, wet mouth came down on hers. As he worked down to her neck she cringed passionately. At the touch of his young mouth on her nipples, she shot into excited passion! Her skin rippled with lustful desire.
She heard the squishes of her dribbling juices as they trickled down her marshy snatch. With his every inward and outward thrust of pulsating cock the sounds of love juice mixing and draining out of her sounded louder and louder!
Sssqqquuuiiissshhh… Sssllluuurrrppp!
Her hips rotated in swirling circles to suck in his rock-hard dick. She swacked her matted, snarled snatch up to bang his every thrust of hard, young, pulsating cock! She felt his hot hands under her butt digging at her asshole and holding her slobbering twat up to just the right height to slam in his eagerly fucking cock! His young fingers dug into her sweat-slick asscrack and punched at her tightly puckered asshole. He humped her slobbering twat like a wild animal! His smooth cockhead tingled as he throbbed into her soft, silky vagina and felt her heat singe his blood-gorged prick. She was so hot and creamy his cock slipped in and out of her scorching, fiery furnace with ease. His body quivered madly as he smelled her strong womanly juices with his every stab of flaming cock! The youngster quaked with every jolt of his vibrating, hammering cock!
In jammed his young cock!Out, he pulled his prick! Smack into her hairy twat raged his throbbing dick! Out, again! Swack into her slobbering snatch hammered his blood-gorged cock! In, out, in, out, in, out, in!
His every slam of hard dick rubbed his rigid stump across her fluttering clit! He thrust and heaved his hearty, flaming, scorching, thumper! He grunted his blasts of riveting cock and gasped for breath intermittantly! His young, hard body slammed her squishy snatch with wild rage! Bobby banged his jerking cock in and rummaged around inside her squashy snatch! He pummelled her eagerly clutching twat hard and heavy! His young pelvis got to the point of grinding, grinding, grinding in to her as he screwed in his vibrating, beating, stiff cock!
"Oooooohhhhhhhhhhhh, God!" she cried in passion.
The youngster wolloped her slobbering, weeping, spasming cunt! He felt her creamy, warm juices lather his swacking, swinging balls as he madly humped her!
Candy frantically swirled her slobbering, dripping twat on the boy's pounding, grinding cock! Her clit raged in the heavy juices that steamed out of her dribbling, gurgling snatch. Her asshole clenched as his fingers punched and dug to get inside!
"Oooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she cried out in ecstasy.
"Gooooooddd…fuck… agh… fuck… ugh… you're so hot… squishy… love it… I'm gonna fuck your guts right outa you… fuck… cunt… hot… sloppy…" the kid grunted while he swacked his rock-hard dick into her hole!
"Uuuuuummmmmm, I love your fuckin, kid, I love your stabbing prick, I can feel your throbs of cock way up inside my gut! Goooooddd!"
Her gyrating ass whacked against his hot, wallowing nuts as she slammed her dribbling, squishy crack across his damp pubic hair. She flinched as his strong cock plunged into her so deeply that she thought she would cry! She felt his hot hands digging into her slippery, leaking asscrack! Her prickly skin shot bolts of electrified lust through her steaming, groaning body!
Her body scorched of heated passion and wild, wicked lust for this kid's cock! She wasn't being raped now! She was fucking with this teen-age boy and happily humping her ass to get his pulsating cock way up inside her! Her spasming snatch felt stretched and jammed full of hot, steaming, jerking cock! Her head reeled in sexual delight! Her titties jutted for his mouth as he slobbered his thick spit all over her soft, warm breasts. She felt his tongue flick across one of her rigid rosebuds and about shot out of her skin!
She smacked her gyrating cunt tight against his grinding cock! His balls rocked and swayed in her asscrack while his fingers drove her mad! Her frenzied passion rose and mounted to ecstasy! She was frantic with a driving lust that could not be tamed! She slammed her drenched, flooded pussy to his digging, grinding cock for more of his young fucking!
"Oooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh, God! I love your fucking!" she screamed.
"My cock's tingling, I'mmmmmm gonnnaaa cuuummmmmmmmm!" he grunted.
"In my mouth!" she squealed with delight.
"Right on!" he said as he whipped his young prick out of her hole, spun around and jammed his stiff cock into her sucking mouth!
They barely got into the sixty-niner position when she felt the spurting of his hot, thick cream burst into her gulping mouth! She tasted her own womanly juices on his throbbing cockhead just as his cum shot in wild jolts! Her face was covered by his hot, steaming rocks while her mouth was filled with his lathering, foaming cum! Her mouth gulped down as much of the kid's gushing cream as she could get and the rest sprayed her face and hair!
"Aaaiiieee!" he shouted, as his hot cream blasted into her mouth.
"Aaaaaagggggghhhhhh!" she gargled, as the flooding juice drenched into her mouth. "IIIIIIII loooovvvveeee iiiitttt… aaaggghhh!"
She felt his young, wracking body jolt and shudder over her mouth! Her arms clutched around his tightly flexed ass and pulled his shooting cock into her mouth so his exploding jism shot down the back of her throat! She felt his jerking cock bounce and rock inside her mouth as she sucked on his thumping prick! She got most of his exploding cum down her throat, but she kept retracting his gushing cock so she could taste of his salty juice! She smacked her lips to get all of his shot jism while her tongue whipped around his weakening cock! She loved the squishy jabs of his wrecked cock as he tried to shove his soft, smooth cockhead into her throat! She flicked his cockhead and felt his spasming body wrack and flinch! She was going to drive the poor, little boy wild with torment! She kept flicking her tongue and darting it across his shot cockhead and loved the way he moaned and flinched!
Her own hips swayed and heaved her slobbering twat up into his young, flushed face. She felt his scorching breath singe up into her spasming twat. His tongue was eagerly flicking her rigid lovebud making her crazy with lust for an orgasm! She punched her heaving snatch up into his young, smooth face and felt the gutsy, low feeling in her lower belly burst!
"Aaaaaaiiiiiieeeeee!" she cried in anguished pleasure.
Her hot, steaming, gurgling snatch shot her cum juice into the child's slobbering, sucking mouth! Her body slithered under his hot, sweaty one. She smacked her drooling cunt tightly to the kid's mouth and felt his tongue lick into the thick cream as it flowed down her vagina!
"Oh, my, God!" she screamed hysterically. "Your tongue's so hot and goooooooooooodddddddddddd!"
She shuddered as the child sucked out her cunt! She felt his scorching tongue lick into her soft, melting cunt while he lapped up all her flooding, running juices! Her hairy, spasming twat gushed her cream into his young, flushed face and she delighted in having his sweet, hot tongue lick into her slobbering snatch as she spasmed her orgasm onto his face!
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhh, God!" she cried out hysterically.
"Like the fuck? Like the eating out of your cunt?" he asked from his muffled voice in her hairy, smelly, drippy, squishy snatch.
"Hmmmmmmmmmmmm, I love it! I adore the taste of your cum! So salty and strong for a child! You sure as hell don't fuck like a kid!"
Candy heard the front door bang shut.
"My, God, my husband's home! Get your little, cuntsuckin' ass into the closet and I'll take him out into the kitchen! You can go out the back door!"
Bobby jumped from her spread legs and dragged his wobbling cock into the closet. His balls jiggled frantically as he hurried to dress inside the closet.
Candy rushed into the bathroom and splashed water all over her face to drown out the smell of young, hot cum. She put her robe on quickly and rushed into the kitchen where Carl was having a cup of coffee.
"Been crying?" he asked, seeing the water all over her face. Her eyes still had the sexy, glazed look about them.
"Yes. I can't seem to get over the two other women leaving and why. I really liked them both. What do you suppose happened to them?" she asked innocently.
She sniffed as if she was crying, but she really wanted to know if the odor of the young boy's cum was off her face.
"You know, I'm very proud of you. For being as dumb as you are, you're the only one that knows a good thing when she has it. Yep, I'm proud of you," Carl said self righteously.
She nodded her agreement with his statement. She was dumb enough to stay with a good pay check and still have her extra affairs on the side. Yep, she was stupid alright. Stupid like a fox. She had her husband, her mobile home, her bills all paid and she could do whatever she wanted to do during the day, like fuck the young boys and an adult male every now and then. She was really dumb. She hadn't run off to a new neighborhood like Barbie had and she hadn't left town like Jan. Candy still had her cake and she intended to eat it, too!
"You're crying really salty tears," Carl said, kissing away the droplets of water from her face.
Cum! The kid's salty cum! God, Ihope he doesn't notice the flavor of the juice! Hhhhhhmmmmmm, wonder how he'd like it if he knew he was kissing away that young motherfucker's cum?How would I know? I'm toooooo dumb!
Candy smiled wickedly…



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"You really want me to eat her out?" Candy asked her husband.
"Yeah, I'd like to see two women get it on, wouldn't you?" Carl asked Jim.
"Why not?" he shrugged his shoulders.
Candy noticed Jim didn't wait very long after Jan's disappearance before he had this strange broad in his house. The Saturday night swappers continued only with strangers in the house. This time Jim had brought a skinny woman in her fortys to join the fun. Candy wasn't too thrilled by her appearance, but what the hell. Candy hadn't eaten a woman's crotch before and if it would thrill her husband and Jim, what damage could it do? Candy had fucked everybody else in town to please herself, why couldn't she eat this woman's hairy snatch to please her husband? Besides, when she was done with the woman's cunt, she would have Jim's hot cock up her own dribbling twat. She couldn't lose. She had never eaten out a woman before, but she had tasted her own juices when she played with herself and her juices had tasted good to her, so she was sure this woman's crotch would be just as tasty.
Candy did want to please her husband. After all, even if she didn't like him, she did love his paycheck and she did want to be able to help spend it. Why should she give up her home and security when she could have both and a lot more!
This was a new twist, though. Candy had her clothes off and stood in front of the skinny, naked woman. To please her husband, she would make love to the woman. She looked at her husband's glaring eyes as he watched the two women stare at each other's naked bodies. Jim had his cock in his hand and was working his throbber slowly as he watched the two women. So the dumb farts wanted a different kind of thrill. So Candy would give it to them. She could always plead insanity due to stupidity if her husband got mad at her later on.
Candy eyed the woman's dark snatch first. Then her eyes followed up her flat belly to her little, jutting tits. That ought to be a good place to start!
"Sit on the floor and make her," Jim commanded.
Candy and the woman sat on the floor while Jim and Carl sat next to them, taking in every move or sigh. Candy looked at Jim's hard cock and melted with desire. She loved to fuck him and since her husband had brought her, she would fuck Jim and Carl would end up fucking the skinny lady. How delightful! Now all she had to do was get the cocks hot and ready be doing things to this frump in front of her.
Candy reached out to the woman's tit and massaged it gently. She liked the feel of the tit and licked her lips. This was going to be fun! She flicked her rigid nipple with one hand and bent her head to the woman's other breast. To give the guys full view of what was going on, Candy stuck her tongue out and flicked the woman's nipple… in plain view of the guys.
She heard them moan and clutch their cocks! She smiled to herself. She liked the taste of the woman's soft, firm flesh and her rigid nipple, so she sucked in the nipple and tongued it firmly inside her mouth while her other hand played with her other tit.
Candy was pleased when the woman, Doris, felt for her dome. The woman's hand was gentle on her tittie and Candy loved it! The way the woman touched her was tantilizing and tormenting. Candy felt her vaginal crack get slippery with running juices. She smelled herself slobbering her lubrication juices into her sleek slit. She adored the woman's soft, caressing hands on her boobs! The woman was so gentle and sweet as she lowered her head to Candy's breast. The gentle touch of her tongue on Candy's nipple made Candy tremble with lust for this woman. Candy had never messed around with a woman before and this was a new and delicious thrill for her! Candy was supposed to be pleasing the men, but as usual, dumb Candy was getting the most out of it!
Candy loved Doris' hot mouth on her nipple, flicking back and forth, nibbling her rosebud to rigidity. Candy loved the soft, warm saliva that bathed her breast, and then the other one. She had started out to be the aggressor and now Doris was taking over by sliding her warm, gentle, little hand down Candy's soft, firm flesh to her rounded hips. Candy's skin rippled with wicked lust at the woman's tender touch. She really was digging this woman's hands. Doris caressed Candy's hips and thighs in the most gentle way possible.
Candy almost shit at the pleasure this woman was giving her! Being a lezzie had always repulsed her, but this woman's touch made her feel lusty, evil, nasty, wicked and passionate. This woman stirred up emotions that Candy didn't even know she had. She loved it!
Doris was so smoothly gentle as she traced up between Candy's legs and barely touched her damp pussy. She caressed and massaged Candy's thighs closer and closer to her pubic hair and every once in awhile, let her finger touch into Candy's flaming red pussy.
Candy trembled in ecstatic excitement! Hey, she liked this! Her mouth and teeth tugged on Doris' rigid nipple and her tongue flicked across her dome and lathered her with thick, hot spit. Candy loved the vibrations that scorched through her body when she touched the other woman. Candy's legs trembled as Doris touched her inner thigh. Doris' touch was so soft, so warm, so loving that Candy almost creamed herself right then and there, but this was too good to be true. She couldn't cum yet! She let Doris drive her wild with her soothing touches and caresses as her hand got closer and closer to Candy's reeking hot-box! Candy shook in excitement as she let her hands trail down the woman's sides and love up her hips. Candy thrilled at the soft smoothness of the woman's warm skin. She found herself anxious to touch into the woman's slit and to feel her up. Candy knew what pleased her and wondered if the same touches pleased the woman. She could hardly wait to explore this new situation!
"Uuuuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmm-mmmmmmmmmmm…" Candy moaned as the woman eased her slender finger into her silky, sleek slit.
Candy's clit fluttered madly as the woman's finger came closer and closer! Her lovebud trembled and bounced with mad desire to be touched, massaged and caressed by the woman's soft, gentle hand! Candy felt her legs separated as the woman crawled in closer for a feel of her hot snatch! What a hell of an experience!
Candy's rippling, heated skin felt shocked by juiced nerves as the woman slid on her bare ass up close between her legs, Candy felt the woman's finger slide in the squishiness of her slit to touch her fluttering clit!
"Wow! That feels bitchin'!"
The woman smiled her contentment at the softness of Candy's labia. Her one hand spread Candy's hairy labia while the other traced each tender fold of soft, pink skin. She sighed at the smooth, silky feeling to her slender fingers.
Candy felt her heart pick up a few paces while the woman traced in her labia near her clit, but only flicking it gracefully on her way to the other side of her soft, moist lips. Candy slid forward on her bare ass and fell back on her elbows to watch the woman work her smelly, running cuntcrack! So she was supposed to be touching the woman, so what. She was so turned on by this experienced woman that she wanted to take in every touch, every smell, every glorified, electrified feeling. To hell with the guys! Her glazed eyes saw the blurs of the men's bodies as they hovered close to the woman and watched her touch into Candy's love area. Candy felt wildly wicked as she spread her legs for the woman and the guys, too! The guys were too busy grabbing their own cocks to touch Candy and besides, Candy wanted to feel what thrills this woman had to offer! Candy was beside herself with anxious excitement! She was having a great time letting Doris feel her up!
She felt Doris' slender fingers move to her hairy snatch. The way she revolved her fingers around and around and around Candy's dribbling twat, drove her nuts. Candy got all worked up, sparks of heated passion zoomed through her body, her cunt spasmed and Doris went back to encircling her fluttering clit!
"Ooohhhhhhhhhhhh, my, God!" Candy cried in excruciating passion.
Doris smiled as she let her fingers flick Candy's rigid, fluttering clit. She loved the reaction Candy gave, that of swirling her hips in happy ecstasy! Doris pinched Candy's tender lovebud with her fingers while Candy moaned her passion on the floor! Doris let her slender, soft hand slip to Candy's oozing snatch and gently and slowly flick right over the spasming cunt.
Candy cried out her agony as Doris traced the soft, smooth folds of her wet, swollen labia! She quaked on her bent elbows and passion singed through her sparking body. She had never felt so vile and nasty and wicked and perverted before! She loved it! The tremors of excitement built and mounted as the woman slid her fingers into Candy's drenched, warm, slippery slit to inch to her boiling, sizzling twat. Candy's legs shook as the woman's fingers traced over her fluttering clit and to her spasming, leaking cunt! She sucked in her gut to watch the woman's fingers slip into her love tunnel while the other hand held her hairy snatch spread. Candy watched her fingers dive into the murky, musky snatch and wiggle inside her as she slithered and wrenched on the floor. Candy loved the delicate slippings in and out of the woman's fingers as she worked her cunt. Candy's flooding tunnel slopped at the touch of Doris' slender fingers digging and diving. Candy trembled in excitement! Doris had her other hand work Candy's rigid, little, fluttering clit while the first hand kept sliding and wiggling inside Candy's hairy snatch.
The slender fingers felt so warm, soft and delicate as they slipped inside Candy's dribbling cunt. Candy sighed her happiness as she spread her legs wider. She about had a trembling fit when Doris leaned over and kissed her lower belly!
"Uuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmm, Gooooooooooooooodddddddddddd," Candy moaned as the woman nibbled down her belly and put her tongue into the damp pubic hair.
Candy's skin rippled in lustful desire as she watched the woman's face press lovingly against the damp, tangled pussy while her flicking tongue licked into the flaming pubic hair to taste the sweat and smeared juices. Candy shook wildly as she watched Doris' tongue flick into her wide spread slit and dart across her slobbery clit. Like bolts of jarring lightning, Candy's passions streaked through her tingly body! She adored the way Doris' tongue flicked and darted through her sloppy, squishy liquids, nibbling and nipping on her clit. Candy's twat dribbled and gurgled her love juices to the woman's hot, wet mouth. Candy watched the woman burrow into her flaming beaver and lick passionately the length of her slippery crack. The woman's tongue blazed through the squishiness, licking and slurping in all the juices that Candy shot down her vagina. Doris loved to eat out the red head with the flicking, vibrating clit. Doris knew just how to nibble on her rigid, little clit and lap into her hairy snatch. Doris stuck her flicking tongue up inside Candy's twat and sent scorching heat waves flaring through Candy's body!
Doris had her one hand flicking Candy's tits while her other hand slid around her hips to massage Candy's asscrack. Doris' head was smashed into the dribbling slit nibbling on her vibrating clit and sucking all the flowing juice into her hot mouth. Doris' tongue punched into Candy's spasming cunt and Candy went berserk with lustful craving for a hot, burning cock! Candy watched the woman's dark head bob around her flaming snatch and heard the thick slobbers of the woman's squishy soft suckings. Candy flinched when the woman's teeth nibbled on her fluttering clit! Candy collapsed back on her back and punched her red pussy into the woman's mouth! Candy didn't care what the woman did to her as long as she kept doing it! Candy adored the tender loving she got from Doris! Candy heard the slopping and squishing that raged in her floundering slit. The mad tongue lashed relentlessly against her vibrating, electrified clit! Her tongue flicked into Candy's marshy, squishy vagina and trilled her full of delicious, spastic flicks of her tongue! Candy melted in a heap of lustful desire as the woman nibbled at her cuntal opening. Candy loved it!
Jim and Carl snorted as they watched Doris' face go deeper and deeper into Candy's smelly crotch. Their rigid cocks beat and pulsated in their hands. Their cockheads tingled with urgent poundings for release. They heard the wild, loud squishes of saliva as it mixed with her seeping, dribbling juice.
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeee, I'mmmmmmmmmmmm gooonnnnnnnnn-aaaaaaa cccuuummmmmm!" Candy screeched, as the woman licked into her gurgling, boiling twat.
Candy's vaginal muscles clasped and clenched onto the woman's jabbing, stabbing tongue! Her gut contracted! Her rigid nipples stood erect at her flicking! Candy felt her steaming, seething, slobbery cunt flood with a surge of lubrication fluids! She whined and slithered as Doris' mouth worked her fluttering clit! Her vaginal muscles spasmed on Doris' jabbing, jolting tongue! Her skin rippled with electric shock! Her nerves were fiery hot and ready to explode her passions!
Doris dug into the slobbering snatch with her tongue and relished the delicious taste of Candy's dripping, oozing juices. She smacked her lips at the lovely taste and smell of Candy's boiling, steaming juices! Doris adored eating out the hairy, matted, spastic cunt! Her fingers massaged the jutting titties and her other hand grabbed into Candy's slippery asscrack while her fingers dug at her shit hole! Doris' mouth slobbered hotly into the onrush of leaking juices!
"Oooooooooooo hhhhhhhhhhhh, I'mmmmmmmmm cuuummmiiinnnnnnggg-ggg!" Candy screamed, whirlpooling her hips in frantic gyrations.
Her jutting tits jiggled madly as she squirmed wildly on the floor, shooting her hot jism into the woman's sucking mouth! Her squishy, sloppy, marshy crack lathered with her spray of creamy foam! Her matted snatch slammed into the woman's gargling mouth!
Doris' flesh rippled with prickly heat as she eagerly slurped at Candy's gushing, hairy snatch! Doris flamed with passion for woman juice! It was her thing! Being a lezzie, she adored slurping up woman juices! She sucked at Candy's hole, relishing every drop of her gushing juice. She plunged her eager, anxious tongue into Candy's slobbering, smeared tunnel and gulped her flooding, hot, thick cum! Doris licked into Candy's twitching, gushing, spasming twat and sopped up the cum as fast as it leaked out of her clutching cunt! Doris was lustfully digging into Candy's tight asshole, feeling the smooth silkiness of her hot, juicing rectum and delighting in the mad flickings of her nipples! Doris was in her heaven! Her body slithered to push her mouth closer into the matter snatch of the raging, raving, frantic Candy! Doris bathed in the smeared love juice as it seeped out of Candy's torridly hot, flaming furnace! Doris nipped at her fluttering clit as her tongue whipped around in the sloshy, juicy snatch and crack. Doris was hot to trot and feel a woman's tongue up her slippery snatch. She jiggled and rotated her swaying hips. Her slippery slit gurgled with spastic glee as she snarfed up Candy's love juices. Her face glistened with the sparkling, drying cum that has splashed onto her face when the spastic, jerking Candy had shot off! Doris was wild for a tongue fuck!
Doris switched around while she lapped into Candy's slobbering cunt so the two women were in the sixty-niner position. She lowered her hairy, dark, gushy crack onto Candy's flushed, feverish face. Doris tingled with excitement as she felt Candy's hot breath scorch up into her melting snatch! She spasmed at the touch of Candy's tongue whipping into her soft, velvety crotch! Doris was blazing with passion and when Candy's tongue whipped across her fiery clit, Doris spasmed like crazy!
Doris had her face in Candy's squishy cunt, feeling the last of her dripping juices. Her heavy, stringy spit lathered Candy's smelly crotch as she felt Candy nibble into hers. Doris had a tingling in her lower belly that could only be satisfied with the touch of a woman's tongue up her hairy, dribbling snatch!
Candy put her arms around the woman's hot, swaying ass and pulled her pelvis down over her face. Candy lunged into the woman's steaming, leaking crotch and nibbled contentedly into her labia. She tongued her clit, traced each sweet fold in her marshy crack and plunged her tongue deeply into her spasming twat!
"Ooooooooohhhhhhhhh," moaned Doris, as she clutched her tight vaginal muscles around Candy's digging, stabbing, penetrating tongue.
Doris spread her legs wide and smashed her hairy twat down on Candy's gasping face. Candy was lost in her dark muff, swallowing, licking, lapping into the woman's dripping, twitching cunt!
"I'mmmmmm goooooonnnnnnaaaaaa cuuuuuummmmmm…" Doris moaned.
She shoved her flicking, fiery twat down hard on Candy's mouth and dripped her ecstasy into Candy's spitty, juicy mouth. Doris felt her cunt contract and drool as Candy licked up inside her smelly, squishy snatch. Doris' clit twinged with pleasure and frantic vibrations as her gut contracted. Her tits hung onto Candy's feverish flesh and rubbed back and forth. Her nipples were rigidly pink at the tormenting teasing of Candy's hot skin.
"I'mmmmmm cuuuuuummmiiinnngcg!"
Candy got the splash of her blasting juices and gobbled them down. Her tongue slid into her spasming cunt and licked the soft, silky sides of her spasming, contracting vagina! Her nose was tickled by the woman's bush as she licked her madly twitching clit! She felt engulfed by the pink folds of labia on each side of her snorting nose and gasping, gargling mouth.
"Aaaaaagggggghhhhhh," Candy gargled up the dripping, flooding cum from the spasming twat over her face. She wallowed in the woman's thick, sweet, delicious juice as she snarfed down the cum!
Their bodies entertwined in softness of creamy, smooth skin. The heat radiated from one hot woman to the other as they lay together, clutching, grabbing, licking twats!
Jim's throbber was ready to burst from watching the two women tongue each other. He felt the heavy beats vibrate through his sturdy cock! His prickhead thumped like mad! His pelvis shook! His legs quivered!
"I'mmmmmm goooooonnnnnnaaaaaa cuuummm!" He hollared.
Candy slipped out from under the dripping cunt and slid over to Jim's hot, throbbing cock. She took the pulsating prick in her hand and lowered her head to his cockhead to kiss. She was too late with her scorching breath!
"I'mmm cuuummmiiinnnggg…" he wailed, as his shimmering pelvis shook! His red-hot cock burst forth and gushes of foam lathered out the top of his cockhead. Candy got the blast of his cum as it shot in a jerking arc.
She quickly gobbled in his soothing, delicious sperm and her mouth followed the spraying arc of shooting jism until her mouth clamped onto his withering, jerking, pounding cockhead. She felt his pelvis shake as his prick shot off the last of his lovely orgasm! Candy licked around and around his delicious cockhead! She whipped her tongue around his sagging dick and tasted of his delicious, salty cum! She trembled in excitement as she bent over Jim's tasty cock.
She felt Doris' hot mouth at her asshole! The woman had no intention of sucking off Carl or any other man, but she was going to eat Candy's ass! Her tongue dug at Candy's asshole as her hands pushed Candy's solid cheeks apart. She snorted into Candy's smelly asshole and dug her tongue into her squeezing rectum!
Candy was so happy at the scorching, fiery breath that singed up her asshole while she licked off Jim's shot cock and soggy balls! She loved the taste of his delectable cum! She slobbered her spit to his testicles and bathed his cock and balls in her slobbering spit. She pressed her flushed face into his heavy, musky crotch and wallowed in the precious smells of his spent cum that clung to his pubic hair. Her arms went around his hips as she buried her face in his hairy crotch.
She shook in trembling desire of wild, crazed fuck-happy lust as Doris' tongue jammed in and out of her asshole!
Into her asshole with Doris' tongue! Slobber out! Jamm into her clenched asshole with the woman's tongue! In, out, in, out, in, out! The hot tongue scorched into her squeezing rectum with fervor for eating her out!
Candy slobbered her spit onto Jim's dead cock and stuffed his soggy balls into her mouth to nibble on!She buried her face in his musky smelling crotch while her nostrils flared at the luscious smell of spent cum! Her mouth reeked of the taste of his hot, delicious cum as she gobbled in his soggy, soft nuts!
Candy was oblivious to everything except sex! She adored the smells, the tastes, the sounds, the sights of any kind of sexual fun!
She left Jim's dead crotch and groped for her husband's cock! She felt the thick, hot, throbbing cock with her hands and through glazed eyes saw her husband's lovely, beating dick!
Candy's tongue traced up his thick, blue veins to his delicious cockhead! She dug her tongue into his tiny pee hole and tasted trickles of his flaming lubrication juices! She wished the asshole tonguer would knock it off! The woman felt into Candy's slippery snatch as she tongued her asshole! Candy wanted a cock, not a lezzie. She had made out with the lezzie only for her husband's pleasure. Now she craved a hard, throbbing cock in her cunt!
The woman's tongue felt bitchin' and so did her lovely, soft hands working Candy's snatch from the back, but Candy had to have a cock up her twat!
Candy turned around and gently, but firmly pushed the woman away from her smelly asshole.
Doris crawled off by herself and watched Candy crawl onto her husband's lap. She cried at the loss of what she had thought would be a new lover. She had prayed for a woman to love all the time she had taught Sunday School and just knew this woman was going to be hers. She would have to go back to the church and pray some more, because she could see Candy craved cock more than her pussy. Doris dressed slowly and quietly left the party.
Candy straddled her husband's rigid cock and snubbed the beating, throbbing dick to her slobbery snatch.
She sunk down on his rigid flesh slowly, feeling every good throb of his cock vibrate through her bottom. She inched down, down, down on his rock-hard cock until her crotch felt his sticky, curly pubic hair.
"Did I do what you wanted me to? Did you like watching that woman eat my cunt? Did you like it when I slurped her juices from her hairy snatch?" Candy asked her husband.
"Hhhhhhmmmmmm," he moaned and fell to his back on the floor.
Candy felt his stiff cock up her slobbering, squeezing twat. She forced her vaginal muscles to squeeze on his hard dick as she moved her clenching snatch slowly up and down on his vibrating, pulsating cock!
Sssssslllllloooooosssssshhhhhh, went the steaming, oozing juices in her cunt as she pushed down on his lathered cock.
Ssssssillllloooooopppppp, sounded her seeping juices as she eased up on his throbber.
Up, down, up, down, up, down on his thumping cock slid her dribbling, oozing, hairy twat! His beating cock squished, slopped, slid in her oozing, drooling juices!
He felt the super softness of his wife's silky, tight, grasping cunt as his tender, sensitive cockhead slid in and nearly out of her gurgling twat! He lay flat on the floor watching his wife's jiggling titties bounce as she rode his cock. Her lovely, pink circles of flesh held her rigid, pink nipples. Her boobs jiggled and bounced gleefully as she bounced up and down on his cock!
The heavy sounds of thick, squishing, sloshing juices sounded in his ears. His head was dizzy with excitement as he realized his wife had done everything he wanted and saved her fucking cunt for his cock! He loved her after all! She was dumb, but faithful to his every demand. His hands went to her smooth, rounded hips and he helped her bounce up and down on his rigid, blood-gorged cock! Her grasping muscles squeezed tightly around his rigid cock, scorching her frenzied heat through his throbber. His cockhead dug at her tender uterus. He felt her sloshy slit smack down hard on his cock and splash her drooling, torrid liquids to his full, gorged nuts. He loved it!
"I love to fuck you! Your cunt's so hot and tight!My cock's burning inside your wet, squishy snatch! I love to fuck you!" he moaned.
"I love to fuck you, too," she gasped, riding his cock hard and heavy.
She felt his heavy throbs of cock stab into her love tunnel as she humped him wildly. Her reeling head tossed and her red hair flared around her head. She was like a tiger with lust for his cock. Her hands grabbed his thick shoulders and felt the strength of his arms. Arms that would support her for the rest of her life. His burning hands held her hips and she knew he would work for her for the rest of her life. She had it made!
His fucking cock dug into her frantically spasming twat as she bounced up and down on his throbber! She felt his burning, heat filled balls in her crack as she hit down on his pulsating cock. His heat radiated through her steaming, frantic body!
"Get on top of me and fuck the shot outa me! I gotta feel you over me! I wanna fuck you forever! Fuck me! Please get on top of me! Dig your fuckin' cock into my snatch!" she cried hysterically.
They rolled together, his cock never leaving her slobbering twat. He was over her, humping her, as he rested on his elbows.
"That's the way it should be… the man over the woman… smarter… better… faster… goooooodddddd fuck! I love your cock! I adore your balls smacking into my asscrack! Burning! Blazing! Scorching into me! Your cock's wonderful pricks, stabs, thrusts! God! I love fucking you! Fuck me! Screw in that cock of yours! Heave your prick up to my throat! Punch into me! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she screamed hysterically.
Candy clenched her shapely legs around her husband's tightly flexed ass. She locked her ankles around his hot, steaming flesh. She felt the steady jack-hammering in of his rock-hard cock! His lathered balls smacked, swacked into her asscrack with his every fierce thud of cock!
Her slithering body sparked with electrified passion as his torch blazed into her steaming, gurgling twat. Her head reeled in frenzied dizziness. Her heart pounded blood to ring in her ears. She quivered at the touch of his tongue squishing into her ear while his hand massaged her jutting tit.
She was engulfed with his fucking cock jamming into her hole.
In… out… in… out… in went his pulsating, beating cock! Plunging, stabbing, digging, grinding, fucking!
"Ooohhhhhh,sssoooooo goooooodddddd!" she moaned passionately.
She rotated her hips and whiripooled in his fucking cock. The steady swacking of his hot balls tormented her to sexual frustration. She wanted him to shoot her full of his fucking cum! He was keeping his hard-on for a super long time and she loved that, too. She just adored everything! Her clit sparked with frenzied vibrations! Her leaking, squishing cunt dribbled her happiness to lather his jamming, pounding, socking, slamming cock!
The squishing sounds rocked the room. The smelly odors of womanly juices and cum reeked to their nostrils.
Sssqqquuuiiissshhh… Sssqqquuuaaassshhh!
Sssllloooppp in, retract, jam in, pull out, slam in, retract out, fucking, fucking, juices running, cunt spasming, cock fucking!
Candy went berserk with lust for the throbbing, beating, thrusting cock! The steady, hard beats of red-hot blood blasting through his pulsating cock drove her wild! Her frantic, mad, wild, raving body quivered and shook in flared passion! She swirled her hips wildly as her cunt spasmed hotly around his grinding, grinding, grinding cock! His lathered balls wallowed in her asscrack and burned hotly into her seemy, slippery, slick slit.
"I'mmmmmm gonnnnnnaaaaaa cuuuuuummmmmm!" she screeched.
Carl grunted his cock in harder. He humped his wife's ass hard and heavy. His cockhead tingled with joy as it leaked with his lubrication juices. He felt his throbbing cock swell to explosion!
"Aaaaaaiiiiiieeeeee," he roared, clutching her hot flesh in his jerking, spasming, jolting orgasm.
"Eeeeeeiiiiiiaaaaaa," she screamed, tearing at his frantic body.
Her body slipped against his sweat-coated, hairy body. She jammed her matted snarled pussy to his fucking cock and held tightly to his throbbing, shooting, jetting cock with her wildly spastic vaginal muscles.
Their bodies wracked and rolled on the floor in the mutual ecstasy of fantastic orgasm!
"Oh, My God, that was a good fuck!" she squeeled.
"You got a good cunt!" he sighed, gasping for breath.
"You got a beautiful cock! I love it!" she moaned happily.
"You know what? I was a fool for ever getting involved with this wife-swapping orgy. I love you too much to swap or share you, ever again," Carl said, lathering her neck with kisses.
"I know what you mean," she agreed, panting. "We'll just go home and from here on, it'll be just you and me."
Candy was thrilled that her husband loved her. She was overjoyed that she would not have to come to these parties ever again!
"We'll go back to the way it was when we were first married. You just do the cooking and looking beautiful and I'll do the working…" he said, cuddling his wife close to him.
She sighed with relief. Thank God, he would be at work. She had it all laid out.
She had a date with the young, fucking box-boy tomorrow.
The next day she would be home in bed with the group of little boys from the Boys' Club, fucking and sucking all those cocks.
Now that Jan had left town, that left her Jim hunting cunt, so she would give him a call, and she might as well include the horny milkman Jan had talked about.
Candy was sure she could squeeze her fucking husband in there someplace.
It was too bad Jan had left with Bob, he was a neat fuck. Barbie was off with her Fred, fucking it up.
Candy smiled happily. She hadn't left. She had her fucking husband, young boys, the milkman, Jan's husband all of them were horny as hell and she had just the hot, little cunt to fuck them all!
Maybe she was a bit too greedy… no, she was just a dumb red head with a flaming, hot twat that was always ready, willing and able to fuck anything that came along.
She did want to get that woman's address, too. she was pretty good at eating her out!
Candy would definitely keep her string of fuck-happy men and boys.
She must remember to keep room for her husband's fucking.
Please, Lord, don't let me forget my husband!
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