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CHAPTER ONE


It was Polly Prentiss' first day on the job. The newly appointed head librarian of the exclusive and private Hardwick School knew she ought to keep her mind on her work, but it was difficult to ignore how horny she felt.
She'd never had this problem before. Polly had always been so wrapped up in her career that she'd never had time for men and sex. Then, at twenty-eight, she'd decided to treat herself to her first real vacation, a Caribbean cruise. And on the cruise she'd gone to bed with a man for the very first time. Just a few love-making sessions with Mark Wells, and she was hooked on sex.
That had been several weeks ago, but Polly couldn't get it out of her mind. At the end of the cruise, she and Mark had gone their separate ways. They weren't in love, and they both knew it. But Polly missed him anyway. At least she missed his big hard cock. She was creaming right through her panties as she thought about it.
"Miss Prentiss? Can I talk to you for a second?" asked her assistant, Jeffrey Taylor.
Polly wrenched herself out of her horny daydream and listened as the wimpy young man questioned her about some problem he was having with the filing system. Polly had worked hard to get the head librarian job at Hardwick, but right now it seemed as dull as dishwater to her.
She wanted to be in bed with a man, feeling a stiff cock working deep and hard in her hungry pussy hole.
If only she could get her mind off sex! The urge to be fucked was driving her crazy, but there was just no way she was going to get laid and conservative, and sex was a taboo subject among both staff and students. Everybody acted like it was a convent or a monastery.
After helping Jeffrey, Polly retreated to her desk and tried to concentrate on some paper work, but it was a no go. All she could think about was the fiery ache in her pussy, her desperate need for a man. Helplessly she let her mind drift back to her first meeting with Mark Wells on the cruise ship. It had been lust at first sight for both of them.
Mark was a very good-looking guy, which was why Polly had noticed him.
Previously she'd been indifferent to men, caught up in her career.
Mark liked what he saw, too. Polly was a tall girl with terrific legs, large thrusting breasts, and long dark hair. She usually wore her hair in a prim bun when she was on the job, but on the cruise she let it flow down her back.
They met on the deck, and Mark asked her for a drink. They had several drinks, and the next thing Polly knew, they were heading for his cabin. She wasn't used to drinking so much, and she really couldn't remember agreeing to go with him, yet she didn't mind the idea. Mark locked the door behind them, then pulled her into a hot embrace.
His tongue darted suggestively into her mouth, and all of a sudden Polly was horny – horny for the first time in her life. Her whole body tingled, and her pussy went wet with a sudden rush of molten cream. For a moment she didn't understand what was happening to her.
Then gradually it dawned on her that her natural female instincts were at work. It was the first time she'd ever allowed them to surface.
Mary finally broke their steamy kiss and said, "Why don't we take off our clothes and get comfortable?"
Polly reddened and staggered back from him. "Uh, Mark, there's something I ought to tell you," she said. "I'm a virgin. I never even had a date with a man before."
He gawked at her. "A virgin? A virgin over eighteen years old? I didn't know they existed any more," he said.
"Well," Polly said with a sheepish smile, "I know that twenty-eight is kind of old to be a virgin, but things just turned out that way. So I'm a little nervous."
"Sure, honey, I can understand that," Mark said soothingly, "but let me just ask you one question. Do you wanta be a virgin the rest of your life?"
Polly thought that one over. Sex had never been important to her before, but she realized now that she didn't want to die an old maid.
She wanted to know what all the excitement was about, why people seemed to be obsessed with fucking.
"No, Mark, I don't want to stay a virgin," she answered. "Will you please show me what to do?"
Mark broke into a great big grin. "Sure, honey," he said, "I'd be delighted. For openers let's get undressed."
Polly just did what he said and let him lead her. After all, she knew absolutely nothing about sex. Oh, she'd done some reading and knew all the parts of the body and what they were for, but she had no idea what a man and a woman could do to turn each other on and have fun together.
She took off her clothes, and so did Mark. He ogled her firm big tits and dainty dark bush, while she gawked at his strong, hairy, masculine body. She'd never seen a man naked before, and she found herself aroused and excited. Timidly she let her eyes drop to his cock, and then she gasped and clapped a hand to her mouth.
"Oh, my gosh," she breathed.
"What is it baby?" Mark chuckled.
"It's-Its so big," Polly said, her big brown eyes focused on his stiff prick.
"You act like you never saw a cock before," he laughed.
"I never did," she said.
"Jesus," he exclaimed, "let's go over to the bed, and you can have a closer look."
Polly appreciated that. She was fascinated with his cock. They stretched ot on the bed and she stared and stared at that solid slab of meat that looked so enormous to her. It seemed to be as thick as her wrist, and she wondered how she could ever take it into her untried cunt. But apparently women did that all the time and got off on it.
"I'll let you play with it later," Mark promised. "Right now there's something I wanna play with. You've got fantastic tits, honey."
His big hot hands cupped her ample tits and began to squeeze and stroke. Polly had never had her tits fondled before, and she really enjoyed it. Right away her big light-pinked nipples went rigid with lust and poked urgently into his palms. Her breasts swelled up, hot and engorged, and they throbbed as he caressed them. She realized that she was creaming floods of hot sticky cream.
"You like this?" Mark leered.
"Mmmmmmm, yes," Polly sighed.
"Here's something you'll like even more," he said.
He leaned close to her tits, stuck out his tongue and began to lick her nipples. Polly gasped, moaned and soaked her inner thighs with helpless bursts of cream. It felt fantastically good to have Mark's hot wet tongue lashing her sensitive engorged nipples. In just about a minute she was horny out of her mind.
Mark took his time, coating every inch of her long stiff nipples with his hot spit. Then he caught her left nipple between his lips and sucked it into ht steam heat of his mouth. He began sucking firmly on her nipple, giving her hot little stabs of pleasure, and she whimpered blissfully.
"Ooooo, Mark that feels so exciting," she cried.
He sucked one nipple, then the other, while Polly's pretty face twisted into a wide lusty grimace and she creamed helpless floods of hot juice. She'd have started dating a long time ago if she'd known that making out was so much fun! Finally Mark left her nipples and started licking and kissing his way down her body.
"What are you doing, Mark?" she gasped.
"I'm gonna eat your pussy, honey," he grinned, "and you're gonna love it."
He eased her thighs open and wriggled down between them, and Polly felt his hot breath fanning the moist naked flesh of her gash. He practically had his face in her pussy, and he was folding back his face in her pussy, and he was folding back the furry lips and gazing excitedly at the tender pink flesh. That was really kinky, Polly thought.
Then his big glistening tongue darted out, and she felt the most heavenly sensation she'd ever known. "Ohhh, my God, yess," she hissed.
She went totally limp and submissive as Mark licked her pussy. She let her legs fall wide open, offering him every inch of her virgin slit, and he proceeded to gobble it. His big hot tongue was everywhere, licking and lashing and tasting. He tongued up her musky cream as fast as he could get it.
It might be kinky, it might be crazy, but Polly loved it. She adored every second of his noisy, greedy pussy-eatin. She'd never felt anything nearly as good. His stiff tongue snaked into every hot fold and every little valley, giving her exquisite sensations. Helplessly she creamed all over his face.
"Ohhhhh, God, Mark, I love it," she sobbed. "Don't stop, please."
He didn't stop, and it got even better. He made his tongue long and stiff and started easing it up her cunt. Polly went wild, creaming in hot spurts, clawing the bed. She'd never had anything in her cunt before, and she loved the hot cramming sensation. He pushed his tongue into her as far as he could get it, then began fucking her with it.
"Unnnhh, shit, yes," she sobbed, "do it to me."
That stiff sawing motion excited hell out of her. If fucking felt anything like that, she could hardly wait to try it. As Mark's long rigid tongue reamed her virgin cunt, she creamed steadily, the molten liquid overflowing her pussy and gushing down the crack of her ass.
She felt the hot pleasure building steadily in her pussy.
"Do it to me, do it to meeee," she wailed.
Mark worked his stiff tongue faster and faster in her greedy little twat, and she arched her body to take the pistoning meat as deep as she could get it. Instinctively she tightened her cunt around his tongue, getting all the delicious red-hot friction she could. The pleasure was so powerful by now, she felt like she couldn't contain it much longer.
Then down in the depths of her cunt there was a violent explosion of pleasure that quickly rippled out to engulf of pleasure that quickly rippled out to engulf her whole body. She screamed in ecstasy and flooded Mark's face with a huge sizzling load of tangy come.
"Ohhhhh, God, unnnnnhhhh, whahhh!" she howled.
Her body convulsed and bucked, and Mark couldn't keep his tongue inside her, she was writhing so hard. He rose to his knees and watched her, his eyes focused hungrily on her wildly bouncing tits. When she finally went still and opened her eyes again, she looked at him wonderingly.
"What happened to me?" she asked. "Was that an orgasm?"
"That's right," he chuckled, "you came. You never had a climax before?"
Polly shook her head, "I sure didn't know what I was missing," she laughed.
"I'll see that you get off a lot more before this cruise is over," Mark promised. "But now you can play with my cock if you want."
"Oh, yes, please," Polly said eagerly.
He showed her how to handle that big slab of meat. He taught her how to pump it, lick it, suck it. Polly especially like the suckling. She had her mouth open wide, her lips hugely stretched, and she'd crammed as much as she could inside, more than half the length of his big hard dick. She sucked greedily on it, drawing the salty cream from his piss hole.
"Yeah, baby," he groaned, "you're gonna make a great little cocksucker."
He let her suck on his prick and eat his juice till he was almost coming. Then it was time for the big moment, time to lose her cherry – and Polly was more than ready. She kept her legs bent and wide open as Mark crawled between them and pressed the hugely swollen head of his dick against the tight virgin mouth of her cunt.
"Ready?" he asked.
"Yes, stick it in me, Mark!" she panted.
She was already creaming all over the fat purple head of his cock, eager for more. He began to ease it into her, being careful not to hurt her, filling her gradually but steadily with the thick throbbing pole of meat. Polly thought it was the most heavenly sensation she'd ever known. She creamed steadily and heavily as he went into her.
"Oooooooo, Mark, yessss," she hissed, "get into me, give me all of it."
At last he was all the way into her, his massive boner throbbing against every inch of her hugging cunt. He started fucking her in deep, slow, sensuous strokes, and Polly clung to him and sobbed with pleasure. He'd been careful to make her first fuck a great one, always arousing her, never hurting her, and she responded with cries of ecstasy.
"Ohhh, shit, I love it," she moaned, "I love the way your're fucking me, Mark."
He leered down at her and began to move his prick faster and harder in her exquisitively tight box. Gradually he increased the speed and force of his fucking, till they were going at it pretty hard, but Polly loved it. Her instincts took over, and she fucked right back at him, jerking her hips to his horny rhythm.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to me," she babbled hoarsely.
It was only her first fuck, but she knew she could never get enough of it no matter how long she lived. She was hooked on sex from now on.
She just wondered how she'd gone twenty-eight years without it. Mark began to really hammer his rock-hard dick into her, and she wailed in bliss and soaked his jackhammering cock with boiling floods of pussy cream.
"Just a little more, honey," she whimpered, "I'm almost there."
"You and me both, baby," he growled.
She felt it again, that gigantic explosion of pleasure in the flaming depths of her cunt. She screamed as she began to come, and her cunt clamped and sucked around Mark's pistoning cock. "Awwww, fuck, awwww!" he roared, jetting his sizzling load into her.
After that she couldn't resist him, and they fucked like bunnies for the rest of the cruise. Polly could hardly remember what ports they visited. Nothing seemed more important than the fantastic pleasure Mark gave her with his fingers and tongue and cock. In those few days, he taught her all about love-making, and she was a straight-A student.
When the cruise was over and she'd said goodby to Mark, there was the excitement of moving to a new city and starting a new job. The post of head librarian at Hardwick School was very important and well-paid.
Polly didn't think about much else for a week or so. Then she started getting horny, so horny that she couldn't kee pher mind on her work.
Today, the first day of school, was the worst so far. As she sat at her desk reliving her delicious love-making with Mark, she got so horny, she could have screamed with frustration. She ached to come, but with no man to help her out, there was just one way for her to get off.
Polly blushed as she thought about it. She never masturbated before.
But this was an emergency. She truly felt like she'd go crazy if she didn't do something to relieve the boiling need in her pussy. She got up and walked to her assistant, Jeffrey, who was loading a book cart.
"Things don't seem too busy right now Jeffrey," she said, "so I think I'll take a quick break. Can you handle things for a few minutes?"
"Yes, ma'am," he said meekly.
Polly hurried to the woman's faculty lounge, and to her relief she found nobody else there. She locked herself into a stall, leaned against the wall, and tucked her skirt up. She slid a hand down inside her panties and touched the boiling wet flesh of her gash. She found the pulsating lump of her clit and began to rub it with her fingertip in a steady circular motion.
"Oooooo, yesssss," she breathed.
That was more like it. She was getting a steady buzz of pleasure from her throbbing joy as she rubbed. She moaned with relief. Her twirling finger was soon soaked with her uncontrollably seeping cunt cream as she masturbated herself toward the release she craved. If she could just bring herself off, maybe she could get her mind off sex for awhile.
But Polly knew this wouldn't end her problem. She was hooked on fucking now, she needed a man, and one session of playing with herself wasn't going to end that need. But Hardwick School was the worst place on earth to look for a sex partner. Students had been expelled, faculty fired, for even mentioning sex.
Well, she'd just worry about that later. Right now the important thing was to relieve her powerful desire and get back to work. Following her natural horny instincts, she rubbed her clit faster and faster. Her head lolled back against the wall, and she closed her eyes tightly, blotting out everything but the delicious sensations she was giving herself.
In another minute she was teetering on the edge of orgasm, and she knew she could bring herself off. She caught her soaked joy button between thumb and forefinger, and she gave it a firm lingering squeeze. It was just like pressing a magic button.
"Oooooo, shit, I'm coming, ooooooo!" the horny librarian wailed.
She came and came. Standing there with her molten come-juices pouring down her legs, her body wracked with orgasmic convulsions. Polly knew she was going to need good, regular sex from now on. Her hot need wasn't going to go away. But she was working at the most puritanical school in the country. How was she going to find a man?



CHAPTER TWO


Polly thought long and hard about her dilemma that evening when she returned to the neat little house she was renting. She knew she'd go crazy if she didn't find a lover soon, but the question was how to find one. Hardwick School didn't seem to offer any candidates.
On the other hand, Polly thought, she couldn't be the only person in the whole school who was horny. There had to be some guy there who was secretly dying to get laid and he was the guy she wanted. But she couldn't very well advertise on the bulleting board. "Horny librarian seeks well-hung sex partner" – no, that just wouldn't do.
All she could do was check out each man she met and see if he was interested. She decided to start with the assistant librarian, Jeffrey Taylor. He was a couple of years younger than she was, a very shy and puritanical young man. If he was interested in sex, he sure was good at hiding it. But Polly was determined to find out. She had to start somewhere, and she knew Jeffrey better than any other male at the school.
The next day she wore her long hair down instead of in her usual prim bun. She wore a short skirt that showed off her nice legs, and she wore a tight-fitting sweater that accented her big thrusting tits. As she walked into the library she noticed a couple of male students flashing her quick appreciative glances. Too bad they were so young.
"Good morning, Jeffrey," she purred.
He looked up from his desk and stared at her, eyes travelling quickly to her large firm tits, then darting away again. "Uh, good morning, Miss Prentiss," he stammered, getting a little red in the face.
"Oh, please, call me Polly," she said, leaning close to him. "After all, we're going to be working together every day, so we might as well be friends, don't you think?"
"Oh, yes, ma'am – I mean, Polly," he breathed.
He was attracted to her, all right. He tried to disguise it, but Polly could tell. Now question was, was she attracted to him? Robert Redford he wasn't. He was slender, wimpy, with plastered down hair and rimless glasses. But Polly told herself that none of this mattered as long as he had a hard cock and was ready for some fun.
She spent the rest of the day trying to turn him on. She brushed against him whenever she could, leaned low over his desk so he could see down her neckline, and when she talked to him she stroked his arm.
By quitting time the poor guy was practically panting every time she came near him. Polly figured it was time for her big move.
"Jeffrey," she said, "there's a number of books I want to take home, and I can't carry them all. Could I persuade you to bring some over to my house in your car?"
"Oh, of course, Polly," he said eagerly.
Polly grabbed a pile of books and thrust them into his arms. She drove home with him following her, getting more excited by the second. Her horniness was back in full force, even though she'd masturbated several times yesterday. She needed a stiff cock urgently. She just hoped of Jeffrey was prepared to take on the job.
He followed her into the house, carrying the load of books, and Polly had him set them on the dining room table.
"Thank you, Jeffrey," she purred, "you're an angel. Can I offer you a drink?"
"A glass of milk would be fine, Polly," he said.
Oh, terrific, Polly thought. But she smiled as she brought the milk, and she said, "Just make yourself comfortable in the living room, Jeffrey, and I'll be right with you."
She went to her bedroom and stripped naked. Then she took a nearly sheer black negligee from the closet and put it on, no bra or panties underneath. If that didn't give Jeffrey the right idea nothing would.
She strolled back into the living room, and when he saw her, his mouth dropped open and he nearly spilled his milk.
"Mmmmmmm, that's better," Polly purred as she sat down next him on the couch. "It's nice to get out of my work clothes."
Jeffrey's eyes were locked helplessly on the dark outline of her bush.
He stared and stared, and Polly began to wonder if he was even breathing. Finally, though, he gave her a big sigh and sat aside his milk glass. He cleared his throat, started to say something, but all that came out was a hoarse croak. He cleared his throat and tried again.
"I'd better leave, Polly," he said hoarsely. "I'm beginning to have wicked thoughts."
Polly was delighted, "Oh, are you, Jeffrey?" she said. "Tell me about them."
She slid a hand onto his knee and gave a squeeze. His eyes got huge.
She began inching towards his crotch. The closer she got to his cock, the harder he blushed. But he didn't protest or try to move away. And best of all, Polly noticed a growing bulge at his crotch.
"You don't have to be afraid with me, Jeff," she purred. "I'd just love to hear about your naughty thoughts. What's on your mind right now?"
"You-you won't tell anybody?" he asked hoarsely.
"Of course not," Polly smiled, "I could get in trouble, too. So this will just be our secret. Now tell me what you're thinking."
"I'm thinking I'd like to take your clothes off," he admitted, blushing even harder.
"Why, Jeff, what an exciting idea," Polly cooed. "Go ahead."
He gawked at her for a second, as if he didn't believe what he was hearing. But his lust was too strong to be ignored. The bulge at his fly was enormous now, his cock fully engorged. He gave a low horny growl and reached for the belt of her negligee. He fumbled it open, drew the filmy gown aside, and gawked at her naked beody. Polly shivered with excitement and creamed heavily.
"You're beautiful, Polly," he sighed.
"Let me give you a better look, Jeff," she smiled.
She stood up and shrugged the gown off, letting it drift to the rug.
Jeff's eyes travelled hungrily up and down her tall, big-titted body.
She motioned him to stand up, and he did. She began to undress him. He was still blushing like mad, but he wasn't resisting anything she did or suggested.
The guy acted like a prude, but so did everybody else at Hardwick School that was how they kept their jobs. Now Polly was discovering that beneath Jeffrey Taylor's puritanical act there was a perfectly normal, horny guy. She was very relieved to find that out, because her need for a man was reaching the boiling point.
It took awhile to strip off Jeff's three-piece suit, but finally she had him down to his shorts, which were fiercely tented by his stiff cock. Polly paused and looked him over. Then she carefully removed his rimless glasses and set them aside. That improved his looks a hundred per cent. She inched down his shorts and helped him step out of them.
On her knees, removing the shorts, she let her eyes drift up slowly for her first glimpse of cock in over a month. She burned with lusty excitement when she saw his absolutely rigid prick. It hugged his belly and drooled glistening cream. Polly wanted that rock hard fuck tool in her cunt so badly, she could have screamed. Her fingers trembled as she fisted his hot throbbing boner.
"Mmmmmmm, what a gorgeous hard-on, Jeff," she purred.
"I just couldn't help it," he said hoarsely. "You really get me excited."
"No need to apologize, dear," Polly said, "It just so happens that I need one of these very badly. Why don't we go to our bedroom and be more comfortable?"
Before he could answer, she got up and started down the hall. She knew he'd follow. In fact the wimpy assistant librarian could hardly wait to get his hands on her. She had a hunch that once they were fucking, he wouldn't be wimpy any more. But she didn't want to rush. Mark had taught her how much fun foreplay could be.
She slid onto her bed and beckoned Jeff to follow. He did, and he went straight for her tits. Polly was surprised, because it was the first time he'd taken the initiative. He cupped her big hot tits and began feverishly squeezing and molding them. She settled back with a happy sigh. She loved having her tits played with.
"Mmmmmmmm, yes, Jeff, that's so nice," she purred.
He molded his big hot fistfulls of the silky flesh, and her nipples responded fast, growing into stiff nubs and poking into his palms.
Polly noticed that his cock was dangling like crazy as he fondled her tits. This guy was no puritan at heart, no matter how he behaved. He had some very healthy lust stored up.
"You're not married, are you, Jeff?" she asked.
"Not yet," he said hoarsely. "My fiancee and I plan to be married next summer."
"That's a long time to wait," Polly said, "Are you two making it?"
Jeff snorted with laughter and sounded kind of bitter. "Are you kidding? Debbie won't even let me kiss her except to say goodnight. She comes from a real strict family."
"And how long have you been engaged?" Polly asked.
"Three years," Jeff groaned. "Her parents won't let her marry me till I've started my career."
"So you have to wait till next summer to make love to her?" Polly said with a sympathetic smile. "Tell me, Jeff, just between us, what would you like to do with Debbie on your next date?"
Jeff gave a lusty growl and said, "I'd like to fuck her brains out."
His cock gave a lusty lurch as he spoke, and Polly reached down and curled her fingers around it. "Debbie's going to be a very lucky girl," he said. "You're really well hung."
Jeff beamed with pride. She wasn't just putting him on, either. He had a handsome big cock, and it was all ready for action. Polly loved pumping it and feeling it throb and drool in her fist. Meanwhile Jeff was having fun with her big ripe tits. He stuck out his tongue and began licking her nipples, coating them with his hot spit.
"Mmmm, yesss," Polly breathed.
It had been a month since she and Mark had made love, and that was too damned long. She'd been going out of her mind with all those hot sensations, and she could just take her time, seducing her young assistant slowly and deliciously. She gurgled with excitement as his hot juicy tongue lashed and tickled her supersensitive swollen nipples.
She couldn't stop creaming. She felt the molten liquid oozing steadily from her cunt and soaking her pussy and her inner thighs. She took Jeff's hand and guided it down between her legs. He shivered with excitement when he felt that steaming soaked flesh. She let go of his hand, indicating that he could do whatever he like down there.
"Play with my pussy, Jeff," she moaned, "I need it so bad."
"Oh gosh, Polly," he sighed, "it's hard to believe I'm not dreaming. I only made it with one girl before, and she was a hooker."
"You're not dreaming, Jeff," Polly grinned. "Believe me, this is for real."
She spread her thighs wide and gave him plenty of room to work in. He moved lower to stare at her juicy pink slit and its fine frige of dark curls. Obviously he'd never had the chance to explore a pussy before.
He ran his fingers all over the slick hot flesh, and Polly gurgled with delight. She adored having her pussy played with. But Jeff needed a few instructions, bot being familiar with the territory.
"See this?" she said, pressing a fingertip to the little hooded lump of her joy button. "That's my clit. That's where a girl is most sensitive. Give me your finger and I'll show you how to really turn me on."
Jeff eagerly offered his index finger, and she showed him how to saw it stiffly up and down over her most sensitive organ. The brisk firm motion gave her a continuous buzz of pleasure, and she gurgled happily as he did it to her. She soon soaked his pistoning finger with scalding pussy cream.
"Oooooo, Jeff, yesss," she squealed, "that feels great, don't stop."
"I'll do it as long as you want, Polly," he said adoringly.
That wasn't going to be long. She only wanted to come, and she was very close already. She tightened her hold on his cock and pumped it faster, her fingers slick with his dripping cream. He snorted with lust as she jacked him off and he masturbated her. The room echoed with their groans and their harsh panting as they both spun towards orgasm.
"Ooooooo, yes, keep doing it, Jeff, I'm gonna come," Polly moaned.
Both of them were way overdue for this. Poor Jeff had only been laid once in his whole life, in fact, and that just wasn't enough for a healthy, lusty young man in his mid-twenties. Polly intended to see that he left her house well taken care of. And of course she intended to be well taken care of herself.
She arched her body and greedily rubbed her lust-engorged clit against his sawing finger. She pumped his cock even harder, and it throbbed violently in her fist and drooled heavily. She could tell from his hoarse groans that he was within seconds of reaching climax. But he was even more horny than he was, and she got there first.
"Ohhhhhhhhh, God, yes, I'm coming!" she wailed as the delicious explosion rocked her body.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, aaaggghhh!" Jeff yelled.
Big wads of hot come were shooting from his prick, and Polly saw them dizzily as she climaxed. She felt hot saliva rush to her mouth, and she remembered how much she'd loved the taste of Mark's jizz. She kept her fist firm around Jeff's exploding cock and directed the tasty stream toward her face. Opening her mouth wide, she caught a steaming mouthful of the stuff and savored it.
"Mmmmmmmm, ummmmmmm!" she moaned.
They finished coming, but they didn't stop playing with each other.
They both knew that their first climax had been just for openers. They were very horny people, and neither of them had other plans for the evening. Jeff went on rubbing Polly's clit, getting her hot and lusty all over again, while she went on pumping his cock till it swelled into another massive hard-on.
"Are you having more naughty thoughts, Jeff?" she teased.
He was a lot more bold now. "Yes," he leered, "wanta know what they are?"
"I sure do," she grinned.
"I want to stick my cock in you and fuck you crazy," he said, his prick lurching hard in his fist.
"Jeff, that's the best idea I've heard since I came to Hardwick School," Polly sighed.
She was through playing. Fun and games time was over, and it was time for serious fucking. She rolled onto her back, bent her legs, and spread them wide. Jeff snarled with horniness and mounted her, sinking down between her hot silky thighs. He pushed the hard engorged head of his prick into the wet hollow of her cuntal opening, plugging and stretching the little hole.
"Oh, shit, yes, honey," Polly squealed, "cram that big thing into me, give me everything inch of it."
Another lusty growl from Jeff, and then he was plowing his big rock-hard cock into her starving pussy hole. Polly let out a hoarse wall of ecstasy as he filled her with his throbbing meat. She soaked his prick with an enormous flood of molten cream. She felt his cock driving hard to her womb, and she clung to him and sobbed with bliss.
"Ohhhh, fuck, honey, that feels so damned good," she whimpered. "Now fuck me good and hard, Jeff, don't hold back."
Holding Jeff back would have been like restraining a runaway locomotive. He had as much lust stored up as Polly did, and there was no way he could be gentle or slow. He started fucking her like a pile driver, making her whole body shudder with the impact. But luckily that was exactly the kind of fucking Polly craved tonight.
"Unnnnhhhhm yes, motherfucker, fuck my brains out," she moaned.
She loved his hard-driving big cock, loved the way it reamed and crammed her famished little cunt. She hadn't been laid in a month, and it was heaven to feel a stiff cock inside her again. She lay there gurgling and moaning with delight as Jeff fucked into her with all his speed and strength. She soaked his pile-driving cock with an endless flood fo horny juices.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee," she wailed.
This fuck wasn't going to last very long. They were both too horny to drag it out. Jeff's ass jerked faster and faster, and Polly's pistoning hips kept the pace. She clung hard to him, greedily rubbing her swollen joy button against the rigid shaft of his cock, getting a steady jolt of pleasure that made her moan hoarsely.
"Just a little more honey," she whimpered. "I am almost there."
She closed her eyes tightly, and a second later she felt that urgently-needed explosion in the depths of her cunt. Another second and she felt the boiling surge of Jeff's jism filing her womb.
"Unnnnnhhh, Jeff, you did it to me. I'm coming!" she wailed.
"Awwwww, fuck, shit, awwwww!" he roared.
When they finally rolled apart, Polly grinned at Jeff and said, "Doing anything tonight?"
"No," he grinned, "did you have something in mind?"
"I sure did, honey," she leered, "so why don't you stick around and see what it is?"



CHAPTER THREE


Jeff eagerly accepted her invitation, and after she'd made them a light dinner and they were finishing their wine, she said, "Jeff, how'd you like to learn to seduce that fiancee of yours? I'm sure you don't want to wait till next summer to go all the way with her."
"I sure don't," Jeff sighed, "but I'm afraid it's a hopeless situation, Polly. Debbie has very strong principles, and she doesn't believe in sex before marriage."
"I have a hunch you can change her mind." Polly grinned. "Anyhow, it'll be a lot of the learning how, won't it?"
Jeff nodded eagerly, and they headed back to the bedroom. He wasn't at all bashful now, and his puritanical act was a prude just to get the well-paying job of assistant librarian at Hardwick School. Polly was delighted to hear that, because it meant she wasn't alone. She wasn't the only one at the school who was horny!
Naked, they stretched out on her bed, and Polly said, "Jeff, there's one thing no girl can resist, and that's having her clit played with. Remember how I showed you how to get me off with your finger?"
He nodded, then asked, "You think Debbie would go for that?"
"I sure do," Polly grinned. "Try it on me again, and I'll see if your technique is right."
It was. Jeff was a very eager pupil, and he hadn't forgotten his lesson. He sawed his stiff index finger swiftly back and forth over he joy button, giving her hot buzzes of pleasures, and she was soon creaming heavily and helplessly all over his finger.
"That's good, Jeff," she said hoarsely, "and by the way, when a girl creams like that, it means you're really getting her hot. Now let me show you what to do next."
She singled out his thick middle finger and popped the tip of it into the moist little pit of her cunt mouth. "Use it just like a cock."
"Got it," he leered.
"I have a hunch you can change her mind." Polly grinned. "Anyhow, it'll be a lot of fun learning how, won't it?"
Jeff nodded eagerly, and they headed back to the bedroom. He wasn't at all bashful now, and his puritanical act was completely gone. He admitted he'd acted like a prude just to get the well-paying job of assistant librarian at Hardwick School. Polly was delighted to hear that, because it meant she wasn't alone. She wasn't the only one at the school who was horny!
Naked, they stretched out on her bed, and Polly said, "Jeff, there's one thing no girl can resist, and that's having her clit played with. Remember how I showed you how to get me off with your finger?"
He nodded, then asked, "You think Debbie would go for that?"
"I sure do," Polly grinned. "Try it on me again, and I'll see if your technique is right."
It was. Jeff was a very eager pupil, and he hadn't forgotten his lesson. He sawed his stiff index finger swiftly back and forth over her joy button, giving her hot buzzes of pleasure, and she was soon creaming heavily and helplessly all over his finger.
"That's good, Jeff," she said hoarsely, "and by the way, when a girl creams like that, it means you're really getting her hot. Now let me show you what to do next."
She singled out his thick middle finger and popped the tip of it into the moist little pit of her cunt mouth. "Stick your finger in me," she said breathlessly. "Use it just like a cock."
"Got it," he leered.
Slowly, deliberately teasing and tantalizing her, he eased his stiff finger into her cunt. Polly moaned with excitement as her greedy twat was gradually filled, and she drenched his finger with a helpless rush of hot sticky cream. He pushed in to the last knuckle, then began jerking the finger in quick cock-like motions. Polly moaned her approval.
"Oh, yes, honey, that's it," she panted, "just keep doing that and you'll get me off real quick."
"You think Debbie would like this?" Jeff asked.
"Let me put it this way, Jeff," Polly said hoarsely, "if she doesn't like this, she's frigid."
She slumped back, completely submissive and closed her eyes, blotting out everything but the exquisite sensations she was getting from his finger-fucking. His reaming finger made a lewd wet sucking noise, and that turned her on, too. She tightened her strong young cuntal walls around his jerking finger to get more hot friction, and that brought her quickly to the brink of climax.
"Oooooooo, shit, Jeff, I'm gonna come," she squealed.
He responded by finger-fucking her even faster, and that quickly put her over the edge. She felt her body shudder and explode with pleasure, and she soaked his whole hand with her overflowing come.
Jeff watched lustily as her big melon-shaped tits bounced and wobbled.
Then she rolled right off the impalement of his finger and writhed around on the bed.
"Oooooo, shit, oooo!" she squealed.
Polly had already determined that one orgasm was never enough to satisfy her. She just wondered what her limit was. This was her third come of the evening, and she felt just as horny and hot as ever. When she stopped coming, she rolled onto her back again and bent and spread her legs, showing Jeff the soaked pink flesh of her gash.
"Tha was excellent, Jeff," she leered. "Now I'm going to something that will get a girl even more excited. I'm going to teach to eat pussy."
"Terrific," he exclaimed. "I've heard about it, and I sure wanta learn how to do it."
"Then let's start right now," Polly said delightedly. "Come here."
Jeff wriggled between her widely spread legs and brought his face within inches of her steaming slit. She folded back the dark-furred lips and isolated the pulsating nub of her clit.
"Start out by licking here," she instructed, "and just use the tip of your tongue."
She could hardly believe this was the same meek, prim guy who assisted her at the library. Jeff started gobbling pussy like he'd been at it all his life. He had a natural talent for it, and he was obviously hotly turned on by it. He flicked and and lashed her ultrasensensitive joy button, and she shrieked with pleasure.
"Unnnnhhh, Jeff, that's it," she groaned, "you're doing it to me real good, honey."
Her instruction wasn't needed, so just lay back and shut her eyes and enjoyed. She could see how Jeff could become an even more skilled and exciting pussy eater than Mark. He seemed to sense just how much pressure and speed she craved, and as her arousal mounted he tongued lashed her clit faster and faster. Polly felt herself flying effortlessly towards orgasm.
She was creaming helplessly, too, a steady molten flood of the stuff.
Jeff was scooping up the thick tangy-tasting cream with the tip of his tongue and savoring it before gobbling it. That really turned her on, and she fed him a steady supply of the musky liquid. She wanted the fantastic sensations to go on forever, yet her need to come was getting urgent.
"Okay, Jeff," she panted, "now I want you to suck me off. Just suck my clit fast till I come."
He followed her instructions instantly, clamping his lips around her violently throbbing joy button and starting to suck. The room echoed with the obscene wet noise of his sucking, punctuated by Polly's hoarse cries of ecstasy. He sucked fast and firmly on her clit, and she got blast after blast of pleasure.
"Ohhhhh, baby, yesss," she howled, "I love it, don't stop."
She dug her nails into the bedspread and gurgled with bliss as Jeff's hot lips sucked her steadily toward the release she craved. The guy was a natural-born pussy eater, all right. And now that he'd discovered his talent, he wasn't going to have one bit of trouble turning women on. Polly was so turned on, she was starting to come.
"Oooooo, shit, oooo, whahhhhh!" she wailed.
She writhed and bucked so violently that Jeff couldn't keep his lips on target. He knelt there and watched her come, his hungry young cock hugging his belly and drooling thick streams of juice. At last she went still and opened her eyes. She focused greedily on his stiff cock. She wanted it – but his pussy-eating lessons weren't quite finished yet.
"Here's your final lesson, Jeff," she leered. "I want you to stick your tongue in my cunt and fuck me with it."
Jeff leered back at her and his prick gave a lusty jump. He could hardly believe this naked hot-eyed woman was the grim and efficient head librarian of Hardwick School. But like him, she'd just been putting on an act to hold her job. The real Polly Prentiss was hot-blooded and horny, and she wasn't bashful about asking for what she wanted in bed.
"Okay, lady, you got it," he grinned.
He was belly down, jammed his flushed face between her thighs, and glided his stiff tongue into her cunt. "Ohhh, baby, yesss," Polly moaned, "stick in into me, give me all of it."
She gurgled in ecstasy as Jeff filled her greedy little box with hot slippery tongue-meat. He pushed into her as far as he could go, and she arched her body up to take his stiff tongue even deeper into her fiery pussy hole. He shoved his hands under her hot little ass and got a good grip, then began to piston his tongue stiffly inside her. Polly felt delicious hot stabs of sensation, and she creamed furiously all over his jerk tongue.
"Unnnnhh, that's it, Jeff," she moaned, "ream me out, honey, really give it to me."
She drenched his face with her uncontrollably spurting juices as he swiftly tongue-fucked her. She really envied his future wife. This guy was going to be a super pussy eater in no time at all. His tongue remained long and rigid, and he pistoned it deep and long into her famished twat, bringing her quickly and easily to the edge of another body-blasting orgasm.
"Unnnhhh, Jeff, you big bastard, you're driving me crazy," she sobbed. "Just a little harder, honey, I'm gonna come."
Jeff felt her greedy cunt tighten around his plowing tongue, and he gave it to her faster and harder. She stiffened for a second, then began to convulse violently, soaking his face with spurt after spurt of molten come-cream. He kept a tight grip on her churning ass and went on reaming out her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, God, Jeff, I'm coming so good!" she screamed.
No, he wasn't going to have any trouble getting his fiancee into bed, or any other woman he wanted. Polly gurgled and groaned with ecstasy as the orgasmic spasms shook her body. Finally as the orgasmic spasms shook her body. Finally she gave a big sigh of satisfaction, opened her eyes, and looked at Jeff. He was grinning broadly, and his cock was stiff as a board.
"Jeff, I don't think I have to teach you anything about pussy eating," Polly laughed. "Now what would like to do?"
He fisted his engorged cock and lewdly wagged it at her. "I understand there's more than one position to fuck in," he leered.
Polly got the message. She quickly rolled into the doggy position, on elbows and knees, her cute little ass sticking up. She shivered with readiness as Jeff knelt behind her and grasped her hips. She'd just come several times, but she was still plenty hot. The thought of taking a big hard cock in her cunt was enough to kindle her lust all over again.
Now Jeff was easing his stiff boner into her smoking pussy hole, and she gurgled with delight. "Ohhhh, yes, baby, stick that big thing into me," she panted, "I need it so bad."
She didn't know how she'd survived without it for a whole month. Mark had gotten her addicted to fucking, and now she just couldn't do without it. She creamed furiously as Jeff crammed his dick into her, soaking the throbbing column of meat. He pushed into her till his swollen cock head touched her womb, then paused to catch his breath.
Polly clawed the bed, shivering with excitement.
"Fuck me, Jeff," she whimpered, "fuck the living shit out of me."
"Good thing the headmaster can't hear us," Jeff chuckled.
The headmaster of Hardwick School was Leonard Lewis, probably the biggest prude who ever lived. The rumor was that he pissed ice water.
If he caught any student or faculty member having anything to do with sex, he kicked them out of Hardwick instantly. People had been expelled just for reading about sex.
So what Polly and Jeff were doing could get them fired, but somehow that didn't seem important to Polly just now, and she had a hunch Jeff wasn't too concerned, either. He snorted with lust as he started hammering his cock in her velvety hot box, and she responded with squeals of pleasure and hot helpless spurts of cream.
"Oooooo, yeah, fuck it to me, honey," she cried.
Jeff was pistoning his cock into her at a pretty good clip, making her body shudder with the impact. She had to brace her hands against the headboard to keep from being knocked over. But she loved his roughness, even craved it. She had a lot of unsatisfied lust to satisfy, and she wanted to be fucked hard and thoroughly.
"Unnnnhhh, yes, Jeff, you're doing to me so good," she moaned, "don't stop."
Polly now realized how amazing it was that she'd managed to stay a virgin till she was twenty-eight. She'd repressed all her natural needs and instincts, pretended she wasn't interested in men or sex. So she had tons of lust stored up, and it would be a long time before she satisfied it. At least with Jeff she was making a good start.
Gradually she tightened her steaming twat around his jackhammering prick, getting all the delicious red-hot friction she could. Jeff felt the steady tightening and growled with excitement. As his arousal mounted, his belly slapping loudly against her upturned ass. Polly hurtled to the brink of orgasm.
"Unnnnnhhh, Jeff, you're gonna make me come," she moaned. "Give it to me as hard as you can."
He gave it to her, making her whole body shudder violently with the impact of his fucking. Polly screwed her eyes shut and clawed big fistfuls of bedspread as he fucked her over the edge of self-control and into a body-wracking orgasm. Her molten come-juice gushed out around his plowing dick and flooded down her legs.
"Unnnhhh, I'm coming, whaahhhh!" she howled.
Jeff snorted lustily and went right on fucking her as she climaxed.
When she began to come down from her orgasm, she was delighted to feel his prick pistoning away, just as hard as ever. She soaked it with another uncontrollable rush of hot sticky cream.
"Let's try it another way," he panted.
"Jeff, you're a very naughty guy," she giggled. "How about trying it with me on top?"
"Sounds great," he said, pulling out.
Polly didn't like his hot throbbing cock to leave her cunt, and she shivered impatiently while he stretched out on his back and got comfortable. Hungrily she eyed his magnificient young cock which stood straight up, drooling thick rivers of juice and bulging with blue veins. When he was settled, she hurried to straddle him, bringing her dripping cuntal opening down to touch the rock-hard purple head of his cock.
"Do it to me, Jeff," she whimpered, "shove it in me."
Leering broadly, not looking at all like the meek assistant librarian she worked with, Jeff crammed his steel-hard prick into her slippery little box, shoving it to her womb in one greedy thrust. Polly gasped and groaned with delight as she felt her box filled with the hotly throbbing meat.
Then, he grasped her trim little waist and began pistoning his stiff cock inside her, giving her jolt after jolt of pleasure. Polly let her head loll back and her eyes closed, losing herself in ecstasy. Her pretty face twisted into a lusty grimace, her white teeth flashing.
"Ohhh, Jeff, keep fucking me forever," she moaned.
Jeff leered up at her, thoroughly enjoying the view. His one previous fuck had been a quickie in a dimly-lit room, with a hooker who was in a hurry. Now he was getting off on taking his time and exploring his partner's body. Polly had a fantastic body, too. He ogled her big swinging tits, curvy torso, and neat little dark bush.
Since the moment the new head librarian was introduced to him, Jeff had wanted to get into her pants, but he figured it was just a fantasy and couldn't possibly ever come true. Yet here he was fucking Miss Prentiss, hammering his cock in her juicy eager box and driving her wild with pleasure.
"Unnnnhhhh, Jeff honey, you're doing it to me so good," she moaned.
Jeff's grin broadened. If he was only dreaming, he sure was enjoying the dream. He watched his thick cream-soaked boner pistoning up and down between her widely-stretched cunt lips, pounding deep into her body and reaming out her juices. She was moaning and squealing steadily now as she took the relentless pounding of his cock.
She was sure wasn't like the woman he knew at work. That Miss Prentiss wore her hair in a prim bun, glared at any student who even breathed loudly, and was always cold and efficient. But the Miss Prentiss he saw now was a wild woman, hot-cunted and craving his cock. She wasn't at all uptight about revealing her pleasure.
"Fuck hard," she groaned, "fuck the shit out of me, Jeff, give it to me as hard as you can."
Jeff was delighted to cooperate, because he needed to come pretty badly by now. He fucked into her with lightning speed and watched her voluptuous body shudder with the impact. Her heavy ripe tits wobbled and swung back and forth. She creamed even harder now, soaking his cock and balls with the scalding liquid, and she whimpered steadily.
"Ooooo, shit, ooo, it's good," she cried.
Polly's cunt felt like it was on fire with friction and hot pleasure, and she knew she couldn't hold out much longer. She just had to come.
And yet she wanted the wonderful sensations to go on forever. Greedily she tried to hold back the orgasm that threatened to shake her body.
She loved the deep hard thrusting of Jeff's cock.
But she could tell from his ragged breathing that he was almost on the verge of coming. If she wanted another climax, she'd better go for it right away. She tightened her cuntal muscles around his pile-driving cock, and a few seconds later, she was rocketing into orbit.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, ohhhh, I'm coming!" she wailed.
"Awwww, Christ, take my come!" she bellowed.
"Yes, honey, cream me good!" Polly moaned.
The sizzling flood of jism seemed to make her own orgasm harder and hotter, and she gurgled in ecstasy as he hammered his load into her.
So far Polly was delighted with her little experiment in seducing men. Jeff, the very first one she'd picked, had turned to be a tiger in bed.
She wanted to go on fucking him, and she wsa sure they'd be getting together often, but she didn't want to limit herself to just one man.
The experiment was going to continue.



CHAPTER FOUR


Jeff and Polly agreed that they mustn't give even a hint of attraction for each other at work. They didn't want to risk losing their jobs. So the next day they kept their distance from each other and went about their work silently.
In mid-afternoon a student came up to the desk to ask Polly for help.
His name was Robbie, he was a junior, and he was very cute. Brown curly hair, nice brown eyes, dazzling smile – Polly found herself getting turned on to the kid. But that was ridiculous. She was more than ten years older.
Then she noticed that while he was explaining his study problem, Robbie couldn't keep his eyes off her tits. His glance kept drifting downward, and then he'd paused, forgetting what he was saying as he ogled her big thrusting breasts. That turned her on, too. She felt her pussy starting to swell and heat and moisten. She was getting horny, and it was happening very fast.
Was it really so kinky to get turned on to a younger guy? Polly thought it over. It wasn't as if she wanted to marry him or anything serious like that. She just want to fuck his brains out. Her eyes dropped to the fly of his skin-tight blue jeans, and she ogled the suggestive lump that swelled there. She made up her mind to seduce the boy.
"So what can I do, Miss Prentiss?" he was saying, "I can't find the information I need for this project."
"Don't worry, Robbie," she smiled, "I know just the book you need. Come with me."
Actually the book she had in mind wouldn't be of much use to him, but it was a vital part of her seduction plan. She led him way back into the stacks, out of earshot of the study tables. The stacks were very high in the Hardwick Library, requiring a ladder to reach the top shelves. Polly positioned the ladder and started to climb.
"Will you hold the ladder, please, Robbie?" she asked. "I'm a little nervous about heights."
"Sure, Miss Prentiss," he said.
That put him right where she wanted him, directly under her. It would be natural for him to look up, and when he did, he'd see her gorgeous long legs and the lacy crotch of her bikini panties. He'd see little wisps of pussy hair straying from the legbands of the panties, and he'd see the swollen pout of her pussy. And if that didn't give him ideas, nothing would.
"Hmmmmmm," she said, "I was sure that book was up here. Maybe somebody checked it out."
There wasn't a word from Robbie, but she could hear his fast excited breathing. She was sure he was looking up her dress, and she took her time on the ladder, pretending to slip. Naturally, she fell right into Robbie's arms. Their bodies were pressed tightly together, her lust-engorged nipples digging into his chest. She thrust her mound hard against his fly and rubbed it around. Robbie shivered with excitement.
They were about the same height, so they stood eye to eye. Robbie's face was flushed, his eyes glassy with lust. Polly got very excited, too, as she felt his cock getting hard. It was pressed tight against her belly, and she could even fell it throbbing through their clothes.
The kid was getting a hard-on for her, and now all she had to do was persuade him to use it.
She kissed him, taking him by surprise. His lips were open, and she darted her tongue between them, tickling his tongue. He gave a muffled moan of lust. His cock swelled up even more, becoming a big hard lump that threatened to burst his tight jeans. Polly probed his mouth with her naughty little tongue, then drew back and looked at him.
"My goodness, Robbie," she said, "I don't know why I did that."
"Oh, it's all right, Miss Prentiss," he said quickly, "I don't mind. You can do it again if you want."
"Well, it's against school rules," Polly said hesitantly.
"Oh, I won't tell anybody," Robbie promised.
"Well, all right," Polly said, as if she was reluctant. But of course she was far from reluctant as she kissed him a second time and stuffed her hot little tongue into his mouth. His cock gave a violent jump and throbbed powerfully against her belly. She felt it, and she creamed right through the crotch of her panties. Robbie timidly wriggled his tongue against hers, and she creamed again, a massive flood that soaked through her panties and dribbled down her thighs.
She drew back again and said breathlessly, "I just don't know what's the matter with me today, Robbie, but I have the weirdest urge."
"What's that, Miss Prentiss?" he asked hoarsely.
"I feel like I want to have you to play with my tits," she said.
A lusty growl welled up his throat, and he croaked, "Oh, yeah, why don't you do that, Miss Prentiss? I promise, I'll never tell anybody."
Polly was enjoying hell out of this little seduction scene. She liked it a lot better than just hopping into bed. She liked to spin out the arousal, working both herself and her partner to a fever pitch of lust. Now she pretended to be shy and reluctant as she began unbuttoning the front of her dress, though inside she was going wild with horniness.
She shrugged the dress off, letting it fall to the tile floor, and stood there in her matching blue lace bikini bra and panties. Robbie was red-faced with excitement and breathing hard. She reached around, unhooked her bra, and let it slide off. His eyes got enormous as he ogled her magnificient melon-shaped tits and large light pink nipples.
"Ohhh, shit, fantastic," he breathed.
Polly backed up against a shelf of books and said hoarsely, "Please play with my tits, Robbie. Let me show you what I want."
She took his hands and placed them around her naked tits. Her big ripe breasts wre more than a handful for him. She showed him how to squeeze and mold gently but enticingly, then let go and allowed him to solo.
He was panting with excitement as he fondled her lust-swollen tits.
"Did you ever do this before, Robbie?" she smiled.
"Play with a girl's tits?" he asked. "Yeah, a couple times, but it was always in the dark and I couldn't see anything. This is a whole lot better."
Polly leaned back and gurgled softly with excitement as the horny teenager fondled her sensitive breasts. Her nipples were engorged and stiff with desire, and they were extremely tender. Just the most feathery touch mad her moan. Just the most feathery touch made her moan. Robbie seemed fascinated with the erect pink nubs, rubbing them with his thumbs and feeling them tingle hotly.
"Suck my tits, Robbie," she begged hoarsely, "lick them."
He dipped his head down, and Polly whimpered with delight as she felt his slick hot tongue playing over her swollen nipples. Again she creamed right through her panties, the molten liquid running down her legs. Robbie quickly tongued both her nipples, then sucked in the left one. His greedy sucking got Polly excited out of her mind.
"Ohhhh, yes, honey, yesss," she hissed.
She just hoped Headmaster Lewis didn't come along right now, because he'd either shit or have a heart attack. The brand-new head librarian stood there in just her panties, letting a student suck her tits. It was definitely not in keeping with the high moral standards of Hardwick School.
But Polly wasn't much interested in the rules just now. She was getting a wild urge to be fucked, and it looked like Robbie would be glad to help her out. As he sucked her nipples, she reached down and unzipped his fly. He wasn't wearing shorts, which was also against school rules, but Polly wasn't about to report him for it. She curled her fingers around his steel-hard teenage cock and drew it out into the light.
"Ohhhh, Christ, yeah," Robbie moaned as she began to pump his cock.
They changed places now, Robbie leaning against the shelf, Polly standing before him as she eagerly fisted and pumped his handsome hard prick. Thick bubbles of cream oozed up in his piss hole and dripped onto the floor. She wanted a closer look at his prick, so she dropped to her knees before him.
"Mmmmm, gorgeous," she gurgled.
She tried to rest his meat on her palm so she could study it, but it jerked to attention, splatting against his flat belly in a rigid hard-on. Polly watched the thick cream oozing from the cleft of his cock, and suddenly she was very hungry for that special taste.
Once again she fisted his meat, just the base this time, and she guided the rest between her red-glossed lips and into the heat of her mouth. Robbie gave a low sustained moan of excitement as she sucked in his cock. She began sucking greedily and loudly on his dick, suctioning the delicious hot cream out of his piss hole.
"Ohhhh, fuck, shit, yes," he groaned, delirious with horniness by now.
It must be pretty mind-boggling sight for the boy to see the prim head librarian, bare-titted and on her knees, sucking hungrily on his cock. Polly was drooling all over his meat, and she knew he could feel that too. She reached up and cupped his tautly engorged nut sacs, giving him a sensuous massage as she sucked his prick.
Robbie's eyes rolled crazily, then closed tightly as he forgot everything but the fantastic blow job he was getting from the big-titted librarian. He was moaning softly and steadily as she sucked him to the brink of climax. It didn't take long to get him there. He was horny all the time anyway, and this sexy older woman had turned him on like crazy.
"Unnnhhh, shit, Miss Prentiss, I'm gonna come," he warned, trying to draw back.
Polly briefly let his cock slipf rom her mouth and stared hungrily at the spit-soaked column of meat. "Robbie, I'm going to suck off," she said hoarsely. "I want you to come in my mouth."
Before the delighted teenager could reply, she crammed his cock back in her mouth and started sucking hungrily on it. Robbie wasn't able to hold out more than a few seconds longer. His balls were suddenly exploding, sizzling come racing up his cock and jetting into her throat.
"Unnnhhh, shit, fuck, nngghhh!" he groaned.
"Mmmmmhhh, shit, fuck, unnnggghhh!" he groaned.
"Mmmmmmm, uummmmmm!" Polly cried.
Hungrily she gobbled his boiling jizz. Mark had gotten her hooked on that special salty taste. She sucked up every drop of the boy's spurting load as he filled her mouth again and again. Then she drew back, letting his prick slip loose, and licked her lips.
"Did you like that, Robbie?" she smiled.
"Oh, wow, yeah," he said breathlessly. "I sure hope we can do it again sometime, Miss Prentiss."
"I'm sure we can, dear," she purred. "Is there anything else you'd like to do?"
His eyes glinted lustily, and he eyed her pouting mound.
"Oh of course dear," she smiled.
She quickly dropped her lacy panties and kicked them aside. She leaned back against the bookshelf and spread her legs, giving the boy a tantalizing glimpse of moist pink pussy flesh. Eager to see more, he dropped to his knees before her and stared up between her legs. Polly could feel his hot breath tickling her slit.
"You can touch if you want, Robbie," she said hoarsely.
"Oh, boy," he cried.
His hands were all over her pussy, caressing and exploring. His fingers were soon sticky with her uncontrollably spurting cream. He found her clit, and her delighted gurgles told him that her clit, and her delighted gurgles told him that she especially liked to be touched there. He caught the little hooded shaft between his thumb and forefinger and began to knead it, and Polly whimpered with pleasure.
"Yes, Robbie, keep going that to me," she panted, "make me come."
"You can get off this way?" he asked wonderingly Polly nodded.
He went on kneading her clit, and she closed her eyes and gave herself up totally to the hot stabs of pleasure she was getting from his busy fingers. She knew she was soaking his whole hand with her molten cream, but she couldn't do anything about that. She let herself fly to the brink of orgasm, greedily prolonging the fun, not quite coming.
"Unnnhhh, Robbie, I love it," she gargled, "don't stop."
"I'll do it as long as you want, Miss Prentiss," the kid answered eagerly.
Polly's clit swelled up between his kneading fingers, tautly engorged with lust and nearly ready to explode. She gripped the edge of the bookshelf and clenched her teeth, reminding herself not to scream when her climax came. It wouldn't do to have every student in the library rushing back here to see what the hollering was all about.
They'd encounter a pretty wild sight if they did. The new head librarian was standing stark naked against the bookshelf, her face twisted with ecstasy, thick cream gushing down her thighs, as a student masturbated her. The student's jeans were unzipped, too and his cock was as stiff as a board.
Luckily Polly managed not to make too much noise when she came. A few more squeezes from Robbie's fingers, and she gasped, groaned, and began to climax.
"Ooooo, Robbie, you're doing it to me," she panted, "I'm coming!"
She swayed dizzily and had to clutch the bookshelf to keep from falling over. Molten come-juice gushed down her legs as the powerful spasms shook her. Then she opened her eyes and found Robbie watching her, his jeans down around his ankles, his prick standing up stiff and drooling. She focused hungrily on his engorged column of meat.
She'd just come like crazy, but as usual she still wasn't satisfied.
She wouldn't be satisfied till she took the boy's swollen cock into her famished pussy hole. Just thinking about it made her horny all over again. Her pussy felt on fire with need.
"Would you like to fuck me, Robbie?" she asked hoarsely.
"Oh, shit, would I ever," he moaned.
The floor was hard, so Polly chose not to lie down. Instead she turned her back to the boy, bent forward, and clutched the bookshelf.
"Hurry, Robbie, stick it in me," she panted, "I need it so bad."
Robbie had never fucked a girl before, and he hadn't anticipated losing his cherry in this unusual position, but he was ready for action. He shuffled over hehind the panting librarian, his pants puddled around his ankles, and eyed her cute little ass and dripping pink slit. He couldn't figure out where her cunt was, so he just socked his stiff cock between her thighs and started poking around, hoping to hit the mark.
"Hurry, honey, fuck me," Polly moaned desperately.
Just at that moment, Robbie got lucky. "Awww, Jesus, awww," he groaned as he sheathed his engorged dick in the hot velvety flesh of her cunt.
"Ooooo, yes, baby, cram it into me," Polly whimpered, "give me every inch of it."
Robbie blissfully obeyed, shoving his stiff cock as far as it would go into the librarian's hot and juicy twat. Then he just let his instincts take over, and he fucked into her hard and hungrily, his belly slapping against her ass. Polly moaned with delight and soaked his prick with sizzling juice.
"Yes, Robbie, fuck it to me good and hard," she panted, "as hard as you can."
Robbie was delighted with that assignment and he closed his eyes and forgot everything but the excitement he felt as he hammered his cock in a hot slick cunt for the very first time. Polly kept her eyes open because somebody had to be on guard. But didn't let that interfere with the searing pleasure she felt as she took the steady deep thrusts of Robbie's rock-hard teenage cock.
"Fuck it to me, honey, fuck it to me," she moaned.
She was still chanting the words when somebody glanced down that aisle and stared. Polly gasped. They'd be kicked out of school if they were caught. They'd be kicked out of school if they were caught. Yet she needed to be fucked so badly, she just couldn't bear to be fucked so badly, she just couldn't bear to have Robbie to stop. Maybe the intruder would just go away.
But he didn't. He was adult, male and as he moved closer Polly recognized him as the school's math teacher, John Martin. He moved so close that their eyes met, and he stood there so close that their eyes met, and he stood there watching as Robbie fucked her from behind.
Robbie still had his eyes closed tightly and wasn't aware that they had company.
"Unnnhhh, Miss Prentiss, I'm gonna come," he moaned.
"Yes, Robbie, cream me," Polly gasped, starting to come herself, "ohhh, yes, baby, whaaahhhh!"
"Awwwww, shit, awwww!" Robbie bawled, blasting his load into her, his hips jerking like crazy.
Polly couldn't help herself, she was coming like mad – right in front of John Martin. Her pretty face contorted with ecstasy, and she whimpered and moaned as the delicious spasms shook her body. Hot come-juices flowed down her legs. She wasn't going to cut this climax short, no matter what happened. She let it spin itself out, then looked up at Martin.



CHAPTER FIVE


John Martin had been the math teacher at Hardwick School for almost ten years. He was a big bearish man in his mid-thirties, gruff and demanding, and he scared hell out of the students. The library had grown as quiet as a graveyard when he walked in.
"Where's Miss Prentiss?" he asked Jeff, who was on duty at the desk.
"Back in the stacks helping a student," Jeff replied. "I think they went that way."
He pointed, and Martin headed in that direction. He wanted to talk to the new librarian about acquiring more math books. The present collection was disgracefully small. He went along looking methodically down each aisle, till he finally saw Miss Prentiss. She seemed to be bending over, putting something on the shelf, and a student was right behind her. Martin started down the aisle.
Then he stopped and stared. He couldn't believe his eyes. It appeared that Miss Prentiss was stark naked, and that the student had his pants down and was pistoning his cock into her from behind. She was gripping the book shelf and moaning softly, her face all contorted with lust.
But surely that couldn't be happening, not at Hardwick School.
Martin blinked and looked again. Sure enough, the student was fucking the librarian doggy-styled back there in the stacks. Martin was deeply shocked. He thought about heading straight for the headmaster, but he decided he'd better be absolutely sure of his facts first. So he moved even closer, and Miss Prentiss saw him now.
He moved within ten feet and watched the kid fucking her. There was no doubt in his mind now as he watched Robbie's cream-soaked cock zipping in and out of her cunt. He could even hear the lewd sucking noise the kid's prick was making as it reamed out her juice. That noise was punctuated by Robbie's panting and Polly's little whimpers of ecstasy.
Their eyes locked for a second. She just stood there brazenly and took her pleasure while he watched. Then her eyes rolled crazily and closed tight, and she and the kid began moaning hoarse words at each other.
Thick cream gushed down her legs, and Martin realized that both of them were coming. They were fucking and climaxing right in front of him. It was an incredible disgrace.
While he grew red-faced with indignation, Polly realized they were in for trouble. This guy wasn't going to just mind his own business and go away. She wouldn't even have minded him watching and getting his kicks, if only he'd keep watching and getting his kicks, but it was obvious that he was going to report them.
She quickly whispered to Robbie, "Get out of here, don't let him see your face."
Robbie had just then spotted the intruder and he pulled up his jeans and split. Martin realized he hadn't even recognized the kid, he'd been so busy watching Polly. He knew every student in the school, but he wouldn't be able to identify the librarian's young lover. All he'd seen was tits and pussy. He was furious.
"Miss Prentiss," he sputtered, "I've never seen anything as disgusting in my whole life. I'm going to the headmaster and report this at once."
Polly thougth fast. This guy was threatening to wreck her career.
"Before you do that, Mr. Martin," she said, "we'd better talk in your office for a moment, there's something you ought to know, but we can't discuss it here."
"Oh, very well," he snapped, "meet me there as soon as you put your clothes on." He walked away looking disguste.
By the time he reached his office, Polly had put together a desperate plan. She had to keep him from talking, and there was only one way she could think of to do that. She swept into the office, quickly locked the door and strode right over to where Martin was sitting in a swivel chair.
"All right, Miss Prentiss," he barked, "What was it you wanted to tell me?"
"I wanted to tell you I adore sucking cocks," she purred.
She thought his eyes would pop out of his head. She didn't give him time to recover from his shock. She went right to her knees before him, unzipped his pants, and tugged pants and shorts down. He began to sputter as she yanked the garments off and tossed them aside, but she didn't hesitate.
She fisted his cock and began pumping the thick base. Then she dipped her head down low, stuck out her tongue, and began to lick his meat.
He gasped as her hot juicy tongue contacted the sensitive head of his prick.
"Miss Prentiss, what are you doing," he stammered.
"Licking your cock, honey," she cooed. "Mmmmmm, I just can't get enough of it."
"This is outrageous," he muttered, "obscene. You'd better behave yourself, or I'll…"
He trailed off, his voice getting hoarse and croaky. Polly hadn't paid any attention to his protests anyway. His voice had told her one thing, but his cock was telling her something else. It was throbbing like crazy as she pumped it and licked it, and she thought she felt it beginning to swell.
She knew just how to encourage that horny swelling. She opened her lips wide and started feeding his prick into her mouth. His sensitive cock slid over her hot velvety tongue and into the steam heat of her mouth. The big man gave a powerful shudder and a hoarse groan. She drew in her cheeks and started to suck on his cock.
"Ohhhh, my God," Martin groaned.
Polly didn't know it, but she was bringing one of his secret naughty fantasies to life. John Martin had been married almost fifteen years to a frigid prude. His wife Alice permitted him to fuck her only once a month, and then she lay there like a frozen corpse urging him to get it over with. No affection, no foreplay, no response. He was way overdue for some fun.
For years he'd been fantasizing and jacking off, and his very favourite jack-off fantasy was to imagine a gorgeous horny woman going down on him, sucking like crazy on his cock. Of course he would never have admitted to such gross thoughts. He was a respectable man, a man who believed in the strict moral code of Hardwick School.
But he was only human, and he couldn't help getting horny now and the.
And when he did, he couldn't resist having those wicked daydreams. Now one of those fantasies was actuall coming true. The beautiful big-titted was sucking on his cock like it was candy. Martin just couldn't control his prick a second longer. He groaned as his meat began to swell and stiffen on Polly's tongue.
"Ohhh, Christ, I can't help it," he panted.
"Mmmmmm, ummmmmm," Polly answered encouragingly.
His prick was growing rapidly hard, pushing her lips wide apart, cramming her mouth. It threatened to snake right into her throat, it was growing so long, and she had to draw back a little or choke on it.
She gurgled triumphantly. She'd made the grim-faced math teacher get a hard-on, and there was nothing he could do to stop it.
She renewed her firm grip on the thick hairy base of his cock and pumped it like crazy. She sucked liked she was starving for his juice.
She used a strong vacuum pressure to suction the hot cream from his piss hole, and she gobbled hungrily, swallowing every drop of the salty juice. Martin could feel her drooling all over his meat.
He slumped back in his chair and quit fighting. It was beginning, and he couldn't bear to stop it. All his life he'd secretly craved a blow-job, and now he was getting one from an expert. His eyes rolled helplessly, then closed, and his flushed face twisted into a lusty grimace. He stopped trying to hide his hot horniness.
"Ahhh, Christ, yes, suck," he groaned.
Polly breathed a sigh of relief. She had him now. He'd never dare report her to the headmaster now that he'd let her suck his cock. She fed even more of the thick meaty column into her mouth and sucked it faster, harder. Martin gripped the arms of his chair and moaned steadily and hoarsely.
He was thinking how fantastic it would be if his wife would go down on him like this, but of course Alice would rather be shot than display any interest in sex. Their love life wasn't going to change. So why not have some fun with this sex-starved shapely librarian? A man was entitled to a decent sex life, after all.
Polly's mouth was scorching hot around his prick, and she was suctioning the juice out of his piss hole as fast she could get it. He could feel her greedy tongue lashing his dick. His balls were swelling up with a huge load of jism, and he shivered with excitement as he imagined blasting that load down her throat.
"Yes, suck hard," he groaned, "get ready to eat my come, Miss Prentiss."
Polly let his rigid boner snap from her lips, and she looked up at the red-faced math teacher and said, "John, under the circumstances, don't you think we could call each other by our first names?"
"Oh, of course, Polly," he said hoarsely.
She nodded and stuffed his cock back into her mouth. He seemed to suck it even faster and harder than before, and John just slumped back in his chair with a blissful groan and let himself be carried away by the hot pleasure he felt. Soon his balls were ready to explode, his cock nearly bursting with engorgemtn.
"Unnnnhhh, Christ, here it comes," he gasped, "awwww, yesss, aaaggghhhh!"
Polly's cheeks swelled hugely as he sizzled an enormous load of come into her mouth. She let the delicious cream collect, savoring it, till she couldn't hold any more. Then she gulped it down greedily. John groaned and jetted load after load of stored-up jism into her hungry mouth. Then he slumped back with a big sigh of satisfaction.
"Did you like that, John?" Polly said slyly.
"It was wonderful," he admitted blushing.
"I have to confess, Polly, I've always wanted my cock sucked."
"Glad I could oblige," she smiled. "But that isn't the end of the fun we can have together, John. There are all kinds of exciting things we can do."
His eyes lit up. "Like what?"
"Oh, just about anything you'd care to try," she grinned, "providing you never tell anybody what you saw in the library today."
"Oh, don't worry, I won't," he promised. Then he broke into an eager leer. "Would you let me go down on you, Polly?" he asked.
"Why, of course, John," she purred. "I'd love it."
He quickly cleared off the top of his desk while Polly removed her panties. She hiked her skirt up and tucked it out of the way. Then she got up on the desk, on her back, and positioned her ass and heels just at the edge. Her thighs were wide open, every inch of her moist pink pussy displayed.
It looked like a banquet to John. Another of his secret hankerings had been to eat pussy. He wasn't allowed to do it at home. He'd tried it just once with Alice, and she'd called him a pervert and made him stop. She'd even suggested that he ought to see a shrink. John thought she was the one who would see the shrink, but he didn't tell her so.
Nobody was going to change Alice.
But now he had a willing partner, and he could hardly wait to get his first taste of pussy cream. Standing at the end of the desk, he dipped his head down, stuck out his tongue, and began to lick the librarian's hot little gash. At the very first touch of his tongue, Polly gasped and squealed with delight. A hot spurt of cream from her cunt told him she wasn't faking her excitement.
"Oh, yeah, John, lick me all over," she moaned.
That was exactly what he did. He used his big hot tongue to explore every inch of her juicy hot slit. Polly closed her eyes and lay there gurgling in bliss. It was hard to imagine a more heavenly sensation than having a guy just take his time and lick her whole pussy.
"Unnnnhhh, God, I love it," she gurgled.
John knew that already, because she was soaking his exploring tongue with rush after rush of tangy-tasting cuntal juice. He was already hooked on the stuff, and he used the stiff tip to scoop up every drop.
Finally he paused for breath, leering down at Polly.
"I read a sex manual once," he confessed. "I'd like to test out their instructions for oral sex."
"Please, be my guest," Polly giggled.
Remembered that book very well, because he often read it while jacking off, pretending he was doing all those exotic things to some eager young woman. Now he'd see just how well the techniques worked. He folded back the dark-furred lips ofher pussy and isolated the tip of his tongue to the wet bed and began to stimulate it in a swift circular motion.
"Oooo, John, that's wild," Polly squealed.
"You like it?" he leered.
"I love it," she moaned.
That twirling tongue tip gave her a continual buzz of pleasure of pleasure and made her cream non-stop. The molten liquid overflowed her cunt and gushed down the crack of her ass to puddle on the desk beneath her. She gripped the sides of the desk and moaned with excitement as John drilled the stiff wet tip of his tongue into her swelling joy button. Her clit got its own tiny hard-on, getting engorged to the point of explosion.
"Ohhhh, John, you're gonna make me come," she gasped.
John was delighted with the success of his technique. He wanted to try something else the book had suggested. He caught her pulsating clit between his lips and started sucking on it. Polly squealed and almost flew off his desk. She soaked his bobbing chin with a huge rush of molten cream.
"Ohhhh, honey, yess," she cried, "suck me off."
His sucking was obscenely noisy, and that heightened her arousal. She closed her eyes tightly and arched her pelvis up, greedily pressed her joy button against his sucking lips. She felt the hot pleasure building rapidly in her pussy till she could hardly contain it. Thick floods of cream gushed down the cleft of her ass.
"Suck me, honey, suck meeee!" she squealed.
As John eagerly sucked her clit and gulped her tangy cream, he was getting another hard-on. Alice hadn't had that effect on him in years, but this lusty librarian was driving him wild. Her soaked pussy was hot as fire against his face, and her little clit was throbbing violently between his lips. She was moaning steadily and hoarsely.
"Ohhhh, fuck, I'm gonna come," she whimpered. "Suck, me good and hard now, John, don't stop."
He gave her what she wanted, sucking fast and loud on her wildly pulsating joy button, and she sobbed with pleasure. Just a few seconds later she stiffened, gasped and then drenched his face with an enormous flood of come-cream, her body writhed and bucked.
"You did it, I'm coming!" she howled. "Ohhh, fuck, whaaahhhh!"
John couldn't keep his lips on target, she was writhing so much. He straightened up and watched her come, his big cock wagging stiffly and lewdly before him. It bulged with blue veins and dripped hot cream. It was the first thing Polly saw when she opened her eyes again.
"Fuck me, John," she leered, "stick that big thing in me."
With a horny growl, John lifted her long shapely legs and draped them over his strong shoulders. He cupped her hot little ass and guided her forward, onto the rigid impalement of his lust-engorged prick. She whimpered and creamed as he filled her with the throbbing slab of meat. Too horny to be gentle, he started fucking into her like a pile driver.
"Unnnnhhh, yes, you big bastard, fuck me hard," she moaned, "fuck the living shit out of me."
Every one of those naughty words was enough to get her fired from Hardwick School, but John wasn't about to report her. Right now he thought the school rules sucked. Blissfully he hammered his stiff cock in her boiling little cunt, delighted to be fucking a woman who responded passionately. The horny librarian was the exact of his wife.
"You like it?" he leered down at her. "Am I fucking you good, Polly?"
Her eyes rolled shut, and she lost herself in the hot pleasure she felt as his pile-driving cock pounded relentlessly in her cunt. She arched her body to take his meat as deep as she could get it. Then she felt a violent explosion in the depths of her twat that flamed out to engulf her whole body.
"Ohhh, honey, I'm coming, oohhhh!" she moaned.
"Fuck, shit, unnnngghhhh!" John roared, exploding his jizz into her womb.
Polly gurgled in ecstasy as the groaning math teacher sizzled his load into her. She wouldn't have to worrry about John Martin reporting her to the headmaster. Her secret was safe, and now she had three horny males to keep her lust satisfied. Between Jeff, Robbie and John, she could get all the fucking she needed.
Of course that didn't mean she was going to stop seducing men. The more, the merrier, as far as Polly was concerned.



CHAPTER SIX


It wasn't till Saturday morning that Polly realized she hadn't made any plans for the weekend. She groaned as she thought of spending two whole days without a man. It had been really dumb of her not to arrange a date with somebody.
As she showered, she debated about what to do. She groaned as she thought of spending two whole days without a man. It had been really dumb of her not to arrange a date with somebody.
As she showered, she debated about what to do. She couldn't call John at home, because he was married, and she couldn't call Robbie because he was just a kid and his folks would wonder why the school librarian was phoning him. That left only Jeff, and he'd already mentioned that he didn't have a phone.
"Shit," Polly muttered.
Just thinking about her lovers had made her horny, and by the time she got out of the shower she was burning with need. Unfortunately the only thing she could do about it was to beat off.
Thanks to her poor planning, there was no man around to help her out.
She didn't want to beat off. She wanted a man. Playing with herself could be a whole lot of fun, of course, but when it came right down to it, it was no substitute for a big hard cock. Polly just tried to get her mind off sex entirely. She dawdled through breakfast, did some housework, went shopping. Nothing helped.
She was just about to give up and masturbate when her doorbell rang.
She raced to answer it, and there was Jeffrey Taylor on her front porch, looking timid but eager. Before he could say a word, Polly had grabbed him by the arm and dragged him inside, slamming the door behind them.
"Jeff, thank goodness, you're here," she cried, "I'm so horny I could scream."
"You are?" he asked happily. "Gosh, Polly, I was gonna ask if you wanted to go see a movie or maybe go out to dinner or something."
"We don't have to bother with that," Polly said, rubbing up against him. "Let's just get it on. Is that okay with you, Jeff?"
"Oh, wow, is it ever," he sighed.
Polly kissed him and darted her tongue into his mouth. She rubbed her pouting swollen mound against his fly. His response was instant and helpless. She felt his cock swelling into a big rock-hard lump in his pants. That was exactly what she was after, and she purred with anticipation.
She drew back and started taking off her clothes. "Let's undress and get comfortable, Jeff," she grinned.
"Good idea," he leered.
Jeff was trying not to show his excitement. Ever since the first time they'd made love, he'd been wondering if he'd dreamed the whole thing.
It just seemed too good to be true. A shy and lonely guy like himself wasn't very likely to end up with a gorgeous hotpants woman who wanted to fuck his brains out.
But there was only one way to find out if it was for reall or not. He had to come over to Polly's house and see if he could get it on with her again.
And so far he was having no problems at all. He was pretty sure now that he wasn't dreaming. Polly's fantastic big-titted body was very real as she eagerly stripped.
He ogled her luscious ripe tits, the size and the shape of small watermelons. They were capped with big light pink nipples. Her breasts were very large, but so firm that they hardly swung or quivered when she moved. His cock gave lusty lurch as he ogled her swollen stiff-nippled tits.
Then she was wriggling out of her panties, and he was staring hungrily at her dark little bush. She let him stare for a moment, then lay down on the rug and bent and spread her legs, deliberately showing him the moist and swollen flesh of her gash. Jeff practically stumbled over the rest of his clothes getting out of them.
He wanted to just throw himself onto her and fuck like crazy, but he also like foreplay. Polly did, too. As he lowered himself to the rug beside her, they rolled into each other's arms and started kissing greedily, jamming their tongues into each other's mouth. Polly gurgled with excitement when she felt Jeff's stiff cock poking hard against her belly and leaving trails of hot sticky cream.
She reached down and fisted his rigid boner. It was exciting to touch, hot and hard and throbbing. She ran up her fist up and down the granite column of meat, and Jeff shivered with excitement. The finally broke off the deep tongue-kiss, and he went for her tits, lashing the engorged nipples with his hot wet tongue. Polly moaned with delight and pumped his cock faster.
"Mmmmmmmm, yes, Jeff, lick my tits," she panted.
She was sure glad Jeff had shown up, otherwise she'd be lying on her lonely bed masturbating and wishing she had a man with her. The real thing was a whole lot better than her imagination. She loved feeling Jeff's big engorged prick in her fist, loved feeling his juicy tongue lashing over her ultrasensitive nipples.
Hot cream was pouring from her cuntmouth and soaking her inner thighs.
Jeff caught her left nipple between his lips and sucked it into the steam heat of his mouth, and she moaned and creamed even harder, the boiling liquid flooding down her ass crack and puddling on the rug.
"Unnnhhh, Jeff, honey, you're getting me so hot," she whimpered.
"You're getting me pretty hot, too," he chuckled. "I think we ought to do something about it pretty soon."
"Like what?" she teased.
"Like fucking," he leered.
"Mmmmmmm, Jeff, what a brilliant idea," she gurgled.
She let go of his cock, and he quickly rolled on top of her and sank down between her silky hot thighs. Polly whimpered with need as he began poking around with the hard swollen head of his cock, seeking her cunt mouth. Pretty soon he found it, and he snorted with lust as he wedged the big knob of flesh into the moist little pit.
"Shit, yes, honey, get into me," Polly squealed.
Growling with excitement, Jeff pushed his enormously swollen boner up her tight but juice-slick cunt. Polly sobbed with relief as she felt the hot meat filling her box. It was a sensation she'd been craving all morning. She soaked his advancing prick with burst after burst of hot sticky pussy cream.
"Yes, baby, give me every inch of it," she moaned.
Finally his cock touched her womb, and she felt stuffed breathless with the thick throbbing column of meat. She drenched it with another huge flood of cream. Jeff caught his breath, then shoved his hands under her hot little ass and got a good firm grip. Polly sobbed with delight as he began to fuck her.
"Ohhhh, yeah, Jeff, fuck me with that big thing," she whimpered, "fuck me forever."
They both closed their eyes and blotted out everything but the intense pleasure they were giving each other. So they didn't notice when somebody came up on the porch and peered in the front window.
Robbie had been thinking about Polly Prentiss ever since she seduced him in the library. It was hard not to think about her. After all, she had given him his very first fuck and the most exciting experience of his young life. He was a teenager, horny all the time, and now he jack-off fantasies all featured the pretty head librarian.
It was fun jacking off and pretending that he was fucking Miss Prentiss or that she was sucking him off. He could get off like crazy doing that. But it would be even better to have the real woman. Robbie had been waiting fo rher to make the first move, since she was older and was the authority figure. But by Saturday morning he couldn't wait any longer.
He had to go see her. He told his folks he was going to a rock concert. They'd be sure not to question him about that, because they were totally uninterested in rock. He could be away all day and half the night, and they wouldn't think anything of it. He hurried over to Polly's house, hoping she'd consent to make out with him again.
He stepped quietly onto the front porch. If she had other company, he didn't want to be seen. He peered in the front window – and his mouth dropped open. Polly was home, all right. There she was on the living room floor being fucked by some other guy.
Robbie groaned with frustration. If only he'd gotten here a little earlier, that might be him fucking Polly instead of this other man. He watched the guy's bare ass knotting and jerking as he pumped his dick in the librarian's boiling juicy cunt. He felt his own prick going rock-hard as he watched.
Polly's pretty face was all contorted with lust, and he could tell she was enjoying hell out of the guy's fucking. Her hips were moving to the same rhythm, and her legs were spread wide, allowing her partner to sink his prick as deep as possible in her hungry cuntal tube. It was driving Robbie crazy to think of how she was.
It was weird. It really drove him nuts to watch, and yet it was getting him very excited, too. He wished he could get a better view of the action. He thought about it a moment, then left the porch and snuck around to the back of the house. As he'd hoped, the back door was unlocked. He slipped inside, into the kitchen and made his way to the door to the living room, which was open just a crack.
That was more like it. He was only about twenty feet from the action now, and he could also hear everything that was happening. He could even see the guy's face. He grinned as he recognized him as Jeffrey Taylor, the prudish assistant librarian. So Jeff was human after all.
"Fuck it to me, honey," Polly was moaning, "fuck me as hard as you can."
Robbie wished he had that assignment. His eager teenager prick gave a horny lurch and tried to tear its way out of his tight jeans. He longed to be pistoning his stiff boner in Polly's smoking little twat.
Well, maybe there was a way he could do that. As he watched the two librarian fucking, he started working on a plan.
Of course it wasn't too easy to concentrate with all those distractions. Polly was wailing and moaning, Jeff was groaning and panting, and his cock was making an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the thick cream from her cunt. Then as he began fucking her faster and harder, their bodies smacked loudly together. The room echoed with all the lewd noises they were making.
"Unnnnhhh, Jeff, honey, I'm almost there." Polly was whimpering. "Give it to me as hard as you can now, baby, fuck the living shit out of me."
"You got it," Jeff leered.
His ass jerked with lightening speed, and Polly screamed in ecstasy and arched her body up to take his pile-driving cock. Her head lolled back, her features contorted with lust, her eyes screwed tightly shut.
Robbie knew the lusty young librarian was right on the verge of coming and he watched her with almost unbearable lust.
"Ohhhh, here it comes, honey, whaaahhhhhh!" she wailed. "I'm coming, honey, unnnnhhhhhhh!"
Jeff wasn't far behind her. He gasped, groaned, and began hammering his steaming load into her. "Ahhhhh, fuck, shit, I'm coming, awwwwww!" he roared.
Robbie couldn't help grinning as he heard the assistant librarian cutting loose with all those dirty words. He felt a lot more friendly towards the guy now. Jeff could be such a prick at work, so it was nice to know that he had a human side to him after all. And he'd have very, very nice to Robbie in the future because now Robbie had a hold over him.
Robbie's plan was complete. Grinning broadly he opened the door and walked into the living room. Polly and Jeff had just finished coming, and when they saw him, they gasped and jerked apart. Jeff leaped to his feet, his cock still dripping with their combined come-juices, his face red as a beet.
"We, uh, weren't doing anything," he stammered.
"That's funny," Robbie grinned, "I've been watching for about fifteen minutes, and I could have sworn you were fucking."
"No use trying to pretend, Jeff," Polly said. "Robbie knows what was happening. How come you were spying on us, Robbie?" She was a lot calmer than Jeff, even smiling a little.
"I didn't come over here to spy," the boy explained. "I came over to see, Polly. But you were uh, busy so I just watched and waited. I'm hoping I can have a turn with you now."
"You what?" Jeff gasped.
"It's all right, Jeff," Polly smiled. "Robbie and I have gotten it on before. Of course you can have a turn, Robbie."
Jeff's mouth dropped open and stayed that way. Polly could tell he was completely blown away by what was happening. Well, that was just too bad. Hopefully he'd recover. But int he meantime there was another stiff young cock waiting for her, and she intended to enjoy it.
Robbie was grinning broadly as he stripped off all his clothes. His tireless adolescent cock was hugging his belly and drooling thick rivers of cream. When he was naked, Polly beckoned him to follow her, and she walked over to the couch. She stood at one end, leaned forward and rested her hands against the arm.
She was bent over, pert little ass sticking out, and Robbie could see the soaked pink flesh of her slit. He hurried over and stood behind her, grasping her curvy hips. He jerked forward and lodged the engorged head of his dick in the hot wet pit of her cuntal opening.
They both shivered with excitement. "Yes, Robbie, get into me," Polly panted.
Robbie began easing his lust-engorged cock into her, taking his time, savoring the sensation.
Meanwhile Jeff was recovering his wits. He felt pissed off about this mere kid horning in on his action, and he didn't like sharing Polly with another male. But something told him that all his protests would be in vain.
Polly needed more than one lover. She seemed tireless when it came to fucking, and she couldn't seem to get enough orgasms. So it wasn't like she was cheating on Jeff. She was just doing what she had to do.
He tried to keep this in mind as he watched Robbie gliding his cock into her juicy welcoming twat.
Jeff watched and got turned on like crazy. He couldn't figure it out.
He thought of Polly as his girl, yet here he was getting wildly aroused as he watched another guy sticking his cock into her. And he got even more turned on as Polly reacted wth squeals and whimpers of excitement, hot cream overflowing her crammed box and gushing down her legs.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Robbie, stick that big thing into me," she cried, "give me all of it, honey."
Robbie was grinning broadly as he filled her cunt with his swollen oner. Finally only his balls were showing and he shivered with excitement as he felt her clinging velvety twat all around his meat.
He began to fuck her in quick urgent strokes, and she clawed the arm of the couch and squealed with delight.
"Ohhhhhh, yeah, baby, that's it," she cried, "really give it to me."
Jeff felt his cock stiffening and rising as he watched the student fucking the moaning librarian. He couldn't help catching their excitement. He knew all the great sensations Robbie was feeling as he hammered his swollen prick in that juicy clinging tunnel. He moved in close for a better view of the action.
"Not mad at us any more, Jeff?" Polly asked with a grin.
"No, I guess not," he smiled.
"I'm not gonna hog her, Jeff," Robbie put in. "You can have a turn with her as soon as I'm finished."
Jeff nodded his agreement. He didn't mind sharing any more, because it meant that when it wasn't his turn to fuck Polly, he got to watch. And watching was an incredible turn-on.
He felt his balls filling with a huge hot load of jizz. His cock was so stiff, it was hugging his belly. As he listened to Polly's blissful cries, he got more and more excited.
"Oooooooo, fuck it to me, Robbie, fuck me brains out," Polly was shrieking.
The kid fucked into her faster and faster, his flat belly smacking loudly against her ass. She screwed her eyes shut and gripped the arm of the couch till her knuckles turned white. Jeff could tell that she was on the verge of coming, yet greedily holding back her climax and prolonging the fun. But if she wanted to come before Robbie got off, she'd better hurry.
"Ooooooo, fuck, shit, oooooo," she squealed, "it's so damned good."
"Ohhh, shit, Miss Prentiss, I mean Polly, I'm gonna come," Robbie moaned.
"Just a little more, honey," she begged, "just a few seconds more."
The kid gritted his teeth and gave her those few extra seconds, and that was all it took to put Polly into orbit. She stiffened, gasped, and then her curvy tall body began to convulse. Her cunt squeezed hard and hungrily around the boy's deep-sunk cock, and that triggered his orgasm.
"Unnnhhhh, Robbie, yes, I'm coming!" Polly howled.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, take my come, awwwww!" Robbie yelled.
Jeff watched them coming, and his cock drooled shamelessly. Watching another couple fuck had been a terrific turn-on, and he definitely wanted to repeat the experience. But right now he was looking forward to something even more exciting. It was his turn to cram his cock into the head librarian's smoking-hot pussy hole.
Polly started coming down from her climax, and as she opened her eyes, she focused right on Jeff's steel-hard boner. He could tell from her hot expression that she as all ready to give him what he wanted.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"By the way, Polly," Robbie said as he pulled his dripping cock from her cunt, "I meant to ask you how you made out with Mr. Martin the other day, after he caught us. How'd you get him not to punish you?"
"Wait a minute," Jeff laughed, "Mr Martin caught you two getting it on? Where?"
"In the stacks," Robbie laughed, "I managed to get away, but he recognized Polly."
"No problem," Polly said with a leer. "It turns out that John just loves having his cock sucked."
"I figured you'd come up with something like that," Robbie chuckled.
"Good going, Polly."
"Thanks," she smiled. "Hmmmmmm, Jeff, you look like you have something on your mind. Wanta tell us about it?"
"I'd rather let this do the talking," Jeff leered as he wagged his cock at her.
"I get the message," Polly leered back. "How about doing it with me on top?"
Jeff was ready to do it any way he could get it, and he eagerly stretched out on the thick soft carpet, his cock standing at right angles to his flat belly. Polly threw a leg over him and straddled him, bringing the soaked mouth of her cunt down to touch the fat purple head of his cock. He shivered excitedly at the touch of that searing juicy flesh.
"Do it to me, Jeff," she moaned, "cram me full of that big ol' cock."
Jeff gave a lusty snort and shoved his dick into her. He didn't take his time like Robbie had done. He just went for it greedily, stuffing her full and plowing to her womb. Polly wasn't complaining. She gurgled with excitement as he began to fuck her in deep rough strokes, and she creamed all over his jackhammering cock.
"Unnnnnhh, yeah, Jeff, fuck it to me," she panted.
This was a first for Polly, taking one stiff cock after another – and she loved it. She had a hunch she needed at least two men to keep up with her insatiable need for sed. It was great that she could fuck Robbie and then have Jeff all ready and waiting for her. And from the look of things, Robbie would be ready again when Jeff was finished.
The boy was standing jusf a few feet from them, watching eagerly and looking very excited. To get an even better view of the action, he knelt down. Now he could watch Jeff's thick blue-veined boner pistoning up and down between Polly's widely stretched cunt lips and forcing out her thick cream. He got flushed with excitement and began to breathe heavily as he watched.
Jeff's eyes were focused on exactly the same spot. He was watching his prick ream out her cream. Then he let his gaze travel upward over her wobbling swinging tits and up to her lust-contorted face. His eyes drifted up and down, taking in all the exciting sights.
"You're fucking me so good, Jeff," Polly told him huskily as their eyes met. "Fuck me forever, honey, don't stop."
"Oh, no, not forever," Robbie laughed. "I want another turn."
They all laughed at that, but Jeff quickly get serious again. His excitement was carrying him away, making her big-titted body shudder with the impact. Polly wailed with ecstasy as she took the steady rough pounding of his rock-hard cock. She closed her eyes tightly to concentrate on the hot pleasure she was getting.
That was why nobody noticed that they had company. Polly was the only one facing the kitchen door, and she'd closed her eyes. A figure appeared in the partially opened doorway, then popped back. Just part of his head returned as he began to spy on the kinky scene in the living room.
John Martin had come over to Polly's house for the same reason as the other two guys, but he was more prepared for what he found. He already knew he wasn't the only lover in her life. After all, he'd caught her fucking a student right there in the library. But it was a bit of a surprise to find her partying with two men at once.
Martin had slipped in the back door, wanting to surprise her. He smiled now as he watched her fucking Jeff Taylor, the assistant librarian, while on of the students, Robbie looked on. Martin loved kinky things. He could never get this kind of excitement at home, with his frigid wife. This was definitely a party he wanted to join.
But this wasn't the moment to interrupt. Polly and Jeff were right in the midst of a very hot fuck. Martin didn't mind waiting to make his entrance, because he was really getting off on watching. His prick was already fully engorged and trying to tear its way out of his pants.
"Fuck it to me, Jeff, honey," Polly was moaning, "give it to me as hard as you can, don't stop."
Jeff had a big grin on his face as he hammered his meat into her, and Martin could understand why. That was quite a view the guy was enjoying. He could watch his own cock pistoning up and down between her swollen pussy lips and forcing out her cream. Or he could watch her big ripe tits swinging and wobbling with the force of his fucking.
But most exciting of all was watching her face twist into a lusty grimace each time her cunt was crammed with his rock-hard meat. Polly loved those deep thrusts and wasn't bashful about letting Jeff know it. She moaned in ecstasy and creamed furiously each time he plowed his dick into her.
"Ohhh, yeah, so fucking' good," she moaned.
John Martin would have loved to trade placed with Jeff just then, but he figured his turn would come. There was no reason to exclude him from the party. If Polly could take on two lovers at the same time, she could take on three. He reached down to rub the hard throbbing lump at his fly, and he grinned with anticipation.
"Ooooooo, shit, Jeff, I'm gonna come," Polly whimpered.
"You and me both," Jeff groaned.
The usually mousy assistant librarian was red-faced with lust as he hammered his stiff cock in Polly's boiling little box. He gave it to her with all his speed and strengths, and she responded howls of bliss.
Her head lolled back, and she closed her eyes tightly and spun into orbit, her curvy body convulsing.
"You're doing it to me, I'm coming, ohhhhh!" she wailed.
"Awwwwwww, Christ, aaaagggggghhhh," Jeff roared.
Like a naughty little kid, John was grinning from ear to ear as he watched Jeff jet his load into Polly's greedily sucking cunt. The boiling liquid overflowed her crammed twat and gushed down her thighs.
John's cock gave a lusty lurch and once again tried to fight its way out of his pants. He waited till the howling couple had finally finished coming, then strode into the room.
"Oh, no," Robbie groaned, "it's Mr. Martin. Now we're really in trouble."
Jeff and Polly jumped apart and stared at John. Then Polly broke into a knowing grin. "Why, John," she purred, "have you come looking for some fun?"
Robbie and Jeff breathed a sigh of relief and moved back out of his way. They sure as hell weren't going to interfere with Mr. Martin's fun. They wanted him to be totally satisfied, because he could make all kinds of trouble for them if he wasn't. However, it looked like Polly was ready to give him everything he needed.
As he removed his shorts, she was staring hungrily at his cock. The guy was really well-hung, with a prick a good eight inches long and as thick as Polly's wrist. His cock was engorged, drooling and ready for action, and she looked as if she could hardly wait to take it. Jeff and Robbie being there and settled down to watch the action.
"I see you're all ready," Polly chuckled as she eyed John's enormous swollen dick.
"Yes," he leered, "do you have anything special in mind?"
"As a matter of fact," she grinned, "I know something that might really appeal to you, John, something very kinky. It's called sixty-nine. Ever heard of it?"
"No, I haven't," he said, "but you know me, Polly – if it involves pussy-eating or cock-sucking, I'm all for it."
"Well, then, this is just the thing for you," she answered, "because it involved both pussy-eating and cock-sucking. Just lie down on your back, and I'll demonstrate."
Looking intrigued and very aroused, John stretched out on his back.
Robbie and Jeff couldn't hold back sighs of envy as they eyed his massive stiff boner standing at right angles to his belly.
Then Polly crawled over and crouched above him, only backwards. She had her pussy practically in his face and her greedy mouth poised right over the drooling head of his cock.
"Get the idea, John?" she cooed.
He sure did. Just having that luscious-looking pussy so close to his mouth and tongue was hint enough, but he could also feel Polly's hot breath on his sensitive cock head. This position allowed them to go down on each other simultaneously, and John liked that idea a whole lot.
"This is fantastic, Polly," he chuckled.
"Glad you like it," she laughed, "but then I figured you would." She glanced over at Jeff and Robbie, who'd moved in close to watch the action, "Pay attention, now you guys," she teased. "You might learn something."
"Oh, we're watching," Jeff assured her.
"Yeah, no problem," Robbie said.
Polly then dipped her head down, stuck out her wet pink tongue, and began to lick the swollen head of John's cock. At the first touch of her hot little tongue, the big man groaned with delight and shivered violently. More thick hot juice bubbled from his piss hole, and Polly hungrily licked it up and ate it.
"Mmmmmmmm, John, I love the taste of your cream," she murmured.
"Eat all you want, honey," he leered.
He really got off on feeling her greedy slick tongue playing all over the engorged head of hs prick, but he didn't just lie there and let do all the work. Grasping her curvy hips, he drew her back a little so her pussy was within range of his tongue. He began to lick the swollen juicy flesh between her thighs.
"Oooooo, yessss," she hissed, "lick my pussy, John, I just love that."
Robbie and Jeff exchanged wondering glances. This was pretty kinky stuff for the two inexperienced young men. They watched in lusty fascination as Polly and John gave each other head. Polly's purple cock lashed around and around John's purple cock head, while his tongue raked and teased the swollen flesh of her gash.
It looked like a very exciting thing to be doing, and Robbie and Jeff caught the couple's hot arousal themselves. Robbie already had a hard-on that wouldn't quit, and Jeff soon matched it, his prick going as stiff as a board. Hungrily, the two observers eyed the juice-spurting mouth of Polly's cunt, where John's tongue was tickling and probing. They wished they could stick their swollen cocks in there now.
But Polly's gash was taken for now. John's busy tongue was all over the place, tickling, lashing and lapping. He coated every inch of her steaming pink slit with his hot spit, and he explored every velvety fold and cranny. Polly was whimpering with delight and feeding him with a steady stream of tangy pussy juice.
"Ooooo, John, honey, that feels so damned good," she moaned.
"I like what you're doing, too," he chuckled. "I sure don't get anything like this at home."
And he never would. His wife, Alice would have been horrified at the very thought of licking his cock and eating his cream. But Polly couldn't get enough. As fast as the salty cream bubbled from his pisshole, she speared it up with the pointed tip of her tongue and gobbled it. She seemed to be starved for the taste.
"Mmmmmmmm, ummmmmmmm," she moaned.
John could feel her greedy tongue dipping right into the cleft of his cock, searching out more cream and that made him all the more horny.
He made his big tongue stiff and suddenly crammed it hard into her boss, shoving it clear to the root in that smoking little tunnel.
Polly almost flew off the rug.
"Ohhhh, shit, yess," she wailed, "fuck me with your tongue."
Again Jeff and Robbie exchanged glances. Polly hadn't been joking when she said they might learn something. They were learning all kinds of kinky ways to turn girls on. They watched eagerly as John pistoned his big stiff tongue up and down in Polly's juicy cuntal tube, making her squeal and moan with pleasure.
Then Polly paid him back for the fantastic sensations he was giving her. She opened her red-glossed lips very wide and brought them down around the massive head of his cock. She kept going, taking half of his gigantic boner into the steam heat of her mouth. John's head flopped back, and he gave a sustained hoarse groan.
"Jesus, yes, suck, my cock," he cried.
Then he was cramming his tongue into her again, and they were going at each other loudly and hungrily. Robbie and Jeff felt like their balls were going to burst. Their cocks were painfully swollen. But they'd just have to wait their turn with Polly, because her cunt was occupied now, crammed with John's fat plowing tongue.
"Shit," Jeff muttered, "too bad there's not some way she could take on all of us at once."
He was just kidding, but Polly heard him and shivered wth excitement.
She'd just love to make it with three horny guys at the same time. And maybe there was a way it could be done. She thought about it eagerly as she sucked John's cock, and in another moment or so she'd come up with a plan. It was pretty wild, but it would work.
She raised her head and let John's spit-soaked prick snap free.
"Listen, you guys," she grinned, "I just had an idea."
"Now now, Polly," John groaned. "Can't it wait a few seconds? I was just about to come."
"Oh, you'll be coming, all right," Polly told him with a wicked chuckle, "and you'll be getting the blow-job of your life. Just be patient while I get the other guys in on the fun."
"While you do what?" he gasped.
"I thought of a way we can all get it on at the same time," she said.
"Robbie, I'll start with you. On your back, please."
"Yes, ma'am," he leered.
He didn't know what crazy thing she had in mind, but he figured it was bound to be fun. He lay down on his back, his fully engorged teenage cock standing straight up. Polly jumped off John and came over to sit on Robbie's cock, facing him and sliding down the stiff impalement.
She gave a squeal of delight as she slid down that throbbing hot slab of meat and took it clear to her womb.
"Ooooooo, yesssss," she breathed, "now fuck me, Robbie, but just take your time, okay?"
"You got it," he grinned.
He didn't mind the assignment at all. He loved thrusting his engorged dick slowly and sensually and deeply in the head librarian's molten gripping box. She crouched there and enjoyed it for a few minutes, then turned to the other two guys, who were waiting with horny impatience.
"Okay, Jeff, time for you to join us," she said. "Come around behind me and stick your cock in my ass. Think you can handle that?"
"You better believe I can," he leered.
Polly didn't know just how it would feel to take a stiff cock up her untried shitter, but the idea excited her. She quickly discovered what a terrific idea it was. Jeff socked the cream-slick head of his prick into the tiny puckered hole and pushed into her gradually but steadily. She felt kinky sensations that made her cream furiously.
"Oooooooo, yesssssss," she cried, "that's fantastic, Jeff, keep going, get all the way into my ass."
That was an assignment Jeff really liked. He was sliding his swollen prick into the tightest hole he'd ever fucked. While he completed the job, Polly crouched there and gurgled with excitement, her belly crammed with two hotly throbbing cocks. But John was getting pretty impatient as she watched.
"What about me, Polly?" he finally demanded.
"I'm ready for you now, John," she gurgled. "Come over here and stand in front of me, and I'll suck you off."
"Terrific," he beamed.
He managed to work his way into the tangle of naked people, and Polly opened her mouth wide and let him glide his prick inside. She firmed her lips around the pulsating shaft, drew in her cheeks, and started to suck. John groaned with excitement and fed her a steady supply of hot salty cock cream.
Polly figured it couldn't get any better than this. She was taking on three guys at the same time, with hard eager cocks in her mouth, cunt and asshole. If this experience didn't satisfy her need for sex, nothing would. She closed her eyes and concentrated on the fantastic sensations she was giving and getting.
This was the scene that greeted the headmaster of Hardwick School, Leonard Lewis, when he arrived at Polly's house a few minutes later.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Headmaster Lewis made it a point to visit personally with each new teacher and staff member at the beginning of the year, and this Saturday he was calling on the newly appointed head librarian, Polly Prentiss. He was especially looking forward to meeting her, because she'd come to the job with such high recommendations.
Leonard Lewis was sure that Miss Prentiss would fit right into Hardwick School, upholding its stern moral principles and strict standards of conduct. According to her personnel report, she didn't even date men. Lewis highly approved of that. There was absolutely no place for sex at Hardwick School.
The headmaster parked in front of Polly's house and walked up to the front porch, his posture very dignified. He was a tall, lean man in his mid-forties, with grey hair neatly trimmed. Some of the less-obedient students had remarked that he looked like an undertaker, but Lewis wasn't aware of these comments.
He stepped onto the porch and was about to ring the doorbell, when he caught movement out of the corner of his eye. He peered through the window, and his mouth he didn't breathe. Then he blinked and looked again. This time he very slowly turned red.
"Impossible," he muttered, "I must be seeing things."
He couldn't see very clearly through that window, so he decided to go around and try to get in the back of the house. He found the door unlocked, and he entered the kitchen and peeked into the living room.
He was shocked to discover that his eyes hadn't been playing tricks on him. The horrible, disgusting thing was really happening.
There was the new head librarian, Miss Prentiss, doing something filthy with three men. Lewis recognized all of them – Robbie, a student, Jeffrey Taylor, the assistant librarian and most astonishing of all, John Martin, one of his best teachers. He'd never dreamed Martin would be involved in anything like this.
It was the most outrageous thing Lewis had ever seen in his life, positively animalistic. As near as he could make out, they were all naked, and Miss Prentiss was trying to satisfy all three males at the same time. Her excited moans and squeals told the headmaster that nobody had forced her into the orgy.
She was sucking on Martin's cock, taking Robbie's prick in her cunt, and letting Jeff fuck her in the ass and letting Jeff fuck her in the ass. Lewis studied the scene very carefully, making sure exactly what was happening. He'd have to describe it, disgusting as it was, when he went before the trustees of the school to demand that these four people be kicked out.
All of a sudden there was an explosion of shouts and groans from the participants, and Lewis realized that they were all climaxing. Polly was groaning with ecstasy as she gulped John's come, and Jeff and Robbie were sizzling their boiling loads into her asshole and cunt.
Lewis shook his head in disgust. He waited till the shouting had died down and he could be heard. Then he cleared his throat, and they all glanced in his direction as he shoved over the door and glared at them. To his satisfaction each one of them turned pale. They knew they were in big trouble.
"You are all expelled from Hardwick School as of this moment," he barked. "I've never seen anything so filthy and disgusting in my life."
Polly turned to her lovers, and said, "I can handle this, fellows. Why don't you run along?"
They dressed and left, knowing that if anybody could change the headmaster's mind, it was Polly. But even Polly would have a tough time dealing with that human icicle. He was eyeing her luscious naked body and not looking at all excited. He didn't speak to her till the men had left.
"Please put on your clothes, Miss Prentiss," he snapped.
"What's the matter, Leo?" Polly said, strolling toward him. "Does it matter you to see a naked woman?"
"It's indecent," he said, his eyes flitting over her big swollen tits and stiff pink nipples. "Get dressed this instant. That's an order."
"Oh, but I don't take orders from you any more, Leo," Polly purred.
"You just fired me, remember?"
He reddened as he realized she was right. And he found he couldn't help looking at her naked body. The woman really was fantastically built. He didn't get many opportunities to see naked women. His wife and he always undressed in the dark and got under the covers before they made love. They didn't consider it right to look at each other without their clothes.
Polly came right up to him, took his hands, and set them palms down on her hot swollen tits. Lewis gave a helpless shiver of excitement, and to his horror he started to feel lusty. She squeezed his hands, making him squeeze her tits. He realized how long he'd wanted to play with a nice pair of nake breasts.
Grinning, she let go of his hands, and he didn't move them away. He felt hypnotized. He just couldn't let go of her throbbing stiff-nippled tits. He found himself molding and squeezing the satiny flesh. Polly smiled approvingly and reached down to unzip his pants.
"What are you doing, Miss Prentiss?" he asked hoarsely.
"I'm going to do something you'll enjoy very much, Leo," she said. "After all, even a busy man like you has to relax and have fun sometimes."
Her voice was so soothing and sexy, he just let it happen. He went on eagerly fondling her luscious big tits, while she opened his pants and let them drop to his ankles. Next she slipped down his shorts. He shivered again as he felt her hot little fingers curling around his cock. His wife had never touched his cock in their twenty-five years of marriage.
He liked it a lot. He liked it even better when she began to pump his prick in her hot fist. He felt his balls swelling up with a heavy load of jism, and then his cock began to stiffen and bloat. He couldn't stop it. He got red as a beet as he got a hard-on in the librarian's busily pumping hand.
"Mmmmmmmm, Leo just look at that big thing," she purred.
The headmaster was too mortified to answer her. He was wondering dizzily how he'd gotten himself into this situation. One minute he'd been chewing out a bunch of sinners, and now here he was with his pants down, playing with a woman's tits while she pumped his cock and got him hard. Nothing like this had ever happened to him before.
"You have a gorgeous cock, Leo," Polly was saying. "Would like me to do something nice with it?"
"Like what?" he asked hoarsely.
"I could lick it," she said, "or I could suck it, or I could slip it into my cunt. Whatever sounds nicest to you."
It all sounded nice, incredibly nice. Lewis suddenly knew how damned bored he was with his sex life. He'd never fucked any other woman but his wife, and they always did it the same way, in the missionary position, in the dark. That was the way they'd done it for a quarter of a century. He was way overdue for some novelty.
"I-I'd like to stick it in your cunt," he said hoarsely.
Polly beamed. She'd made her conquest, and she and her lovers wouldn't have to worry about him reporting them or kicking them out of school.
She felt excited too, because no matter how much action she got, she was always ready to make it with a new man.
"Fine, Leo," she purred, "let's fuck."
He reddened again when she used that forbidden word, but it didn't dampen his excitement as she drew him down on the rug and slipped his pants and shorts all the way off. She made short work of the rest of his clothes, too. Then she rolled onto her back and spread her legs wide for him.
"Do it, Leo," she leered, "stick your cock in me."
Lewis couldn't control himself. He realized the outrageousness of what he was doing, but all of a sudden a lifetime of boring sex had caught up with him. He threw himself onto her with a horny growl, sank down between her thighs, and crammed his cock into her.
"Awwwwww, shit, give it to me, honey," Polly squealed, "fuck my pussy good, Leo."
He didn't have to be urged. He began fucking into her like a pile driver, and Polly realised that the guy was starved for a decent fuck.
Of course that didn't surprise her. Guys like Leonard Lewis tried to bottle up their lusts and pretend that they found sex dirty, but inside they were just like other men, and they needed to be laid just as badly.
He was groaning and snarling and hammering his stiff cock into her, and she loved it. She clung to him and jerked her hips to his rhythm, taking his pile-driving cock as deep as she could get it. Each rough thrust of his prick gave her a bomb blast of pleasure. She soaked his meat with helpless spurts of molten cream.
"Unnnnhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me, Leo," she moaned, "give it to me good and hard."
For the headmaster it was a whole new experience in fucking. When he made it with his wife, she just lay there without moving or making a sound, the way "nice" women were supposed to. But Polly writhed and creamed and moaned, and she let him know just how much she enjoyed his cock. He liked Polly's style a lot better than his wife's.
Sex didn't seem like a big dirty secret with Polly. It was just a lot of fun. Lewis growled lustily as he hammered his cock into her harder and harder and she responded with walls of bliss. Her boiling juice drenched his meat. She clawed his shoulders and moaned her pleasure as he fucked both of them towards climax.
"Do it to me, do it to meeee!" she wailed.
Lewis knew that he was going to come like crazy in a few seconds, yet he didn't want the fantastic sensations to end. He wished he could go on fucking the hot-cunted head librarian for hours. Her pussy was searing hot and cream-filled, and it gripped and sucked at his meat.
He never wanted to take his prick out of there.
"Unnnnnhhhh, Christ, it's good," he groaned.
Polly sensed that the horny headmaster was right on the verge of coming, and she decided to give him a send-off he'd never forget. As he humped into her furiously, she reached around him and felt out the puckered opening of his shitter. Quickly she wriggled her little finger inside the hot hole and began to pump it stiffly.
"Jesus," Leo gasped.
He almost flew off the rug. He'd never experienced anything kinky before, and Polly's rigid little finger was driving him to a fever pitch of excitement as it reamed and jerked in his asshole. No way could he hold back his climax now. He felt his balls burst with an enormous load of molten juice.
"Awwwwww, fuck, shit, aaagggghhhh!" he bellowed.
"Ooooooo, whgaaaaahhhhhh!" Polly howled as his pistoning cock brought her off.
She gurgled in ecstasy as he filled her with sizzling jism. It had been a terrific fuck, yet she had a hunch he wasn't finished with her yet. Leonard Lewis was clearly starved for excitement, and it wasn't hard to guess that his sex life was pretty boring.
She used her strong young cuntal muscles to suck out every drop of his come, and he gave a big satisfied sigh and rolled off her, his usually stern face flushed with lust. He ogled her curvy body and big ripe tits, and Polly knew her hunch was correct – this guy was up for a lot more fun and games.
"I bet I know something you'd really love, Leo," she grinned.
"What's that?" he leered.
"Just roll over and I'll show you," she said mysteriously.
The headmaster didn't hesitate. This might the only chance he'd ever get to experience kinky and exciting sex. She waited while he positioned himself on his hands and knees, then crawled behind him. He felt her hot moist breath fanning his ass and his dangling balls.
"Polly," he chuckled, "what in hell are you up to?"
"It's a surprise," she giggled.
He gasped when he felt something deliciously warm and slick lashing all around the puckered opening of his shitter. His excitement reached a boil when he realized that the naughty librarian was licking his asshole. But it got even better. He felt the stiff tip of her tongue pushing its way inside the hot steamy passage, cramming his ass. She shoved her tongue clear to the root in that tight passage.
Then she began fucking him with it. She was actually using her tongue like a cock in his ass. It was outrageous – and it was the most exciting thing he'd ever felt in his life. Hot jolts of pleasure shot from his shitter as Polly reamed it with her jerking little tongue.
Leo clawed the rug and groaned.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus, yesss," he gasped, "keep doing that, Polly, it feels great."
Polly was sure it did feel great to the sex-starved headmaster. She'd already discovered that he loved having kinky things done to his asshole. She just wished somebody would pop in with a camera right now. With a picture of this scene, she could get Leonard Lewis to do anything she wanted.
It would be quite a photo, the stern head of Hardwick School stark naked and moaning with lust while the librarian worked her tongue in his ass. She knew the whole student body would enjoy a picture like that, not to mention the faculty and staff. Lewis wouldn't be giving any more pompous lectures about morality if such a photo got out.
But as much fun as it might have been, she really didn't need the photo. She already had the headmaster right where she wanted him. He'd never tell on her and the guys, and he'd be coming back to her for more fun. There wasn't anything to worry about. She could just relax and enjoy.
She began to piston her slippery hot tongue even harder and faster in his blazing asshole, and he groaned and panted and clawed the rug.
Polly reached around him and felt his cock. As she'd suspected, it was stiff as a board again, all ready for more action. She creamed heavily as she thought of taking that big boner.
But first there was one other thing she wanted to try. She popped her tongue out of Leo's shitter and dropped to her hands and knees. "You do it to me now, Leo," she grinned.
He grinned right back. The headmaster had a real fixation on ass-play, and he loved to give as well as to receive it. He crawled behind Polly and eyed the cute little puckered mouth of her brownie. Eagerly he crammed his stiff tongue into the little hole, shoving it into her as far as it would go.
"Oooooooo, shit, yessss," she hissed.
It was the most delicious feeling she'd ever known. She felt fantastic pleasure as Leo sank his thick juicy tongue clear to the root in her sensitive shitter. He began to piston the stiff meat up and down, reaming her ass with it, and she gurgled in ecstasy and clawed the rug, thick rivers of juice pouring uncontrollably from the cunt.
"Ohhhhhh, Leo, I love it," she moaned, "it feels so fuckin' good, honey."
Leo shivered lustily, and his cock drooled thick globs of cream onto the rug. He just wished he could get this kind of naughty uninhibited response from his wife. He eagerly plowed his tongue deep and fast in Polly's tiny hot brownie, and she let him know how much she loved it.
"Ooooooo, fuck, oooo, don't stop," she cried.
She kept her ass arched up in the air, so she could take his reaming tongue as deep as possible in her fiery-hot nether passage. She wished the wonderful sensations could go on forever, but her need for an orgasm was becoming urgent. Leo's ass-fucking tongue had driven her to a fever pitch of lust.
"Leo," she gasped, "stick your cock in my ass."
To the horny headmaster, it was the perfect end to a perfect day.
Every outrageous jack-off fantasy he'd ever had was coming true. He whipped his tongue out of Polly's hot little shitter and eased his cock inside in its place. As he worked the thick slab of meat into her, she wailed with excitement.
"Unnnnhhh, yeah, get that big ol' thing into me," she moaned, "fuck my ass."
Leo was grinning broadly as he sank his cock clear to the balls in the head librarian's smoking brownie. He began to fuck with the bloated column, and she gurgled in bliss. He snorted with excitement as her incredibly tiny asshole squeezed and sucked at his pistoning cock.
"Yes, Leo, honey, fuck my ass, get me off," she whimpered.
Polly felt a big rush of pleasure each time he plowed into her. She knew now that her shitter was just as receptive and sexy-feeling as her cunt. And she had a real ass-freak on her hands right now, Leo was howling with excitement as he worked his throbbing boner in her anal depths.
He was about to come, and so was she. She screwed her eyes shut and let his jerking cock take her over the edge into a body-wracking climax. As she started to come, she felt the fiery sting of his jizz deep in her shitter.
"Unnnnhhhhh, Leo, come in my ass!" she howled.
"Awwwwww, shit, take it, awwwwww!" he roared.
They were still coming like crazy, Leo firing load after load of boiling come up her asshole, when the front door swung open and Robbie and Jeff and John trooped in. They were grinning broadly, and Polly had a hunch that they'd been watching while the headmaster ass-fucked her.
"All right, you guys," she laughed, "what's going on?"



CHAPTER NINE


"Oh, we just thought we'd stop by and see if you'd worked things out with the headmaster," John Martin said with a leer. "And it sure looks as if you two have come to some kind of agreement."
"Yes, I'd say they were getting along just great," Jeffrey Taylor agreed.
"Gosh, sir," Robbie exclaimed to the headmaster, "You're even kinkier than we are!"
Leo was growing read as a beet as he knelt there with his cock up Polly's asshole. He couldn't get out of this one. No way could he say that he and the naked librarian had been discussing the acquisition of new books. It looked exactly as if he'd been fucking her in the ass.
He started to sputter a denial, then gave up on it.
"Oh, all right, gentlemen," he said, "I guess you've got me where you want me. I won't report you if you won't report me."
"It's a deal," said Martin who was acting as leader of the group. "But we've got one other request."
"What's that?" Leo asked.
"We want another turn with Polly," John leered.
Leo snorted with laughter. "I should have seen that one coming," he said. "Well, I guess it's up to Polly, isn't it? What do you say, Polly?"
Polly wanted to say that it was a dream come true, but she figured that might swell their egos. Still she couldn't hide her excitement as she thought of taking on four eager lovers. She was sure to get all the loving she needed now. Men would be literally standing in line to fuck her.
"Why, that's just fine with me, fellows," she purred.
They started to undress. Just in case anybody else came to the door, Polly at last drew the curtains. She had all the company she could handle right now. She turned and saw the men waiting for her. Robbie and Jeff and John had hard-ons that wouldn't quit. They must have been watching her and Leo for quite some time.
"You guys never really did leave, did you?" she laughed. "You were spying on us all the time."
"That's right," Robbie laughed. "We just had to know how you were gonna handle things with Mr. Lewis."
"Well, now you know, sonny," Leo snapped, trying to sound gruff. "I put on a show for you, so now it's your turn to provide the entertainment."
"I'm ready," Robbie said, looking lustily at Polly.
She eyed his stiff teenage cock and knew that the time for talking and joking was over. She could hardly wait to take that stiff column of prickmeat in her ever-hungry little cunt. She walked over to the couch and stretched out on her back, spreading her legs wide and showing her wet pink slit to all those hungry male eyes.
"Fuck me, Robbie," she said huskily. "All of a sudden I feel sooooo horny."
"You got it," the kid said eagerly.
He raced across the room toward her, his prick so engorged it hardly even wagged. Then he was crawling between her widely spread legs and socking the swollen head of his prick into the slick little opening of her cunt. Polly squealed with excitement as he crammed his rock-hard cock into her.
"Oooooo, yeah, stick it in me, honey," she cried.
As the horny boy sank his cock into her steamy slick pussy hole, the men gathered around to watch. Polly knew by now that they got off on watching almost as much as they did on fucking. She could understand that. She liked having an audience, too. It made her fantastically horny to have three guys standing there watching while a fourth fucked her.
"Unnnnhhhh, yeah, honey, give me all of it," she gurgled as Robbie drove his steel-hard cock to her womb.
She wrapped her legs around his back and locked them there so she could get his meat as deep as possible. He gave a snort of lust and started hammering his stiff prick into her, too wildly aroused to be gentle. But Polly didn't mind his roughness. She craved a thorough hard fucking.
"Yes, baby, fuck me good and hard," she moaned, her pretty face twisting into a lusty grimace.
She could hear the men breathing harshly around her as they watched Robbie's trim ass knotting and jerking. Their heavy breathing was punctuated by her whimpers and squeals of pleasure and by the obscene sucking noise the kid's cock was making as it reamed her juicing box.
"Go for it, kid," Leo growled, "fuck her good."
The headmaster was really getting into the spirit of things. Polly glanced over at him and saw that he had yet another hard-on. He probably hadn't been this lusty since he was a teenager. His eyes were hot and glazed with horniness as he panted and watched Robbie's jerking ass.
Jeff and John were looking horny out of their minds also. Polly wouldn't have to worry about mate company for the rest of the day. It was going to take her quite some time to satisfy all these lusty males. But of course she wasn't complaining. This was exactly the way she wanted to spend her Saturday.
"Fuck me faster, Robbie," she whimpered, "give it to me real hard now."
His response was instant, and Polly gasped as he fucked into her with all his speed and strength. Their bodies slapped loudly together, and she almost had the breath knocked out of her. She growled with excitement and arched her body, rubbing her clit against his pistoning shaft. With that direct stimulus on her joy button, she was coming in a matter of seconds.
"Ohhhhhh, Robbie, shit, ohhhhhhh, I'm coming!" she howled.
Robbie fucked into her with lightening speed as she came, and when her powerful spasms finally started to fade, she was surprised to feel his prick as hard and swollen as ever inside her. The kid wasn't finished with her, not by a long shot. But the men were waiting impatiently for their turn with her. It looked as if there might be a problem.
"Can we try it another way now, Polly?" Robbie asked eagerly, totally unaware of the crisis he was creating.
"Oh, Jesus, aren't you finished yet?" John groaned.
"Hey, come on, man," Jeff cried, "the rest of us are waiting for our turns."
"The kid's a sex maniac," Leo sniffed.
"You should talk," Robbie shot back.
"Okay, okay, everybody," Polly laughed, "I'm sure we can work something out. Just give me a chance to think."
She ran several scenarios through her mind before she found the one she liked best. Grinning mysteriously, she got up from the couch and went to lie on her back in the middle of the thick soft carpet. She bent her legs and spread them, and all four males stared hungrily at the soaked and glistening pink flesh of her gash.
"All right, Robbie," she said, "we can continue now."
"Oh, not him again," somebody groaned.
"He's had his turn."
"No fair."
"Just be patient, you guys," Polly grinned. "There'll be a place for everybody."
They looked sceptical. It really was hard to believe that she could satisfy four men at once. Meanwhile Robbie had hurried over and was crawling between her legs again, and he ignored all the protest as he blissfully stuck his stiff cock into her cunt and started fucking her.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fantastic," he sighed.
"Mmmmmmmm, yes, baby, give it to me," Polly gurgled, "fuck me good and hard."
There was more groans from the impatient men. But now Polly was prepared to deal with them. "Jeff and John, come kneel on either side of me," she instructed.
They obeyed, and she reached out and fisted their stiff cocks and started to pump them. The two men snorted with excitement, and their cocks drooled thick cream. Polly rubbed the cream up and down the two rigid shafts, and that made her pumping slippery and fast. She got good quick rhythm going and heard no more complaints from Jeff and John.
"How's that, fellows?" she leered.
"It'll do just fine," Jeff said, grinning broadly.
"Yeah, this is great," John groaned.
It was quite a sensation for Polly, too. She had a rock-hard cock in each fist and another reaming deliciously in her cunt. But still her lust for cock wasn't satisfied. She glanced over at the headmaster, she was watching the scene with wild excitement, his big swollen prick wagging lewdly before him.
"Come here, Leo," she purred, "I wanta suck you off."
The head-master broke into a big grin. He'd never had a blow-job in his life, and he could hardly wait for this kinky new experience. He hurried over to join the group, straddling Polly and sitting just in front of Robbie. He trailed the drooling tip of his cock back and forth over her lips, and she stuck out her tongue and licked up the tasty cream.
"Mmmmmmm, yes," she said, "I want a lot more than that. Stick your cock in my mouth, Leo, and let me get you off."
"Don't mind if I do," he leered.
She opened her lips wide and let him glide his throbbing boner over her slippery tongue and almost into her throat. Then she firmed her lips around the blue-veined column, drew in her cheeks, and started to suck. Leo's eyes rolled crazily, and his face twisted into a horny grimace.
"Ohhhhh, Christ, yes," he groaned, "suck my cock, Polly, suck it good and hard."
He could just imagine saying something like that to his wife and watching her faint. He knew he'd never get anything like this at home.
And there was the added kinky thrill of sharing the lusty librarian with three other men at the same time. Polly was doing a fantastic job of taking on all of them.
"Mmmmmmmmmm, uummmmmmmm," she moaned excitedly as she gulped his uncontrollably oozing cock juices.
She loved sucking on Leo's tasty boner, but there was a lot of other thrills coming her way just then. She had a cock in both fists.
She loved pumping the throbbing slabs of meat and feeling them drooling into her palms. She felt the two pricks swelling and pulsating against her fingers, and her excitement reached the boiling point.
But besides all that, there was Robbie's tireless teenage cock hammering away in her cunt and giving her blast after blast of pleasure. She gave muffled groans of bliss each time he plowed into her, and she creamed heavily and helplessly, soaking his pile-driving cock.
She couldn't imagine a more wild sexual experience than the one she was having right now. If four cocks didn't satisfy her, nothing would.
She could absolutely gorge herself on cock today, and that's exactly what she was doing. Maybe now she could make up for the twenty-eight years of virginity.
She arched her body, taking Robbie's reaming prick, as deep as she possibly could. She sucked even more of Leo's tautly swollen dick into her mouth. She pumped Jeff and John's cocks faster, making both men groan with excitement. But there was one guy who was more excited than all the others. The blissed-out headmaster suddenly bellowed with ecstasy and began to fill her mouth with boiling jizz.
"Ahhhhh, shit, fuck, aaaaaggggghhhh!" Leo roared.
"Mmmmmmm, uunnnnnnnnhhhhhh!" Polly moaned as she eagerly gulped every sizzling drop of his come.
When he'd hot his load, rolling off her with a sigh of satisfaction, Jeff leaped up to take his place, poking the cream-soaked head of his cock against her lips. "Suck it, baby," he leered.
Polly eagerly opened her mouth and let him stuff his cock inside. But she'd no sooner started sucking on it than Robbie let out a yelp of bliss and began to hammer his load into her with lightening speed, filling her cunt to overflowing with the boiling liquid.
"Awwwwww, yeah, aaahhhhhh!" the boy shouted.
When he'd jetted every last drop of his come into her twat, he drew back and John immediately took his place. As the horny math teacher crammed her full of his big rock-hard boner, Polly gurgled in ecstasy.
Now she had two new cocks in her mouth and cunt, and her excitement reached the boiling point.
Leo and Robbie were crouched on either side of her, obviously their cocks and started to pump. Her lust was almost unbearable by now, she just had to come. She tightened her greedy little pussy hole around John's big hard-pistoning cock.
A few seconds later she gave a muffled groan and began to come. Her bucking body told the men that she was having a violent climax, and that triggered them into a howling orgasms of their own. She felt boiling jizz filling both her fists, her throat, her gulping cunt.
She couldn't say that being head librarian of the Hardwick School was boring. It had started out that way, but Polly had soon corrected the situation. Now she knew she'd never had to be bored again. There'sd always be eager male, and maybe even four at once, to take care of her lusts.
"Thanks, fellows," she grinned. "You made my day."
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