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CHAPTER ONE


Mona Stevens lay naked, waiting for her husband Jerry to come to bed. She couldn't help grinning. She had quite a surprise waiting for Jerry tonight. She just hoped he'd appreciate it.
"Honey, are you coming pretty soon?" she called.
"A few more minutes," Jerry replied from the living room. "I wanta see the rest of this game."
Good old Jerry, Mona thought wistfully. He never changed. Even though he was leaving for a week tomorrow and this was their last chance to fuck, he still had to see all of his damned basketball game. Well, she'd just have to make up for lost time when he finally came to bed. Her pussy burned with need, and she stirred restlessly.
Never in the five years of their marriage had Jerry walked into the bedroom and found her lying stark naked on the spread. He was shy about things like that, and Mona had always respected his feelings. But tonight she felt like surprising him. She felt exceptionally horny, ready for a little change in their sexual routine.
"Oh, hurry, dammit," Mona muttered.
Her whole pussy seemed on fire with need. The hot flesh was swollen and taut, and she could feel thick cream leaking helplessly from the thirsty mouth of her cunt. Sighing, she ran her hands down over her sleek warm body, stimulating her throbbing tits, pressing the plump mound. From the living room she could hear the TV still blaring away.
Jerry was missing quite a sight. Mona was a lovely tall brunette of twenty-five, with fantastic big tits the size of small watermelons. Tonight those tits were especially enticing, swollen and thrusting, the large red nipples of stiff and pointed. Mona gently tweaked her pulsating nipples and felt little jolts of pleasure streaking right down to her slit.
"Ummmmm," she sighed. "Jerry, you bastards I need you!"
She ran her hands down over the large dark triangle of her bush. Pressing her palms down against the hot mound beneath the fur, she sent shivers of pleasure through her creaming pussy. Horny out of her mind, she slid a stiff finger between the curly lips of her muff and touched the red-hot button of her clit. She began to rub her juice-soaked joy button.
"Ohhhhh, God, I need to be fucked," she moaned.
It felt delicious to massage her highly sensitive clit, and she knew she could easily bring herself off that way, but what she really craved was a big stiff cock – Jerry's cock. Her boiling cunt was starving for it. She imagined Jerry shoving his big rock-hard bone into her, cramming her full of thick hot meat, and she whined with lust and frigged herself faster.
"Damn, damn," she groaned, "what's keeping him?"
She knew Jerry would geve her a good long fuck when he finally got there but she also knew something would be lacking. She'd been trying to pin it down for a long time now. Jerry liked to fuck, he had a fine big cock, and he could last a long time. So what was she complaining about? Maybe she'd have known, if she'd ever fucked anybody but Jerry.
But, no, Jerry was the only man in Mona's life. She'd been a virgin on their wedding night, and for most of their marriage she'd been too crazy about him even to consider fucking other men. This past year, though, things had started to change. She'd begun to feel a nagging dissatisfaction, a horniness that Jerry's pile-driving cock couldn't satisfy. She started to wonder how it would be with other men.
Those were bad thoughts, and Mona tried to chase them away by rubbing her scorching clit faster and faster. Hot pleasure ripped through her swollen pussy, and her hand was quickly drenched with her gushing cunt juice. Her lovely face grew flushed with lusty excitement.
"Ahhhhhh, God, it's good," she moaned.
It was good, all right, but not as good as a nice hard cock. And she felt a little ashamed of the fact that for the past few months she'd had to masturbate to get all the sexual release she needed. Still, it was masturbate or go crazy; Jerry was a trucker, and his work took him away from home for long periods of time. When be was gone, Mona got so violently horny, she just had to beat off.
But tonight, damn-it, she shouldn't have to be doing this! Her perfectly healthy thirty-year-old husband was sitting right in the living room, while she had to lie here playing with herself like a guilty little kid. Inflamed with need, Mona thought of marching naked into the living room and demanding her marital rights. But she had more pride than that. To hell with him – she could take care of herself.
Mona seized her slippery little clit between her thumb and forefinger and started kneading it like crazy. The pleasure was hot and dizzying, and her perfect white teeth flashed as she panted. She couldn't wait for Jerry now. Her need was too urgent. She frigged her hotly throbbing slit faster and faster, till she was hovering on the brink of a desperately needed orgasm.
"Unnnnhhhh, shit, yessss," she whined. "I need to come so bad."
Just a few more strokes of her kneading fingers and she'd be coming. Mona liked to hover just at that point, savoring the heart-pounding pleasure, masturbating slowly and sensuously while her hot little cunt mouth gushed scalding pussy syrup all over her hand. She gurgled with horny excitement as she rolled her slick wet clit between her fingers.
She kept frigging herself till she simply couldn't stand it another second, till she had to come or scream. She was just about to bring herself off with some hard swift kneading action when she heard Jerry switch off the TV. What shitty timing! In her lusty frenzy she'd almost forgotten about her husband.
Moaning with frustration, she whipped her hand out of her cream-drenched steaming slit and quickly wiped her sticky fingers on the bedspread. When Jerry walked into the bedroom he found her stretched out naked on her back, her beautiful face flushed, her big dark eyes hot and glowing. Her lust-swollen tits stood up taut and full, the red nipples rigid.
Jerry blushed furiously. "Mona," he snapped, "what in hell are you doing like that?"
"I thought it might make an interesting change," Mona said pleadingly.
"You know I don't approve," he said coldly. "We've discussed all this before. Now go put on your nightgown."
"Yes, Jerry," Mona sighed.
He turned his back while she got up and stepped into the walk-in closet. Because of his puritanical, strictly religious upbringing, Jerry had been taught that nakedness was evil, and he insisted that Mona undress for bed in the closet and come out wearing a prim and proper white cotton nightgown. While she was doing that, he'd get into his pajamas.
Tonight Mona wasn't standing for it. He never let her watch him undress, and she was starved for the sight of his body. She quickly got into her nightgown and then opened the closet door just a crack: Jerry was down to his underwear. He pulled off his tee-shirt, and she feasted her lusty eyes on his broad hair-matted chest. The fur was golden, like the hair on his head, and his hard muscles rippled. He had a gorgeous body – why was he ashamed to show it?
As Jerry lowered his shorts, Mona swayed dizzily with a rush of lust. He almost never let her see his cock. She had to grin knowingly when she saw that it was stiff as a board. He could pretend to be shocked by finding her naked, but it had obviously turned him on like mad. She hungrily eyed his handsome eight-inch dick.
The wrist-thick meat hugged his hairy belly in a fierce hard-on, and his bloated fur-thatched balls crowded the space between his thighs. The head of his cock was swollen into a huge purple knob, the dark cleft leaking big globs of glistening cock juice. Mona stifled a groan of disappointment as Jerry quickly slipped into his pajamas and cheated her of the enticing sight of his huge stiff-standing prick.
"I'm ready," he said.
Mona was ready, too, so ready she could have screamed. She emerged from the closet in her prim white nightgown, looking the part of a dutiful and modest wife, but feeling searing pussy juice streaming down her legs. She and Jerry crawled into bed, and he reached over to switch off the bedside lamp. Mona stifled another groan of disappointment.
"Darling," she pleaded, "couldn't we leave the light on for a change?"
Jerry looked at her as if she'd gone crazy. "Mona, you know we never do that," he scolded.
She was too angry to reply. As he pressed the switch and plunged the room into darkness, she wondered why Jerry never got bored by their prim little routine, their, dull and unchanging way of making love. Personally she was bored pissless. She could easily predict everything that was about to happen, because they'd fucked this way a thousand times.
Now that the light was out and they were both decently clothed, Jerry would become a different person. Now he'd feel free to indulge the urges of his achingly swollen cock. Mona counted the seconds – exactly ten – before his big firm hands were fumbling with the buttons of her nightgown. He spread open the front of her gown and eagerly cupped her large hot tits.
She could hear him breathing loudly and harshly as, he cupped and squeezed big fistfuls of hot-silky tit flesh. She shivered with excitement. Sharp jolts of pleasure streaked from her tits right down to her helplessly creaming pussy. She wanted to moan her pleasure out loud to let him know how excited she was but Jerry didn't like that.
No, according to Jerry, a nice woman never moves or makes any noise when she's being fucked. Nice women never show that they like it, Mona was supposed to just lie there and let him use her body. She struggled with her dizzying excitement while Jerry had fun with her big melon-size tits. He squeezed them all over, then began gently tugging her rigid nipples. He liked to feel the stiff buds throbbing between her fingers.
Mona was tempted to blow his mind by coming out with a string of obscene words of encouragement. But knowing Jerry, he'd stalk off and sleep on the couch. She couldn't risk that. She needed his big hard cock too badly. So she smothered her sighs and moans of pleasure while he tugged her big nipples into ultra-sensitive erection. By now her whole pussy was soaked with scorching thick cunt juice.
Jerry usually devoted about one minute to her tits, and tonight was no exception. When he had the big melons tautly swollen and violently throbbing, he left her tits and lifted the skirt of her long cotton nightgown. He rolled it up to her waist, and then she felt his touch, both shy and eager, on the warm springy curls of her bush.
He liked to rest his hand there and feel her swollen mound throbbing beneath the fur. Mona gritted her teeth and wished frantically that he'd just shove his hand between her legs and frig her like crazy. But not good old Jerry! He didn't consider it proper to go that far. He'd never once touched her pussy in the five years they'd been married.
He pressed more firmly on her big curly bush and his breathing got louder and faster. Again Mona counted the seconds, and exactly ten of them passed before Jerry gave a low hoarse moan and started pushing her legs open. She allowed him to arrange them, wide apart, knees bent. Then the bed bounced a little as he tugged down his pajama bottoms.
Okay, so it wasn't going to be the most exciting fuck in the world, and they always did it the same old way, but at least she was going to get fucked; that was better than nothing. Mona's starved cunt gushed a big flood of hot syrup as she waited for Jerry to mount her. She felt his big hard body coming down on her, his curly chest hair tickling her stiff nipples. His massive rock-hard cock sawed across her swollen slit.
He was panting loudly now, and Mona wished she could join him. She was ready to scream with excitement as she felt him wedge the enormous knobby head of his cock into the wet little bellow of her cunt mouth. Then with a hoarse groan of lust he plowed into her, stuffing her little box completely with rock-hard throbbing cock meat, ramming his big, boner right to her womb.
"Unnnhhhhh!" Mona cried.
"Please, Mona," Jerry reminded her.
All right, dammit, no noise. But she simply couldn't help that one husky loud cry of delight as she felt his huge granite cock cramming her full. That was the sensation she'd been craving all day, that rigid wrist thick prick stuffing her almost breathless. Helplessly she drenched his deep-thrust cock with sizzling cunt juice.
Panting harshly, Jerry slipped his hands under her lustily writhing ass and held it still. No noise, no movement, he was reminding her. When Mona obediently went still, he started to fuck her in his usual way, starting out slowly and sensuously, working his hugely bloated dick up and down the clinging slick tube of her cunt. Each time he stuffed his throbbing meat into her, Mona felt dizzy with pleasure.
He was the man. It was all right for him to make noise. As he pistoned his rigid boner deep into her scorching pussy hole, he whined and grunted. Mona knew he enjoyed hell out of fucking her, but he just couldn't admit it. He never talked about sex, never even touched her body unless they were decently in bed with the lights off. But he couldn't fool her. She could tell he was going out of his mind with lusty excitement.
"Ahhhhhhh," he moaned, "Uhhhhh!"
Mona fought back all her lusty urges. She wanted to fuck back at him, to slam her hungry wet cuntal tube up and down the granite shaft of his dick. She wanted to claw his shoulders, wrap her legs around his heaving back, scream her pleasure in the dirtiest words she could think of. But, no, she had to be the proper little wife and just lie there meekly, letting him use her cunt.
As his excitement mounted. Jerry's fucking got faster and harder. There always came a point when he couldn't restrain himself, couldn't hide his animal lust, and then he'd start fucking her like a stallion, snorting and groaning as he crammed his big steel-stiff dick into her deliciously snug wet pussy hole. That was the time Mona liked best.
"Uhhhhhhhhh," he groaned, "Awwwww!"
His belly smacked loudly against hers as he went into a lusty frenzy of fucking. His huge hair thatched balls spanked hard and fast against her swollen slit. The bed began to rock, gently at first, then violently and loudly as he fucked into her faster and faster. Mona had all she could do to keep from screaming with pleasure.
His thick eight-inch boner stuffed her curt deliciously, giving her violent blasts of pleasure each time he plowed into her. The stiff shaft of his cock sawed back and forth over her hungry little clit, adding to her hot arousal. She creamed heavily, helplessly, around his ramming prick and the scalding cream overflowed her cunt and splattered his belly and balls. Jerry's harsh panting filled the room.
Mona felt the pleasure building in her cunt till it reached the point of explosion. Just a few more savage thrusts of her husband's huge cock, and she'd be coming like a bomb. This was the most delicious part of all in their fucking, yet the most difficult for Mona. While she was going out of her mind in that fiery release, she wasn't supposed to make a sound or a movement.
"Awwwwww, God, awwwwwww!" Jerry was bawling.
Clawing her ass, groaning with pleasure, he fucked into her even faster and harder, and that was it for Mona. She felt the dizzying explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt, and she tried to have a perfectly quiet orgasm, but she couldn't do it. She was just too damned horny tonight. She let herself go, her tall lush body rocking and bucking with the violent pleasure spasms.
"Unnnnhbhh, yes!" she wailed. "ohhhhh, God, am I coming!"
Jerry went still with shock at her words. She'd never yelled like that before, never let him know she was having an orgasm. The whole bed shook with the violence of her climax, the springs creaking and groaning. Her spasming cunt gripped and tugged at his deeply-lodged cock, and she fucked hard at him, slamming her red-hot cuntal tube up and down the granite column of his prick.
"Unnnngggghhhh, so good!" Mona cried.
It was the best damned climax she'd ever had in her life, because for once she'd let herself go and followed the natural lusty instincts of her body. She needed to scream her pleasure, she needed to slam her convulsing pussy hole up and down his big hard cock. Her hips jerking furiously, she spun out her delicious come, whining and creaming.
As her spasms faded, she realized somewhat sheepishly that Jerry was still propped on his elbows, gawking at her in the darkness, wondering what in hell had come over her. She hoped he wouldn't get mad and leave. She could use a lot more fucking. She heard his excited breathing and felt his huge boner throbbing deep in her cunt. No, thank goodness, he was too horny to quit fucking her now. "I'm sorry, darling," she said quickly. "I know you don't like me to make noise, but I just couldn't help myself this time. I'll be quiet now."
Jerry grunted his approval and finally started moving in her again, shivering with pleasure as he enjoyed her scorching juice-flooded cunt. Mona gave a little gurgle of pleasure, then reminded herself to knock it off. If she wanted any more of her husband's magnificent rigid dick, she'd have to be on her best behavior. She struggled not to jerk her hips in time to his increasingly fast rhythm.
Jerry recovered from his little temper fit very quickly. His cock was so achingly swollen, his balls so taut and full with their hot load of jizz, that he just had to have her. He began moaning and snorting again as he fucked faster and faster into her fiery wet little pussy. His thick meat made an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the boiling-juice from her twat.
Mona stifled another gurgle of ecstasy. Jerry's huge hard prick felt so damned good as it reamed and crammed her lusty little fuck hole. She just couldn't get enough of it. If only Jerry weren't away so much, if only he'd loosen up in bed – but there was no point thinking of that right now. She'd better enjoy this good stiff fucking, because it was the last she'd be getting for a week.
"Ahhhhhhhh, God, awwwwwwww!" Jerry moaned.
He was pulling out all stops now, fucking her so hard she thought her teeth would rattle. Mona shivered with ecstasy and felt herself climbing fast toward another orgasm. There was one small movement she thought she could get away with. She started squeezing his prick with her powerful cunt muscles, gripping and releasing. Jerry whined with pleasure.
Each time she tightened her greedy little fuck hole around his slamming prick, she felt delicious friction. The pleasure built and built in her hungry cunt as Jerry's big boner raked and bruised her gushing cunt tube. She loved it when he lost all self-control and fucked into her like a pile driver.
Fuck me to death, you big bastard, she thought dizzily, fuck the living shit out of me!
The room echoed with the groaning bedsprings and Jerry's loud harsh panting. Mona felt his sweat dripping onto her, and she knew he was close to shooting his hot load. If she wanted to get off again, she'd better do it now. She tightened her juicy little box as hard as she could around his plowing prick. The delicious friction triggered her climax, pleasure blasting and exploding deep in her cunt.
This time she managed to confine herself to a muffled moan and a violent shudder. She hoped Jerry was pleased, damn him. He probably didn't even notice she was coming, anyhow, for now he was groaning loudly and hammering his dick into her with lightning speed. She could always tell when Jerry was coming. It was the only time he allowed himself to swear.
"Awwwwww, Jesus Christ, awwwww!" he bawled.
A second later Mona felt the first scalding blast of his jizz against her womb. The delicious flood of sizzling juice intensified her own climax, and she whined with ecstasy, knowing her sounds were drowned out by Jerry's lusty bellowing. He spurted load after load of steaming jism into her tugging cunt. The thick juice overflowed her bole and dribbled down the crack of her ass.
True to form, Jerry had no sooner squirted the last hot drop of his come into her than he rolled off and pulled up his pajama bottoms. In a few seconds he'd be snoring. They were a nice decent couple again, and all that wild loud fucking just hadn't happened. Jerry moved a decent distance from her, plumped up his pillow, and crashed.
"Good night, dear," Mona said.
"Uh-huh," he yawned.
As he rapidly fell asleep, Mona lay awake feeling restless and unsatisfied. She loved Jerry, but the time had come to admit that he was a lousy lay. Their sex life was boring and unsatisfying because he never did anything different, never let Mona participate. Silently she cursed his parents for raising him to be a complete prude.
What to do about it? That was the question. Mona felt she'd go crazy if she didn't get some decent fucking pretty soon. Jerry would have to change his ways, or – but she couldn't bring herself to think about leaving him, not just now. She only knew she was going to do some long hard thinking while he was away this week.



CHAPTER TWO


Mona awoke to find herself alone in bed. Jerry had gotten up at the crack of dawn to get started on his haul. Now she faced a whole week without sex, and just thinking about it made her achingly horny.
She didn't want to just ramble around the apartment feeling lonely and lusty, so she put on some old jeans and a jersey and got out her scrub bucket. She vowed to wash down the place from ceilings to floors, if only that would keep her mind off the burning need in her pussy. She'd been scrubbing away furiously for about an hour when the doorbell rang.
Peering through the peephole, Mona saw that her caller was Stan Meyers, their landlord. Stan always came around personally to collect the rent each month. He was a handsome man of about forty, lean and tan, with black hair graying at the temples. Mona had always liked him, and she opened the door and let him in with a smile.
"You've come to gouge more money out of us, I suppose," she teased.
"That's right," Stan joked. "Either pay up, or I'll have you thrown out in the snow."
"All right, Stan," Mona laughed, "just a second. Jerry left me some money in an envelope in the bedroom." She went for the money and counted out enough for the rent.
"Jerry's not here?" Stan asked as she handed him the money.
"No," Mona sighed, "he's gone on another haul – a whole week this time. I'm just keeping as busy as I can, so I won't think about it." She indicated her scrub bucket and sponge.
"Well, that's a helluva note," Stan said soothingly. "There ought to be more pleasant ways to occupy your mind."
Mona could think of one right away – but unfortunately her husband and his tireless big cock were hundreds of miles away. "This is the best I can think of," she sighed.
Stan slipped his arm around her shoulders and gave her a squeeze. "Poor baby," he said, "a girl as beautiful as you shouldn't be all alone with her scrub bucket."
Mona felt an unaccountable rush of lust as she leaned against Stan's tall hard body. She'd never been attracted to another man before, and at first she couldn't understand what had made her suddenly dizzy with horniness. Then she realized that for more than a year she'd felt sexually starved. Naturally she was going to be turned on to the first new man who touched her.
Stan must have felt something, too, because he didn't let go of her as fast as he should have. Both of them seemed paralyzed with indecision. Mona was a married woman. Stan and Jerry were good friends. But at the same time, Mona and Stan had always secretly been attracted to each other. Mona's thoughts became a blur, and she felt her hungry pussy swelling up and getting hot and wet.
"Oh, Jesus," Stan said hoarsely, "I just can't resist."
He tilted Mona's chin up and kissed her on the mouth. Her lust flared up like a brush fire in the wind, making her weak-kneed and trembling. She melted against him and let him slide his hot wet tongue deep into her mouth. She and Jerry hadn't kissed in weeks, she realized, and Stan was a very exciting kisser. She felt sizzling pussy juice soaking the crotch of her panties.
Stan pulled her tighter against him, and her tender mound encountered a huge rock-hard bulge. Stan had an enormous hard-on for her! More scalding juice gushed from her starved cunt mouth and drenched her panty crotch. Mona struggled to regain her self-control, but all she could think about was Stan's prick, stiff and hard and ready for action.
"Oh, my God, Stan!" she gasped, pulling back. "What are we doing? We have to think of Jerry."
Stan's eyes were hot with lust, his face flushed. "What Jerry doesn't know can't hurt him," he said. "And we want each other. Come on, Mona, admit it – you'd like me to fuck you."
Mona blushed hotly. "Oh, God, it's true," she said miserably. "I love Jerry, but things haven't been too great that way lately. I don't know what to do, Stan."
He put his arms around her again. "You have to look for other solutions," he said. "You won't know if you've found one till you try."
"But Jerry…" she began.
"Forget Jerry," Stan said.
That wasn't hard to do, because suddenly Stan was picking her up and carrying her to the couch. Mona felt limp with need, her pussy aching and swollen. Maybe Stan was right. Jerry couldn't be hurt by something he didn't know about. Stan laid her down on the couch, stretched out beside her, and pushed her jersey up over her bra.
"I've always wondered if those fantastic knockers were for real," he said.
There wasn't much doubt about it now. Mona's big tits looked ready to explode from her tiny bikini bra. Stan quickly reached behind her and unhooked the bra, then pushed it up out of the way. Her huge pale tits wobbled from their confinement and stood perfectly firm, the nipples big and red and cone-shaped.
"Beautiful," Stan said hoarsely. "Jerry's a lucky bastard."
He cupped the huge heavy melons and hoisted them, feeling their weight. He began to mold and squeeze her tits, and Mona felt hot jolts of pleasure streaking right down to her swollen slit. She knew she ought to tell him to stop, but she needed a man's touch so badly, she lust couldn't bear to make this scene end. Jerry's brief foreplay had never satisfied her. She needed a lot more attention.
And Stan seemed delighted to take his time with her. In contrast to Jerry's brief attention to her tits, Stan prolonged the fun, squeezing big fistfuls of hot silky tit-flesh and running this thumbs back and forth over her soft red nipples. By now Jerry was used to the incredible size and luscious shape of her tits, but Stan treated them like a brand-new toy. His hot eager hands played all over the tender globes, making Mona quiver with pleasure.
Suddenly he dipped his head and began licking her big red nipples. Mona gasped – this was something Jerry never did to her, and it felt delicious. Stan's tongue was scalding hot and slippery-wet on her highly sensitive nipples. The soft cones quickly responded to his hungry licking, springing into stiffness, getting long and hard and throbbing.
"Ohhhhhhhhhh," Mona cried, "that feels so good!"
Stan seized one long rigid nipple between his lips and tucked it into his mouth. Mona felt her hotly aroused cunt spurting another big rush of juice. Stan's mouth was boiling hot and deliciously juicy around her tender nipple, and his hungry sucking felt dizzily exciting to her. She quivered and creamed helplessly as he sucked noisily on her big tit.
"Oooooooo," she squealed. "Ooooooo!"
Hot blasts of pleasure streaked from her nipple to her gushing pussy. She couldn't control herself – and there wasn't any reason why she should. Stan obviously didn't care if she screamed with pleasure or writhed in hot excitement. In fact the more she squealed and quivered, the harder and faster he sucked her nipple. Mona clawed the couch and felt the crotch of her jeans being drenched with cunt cream.
Stan let her long juice-soaked nipple pop from his mouth and dived for the other one, sucking it greedily and loudly. The knowledge that she didn't have to guard her sounds or her movements made Mona hotly excited. With Stan she could let it all out and be the honestly lusty woman she wanted to be. She gurgled with pleasure as he sucked hungrily on her tit.
"Oh, my God, Stan, that feels great," she moaned.
When Stan had had his fill of sucking and tasting her big swollen tits, he reached for the zipper of her jeans. This was her last chance to beg off, her last chance to stay faithful to her husband. And she knew she wasn't going to take it. She was too agonizingly horny. And she just had to find out how it would be to fuck another man. Maybe there was something she was missing.
Stan got her jeans unzipped and quickly tugged them off, leaving her in just her tiny black bikini panties. He seized the panties and almost tore them in his haste to pull them off. Mona lifted her luscious round ass to assist him, and then for the first time she was naked in front of another man besides Jerry. She felt far from embarrassed. It excited the hell out of her to have Stan ogling her tall big-titted body.
"Christ, you're gorgeous," he said hoarsely. "Hold that pose for me, baby, and I'll be right with you."
He stood up and began to undress. Mona lay there with her legs slightly parted, moist red pussy fish showing below the thick brown triangle of her bush Stan eyed her crotch and licked his lips. Her eyes were glued to him as he took off his clothes.
Jerry was the only man she'd ever seen naked, and her lusty curiosity grew by the second.
She admired Stan's lean, fur-thatched chest and hard-muscled arms. He dropped his pants and she saw that the fly of his jockey shorts was obscenely tented by his rigid cock. She watched breathlessly as he tugged down his shorts. His prick looked gorgeous to her, seven inches of thick stiff-standing meat capped with a big knobby purple head. He moved toward the couch and his cock was so swollen it barely swayed.
Mona gawked helplessly at his handsome rigid cock. She could see glistening bubbles of juice leaking from his dark slit of a pinhole. Her eyes darted hungrily to his balls. The big sac was thickly furred with black hairs and was as taut and bloated as his dick. He slid into the couch beside her, and she quivered and creamed.
Stan slid his hand down over the lush dark curls of her bush and wedged it between her legs. His finger deftly sought out the slick little bud of her clit. With that one stiff finger he started frigging her, rubbing his fingertip back and forth over her highly sensitive joy button. Mona felt instant pleasure ripping through her pussy. "Oooooo, yesssss!" she gasped.
She opened her legs wider, giving him plenty of room to work. Stan really knew what he was doing. He gave just the right amount of speed and pressure to his frigging. Mona slumped back on the couch and gurgled and writhed. Why couldn't Jerry do something like this to her? He never prepared her for fucking, never attempted to arouse her. He just jumped onto her and got his rocks off, the bastard.
But all thoughts of Jerry quickly faded from her mind as Stan's expert frigging got her more and more excited. She knew she was creaming all over his finger, drenching it with her scalding pussy juice, but there was nothing she could do about that. Soon her whole body was flushed pink with arousal and her big dark eyes were starting to roll.
"Oh, Christ, Stan, you're getting me so hot," she moaned. "Don't stop, please. I need to get off so badly."
"Don't worry, baby, I'll get you off," Stan panted.
He seized her throbbing clit between his thumb and forefinger and began kneading it fast and hard. Mona almost flew right off the couch, the pleasure was so violent and sudden. She screamed and drenched his frigging fingers with a huge load of sizzling cunt cream. She felt herself spinning fast towards a desperately-needed orgasm.
"Unnnnhhhhh, yessss," she whined. "Do it to me, Stan, unnnhhhh!"
She was getting more hot thrills from Stan's expert foreplay than she'd gotten from five years of Jerry's fucking. She didn't think she'd ever felt so wildly excited in her life. His fingers rolled and kneaded her swollen erect clit, faster and faster, till she felt a bomb blast of pleasure deep in her cunt.
"Ooooooo, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Aaahhhh!"
Stan kept right on kneading her clit as she came, making her climax doubly intense. Mona howled, bucked, and soaked his hand with her boiling come-juice. Her orgasm was so powerful, her convulsions so violent, that the couch shook and creaked. At last she fell back limp and gasping, her whole pussy radiating satisfaction.
"Jesus, honey, you really needed to come," Stan said wonderingly. "Has Jerry been neglecting you?"
"Not exactly," Mona sighed. "It's hard to explain, Stan. We fuck, but I don't get much out of it. He doesn't like me to move or make any noise."
"WHAT?" Stan gawked. "What kind of crazy notion is that?"
"Jerry's a bit of a puritan. I'm afraid," Mona said wistfully. "He thinks nice women shouldn't show it if they like sex."
"Then I hope I never ball a nice woman," Stan sighed. "Why doesn't Jerry just get himself a warm corpse?"
As he spoke, he was feeling around in her sopping, steaming pussy, and when he found the buttery hollow of her cunt mouth, he wedged in the tip of his middle finger. He poked around a little in a teasing way, and Mona felt instantly horny again. She whimpered and jerked her pussy up and down, trying to take more of his rigid finger into her horny twat.
"Greedy," Stan grinned. "You want the whole thing, don't you?"
"Damned right," Mona panted.
"Okay, baby, take it," he said.
He jammed his long thick finger as far as he could into her snug juice-slick cunt, and Mona responded with a hoarse groan of pleasure. Her famished pussy hole gripped and tugged at his finger, drenching it with cream. Stan started to frig her cunt, jerking his finger stiffly up and down in the molten tube of flesh. Mona wailed.
"Uhhhhh, yes frig meeee!"
It was wonderful to be able to shout things like that, to move freely, to let her lover know how wildly turned on she was. It excited Stan, too, to hear her obscene words of encouragement and to see her humping her thirsty twat around his stiff middle finger. His eyes glowed with lust as he frigged her. He crammed his finger faster, harder in her boiling little box.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, do it to me," Mona whined. "Ohhhh, shit, that's good."
She tightened her jerking twat around his plowing finger and gurgled with pleasure as she felt the red-hot friction between finger and cunt. Stan's pumping finger was making a lewd slurping noise as it reamed her juice-filled box. She was creaming molten floods of juice, and she pumped her hips faster and faster as her excitement mounted. Then she felt the body-rocking explosion she craved.
"Ahbhhh, God, I'm coming!" she groaned. "Whhaaahhhhh!"
Stan frigged her furiously as she came, magnifying all her delicious sensations. She came like a bomb, howling and bucking, oblivious to everything but the fantastic pleasure that ripped through her body. Jerry had never gotten her off like this and Stan was only using his finger. She could hardly wait to feel his big rigid cock. As her spasms faded, she hungrily eyed his stiff seven-inch boner.
It was as rigid as ever, thick, bloated, and feathered with bulging blue veins. The big purple knob of his cock-head gleamed, and a glistening trail of juice oozed from his piss hole. Mona felt an overwhelming urge to satisfy a lust she'd felt for five long years, an urge she'd never dared mention to her puritanical husband.
"Stan," she panted, "can I touch your cock?"
"That's a silly question," he grinned. "Of course you can. Why even ask?"
"Jerry won't let me touch his," Mona admitted. "Oh, Jesus," Stan groaned, "he doesn't know what he's missing. Here, touch it all you want."
He took Mona's hand and set it palm-down on his big rigid boner. It was the first time she'd ever touched a cock, and she shivered with excitement. His prick was delicious to touch, hot and throbbing and silky-skinned. Eagerly she ran her fingers up and down the thick fleshy spike, feeling the loose outer skin and the rock-hard, red-hot core inside. Stan shivered with pleasure.
"Easy," he panted. "Don't bring me off."
Mona explored the whole hot smooth surface of his stiff blue-veined prick. She touched and squeezed his big hairy nut sac. She swirled a fingertip around and around the enormous purple head of his prick, smearing cock-juice all over the shiny knob. She could have gone on playing with his prick for a long time but she suspected from Stan's harsh quick breathing that he was dangerously close to shooting his load. She sure as hell didn't want to waste that gorgeous hard-on.
"Fuck me, Stan," she moaned, letting her legs fail wide open. "Hurry and fuck me!"
"I'm glad you asked," he chuckled. "I was just about to come in your hand."
He quickly scrambled between her legs and wedged the big hard knob of his cock-head into the flooded little hollow of her cunt mouth. He took a deep breath and crammed his steel-stiff cock hard into her cunt. In an instant she was deliciously stuffed with thick throbbing cock-meat, his prick lodged all the way to her womb and his big hairy balls scraping her slit.
"Abhhhh, Christ, yes!" Mona wailed. "Get into me, Stan – fuck meeeee!"
"Jesus, baby, your cunt's like a blast furnace," Stan praised. "Awwwww, shit, yeah!"
Mona didn't have to stifle her sounds and movements, so she let herself go completely, screeching with pleasure each time Stan pistoned his big hard boner into her seething pussy hole, jerking her hips in time to his rough fast strokes. She was bucking and writhing so much that he had to shove his hands under her churning little ass to steady her.
"Unnnhhhh, yes!" she screamed. "Fuck it to me, Stan. Fuck my pussy good."
"You better believe I will, baby," Stan moaned. "Shit, you've got a fantastic little box."
His dirty words just increased her wild arousal, and Mona fucked right back at him, slamming her juice-slick cuntal tube up and down the thick spike of his prick. Each time he plowed into her, his throbbing boner was met by the hard upward thrust of her famished twat. Their bellies smacked loudly together as they furiously fucked each other.
"Good for you, baby?" Stan panted. "You dig the way I'm fucking you?"
"Ohhhhh, shit, yes," Mona whined, "I love it. I love your big cock, Stan. Uhhhhh, yeah, fuck meeeee!"
She'd never dreamed that fucking could be this wild and free and exciting. It felt marvelous to let all her instincts come out, to fuck back at a man, to scream her pleasure. Stan was a fantastic fuck, too, cramming his big hard dick into her fast and deep, deliciously reaming and stuffing her starved little cunt. It was no time at all before his pounding cock triggered her climax.
"You're doing it to me," she gasped. "You're making me come. Unnnnnggggghhhhh, yes whhaaahhhh!"
Her lucious big-titted body rocked violently beneath hmt as she came, and Stan had to dig his fingers into her churning ass to stay in the saddle. Her cunt went tight as a vise around his prick, searing and creaming, and he gritted his teeth to keep from coming. He wanted to go on and on fucking his friend's beautiful wife, savoring her deliciously tight slick pussy.
"Oooooooooooo," Mona whimpered.
"Oooooooooo!"
She'd read about multiple orgasms but had never experienced them before. Stan's big ramming cock was triggering her into a whole firecracker string of climaxes, one dizzying blast after another. Her boiling come-juice overflowed her cunt and splattered his belly and balls. She gave way to every lusty urge, clawing his shoulders, throwing her legs around his heaving sweaty back.
"Ohhhhh, Stan, it's so fucking good," she moaned. "Keep doing it to me. Fuck me crazy."
He seemed to be plowing into her even harder and faster than before, snorting and groaning as he plunged his swollen prick into the hot juicy pulp of her pussy hole. His big hairy nut sac slapped noisily against her wet slit, and the couch started to rock and creak. Mona kept her legs locked around his back, letting him plow his rock-hard boner right to her womb.
"Take it, baby, take my meat," Stan whined.
"Yes, yes, give it to meeee!" Mona screamed.
She kept coming till she'd lost count of how many powerful orgasms had rocked her body. This was the kind of fucking she'd only dreamed of, a prolonged thorough fucking that finally satisfied the stored-up lust in her greedy pussy. If only Jerry would fuck her like this! If only he'd let her be herself in bed – wild and lusty and loud.
"Ahhhhh, God, fuck it to me, Stan!" she wailed. "Fuck the living shit out of meeee!"
Stan's grip tightened on her grinding ass, and he groaned hoarsely as he dug his big throbbing prick into her steaming little fuck hole. He was moaning steadily now, and his hot sweat dripped onto her big wobbling tits. Mona sensed he was very close to coming, and she tightened her cunt as hard as she could around his plowing cock. Stan gasped, whined and began to fuck into her with lightning speed.
"I'm coming," he howled. "Awwwww, yeaah! Take my come!"
Afterwards they had a drink and discussed what Mona should do about her troubled marriage. "I just don't know, Stan," she sighed. "I love the guy, I don't want to leave him, but I can't go on like this, either."
"Well, I can't tell you what to do, Mona," Stan said. "But one thing you know for sure. If it gets to be too much, I'm always ready to help you out."
Mona lazily caressed his big warm cock. That kind of help she could always use!



CHAPTER THREE


It was early afternoon before Stan left. Mona's pussy felt deliciously satisfied, but she knew herself too well to imagine it would stay that way for long.
She still faced a long lonely week without Jerry.
Best to keep busy. She took a long hot shower and was just stepping out of the stall when the doorbell rang. She grabbed up her robe and threw it on as she raced to answer the door. The peephole revealed an attractive young blond man in a business suit, but he was a complete stranger to Mona. She opened the door cautiously.
"Hi," he said. "My name's Brian Smith, and I'd like to show you a new line of cosmetics."
Ordinarily Mona would have said no. She had no time for door-to-door salesmen. But today was different. She was alone, with time on her hands, and she welcomed any chance to divert her attention from Jerry and their marriage. She gave the young salesman a big smile.
"I'm Mona Stevens," she said. "Won't you come in?"
He really was a stunner, just about six feet tall and maybe twenty-five years old. He took a seat on the couch, and Mona joined him. From a large briefcase he began taking samples of cosmetics and telling her about each one, but Mona wasn't paying all that much attention. To her surprise and annoyance, she was starting to feel horny again.
How could that possibly be? Just an hour ago Stan had given her the fuck of her life. Mona faced the possibility that the more sex she had, the more she wanted. It certainly felt that way. As she watched Brian Smith showing his wares, her pussy started to swell up, growing scalding hot and moist with oozing cunt juice. She found herself wondering how Brian looked without his clothes.
She must have been giving him a vacant stare as he talked, for suddenly he laughed and said, "I can see I'm not exactly thrilling you to death, Mona. You're not really very interested in cosmetics, are you?"
"No, I'm not," Mona admitted. "I guess I just wanted somebody to talk to."
"A beautiful girl like you is lonely?" Brian said wonderingly.
His eyes swept over her lovely face, then lower. Her semi-shear robe was very low cut, showing the ripe cleavage of her big thrusting tits. The robe was falling open a little, and he could see her long shapely legs. Mona just sat there and let him ogle her luscious body, hoping he'd be turned on to her. She was more than ready for another sexual adventure.
Hell, she'd already been unfaithful once, so what would one more time matter? She was feeling hornier by the second, and here was this sexy young man sitting right beside her. Why not take advantage of the situation? As Brian's eyes returned to her face again, she gave him an enticing smile.
"Yes, I get very lonely," she said. "My husband's a truck driver, and he's away a lot. This time he's gone for a week."
Brian's eyes glowed lustily. "I see," he said. "Is there anything I could help you out with, Mona?"
"There sure is," she said boldly.
She didn't have to say more. Brian unceremoniously shoved his briefcase onto the floor and grabbed for her. He pulled her tight against him and kissed her lingeringly, running his tongue over hers. Mona returned the kiss eagerly, wriggling her tongue into his mouth and rubbing her big firm tits against his chest. He couldn't be in any doubt about her wishes now.
He drew back and grinned at her. "It'd be more comfortable in the bedroom," he said.
"Right this way," Mona answered, springing to her feet.
She and Stan hadn't even thought of going to the bedroom, but Brian acted as if he'd been in this situation more than once. Mona didn't doubt it. A sexy young man visiting lonely and bored housewives must score a lot. That didn't bother her. On the contrary, it excited her, because she knew he'd be experienced. In the bedroom she turned to him and let her robe fall, leaving herself completely naked.
"Nice," Brian said, "very, very nice." He started undoing his tie.
Mona grinned and strolled over to the bed. She stretched out on her back and parted her legs just a little, giving him a tantalizing glimpse of her moist, red, fur-fringed slit. He was wearing a lot of clothes, but he got out of them as fast as he could. As he lowered his shorts, Mona's eyes got big and hot and hungry.
He had a nice cock, a good seven inches of thick rigid meat springing from a thick patch of wiry blond hairs. His balls were big and bloated, too, and thatched with golden fur. Mona felt a scalding rush of juice from her cunt as he started toward her, his prick so stiff that it hardly wagged. She was about to take her second cock of the day, and she didn't feel the least bit ashamed about it.
"Christ, you're gorgeous," Brian said, sliding onto the bed and reaching for her.
Mona eagerly went into his arms, and they pawed each other hungrily, running their hands all over each other's bodies. Maybe she should feel guilty about cheating on Jerry right in his own bed, but she didn't. She just felt she had a lot of years to make up for, a lot of unsatisfied cravings to appease. Jerry hadn't done it for her, so why couldn't she try with other men?
Her warm soft bush brushed Brian's big throbbing dick, and she shivered with lusty excitement and felt hot juice streaming from her famished pussy hole. No, she needn't feel guilty. Jerry was selfish in his fucking, having it all his way, and it was time she fucked somebody who'd take her needs into account. Stan had shown her that fucking could be wild fun. Maybe Brian would teach her something new, too.
And almost right away, he did. He rolled her onto her back and spread her legs, bending her knees so that her whole ripe red pussy was exposed. He gawked at it, and Mona felt as if his hat eyes were burning right into her horny slit. More thick pearly juice leaked from the mouth of her cunt. She just couldn't control that lusty creaming.
"You look good enough to eat, baby," Brian said. "And I think that's just what I'll do."
Mona trembled with lusty anticipation. She'd heard about oral sex but had never experienced it. Naturally Jerry wouldn't dream of doing anything like that. She watched Brian crawl between her widely splayed thighs and settle down on his belly. She could feel his hot breath tickling her eager gash. He parted the heavily furred lips of her bush and isolated the swollen red bud of her clit.
Suddenly he thrust his head forward, his blond hair meeting her dark brown muff, his tongue darting out. Then Mona felt the most incredible pleasure. His hot wet tongue was lashing roughly back and forth over her erect throbbing clit, and it was delicious. She gasped and creamed all over his face as the pleasure ripped through her starved pussy.
"Oooooo, yessss," she moaned. "Eat me, Brian. Oh, my God, that feels great!"
Brian had been around, all right. He was an expert at eating pussy. His big hot tongue lashed all over her swollen hot clit, making the little bud throb and juice. Mona gurgled with ecstasy as a man went down on her for the very first time. Why couldn't Jerry do this to her? She thought angrily. It would have made their sex life a thousand times more exciting.
Brian's tongue was making a lewd slurping noise as it caressed her clit, but that only excited her more. He was actually lapping up her hot musky pussy cream and eating it as fast as it oozed from her cunt. Mona whined and shivered with pleasure. She let her legs drop wide open. Nothing, she thought, could feel as great as a man's big slick tongue lapping her aroused pussy.
"Unnnhhhhh, yessss," she whined. "So fucking good, Brian. Don't stop."
He suddenly caught her wildly throbbing clit between his lips and sucked it right into his mouth. Mona shrieked with pleasure. He started sucking on her slick red clit, sucking it hard and fast, and the delicious sensations blasted through her pussy. She drenched his face with her helplessly flooding cunt juice.
"Ooooooo!" she wailed. "Aaagghhh!" His slow sensuous licking had felt marvelous, but his greedy swift clit-sucking was even better. The room swirled before her eyes, and then she screwed them shut in bliss. Her tongue lolled out as the big hot pleasure-blasts brought her closer and closer to an urgently needed orgasm. His sucking lips soon triggered the big explosion deep in her cunt.
"Eeeeeee, I'm coming!" Mona shrieked. "Whhaaaahhhh!"
Not even Stan's expert fingers had given her a climax like this one. Dizzily she heard the bed creaking and groaning from the force of her convulsions. All the while she was coming, Brian kept sucking hard on her clit, giving her incredible spasms of pleasure. It was so good, she almost blacked out. At last she went limp and gasping for breath, and Brian came up for air, his handsome face glistening with her come-juice.
"Oh, my God, Brian," Mona sighed. "That was fantastic! I never felt anything so good in my life."
"Your husband's not so great at giving head, huh?" he said.
"Are you kidding?" Mona sighed. "He wouldn't dream of doing it. He's all uptight about things like that."
"Then you never had your pussy eaten before?" he said eagerly.
"No," Mona confessed.
"Well, shit, baby, let me give you more," Brian said. "You better make up for lost time."
He dived for her gash again, his blond hair tickling her inner thighs. Mona squealed in delight as she felt his big wet tongue lashing all over her hungry pussy, snaking into every steamy fold. She started creaming and couldn't stop, but Brian lapped up the musky juice and gobbled it as fast as it spurted from her cunt. He licked hungrily up and down her gash, from her stiff throbbing clit right down to the little puckered mouth of her shitter.
Then he zeroed in on her cunt, wedging his thick tongue into the flooded hollow of her twat mouth. Mona gasped as she felt him shoving his long thick tongue right up her cunt, stuffing her with the slick throbbing meat. It felt fantastically good! His tongue was almost as big as a cock, and it filled her totally. She creamed helplessly around the big spike of tongue-meat, and the sizzling juice overflowed and dribbled down her ass-crack.
"Oh, shit, yes!" Mona wailed. "Stick your big tongue up my cunt, Brian. Fuck me with it."
Brian was way ahead of her, already slamming his big stiff tongue hard and fast in her thirsty little fuck hole. Mona screeched with pleasure and clawed the bed in her hot excitement. Each deep thrust of his tongue sent delicious sensations rippling through her wildly aroused pussy. It was no time at all before she was coming again, her tall big-titted body rocking and convulsing.
"Oooooo, you're doing it to me. I'm coming!" she wailed.
Brian shoved his hands under her grinding little ass and held her in place, still furiously tongue-fucking her as she came. Mona felt her pussy and thighs drenched with her gushing come-cream, and she knew his face must be soaked, too. She felt as if she'd spurted a gallon of the fragrant hot stuff before her orgasm finally faded. Brian raised his head and grinned at her.
"I guess you liked that," he said.
"Loved it," Mona sighed. "But tell me, Brian, how did you ever get into this line of work?"
"Well, I'm not in it for the cosmetics," he laughed. "I started selling part-time, to earn money for college, and I found out about the fringe benefits."
"The ladies, you mean?" Mona said dryly.
"That's right," he sighed. "You'd be surprised how often I get laid on this job. So I dropped out of college and went to work full-time selling cosmetics. I never wanted to be a lawyer anyway."
"Well, you're very good at your work," Mona purred, "at least so far. Are you a very good fuck?"
"Wanta try me out?" Brian leered, "Ummmm, yes," Mona sighed.
"Okay, let's just flip you over," he said.
"Hmmmm?" Mona said.
"I like variety," Brian said, rolling her over onto her hands and knees. He seized her luscious little round ass and positioned it up in the air. "There," he said. "Just like man's best friend."
It dawned on Mona then that she and Jerry had never fucked any other way than in the missionary position. She waited eagerly to see how this new way would be. Brian knelt behind her and grasped her lustily writhing hips. She felt the big hard knob of his cock-head pushing between her swollen cunt-lips. He went into her slowly and sensuously, very gradually stuffing her twat full of iron-hard throbbing meat.
"Uh-h-h-h-h, yessss. Get into meeeee," Mona whined.
"Jesus, baby, you've got a great box," Brian panted. "So nice and hot and tight. Ahhhhhh yeah."
She felt his fur-thatched balls coming to rest against her slit, his oozing cock-head touching her womb. For a moment he just held his prick there, savoring the snug fit of her juicy hot fuck hole. Mona could feel his thick meat throbbing heavily inside her. Then he began to fuck her, moving his seven-inch boner slow and deep in her seething cuntal tube. Mona whined with lust and clawed at the bedspread.
"You like it?" Brian panted.
"Shit, yes," she moaned. "Your big cock feels so damned good in me, Brian. Christ, yes, fuck me!"
He fucked just as well as he sucked, Mona soon discovered. At first his slow sensuous pistoning only teased and tantalized her hungry little cunt, and she ached to feel more force and movement. Then he began giving it to her, gradually plowing his big rigid dick faster and harder in her boiling twat. Mona matched his movements, jerking her hips lustily.
"Ahhhhh, God, so fucking good," she moaned. "Give it to me, Brian, really fuck me."
"You like it hard, don't you?" he said, leering at her from behind.
"Mmmmmm! Yes, the harder the better," Mona cried. "I need it, Brian. I need to be fucked crazy!"
"I'll see what I can do," he said.
Brian had had plenty of experience with the bored and lonely women he encountered in his work, but he'd seldom fucked one so young and attractive. He enjoyed the view, watching his thick blue-veined prick slam in and out between the swollen red lips of Mona's cunt. Each deep shove forced the hot cream from her cunt, and it splattered on his belly and balls.
"Unnnhhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me!" Mona screeched. "Fuck that big cock into meeeee!"
This luscious chick acted as if she hadn't been decently laid in months. Her husband must not have been doing his job. Well, that was his loss and Brian's gain. Brian was very good at making up for husbands who were duds in bed. Getting a firmer grip on Mona's lustily writhing hips, he fucked into her harder and harder, his trim ass knotting and jerking.
"Hard enough for you, baby?" he panted.
"Harder!" Mona whined. "Fuck me as hard as you can, you big bastard! Fuck the shit out of me!"
Brian grinned and speeded up, ramming his big hard boner savagely into her gripping red-hot cunt. He fucked into her so hard that her whole body shook, her big tits jiggling crazily. The bed rocked and groaned, and Brian's pistoning cock made an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the thick hot juice from her smug little pussy hole.
"Ahhhhh, that's it," Mona whined. "You're really fueling me good, honey. Gonna make me come!"
She loved the brute force of his fucking, the almost painful ramming of his steel-stiff cock. This was the kind of fucking she needed to make up for her long frustrating years with Jerry. Gentleness didn't get it. Tenderness was no help. She needed to be fucked right out of her mind, and Brian was doing one hell of a job.
"Unnnngggghhhh, yes! I'm coming!" she yelled. "Ohhhh, yeah, fuck it to me. Fuck!"
Brian prided himself on his stamina, on his ability to literally fuck his ladies raw, but Mona was a whole new experience for him. Younger and more attractive than most of his women, she was also the most naturally lusty female he'd ever fucked. As she climaxed, her cunt went tight as a vise around his prick, squeezing and milking it. He felt his balls helplessly spasming.
"Awwwww, Jesus, I'm coming!" he bawled. "Take my come, baby!"
"Give it to me," Mona wailed. "Cream me good, Brian. Ooooooo, yeah!"
The hot heavy blast of his jizz triggered her into another howling orgasm. He fucked into her furiously, whining and shooting load after load of sizzling juice against her womb. Mona couldn't support the force of his fucking, and she collapsed on her belly, gurgling with pleasure. Brian stayed right with her, fucking off his steamy load deep in her fiery little box.
"Jesus!" he gasped. "I didn't expect to get off so quick. We'll have to do something about that."
"Like what?" Mona said eagerly. There was still so much she needed to learn about sex.
"Go down on me a little," Brian said, rolling onto his back.
Mona felt a shiver of excitement. Naturally she'd never given head before. Jerry would have considered it grounds for divorce. At last she'd get a chance to do something really kinky with a man's cock. She knelt beside Brian and eyed his long thick prick.
"I've never done this before," she said. "Any suggestions?"
"Lick it a little," Brian leered. "Then take it in your mouth and suck on it. It's really not very hard to do. Just don't bite, that's all."
"Got it," Mona said, grinning.
She reached for his cock, curling her fingers around the thick hot base and raising the blue-veined meat to her lips. She stuck out her small pink tongue and began to lap the big stalk of his prick, swirling her tongue all over and leaving glistening trails of hot spit. Brian shivered with excitement and she felt his dick start to throb in her fist.
"You got the idea, baby," he sighed, "just lick my meat all over."
Mona instantly liked the taste of his cock, and she found herself actually drooling on it as she tongue-lashed all over the thick pulsating stalk. Slowly she worked her way up to the fat purple head of his prick. As she began to circle the big knob with her hot slick tongue, Brian moaned and shivered with pleasure.
"That's great, baby," he panted. "Now suck on it. Take as much as you can get."
Mona popped his big cockhead between her lips and gave a long powerful suck. She managed to get most of his semi-hard, seven-inch prick into her mouth. She drew in her cheeks and raised her tongue, sheathing his dick in hot juicy flesh. As she started sucking on the silky-skinned spike, Brian's handsome face flushed with arousal.
"Yeah, eat me, baby," he panted. "Suck that meat good."
Mona didn't have to be urged. Right away she knew she'd really get off on cock-sucking. She just wished she could do it to Jerry. She knew he'd love it if only he could get over his silly inhibitions. As her excitement mounted, she sucked faster and faster on Brian's big throbbing boner. Suddenly she felt it start to mushroom in her mouth.
"Shit, YEAH!" Brian howled.
The base of his cock thickened hugely, stretching her lips almost to bursting, and the head of his prick ballooned into a giant hard knob that pushed into her throat, threatening to choke her. Mona had to draw back a little and let some of his stiffening meat out of her mouth. His cock began to dribble hot globs of juice onto her taste buds, and she eagerly savored and swallowed the salty cream.
"Mmmmmm," she murmured.
She gobbled eagerly and noisily on his rigid prick, wanting more of his delicious juice. She could have gone on eating him for hours. Again she thought of going down on Jerry, sucking ravenously on his big bloated dick, and her pussy flamed with lust, sizzling cunt juice running down her thighs. She sucked even harder, and Brian yelped.
"Okay, that's enough," he panted. "I'm just about coming."
Mona reluctantly let his hard-on snap from her lips, and Brian quickly drew her over to straddle him, her knees hugging his hips, her drooling cunt mouth poised right over his stiff-standing cock. Another new position! Mona went at it eagerly, slamming her thirsty cunt down around the big hard spike of his prick. She took the hot boner right to her womb in one greedy thrust, moaning ecstatically as she felt her little pussy stuffed with thick throbbing meat.
"Unnnhhhhh, yes, fuck me!" she howled.
She sat on him, her big melon-size tits wobbling like jello as he started to fuck into her, her lovely face twisted in a big pleasure grimace. She wondered if she'd ever get enough fucking. Once she'd been unfaithful, it seemed as if she just couldn't stop. She knew she'd need more and more men to satisfy her horny craving.
"Do it to me, you big bastard! Fuck!" Mona wailed.
She wouldn't think about Jerry or their marriage, not now, not this week. She'd use the time to find out all the delicious things she'd been missing. Only then would she make her decision.



CHAPTER FOUR


After Brian left, Mona showered again, had a quiet dinner alone, and settled down for an evening in front of the TV. Considering that she'd fucked two different men today and been unfaithful for the very first time, she figured she ought to be satisfied.
Wrong! She made the mistake of choosing a rather sexy foreign movie to watch, something Jerry wouldn't have permitted, and soon she was feeling as horny as ever. It seemed incredible. She'd literally fucked for hours that day, yet her pussy seemed as swollen and hot and needy as when she'd started out. She tried watching something less arousing, but that burning need in her pussy didn't go away.
"DAMN!" Mona cried.
She could have tried beating off, but she knew that wasn't the feeling she really craved. She wanted what she'd had with Stan and Brian – a good stiff cock and a very thorough fucking. Now that she'd learned bow great fucking could be, she simply couldn't get enough of it. She thought of phoning Stan – but, no, he was married, too, and it might be awkward for him to get away.
What to do? She couldn't just walk out on the street and seduce somebody. Or could she?
Mona shivered with wicked excitement. There really was no reason why she couldn't just go out and pick up a man. Many women did it all the time. The fact that she'd been faithfully married for five years didn't hold her back any more. All she could think about was having more sexual adventures, trying out more new men. She knew that with her looks, she'd have no problem finding somebody.
She raced for the bedroom and changed into her sexiest outfit, a clinging red jumpsuit that outlined every curve of her tall big-titted body. She'd bought the suit on impulse one day, and when Jerry saw her in it, he forbade her ever to wear it in public. Well, piss on him, Mona thought. The suit was just what she needed to attract attention. She grabbed her purse and headed out.
The skin-tight low-cut jumpsuit started doing its job the moment she stepped out of the apartment building. As she strolled along the street, she got stares, whistles and invitations from almost every man she passed. But she wasn't going to go to bed with somebody she hadn't checked out first. She kept walking until she came to a decent-looking bar.
Mona went inside and ordered a martini, taking a small table by herself. She felt every man in the room staring at her, and she'd hardly had a sip of her drink before one of them came over and introduced himself. He was tall, lanky, with sandy-colored hair, and nicely dressed. Mona judged him to be in his mid-thirties. She liked his looks, and she returned his smile.
"Hello," he said, "my name's Len Proctor. Naturally I couldn't help noticing you. Nobody in the place can help noticing you. May I buy you a drink?"
"No," Mona replied, "I already have a drink. But you can sit down. My name's Mona."
After chatting with Len awhile and being sure he was a sane, nice person, Mona was ready to go. She waited impatiently for him to proposition her. But he seemed in awe of her good looks and outstanding figure. Maybe he figured a girl like her wouldn't possibly consent to go to bed with him. Mona realized she'd have to make the first move.
She gave a big sigh and said, "Wow, have I been feeling lonely. My husband's out of town for a week."
The line worked just as well as it had with Brian. Len's eyes glowed lustily, and he leaned farther toward her, blatantly eyeing the ripe cleavage of her big tits. "If you're lonely," he said, "you could spend the night with me!"
"Why, how thoughtful of you, Len," Mona purred. "Let's go."
He looked a little surprised, but he escorted her out to his car and drove her to a nearby motel. The room was quite sexy, Mona thought – a huge king-size bed with a fake fur spread, lights turned low, rug soft and deep. She set down her purse, kicked off her shoes, and started unbuttoning her jumpsuit. Len just stood there staring at her.
"Anything the matter?" Mona asked.
"I can't believe this is happening," he said.
"Why not?"
"Well," he said, "it isn't every day a guy like me finds a girl as beautiful as you and she actually agrees to ball him."
"Len," Mona said, "believe me, it's happening. Now do you want to fuck or not?"
That did it. Len began fumbling out of his clothes as fast as he could. Mona finished unbuttoning her jumpsuit and let it fall to the floor, stepping out of it in just her skimpy white bikini bra and panties. She thought Len's eyes were going to pop out of his head as she unhooked her bra and let it slide off down her arms. Her huge firm tits quivered slightly with her movements.
Mona grinned at him and hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties. She inched the little garment down slowly, tantalizingly, and Len paused to watch. As the first dark pussy curls popped into view, he licked his lips. She popped the panties down over the firm rounds of her ass, slipped them beneath the thick curly triangle of her bush, and let them slither down her legs.
Her naughty performance had only added to her raging horniness. The more daring and loose she got, the more sexy she felt. She was liberated from the restrictions her husband placed on sex, and now she just couldn't be wild enough. She walked naked to Len and took over the job of undressing him. He didn't say a word, just stood there breathing harshly and flushing with arousal.
Mona pulled off his tee-shirt. His chest was lean and hard-muscled, with a small patch of coarse dark hairs. She unbuckled his belt, unzipped his pants, and tugged them down, helping him to step out of them. As she knelt to remove his jockey shorts, she saw the fly suddenly go sharply tented as his cock mushroomed into stiffness. Eagerly she tugged down his shorts.
She stayed on her knees, gawking hungrily at his cock. It was a nice one, about six inches long and the thickest she'd ever seen. It stood up in a fierce hard-on, hugging his flat belly, and his cock-cleft was oozing big bubbles of hot juice. Mona remembered how great Brian's cock had tasted, and hot saliva rushed to her mouth.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed. "What a gorgeous cock."
She curled her fingers around the base of his dick, right above his wiry bush of dark cock hairs. The shaft was so thick she could hardly close her fingers around it. She drew his prick closer to her lips, fanning it with her hot breath, and Len shivered. She stuck out her gleaming little tongue and started lapping up his dribbling juice.
"Jesus," Len sighed. "I still can't believe it."
But it was real enough, her scalding slick tongue lashing all over his swollen dick, her hungry gurgling noises as she savored his cream on her taste buds and then swallowed it. She cleaned his stalk of the hot salty cream, then went for the head. Her steamy little tongue swirled around and around the hard purple knob, eating his oozing juice.
"Mmmmmmmm," she murmured. "Mmmmmmmmm."
She still hadn't had enough of his delicious cock cream so she drilled her wet pointed tongue tip right into his piss hole and reamed out more of the hot tasty juice. Len gasped and swayed dizzily, and she could feel his cock throbbing violently under her probing tongue. His breathing got louder and harsher by the second.
"Look, baby," he panted. "If we're gonna fuck, we better do it quick. I'm about ready to come in your face."
Mona was a little disappointed – she wanted more foreplay, more time to lick and taste his handsome creaming cock. But she was also achingly horny, and she didn't mind at all taking that rock-hard six-incher into her starving little pussy hole. She went to lie on the bed, opening her legs wide and bending her knees back. Len gawked hungrily at her lush red slit and its thick fringe of dark curls.
He leaped onto the bed and scrambled between her thighs, his rigid cock wagging stiffly and dripping big glob of hot juice. Kneeling, he crammed the big hard knob of his cock-head into the steamy pit of her cunt mouth. He gave a big shove and rammed his throbbing boner right to her womb, his coarse-haired balls slamming her slit.
"Uhhhhh!" Mona gasped.
His exceptionally thick cock stuffed her almost breathless, throbbing heavily against every inch of her juicy snug cuntal tube. He started fucking her roughly, plowing his big cannon swiftly up and down in her hot little box, giving it to her just the way she craved it. Mona gurgled with excitement and creamed all over his slamming prick.
"My God, yes," she panted. "Fuck it to me, Len, fuck it to me good and hard."
She looked up at him and found him still kneeling, not about to lie down on her. He was gawking at his own thick blue-veined dick, watching in fascination as it sawed back and forth between her wide-spread cunt-lips. He was grinning insanely, and his face was flushed with lusty arousal. He plowed his rigid boner faster and faster into her slick box, absorbed in the sight.
"Now do you believe it's happening?" Mona teased.
"No," he grinned, "but it sure as hell is fun." Mona could go along with that. Every time he crammed his hugely thick cock into her hungry little fuck hole, she felt a blast of pleasure that made her moan and cream all over his dick. She loved his quick rough thrusts, loved the way his big steely boner completely stuffed her greedy little twat. She began jerking her hips in time to his strokes, slamming her juicy cunt tube up and down the fat spike of his meat.
"Do it to me," she whined. "Fuck me good and hard, Len. Fuck!"
His attention was finally diverted from his own cock. He stared wonderingly at the gorgeous brunette as her face contorted in a wide pleasure grimace and she slammed her cunt up and down his dick. Her huge tits were wobbling like jello and her big brown eyes were starting to roll. He'd never seen a woman so uncontrollably lusty.
"Jesus, baby," he panted, "you really like to fuck, don't you? What's the matter, isn't your old man giving you enough?"
Mona didn't want to bring Jerry into it. "Ohhhhh, just give it to me," she moaned. "Just fuck me good and hard, Len. Fuck me with that big ol' cock."
Len realized he wasn't supposed to pry. It didn't matter why she was so horny, anyhow. All that mattered was, he was the lucky guy who got to help her out. Snorting with lust, he plowed into her even faster and harder, whining with pleasure as he sheathed his bloated dick in the tight, slick, steaming tube of her cunt. She responded with screams of pleasure, flooding his cock with fiery pussy cream.
"Ooooooo, yeah, fuck it to meeeeee," Mona wailed.
The guy didn't seem as experienced as Brian, but what he lacked in technique he made up for in strength and endurance. He went on fucking her like a pile driver, ramming his granite prick into her so hard that her whole body shook and the bed creaked and rocked. His hugely thick cock reamed the flooding juice right out of her cunt, and it splattered his belly and balls and gushed down the crack of her ass.
Mona was going out of her mind with pleasure, bucking and humping so violently that Len could hardly stay in the saddle. He suddenly threw himself down on her, his lean hard chest flattening her rigid red nipples, and he crammed his hands under her churning little ass and held on tight. That made it even better for Mona, because his rigid cock-shaft sawed back and forth over her highly sensitive clit.
"Ahhhhhhhhh, shit, YES!" she wailed. "You're really fucking me good, Len. Unnnnnhhhh, yes, don't stop."
She thrust her belly upwards, grinding her famished cunt against the rock-hard shaft of his cock. The red hot friction triggered a delicious explosion deep in her cunt and she wailed and started to come, her tall curvy body rocking violently.
"Unnnnnnhhhhhh, you're doing it to me! I'm coming!" she screeched.
Len felt as if he was just going along for the ride. There wasn't much he could do except just hang on to her violent-convulsing body. Her cunt went into an act of its own, gripping and releasing his deep-lodged prick in a powerful rhythm. Her gushing come-juice flooded his belly and soaked his balls. She wailed and rocked, her eyes rolling crazily her little pink tongue lolling out.
"Oooooo, so fucking good!" she gasped.
When she finally came down from her body-wracking orgasm, she was delighted to feel Len's cock still stiff as a board in her cunt. Of course she felt just as lusty as ever. One climax just wasn't enough for her any more. She moaned, lustily and jerked her steamy cunt tube up and down the granite column of his prick.
"Mmmmmm, fuck me some more, Len," she purred.
He didn't seem so intimidated by her now. He flashed her a big leer and said, "Sure, baby, but let's try it another way this time."
"Fine with me," Mona said. She wanted to try fucking in every conceivable position.
"Hang on," he panted.
She clung to him, and he rolled over, taking over with him. Now she was sitting on him, his big throbbing boner pushed deep in her greedy little cunt. Mona straightened up, knowing he'd like a good view of her big melon-shaped tits as he fucked her. He gawked at the big globes, then reached out to cup and squeeze big fistfuls of hot silky tit-flesh.
"Mmmmmm, yeah," Mona sighed. "Play with my tits."
He started fucking her, plugging his thick six-inch cock deep into her fiery wet pussy hole. He gave it to her hard and fast, just the way she craved it, and at the same time he was squeezing and tugging at her big tits, adding to her wild excitement. Mona threw her head back and wailed with pleasure as she took the repeated harsh thrusts of his steely rod.
"Ahhhh, shit, it's so good!" she wailed. "You're fucking me so good, Len. I can hardly stand it!"
She couldn't help contrasting this wild, uninhibited scene with the way she and Jerry fucked in darkness and silence, as if they were committing a sin. No wonder she didn't get off with her husband very often. No wonder he left her feeling restless and dissatisfied. With Jerry she had to stifle her natural lusty instincts, something she hated.
But with Len and the others she'd fucked today, she could let herself go completely. She began matching Len's movements, fucking right back at him, slamming her streaming little cunt tube up and down the granite column of his prick. His thick boner made an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the hot juice from her squeezing little fuck hole. She glanced down at Len and saw that his face was twisted in a huge pleasure-grimace.
"Jesus, baby," he panted. "Your cunt's so frigging hot. Awwwww, yeah, fantastic."
His excitement fed hers, and Mona humped at him even faster and harder. Her huge tits wobbled and bounced in his kneading hands, and her thick, steaming cunt juice poured down her thighs. His prick felt like a big hot poker slamming in and out of her famished twat, giving her powerful blasts of pleasure that made her scream and writhe.
"Uh-h-h-h-h-h, yeah, fuck meeee!" she screeched.
The tempo and force of their fucking grew, till the bed was bouncing and creaking. The room was filled with Mona's shrill cries of pleasure and with Len's snorting and groaning. The hot friction between cock and cunt increased till she felt like her pussy was on fire. She couldn't hold out another second. She stiffened, shuddered, and began to come.
"Unnngghhhh, that's it – I'm coming!" she whined. "Fuck it to meeeee!"
She swayed dizzily and convulsed so violently that Len had to hold her by the waist to keep her from turning over. He crammed his big rigid boner as deep as he could into her gripping cunt, and she writhed around the thick impalement, drenching his belly and balls with her molten come juice. He watched her in lusty fascination. He'd never seen a woman come so hard.
"Ahhhhhh, fuck!" she screamed.
Even as the powerful blasts of pleasure rocked her body, Mona knew she'd be ready for more as soon as she finished coming. It was true, dammit. The more she fucked, the more she wanted. So she was really glad to feel Len's cock still rigid and hard inside her as her spasms faded. She lay still a moment, trying to catch her breath.
"My God, you just don't quit, do you?" she panted.
To her surprise, Len blushed scarlet. "Hey, I'm sorry," he amid, "but I guess that's just the way I am. Once I start fucking, I don't wanna stop. Some girls have complained about it."
"Complained?" Mona laughed. "Not me, honey, I love it. Hell you can fuck me all night."
He broke into a grin and said, "I'm sure as hell gonna try. But let's do it another way now."
"Right," Mona grinned…
This guy was just hex speed, lusty and tireless and eager to experiment. Mona tugged her gripping juicy cunt off the fat spike of his cock and rolled over onto her hands and knees. She thrust her luscious little ass up in the air, and Len scrambled to kneel behind her, clutching her lustily writhing hips. He plowed his steel-stiff cock hard into her twat, ramming her womb in one greedy shove.
"Uhhhhhh, yes!" Mona cried. "Get into me, Len. Get that big ol' cock into meeeeee!"
He was fucking her again, fucking her just as fast and hard as ever. Mona's body quivered with the force of his blows, and her big ripe tits swayed heavily back and forth. She clawed the spread and gurgled with ecstasy as she took his throbbing hot boner. She didn't think she could ever get enough of this guy's fucking, not even if they balled all night.
"Good for you, baby?" Len panted. "You dig the way I'm fucking you?"
"Shit, yes!" Mona gasped. "I love it. I love fucking you, Len. Unnngghhhh, yeah!"
She could just imagine Jerry's reaction if she talked like that while they fucked. Well, poor old Jerry just didn't know what he was missing. He'd never seen the real Mona – the wild howling slut who loved to fuck. He kept that Mona carefully bottled up. Was he afraid of her? Len certainly wasn't. The more she wailed and humped, the more excited he got.
"Take it, baby, take my cock," he panted. "I'm gonna fuck the shit out of you."
That was great with Mona. She tightened her greedy cunt tube around his plowing dick, increasing the red-hot friction. The pleasure grew in her cunt till she was screaming with it, and she felt scalding pussy juice streaming down her thighs. Len's hands grew hot and sweaty on her hips, and she could feel sweat dripping onto her back and her ass. But still he fucked into her like a stallion.
"Ohhhhh, Christ, I love it!" Mona wailed. "I'm gonna come. Unnnnhhhh, yes,now!"
Her body was bucking and rocking violently. Len threw himself on her and flattened her, forcing her legs wider apart as they fell. He cupped her big throbbing tits and squeezed them as she came. His rigid cock was still hammering her cunt, giving her powerful blasts of pleasure as she whined and climaxed. She finished coming, and his prick was still stiff as steel.
"Fantastic," Mona panted. "How are we going to do it this time?"
"I'm thinking, I'm thinking," Len laughed.
He rolled off her and slid off the bed. Mona had no idea what he was up to this time, but she followed him with a wicked grin. Whatever he had in mind, it was bound to be fun. Len arranged her to lean with her back against the wall, and then she got the idea, spreading her legs wide for him. He crammed his cream-slick cock hard into her cunt. "Uhhhhhh, yes!" Mona gasped. "Get into me, baby – fuck me good and hard."
He grabbed her jerking ass and plowed his rock hard dick fast and deep in her thirsty little fuck hole. Mona slumped back against the wall, eyes rolling, tongue lolling out, as she took the delicious rough thrusts. She felt as horny as ever. She felt as if she could come a thousand times. Never in her life had she been so thoroughly and fantastically fucked.
"Len, you big bastard, I love it!" she moaned.
"I'm glad, baby, because I'm not finished yet," he said, "not by a long shot."
He fucked into her faster and faster, till the room whirled before her eyes: Mona couldn't believe how great it felt.
In fact, a week ago she wouldn't have believed fucking could be this wonderful. It had been mild fun with Jerry, but with the new men she was meeting, it was a mind-blowing experience. She groaned in ecstasy and clawed the wall, sizzling pussy juice streaming down her legs.
"Ohhhhhhh, do it to me, fuck me!" she screeched. "Don't ever stop."
She came again, and still his cock was rigid and ready for action. Most women would have been fucked raw by that time, but not Mona. She felt as lusty as ever. She knew she was making up for five years of sexual frustration, but how long was it going to take before she was satisfied? Oh, well, she didn't have to worry about that tonight – not with a guy like Len. She wouldn't think about it now.



CHAPTER FIVE


Mona got home just before dawn and slept in till noon. When she woke, she lay in bed awhile, thinking over the events of the last two days. Could she really go on like this, fucking every man she met? Maybe it was time to go back to being a good little housewife.
She thought it over a moment and rejected it. She just couldn't give up her new life, not yet! She'd hardly been awake ten minutes, and already her pussy was burning with need. It was still many days till Jerry's return, and she didn't intend to do without sex all that time. The only question that remained was where she'd find her next man.
While she showered, Mona came up with a plan. She put on sandals, skimpy red shorts, and a matching halter, no bra. Then she left the apartment and walked to the city park, a vast wooded area. As she'd suspected, not every man in town was at work. There were many young men, probably college kids, sprawled on the grass reading or writing. Quite a few of them looked up with obvious interest as Mona strolled by.
She could see it was going to be easy pickings, so she decided to hold out for the most attractive kid she could find. Strolling deeper into the park, she came across one who took her breath away. He was beautifully built, shirtless, his chest broad and matted with brown hairs. His dark hair was long, and he had a mustache. As Mona approached, he looked up from his book and grinned.
"Hi," she said, "beautiful day, isn't it?"
"It sure is," he replied. "Kinda hot, though. And you look thirsty. Care for a beer?"
"I'd love one," Mona said, plunking herself down on his blanket.
He got two cans of beer from a cooler, and they sipped and talked. She found out his name was Tim and that he was a junior at the local college. It was clear that he was very attracted to her. His eyes darted hungrily over her scantily clothed body. But, like Len, he seemed a little intimidated by her, and she figured she'd have to make the first move.
"Mind if use your blanket to get a little tan?" she asked.
"Go right ahead," Tim said eagerly.
Mona rolled onto her belly and untied her halter. It slipped down onto the blanket, covering only her nipples. Tim gawked lustily at her enormous pale tits. Mona kept her eye on his fly, hoping for some encouraging reaction, and sure enough, it swelled into a big hard bulge.
"Hey, Mona, you could get burned." Tim said hoarsely. "I've got some suntan lotion here. Want me to put some on you?"
"How nice of you, Tim," Mona purred. "Yes, please do."
But of course he just wanted an excuse to touch her.
That was fine with Mona. He got out the tube of lotion, squeezed some onto his hands, and began rubbing the lotion onto Mona's shoulders and back. She waited for him to make his move, and she didn't have to wait long. Soon his hands were creeping toward her tits, rubbing lotion into the soft creamy outer portion of the big melons.
Mona made no move to stop him. He got bolder, smearing lotion lower and lower on her melon-size tits. She began to quiver with excitement as he worked towards her nipples. She could hear him breathing fast and loud. He worked the area just outside the nipple range, and Mona gave a little purr of contentment. Then Tim took the plunge, slipping his lotion-slick hands under her big soft nipples.
"Why, Tim, you devil," Mona giggled.
"You don't mind?" he said hoarsely.
"No," she sighed, "it feels good."
Instantly he went to work, squeezing and molding her huge heavy tits. Mona felt shivers of pleasure coursing right down to her swollen eager pussy. Hot cream gushed from her cunt and moistened the crotch of her panties. She was sure Tim felt just as excited as she did. He was panting as he molded her big throbbing tits.
"You could probably work easier if I rolled over," she said.
"Yeah, but let's move somewhere else," Tim said. "We're right on the path here. Somebody could see us."
They got up, Mona clutching her discarded halter over her wobbling naked tits. Tim gathered up the blanket and led the way to a grove of trees about fifty yards from the path. Inside was a grassy clearing, where he quickly spread out the blanket. Mona lay down and uncovered her tits. The big melons stood up firm and flawless. Tim dropped to his knees beside her and started squeezing her tits again.
"Jesus, you've got fantastic tits," he panted.
Mona just grinned. She knew for certain now that she was going to get laid, that the nagging ache in her pussy would be taken care of. Tim's fly looked ready to burst with its big, bulging hard-on. But she didn't feel like rushing. One thing she'd always missed with Jerry was deliciously drawn-out foreplay. She gurgled with excitement as Tim fondled her tits.
"Mmmmmm, that feels so nice," she purred.
Encouraged by her eagerness, Tim bent lower over her huge heaving tits, stuck out his tongue, and began licking her soft cone-shaped nipples. Mona gave a little squeal of excitement, and more sizzling juice spurted from her aroused cunt and seeped into her panty crotch. Tim's tongue was hot, slippery, and velvety. It felt delicious on her sensitive nipples.
Her nipples responded to his hot licking, springing into hardness, going long and stiff and glowing red. Rigid, they were even more sensitive, and Mona squealed and panted as the eager kid tongue-lashed her nipples. Then Tim caught her left nipple between his lips and sucked it into the scorching wet furnace of his mouth. He sucked noisily on the rigid bud.
"Ooooooooo, yesssss!" Mona cried.
Sharp jabs of pleasure streaked down to her swollen hot pussy. Tim sucked powerfully, drawing half her melon-shaped tit into his juicy mouth. He made an obscene slurping noise as he hungrily sucked nipple and tit. Mona writhed with pleasure. He finally left that nipple and sucked in the other one, gobbling as if he was starved for it.
"Mrnmmmmm, yes, suck my tits," Mona whined.
He might be somewhat younger than she but he'd clearly had some experience with women. He knew just what to do. He didn't just jump on her and try to fuck her, like Jerry did. Tim knew how much foreplay could arouse a woman, and he wasn't going to rush things. He sucked hard and loud on her tit till she was moaning hoarsely and clawing the blanket.
Finally he came up for air, leaving her nipples rigid and gleaming with his spit. "Let me go down on you, Mona," he panted.
"Mmmmmmmm, that would be lovely," she moaned.
She remembered how delicious it had felt when Brian ate her pussy, and she didn't waste any time skinning out of her shafts and panties. Tim stared wide-eyed at her tall naked body, his eyes darting from her huge stiff nipples down to the lush brown triangle of her bush. Then he pushed her legs wide open and crawled between them.
Mona shivered with lusty anticipation when she felt his hot breath tickling her naked slit. Then there was the first touch of his tongue on her pussy – slick with juice, scorching her. She gave a hoarse wail as he began to tongue her slit from stem to stern, hungrily lashing from her little red clit right down to the little puckered mouth of her shitter. She was really in luck today. This kid really knew how to give head.
"Ahhhhh, yes, Tim, eat my pussy," she moaned. "My God, that feels marvelous!"
Tim's big wet tongue snaked into every steamy cranny of her swollen slit, tickling and teasing, sending sharp blasts of pleasure through her pussy. Mona threw her head back and gurgled blissfully. My God, if only Jerry would do this! She thought. Tim tongued his way back up to her erect throbbing clit, jammed his lips onto the slick little bud, and began to suck it hard and hungrily.
"Eeeeee!" Mona wailed. "Shit, yes, baby, suck meeee!"
He drew her whole smoldering clit between his lips and kneaded, tugged and sucked on the heavily throbbing shaft. Mona dug her nails into the blanket and screamed with pleasure. Not even Brian, the sexy salesman, had sucked her off this good. There was definitely something to be said for a college education.
"Oh, Christ, honey, don't stop," she moaned. "You're eating me so good. You're gonna make me come."
Tim heard her and sucked even harder and faster on her swollen greedy clit. Mona whined as the hot pleasure built in her belly, her scalding pussy juice drenching the kid's jerking chin. Then her whole body seemed to explode with pleasure, the trees and sky whirling before her rolling eyes.
"Ahhhhh, God, yes! I'm coming!" she screamed.
Her hips jerked and writhed helplessly, and Tim quickly shoved his hands under her churning ass to hold her steady. He kept sucking on her clit, giving her violent blasts of pleasure, and she creamed all over his face. It was a delicious body-shattering climax that left her flushed and breathless. As Tim came up for air, she flashed him a grateful smile.
"My God, Tim, that was fantastic!" she sighed. "You really know how to eat pussy."
"Thanks," he said. "Want some more?"
"Mmmmmm, do I ever," Mona said.
He dived for her pussy again, and this time he gave all his attention to her cunt. He started by rimming the juicy little pit of her cunt mouth, twirling and drilling his pointed tongue tip in the squeezing little hole. Mona squealed with excitement and fed him a big hot blast of cunt cream. He gobbled up the musky juice and swallowed it.
Then his thick wet tongue started drilling deeper in her famished little fuck hole, scooping out big hot loads of pussy syrup. The deeper he probed, the better it felt, and Mona was soon howling with pleasure. He reamed her twat clean of juice, only to feel it fill again with another scorching flood of cream. He snorted lustily and went for it, his pistoning tongue darting deep in her box.
"Oooooo, Tim, YES!" Mona howled. "Stick that big tongue up my cunt. Fuck me with it."
The kid responded instantly, jamming his whole thick tongue hard and deep into her cunt. Mona gave a violent lurch, then began fucking at his deeply lodged tongue, humping her wet cunt tube up and down the thick spike of meat. Tim clutched her grinding ass and held her in place as he tongue-fucked her. He rammed his big hot tongue up and down in the gripping slick tunnel of her twat.
"Ahhhhh, shit, yesssss!" Mona wailed. "That's it, baby! Fuck me good with that big ol' tongue!"
She'd never know such incredible pleasure as this. Tim's expert tongue-fucking was driving her wild. He crammed the hot wet meat deep and hard in her smoking fuck hole, giving her violent blasts of pleasure. Helplessly she bucked, writhing and creamed all over his face. She wondered how she would possibly go back to fucking Jerry after an experience like this.
But she wouldn't think about her marriage right now – that would be too grim. She concentrated on only one thing: the fantastic sensations in her pussy as Tim noisily reamed it with his long rigid tongue. Again the pleasure built in her belly till it reached the point of explosion. She whined and wailed and felt scalding pussy cream running down the crack of her ass.
"You're eating me so fuckin' good, baby," she whimpered. "Oooooooooo, yes, I'm gonna come. Unnnggghhh, yes – now!"
She felt her violently convulsing cunt go tight around his tongue. Somehow he managed to keep slamming the thick meat up and down in her juice-spurting cunt tube as she shrieked and came. She screwed her eyes shut in ecstasy as the delicious sensations wracked her body. She humped hard and fast at his big rigid tongue.
"Unngghh,so good!" she wailed.
Finally she went limp, but this time Tim didn't even take a breather. He hoisted her legs up over his broad shoulders, exposing her pussy completely to his eager tongue. Mona felt his slick pointed tongue tip tickling and rimming the clenched mouth of her asshole. She felt briefly shocked, but that feeling quickly gave way to quivering pleasure. She'd had no idea her shitter was so sexy-feeling.
Tim popped the wet tip of his tongue inside her asshole and wriggled it around. Mona almost flew right off the blanket; it felt so delicious. He shoved his tongue a little deeper into her scaring shitter, and she groaned and flooded his face with a big gush of cunt juice. Deeper and deeper his thick pulsating tongue probed, and the deeper it went, the more excited she felt.
"Tim, you crazy bastard," she panted, "I love it! Jesus, yes, get your tongue up my ass."
Tim gave a muffled chuckle, then crammed his tongue right to the root in her red-hot brownie. Mona screamed and drenched his face with a big steaming rush of pussy cream. She was finding out that her asshole was just as lusty and responsive as her cunt. She writhed around the thick impalement of his tongue.
"Fuck me with it," she panted, "fuck my ass good, baby."
Tim took a tight grip on the wriggling globes of her ass and began plunging his dripping tongue up and down in the steamy tight tunnel of her shitter. Mona felt wild excitement. Sharp stabs of pleasure streaked through her pussy each time Tim stuffed her brownie with wet throbbing tongue-meat. Could she get an orgasm from her asshole? She was almost sure that she could.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeeee!" she babbled. It felt incredibly delicious to have her ass tongue fucked. She could just imagine Jerry's reaction if she asked him to do a thing like this! But to hell with Jerry, at least for now. She wanted to think of nothing but the fantastic pleasure radiating from her thickly stuffed shitter. The wonderful sensations grew and grew till she couldn't bear it. "Ahhhhhhh, fuck, I'm coming!" she gasped.
Though her tall body rocked and bucked violently, Tim managed to keep jerking his gripping tongue hard and fast in her bum-hole as she came, magnifying her sensations ane making her screech with pleasure. Getting a climax from her ass-hole was every bit as good as getting it from her cunt, she realized. Maybe even better!
"Unnnggghhh, yeah. Uunnnggghhh, I love it!" she wailed.
But even that massive prolonged orgasm had to come to an end sometime, and at last she went limp and gasping. Tim rolled away to catch his breath, and she saw that the bulge at his fly was even bigger and harder. Foreplay time was just about over. Much as she'd loved his fantastic pussy eating, it was time to enjoy his big hard cock.
"Tim, why don't you undress?" she purred.
"You mean you're gonna let me fuck you?" he said eagerly.
"But of course, darling," Mona laughed. "What did you think?"
"Aw, a lot of girls are just cock-teasers," Tim said. "They'll let me go down on them, then hold out."
"Well, not me, dear," Mona leered. "I can hardly wait to see that nice big cock of yours."
With that kind of encouragement, it didn't take Tim long to pull off his clothes. As he tugged down his shorts, Mona stared hungrily at his prick. It was a beauty; six inches of thick rock-hard meat hugging his belly, the big purple head oozing glistening bubbles of juice. She felt saliva rushing to her mouth. Maybe foreplay time wasn't over after all. She could really use a taste of his handsome dick.
"Mmmmmm, what a nice one," she cooed. "Let me just lick and suck it a little, okay?"
"Okay," Tim grinned. "I guess I can put up with that."
She knelt beside him and bent low over him, her big stiff nipples grazing his body. She curled her fingers around the base of his cock and found it fiery-hot and heavily throbbing. Out darted her wet pink tongue, and she began lapping hungrily at the blue-veined shaft of his prick, eating up all the glistening streams of juice. Tim gave a yelp of pleasure and a long blissful shudder.
"Shit, yeah," he panted. "Lick that meat, baby! Get all that juice."
That was exactly Mona's intention. She lapped his shaft clean of the hot salty cream, then tongued her way to the fat purple bulb of his cock-head. Swirling her scorching little tongue around and around the big knob, she gobbled up all his dribbling juice, rolled it on her taste buds, and swallowed it with a greedy gurgle.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed. "Mmmmmm!"
She wanted more of his hot cream, so she drilled her pointed tongue tip right into the dark cleft of his piss hole. She reamed out his salty cock-juice as fast as it bubbled up. Tim was panting and writhing by now, red-faced with arousal, and his cock throbbed violently in her fist. Still starved for his cream, she popped his prick into her mouth and started to suck loudly on it.
"Awwwww, fuck, yeah!" he groaned. "Suck my dick, baby. Suck it good and hard."
Mona drew in her cheeks and raised her tongue, sheathing his fat throbbing dick in hot juicy flesh. She applied powerful vacuum pressure to his cock, suctioning out the delicious hot juice, savoring it, gobbling it. Tim whined with pleasure and fed her more big steaming globs of his tasty cock-cream. She found herself drooling all over his prick.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned.
"Christ, yeah, baby, EAT ME!" Tim howled.
Mona simply couldn't get enough of his delicious hot cock syrup and she sucked fast and hard on his stiff dick, her long brown hair flying, her big tits wobbling crazily. She wondered what it would be like to take a whole steaming mouthful of his cum. She drooled at the very thought of it. She gave a lusty growl and sucked even harder.
"Mona, you're gonna bring me off," Tim groaned. "If you don't wanta eat my cum, you better quit."
Mona's response was to pump his thick cock-base with lightning speed in her hot little fist, while she sucked the rest of his prick even faster and harder. She moaned with excitement as she gobbled his hot oozing juice. Understanding that she wanted to eat his jizz, Tim let himself go and began to fuck her mouth, his rigid boner jerking hard over her tongue.
"Get ready, baby," he whined. "Get ready to eat my load."
His juice was getting thicker, hotter by the second. He crammed his big knobby cock-head right into her throat. In her pumping fist she could feel his boner swelling almost to bursting and throbbing violently. Suddenly he stiffened, whined, and then began to jerk his hips furiously. Mona felt an enormous blast of red-hot jizz flooding her mouth.
"Awwwwwww, I'm coming!" he yelled, "Aaaggghhh!"
Mona let the sizzling juice collect on her tongue, savoring it till her cheeks bulged. Then she had to swallow or drown. She'd no sooner gobbled that thick load than her mouth was flooded again. Tim couldn't seem to stop coming. He whined and fucked into her juicy sucking mouth, feeding her blast after blast of scorching jizz.
At last he went limp and gasping for breath, the last delicious drops of juice oozing from his piss hole. But Mona didn't stop sucking. She pumped and sucked his prick as greedily as ever, and it wasn't long before the horny young man responded, his dick going thick and long and rigid in her mouth. She released the rigid meat and it slapped noisily against his belly, gleaming with her spit.
"I bet you can guess what I want next," Mona leered.
"Yeah, I think I can," Tim grinned. "How do you want it, baby, regular or kinky?"
Mona grinned and went to her hands and knees, presenting him with her luscious little round ass. Tim wasted no time kneeling behind her and cramming his hot throbbing boner hard and deep into her greedy little fuck-hole. The steel-stiff meat stuffed her deliciously, and she creamed all over it, slamming her eager cunt down around the fleshy spike.
"Shit, yes, get into me," Mona whined. "Fuck me good and hard, Tim. Fuck!"
"Jesus, Mona," he panted, "you're the hottest chick I ever fucked. You really dig it, don't you?"
"Unnngghhh yessss!" Mona panted. "But don't talk, darling, just fuck the living shit out of my pussy."
"Right on," Tim chuckled.
He gripped her lustily writhing hips and began fucking into her like a pile driver, giving it to her just the way she craved – hard and fast and deep. Mona wailed with pleasure and drenched his pistoning cock with steaming juice. The hot cream overflowed her stuffed pussy and flooded down her legs.
"Ohhhhh, Christ, yes, do it to meeee," she moaned.
Her eyes rolled and her tongue lolled out as she spun dizzily toward another climax. The kid's savagely slamming cock couldn't fail to bring her off again and again. She clawed the blanket and screeched with pleasure, her hair flying, her huge tits jiggling crazily. She wished he'd go on fucking her forever. Could she possibly ever get enough?
"Fuck that big cock into me," she groaned. "Fuck me crazy, Tim. Ohhhhhhhh, shit, aagghhhhh!"
She knew now that she just couldn't go back to her old life with Jerry. She'd go crazy if she didn't have some decent fucking and plenty of it. She had to have it like Tim was giving it to her – prolonged, rough, a near-rape. She had to have all the wild and kinky things that Jerry was too uptight to give her. But could Jerry change?



CHAPTER SIX


When Mona got home from the park she found her best friend Judy waiting outside her apartment. Judy, a petite curvy blonde, was usually all smiles and full of fun, but today she looked upset. Mona quickly let her into the apartment.
"I've left Dick," Judy said abruptly.
"Why?" Mona asked. "I always thought you two had a great marriage."
"Only in public," Judy sighed. '"The fact is, Mona, Dick's a dud in bed. I couldn't take it any more."
"Well, well," Mona said, "welcome to the club. I think this calls for a drink."
Over drinks they discussed Judy's problem, and Mona heard an all-too-familiar story. Dick took no account of Judy's needs. He just jumped on her and fucked, and it was all over too quickly, for Judy to get off. She'd tried to talk to him about it, but he refused to listen. She'd finally given up trying to change him and had left.
"So now what do I do?" Judy sighed.
Mona decided to be completely frank with her friend. "I'll tell you what I did," she said. "I had the same problem, Judy, and here's how I solved it."
She told Judy about her sexual adventures of the last few days, and as she spoke, Judy's blue eyes got bigger and bigger. When she told about her most recent escapade, seducing the college boy in the park, Judy gasped and then began to grin. Mona admitted that she hadn't solved her long-term problem, improving Jerry's performance in bed, but that she sure as hell was having fun in the meantime.
"Mona, you devil," Judy laughed. "What a terrific idea."
"Want to try it?" Mona said.
"Oh, I wish I had the nerve," Judy sighed. "I've been so horny lately I could die."
"Then do it," Mona said. "What have you got to lose? Listen, I'll even come with you, and we'll both pick up somebody."
Judy enthusiastically agreed. The two young women got dressed up and went out, treating themselves to dinner in a fancy restaurant before they started bar hopping. As it turned out, they only had to go to one bar. They'd hardly sat down and ordered their drinks before two attractive men joined them. Mona and Judy flashed them big smiles.
One of the men was named Bill, a big burly man with red hair, and he seemed attracted to Mona. The other guy, Jim, was shorter but powerfully built, dark-haired, and quite handsome. He sat beside Judy. As they all chatted, the two women exchanged glances. They knew each other too well to need words. This was it – they'd stick with Bill and Jim for the evening.
After a few rounds of drinks, Bill got to the point. "Would you girls like to go somewhere more private?" he said.
"Like where?" Mona grinned.
"We know a nice motel," Jim said.
"Great," Mona said, "let's go."
She could tell Judy felt a little nervous but at least she didn't hesitate to come along. They all went in Bill's car to a motel not far away. Then it was Mona's turn to feel a little uptight. The men rented only one room! But what the hell, she was always ready for something new and different. They all went into the room, which had double beds in two alcoves, no door separating them.
"Well," Judy said uneasily, "how cozy."
"Don't let it bother you, baby," Jim leered, sweeping her up in his arms. "I think you'll find it's a real turn-on."
As he carried her into one of the alcoves, Judy flashed Mona a bewildered glance. Mona gave her the thumbs-up sign and was rewarded with a grin from her friend. Hopefully, everything would turn out good for Judy. Mona hoped so, because now she wanted to turn her whole attention to Bill. He walked over to her and gave her a deep lingering tongue-kiss.
"Mmmmmmmm," Mona purred, "nice."
"It's gonna get even nicer," Bill said. "Why don't we get into bed?"
They walked into the other alcove and started to undress. Mona frankly ogled Bill's tall muscular body, but her attention was somewhat distracted by the sounds from the other bed. She could hear Judy's loud prolonged sighs and Jim's heavy breathing. Jim was right – it was a real turn-on to hear another couple getting it on.
"Go ahead," Bill grinned, guessing her thoughts, "take a look."
"Oh, I couldn't just walk in there," Mona said.
"You don't have to," he said. "Dig this."
He removed a picture from the wall, and Mona saw a little spy hole that had been concealed behind it. She felt too lusty and too curious to be shy about it, so she hurried over to the hole and peeked into the adjoining alcove. She felt an immediate rush of lusty excitement. Judy and Jim lay naked on the bed, kissing and feeling each other up.
"Oh, wow," Mona sighed.
"Nice view, huh?" Bill laughed softly. "I think I'll join you." He removed another picture and uncovered a second spy hole just beside the one Mona was using.
As he moved to look through the hole, he had to stand so close to Mona that their bodies rubbed together. That just added to her boiling excitement. She watched as Judy and Jim ran their hands all over each other's naked bodies. She could even see Jim's cock, a handsome six-incher that was stiff as a board. For Judy's sake, Mona prayed he knew bow to use that gorgeous hard-on.
Jim rolled Judy onto her back and fondled her tits. Mona had never seen her friend naked before, and she was impressed with her luscious curvy little body. She found herself strangely aroused by seeing another woman naked. She ogled Judy's pert, orange-size tits and stiff pink nipples, and then her eyes darted to her friend's pretty little muff, a glossy triangle of light blonde curls. Judy's legs were slightly parted, and Mona could see a glimpse of wet pink flesh between fringes of golden fur.
As Jim squeezed and molded her firm pointed tits, Judy's face flushed with arousal and her blue eyes got hot and horny. She licked her lips and whimpered with lusty excitement. Mona could see her gash getting more wet and swollen by the second. Judy's arousal fed her own horny feelings, and she felt her pussy puffing up and getting moist and scorching hot.
"Oh, my God," she whispered to Bill. "I'm getting so damned turned on."
"That's the whole idea, honey," he chuckled. "That's why Jim and I love to bring girls here."
They went on peering through their spy holes, slowly undressing as they watched the other couple. It was a wildly arousing experience for Mona. As she slipped off her panties, she felt sizzling pussy juice seeping down her thighs. In the next room she saw Jim running his hands down Judy's sleek little body and slipping one stiff finger between the furry lips of her bush.
"Oooooo, yesssss," Judy moaned. "Fuck me, Jim. Mmmmmmm, yeah, that feels terrific!"
Mona watched with mounting excitement as Jim rubbed his stiff finger back and forth over Judy's clit. The little blonde was getting too horny to be shy any more, and she moaned and opened her legs wide, exposing her lush wet pink gash. Mona could see her clit now, a plump pea-size bud of rosy flesh. Jim expertly sawed his finger back and forth over the gleaming nub while Judy squealed with pleasure, her cunt mouth leaking big rushes of pearly juice.
"Unnnhhhhh, yesssss," she whined. "Do it to me, frig me. Ohhhhhh, shit, I'm so horny."
Mona just couldn't take her eyes away from the spy hole. As she watched, Bill finished undressing her. There was only her bra to remove now. He tossed it on the rug and reached around her to cup her mammoth tits. At the first touch of his big hot hands Mona shivered with pleasure and creamed another flood of scalding juice that gushed down her thighs.
"Mmmmmmm, yes, play with my tits," she murmured.
Bill squeezed big fistfuls of hot throbbing tit flesh, and Mona's nipples responded, going erect and long and hard. She rubbed her tits eagerly against his paints, all the while watching Jim frig Judy's little red clit. Judy was in ecstasy, her eyes rolling, her small pink tongue lolling out. Mona could hear her panting even in the next room.
"Unnnhhhhh, so fuckin' good!" Judy whined. "Yeah, keep doing it to me. Get me off."
Jim had a big lusty grin on his face as he sawed his stiff finger back and forth over her clit. His rigid cock was oozing big fat bubbles of juice. His eyes swept hungrily over the squealing naked blonde, taking in her quivering round tits and juice-soaked red slit. When Judy was shaking with lust and drenching his finger with her molten cream, he suddenly took her clit between two fingers and began kneading it roughly.
"Eeeeee!" Judy screamed.
She arched her petite body upward, thrusting her clit deeper between Jim's kneading fingers. Her eyes rolled crazily, and she whined with pleasure. Suddenly she stiffened, gasped, and then started to convulse, her luscious round tits wobbling wildly. Her swollen pussy flooded Jim's fingers with a scorching river of juice.
"Oooooo, you're making me come!" she cried. "Ahhhhh, shit, fuck!"
At the sight of her friend coming, Mona almost climaxed herself. She shivered with horny longing, and her big tits swelled and throbbed in Bill's kneading hands. The sizzling cunt juice was running down her legs in an endless stream, seeping right to her feet. She wriggled her naked ass against Bill and felt his cock, rigid, hot and heavily throbbing.
"You want same action, baby?" he said hoarsely. "Jesus, yes," Mona panted, "this is turning me on like crazy."
"Well, you just keep watching, and I'll do the rest," he chuckled.
That was great with Mona. She desperately wanted to get off, but she didn't want to leave the spy hole. She'd had no idea it would be so hotly exciting to watch another couple getting it on. Judy was just coming down from her climax, but Jim didn't let her rest. He shoved his stiff thick middle finger up her cunt, as deep as it would go.
"Oooooo, shit, YES!" Judy squealed. "Frig me good, Jim. Get that big finger into meeeeee!"
Just at that moment Bill crammed his middle finger into Mona's seething wet cunt. She barely stifled a screech of pleasure. While she watched Jim finger fucking Judy, Bill did the same to her, plowing his rigid thick finger swiftly up and down in the scorching wet tube of her twat. Mona gurgled with lusty excitement and soaked his finger with scalding juice.
"You dig that?" Bill said.
"Jesus, yes," Mona panted. "Mmmmmmm, yeah, your finger feels so good in me. Frig me good, Bill, get me off."
She tightened her juice-slick cunt hole around his plowing finger and enjoyed the red-hot friction. She watched Jim jerking his finger faster and faster in Judy's juicy little fuck hole. Judy had her head thrown back in ecstasy and was moaning hoarsely and steadily as she took the big pumping finger in her cunt. Mona could even hear the lewd sucking sound of Jim's finger as it reamed the cream from Judy's twat.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, do it to me," Judy whined.
Mona didn't know which was more exciting, watching her pretty friend get finger-fucked or feeling Bill's big rigid finger jerking hard and deep in her cunt. She wanted to scream with pleasure, but she stifled it, not wanting Judy to know how close she was standing. Judy might be shocked to know she was being watched.
Jim wouldn't be shocked, of course, because he knew about the spy holes. In fact he'd probably guessed that Mona and Bill were watching his action. Somehow that made Mona even more wickedly excited. Bill was frigging her into a panting frenzy, and her molten cunt cream overflowed and coursed down her legs in thick steaming rivers.
"Oh, my God, I think I'm going to come!" she gasped.
Just then Judy arched her body sharply and screamed, "Oooooo, fuck, you're getting me off! Aaaggghhhhhh!"
Mesa came almost in the same instant, clawing at the wall and slamming her convulsing cunt up and down the thick spike of Bill's finger. "Unnnhhhh, Jesus, unnnnnggcghhh!" she cried.
The room whirled before her eyes as the delicious spasms shook her body. Bill kept frigging her hard, magnifying her sensations, and her spying was interrupted as she groaned and writhed and drenched his finger with her sizzling come-juice. When her convulsions faded and she looked through the peep-hole again, she saw Judy staring up at Jim with hot glowing eyes.
"Fuck me now, Jim," Judy panted. "I just have to have it."
"Sure, baby," he leered. "I got just the right tool for the job."
His steel-stiff prick hugged his belly, the cleft of his cock head dripping big glistening bubbles of juice. Judy eyed his rigid prick and groaned with need. She opened her legs as wide as she could, totally exposing the wet red flesh of her gash. Jim knelt between her legs and stuffed the big purple knob of his cock-head into her fur-fringed cunt mouth.
"Shit, yes," Judy whimpered. "Get into me – hurry!"
"Jesus, baby, your cunt's hot," Jim panted. "Nice and tight, too."
He worked his long rigid dick into her slowly and sensuously, remaining on his knees so that Mona had a fantastic view of the action. She shivered lustily as she watched his thick blue-veined dick slowly disappearing between her friend's widely stretched pussy lips. Judy whined and quivered as the stone-hard meat gradually stuffed and filled her famished fuck hole.
"Ohhhhhhhh, God, that feels so good," she moaned. "Yes, Jim, get that big cock into me. Oh, shit, I need it."
Mona could see the thick pearly juice overflowing Judy's little box and oozing out around the thick hairy base of Jim's cock. When he was all the way into her, his big furry nut sac resting against her slit, he paused, savoring the delicious sensation of sheathing his dick in her juicy tight cunt tube. But Judy wriggled impatiently.
"Oh, please, Jim, fuck me!" she whined. "I haven't had a decent fuck in months. I want it! Jim, I want it now!"
"Okay, baby, you'll get it," he leered.
He threw himself onto her, his broad chest flattening her pert tit, and he took a good firm grip on her grinding little ass. He began to fuck into her hard and fast, and Judy shrieked with pleasure and threw her legs around his back. His ass jerked and knotted as he fucked her, and Mona could hear the lewd wet slurping sound his cock made as it reamed Judy's juicy box.
"This what you want, baby?" Jim panted. "Am I fucking you good?"
"Abhhhh, God,yes," Judy wailed. "Fuck it to me, Jim! Fuck the living shit out of me!"
Judy was far too aroused to be shy now. Her pretty face twisted into a big pleasure grimace as she took the repeated hard ramming of Jim's big thick boner. She gurgled, screamed, and clawed his shoulders. Mona shivered with lust as she watched her friend getting fucked. Her own pussy was seething with need, hot juice streaming down her legs. She glanced hungrily at Bill, who was grinning and peering through the other spy hole.
His big stiff cock was within reach, and Mona grabbed for it, curling her fingers around the thick hairy base. She started pumping his dick in her hot little fist, and Bill snorted with lust. He flashed her a leer before returning to his spying. Mona greedily fisted and frigged his rock-hard boner as she watched her friend being fucked.
"Ahhhhhhbh, shit, it's so fuckin' good," Judy whined. "Your cock feels so good in me, Jim."
"I like your nice hot pussy, too, baby," he panted.
She kept her legs locked around his heaving back, and Mona could see her hugely splayed red cunt lips and Jim's big cock sawing back and forth, dripping with her cream. The whole scene was exciting Mona so much, she couldn't hold still. She pumped Bill's big hot dick with one hand, and with the other she rubbed her thick furry bush, pressing against the pouting mound beneath.
"Bill," she panted. "I don't think I can wait any longer. I just have to fuck."
"Well, I think I can take care of that," he leered. "Come on over to the bed."
As much as she regretted leaving the spy hole, Mona felt she'd die if she didn't get Bill's big hard cock into her seething pussy. She rushed to the bed, flopped down on her back, and spread her legs obscenely wide, bending her knees. Bill gawked hungrily at the lush red flesh of her gash and hurried to crawl between her legs, his huge boner wagging heavily.
"Oh, hurry," Mona panted, "stick your cock in me."
Bill crammed the rock-hard meat into her cunt, plowing right to her womb in one greedy thrust. Mona met his lunging dick with a howl of pleasure and a big blast of sizzling pussy juice. She felt his big hairy balls slamming against her gash, his steely throbbing boner stuffing every inch of her juice-slick cunt tube, and she clawed at the bed and moaned in ecstasy.
"Shit, yes, get that big cock into me," she whined. "Fuck me good, Bill, fuck me crazy."
"I'll sure as hell try," he panted. "Jesus, baby, your box is hot. Awwwwww, yeah!"
He shoved his hands under her lustily writhing ass and started fucking into her hard and fast, just the way she wanted it. Mona gurgled with pleasure and fucked right back at him, slamming her juicy little fuck hole hungrily up and down the granite shaft of his cock. On the other side of the wall she heard Judy screaming and coming.
"Ahhhhh, you did it to me!" Judy screeched, "I'm coming!"
"Take my come, baby!" Jim yelled.
Listening to them howling and coming, the bedsprings groaning, Mona got even more wildly excited. Each time Bill slammed his big throbbing prick into her she met it with a hard thrust of her seething pussy hole, taking the stiff meat to her womb. Their bellies slapped loudly together, and his coarse-haired nut sac slammed her slit. Then things went quiet in the next alcove.
Mona realized that now Judy and Jim were the spies. They'd be standing at the peep-holes watching Mona take the deep hard lunges of Bill's big cream-drenched cock. They'd see her face twisted in a grimace of pleasure, hear her shrill cries of lusty excitement as Bill fucked into her. Mona didn't mind at all. In fact she felt wickedly aroused tp know they were being watched.
"Good for you, baby?" Bill panted.
"Shit, yes," Mona bawled, "I love it. Fuck it to me good and hard, Bill. Fuck!"
She couldn't remember ever being this crazily excited, and she knew it was because she had an audience. Somehow it turned her on like mad. She clawed at Bill's shoulders and humped furiously at him, ramming her juice-spurting pussy hole up and down the fat spike of his prick. She felt the first delicious tremors of orgasm and threw her legs high in the air.
"You're making me come," she wailed. "Aaahhhhh, yes!"
The bed creaked and groaned, and the room was filled with Mona's hoarse cries of release. Bill kept fucking her good and hard, his reaming cock making an obscene loud sucking noise as it forced the juice from her box. Mona wondered what Judy was thinking just then. She was willing to bet her friend was getting pretty hotly excited.
She knew she was right when she came down from her orgasm and the room got more quiet. Now she could hear Judy squealing and whimpering with pleasure, punctuated by Jim's loud panting. There was a thumping sound against the wall, and Mona realized that they were fucking while standing up, probably peering through the spy holes at the same time. She grinned wickedly in that direction.
But she couldn't concentrate on Judy and Jim for long, because Bill was fucking into her faster and harder than ever, cramming his big thick dick into her juicy little fuck hole with lightning speed. She felt insane with pleasure, kicking, howling and clawing.
"Ahhhhh, Bill, you big bastard, you're fucking me so good!" she shrieked. "Yeah, fuck it to we. Fuck that big ol' cock in my pussy."
She knew her obscene words were exciting the other, couple, because the bumping sounds got faster and louder, and Judy's cries got more shrill. As Mona hovered on the delicious brink of climax she heard her friend scream and start to come. That triggered Mona's own hot release, and again she flung her legs high in the air.
"I'm coming!" she wailed, "Aaagghhhh!"
"Me, too," Bill gasped. "Take it, baby, take my come!"
"Give it to me," Mona sobbed. "Cream me good, Bill. Fuck, yes, aaaahhhh!"
He flooded her cunt with sizzling thick cum, and as she took his hot load Mona deliberately kept her eyes on the darkened spy holes where she knew Judy and Jim were watching. It had been the wildest night of her life, and she just hoped Judy had enjoyed it as much as she had.
Later when they got back to their own car, Mona grinned at her friend and said, "Well, did you have a good time?"
"It was fantastic," Judy sighed. "I haven't been fucked so good in years."
"Then I guess you wouldn't mind doing it again?" Mona laughed.
"You bet I wouldn't," Judy said eagerly. "How about tomorrow night?"
"You're on," Mona said, and she could hardly wait. She had a feeling she and Judy were going to have some really wild times together.



CHAPTER SEVEN


The next night Mona and Judy decided to be even more daring and go to the most exclusive cocktail lounge in the city. Neither one of them had dared go into the place before, but as a team they feel bolder. Dressed in their very best clothes, hair freshly done, they entered and took a table.
The bartender himself hurried over to them, but he didn't look happy. "I want you out of here right now," he said. "We don't allow that kind of thing in here!"
Mona looked bewildered, but Judy gasped and said, "Oh, wow, he thinks we're hookers!"
Mona blushed hotly and was about to give the bartender a piece of her mind, when a distinguished-looking man in his fifties strolled over to their table. "You've made a mistake, Mike," he told the bartender. "These young ladies are good friends of mine."
"I'm sorry, Mr. Vincent," the bartender apologized. "What will you ladies have to drink?"
"They'll be joining me," the man said. "Bring them whatever they want."
Of course Mona and Judy had never seen the guy before in their lives, but they felt grateful to him, so they joined him at his table where he'd been drinking with another wealthy-looking older man. Mr. Vincent insisted that the young women call him George, and he introduced his friend as Harry. He paid for a round of drinks from a thick wad of big bills.
"Thanks for coming to our rescue, George," Mona said.
"Not at all, my dear," he said, "but if you'd really like to show your appreciation, perhaps you and your friend would join Harry and me for a private party."
Mona and Judy exchanged glances. These men were certainly respectable and quite rich, but they were older than the girls had had in mind – old enough to be their fathers, in fact. Still George and Harry were attractive, and it would be different to get it on with some wealthy older men. Without speaking, the girls were in agreement.
"We'd love to come to your party. George," Mona said.
George had a limousine, and it took the four of them to the city's finest hotel where, he informed the girls, he had the penthouse suite. Mona and Judy were terrifically impressed. The suite was lavishly decorated, with carpets about a mile thick and a spectacular view of the city lights. There was even a male servant to wait on them, but George dismissed his for the night and said they'd serve themselves.
When the servant had gone, George opened a bottle of champagne, poured glasses for everyone and said, "How would you ladies like to earn a hundred dollars apiece?"
"We're not hookers," Mona said indignantly.
"I know that, my dear," George chuckled, "but Harry and I feel like a little entertainment, and it wold be only one night's work. Just think of it as moonlighting."
"Hell, why not?" Judy grinned.
Why not, indeed? Mona thought. They were going to wind up fucking these guys anyhow, so why not get paid for it? She agreed, and George gave each of them a hundred-dollar bill.
"Fine," he leered, "I'll start the music now."
"Music?" Mona said.
"For you to strip by, dear," Harry grinned.
Mona and Judy stared at each other. They'd thought they were being paid to go to bed with these men, not put on a burlesque show. "Jesus," Mona whispered to her friend, "what are we gonna do?"
A look of mischief sparked in Judy's eyes. "Hell, let's fake it," she said.
Just then George turned on the music – something slow and sensual and the girls started moving to it. The champagne helped. They felt loose and giggly. Mona was the first to kick off her shoes, and Judy followed suit. Then Mona began working on the long zipper down the back of her dress and Judy imitated her. They knew enough to strip gradually and tantalizingly, not just pull their clothes off.
George and Harry sat on the couch watching and sipping champagne. The distinguished-looking men, both graying at the temples, were no better than an audience of hooting teenage boys would have been. They hungrily ogled the girls, licked their lips, and passed whispered laughing remarks. When Mona finally let her dress slither down to her feet and stepped out of it in just her bikini bra and panties, both men slopped champagne on the front of their shirts.
"Fantastic," George said. "Will you look at those tits?"
"I like the little blonde better," Harry said, looking hungrily at Judy.
Mona had to hand it to her friend – her timing was perfect. Just as Harry spoke, Judy let her dress fall. She was wearing nothing but lacy pink panties and matching bra as she stepped out of it. The girls continued swaying to the music, and by now the men were on the edge of their seats. Mona reached back and unhooked her bra, letting it slide off her arms.
"Jesus," George panted.
Both men ogled her huge melon-shaped tits and their large conical nipples. Her big tits swayed and quivered as she moved. Then it was Judy's turn, and she saucily whisked off her bra and threw it at Harry. It lauded in his lap, but he hardly noticed. His eyes were glued to Judy's high-riding, perfectly round little tits. Judy and Mona exchanged amused glances. This evening was turning into a wonder fully kinky adventure.
They slipped their thumbs under the waistbands of their panties and began inching the little garments down with enticing slowness. Mona added another teasing note when she suddenly turned her back on the men and popped her panties down over the luscious firm rounds of her ass. Judy did the same, and then they faced the men again.
Mona took the plunge, easing her panties down over the thick dark triangle of her bush. The panties slithered down her legs and she kicked them away, dancing stark naked. Judy copied her movement, unveiling the pretty golden puff of her bush and letting her panties fall to the floor. The girls stopped and stood still before the men just as the music ended.
"Excellent," George said, "a really good show."
"I've always told you, amateurs do betters," Harry said. "They really put themselves into it."
"We'll see," George grinned. "We haven't tested them in everything yet. Come here my dear."
He beckoned to Mona, and she walked over to him. "Undress me," he ordered.
Mona obeyed, and Judy performed the same service for Harry. The girls' interest was picking up fast as they removed their partners' clothes. These guys were in good shape – lean, tan and well-muscled. They probably spent a lot of time at the gym and on the tennis courts. As Mona drew off George's shorts she found his six-inch prick stiff as a board. Judy had the same luck with Harry.
"And now, ladies," George said, "we're going to have a little cock-sucking contest. The first girl to get her man off is the winner."
That sounded exciting to Mona, but she saw a stricken look on Judy's face. Her friend leaned close to her and whispered, "I never blew a guy before, Mona. What'll I do?"
"Copy me," Mona said hastily. The men were looking impatient.
George sat on the edge of the couch, his thick boner rising rigidly from a patch of black and silver cock hairs. Mona dropped to her knees before him and fisted the hot throbbing base of his prick. She popped the rest of his dick between her lips, then drew in her cheeks sharply to sheath his meat in scalding juicy flesh. Glancing over, she saw that Judy was frantically imitating her movements, cramming Harry's big stiff cock into her mouth.
"That's it, girls," George panted. "Now suck!"
Mona felt like a racehorse coming out of the starting gate. She began to suck furiously on George's cock, her long dark hair flying, and her juicy mouth plunged up and down the granite shaft of his dick. She sucked harder and faster than she'd ever done before, and George reacted with groans and snorts of pleasure. Soon his tasty hot cock-juice was dripping onto her tongue.
"Christ, yes," George whined, "suck that meat, baby. Really give it to me."
"Awwwwww, Jesus, awwwwwwww!" Harry was bawling.
Mona snaked her scorching wet tongue all over George's heavily pulsating prick, and she applied powerful vacuum pressure to the thick meat. She took another quick glance to see how Judy was doing. The girl was a quick learner. Her short curly blonde hair was bouncing as she bobbed hungrily over Harry's big cock. Her pink-glassed lips, hugely stretched, zipped up and down the spit-soaked shaft, while Harry panted and whined with lust.
"You're sucking me good, baby," he moaned, "real good."
Mona saw that she was in real danger of losing the contest, so she sucked even harder on George's juice-dribbling dick, her mouth tugging and stretching his meat and suctioning the hot cream right out of his piss hole. George was breathing loudly and harshly, his face flushed with arousal, his eyes hot and glassy. He had to be very close to coming.
"Shit, yeah, suck my dick," he whined. "Suck it!"
But Harry was just as wildly excited, his face was red with lust, his teeth flashing as he panted. Mona could hear the lewd wet slurping noise Judy was making as she sucked furiously at his prick. For a beginner, she was doing very well – too damned well. Mona decided to add another stimulus to her blow job. She reached up and cupped George's big hairy nuts, giving them a brisk hot massage.
"Ahhhhhh, Jesus, that's good," he groaned. "Yeah, baby squeeze my nuts."
Unluckily for Mona, Judy heard him and copied the trick at once, squeezing fistfuls of Harry's bloated fur-thatched balls. Harry whined blissfully, and his eyes started to roll. He'd be coming very soon now. There was only one other trick Mona could think of that might bring George off first. She opened her throat and took his rigid boner all the way to his balls.
"Christ!" George yelled. "Jesus, Harry, will you look at this – she swallowed my dick!"
Harry looked, and sure enough, Mona's slender throat was bulging with George's thick cock. His nut sac was scraping her chin as she sucked him. George was going out of his mind with pleasure as he felt his dick squeezed and tugged in the tight slick tube of her throat. He spun out of control, jerking his hips, feverishly fucking her mouth and throat.
"Awwwww, shit, it's good," he bawled. "Get ready to eat my load, baby."
But Judy, not to be outdone, gave a big swallow and took Harry's bloated prick into her throat. Then the room was filled with the men's hoarse cries of pleasure as the two young women sucked like mad on their hugely swollen pricks. George whined and drilled his steely rod even deeper into Mona's hot gripping throat, and then she felt the first scorching blast of his jizz.
"I'm coming!" he yelped. "Awwwwww, eat it!"
But Harry was yelling right along with him. "Shit, yeah!" he bellowed. "Eat my come, baby – awwwwww!"
Bath girls felt their throats and mouths filled with searing hot cum, and they had to swallow fast or drown on the stuff. Mona could tell by the greedy way Judy was gulping down Harry's jizz that the little blonde really got off on cock sucking. So did Mona. She went for every last drop of George's salty come-juice, and when his dick finally slipped from her mouth, she hungrily licked her lips.
"Well, I guess we'd have to call that a tie," George said. "But you girls were terrific."
"I'll say," Harry sighed. "Amateurs are definitely best."
They paused for some snacks and more champagne, and Mona and Judy had a chance to talk alone for a moment.
"Isn't this fun?" Judy said, eyes sparkling.
"It's pretty wild, all right," Mona laughed. "I wonder what crazy thing they'll want us to do next?"
Jerry would just shit if he saw her now standing naked with two strange men, casually sipping champagne, engaging in cock-sucking contests. Well, poor old Jerry was missing a whole wonderful universe of sex because of his silly puritanical ideas. Mona felt sorry for him. But she didn't think about Jerry for long, because George came over to her and started fooling around with her big sensitive tits.
He squeezed big fistfuls of the hot satiny flesh and ran his thumbs over her nipples, coaxing the soft cones into erection. Mona shivered with excitement as her nipples grew long and stiff. Harry was playing with Judy's tits, too, making her squeal and quiver. Both girls felt hot pussy juice starting to trickle dawn their, thighs.
"What's next on the program, George?" Mona purred.
"Harry and I like contests," he said, "so we thought we'd see who eats pussy the best."
"Sounds wonderful," Mona said. But again she saw that Judy looked uneasy. "Excuse me a second, George," she said. She hurried over to her friend and whispered, "You never had your pussy eaten before?"
"By Dick? Are you kidding?" Judy sighed.
"Well, listen," Mona said, "you're gonna love it. It's the most fantastic thing I've ever felt."
"Really?" Judy said, brightening.
Mona grinned, nodded, and returned to George. He had her stretch out on the soft deep rug, open her legs as wide as she could, and bend her knees. Harry put Judy into the same position just a few feet away and then the men went belly down between their partners' widely-splayed thighs. Mona shivered in horny anticipation when she felt George's hat breath tickling her naked slit.
"Okay, whoever gets his girl off first is the winner," Harry grinned. "Ready, set, go!"
Mona had a brief glimpse of Harry's graying head meeting Judy's blonde curly muff, and then she wasn't looking any more because violent pleasure was rippling through her pussy. George had his head jammed tight between her thighs, and he was tonguing her swelling moist clit fast and roughly, just the way she liked it best. His tongue lashed with lightning speed over the highly sensitive bud.
"Ooooooo!" Mona squealed. "Shit, yes George – eat me!"
She threw her head back and gurgled with pleasure as his spit-slick tongue lashed her greedy clit. Except for fucking itself, she didn't think there was any greater pleasure for a woman than having her pussy expertly eaten. Dizzily she glanced over to see how Judy was reacting to having a man go down on her for the first time.
"Unnnnhhhhhhhh," Judy was moaning.
"Unnhhhhh!"
She had almost-surprised look on her face as Harry swiftly and noisily tongue-lashed her clit. His big red tongue flicked and scraped over the little button and Judy writhed and whimpered with lusty excitement, her pretty face going rosy and flushed. Mona could see Harry's lapping tongue dripping with her pearly pussy juice.
"Ohhhhhhh, my God, it's so good!" Judy whined.
"Told you so," Mona laughed.
Just then George clamped his lips around her erect little clit and started sucking on it like crazy, tugging and stretching the slick throbbing shaft; Mona felt a blast of pleasure that made her howl. Her aroused cunt gushed a huge flood of juice that splattered George's furiously bobbing chin, and she kicked, writhed and clawed the rug.
"Uhhhhhhh, shit, yes!" she wailed. "Suck me off, George. Suck!"
She had to give him credit – he was the best damned pussy eater she'd encountered so far. He got her wet slippery clit firmly between his lips and sucked it fast, hard and noisily, making obscene slurping and gobbling noises. Pleasure wracked her body, and she couldn't control the helpless heavy creaming of her cunt. George's face had to be dripping with the musky syrup by now.
"Uh-h-h-h-h-h," she whined. "You're sucking me so good, honey. Unnngghhhhh!"
She heard more wet gobbling and slurping noises, but this time from Harry. He was sucking hard on Judy's clit and the little blonde was going out of her mind with pleasure. Her head was thrown back, eyes rolling, little pink tongue lolling out, said Harry's face glistened with her gushing pussy juice. Her high-riding tits wobbled like jello.
"Eeeeeee," she shrieked. "Eeeeee!"
Mona was infected by her friend's wild excitement, and she slammed her squirting clit hard between George's lips, urging him into even faster and harder sucking. The hot pleasure built in her pussy till she could hardly stand it. She arched her body sharply, increasing the sizzling friction between her clit and his tugging lips, and suddenly she felt a dizzying explosion of pleasure.
"Oh, shit, I'm coming!" she shrieked.
Just at that moment Judy gave a piercing wail, and her petite body began to jerk and convulse. "You're doing it to me," she moaned. "I'm coming – aaahhhh!"
The two young women bucked and howled as the powerful pleasure spasms rocked their bodies. George and Harry came up for air, wiping their cream-drenched faces and exchanging grins. They watched their partners convulsing in climax, tits bobbing wildly, cunt mouths gushing thick steaming juice. At last the girls went limp and panting.
"Another tie," Harry chuckled.
"Oh, well, what the hell," George laughed. "At least everybody's having fun. More champagne, girls?"
Mona and Judy were getting really high on the champagne and on all the kinky games George and Harry thought up. It was an insane night but, like George said, terrific fun, Mona found herself sitting naked on George's lap as she sipped her drink. His cock was stiff as steel again, poking up between her thighs and rubbing deliciously against her swollen gash.
"Mmmmmmnw," she cooed, "look at that gorgeous hard-on."
"Just for you, baby," George leered.
Mona realized that although they'd all been carrying on for more than an hour, they hadn't fucked yet. She was more than ready. She slid off George's lap and went to her hands and knees on the thick rug, hoisting her trim round ass up in the air. George hurried to kneel behind her, grasping her writhing hips and rubbing the big hard knobby head of his dick up and down the puffy wet lips of her pussy, teasing her with it.
"George, dammit, shove your cock in me," Mona panted. "I'm HORNY!"
"I'd never have guessed," George chuckled, still lazily massaging her dripping slit with the hot hard knob.
"Ohhhhh, damn," Mona sobbed, jerking her hips, trying to impale her famished cunt on his big rigid dick. "Quit playing around, George. I wanna FUCK!"
"George," Harry said. "I think she's trying to tell you something."
He was sitting on the couch with Judy curled up next to him, lazily playing with her tits. They watched eagerly as George teased Mona into a frenzy of need with his stroking cock. Finally he was tired of playing, and he drew back, rammed hard, and sank his six-inch boner to the hilt in her boiling juicy little cunt. Mona lurched violently as she took it.
"Ahhhhhh, yes!" she shouted. "That's it, George, get that big cock into meeee."
George took a firm grip on her jerking hips and started fucking into her good and hard, just the way her pussy craved it. Mona shrieked with pleasure and clawed the rug as his rock-hard dick stuffed every inch of her hungry little fuck hole. Watching from the couch, Judy squirmed lustily and licked her lips.
"Ohhhhh, Harry," she panted. "I'm getting so turned on. Could we fuck, too, please?"
"Sure baby," he leered, "just open your legs." Judy flopped down on her back and flung one leg up over the back of the couch. She let the other leg dangle off the edge of the seat, lewdly exposing her gleaming red slit. Harry grinned lustily and scrambled between her legs, his bloated cock wagging stiffly. He punched the big purple knob of his cock-head into her tiny twat, snorted with excitement, and shoved the rest of the way into her.
"Eeeeeee!" Judy squealed. "Oh, shit, yes, Harry, fuck that big cock into me – fuck!"
Now both couples were in noisy action, Harry and Judy fucking furiously at each other on the couch, while George slammed his juice-drenched prick into Mona's thirsty little pussy hole from behind. The men snorted and groaned as they sank their cocks into scorching wet pussy pulp and the girls screeched and whined as they took the stiff slamming meat.
"Fuck it to me, baby, fuck!" Mona wailed.
"Ahhhhhh, Harry, I love it!" Judy shrieked. "Fuck me good, honey, don't stop."
But everybody had gotten wildly aroused from all the kinky games they'd played, not to mention the champagne, and soon they were all whining and quivering on the very brink of orgasm. Mona came first, screaming with pleasure as the violent spasms shook her big-titted body. As her cunt went tight as a vise around his plowing prick, George yelped and started to flood her twat with loads of red-hot jizz.
"Ahhhhhh, give it to me, cream meeeeee!" Mona cried.
"Take my load, baby, aaaggghhh!" George bawled.
Judy and Harry were coming right along with them, filling the room with howls and shrieks. When he finally shot the last drops of his come, Harry sighed and said, "Man, I'm not as young as I used to be. I feel fucked out."
"Me, too," George admitted. "We don't want you lovely young ladies to leave yet, but we need reinforcements."
He reached for the phone.



CHAPTER EIGHT


After making his phone call, George asked Mona and Judy to get dressed and prepare to repeat their strip act for some friends who'd be dropping by. The girls went to one of his palatial bathrooms to tidy up.
"Well, what do you think?" Mona said. "Should we entertain his buddies or split?"
"Oh, let's stay," Judy said eagerly. "I'm learning so much, and having a really far-out time."
"Wow, it must have been pretty dull with Dick," Mona said.
"Oh, God, was it ever," Judy sighed. "Honest to Christ, Mona, we fucked exactly the same way for four years. He never wanted to try anything new."
"I know the feeling," Mona said.
She knew, but she'd almost forgotten about it during her adventures of the past few days. She'd hardly thought about Jerry and their dreary, dull sex life. At last she was living the way she was meant to, totally liberated and uninhibited. She could do anything that popped into her head, with no Jerry to scold her. She could understand Judy's urge to make up for years of boring marriage.
So they agreed to stay at George's place and take part in whatever happened that evening, no matter how wild or kinky. Both girls were aching for new experiences, new thrills, and both had a lot of stored-up lust to satisfy. They returned to the living room and found that George's friends had arrived.
There were four of them, all middle-aged men and nicely dressed. In fact they looked a lot like George and Harry. The girls could hardly tell them apart, but that didn't matter – they all had cocks. George made brief introductions, then put on the music, and Judy and Mona went into their strip act. Mona found it even more fun this time because they had a larger audience.
With Judy following her movements, she danced around the room, passing close by each of the leering men so they could have a good look at her tall curvy body. Each time she removed a piece of clothing, she dropped it in somebody's lap, and Judy did the same. When the girls stood stark naked at the end of their performance, they were rewarded with loud cheers and applause.
"Fantastic, George," one of the newcomers said. "And you say these girls are amateurs?"
"That's right," George said proudly. "We just met them at the bar."
"Mind if I sample the goods?" his friend said.
"Help yourself," George grinned.
The gentleman who'd been introduced as Fred, got up and walked toward Mona. He was a big bear of a guy with a gray mustache, not unattractive, and Mona greeted him with a big smile. Shivering lustily, she wondered just how many cocks she'd be taking before the night was over. She was going to beat her previous record, that was for damned sure. Fred stopped in front of her and ogled her luscious tall body.
"How about it, baby?" He leered. "You wanta have some fun with ol' Fred?"
"Of course, Fred," Mona purred, feeling more wicked by the second.
She'd only just met the guy, and now was about to fuck him. But she didn't feel at all shy about it. She began undressing him right there in front of the whole room, and Fred grinned and let her do it. Off went his tie, his expensive suit, his shoes and socks and shirt. He did look a little silly standing there in his t-shirt and boxer shorts, but Mona got rid of them in a hurry.
While his buddies hooted and shouted lewd remarks, Fred stood there stark naked, Mona hungrily eyeing his big hairy body. He had an exciting-looking cock, a good seven inches of thick meat, but it was at half-mast right now, weaving heavily, maybe because his buddies' taunting was making him uptight. Mona knew just what to do about that. She dropped to her knees and stuffed his long rubbery prick into her mouth.
"Jesus!" Fred yelped.
The room quieted down right away. Men perched on the edge of their seats to watch Mona going down on Fred, and she could hear some of them breathing loudly and harshly. Mona just loved having an audience, and she made the most of it stuffing Fred's semi-hard cock as far as she could into her scorching mouth, then sucking noisily on it, making obscene wet slurping sounds. Fred moaned and shuddered with pleasure.
"Shit, yeah, honey!" he tried. "Suck my dick! Ahhhhh, baby, you're good."
"Lucky bastard," somebody muttered.
"Hey, Judy," George said. "Maybe you could give one of my friends a little head."
"I'd be glad to," Judy purred. "Which one?"
"Me," said the shortest of the lot, a stocky little balding guy named Tom.
Since Tom asked first, Judy blew him first. It didn't really matter who she did it with, as long as Mona didn't hog the spotlight. For Judy, too, found she was really aroused by having an audience. She quickly helped Tom out of his clothes, knelt before him, and sucked in his stiff five-inch prick. The stubby fat shaft was lust right for her mouth.
"Ahhhhhh, yeah, suck me off, baby," Tom moaned.
Judy tried to make her sucking faster and louder than Mona's. The two women and their partners occupied the center of the living room, while the other men sat as close as they could to the action, watching with wicked grins and hot horny eyes. Glancing around, Mona saw that by now every guy in the place had a hard-on. It was going to be some night, all right!
Mona sucked Fred's long throbbing cock right to the back of her throat, and the big man moaned hoarsely. It didn't take her long to suck his cock into total hardness. She felt her lips hugely stretched, and the big bulb of his cock-head stuffed her throat. She drew back a little, so as not to choke on it, and his delicious salty prick juice dripped onto her tongue.
"Mmmmmmmnmmmmm," she moaned. "Mmmmmmm."
"Jesus," Fred panted. "This chick really loves to eat cock."
"So does this one," Tom whined. "Shit, baby, your mouth's hot!"
Mona glanced over at her friend and saw that Judy was sucking a mile a minute at Tom's thick stubby dick, leaving the blue-veined meat dripping with her boiling saliva. Her sucking was lewdly loud, big slurps and smacks that echoed through the room. So Judy wanted a contest, did she? Well, Mona was ready. She sucked faster, harder, louder on Fred's big spit-soaked dick.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, awwwwwwww!" Fred bawled.
The big man's face was red with arousal and twisted in a huge pleasure grimace as Mona worked his swollen prick in the scorching wet pulp of her mouth. He swayed dizzily and had to clutch her shoulders. He moaned steadily and hoarsely as she sucked out his salty juice, savored it on her tongue, and then swallowed it with a greedy gurgling sound.
She was driving Fred out of his mind with pleasure, but Judy was doing the same for Tom. The little balding guy was practically squealing with excitement as Judy sucked furiously on his prick, her blonde curls flying. Mona was impressed. It was only Judy's second blow job and already she was expert at it. Mona sucked Fred's knobby cock-head into her throat and gave it a powerful squeeze, hoping to bring her man off first.
"Awwwww, Christ!" Fred bellowed. "Crazy little bitch swallowed my dick."
Mona wished he hadn't said that, because Judy heard him and instantly gulped Tom's cock into her throat. Tom gave a piercing yelp and started fucking her mouth, his ass knotting and jerking in a helpless humping motion. Judy's throat bulged with his thick meat, and her petite curvy body quivered with the force of his fucking.
"Take it, baby, take my come," Tom whined. Out of the corner of her eye Mona watched the red-faced little guy fucking like crazy into Judy's mouth and throat. Mona figured she was beaten, when suddenly Fred began slamming his long rigid prick in and out of her throat, fucking wildly and groaning. She and Judy were going to go right down to the wire on this one. It was a friendly contest, yet both girls wanted to be the best cock-sucker.
"Aggghhhhhh, eat it!" Tom bellowed. Mona saw thick come-juice dribbling out of the corners of Judy's mouth as Tom's hot load filled and overflowed the boiling cavern. Mona had lost for sure. Or so she thought, till a second later when Fred bellowed thunderously and shot his steamy load of jizz right down her throat. She drew back to let the tasty stuff splatter onto her tongue.
"Aaaggghhhh, take my load!" Fred yelled.
Judy heard him and cast Mona an amused glance. They'd tied again. They knelt there gulping mouthfuls of boiling salty come till at last their partners staggered back and collapsed into chairs. George, proud of the girls' performance, raced to get them glasses of champagne.
"You girls are really something else," he said. "Are you sure you haven't done parties before?"
"Nope," Judy giggled, "we're just a couple of bored housewives."
"See," Harry said, "It's just like I was telling you, George. You want to get the real thing, not some hooker who just puts on a show and fakes it."
Harry would gladly have gone on and on about his theory that amateurs are best at sex, but the remaining two newcomers were impatient for a turn with the girls. Art, a lean man with silver hair, went over, to Judy and started feeling her up while she undressed him. Bob, the youngest of the bunch but rather chubby, headed for Mona with a lusty gleam in his eyes.
"How about it, beautiful?" he leered.
Mona managed a smile as she started taking off his clothes. She'd never been turned on by fat guys and Bob definitely had a spare tire around his ample middle. But when she got down to his jockey shorts, her attitude changed. The crotch of his shorts was bulging with an enormous hard lump. Quickly she tugged down his shorts and helped him step out of them.
The world is full of surprises, all right. Mona couldn't believe what she saw. Plump, short Bob had the biggest cock in the room, an enormous eight-incher as thick as her wrist. As she studied the rigid blue-veined meat, she felt a hot spurt of juice from her eager cunt. She hoped Bob didn't want a blow job, because she was dying to take that in credible bone cock into her greedy pussy.
"Oh, my gosh," she exclaimed, "if I tried to suck a cock that big, I'd probably choke on it."
"No problem, honey," Bob leered, "we'll fuck instead. Here, just sit in this chair."
Everybody had stopped to watch, impressed by the incredible size of Bob's cock and wondering how Mona was going to handle it. Bob had her sit in a big easy chair and drape her legs up over the arms. It was a blatantly obscene position, exposing her wet red gash to everybody in the room, but that just increased Mona's hot arousal. Bob fetched a cushion to kneel on and settled between her hugely splayed thighs.
"Ever take a cock this big?" he asked proudly.
"No, I can't say I have," Mona said.
"Hey, Bob, stop bragging and get on with it," Fred laughed.
More hoots and taunts from his buddies – but that didn't faze Bob. With a prick that size, he had no reason to feel nervous. He just grinned and wedged the enormous purple head of his dick into the slick hollow of Mona's cunt mouth. She gasped. It felt as if her pussy-lips were being stretched to bursting. Bob grunted and shoved, getting into her another inch or so, and she felt stuffed breathless.
"Uhhhhhhh!" she gasped.
"Easy, easy," Bob soothed. "You can take it if you just relax."
Mona tried to do as he said, relaxing her cunt tube as much as possible, and with a few more grunts and shoves Bob managed to work his giant cock all the way into her. His plump face was pink and shiny with the effort, and he paused to rest, his huge, hairy nut sac nuzzling her slit. Mona was still trying to catch her breath. She felt like her whole belly was crammed with rock-hard throbbing cock meat.
"Mona, are you okay?" Judy asked anxiously.
"Yesssss," Mona panted.
It was a tight fit, but she could take it. She knew now that his enormous prick wasn't going to split her in half, and she was beginning to feel really turned on by its massive presence in her cunt. Bob started fucking into her in short hard jabs, and she responded with a squeal of excitement. It was fantastic taking a prick that big.
"Ooooooo, yeah, fuck it to me, Bob!" she wailed. "I just love that big cock."
Judy breathed a sigh of relief. She'd forgotten all about her own fun when she saw the size of Bob's cock. She'd been sure it would tear Mona apart. But Mona was coping. More than that, she was whining and squealing with pleasure as Bob pistoned his big horse cock between her hugely splayed pussy-lips. Mona was going to be just fine.
"Ahhhhh, God, yes, fuck it to meeeee!" she shrieked.
Judy grinned and turned back to her new partner, Art. She hadn't finished undressing him. She still had his shorts to remove, and she whisked them down and helped him step out of them. His cock was a handsome six-incher, rigid and thick, the cleft oozing fat bubbles of juice. Judy quivered with anticipation. She wanted plenty of fucking tonight, all the good hard fucking she could get.
"I was gonna ask you to blow me, honey," Art said. "But I just changed my mind."
He leered in the direction of Bob and Mona. It was a turn-on, all right, big-titted Mona with her head thrown back in ecstasy while Bob plowed his hugely thick cock between the splayed fur-fringed lips of her cunt. Mona was moaning steadily, her eyes rolling, her big red nipples stiff with arousal. Her helplessly gushing pussy juice dripped from Bob's ramming prick.
"Yeah," Judy giggled to Art, "I see what you mean. That gives me ideas, too."
He grinned, took her hand, and led her over to another chair. He had her stand beside it and rest her hands on the arm, her saucy little round ass poking out. Poised behind her, holding her hips, he crammed his swollen stiff cock up her juice-slick little fuck hole. Judy gave a squeal of lusty excitement as she took the full length of his throbbing boner.
"Oooooo, yeah get into meeee," she cried. She loved this position. It was a novelty for her to get fucked in the behind, and she could also watch Mona taking Bob's giant cock. In fact she could see everything – Mona's gleaming red slit, beaded with cunt juice and fringed with glossy brown curls, Bob's hugely thick boner plowing in and out of her dribbling little cunt mouth. Judy felt hotly turned on by the whole thing. She jerked her hips in time to Art's rough thrusts.
"You dig it, baby," Art panted. "You dig the way I'm fucking you?"
"Mmmmmmmm, yesss," Judy moaned. "Fuck it to me, Art. Fuck me good and hard."
Like Mona, Judy felt the enormous relief of letting herself go completely, casting away all her inhibitions. She wailed with pleasure, screamed as loud as she wanted to and each time Art crammed his steel-stiff cock into her, she met it with a greedy downward thrust of her scalding-wet cunt tube. Now this was really fucking, not that routine and all-too-quick scene she had with her husband.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, it's so fuckin' good!" she wailed.
"Glad you like it, baby," Art panted. "Because I'm just getting started."
Judy was delighted to hear that. She needed to be fucked thoroughly, fucked till she finally satisfied all the lust she'd stored up over the past few years. She gurgled with pleasure as she took blow after blow from Art's pistoning cock, and to add to her hot excitement she watched Bob fucking Mona. Mona was howling and writhing with ecstasy.
"Ahhhh, fuck my pussy, fuck!" Mona screeched.
Mona was going out of her mind with excitement as she took Bob's big horse cock in her flooding little fuck hole. At first it had been hard for him to fuck into her tight little twat, but now the snug tube was slick with juice and he could cram his wrist-thick meat tight to her womb with each deep thrust. Every time he stuffed her with that gigantic spike, Mona felt a blast of pleasure that made her scream.
"Unnnhhhh, Bob, you're fucking me so damned good," she wailed. "I'm gonna come. Ohhhhh, shit, NOW!"
Her whole body shook in climax, her huge stiff-nippled tits wobbling like jello. The men in the room watched intently, lustily, as she howled and humped her gushing cunt tube up and down the massive bloated spike of Bob's cock. Her spasming twat gripped and tugged his meat, and he felt his balls exploding with their hot load.
"Awwww, Jesus, I'm coming!" he gasped. "Take my load, baby!"
The others could see his steaming jizz overflowing Mona's tightly stuffed cunt and splattering all over his belly as he frantically fucked into her. The sight aroused Judy so much that she tightened her searing cunt around Art's plowing dick and began to climax.
"Oooooo, Art, you're doing it to me!" she shrieked.
Art's eyes rolled crazily as he felt Judy's seething cunt go tight as a vise around his prick. He yelped and began to hammer his cock into her with lightning speed, scalding jizz racing up his prick and spraying against her womb. The room was filled with screams and howls as the two couples finally climaxed.
Then everyone wanted to rest – everyone except the girls. That evening Mona and Judy had already exhausted three partners apiece, but they still felt wildly horny. Maybe it was the champagne, or maybe it was the chance to be free of their husbands' restrictions, but it seemed as if they just couldn't get enough sex into one short night. They lay on the rug beside each other, waiting, for the men to recoup.
Feeling mischievous with champagne, Judy reached out and fondled Mona's hot melon-size tits, squeezing and petting the satiny flesh, "Lucky you," she sighed. "I sure wish I had tits this big."
"Oh, they can be a drag," Mona grinned. "I like yours much better."
She cupped Judy's high-riding tits, which just made a perfect handful. No wonder men liked to play with tits! They were deliciously soft and silky and warm. She ran her thumbs over Judy's small pink nipples and teased them into stiffness. Judy returned the favor, massaging Mona's big red cones till they went long and hard.
Judy and Mona were so engrossed in playing with each other's tits that they didn't notice how avidly the men were watching them. Champagne glasses in hand, they'd crowded as close as they could to the two naked beautiful girls. More than one cock was lurching into stiffness as the men watched Mona and Judy eagerly cupping and squeezing each other's tits.
"Mmmmmm, this is making me horny," Judy giggled.
"Me, too!" Mona laughed. "I wonder if we could get each other off?" She slipped her hand between Judy's thighs and felt the scalding wet flesh of her gash.
"Let's try," Judy panted eagerly.
She thrust her hand below Mona's thick warm bush. The two girls explored each other's scorching moist pussies, both sighing and shivering with excitement. They found each other's slick erect clits and began frigging each other, rolling the wet throbbing buds between thumb and forefinger. They began to whine and gurgle with pleasure, oblivious to the leering men standing all around them.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Mona, that feels great!" Judy squealed. "Just keep frigging my clit good and fast. Am I doing it to you okay?"
"Yesss!" Mona gasped. "Mmmmmmm, terrific, honey. Don't stop."
They furiously kneaded each other's scalding little joy buttons, and soon their fingers were dripping with molten pussy juice. Between the massaging fingers their clits swelled and beaded with pearly cream. The girls screwed their eyes shut in ecstasy as they hotly frigged each other, their cries growing more loud and shrill by the second.
"Oh, Christ, Judy, I'm gonna come," Mona whined.
"So am I," Judy gasped. "Do it to me harder now, Mona, real fast and hard."
Their fingers flew, furiously massaging and tugging each other's slippery hot clits. They didn't realize they were surrounded by a circle of panting hot-eyed men, every one of them with rigid drooling hard-on. Mona was only aware of the mounting pleasure in her pussy as Judy frigged her closer and closer to climax. Suddenly she lurched and gasped.
"Oh, gosh, I'm coming!" she cried.
"Me, too," Judy screeched. "Oh, wow!"
They writhed and howled together, frigging each other's clits till they'd milked out the very last spasms of pleasure. Only when they rolled apart and started catching their breath did they see the men looming over them. It was a delicious sight – six absolutely rigid cocks drooling bright bubbles of juice.
"Well, well," Mona chuckled, "will you look at that?"
"Mmmmmm, yes," Judy grinned. "All for us, boys?"
"That's right," George said. "And we've just figured out a way for you to take all these cocks at once."
"Oh, George, you're putting us on," Mona laughed.
"Nope," he leered, "come over here and I'll show you how to do it."
Mona was game for any kinky adventure that night, so she did as George instructed. He lay down on his back, his handsome six-inch cock standing up stiff as a board and pointing lewdly at the ceiling. Mona was instructed to squat ver him, and as she did, he stuffed his steel-hard meat deep into her creamy little cunt. She gasped with pleasure and knelt over him while he pistoned his dick in her greedy fuck hole.
"Next," George leered.
Mona didn't realize just what he had in mind till she felt someone kneeling behind her and poking the creamy head of his cock against the tiny puckered mouth of her asshole. She whirled and saw Fred grinning at her. He shoved hard with his stiff cock and popped it up her shitter. Mona gasped. It was a fantastic sensation to have two hard throbbing cocks in her belly at once.
"Oh, my God!" she cried.
"How does it feet?" asked Judy, who'd been eagerly watching.
"Terrific," Mona panted. "You've gotta try, it."
Fred grunted and shoved again, this time sinking his thick boner right to the balls in her tiny tight shitter. Mona gurgled with excitement, her belly totally stuffed with cock; George and Fred started moving their pricks in unison, fucking her cunt and ass with their pricks just a thin membrane apart.
Mona began creaming helplessly.
"Oh, shit, this is fantastic," she whined. "Yes, fuck it to me,fuck!"
"Next," George panted.
Tom suddenly loomed in front of Mona, straddling George's body and rubbing his drooling dick against Mona's lips. Naturally it didn't take her long to figure out what he wanted. She eagerly opened her mouth and let him plow his tasty boner over her tongue. She started sucking powerfully on his prick, while the other two cocks reamed and stuffed her cunt and asshole.
"I'll be damned," Judy grinned. "Let's try it, boys." She was soon taking the cocks of the other three men, making muffled sounds of excitement as the throbbing meat jerked in her mouth, twit and shitter. She and Mona exchanged quick sidelong glances and found each other in hot spasms of pleasure. They'd known this night was going to be different, but they hadn't dreamed they'd end up taking on three men at once.
"Mmmmmmmmm," Mona cried. "Mmmmmmmm!"
She figured this was going to be the wildest sexual adventure of her life. After all, where could she go from here? She'd fucked man after man, she'd gotten it on with another woman, and now she was enjoying three cocks at the same time. She'd set out to explore the whole world of sex, and at last she felt that she'd arrived.
"Ahhhhh, Christ, boys!" George gasped. "I hate to break up the party, but I'm gonna shoot. Awwwww, YEAH!"
Mona felt the searing blast of his come against her womb, and then everybody seemed to be coming at once. The room exploded with howls and yelps and groans. Her cunt was barely flooded with George's hot jizz when she felt a scalding rush of juice in her asshole and then Tom's salty cream filling her mouth. She eagerly gulped the thick stuff as a violent orgasm ripped through her body.
But even in the height of her pleasure she didn't forget about her friend. Dizzily she glanced over and saw Judy bucking and writhing in a powerful climax, taking squirting cocks in her cunt and asshole while she gulped the third man's jizz. Mona felt glad for her. Judy had really needed some adventures, some change from her marital routine.
A short time later George's chauffeur took the girls back to their own car. "Do you want to stay at my place again tonight?" Mona asked Judy.
"Yes," Judy replied, "but let's drop by my apartment first so I can pick up some clean things."
"Okay, but what if Dick's there?" Mona said.
"Oh, he'll be asleep," Judy assured her.
But she was wrong. It was almost two in the morning when they walked into Judy's apartment but Dick was still up, a can of beer in his hand, staring gloomily at the TV. When Judy and Mona entered he leaped to his feet and broke into an eager smile.
"Honey," he said, "are you coming back?"
"No Dick," Judy said. "I just stopped by for a change of clothes."
His face fell. "Listen, Judy," he said. "I can't make it without you. I want you back. Please, honey, I'll do anything you want."
Judy hesitated. She loved the guy, but the last few days had raised her needs and expectations from men. "There'd have to be a lot of changes Dick," she said.
"I know, baby," he said, "and I'm ready. Let's just talk about it alone for a minute, okay? Will you excuse us, Mona?"
"Of course," Mona said.
Judy and Dick went into the bedroom and closed the door. Mona fixed herself a drink and flopped in front of the TV, but she didn't really watch. She was anxious to know how the discussion was going between Judy and Dick. A long time seemed to pass, and they didn't come out of the bedroom. Mona began to worry. Were they fighting? Judy could be hurt.
She tiptoed over to the bedroom door, knelt and peeked through the keyhole. What she saw made her clap a hand to her mouth and stifle a gasp of surprise. No wonder Judy had been in there so long; Dick was giving her head.
She lay with her ass just at the edge of the bed, her skirt rolled up out of the way, and Dick knelt on the floor. She had her leg draped over his shoulders and held wide apart. Mona could see Dick's wet red tongue snaking all over Judy's glimmering red slit, tickling into every steamy cranny.
Judy's pretty face was contorted in a big pleasure grimace, and she was squealing and gurgling with pleasure.
"Ohhhh, Dick, honey," she panted, "how'd you know this was just what I wanted?"
"I did some hard thinking when you left, baby," he said. "I realized I'd been getting pretty lazy in the sack. But from now on, it'll be different."
"Mmmmmmm! That's wonderful, darling," Judy moaned. "Now eat my pussy good, Dick, get me off."
"You bet I will," he leered.
He plunged his face into her steaming wet slit and began so suck noisily on her pussy. Mona could hear the obscene slurping sounds even through the closed door. Judy screeched with pleasure and drenched her husband's face with a big hot load of pussy juice. As Dick sucked faster and faster on her clit, her eyes rolled and she clawed the bedspread.
"Ooooooo, Dick, you're eating me so good!" she squealed. "I love it, honey – don't ever stop!"
Mona did what any good friend would do under the circumstances – she quietly let herself out of the apartment and drove home. She felt happy for Judy. She and Dick really belonged together, and now they were going to have some fantastic times in bed. But Mona also felt even sorrier for herself. Dick wasn't a prude, and it wasn't hard for him to change. Jerry was going to be another story.
It wouldn't be long before she confronted him, either. He was due home the next evening. Mona tossed and turned in bed that night. Her whole future depended on how Jerry would react when she laid things out to him.



CHAPTER NINE


When Jerry got home the next evening he found Mona waiting for him in a brand-new negligee. The black semi-sheer gown was low cut, showing the ripe cleavage of her big tits, and he could see the dark outlines of her nipples and bush. He frowned in disapproval.
"That outfit's kind of daring, don't you think?" he said.
"Why, no, darling," Mona purred, "I thought it was just right for the occasion. I wanted to give you a nice welcome home."
She threw her arms around him and gave him a long lingering kiss, working her hot little tongue in to his mouth. She figured he'd be so horny after a week on the road that he'd just have to respond. But she was wrong. Jerry stiffened and stood there like a statue, and as she drew away she found him scowling. Now what to do?
She'd hoped the sexy negligee and the warm welcome would cut through his inhibitions, but she should have known better. Jerry was set in his ways. The only way left to change him would be to shock him out of his old-fashioned puritanical opinions. She hadn't wanted an angry confrontation, but it looked as if she had no choice.
"Jerry," she said, "I want a divorce."
"WHAT?" he gasped. She'd really gotten to him with that one. "What in hell do you mean, Mona? Everything was okay when I left," he said.
"No, it wasn't okay," Mona said, "not for me, anyhow. Our sex life stinks, Jerry. We've been doing the same thing for five years, and I'm bored to death. I want out."
She didn't really want out, of course. She just wanted Jerry to change his ways. She realized in this moment how much she loved him. He must love her, too, because he was pale with shock.
"Christ, honey," he said. "I didn't know you felt that way. I'm sorry, but you know how I was raised. I don't know if I can do it any differently."
"You'll have to, Jerry," Mona said firmly. "Or I'm leaving. Take your choice."
He shook his head in confusion. "I gotta think about this," he said. "Give me a couple minutes."
"All tight," Mona said. "I'll be waiting in the bedroom."
Those were the longest minutes of her life. She'd taken an awfully big gamble, and she might just wind up losing everything. But what choice did she have? She couldn't go on with Jerry the way they were now. She'd go crazy if she didn't have decent sex. The past week's adventures had taught her that. She waited, and at last Jerry walked into the bedroom.
"Okay," he said nervously, "I'll try to change, Mona. I don't want any damned divorce. But, Jesus, I don't even know where to start."
"That's all right, darling," Mona beamed. "I'll show you."
"How can you show me?" Jerry said. "You don't know any more than I do."
Oh, didn't she? Stan, Brian, Tim, Len, George and all the others – she'd had plenty of expert teachers in her crash course in sex. But of course she couldn't tell Jerry that. He must never know about her one week's vacation from marriage.
"I know quite a bit, Jerry," she said, "because I've been reading. Trust me, we're going to have a wonderful time. And we'll start by undressing each other."
Jerry blushed beet red, just as she'd expected him to, but he bit his lip and didn't say anything. Grinning, Mona walked over to him and started tugging off his t-shirt. Right away she got excited! Jerry's broad hair-matted chest had always turned her on. Tossing his t-shirt aside, she dropped to her knees and helped him out of his boots and socks.
She reached for the zipper of has jeans, and Jerry said uneasily. "Honey, I can do that."
"Of course you can, darling," Mona purred, "but it's a lot more fun if I do it." She wasn't going to take one bit of prudish crap from him, not this time. Tonight things were going to go her way for a change.
While Jerry stood there blushing and embarrassed, Mona unzipped his fly and let his jeans drop. The crotch of his jockey shorts showed no sign of a hard-on. Well, if he gave her half a chance, she'd soon have him in the mood for fucking. She pulled down his shorts, and he stepped out of them naked. Mona stood up.
"Now you undress me," she purred.
There wasn't much to that – all she was wearing was the negligee. But Jerry's big fingers fumbled and fumbled with the bow of her belt before he finally got it untied. He opened her gown and let it slide off her shoulders. Then he showed the first spark of interest, his eyes gliding quickly and hungrily over her slim big-titted body.
"Gee," he said. "I guess that wasn't so bad."
Mona almost groaned. Did he think that was it? That the only change she wanted was for them to undress each other before fucking? Well, he sure had another thought coming. She forced a smile.
"No, it wasn't bad," she said, "and that's just for openers. We're going to have lots of fun together tonight, dear. Let's get onto the bed."
Jerry nodded and started to turn down the covers, but Mona stopped him and patted them back into place. She'd said onto the bed, not into it. She lay down on the spread. Jerry did the same, still red with embarrassment, and he reached over to turn off the bedside lamp.
"No," Mona said, "leave it on."
"But, honey," Jerry said, "is that right?"
"Of course it's right," Mona said firmly. "There's no reason to be ashamed of our bodies. And you've got to do it just as I say, Jerry, or this isn't going to work."
"Oh, all right," he sighed.
Still no hard-on! Jerry seemed about as aroused as if he were visiting the dentist. Mona proposed to take care of that in short order. She reached out and fisted his warm silky-skinned dick, curling her fingers around it and pumping it slowly and sensuously. Jerry blushed even harder.
"Jesus, Mona," he said. "Nice women don't do things like that."
"Oh yes, they do, dear," she said. "Times have changed. Consenting adults do whatever feels good. Now just relax, Jerry, and think about having fun."
She took a firmer grip on his cock and pumped it faster and harder in her hot little fist. Jerry just looked uncomfortable. Well, she wasn't beaten yet, not by a long shot. She'd saved her best tricks for last. She gripped the thick base of his cock and raised the head to her lips. Her small pink tongue darted out, wet and scalding and slick, and she staled licking his prick.
"Oh, Christ!" Jerry gasped.
She knew she was blowing his mind, but she didn't care. This was her night, and she was going to do all the wild exciting things he'd never permitted before. She hungrily tongue-lashed his hot pulsating prick, leaving every inch of it gleaming with her boiling spit. Jerry lay quivering and breathing heavily. Was she finally getting to him?
She found herself actually drooling onto his blue-veined prick. For so long she'd wanted to lick and taste his meat. She wriggled her pointed tongue tip into his slit of a piss hole, hoping to find some tasty juice, but still Jerry didn't respond.
Time to fire her biggest gun. She popped the head of his cock between her lips and gave it a powerful suck, drawing the whole length of his semi-hard dick into her mouth.
"Mona, for God's sake," Jerry gasped, "you know that's not right. You – ahhhhhh, Jesus!"
The moment he started his protest, Mona had begun sucking like crazy on his cock. She drew in her cheeks hard and raised her tongue, sheathing his prick in scorching juicy-wet flesh. She gave powerful vacuum pressure to her sucking, stretching and tugging his meat. She had it all in her boiling mouth, his big hairy balls rubbing her chin.
It was all too much for Jerry. He'd been on the road a whole week, and he really was horny. Mona had put him off for awhile with her outrageous demands, but now he just couldn't hold back his lust. Her mouth was fiery hot, slick and wet around his cock, just like a nice juicy pussy. He responded instinctively, hot arousal ripping through his loins.
"Awwwwwww," he moaned.
Mona was an enticing sight, too, bent low over him, her big stiff-nippled tits grazing his body, her dark hair flying as she sucked loudly and hungrily on his cock. Jerry had always tried to obey the teachings of his strictly religious parents, but some mocking little voice in his head was telling him that all their preaching was bullshit, that sex was really meant to be wild and free and fun.
Mona's hotly sucking mouth felt fantastically good around his prick. He whined and sank down on the bedspread, giving himself up to the searing pleasure of having his cock sucked. He felt his balls spasm and start to fill with a hot load of jizz. He was getting more uncontrollably excited by the second. Maybe Mona was right. Maybe they'd been missing out on all kinds of fun in the sack.
"Mmmmmmmm," Mona murmured.
"Mmmmmnmm!"
She was getting wildly aroused from sucking her husband's cock for the very first time. And now she felt him starting to respond. The base of his prick began to thicken, pushing her lips wide apart, and his cock mushroomed into stiffness, the big knobby head butting into her throat. She had to draw back a little or choke on it. As she did so, his hot tasty cock juice began to drip onto her tongue.
"Ummmmmmmm," she moaned.
Jerry realized she was eating his dribbling juice. She let the salty stuff collect on her tongue, savoring it, then swallowed it with a loud greedy gurgling noise. He should have been shocked and outraged, but instead he felt wildly turned on. Her mouth was snug, scalding, and deliciously juicy around his swollen stiff prick and she was sucking him hard and fast.
"Ahhhhhh, Christ, yes!" Jerry bellowed.
Mona quivered with excitement. At last she'd gotten to him. He obviously adored having his prick sucked. Well, then, she'd give him a blow-job he'd never forget. She fisted half his thickly bloated eight-inch boner and sucked like mad on the rest. With her free hand she cupped and massaged his taut hairy nut sac.
Jerry's big hard-muscled body was quivering like jello as the pleasure spasms ripped through his cock and balls. Always when they'd fucked before, he was in control of himself except for the few seconds of orgasm. Now Mona was in control, driving him out of his mind with lusty excitement. Helplessly he shuddered, moaned, panted, and dribbled steaming cock juice onto her tongue.
"It's good, baby, real good," he whined. "Jesus, yeah, suck my dick, feels terrific."
Mona could have kissed him but her mouth was already very busy on his thick eight-inch cock. She was sucking it fast and hard, and she was gulping down every drop of his delicious hot juice. Her free hand kept up a steady sensual massage of his bloated furry balls. Jerry was breathing loudly and harshly now, whirring with ecstasy as she blew him.
"Awwwwww, honey, fantastic," he panted. "But you better quit before I come in your mouth."
Mona shook her head vigorously and continued to suck like crazy on his cream-drooling dick.
It got through to Jerry that she wanted to eat his come. An hour ago he would have been shocked and disgusted at the idea, but once she'd started sucking him off, his opinions had reversed themselves. Now he was wickedly excited by the thought of giving, her a big steaming mouthful of jizz.
"Okay, baby, if that's what you want," he groaned, "that's what you're gonna get."
Again Mona felt a horny shudder rippling through her body. It was such an incredible turn-on to see and hear Jerry like this. He was a helluva lot sexier when he let himself go and let all of his lusts pour out. Now he started fucking her mouth, cramming his big creaming dick right into her throat, sawing the stiff prick over her tongue. She responded with even louder and greedier sucking.
"Get ready," he panted. "Awwwwww, shit! Awwwwwwww, eat my cum!"
Mona felt the first molten spurt of his juice, and she sucked furiously at his squirting prick. Her mouth filled with the hot salty load till her cheeks bulged and some of the sticky juice dripped from the corners of her lips. Then she had to swallow or drown. She'd hardly gulped down the first load of steaming jizz before he filled her mouth with another.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned.
"Take it, baby, take it," Jerry whined, fucking her mouth like crazy. "Eat my come!"
Mona lost count of how many hot loads she gobbled before Jerry finally slumped back limp and panting and his wet prick slipped from her lips. She licked her lips, getting every last drop of his delicious cream, then raised her head and grinned at. She wasn't surprised when he blushed lobster red. Not all his old habits could be changed at once.
"Well, now," she cooed, "that wasn't so terrible, was it?"
Jerry laughed helplessly. "Nope, I gotta admit that it's pretty damned good," he said.
"I enjoy it, too, darling," she said huskily. "I've always wanted to suck your cock and eat your cum. There's so much I've wanted to do with you."
"Yeah, and it was really stupid of me not to let you do it," Jerry sighed. "I guess I was just afraid of turning you off."
"Me? Don't be silly." Mona pinned. "If it feels good, we should do it."
"You really mean that?" he leered. "Because there's something I been wanting to do to you for a long time."
"Then why don't you just do it, darling?" Mona grinned.
Jerry rolled her onto her back and pushed open her legs. Mona could hardly believe it when he scrambled between them, stuck out his tongue, and began lashing her naked slit. Jerry eating pussy? It totally blew her mind. But then maybe all these years he'd been having secret lusty fantasies just like she had. She quivered with pleasure as his big hot tongue raked her gash.
"Oh, darling, I love that," she panted. "Oooooooo, yeah, baby, eat my pussy good!"
"You're gonna have to tell me how," Jerry chuckled. "I got the inclination, but I don't know the technique."
"Start with my clit," Mona said eagerly. "Lick it and suck it."
Jerry responded immediately, folding back the furry lips of her bush and isolating the bright red bud of her clit. He went at it with the pointed tip of his tongue, flicking and lashing and raking the slick little button, and Mona squealed with lusty excitement. She could tell Jerry really got off on eating her – his hot spit was dripping onto her pussy.
She realized that her grim puritanical husband had always been a tiger in disguise. He gobbled noisily at her throbbing joy button, snuffling and snorting. He lapped up her gushing pussy cream and swallowed it greedily. Mona couldn't have been happier. All the restrictions were gone, and they could let themselves go and have a fantastic time.
"Oooooooo, yeah, eat me, Jerry," she whimpered. "That feels so fucking good!"
She was writhing, screeching, yelling dirty words, and Jerry didn't mind at all. It just added to his own mounting excitement. He used to be ashamed of his horny fantasies about gobbling Mona's pussy. Not any more! The real thing was such a fantastic turn-on, he knew he could never go back to their prim dull routine.
"Ahhhhhhh, Jerry, you're getting me so hot," Mona cried hoarsely. "Get me off now, honey -suck me!"
Again Jerry's response was instant end eager. He clamped his lips around the heavily throbbing shaft of her clit and began sucking it hard and loud. Mona almost flew off the bed the pleasure was so violent. She creamed a huge steaming load of juice that drenched his face. He was sucking her deliciously, tugging and stretching her horny clit between his lips.
"Ahhhhh, God, I love it!" she wailed.
Her legs fell wide open, and Jerry burrowed deeper into her steaming, sopping pussy, sucking furiously on her joy button. Mona's hips jerked in a helpless fucking motion, and she crammed her hotly aroused clit back and forth between his sucking lips. She felt the pleasure building in her pussy till it exploded in a body-wracking orgasm.
"Ohhhhh, Jerry, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Aaahhhhhh, yes!"
Jerry gripped her grinding ass and held her in place, still sucking greedily on her clit as she came. He used to be worried about the violence of Mona's orgasms, afraid he wasn't giving her enough of them. But not any more! The harder he made her come, the better. He loved it when she shrieked, rocked and flooded his face with her hot come.
"Ooooooh, Jerry, that was beautiful," she sighed. "I just love the way you eat my pussy."
"Imagine us talking like this," he laughed.
"Well, isn't it about time?" Mona leered.
"It's way overdue," he said. "I'm sorry about being such a Goddamned prude honey, but it sure as hell won't happen again."
And, as if to prove it, he jammed his cream-soaked face into her pussy again, and she felt his big thick tongue plunging deep and hard into her cunt.
"Unnnhhhh, YES!" Mona screeched. "Stick that big ol' tongue up my cunt, honey! Eat me."
She gurgled with pleasure and tightened her slick cunt tube around his probing, scooping tongue. He reamed her little box in search of fragrant thick cunt juice, raking it out and swallowing it. He was a natural born pussy eater, Mona decided. On his very first try he was eating her better than anyone else had done.
But, she was in for even bigger and better surprises. When he'd reamed out all her musky cream, Jerry started tongue-fucking her, ramming his big stiff tongue hard and fast in her horny pussy hole. His ramming tongue made an obscene wet slurping noise as it forced more hot juice from her gripping cunt.
"Shit, yessss," Mona whined. "Fuck me with your tongue, honey. Yeessss!"
Jerry had even more kinky tricks to surprise her with. Still furiously tongue-fucking her, he seized her swollen clit between his thumb and forefinger and kneaded it roughly. Hot spasms of pleasure ripped through her pussy. Then his final naughty surprise – he jammed his little finger up her asshole and pumped it fast and hard.
"Unnnggghhh, Jerry, you big bastard, I love it!" Mona wailed. "DO it to me. Do everything to me."
She had delicious stimulation of her clit, cunt and shitter. No wonder, she suddenly stiffened, gasped, and felt a gigantic blast of pleasure deep in her pussy. Jerry was bringing her off in three different ways at once. Her body shook violently as she began to climax.
"Unnggghhh, I'm coming!" Mona shrieked.
She'd never come so powerfully in her life. The bed creaked and groaned from her violent bucking and kicking. Jerry kept up the triple stimulus of her asshole, twat and joy button, magnifying her pleasure a thousand times. When the incredible convulsions finally ended, she was gasping for breath. Jerry came up for air, leering at her.
"You ready to take some good hard cock?" he said.
"Only if it's yours," Mona teased.
"Yeah, and it better stay that way, woman," Jerry said. "On your hands and knees."
Mona grinned wickedly as she obeyed. It hadn't taken long to convert Jerry to a new way of life. He was already taking over, calling the shots. Not that Mona minded in the least. She knelt there, trembling with lusty anticipation, scalding pussy juice running down her thighs. Jerry knelt behind, her and grazed her red-hot swollen pussy with the enormous hard knob of his cock-head.
"Put it in," he commanded.
Mona reached back, seized his thick throbbing prick, and greedily jammed it into her drooling little twat. She shoved the rigid spike in as far as she could and creamed all over it. When she let go, Jerry took over, grunting and cramming his wrist-thick boner the rest of the way into her scorching pussy hole. Mona felt deliciously crammed with hard pulsating cock.
"Uhhhbh, yeah, get into meeee!" she wailed.
"Jesus, honev, your cunt's so hot and wet," Jerry panted. "I never felt it this good before."
Mona said. "Now fuck me, Jerry. Fuck me like you never did it before."
"I can guarantee that," he moaned.
He took a good grip on her writhing hips and started fucking into her like a pile driver. Mona had never known him so loud and uninhibited, so animalistic, and she loved it. He growled, snorted, and rammed his big stiff boner with lightning speed in her juicy gripping cunt. With each savage blow she felt hot pleasure blasting through her pussy.
"You like it, baby?" he leered. "Am I fucking you good?"
"Ohhhh, shit, yes," Mona wailed. "You're fucking the living shit out of me, Jerry, and I love it. Don't ever stop, baby, ever…"
She wasn't putting him on. Jerry was giving her the fuck of her life, and she knew she could never get enough of him and his big hard cock. It had been fun with those other men, and it had taught her a lot. In fact it had turned her life around. But now she didn't need other men. She had the biggest and best stud of all, her very own husband.
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