
Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








[image: ]




Nick Eastwood



Horny to bed wife





CHAPTER ONE


Stretched Out naked on her king-sized bed, Sally Anderson ran her hands over her tall sleek body. Her skin was silky and warm, very pleasant to touch. She pretended her husband Jim was caressing her, trailing his hands from her big firm tits down to the springy curls of her bush.
"Mmmmm, yessss," she sighed.
Jim would be home soon, but meanwhile she could fantasize about him. She rubbed her palms over her large cone-shaped red nipples and felt them go stiff and throbbing. When her nipples were fully erect, she ran her hands down to her dark triangular bush and pressed the pouting mound beneath. Hot cream leaked from the mouth of her hungry twat.
She'd been feeling so horny lately, but never more horny than tonight. She and Jim just hadn't found much time for fucking the last couple of months. Sally was a registered nurse, Jim was a doctor, and often their heavy schedules interfered with their sex life. Tonight Sally hoped they could make up for lost time. She was way overdue for a long hard fuck.
She slid off the bed and strolled over to the full-length bedroom mirror. It reflected a lovely young woman of twenty-six, tall, with shining brown hair that fell below her shoulders. She had a slender but curvy body, great long legs, and large tits that thrust out firmly. Sally knew she was a very sexy lady. She just wished Jim appreciated that fact a little more. Maybe after seven years the magic was going out of their marriage.
She opened the closet and took out the sexy negligee she'd bought especially for this evening. It was floor-length, black and semi-sheer, showing the outline of her luscious body and the shadows of her bush and nipples. The gown was guaranteed to arouse any man under ninety. She slipped it on and admired herself in the mirror. Just then she heard Jim's key in the lock of their apartment door.
Sally strolled out into the living room just in time to see her handsome thirty-year-old husband toss his jacket onto the couch and sink into a chair.
"Jesus,'" he sighed, "I'm bushed."
"Poor baby," Sally cooed, brushing up against his arm, "would you like something to eat?"
"No thanks," he said, "I caught some dinner in the cafeteria. But a martini would be nice."
"Of course, darling," Sally said.
She wiggled her hips as she strolled to the portable bar, and she undulated her body when she returned, but Jim seemed to be looking right through her. She handed him his drink and perched on the arm of his chair, running her fingers through his thick auburn hair. She could tell that his mind was far away on something else.
"Rough day?" she asked
"Uh-huh," he said. "How about turning on the tube? I think there's a baseball game."
Oh, super, Sally thought in disgust.
She turned on the TV and went to the bedroom to read. She wasn't interested in baseball, and she definitely wasn't interested in watching Jim watch baseball. All she cared about was getting some relief for the nagging need in her pussy. She waited patiently, until she was positive that nine innings had passed, and still Jim didn't come to bed. She returned to the living room and found him sound asleep in his chair.
"Fabulous," she sighed.
"Huh?" Jim exclaimed, waking with a start.
"It's bedtime, lover," Sally sighed. "Come on, before you get a cramp in your neck." She turned out the lights as Jim plodded to the bedroom.
She watched him hungrily as he undressed. He was really well built, six feet tall, broad-shouldered and lean. His body was well-muscled and hairy. Sally felt scalding juice leaking from her famished cunt and dribbling down her inner thighs as her naked husband got into bed. She pulled off her negligee and crawled in beside him.
Jim started to reach for the bedside lamp, but Sally snuggled up to him and kissed him, darting her hot little tongue into his mouth.
"I've been thinking about you all day," she said huskily.
"That's nice, honey," he yawned, "but I've gotta get some sleep." He turned out the light and rolled away from her.
"Jim," Sally said distinctly, "we haven't fucked in three weeks."
"Uh-huh," he muttered, already falling asleep.
Sally didn't know whether to laugh or cry. Jim really knew how to make a girl feel sexy! She'd practically thrown herself at him, and he'd yawned in her face. Now he was snoring, and she was lying there aching with lust. Her pussy was swollen and red-hot, and her starved twat just wouldn't quit leaking that hot sticky juice. She was dying to be fucked, but obviously Jim wasn't going to help her out.
"Damn it all," she sighed.
She didn't want to masturbate. It always made her feel like a guilty little kid. But she had to get some relief for her lust or go crazy. She rolled far over to her side of the bed and slid a hand between her legs. Her pussy was blazing hot, engorged, and very wet. She rubbed the puffed flesh and sighed with longing.
Even the slightest touch of her fingers against her swollen gash gave her a shiver of pleasure. But what she really wanted was her husband's big stiff cock. Moaning softly, she slipped one stiff finger up the velvety little tunnel of her cunt. Her finger wasn't half as big as Jim's cock. She slid a second finger into her seething box.
Better, but still not big enough. Sally shoved a third stiff finger up her cunt. That was more like it. The three bunched fingers felt like a huge hard prick. She began to jerk them in a rough cock-like motion, and she felt hot blasts of pleasure radiating from her cunt and ripping through her steaming pussy.
"Ahhhhh, yes," she moaned.
She knew Jim wouldn't hear her, no matter how loud she got. She moaned, sighed and gurgled with pleasure as she finger-fucked herself. God knows she needed the release, after nearly a month without sex. She'd even refrained from masturbating, hoping she and Jim could get together. Well, she could see now that there was no point in waiting for Jim. If she wanted to get off, she'd have to do it herself.
As she eagerly pistoned her bunched fingers in her heavily juicing cunt, she wondered what was the matter with Jim lately. It used to be that if he was horny, he'd always find a way for them to get together. Now he wasn't horny, or he was just too tired to fuck. Even on their few nights at home together, he preferred TV to pussy. It was becoming maddening for Sally.
Well, she wouldn't worry about it tonight. She had to work tomorrow, too, and she needed her rest. Sometime tomorrow she'd get Jim alone and demand that they talk out their problem-or rather his problem. Right now she was just going to have fun. She pumped her stiff fingers faster and harder in her molten-hot cunt and felt the pleasure building in her pussy until she could hardly stand it.
"Unnnnhhh, so damned good," she whimpered.
She lay on her back, bent legs lolling wide open, just the way she liked to lie when Jim fucked her. She liked to open herself to him completely, taking his steel-hard cock as deep as she could. Now she plowed her fingers all the way to her womb, stuffing her cunt with the hard meat, pretending Jim was fucking her.
"Yessss, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee!" she hissed.
She frigged herself faster, panting and whimpering with ecstasy. She hadn't realized just how badly she needed to come, how desperately she needed to be fucked. Damn Jim anyway! Maybe he never got horny any more, but she sure did. She pumped her fingers with lightning-like speed and felt herself spinning over the edge into a body-rocking climax.
"Ahhhh, GOD! AAAHHHHH!" she wailed.
She went on wailing as her body shook and rocked in violent pleasurespasms, but she didn't even disturb the rhythm of Jim's snoring. Afterwards she fell asleep easily, for the first time in weeks. All she'd needed was to come Why couldn't Jim realize that? And just what was turning him off sex? Tomorrow they'd definitely have to have a talk.
Sally and Jim worked at the same metropolitan hospital and often worked on the same floor, but Sally was so busy the next morning, she just didn't have a chance to talk to her husband. Finally in late afternoon she had time for a break, and she asked one of the orderlies if he'd seen Dr. Anderson. The man said, yes, he'd just seen Jim going into the sup-ply room.
Sally hurried to the, supply room and walked' in silent in her nursing shoes. She'd been trained to walk quietly and not to disturb her patients with unnecessary noise. That was why Jim didn't hear her when she came in. He didn't even notice her, and neither did Nurse Benson. But then he and Benson were pretty busy kissing and pawing each other. They were totally preoccupied.
Sally had just enough sense left to duck behind a linen shelf. Then she slumped against a wall and seethed with rage. No wonder Jim hadn't been interested in fucking lately. He was probably all fucked out with Benson. When Sally had gotten her anger down to the simmering point, she peeked out from behind the shelf to see what was happening.
"My God," Nurse Benson sighed, "one more hour and I'd have gone crazy."
"Me, too, baby," Jim said hoarsely, "I've been horny for you all day."
So he could get horny alter all! Sally seethed with jealousy as she watched. Not that she could blame him for getting turned on-Irene Benson was built like a brick shithouse. She had tits the size of watermelons, and they stuck out firmly under her prim uniform. She was a brassy blonde, always flirting and joking with the doctors, and it was suspected that she'd been fucking more than a few of them.
But Sally had never dreamed that one of Benson's lovers would be Jim. She watched in an agony of rage and envy as they started taking off their clothes. Irene's bra looked about ready to burst with its huge load. She unhooked it and dropped it on the floor, and her enormous tits wobbled into their natural firm thrust. Her' big Pink nipples were stiff with arousal.
She hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her skimpy lace panties and inched the little garment down teasingly. Jim's eyes were glued to her crotch. Gradually the golden-blonde pussy hairs popped into view, and finally she'd uncovered her whole thick bush. She let her panties slither down her legs, then kicked them away.
His eyes still focused hungrily on her wide glossy bush, Jim dropped his pants and shorts. Sally saw something she hadn't seen in almost a monthher husband's rock-hard, eight-inch dick. In spite of her anger, scalding juice squirted from her famished cunt at the sight of that fantastic hardon,.
"Mmmmm, for me?" Irene Benson purred.
"All for you, baby," Jim rasped.
Bastard! Sally thought angrily. Rotten sonofabitch!
All these weeks he'd been telling her how hard he'd worked and how tired he was-just too tired to fuck. Well, he clearly wasn't too busy or too tired to fuck Irene. Now she walked to him, her huge ripe tits quivering, and she dropped to her knees in front of him. Jim flushed with lust and leaned back against a shelf. Irene fisted the thick hairy base of his bloated cock and started pumping it.
"Yeah, baby, yeah," Jim moaned.
Irene's wet red tongue flashed out, and she started licking the big purple head of his cock. She swirled her tongue all over the gleaming bulb of flesh. Jim shivered and moaned, and big globs of cream started to leak from his piss hole. Irene hungrily lapped up the oozing juice, rolled it on her tongue to savor the taste, and then swallowed it. Watching, Jim was going out of his mind with arousal.
"Yeah, baby, eat all that juice," he panted.
Sally clutched the shelf and stifled her sighs of envy and lust. Jim hardly ever let her play with his cock any more. He was either in a hurry to get his rocks off, or he wasn't even interested in making love. But he was loving every second of it as Irene pumped and tongued his engorged prick. He juiced heavily, and she gobbled up every drop of the hot salty cream.
"Mmmmm," she sighed. "Mmmmmmmmm"
Sally felt molten cream oozing from her cunt and soaking through the crotch of her panties. She was furious with Jim, achingly jealous of Irene, yet at the same time she was getting ragingly horny from watching them together. She ached to be in Irene's place, fisting and tasting her husband's big drooling prick. It must have been two years at least since she'd gone down on him.
Sally remembered how excited that used to make her, how turned on she got when she curled her fingers around his hotly throbbing dick and lapped up the salty cream that dribbled from his piss hole. Hot saliva rushed to her mouth as she thought about it, and more steaming cunt cream gushed through the crotch of her panties. She was furious with her husband. If he wanted a blow job so badly, why didn't he ask her for one?
But Sally was afraid she knew the answer. They'd been married for seven years now, and Jim was probably getting bored with the same old thing. He probably wanted some adventure, some novelty. And he was certainly getting it with Irene. She was noisily tonguing his cock as if she was starved for his juice. Soon she'd cleaned the whole head of his prick and was drilling his piss hole for more.
"Shit, yeah," Jim growled, "go for it, baby, get all that juice."
Irene worked the slick pointed tip of her tongue into his creaming cock cleft and reamed out more delicious juice. Jim slumped against the linen shelf, his body flushed with arousal, his eyes hot and glassy with horniness. Sally hadn't seen him so turned on in years. His big hairy nut sac was hugely swollen, crowding the space between his thighs. Suddenly Irene popped the engorged head of his cock into her mouth.
"Shit, yeah. SUCK!" he yelped.
Now sticky cunt cream was soaking through Sally's panties and running down her legs. She wanted to be in Irene's place so badly, she could have screamed. The eager blonde stuffed half of Jim's thick eight-incher into her boiling mouth and began sucking on it greedily and noisily, making an obscene slurping sound that echoed through the windowless supply room.
"Mmmmm," Irene moaned.
"Shit, you suck cock good," Jim panted.
He'd never said that to Sally, but then he'd hardly said anything to her when they made love. This was a different Jim, lewd and liberated and powerfully turned on. Sally realized she hadn't excited him like that in years. He was losing control of himself, starting to fuck Irene's mouth. He pistoned his big hard cock over her slick tongue and butted the back of her throat.
"Can't hold out much longer," he gasped.
Irene drew back immediately, and his enormous spit-soaked cock snapped from her lips, splatting loudly against his belly. She eyed his prick hungrily and got dizzily to her feet. Not taking her eyes off his steel-stiff boner, she backed up until she was leaning agaunst a shelf. She spread her legs wide, showing her soaked red slit and its thick fringe of golden curls.
"Jesus, fuck me," she said hoarsely, "fuck me right away, Jim."
There was no place for them to lie down except the cold hard tile floor. Irene remained standing, leaning against the shelf with her legs eagerly spread. Jim hurried to her, his heavy cock wagging stiffly. He crouched slightly, fisted his bloated dick, then crammed the big hard head into Irene's cunt. She. gave a hoarse moan.
"Oh, my God! YES?" she cried. "Get into me!"
At that point Sally could have wept with jealousy. Irene was getting exactly what she needed, what she'd been craving for-Jim's magnificent rockhard prick. She watched in an agony of longing as he crammed his wrist-thick boner up another woman's hungry wet cunt. Irene gurgled and whimpered in ecstasy as she got every inch of his engorged fuck tool.
"Unnnhhhh, yesss! Give me that big hard cock!" Irene whimpered. "Cram me full of it!"
Jim shoved until his bloated coarse-haired balls slammed her slit. Then he cupped the lustily writhing globes of her ass, got a good grip, and started fucking her in quick hard jabs. Irene's eyes rolled, then closed in bliss, as she took his rough deep fucking. Thick pearly juice overflowed her crammed box and gushed down her thighs.
"Unnnhhh! UNNHHHH!" she moaned.
"Am I fucking you good, baby?" Jim leered.
"Oh, Christ, yes," Irene sobbed, "I love your big hard cock, baby! I



LOVE IT!"


Sally was so horny by now, she figured she could come if she rubbed her thighs together. But she didn't want to risk making any noise and giving her presence away. She wanted to think things over before confronting Jim. Meanwhile, though the scene was driving her wild with need, she couldn't tear her eyes away. She was wickedly fascinated as she watched her husband fucking another woman.
"Oooooh, fuck it to meeee!" Irene squealed.
Dazedly Sally watched Jim's thick blue-veined cock pistoning in and out between Irene's dripping fur-fringed cunt lips. Irene's twat mouth was stretched grotesquely wide, and pearly cunt cream was gushing down her inner thighs. Her face was contorted in a grimace of ecstasy as Jim fucked into her faster and faster, his trim ass knotting and jerking.
"Ahhhhhh, so fuckin' good," Irene moaned.
Jim was leering at her as he fucked her, watching her reactions to his jack-hammering cock. It obviously aroused him very much to be fucking somebody besides his wife. And Irene had to be very good for his ego. She was creaming, writhing, and moaning like she was getting the greatest fuck of her life. The big-titted blonde was going out of her mind with pleasure.
"Unnnhhhh, Jim, you're fucking me so good!" Irene whimpered, "I'm gonna come. Fuck it to me as hard as you can. Make me come!"
Jim got a firmer grip on her ass and fucked into her like a piledriver, making her whole body shake. Her big heavy tits wobbled from the force of his fucking. Irene threw back her head and screamed in ecstasy, her curvy body rocking in powerful spasms of pleasure.
"I'm coming!" she shrieked. "Fuck! Aaahhhhhh! I'm coming so good!"
Jim leered at her as he watched her come, but it wasn't long before his eyes rolled crazily and he gave a hoarse bellow.
"Take my come!" he roared. "Take it! Awwwwwwwww"
As she watched them moaning and coming, Sally suddenly realized what she wanted to do about her husband's infidelity. She wasn't going to confront him, and she wasn't going to ask for a divorce. She wasn't, going to say a word. No, all she was going to do was get even-and that meant fucking every attractive man who came on to her.
She was young and beautiful, and she knew she could get any man she wanted. Why not start right away?



CHAPTER TWO


"I feel kind of bad about this," Irene Benson said as she got dressed. "I mean, I'm really fond of your wife, Jim. Sally and I have been friends for a long time."
"Well, that's the way it goes, babe," Jim said. "You and I are both bored with our marriages, and we were lucky enough to find each other. What my wife and your husband don't know won't hurt them. Let's not spoil a good thing, okay?"
"Okay," Irene smiled, "you talked me into it."
"Why not?" Jim grinned. "What's wrong with having a little fun on the side, as long as nobody finds out?"
I agree with you perfectly, darling, Sally thought. She stayed hidden until Jim and Irene had left the supply room. Then she headed for Room 608. She hadn't intended to make it the first room on her afternoon rounds, but now her plans had changed. Room 608 offered exactly what she wanted right now. She flung the door open and entered with a big smile.
"Hello, Mr. Cooper," Sally purred.
The young man on the bed looked up with a startled expression. He was about Sally's age, extremely attractive, and his right leg was in a cast. He broke into a grin.
"I wish you'd call me Jeff," he said. "I don't know why we have to be so formal."
"All right, Jeff," she said, "and you can call me Sally. How are you feeling today?"
"Horny," he said.
Sally wasn't surprised. He'd said that every day since he arrived in the hospital after his motorcycle accident. Up to now she'd ignored the remark, because cheating on her husband was the farthest thing from her mind. Now things were different. She grinned at Jeff Cooper and moved closer to the bed.
"I don't know what we're going to do with you, Jeff," she said. "You'll probably be here another week. I suppose by then you'll be chasing the nurses, cast or no cast."
"There's only one nurse I want to chase," Jeff said, his eyes running up and down her tall big-titted body. "I've had the hots for you since the minute I saw you, Sally."
Sally knew she could get anything she wanted in the way of sex from this attractive man. All she had to do was lock the door and crawl into his bed. But for her very first adulterous experience, she wanted something a little more exciting and fun, something with a little more imagination.
She moved even closer to the bed, leaning on the railing so Jeff could ogle the deep ripe cleavage of her big tits. He could smell her exotic sexy perfume. He sighed and dragged himself closer to the railing, looking eagerly at Sally.
"So you have the hots for me, you naughty thing?" she grinned. "Tell me-what would you like to do with me if we were alone together?"
Jeff's voice was hoarse with longing. "First I'd undress you," he said, "and I'd kiss you and touch you all over. Then I'd eat your pussy. Then I'd give you a fuck you'd never forget."
"Hmmmm, sounds interesting," Sally smiled.
As the handsome young man described what he'd like to do to her, her pussy got soaking wet and boiling hot. His description had its effect on Jeff, too. She noticed that the bedsheet was tented over his crotch. She thought about grabbing his stiff cock, and her twat gushed molten juice.
It wasn't easy for Jeff to move with that heavy cast on his leg, but he managed to stretch his neck and plant a hot hungry kiss on Sally's mouth. She was taken by surprise. He forced her lips apart and slipped his hot juicy tongue into her mouth. She felt a rush of lust so powerful it made her dizzy. Her cunt gushed more sizzling cream, and the sticky stuff soaked through the crotch of her panties.
She snaked her tongue into his mouth, and she felt him give a lusty shiver. She bet his cock was really stiff by now. The poor guy probably spent hours fantasizing about fucking her and the other nurses. Now that it looked like he might get his chance, he had to be horny as hell. At last they drew apart, and Jeff looked at her with hot glazed eyes.
"Why don't you lock the door?" he said.
"That might be a good idea," Sally said calmly. "I don't want anyone barging in during your sponge bath."
"Sponge bath?" Jeff groaned. "Aw, come on, Sally."
"Doctor's orders," she purred.
She locked the door, prepared her equipment, then whipped back the sheet. Jeff wasn't wearing anything but one of those ridiculous hospital gowns that didn't close in back. Sally had it off in a second. Then she ogled his hard-muscled hairy body, and especially his thick seven-inch cock which hugged his belly in a fierce hardon.
"Just relax," she told the red-faced young man.
"There's an older nurse who usually does this," Jeff said uneasily. "It's like she's my grandmother or something. I'm not uptight with her."
"Don't be silly," Sally replied, running the warm wet sponge over his body, "I'm a very competent nurse. I've given hundreds of sponge baths. And I don't see how you can be uptight, Jeff-not with a hardon like that one."'
Jeff turned completely red. Sally ran the sponge up and down his rockhard prick, and he shivered lustily. She saw big thick gobs of cream starting to leak from his piss hole. Hot saliva rushed to her mouth. She couldn't resist getting a taste of his salty cream. She dipped down and stuck out her tongue.
"Jesus!" Jeff moaned.
It seemed too good to be true, but the most beautiful nurse on the ward was licking his cock. Sally was eagerly lathering his stiff prick with hot spit, lapping up his cream as fast as it oozed from his piss hole. She rolled the salty juice around on her tongue, savoring the taste, and then she swallowed it with a hungry gurgle.
"Mmmmm, I love the taste of your cock, Jeff," she murmured.
"Holy Christ!"
It couldn't be happening. It was even better than all the horny fantasies that had been running through his mind since he'd been confined to the hospital bed. Sally leaned over him, emphasizing her spectacular cleavage. She swirled her tongue all over the big bulbous head of his dick, eagerly licking up his dribbling cock cream.
"Mmmmm," she sighed, "uuummmmm."
Jeff finally decided he couldn't be dreaming. Her tongue was too hot, too slick, too real on the sensitive head of his cock. He reached up and began unbuttoning the front of her uniform. Soon he could see her big ripe tits packing her lacy bra almost to bursting.
Sally let him slip her uniform down to her waist. When it came to bras, Jeff knew what he was doing-he had hers open and off in seconds. Her luscious looking tits, the size of cantaloupes, stood up round and firm. Her big light-pink nipples throbbed with excitement. Jeff cupped her hot tits and gave them a lusty squeeze.
"Mmmmmmm, yesss!" Sally hissed.
He molded and squeezed her tits, running his thumbs over her big soft nipples. Soon her tender nipples responded, growing into long stiff nubs. Erect, her nipples were twice as sensitive, and Sally purred and whimpered with arousal as he expertly caressed her tits. She was swirling her greedy tongue over his drooling cock head and eating up his oozing juice.
She hadn't had so much fun in a long time, and this was only the foreplay. She and Jim didn't do much foreplay any more. They didn't do much of anything. On the rare occasions when they did fuck, Jim just rolled on top of her, jerked his hips a few times, and rolled off. There was no excitement, no novelty in their love-making. There were none of the hot thrills she was experiencing now.
"Take off the rest of your clothes and get into bed with me," Jeff pleaded.
It was insane. She was a dedicated and respected nurse, and he was her patient. Hospital beds weren't meant for orgies. But Sally just couldn't resist. She'd been too horny for too long-and the sooner she got her revenge on her husband, the better. Quickly she stripped naked, lowered the railing, and slid onto the bed.
"Christ, you're gorgeous," Jeff cried, pulling her into his arms.
His big stiff cock rubbed against her belly, leaving sticky hot trails of juice. Wantonly she rubbed her pussy against his crotch, signaling her urgent need. They kissed and pawed each other until they were both panting. Sally ground her belly against his hot throbbing cock, her aroused cunt leaking thick molten juice.
"Fuck me, Jeff," she whimpered, "please fuck me. I need it so bad."
Jeff gawked at her in amazement. "I find that hard to believe," he said, "a girl as pretty as you-"
"Things aren't going too great between me and my husband," Sally said.
"Oh, I get it," Jeff said. "Glad to help out."
With that cast on his leg, there was only one way they could fuck. He remained on his back, his engorged prick sticking straight up, and Sally straddled him, her knees hugging his hips. Moaning with need, she rubbed the juice-slick lips of her cunt over the hard knob-like head of his stiff cock. She creamed all over his fleshy knob.
"Ahhhhhhhhh, God!" she moaned.
Jeff seized her by the waist, and she shoved her hips downward, impaling the tight-ringed mouth of her twat on his rigid cock. His cock was maybe an inch into her, and already she was creaming uncontrollably, a steady flood of juice that drenched his dick and gushed down her thighs. Holding her slim waist, Jeff grunted and pushed. She felt his big hard prick gliding into her womb.
"Oooooooo, yesss, get into meeee!" she squealed.
It was the first time in a month that she'd felt a big hotly throbbing cock in her cunt, and she could hardly contain her excitement. It felt marvelous to have her twat crammed with his prick, to feel his granite-hard boner pulsating against every inch of her gripping cuntal tube. He began to fuck her in long, slow, sensuous strokes.
"Unnnhhhhh, yes, fuck me," Sally moaned. "Your big cock feels so good in me, Jeff."
"Your pussy's nice and hot," he panted. "I'm gonna love fucking you, Sally."
He was starting out slowly, taking his time, because he wanted this fantastic experience to last. He'd been lusting for Sally for days now, imagining every possible sexual scene with her, but the reality was even better than his daydreams. The lovely big-titted nurse rode his deep-plowing cock with squeals and whimpers of pleasure, and she drenched his dick with molten cream.
He especially liked his view of the action. With Sally riding his cock, he could watch her response to his fucking. Her big tits quivered, and her perfect white teeth flashed in a grimace of pleasure. She met his gaze and stuck her tongue out at him. She was loving every second of his fucking, and she didn't mind letting him know it.
"Oooooooo, yeah, give it to me!" she moaned. "Give me your big hard cock, Jeff!"
Jeff's eyes darted to his thick blue-veined prick. He watched his cock gliding in and out between her swollen red cunt lips. His prick stretched the delicate lips of her cunt almost to bursting, then emerged dripping with her pearly cream. He crammed his engorged dick to her womb with each thrust, and Sally moaned in bliss as she took every inch of his cock into her fever-hot pussy.
"Unnnhhhhh, so damned good!" she cried. "Fuck me, Jeff! Fuck my pussy good, baby!"
"You better believe I will," Jeff growled. "I told you I'd give you a fuck you'd never forget."
Very gradually he started fucking her faster and harder. He didn't want to rush things. He'd never fucked a cunt as nice as hers, so tight and hot, yet so slick with juice. He wanted to go on forever fucking his swollen dick in that velvety tube of flesh. But he'd been horny for too many days. He wasn't going to hold out much longer.
As he fucked into her faster and faster, Sally rode his pistoning cock with increasing excitement. She found that the harder he fucked her, the better she liked it. She gurgled ecstatically as he hammered his meat into her pussy, her slim body shaking, her big full tits wobbling wildly. His deep plowing cock made an obscene sucking sound as it reamed the thick cream from her clinging cunt.
"You like it, baby?" he leered. "Am I fucking you good?"
"My God, yes!" Sally sobbed. "You're fucking me so good, Jeff! Don't stop, don't ever stop!"
She couldn't ever remember having this much fun with Jim, not for many years anyhow. Maybe the first year of their marriage had been sexually hot, but after that they'd stopped experimenting, stopped trying very hard. In fact she'd forgotten how much fun fucking could be-until now. She was going out of her mind with pleasure as Jeff fucked her harder and harder. The redhot friction between cock and cunt was delicious.
"Unnnhhhhh, shit! Unnnnnnhhhhhh!" Sally moaned.
The pleasure was building in her pussy. She wanted to scream. The bed was trembling and creaking. Jeff was red-faced with effort, sweat beading on his forehead, as he fucked her steadily and mercilessly. He looked up at her with a wicked leer that only added to her wild arousal. She knew just what he wanted to hear.
"Yes, you big bastard, you're fucking me crazy!" she hissed. "And I'm loving every second of it!"
Jeff knew she wasn't shitting him-he'd rarely seen a woman more aroused. Her body was flushed, and thick molten cream streamed from her crammed cunt and gushed down her thighs. He watched her eyes flutter and then close in ecstasy. She threw her head back, stiffened, and then began to convulse violently.
"Ooooo, God, I'm coming!" she wailed.
Jeff felt her spasming cunt going tight as a vise around his deepplowing cock. Her gripping twat seemed to be sucking the jizz right out of his balls. No way in the world could he hold out. He bellowed and began shooting his sizzling load against her womb.
"Awwwwwwwww! Fuck! Shit! Aaaggghhhhh!" he roared.
Sally gurgled ecstatically as she felt the hot flood of his come against her womb. It triggered her right into another body-wracking orgasm. It felt as if she couldn't stop coming, and she realized how starved she was for some decent fucking. She felt like she could fuck this guy forever and not become tired.
"Mmmmmmmm, Jeff, thank you so much," she sighed. "I really needed that."
Jeff laughed helplessly. "You don't know how unreal that sounds," he said. "I didn't think I had a chance with you, and here you are thanking me."
"You deserve it," Sally grinned, "you're a fantastic fuck."
"I'm a pretty good pussy-eater, too," he leered. "Want a sample?"
Did she ever! It had been months since Jim had gone down on her. "Yes, please," she grinned.
"Turn around," he instructed.
Sally reversed her position, her back to him and her steamy pussy poised right over his face. She felt the first hot slippery touch of his tongue against her swollen slit, and she gurgled with pleasure. She didn't think anything could feel more delicious than having her horny little gash licked. She creamed heavily and helplessly, drenching Jeff's bobbing chin with molten sticky juice.
"Ooooooooh, yesss! Lick meeeee!" she squealed.
Jeff whipped his big greedy tongue all over her hot pink slit, eagerly licking up her tangy cream. Sally crouched over him and gurgled and whimpered with pleasure. She leaned far forward and clawed at the sheet as he tonguelashed her fully exposed slit. She knew he could see everything from her erect clit to the little puckered mouth of her shitter, and that added to her hot excitement.
Then she felt him rimming the tight little mouth of her cunt, circling it swiftly with the stiff tip of his tongue. It was exciting, but it was also maddening. She wanted to feel more and more of his big thick tongue up her cunt, and all she was getting was the very tip. She whimpered and thrust her pussy at him, trying to impale her greedy twat on his jabbing tongue.
"Ooooooooh, stick it in me!" she whined. "Stick your big tongue up my cunt!"
Jeff teasingly rimmed her cunt mouth a few more times, then suddenly crammed his thick wet tongue up her cunt. Delicious jolts of sensation ripped through her pussy as he plunged his tongue right to the root in her seething little fuck hole. Sally gave a hoarse moan and creamed all over his face. She could feel his big tongue throbbing against every inch of her cunt.
"Ahhhhhh, God! Yessss!" she wailed. "Your tongue feels so good in me, Jeff! Fuck me with it! Make me come!"
She watched his cock mushroom before her eyes. His handsome prick stood straight up, blue veins bulging on the granite-hard shaft. Thick bubbles of juice oozed from his piss hole. Sally dived for his tasty prick, taking most of it into her steaming mouth and starting to suck on it loudly and hungrily.
"Fuck, yeah," Jeff groaned, "suck my cock, baby! Suck me off!"
Sally caved in her cheeks and applied a powerful vacuum pressure to his violently throbbing prick. She suctioned the tasty cream right out of his piss hole. Jeff returned the favor, cramming his big thick tongue as deep as he could into her tangy-tasting cunt. They went at each other like greedy animals, snorting and growling, tonguing and sucking.
Sally fisted the thick hairy base of Jeff's cock and pumped it to make more delicious cream ooze from his piss hole. She sucked ravenously on his prick and gulped down his salty juice. Jeff reamed her clinging little fuck hole with his hungry thick tongue, scooping out her musky cream and gulping it down.
"Mmmmmmmmmmm," Sally moaned, "mmmmmmmmm."
She started to come, her famished pussy hole gripping and squeezing Jeff's tongue in a steady hard rhythm. Jeff gave a muffled groan, and she felt his big hard cock lurch violently on her tongue. Then suddenly her mouth was filled with his red-hot jizz. She groaned in ecstasy and gulped down the delicious cream.
"I hope you're feeling better, Jeff," Sally purred as she put on her clothes ten minutes later.
"I feel terrific, Nurse," he grinned. "That's a fantastic treatment you've got there."
Sally had to agree. She hadn't felt so good in months. It was that well-fucked feeling, and from now on she wasn't going to go without it. If Jim wouldn't give it to her, she'd just get it from somebody else.



CHAPTER THREE


Jim worked late again that evening, and when he got home, Sally turned on the TV for him and served him a martini without a murmur. She didn't come on to him, and she didn't remind him that they hadn't fucked in a month. She just gave him a peck on the cheek and went to bed with a good book.
If Jim wanted to make love to her, he'd have to make the first move. Never again would she make a fool of herself trying to seduce her own husband when he was getting all the fucking he needed from another woman. No, she'd find other ways of satisfying her need-with other men. And there was one particular man she had in mind.
Phil Rogers, a distinguished surgeon in his mid-forties, had been after Sally ever since she started to work at the hospital. Sally found him an attractive and interesting man, but she'd gently turned away all his approaches. Now, things were different.
The next day, when she passed Phil in the corridor of the hospital, she gave him a dazzling smile. He hadn't come on to her in a few weeks. Maybe he'd given up. But he really brightened when she smiled at him, and he hurried over to walk with her. He was tall and silver-haired and well-built. She could hardly wait to hop into bed with him.
"Good morning, beautiful," Phil grinned, "you're looking especially nice today."
"How nice of you to say so, Doctor," Sally purred. "I was just going for some coffee. Want to join me?"
No doctor of Roger's status ever had time for coffee, but he made time. And when they'd finished their coffee break, Sally had accepted Phil's longstanding invitation to drop over to his apartment for an after-work cocktail. The rest of the day seemed to drag, but finally it was five o'clock. Instead of taking the bus home as she usually did, Sally met Phil in the parking garage.
Phil was divorced, very popular with the ladies, and he had a little red sports car to match his image. He took Sally to his lavishly furnished penthouse apartment. The fantastic view of the city made her gawk. While Phil mixed a pitcher of martinis, she glanced around the apartment. Every item of furniture testified to the man's wealth.
But of course it wasn't his money Sally was interested in. She wanted to see if he could come through on all those not-very-subtle propositions he'd made her. She accepted a martini, and they sat on the massive couch in front of the picture window. The strong drink quickly got to Sally; and she felt warm, relaxed, and very lusty. She didn't say a word when Phil moved so close that their thighs touched.
"I'm curious," he said. "why did you finally accept my invitation? I'd about given up hope."
"Things change in a marriage," Sally said.
"Don't I know it," Phil sighed. "Okay, I guess that's all the answer I need. Jim's loss is my gain."
He set aside their drinks and started kissing her, long sensuous kisses that made her writhe with horniness. He worked his tongue deeply and sensuously in her mouth, and he ran his hands up and down her curvy body. At last he rested his hands on her firm thrusting tits, gently squeezing them through her uniform.
"Mmmmmmmmmm." Sally murmured.
Phil was a fantastic kisser. If he fucked as well as he kissed, it was going to be a terrific evening for Sally. She lolled back against the couch and let him kiss her and fondle her tits. Her pussy grew hot as a blast furnace, and her hungry cunt leaked thick streams of juice that soaked right through her panties. She shivered with lust as she felt Phil unbuttoning her uniform.
She didn't protest or act modest. She was too horny to play games.
Phil got her uniform open and tugged it down to her waist. He had her bra off in no time at all. He ogled her luscious big tits, then dived for them, lashing his big wet tongue all over her sensitive hot flesh. He cupped and hoisted her tits, bringing them up to his greedy mouth, then clamped his lips around her left nipple and started to suck.
"Ahhhhhhhh, God! Yesss!" Sally hissed.
She loved having her tits sucked. Her large nipples were extremely sensitive, and with each greedy suck she felt a hot jolt of pleasure that rippled all the way down to her swelling slit. By the time Phil finished sucking her left tit, her panty crotch was completely drenched with pussy cream.
He dived for her right nipple and gave it the same treatment, sucking it from a soft cone into a long rigid bud. Sally was practically coming in her panties by the time he finished. He was taking his time with her, giving her the most exquisite foreplay, and arousing her to a fever pitch of desire-things her husband never bothered to do any more.
When he'd sucked both her big pink nipples into erections, he unbuttoned the rest of her uniform and slipped it off, leaving her in just her black lace bikini panties. He eased her down on the couch, then slipped her panties off and ogled the pretty dark triangle of her bush. Sally felt completely at ease with him, thanks to the martinis, and she gave him an inviting smile as she lay there naked.
Phil smiled back and draped one of her long shapely legs up over the back of the couch. He arranged the other leg to dangle off the seat. Sally's moist pink slit was completely exposed to the light of the room. When he had her arranged in that obscene posture, Phil stood up and started to undress. As he removed his clothes, he never took his eyes off her pussy.
Sally had never been watched like that, and she found it wickedly arousing. She knew he could see everything, from her engorged little clit down to the tiny puckered mouth of her shitter. He could see the thick pearly cream oozing from her aroused twat and dribbling down the crack of her ass. He stared at her slit and at her swollen stiff-nippled tits.
Meanwhile Sally watched him. He was superbly built. He must have done regular workouts. His body was tanned, his broad chest thickly matted with silver hairs. As he lowered his pants, she saw that the crotch of his jockey shorts was hugely tented. He tugged down his shorts, and his seven-inch prick snapped free of the confinement, wagging stiffly before him. Sally stared at his cock and licked her lips.
Phil approached the couch again, crawling between Sally's widely parted legs and lying down on his belly. His face was within an inch of her darkfringed slit. She felt his hot breath fanning her eager pussy, and another molten flood of cream burst from her cunt. Phil stuck out his tongue and lapped up the tangy cream, swallowing it with a greedy gurgling sound.
"Ooooooooooh," Sally squealed.
"You like having your pussy licked?" he asked hoarsely.
"I love it," she sighed.
"Good," he grinned, "because it happens to be my favorite thing to do."
He wasn't kidding. He went after her musky pussy cream like he was starved for it, snorting and snuffling around in her wet gash, snaking his tongue into every creamy fold of her slit. It all felt delicious to Sally, and she lay back and gurgled happily, completely submissive to him. she could have enjoyed his expert pussy eating for hours and not gotten tired of it.
"Ahhhhhhh, Phil, that's so nice;" she sighed.
"I'm just getting started," he assured her.
He folded back the dark-furred lips of her cunt and isolated the peasize lump of her clit. it was the most sensitive organ of her body, and even the hot fanning of his breath gave her jolts of pleasure. Then he used the stiff tip of his tongue to tickle her joy button, and she squealed and creamed heavily.
"Eeeeeeeee!" she shrieked; "Yesss! Lick meeee!"
Phil expertly tongue-lashed her hotly pulsating joy button, giving her breathtaking pleasure, and the little bud responded fast to his tonguing. Her clit swelled, becoming engorged and stiff and twice as sensitive. Sally dug her nails into the couch and whimpered with ecstasy.
"Unnnhhhh, Phil, that's so good," she moaned, "you're gonna make me come."
Phil could have brought her off at any second, but he took his time, lapping up her tangy cunt cream and savoring it. He swirled the tip of his tongue slowly and sensuously around the stiff shaft of her clit, and she whimpered with lusty excitement. He whipped his stiff tongue tip faster and faster around the violently throbbing shaft of her clit.
"Unnnhhhhh, God!" Sally moaned.
She slowly arched her body upward, shoving her greedy clit firmly against his swirling tongue. Thick molten cream was gushing from her cunt and flooding down the cleft of her ass. She couldn't control that hot heavy creaming. Then suddenly Phil clamped his lips around her clit and started to suck it. The pleasure was so powerful, Sally almost shot off the couch.
"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" she wailed.
She felt herself spinning rapidly and helplessly towards orgasm. Never had she had her pussy eaten so deliciously and so expertly. She screwed her eyes shut, and her pretty face twisted in a grimace of ecstasy. Phil sucked hard and loud on her engorged clit, and the pleasure built in her pussy until her whole body seemed to explode with it.
"Oooooooooh, you did it! I'm coming!" she howled.
As her tall body began to convulse in climax, Phil shoved his hands under her churning ass and got a good grip, holding her pussy in place. He went on noisily and greedily sucking at her clit as she came, gulping down her musky come. His hungry sucking made her orgasm unusually prolonged and intense. At last she went limp and gasping, and Phil came up for air, his face smeared with her sticky cream.
"My God, Phil, that was fantastic!" Sally sighed.
"Well, I do have other skills besides surgery," he grinned.
"I can't understand why your wife would leave a guy who eats pussy like that," Sally said wonderingly.
Phil gave a big sigh. "My wife didn't like sex in any way, shape or form," he said, "but since my divorce I've been making up for lost time."
"So I gathered," Sally giggled.
He grinned, then nosed into her steaming pussy again. She flinched and squealed as he began rimming the tight little mouth of her cunt with the stiff pointed tip of his tongue. Slowly but steadily he worked his tongue inside her, easing it up her cunt as he licked and probed. Sally lay there gurgling with excitement as she felt her cunt slowly being stuffed with the slippery hot meat. At last it was throbbing against every inch of her gripping cuntal tube.
"Ahhhhhhh, my God! Your tongue feels so good in me!"
But it was going to feel even better. Still firmly cupping the hot globes of her ass, Phil began to piston his long stiff tongue in her cunt, jerking it up and down in cock-like motions. There was nothing Sally liked better than to be tongue-fucked. She responded with squeals, shrieks, and helpless creaming as he reamed her twat with his thick tongue.
"Yessss! Do it to me! Do it to me!" she babbled. Vaguely she realized that she ought to be home making Jim's dinner-but to hell with that! She'd think up some excuse. No way did she want to be back at the apartment watching Jim doze off in front of the tube, when she could be here taking Phil's deep-plowing tongue in her famished little fuck hole. Her evenings were going to be a lot different from now on.
She arched her body and greedily rubbed her swollen clit against the jerking base of his tongue. The rest of his tongue was stuffed into her molten pussy hole, pumping and probing. She creamed all over his big thick tongue, and the hot juice overflowed her crammed twat and splattered his face. With all that delicious stimulation, it wasn't long before she was once again quivering on the very edge of orgasm.
"Ooooooh, Phil! Give it to me!" she squealed. "Make me come!"
Phil responded instantly, pounding his big stiff tongue up and down in her greedily clinging cunt. Sally screwed her eyes shut in ecstasy and clawed at the couch as the hot pleasure built in her pussy. She tightened her twat around his plowing tongue, creating hot friction-and then she was over the edge, her body violently rocking and bucking. Phil couldn't seem to get enough of her fiery-hot pussy. He kept right on tongue-fucking her as she came, and Sally shrieked with pleasure as he reamed her spasming pussy and scooped out her molten come-juice. She hadn't come so powerfully in years. Finally, after almost a minute, she went limp and panting, and Phil raised his cream-soaked face from her gash.
"My God, Phil, you're spoiling me," Sally sighed. "Isn't there something I can do for you?"
"There's something we can do for each other," he leered. "Come here."
He rolled onto his back. Sally crouched over him in the sixty-nine position, her steaming pink slit practically in his face, and her head poised right over his stiff-standing cock. She ogled his prick hungrily. His cock was a beauty, seven inches of smooth wrist-thick meat. She felt hot saliva rushing to her mouth as she ogled his hard-on. Then she felt Phil's searing wet tongue lashing her gash.
"Mmmmmmmm, yes!" she gasped.
Now she was in a position to return the favor. While he tongue-whipped her swollen pussy, she dipped her head, stuck out her tongue, and started licking hard and hungrily all over the engorged purple head of his cock. Phil gasped and shivered with pleasure, and big glistening drops of juice oozed from his piss hole. Sally lapped them up with the tip of her tongue and greedily gulped them down.
"Yeah, baby, lick my cock," Phil rasped.
Sally hungrily swirled her tongue around and around the big knob of his cock, lapping up his salty juice as fast as it oozed from his prick cleft. She found herself literally drooling on the head of his cock, she was so hungry for his cream.
"Mmmmmmmmm," she moaned, "Mmmm! Uuummmmm!"
Suddenly she felt the most wicked and delicious sensation, one she'd never felt before. Phil was deliberately swirling his hot wet tongue around the tiny puckered mouth of her asshole. She was unprepared for how wildly exciting it felt. She creamed heavily, the molten juice gushing down her thighs. Again she drooled all over Phil's creaming cock head.
Now he was using the stiff tip of his tongue to rim the little clenched mouth of her shitter. Sally squealed with excitement. She relaxed the puckered opening, inviting his tongue inside. He began to stab the stiff tip in and out of her eager little brownie, and she felt almost unbearable pleasure as his slick tongue penetrated her asshole.
"Ooooooooooh!" she squealed.
"You like that?" he panted.
"My God, yes!" she moaned. "Keep doing it, Phil. I could get off that way, I just know it."
Phil grasped her lustily writhing hips and started plowing his tongue hard up her ass. The slick little tunnel didn't offer much resistance. Sally relaxed her shitter, wanting to take his spearing tongue as deep as she could. Soon he was cramming it right to the root in her sensitive brownie, giving her incredible blasts of pleasure.
"Ahhhhhhh, yesss! That's so damned good!" she whined.
She didn't think she'd ever felt anything so delicious and arousing as Phil's long slippery tongue probing deep and hard into her shitter. She felt herself spinning fast towards another climax. In her wild excitement she fisted the thick hairy base of Phil's cock and stuffed the rest into her boiling-hot mouth.
"Uhhhhhhhhhh," she heard him moan.
That was about all the noise he could make with his tongue stuffed deep in her asshole, but she could tell how wildly aroused he was. His piss hole oozed thick streams of juice that dribbled onto her tongue, and his cock throbbed violently in her mouth. She sucked loudly and hungrily on his tasty dick while he reamed and probed her aroused brownie with his long hot tongue.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm," she moaned, "Mmmmmmmmmmmm."
She was suctioning the hot salty cream out of his piss hole and rolling it on her tongue. As his excitement mounted, Phil tongue-fucked her ass harder and harder. Suddenly she felt herself starting to come, her convulsing shitter squeezing his tongue. She whimpered and moaned as she came, and she sucked ravenously on his cock.
Then Phil was whipping his tongue out of her ass and rolling her onto her back.
"I wanta fuck you!" he panted. "I been wanting to fuck you for months!"
Without waiting for a reply, he threw himself onto her and crammed his steel-hard cock up her cunt.
"Unnnhhhhh, yes, get into me," Sally moaned. "Fuck me, Phil, fuck the living shit out of me!"
"Exactly what I had in mind," he growled.
If his foreplay was kinky and experimental, his fucking was very basic-just what Sally was craving. He fucked into her pussy in a steady hard rhythm, cramming her eager cunt with his thick hard cock. She gurgled ecstatically and fucked right back at him, slamming her slippery cuntal tube up and down the granite-hard column of his cock.
"Unnnhhh, yes, you big bastard! Fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck me as hard as you can!"
They were both too aroused by now to hold out much longer. They fucked each other like animals, faster and faster, and the couch creaked and shuddered. Sally bared her teeth in a wide grimace of pleasure as Phil's jack-hammering cock pounded her into yet another body-wracking climax. Just as she started coming, she felt the first steaming blast of his jizz against her womb.
"Awwwwwwww! Christ, aaaaggghhhh!" he bellowed.
"Cream me, Phil! Fuck!" she walled.
They writhed and convulsed together for long delicious moments before rolling apart.
Then they finished the martinis and chatted like old friends. There was no question of getting heavily involved with each other. Theirs was a plain and simple lust for each other's body, and they'd satisfied it.
When Sally got home, Jim was in the kitchen making himself a sandwich.
"Where were you?" he demanded.
"Out shopping and seeing some friends," Sally said calmly. "You almost always eat at the cafeteria, Jim, so I didn't seen any point in coming home and cooking."
"I guess you're right," he said apologetically. "I'm not home enough for you to bother with cooking. I'm sorry, Sal-I guess that goes with being a doctor's wife."
And so does fucking Nurse Benson, Sally thought bitterly.



CHAPTER FOUR


When Sally reported for work the next day, she found a new patient on her floor. His name was Ted Evans, and he'd had an emergency appendectomy. More important, from Sally's point of view, the guy was very sexy-looking. He was probably around thirty, well-built, and handsome. She greeted him with a big smile.
"How are you this morning, Mr. Evans?" she asked cheerfully.
"How do you think?" he growled. "You wouldn't feel so great if you'd just had your appendix out."
Sally's smile faded. He wasn't just handsome-he was also a grouch. "I'm sorry to hear that," she said coolly. "I'll see if I can get you something for the pain."
All day she kept hearing from the other nurses that Ted Evans was a pain in the ass. He complained about everything, and nothing pleased him. Nobody wanted to answer his buzzer or go into his room. Since he was going to be in the hospital for several more days, Sally decided she'd better have a talk with him. If he wanted nursing service, he'd have to change his attitude.
She entered his room and found him staring moodily out the window, his arms folded over his chest. She thought again how attractive he was. Too bad he was an asshole, too. She walked over to the bed, picked up his wrist, and took his pulse. He glared at her. His pulse was normal. Maybe his incision was bothering him. Sally pulled down the sheet and reached for his hospital gown.
"Just what do you think you're doing!" he snapped.
"I'm checking your stitches," Sally said. "Maybe that's what's making you such a grouch."
Ted Evans turned beet red. "I'm sorry," he said, "I guess I have been pretty impossible. But it isn't my stitches. Matter of fact, they feel fine."
"Care to tell me about it?"
"You wouldn't believe me if I told you," he sighed.
"Try anyway," she said, smiling and sitting down on the edge of his bed.
"Okay," he sighed, "I was on my way to get laid. There was this girl, an absolute knockout, and I'd been after her for a year. Dancing, dining, flowers, you name it-I couldn't get her into bed. Finally, yesterday, she said she'd get it on with me. I was driving to her apartment when I had the appendicitis attack. How's that for lousy luck?"
Sally couldn't help it-she burst into laughter, and after a second, so did Ted.
"That's terrible," she smiled, "that's really unfair. No wonder you've been in such a rotten mood."
"Maybe," Ted said, "but it was no excuse to piss all over the hospital staff. I'll behave myself from now on."
"I'm sure you will," Sally said, "and now I'll check your stitches-just in case."
She was sure his stitches were fine. She just wanted to see him naked. She pulled up his hospital gown and ogled his lean hairy body. She ran her hand gently over the bandages and felt no swelling. Some wild impulse made her hand keep moving-right down to his cock. He shivered lustily, and his prick ballooned into stiffness against her hand.
Sally drew her hand back and admired his stiff-standing prick. It was a handsome eight-incher, very thick. Just looking at that massive slab of meat made her hotly horny, and she felt her pussy swelling and creaming. She ran her fingers up and down the rigid column Of his cock, and he looked at her questioningly.
"It's really too bad you didn't make it to your girl's place," Sally crooned. "Perhaps I can help you out."
"Jesus, do you really mean that?" Ted exclaimed. "I've been so horny, I'm. damned near crazy."
"No problem," Sally purred. "Would you like to undress me, Ted?"
"Christ, would I ever!" he exclaimed, reaching for her. Then he stopped and flinched. "Damned stitches," he muttered, "I guess I can't stretch them."
"Then I'll just lean closer," Sally purred.
She leaned over the bed railing and let him unbutton her uniform. There was no need to lock the door, because no other nurse would have come in there even on a wager, not after the way Ted had behaved. He got her uniform open, and she tugged it off and stood there in her lacy bra and panties. Again Ted lunged for her, only to groan and stop. His stitches were obviously still tender.
Sally obligingly leaned over the railing so that her big ripe tits were within easy reach for him. As he stared hungrily at the fully packed cups of her bra, she undid the lacy garment and drew it off. Ted's hands shot to her naked tits, hoisting and squeezing. Sally felt juice ooze from her aroused cunt and soak into the crotch of her panties.
"Mmmmmmmm, yes, play with my tits," she murmured.
Ted looked like he'd died and gone to heaven. One minute he'd been thinking about the girl he didn't get to fuck, and now he was getting it on with the sexiest nurse on the floor. Sally leaned close and smiled encouragingly as he squeezed big hot fistfuls of her tits. Her large pink nipples quickly responded to his touch, growing long and rigid and hotly throbbing.
He didn't realize just how sensitive her tits were. Each touch of his massaging fingers gave her a sharp stab of pleasure that streaked right down to her heavily creaming pussy. Too horny to hold still, she rubbed her thighs together, adding to her hot excitement. Ted stroked and massaged her firm, thrusting tits until they were swollen with arousal. Then he started to move his hands lower, but the railing was in the way.
"Just a second," Sally said hoarsely.
She quickly pulled her panties down and stepped but of them Ted ogled her pretty little brown bush. Then she lowered the railing and slid onto the bed beside him. His hand went right to her bush, stroking the soft warm curls and pressing the pouting mound beneath. Sally gazed at his rigidly standing eight-inch cock.
"To tell you the truth, Ted, I'm just as horny as you are," she said. "My marriage hasn't been going too well lately."
"You sure came to the right guy, then," he grinned. "I'd be real happy to help you out."
He slipped his hand between her thighs. Sally moaned excitedly as she felt him expertly massaging the swollen wet flesh of her gash. She opened her legs wider and wider, giving him plenty of room to work. He rubbed his fingers all over her horny slit. He tickled her clit, rimmed the creaming mouth of her cunt, then teasingly pressed the puckered opening of her shitter.
"Oh, my God, Ted! You're getting me so hot!" Sally moaned.
"Oh, yeah?" he leered. "What do you want me to do about it?"
Sally rolled onto her back, bent her knees, and let them loll wide open. "Figure it out," she said huskily.
Ted gave a lusty growl and started to throw himself onto her, then he flinched and clutched his side. "Easy does it," he sighed.
"That's right, darling," Sally ped, "it won't hurt your stitches if you just take it easy."
He slid onto her gingerly. As his engorged cock poked between her legs and touched the slippery hot flesh of her pussy, his enthusiasm quickly returned. Panting, he fisted the violently throbbing shaft of his cock and wedged the big knobby head into Sally's tight-ringed cunt mouth. She whimpered with excitement as he slowly glided his rock-hard eight-incher into her hungry cunt.
"Ooooooo, yes, get into me!" she cried.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, that's good," Ted groaned. "I've been thinking about this all day."
Sally shivered lustily as his massive cock head touched her womb and his engorged balls came to rest against her pussy. He was all the way into her, his thick cock pulsating against every inch of her seething cuntal tube. This was the moment she loved best, feeling her horny little twat absolutely crammed with cock. She drenched his deeply lodged prick with molten cream.
"Unnhhhh, yesss! Fuck meee!"
Ted shivered lustily and shoved his hands under her churning ass. Taking a good firm grip, he began working his stiff cock in her juice-slick fuck tunnel, plowing it slowly, deeply and sensuously into the scalding cuntal pulp. Sally moaned hoarsely and soaked his pistoning prick with rush after rush of thick pussy cream.
"Unnnnnhhhh, that's good," she moaned.
"It sure as hell is," Ted sighed. "Your cunt's like a blast furnace, baby."
Each time Ted glided his wrist-thick boner to her womb, she felt a hot wave of pleasure that radiated through her whole pussy. Soon her molten cream was overflowing her crammed cunt and gushing down the crack of her ass. She arched her body and ground her clit against Ted's steel-hard shaft.
"Yes, fuck it to me! Fuck!" she moaned.
Ted was panting and breathing harshly as he pistoned his bloated cock in her snug juicy cunt. As his excitement mounted, Ted forgot about his stitches and started fucking into her faster and harder. Very gradually he increased the speed and force of his fucking, and Sally kept pace with him, fucking back at him with growing arousal. Greedily she slammed her juicy twat up and down the granite-hard column of his prick, giving herself hot blasts of pleasure.
"Oooooooh, Ted! You're fucking me so good!" she whimpered.
"I love fucking you, baby," he panted. "You love it, and you don't mind showing it."
She definitely didn't mind showing. him how much she loved his fucking. She screamed with pleasure and soaked his jack-hammering prick with blast after blast of molten cream.
"Fuck me! Fuck meeee!" she whined.
She arched her back sharply and rubbed her horny little joy button against his sawing shaft. She could get off in seconds that way, getting her clit steadily and firmly rubbed. She gurgled ecstatically as she felt the pleasure growing in her pussy and then exploding in a body-wracking climax. Her convulsing cunt squeezed Ted's prick hard.
"Oooooooh, you're doing it to me! I'm coming!" she wailed, "Ahhhhhhhh, Ted! Aaaaahhhhhhhh!"
"Yeah, go with it, baby!" be panted.
He kept fucking into her hard and steadily as she came, making her climax doubly intense and prolonged. She could feel the sizzling come-juice boiling in her twat, then flooding down her ass crack and puddling on the bed. Her powerful climax lasted almost a full minute, and when it was over, she felt Ted's cock inside her, as hard and stiff as ever.
"You didn't get off?" she asked wonderingly.
"Its way too early," he grinned. "I feel like fucking you for about five or six hours. How soon before they'll miss you?"
"Not very soon" Sally grinned. "They think I'm in here taking a lot of shit from a grouch. Nobody wants to interrupt."
"Good," he replied. "Now how about roiling over for me? I don't wanta strain my stitches."
"But of course." Sally said, "a good nurse always looks out for her patients."
Ted pulled his cream-soaked prick out of her searing-hot cunt, and she rolled onto her hands and knees and poked her luscious little ass up in the air. Ted got to his knees a little stiffly. Then he shoved the big bulbous head of his prick into her slippery little twat. She shuddered with pleasure as he plowed all the way to her womb in one greedy thrust. His wrist-thick cock pulsated wildly inside her gripping box.
"Ahhhhhh, shit! YEAH!" he moaned.
Grasping her slim hips, he began to piston his stiff prick deep and hard in her red-hot little fuck hole. Sally whimpered with bliss and dug her nails into the sheet. For one brief wicked second she wished Jim would walk into the room right now and catch her with this handsome patient. It would be quite a sight.
There she was crouching with her ass eagerly raised, while Ted knelt behind her and slammed his juice-drenched prick again and again into her furfringed twat. She couldn't see him, but she was willing to bet that he was leering down at her and watching her big ripe tits swing heavily from side to side. Yes, that would be quite a sight for her cheating husband to see.
"Unnhhhh, yeah! Fuck me," she panted, "fuck me forever, Ted. Don't stop!"
"I'll sure as hell try," he growled.
He fucked her faster and faster as his excitement mounted, and she had to dig her nails hard into the sheet to keep from being knocked over by the force of his fucking. But she didn't mind the almost savage force and speed of his deep-plowing cock. It was just what she needed to satisfy her months of pent-up longing.
"Am I fucking you good, baby?" Ted panted.
"Mmmmmm! You sure are, you big bastard!" she groaned, "You're fucking me crazy!"
He fucked her even faster in response, his flat belly smacking loudly against her upturned ass, his coarse-haired nut sac slapped hard against her slit. He hit her womb roughly with the big knobby head of his prick and her whole body shuddered as he plowed into her, her heavy tits wobbling crazily. A few more minutes of that rough pounding and she was hovering on the very brink of climax.
"Unnnnhhhh, give it to me, really give it to me!" she whimpered. "Get me off, Ted!"
"You got it, baby," he growled.
He fucked into her with lightning-like speed. Sally wailed shrilly and felt her body exploding in a powerful orgasm. She bucked and rocked and drenched Ted's hammering prick with load after load of scalding come-juice. He kept fucking her as hard and fast as ever, adding to her wild excitement. She just couldn't stop creaming, and she couldn't stop wailing her pleasure.
"ooooooooh! I'm coming so good!'" she cried.
Her spasming cunt gripped and squeezed Ted's prick, as if to suck the jizz right out of his balls, but the horny young man kept right on fucking her, his cock as stiff and bloated as ever. As she finally came down from her climax, he pulled out and rolled onto his back. Dizzily she eyed his eightinch cock. It stood straight up, pointing lewdly at the ceiling.
"Sit on it?" he invited with a grin.
"My God, don't you ever get enough?" Sally laughed.
"I been thinking about this a long time," he said, "and besides, there's nothing else to do."
"Nice patients watch TV or read books," Sally teased.
"Then it's obvious I'm not a nice patient," Ted leered. "Come on, baby, sit on my cock."
Sally quickly straddled him and brought the dripping fur-fringed mouth of her cunt down, engulfing the big hard knob of his cock head. Teasingly she rubbed her slippery twat mouth all over the fleshy knob, but Ted didn't put up with her games for long. Red-faced and glassy-eyed with lust, he seized her by the waist and forced her down on his stiff-standing prick.
"Unnnnnhhhhh!" Sally gasped.
"Take it, baby," Ted growled, "take every fuckin' inch."
He roughly crammed her cunt full of steel-hard meat, but she didn't mind. She needed that kinky combination of pain and pleasure to fully satisfy her long-starved twat. He pushed all the way to her womb, and she sat down hard on his prick, until his hairy balls came to rest against her wet pink pussy. They both paused to catch their breath with his cock fully into her.
"Do I make a good substitute for your girl?" Sally grinned.
"What girl?" Ted moaned. "I haven't thought about her for half an hour. You are one fantastic fuck, baby."
Too bad her husband didn't think so. Jeff, Phil and Ted were obviously very turned on by her, but not Jim. But again she shut him out of her mind. She wouldn't let such thoughts spoil the incredible fuck Ted was giving her. Holding her by the waist, he started pumping his rock-hard prick in her snug but juicy cunt and she gurgled with pleasure.
"Yes, Ted, fuck my pussy good and hard," she panted.
She could tell he was enjoying the view. With her sitting on his cock, he could watch her every reaction to his fucking. Her pretty face was flushed and contorted in a lusty grin, and her large heavy tits wobbled crazily as she rode his pile-driving cock. He watched his blue-veined prick slamming in and out between the dark-furred lips of her cunt. The whole scene was making him insanely horny.
"Take it, baby, take my cock," he groaned.
"Yes, give it to me, Ted," Sally responded hoarsely, "give it to me as hard as you can."
She drenched his prick with thick scalding cunt juice.
Ted knew he wasn't going to survive this round. All day he'd been thinking about Sarah, the girl he was on his way to fuck when his damned appendix gave out. He'd been imagining how tight and juicy her cunt would be and how she'd squeal and moan and wriggle as he fucked her. Then this incredibly sexy nurse had literally hopped into bed with him. It was a miracle he hadn't shot his load before now.
He got a firmer grip on Sally's waist and fucked into her like a piledriver, making her whole body bounce and quiver. She threw back her head and screamed in ecstasy as she took his fiercely hammering cock. Her body stiffened, then began to convulse, and he felt his prick squeezed almost flat by her spasming cunt.
"Unnnnhhhhhh, I'm coming, unnnhhhhhh!" she moaned.
Ted gritted his teeth and tried to hold out. He didn't want this delicious fuck to ever end. But Sally's violently convulsing cunt was practically sucking the jizz right out of his balls, and he didn't stand a chance. He felt his big engorged nut sac spasm, and then he was sizzling his load against her womb.
"Ahhhhhhhhh,fuck! I'm coming!" he bellowed.
"Cream me, Ted, give it to me," Sally gasped. She kept her head thrown back, and she gurgled ecstatically as he filled her womb with scalding come. Her own delicious spasms went on and on. Finally they rolled apart, and she sighed with satisfaction and got off the bed to dress. Ted lay there grinning broadly. Obviously his stitches hadn't bothered him very much.
When Sally left his room and passed the nursing station, several nurses looked at her expectantly, and one of them finally exclaimed,. "Jesus, Sally, how could you stand to spend a whole hour with that turkey?"
"Oh, you mean Mr. Evans?" Sally purred. "We won't have any more problems with him. He's behaving like a lamb."
"How'd you do it?" one of the younger nurses asked.
"You just have to get to know your patient," Sally smiled, "and try to give him everything he wants."



CHAPTER FIVE


The only problem with Sally's new life style was that the more sex she got, the more she wanted. With Jim, she'd resigned herself to waiting weeks and months between sessions of love-making. Now she couldn't even wait for one day. By the time she returned to work, the morning after fucking Ted Evans, she was achingly horny again.
No problem-or so she thought. She dropped by Jeff Cooper's room, only to find that he'd been sent home. Next she looked for Phil Rogers and found that he was scheduled for surgery the whole day. But there was still Ted. She'd had a hankering to fuck a different man each day, but in a pinch she could break that rule.
She burst into Ted's room with a big smile on her face-and stopped short. A beautiful blonde was sitting beside his bed, holding his hand.
Ted gave Sally a sheepish grin.
"Uh, good morning, Nurse Anderson," he said. "This is my friend Sarah, the one I was telling you about."
"Oh, yes," Sally sighed, "how do you do?"
To excuse her presence, she took Ted's temperature and pulse. His temperature was normal, but his pulse was on the high side, and no wonder. He could hardly take his eyes off Sarah, the girl who'd finally promised to go to bed with him. He didn't even seem to remember that Sally was in the room. It was hopeless.
"Well, so long, you two," Sally said. "I'll see that you're not disturbed."
Ted wrenched his eyes from Sarah long enough to say, "Hey, thanks, Nurse Anderson, you're really okay."
A lot of good that was going to do her! Here it wasn't even noon yet, and already she was so horny she could hardly concentrate on her work. Her greedy pussy was swollen up taut with need, the flesh flaming hot and very wet. If she didn't get some relief for that burning lust, she was going to go out of her mind.
Preoccupied with these thoughts, Sally rounded a corner of the corridor and ran smack into somebody. As they bounced off each other, she recognized Dr. Kurt Davis, the new intern. Six feet tall, solidly built, and with a mass of curly auburn hair, Davis was really a hunk. He might be a couple of years younger than Sally, but that didn't matter at all.
"Oh, I'm so sorry, Doctor," she cooed, giving him her most dazzling smile.
Kurt just gawked at her, his eyes running up and down her tall bigtitted body. Sally knew she had a fantastic figure, especially in her formfitting nurse's uniform, and she just let him look. Finally the young doctor swallowed hard, cleared his throat a couple of times, and managed to speak.
"I'm very sorry, Nurse," he said hoarsely, "it was all my fault. May I buy you some coffee to make up for it?"
By the time they finished coffee, they were on a first-name basis and had agreed to meet for lunch. Kurt didn't know it, but Sally had very special plans for their lunch hour. After all, she was Dr. Anderson's wife, and Anderson was a very important guy. Beautiful as she was, Kurt wouldn't dream of coming on to her. So naturally he didn't dream that she could come on to him.
At noon they met in the hall as arranged, and Sally led Kurt to a rarely used supply room. She locked the door behind them, and Kurt gave her a puzzled look.
"This isn't the cafeteria," he said.
"That's very perceptive of you, Doctor," Sally smiled. "Will you please sit down?"
There was one plain straight-backed chair in the small windowless room, and Kurt numbly sat down in it. Sally grabbed some folded towels from a shelf and set them on the floor. She knelt on the towels, right in front of Kurt's chair, and reached for his fly. As she tugged down the zipper, Kurt turned beet red.
"Uh, what are you doing, Mrs. Anderson?" he stammered.
"It's Sally, remember?" she purred. "And don't worry about my husband. What he doesn't know won't hurt him." She got his fly all the way open and added, "This is my idea of a really terrific lunch, Kurt."
Before he could reply, she'd pushed down his pants and shorts, liberating his seven-inch prick and large hairy balls. She fisted the thick base of his cock and started pumping it in her hot little fist. She dipped her head down, darted out her juicy hot tongue, and began to lather the head of his prick with steaming spit.
"Jesus Christ," Kurt gasped, "I don't believe this."
"Believe it," Sally purred, "relax and believe it.''
"Yeah, b-but why me?" he said hoarsely.
Sally gave an impatient sigh. She couldn't lick cock and talk at the same time. And she didn't want to explain that she was fucking her way through every attractive guy at the hospital, doctor and patient alike. But she had to say something to shut him up.
"I find you a very attractive man, Kurt," she said huskily, "so attractive that I just can't resist you. I don't usually do things like this, but I just can't help myself. You understand?"
"Oh, yeah, sure," he said wonderingly.
As a matter of fact, he didn't understand at all. Like every young intern on the staff, he'd had his eye on Nurse Anderson, and he'd fantasized about her while jacking off. But he'd never dreamed he actually stood a chance of getting it on with her. He sat there in a daze while Sally pumped his prick and whipped it with her hot juicy tongue. Could this really be happening to him?
He decided that her expertly swirling and lashing tongue was very real. He felt hot stabs of pleasure as Sally whipped her scalding wet tongue all over the sensitive head of his cock. It finally came through to him that he wasn't dreaming, that gorgeous Nurse Anderson was really going down on him. He felt a rush of lust so powerful that his prick instantly mushroomed into hardness.
"Mmmmmmmmmm," Sally sighed.
She loved feeling his cock balloon in her fist and under her tongue. The mushrooming meat forced her fingers wide apart and butted the lashing tip of her tongue. She watched the head of his cock swelling into a big hard purple knob of flesh. Another few seconds, and big bright globs of juice were leaking from his piss hole.
"There's my lunch right now," she said hoarsely.
She stabbed at the oozing droplets with the pointed tip of her tongue, spearing them up and rolling them around in her mouth to savor the strong salty taste. Then she gulped them down with a hungry gurgling noise. Kurt slumped back in his chair and watched in a horny daze as the beautiful nurse eagerly licked up his prick cream. He'd never had such a sensuous head job before.
As she slowly and deliciously lapped up his oozing cock juice, Sally sneaked a glance at him and saw that his handsome face was flushed with arousal, his eyes hot and glassy. He was breathing loudly and harshly. As his excitement grew, more and more thick bubbles of juice dribbled form his piss hole, and Sally got every one of them, spearing them up with her darting tongue tip.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmm," she murmured, "uuummmmmmmm."
"Holy Christ," Kurt moaned.
He'd love to tell his fellow interns about this, but they'd never believe him. In fact they'd die laughing if he said that Nurse Anderson had lured him into a supply room so she could give him a blow job. He could hardly believe it himself. But he sure as hell could feel her scalding wet tongue as it lashed the sensitive bloated head of his cock and scooped up his dribbling cream.
Sally swirled her tongue around and around the big bulbous head of his dick, cleaning it of every drop of hot salty juice. Then she wriggled the pointed tip of her tongue deep into his piss hole and reamed out more of the tasty cream. She drilled and reamed until there was nothing more to eat. She had to find some other way to amuse herself.
She started licking her way down his cock, running her slick hot tongue around and around the granite-hard column of flesh and leaving it shining with her steaming spit. She lapped and lashed at the bulging blue veins and taut skin. When she reached the hairy base of his prick, she didn't stop. She licked right on down to his engorged nut sac.
"Holy shit," Kurt groaned.
He'd had his share of sexual experiences, but he'd never had a girl lick his balls before. He practically flew off the chair as Sally's hot little tongue tickled and teased all over the taut hairy surface of his sensitive nut sac. She left every inch lathered with her hot spit. Then she started licking her way upward again, over his engorged balls and up his steel-stiff cock.
She was panting with excitement, and she felt her hot breath fanning his prick. She lashed and lathered his cock with her greedy hot tongue. More thick globs of cream began to leak from his piss hole. The molten liquid trickled down his blue-veined shaft, and Sally lapped it up eagerly. At last she'd licked her way to the bloated purple head of his cock.
"Mmmmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmmm." she moaned as she gobbled up his salty cock cream.
Fisting the thick throbbing base of his prick, she suddenly crammed the rest into her mouth.
"JESUS!" Kurt yelped.
He could hardly believe his eyes. There was Dr. Anderson's gorgeous sexy wife on her knees before him, greedily stuffing his stiff cock into her mouth. As he watched, she caved in her cheeks sharply and began to suck. She didn't do it gently. She sucked hard and fast, as if starved for his cock. Kurt felt hot blasts of pleasure.
"Shit, yeah, suck my cock," he groaned.
Sally could feel the base of his dick throbbing wildly in her fist as she pumped it. His massively engorged cock head throbbed with equal violence on her tongue. Too horny to be gentle, she applied a powerful vacuum pressure on his prick and suctioned the delicious cream right out of his piss hole. She gulped down the salty juice as fast as she could suck it out 6f his cock.
"Mmmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, that's good," Kurt whined.
He'd had a few blow jobs in his life, but never one as expert and exciting as this. Of course it added a lot to his excitement to know that an important doctor's wife was sucking him off, but Sally could have performed just on her own merits. She was a natural-born greedy cocksucker, and a professional couldn't have done any better.
"Yeah, suck it, baby. Suck!" Kurt groaned.
She was making an obscene slurping noise as she sucked, which only increased his wicked arousal. Her long dark hair flew as she bobbed her head over his violently throbbing prick. Her red-glossed lips were stretched grotesquely wide as she rammed them up and down the thick hard column of his cock, leaving the blue-veined flesh dripping with her steaming spit. Just when he thought it couldn't get any more exciting, she reached out with her free hand and started squeezing his balls.
"Awwwwwww, fuck! Aaagghhhh!" he bellowed.
Sally glanced at him and saw that he was going out of his mind with excitement. His flushed face was contorted in a big grimace of lust, and his eyes were screwed shut in bliss. A few seconds more and he couldn't control himself, couldn't hold still any longer. He started fucking her mouth, jerking his painfully engorged cock back and forth over her slippery tongue.
"Ahhhhhhhh, Jesus! Aaahhhhhhh!" he whined.
Sally felt the massive knobby head of his cock banging into the back of her throat, and she knew he was about to come. She wanted that delicious load in her mouth, where she could taste it, not in her throat. She drew back just a little, still fisting and pumping the violently pulsating base of his prick. She gave his cock a rough squeeze with her fist and mouth.
"awwwwwww, fuck, shit, I'm coming!" he roared.
Sally shuddered with excitement as she felt the first sizzling blast of his come hitting the back of her mouth. In another second her mouth was filled with the molten juice, her cheeks bulging. She let his tasty jizz collect until it was dribbling from the corners of her lips, and then she gulped it down ravenously. Kurt was still fucking hard at her mouth, feeding her load after load of steaming jism.
"Take it, baby! Eat it!" he moaned.
"Mmmmmmmmmm," Sally sighed.
His jack-hammering cock filled her mouth and throat with thick loads of come-cream, until it felt like she'd gulped a whole gallon of the delicious liquid. Finally he slumped back and his cock slipped from her mouth. She licked her lips to get the very last drops of his jizz. Kurt, flushed and panting, was looking at her with a dazed expression.
"That was the best fucking blow job I ever had in my life," he sighed.
"Why, thank you, Kurt," Sally purred, "now maybe we can fuck."
He was about to tell her that he was pretty well exhausted, when she got to her feet and started to undress. Fascinated, he forgot all about speaking. He and his young colleagues had often ogled Nurse Anderson as she strode through the halls, and they'd argued about whether her big thrusting tits were for real. Now he was going to find out, and he was going to see the rest of her luscious-looking body.
Sally kicked off her shoes and skinned out of her panty-hose faster than he'd believed possible. She deftly unbuttoned her uniform and let it slither to the floor. She stepped out of it, wearing only her lacy bikini panties and bra. The skimpy bra looked ready to pop from the heavy load of her tits. Those tits were for real, all right.
Smiling at him, Sally reached around and unhooked her bra. She let the lacy garment slide off her arms and drop to the floor. Kurt's eyes went wide as he studied her gorgeous big tits. The size and shape of large cantaloupes, her tits were firm and capped with big pink nipples. Sally hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties and started inching them down.
Kurt swallowed hard, his eyes glued to her crotch. He felt a warning tingling in his balls and a lusty itch in his cock. Sally teasingly turned her back on him and shoved the panties down over the luscious little rounds of her ass. Then she whirled to face him again and uncovered the pretty little triangle of her bush.
Kurt's cock sprang into life, snapping up stiffly to hug his belly. Sally let her panties slide down her long lovely legs, then kicked the little garment away. Totally naked, she motioned Kurt to stand up. He did so, and his pants and shorts dropped to the floor. Clumsily he stepped out of them while Sally disposed of his shirt, tie and white jacket.
When he was naked, she pressed her body against his. He felt her big nipples poking stiffly into the hairy mat of his chest, and he felt her soft springy bush enveloping his stiff cock. His cock gave a violent lusty lurch and poked hard against her belly, leaving sticky hot trails of juice. He was more than ready to cram his cock into her, to give her a rough hard fucking-but how? There was no place to lie down except the cold tile floor.
"Uh, how are we gonna do this?" he stammered.
Sally just grinned and sat down in the one straight-backed chair. She wriggled her ass just to the edge of the chair and opened her legs as wide as she could, completely exposing her glistening red slit and its fine fringe of dark curls. Kurt could see thick pearly cream leaking from her cunt and oozing down the cleft of her ass. His cock gave another horny jump.
He went to his knees on a stack of towels Sally had placed in front of the chair. His rigid engorged dick was just on a level with her heavily creaming pussy. Panting, he fisted his throbbing cock and shoved the big bulbous head into the tight-ringed mouth of her cunt, getting into her about an inch. She instantly drenched his prick head with scalding juice.
"Ooooooo, yesss! Kurt, get into meeee!" she hissed.
He looked up at her and almost came. The gorgeous big-titted brunette sat slumped in her chair, her big tits swollen with arousal and her nipples poking out stiffly. She had a wicked lusty grin on her face as he worked his cock into her. She clearly loved the feeling of having her cunt crammed with cock, and she didn't try to hide it.
Kurt gave a lusty growl and plowed his rigid boner all the way to her womb.
"Ahhhhhhhh, yessss!" she walled, throwing back her head in ecstasy.
"Jesus, your pussy's hot," he panted.
"It's hot for you, Doctor," she replied. "Now fuck me with that big hard cock, give me a fucking I'll never forget."
Again Kurt damned near came. This woman was driving him out of his mind with excitement. Her leering looks and dirty words were arousing enough, but now he had every inch of his cock sheathed in her molten-hot little fuck tunnel. The gripping walls were velvety and slick with juice, and he could feel them throbbing all around his prick.
Growling, he started fucking into her hard and fast, too insanely aroused to be gentle. Sally gripped the edges of the chair and wailed with excitement. She loved being fucked hard and fast, the rougher the better. She needed that kind of thorough rough fucking to make up for all her frustrating years with Jim.
"Unnnhhhh, yes, fuck it to me, you big bastard! FUCK!" she wailed.
She threw her long legs around his humping back and locked them there, pulling his rigid cock even deeper into her lust-inflamed twat. Now he was butting hard against her womb with every greedy shove, but she showed no sign of pain. The harder he fucked her, the more wildly excited she got, screaming with pleasure and soaking his pile-driving cock with scalding blasts of cunt juice.
"Ooooooo, Kurt, you're fucking me so good!" she whined.
If only the other interns could see him now! He was hammering his big thick boner into Nurse Anderson's sopping pussy hole, and the big-titted nurse was going insane with pleasure. She had her head thrown back in ecstasy, and her heavy tits were wobbling crazily from the force of his fucking. She was obviously desperate for a good fuck. Whatever Dr. Anderson was doing for her in bed, it wasn't enough.
"Fuck it to me! Fuck it to meeeee!" she babbled.
Sally had gotten horny when she gave him that blow job, so it wasn't long before his jack-hammering cock pounded her right to the edge of orgasm. She closed her eyes in ecstasy and felt her body exploding with pleasure. Her convulsing cunt squeezed his prick almost flat. Kurt gave a yelp and started to come right along with her.
"Unnnhhhhhh, I'm coming! Mahhhhhhhhh!" Sally moaned.
"Take my load! Take it, awwwwwww!" he bellowed.
She felt his steaming jizz filling and overflowing her spasming cunt, and the hot come only seemed to intensify her own body-rocking climax. She gurgled and moaned with pleasure as he jetted load after load of sizzling come against her womb.
At last he stood up and started to dress, and Sally gave him a lazy grin.
"You're a super fuck, Doctor," she drawled. "I hope we can do it again some time."
"In that case," Kurt sighed, "I'd even make house calls."
Sally freshened up and returned to her ward just in time to see Phil Rogers. He led her aside where they could talk. "I've been looking for you," he said. "Want to come to a party tonight?"
Jim would be home. She ought to be with him, make his dinner, fix his martinis-and watch him fall asleep in front of the tube. To hell with that!
"I'd be delighted to come, Phil," she purred.



CHAPTER SIX


After dinner that evening, Sally said to Jim, "I thought I'd go to a movie tonight-want to come along?" There wasn't much risk in asking him. Once Jim was settled in his favorite chair, watching some sports event, wild horses couldn't have budged him.
"Oh, no thanks, honey," he answered, "you go ahead."
"All right," Sally said, "it's a double feature and I might be a little late."
"Uh-huh," replied Jim, already engrossed in the tube.
She couldn't get too dressed up, or she'd arouse his suspicions, so she chose skin-tight black pants and matching shirt that showed off her ripe cleavage and big thrusting tits. She picked out some jewelry and stuffed it in her purse. She'd put it on later, when she was out of the house. She didn't bother to say goodbye. Jim, absorbed in a basketball game, wouldn't have noticed.
As she drove to Phil's penthouse apartment, she wondered what the party would be like. Phil hadn't been specific about what to expect. He'd just promised she'd meet some very interesting people and have a good time. As she rode the elevator, she put on her pearl necklace and earrings. Her outfit wasn't very fancy, but it would just have to do. She rang the doorbell, and Phil greeted her with a big smile.
"Hello, gorgeous," he said, "you're just in time for the fun."
There were maybe a dozen people in the huge living room, all of them glamorous-looking young couples. Phil took Sally around for introductions, then got her a stiff drink. Everyone was chatting pleasantly. Sally didn't see anything to get very excited about-until one of the young women started taking off her clothes.
Sally gawked and almost dropped her drink. She blinked and looked again. No, her eyes hadn't deceived her. Brenda, a slim brunette, was slipping out of her satin evening gown, and she wasn't wearing a bra. Her luscious little apple-sized tits rode high and firm. Without a trace of shyness, she tugged down her panties and tossed them away.
"There, that's better," Brenda grinned. "Anybody else ready?"
"I am," smiled a husky blond guy named Mark, "but then I'm always ready for you, baby."
Everybody laughed, but Sally didn't see what was so funny, especially when Mark started taking off his clothes. Mark and Brenda were married to other people, people standing right in the room and watching them. But nobody looked upset as Mark stripped naked and revealed a big cock as stiff as a board. And nobody seemed disturbed when he grabbed Brenda, pulled her to the thickly carpeted floor, and started kissing and pawing her.
Dazedly, Sally wandered over to the built-in bar where Phil was making more drinks for his guests.
"Am I seeing things?" she asked.
Phil laughed. "Sorry, baby, I should have filled you in on this party. It's strictly for swingers. I thought you might get a kick out of it, but if it's upsetting you, don't feel embarrassed about leaving. We realize swinging isn't for everybody."
Sally thought for a moment, then said, "Oh, that's okay, Phil, I'll stick around."
Because, after all, when would she ever get another chance like this? She'd never watched swingers in action before, and the idea excited her terrifically. She wandered to the back of the room, where she wasn't part of the crowd, and watched avidly as Mark and Brenda rolled around naked on the rug. She started to get horny when she caught glimpses of Mark's thick rigid prick.
There might even be a chance for her to get in on the action. After all, these people obviously weren't here to fuck their own husbands and wives. She felt her pussy swelling up and getting hot and moist as she thought about making it with a complete stranger. That would be something she'd never tried before.
Mark and Brenda had finished rolling around and pawing each other, and now they were getting down to serious business. Mark had come to rest on his back, and Brenda was crouching over him backwards, her pert little ass in his face and her pink-glossed lips poised right over his stiff-standing cock. Her small pink tongue darted out and swirled around and around the big knobby head of his dick.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, lick my cock, baby," Mark sighed.
He used his thumbs to part her puffed pink cunt lips, exposing the creaming mouth of her twat. He stuck out his big wet tongue and began jabbing at her little cuntal opening, sticking the stiff tip an inch or two into her slick box. Brenda squealed with excitement and fed him hot bursts of pearly juice.
"Oooooo, yes, stick your tongue in my cunt!" she cried.
Sally felt herself shivering with wicked excitement as she watched and listened, and she knew her excitement was shared by everybody in the room. People had formed a loose circle around Mark and Brenda. They were sipping their drinks and watching intently as the attractive young couple made love. No one was ashamed of watching, no one was getting uptight. Sally decided this was her kind of crowd.
Mark was working his thick wet tongue deeper and deeper into Brenda's eager cunt, and the girl was quivering and whimpering with pleasure as she took the slippery meat. Her hungry tongue swirled faster and faster around Mark's engorged cock head, and she lapped up his salty cream as fast as it oozed from his piss hole. Then she crammed half his long stiff cock into her mouth and started to suck it noisily. Mark gave a lusty shiver.
"Brenda's awfully hungry tonight, isn't she?" a young woman giggled. It was Mark's wife, Annette.
"She's always hungry for cock," chuckled Brenda's husband Dick.
Neither of them showed the least bit of jealousy as they watched Brenda and Mark noisily eating each other. Brenda's head bobbed briskly up and down as she crammed her wet lips around Mark's thick blue-veined boner. Mark's head bobbed, too, as he jerked his tongue in and out of her seething little fuck tunnel. Both of them were breathing hard and getting flushed with lusty excitement.
Sally found she'd drained her martini glass in one gulp, and she returned to the bar for another. Phil was behind the bar, expertly mixing drinks even while he kept his eyes on the show. He gave Sally one quick glance as he took her glass. He must have been able to tell by her hot eyes and flushed face that she was getting off on his kinky party.
"Enjoying yourself?" he asked.
"I have to admit I am," she laughed.
"I thought you would," he chuckled. "I'll be along to join you in a while, as soon as I take care of all these thirsty people."
When Sally returned with her fresh drink, Mark and Brenda were still loudly eating each other, Mark reaming Brenda's cunt with his long wet tongue, while she sucked hungrily at his big hard cock. Her lips were hugely stretched, his cock gleaming with her spit. It made Sally very aroused to watch the girl's expert blowjob.
Of course she'd watched Jim making it with Irene Benson, but that had been different. It had turned her on, but mostly she'd been angry and jealous. Now, watching this couple of strangers, she felt nothing but pure unadulterated lust. Her pussy was creaming like crazy~ the hot juice soaking into her panties. She was getting hornier by the second.
"Mmmmm," Brenda moaned.
She'd caved her cheeks in very sharply, and her throat muscles worked greedily as she suctioned out Mark's salty juice and gulped it down. Meanwhile Mark's thick tongue was making an obscene sucking and slurping noise as it reamed the pearly cream from her twat. Both young people were shuddering with lust and giving muffled cries of pleasure.
"Ohhhh, that does it for me," Annette sighed. "I'm so horny I can't wait another second."
Mark's pretty blonde wife started tugging off her clothes and tossing them carelessly in every direction. Dick, Brenda's husband, watched her with more than mild interest, especially when she took off her bra and revealed her large big-nippled tits. Annette caught him leering at her and stuck out her tongue at him. With no sign of self-consciousness, she tugged down her panties and uncovered her thick golden bush. Dick's eyes widened hungrily.
"Well, Dick, are you just going to stand there?" Annette teased.
"Nope," Dick said hoarsely, "I believe I'll join you."
He tossed down the rest of his drink in one gulp, set his glass aside, then got undressed faster than Sally believed possible. She liked his body very much-tall, lean, and hairy. He and Annette moved inside the circle of guests, where there was room on the rug, and started kissing and caressing each other. They weren't more than five feet away from Mark and Brenda.
Dick and Annette sank down on the deep soft carpet, the pretty bigtitted blonde rolling onto her back and bending her knees. She opened her thighs wide, and Dick eagerly scrambled between them, his face within an inch of her pretty red slit. His big wet tongue darted out, stabbing at the swollen flesh, and Annette squealed and gurgled with pleasure.
"Ahhhhhh, yessss, eat my pussy, Dick," she moaned.
That got Brenda and Mark's attention-for the very first time. They'd been so absorbed in sucking and tonguing each other, they hadn't even noticed their own husband and wife getting it on right next to them. Now they watched Dick's head bobbing between Annette's eagerly spread legs-but they didn't break stride, either. Brenda kept jamming her wet mouth up and down Mark's stiff-standing cock, and Mark kept thrusting his long hot tongue deep into her seething cunt.
Sally found her eyes glued to Annette's pussy, where Dick's expert tongue was snaking into every steaming fold and cranny. He stabbed at the girl's erect red clit, making her squeal with pleasure, and he rimmed the tiny mouth of her cunt with the stiff tip of his tongue. He teased the tiny puckered opening of her shitter and nibbled at her fur-fringed twat lips.
"Ahhhhh, God, that's good," Annette whimpered.
Brenda just had to release Mark's cock for a second to get in a comment. "I think he's the most terrific pussy-eater in the world," she bragged about her husband.
Mark popped his tongue from her cunt. "Hey, what about me?"
"You're great, darling," Annette grinned, "but try to watch some of the stuff Dick is doing. Brenda's right, he's fantastic."
Sally shook her head in amazement. There wasn't a bit of jealousy between these two young couples, even when they swapped partners and made love right in front of each other. If only she and Jim could be that way! It sure would solve the problem of boredom in their marriage. But she wouldn't dare mention anything like this to Jim. Too bad-he didn't know what he was missing.
She shivered lustily as she watched Dick lashing his big hot tongue all over Annette's swollen red slit. Sally would have loved some action like that for herself. But she didn't know anybody in the crowd, and she didn't want to horn in on their scene. If somebody asked her, fine. Meanwhile, she'd just watch and get horny.
"Uuuuuhhhhhh, mmmmmmmm," Brenda was moaning.
Her mouth crammed with cock, she could only give muffled cries of ecstasy as Mark's deep plowing tongue drove her right over the edge into a body-rocking orgasm. Her slim body bucked and writhed, and scalding comejuice gushed and spurted from her spasming cunt, splattering Mark's face. She sucked extra hard on his cock as she climaxed, and that was enough to bring him off, too. He whipped his tongue out of her box and bellowed with pleasure.
"Ahhhrhh! I'm coming, eat it!" he roared.
Brenda's cheeks puffed with the steaming load of his jizz. She let it collect until she had a whole delicious mouthful, then gulped it down just in time to get another. Sally felt hot saliva rushing to her mouth as she watched. She would have loved having a big hard cock to suck. More sizzling juice gushed from her aroused cunt and soaked through the crotch of her panties.
Just then she felt hot breath on the back of her neck, and she gave a squeak of surprise and whirled around. Phil stood there grinning.
"Still having fun?" he asked.
"Yes," Sally grinned, "but I'm getting awfully horny."
"That's the whole idea," he laughed. "Lean against the back of that chair, and I'll help you out. You don't have to stop watching."
"Good," Sally chuckled, "I'm really getting off on it."
She leaned against the back of a big easy chair and found that she still had an excellent view of the action. Brenda and Mark were just coming down from their body-rocking climax, sucking and tonguing each other furiously. Annette was red-faced with pleasure as Dick expertly tongue whipped her lust-inflamed pussy. Sally shivered with horniness.
She felt Phil unzipping her pants. He tugged them down and her panties in one deft movement, and the garments puddled around her ankles. Impatiently she kicked them off. Phil's hot hands caressed and explored her thighs, hips and ass, and she responded with a helpless flood of pussy cream that gushed down her inner thighs.
"Mmmmmmm, yesss," she sighed, "touch me, play with me."
From behind he slipped a hand between her thighs and ran his fingers over her slick swollen pussy. Sally whimpered with excitement and creamed right into his hand. He spread the thick cream over her puffed slit and used the stiff tip of his finger to rim the mouth of her hotly aroused cunt. She shivered and moaned as he eased the stiff finger farther and farther into her juice-slick cuntal tube.
"Oooooooo, yesssssss," she hissed, "stick your finger up my cunt, Phil, frig me with it.,,
Just as she'd craved, he began to finger-fuck her, jerking his thick hard finger roughly up and down in her seething little twat. She gurgled with pleasure and clawed the back of the chair. It was an incredible turn-on to be finger-frigged while she watched another couple getting it on. Dick's head was bobbing furiously between Annette's legs, and the pretty blonde suddenly let out a shriek of ecstasy.
"Ahhhhhhh, God, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Unnnnnhhhhhhhhh, Dick! It's so damned good! Aaaahhhhhhhhhh!"
She threw her long legs straight up in the air as she came, and everyone in the room could see Dick's thick red tongue plowing in and out of her little fur-fringed cunt. The sight caused two other women to start tugging off their clothes, and it certainly didn't do anything to cool Sally's raging lust. She ground her pussy hole hard around Phil's jerking finger.
"You're really hot tonight, baby," he said. "Your cunt's hot as fire."
"It's all your fault," Sally laughed. "You and your damned party. Honestly, Phil, I'm so horny I could scream."
"Then my finger isn't enough for you," he said hoarsely. "Want me to fuck you from behind while you watch?"
"Oh, Phil, would you?" Sally sighed. "That would be out of sight."
Sally couldn't imagine anything more kinky and exciting than to be fucked while she watched another couple getting it on. She spread her legs invitingly, and she shivered with lusty anticipation as she heard Phil unzipping and dropping his pants. Then he was clutching her slim hips and cramming the rock-hard head of his cock into her juice-slick cunt mouth.
"My God, yes!" she groaned. "Get into me, Phil, fuck me crazy!"
Phil gave a horny growl and crammed his thick boner all the way to her womb, giving her a blast of pleasure that made her howl. Several people looked her way and smiled knowingly. An hour ago Sally would have been mortified if anyone had watched her being fucked. But now having an audience just added to her excitement.
"You got every inch of my cock, baby," Phil growled. "Now hang on-we're going for a hard ride."
"Yesssss," Sally hissed, "really give it to me, Phil, fuck my pussy good and hard."
Phil began working his steel-hard boner fast and deep in her juicedripping cunt, and Sally was in heaven. This was exactly the sensation she'd been craving all evening, a thick hard cock hammering in her hungry little cunt. She drenched his prick with blast after blast of molten pussy cream. But not once did she take her eyes off the scene at the center of the room.
Dick had tongue-fucked Annette through a howling orgasm, and now he was mounting her, climbing between her wide-spread thighs and stuffing his thick blue-veined cock up her slick little cunt. The pretty blonde took his stiff dick with a moan of ecstasy. He pushed into her until his engorged hairy nut sac slammed against her slit.
"Unnhhhh, yes, you big bastard! Give me every inch of that big hard cock!" Annette whimpered.
"You got it, baby," Dick growled, "and now I'm gonna fuck the living shit out of you."
His ass knotted and jerked as he began to fuck into her like a piledriver. Annette threw back her head, screwed her eyes shut, and wailed in bliss. Sally knew exactly what she was feeling, because she was getting it, too-the most delicious sensation on earth, a hard-driving cock stuffing and reaming her lusty little cunt. Like Annette, she gurgled and squealed with pleasure.
"Fucking you good, baby?" Phil panted.
"Unnnhhhh, unnhhh, yesss, I love it," Sally moaned.
She gripped the back of the chair and felt her body shuddering with the force of his fucking. She doubled her hot excitement by watching Dick's massive boner pounding in Annette's eagerly offered twat. Dick was fucking in the same rhythm as Phil, so that both women screamed and moaned at the same time.
But Sally and Annette weren't the only women in the room going crazy with pleasure. There were other couples throwing off their clothes and rolling onto the rug. Some of them were sixty-nining, others were fucking in every conceivable position. Sally had never dreamed of being involved in anything like this-and she was loving every second of it.
"Ooooooo, fuck it to me, Phil! Fuck!" she wailed.
As his excitement mounted, Phil fucked into her faster and faster, and that was fine with Sally. The harder and faster she got it, the more she loved it. She gurgled and moaned as his jack-hammering cock drove her towards an urgently needed climax. But all the while she kept her hungry eyes on Dick's deep-plowing prick.
"Unnnhhhh, Dick, you're fucking me so good," Annette whined, "I'm gonna come."
She'd hardly said it before she was screaming and convulsing in a bodyrocking climax. Dick wasn't far behind her. As her spasming cunt squeezed his cock like a velvet vise, he bellowed and began jetting his load against her womb. The sight of both of them coming was too much for Sally. She wailed and began to shudder with violent pleasure-spasms.
"Oooooo, Phil, you're making me come," she howled. "Yesss, aaahhhhhhh!"
"Take my load, baby," he growled, "Take it, aaaggghhhhhhhhh!"
Sally screamed with ecstasy as he filled her cunt with load after steaming load of hot jizz. She had a dizzy image of Dick and Annette coming, too, of naked writhing bodies all over the floor. No question about it, this was not a typical cocktail party.
When they'd stopped coming, Phil got them fresh drinks and said, "Rest a while, and then I'll introduce you to some new men, okay?"
"Okay," Sally smiled, "I think I'd like that."



CHAPTER SEVEN


This was a whole new ball game for Sally. When she'd first considered cheating on her husband, she'd imagined doing it with one person at a time-not a whole roomful of people. In fact, in all her lonely and horny fantasies, she'd never even thought about swinging and group sex.
But here it was, and she liked it. She'd been incredibly turned on by watching other couples fuck, and it had been more wild when Phil fucked her while she watched Annette and Dick. She'd been part of the audience, and now she was about to become part of the show. She finished her third martini and, feeling very relaxed and uninhibited, let Phil introduce her to some of the men at the party.
Right away she could see that she was going over well and that she could probably have her pick of any man in the room, but there was one guy in particular who really turned her on. He was tall, dark-haired, and very attractive, maybe in his mid-thirties, and his name was Greg. She had the hots for Greg the moment she saw him.
Thanks to the three martinis, Sally didn't feel any hesitation about walking up to Greg and rubbing against him suggestively. He gave her a broad grin.
"Enjoying the party, Sally?" he said.
"I sure am," she replied, "but I could enjoy it a lot more with the right partner."
"Would I do?" he said, pulling her closer to him.
"You'd do very nicely, Greg," she purred.
The next thing she knew, she was ogling Greg's powerful hairy body. He was ogling her, too, of course, his eyes darting from her large ripe tits to her pretty little dark muff. Though she'd just finished making love with Phil and coming like a bomb, Sally was already hotly horny again.
It made her horny to think that she could have any man in the room and that she could fuck as many of them as she wanted. It sure was a neglected wife's paradise! Here she could work out her years of frustration, and she could be completely uninhibited.
"You're gorgeous, Sally," Greg said, eyeing her tall naked body. "Is your husband here, too?"
"No, he doesn't go for this kind of thing," Sally replied.
"He doesn't know what he's missing," Greg said. "Swinging really saved my marriage."
"Oh, is your wife here?" Sally said.
"Yes, the redhead over in the corner," Greg said.
It was a good thing he mentioned her hair color, because that was about all Sally could see of her. Greg's wife was on the floor, on her back, being fucked vigorously by a very large and muscular guy. Sally could hear her squeals of pleasure but could see very little of her. At least she was having a good time.
"And there's no jealousy between you two?" Sally asked.
"Nope," Greg grinned. "Our marriage was getting pretty boring, but this perked it up for both of us. It may sound weird, but since we've been making it with other people, we get off on each other more."
It did sound kind of strange, but she'd take his word for it. And she'd had enough talk. Her boiling-hot pussy was aching for some action. She rolled onto her back and opened her long legs wide, wantonly revealing her soaked red slit. She expected Greg to throw himself onto her and cram his cock up her seething cunt, but instead he went belly down between her legs with his face almost touching her gash.
Sally shivered lustily when she felt his hot breath fanning her naked pussy. Greg folded back the dark-furred lips of her bush and isolated the pea-sized bud of her clit, the most sensitive organ of her body. She gave a sustained hoarse moan as his wet tongue touched the little button and began to lash it, giving her hot waves of pleasure.
"Oooooooo, yesssssss," she squealed, "lick my clit, Greg, I just love that!"
She opened her legs even wider, as far apart as she could get them, and gurgled ecstatically as Greg expertly tongue-lashed her clit. Molten juice began to ooze helplessly from her aroused cunt, overflowing her box and soaking his bobbing chin. He was making an obscene slurping and snuffling noise that made her wickedly excited.
"Unnnhhhh, God, that's good," she moaned.
But delicious as it felt, she wasn't totally absorbed in the man's expert pussy-eating. She was also looking around the room and watching the action. Just about everybody seemed to be busy now, fucking in all kinds of positions or sucking each other off. It was hard to know which couple to concentrate on. But Sally's eyes halted in their journey around the room when she spotted a familiar face-and a familiar cock.
Phil was lounging in a comfortable chair, a fresh martini in his hand, and a luscious-looking little blonde was kneeling before him and playing with his cock. Naturally he looked the picture of contentment, a big smile on his flushed face. The blonde obviously loved what she was doing, and she was very good at it.
Though her mounting pleasure was starting to make her a little dizzy, Sally kept watching Phil and his little friend. The girl began by squeezing and massaging his large hairy balls and his big semi-hard cock. Then she dipped her head down, stuck out her gleaming pink tongue, and began whipping his prick and nut sac. Phil gave a start and almost spilled his martini. A horny glaze came over his eyes, and his teeth flashed in a grimace of pleasure.
"Yeah. Pam, go for it," he cried hoarsely.
Pam, a petite blonde with big round tits, hardly had to be urged. She was hungrily lashing her wet tongue all over his dark-furred balls and blueveined cock. Phil took a kind of clumsy swig from his martini glass and set it aside. He leered down at Pam as she hungrily tongue-lashed his prick and balls, and it wasn't long before the hairy bags of flesh were tautly engorged and his cock standing up stiff as steel.
"Yeah, baby, terrific," he growled.
Sally watched all this while Greg whipped her swelling clit with the stiff tip of his tongue, lashing the little bud into its own tiny hard-on. When her clit was erect and engorged, it was twice as sensitive, and she squealed with pleasure each time he whipped her throbbing joy button with his big tongue. It wasn't long before she was hovering on the very brink of climax.
"Unnnhhhh, Greg, get me off, please!" she wailed.
Greg had been around, no question about that. He knew exactly how to bring her off fast. He clamped his lips around her stiff little clit and started sucking it hard and fast. The pleasure was so sudden and intense that Sally almost flew off the floor. The lewd wet sound of his sucking reverberated through the noisy room, and several people stared at them and grinned. Sally was too absorbed in her own hot pleasure to grin back.
"Unnnhhhhhh, Greg, I love it!" she moaned.
She'd never had her pussy eaten this well. Greg was sucking her into a frenzy of excitement, making her cream heavily and uncontrollably. She arched her body upward, forcing her wildly pulsating clit even harder against his sucking lips. She felt her whole body explode in a blinding blast of hot pleasure.
"Ohhhhhhhhhh, God! I'm coming, aaahhhhhhhh!" she walled.
Greg instantly shoved his hands under her churning ass and held her still enough for him to go on sucking her clit. His expert sucking made her climax doubly intense and prolonged. It seemed to go on and on, and Sally didn't think she'd ever come so hard. Finally she went limp, temporarily exhausted and gasping for breath. Greg raised his cream-soaked face from her pussy and grinned at her.
"You get off on that?" he said.
"Are you kidding?" Sally sighed. "It was terrific."
"Want some more?" Greg leered.
"Mmmmmm, I sure do," she said.
It was like a sweet freak being gorged on candy. There wasn't anything Sally loved more than having her pussy eaten, and Greg offered her all she wanted. She lay there with her legs held wide open for him, gurgling in lusty anticipation as he once more lowered himself between her thighs and fanned her slit with his hot moist breath. He ignored her clit this time and began rimming the tight little mouth of her cunt with the stiff tip of his tongue.
"Oooooo, yesss," Sally squealed.
She glanced over to see how Phil and Pam were doing. The little blonde was just taking her time, lathering every inch of Phil's cock and balls with her hot spit. Phil's eyes were practically popping, his mouth open. Obviously his prick and nut sac had rarely gotten such elaborate and sensuous attention. The girl didn't stop licking until everything glistened with her hot spit.
Then she bent even lower, opened her pink-glossed lips very wide, and sucked Phil's balls into her mouth.
"Jesus!" he bellowed.
Everybody in the room whirled to stare at him, he'd roared so loud, and one young man laughed. "You gotta watch out for Pam-she's a ball-sucker."
"Your wife, I presume?" Phil said somewhat shakily.
"Yeah," the young man replied with a grin, "but don't worry-I'm not singing soprano yet."
Pam was sucking very loudly and greedily on Phil's big hairy nut sac. He slumped back in his chair, his face flushed with lust, his eyes hot and glassy. He kept giving low hoarse moans as Pam massaged his sensitive nuts in her boiling wet mouth. It must have been a pretty kinky sensation to keep Phil amused for so long. After all, he'd had dozens of women and had seen and done just about everything.
"Fantastic," he groaned, "really fantastic."
Sally was watching all this with mounting arousal, and at the same time Greg was swiftly rimming her cunt mouth with his pointed tongue tip and driving her to a fever pitch of need. She craved something long and stiff in her horny little twat. She kept shoving her hips at him, trying to impale her cunt on his jabbing tongue.
"Unnnhhhh, please, Greg, stick your tongue in me," she whined, "I just have to come."
Greg obligingly crammed his whole tongue up her cunt.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Sally gasped. "Oh, shit, YES! That's it! Fuck me with your tongue"'
Greg cupped her lustily writhing ass and began to tongue-fuck her as fast and hard as he could, slamming his thick tongue right to the root in her fiery-hot little fuck hole. Sally shrieked with pleasure, drawing the attention of the whole room, and people turned to watch Greg slamming his stiff tongue in and out of her fur-fringed cunt lips.
"Ooooooh! So fuckin' good!" she howled.
She arched her body to take his plowing tongue as deep as she could in her lust-enflamed box. She screwed her eyes shut in ecstasy, losing herself in the incredible pleasure she felt as Greg's jerking tongue drove her right over the edge into another body-shaking orgasm.
"Ummhhhhh, yes! Unnnhhhhh!" she moaned.
She was rocking and writhing so hard that Greg couldn't keep his jabbing tongue in her convulsing cunt. He rose to his knees and watched her coming. Her tall body writhed violently, her big ripe tits wobbling, and thick streams of pearly come-cream flooded from her cunt and dribbled down her ass crack. At last she went limp and panting, looking up at him with grateful eyes.
"Oh, my God, Greg, that was fantastic," she sighed.
"I'm glad you liked it, baby," he leered. "You feel like sucking some cock?"
"Mmmmmm, I sure do," Sally grinned.
Greg lay down on his back, and his massive seven-inch prick stood straight up, pointing menacingly at the ceiling. It was so engorged that the blue veins bulged on the thick shaft. Big hot bubbles of juice oozed from his piss hole and dribbled down his rigidly standing cock. Sally drooled at the sight of that handsome stiff dick.
She got on her hands and knees beside him and dipped her head very low until her lips were almost touching the massive purple head of his prick. Out shot her greedy little tongue, and she quickly lapped up all the tasty hot juice that oozed from the cleft of his cock. Then she fisted the thick hairy base of his prick and crammed the rest into the wet furnace of her mouth.
"Awwwww, fuck, yaah!" Greg yelped.
Sally took in his rock-hard cock. It stretched her lips grotesquely and butted the back of her throat. Her mouth was fully stuffed with his hot throbbing meat. She sucked in her cheeks and raised her tongue, sheathing his prick in velvety wet flesh. When she started sucking him with strong vacuum pressure, Greg moaned and fed her big hot globs of salty cock cream.
"Shit, yeah, baby, suck!" he groaned. "Suck my cock good and hard!"
Sally was glad to oblige. She really got off on sucking a whole mouthful of hotly throbbing prick and tasting and swallowing his delicious juice. Out of the corner of her eye she checked on Phil. Pam had sucked his balls until he was nearly out of his mind with excitement, and now she was feeding his achingly stiff prick slowly into her mouth, gliding it over her slippery hot tongue.
"Ahhhhhh, fuck, ahhhhh!" Phil moaned.
Sally's eyes widened as she watched. She had been able to take maybe four inches of Greg's thick cock, but Pam wasn't going to stop at that. Her throat bulged, and she stuffed every inch of Phil's engorged boner into her mouth, until his big hairy balls came to rest against her chin. She'd obviously swallowed half his prick. Phil's eyes got huge, and his mouth dropped open in wonder.
"Holy shit!" he croaked.
Pam began to suck his cock fast and loud, her throat muscles working greedily to massage the hard head of his prick. Phil became a basket case, slumping back in his chair, closing his eyes and moaning steadily as he felt his bloated prick massaged in her hot mouth and throat. Even the experienced playboy doctor had never felt anything like this.
Sally became insanely excited as she watched, and she sucked like crazy on Greg's big hard fuck tool, suctioning the hot juice out of his piss hole and gulping it down with hungry moans. Greg, red-faced and panting, was soon hovering on the very brink of coming, his cock dribbling a steady stream of salty juice onto her tongue.
"Awwwww, shit, it's good," he whined. "Suck me off now, baby! Suck!"
Sally gave it everything she had, sucking loudly and ravenously on his violently throbbing cock. She was too busy now to watch Phil and Pam. A few more long hot sucks and Greg bellowed his pleasure and started jetting his steaming load down her throat.
"Take it, eat it!" he roared.
As Sally gulped his delicious hot jizz, she took another glance at Phil and Pam. The little blonde's head was bobbing busily up and down, and even from the other side of the room Sally could hear the obscene sucking noise Pam was making as she greedily mouthed Phil's bloated cock. Phil still had his eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, and his teeth were flashing in a horny grimace.
"Fuck, yeah, suck me off, honey!" Phil rasped.
Sally gurgled hungrily as Greg filled her mouth with blast after blast of stinging jism. She let it collect until she had a whole mouthful, then gulped it down. At last he shot the last hot drops and slumped back exhausted, his prick slipping from her lips. At that moment Phil gave a bellow of pleasure.
"Ahhhhh, fuck, shit!" he cried.
Sally whirled to watch and saw that Pam's cheeks were bulging like a chipmunk's with Phil's huge steaming load of come. Pam gulped down the salty jizz just in time to get another molten mouthful. Sally watched with mounting lust. She'd come three times already this evening, but she wasn't satisfied yet.
"Hello there," someone said, "can we talk to you?"
Sally looked up and saw Mark and Dick, the two young men who'd exchanged wives earlier in the evening. She gave them a big smile.
"Hello yourselves," she said. "What can I do for you?"
"You're new here," Mark went on, "and we were just wondering if you'd ever made it with two guys at once."
"No, I haven't," Sally said eagerly. "Will you excuse me, Greg?"
Greg, temporarily fucked-out, grinned. "Sure, baby, have fun."
He went off to get a drink, and Mark and Dick joined Sally on the rug. Mark, a husky blond, lay on his back and had Sally quickly lick and tease his cock into its full seven inches of thick stiff meat. Just playing with his prick made her wildly horny again, and her pussy grew hot and creamy and swollen.
"Now sit on it backwards," Mark instructed.
Sally obeyed, turning her back to him and squatting over his rock-hard dick. Mark held her hips and guided her down until she'd impaled the juiceslick mouth of her cunt on the huge knobby head of his cock. She held that position, crouched right over his stiff-standing prick, and he began to fuck her in slow, deep, sensuous strokes.
"Mmmmmmm," Sally sighed, "yesss, fuck me, Mark, it feels so good!"
It felt so good, in fact, that for a moment she forgot that Dick was supposed to get in on the action. She crouched there gurgling with pleasure as Mark worked his big stiff boner in her seething little twat. But then suddenly Dick was kneeling in front of her, straddling Mark's legs, and trailing the juicy head of his prick over her lips. Now she understood how she was going to make with two guys at once!
Sally eagerly opened her mouth and let Dick glide his hotly throbbing fuck tool over her tongue. When she'd taken as much cock-meat as she could without choking, she closed her lips around the thick shaft and began to suck. Dick instantly flushed with pleasure as he felt her suctioning the thick cream out of his piss hole.
"Yeah, baby, suck me off," he rasped, "eat all that juice."
It was wildly exciting for Sally to be taking on two men at the same time. This wasn't anything she'd imagined in her lusty fantasies, but it was better than any daydream. While Mark reamed her horny cunt with his big hard prick, giving her heavy waves of pleasure, she sucked Dick's rock-hard cock and ate his salty juice.
Just then Phil wandered by stark naked, a fresh drink in his hand. Recognizing her, he said politely, "Oh, hi, Sally' you having fun?"
Sally just gave him a big-eyed look, her lips hugely stretched by Dick's cock.
"Oh, sorry," Phil chuckled, "I see you can't answer right now. But it looks like you're having a good time."
Mark was fucking her faster and harder as the seconds passed, and she responded by sucking faster and harder on Dick's hugely engorged prick. She felt herself hovering on the very edge of coming.
"Ummmmm," she moaned, "mmmmmmmm."
Just then Dick gasped and started filling her mouth with hot salty jizz, and in another second Mark roared with pleasure and flooded her cunt with his steaming come. Sally's body exploded in ecstasy, and she came hard, rocking and writhing and whimpering as she took one flood of jizz in her cunt and another in her mouth.
After this, she was going to be spoiled for any other kind of party.



CHAPTER EIGHT


At the party Sally became especially good friends with Greg and his pretty red-haired wife Bobbi, and a few days later they phoned and invited her to a swingers' get-together at their apartment. Sally eagerly accepted. She was sold on the swinging life and could hardly wait to try it again.
It was just a matter of inventing another excuse to Jim so she could get out of the apartment all evening. But that turned out not to be necessary. On the night of the party, he called from the hospital to say that there'd been an emergency and he had to operate. He probably would be gone all night, he said.
So the coast was clear for Sally to have all the fun she wanted. She'd already learned that it didn't matter what she wore to a swingers' party, since she'd probably be naked most of the time. She showered, hopped into some jeans and a T-shirt, and set off for Greg's and Bobbi's place, humming happily to herself all the way.
The couple had a large apartment in a new high-rise building. Though they had no children, there were three bedrooms-for swingers who liked privacy, they explained. It was a large party, maybe fifty people, and Sally knew she'd have an excellent choice of partners. She could hardly wait to get started. She grabbed a drink from the built-in bar and began strolling through the crowd, looking for an attractive and willing man.
She didn't get very far, though, before her attention was totally riveted by one of the largest-and most beautiful-girls she'd ever seen in her life. This chick had to be six feet tall in her bare feet, and she had tits the size of watermelons-or so everybody discovered as she did a provocative striptease to the seductive stereo music that filled the living room.
Suddenly the girl was in the middle of the room, dancing and stripping, stopping all other activity cold. She had thick auburn hair that fell to her waist, luscious long legs, and a gorgeous curvy body. As she unveiled her huge firm tits, every man in the room was panting for her. Those big melons didn't sag at all when she whipped off her bra, and her large cone-shaped nipples were stiff with lust.
The big girl whirled around the floor as she teasingly inched down her lacy bikini panties. By now several guys had spilled their drinks or fallen out of their chairs as they watched her. The panties finally slithered down her long, long legs, and she kicked them high into the air. Some guy grabbed them and stuffed them in his pocket for a souvenir. Everyone gawked at the girl's large natural auburn bush.
"Some people have everything," Sally sighed to Bobbi, who'd just come up beside her.
"Tell me about it," Bobbi laughed. "That's Ginger, and she's a dancer, new in town. Every guy in the room wants to fuck her. Us ordinary girls might as well get a bridge game going."
"Oh, well," Sally smiled, "she can only fuck so many guys at the same time."
"You'd be surprised," Bobbi said. "Just wait'll you see her in action."
Naked, the six-foot auburn-haired beauty continued her exotic dance around the room, but by now several naked men were closing in on her-five of them to be exact. Sally watched with amusement, wondering who was going to win and who'd be left out. No way could one woman satisfy that many men at once. Or could she?
As Ginger saw the men approaching, she smiled invitingly and sank down on the rug. Then the men were swarming all over her, kissing and pawing and caressing. And Ginger's hands were all over them, too, rubbing hairy chests, squeezing bloated balls, and pumping stiff cocks. She was a very horny lady, and she wasn't ashamed to show it. Everybody else in the room was watching as intently as Sally. In fact nobody else was even trying to get it on.
"It's not a very swinging party so far," Sally said.
"Ginger has to leave early for a show," Bobbi explained, "so everybody just lets her go to it and have her pick of the men. Then after she leaves, the party goes into high gear. But everybody likes to watch Ginger first."
"I can understand why," Sally said.
The big girl was just as aggressive as the men who were fondling her. Pretty soon she was directing traffic, so to speak. She had one of the men, the guy with the largest prick, lie on his back. Sally shivered lustily as she studied the guy's cock. It was at least eight inches long and as thick as a woman's wrist, and it was standing up stiffly. Ginger climbed aboard and eagerly impaled her cunt on the huge slab of meat.
"Ahhhhh," she moaned.
Obviously Ginger liked big cocks, because she sure didn't hesitate with this one. Squatting right over his rigid fuck tool, she slammed her hips down greedily and took the guy's dick right to her womb in one greedy shove. As he felt his bloated cock sheathed in her red-hot cunt, the man's face flushed and his teeth flashed in a lusty grimace.
"Now fuck me," Ginger commanded hoarsely, "fuck me good and hard."
"My pleasure," the man replied.
As she squatted over him, he started hammering his huge hard cock in and out of her juicy gripping twat. Ginger gurgled happily as she felt the hard stuffing of her horny cunt, but she wasn't content for long. She had four other men to pick and choose from, all of them with steel-stiff cocks. She focused on a husky balding guy with a belly-hugging hard-on.
"Fuck me in the ass," she ordered.
Sally gasped and almost spilled her drink. Here was another kinky practice she'd never even dreamed of. The man was quite well hung, and she couldn't imagine how Ginger could take his rock-hard thick boner up her tiny asshole. Sally watched intently as the guy knelt behind her and rubbed the huge purple head of his prick in her oozing cunt cream, making the fleshy knob slick. Then he pressed it against the tiny puckered mouth of her shitter and pushed.
"Jesus, yes!" Ginger gasped.
Everyone in the room was staring as the man grunted and slowly crammed his stiff cock up her tiny asshole. Ginger bared her perfect white teeth in a wide grimace of ecstasy as she felt her shitter being stuffed full of hot pulsating meat. It didn't seem to hurt her at all, not even when he shoved all the way to his balls.
"My God," Sally whispered to Bobbi, "how can she do that?"
"Practice, practice, practice," Bobbi smiled.
Now Ginger had a bellyful of cock, one huge boner hammering in her cunt and another plowing deep in her asshole. She gurgled and squealed with pleasure as the two men matched their pumping rhythms and pistoned into her at the same time, stuffing her almost breathless with throbbing cock-meat. Sally couldn't help feeling wicked excitement as she watched. It really would be wild to fuck two men at once.
"Yessss, fuck it to me, both of you," Ginger hissed, "fuck my cunt, fuck my asshole."
There was a kind of collective moan from all the men in the room as they watched. Moaning even louder were the three naked guys still waiting for Ginger's attention. They were crouched right beside her as she took the two deep-plowing cocks in her twat and brownie, and they all had fierce cockstands, their pricks oozing thick hot streams of juice.
But Ginger enjoyed her double fucking for a few minutes before turning to the other men. "One of you on either side of me," she barked.
One guy moved too slowly, so he was left out. The other two stood on either side of Ginger, and she grinned and reached for their stiff cocks, fisting them in her large but shapely hands. She began to jack off the two panting red-faced men, her hands working in perfect rhythm. Sally felt a hot rush of lust as she watched. Two purple cock heads peeked out from Ginger's fists, both weeping big globs of hot cream.
Now only one man was left without the big girl's attention-but not for long. Once she got a good rhythm going, taking the two cocks in her cunt and asshole and pumping the two cocks in her fists, she turned to the remaining man and commanded, "Stand in front of me and I'll suck you off."
The guy looked like he'd just met Santa Claus coming down the chimney. With a big delighted grin, he stood in front of her, straddling the body of the man who was fucking her, and fisted his painfully engorged dick. Gingerly he bent it down to touch her lips. Ginger did the rest, going for it like a frog after a fly. The next thing the guy knew, his cock was buried right to the balls in her boiling wet mouth.
"Shit, yeah!" he yelped.
Ginger started sucking loudly and greedily on the man's cock. The men were panting, and so was everyone else in the room by now. Sally heard her own harsh breathing as she watched. She felt incredibly turned on by the kinky scene, half-wishing she was in Ginger's place. It would be the adventure of a lifetime-but could she do it? Obviously Ginger had had plenty of experience.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm," Ginger moaned, "mmmmmmmmmmmmm."
She never missed a stroke as she jacked off the two moaning guys at her side. Thick cocks slammed in and out of her cunt and asshole. She sucked ravenously and noisily on a fifth guy's prick, her throat muscles working busily as she gulped down his drooling prick cream. Gradually her big body became totally flushed with arousal.
"Wow!" Sally exclaimed. "Have you ever tried that?"
"Not that many guys," Bobbi said, "but I did three once."
"How?" Sally asked eagerly.
Bobbi whispered to her, and Sally's eyes got wide. She wasn't sure it was something she wanted to try, but she was eager to make it with more than one man like she'd done at Phil's party. She just didn't think she'd ever be in a class with Ginger. She couldn't imagine herself satisfying five men at once without missing a beat.
"Uummmmmm," Ginger loudly moaned.
It was apparent that the big-titted girl was coming. Her tall body shook and shuddered, and her eyes rolled shut. She gave loud muffled moans of ecstasy, her mouth still crammed with bloated cock. Then the guy she was sucking off gave a bellow and started fucking hard at her mouth, filling it with steaming jizz. Ginger eagerly gulped down his load as she came.
Then it seemed like everybody was coming at once, the men groaning and howling and shooting thick jizz in every direction. The two guys Ginger was jacking off shot their wads onto her tits and belly, and the other two guys filled her cunt and asshole. Sally felt insanely excited and almost came herself just from watching. She rubbed her thighs together and felt scorching pussy juice soaking through her panty crotch.
At last the six performers rolled apart, and everybody gave Ginger a big round of applause. Her lust satisfied, she turned out to be a rather shy and quiet type. "Hey, thanks, everybody," she said, "I gotta run."
Ginger scrambled into her clothes and was gone, leaving her partners exhausted and everybody else horny. Sally was more anxious than ever to find a suitable partner. Many people started stripping off their clothes, and she did, too, wanting to be all ready for any action she encountered. She saw a man looking at her across the room, a big hairy-chested guy with a thick mustache.
Sally smiled and strode toward him. She was far too horny to feel shy about making the first move. As she approached, the big man broke into a grin, and he eagerly watched her big round tits wobbling as she walked. Then his eyes darted to her pretty little triangular bush, and his stiff cock gave a horny lurch. It was a huge cock, about eight inches long and very thick. Sally creamed as she got close to it.
"Hi," the man said hoarsely, "I'm Mitch."
"I'm Sally," she beamed, "and I'm very, very horny."
"Then you came to the right guy, Sally," he growled.
It all happened so fast, she didn't know quite how he did it, but the next thing she knew, she was being fucked in a very strange position. Mitch was standing up, cupping her ass, and pressing her against the wall. Her legs were wrapped around his waist-she must have flung them there instinctively when he lifted her off the ground. His enormous rock-hard cock was plowing hard to her womb.
"Uhhhhhhhh!" Sally gasped.
"Take it, baby," he growled, "take every inch of my cock."
It was a kind of brutal position. Pressed against the wail and held there by his superior weight, she couldn't escape the massive deep blows of his big hard cock. Luckily, she didn't want to escape. She craved that kind of animalistic fucking, a thorough stuffing and reaming of her hungry little cunt. She slumped back against the wall and gurgled with pleasure as she took Mitch's jack-hammering cock.
"Ooooooh, yesssss! Fuck it to me! Fuck it to meeeeeee!" she whimpered.
"You like it hard?" he leered.
"I love it," she moaned. "Fuck me, Mitch, fuck the living shit out of me!"
The last thing she saw was his flushed leering face as she screwed her eyes shut in ecstasy. With his big body in the way, she couldn't see the rest of the action in the room anyway, and she wanted to concentrate just on the blinding ecstasy she felt as she took his steady hard fucking. Each savage deep lunge of his cock gave her exquisite sensations.
Still she wasn't completely cut off from the rest of the party. She could still hear everything that went on, and some of it was pretty wild:
"Come and sit on a happy face, doll."
"Unnnhhhh, yesss, stick your finger up my ass.
"Aaaggghhhhh, dammit, shove your ice cubes somewhere else."
Sally was kind of sorry to be missing some of that kinky action, but she was really glad she'd run into Mitch. Mitch had no talent, no finesse, no subtlety-he just wanted to fuck her brains out. At this point, after watching Ginger and her five partners, Sally was so horny that she really craved a steady brutal fucking. So Mitch was just the right partner for her.
"Unnnnnhhhhhhh! Arrrggghhh!" Mitch growled.
He was fucking into her faster and faster as his arousal grew, cramming her juicy little cunt almost to bursting with his wrist-thick eight-incher. Each deep shove spread her delicate cunt lips enormously, and then he plowed all the way to her womb, his huge balls slapping her wet slit. His hairy nut sac hit her pussy with a loud spanking noise, and his reaming cock made an obscene sucking sound as it forced the thick hot cream from her twat.
"Ahhhhh, God, it's so good," Sally moaned.
"Glad you like it, baby," Mitch panted. "Some chicks think I fuck too hard."
"You, Mitch? Impossible," Sally said dryly.
He took that as a compliment and fucked into her even harder and faster, making her whole body shake and shudder. She expected her teeth to start rattling at any moment, Her big ripe tits jiggled obscenely against his hair-matted chest, and his flat belly smacked loudly against hers. It was the most savage animalistic fuck she'd ever had in her life, and she was loving every second of it.
"Oooooo, fuck me, you big bastard! FUCK!" she wailed.
"Hey, you're my kind of chick," he grinned. "I could go on fucking like this for an hour."
Sally wondered if she'd ever be able to walk again after that. She dug her nails into his broad sweaty shoulders and moaned with ecstasy as she took the deep ramming and pistoning of his massive fuck tool. It was just like fucking a horse, she thought.
Pretty soon she started to come, and it seemed like she couldn't stop. That had never happened to her before-one hot blast after another, like a string of firecrackers. Mitch's tirelessly pistoning prick just wouldn't let her stop climaxing. For the first time in her life she was able to absolutely glut herself on orgasms.
"Oooooo, Mitch, you're doing it to me! I'm coming!" she shrieked.
Five minutes passed and Sally was learning the meaning of the expression "fucked out." She'd come until she couldn't come any more, but Mitch was still panting and plowing away as if he were a machine plugged into an outlet. She glanced up at his face and saw a vacant blissful look in his eyes. He hadn't been kidding-he'd obviously be content to go on fucking for hours.
Well, she could hardly complain. She'd been fantasizing about a fuck like this for years. She slumped back against the wall and let Mitch do the work. Though she couldn't see anything but his big hairy chest, she could hear new sounds-someone was arriving late at the party. Bobbi had gone to the door and was greeting someone. Sally didn't catch the name, but the voice was male.
"Sorry I'm late," he said, "but I got hung up at work."
"No problem," Bobbi replied, "the party's still going strong."
"So I see," he chuckled.
The voice somehow sounded familiar. Sally made a real effort to raise herself and peer over Mitch's shoulder, but by then the newcomer had faded into the crowd. She was going to ask if they could turn around when suddenly Mitch gasped, stiffened for a moment, and then started fucking into her like a pile-driver gone out of control. Her body was battered against the wall, her cunt brutally crammed.
"Awwwwwwwwww, fuck, shit! I'm coming!" Mitch bellowed.
To her astonishment, Sally came right along with him, a body-rocking orgasm that almost made her pass out. She couldn't ever remember being so well and thoroughly fucked in her life. Mitch hammered his load into her, and it seemed like he shot a gallon of the stuff. It overflowed her crammed twat and dripped onto the rug. At last the big man staggered backwards and lifted her off the thick impalement of his cock.
"Hey, that was terrific," he grinned, "just the way I like it. If you want more later, baby, just look me up."
"I'll keep that in mind, Mitch," Sally said, wincing a little as she walked away to get another drink.
One horse-fuck an evening was enough, as far as she was concerned. Now she needed something more gentle and sensuous. She made herself a tall cool vodka and tonic and strolled around taking in the action and looking for a likely partner. Then Bobbi came hurrying over to her, naked, her pretty tits wobbling. Nobody in the room seemed at all self-conscious about being naked.
"Sally, there's some guys who are just dying to meet you," she said.
"More than one?" Sally asked with a mock shudder.
"I know," Bobbi giggled, "you just fucked Mitch. But you'll recover, believe me, and these guys are lot more gentle. I think you'd have a really wild time with them."
Sally couldn't resist. Her longing for novelty and adventure had been bottled up for so many years that she couldn't help satisfying it now. She laughed and nodded, and Bobbi took her hand and led her over to three attractive men sitting on the couch. They all looked like models for beer ads-tanned, rugged, and very handsome. And sure enough, they were all drinking beer.
"Here she is," Bobbi grinned.
"Hi, Sally," one of the guys said, "we've been watching you, and we're really interested in getting it on with you."
As she'd learned before, this was not an average cocktail party. Nobody was uptight, nobody was embarrassed, and nobody was offended. She was new at swinging, and she felt a little strange about accepting a blatant proposition from three guys at once-but what else could she do? There was no percentage in being coy.
"That sounds like fun," she smiled. "Just what did you have in mind?"
"First you should sit on my lap and finish your drink," said the guy who was apparently the leader of the trio.
He pulled her gently down on his lap-or rather on his hot stiff cock. Sally lustily wiggled her ass against the hard throbbing meat and felt his prick juice leaving sticky trails on her ass and thighs. While she sipped her drink, the young man introduced himself as Gil and his friends as Ben and Roger. They all looked alike to Sally-deeply tanned, sun bleached hair, rugged hairy bodies. And they all looked very sexy.
They chatted about swinging, and Gil caressed Sally's tits, gently squeezing and massaging. There was nothing rough about his touch, but within a minute her tits had responded, swelling up taut with arousal. He ran his thumbs over her soft conical nipples, and they mushroomed into long stiff buds. Sally creamed all over his hairy thigh.
"I feel you getting wet for me, baby," Gil chuckled. "Am I right?"
"You sure are," Sally sighed. "It won't take me a second to finish this drink."
She poured down the last of her drink and set the glass aside. Gil drew her down on the couch, his friends helping, until she was stretched out naked over all their laps. It was strange and exciting to feel three stiff cocks poking against her. Gil kept on fondling her big engorged tits, while Roger, at the other end of the couch, started doing something kinky and exciting with her toes. Ben, in the middle, got to play with her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, my God," Sally moaned.
She'd never felt anything like it, but then she'd never had three men playing with her body at once. Roger was massaging her toes one at a time in a way that made her wild with arousal, and Gil was bending low now to whip her stiff sensitive nipples with his hot wet tongue. Ben had slid a stiff finger between her legs and was rimming the tight-ringed mouth of her cunt. She creamed furiously and whimpered with pleasure.
"Oh, wow, you guys are getting me so turned on!" she cried.
"This is just for openers," Ben leered. "Wait till the main act."
Sally gurgled and moaned, dizzy with pleasure, as they expertly played with her toes, pussy and tits. She was creaming all over Ben's finger and thighs, but there was nothing she could do about it-she was just too insanely aroused. When her body was flushed and shivering with lust, the men gently laid her down on the rug.
Gil joined her, pushing her legs open and lowering himself between them. Sally whimpered with need as he wedged the big hard head of his stiff cock into her drooling little cunt. She moaned hoarsely as he slowly pushed into her, filling her greedy twat with thick throbbing meat. He pushed until his bloated balls pressed her slit.
"Unnnhhhh, yes, get into meeeee," she whined.
"Her cunt's nice and hot," Gil eagerly told his buddies. "Jesus, it's hot."
Sally felt his thick boner butting her womb, and she drenched the throbbing meat with molten pussy cream. Gil shivered lustily as he felt the scalding bath. He shoved his big hands under her hot little ass, got a good grip, and began fucking into her slowly, deeply and sensuously. It was just the opposite of Mitch's savage fucking, and Sally needed the change. Her pretty face twisted in a grimace of ecstasy.
"Ohhhhh, yes, Gil, fuck me!" she whimpered. "It feels so good, fuck me forever."
"I'll sure as hell try," he leered.
Sally forgot everything else as she took his slow steady reaming of her cunt. Each sensuous deep glide of his cock gave her a prolonged and delicious wave of pleasure. Her gushing cream soon overflowed her stuffed twat and dribbled down the crack of her ass. Her cunt got hotter by the second as she drifted towards climax.
"Fucking you good, baby?" Gil asked hoarsely.
"Mmmmmm, I love it," Sally sighed.
"Great," he said, "I'm gonna roll you over now so Ben can get in on the fun. Just hang onto me."
Sally wasn't sure what he meant, but she did as he said, convinced it would be fun. She clung to his big hairy body, and he rolled over, taking her with him. Now he was on his back and she was sitting on him, riding his slowplowing prick. She knelt there and gurgled with pleasure, her thick pussy juice flooding down her thighs and soaking his balls and lower belly. Then she felt someone grasping her hips from behind.
Startled, she whirled and saw Ben kneeling behind her, straddling Gil's outstretched legs. He was grinning broadly. She felt him rubbing the engorged hard head of his cock between her legs, dipping and smearing it in her slippery cunt cream. Then he pressed the huge fleshy knob against the tiny puckered mouth of her shitter.
"Oh, my God!" Sally gasped. "Ben, I don't know if I can take it. I never did that before."
"No problem," Ben said from behind her, "I'm an expert. You just relax, honey, and I won't hurt you a bit."
Sally did her best to relax, and Ben very slowly and gently wedged the knobby head of his dick into her pencil-slim asshole. As he'd promised, he was very careful, inching into her shitter ever so gradually, and soon she was panting with excitement. It was an incredibly exciting sensation to have two cocks in her belly. As Ben eased his prick up her ass, Gil kept fucking her slowly and sensuously.
"Oooooooh!" Sally squealed.
"See, I told you you'd dig it," Ben chuckled.
Sally felt his big coarse-haired balls come to rest against her brownie, and she gave a lusty shudder and a big sigh. She'd taken every inch of his thick throbbing prick in her tiny shitter, and she'd loved every second of it. She was stuffed breathless with rock-hard cock, one cramming her greedily gripping cunt, the other crowding her red-hot little asshole. Ben and Gil began to fuck her with exactly the same rhythm, and she groaned in ecstasy.
"Ohhhhhhhhh, my God, that's fantastic," she whined, "I just love it."
Roger was still standing by, but it was obvious where his stiff cock was going. As soon as Gil and Ben were steadily and rhythmically fucking her ass and cunt, Roger stood in front of her and straddled Gil's body, and Sally eagerly opened her mouth to take his rigid drooling dick. It glided over her tongue and touched the back of her throat, and she closed her lips around it and began to suck greedily.
"Jesus, yeah, suck," Roger groaned.
"Mmmmm, uuummmrnm," Sally moaned.
It was hard to believe she was taking on three guys at the same time, when only a week ago she'd been a faithful and frustrated wife. A week ago she wouldn't have dreamed of fucking anybody but Jim, let alone taking three cocks at once. She felt dizzy with excitement as she sucked ravenously on Roger's tasty cock and took Gil and Ben's hard-plowing boners in her cunt and asshole.
As with Mitch, she started coming and she couldn't stop. With each body-rocking spasm she got more excited, sucking the hot jizz right out of Roger's violently throbbing cock. Her ass squeezed Ben's prick almost flat, and her convulsing cunt suctioned the come out of Gil's bloated balls. They were all coming at the same time, moaning and writhing.
"Mmmmmmm! Uuummmmm!" Sally moaned.
She was getting hot jizz from every direction. It was filling her mouth, her cunt, her shitter. She came violently, almost passing out, and nearly a full minute passed before her final climax faded away. Then she opened her eyes, glanced around, and saw her husband, Jim.
Sally gasped. It was Jim, all right, standing no more than a few feet away staring at her. He was stark naked-and he looked mad as hell.



CHAPTER NINE


What do you say to your husband on an occasion like this? Sally wondered-ask him if he's enjoying the party? Jim apparently had been enjoying it with a pretty little blonde, who was now standing behind him and looking puzzled. Then he'd caught sight of Sally making it with three guys at the same time.
Jim spared her the trouble of talking. "I want to see you in private," he growled.
"Oh, do you two know each other?" Bobbi chirped.
"He's my husband," Sally said glumly, "and he didn't know I was here."
"Oh, my gosh, I'm sorry!" Bobbi cried, "I had no idea Jim was married."
"You mean he's been coming to a lot of your parties, and he never mentioned he was married?" Sally exclaimed.
But before Bobbi could answer, Jim grabbed Sally by the arm and dragged her off to one of the bedrooms. He was fuming, and so was Sally. He slammed the door behind them and confronted her, hands on hips, face red with fury. For a few seconds he just sputtered, he was so angry. Then he managed to growl, "What in hell are you doing at a party like this?"
"I could ask you the same question!" Sally spat. "You've been cheating on me for a long time, haven't you, Jim? And not just with Nurse Benson."
"Who told you about her!" he demanded.
"Never mind," Sally said, "the point is, you have no right to get angry with me, Jim. You're just as guilty as I am."
"You're right," he sighed, "and I'm sorry I yelled at you, honey. It's just that I'm shocked-I never expected to see you here. Please tell me why."
"I'm here for the same reason you are, Jim," Sally sighed, "because I'm bored with our sex life. Do you want a divorce?"
"No," he said, "do you?"
"No," Sally said, breaking into a grin, "so what do we do-just keep on swinging?"
Jim was starting to smile. "I'd sure hate to give it up," he said.
"Fine," Sally purred, "then why don't we just go back and enjoy the party, and we can talk about all this later."
"Good thinking," Jim said, giving her a squeeze and a quick kiss.
They'd gone into the bedroom glaring at each other, so they astonished the party when they came out smiling and holding hands.
"I take it you two solved all your problems?" Greg asked uneasily.
"Yep," Jim assured him, "everything's fine."
"Good," Greg said, "because there's a couple I want you two to meet. Sally and Jim Anderson, this is Gina and Don Cushman."
Sally and Jim were greeted by an extremely attractive couple in their early thirties who just happened to be stark naked. Gina was a big-titted bleached blonde, bouncy and outgoing, who didn't hide her interest in Jim's long semi-hard cock. Don was tall and lean, with black-and-silver hair and whiskers. As he looked over Sally's tall busty figure, his cock mushroomed into eight thick inches of blue-veined flesh.
"We're always looking for new couples to have fun with," Don said. "Would you two care to join us in the bedroom?"
Sally and Jim exchanged glances, and Jim said with a smile, "Sure, why not?"
"We find a bed more comfortable for the kinds of things we like to do," Gina purred.
Sally and Jim liked the new couple from the start and felt very at ease with them as they closed themselves in a room with a spacious king-sized bed. Everybody piled onto the bed, and naturally they exchanged partners. Sally found herself being expertly tongue-kissed by Don, while Gina ran her fingers through Jim's hair and kissed and nibbled his neck.
It felt very strange to Sally to be making love to another man with her husband right beside her, but it was also wickedly exciting-and the Cushmans had obviously planned it that way. Away from the rest of the party, the two couples had only each other to notice. And as Don kissed and caressed her, Sally couldn't help noticing Jim running his hands eagerly over Gina's big thrusting tits.
Sally didn't feel a bit of jealousy. She was having fun, and she wanted Jim to have fun. She just hoped he felt the same way. He kept sneaking glances at her and Don, but she couldn't tell from his expression whether he was angry or turned on. Then Don rolled her onto her back and gently pushed her legs wide open, and Jim really stared.
As Jim gawked, Don flopped belly down between Sally's widely parted legs and brought his face within an inch of her steaming pink slit. His big wet tongue darted out, and he began, lashing and tickling her ultra-sensitive pussy. Sally responded with squeals of pleasure, and thick floods of cream gushed from her fur-fringed cunt mouth. Jim watched all this and turned beet red.
Was, he remembering that he hadn't gone down on her in years? Probably he'd forgotten what wild pleasure she got out of having her, pussy tongued. Sally slumped back on the bed and gurgled with ecstasy as Don expertly tongue-lashed her lust-inflamed gash. As Jim watched another man going down on his wife, his prick ballooned into its full eight inches and began to ooze thick blobs of juice.
"Mmmmmmmmm, is that snack for me?" Gina cooed.
Jim had practically forgotten about the attractive blonde in his fascination with watching Sally and Don. But she wasn't about to let him forget. She knelt beside him, being careful not to block his view of the other couple, and she bent low, her hot breath fanning his drooling cock. She snaked out her greedy little tongue and started lapping up his salty cream. Jim gasped, flinched, and stared.
"Jesus, yes, that's good," he moaned.
"I thought you might like it," Gina said huskily. "You just relax and enjoy yourself, darling, and let Gina do the work."
Jim didn't know which he found more exciting, Gina's hot and expert tongue lashing his sensitive cock head, or watching another guy eat his wife's pussy. The combination of the two was driving him wild with arousal. His face was twisted in a lusty grimace as Gina lathered his prick with her hot spit and he watched his pretty wife squealing with pleasure as Don noisily tongued her pussy.
"Unnhhhh, yesss, lick meeeee!" Sally moaned.
To Jim, she'd never looked more sexy than right now, Sally had her head thrown back and her body arched, which made her big firm tits rise and point at the ceiling. Her slit was a luscious-looking pink, fringed with delicate dark curls, and her lovely long legs were wantonly spread. Each time Don stabbed at her pussy with his stiff tongue, she moaned and creamed, the pearly juice overflowing her little twat and flooding down her ass crack.
At that moment Jim ached to pull the other guy out of the way, throw himself on Sally, and fuck the living shit out of her. But that would be very bad manners at a swingers' party. Couples were supposed to share their spouses and not be selfish. So he'd play with Gina. That really wasn't such a bad deal. She had a curvy, cuddly body and fantastic tits. And she was licking his cock like she was starved for it.
"How about turning around and letting me in on the fun?" he suggested to her.
Gina deftly turned her back to him and swung one leg over his body, ending up with her hot red pussy practically in his face and her head poised right over his stiff-standing cock. It hadn't taken her two seconds, and then she got right back to work, swirling her greedy little tongue all over the engorged purple head of his cock and lapping up his oozing cream
"Mmmmmmmm, I love the taste of your cock, Jim," she purred.
"Your pussy tastes pretty good, too," he panted.
He was stabbing at her puffed red pussy flesh and tonguing up beads of tangy cream. Before his eyes he could see her slit swelling and juicing as he got her hotly aroused with his lapping tongue. A thick stream of pearly juice oozed from her little fur-fringed twat mouth, and he tongued it up and swallowed it, then started stabbing his stiff tongue tip in and out of her cunt.
"Oooooo, yessss! Stick your tongue up my cunt!" Gina squealed.
Sally had been watching ever since her husband started sixty-nining with Gina, and she felt insanely aroused. Again, no jealousy-just a wild excitement from watching her husband getting it on with another woman. As if that weren't exciting enough, Don had clamped his lips around her swollen clit and was sucking her into a frenzy of pleasure.
"Ahhhhh, Don, that's so damned good," she whimpered, "you're gonna make me come."
Jim glanced out of the corner of his eye and saw Sally arching her body up sharply, feeding her hungry clit between Don's massaging lips. Sally had her eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, and her teeth flashed in a big grimace of pleasure. She was obviously teetering on the edge of a huge climax-and Jim damned near came just from watching her.
"Oooooo, yesss, suck meeee!" Sally squealed.
In his excitement Jim started cramming his thick tongue in and out of Gina's hot tangy cunt, and the big-titted blonde went wild, drooling all over the head of his cock. She fisted the thick hairy base of his prick and plunged the rest into her boiling wet mouth. She started to suck his prick hard, and Jim yelped and almost flew off the bed, the pleasure was so sudden and powerful.
"Shit, yeah, lick my cock! Suck!" he cried.
Sally opened her eyes briefly to catch a glimpse of Gina sucking furiously on Jim's engorged dick, her red-glossed lips hugely stretched. While she sucked him, he tongue-fucked her, cramming the thick slippery meat hard and fast in her juicy little pussy hole. The wickedly exciting scene sent Sally right over the edge.
"Unnnhhhhh, God, I'm coming!" she wailed.
Don kept sucking on her squirting clit as she came, giving her powerful shocks of pleasure, and she splattered his face with her gushing come-juice. She could hear Gina squealing, and her cries seemed to get higher and more shrill by the second as Jim plowed his big hot tongue deep and hard in her gripping box.
"Ooooooooooooo, you're doing it to me! I'm coming!" Gina wailed.
Jim got a face full of her sizzling come, and then her convulsing cunt squeezed his tongue. He kept on tongue-fucking her as she came. All the while he could hear Sally's hoarse cries of release as Don's hot sucking brought her off. At last both women went limp and gasping, and the men came up for air.
"Having a good time, Jim?" Don asked. sure am," Jim said, "but I wonder why it's such a turn-on for me to watch Sally getting it on with you?"
"I don't know, but it always is," Don said. "In our work we find most people get turned on that way."
"Your work?" Jim said.
"Gina and I are marriage counselors," Don said.
"Marriage counselors with a difference," Gina grinned.
"Oh, I get it," Sally said. "Greg and Bobbi must have asked you to help us."
"They did," Don admitted, "but we wouldn't have done it if we hadn't been turned on to you. And now, if you don't mind, my cock's so stiff it's about to burst."
"Oh, I'm sorry," Sally grinned, "where are my manners?"
Don laughed and rolled her over onto her hands and knees. She stuck her pert little ass up in the air, and Don knelt behind her and wedged the massive purple head of his prick into her juicy little cunt mouth. She shivered at the touch of that big hot slab of meat, and she creamed all over his engorged cock head.
"Mmmmmmmmm. yes, get into me, Don!" she moaned. "Cram that big cock up my cunt!"
Again Jim almost came just from watching and listening. He hadn't seen Sally so sexy and aroused in a long time. He watched Don cram his eight-inch dick up her cunt. He slamming it to her womb, and Sally squealed with excitement. Jim's prick gave a horny lurch, and he rolled onto his back and held out his arms to Gina.
"Sit on it?" he invited.
Gina grinned and hopped aboard, straddling his pelvis and socking the wet slippery mouth of her cunt down around the hard knobby head of his cock. Jim grabbed her by the waist, grunted, and shoved his hotly throbbing prick all the way to her womb. Her cunt was velvety, snug, and deliciously hot. She drenched his prick with sizzling cream as he plowed into her.
"Ahhhhhh, yesss, get into meee!" she hissed.
Jim fucked into her hard and fast, too insanely aroused to be gentle. He crammed his rock-hard boner hungrily in her molten tuck hole, and she responded with squeals and moans of ecstasy. But despite all the hot fun he was having with Gina, he never took his eyes off his wife and Don. There was something wickedly fascinating about watching Sally take another man's cock.
"Unnnhhh, yes, tuck it to me, Don!" Sally squealed. "Fuck me crazy!"
Jim shivered lustily. He'd forgotten how hotly aroused his beautiful brunette wife could get. Don was fucking her from behind, fucking into her like a pile-driver and making her whole body shake. Her heavy tits swung hard back and forth from the force of his fucking. She dug her nails into the bedspread and gurgled ecstatically as she took the man's steady rough fucking.
"Ahhhhh, my God, it's so good," she whimpered, "don't stop, Don, fuck me forever."
Jim wondered why he wasn't feeling jealous, only wildly turned on. His cock gave a lusty lurch inside Gina's red-hot cunt, and he fucked into the squealing blonde even faster and harder. As she rode his jack-hammering cock, her big tits jiggled like Jell-O and her pretty face twisted in a grimace of pleasure.
"Unnnhhhh, Jim, I love your big cock," she moaned, "I love the way you're fucking me."
Sally glanced over and watched Jim plowing his thick blue-veined boner in Gina's juice-dripping cunt. The sight made her incredibly aroused, and in a few more seconds she was on the point of coming. She tightened her cunt around Don's jerking prick and felt delicious hot friction. Don groaned and fucked into her like a pile-driver, hotly excited by her tightening cuntal tube.
"Get ready, baby," he panted, "I'm gonna cream you good."
"Yes, give it to me!" Sally moaned. "Fuck meeeeeee!"
Their excitement infected Jim and Gina, who fucked at each other like animals, hips jerking with lightning-like speed. Then it seemed as if everybody was coming at once, the room echoing with howls and groans and squeals, the bedsprings creaking and rocking. Sally had never known anything like it. It was like one giant orgasm engulfing everybody.
"Ahhhhhhh, I'm coming so good!" she moaned.
When they'd finished and rolled apart, she and Jim found themselves staring at each other, seeing each other in a brand-new way. Don and Gina exchanged grins and headed for the door.
"You obviously don't need our counseling," Don chuckled. "We'll leave you alone together."
As soon as the door closed behind them, Sally and Jim lunged for each other and began kissing and pawing and snarling. They hadn't felt so hot for each other in years. Sally's eager hand found her husband's temporarily fucked-out cock and started pumping it, and Jim slid a hand between Sally's thighs and started massaging her wet swollen pussy.
"Friends again?" Sally grinned.
"You bet," Jim smiled.
"But we go on swinging?"
"We sure do."
It would have to be that way. Swinging had saved their marriage of dying from boredom and routine, and swinging would continue to save it. Right now, though, Jim and Sally wanted nobody but each other. It had turned them on like mad to watch each other with different partners, and now they couldn't keep their hands off each other. It had been a long time since they'd had a really terrific fuck.
Sally shoved Jim onto his back and straddled him in the sixty-nine position, fisting his semi-hard cock and plunging the big purple head into her mouth. Jim lurched, groaned, and shivered with lust as she began to suck greedily on his prick. She was quickly rewarded when his cock mushroomed into its full eight inches, pushing her lips wide apart.
"Yeah, baby, suck me, suck my cock!" Jun cried hoarsely. -
He grabbed her lustily writhing little ass and drew it towards him, snaking out his tongue. He lashed hard at her tangy swollen slit, and she gave muffled squeals and moans of pleasure. He drilled his stiff tongue up her snug little fuck hole and tasted a hot helpless rush of molten pussy juice. Her greedy twat tugged at his tongue, drawing it even deeper into her seething depths.
"Mmmmmm!" Sally moaned.
They greedily and noisily ate each other for a few more moments, but by then they were just too achingly horny to wait. Sally rolled off Jim's hard sweaty body and onto her back, bending her knees and letting them loll wide open. Jim threw himself onto her with a hoarse growl of lust and crammed his steel-hard prick up her cunt.
"Unnnhhhhhhh!" she gasped.
"Take it, baby," he growled, "I'm gonna fuck the living shit out of you."
"Yes, give it to me," Sally moaned, "fuck my pussy good and hard, Jim."
He shoved his hands under her grinding ass and gripped it hard as he began to fuck into her roughly. His belly smacked loudly and wetly against hers, and his hairy chest ground against her stiff nipples. Sally dug her nails into his shoulders and screamed with pleasure as she took his piledriving cock. This was exactly the way she wanted him to fuck her, steadily and mercilessly.
"Unnhhhhh, Jim, you're fucking me so good," she whined.
"I love your tight little pussy," he panted, "and I love fucking you."
It was just like their honeymoon, Sally thought, a no-holds-barred orgy of fucking. Soon she was starting to come, and she came again and again as Jim fucked her so hard the bed shook and rattled. Long delicious minutes passed and he was still fucking into her tirelessly, his cock as hard as steel. She gorged herself on body-rocking orgasms.
"Ahhhh, fuck, I'm gonna come!" Jim groaned.
"I want to eat it!" Sally begged.
He quickly whipped his stiff boner out of her satisfied cunt and straddled her chest, stuffing his drenched dick into her eagerly opened mouth. Silly clamped her lips around the thick throbbing shaft and gave a powerful prolonged suck. Jim yelped and suddenly filled her mouth with boiling-hot jizz.
"Ahhhhhhh, shit!" he bellowed.
Sally eagerly gulped down load after load of his salty come-juice. She'd never felt more happy. It was great to know that her marriage was saved and that their sex life was going to be terrifically exciting from now on. And it was great know that she wouldn't have to sneak around to get fucked.
She and Jim were in perfect agreement-all they had to do was keep on swinging, and everything would be fine.




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/pic_1.jpg





