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The horny housekeeper





CHAPTER ONE


Katie Conners lay on her bed daydreaming. The statuesque young blonde was smiling as she thought of Professor Mark Davis, her instructor in modern history. In Katie's fantasy he was slipping into her bedroom and taking off his clothes. Soon they'd be making fantastic love.
Katie's healthy young body was responding to her fantasy. She felt her tits swelling, her nipples going stiff with desire. Her pussy began to cream. She imagined Mark running his hands over every inch of her sleek soft body.
He'd kiss her face, her neck, then work his way down to her large firm tits. She gave a little moan of desire as she imagined his slick hot tongue teasing her engorged nipples. He'd work his way lower, till he was tonguing the swollen hot flesh of her gash.
"Oh, shit!" Katie sighed. "Who am I kidding? This isn't going to work."
It was a damned nice fantasy, but that's all it was – just her imagination. Mark wasn't there, and he never would be. She wouldn't be making love to him again for three long months. She wondered if she could keep her sanity that long. Her body was starved for his loving.
Katie was on vacation from college, and to earn money she'd taken a summer job as housekeeper to a family named Lane. She was on twenty-four hour duty, and she had no time for a social life. Besides, her lover, Professor Davis, had gone to Europe for the summer.
She needed the money very badly, but she hated the job. The Lanes were very weird people, not much fun to be around. There was the mother, Alice, hugely obese and neurotic.
The father, Gene, seemed like a nice guy, but he was totally henpecked. Their son Rusty was a bookworm and a bore.
Right now Gene was at work, Rusty was in his room reading, and Alice was in bed being a professional invalid. The woman was so fat, she could hardly walk. She needed a housekeeper to do the chores and cook the meals, but she was always driving them away with her nasty temper.
Katie wouldn't have stayed on if she hadn't needed the job. Right now she had a little break before it was time to start dinner. She'd come to her room to lie down and think about Mark, but that had been a mistake. Thinking about him made her so horny, she wanted to scream. Still, she couldn't get her mind off her handsome teacher, and her thoughts drifted back to the first time they'd made love.
It was early in the fall term, and Mark was handing back some exams he'd graded.
"Miss Conners," he said to Katie, "I'd like to talk to you privately about your exam."
"Of course, Professor Davis," Katie said, turning pale.
She'd been sure she'd done well on the test, but why was the professor calling her to his office? She found out later that afternoon. Mark was waiting for her, and after she'd entered his office and closed the door, he began to smile.
"What is it, Professor?" Katie asked anxiously. "What did I do wrong?"
"Not a thing," he said pleasantly. "And please, call me Mark. Sit down. I just wanted to get to know you a little better."
Katie was relieved, but she still felt puzzled. The professor had hundreds of students, so why was he singling her out for friendship? Oh, she knew she was pretty and that she had a very nice body, but she certainly wasn't the best student in Mark's class.
She took a seat on a big leather couch, and Mark walked over and joined her. He really was a handsome man, maybe in his early thirties, and he was fantastically built. Other students had said that he worked out and ran every day. Katie felt really turned on by him.
"Did you know that my wife's a professor, too?" he asked. "She's in archaeology, and she's spending a year in Africa digging up bones and things. I'm very lonely."
He slipped his arm around Katie's shoulders and moved in for a kiss. Katie was totally surprised. She'd come here to discuss her course work, and now the guy was putting the make on her. His mouth closed hotly over hers, and she felt his tongue sliding between her lips.
"Mmmmmmm." Katie moaned.
Mark was the best kisser she'd ever met. He just turned her to jelly. Katie had been dating since junior high, and she'd even gone all the way a few times, but Mark was the first adult male in her life. He was experienced, sophisticated, and very confident. She felt dizzy with desire for him.
He kissed her till she was creaming right through her panties. He probed her mouth with his hot tongue and ran his hands over her firm sleek body. Suddenly Katie didn't care if he was married. She didn't care that she hardly knew the man. Whatever he wanted to do with her, she was ready for it. She shivered with longing.
Mark drew back and smiled at her. "I guess you didn't mind that too much, did you?" he asked calmly.
"N-no," Katie stuttered. "I wouldn't mind if you did it again, Professor – I mean, Mark."
He kissed her again, cramming her mouth with his big hot tongue. He deftly unbuttoned her blouse and drew it open. With one hand he reached behind her and unhooked her bra. This guy had definitely been around. Katie was positive she wasn't the first student he'd seduced.
She didn't care about that, either. Here was her chance to make love with an adult male who knew what he was doing. She wasn't going to pass it up. She didn't make a murmur of protest as he slid his hands onto her naked tits and began molding and squeezing the sensitive melons.
Her large pink nipples stiffened under his caressing fingers. She creamed uncontrollably, soaking through her panties. No man had ever turned her on like this. But then she'd dated only clumsy and inexperienced boys. She couldn't control herself around this confident older man.
Mark eased her down on the couch and broke the kiss. Katie lay there flushed and panting as he fondled her gorgeous big tits. She was squirming with horniness by now, and she just couldn't stop her hot creaming. She couldn't kid herself, either. She wanted the handsome professor to fuck her silly. If he wanted to, she wasn't going to resist.
"Mmmmmm, Mark, you're getting me so excited!" she moaned.
"Good," he said. "We're going to have a wonderful time together, Katie."
Katie was sure of that. She just lay there and gurgled with excitement as he teased her nipples into long stiff nubs. He dipped his head down, stuck out his tongue, and began lashing it over her engorged nipples. It felt so sensuous, she couldn't help moaning and writhing.
Mark must have seen that she wouldn't fight him. He didn't ask permission to take off her jeans and panties. He just did it. She lay there naked and trembling as he studied her small, neat blonde bush. He slid his hands between her thighs and touched the scorching wet flesh of her gash.
"You're very turned on, aren't you, Katie?" he asked gently.
"Yes, I am!" she moaned.
"Excellent," he said. "This is going to be great. I want you to take my clothes off now. Don't worry, the door is locked."
At that point Katie didn't care about the door, either. She didn't care if somebody walked in on them. She started pulling off Mark's clothes and ogling his hard tan body. When she got down to his shorts, her hands were shaking. She peeled the shorts carefully down over the big hard bulge at his crotch.
She gave a hoarse little moan when she saw his cock. It was the biggest one she'd ever seen, and it was hard as steel. It wagged stiffly before him, oozing thick globs of cream. The wrist thick shaft bulged with blue veins. Katie petted the engorged hot column of meat.
Mark snorted with lust. His handsome face was flushed, his eyes hot with desire. He studied her tall stacked body and gave a low growl of lust. While she petted his cock, he sawed a finger stiffly over her clit and gave her a hot steady buzz of pleasure.
"Oooooooh, God!" Katie whimpered.
She loved having her pussy played with, but not many of the guys she'd dated could do it right. They were either too rough or too timid. But Mark had exactly the right touch. He just moved his finger back and forth over her swollen clit, and somehow the speed and pressure was perfect.
Katie creamed all over his hand. She couldn't help it. She was shaking with need. She clutched his huge hard cock and squeezed it, signaling her urgent need for it. Mark gently peeled her fingers off his prick, then spread her legs wide and bent down, totally exposing her swollen wet cunt slit. His smile was both sexy and soothing.
"I've been wanting to fuck you since the day you walked into my class," he said. "God, I'm going to love this."
He lowered himself onto her, and Katie just moaned and spread her legs wider. She'd never been more eager to fuck. Mark socked the hard head of his prick against her moist cuntal opening, stretching her delicate pussy lips wide. She soaked his cock head with a helpless burst of molten cream.
"You want to fuck me, don't you, Katie?" he asked.
"God, yes!" she whimpered. "Come on, honey, stick it in me! Fuck me!"
Mark snorted lustily and pushed into her. He did it steadily but slowly, savoring every inch of penetration as he sheathed his throbbing cock into her delicious tight young cunt. Katie creamed furiously and sobbed with pleasure. She clawed the couch as her teacher pushed his big hard cock to her womb.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, yessssss!" she cried.
"Unmmnhhhh, yes, so tight!" Mark groaned. He slid his hands under her firm little ass and clutched it. Holding her writhing pelvis steady, he began to fuck her in long, slow, sensuous strokes. Katie loved it. She clung to him, clawing his shoulders and whimpering with excitement. She creamed so hard that the molten juice overflowed her cunt and soaked his belly and balls. She'd never been fucked like this before.
It seemed like all her fucking had been done in a hurry. It had happened in cars, in dorms, places where it was dangerous to get it on. Mark was the first guy who'd ever taken his time with her, savoring every moment. He seemed to gorge himself on the hot sensations of fucking. "You like it, honey?" he asked huskily.
"Oh, God, yes!" Katie whimpered. "Just fuck me forever, don't stop!"
"I'll fuck you good, don't worry!" he panted. "You won't leave here horny!"
Katie hoped he could do that. Often those hurried fucks had left her unsatisfied. The guy would get off, but she'd want more. Maybe this time she'd get all the fucking her horny young body craved. Mark firmed his grip on her hot little ass and fucked into her steadily faster and harder.
His technique drove her wild. Slowly but steadily he increased the speed and force of his fucking, and Katie fucked right back at him, jerking her hips to his rhythm. She arched her body till her ass left the couch, taking his pistoning cock as deep as she could get it. Suddenly she realized that she was right on the verge of coming.
"Ohhhhhh, shit, ooooooh!" she sobbed.
"Yes, I'll get you off!" Mark panted.
He knew she was ready to come, and he instantly took her over the edge. He ground his hard thick shaft against her swollen clit, and it was just like setting off a bomb. Katie felt her body exploding with pleasure. She went into powerful convulsions of release.
"Unnnnnhhhhh, Mark, you did it, I'm cominggggg!" she wailed.
Mark sawed his steel-hard cock, over her squirting clit, making her orgasm the most powerful and extended come she'd ever had. She almost blacked out with the pleasure. But when she finished coming, his prick was still deep inside her and as hard as before.
"You didn't get off!" she gasped.
"I will," he said, leering at her. "I just haven't had enough of you yet."
He wasn't kidding. He went on fucking her till she wondered if she could come any more. It had been the most fantastic sexual experience of her young life. And whenever they met after that, Mark would fuck her to delicious exhaustion.
Now they were separated for the summer, and Katie was going out of her mind with horniness. As she lay on her bed thinking about Mark and his fantastic fucking, she slid her hand down inside her panties and started playing with herself. She hadn't done that since junior high.
"Mmmmmm, uuuummmmmm!" she sighed. She just couldn't resist beating off. She needed to come so badly, and Mark wouldn't be there to help her out till September. She ran her index finger stiffly over her engorged slick clit, giving herself a steady buzz of pleasure. She soaked her finger with scalding juice.
"Ooooooh, shit, gotta get off!" she moaned. She reminded herself to be quiet. She didn't want Alice or Rusty to hear her. She worked her cream-soaked finger faster and faster ova her engorged supersensitive clit and felt herself soaring towards orgasm. Just a few more strokes and she'd get the relief she needed so badly.
"Unnnnnhhhh, ooooooh!" she moaned, pressing her face into the pillow to muffle her cries of pleasure.
She jerked her finger with lightning speed over her throbbing joy button. It would have been a lot more exciting to feel Mark's giant cock hammering in her cunt, but this was the best she could do for the next three months. It had damned well better do the job, too, or she was going to go crazy with frustration.
"Unnnnnhhhhh, yessssss, whaaahhhhhhh!" she wailed.
She was coming hard. She pressed her face into the pillow and managed to muffle her shrill cries of pleasure. She kept rubbing her squirting clit as she came, working every drop of delicious sensation out of it. At last she rolled onto her back and panted for breath.
Her lust was temporarily eased, but she knew she'd be horny again soon. Nothing was going to satisfy her except making love with a man. Could she really wait three long months for that?



CHAPTER TWO


Katie straightened her clothes, brushed her long golden hair, and went downstairs to make dinner for the Lane family. As she passed the master bedroom, the door was open as usual, and there was Alice, stretched out on the king-size bed like a beached whale.
Katie wrinkled her face in disgust. There was just no excuse for a woman being that fat. Alice had deliberately eaten her way into invalidism. Right now she was munching chocolates as she watched TV. That was her whole life, watching the tube and stuffing her face.
Katie thought of telling her that she'd spoil her appetite for dinner if she ate those chocolates. But it wasn't true. Nothing spoiled Alice's appetite. Katie just felt sorry for Gene. It couldn't be very pleasant sharing a bed with a wife like that.
Alice caught sight of her and snapped, "Aren't you staffing dinner a little late, Katie?"
Katie choked back a wild impulse to say that she'd been busy masturbating.
"No, ma'am," she replied. "This dinner doesn't take long."
"Well, just make sure it's served on time," Alice said. "I'm starving."
Katie couldn't believe her ears. She went on down to the kitchen and put together a dinner of hamburgers and fries and salad, one of the family's favorites. While she was cooking, Gene got home from work. He walked into the kitchen and smiled at the pretty young housekeeper.
"Hi, Katie," he said. "How's it going?"
"Just fine, Mr. Lane," Katie said.
"Oh, call me Gene," he said. "We're going to be like family all summer."
"Okay, Gene," Katie smiled.
She really liked the man. He was maybe in his late thirties, losing a little hair on top, and he wore rimless glasses, but he still wasn't bad looking. Unlike his wife, he'd kept in shape, and he also didn't have Alice's sour, nasty personality. He was a genuinely nice guy.
Katie took a dinner tray up to Alice, and then she and Gene and Rusty ate together on the patio. Rusty was in high school, a quiet, studious kid who seemed very bashful around the beautiful housekeeper. He wore rimless glasses just like his dad.
Katie didn't pay much attention to him. She was busy chatting with Gene. She liked to make his time at home as pleasant as she could. His life was working, then coming home to Alice's nagging and complaints. The poor guy needed all the pleasant memories he could get. Not for the first time, Katie wondered if he and Alice had any sex life at all.
That night she found out. Everyone had gone to bed, but Katie discovered she had to go to the bathroom one more time. She crept barefoot from her room, making sure she didn't disturb anyone, and that was when she heard the conversation from the master bedroom.
"You men are all alike," Alice was snarling. "You only think of one thing."
"Well, honey, we haven't fucked in months," Gene said.
"And you know why," Alice snapped. "My health doesn't permit it. It could kill me. So just forget about it."
Katie felt so sorry for Gene. She went to the bathroom, and when she came out, she saw Gene going downstairs. She followed him on an impulse. He turned on a light in the living room and started thumbing through the TV Guide. He was too upset to sleep.
He looked up at Katie and said, "Oh, I'm sorry. Did I wake you up?"
"No, I was already awake," she said. "In fact I was on my way to the bathroom when I couldn't help hearing you and your wife. I didn't mean to eavesdrop, Gene, and I have to say I'm really sorry for you."
Gene sighed loudly and tossed the TV Guide onto the coffee table.
"It's nothing new," he said. "It's the story of our marriage. Alice never did like to make love. Sometimes I wonder how we conceived Rusty."
Katie slid onto the couch beside him.
"If this is none of my business, just say so," she said, "but why did you marry Alice in the first place?"
He laughed bitterly.
"Can you imagine her thin?" he said. "Well, she was once. When I met her, she was the cutest little blonde, and very flirtatious. She acted like she had hot pants. I couldn't resist her."
"And then?" Katie said.
"And then as soon as we were married she started eating everything in sight and turning off sex," Gene said. "If it weren't for Rusty, I'd be out of here. But he deserves to have two parents."
"I'm so sorry, Gene," Katie said.
She really did feel sorry for him, and she felt something else. Now that they were sitting so close together, he in his pajamas and she in her nightgown, she felt turned on. He really did have a nice body. And she knew he was desperate for a normal sex life – just as desperate as she was. It dawned on her that she and Gene could help each other out.
Why not? They were both being deprived of something they needed. And if Alice never found out, she wouldn't be hurt. Katie scooted closer to Gene and put her hand on his. He smiled at her, but of course he had no idea of the naughty and delicious things she was thinking.
"So you and Alice hardly ever make love?" she asked.
"Right," he said. "I think the last time was Christmas. I guess that was my present. But I'm lucky if I get laid once a year."
"That isn't right, Gene," Katie said, stroking his hand. "You're a normal, healthy man, and you deserve a normal sex life."
"Tell me about it," he sighed. "But what can I do?"
"I have a suggestion," Katie smiled.
She leaned against him and kissed him. He gasped in surprise, but as she wriggled her hot little tongue against his lips, she felt him shiver with excitement. She probed his mouth sensuously and pressed her full ripe tits against his chest. Her nipples stiffened and throbbed.
She could tell he liked what she was doing, but he wasn't touching her back. He just sat there and let her kiss him. At last she drew back and looked at him. His eyes were hot with longing, his face flushed. But he looked undecided.
"Didn't you like that, Gene?" she asked.
"Of course I liked it," he sighed. "But I'm also in shock. Why would a gorgeous girl like you come on to me? I don't get it."
Katie took his hands and set them on her tits. Through her thin nightie he could feel her stiff nipples throbbing, and he could feel the heat and tautness of her swollen tits. She squeezed his hands around her tits and held them there, and he got even more flushed.
"It's real simple," she smiled. "I like you, and I'm horny. I have a regular lover, but I won't be seeing him again till school starts. It's driving me crazy being without sex. I think you and I could help each other out."
"But what about Alice?" he asked hoarsely. "We have to remember, I'm a married man."
"Oh, come on, Gene," Katie grinned. "A wife is supposed to put out, and she doesn't. What do you owe her? Besides, she'd never have to know."
"You're right about that," he rasped.
Katie let go of his hands and took off the top of her shortie nightgown. The silky garment slid out from under his fingers, and then he was touching her naked tits. They were big, hot and silky, and they throbbed against his fingers. He sighed loudly, then began to squeeze and mold her gorgeous young tits.
"I can't believe I'm doing this," he chuckled. "This is fantastic."
"Go for it," Katie grinned.
Gene couldn't help indulging himself. He probably hadn't played with a nice pair of tits in years. He sensuously caressed and molded her tits, and she gurgled with excitement. It had been three weeks now since a man had touched her body, and she was way overdue for some loving.
"Mmmmmmm, yes, that's so nice!" she sighed.
"Let's not rush, Katie," Gene said hoarsely.
"This is a pretty big step for me. I've never cheated on Alice before. I have to think about it."
Katie felt very impatient, but she said calmly, "Okay, Gene, just go on playing with my tits while you're thinking. It feels so good."
She leaned back, shivering and gurgling with excitement as he fondled her tits. She hoped he'd lick them, and pretty soon he did. He bent down and lashed his hot wet tongue over her engorged sensitive nipples, and she creamed right through her nightie bottoms.
"Mmmmmm, yesssss!" she gasped. "I love that, Gene, don't stop!"
She glanced down at his crotch and saw that his pajamas were sharply tented. Maybe he hadn't made up his mind about having an affair with her, but his cock had already made a decision. Grinning, she yanked his pajama bottoms down, and his prick snapped free.
"Hey, Katie, slow down," he laughed.
"Mmmmm, I can't!" she moaned. "Just let me play with it, okay?"
"I guess I'd be crazy to say no," he chuckled. While he licked her stiff throbbing nipples, Katie fisted his cock and pumped it. It was, a beauty, long and thick and hard as iron. It throbbed in her grasp and began to leak rivers of hot sticky juice. She smeared the thick cream up and down his blue-veined shaft.
"Come on, Gene," she grinned. "You gotta admit this is fun."
"It's the most fun I've had in years," he said. "We could have fun together all summer," she said.
"I'd love to Katie," he said, "but we'd have to be so careful. If Alice found out, she could divorce me and get custody of Rusty. I can't let that happen. He needs me."
"I understand," Katie said. "But we can do it. She never has to find out."
She really understood what Gene was worried about. It would be awful if Rusty was brought up by that crazy woman. But Katie's lust was overpowering, and she found it hard to think straight. Pumping Gene's hot engorged boner, she could only think how great it would feel in her starved cunt.
But she couldn't rush this man. He had a serious decision to make. She could only try to coax him into her plan. She leaned down and stuck out her tongue, flicking it teasingly over the swollen head of his prick. She drooled as she tasted his salty cock cream.
"Mmmmmmm!" she sighed. "Mmmmm!"
"Oh, Christ!" Gene moaned. "Alice never did that for me! She said it was dirty!"
Katie laughed and tongued his cock harder. She raced her hot little tongue all over the engorged purple head of his prick and lapped up every drop of his delicious cream. Mark had taught her how to give an expert blow-job, and she'd become addicted to his cream.
Now she couldn't get enough of the stuff. She wriggled the pointed tip of her tongue into Gene's piss hole and scooped out more salty liquid. Gene was groaning now, and his cock bucked and throbbed in her fist. He was very close to losing control of his lust.
"You better stop that, Katie!" he groaned. "I can't think straight!"
"But you love it, don't you?" she asked huskily.
"Yes, dammit," he said.
Katie slid away from him for a moment and tugged off the bottoms of her nightie. Gene ogled her cute little blonde bush. She grabbed his hand and slid it between her thighs. He felt the scorching wet flesh of her cunt. Now he knew just how desperately horny she was.
"Gene," she said hoarsely, "even if you decide not to go all the way with me, at least give me some relief. Get me off this way. Please, honey, I need it so bad."
"All right," he nodded, "I guess I could do that."
He knew what to do, and that was surprising. Katie was sure that Alice had never let him play with her pussy. She would have considered that dirty. But Gene took Katie's slick little clit between his fingers and started kneading it expertly, and she squealed with pleasure.
"Oooooooh, yessssss!" she hissed. "Keep doing that to me, honey, get me off!"
She grabbed his cock again and started pumping it. Mark had taught her how to give the perfect hand job, too, and she figured it was just right for this occasion. Gene hadn't made up his mind to commit adultery, but he seemed ready for a little mutual masturbation. Katie was ready for anything that would give her an orgasm.
"Mmmmm, yeah, now we're cooking!" she panted.
They sat there playing with each other, Katie zipping her hot little fist up and down Gene's engorged throbbing cock while he rolled her pulsating clit between his thumb and index finger. His cock was drooling like crazy, and she was drenching his hand with her spurting cream.
"Christ, Katie, I want to fuck you so bad!" he panted. "But be patient! You know I have to think about it!"
"Sure, honey!" Katie moaned. "I understand! Now let's just relax and have fun! Let's get each other off!"
Gene nodded, his face flushed with desire, his nostrils flaring. He kneaded her clit faster and faster, and she tried not to yell with excitement. They had to be very sure that Alice didn't hear them, and of course there was Rusty to think about, too.
"Oooooooh, Gene, I'm so close!" Katie whimpered.
"Me, too!" he groaned. "But we have to be quiet!"
"Mmmmmm-hmmmmm!" she moaned.
She could feel the pleasure building in her clit till she was on the point of explosion. Then a violent orgasm burst from the little fleshy button, and she pressed her face against Gene's shoulder to muffle her cry of ecstasy. His cock bucked violently in her fist, and he barely muffled a groan as he began to come.
"Unnnnhhhh, unnnngggghh!" he gasped. "Ohhhhhh, shit, honey, unnnnhhhhh!" she moaned.
They got each other off deliciously, but just as they were finishing, they heard Alice bellowing from upstairs. She had a powerful voice for an invalid.
"Gene, where are you?" she shouted. "You have to work tomorrow. Come to bed right now."
Gene jumped up and pulled up his pajama bottoms.
"I'll be thinking very hard about your idea, Katie," he said.
"Yes, Gene, please do that," Katie sighed.



CHAPTER THREE


Katie felt more frustrated than ever after her interrupted session with Gene. He'd been so close to giving in, to going all the way with her, when Alice yelled for him to come to bed. Now Katie had to wait twenty-four hours before she could try seducing him again.
At dinner he chatted with her as usual. Of course he couldn't do much else with his son at the table. But when Katie started clearing away the dishes, Gene jumped up and helped her, and they soon found themselves alone together in the kitchen.
Gene set down his dishes and pulled Katie into his arms. After giving her a quick kiss he said, "Meet me later in the basement, after Alice goes to sleep. I want to talk to you."
"Of course, Gene!" Katie exclaimed. The hours seemed to drag after that. Katie was sure Gene wanted her, and she definitely wanted him, but they had to be so careful with his wife and son in the house. She waited till nine, then pecked into the master bedroom and saw Alice snoring. Then she hurried down to the basement and found Gene waiting for her.
She rushed to him and hugged him. "Oh, Gene, I've been thinking about you ever since last night," she said. "Have you made a decision?"
"Yes, I think I have," he smiled. "I think you're right. Alice isn't doing her duty as a wife, and I have a right to look for somebody else. But I don't want to rush."
Katie stared at him.
"What do you mean, Gene?" she asked. "You want somebody else, not me?"
"Oh, no, no," he laughed. "A guy would have to be crazy not to want you, Katie. I just mean I want to take my time and really enjoy everything we do. No quickies."
Katie still wasn't sure what he meant, but she let him take her hand and lead her over to an old couch in the corner. The basement wasn't the most romantic room in the house. It was full of junk and stored items, but at least there was that couch to make love on.
Gene sat her down and started kissing her. She had to admit he was a terrific kisser. He slipped his tongue into her mouth and probed around in a sensuous way that made her cream through her panties. He cupped her tits through her clothes and squeezed them.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmmm!" Katie moaned, running her hands over his hard male body.
Her tits swelled under his molding hands, and her nipples stiffened and drilled into his palms. After just a few of those long sexy kisses, she was almost whimpering with arousal. She wished Gene would just yank her pants off and fuck the hell out of her.
"Honey, you're getting me so excited!" she panted. "I can't take much more of this!"
"We're not going to hurry," he reminded her. "Remember, we'll be together all summer, so why spoil things by rushing?"
Katie couldn't understand that attitude at all. Gene had to be just as horny as she was, so why didn't he get down to business? She needed some serious fucking, and so did he. But he seemed content just to kiss her and fondle her tits through her clothes.
"Gene, I'm so horny, I could scream!" she moaned.
"Maybe this will help," he said, reaching for the zipper of her jeans.
He tugged the zipper open and slid his hand down inside her panties. As his fingers touched the scorching flesh of her cunt, she groaned with delight. She loved having a man touch her down there. Gene went right for her cunt, sliding his thick middle finger into the slippery hot hole.
"Oooooooh, yessssss!" Katie hissed.
She couldn't understand why he was using his finger instead of his cock, but she'd take anything she could get right now. She just had to have some relief for the burning need in her pussy. Gene shoved his finger into her as far as it would go, then jerked it up and down stiffly.
"Unnnnnhhh, yessss!" Katie moaned. "That's good, Gene! But don't you want to fuck me?"
"Sure," he said hoarsely, "but there's a lot of other things I wanta do, too – things Alice would never permit. See, Katie, all these years, the only thing she'd let me do was fuck her, nothing else."
"Nothing else?" Katie exclaimed as she writhed around the stiff jerking skewer of his finger.
"She wanted me on top, and I got to fuck her for exactly one minute," Gene said, "and that was it. She never let me try another thing. Same old thing every time."
"Boring!" Katie moaned.
"Damned right!" Gene panted. "There's a hundred things I wanta try with a woman, like what I'm doing to you now! Alice never let me do that to her! Do you like it?"
"Unnnnhhhh, yeah!" Katie panted. "Don't stop!"
She didn't add that she'd rather take his cock than his finger. She was beginning to understand where he was coming from. She decided not to complain. He'd get around to fucking her eventually, and meanwhile they could do all those other delightful things. She had to admit she was enjoying his eager finger-fucking.
"Deeper, honey!" she moaned. "Harder!"
Gene was happy to give her what she wanted. He was so eager to experiment with all the different ways of making love. Katie leaned back, spread her legs wide open, and let him piston his finger in her squirming little twat. It would be so easy to get off this way.
"Ohhhhh, yessss!" she whimpered. "Keep doing it fast, honey, I'm gonna come!"
Dizzily she glanced at his fly and saw that it was hugely tented. The guy had an aching hard-on, yet he wasn't trying to fuck her. Gene really was strange, yet she understood him. He knew there was more to sex than fucking, and he wanted to explore everything his wife had forbidden.
Well, finger-fucking was fun, but Katie had been letting boys do it to her since high school, and she wanted to get it over with and move on to something more adult and kinky. She knew how to speed up her climax. She just made her cunt as tight as possible around Gene's jerking finger. The red-hot friction carded her over the edge.
"Oooooooh, shit, yesssss, oooooooh!" she howled.
Gene panted as he felt her molten little cunt going into hard spasms around his deeply buried finger. He sawed it up and down as she came, making her orgasm long and intense. Then Katie flopped back and grinned at him as he drew his dripping finger from her pussy.
"Well, you got your wish," she laughed. "Was it fun?"
"Yes," he leered. "I damned near came in my pants."
"What do you wanta try next?" Katie smiled. "Seems like this could use some attention."
She petted the big hard bulge in his pants, and he shivered with lust.
"Yeah, you're right," he said. Then he hesitated.
"What is it, Gene?" Katie asked. "I'll try anything you want, honestly. I don't have any inhibitions."
"Well," he said almost bashfully, "would you go down on me? If you don't like the idea, just say so."
Katie almost laughed. The second he mentioned giving him head, she'd started to drool. She hadn't given a blow-job for weeks, and she was starved for the taste of cock cream. She grabbed for his zipper and quickly removed his pants and shorts.
"Of course I'll go down on you, honey," she purred.
Gene looked like he'd died and gone to heaven. He leaned back, and submitted as Katie undressed him. His cock snapped free of his clothes and stood up stiffly, bulging with blue veins and leaking a thick stream of juice. Katie knelt on the floor between his thighs.
Grasping his thick hard cock by the base, she leaned forward, stuck out her tongue, and began licking up his cream. She used a flicking, teasing motion of her tongue, and Gene growled lustily. She lapped up all his delicious salty cream like it was candy.
"Mmmmmm, I love doing this to you!" she sighed.
"You do?" he sighed back. "That's just fantastic, Katie. I've dreamed of this for years."
"I assume Alice never went down on you?" she asked.
"Never," he sighed. "She said only perverts do it."
"Well, meet a pervert," Katie laughed.
She trailed her stiff tongue tip around the fat purple head of his cock and caught his salty cream as it oozed from his piss hole. When she'd gotten all of it, she drilled her tongue into the cleft and scooped out more of the thick liquid. Gene watched her in lusty fascination, breathing raggedly.
"Shit, that's great!" he groaned. "You do that so well, Katie!"
She almost blurted out that she'd had a good teacher. Mark was a professor, after all. But she said nothing. Gene didn't want to hear about the other men in her life. He just wanted the benefits of her experience. And she was delighted to show him her talents.
When she'd cleaned his cock of all that tasty juice, she licked her lips, making them slick. She opened her mouth wide and slid it down around the rigid pulsating shaft of his prick. Gene groaned steadily and hoarsely as she encased his meat in her steamy little mouth.
"Oh, Christ, yeah, suck it!" he cried.
Katie realized then that he'd never had a blow-job before. Alice wouldn't give him one, and Alice was probably the only woman he'd ever made it with. Katie felt really sorry for him. But she knew she could make him very happy, too. She could make all his horny fantasies come true.
She sucked in almost all of his massive hard-on, drew in her cheeks, and began to suction the hot cream out of his cock. She sucked loudly and greedily, letting him know that she craved his juice. Gene groaned in bliss and kept feeding her hot globs of cock cream.
"Jesus, yeah, it's great!" he groaned. "Keep sucking it, honey, make me come!"
Katie didn't need to be urged. It had been weeks since she'd had a hot throbbing cock in her mouth, and she was loving every second of it. She sucked up his cream and gobbled it as fast as she could get it. She sucked faster and faster as her arousal grew.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmmmm!" she moaned.
"Shit, I can't believe this?" Gene moaned. "It's even better than I thought!"
Katie glanced up at him and saw that his face was twisted into a horny grimace. His eyes were rolling, his nostrils flared. He shuddered with pleasure each time she gave his cock a hard greedy suck. It really turned her on to do that to a man, using just her mouth and tongue.
She gave him even more thrills, sucking harder and faster on his violently throbbing cock. Gene groaned and dug his fingers into the couch. His cock bucked and throbbed on her tongue. She sensed that he was very close to shooting his load down her throat.
She was ready for it. She wanted a whole steaming mouthful of his tasty jism. She sucked even faster, and Gene closed his eyes and gasped as the powerful orgasm struck him. Katie felt a hot jet of come at the back of her throat, and then her cheeks ballooned.
"Unnnnhhhh, shit, eat it, unnnngggghhhh!" Gene roared.
"Mmmmm, unnnnhhh!" Katie moaned.
She gobbled his load, starved for it. He fucked her mouth furiously for a few seconds, then flopped back with a blissful sigh. One of his greatest fantasies had just been fulfilled, and he looked really happy.
"Thanks, Katie," he said. "That was wonderful. Now I want to do something nice for you. Would you like me to go down on you?"
"I'd love it," she grinned, "but do you know how?"
"Of course not," he laughed. "Alice would never let me do it to her. But I sure wanta learn, and I bet you could teach me."
"You're absolutely right," Katie chuckled. She stood up and quickly removed her jeans and panties, then stretched out on the couch and spread her legs. Gene was between them almost before she got settled. He was panting right onto her fever-hot cunt slit, ready for his lessons. Katie shivered with excitement. She adored getting head.
She pointed to the small hooded lump of her clit and said, "Lick me there."
Gene shot out his tongue and began lashing it up and down over her engorged joy button. She groaned with pleasure. She could see right off that she wasn't going to have to teach this man very much. He seemed to have a natural taste and talent for pussy-eating. He used just the right speed and pressure as he tongued her supersensitive clit.
"Mmmmmm, Gene, you're doing great, honey!" Katie moaned. "Now suck it! Suck me off!"
Gene pressed his wet lips down around her throbbing clit and began to suck. Again he had just the right technique. It was hard to believe he'd never gone down on a woman before, but Katie was loving every second of it. She closed her eyes tight and forgot everything but her intense pleasure.
"Oooooooh, shit, baby, I love it!" she wailed.
Gene sucked her clit steadily, drinking up her tangy cream and working her steadily towards orgasm. She couldn't control her lusty creaming, and she drenched his whole face with the spurting liquid. She was ready to come, yet she didn't want the hot pleasure to end.
"Oooooooh, God, yesssss!" she sobbed. "You're sucking me so damned good, honey!"
She gorged herself on the keen pleasure as long as she could, but finally her body exploded with it. She was on overload, and she couldn't hold back the body-wracking climax. She soaked Gene's face with another huge rush of cream, and she bucked and writhed in ecstasy.
"Umhhhh, I'm commiinnng, whaaaahhhh!" she howled.
She climaxed for a long time, while Gene steadily sucked her clit and helped her experience every possible jolt of pleasure. Then, just as she was coming down from her orgasm, they heard the basement door opening. Gene cursed and quickly turned off the light.
"Dad," Rusty called, "are you down there? Mom's real upset because you aren't in bed."
"Okay, Son, I'll be right up," Gene called back. "I'm just adjusting the furnace."
"You adjusted my furnace pretty good!" Katie whispered to him. "Will you do it again soon?"
"Sure," Gene sighed, "if I can just get away without Alice noticing."



CHAPTER FOUR


Now the only obstacle to Katie's happiness was Alice.
It seemed like Alice was always interrupting Katie's fun with Gene. Of course the woman didn't know what was going on, but she managed to wreck things anyhow.
Alice wouldn't fuck Gene, but she wanted him in her bed. She needed somebody to fetch her water and snacks, somebody to nag and complain to. She was also very insistent that Gene get a good night's sleep so he could go out and work his ass off to support her.
It didn't seem fair, but Katie understood why Gene put up with it. He had to stay married, to Alice so he wouldn't lose his son. Katie respected his decision. Now she had to learn to work with the obstacles that existed. The big obstacle, of course, was Alice.
It would help a lot if the woman slept more soundly. The next day, a Friday, Katie went in to clean the master bedroom, and she worked the conversation around to sleeping habits.
"I really sleep soundly at your house," she told Alice. "It's a good bed."
"I wish I could say the same," Alice sighed, "but I'm always so restless."
"So take a sleeping pill," Katie suggested.
"You think I should?" Alice asked. "I've got some right here, but I'm kind of afraid of them."
"No sweat," Katie said. "Just follow the directions and don't overdose. One should put you right to sleep."
"I'll try it tonight," Alice said, almost smiling.
Katie was almost smiling, too. Maybe tonight Alice would stay asleep and not call Gene to bed just when he was getting Katie really hot. Maybe they could finally finish a session of lovemaking. Katie sure hoped so, because she was seething with frustration.
She got off so well with Gene, but she'd never been satisfied with only one orgasm. She needed two, three or even more to feel fully relieved. It seemed like she and Gene just got going good, and then Alice would yell for him to come to bed. Hell, they'd gotten it on twice, and they hadn't even fucked yet.
Katie prayed that tonight would be different. Gene arrived home at the usual time and found her alone in the kitchen, preparing dinner. He gave her a quick kiss and a squeeze, and she felt her starved pussy moisten and swell just from that brief contact.
"Will I see you later?" she asked breathlessly.
"I sure hope so," he sighed.
Again the hours dragged. Gene always spent his evenings with Rusty, because that was the only time he had with his son. They watched TV, chatted, or played chess. Katie understood that this was important for father and son, but she couldn't cool the heat in her pussy as she waited and waited.
Finally she heard Rusty going to bed, and a few minutes later Gene slipped into her room.
"I can't believe this," he said, "but Alice is sleeping like a log. She didn't even wake up when I came into the room. So I thought it was safe to pay you a visit."
"It's safe," Katie grinned. "She took a sleeping pill."
Gene grinned broadly, then began to take off his clothes.
"Fantastic," he said. "We can finally spend some time together."
Katie undressed as fast as he did. He slipped onto her bed beside her, and they started kissing and pawing each other. She slid her tongue over his and reached down to feel his cock. It mushroomed in her fist, growing into a long, hard pillar of meat.
She creamed furiously, soaking her pussy and thighs. Tonight nothing was going to stand in the way of her getting laid. It had been three long weeks since she'd fucked, and she was dying for it. She fisted Gene's throbbing prick and pumped it eagerly.
"Easy," he chuckled. "No need to rush."
"Oh, Gene, you always say that," Katie moaned, "but I really need to be fucked, honey. Come on, I'm dying for it. Fuck me, and then we can do some other things."
Gene was grinning like a maniac. It must have been quite a boost to his ego to have a gorgeous big-titted young blonde begging him to fuck her. It was probably better than any of his jack-off fantasies.
"Hell, how can I say no?" he laughed.
Katie was on her back, and now she bent her legs and spread them wide open, showing him the swollen cream-soaked flesh of her cunt. She had no shame, no pride. She was just too achingly horny to be modest. She felt like she'd go crazy if she didn't get fucked right away.
"Come on, honey, do it to me!" she moaned. Without waiting for his response, she grabbed for him and pulled him down on top of her. She jerked her hips up and managed to impale herself on the thick rigid skewer of his cock. It jabbed into her cunt about an inch. She clutched his ass and drew him down harder.
Gene stared at her in wonder and delight. She was doing all the work. Her teeth were bared in a lusty snarl as she tugged his ass down and forced his throbbing cock deeper and deeper into her seething red-hot pussy. She drenched his meat with sizzling cunt juice. She gave a little sob of bliss as his cock hit bottom.
"God, I love this!" he grinned. "I'm being raped by a beautiful woman!"
"Gene!" Katie groaned. "Will you for chrissake just shut up and fuck me?"
"You got it," he leered.
He took over then. He cupped her churning ass and clutched it tightly. He began sawing his rock-hard cock in and out of her squirting cunt, rubbing the heavy shaft over her engorged clit. It was just the action she craved. She sobbed with bliss.
"Obhhhh, fuck, yesssss!" she moaned. "Do that to me forever, honey, fuck me till I drop!"
Gene probably couldn't believe this was happening to him. He'd been henpecked and sex-starved for almost twenty years, and now this gorgeous young blonde was wailing for him to fuck her all night. Her snug little cunt sucked, creamed and throbbed around his pistoning prick.
"Fantastic," he breathed, "just fantastic." Katie hardly heard him. In fact she almost forgot who she was fucking. It didn't really matter to the horny young student. All that mattered was, she had a big hard cock in her cunt for the first time in weeks, and she was going out of her mind with excitement and pleasure.
"Unnnnhhhh, shit, yesss, fuck now!" she sobbed.
She'd loved all the other things she'd done with Gene, but nothing was better than this. There was no substitute for good old fashioned fucking. She ground her flaming cunt around his jerking cock and rubbed her engorged clit against his shaft, going for all the pleasure she could get.
"Unnnnnhhh, fuck, I love it!" she wailed. Gene had started off slowly, savoring every thrust into her tight juicy cunt, but her wild excitement was getting to him fast. Her frantically jerking hips spurred him into faster, harder fucking. She was like a wild woman. She couldn't get it hard enough.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, baby, really give it to me!" she moaned. "Fuck the living shit out of me!"
"Christ!" he groaned. "I wish I'd heard Alice say that, just once!"
For the first time Gene was fucking a genuinely horny woman, a female with no inhibitions about her body. Katie was on fire with need, and she let him know it with every movement of her body and every shrill cry of pleasure. She fucked right back at him, slamming her body against his, and she soaked his cock again and again with her thick molten pussy cream.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeeee!" she sobbed.
Gene's breathing was ragged, and his face was flushed with lust. He'd meant to go slowly and savor every delicious moment, but now he was spinning out of control, fucking it to her like a rutting animal. Katie loved it.
She screwed her eyes shut and hammered her hips to his hard rhythm, forgetting everything but her lusty instincts. Her mind shut off and her body took over. She dug her nails into his ass and pumped it hard, and she moaned steadily as he fucked her toward orgasm.
Gene was a Goddamned good fuck. She was surprised. He seemed so mousy and henpecked, but in bed he was terrific. Katie gorged herself on the delicious hot sensations as he pistoned his rock-hard prick into her squirting cunt. She felt like she could fuck this guy forever.
But she was so starved for fucking, so insanely horny, that she couldn't hold back the climax that was building in her needy cunt. She felt a violent explosion in her womb, and she began to convulse helplessly. Swing pleasure ripped through her body.
"Unnnnnhhhhh, Gene, you're doing it to meeeeee!" she wailed. "I'm cominggggggg, whaaaaahhhhh!"
"Awwwwww, Christ, aaaagggghhhh!" Gene bellowed.
He hammered his load into her sucking womb, and they rocked and writhed together in a long mutual climax. Katie rubbed her clit against his jackhammering shaft till she'd drained it of sensation. At last he collapsed on her, gasping for breath.
She was gasping, too. It was a few moments before she could say breathlessly, "Honey, that was wonderful. I needed that so bad."
"So did I," he said. "It was fantastic to fuck a woman who really likes it. You want to do it again?"
"Of course," Katie laughed. "I want to do it till we drop."
"Okay, give me some help," he grinned.
He rolled off her, onto his back, and she went to her knees beside him. She knew just what he was asking. She gripped the base of his prick and stuffed the rest into her steamy little mouth. Gene groaned with excitement as she began sucking his meat.
"Awwwwww, yeah, keep doing that!" he panted.
As usual, Katie didn't have to be encouraged. She adored sucking cock. She sucked fast and hard on his throbbing cock, and it wasn't long before she got some response. She shivered with excitement when she felt his meat swelling and hardening on her tongue. She sucked him into another big stiff cock stand, then released his spit-soaked prick.
"Mmmmmmm, gorgeous!" she grinned. "Got any plans for it?"
"I sure do," he chuckled. "I want to fuck you in all the ways Alice won't do it."
"There must be a million of those," Katie said dryly.
"Probably," he laughed, "but tonight we'll just go through the basics."
"Fine with me," Katie said. "Lead the way."
"First this," he said.
He maneuvered her into the doggy position. Katie crouched on her elbows and knees, her nice little ass sticking up. Gene got behind her and gasped her slim hips, then socked the swollen head of his cock into her moist cuntal pit. She wailed with ecstasy as he pushed deep into her.
"Oooooh, baby, yessssss!" she cried. "Get into me, fuck me good!"
Gene was panting and snorting with lust as he pushed to her womb. He began fucking her in a good hard rhythm, just the way she liked it. He was just too horny to be slow or gentle. Katie grasped the bedspread and gurgled with delight. It felt so damned good to have a big hard cock hammering in her cunt again.
"Mmmmmm, Gene, yes!" she moaned. "Keep fucking me like that, baby, I just love it! I could fuck you forever!"
"The feeling's mutual!" he panted. "I just hope Alice has a good supply of sleeping pills!"
Katie wasn't worded about that. Alice had so many pills, she was a one-woman drugstore. Hopefully she'd like the effect of the sleeping pill and take them on a regular basis. Then Gene and Katie could get it on every single night and not worry about being interrupted.
Gene fucked into her harder and harder, and she had to brace her hands against the headboard to keep from being knocked over. His flat belly smacked loudly against her ass, and his thick cock raked and reamed her tiny twat. But she loved his roughness. She craved it.
"Shit, you're fucking me so good, Gene!" she moaned. "Keep doing it good and hard!"
She felt the pleasure building in her cunt, and she didn't try to hold back the hot orgasm that exploded deep in her juicy twat. The hot friction brought her off, and her body shuddered violently. She soaked Gene's pounding cock with sizzling floods of come-cream.
"Ohhhh, baby, you did it, I'm comingggg!" she moaned.
Gene fucked her hard through her orgasm, but she'd hardly finished coming before he jerked his cock out of her and rolled onto his back.
"Sit on it!" he panted. "I want you on top!" Katie didn't hesitate. She wanted his big hard cock back inside her, and she had it a second later as she straddled him and slid down the thick skewer of meat. Gene grabbed her by the waist and fucked into her like crazy. Her big ripe tits bounced and swayed.
"Oooooh, baby, yesssss!" she squealed. "Fuck my brains out! Fuck me forever!"
Gene's face was contorted with lust as he took in her sleek young body. He watched her face contort, too, and he watched her luscious big tits swinging. He watched his cock hammering in and out of her juice-spurting cunt. He couldn't control his insane lust.
He went into high gear, fucking her so hard that she bounced up and down his pile-driving prick. Her head biked back in total bliss, and she whimpered and whined her way toward yet another delicious climax. She was so horny, she just couldn't stop coming.
"Oooooooh, shit, oooooh, whaaaahhhhhh!" she howled.
Her cunt squeezed Gene's cock almost flat, then sucked at it furiously and drenched it with sizzling come-juice. That was all it took to get him off. He gave a hoarse bellow and began hammering his load into her convulsing womb.
"Awwwww, Jesus, unnnngggghhhh!" he roared.
"Yeah, baby, cream meeeeee!" Katie howled. They'd fucked themselves into exhaustion, and they decided to call it a night. But they agreed that Gene would be back in Katie's bed in twenty-four hours, and that he'd make very sure that Alice took her sleeping pill.
Katie was in heaven. Her summer wasn't going to be boring and sexless after all. She'd found a nice man who was just as horny as she was, and everything was going great.



CHAPTER FIVE


As usual, Gene spent Saturday catching up on the yard work, and Rusty helped him. Katie had to stay indoors and fetch things for Alice, but she glanced out the window every chance she got and ogled her nice new lover.
Gene really looked good without his shirt. He was lean and hard-muscled. As Katie watched him clipping the hedges, she developed such a letch for him, she almost whimpered. Then she was startled as Alice bellowed for her, and she raced up the stairs.
"What is it, Mrs. Lane?" she panted.
"I'm hungry," Alice complained. "When is lunch going to be ready?"
The horribly obese woman was lying on her bed surrounded by boxes of chocolates and cookies, and she was hungry! Katie could hardly believe it, but she promised Alice an early lunch. Personally Katie would rather fuck than eat, but to each his own.
Katie went to the kitchen and started making sandwiches. Pretty soon Gene came in. He grinned and started toward her, but at that moment Rusty dashed in the door. Gene just brushed by Katie and whispered to her, "I'll see you tonight for sure. Alice likes the sleeping pills."
Katie could hardly wait, but of course it seemed an eternity before night came and Alice and Rusty finally went to sleep. While she waited for Gene, Katie showered and put on a skimpy black lace teddy that barely covered her ass and tits. That ought to get Gene going.
Finally he slipped into her room.
"Hey, you look fantastic," he grinned.
Katie dashed for him, and they exchanged a deep hungry tongue-kiss. He ran his hands up and down her sleek young body, and she creamed furiously. As they broke the kiss, she started yanking his clothes off. Gene just stood there and ginned like a maniac.
She dropped to her knees to help him out of his pants and shorts. That left her on an eye level with his cock, and as she pulled down his shorts, the stiff meat sprang free, engorged and drooling. Katie shivered with desire and felt herself drooling.
She grabbed the base of his prick and stuck out her tongue. She began lashing the wet meat all over the swollen head of his cock, licking up his thick salty cream. Gene gave a lusty shiver.
"Yeah, I like that," he said hoarsely. "I've been wanting you to do that again."
"Let's get on the bed," Katie said, "and I can do it even better."
Gene stretched out and she knelt beside him. Bending down low, she lashed her hot little tongue around and around the pulsating head of his cock. As fast as the juice oozed from his piss hole, she licked it up and rolled it around in her mouth, enjoying the unique salty taste. Gene got flushed with excitement, and his nostrils flared. He watched the beautiful young housekeeper racing her tongue around his cock head and gobbling his cream, and his eyes glowed with lust. At last he was getting the kinky sex he'd always dreamed of.
"You're making me really horny!" he panted. "If you keep doing that, I might not be able to control myself!"
"Terrific," Katie giggled. "Go ahead, be an animal."
She play-nibbled the fat head of his cock, and he snorted with lust. More thick cream oozed from his prick, and she licked it up greedily. Then she licked her lips to make them wet and slick, and she started sliding them down around his stiff-standing cock.
"Yes, baby, suck me off!" Gene groaned. Katie sank her mouth down around his cock till she had almost all of it. She drew in her cheeks and began to suck. Gene groaned and writhed with pleasure. She suctioned the tasty cream out of his piss hole and swallowed it, her throat muscles busy.
"Shit, yeah, that's great!" Gene groaned. "Mmmmm, uuummmmm!" Katie moaned. They were so absorbed in their fun that they didn't notice the keyhole going dark.
The previous night Rusty had been awakened several times by strange noises coming from the housekeeper's room. Katie's bedroom was next to his, and he couldn't help hearing those sounds. He wanted to go investigate, but he was afraid of being caught and making some grownup angry.
But tonight he was hearing the noises again, and his curiosity was too much for him. He just had to know what was going on in there. That low groaning and those excited moans were intriguing. Rusty sneaked from his room and knelt to look through the keyhole of Katie's door.
Something weird was going on in there, all right. Rusty wasn't quite sure what his dad and the housekeeper were up to, but they definitely weren't making menu plans or having a chat. Dad lay naked on Katie's bed. Katie, wearing just a skimpy teddy, was kneeling beside him and sucking on his cock. Dad seemed to be enjoying the hell out of it.
"Suck harder now!" he groaned. "Ahhhhh, Christ, great!"
Dad's face was red with pleasure, his teeth bared in a lusty grimace. He was watching Katie with glazed eyes as she worked her widely stretched lips up and down his stiff blue-veined cock. Each hot suck seemed to be ecstasy for him, making him groan and writhe.
Rusty was more puzzled than shocked. He knew his folks didn't get along too well, and he really couldn't blame Dad for coming on to the housekeeper. But the boy just couldn't figure out what they were doing. This didn't look like the sex he'd been taught about.
Mom only said that sex was dirty, and she wouldn't tell Rusty anything. Dad had been great about it, explaining the facts of life to Rusty and telling him about fucking. But he hadn't mentioned cock-sucking. Rusty was fascinated. He wiggled around and got mores comfortable, intending to stay at his spying post for a long time.
Katie was sucking really fast now, her head bobbing up awl down furiously, her long blonde hair flying. Rusty could hear lewd slurping noises. Gene was grunting with pleasure, and suddenly he began jerking his hips, just like he was fucking the girl's mouth. He let out a loud bellow, and Katie's cheeks swelled like a chipmunk's.
"Eat my load – unnngggghbh!" Gene roared.
Rusty's eyes widened. Finally he understood. Dad was using Katie's mouth like a cunt. He was coming in her mouth, and she was moaning with excitement and swallowing his jism. Rusty watched in total fascination, and he felt his own cock rising and stiffening.
He envied his father. It would be a lot more exciting to shoot his load into a girl's hotly sucking mouth than into his own fist. Rusty jacked off a lot. He'd been doing it ever since he became a teenager. But lately he was beginning to want something more.
Dad had told him that it was perfectly normal and okay for a boy his age to masturbate and that it would hold him till he got married. Well, Rusty wasn't anywhere near old enough to get married, but he sure was interested in girls. He was getting bored with fucking his own fist.
Now he watched with lust and envy as Gene shot his thick boiling load into Katie's greedily sucking mouth. Gene flopped back with a happy sigh, his wet cock slipping from her lips. She licked her lips to get the last of his come, then grinned mischievously at him.
"Got off pretty good, didn't you?" she asked.
"Jesus, yes!" Gene panted. "Thanks a lot, honey. I really enjoy that."
"Good," she smiled. "Now you can do something nice for me. How about eating my pussy?"
"Love it," Gene leered.
Rusty frowned, puzzled. He sure didn't know what pussy eating meant. That was another thing Dad hadn't mentioned in his talk about the birds and the bees. According to Dad, it was pretty clear-cut. People fucked, and that made babies. He'd said nothing about cock-sucking and pussy-eating.
Well, Rusty was ready to learn. His eye was glued to the keyhole as Gene crawled between Katie's eagerly parted legs. Gene brought his face right up to her cute pink cunt. Rusty stared, bug-eyed. Now he could really see how different girls were from boys.
There was all that mysterious-looking slick pink flesh. Gene stuck out his tongue and began racing it up and down the gleaming folds. Katie squealed with pleasure, and some thick pearly cream gurgled from a little hole at the center of her pussy. Dad licked up the cream like it was candy.
"Oooooooh, honey, yessssss!" Katie hissed. "Lick me all over, I love it!"
Rusty felt envious again. He wished he had a gorgeous big-titted girl to make love with. He thought of whipping his tongue over her slit and making her squeal with pleasure. His cock gave a lusty buck and began to drool a thick river of cream.
"Mmmmmm, unnnnhhhh, suck meeee!" Katie moaned.
Gene jammed his mouth onto the top of her pussy, over a tiny hooded lump of flesh. He began to suck noisily, making obscene wet slurping sounds. Katie's eyes rolled, then closed tight. She clawed the bed and moaned.
"God, yesssss, suck me offfff!" she cried.
Rusty hardly even breathed or blinked as he watched. He could see now that Dad hadn't begun to tell him all the details of love-making. There was a lot more to it than fucking. Rusty wanted to learn all about it. His cock was achingly swollen, his young balls taut and engorged.
Gene sucked faster and faster on Katie's pussy, and she whined with ecstasy and soaked his face with her squirting cream. Her face was twisted with lust. As she writhed around, her teddy came undone and slipped away, leaving her naked. Rusty almost groaned as he ogled her magnificent melon-size tits.
"Oooooooooh, shit, gonna come!" she whimpered.
Gene sucked even harder and faster, and she went stiff for a second, groaning hoarsely. Then she let out a shrill wail, and her tall shapely body began to buck and convulse. Glistening cream shot from her cunt and dripped from Dad's bobbing chin.
"You're doing it to meeeee, I'm comiingggg!" she howled.
Rusty damned near came, too. He was over-stimulated by getting such a big dose of excitement. His cock felt ready to blow up. He ached to jack off, but he wondered if he could take the risk. He decided he could, as long as he stayed totally quiet.
He grabbed his violently throbbing cock and started pumping it, but he never took his eye from the keyhole. Dad sucked Katie's pussy till she went limp. Then he rose to his knees and wiped his cream-soaked face. Katie gave a big sigh of contentment.
"Gene," she said, "you're a natural-born pussy eater. I don't have to teach you a thing."
Gene grinned proudly. "I really get off when I go down on you," he said. "Look what it does to me."
His cock was hard and rigid again. He fisted it and wagged it at her. Katie grinned and reached out to pet his meat. Rusty watched all this and nearly came. He just wished a pretty girl would play with his cock.
"Mmmmmm, gorgeous," Katie gurgled. "How about giving me a nice long fuck?"
At last there was a word Rusty was familiar with. He shivered with excitement. He was going to see what fucking was really like. He kept zipping his fist up and down his achingly swollen cock, too horny to stop. He just hoped he could stay quiet as he came.
Dad rolled onto his back. His huge hard cock stood straight up, the head gleaming and purple. Katie was still grinning wickedly as she straddled him, her knees hugging his hips. She rubbed her slippery hot pussy over his swollen cock head, and he snorted lustily.
"Yeah, I'll fuck you!" he growled. "I'll fuck your brains out!"
"Oh, goodie!" Katie gurgled.
Gene grasped her waist and plunged his ironhard cock up her cunt, spearing her on it. He shoved into her till only his balls showed. Katie threw back her head and howled with excitement, and thick boiling cream overflowed her cunt and drenched Gene's big hairy balls.
"Shit, yes, get that big thing into me!" she panted. "Fuck me, honey, fuck hard!"
Gene snorted lustily and gave her what she wanted, hammering his wrist-thick cock in her snug but slippery pussy. Her tall body shuddered with the impact of his rough fucking, and her gorgeous big tits swung heavily. Rusty didn't know how she could take such hard fucking, but she seemed to love it.
"That's it!" she moaned. "Fuck hard! Fuck the shit out of me!"
Rusty gripped his cock tighter and pumped it harder. He was insane with arousal, and he just couldn't hold back. He fantasized himself in his dad's place, pounding his engorged cock in Katie's steaming cunt, making her wail with bliss. The image set him off.
"Unnnnnggggghhhhh!" he gasped.
He managed to stay pretty quiet as he shot his load against the door, and luckily Dad and Katie were making so much noise of their own that they didn't hear his one hoarse groan. He was blind with pleasure as he came, but after a few moments he was able to peer through the keyhole again.
Dad was fucking Katie even harder now. She rode his jackhammering cock like it was a bucking bronco, her heavy tits wobbling like crazy. Her face was contorted with pleasure, her eyes closed tight. Dad leered up at her as he fucked her to the very brink of orgasm.
"Oooooooh, fuck, honey, here it comes!" she gasped. "Unnnnhhhh, yessss, whaaahhhh!"
"Awwwww, shit, awwwwww!" Gene roared. They were coming at the same time. Gene's sizzling jism mixed with Katie's boiling come, and the thick load overflowed her crammed cunt and gushed down her thighs. Rusty watched in utter fascination. Fucking was even more exciting than he'd imagined. He could hardly wait to try it for himself.
Of course to do that, he'd need a partner, and that was the big flaw in his plan. He was a wimp and bookworm, and the girls at school wouldn't even look at him. His chances of getting laid were non-existent. He seethed with envy for his father.
Rusty wanted to share the horny housekeeper with his dad, but that seemed an impossible dream.



CHAPTER SIX


The next day was Sunday, and Alice always insisted that Gene devote the day to her. She actually heaved herself out of bed and got dressed, and then Gene would take her for a long ride and help her do some shopping for herself. That left Katie alone in the house with Rusty.
Rusty had lain awake half the night plotting his move. It was the one day of the week when he'd be alone with the beautiful young housekeeper, so it was definitely the time to come on to her. He was determined to get from her everything his father was getting.
In his fantasies that night, he'd just walk up to her and say, "Katie, I saw you making out with Dad last night. Either you make out with me, too, or I'll tell Mom."
Simple, easy and effective. Rusty knew it would work. The only problem was, he didn't have the nerve to do it. He'd never even asked a girl for a date before. How could he get the courage to ask a grown woman to fuck him? Katie would probably just laugh in his face, anyhow.
Meanwhile Katie had no idea what was making Rusty so moody. He was a strange kid, that was for sure, but usually he was polite and cheerful at meals. This morning, at breakfast, he was too gloomy to talk. After his parents left for their ride, he went right to his room without saying a word to her. Katie felt very lonely.
Not only was Gene gone, she didn't even have someone to talk to. She busied herself with housework, getting a lot of cleaning done. She hauled the vacuum cleaner upstairs and started on the bedrooms. After she finished her room and the master bedroom, she'd have to disturb Rusty.
Somehow she didn't think to knock. She just assumed the kid was there reading as usual. She opened the door, then froze. Rusty was lying on his bed jacking off. He had his stiff cock in his fist, pumping like crazy. But he froze, too, as Katie walked in.
For a moment they just stared at each other and blushed. Katie couldn't help noticing how big Rusty's cock was, almost man-size. It was engorged and drooling, all ready for action. She felt her pussy suddenly sizzling with need. A very naughty idea came into her head.
She was already helping out one guy in this family. Why not help out the other one? Rusty was a teenager, constantly horny, and he needed sex, too. She knew he'd never had a date and that the girls at school considered him a nerd. She could do the poor kid a really big favor.
Another thing was, she didn't get enough sex from Gene. She loved getting it on with him, but it didn't happen often enough. They had to be so damned careful around Alice and Rusty.
So it would really help if she had a backup lover, and Rusty was the perfect candidate.
"Oh, Rusty," she said soothingly, "I'm so sorry. I shouldn't have barged in on you."
Red with mortification, Rusty croaked, "Just don't tell Mom, please! She'd kill me!"
"But why?" Katie asked. "There's nothing wrong with masturbating. Everybody does it, and it's perfectly normal."
Rusty relaxed a little.
"Yeah, that's what Dad says," he replied. "But Mom's different. She wouldn't see it that way."
"Well, don't worry," Katie said. "I won't tell her. I won't tell anybody. But maybe I could help you out."
"How do you mean?" Rusty exclaimed. Katie closed the door behind her and walked over to sit on the edge of his bed. She could hardly keep from moaning with lust as she eyed his gorgeous teenage cock. It was stiff as steel, and she knew it would feel fantastically good in her ever-needy cunt.
But it was important not to rush things. Rusty was young and innocent and very bashful. She didn't want to scare him off by coming on too strong. She'd ease him into having sex with her. Smiling gently, she reached out and pried his fingers from his cock. She wrapped her fingers around the hot hard column of meat.
"Wouldn't it be more fun if I did this for you?" she purred.
Rusty stared at her in wonder.
"Oh, wow, yeah," he said. "That'd be super, Katie. That's really great of you."
"I like to do it, honey," she smiled. "But you have to promise not to tell anybody."
"Oh, shit, yeah!" he sighed. "I promise!"
"Okay," she said, "you just relax and let me get you off."
She firmed her grip on his pulsating young boner and began to pump. Rusty sighed in ecstasy. He couldn't believe his luck. This was just what he'd been hoping for, and he hadn't even had to ask. He snuggled against the pillows and watched Katie's flying fist.
She worked her hot little hand briskly up and down his dick, and it felt so exciting. She ran her fist over the juicing head of his cock and smeared the cream down his thick blue-veined shaft. He wished she'd go on doing it for hours. But he could hardly keep from coming.
"You like this, honey?" she smiled.
"Shit, yeah, I love it!" he groaned.
Katie loved it, too, but it was making her insanely horny. She'd always liked playing with cocks, and she shivered with excitement as she worked the kid's prick into a harder and harder column of throbbing meat. But her pussy was on fire with need.
She needed to show Rusty that she could be trusted and that they could have great fun together. She wanted to win his trust fast. She tightened her fingers around his swollen cock and pumped faster. The boy gave a violent shiver and a long hoarse groan.
"Unnnhhhhh, Katie, you're getting me so turned on!" he cried. "I-I think I'm gonna come."
"That's okay, honey!" Katie crooned. "You just do whatever feels good!"
Rusty didn't have much choice. He'd already been horny out of his mind when Katie walked in on him, and now his lust was driving him insane. He'd been jacking off and fantasizing about her, and now here she was, for real, pumping his cock in her hot eager fist.
No horny teenage boy could hold out against stimulation like that. Rusty felt his balls explode. He let out a hoarse yelp and began to shoot his load high into the air. Dizzily he saw Katie bend over his jetting prick, open her mouth, and gobble his come. She was eating his cream, just like she'd done for Dad.
"Awwwww, fuck, awwwwwww!" Rusty bawled.
"Mmmmmm, uuummmmm." Katie moaned. He came so hard, he almost blacked out, and then he flopped back panting. Katie was licking her lips to get the last of his tasty come. She seemed a little flushed, and her eyes were hot. Was it just possible that she might be turned on to him?
Rusty could hardly believe it, but he had to take the chance.
"Thanks, Katie," he sighed. "That was great. Can I do something for you?"
"You sure can, honey," she smiled. "I need to get off real bad. I'll show you how to do it for me."
She stood up and stripped. Again Rusty could hardly believe his luck. He'd never even kissed a girl before today, and now one of the most sexy women he'd ever seen was taking off her clothes for him. His cock snapped back to stiffness as he ogled her incredible body.
"Katie, you're so beautiful," he said adoringly.
"Thanks, honey," she smiled. "You can look all you want. You can touch, too. Just do whatever you want. I won't get mad at you."
By now Rusty figured he must be dreaming, but he intended to enjoy the dream to the fullest. Katie slid onto the bed and stretched out on her back, and he crawled close to stare at her firm thrusting tits and neat little blonde bush. His hands were shaking as he reached for her tits.
He cupped the big hot melons, and they overflowed his hands. He began squeezing clumsily. Katie set her hands on top of his and showed him how to do it right. Then she let him solo, and she gurgled her satisfaction.
"Yeah, that's good, Rusty," she said. "You're gonna be just fine at this."
The boy did learn fast. After all, he was a good student. He fondled and molded her sensitive tits just like she showed him, and she writhed with pleasure. The hot melons swelled up taut and her nipples grew into hard throbbing nubs that tingled against his palms.
He was kneeling beside her, and she could see his cock. It was hard again, drooling and stiff. She reached out and grasped it, pumping it slowly and sensuously. Rusty sighed with bliss. Inside that shy bookworm there'd been a normal horny teenager dying to get out.
"Isn't this fun, Rusty?" Katie gurgled.
"It sure the fuck is!" he sighed.
He shivered with lust as she skillfully pumped his cock. He loved fondling her silky hot tits and feeling her nipples dig and throb against his palms. He had a crazy impulse, and he went with it. After all, Katie had told him to do whatever he wanted.
He leaned down low and started licking her big pink nipples. To his surprise and delight, she moaned with pleasure. He raced his wet tongue around the base of her nipples, coating them with his hot spit. Her face twisted into a horny grimace, and she rubbed her thighs together.
"Ohhhh, honey, yessss!" she hissed. "That feels so exciting, Rusty! You could suck my tits, too!"
Rusty was grateful for the hint. He didn't have an idea in hell how to make out. He slid his mouth down around her right nipple and began to suck. She squealed with pleasure and pumped his cock faster and harder. It was great to know he was making her excited.
He went from one nipple to the other, but that didn't seem very efficient. Finally he pushed her big tits together till the stiff nipples met, then plunged them both into his mouth. Katie groaned with pleasure and whipped her cream slick fist up and down his engorged cock.
"Ooooooh, shit, yessssss!" she whined.
The kid was so much like his father, it was uncanny. Both of them looked mousy and harmless, but in bed they were naturally gifted. Gene had proved to be an excellent pussy-eater on his first try, and Rusty knew just what to do with her tits. Katie was so glad she'd decided to seduce the boy.
But she wasn't going to be content with tit sucking for long. Her pussy was smoking, her cunt juice pouring out in an uncontrollable flood. She needed to come so badly, she could have screamed. It was time to take Rusty on to the next step.
"Honey!" she panted. "I really need to get off! Let me show you how to do it!"
"Oh, yeah, great!" Rusty cried as he popped his wet lips from her rigid nipples.
Katie let go of his cock. She wanted all the attention now. She bent her knees and opened her thighs wide, showing the bug-eyed boy her whole gleaming cunt. Rusty moved between her legs and gawked at the wet pink flesh and its fine fringe of golden curls.
Impatient as she was, she let him stare. He'd never seen a pussy before and she wanted to get him familiar with the territory. She didn't want a clumsy lover. As long as she was seducing the kid, she might as well teach him to do things right. She painted to the tiny juice seeping hole at the center of her gash.
"That's my cunt, Rusty," she explained. "DO you know what a cunt is for?"
"I sure do," Rusty said hoarsely. "Dad explained that to me."
"Good," she said, "but I bet he didn't tell you about this." She moved her finger higher and went on. "This is my clit. It's the most sensitive spot on a woman's body. Just rub your finger over it."
Rusty obeyed eagerly, sawing his index finger gently over the slick hooded lump of flesh. Katie took his finger and showed him a few improvements, then let him do it alone. He caught on fast, and she gurgled with pleasure.
"Yeah, good!" she panted. "Just keep doing that for awhile, okay?"
"As long as you want," Rusty said adoringly. Katie lay back and enjoyed the steady buzz of pleasure as the kid sawed his finger stiffly over her clit. The little nub swelled and juiced, and it got even more sensitive. Molten cream overflowed her cunt and ran down the crack of her ass. She knew she couldn't wait any longer for the orgasm she craved.
"Okay, now stick your finger in my cunt," she instructed breathlessly. "I'll show you how."
She guided his thickest finger, the middle one, into her slick steaming cunt, working it as deep as it would go. Both she and Rusty shivered with excitement. She showed him how to jerk his finger up and down in a cock-like motion, then lay back to enjoy the results.
"Mmmmmm, yeah, that's perfect!" she gurgled. "Just keep doing that to me and I'll get off real fast!"
"I'll do it, Katie," Rusty said hoarsely, "but would you get me off, too? I'm so damned horny."
"Of course, honey!" she smiled. While he pistoned his stiff middle finger into her squeezing hot cunt, she wrapped her fingers around his rigid drooling cock and started jacking him off. It was all kid stuff, but it was a stage he had to go through, something he had to learn before she taught him any adult love-making.
"Mmmmmmm, harder now, baby!" she moaned. "Oooooooh, yeah, that's it!"
It was kid stuff, yet she was getting off on it. She loved the idea of seducing both father and son. It was wicked, but it was such a turn on. He finger-fucked with increasing speed, and she watched his tempo with her pumping fist.
They both started coming at the same time, drenching each other's hands with jetting cream.
"Ooooooh, Rusty, yessss, ooooooh!" Katie howled.
They masturbated each other through the hot hard climax, then caught their breath. Rusty was feeling a lot more relaxed now. Katie was so uninhibited, and she seemed as horny as he was. He finally got up the nerve to ask her the big question.
"Katie," he said eagerly, "could we fuck?"
"Rusty," she purred, "I'd love it!"
But at that moment they heard his parents pulling up in the driveway.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Oh, no!" Rusty groaned. "Of all the rotten times for them to show."
Katie felt just as frustrated as he did, but she managed to keep her cool. Jumping off the bed and scrambling into her clothes, she said. "We can get together later, Rusty, after your mother's in bed."
"But what about Dad?" the boy sighed.
"I know his habits," Katie said. "We can get around him."
It was a weird situation. Here she was plotting to cheat on Gene. But she just had to have Rusty. She knew he'd never fucked before, and the idea of seducing a virgin was really exciting to her.
Mark had been her teacher in sex. Now she could be a teacher. She went through her chores, making dinner and doing the dishes, but her mind was on Rusty and all the fun they were going to have in a very short time.
Alice usually watched TV for awhile after dinner. She did it in her room, of course, but she was awake and alert, and that meant Gene and Katie couldn't get together. Gene would usually watch TV downstairs or read. During this time Katie figured she and Rusty could get it on.
She left the kitchen an found Gene alone in the living room. He smiled at her and said, "Alice should be asleep in another two hours."
"I'll be waiting for you," Katie grinned. "I'll be in my room."
She hurried upstairs and slipped into Rusty's room. His face lit up at the sight of her.
"This is our chance," she said. "But we'll have to be pretty quiet."
"Oh, don't worry," Rusty said. "Mom can hardly hear a thing with her TV on."
Katie started throwing her clothes in every direction, and Rusty did the same. They jumped onto his bed and grabbed for each other, kissing feverishly. She felt his eager young cock going stiff against her belly, and she creamed hard. Her nipples swelled and dug into his chest.
She wanted to fuck him right away, but she also wanted to teach him a few things first. If he was going to be her backup lover, she wanted him to be good. He had to know all the best ways of making love, and that included foreplay. She broke the kiss and rolled him onto his back.
"I'm gonna teach you how people give head," she smiled.
Rusty looked disappointed.
"I thought we were gonna fuck," he said.
"We'll do that, too, honey," Katie promised, "but there's things you need to learn first, if you ever want to be popular with girls."
"Well, I sure want that," he said. "Go ahead."
"Okay," Katie said. "First I'm gonna go down on you, and then I'll show you how to go down on me."
Rusty wasn't sure what she meant, but he soon found out. She knelt beside him and grasped the base of his cock. Then she bent down low and started licking his meat. He really loved the sensation as her wet hot tongue raced around the engorged and sensitive head of his cock.
"Ohhhhhh, yeah, teach me!" he groaned.
He'd seen her do this to his dad. Of course he wanted everything his dad had gotten from the hot-pants housekeeper. For awhile he forgot about fucking her and just enjoyed hell out of her greedy hot tonguing.
"Mmmmm, uuummmmm!" Katie moaned. She really seemed to love the taste of his cock cream. She licked it up as fast as it bubbled from his piss hole, and she rolled it around in her mouth, gurgling hungrily, before she swallowed it. Rusty watched in lusty fascination, his cock throbbing wildly.
"You like this?" Katie grinned.
"Shit, yes," he sighed. "You can do it all night if you want."
Katie didn't say anything more. She was too eager to get more of his tasty cream. She tongued it up, savored it, and gulped it. Soon she'd cleaned the gleaming purple head of his prick, and she drilled the tip of her tongue into his piss hole to get more of the hot liquid.
Rusty began to quiver and snort with excitement. He'd been thinking about nothing but Katie for the last couple of hours, and he was more than ready to get off again. Dinnertime had been a real embarrassment, because he'd gotten a hard-on just looking at Katie.
Now he was watching her tongue his cock and gobble his juice, and it was hard to believe he wasn't dreaming. He felt like the luckiest guy in the world. He watched Katie lick her lips and make them slick, and ten he shuddered with lust as she began sliding her hot wet mouth down around his rigidly standing prick.
"Unnnnhhh, fuck, yeah!" he cried.
It was the same thing she'd done to Dad. She slid her mouth down around his meat till she'd captured all of it, then drew in her cheeks and sucked loudly. Rusty almost flew off the bed, and it was all he could do to keep from yelping with excitement. He fought to keep from coming, wanting the kinky pleasure to last as long as possible.
"Mmmmm, mmmmmm!" Katie moaned as he gobbled his thick hot cream.
"Oh, fuck, yeah, suck it!" Rusty panted.
It made him feel really proud that she'd do this to him, just as she'd done for his father. She seemed just as eager for his cream as she'd been for Gene's. Rusty felt like a man now. But he'd feel even more like a man when he finally got his cock inside her.
That wasn't going to happen on this trip. His hard-on wouldn't last that long. He was damned close to shooting his load into her greedily gulping mouth. He felt his balls swelling till they threatened to explode, and finally he just couldn't hold back any longer.
"Katie, I'm gonna come," he warned hoarsely.
"Mmmmm-hmmmm!" she moaned loudly. She was letting him know that she wanted a steaming mouthful off his come. That really did it for Rusty. He let himself go, fucking her mouth like crazy, hammering his cock over her slippery tongue. His balls burst, and he jetted a huge load of jizz into her mouth. He watched her cheeks swell hugely.
"Awwwwww, shit, awwwwww!" he bawled. "Mmmm mm, mmmmm, unnnngggghhhh!" Katie moaned.
She let his boiling jism collect in her mouth till she couldn't hold it any more. As she gulped it, Rusty fell back with a blissful sigh, his wet cock slipping from her lips.
"Oh, fuck, that was incredible!" he exclaimed.
"I'm glad you like it, honey," Katie smiled. "Now it's your turn to go down on me."
"Oh, yeah, teach me!" Rusty cried. He wanted to do everything his dad had done to her. Also she'd hinted that learning to give head would make him very popular with girls. So he was all attention as the pretty housekeeper rolled onto her back and bent and spread her legs, showing him her wet pink slit.
"See this?" she asked, pointing to her little hooded clit. "I want you to lick me right there."
"Got it!" Rusty panted.
He scrambled between her silky hot thighs and stuck out his tongue. Luckily he'd watched his dad do this to her, so he had some idea of how to proceed. He fucked the stiff slick end of his tongue up and down over her clit, and she responded with squeals of delight.
"Oooooh, Rusty, that's so good!" she cried. "You're gonna be great at this, baby!"
Like father, like son, she thought. Rusty had inherited Gene's natural talent for giving head. The kid steadily whipped his tongue tip over her clit, giving her hot stabs of pleasure. She lay back and gurgled happily, the molten cream pouring from her aroused cunt and dribbling down the crack of her ass.
"Unnnnnhhhhh, yessssss!" she gasped. "Do it harder now!"
Rusty obeyed instantly, and she could tell from his eager licking that he got off on the taste of her cream. She fed him a steady supply of the tangy liquid, creaming helplessly. She felt the pleasure building in her clit till it reached the point of explosion.
"Suck it now!" she panted. "Suck me off!" Rusty jammed his lips onto her throbbing clit and sucked loudly. Katie moaned in ecstasy and drenched the kid's face with an enormous burst of sizzling juice. She closed her eyes tight and rocketed into orbit. Nothing got her off faster than having her clit sucked.
"Ooooooh, you did it, I'm cominggggg!" she gasped.
Rusty felt his face splashed with another huge rush of cunt juice. He tried to keep sucking Katie's clit as she came, but she was writhing too hard and he couldn't keep his mouth on target. He raised himself a little and watched her come, amazed that he'd done that to her. She was bucking and convulsing with pleasure.
"Ummnnhhhhh, shit, so good!" she sobbed.
She went on like that for almost a minute. Rusty was just amazed at what he could do with his tongue and lips. At last Katie went still, and she lay there catching her breath, her legs wide open and her slit fully exposed. Rusty eagerly eyed the tiny hole of her cuntal opening.
"You did great, honey," she grinned. "What would you like to do now?"
Rusty's voice came out in a horny croak.
"I'd like to fuck you, Katie," he said. "I'd like that more than anything in the world." He rose to his knees and showed her his newly hardened cock. She moaned softly at the sight of it. The lessons were over, and now it was time for hard-core sex. She ached to feel that rock-hard teenage prick inside her greedy little pussy hole.
"Okay, honey, go for it!" she panted.
Rusty gave a happy growl and threw himself on top of her. But as he sank down between her hot thighs, he realized that he didn't know what to do next. He was supposed to get his cock into her, but how? He'd never fucked before, and he felt like a clumsy amateur.
"Mmmmmm, come on, honey, stick it in me!" Katie was moaning. "Fuck me good, Rusty!"
He didn't want her to know how ignorant he was, so he just took a stab at it, hammering his steel-stiff cock against the swollen slick flesh of her cunt. After a few stabs he got lucky. He felt his cock sinking into her, sheathed in deliciously slick hot flesh.
"Ooooooh, shit, yessss," he howled.
"Awwwww, fuck awwwwww!" he gasped.
Now he was really a man. He had his throbbing hard cock all the way into a girl's cunt, and the girl was moaning and writhing with excitement. Rusty lay there and savored the triumph of losing his virginity. But soon he felt Katie wriggling impatiently beneath him.
"Come on, baby, fuck me!" she whimpered. Rusty didn't know quite how to do that, but he took his cue from her jerking hips. He imitated her rhythm and soon was hammering his stiff young cock deep and hard into her juicy sucking cunt. That must have been the right thing to do, because Katie gurgled and moaned with delight and lustily clawed his shoulders.
"Ummnhhhh, good, Rusty!" she moaned. "Fuck me good and hard! Yeah, perfect!"
Rusty beamed. He felt really macho as he thundered his hard young cock into her simmering juicy cunt. She fucked back at him, and they went at each other like healthy young animals. They got to fucking so hard that the bed began to rattle.
"Oh, shit!" Katie moaned. "We better cool it! Somebody's gonna hear that!"
"Shit!" Rusty groaned.
He slowed down and fucked her more carefully. That was fun, too, in its way. As he slowly but steadily eased his thick boner in and out of her juice-slick cunt, she clawed his shoulders and whined with lust. She drenched his meat with continuous floods of molten cream.
"Ohhhh, shit, I could fuck all night!" she whined.
"I could fuck the rest of my life!" Rusty rasped.
He really meant it. He was a good student and loved books, but all that seemed dull compared to what he was doing now. There couldn't be anything more exciting and fun than working his engorged prick in a girl's velvety little pussy. He wanted to fuck till he passed out.
"I gotta have it faster, harder!" Katie sobbed. "But try not to break the bed!"
Rusty was delighted to give her what she wanted. He was getting very excited, and he wanted to go with his natural urges and fuck into her till his teeth rattled. He fucked her faster and faster, slowing down only when the bed groaned. Katie sobbed her approval.
"That's it, baby!" she moaned. "Give it to me as hard as you can, fuck my brains out!"
"You got it!" Rusty cried.
To Katie's delight, he fucked into her like a pile driver. She adored rough fucking, and she really needed it now. Except for a couple of sessions with Gene, she'd been without sex for almost a month. Now she squeezed her eyes shut and forgot everything but the bliss of being fucked.
"Ooooooh, ooooh!" she squealed.
Rusty was rocketing out of control, fucking into her like a maniac. The bed was starting to creak again, but neither of them noticed it now. They were both frantic to come. Their lusty young bodies jerked together and slapped loudly. Rusty felt Katie's hot little cunt getting steadily tighter around his cock.
The red-hot friction between cock and cunt was designed to bring both of them off, though Rusty didn't know that. It was a trick Katie had learned with Mark. She clamped her famished twat around his deep-driving prick, and they both exploded into orgasm.
"Ahhhh, baby, yessss, whaaaahhh!"
Katie moaned.
"Unnnnhhhh, fuck, shit, unnngggghhhh!" Rusty gasped.
He was jetting his load into a woman's sucking cunt for the very first time, and it just blew him away. He whined and snorted and pumped, till he'd drained his engorged balls. Then he rolled off Katie with a blissful sigh and promptly fell asleep.
"I'll be damned," Katie chuckled.
She slipped quietly off the bed, put on her clothes, and headed for her own room.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Katie wasn't annoyed at Rusty for falling asleep right after they made love. It made things easier for her. She would have had to leave anyway, because she was expecting his father to come to her room at almost any moment.
So she'd been spared an awkward lie to Rusty when she had to hurry off. She undressed again in her room and lay naked on the bed, waiting for Gene. She didn't have to wait long. Alice must have taken her sleeping pill and zonked out, because moments later Gene slipped into the room.
He looked at Katie and leered. "Man, this sure beats TV," he said.
Katie leered back at him as he began to take off his clothes. He couldn't have dreamed that she'd just finished fucking his teenage son and relieving him of his virginity. Naturally Katie wasn't going to tell him that, either. She had to keep her lovers from knowing about each other, or there might be a jealous show-down.
"I was thinking about you all day," Gene said. "I even got a hard-on in the car. Alice was really pissed off."
"Did she think it was for her?" Katie laughed.
"Yeah," Gene chuckled. "She accused me of being some kind of pervert." He walked naked to the bed and slid on beside Katie, grabbing for her.
She sizzled with lust as they kissed and caressed each other. She'd hardly finished that hot hard fuck with Rusty, yet she was horny all over again. It took a lot of loving to cool her hot lusts, and she definitely hadn't had enough for tonight.
She was glad Gene had come to give her a second round of loving, and she wanted to surprise him with something new and exciting. That was what he liked, all the kinky and inventive things Alice wouldn't let him try. She remembered something Mark had taught her.
"Wanta try something new?" she grinned. "You know me," Gene laughed. "I'd hang from the ceiling if it felt good."
"You don't have to be quite that acrobatic for this," Katie snickered. "Just like on your back. You'll get the idea."
"Okay, you're the teacher," Gene laughed.
Katie enjoyed that role. She'd just finished teaching his son, giving the boy a crash course in love-making, and now she was giving the father some advanced lessons. Gene stretched out on his back, and his thick swollen cock stood up nice and hard.
Katie got on her hands and knees and backed up over him. She kept going till she felt his hot moist breath tickling her inflamed cunt. Her head was poised tight over his rigid drooling cock. She leaned down, stuck out her tongue, and began lapping up his cream.
"Katie!" he exclaimed. "What a fantastic idea!"
Katie had thought so herself when Mark first taught it to her. This way a man and woman could go down on each other at the same time. It was the perfect position for head freaks. She greedily lapped up Gene's salty juice and felt his stiff tongue tip teasing her swollen pussy folds.
"Mmmmm, yeah, honey!" she moaned. "You've got it!"
They didn't rush. Now that Alice and Rusty were asleep, they could take their time. They could eat each other and fuck all night if they wanted to. Katie trailed her hot tongue slowly and teasingly around Gene's thick cock head, and he lazily licked her steaming pussy.
But as their excitement mounted, they went at each other faster. Katie lashed her hot little tongue all over the massive blue-veined shaft of Gene's cock, and he whipped his tongue over every inch of her delicious steaming pussy. They loudly gobbled each other's cream.
"Oooooh, shit, oooooh!" Katie squealed.
It was that shrill squeal that woke Rusty up. He'd been sound asleep, deliciously exhausted from his first fuck, but he sat right up when he heard that unmistakable sound. He listened and heard more squeals and moans from the room next door.
Between the squeals he heard a lower voice grunting and panting. No question about it, Katie was making out with his father again. Rusty was furious. He'd just finished fucking her, and she hadn't had enough. She'd sneaked out of his room and gone right to his dad.
Rusty slipped naked out of bed and crept into the hall. He didn't worry about being caught that way. He knew his mom was taking a sleeping pill every night now, and she wasn't going to wake up. He knelt in front of Katie's door and peered through the keyhole.
Sure enough, there were Dad and Katie naked on her bed, making out. They were doing a really kinky thing, too. Katie was crouched over Dad, on her hands and knees, with her pussy shoved in his face. She was licking his cock while he tongued her cunt. Rusty seethed with anger and jealousy.
How come Katie hadn't done this with him? He wanted everything his dad got, but she'd held out on him. He listened to their lusty moaning and watched their greedy lashing tongues, and he just couldn't contain his resentment. Impulsively he stood up and charged into the room.
"What the hell?" Gene gasped.
They all stared at each other. Gene was stunned to see his teenage son come racing into the room stark naked. Rusty looked furious. The boy's face was red with anger, and he was clenching his fists.
"Dammit, Dad, this isn't fair!" he exclaimed.
"Rusty, calm down," Gene said. "I can explain. Maybe it doesn't seem right to you, but I don't have any sex life with your mother, and I have to get it somewhere."
"Oh, I understand about that, Dad," Rusty said impatiently. "But you took my girl."
"What?" Gene exclaimed. "Katie is your girl?"
"Well, sort of," Rusty muttered. "I mean, it's not fair for you to hog her."
While they argued, Katie was quickly plotting her strategy. She didn't want to lose either one of them as lovers, and she didn't want to lose her job. She could see only one way to solve the problem of jealousy between father and son. She just hoped they'd accept her solution.
"Okay, fellows," she said calmly, "let me tell you how it is. I seduced both of you, and I'm not ashamed of it. I hoped you wouldn't find out about each other, but that's not gonna work. So I think the smart thing is for you to share."
Gene and Rusty gawked at her, then at each other. She could see that they didn't like her idea one bit. Each wanted her all to himself. But as they thought about it, they figured out the consequences. If they didn't share, there'd be bad feeling in the house for the rest of her stay.
"I guess that's the only thing to do," Gene admitted.
"Unless I quit this job and leave," Katie said.
"Oh, no!" Rusty cried. "Don't do that, Katie!"
"I agree," Gene said. "We both need you very much. So we share. Right, Rusty?"
"Right, Dad," the boy said, calming down.
"Okay," Gene went on, "it's my turn now. You leave, Son, and you can have a turn when Katie feels like it."
"Oh, no!" Rusty groaned. "I don't think I can wait!"
He looked down at his belly-hugging hard-on.
"That isn't what I meant anyhow," Katie said. "I didn't mean take turns. I meant really share. You finish your turn, Gene, and then Rusty can have his. He doesn't have to leave."
Gene and Rusty both looked a little shocked, but clearly Katie was calling the shots. Without another word she dipped her head down and went back to licking Gene's cock. He shivered with pleasure. It wasn't long before his lust overcame his inhibitions. He began raking his tongue up and down Katie's tasty hot pussy.
Rusty stood there, not knowing quite what to do.
"You mean I get to watch?" he asked.
"Mmmm-hmmmm!" Katie purred.
He wandered over and sat on the edge of the bed. It really was a turn-on to watch others making out, and he soon forgot his shyness. He watched Katie lapping up Dad's hot cream and gobbling it, and he watched his father licking up her juice like it was candy.
His hard cock throbbed, aching for action. His first impulse was to grab it and pump it, but he didn't want to waste that hard-on. Soon it would be his turn with the pretty housekeeper, and he wanted to fuck her sacks off. So he resisted the urge to masturbate.
Instead he just got steadily more horny as he watched Katie and Gene doing sixty-nine. They went at each other faster and faster, making obscene slurping noises. Then Katie sank her mouth down around Dad's huge cock, taking in almost all of it. Dad shuddered and groaned as she began to suck.
"Jesus, yes!" Gene cried. "Suck me off, baby!"
Katie zipped her widely stretched lips up and down the thick blue-veined shaft of his prick. He got red with lust and his face twisted into a horny grimace. Then he returned the favor, making his big tongue long and stiff and cramming it into Katie's cunt. She gave a muffled moan of ecstasy.
Rusty watched intently, hardly even breathing. He had so much to learn about fucking, and he didn't want to miss a second of this adult demonstration. He watched his dad hammer his tongue in and out of Katie's dripping cunt and listened to the girl's moans of excitement.
The harder Dad tongue-fucked her, the harder she sucked his cock. They went at each other like animals, snarling and growling. Rusty practically came just from watching them. He ached to grab his cock and pump it, but he managed to resist.
There was a far more exciting way to use that hard-on, if only he was patient enough to wait. He had a hunch he wouldn't be waiting long. Dad was rocketing out of control, starting to fuck Katie's mouth. He pistoned his tongue into her juicy cunt and made her groan in bliss.
Katie was sucking on Dad's cock like she was famished for it. Her long golden hair flew and her head bobbed up and down furiously. Gene couldn't hold out long against that kind of stimulation, but he seemed determined to get Katie off before he came. It was a question of who could hold out longest.
Rusty figured that if he was in his dad's place, he would have come a hundred times already. Gene was red-faced with excitement, fucking Katie's mouth like crazy, but somehow he managed to hold out. He crammed his big wet tongue into her cunt as deep as he could.
"Mmmmmm, uuuuhhhhhh!" Katie groaned, her body convulsing in orgasm.
"Unnnnngggggbhhhh!" Gene gasped.
Katie's cheeks ballooned as Dad filled her mouth with boiling jism. She came hard, writhing around the hammering impalement of his tongue. Rusty breathed a big sigh of relief. At last it was going to be his turn with the hot pants housekeeper.
"Oh, shit, fantastic!" Gene sighed as he sank back exhausted.
"I thought you'd go for that," Katie laughed as she crawled off him. "Move out of the way now, honey. Give Rusty and me some room."
"Oh, yeah, right," Gene said dizzily.
He'd been so crazy with lust as he did sixty-nine that he'd actually forgotten his son was in the room. But Rusty was there, all right, bug-eyed with excitement, his cock hard as steel.
Gene scooted over to the far side of the bed. Katie stayed just as she was, on her hands and knees, with her cute little ass sticking up.
"Okay, Rusty, fuck me," she grinned.
"Like that?" he exclaimed.
"There's more than one way to fuck, Son," Gene smiled. "I guess I should have explained that to you."
"There's a lot you didn't explain to me, Dad," Rusty laughed.
"Well, no problem," Gene said. "I think Katie will be happy to teach you all you need to know."
He was right. Katie was ready to teach the kid – and his father. She just wished they'd save their little chat for some other time. She was insanely aroused by the idea of making it with both father and son, one after the other, and she didn't like to be kept waiting.
"Come on, Rusty!" she moaned. "Get with it!"
"You bet," Rusty leered.
It wasn't hard to figure out what to do. He knelt behind her and grasped her hips, and plugged the engorged head of his cock into her drooling little cunt mouth. As he pushed into her, she shivered and moaned with excitement and soaked his cock with sizzling cream.
"Unmmhhhh, Rusty, yessssss," she hissed. Rusty shoved his throbbing prick as deep as it would go in her hot and juicy pussy hole. He went with his natural horny instincts and began fucking her hard and fast. Katie was ready for it. She wanted that kind of fucking, and she fucked right back at him, jerking her hips lustily.
"Yeah, that's it!" she panted. "Fuck hard, baby, fuck the living shit out of me!"
"Good going, Son," Gene said proudly. He lay there and watched his son fuck his mistress, and he didn't feel a bit jealous. He just felt happy for Rusty and grateful to Katie. Katie had done wonderful things for the men of this family. She'd made them both feel fully male again, and she'd made them very happy.
"Ooooooh, yeah, fuck it to meeeee!" Katie wailed.
Rusty was flushed and grinning as he pounded his stiff young cock harder and harder into her dripping cunt. Her big tits swung heavily back and forth, and she clawed the bed and moaned in bliss. Gene was delighted to see his wimpish son transformed into a lusty young stud.
Of course he felt more than pride as he watched. He felt mounting lust, and soon his cock was swelling up hard and stiff. He hoped Katie was up for a long night of love-making, because he definitely wanted another turn with her, and he was sure Rusty would, too. Watching was almost as big a turn-on as doing it.
"Unhhhhh, honey, yessss, whaaahhhhh!" Katie howled as she began to come violently.
"Unnnnhhhh, shit, aaagggghhhh!" Rusty yelled, jetting his load into her spasming cunt.
Gene's cock swelled to its fullest and began to drip hot cream as he watched Rusty and Katie coming together in a long hard climax. He crawled closer to watch, and as Katie finished coming, she looked right at his stiffly wagging cock.
"Mmmmm, Gene, what a nice surprise!" she cooed.



CHAPTER NINE


Katie eyed Gene's stiff cock and wondered if she'd ever get tired of making out. She felt as fresh as when she'd started, and just as horny. She wriggled off Rusty's soaked boner and headed for his father.
"How about a little change of pace?" Gene leered. "Want me to go down on you?"
"Did you really need to ask?" Katie laughed.
She rolled onto her back and spread her legs. Gene crawled between them and folded back the golden fur of her bush, completely exposing her glistening pink clit. She saw his tongue flash out, and then she felt an electric shock of pleasure.
"Oh, God, yessssss!" she moaned.
Rusty, who'd been catching his breath, pricked up his ears. There was hoarse pleasure in Katie's voice, and he wanted to know what was causing it. He crawled over to investigate and found his father flicking his tongue stiffly over the girl's clit.
Rusty watched carefully. If there was a new way to turn on women, he wanted to know about it. As he drew even closer, he bumped up against Katie, and it seemed only natural to snuggle up to her. He nuzzled her neck and then kissed her, darting his tongue into her mouth.
"Hey, Son," Gene said, "you're horning in on my action."
"Sorry, Dad," Rusty sighed.
"Oh, let's do it, Gene," Katie said. "I like it."
Gene laughed and shook his head.
"Okay, whatever turns you on," he said.
Well, it turned out to be making love to two men at the same time. She'd loved getting it on with them one after the other, but this was even more kinky and exciting. She went on exchanging tongue-kisses with Rusty, while Gene busily tongued her clit.
"Oh, wild!" she gurgled.
This was something that even Mark couldn't do for her. As skilled as her professor was at making love, he couldn't kiss her and eat her pussy at the same time. It took two guys to do that, and Katie figured she was more than ready for the experience.
Rusty got bolder and started playing with her tits. He squeezed and molded the heavy hot melons, adding to Katie's mounting lust. Gene was flicking his tongue faster and faster over her throbbing clit, and she was soaking his tongue with tangy floods of cream.
"Mmmmmmm, wow, mmmmm!" she moaned.
Rusty pushed her big ripe tits together till the pink nipples met, then plunged both quivering buds into his mouth and started sucking them noisily. Almost at the same moment Gene caught her clit between his lips and began sucking it. Katie whimpered wish bliss.
"Ooooooh, you guys, yessssss!" she cried.
Her whole body glowed and trembled from the double sucking. Rusty sucked her supersensitive nipples, working them into long engorged flubs, while his father sucked greedily on her clit and gave her sharp blasts of pleasure. She'd never felt so totally aroused.
Gurgling and creaming helplessly, the young housekeeper closed her eyes and forgot everything but the steady pleasure she was experiencing as two males made love to her at once. Her big tits swelled and throbbed, and her clit pulsated furiously.
Arching her body, she shoved her swollen clit harder between Gene's sucking lips. He sensed her urgency and sucked even harder. Rusty sucked faster an her juicy nipples, and she felt herself rocketing to the brink of climax. The delicious explosion thundered through her body, and she let out a long hoarse moan.
"Unnnnnhhh, God, whaaahhhhh!" she cried.
Gene cupped her writhing ass and held her pelvis still, and he sucked hard on her clit as she came. Rusty managed to keep her nipples in his mouth, too. Her orgasm was long and powerful, and when it was finally over she flopped back panting and gasping.
"Oh, you guys, that was fantastic!" she panted. "I really came hard!"
"Looks like we make a good team, Son!" Gene grinned.
"Wanta trade places?" Rusty asked boldly.
"No way," his father laughed. "I've got the best place right now."
"Tell me about it," Rusty sighed.
Gene and Katie saw that the kid had yet another hard-on. His cock was so engorged that it hugged his belly. It was drooling thick globs of cream that trickled down the blue-veined shaft. Rusty was aching for his turn with the housekeeper, but unfortunately for him, his dad had gotten to her first.
Gene had a hard-on, too, and it was his turn with Katie. Katie glanced from one magnificent hard-on to the other and wished there was some way she could fuck both father and son at the same time. Well, she couldn't, but she could do something just as good.
"I've got an idea," she grinned. "We can all get it on at the same time, and nobody'll have to wait."
"Terrific!" Rusty cried. "How do we do it, Katie?"
"Well," Katie said with a wicked grin, "your father's really fond of blow-jobs."
Gene began to grin, too.
"I think I see what you're getting at, Katie," he chuckled. "Hell, why not? Let's see if it'll work."
"I don't get it," Rusty frowned. "What are you guys talking about?"
"You'll see," Katie said, leering at him. She rolled onto her hands and knees and stuck her luscious little ass up in the air. Father and son shivered lustily as they eyed her juicy pink cunt and its pretty fringe of blonde curls. They watched thick pearly cream seep from her aroused cunt and dribble down, her thighs.
"Come on, Rusty, fuck me," she invited. "Me?" Rusty cried happily. "But it's Dad's turn, isn't it?"
"Go ahead, Son," Gene smiled. "I have other plans."
Rusty still didn't know what the they were planning, but he wasn't about to turn down Katie's invitation. He rushed to kneel behind her, and he socked the swollen head of his prick into her juicy cunt mouth, spreading the delicate lips wide. She moaned happily and soaked his meat with thick scalding cream as he pushed into her.
"Unnnnhhh, yeah, baby!" she moaned. "Give me all of it! Fuck me good!"
Rusty beamed with pride. It really was a boost to his ego to be fucking the beautiful young housekeeper and making her moan with pleasure – right in front of his father. Now he had a witness to the fact that he'd become a man, a witness whose opinion he really trusted.
"Good, Son," Gene smiled, nodding. "Just keep doing that."
Rusty was happy to obey. Sighing and shivering with excitement, he pistoned his steel-hard teenage cock in Katie's deliciously snug and juicy pussy, making her moan with delight. Then his dad crawled wound in front of her and knelt there, his cock wagging stiffly and drooling.
"Ready?" Gene grinned.
"Mmmmmm, I sure am!" Katie gurgled.
He trailed the juicing tip of his cock over her lips, and she stuck out her tongue and began lapping up his hot salty cream. She gurgled hungrily, and Gene shivered with excitement. When she'd cleaned his fat purple cock head, she opened her lips wide, and he slid his prick into her mouth.
"Mmmmm," she moaned.
"Ahhhh, Jesus, yet!" Gene growled. "Suck it!"
Rusty finally figured out what the plan was it was really outrageous. Katie was going to fuck him and suck off his dad at the same time. There sure was a lot more to sex than he'd been told, a lot more than he'd imagined even in his wildest fantasies.
Katie's cunt was squeezing and nipping around his jerking cock, fully active and responsive. But at the same time she was drawing in her cheeks sharply and sucking ravenously on Gene's cock. She managed to do both jobs really well. And she sure seemed to enjoy it.
"Mmmmm, uuuummmmmm!" she moaned. "What do you think, Son?" Gene panted.
"Mind sharing with your old man?"
"Oh, no, sir!" Rusty groaned. "This is just great!"
Katie's cunt seemed to get hotter by the second, and it was tugging greedily at his hammering cock. Rusty didn't mind sharing her at all. He was getting everything he wanted. He liked to see his father enjoying himself, too. Rusty suspected that his folks seldom got it on.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, great!" Gene panted. "Suck it, honey, suck me off!"
Katie speeded up her loud greedy sucking, and she jerked her hips faster, signaling Rusty that she wanted even harder action. It was the wildest sexual adventure of her young life, and she was loving every second of it. She had plenty of just to go around between two men.
She felt sharp blasts of pleasure each time Rusty crammed his steely cock to her womb. She sucked furiously on his father's prick, drinking up Gene's delicious salty cream as fast as she could get it. She was just gorging herself on cock.
Naturally she was excited out of her mind and she knew she was going to come fast.
He knew she was very close to coming. He was glad he'd jacked off out there in the hall, or he would have been coming, too. He couldn't bounce back from hard-on to hard-on the way his son could, but he bet he could last longer than Rusty.
He had to prove it now. Katie started coming, giving muffled moans of bliss, and she sucked like crazy on his swollen boner. Gene struggled to control his wild lust. It would have been so easy, so delicious, to flood her mouth and throat with his load.
"Unnnnhhhh, unnnnngghhhhh!" Katie moaned.
She was coming hard around Gene's tongue, her tiny cunt clamping and squeezing. She soaked his face with her gushing come-cream. She sucked furiously on his prick, trying to get him off, but it was still hard when she finished her climax. She tumbled forward, panting and drained, off the thick wet skewer of his tongue.
"Oh, shit, I sure came!" she panted. "But you didn't get off, Gene."
"I don't wanta get off yet, honey," he chuckled. "I'm in no big rush."
Katie moaned.
It was just blowing her away to get two huge hot loads of jizz, one in her mouth and the other in her cunt. She felt the boiling bath of Rusty's come filling her womb and gushing down her legs. She gobbled hot mouthfuls of Gene's sizzling jism.
Then Gene staggered back and flopped down on the bed, his drained cock slipping from her lips. Rusty did the same thing in the other direction. Katie crouched there empty, still savoring the last drops of Gene's salty come. The men were temporarily played out, but Katie was as horny as ever.
She couldn't believe that two partners had failed to satisfy her. She'd fucked them one after the other, then taken on both at once, and still her insatiable cunt ached for action. She crawled over to Gene and stretched out beside him.
"Go down on me some more, honey!" she begged. "I just can't seem to get enough!"
"Just let me catch my breath!" he panted.
"Hey, Dad, if you're tired, I'll do it," Rusty eagerly offered.
He didn't wait for a reply. He crawled over to Katie and slipped between her legs. When she realized what he was up to, she bent her knees and opened her thighs even wider. Rusty shoved his flushed face right into her steaming pussy. He stuck out his tongue and raked it over the tangy-tasting folds of flesh.
"Unnnnnhhhh, yesssssss!" Katie hissed.
Gene came to attention. There was his shy bookworm son giving the lusty housekeeper one hell of a head job. Gene could hardly believe it. He sat up and watched. Rusty was raking his tongue busily over the throbbing pink flesh of Katie's cunt and driving her wild.
"Hey, he's good at that!" Gene exclaimed.
"Mmmmmm, just like you!" Katie gurgled. "He must inherit it!"
She felt her lust mounting fast, and she wanted another kinky adventure. Something really wild came to mind. She'd take on father and son again, only in a different way this time. Gene claimed to be tired, but she knew he was always up for another blow-job.
"Gene!" she panted. "Sit on me!"
She guided him till he straddled her chest, his ass barely grazing her tits. She grabbed his cock and stuffed it into her mouth. As she started sucking, Gene growled with lust, and that got Rusty's attention. He raised his cream-smeared face and saw what was happening.
He reacted just as Katie had hoped. He wasn't going to be left out of the fun, and he knew just how to join in. He went to his knees and slid his stiff cock into Katie's slick little cunt. She took it with muffled moans of pleasure and hot squirts of cunt juice.
"Mmmmmm, mmmm, unnnnnnhbhh!" she moaned.
Gene knew she wasn't getting that hot pleasure just from sucking his cock, and he twisted his head around to see what his son was doing to her. He began to grin when he saw that Rusty was fucking her, hammering his steel-hard young prick into her and snorting with lust.
"Very clever, Katie," Gene chuckled. "You always get what you want."
Katie couldn't reply. Her mouth was crammed with his swelling boner. She sucked ravenously on it, driving Gene crazy with excitement, and she writhed around the pistoning skewer of his son's hammering cock. She was taking two cocks again, and it was even more exciting this time.
"Mmmmm, ahhhhh, whahhhhhhhh!" she moaned, suddenly exploding into orgasm.
It didn't take the men long to catch up with her. Katie once again enjoyed the special thrill of taking hot loads in her cunt and mouth at the same time. After that, father and son really were exhausted and went off to their beds, but Katie was tired, too.
She was deliciously tired, her hot little cunt raked from so much fucking. But she knew that tomorrow she'd be ready for more action and that she'd have two horny males to help her out. It was going to be a fantastic summer.
So she wouldn't see Mark for three months? No sweat. She had Gene and Rusty.
[Missing text] grasped the slippery button between his fingers and started kneading it, giving her twice the pleasure as before. Katie screamed in ecstasy.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, ohhhhhh, God!" she howled. "Yeah, don't stop, gonna come!"
Rusty felt his cock going hard. A lot of good that was going to do him. His girl didn't want him any more. She was going fuck-crazy with his dad. But he couldn't turn off his lust for her. He stood there miserably and watched with an aching hard-on as Gene fucked and fingered Katie into a long body-wracking climax.
"Unnnhhhh, shit, I'm cominggggggg, unnnnhhhhhh!" the young nanny screamed.
"Take my load, baby, aaaaaghhhh!" Gene roared.
Rusty made up his mind. He wasn't a worm any more. He was going to stand up for his rights, even if it meant taking on his much more powerful father. He stalked into the room and confronted the couple as they finished coming.
"This isn't fair!" he shouted. "I'm not gonna stand for it!"
[Missing text] house. She was set on finishing college and having a career, so she couldn't keep her job with the Lanes.
Gene and Rusty knew that, and they were trying to be cool about her leaving, but they got more and more gloomy as the last week approached. Katie just had to do something about them, and finally she hit on an idea. She asked for a few hours off one day, and Gene gladly consented.
Katie drove to an apartment near campus where a friend of hers lived. Linda was a petite brunette with a problem. Her folks insisted that she get a college education, but Linda could have cared less about it, and her grades were barely passing. She was smart but bored with school. She kept saying that she just wanted to get out in the real world and live. Well, Katie had a suggestion for her.
As Linda served coffee and griped about having to go back to classes in a week, Katie took the plunge.
"Linda," she said, "how would you like a very exciting, well-paid job."
"I'd love one!" Linda laughed, "but who'd hire me without a degree?"
"I know someone who'd be delighted to have you," Katie said, "and all you'd need is your natural talents."
"What natural talents?" Linda exclaimed. "All I do well is cook, clean house and date."
"That's exactly what you'd need for this job," Katie said. "Let me tell you about it."
As she described her incredible summer as housekeeper for the Lane family, Linda's eyes got bigger and bigger. Katie happened to know that Linda was a very horny young lady. They'd roomed together once, and it seemed like Linda always had a guy staying overnight.
"You're not shitting me?" Linda asked when Katie had finished. "I mean, this sounds like the ideal job far me."
"Let me take you for an interview," Katie said, "and you can see for yourself."
Linda was ready to go right then and there, so they drove back to the Lanes'. Katie said she was suggesting Linda as her replacement, and Alice seemed to like the girl. She liked her even more when Linda prepared the dinner. It was about a thousand calories a bite. Alice declared Katie's consent. "What do you say, honey? Want to go on working for us under those conditions?"
Katie couldn't resist teasing them a little.
"Well, I don't know," she said. "I guess all we can do is give it a try and see how it works out."
"Good enough," Gene grinned. "Let's give it a try right now."
He surprised the kids again by scooting to the far side of the bed, getting out of their way. His message was clear. He'd had his turn with the nanny, and now it was Rusty's turn. Rusty blushed hard. He wondered how Katie would compare him with his father.
"Okay, Rusty, let's go," Katie grinned. "Take off your clothes."
Rusty felt he had no choice. He had to meet this challenge. He quickly undressed. At least his trusty cock hadn't let him down. It was still hard as steel. He couldn't help having a cock stand when he saw Katie naked. He lay down beside her and pulled her into his arms for a deep steamy tongue-kiss. She gurgled with excitement.
She popped the panties over her little round ass, then lowered them till father and son could see her neat little dark bush. She let the panties float down her shapely legs, then stepped out of them. She stood there stark naked, not at all inhibited.
"These are some of my talents," she smiled, "but of course I don't expect you just to take my word that I'm good. I'm going to give you a demonstration. Rusty, honey, would you like to try me out?"
"Oh, shit, yeah!" Rusty croaked.
Linda grabbed his hands and pulled him to his fret. She quickly and deftly removed his clothes. Katie wasn't surprised to see that he had a hard-on. As Linda removed his pants, she was on her knees, eye-level with his stiffly wagging cock. She looked at it and gurgled with lust.
"Mmmmmm, gorgeous!" she cooed.
She fisted the base of Rusty's cock and guided the taut purple head to her mouth. Her little tongue flashed out, and Rusty gasped with excitement as she began licking the head of his prick. Thick gobs of cream bubbled up in his piss hole, and she tongued them up and gobbled them.
"Mmmmmm, yeah, mmmmm!" she sighed. Rusty was so delighted and turned on that he was speechless. He just stood there making hoarse croaking noises as the cute girl tongued up his cream. Obviously Linda had made an immediate hit with the teenager. Katie glanced over at Gene to see how he was reacting.
Gene was still on the edge of his seat, and his eyes were hot and glassy. He was breathing hard, and there was a big bulge at the fly of his pants. Katie saw that her plan was going to work out just fine. Linda would fit right into the scene at the Lane house.
So Katie could have made her exit at any time, knowing Linda could handle things, but she was reluctant to go. She wanted in on this party. She kept eyeing the hard lump at Gene's fly, then glancing at Rusty's stiff drooling cock. She felt her pussy getting fiery hot.
"Uh, anybody mind if I stay?" she asked. "Gosh, no, Katie," Linda said. "The more the merrier."
"Definitely," Gene said, leering at Katie.
Rusty made another of those croaking noises, which they interpreted as agreement. The kid was paralyzed with lust. He stood there swaying and moaning as Linda whipped her hot little tongue all over his stiff drooling cock. She gobbled his cream as fast as it bubbled up in his piss hole.
"Linda and Rusty are doing just fine together," Gene said. "How about you and me getting something going?"
"Don't you want to save yourself for Linda?" Katie smiled.
"I'll manage," Gene said. "Meanwhile I want to say goodbye to you, Katie."
He started taking off his clothes, and Katie did the same. Naked, they slid down on the thickly carpeted floor and began kissing and caressing. Gene's hard cock throbbed against Katie's belly and left trails of hot sticky cream. Her pussy sizzled with need.
She grabbed for his cock and started pumping it. Gene was just as eager to get at her. He slid his hand between her thighs and popped the tip of his middle finger into her hot juicy cunt. He finger-fucked her while she pumped his cock. They juiced all over each other's fingers. "Ohhhhhh, shit, I feel dizzy!" Rusty groaned.
He'd finally found his voice, to warn Linda that his legs were turning to rubber. She grinned and pulled him down on the rug, onto his back. His magnificent teenage cock stood up at right angles to his belly. Linda eyed it and gurgled with undisguised lust.
"Rusty, honey," she purred, "I'd really like to fuck you. Do you mind?"
Rusty was speechless again. He just made a croaking noise and held out his arms. Linda climbed aboard and straddled him, rubbing her slick hot pussy over his fat cock head till she worked the fleshy knob into her cunt. She slid down his prick with a squeal of delight.
"Ooooooh, yessssss," she cried.
"Unnnnhhhh, aaaahhhh!" Rusty moaned. Only his balls were showing as Linda glided to rest, fully skewered on his steel-hard cock.
The petite brunette was grinning as she started jerking her hips up and down. Rusty stared at her lustily, then got into the act, pumping his rigid cock in her juice-slick pussy hole.
[Missing text] cock. His balls were swollen almost to bursting. He ached to grab Katie and plunge his prick into her, but he had to be fair to Rusty. He wasn't going to spoil the boy's fun.
If only there was some way they could both enjoy the horny young nanny at the same time – that would really be sharing. Gene thought about it, and it didn't take him long to come up with an idea that would work. All he needed was Katie's approval. But it wouldn't be easy to get her attention right now.
She was moaning and sucking like crazy on Rusty's throbbing cock, her head bobbing up and down furiously. She had her eyes closed tight, lost in the ecstasy of Rusty's deep hard tongue-fucking. Rusty was lost, too, bussed out by her greedy cock-sucking.
Gene would just have to wait with his idea, but it wasn't easy. He was almost yelping with horniness, and his cock felt ready to explode. The two guys went at each other so hard and fast that they were a blur before his eyes. Then they started coming at almost the same second.
"Mmmmm, unnnnhhhh." Katie moaned. "Unnnhhhh, unnnnhhhh!"
Katie agreed. When she brought Linda for the interview she hadn't been sure just how it would turn out, but things were going even better than she'd expected. Gene and Rusty liked Linda, and Katie was getting a fantastic farewell party, too.
She and Gene were positioned so they could watch Linda and Rusty. It was an incredibly kinky thing to do. They fucked greedily at each other and got an arousing show to watch. Linda was riding Rusty's hard-driving cock with wails of pleasure.
"Unnnnhhhh, Katie!" she moaned. "You didn't tell me how good Rusty can fuck!"
"He oughta be good!" Katie panted. "I trained him myself! But he's got a lot of natural talent, too!"
"I can tell," Linda gurgled.
Rusty still wasn't talking. He was speechless with amazement and pleasure. He'd been so down in the dumps, knowing Katie was leaving and that the fun would be over. But now Katie had presented him with a wonderful surprise. Linda was just as cute and uninhibited as Katie. Rusty fucked into her faster and faster, his excitement overpowering him.
Like Katie, Linda loved rough hard fucking. The faster he did it to her, the more wildly aroused she got. She was drenching his jack hammering cock with loads of sizzling cream, and she was wailing with ecstasy. Just as Rusty thought his balls would burst, she threw back her head and came.
"Unnnnnhhhh, honey, you did it, I'm comingggggg!" she howled.
"Awwwwww, shit, awwwwwwww!" Rusty bawled.
Katie and Gene fucked furiously at each other as they watched the others come. Rusty ended up limp and panting, but Linda looked fresh and ready for more action. She crawled off the gasping boy and made her way over to Gene and Katie.
"How about letting me have a turn with Gene, old buddy?" she grinned at Katie.
"Give me a break, Linda!" Katie moaned. "I didn't get off yet! Just a second, okay?"
"Okay, but hurry," Linda said.
Katie tightened her cunt as hard as she could around Gene's thundering prick, and the hot she gurgled with excitement and soaked his meat with sizzling cream.
"Ooooooh, yeah, get into me, Gene!" she moaned. "Fuck me good, honey!"
Then as Gene started pistoning his hard cock in her slick eager cunt, she caught Rusty's cock head between her lips and sucked his cock into her mouth. Rusty groaned with delight as she began sucking greedily and loudly. Ken's plan was obviously going to work out fine.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, suck it!" Rusty groaned.
"Jesus, so fuckin' tight!" Gene panted.
With her mouth crammed full of cock, Katie couldn't talk, but her gurgles and squeals and moans told her partners how excited she was. She jerked her hips to Gene's hard rhythm and sucked like crazy on Rusty's throbbing prick. His prick soon crammed her mouth as she sucked him into yet another huge cock stand.
Katie could hardly believe her luck. When she'd first taken this job, she'd been bored out of her mind and wondering how she could get through the summer without sex. Then she'd seduced Rusty, and that alone would have solved her problem. But she was getting much more.
"Good idea!" Linda panted. "Hold on, Gene, let me rearrange things!"
Katie knew her hot-pants friend would come up with the right arrangements. Sure enough, Linda went into action quickly and efficiently. She lunged for Rusty and pulled him down on his back. She crawled between his legs and tongued his cock. She winked at Gene, who hurried to kneel behind her.
"We're just about set!" she panted. "Katie, you sit on Rusty's face!"
Katie hurried to straddle the boy's head, facing her friend. Gene socked his iron-hard cock into Linda's juice pussy and snorted with lust as he fucked her hard. Rusty was in seventh heaven as Linda slid her hot mouth down around his prick and he began to lick Katie's pussy.
"Linda!" Katie moaned. "You're a genius!"
"Mmmmmmm." Linda acknowledged.
The little brunette couldn't talk because her mouth was full of Rusty's throbbing cock. She sucked hard and loudly on it, and she whimpered with excitement as Gene fucked into her from behind. Katie squealed and gurgled when Rusty crammed his whole tongue into her cunt.
"Oh, God, yesssss!" she howled. "Stick it in me, Rusty! Fuck me with it!"
Now they were all joined by tongues and cocks, and the groaning quartet went at each other furiously. Katie rode the stiff skewer of Rusty's jerking tongue. Linda sucked greedily on the boy's cock. Gene fucked into her smoking pussy hole with all his speed and force.
Katie couldn't have said who started coming first, but in a matter of seconds they were all getting off like crazy. Rusty's tongue fucked to her womb. His cock exploded in Linda's mouth. Linda's cunt spasmed around Gene's deep driving prick, and he bellowed and shot his load into her. They made one hell of a racket. It was a good thing Alice had taken that sleeping pill.
Afterwards they lay panting and gasping on the rug, and Linda said breathlessly, "Katie, I can't thank you enough for getting me this job. I know I'm gonna love it."
"I'm glad I could get all of you together," Katie said, "but there's just one favor I want to ask."
"Anything," Gene said. "What is it?"
"Can I come and visit sometimes?" Katie grinned.
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