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CHAPTER ONE


Riverport, a small college town on the Pacific Coast, has small hidden beaches where a person feels free to do just about anything, safe from the eyes of the public. On a warm May afternoon three young women walked to one of those beaches and stretched out in their bikinis to have a very private talk. In Riverport you didn't talk about sex just any old place.
The girls were college roommates, and all of them were eighteen years old, but physically they weren't much alike. Patty was a tall blonde with very large melon-shaped tits that looked ready to pop from her tiny bikini bra. Linda, a redhead of average height, had gorgeous long legs and perfectly firm round tits the size of grapefruits. Chris was a tiny brunette with a sleek curvy body and apple size tits. Each girl was attractive in her own way.
Their friendship went back a long time, for their parents had sent them all to the same convent schools. There Patty, Linda and Chris use to crawl into the same bed at night and whisper under the covers, speculating about where babies came from and bow boys were different from girls. They were still wondering about some of these things. Now it was their first year of college, their first chance to really find out about sex.
"I think I'm horny," Patty was saying.
"What does that mean?" Chris giggled.
"I'm not sure, but I heard some girls talking about it in the dorm," Patty said. "It means when you're really hot to fuck."
"Boy, your vocabulary is sure growing since you got to college," Linda teased. "So tell us, smarty, how do you know you want to fuck?"
"I've got this really weird feeling in my pussy," Patty sighed. "All hot and wet. I've had it for days. In fact I almost went all the way on a date last week."
Linda and Chris' attention picked up. "Oh, wow, tell us about it," Chris urged.
"Ok, but you guys have to tell me about your dates, too," Patty said. "You two didn't get in till after midnight last Friday, either. I bet there's a story behind that."
"Okay, we'll tell you about it," Linda said, "but toil us about your date first."
"Well, I went to a dance with this jock named Dave," Patty began.
Her friends groaned. "A jock?" Linda said. "How'd you find anything to talk about?"
"Hey, get off my back, you two," Patty said. "You know I have trouble finding guys tall enough to go out with. This dude was a basketball player and not too bad-looking, either. Now, you wanta hear the rest?"
"Yes, yes," Chris said, "we won't interrupt again."
"Okay," Patty said, "so we went to the dance and stayed till midnight, and as he was driving me back to campus I started getting this horny feeling. I don't know how to describe it, except my pussy felt all swollen and kinda wet. So when Dave warned to park and make out, I thought, why not? I mean I didn't intend to go all the way – not then, anyhow. And we got to kissing and feeling each other up, and I got so damned turned on. I don't know what came over me, I didn't like the guy that much, but I just wanted to go on doing it. You ever get that feeling, when you're necking with a guy, that you wanta go on and on, and you don't care where it stops."
"Oh, wow, do I over," Linda sighed.
"Me, too," Chris said. "I guess the only thing us is all that stuff they kept telling us at the convent, about how you'll go to hell if you fuck before you're married. But, go on, Patty. Then what happened?"
Patty grinned and said, "Well, Dave wanted to get naked. He said it'd be more fun that way. That sounded really exciting to me, so I said yes."
Her friends gasped. "Oh, my gosh," Linda said, "you let him see everything? You saw his cock?" She was breathless with excitement.
"Yep," Patty grinned, "we took all our clothes off and felt each other all over. Jesus, what a rush. I was just going crazy. He put his hand on my pussy and started rubbing, and it felt so great I got soaking wet down there. Creamed all over his hand." She giggled at the memory. "Hope he didn't think I peed."
"What did his cock look like?" Chris asked eagerly.
"Well, I couldn't see too well, 'cause it was dark," Patty said, "but it looked like a great big white sausage, bigger than a hot dog. It was hard as a rock, too, real big and stiff."
"Did you touch it?" Linda said.
"Yeah, he asked me to," Patty said, "and I was really curious, so I put my fingers around it and kinda pumped it. It was hot and smooth, and pretty soon it started dripping some hot sticky stuff onto my hand. That's when Dave got really excited. He started begging me to let him fuck me."
"Oh, wow, what'd you do then?" Chris said, almost panting with wicked curiosity.
"I was trying to makeup my mind," Patty said. "I really wanted to fuck. I'm just dying to know what it's like. But I wasn't sure I wanted to do it with him, you dig? So while I was trying to decide, he kept rubbing my pussy, and it felt better and better, and then suddenly – well, I came. I came like a bomb."
"Oh, WOW!" Linda and Chris chorused.
They were pretty impressed. Even back in the convent school the three girls had masturbated. They'd discovered how to play with themselves when they were just thirteen. By now they were experts at getting themselves off with their own fingers. But coming with a guy was something else.
"But you didn't go all the way with him?" Linda said. "How'd you stop him?"
Patty grinned wickedly. "It was an accident," she said. "Like I told you, I started to come, and I got so excited I just squeezed his cock real hard in my fist and started pumping it like crazy. And Dave groaned real loud and shot all this white stuff all over me and the car. A whole bunch of it came shooting out of his cock. That's how guys come, I guess."
"Anyhow, he was pissed off about the mess, 'cause it was his buddy's car, and he took me home. I decided it was just as well. I didn't wanta fuck him anyhow. But it sure was exciting. I was never so horny in my life." She sighed as she savored the memory of almost making it with that basketball player with the huge stiff cock. "Well, that's it," she said. "Now you guys tell me about your dates. Linda?"
"Just a second," Linda said, "I want to get a little more, sun on me."
She reached around and untied the skimpy bra of her bikini, and it fell onto her beach towel, leaving her back bare. Her luscious round tits were visible except for the nipples. Chris and Patty admired her body unashamedly. The three friends had been admiring each other's budding figures for a long time. Linda reached for her bottle of pop, and her pretty tits quivered. She took a long sip of the cherry flavored drink, then wrinkled her nose.
"Yecch," she said, "I wish we had something better to drink."
"Surprise," Chris said, reaching into her beach bag and pulling out a six pack of beer.
"Chris, you devil, how'd you get hold of that?" Patty said. "Did you get a fake I.D.?"
"No, I had an older girl buy it for me," Chris said, popping open three cold cans of beer. "Well, here it is, girls, our first alcohol."
"About time," said Linda.
"Gimme," said Patty.
As the three girls sipped the strange-tasting liquid, Linda got on with her story. "It wasn't much of a date," she said. "The best I could do was this kid I met in chemistry class, a guy named Herb with horn rimmed glasses and a stutter. But he asked to take me to the movies, and I didn't wanta sit home on Friday night, so I said yes." She stopped and giggled. "Oh, wow, what a movie. Have you ever been to that drive-in on the highway?"
Patty and Chris gasped and almost choked on their beer.
"That's right," Linda went on, "it was a dirty movie. I mean, wow, there were naked people, and they even fucked. It just blew my mind. For awhile, anyhow, and then I started getting so horny I could hardly sit still. That's when Herb made his move."
"What'd he do, what'd he do?" Patty cried.
"He stuck his hand up my skirt," Linda said, "and down my panties. He did it so fast. I didn't even have time to think. Suddenly his hand was right on my pussy. And oh, wow, did it feel exciting. He rubbed my pussy all over, and I just couldn't even talk. I knew I should tell him to quit it, but, Jesus, it was turning me on. And then he took my hand and put it on his fly."
"Well, even a four-year-old could have figured out what he wanted. And I was so horny, I did it. I unzipped his pants and put my hand inside his shorts and touched his cock. Only it wasn't big and hard like your date's, Patty. Not at first, anyway. It was just a little soft thing, real silky and warm, and it was fun to touch. I got it in my fist and started squeezing it."
"So there we were with our hands down each other's pants, playing with each other and watching that sexy movie. Wow, was I getting hot. And then all of a sudden Herb's cock started growing, right in my hand. It got big and stiff and hard. He started panting and jerking his cock up and down in my fist, and same hot sticky stuff ran all over my fingers. His voice got real hoarse, and he said, 'Jack me off, oh, please, jack me off!'"
"What's that mean?" Chris said.
"It's how guys frig themselves," Linda said.
"They pump their cocks till they come."
"So did you do it?" Patty said.
"Yeah," Linda grinned. "And while I was pumping his cock, he started rubbing his finger back and forth over my clit, and I never felt anything so great in my life. Jesus, I creamed all over his hand, and I couldn't even see straight. The screen was all blurry. And then I came. Ohhhhh, wow, did I come. And Herb knew I was coming, and he did, too, right in his pants."
"At least you didn't have a mess to clean up," Patty laughed.
"So then what happened?" Chris said.
"Nothing," Linda sighed. "He said thank you and took me back to the dorm."
"He didn't even ask to fuck you?" Patty said.
"Not Herb," Linda said, taking a big sip of beer. She swallowed it, burped, giggled, and said, "Hey, I think I'm getting high on this stuff."
"Me, too," Patty laughed. "I sure feel weird. Anyhow, it's time to hear Chris' story."
Chris burped, too. "Wow," she said, "I'm getting ripped on this damn beer. What a kick. Anyhow, I went out on a double date, two seniors in pre-med and this girl I don't know very well. Laura's her name, her date was Bob, and mine was Dick."
"Skip the introductions," Patty said, "and just tell us what happened."
"Oh, but you have to know who was there, on account of what happened next," Chris said with a wicked grin. "Anyhow, we went to some party and danced, and then the guys wanted to go park by the lake. I didn't mind. I thought Dick was kinda sexy."
"So we parked, and Laura and Bob were in the back seat just panting up a storm. Dick and I were kissing, and he was trying to feel up my tits, but it sounded like kid stuff compared to what was going on in the back seat."
"Then I heard Laura kind of whining, a real high voice, and she said, 'Oh, shit, yes, put it in me.'"
"Put what in her?" Linda said.
"His cock, dummy," Chris said.
"You mean they were actually fucking?" Patty squealed. "Right there in the back seat with you guys listening?"
"That's right," Chris said. "I guess they were just too horny to care. Dick heard them, too, of course and he got real excited and started putting his hand up my skin. Ordinarily I would have stopped a guy right there, but I was too busy listening to Bob and Laura. In fact I hardly even noticed it when Dick got his hand inside my panties. He was feeling around, but all I really noticed was all those sexy noises from the back seat."
"Next I hear Laura groan real loud, and she says, 'Oh, fuck, yes, that's good. Your cock feels so good in me, Bob.' And he says, 'Shit, baby, your cunt's hot.'"
Patty and Linda were writhing with excitement. "Oh, wow, what a shame you couldn't have watched," Linda said.
"Oh, but I did," Chris grinned. "I just couldn't resist. I had to know what it looked. So I turned around and got on my knees and just watched them do it. They were so wrapped up in fucking, they didn't even notice me looking."
"Fantastic," Patty laughed. "What did it look like?"
"Well," Chris continued, "Laura had her legs spread really wide, in fact one leg was up over the back of the seat. She was on her back, and Bob was face down on top of her. It was dark, of course, and I couldn't see very well, Bob had his pants pulled down to his knees, and his ass was jerking up and down, real fast. Laura's pussy was real dark and hairy, just a little pink showing around her cunt. I saw Bob's cock going in and out of her cunt. Wow, it looked big."
"So, that's about it, this big thick white thing going in and out of Laura's cunt, so hard and fast I thought it'd hurt her. But she loved it. She was going out of her mind, moaning and panting and pumping her hips like crazy. Bob was snorting and whining and yelping. That's one thing I learned about fucking, it's really noisy."
"So what was Dick doing all this time?" Patty said. "Didn't he wonder what you were up to?"
"I was just getting to that," Chris giggled. "He saw I was watching them fuck, but I didn't care. I wasn't gonna pass up a chance like that. So I just turned my back on him and watched, and in about a minute he pulled down my panties to my knees and pushed up my skirt. My ass was bare, and I still didn't care. It was so exciting watching Bob and Laura, I just couldn't miss a second of it."
"Then the next thing I know, Dick is sticking his cock between my legs!"
"Oh, no," Linda gasped.
"Oh, my gosh," Patty exclaimed, "what'd you do then?"
"Well, I was feeling pretty damned horny by then," Chris said, "but somehow I didn't wanta fuck Dick. I wasn't that turned on by him. But I didn't wanta stop watching Bob and Laura, either, so I just closed my thighs as tight as I could. Dick couldn't get his cock in my cunt, so he just sawed away between my thighs. That felt fantastic. I started creaming all over his cock."
"His cock was so hard and hot, it was just turning me on like mad. He jerked it real hard and fast over my pussy, and the next thing I knew, I was coming. I guess Laura and Bob were coming, too, because they started making more noise than ever, humping each other harder than ever, and the car started to rock. Then Dick let out a yell and squirted this hot sticky stuff all over my pussy and my legs."
"I ducked down just before Laura and Bob saw me. Everybody was pulling up their pants and straightening out their clothes and acting like nothing happened. Laura was the biggest phony of all. She said in a real prim voice that she had a Saturday class and she wanted to go home right away. So they took us back to the dorm."
"Ohhhh, man," Patty sighed, "I got so turned on just listening to that story. I just gotta beat off."
"Me, too," Linda giggled. "My panties are just soaked."
"Yeah, I'm so horny I could scream," Chris said.
"Then what are we waiting for?" Patty grinned. The three friends started stripping off their bikinis. They'd been to this cove before and knew there was no chance of anyone seeing them. When they were naked, they stretched out on their backs and began rubbing their muffs. Patty had the largest bush, a thick triangle of golden fur that covered the lower half of her belly. She eased a stiff index finger between the curly lips of her muff and began rubbing her clit.
"Ummmmm," she moaned, "I sure needed this."
Linda's bush was a smaller, neater triangle of copper curls. She parted the furry lips and exposed the small erect bud of her clit. The rosy lump was visibly throbbing. She set the tip of her index finger against the moist button and began to rub. As pleasure ripped through her belly, she moaned softly, hoarsely.
"Ohhhhh, that's so good," she sighed.
Chris' muff was the smallest of the three, a springy puff of glossy brown fur. She ground her palm against the furry curls, massaging the pouting mound beneath. Slowly she eased her hand lower till she was rubbing her clit in a circular motion.
While her friends used just one finger to frig their clits, Chris used her whole palm.
"Chris, do you always have to be different?" Linda giggled, glancing over at her friend.
"Feels best this way to me," Chris moaned. "Ooooo, yeah, does that ever feel great."
The three friends weren't the least bit shy with each other. They lay side by side on their beach towels, legs spread wide, moaning and frigging their hot little clits. They'd been doing it this way for years, ever since their days at the convent school when they'd also shared a room together. They'd wait for the nun on night duty to lock them in, and then they'd just frig themselves like crazy.
Now with the same lack of shame they lay in the hot sun, stark naked and eagerly rubbing their juicy little joy buttons. Soon their fingers were sticky with gushing cunt juice, and their pretty faces were flushed pink with arousal. They rubbed their clits faster and faster, moaning and squealing as they felt the hot pleasure jolting through their pussies.
"Oh, wow, I wonder what a cock feels like?" Linda sighed.
"Big," Patty laughed.
"We could experiment," Chris said. "We could put our fingers up our cunts."
"Weirdo," Linda giggled.
"Naw, I'm serious," Chris said. "I'm just dying to know how it feels. So here goes."
Her friends watched as the little brunette popped the tip of her middle finger into the tiny mouth of her cunt. The gleaming pink flesh of her pussy lips parted, and Chris slowly eased her stiffened finger into the scorching wet pulp of her twat. As the finger vanished, her eyes got huge and glazed, and she began to whine softly. She shoved her finger as far as she could into her ragingly horny cunt.
"Oh, my gosh," she gasped, "it feels great!"
The girls never lied to each other, so Patty and Linda knew their friend had made an important discovery. They quickly copied her, cramming their stiff fingers right to the last knuckle in their cream-filled virgin cunts. The girls started jerking their fingers in cock-like motions, plunging the stiff digits swiftly up and down in their gripping wet twats. Chris hadn't been kidding. It felt great to have something stiff and long ramming up and down in their lusty little pussy holes.
"Ooooooo, fuck, this is so good," Patty groaned.
"Fantastic," Chris cried. "Wow, am I gonna get off."
"Ummmmmmmm, it's driving me wild," Linda screeched. "I wonder if a real cock feels like this?"
"Bigger," Patty panted.
"Like two fingers?" Chris gasped.
"Three," Patty moaned. "Let's try it."
The three girlfriends bunched three fingers together and began plunging them up and down in their greedy little fuck holes. The fit was very tight, but the sensation was wonderful. They got delicious hot friction from their plunging fingers, and their pleasure mounted rapidly, till they were squealing and jerking their hips in a frenzy of lust, their fingers dripping with their helplessly gushing cunt cream.
"Ahhhhhh, I'm coming!" Chris wailed.
"Oooooooo, fuck, me, too," Linda cried, "Ohhhhh."
"Ohhhhhhh, shit, it's good," Patty groaned. "I'm getting off,ohhhhhh, wow, ohhhhhhhhhh."
The girls writhed and bucked as explosive orgasms sent their luscious young bodies into violent convulsions. They jerked their fingers furiously in their gushing pussies, getting jolt after jolt of breath-taking pleasure. When their spasms were over, they lay red-faced and panting on their towels, and it was a full minute before they could talk.
"Sensational," Chris sighed.
"It sure was," Linda agreed.
"You know what, girls?" Patty said. "I think we're ready for the real thing. We been doing this kid stuff for five years. I think it's time we fucked."
Bold and tipsy from beer, her pals agreed. "Let's make a bet," Chris said eagerly. "Whoever loses her cherry first gets five bucks apiece from the others."
"You're on," Linda said. "Let's see, it's Friday, we've got a whole weekend to try and get laid. We can get together on Sunday and see who won."
"No time to waste, then," Patty said, leaping to her feet. "Let's go home, dress, and get started." She grinned wickedly at her friends. "I don't know about you two," she said, "but I know just who I'm gonna start with."



CHAPTER TWO


Her friends felt sorry for Patty. On that Friday afternoon when they made their bet, she had to work. Linda and Chris would have a head start while poor Patty put in four hours as a part-time secretary.
Patty didn't feel sorry for herself at all. She was grinning when she walked into the office of the Biggs Construction Company. Her boss, Ed Biggs, grinned back. Biggs was a large bearish man of about forty with a ruddy face and thick sandy hair streaked with grey. As always, hit necktie was on crooked and he was chomping on a fat unlit cigar.
Patty knew he was just dying to get into her pants.
"Hi, Mr. Biggs," she cooed.
Ed Biggs sighed. Everytime Patty walked into the office he could feel himself getting a hard on. He could hardly keep his eyes his eyes off her big thrusting tits. He had to keep reminding himself that she was only eighteen, young enough to be his daughter, and that he was a married man. But that didn't keep him from looking and longing.
"Hi, Patty," he said. "I'm afraid I've got some bad news. I know it's Friday and you've probably got a date, but I've got so damn much work piled up here, you'll probably have to work overtime."
He expected her to be pissed off, but to his surprise she just smiled. "Okay, Mr. Biggs," she said, "no problem. I don't have a date tonight, and I could use the money."
"I'll pay you time and a half, of course," he said quickly.
"Great," Patty said.
As she walked past his desk, she suddenly stopped and leaned very close to him, brushing one big soft tit against his shoulder. "Ummmm," she said, "what's that nice smell?"
"Uh, my after shave, I guess," Biggs stammered. "You like it?"
"Yes," Patty said huskily, "it's very sexy. Gets me all excited just smelling it."
That did it. Patty went on to her desk and started typing, but Biggs' mind was totally blown.
All he could think about was Patty's terrific young body and the way she'd leaned so close to him, almost as if she were coming on to him. Of course she wouldn't be interested in a guy his age, he assured himself. But as he thought about her, his cock got stiff as a board.
He knew he wasn't going to get any more work done today, so he let his mind wander. He imagined getting Patty into bed, touching her luscious teenage body all over, cramming his swollen dick into her snug young pussy. He imagined her squealing with pleasure and begging him to fuck her again and again. He almost came just thinking about it.
Of course, he reminded himself, he had about as much chance of realizing that fantasy as he did of flying to Mars on a fart. He resigned himself to his usual Friday night – a couple of beers on the way home, then dinner with the wife, watching TV with the wife, and trying to persuade the wife to fuck. Not that he really enjoyed fucking a two hundred pound frigid bitch, but he had to take what was available. Ed Biggs sighed loudly.
He went back to his delicious fantasy of fucking Patty, and he hardly noticed the time pass. His regular secretary and his other employees left, and by five-thirty only he and Patty were in the office. Biggs decided he couldn't make the poor kid work late on a Friday night, date or no date, and he began pulling shades and locking doors. Patty looked up from her typewriter and flashed him a big smile.
"I'm not finished with this work yet, Mr. Biggs," she said.
"Leave it," he said, "and call me Ed, okay?"
"Sure, Ed," Patty said, "but don't you want these letters ready for Monday?"
"Let Miss Evanston do it," Biggs said. "She needs a break from polishing her nails and grabbing on the phone. You run along now, honey, and have a ate evening."
Patty felt a little shaky as she got to her feet. This was the perfect opportunity to seduce her boss and win the bet she'd made with her friends, but now that the moment had wine, she didn't feel so brave. The afternoon's beer had worn off. She wasn't sure how to proceed. She knew Biggs wanted her – he'd been staring at her tits for eight mouths now. But she couldn't just walk up and ask him to fuck her.
She strolled over to Biggs and put her arms around his neck, her firm big tits rubbing his jacket. "You're such a nice boss, Ed," she purred. "I just don't know how to thank you for letting me off so early."
She hoped that would do the trick. Rim looked thunderstruck. He glanced down at her melon-size tits which were wantonly rubbing his chest and clearly outlined by her skin-tight jersey. He swallowed hard, and his rugged face grew flushed. His eyes seemed to glaze over as he searched for a reply to her rather obvious come-on.
"Well," he finally said in a hoarse voice, "if you really want thank me, Patty, you could give me a kiss."
"Sure, Ed," she said huskily.
She pressed her mouth on his, and he responded immediately. His lips forced hers open, and she felt his big juicy tongue gliding into her mouth. His arms locked around her, and his crotch rubbed against hers. Patty felt a sudden rush of horniness, so powerful that she almost moaned. Her pussy began to swell and heat. She popped her tongue into Biggs' mouth and wriggled it around.
Ed Biggs was going out of his mind with excitement. It almost seemed as if Patty were coming on to him! He could hardly believe that, yet she was wiggling her tongue in his mouth and pressing her tits and pussy against him. He wished he could be sure she wasn't just a cock teaser. He felt his prick getting hard, again, rubbing hungrily against Patty's grinding mound. Damn it, what an embarrassing time to get a cock stand.
Patty felt his crotch swelling. A big hard lump was forming just under the fly of his pants. She shivered lustily, realizing that her boss was getting a hard on for her. Maybe this seduction wouldn't be so difficult after all. At last they broke the kiss and came up for air. Patty saw the hesitation and uncertainty in Biggs' expression. He wanted her, but he wasn't sure it was safe to show it.
"Ohhhhhh, Ed," she quickly sighed, "that got me so darn excited. Could we do it again?"
"Jesus, sure, honey," Biggs moaned.
As he kissed her a second time, Ed Biggs, normally a cautious man, began to think with his balls instead of his brain. No one could catch them here, he realized – the doors were locked, the shades drawn, the "Closed" sign in the window. And Patty seemed so willing. She was tongue kissing him again and wriggling her plump soft mound against the big hard bulge of his cock. Why not see how far he could go with her?
He backed her up against his desk and slipped his hands under her jersey. She didn't protest, so he unhooked her bra and pushed it up out of the way. Eagerly he cupped the huge thrusting tit he'd been ogling for eight months. They were real, all right, huge fistfuls of hot silky flesh. He squeezed her tits, and still she didn't protest. He began molding and massaging the throbbing hot flesh, and Patty drew back a little and gazed at him with big warm eyes.
"Ummmm, Ed, that feels so nice," she sighed. Biggs could hardly believe his cars. Here he was pawing her naked tits, and she was encouraging him. Growing bolder, he pushed her jersey up and gawked hungrily at her tits. They were gorgeous. The size of small watermelons, they were creamy pale and capped with large cone-shaped pink nipples. Biggs ran his thumbs back and forth over her nipples, and almost instantly they went stiff and pointed. Patty quivered and sighed.
"Oh, wow," she gasped, "that's so exciting." She leaned back against the desk and let him paw her tits. It really felt great. Pleasure seemed to ripple right from her sensitive tits down to her swelling pussy. She felt her virgin cunt mouth starting to leak sticky juice, moistening the crotch of her panties. She stared at the sharply tented front of Ed's pants. She wondered what his cock looked like.
Soon she'd find out!
Ed leaned low over her tits, stuck out his big wet tongue, and began to lash her nipples, darting back and forth between them. Patty gasped, then shivered with lusty pleasure. His warm wet tongue felt terrific on her erect throbbing nipples. More hot juice gushed from her twat. Her pussy was swelling up so taut and aching, she could hardly hold still.
"Oh, my gosh, yes," she sighed, "lick my tits. Wow, that feels good."
Ed shivered with excitement. He could tell he was really getting the girl turned on. Maybe if he got her hot enough, she'd actually let him fuck her. At the very thought of it, his cock gave a painful lurch, and hot cream began to bubble from his piss hole. He jammed his mouth around one of Patty's stiff pointed nipples and began to suck it like crazy.
"Oooooooo," Patty squealed.
She'd never had her tits sucked before, and it felt terrific. Now her hot syrupy cunt juice was soaking right through her panty crotch and starting to trickle down her thighs. She didn't think she'd ever been so horny in her life. She wondered why she'd held on to her cherry too long. Probably all that hell and damnation talk from the nuns. Well, she didn't believe in that crap any more. It was high time she started enjoying her body.
Ed released one big spit-soaked nipple and dived for the other one. As his hot wet mouth closed around it, Patty felt a sharp jolt of pleasure. He stated sucking hungrily on her nipple, and each suck caused a helpless spurt of sizzling juice from her aroused cunt. Ed made an obscene slurping noise as he sucked her tit, and that only added to her wicked excitement.
"Ooooooo, Ed, yes," she moaned, "suck tit. Oh, wow, that feels great."
Ed Biggs was about ready to come in his pants, he was so turned on. He could hardly believe this was happening. For eight months he'd been fantasizing fucking her, but he'd never dreamed he'd actually get the chance. Yet this luscious teenage chick hadn't denied him a thing yet. He decided to go one step farther and see if she called a halt.
He let her stiff wet nipple pop from his mouth, raised his head, and leered at her. Patty looked straight at him with huge glassy eyes, her pretty face flushed pink with arousal. She was panting. Her enormous tits stood out firm and slightly quivering, the nipples rosy and gleaming and pointed. Ed had never seen such a sexy sight in his life.
"You've got gorgeous tits, honey," he said hoarsely. "How about letting me see your pussy?"
He waited to get his face slapped, but Patty only said, "Sure, Ed. Gosh, you're getting me so excited."
Ed figured he was dreaming, but why not enjoy the dream? He unzipped Patty's skirt, and it fell and puddled around her feet. He tugged down her pantyhose and helped her step out of them. Then she was wearing just a tiny pair of blue bikini panties, not large enough to cover the thick blonde curls of her wide muff. Again Ed almost came right in his pants. He seized her panties and tugged them off.
She had the most exciting bush he'd ever seen, large and thick, covering the whole lower half of her belly. The glossy curls were golden blonde, just like the thick long hair on her head. His hand shaking and sweating, Ed reached out and petted her muff. It was silky and warm. He pressed his hot palm against the pouting mound beneath, and Patty moaned softly.
Ed slipped a finger between the thickly furred lips of her bush and touched the tiny red-hot bud of her clit. He began to rub the slick lump with his fingertip, and Patty gave a shrill squeal of excitement. He rubbed faster, harder, and she groaned and slumped back against the desk. Patty felt his finger suddenly drenched with scorching pussy cream.
"Ooooooo," Patty squealed, "oooooo, that feels so good."
Ed swallowed hard. "Why don't you get up on the desk and lie back, honey?" he said. "That way I could really play with your pussy."
"All right, Ed," she said hoarsely.
Ed swept his desk clear with one wide movement of his arm, knocking off several freshly typed reports. Screw business, he thought, only one thing matters right now. He had to get this luscious chick so frantically horny that she'd let him fuck her. He helped her up onto the desk, and she lay back with her ass and heels resting on the edge, her pussy lewdly exposed.
Ed licked his lips as he gawked at her gash. He saw wet pink flesh, puffed and glistening, fringed with thick blonde curls. He saw the tiny red lump of her clit, stiff and visibly throbbing. He saw the small wrinkled mouth of her asshole. And at the very center of her crotch he saw the little recessed mouth of her cunt, leaking a steady trickle of steamy pussy juice. He wanted to cram his painfully swollen dick into that creamy little hole, but he figured he'd better get her more ready.
"Here we go, sugar," he crooned. "I think you'll like this."
He caught her moist pulsating clit between his thumb and forefinger and began to knead it. Patty gasped, then shivered with pleasure. As Ed rolled her horny little clit between his big thick fingers, hot pleasure ripped through her pussy. She felt her wildly aroused cunt helplessly gushing a flood of hot juice all over his fingers. She was so dizzy with pleasure, she could hardly see.
"Eeeeee, yeah, Ed," she shrieked, "frig my clit. Oh, shit, I love that."
Her filthy words excited him even more. He kneaded her scalding wet joy button roughly between his fingers and watched the girl go wild with pleasure. Her eyes rolled back in her head, and her little pink tongue lolled out. Scorching cunt cream poured in a thick flood from the gasping little mouth of her twat. That kind of arousal couldn't be faked, he realized with hot excitement. She wasn't shitting him, wasn't teasing him. The big titted young blonde was wildly horny.
"Ooooooo," Patty squealed, "keep frigging me, Ed, don't stop. Oh, shit, that feels terrific."
The thick steamy cream kept gushing from her aroused cunt, running down the crack of her ass and puddling on the desk. Ed kneaded her clit and resisted the urge to just drop his pants and cram his achingly swollen cock into her tiny wet cunt. He'd gotten this far by gradually turning her on, and he didn't want to screw up now. He felt like he'd die if he didn't fuck her.
Patty suddenly arched her body up sharply and went perfectly still, her blue eyes going huge. Then she let out a hoarse groan, and her tall busty body started to convulse. Ed had, never seen a woman came so violently. She bucked and writhed and howled, her heels beating a tatoo on the edge of the desk. His whole hand was soaked with her gushing come.
"Ahhhhh!" Patty wailed.
Ed kept kneading her squirting clit between his fingers as she came, knowing it would intensify her climax. He'd learned a few things about turning women on, no thanks to his wife. A couple of times a year, when his wife was away and he could afford it, he treated himself to a hooker. But no hooker, no matter how attractive or professional, had turned him on like this young blonde. His cock dribbled mote hot sticky juice as he watched her go limp and panting.
"Oh, fantastic," Patty sighed. "Boy, did I get off."
"You want me to do it again, honey?" Ed croaked.
Ed ran his fingers down from her soaked little clit, over her tiny pee hole, till he was rimming the little mouth of her cunt. He popped a thick fingertip into the soaked buttery pit of her twat mouth and swirled it around and around, making Patty writhe lustily. He began to ease his big stiff middle finger up her cunt, and she moaned hoarsely and creamed all around it.
"Ahhhhh, fuck, yes," she cried, "stick your finger up my cunt, Ed. Fuck, that feels fantastic."
Ed felt wild with excitement. The girl had the tightest pussy he'd ever felt in his life. The scorching wet tube gripped and tugged at his spearing finger, and sizzling pussy juice oozed from her tightly stuffed twat. He felt her powerful young cuntal walls opening and closing around his finger as if to pull it even deeper. He crammed the stiff meat into her as far as it would go, and Patty howled with pleasure.
"Yeah, yeah, that's it," she screeched, "fuck it to me, Ed, fuck me with your finger."
Ed started jerking his finger up and down in her molten cunt tube, and Patty jerked her hips in time to his strokes, shamelessly trying to get off. It felt so damned good to have something big and hard in her pussy. Dizzily she glanced up at her boss to see how he was reacting. Ed Biggs was grinning like a maniac, his face red with lusty arousal.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to me," Patty babbled, sensing that naughty talk would turn him on even more.
Ed couldn't control himself a second longer. His cock felt like it was going to burst. "I've got something better than a finger to fuck you with, honey," he said hoarsely.
With his free hand he unzipped his pants and let them drop. He tugged his shorts gingerly down over his painfully bloated dick. His massive hard-on lurched free, standing straight up. Patty gawked. Ed had a really thick cock, almost as thick as her wrist. It was maybe six inches long, the stalk pale and bulging with blue veins, the head big, red and knobby. Thick cream bubbled from his piss hole and streamed down his shaft.
"How about it, baby?" he panted. "Let me stick THIS in your pussy, and I'll really get you off."
This was it, the big moment. Patty wasn't sure her virgin cunt could take that monster of a cock, but she wasn't going to chicken out now. She wanted to win the bet, and she was wildly horny. She'd heard that it always hurt a girl the first time she fucked, so why not get it over with? She eyed Ed's stiffly wagging prick and creamed all over his deeply thrust finger.
"Yes, Ed," she panted, "stick your cock in me."
Ed almost yelped with excitement. He whipped his cream drenched finger out other scorching little fuck hole and quickly screwed the rock-hard bloated head of his cock into the tight pit of her cunt mouth. He grunted and shoved, cramming his thick drooling dick hard into her gripping pussy, too frantically aroused to be gentle.
"Owwwwww!" Patty howled.
Ed stopped, his hugely swollen cock halfway up her red-hot pussy. "What's wrong, baby?" he panted. "Oh, Christ, you're not a virgin, are you?"
"Yes," Patty gasped. "Just take it easy, Ed, go slower. Your cock's awful big."
"Sure, honey," he moaned.
It was even better than he'd dreamed – he was actually busting her cherry. He pushed into her slowly and gently now, although he ached to blast his huge hard on right to her womb. His patience paid off. Patty began to whine with excitement, and she started creaming again, drenching his dick with sizzling juice as it speared deeper and deeper into her molten teenage pussy.
"Ooooooo, yeah," she groaned.
"Feel good to you now, baby?" Ed panted.
"Ummmmmm, yes, feels terrific," Patty whimpered. "Shit, your cock's so fuckin' big."
Her virgin cunt was so tightly packed with hard throbbing cock that she could hardly breathe, yet she felt intense pleasure as Ed slowly pushed into her. His thick shaft tugged at the swollen lips of her pussy and pressed hard against her horny little clit. She loved the sensation of having something huge and firm filling her cunt. He pushed until his massive cock head touched her womb.
"There," he panted. "I'm all the way into you, honey."
Patty shivered with excitement. This was it, her cherry was gone, and she actually had a guy's big hard cock up her cunt for the very first time. She wished she'd tried it years ago. This was the sensation she'd unknowingly craved, ever since she became a woman, that huge hard presence in her pussy. She moaned and followed her instincts, working her greedy cuntal tube up and down the thick throbbing shaft of Ed's dick.
"Fuck me, Ed," she whined, "fuck me with that big ol' cock."
"Oh, baby, will I ever," Ed moaned.
He slipped his hands under her writhing little ass and started fucking into her deliciously tight juicy pussy hole, slowly and gently at first, then faster and harder as her freshly popped cunt relaxed and expanded. Her hips moved in time to his strokes, and her big gorgeous tits wobbled like jello as he fucked her faster and faster. Her pretty face was twisted in a horny grimace.
"You like this pretty good, don't you, baby?" he leered.
"Ummmmm, love it," Patty moaned. "Oh, shit, Ed, I love to fuck. Fuck me good and hard, fuck that nice big cock into meeee."
Ed pulled out all stops now, gasping and panting as he crammed his swollen prick deep and hard into her scorching pussy pulp. He battered her womb with each lusty thrust, and his big hairy balls smacked her upturned ass, but she seemed to like it I more the harder he fucked her. She gurgled with pleasure, and her big blue eyes rolled back in her head. His cock was drenched with her gushing cunt cream. She clawed the desk as her excitement grew to fever pitch.
"Ohhhhhh, fuck my pussy, fuck it," Patty wailed. "I'm coming, Ed, I'm coming, aaaggghhhhhh."
Ed was coming, too, wondering by what miracle he'd held out this long. He whined and jerked his hips furiously as he pumped his sizzling jizz against her womb. Her powerful young cuntal walls squeezed his prick and milked it of the very last drops of hot thick come.
Patty stared at the ceiling, shivering with lusty satisfaction as her orgasm faded. Fucking was the most terrific thing she'd ever experienced, and she knew she was going to want a whole lot more of it – as much as she could get, and as often as she could get it.
"What are you doing tomorrow, Ed?" she purred.



CHAPTER THREE


When Patty saw her roommates the next day, she was dying to tell them about her success with Ed Biggs. But the three girlfriends had agreed to say nothing about their adventures till Sunday, when they'd decide who had won the bet. Patty spent the day try rig to study, but bet mind kept wandering. She'd woken up horny, and she stayed horny all day.
Fortunately she had a date with Ed, and she was sure he'd take care of her little, problem. At six o'clock she went over to the parking lot to meet him, dressed in a skin-tight red jumpsuit, her long straight blonde hair falling to her shoulders. Ed was sitting in his car waiting for her, and when he saw her he whistled and grinned.
"You look like a million bucks, baby," he said.
"Hop in."
"Where are we going, Ed?" Patty asked.
"Well, first I'm taking you to dinner," he said.
"And then?"
Ed chuckled. "That's gonna be a surprise," he said.
Ed had had the most amazing piece of luck. He'd been wracking his brain trying to figure a way to get out of the house and away from his wife on Saturday night so he could see Patty again. Then that very morning Mrs. Biggs had received a call saying her mother was down with the flu and needed her. Mrs. Biggs figured she wouldn't be back for several days. Ed tried to look disappointed.
He was feeling so good, he even risked taking Patty out in public. Hell, he wouldn't be the only guy in town who'd ever taken his secretary out for a meal. After dinner he drove Patty to the edge of town and up the driveway of a handsome ranch style house surrounded by old oak tress. Patty was impressed.
"What a beautiful house," she said. "Whose is it?"
"Mine," Ed grinned. "Come on in. Ain't nobody home but us."
He could have taken her to a motel, of course, but it gave him such a feeling of satisfaction to have this sexy young chick here in his house. And especially in his bed, where his fat frigid wife had turned him down so often. Now when she refused him in the future, he could at least chuckle over the memory of having fucked a beautiful teenage girl right in that bed.
Patty went to the bedroom without prompting. She was achingly horny and dying to learn more about sex. As she removed her jumpsuit, Ed watched her hungrily. Her huge creamy tits looked like they might burst her tiny bikini bra at any second, and her thick golden muff curls showed all around the edges of her skimpy panties. Ed fumbled out of his clothes, hardly able to take his eyes off her.
It was the first time Patty had seen Ed naked. During their little session in the office, she'd only seen his cock. She liked his big beefy body, the thick hair mat on his broad chest, but she decided his cock was still her favorite part. It sure had given her a lot of fun yesterday. Tonight it was limp, a long pale sausage dangling from his thick patch of brown cock hairs. Behind it swung his rosy wrinkled balls.
Naked, Patty approached the king size bed, her huge pink-nippled tits wobbling enticingly. "Jesus, kid," Ed sighed, "you look good enough to eat – and I think that's just what I'll do."
"Eat me?" Patty giggled. "Who are you, anyway, the Big Bad Wolf?"
Ed drew her down on the bed. "You don't know what that means, do you?" he said. "You never heard of giving head, eating pussy, that kinda thing?"
"No," Patty said, "does it hurt?"
Ed laughed. "No, sweetheart, it doesn't hurt. It feels good. Just lie back and let me show you."
Patty obligingly flopped onto her back, but she blushed a little as Ed spread her legs very wide and bent them back at the knees. Her whole wet pink pussy was exposed, and he ogled it hungrily. She wondered what in the world he was going to do. She hadn't really known there was more to sex than fucking. Then Ed crawled between her legs and got his face practically in her gash.
"Oooooo, that tickles," Patty laughed as his hot breath fanned her slit. "What are you gonna do, Ed?"
"Just wait and see," he laughed. "I guarantee you're gonna love it."
Patty wasn't so sure. It seemed really weird to have a guy lying between her legs and panting all over her pussy. She watched uneasily as Ed parted the thickly furred blonde lips of her bush and exposed the gleaming red bump of her clit. She gasped in surprise when he stuck out his big wet tongue and pressed the pointed tip against her joy button – now that was really kinky! Suddenly, though, she felt intense pleasure.
"Ohhhhhh, wow," Patty groaned, "what are you doing? It feels so good."
"Eating your pussy, like I said," Ed chuckled. "Relax and enjoy, baby."
Patty was all for that. She felt Ed's hot moist tongue lashing back and forth over her sensitive clit, and it felt heavenly. Hot pleasure ripped through her pussy, and scalding cream began to dribble from her cunt mouth. She felt her slit swelling up with arousal and getting steamy hot. Ed's big tongue lashed harder, faster, over her horny joy button, and she shivered with bliss.
"Oh, my gosh, Ed, I love that," she whined. "Shit, yes, lick meeeee."
Ed eagerly lapped her plump little clit, eating up her fragrant thick pussy cream. He liked making this lovely young girl squeal with pleasure and douse his chin with her scorching juice. She was so uninhibited, so responsive, compared to his wife. He knew they were going to have a terrific time tonight. They had the whole night, too, so there was no point in rushing things. He could take his time and thoroughly enjoy Patty's gorgeous big titted body.
She moaned hoarsely as he tongue-lashed her joy button. He watched the little bud getting its own tiny hard on. It began to swell and stiffen, till it was rigid and hotly throbbing under his tongue. His bobbing chin was soon dripping with the girl's helplessly gushing pussy juice. He lashed her clit even harder and faster, and Patty clawed the bedspread and shrieked with pleasure.
"Eeeeee, yeah, eat my pussy," she cried. "Oh, fuck, Ed, I never felt anything so good."
Now each wet hot touch of his tongue sent pleasure tearing through her whole pussy, and she couldn't control the heavy gushing of her excited cunt. She gurgled and writhed and moaned, while Ed's big tongue made a lewd slurping noise as it lashed back and forth over her stiff swollen clit. It sure beat playing with herself. His tongue felt a thousand times better than her own frigging fingers.
"You really like me to lick your clit, huh, baby?" Ed said, using his head and leering at her.
"I love it," Patty moaned, too aroused too be shy. "Gosh, Ed, it feels fantastic."
"Well, I got something even better than that for you," he said. "Now I'm gonna suck you off."
Patty didn't know what that involved, but she was sure it would be fun. She waited, legs hugely spread, and saw Ed dip his face into her steamy wet crotch once more. He brought his mouth down on her swollen joy button and caught the slick lump between his lips. He started sucking on it, fast and noisily, and Patty almost rose right off the bed. "Eeeeeee," she screeched.
Ed was right, this was even better. It had felt delicious when he licked her clit, but his sucking was driving her wild. Her greedy little joy button was taut and stretched by his sucking lips, bathed with his steamy spit, lashed by the tip of his tongue. Patty's eyes rolled backs and her little pink tongue lofted out as she felt herself going insane with pleasure.
"Uhhhhh," she groaned, "suck my pussy, love it!"
She was writhing uncontrollably, jerking her hips in a frantic fucking motion, and Ed found it hard to keep his lips around her slick pumping clit. He shoved his hands under her churning little ass and held her in place. He sucked her clit ravenously, making an obscene slurping noise that filled the room. It was punctuated by Patty's hoarse cries of pleasure.
"Ooooooo, suck meeeee!" she wailed.
The pleasure was building till it was almost painful, till she ached for relief. She jerked her starved joy button hard up and down between Ed's sucking lips, whined, clawed the bed. Then suddenly she felt the sensation she'd been craving, a massive explosion of pleasure deep in her seething cunt. She lurched violently and began to come.
"Ahhhhh, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" she screamed. "Ahhhhh, Ed, aaagghhhh!"
Like yesterday, Ed was amazed at the violence of her climax. He had to grip her grinding ass very tightly in order not to be bucked off her convulsing body. He kept sucking her squirting clit, and his face was quickly drenched with her scalding come cream. Glancing up her writhing body, he watched her big pale tits flopping like crazy. At last she moaned and subsided, panting, her face flushed with effort.
"Incredible," Patty sighed. "I never came like that before. What'd you say that was called, pussy eating?"
"Uh-huh," Ed grinned. "Eating pussy, giving head, going down on a person. You want some more?"
"Oh, wow, I sure do," Patty said eagerly.
"Okay, just toss me that pillow," Ed said.
He propped a pillow under her shapely little ass so he could get at her pussy more easily. This time he ignored her clit and nosed deeper into her steaming swollen gash. He stuck out his tongue and popped the slick pointed tip right into the juicy hollow of her cunt mouth. He began to spear her cunt in quick short jabs, and Patty gasped.
"Oh, fuck, that really gets me excited," she moaned.
It soon got even more exciting. She felt Ed slowly pushing his big thick tongue right up her cunt. It drove her wild. She whined and gushed a big hot load of juice all around his spearing tongue. He shoved the thick meat in as far as he could, almost to her womb, and Patty writhed around the fat spike of tongue meat, creaming helplessly.
"Ooooooo," she squealed, "I love it, Ed. Your big ol' tongue feels so fuckin' good in my pussy."
Again Ed had to grasp her writhing ass to hold the excited girl in place. He began to tongue fuck her, jerking his long thick tongue roughly up and down in her scorching slick pussy hole. Patty shrieked with pleasure and continued to drench his pumping tongue with delicious hot cream. His nose rubbed back and forth over her clit, adding to her pleasure.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me, Ed," she moaned, "fuck that big tongue into meeeee."
Ed shivered with lusty excitement as he worked his tongue deep inside her snug young twat. He felt her powerful cuntal walls tugging and gripping his tongue, closing tight around the wet meat and then releasing it. He knew it would feel that way around his cock, too. Patty had the tightest, most muscular box he'd ever been into, and it was his to enjoy for the whole night.
Excited by his own lusty thoughts, Ed began tongue fucking her very hard and fast, cramming his big stiff tongue furiously in her wet sucking pussy hole. His reaming tongue made a lewd squishing noise, but it was almost drowned out by Patty's shrill cries of ecstasy. The girl was going wild, writhing and bucking and kicking.
"Ooooooo, shit, yeah!" she groaned, "I'm gonna come, Ed, fuck it to me, fuck! Uhhhhhh, now, oooooo!"
It was really amusing to Ed to have his tongue thrust deep in her cunt just as she started to come. The silky wet walls closed around his tongue like a vise, tugging and jerking at the thick meat, and her sizzling come-cream drenched his tongue and overflowed her tightly stuffed twat, splattering his face and flooding down her ass crack. He kept his tongue deep in her pussy till she stepped coming, then raised his head and caught his breath. Patty looked up at him with big hot eyes.
"Ohhhh, shit, that was good," she sighed.
"Glad you liked it, sugar," Ed leered. "Maybe you'd like to do something for me now."
"Sure, Ed," Patty said eagerly, "what?"
He rolled away from her, onto his back, his limp pale prick flopping onto his belly. "Well, girls can give head, too," he explained. "You can bring a guy off or get him real excited by licking and sucking his cock. Wanta try it?"
"Sure," Patty giggled.
It seemed kind of a kinky thing to do, but she was very aroused and very eager to learn all she could about love-making. She went to kneel beside Ed's hip, bending low, her long firm tits grazing his belly. She pressed her lips to his flaccid dick. It was silky-skinned, warm and faintly pulsating. Suddenly she had a wild urge to play with it. She stuck out her small pink tongue and began to lick eagerly up and down his cock.
"Yeah, baby, go," Ed gasped. "Yeah, that feels real nice. Lick my prick all over, then suck it."
Patty got a real kick out of licking his cock. She lashed it hard and hungrily with her tongue, making the soft meat flop and bounce. She licked her way right through Ed's wiry thick cock hairs and onto the rosy wrinkled bags of his flaccid balls. As her hot little tongue touched his nuts, he gasped and moaned. Patty lashed the loose-skinned bags just as she'd done his cock, making them flop all over.
Then she worked her way back up to the soft rosy head of his prick, tonguing eagerly. It was her first chance to study a cock, up close and at her leisure. She admired the milky-white flesh of his prick and its faint feathering of tiny blue veins. She studied the dark red head of his cock. The piss hole was a thin slit, inviting her pointed tongue tip. She dug into it, wriggling her tongue in the tight mouth, and Ed shivered with excitement.
"That's it, doll," he moaned. "Now take it in your mouth and suck on it. Get my cock hard."
Patty caught the soft warm head of his cock between her lips and sucked in hard, her cheeks caving in. In one powerful suck she took in his whole prick, till his slack wrinkled nut sacs flapped against her chin. Though she'd never sucked cock before, she sensed Ed wanted a tight fit, so she kept her cheeks drawn in and her tongue raised, sheathing his prick in hot juicy flesh.
She began to suck.
"Shit, yeah," Ed groaned. "You got it, baby, that's the way. Ahhhhh, Christ, yeah, suck, my dick."
Patty found it very exciting to suck hard and fast on his warm silky-skinned prick. She found she could draw out the elastic meat, then let it snap back into shape. She made a lewd slurping noise as she sucked, figuring it would excite Ed. But that wasn't difficult – everything she did seemed to excite hell out of him. His ruddy face was contorted with lust, his eyes glazed and hot.
"Suck, baby, suck," he groaned. "Fuck, that feels great."
He lay back, arms propped under his head, and watched the luscious eighteen-year-old go down on him. He could hardly believe his luck. She was young enough to be his own kid, a gorgeous firm bodied blonde with tits like watermelons and the tightest hottest box he'd ever fucked – and here she was eagerly sucking his prick. Well, he must have done something right. Maybe Fate was rewarding him for twenty miserable years with Mildred, his wife.
He watched Patty ravenously sucking on his cock, her long gleaming blonde hair flying, her fantastic tits swinging, and then he thought of Mildred. Two hundred pounds of pale jelly, cunt dry and resisting, with all the sweetness and affection of a starved alligator. Yes, Patty just had to be his reward. He felt her juicy scorching mouth sucking hard and hungrily on his cock, and he thought, Mildred, eat your heart out.
He felt a hot spasm in his balls, and then the wrinkled sacs began to swell and fill with red-hot jizm. His cock gave a lurch in Patty's ravenously sucking mouth and started to grow. Patty's eyes got huge when she felt it, and she looked even more surprised when the base of his prick began to thicken and stretch her lips wide. His cock mushroomed to its full six inches, the swollen head butting into her throat.
"Umph!" Patty exclaimed.
It had been very exciting to feel Ed's cock getting hard and big in her mouth, but now the damned thing was threatening to choke her, the huge hard head poking right into her throat. She acted in self-defense, jerking her head back and letting his cock snap from her lips. It stood straight up from his belly, hugely swollen and gleaming with her spit.
"Sorry about that," Ed chuckled. "I should have warned you."
"Wow," Patty said, rubbing her bruised throat, "do girls suck cock when it's hard?"
"Yeah," Ed said, "but don't try to take all of it, not unless you're a sword swallower."
Patty tried again, opening her mouth wide and bringing it down around the steely engorged shaft of his dick. She found she could suck in about half of his enormous cock stand with comfort. She began to suck again, and it was exciting to feel that thick hard presence in her mouth, slick and hot and throbbing, Ed groaned and shivered.
"Terrific, honey," he sighed. "Yeah, just suck my cock nice and hard."
Patty felt something thick and wet dribbling onto her tongue. She remembered that Ed's cock had juiced that way yesterday, when he got excited, creaming just the way her pussy did when she was horny. His oozing cock cream had a slight salty taste that she liked. She savored it on her tongue for a moment, then swallowed it with a greedy gurgle. Soon there was another hot droplet for her to eat.
Ed could tell she was eating up his cock cream eagerly, and that really blew his mind. He was very aroused and could easily have come in her mouth, but he was dying for another shot at her fantastically tight teenage cunt. He enjoyed her scalding sucking mouth a few more moments, then gently lifted her head up. His swollen stiff prick snapped from her lips.
"That's enough, honey," he said. "Let's fuck now, okay?"
"Okay, Ed," Patty said eagerly.
"And let's try it a different way this time," he added.
"There's more than one way?" Patty exclaimed. "Honey, there's dozens of ways," Ed laughed, "any position you can get into without breaking your neck. But we'll do something simple. You just sit on me."
Patty got the idea. Ed was still on his back, his hugely swollen prick wagging stiffly and pointing at the ceiling. All she had to do was squat over his belly and bring her dripping little cunt mouth down to touch the big hot knob of his prick head. Ed did the rest. He held her by the waist, grunted, and shoved. She felt his rock-hard prick cramming hard and deep into her juicy little fuck hole.
"Ooooooo!" Patty squealed, her pretty face going pink with lusty excitement.
"Take it, baby," Ed panted, "take my cock. Awwwww, shit, yeah, your pussy's so fuckin' tight."
Patty threw her head back and howled with pleasure. Ed's big hard cock didn't hurt her at all on their second try. It felt fantastically good to have that thick throbbing meat stuffing her horny pussy and ramming clear to her womb. His swollen prick stretched her dainty pink cunt lips and tugged at the sensitive flesh, and pleasure ripped through her whole belly.
"You got it, honey," Ed groaned, "you got my whole cock. Feel good to you?"
"Ooooo, yeah," Patty whined, "it feels great, Ed. I love your big cock. Fuck me with it, fuck my pussy good and hard."
Holding the howling girl by the waist, Ed blissfully jerked his cock in her scalding juicy little cunt, slamming it into her hard and fast. Her twat was fantastically tight, but the wet elastic tube stretched and reined just enough to take his big pulsing hard on. His prick reamed the juice right out of her pussy with a loud lewd slurping noise.
"Ahhhhh, yeah," Patty moaned, "fuck it to me, Ed, fuck that big cock into meeeee."
Ed had chosen this position on purpose, so he could watch the girl as he fucked her. It was hotly arousing for him to see her enormous melon shaped tits wobbling like crazy from the force of his fucking. He could watch his thick pale cock pumping up and down between the swollen pink lips of her cunt, stretching the little opening almost to bursting. He could see Patty's pretty face twisting in a lusty grimace.
"You realty dig it, don't you, baby?" he panted. "You like the way my cock feels in your pussy?"
Patty was far too aroused to be shy. "Fuck, yes," she whimpered, "I love it. I love you to fuck me, Ed. Ohhhhh, do it to me, fuck my pussy. Ohhhhhhh!"
Ed leered up at the wildly excited teenager and began fucking her even harder and faster, till the bed was groaning and rocking. Patty's big full tits swung crazily back and forth, and she threw her head back for another long howl of pleasure. It had been wonderful when Ed went down on her, when he sucked her clit and tongue fucked her cunt, but nothing could be better than this. Nothing could possibly feel more exciting than fucking.
Patty knew her cunt was made just for this, to take something hard and thick and pounding. She creamed deliriously as Ed crammed his huge throbbing cock again and again into the wet hot pulp of her pussy. She drenched his belly and balls with her gushing cunt juice, then screeched with dizzying pleasure as she started to come.
"You're doing it to meeeee," she wailed, "I'm coming. Ahhhhh, fuck it to me, Ed, fuck, shit, aaaggghhhhh."
She sailed off for a moment, oblivious to everything but the stunning pleasure that seared through her body, and when she finished coming she felt Ed's cock slamming hard and fast in her pussy, still stiff and bloated.
"You didn't come," she said wonderingly.
"No hurry," Ed leered. "We got all night."
That was fine with Patty. She was perfectly ready to fuck all night – and for the rest of her life, for that matter.



CHAPTER FOUR


Friday afternoon when the three girlfriends got back from the beach, Linda still had to go to her chemistry class. That didn't bother her, though. She hummed to herself as she showered, and then she dressed in skin tight jeans and a clinging black jersey that clearly outlined her perfectly round grapefruit-size tits. She grabbed her notebook and hurried off to class.
She was careful to get there early so she could get a seat in the front row. Professor John Wells, who taught the course, was a very attractive guy. Linda wanted to make sure she could see him well, and she wanted to be very sure he could see her. Everybody said that Professor Wells, meek and married, would never dream of fooling around with a student, but Linda had other ideas.
Wells hurried into the classroom just as the bell rang, his horn-rimmed classes sliding down his nose, his thick black hair flying. His suit coat was buttoned wrong, his fly was halfway open, and as he approached the lectern he dropped his pile of notes. There was nothing unusual about any of this. Professor Wells just couldn't get his sit together. However he did know a lot about chemistry, and once he got going on the subject, his awkwardness vanished.
Linda didn't understand a word he was saying. Ordinarily that would have worded her, but not today. She had a fiendish plan to kill two birds with one stone – to win the bet she'd made with her roommates, and to pass the chemistry course. She just hoped it would work. She could barely keep froth wriggling with excitement as Professor Wells droned on.
About halfway through the lecture she noticed that he was looking at her tits. He always did that when she sat in the front row. Fine, she was ready for him. Hp black jersey was very low cut, showing the plump cleavage of her ripe young tits. Then she dropped her pencil on the floor and leaned over to pick it up, knowing Wells could see right down her jersey. He'd be able to see all of her tits except the nipples.
Linda took her time about straightening up, and when she finally looked at Professor Wells again, his face was pink. He stuttered over seine statistics and forced himself to look away from her. Linda smiled broadly and pretended to take notes. At last the dreary hour was over, and the students hurried out of the room – all but Linda, that is.
She waited while Wells gathered up his notes. He was a tall, lanky man of about thirty-five, his handsome features somewhat obscured by his glasses. Linda speculated about how he looked naked, and she felt a horny tingling in her pussy. She wondered how big his cock was. She remembered her date with Herb at the drive-in movies and how hot and hard his prick had felt in her fist. She could hardly wait to play with another cock!
"May I help you, Miss Brown?" Professor Wells said.
Linda started. Shed been lost in delicious naughty thoughts. "Oh, yes, Professor," she said, "you sure could help me. I don't think I'm gonna pass this course."
Wells sighed. He'd hate to see Linda flunk his class. He looked forward to coming here three times a week just so he could look at her superb young tits, and today he'd had an especially nice view when she leaned over to retrieve her pencil. Looking at Linda's tits was the highlight of his week.
"Why don't we go to my office and discuss it, Miss Brown?" he said.
Linda beamed. This was just the chance she'd been hoping for. "Fine, Professor," she purred, "and why don't you just call me Linda."
Wells' office was small and crammed with books and papers, but there was a leather couch, Linda noted excitedly. She sat on one end of it, Wells on the other. Now what to do? She was sure that the shy chemistry professor had the hots for her, but he might be too respectable ever to admit it. She had to go into action fast. She whipped a hanky out of her purse and pretended to start crying.
"Oh, my gosh, I'm so worried," she sobbed. "I just know I'm gonna flunk your course, Professor."
Wells reacted just as she'd hoped, scooting over right next to her and putting his arm around her shoulders. "There, there," he crooned, "I'm sure I can help you."
Linda rested her head on his shoulder and put her hand on his thigh. "You're so kind, Professor," she said. "I just don't know how to thank you."
"It's nothing," he sighed.
Nothing, hell. Unknown to Linda, John Wells was wild with lust and terribly afraid he was going to get a hard-on. It seemed as if his wife was always pregnant and never wanted to fuck. He'd been horny for weeks. And Linda was such a gorgeous girl, a slim redhead with fantastic tits. She cuddled against him, cooing about what a nice guy he was, when in fact he wanted to rip off her pants and ram his cock into her.
"I just don't know how to thank you," she was saying. And as he muttered his reply, she raised her pretty face and kissed him. Wells felt her soft hot mouth on his mouth, and he simply couldn't resist returning the kiss. It was terribly wrong to fool around with a student, of course, and he'd never dreamed of doing it before, but now he found himself sliding his tongue into Linda's mouth. Her tongue tickled over his.
It was too much for the frantically horny professor. To his dismay he felt his cock going stiff as steel in his pants. His balls ballooned, filling with hot jizz, till they crowded his shorts. Shit, Wells thought, I hope she doesn't notice. He broke the kiss and smiled blandly at Linda.
"Well, just what parts of the course don't you understand, Linda?" he said, as if nothing unusual had happened. Then he turned beet red. The girl was staring at his fly.
"Why, Professor Wells," Linda giggled, "you've got a hard on."
"Oh, Christ," Wells moaned. "I'm sorry, Linda. This is so embarrassing."
"Why?" Linda cooed. "There's nothing wrong with getting a hard on. It's just natural. Ummmm, I bet it's a big one. Let me look."
"Linda!" Wells gasped.
Too late – the pretty red-haired teenager was already tugging open the zipper of his fly. She laid his pants open and jerked down his shorts. His stiff cock and swollen balls burst free of their confinement. Linda gawked at them, her green eyes huge with curiosity.
She'd never seen a cock before. She'd only touched Herb's prick in the dark, inside his pants. Now she feasted her eyes on Professor Wells' enormous rigid dick. She estimated that the pale blue-veined monster was about seven inches long, and it looked as thick as her wrist. The head of his cock was a big dark red knob. His balls looked enormous, too, baseball size sacs and thatched with wiry black hairs.
"Oh, wow," Linda breathed, "your cock's so big."
As she went on gawking at his hard on, Wells was town between morality and lust. He knew it was absolutely wrong to get involved with his students and that he could lose his job over it, but he hadn't been laid in weeks and Linda seemed to be so uninhibited and willing. It wasn't the first time one of his girl students had hinted that she'd put out for him in exchange for a passing grade.
"Oh, I just have to feel it," Linda said eagerly. Speechless with shock, Wells watched her reach out and run her fingers up and down his lewdly wagging cock. Her soft warm touch felt delicious, and he couldn't suppress a lusty shiver. The she curled her fingers around his prick and began to pump it slowly and sensuously. Wails groaned and almost shot his load. He knew he should call a halt to this wicked scene, but be just wouldn't bear to make her stop.
"Gosh, your cock's hot," Linda said wonderingly.
She really liked pumping his prick. It was a lot bigger than Herb's, and it felt very exciting to bold it in her fist. The flesh was scalding hot and smooth as silk, and his hugely thick rod throbbed heavily under her fingers. As she pumped his prick, his slit of a pisshole started to leak little bubbles of clear juice. He still hadn't said anything, but he was trembling and breathing hard.
"Well, this just isn't fair," Linda grinned. "Here I'm playing with your cock, and you don't have anything to play with. Why don't you take off my bra, Professor?"
Wells swallowed hard. He'd be insane to do a thing like that. But he thought of her gorgeous tits, which he'd been staring at all term, and then his hands were on her jersey, tugging the tight garment off over her head, tousling her flame-colored curls. He dropped the jersey on the floor, and reached around her, fumbling with the catch of her bra. He finally got it open and drew her bra off.
"Oh, Christ," he moaned.
Her tits were even more enticing naked. Plump and round, perfectly firm, they were creamy skinned and poking out saucily. She had small red nipples, soft and cone-shaped. Wells simply couldn't resist copping a feel, especially with Linda pumping his cock in her hot little fist and getting him excited as hell. He reached out and closed his hands over her tits, squeezing the hot throbbing flesh.
"Ummmmmm, feels nice," Linda sighed. "Yes, play with my tits, Professor."
Wells didn't want to be reminded of his position just then. "You could call me John," he panted.
Linda grinned and pumped his cock faster. More of that glistening juice bubbled from his piss hole, and she brought her fist up to squeeze the huge knob of his cock head, smearing the slick cream all over her palm and fingers. She ran her hand down his thick hot pole, slippery with juice, and Wells moaned softly. His hands felt exciting on her tits as he molded and squeezed. She felt in pussy getting flaming hot and very wet.
"Oh, gosh, this is so exciting," she purred.
Wells had to agree. It was so exciting that he was almost coming. He tried to come back to his senses but he could think about was how tight and hot her teenage cunt must be. His wife wasn't interested in fucking any more except to start another baby. She was nuts about babies but not about sex. Unfortunately, Wells was nuts about sex and always had been. His cock was so stiff and swollen, it almost hurt.
Linda's hot plump tits were swelling in his hands, getting even firmer and bigger. He ran his thumbs back and forth over her soft red nipples and watched than stiffen. The flaccid cones grew into long rigid buds, throbbing body under his thumbs. Her fist was slick and fast on his bloated dick. Wells was sure he could fuck her. That was the idea, wasn't it, a fuck in exchange for a passing grade?
And why shouldn't he do it? The girl was so obviously willing, and he was so achingly horny. A man had to have some fun in his life. It wasn't fair, dammit, that he should be the sole support of a woman who wouldn't even fuck him. And if his wife wouldn't fuck, wasn't he entitled to fuck somebody else? Swiftly Wells convinced himself that he was right.
"Miss Brown – uh, Linda," he panted, "perhaps we ought to take off our clothes before they get wrinkled."
"Sure, John," Linda purred.
That was a laugh. Professor Wells' clothes were always wrinkled anyway. But Linda contained her amusement. Things were going just as she'd dreamed, and she didn't want to fuck up now. She stood and skinned out of her jeans. She kicked off her shoes. Wells gawked at her luscious young body, clothed in just, a tiny pair of blue bikini panties. She began to inch down the panties.
"Come on, John," she grinned, "you, too."
"Huh? Oh," Wells muttered.
He got up and awkwardly removed his clothes. He had a lot more to remove than Linda did, and by the time he finished she was already stretched out on the couch, stark naked. Her bush was gorgeous, a neat triangle of copper-colored curls. Her thighs were slightly parted, and he could see the gleaming wet red flesh between her legs, peeking out from its fringe of red fur. Naked, he stretched out beside her.
Linda grinned and rubbed her warm soft pussy fur against his painfully swollen cock. She reached down and fisted his cock head, giving it an enticing squeeze. Wells moaned and slipped his hand between her legs, exploring her luscious young pussy. The flesh was scorching hot, puffy, and very wet. That excited him even more. The girl was actually horny for him! Wanting to get her even more aroused, he grabbed the slick little lump of her clit and started kneading it.
"Ooooooo," Linda squealed, "John, that feels terrific."
She wasn't shitting him. As his fingers rolled her horny little joy button, massaging and releasing, hot pleasure ripped through her pussy. She felt her virgin cunt mouth gushing a big hot load of juice alt over his hand. Moaning, she squeezed his huge bulbous cock head and felt his steamy cream squirting into her palm. Panting, they frigged each other, getting more crazily aroused by the second.
Wells brought his other hand into action. Still roughly kneading her clit, he searched out the drooling little mouth of her cunt and popped the tip of his middle finger inside. Linda gave a squeal of excitement and ground her pussy downward, trying to get more of his big stiff finger up her box. Wells pushed his finger in deeper, as deep as he could get it. He shivered lustily as he explored the inside of her virgin cunt.
It was incredibly tight, hardly big enough to admit his thick middle finger, and her powerful cuntal walls gripped and squeezed. The inner flesh of her pussy was hot as a blast furnace and very juicy and slick. He imagined sticking his cock into this wet tight tube, and he creamed all over Linda's squeezing fist. He started to jerk his finger in cocklike motions, working it roughly up and down in her red-hot twat.
"Eeeeeee!" Linda squealed. "Oh, shit, that feels good. Yes, yes, John, fuck me with your finger."
Her naughty words added to his excitement. He finger fucked her tiny hot cunt, his reaming finger making a loud slurping sound as it forced the gushing cream out of her snug box. Linda screeched with pleasure and started humping her frantically horny pussy up and down the thick spike of his finger. It felt so damned good to have something big and hard jerking in her cunt.
"Ooooooo, yeah, fuck it to me," she whined, "fuck that big finger in my pussy, get me off."
His finger was quickly drenched with her scalding cream. Her young cuntal muscles tugged urgently at his finger, pulling it even deeper into the juicy pulp of her cunt. As her pleasure mounted to fever pitch, Linda let go of his cock and just lay there groaning, her eyes rolling wildly, her tongue rolling out. Suddenly she stiffened, then began to come.
"Ahhhhhh!" she wailed.
Wells raised himself on an elbow to watch her come, still plunging his finger hard and fast in her convulsing pussy. His wife had never came like this – howling, bucking, beating her heels against the couch. Linda drenched his whole hand with her furiously flooding come-juice. Her cunt was in violent spasms, squeezing and releasing his deeply lodged finger.
"Ooooo, am I coming," she whined. "Feels so fuckin' good, ahhhhhh!"
Wells almost came, too, just from watching her. She was gorgeous, only eighteen, and she had the tightest little box he'd ever known. Not that he'd known very many. Before his early marriage, there'd been just a little screwing around in the back seats of cars. He'd never had a really super fuck in his life, but he sensed that this sexy little student could give him one.
Finally Linda went limp and panting, her lovely green eyes hot and glazed. "Ummmmm, that was nice," she sighed. "I bet it'd be even nicer if we fucked."
"Did I hear you right, Linda?" Wells gulped. It sounded too good to be true.
She flashed him a wicked grin. "Yes, Professor," she said, "you heard right. I want you to fuck me. I want you to stick that great big cock of yours in my pussy. Is that clear enough, or would you like it in Latin?"
"English will do," Wells grinned.
He rolled her onto her back, and she eagerly parted her legs, bending them back at the knees. He knelt between her legs, and Linda stared rather nervously at his hugely thick seven inch cock. Could she possibly take that massive boner into her virgin cunt? Well, she'd just have to. She wasn't going to back out now. Too many things were at stake.
Shivering with lusty excitement. Wells pressed the huge knob of his cock head against the mouth of her copper-fringed twat. He pushed mid managed to pop the rock-hard bulb into the tight hollow of hot twat mouth. Linda gasped. Already it felt like a cannonball was being shoved in her cunt. She forced herself to relax and her tiny virgin cunt mouth expanded a little, letting his giant cock head glide all the way in. Her pussy was even tighter than Wells had thought, so tight that he was making no progress. "You're awfully tight, Linda," he panted. "You have fucked before, haven't you?"
"Nooooo," Linda moaned. "Go easy, Professor. Your cock's so fuckin' big, it feels like it's splitting me in half."
Wells moaned. He hadn't dreamed he'd be fucking a virgin. That made him wildly aroused, but he was careful not to follow his instincts and cram his cock to the hilt in her exquisitely snug pussy hole. He caught his breath and started easing his thick meat into her very slowly and gently. Linda whimpered and clawed the couch.
"Owwwwwww," she sobbed.
Reluctantly Wells said, "You want me to stop?"
"No," Linda gasped, "no, dammit, I want you to fuck me. Keep going, stick your cock all the way into me."
Wells wasn't sure that was possible, her virgin cunt was so tight, but he kept pushing. Linda, over her first fright, realized that she wasn't going to be split in half. Her elastic cunt tube was stretching to take his enormous prick, and her oozing pussy juice was making the way slick and smooth. She felt her tiny cunt slowly filling with thick throbbing meat, felt his big shaft tugging and massaging her pussylips, and she began to get excited.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah," she gasped, "keep doing it, get your cock into meeeeee." Wells was dripping sweat by now, struggling not to come, fighting the powerful urge to fuck her hard and deep. He grunted and pushed, his cock deliciously sheathed in the gripping wet tube of her cunt. At last he felt his cock head butting up against her womb, and he paused, gasping for breath, his swollen balls resting against her soaked slit.
"Well, you're not a virgin any more," he sighed. "Your cock's all the way into me." Linda panted.
"Yeah, does it hurt much?" he said.
"Oh, I think I'm gonna live," she grinned. "But is this fucking, John, just lying here like this?"
"No," he laughed, "this is fucking." He began to move his cock in her, slowly at first, then with growing speed and force as her freshly popped cunt relaxed and expanded around his jerking meat. At first Linda gasped and looked scared when she felt his big hard dick ramming up and down in her tiny pussy, but soon her pretty face was flushed with excitement and he could feel her sizzling pussy juice squirting all around his cock.
"Ummmmm," she moaned.
"That's it, honey," Wells panted, "cream for me. You're starting to like it now, aren't you?"
Linda dug her nails into his sweaty shoulders and moaned, "Oh, wow, yes, it's starting to feel so good. Your big cock feels real good in my cunt, John. You can fuck me harder now."
Wells breathed a sigh of relief. It had been hell holding himself in check while he busted her cherry. He started fucking into her the way he really wanted to, cramming his big hard dick fast and deep in her scorching pussy pulp, making the couch creak and shake. Linda's eyes rolled crazily, and her little pink tongue lolled out as her pleasure grew and grew.
"Fuck, yes!" she screeched. "fuck my pussy, John, fuck that big cock into meeee."
Wells leered down at the fuck-crazy girl and watched her thick hot pussy cream spurting around the base of his cock. He was fucking the juice right out of her, and it splattered his belly and balls and dribbled down her ass crack. She gurgled with bliss as he crammed his seven inch boner again and again into her tight juicy fuck hole.
"You really like it now, don't you?" he demanded. "You love the way my cock feels in your pussy, don't you, Linda?"
"Shit, yes, don't ever stop," Linda moaned. "Fuck me crazy, John, fuck!"
She sounded as if she were going out of her mind with pleasure, but she wasn't as out of it as Wells thought. Through her fluttering eyelashes she watched him fuck her, delighted with her success. The bashful clumsy professor had turned into a real tiger, his face contorted with lust as he whined and hammered his big cock in her gushing pussy hole.
"Fuck it to me, John," she wailed. "Fuck me with that big ol' cock. Ohhhhhh, shit, I think I'm coming. Yes, yes, now! Oooohhhhhhh!"
As her luscious young body began to rock and her cunt closed tight around this prick, Wells couldn't hold out. He bellowed his pleasure and flooded her twat with red-hot jizz. They writhed together till they went limp and gasping.
"Well, Professor," Linda grinned, "do you think that was worth a 'C'?"
"At least a 'C'," Wells sighed. "And if you can meet me again tomorrow, I'll make it a 'B'."



CHAPTER FIVE


Thinking it over the next day, Linda was certain that she'd won the bet. She and Professor Wells had been fucking within half an hour after she entered his office, and she doubted that Patty and Chris could better that time. But the girls had agreed not to tell their stories or decide the bet till Sunday, so she kept quiet about her quick conquest.
At least she had the assurance that she must have won, plus the very comforting knowledge that she was going to pass chemistry. But what excited her most of all was the chance to be with John Wells again. He'd set up a meeting for tonight. "If anybody asks," he'd told her, "say that you're meeting me for some tutoring."
The day dragged, and Linda felt so horny she was almost tempted to masturbate. But she decided to save herself for her meeting with Wells. When it was time to get ready, she wore the same outfit as yesterday, skin-tight jeans and low-cut jersey, knowing the professor loved to ogle her body. They met in a far corner of the campus parking lot. Linda didn't know it, but Patty was to meet Ed Biggs there just half an hour later.
"Hi, John," Linda beamed as she got into his car.
"Hello," he said, blushing hotly.
Now that the lovely red-haired teenager was sitting right beside him, John Wells found it hard to believe what had happened in his office yesterday. To think that this beautiful young girl would let him fuck her! Looking back on it, it all seemed like a fantastic dream. Yet now Linda was cuddling close to him as he drove, resting her hand high up on his thigh. He quivered and felt his lust building.
"Where are we going, John?" Linda asked.
He sighed, "I wish I could take you someplace nice, Linda, but I'm afraid it has to be a cheap motel. I didn't want to go anywhere where we'd be noticed."
Linda just smiled. "What does it matter," she said, "as long as it has a bed?"
She really didn't care. Her hungry little pussy was all swollen and wet, achingly hot, and all that mattered was getting fucked again. She savored the memory of John's hugely thick seven inch cock and the way it had completely stuffed her virgin cunt. She felt steamy juice soaking from her little twat mouth into the crotch of her panties. She could hardly wait to be alone with her bashful professor.
The motel was cheap, all right, a bunch of dusty cabins along the highway, but at least it was private. Wells already had the key, and nobody appeared when they entered Cabin Number Nine. It contained a chair, a john, and a double bed. Wells looked embarrassed, but in Linda's opinion nothing more was needed. In fact they really didn't even need the chair.
They got undressed, Wells hungrily eyeing Linda's slim sleek young body. He ogled her round pouting tits and the neat flame-colored triangle of her bush. She was gorgeous, and he felt very lucky, but he couldn't get over his uneasiness about this dangerous involvement. As he walked naked to the bed, his cock was limp, flopping forlornly between his legs.
"Ummmmm, I can hardly wait," Linda purred, curling up to him and rubbing her warm soft muff against his flaccid prick. "I've decided that fucking is the most fun in the whole world."
John looked down at his treacherous cock. Small and wrinkled and totally limp, it might as well have been dead. "I think I've got a problem," he sighed.
Linda looked, too. The professor's cock wasn't at all like yesterday in his office. Instead of that menacingly thick and rigid seven-incher, she was looking at a shriveled-up sausage about two inches long. His rosy balls were slack and wrinkled, not taut and bloated like they'd been before. Inexperienced as she was, Linda still understood that Wells was uptight about fucking a student. She'd just have to do something about that!
"What can I do to help, John?" she said soothingly.
Wells brightened. "Well, there's something I've always wanted to try," he said. "My wife won't do it, she thinks it's dirty and disgusting. In fact she thinks fucking is dirty and disgusting. But, anyhow, I think this might work."
He looked longingly at Linda, blushing and nervous. "Well, tell me about it," she said eagerly. "What is it?"
Wells took a deep breath and said, "Cock sucking."
"What?" Linda giggled.
"It's something a lot of people do, I guess," he said. "I've only read about it. But the idea is for you to lick and suck my cock."
"And that would get it hard?" Linda said.
He sighed loudly. "If that didn't do it I'd trade it in on a new model…"
"Okay, no problem." Linda chirped. The idea really turned her, on. Things had happened so fast yesterday, she'd hardly had a chance to study her first cock. Now she'd have all the time I she wanted to explore it and play with it. While John lay on his back, his stubbornly limp prick resting on his belly, Linda knelt at his hip and bent low over him, her hot breath tickling his cock and balls.
"Ummmmmm," she said, "this oughta be fun."
John watched wonderingly as the luscious redhead stuck out her small wet tongue and began to lap his dick. Right away he felt hot excitement. He'd been fantasizing for years about getting a girl to go down on him, but this was even better than he'd dreamed. Her tongue was hot and slick on his sensitive prick, and she lapped it eagerly from base to head and back again.
Linda got a big rush out of licking his cock. She ran her tongue swiftly up and down the silky-soft meat, her spit trails making the pale skin and little blue veins glisten. She could feel his prick pulsing under her busy tongue. On impulse she licked right through his nest of wiry black cock hairs and onto his red wrinkled nut sacs. He flinched and groaned.
She eagerly tongued his soft slack balls, making them jiggle and bounce. He seemed to be especially sensitive down there, and Linda took advantage of it, roughly tongue lashing his nuts till he was writhing and moaning.
"My God, Linda, that feels good," John whined.
When his balls were thoroughly soaked with her hot spit, she licked her way back up to his cock again, swirling her pointed tongue tip around and around the soft sausage. Curling her fingers around the base of his prick, she raised the head up for inspection. The head of his dick was round, red, and had a tiny slit of a mouth. She dug her slick little tongue tip into it, wriggling it around, and John groaned, "Christ, you're getting me excited, Linda," he panted. "Suck my cock now, would you, please? Just put it in your mouth and suck on it."
Anything to get his cock hard, Linda decided. And she kind of liked the kinky idea of sucking on his dick. She popped the soft rubbery head into her mouth and gave a powerful suck. It was, no problem at all taking his whole shriveled prick into her mouth. His wrinkled balls flapped against her chin as she began to suck, her first efforts slow and clumsy.
John was just as much an amateur at oral sex as Linda was, and even her bumbling first try felt delicious to him. "My God," he moaned, "yes, suck my cock, feels great!"
Her mouth was scorching hot around his meat, and she'd instinctively made it tight, too, drawing in her cheeks sharply and raising her tongue. His prick was sheathed in scalding-juicy flesh. As the minutes passed, Linda got better at her job. She started sucking his prick fast and hard. She drew out the elastic meat, then let it snap back into shape. His slack red balls jiggled wildly against her chin.
"Uhhhhh, Linda, yes," he moaned.
He looked dizzily down his body and watched the lovely copper-haired girl eagerly blowing him. Her curly hair bounced wildly as her head bobbed, and he could see his pale spit-soaked shaft zipping in and out between her pink-glossed lips. Her mouth seemed to get more hot and wet by the second, and she was sucking him powerfully, a sensation he could feel right down to his balls. His anxiety was fading rapidly.
"Jesus, yes, suck my dick," he whined, "suck!" Why did he have to be so fucking uptight, anyhow? He'd been careful, nobody would ever know about this meeting. Would he really rather be home, trying to grade papers while his kids screamed and his wife nagged? Wasn't it a million times better to be here with Linda hotly and hungrily sucking his cock? John Wells buried his doubts and worries for the night and started jerking his cock in Linda's scorching juicy mouth.
"That's it, baby," he panted, "you're getting me there. Just suck my cock real fast, don't stop."
Linda could tell from the eager hoarse sound of his voice that she was getting him very excited and making him forget his anxiety. She sucked his prick even faster and harder, making an obscene slurping noise, and then suddenly she felt it growing. His cock gave a violent lurch on her tongue and began to mushroom into stiffness.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah," John groaned.
Linda felt her lips being hugely stretched by the fat base of his prick, and then the big hard knob of his cock head was butting right into her throat. Her mouth was stuffed so full of bloated throbbing dick that she could hardly breathe. She jerked her head back, and his cock snapped from her lips. Standing straight up from his belly, it wagged stiffly and gleamed with her spit. It looked just like it had yesterday, huge and swollen and ready.
"Oh wow," Linda said admiringly, "that cock sucking stuff really works."
"I'd say," John beamed. "And now that my cock's nice and hard, what should we use it for?"
"What else?" Linda grinned. "I can hardly wait for you to fuck me, John. I've been thinking about it all day."
"Funny, that's what I was thinking about, too," he said, leering at her. "Just stay like you are, Linda, on your hands and knees. There's something else I want to try."
He was full of experiments tonight, and Linda was glad they had nothing to do with chemistry. She didn't know what he was up to now, but she was sure it would be fun. She stayed crouched on her hands and knees, her pert little ass high in the air, and John crawled around behind her, his enormous cock weaving lewdly. Linda felt his hands grasping her hips, and then the hard knob of his cock head was wedging into her juicy little cunt mouth.
"But John," she giggled, "this is how animals do it."
"You make me feel like an animal," he growled.
He looked down and watched as his enormous dark red cock head split the dainty pink lips of her cunt mouth. He pushed and popped the whole big knob into the steamy pit of her pussy opening, and Linda gasped and creamed onto his dick. She wriggled her ass impatiently, trying to impale her eager cunt even farther on the thick spike of his cock. But the professor was in no hurry. He wanted to enjoy her luscious little body all night.
"Oooooooo, come on, John," Linda whined, clawing the bed in lusty-impatience, "shove your cock into me. I need it so bad."
Grinning insanely, John rammed his cock hard into her, groaning as he felt his swollen prick sheathed in the scorching snug tube of her cunt. She was still very tight, and it took him a few more hard shoves to get all of his wrist-thick cock into her slick-walled pussy hole. He watched his bloated hairy balls come to rest against her soaked slit.
"Uhhhhh!" Linda moaned.
"I'm all the way into you now," he panted. "Does it feel good to you, Linda?"
"Terrific," she moaned, "but it'd feel even better if you fucked me. Come on, John, move it. Shit, I'm so horny I could scream."
"All right, all right," he chuckled.
He started fucking into her, fast and hard, knowing from her impatiently wriggling ass and hotly gushing cream that he didn't have to be gentle. His belly smacked hard and loud against her adorable round ass, and his balls spanked her steamy slit. Linda took the rough deep thrusts with squeals of delight, and her cream flow got heavier and hotter.
"Ooooooooo, that's it," she whined, "now you're really fucking me, John. Ohhhhh, shit, yeah, keep fucking me good and hard."
There was no pain this time, only breath-taking excitement as he crammed his huge hard dick again and again into her fiery-hot little fuck hole. She loved the sensation of having her greedy cunt totally stuffed and roughly reamed. His giant cock head rammed her womb with each deep lunge, and his balls spanked deliciously against her hungry slit. Linda didn't think anything could possibly feel better than the professor's fast hard fucking.
"Ahhhhhh, fuck it to me," she groaned, "fuck that big cock into meeeee."
John watched her lustily writhing body, and he watched his thick pale prick plunging up and down between her swollen cunt lips, gleaming and dripping with her cream. Why hadn't he done this years ago? He'd had plenty of chances with his girl students, but he'd been too chickenshit to risk an affair. Only Linda had enticed him enough. He wanted her so much, craved her hot little pussy so badly, that he was ready to take a chance.
And it hadn't really been a risk at all. That morning he'd nervously announced to his wife that he was behind in his work and would probably have to spend the whole night at the chemistry lab. She couldn't have cared less. He suspected that if she could have seen him now, moaning and fucking one of his students, she wouldn't have cared, either. All she wanted was his paycheck.
"Fuck it to meeeee," Linda screamed.
John grinned broadly and fucked into her even harder and faster. His uptight days were over. He was going to enjoy hell out of fucking Linda and any other girl student who came on to him. He savored the jolts of pleasure he got as he crammed his swollen cock deep into the velvety wetness of her cunt. Then he felt her shudder violently, and her little twat began to tighten hard around his deeply thrust prick.
"Oooooo, John, you're making me come," she whimpered. "Ahhhhh, fuck, oooooooo!" Her cunt was going so hot and tight around his prick that he couldn't hold out. His balls spasmed, and then he felt the fiery rush of jizz up his cock. He groaned, jerked his ass crazily, and flooded her tiny cunt with thick hot come-juice. He felt her sucking, gripping twat squirting right back at him, mixing her cream with his.
"Awwwwwww, Linda, I'm coming in you," he panted, "awwwww, so fuckin' good! Ahhhhh!"
Linda got off on the sizzling rush of his jizz, and she felt a second body-rocking orgasm ripping through her belly. They whined and jerked together, John hammering his squirting prick deep in her soaked little cunt till finally his cock was empty and limp. Linda sighed with regret as she felt the shrinking meat slipping out of her pussy.
"Oh, wow, that was fantastic," she panted.
"It sure was," John sighed. "Sorry I acted like such a chickenshit at first. No more problem there, baby. I wanta fuck your hot little pussy all night."
Linda stared at him. That sure didn't sound like meek mild Professor Wells. He was grinning at her unashamedly, his horn rimmed glasses about to fall off the tip of his nose, his thick black hair tousled and sticking up in spikes all over his head. Linda couldn't help giggling. He looked kind of sexy, but he also looked funny. She reached out and removed his glasses.
"Oh, hell," he laughed, "I forgot all about them."
"You look much sexier without them, Professor," Linda leered. "I'm gonna go wash off. While I'm gone, you can think up some more kinky stuff for us to do."
Her legs and her whole crotch were soaked with sticky dome, his and hers. When she'd finished washing and came back to the bed, she found John leering at her. Right away she felt a fresh burst of lust in her pussy, knowing he'd figured out another wild way for them to have fun. She slipped onto the bed beside him, grinning.
"What's up, Doc?" she giggled.
"I wish my cock was," he grinned, "but while we're waiting for it, there's something else I wanta try."
"Let me guess," Linda said. "You've read about it, but your wife won't do it. She thinks it's dirty and disgusting."
"One hundred per cent right so far," John said. "It's called pussy eating."
"What's that?" Linda cried.
"I'm about to demonstrate," he said. "Just lie on your back and open your legs good and wide for me."
Linda was more than ready to experiment. She got comfortable on her back, her head propped on pillows, and she spread her legs as wide as she could and bent her knees. John crawled between her legs and settled down on his belly. His face was practically pressed into her crotch, and the tingled with excitement as she felt his hot breath fanning her ever-hungry slit.
He parted the copper-furred lips of her bush and isolated the tiny plump bud of her clit. Linda gasped in surprise when she saw him stick out his big red tongue and press the tip against her joy button. He started to lick the little red lump, flicking his tongue tip stiffly back and forth, and she felt stunning pleasure washing through her whole pussy.
"Oooooo," she squealed. "Oh, my gosh, John that feels good. Oooooo, yeah, lick my clit."
Wells was delighted with his little experiment. Linda was already going wild with pleasure and he'd hardly even started. It was his first try at pussy eating, and he wanted to take his time and savor each step. He started by tongue lashing her clit, and the little button responded by getting stiff and swollen and oozing tasty hot cream onto his tongue. He lapped up the syrupy juice and swallowed it.
"Ohhhhh, wow, I love it," Linda was moaning. "Feels so fuckin' good."
She'd played with her clit many times since she became a lusty teenager, but it had never felt half as good as this. John's tongue was hot, wet and stiff as it flicked roughly back and forth over her highly sensitive joy button, and it felt much more exciting than her own fingers. She spun rapidly out of control, her gash swelling up and growing more hot. Her gasping little cunt mouth leaked hot cream onto his tongue, and he lapped it up and swallowed it, gurgling greedily. Then suddenly he jammed his lips onto her clit and started to suck it hard.
"Yeeeeeee!" Linda screeched. "Oooooo, fuck, yeah, suck meeee!"
The pleasure was so violent that she was coming within seconds, wailing and bucking, jerking her squirting clit up and down against his sucking mouth. Her heels beat a tattoo against the bed, and her spasming cunt gushed steaming juice all over his face. He kept sucking hard on her clit as she came, greatly intensifying her orgasm.
"Ahhhhh, John, I'm coming so hard!" she shrieked. "Ohhhhhh!"
This business of pussy eating was working out even better than he'd dreamed. Linda obviously loved it, and it made him very excited, too. As he sucked her through her climax, his cock rubbed the bedspread, snuggled between bed and belly, and he felt it start to stiffen. No sooner had Linda's climax ended than he hungrily licked lower in her scalding wet gash till he found the mouth of her cunt.
"Ahhhhh!" Linda gasped. "Yes!"
He was cramming his big thick tongue right up her cunt, and it felt heavenly to the wildly horny teenage girl. He stuffed her seething pussy with wet throbbing tongue meat and then started jerking his tongue in her box just like a cock. He worked the wet meat hard and fast in her juicy tight fuck hole. She'd just finished coming, but right away she was horny again, jerking her pussy to his strokes and clawing the bed.
"Oh, shit, yes," she whined, "fuck me with your tongue, John. Fuck, that's good."
John thrust his tongue as deep and hard as he could into her tiny pussyhole, hotly excited to feel inside her cunt with his tongue. The velvety tube gripped and tugged, and it was hot as a blast furnace.
Her cream gushed helplessly around his jerking tongue, overflowing her snug twat and drenching his bobbing chin. He imagined how great it would feel to have his cock in there right now, aid he felt his prick lurch into full stiffness.
"You're making me come, John," Linda whined. "Oooooo, shove that big tongue in meeeeee!"
He tongue fucked her hard as she came, his swollen dick jerking against the bedspread and starting to leak big hot globs of juice. Linda bucked and writhed and creamed as the powerful orgasm ripped through her body. When she was limp and gasping for breath, John rose to his knees and wiped ha thick syrupy pussy juice from his face. He leered down at the flushed girl.
"Well, what do you think of pussy eating?" he said.
"I love it," Linda sighed. "But I see something else I like even better."
She was eyeing his enormously engorged cock – it hugged his belly in a fierce hard on, the massive dark red head oozing fat blobs of cream. His swollen nut sacs crowded the space between his thighs. She'd just come, but the sight of his giant cock made her frantically horny again. Already she knew she couldn't be satisfied with just one orgasm, especially when there was a nice hard cock waiting for her.
"Fuck me, John," she said hoarsely. "Stick that big ol' cock up my pussy."
The lead professor hadn't a trace of shyness left. He leered at her and crammed the massive knob of his cock head into the buttery hollow of her cunt mouth. He pushed slowly into her and watched her go wild with excitement. Her eyes rolled, her tongue flashed out, and her pretty face was contorted in a lusty grimace. As his big cock head touched her womb, she creamed an enormous flood of scorching juice.
"Oooooooo, John, I love that big cock," Linda moaned. "Fuck it in me, fuck me hard!"
"As much as you want, baby," Wells leered. "I'll fuck you silly." He threw himself on her and began fucking her like a pile driver. "Christ," he groaned, "this sure beats teaching chemistry."



CHAPTER SIX


Chris was positive that she'd win the bet. That Friday when the girls returned from the beach, Patty had to work and Linda still had a class to attend, but Chris was free for the day. Not only that, but she knew a guy who'd leap at the chance to fuck her.
The petite brunette dressed carefully for her conquest. She chose a matching bikini bra and panty set of blue lace, a very short skirt, and a tight jersey. Just before leaving the dorm, she pinched her nipples to make them stiff and nubby. They poked out saucily beneath her skin-tight top. Satisfied that she looked very sexy, Chris hurried over to the football practice field.
For months now the captain of the college football team, a twenty-one-year-old blond giant named Don Davis, had been trying to get Chris to go out with him. She'd turned him down because she had plenty of other dates and Don didn't seem to share any of her interests. In fact he had only one interest, football. She hadn't seen any point in dating him till now.
Now things were different. She wanted a guy she could seduce as fast as possible, and Don fit the bill. Every time they met in class he'd helplessly ogle her curvy little body, and by the end of the hour he'd have an enormous cock-stand just from looking at her. Her other boyfriends would probably be shy and uptight about fucking, but Don as just a big horny stallion, hot and ready to go.
There were bleachers where spectators could watch the football practice, and Chris sat in the front row. The team was already on the field, going through warm-ups and Don noticed her right away. He gawked hungrily at her, and Chris flashed him a great big smile. He wasn't so bad-looking, she realized, six-foot-three, two hundred and fifty pounds of blond blue-eyed hunk. She was willing to bet that the size of his cock matched the rest of him.
Don trotted over to her, grinning foolishly. "Hey, Chris," he said, "I never saw you here before. I didn't know you were interested in football."
"I'm not, Don," Chris purred, "I'm just interested in you."
His mouth dropped open. Just then the coach yelled, "Davis, get your ass back on the field."
"I gotta go," Don croaked, "but could I see you after practice? Take you out for dinner or something?"
"I'd love that, Don," Chris said huskily.
All through practice Don contrived to pass close by where Chris was sitting. She purposely sat with her legs apart, and he could see right up her short skirt. He could see the pout of her pussy beneath her tight blue bikini panties. Chris could tell it was driving him wild. He got tackled dozens of times and didn't even seem to notice. At the end of practice the coach told him his performance was shitty, and Don just grinned.
He was the first player dressed and out of the showers. He hurried back to the bleachers where Chris was waiting for him, his thick blond hair slicked down, smelling of after-shave. She saw an enormous hard bulge in the crotch of his jeans. She quivered with excitement. This plan of hers just couldn't fail, which meant that very soon she wouldn't be a virgin any more.
"My van's parked right over here, Chris," Don said eagerly.
The set-up was better than she'd dreamed. Don had a customized van complete with stereo, sleeping pad, and curtains. "I'm not really hungry yet, Don," she said as they drove off the campus.
"Why don't we just drive somewhere and enjoy the view? Like out at the lake, for instance?"
Don beamed. The lake was the local necking spot. He drove there as fast as he could and parked far down a little-known road. They had a fine view of the lake, but Don couldn't take his eyes off Chris. Her nipples stuck out stiff and enticing under her tight jersey. He remembered looking up her skirt and seeing the plump pout of her panty crotch.
"Oh, wow, Chris," he croaked, "you really turn me on."
"You turn me on, too, Don," she cooed. "Would you like to kiss me?"
He was too horny even to reply. He swept the little brunette onto his lap and started tongue kissing her lustily. To his delight, she kissed him right back, wiggling her hot little tongue into his mouth. His cock ached and strained in the tight confinement of his jeans. He felt like he'd die if Chris didn't let him fuck her. She seemed eager enough right now, but was she just cock-teasing?
Don decided to find out just how far he could go with her. As they kissed, he slid his hands under her jersey and cupped the hot rounds of her tits. Even through her bra be could feel them throbbing. He squeezed, and Chris didn't protest. She just went on wriggling her tongue in his mouth.
Don shivered with lusty excitement as he pawed her pert apple-size tits.
As captain of the football team, he had his choice of the groupies who hung around during practice and after games, but none of them had ever turned him on like Chris did. It wasn't just her curvy little body or her elfin face, it was the fact that Chris was hard to get. She was the only girl who'd ever refused a date with him. Now that she'd finally agreed to go out with him, Don was wild to get into her pants.
He knew he'd better proceed cautiously, through, and get her good and hot first. He fumbled with the catch of her bra and got it open. Pushing her bra up out of the way, he cupped her bare tits. They fit nicely into his big hot hands, and as he squeezed and molded them, her small nipples went hard and pointed. That was a good sign. She was getting hot for him already.
Don didn't know it, but Chris wasn't just hot, she was ragingly horny. She was turned on by the fact that she didn't have to stop this time or be on her guard, that she could just let herself go and do any wild thing that came into her head. And Don's big hot hands felt so exciting on her tits. Everytime he squeezed the tender globes, she felt pleasure streaking right down her body and into her pussy. She felt scalding hot and very wet between her legs.
"Oh, Jesus, Chris," Don panted, "let me see your tits. I just wanta look."
Chris knew damn well he wanted to do more than that, but she managed to sound innocent as she said, "Well, all right, Don."
He quickly drew off her jersey and bra, leaving her naked from the waist up. Her tits were small and pointed, high-riding, and capped with stiffly pointed little red nipples. Don happened to favor small tits because he could get all of them into his hands – not to mention his mouth. He started to reach for her creamy-pale little jugs, then remembered that he'd promised only to look.
"It's all right, Don," Chris cooed, "you can touch my tits. I liked it when you squeezed them."
Don could hardly believe his luck, but he didn't hesitate. He clamped his big paws onto her tits and began molding and massaging the hot silky flesh. Chris sighed and leaned back against the car seat, quivering as the pleasure washed right down her body and into her seething creaming slit. Her virgin cunt felt scalding hot, and it was drooling a steady stream of hot sticky juice.
"Ummmmm, Don, that feels so nice," she sighed.
"I'm glad you like it, baby," Don said hoarsely, "because I been wanting to f… I mean, play with your tits, for a long time."
He was really going to have to watch his mouth. Chris wasn't one of those football groupies who'd fall into bed if you snapped your fingers. Seducing her was going to take some work and some finesse. Don recalled all the tricks he'd used before to turn girls on. He knew quite a few of them. Now he dipped his head down and fastened his lips around one of Chris' stiff pulsating nipples. He drew the hard little bud into his mouth and started sucking on it roughly.
"Ooooooo," Chris squealed. "Far out, Don, that really feels great."
Don sucked her tender nipple hard and fast, and Chris felt her pussy boiling with arousal. She was almost ready to ask him to fuck her right then and there, but she decided it was more exciting to act innocent and prolong the fun. She'd let him believe that he'd seduced her, not the other way around. She lay back and gurgled with pleasure as he sucked both her nipples in turn. Then she felt his hand creeping up her thigh.
"Don," she giggled, "where's that hand going?"
"Just touching," he croaked, "no harm in that."
Sure, buddy, sure, Chris thought slyly. For a guy who was so successful with girls, his approach wasn't very smooth. But that didn't matter. All she wanted was to lose her chary, and she knew he'd oblige. She felt his hand reach the top of her thigh, and then he was lightly touching the pout of her pussy through the crotch of her panties. Just that careful feathery touch felt terrifically exciting to her. Her pussy was so swollen that it responded to the slightest stimulus.
Don was shivering and breathing hard. He touched the plump pout of her panty crotch and found that it was wet and sticky with pussy juice. Even through her panties he could feel the fierce heat of her slit. No question about it, this gorgeous little chick was horny for him. Now if he could just convince her to let him do something about it! Again he reviewed his techniques for getting girls wildly turned on.
There was one trick that had never failed him. He wriggled his index finger inside the crotch of her panties and felt the searing heat and syrupy wetness of her pussy. He felt around till he located the swollen firm lump of her clit. Pressing his fingertip against the throbbing little button, he began to rub, slowly and sensuously twirling his finger around the slick shaft. Chris gasped and shivered.
"Oooooo, Don, that feels soooo good," she moaned. "Oh, wow, yes, play with my clit."
Don could barely contain his lusty excitement. He was well on the way to fucking this sexy little chick, even if she didn't realize it. He rubbed her soaked little joy button till she was panting and squealing, then took a second to stick his whole hand down inside her panties. Then he was able to seize her clit between his thumb and forefinger. He began to knead the plump little bud.
"Eeeeee!" Chris shrieked. "Oh, shit, Don, you're driving me wild."
That was just what Don wanted to hear. He went on roughly kneading her slippery hot joy button and felt his hand drenched with Chris' gushing pussy juice. She lay back against the seat, panting, flushed, her big brown eyes glassy with horniness. Don felt his cock give a horny lurch in his jeans. He wanted urgently to ram his swollen dick into her hot little pussy, but he figured she wasn't quite ready to go all the way. He frigged her clit and watched her get more and more aroused.
"Oooooo, I love it, I love it!" Chris moaned.
Don swallowed hard and said, "Let me take off your panties, honey, and I can do this even better."
"O-Okay," Chris gurgled.
Don whisked off her panties almost before she knew it. He pushed her skirt up and tucked it in at the waist, leaving her lower belly naked. She had a sweet little puff of a bush, springy brown curls that were damp with her gushing cunt cream. Don seized her clit again and kneaded it. Now he could see the hot pink button between his massaging fingers. It was stiff and visibly throbbing. He watched her glistening pussy juice soak his hand.
"Ohhhhhh, my gosh, I'm getting so excited I can hardly stand it," Chris groaned.
Instinctively she spread her legs wider, giving him more room to work, and now he could see her whole pussy, soaked pink flesh fringed with dainty brown curls. She arched her body forward, feeding her eager clit into his fingers, and he could see the thick steaming juice dripping from her tiny cunt mouth. Then abruptly she screamed and began to convulse.
"I'm coming!" Chris wailed. "Ooooooo!"
Don almost came himself just from watching her. This little chick came like a bomb. Her petite curvy body bucked and jerked, and her cunt cream gushed out in a sizzling flood, soaking his frigging fingers and dripping onto the car seat. He kneaded her clit harder, faster, and she shrieked with pleasure. Finally she slumped back against the seat, flushed and panting, her big brown eyes glowing with lust.
"Oh, wow, did I ever get off," she sighed. "Whatever you were doing, it was fantastic."
"I know more tricks than that," Don leered. "Want me to get you off again?"
"Mmmmmm, I'd love it," Chris said huskily.
Don grinned broadly. He'd never gotten to this stage with a girl and not succeeded in fucking her. He was beginning to recognize Chris' type, too. Seemingly nice and demure, girls like her were never satisfied with just one orgasm. The more they came, the hotter they got. There were nights when he'd damned near worn out his cock fucking chicks like Chris.
He trailed his stiff middle finger down through the soaked hot pulp of her pussy and popped the thick tip into the molten hollow of her cunt mouth. He teased her with his big fingertip, twirling it around and around the tiny gasping mouth of her twat. Chris whined and thrust her pussy forward, trying to impale her cunt deeper on his stiff finger. When she did that, Don started easing his finger up her box.
"Ooooooo," Chris squealed, "oh, shit, yes. Yes, Don, stick your finger up my cunt. Shove it all the way in."
Shivering lustily, the big blond jock stuffed his finger as deep as it would go into Chris' eagerly offered cunt. Her box was incredibly tight, the tightest he'd ever encountered, and it was searing hot and slick with juice. Her powerful young cuntal walls tugged at his finger, greedy for its thickness. He imagined sticking his painfully swollen cock into that searing tight tube, and he felt his prick starting to leak thick hot juice.
He began to finger fuck her. He jerked his big thick middle finger roughly up and down in her gripping wet pussy hole, making an obscene squishing sound. Chris gurgled with pleasure, and her cunt went even tighter around his pumping finger, greedy for more hot friction. He watched his finger spearing in and out between her swollen pink cunt lips, dripping with her helplessly gushing cream.
"Uhhhhhhh," Chris groaned, "I love it, Don, I just love it. Fuck me with your finger, fuck me good and hard. Ohhhhhh, shit, fuck to meeeee."
Don had all he could do to control himself as he finger fucked the squealing girl and watched her go wild with pleasure. Her small pointed tits jiggled like crazy, the stiff red nipples dancing around. Her scorching, tugging cunt mouth spilled thick hot juice all over his hand and onto the car seat. Chris threw her head back, whining with pleasure, and her small pink tongue lolled out.
"Frig my pussy," she whimpered, "get me off. Shove that big ol' finger way up there, Don. Make me come!"
Don was too excited to speak. He just kept cramming his finger roughly up and down in her scorching little fuck hole, while his cock strained in the confinement of his jeans and dribbled sticky juice. A few seconds more of his hard finger fucking, and Chris wailed and began to convulse. As she came, her powerful young cunt jerked roughly at his deeply lodged finger and drenched it with molten cream.
"Ahhhh, fuck, aaagghhhh!" Chris screeched.
Though Don had little idea of what was in her mind, he'd been right about one thing – Chris needed more than one climax to satisfy the hot need in her pussy. It seemed like the more she came, the more she wanted. She'd hardly come down from her wild finger fucking orgasm before she felt horny again. She sighed as Don popped his juice-drenched finger from her cunt.
"Don," she panted, "could I see your cock?"
Don hadn't been expecting that, but as soon as he recovered from his surprise, he said eagerly, "Sure, baby. Look at it, play with it, whatever you want."
He unzipped his jeans and pulled them off. He wasn't wearing shorts. Chris stared at his crotch, and her big brown eyes threatened to pop. Don might not have much appeal for her, but the guy was hung like a horse. His prick stood straight up, as thick as her wrist and a good eight inches long. The dark red head of his dick looked as big as a baseball.
"Oh, my gosh, it's huge!" Chris gasped.
Don grinned proudly. "Yeah, but it won't bite," he said. "Go ahead and touch it."
Chris didn't hesitate. She'd been dying to explore a real live cock. She reached out and ran her fingertips up and down the rigid pole of his prick. His cock was scalding hot, hard as a rock, and throbbing heavily. It excited her to touch it. She curled her fingers around the massive silky-skinned pole and began to pump it. Don shivered and moaned.
"Yeah, baby, play with my dick," he sighed. "That feels great."
His giant cock head had a dark slit mouth, and it was leaking big globs of glistening cream. Chris brought her tiny fist up around the head of his prick and smeared the sticky juice all over her palm. She slid her fist back down his thick blue-veined stalk, and Don groaned with pleasure. His piss hole leaked more fat bubbles of cream.
Don knew he was going to shoot his load in a matter of seconds, he was so hotly aroused. He didn't want to waste that hard-on. He decided to take a big chance.
"Chris," he panted, "it's not very comfortable here in the front seat. Why don't we lie down in back?"
"Okay, Don," Chris chirped.
She acted innocent, but she was quivering with lusty excitement as they moved into the back of the van and lay down on the foam sleeping pad. Don removed her rumpled skirt and drew off his shirt. Totally naked now, they moved into each other's arms, his enormous steel-hard cock rubbing her curly little muff. He slid his hand into her crotch and feverishly caressed her soaked scalding pussy.
"Chris," he moaned, "you gotta let me fuck you. I'm gonna die if I don't fuck you."
"All right, Don," Chris said, "but go easy. I'm a virgin."
"You're a what?" he gasped.
"A virgin," she panted. "I never fucked before."
"Holy shit," Don moaned, "I didn't think anybody was a virgin any more. Okay, honey, I'll go easy. Just open your legs for me now. Here we go."
He eased Chris onto her back and watched her open her legs for him, revealing the tiny unfucked mouth of her cunt. It blew his mind to think he was the lucky bastard who'd be popping her cherry. He rejected the urge to cram his achingly bloated dick into her hard and deep. He wanted to make her first fuck really great so she'd come back for more. Very gently he eased the huge knob of his cock head into the molten pit of her cunt mouth.
"Oooooooo," Chris squealed.
It felt so exciting to have Don's enormous bulbous cock head stuffing the horny little mouth of her cunt. She shivered with lust and opened her legs wider, Don, red faced with arousal and panting with excitement, pushed again and eased another inch of wrist-thick throbbing meat into her tiny twat. It felt huge, almost frightening, but Chris was so feverishly horny that she wanted more of it. He pushed a third time and got his giant pale prick about halfway into her seething little pussy hole.
"Eeeeee!" Chris shrieked. "It's so fuckin' big."
Don reluctantly asked, "Is it hurting?"
"Noooooo," she whined, "just keep going slow. Put more of your cock into me, Don. I can take it if you go easy."
That was a relief, because it would have killed him to stop now. His cock was halfway sheathed in the tightest pussy he'd ever fucked, deliciously bathed with her gushing hot cunt juice. He pushed again and felt his gigantic swollen prick slid even deeper into the scorching pulp of her twat. A final push, and his cock-head glided up against her womb, while his huge hairy balls touched her slit.
"You got it all, baby," he gasped. "Think you can take it if I start fucking you now?"
Chris hesitated. She felt like somebody had stuffed a baseball bat up her cunt, yet she was hotly excited. Don's huge eight-inch boner stuffed her cunt completely, and she could feel the rock-hard meat throbbing violently against her cuntal walls. She relaxed, and her tiny elastic cunt expanded just enough to relieve the frightening pressure. She realized his cock wouldn't tear her apart.
"Yes, Don," she putted. "Fuck me. Move that big ol' cock in my pussy."
"Oh, shit, you better believe I will," Don groaned.
He slid his big hands under her writhing little ass and began cramming his enormous swollen prick up and down in the tiny molten tube of her cunt. His stiff smooth shaft rubbed back and forth over her ever-greedy clit, and she felt instant excitement. His bloated cock tugged and massaged her pouting cunt lips, and she felt scaring pleasure ripping through her belly. She moaned and dug her nails into his shoulders.
Don felt her scalding cream gushing around his sawing prick. "You like it, baby?" he panted. "You like getting fucked?"
"Oh, shit, Don, I love it!" Chris squealed. "Jesus, I never felt anything so great in my life."
Encouraged, he fucked her faster, harder, and she responded with gurgles of pleasure and began jerking her hips in time to his strokes. Blissed out, Don struggled not to come. He could hardly believe he was fucking luscious little Chris, formerly so aloof to him, and that she was loving it.
"Fuck it to me, Don," she squealed, "fuck my pussy good and hard. Ooooooo, shit, that feels great."
"I'll fuck you all you want, baby," he panted. "Anytime that hot little pussy needs fucking, you come to me."
That wasn't a bad idea. Chris had thought Don had only one interest, football. Now it turned out they shared a mutual interest in fucking each other's brains out. As the van began to rock and creak, Chris decided she'd really underestimated Don. What more did a girl need from a date, after all, than a fantastically good fucking? She groaned and began to come.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Chris, panting and groaning, had her legs wrapped tightly around Don's sweat-soaked back. She gurgled with pleasure as he crammed his gigantic throbbing dick deep into the searing pulp of her pussy. Each time he shoved his steel-hard cock into her, she gave a violent shudder of pleasure and creamed allover his prick.
"Ohhhhh, fuck it to me, Don," she whined, "fuck me with that big ol' cock. Shit, I love it!"
They'd been fucking for hours. They couldn't keep their hands off each other. Chris had lost count of how many times they'd done it. After grabbing a bite to eat in town, they'd returned to the lake and gone at each other like rutting animals. As she felt the hot pleasure exploding deep in her cunt, Chris figured it had to be her millionth climax.
"Ahhhhh, fuck, I'm coming," she whined, "I'm coming so good, Don! Aaahhhhhh!"
Chris felt his searing-hot jizz flooding into her pussy. It overflowed her greedily gripping box and poured down her ass crack, adding to the big sticky puddle on the sleeping pad. She whined and jerked her hips furiously in time to Don's lusty strokes. He fucked her hard, panting and gasping, till his cock shriveled and slipped from her satisfied cunt. Only then did Chris think about the time.
"Oh, my gosh, it's after midnight," she said. "I'd better get back to the dorm."
"Yeah, I suppose," Don said reluctantly. "Can I see you again tomorrow?"
"Ummmmm, you bet," Chris grinned, giving his limp cock a teasing squeeze. "But your van gets awful cold late at night is there somewhere else we could go?"
"I'll arrange something, don't worry," Don said. "You're a fantastic fuck, Chris. I'd do anything to see you again."
"You're a pretty terrific fuck yourself, Don," Chris purred.
Next morning it was all she could do not to blurt out to Patty and Linda that, she'd lost her cherry.
But the agreement was to say nothing till Sunday, so she forced herself to keep quiet about her nights adventure. The day seemed terribly long, and by eight o'clock, when it was time to meet Don, her pussy was swollen and hot with need. He buzzed her dorm room right on time, and she hurried downstairs to meet him.
Don watched Chris walking toward him in the reception room, her pert high-riding tits bouncing like jello. The little devil wasn't wearing a bra. Her jeans were so tight that he could see the plump pout of her mound. He couldn't help it – his cock mushroomed into stiffness. Chris glanced at the enormous bulge in his jeans and grinned wickedly.
"Naughty, naughty," she teased.
"I couldn't help it," Don grinned. "Let's go do something about it."
"Great," Chris said, "where are we going?"
"My place," he said.
"Your place?" Chris said. "I thought you lived in a frat house."
"I do," he said, "but I have a private room. All we have to do is sneak up the fire escape. Guys bring girls into the house all the time."
It sounded risky, but the risk excited her. They strolled quickly across campus to Don's frat house and made their way up the fire escape and into the second floor hallway without being noticed. They crept into Don's room, and he locked the door behind them. Just then Chris heard a strange noise coming from the next room, a steady creaking and moaning punctuated by loud yelps.
"What in hell is that?" she said.
Don grinned broadly. "It's just Sam next door, fucking his girlfriend," he said. "They get awful loud sometimes."
Chris quivered lustily. It turned her on to listen to the other couple. She put her ear to the wall and heard a girl's voice crying hoarsely, "Oh, fuck it to me, Sam, fuck that big cock in my pussy." Bedsprings groaned, and Chris could actually feel the vibrations through the wall. Don came up to her, leering.
"You get off on listening, huh?" he said.
"Yeah," Chris giggled.
"So do I," he said, "but right now I'd rather be fucking."
"Now that you mention it, so would I," Chris grinned.
They quickly undressed and stretched out on Don's spartan single bed. Chris took time to admire his unbelievably huge prick. It stood up stiffly from a thick nest of golden cock hairs, the shaft pale and feathered with bulging blue veins, the head dark red and tautly swollen. His giant balls crowded the space between his thighs, rosy and thatched with gleaming blend hairs.
"You've got a fantastic cock, Don," she sighed. "Glad you like it," he grinned. "Would you like to eat it?"
"Do what?" Chris exclaimed.
"Jesus," he said, "don't you know about giving head?"
"I don't know anything," Chris sighed. "I went to school at a convent for six years before coming here. There weren't any boys around."
"Hmmmmm, guess I'm gonna have to teach you, then," Don chuckled. "That should be fun."
"Teach me what?" Chris said eagerly.
"Well, there's more to sex than just fucking," Don said. "There's lots of fun stuff we can do before we fuck – or even instead of fucking. I'm gonna start by teaching you to suck cock. Just kneel beside me – yeah, right there. Now all you have to do is lick and suck my cock."
"Kinky," Chris giggled.
She bent low over his lap till her pink-glossed lips were almost touching his huge stiff-standing cock. As her hot breath fanned his knobby red cock head, his piss hole began to leak big bright globs of cream. Chris wondered how the stuff would taste. She snaked out her tongue and lapped up a few of the glistening droplets. She liked the salty taste, and she quickly licked Don's prick head clean.
"That's the way, baby," he panted. "Yeah, lick my cock all over."
Chris began lapping down and around the fat spike of his prick, leaving the eight-inch boner gleaming with her spit. Don sighed and shivered with excitement as her hot wet little tongue caressed his sensitive hard-on. When she reached the wrist-thick base of his dick, she impulsively kept going, lapping her way through his golden cock hairs and onto his enormous swollen red nut sacs.
"Shit, yeah," Don gasped, "lick my balls. Christ, that feels terrific."
His balls were red-hot and heavily throbbing under her lashing tongue. Chris got off on licking him and making him moan and shudder with pleasure. She'd never heard of using her mouth and tongue on a guy before, but she liked the effect. She also liked the taste of his hot salty cock juice, and she lapped her way back up his stiff standing prick to get more.
The slit of his piss hole was oozing more big globs of shiny juice. Chris lapped them up, swirling her tongue around and around his enormous knobby cock head till it was clean. She wriggled her pointed tongue tip right into his piss hole and reamed out more delicious juice. Don whined and dug his fingers into the bedspread.
"Shit, yes," he moaned. "Suck it now, baby, suck my cock. I wanta feel it in your mouth, Chris, want you to suck it good and hard."
Chris didn't know if she could get that monstrous hard cock into her mouth, but Don seemed to want it so badly that she decided to give it a try. She opened her lips as wide as she could and brought them down around the giant bulb of his cock head. She got the big red knob in her mouth, though her lips were hugely stretched. She sank her mouth lower around his hotly throbbing prick and managed to take in about half of it.
"That's it, baby," Don groaned. "Now suck on it."
Chris obediently started sucking. It was kind of exciting, even though his massive dick stuffed her mouth so full that she could hardly breathe. She drew in her cheeks as she sucked, making a tight hot juicy nest for his prick. Soon she got the hang of it and was sucking fast and noisily on the hot silky-skinned meat.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah." Don whined. "Shit, honey, that feels great."
Chris got her reward when big hot blobs of cock juice began to fall onto her tongue. She savored the delicious cream before swallowing it with a greedy gurgling noise. She sucked faster and harder on his prick, wanting more of his salty cream. As Don grew more and more aroused, he began jerking his cock in her steamy little mouth, butting the big hard head right into her throat.
"Uhhhhhh suck!" he yelped.
Chris glanced up at him and saw that the blond giant was going out of his mind with pleasure. His face was red with arousal, his eyes wide and glazed, and his mouth was contorted in a horny grimace. He looked damned near ready to come. What if be should shoot his load right in her mouth?
The idea excited Chris very much. She loved the taste of his dripping juice, so wouldn't a whole mouthful be even better? She began to suck powerfully on his prick, creating a strong suction that forced the hot juice right out of his piss hole. Don whined and jerked his cock faster in her mouth, sawing eagerly between her in-drawn cheeks and raised tongue.
"Ahhhhh, shit, baby, you're gonna bring me off," he moaned. "Better quit before you get a mouthful of come."
Chris shook her head, brown curls bouncing. Her head began to bob furiously as she sucked his giant prick. Don realized that she actually wanted him to come in her mouth, and he groaned with excitement. And to think that just a week ago this gorgeous little chick wouldn't even go out with him, and how she was sucking on his cock like she was starved for it! He could hardly believe his luck. "You wanta eat it, huh?" he panted. "Okay, baby, I'm gonna give you plenty to eat in just a second. Just suck me good and hard, yeah!"
Chris' little mouth was hot as a blast furnace around his painfully swollen prick. Her cheeks and tongue made a tight but slippery, tube for him to fuck. He whined, jerked his hips, and fucked her mouth in a frenzy of lusty excitement. Then he felt his balls spasm, and searing-hot jizz began to sizzle from his cock.
"Awwwww, shit, I'm coming!" he yelped.
Chris didn't have to be told. She'd already received a huge mouthful of delicious hot come. She gurgled and swallowed just before he filled her mouth again with another scalding load. He whined and fucked her mouth hard and fast, feeding her load after load of come-juice, till finally his cock went limp and slipped from her lips.
"Holy shit," he sighed, "did I ever pop my rocks."
"Ummmmm," Chris said, "that was fun."
"You dug it, huh?" he grinned. "Well, baby, you can suck my cock any time."
Chris eyed his exhausted limp prick, now just a little wrinkled sausage resting on his thigh. She'd learned last night that it would get hard again and again, so she didn't worry about that. But maybe it would get hard sooner if she sucked it. She dipped her face down into his lap again, picked up his flaccid wet prick, and popped it into her mouth.
"Chris, you devil," Don gasped, "you just got through blowing me."
"Wanta do it some more," she mumbled, her mouth stuffed with soft warm cock meat.
"Shit, I'm not gonna complain," Don laughed.
He relaxed and settled back against the pillow, arms folded behind his head, and watched the beautiful little brunette sucking his cock. She'd managed to get the whole thing into her mouth this time, now that it was limp, and she was sucking like crazy, making a lewd slurping noise that got Don very aroused. Her curly brown head bobbed vigorously, and her cute little pointed tits wobbled like Jell-O. Her mouth was scorched hot around his prick, juicy and tight. Already he felt an excited throbbing in his balls.
"Ummmmm," Chris sighed.
It was much easier sucking his limp dick than trying to take in that gigantic stiff boner. She could stretch the flaccid meat out like elastic, tugging it right to fixer throat, then let it snap back into shape. She sucked it in so far that his red wrinkled balls tickled her chin, flopping and wagging. She saw Don's face getting flushed as his excitement mounted.
"You're a great little cocksucker, baby," he moaned. "Jesus, that feels good."
Chris was merrily sucking away, enjoying the sensation of soft warm meat on her tongue, when she suddenly felt his balls throb heavily and start to swell. The next thing she knew the base of his cock began to thicken, pushing her lips wide apart. She still had his whole cock in her mouth, and now the head swelled into a huge hard knob and began to push right down her throat. She had to pull back or choke.
"Uhhhhhh," she gasped.
She jerked her head up, and Don's newly stiffened dick snapped from her lips, huge and wet and gleaming. It stood straight up from his belly, wagging heavily. Chris eyed it warily.
"That damned thing almost choked me," she complained.
"Sorry about that," Don grinned. "I didn't have much warning. But listen, why don't you come here and sit on my face?"
"What?" Chris gasped.
"Sit on my face," he leered.
"That's a pretty weird way to fuck," Chris giggled.
"Fucking isn't what I had in mind," Don grinned. "We can fuck in a minute. Right now I wanta eat your pussy."
"Oh, wow," Chris sighed, "you sure come up with some kinky ideas, Don."
"Never mind," he laughed, "just come here."
Chris had never heard of pussy eating before, but she suspected it would be fun. Eager to experiment, she positioned herself as Don told her to, squatting right over his face, her swollen hungry pussy just an inch from his lips. His hot moist breath felt exciting on her naked slit. But she wasn't at all prepared for the crazy stuff he did next.
First he parted the furry lips of her bush and isolated the tiny red bud of her clit. He gawked at it hungrily, and Chris wondered if all he wanted to do was look, then she saw his big red tongue flash out, wet and gleaming, and the next thing she knew he was licking her clit, flicking his stiff tongue tip back and forth over the sensitive bud. Hot pleasure seared through her pussy.
"Eeeeee!" she squealed.
"You like that?" Don chuckled.
"I love it," Chris gasped. "My God, yes, keep doing it to me."
He tongue lashed her clit roughly and swiftly, and she moaned with excitement. It was pretty kinky of him to be licking her pussy, but it was the most exquisite pleasure she'd ever known. Her tiny cunt mouth began to cream helplessly, dripping hot fragrant juice onto his lapping tongue. She heard him gurgle hungrily and swallow the syrupy stuff. He was eating her juice just like she'd eaten his.
"Ooooooo, Don, yeah, eat meeeee," Chris whined.
Don saw that he was getting a really hot reaction from the little brunette teenager. He wasn't surprised. In his experience pussy-eating had never failed to turn girls on like mad. He watched Chris' rosy-red pussy swelling up plump and taut. He could see her tiny gasping cunt mouth oozing a thick stream of juice. She whimpered with pleasure and clawed the bed as he roughly tongue lashed her swollen throbbing clit.
It was time to give her an even bigger thrill. He popped his mouth onto her wet red joy button, caught it between his lips, and began sucking it hard and fast. Chris gasped and almost rose right off the bed.
"Ahhhhh," she groaned, "yes, suck."
Dizzying pleasure burned through her pussy as Don sucked furiously on her ultrasensitive clit. She'd never felt anything like it before. It had masturbation beaten by a mile, that was for sure. Chris gurgled and moaned as the pleasure built in her belly. A few seconds more of his noisy wet sucking and she felt a delicious explosion in her cunt.
"I'm coming," she gasped. "Ohhhhh, am I coming. Suck me, Don, suck meeee, ahhhhhh!"
Don sucked her into a howling orgasm, and her fiery-hot come-cream drenched his whole face. Out of her mind with pleasure, she ground her squirting pussy hard against his face. He waited till she'd stopped wailing and rocking, then surfaced for a gasp of air, his flushed face gleaming with her sticky juice. Above him Chris was wide-eyed and panting.
"I guess you liked that, huh?" he grinned.
"It was fantastic," she sighed. "I never felt anything so great in my life."
"Then I bet you'd like to do it again," he chuckled.
"Oh, Don, I'd love it," she said eagerly. "Yes, please, eat my pussy again."
Don moved his eyes to her swollen red slit. Right in front of him was the tiny indented mouth of her cunt, opening and closing in hungry little spasms as if to draw something inside. He had just the thing for that. He stuck out his big wet tongue and made it stiff. He popped it into her sucking pussy hole and quickly crammed it as deep as he could into the juicy hot pulp of her cunt.
"Ahhhhhh!" Chris wailed.
This was even better than having her clit licked and sucked. His big thick tongue felt fantastically good in her greedy little fuck hole. He started jerking the stiff meat up and down, fucking her with his tongue, and hot pleasure melted her belly. She moaned and thrust her pussy downward, impaling her cunt deeply on the fat spike of tongue meat.
"Ooooo, shit, yes," she screeched, "fuck me with your tongue, Don! Fuck!"
His reaming tongue made an obscene slurping noise as it probed deep in her scorching pussy. Chris gurgled with pleasure and humped her famished twat up and down his stiff tongue. Her molten pussy juice gushed around the thick meat and dribbled out onto his face. She clawed at the bedspread, spinning totally out of control as her pleasure mounted.
"Oh, shit, that big ol' tongue feels so good in meeeee," she shrieked. "You're doing it to me, Don, you're making me come!"
Don felt her cunt tighten like a velvet vise around his tongue. Climaxing violently, she jerked her juicy cunt up and down his deeply lodged tongue. She howled and screeched so loud that Don knew his neighbor, Sam, had to hear her. But that was okay, for Sam and his girl had been fucking up a storm every weekend and sounding like a whole barnyard gone wild. Sam would understand.
"AAAGGGHHH!" Chris wailed.
At last she rolled off him, flushed and sighing with satisfaction. She rolled onto her back, her adorable little tits sticking straight up, nipples stiff and pointed. Don admired her tiny firm waist, curvy round hips, and the brown fluff of her bush. His big hard cock wagged eagerly before him and dribbled hot juice. He decided they'd had enough foreplay for now. His cock, felt bloated and ready to burst.
"Wanta play puppy dog?" he leered.
Chris burst into laughter. "Oh, my God, another kinky game?" she said. "I'm really beginning to wonder about you jocks."
"I bet you thought I didn't know anything but football, right?" Don laughed.
"I'm afraid so," Chris confessed. "I hope you're changing your mind," he grinned.
"Ummmmm, I sure am," she said. "What's this puppy dog thing?"
"You just get on your hands and knees, like a dog," he leered, "and I'll do the rest."
"Man, you are crazy," Chris laughed, "but here goes."
She got on her hands and knees, her little round ass thrust up in the air. "Woof, woof," Don said, crawling up behind her.
She felt his hot hands grasping her hips, then the giant bulb of his cock head wedging into her wet little cunt mouth. She squealed with excitement as she felt his huge hard dick plunging fast and deep into her hungry twat. It rammed up against her womb, and his huge hairy balls tickled her upturned ass. He paused a moment, his enormous swollen cock completely stuffing her cunt and throbbing heavily.
"Well, whaddya think?" he said.
"Woof, woof yourself," Chris giggled. "Enough funning around now, Don. Move your cock in me, please! Shit, do I need to be fucked."
"Then you got it, baby," he said.
He began to fuck her hard and fast, sensing that she wanted it that way. She responded with squeals of pleasure and the swift jerking of her hips, humping her juicy hot cunt up and down the steely pole of his cock. Kneeling behind her, Don had the excitement of watching his pale blue-veined prick slicing in and out between her pouting pink cunt lips. Soon it was dripping with her juices and making a lewd sucking noise as it reamed more hot cream from her super-snug pussy.
"Oooooo, fuck it to me, Don," Chris howled, "fuck the living shit out of meeeee!"
Don grinned broadly. He didn't know what had made Chris change her mind about dating him, but he sure as hell wasn't complaining. She was the most hot and eager chick he'd ever fucked. It was hard to believe that just yesterday she'd been a virgin, but the exquisite tightness of her cunt reminded him of the fact. Blissfully he crammed his big swollen dick again and again into the gripping wet tube of her cunt.
"Fuck meeeeee," Chris wailed. "Oh, shit, Don, I love your big ol' cock. Don't ever stop."
"Not if I can help it, baby," Don leered, "not if I can help it."



CHAPTER EIGHT


On Sunday Patty, Linda and Chris gathered in their dormitory room to determine who had won the bet. Secretly each girl was sure she was the winner, but after they'd all told their stories, they couldn't figure out who had lost her virginity first. It seemed to have happened to all of them of about the same time.
"Darn," Linda said, "I guess there isn't any winner, then."
"Or we're all three winners," Chris sighed.
"Oh, well, what does it matter?" Patty said. "The bet isn't important any more."
"What do you mean?" Linda said.
"I mean, we found a new way to have fun, didn't we?" Patty grinned. "Isn't that more important than some silly bet?"
"You're right," Chris said. "Boy, is fucking fun. I get horny just thinking about it."
"Me, too," Linda sighed. "Seems like I can never get enough of it."
"Then I have an idea," Patty said. "Why don't we have a little party tonight, right here in our room?"
Her friends stared.
"Patty, you nut," Chris said, "do you mean invite our guys here, to the dorm? How could we all fuck in this little room?"
"Yeah," Linda chimed in, "the sleeping alcoves don't even have doors."
"Exactly," Patty grinned.
Linda and Chris were beginning to catch on. They looked around the dorm room shared by the three of them. There was one large room with desks and a couch, and three little alcoves containing beds. The alcoves let on to the main room and had no doors, only curtains. There was also a tiny bathroom, hardly big enough to turn around in.
"We'd all be able to hear each other," Linda giggled.
"What a turn-on," Chris cried.
"I thought you'd like it," Patty said. "Let's get to a phone and start the invitations."
That night at eight o'clock the three friends were waiting for their lovers with lusty impatience. The more they thought about Patty's fiendish plan, the better they liked it. All of them were turned on by the idea of overhearing the others fucking. They just hoped the men would go for the plan, too. Since they expected to be taking their clothes off soon, the girls were only wearing negligees, and no bras or panties.
Don Davis was the first to arrive. He looked startled. "Gee, Chris," he said, "I didn't know your roommates were gonna be here. If you got dressed, we could go to a movie or something."
"We'll have more fun right here, Don," Chris grinned, "I can guarantee that. Meet Linda and Patty."
"Hello, Don," Linda cooed, brushing her hip against him as she passed with a tray of beers.
"Hello, handsome," Patty said huskily as she took his arm and led him to a chair. Don's eyes darted to her large thrusting tits, which wobbled braless under her thin gown.
"Have a beer, Don," Chris purred, leaning so low to serve him that he could see right down the front of her gown.
"Maybe you're right, Chris," he croaked, "maybe we would have a better time here."
Just then Ed Biggs arrived. The big bearish businessman looked as surprised as Don had. "What's up, honey?" he said to Patty. "I thought we were gonna be alone."
"Oh, you'll like my friends, Ed," Patty said, rubbing up against him. "Let me introduce you and get you a beer."
Ed and Don exchanged puzzled but interested glances. A few minutes later John Wells arrived, late and breathless as usual. "Linda, I don't understand," he said, reddening when he saw the roomful of people, "I thought it would be just you and me."
"It's a party, John," Linda said as she led him to a chair. "We're going to have a great time."
The men looked doubtful about that – until the girls climbed onto their laps and started kissing them. Then it became clear that the three friends had more in mind that just drinking beer and chatting. Still the men were puzzled. Where could they possibly be alone with their girls? There were only those little curtained alcoves.
Wriggling her little round ass in Ed's lap. Patty kissed him hungrily, snaking her hot tongue into his mouth. Ed felt instant excitement, especially when her ass rubbed his cock. He returned the kiss, writhing his tongue around hers, and felt his prick start to stiffen. He felt a little funny about doing all this in front of company, but he was driven by the delicious memory of Patty's fiery-hot little pussy.
"Ummmmm, Ed," she murmured, "I've been horny for you all day."
"I been wanting you, too, honey," he whispered, "but where can we go to do it?"
"Right here," Patty cooed.
Suddenly Ed got the picture. Patty was tongue kissing him, rubbing her gorgeous big tits against his chest, her hand creeping to his crotch and massaging the swelling lump of his dick. She was doing her damndest to get him horny, knowing that the only place they could fuck was in one of those alcoves. And that was exactly what the three pretty roommates had in mind!
"Jesus Chris," he muttered.
"You figured it out," Patty giggled.
She gave his crotch a squeeze, and Ed felt his cock mushrooming into stiffness. He grabbed for her tits and molded the big hot melons through the thin material of her gown. He didn't know how those other two guys felt, but he was excited by the idea of everybody fucking in what was essentially one big room. Who knew what it might lead to? This could be one hell of a party.
Meanwhile Linda was trying to overcome her professor's shyness by snaking her hand down inside his pants and shorts and playing with his cock. John was acutely aware of the others in the room, but he realized that they were absorbed in their own fun. He felt Linda's hot little hand closing around his prick, pumping and squeezing, and there was an excited tingling in his balls. If he didn't control himself, he was going to get a hard-on.
"Linda, cut that out," he whispered urgently. "We can't make love here."
"Sure we can," Linda said. "Everybody else is doing it."
That was when Professor Wells realized what the girls had in mind. It was incredibly naughty – and it excited hell out of him. It was time he added some adventure and novelty to his sex life. He grinned, leaned back in his chair, and let Linda pump his prick, in no time at all it was stiff as a board and leaking big hot globs of juice.
Across the room Chris was cuddled on Don's lap, rubbing his crotch through his tight jeans. He had his hands inside her gown and was happily fondling her hot silky tits. It wasn't long before he had a rigid cock-stand, and then all he could think about was Chris' wonderfully tight juicy pussy. He figured it was time for them to make their exit.
"Throw some clothes on, baby," he whispered, "and we'll go fuck in the van."
"Uh-uh," Chris grinned, "I wanta fuck right here. That's what this party is all about, Don."
Comprehension slowly dawned on his flushed handsome face. "Holy shit," he said, "you mean everybody in the same room?"
"You got it," Chris said. "Let's go to my bed now, okay?"
"What the hell?" Don grinned. "Why not?"
They got up and entered one of the alcoves, pulling the curtain behind them. Not that it offered much privacy – they could still hear the others panting, sighing, and whispering, which meant the others could hear them. But the two kids were ragingly horny, and they no longer cared if they had an audience. They quickly stripped off their clothes and tumbled onto the single bed.
To Chris the first touch of their naked bodies was like a delicious electric shock. Her swollen stiff-nippled tits rubbed the blond hair mat of Don's chest, and his huge rigid cock rubbed her pouting mound. Scalding cream squirted from her hungry little cunt as they caressed each other. Unable to wait another second, she readied down and stuck Don's hot bloated dick between her thighs.
"Fuck me, Don," she panted, "oh, hurry and stick your cock in me. I need it so bad."
"Coming right up," Don grinned.
He was too horny to try anything fancy. He rolled Chris onto her back and pushed her legs wide open with his thighs. He wedged the enormous knobby head of his prick into the buttery hallow of her cunt mouth. She shivered with lusty excitement and jerked her pussy forward, aching for more of his cock. Don took a big breath and shoved, his steely prick ramming all the way to her womb.
"Ooooooo," Chris wailed, "shit, yeah, Don, stick your big cock into meeee!"
"You got it, baby," Don groaned, "you got the whole thing. Fuck, your pussy's hot."
Their eager words were clearly heard in the main room. The other two couples went absolutely still, listening. They heard Chris' shrill cries of pleasure, Don's grunts and moans, and then the steady creaking of bedsprings as the two excited kids began to fuck each other furiously. There was no doubt in anyone's mind about what was happening behind the curtain.
Ed Biggs felt wickedly excited listening to those two hot-blooded kids going at each other like rutting animals. He could even hear the wet sucking noise Don's cock was making as it reamed the thick hot juice from Chris' tight teenage cunt. Ed felt his cock giving a lusty lurch straining against the confinement of his pants. He'd never taken part in an orgy before, but right now it sounded like a terrific idea.
"Come on, honey," he said to Patty, "let's go fuck."
"Terrific," Patty grinned.
They got up and hurried into another alcove, the curtain fluttering closed behind them. Now only Linda and John were left in the main room, John blushing scarlet as he listened to Don and Chris' wild loud fucking. The whole scene was blowing his mind. He couldn't believe he was actually taking part in some kind of group sex. In principle be didn't approve of it, but he was also horny as hell.
"Well, John?" Linda cooed. "Don't you want to fuck me?"
"Jesus, yes, but…" John began.
"Then let's go," she said, sliding off his lap and grabbing him by the wrist. She dragged him over to the third alcove and led him inside. As the curtain closed, he was about to protest, but Linda was already unbuttoning his shin. She had it off in no time, and then she was unzipping his pants. The mind-boggled professor was speechless.
Linda tugged down his pants and shorts in one deft movement, and the next thing he knew, he was stark naked, his swollen cock wagging lewdly in front of him. Linda eyed it hungrily as she slipped out of her gown. John ogled her luscious slim body, his eyes darting from her pointed pink nippled tits to her flame-red triangle of pussy fur. He still felt scandalized by the whole scene, but he wanted to fuck her so badly, he could have died.
"L-Linda, couldn't we go somewhere else?" he said.
"Nope," Linda said. "Sit."
She gave him a little push, and he sat on the edge of the bed. Linda dropped to her knees, her luscious round tits wobbling, and scooted between his thighs. Her head dipped down, and John felt her scorching juicy mouth closing around the swollen head of his cock. She gave a powerful suck, and half his seven-inch dick was tugged into the wet furnace. She began to suck hard and fast on his cock, and he almost yelped with pleasure.
"Christ, yes," he moaned, "suck my cock, Linda, suck."
Linda would have chuckled if her mouth hadn't been stuffed full of bloated cock meat. She knew how shy and inhibited John was, knew there was a big risk that he'd chicken out of this kinky adventure. She had to find some way to get him aroused out of his mind – and cocksucking was the perfect solution. John swayed before her, his face flushed with horny excitement, his eyes glazed and lusty. Slowly his face contorted into a big pleasure-grin.
He was losing his inhibitions fast. Linda's mouth was scorching hot around his swollen prick, and she was blowing him with powerful suction. She'd drawn in her cheeks and raised her tongue, trapping his cock, in snug wet flesh. John no longer cared that they could be overheard. Right now he wouldn't have cared if they were doing it in the Astrodome. He felt himself spinning out of control, wild with lust.
"Shit, yes, Linda," he howled. "Suck my cock!"
Naturally his hoarse cries were heard in the other two alcoves. It excited Don into fucking Chris even harder, till the bed rattled and both of them were yelping with pleasure. In the third alcove Ed and Patty had been frigging each other, his thick middle finger stuck fuck deep in her boiling little cunt, her hot fist pumping his thick throbbing prick. When they heard John's cries, Ed grinned.
"That's not a bad idea," he said. "How about sucking my cock, sugar?"
"Only if you'll eat my pussy afterwards," Patty leered.
"Hell, we can do both at the same time," Ed chuckled. "You ever hear of sixty-nine?"
"Nope," Patty giggled, "But I'll try anything once…"
"Okay," Ed said eagerly, "kneel over me, only backwards."
"Oh, I get it," Patty grinned. "Far out."
She crouched over Ed's big hairy body, her lips brushing his fat drooling cock had, her streamy wet pussy almost in his face. Ed grasped her firm round ass and pulled her closer to him, and then felt his big hot tongue tickling up and down her slit, snaking from her swollen red clit right down to the little clenched mouth of her asshole.
"Ooooooo. Ed, yeah," she squealed. "Eat my pussy!"
He chuckled and crammed his tongue up her cunt. Patty gasped, then howled with lusty excitement as he began cramming his thick stiff tongue roughly up and down in her horny pussy hole. She almost forgot that she had a job to do, too. Then his big hard cock head butted her mouth smearing her lips with sticky hot juice, and she hungrily went down on him, sucking in half his hugely bloated dick.
"Fuck, yeah, baby," Ed groaned, "eat my cock. Suck that meat, honey, suck."
Now every alcove was giving out weird noises-moaning, creaking, squealing, and wet sucking sounds that filled the room. Every couple was hotly turned on by listening to the others. Chris and Don fucked furiously at each other, their bellies meeting in loud sweaty smacks, the bed rocking. Chris dug her nails into his shoulders and gurgled with pleasure. Don had never fucked her so hard before, and she loved it.
"Uhhhhhh," she moaned.
"You like it, baby?" he panted. "You like it when I fuck you this hard?"
"I love it," Chris whined. "I want you to fuck the living shit out of me. Jesus, that's good."
Don was dripping sweat by now as he crammed his eight-inch boner again and again into the searing-hot pulp of her tiny cunt. He battered her womb with each savage thrust, and his swollen nut sac smacked loudly against her drenched slit, but Chris obviously loved his brutal fucking. She jerked her hips in time to his movements, slamming her starved twat up and down the thick spike of his cock. The bloated meat reamed the juice right out of her pussy, and it splattered onto his belly and balls.
"Ohhhhh, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee," Chris wailed.
Somehow she had to get even more of his huge hammering cock. She followed her instincts and threw her legs around his heaving sweaty back, locking them there. Now his driving prick stuffed every inch of her gripping juicy cunt, and she shrieked with pleasure. His steely rod scraped back and forth over her horny little clit, intensifying her arousal.
"Ahhhhh, Don, you're fucking me so good," she shrieked. "I can't stand it, I'm gonna come. Ooooo, yeah, you're doing it to meeee, I'm coming, aaaggghhhh!"
Don yelped as her tiny cunt went tight around his slamming cock, gripping and squeezing. Her spasming box was scorching hot and squirting sizzling cream all around his prick. His balls contracted, then shot, and he whined and jerked his thick load onto her womb. He felt as if he couldn't stop coming. He fucked like crazy, jamming load after load of hot jizz into Chris' hungrily squeezing fuck hole.
"Take my load, baby," he groaned, "take all of it. Ahhhh, shit, ahhhhh!"
John Wells was listening intently to this whole exchange. It was wickedly exciting to hear Don and Chris fucking each other into a howling mutual climax, while Linda knelt there between his thighs, sucking hungrily on his cock. He could see glistening white cream trickling down her inner thighs as she blew him, and he realized how intensely aroused she was, too.
"Linda," he panted, "come up on the bed. I've got an idea."
Briefly and reluctantly Linda let his hugely swollen cock snap from her mouth. She crawled up on the bed, and John stretched out beside her in reverse, his obscenely bloated wet cock nudging her lips. She felt him panting hotly on the pouting mound of her pussy. Then he pulled open the furry lips of her bush and jammed his mouth onto her swollen horny clit. He began to suck off her joy button, and dizzying pleasure ripped through her body.
"Ooooooo, fuck, yes," Linda screeched, "suck my clit, John, suck it good and hard."
She crammed his stiff wet prick back into her mouth, sucking it with feverish excitement. Now she wanted the whole thing. She was too horny to worry about choking. She opened her throat and let him fuck right into it. His rock-hard prick snaked into her mouth as far as it could go, till his hot hairy balls rubbed her chin. She cupped the heavily throbbing bags and squeezed them as she sucked his cock.
John whined and almost shot his load. Linda had actually swallowed half his prick, taking it into the tight juicy tube of her throat. Pleasure seared through his belly. Her hot hands closed around his nuts, squeezing and massaging, and again he nearly came. Out of his mind with lusty arousal, he sucked furiously on her wet pulsating clit. Linda groaned with pleasure and drenched his face with syrupy cream.
"Ummmm," she moaned.
Their alcove was giving off loud obscene sounds that hotly excited the other couples. Squishing, sucking, slurping wet noises were all the others could hear, but they could easily guess what John and Linda were doing to each other. Then Linda began making muffled cries that got more and more shrill.
John was sucking hell out of her clit, and the pleasure was building in her belly till she thought she'd scream. She gobbled his dick ravenously, squeezing it in her throat, and then she was coming, her whole pussy blasted with fiery pleasure. Her body writhed and rocked, but she managed to keep John's cock lodged deep in her hot gripping throat as she came.
"Uhhhhh!" Linda cried.
John felt her coming, her stiff clit squirting, delicious hot cream into his mouth. He gobbled it up, then felt his balls spasm and release their sizzling load.
"I'm coming," he gasped. "Awwwww, yeah, eat it!"
Linda pulled back just in time to have her mouth flooded with his tasty hot jizz. She wanted it on her tongue, where she could savor it. She swallowed one delicious mouthful, only to get another. John whined, his ass jerking crazily as he pumped all his steaming come into her mouth. When he finally finished and rolled away. Linda licked her lips to get tile very last drops.
"Ummmmmm," she grinned, "delicious."
"You can have more any time you want," John leered.
Linda was about to reply when they heard loud shouts from another alcove. They grinned and settled back to listen, just as Don and Chris were doing at that moment.
"Awwww, fuck, I'm gonna come if you keep doing that," Ed groaned. "Jesus, you crazy little cocksucker."
"Ummmmm," Patty moaned, "oooooo, do I love the taste of your cock, Ed."
They were still in the sixty-nine position, furiously licking and sucking each other, but they were getting so aroused they could hardly stand it. Ed had tongue fucked Patty till she was squealing with ecstasy. Patty had sucked his big bloated cock till he nearly shot his load all over her face. Ed decided it was time to move on to the main event.
"Turn around, honey," he panted. "Sit on me."
Patty quickly reversed her position, kneeling over him and facing him. Her pretty face contorted with need, she slammed her soaked cunt mouth down on the big fat knob of his cock head. She whimpered with pleasure as she shoved her greedy twat all the way down the granite column of his dick. As his taut throbbing balls touched her gash, she creamed all over them.
"Fuck me, Ed," she shrieked, "fuck me crazy, baby, fuck!"
Ed seized her waist and began fucking her like a pile driver, knowing the wildly horny girl wanted it as hard as he could give it. He loved it when she sat on top of him because there were so many exciting things to see. He could watch his thick blue-veined prick splitting her swollen cunt lips. He could watch her huge melon-shaped tits bounce and sway. He could see her pretty face twisting into a horny grimace, her pink tongue lolling out as he fucked her into a frenzy of arousal.
"You like the way I'm fucking you, honey?" he panted. "My cock feel good to you?" He knew it did, he just wanted to hear the sexy teenager's answer.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, yes, I love it!" Patty groaned. "Your cock's so frigging big. Ed. Shit, yes, fuck it to meeee."
She tossed her head back, wild with pleasure, and felt his thick six-inch boner fucking her into a violent orgasm. She screamed as her convulsing cunt gripped and released his cock in helpless spurns, and her thick molten cream overflowed her cunt and drenched his belly and balls.
"I'm coming, Ed," she whined, "I'm coming so good. Give me your load, baby, squirt it in me!"
"You got it, honey," Ed moaned. "Take my load, take it!"
The scorching flood of his jizz jolted Patty into another shrieking come. Ed's big muscled ass jerked crazily as he rammed his sizzling juice into her and the bed creaked and rocked. He had a dizzy image of her enormous creamy tits flopping like mad, her face red with pleasure, her eyes rolling. They bucked and yelled as their mutual climax spun itself out.
Then it was very quiet. When Ed and Patty finished their noisy fuck, the whole dorm room was still. Patty grinned, got off Ed, and stuck her head through the curtain.
"Anybody there?" she called.
"Just us sex fiends," Chris replied.
"Hey, Linda," Patty called, "you and the professor still with us?"
"Ummm-hmmmm," Linda sighed. "What's up, Patty?"
"Well, I've got another idea," Patty said gleefully.
"Oh-oh," Linda laughed.
"Watch out," Chris giggled, "ol' Patty is pretty kinky."
"Well, fuck you two," Patty snorted. "I bet the guys will dig my idea. I figured that since we're all, well, acquainted now, we don't need these curtains. In fact we'd be more comfortable on the rug in the big room. Whaddya say?"
There was a brief silence, and then everyone started to laugh. "Patty, you are weird," Linda said, "but what the hell, why not?"
They all came out of their alcoves, naked and flushed with excitement. "Now I've got an idea," Chris grinned. "How about a cock sucking contest? We can see which girl gets her guy hard again first."
This met with everyone's shouts of approval, and the men stretched out on the rug about five feet apart – there just wasn't any more room in the little apartment. Chris was the first girl to leap into action, kneeling between Don's thick hairy thighs and dipping her face into his crotch. She seized his flaccid wet prick and popped it into her mouth. Don gasped, and his eyes went wide.
"Shit, yeah, baby, suck my dick," he cried. "Fuck, your mouth is hot."
Linda and Patty hurried to catch up with Chris, who was already sticking fast and loud on her man's cock. Linda dropped to her knees beside John and stuffed his big doughy prick into her mouth. Her cheeks caved in sharply as she began to suck him off. John, not the least bit shy any more, grinned broadly.
"Shit, yes, Linda, suck my cock," he panted.
"That feels great. We're going to win the bet for sure."
"Like hell," Patty grinned.
The big-titted blonde crouched beside Ed and quickly crammed his wet flabby dick into her scorching mouth. She sucked the whole thing in with one powerful burst of suction, and Ed yelped and almost rose right off the rug. Her juicy hot mouth closed tight around his cock, and she began sucking him ravenously, tugging and releasing his elastic meat.
"Ahhhhh, shit," Ed gasped, "I got the best little cocksucker in the world here, you guys. You don't stand a chance."
"I don't know about that," Don moaned. "Oh fuck, that's good, honey. You're gonna get me hard in no time."
The girls' heads bobbed furiously, their shiny hair flying, as they worked over their men. The room was filled with lewd wet slurping noises, punctuated by male groans and yelps. Patty, Chris and Linda sucked cock like they'd never sucked before, each wanting to win the contest. They drew hot, elastic cock meat right into their throats, and the men gasped with lusty pleasure.
"Fuck, she swallowed my dick." Don yelped.
"Same here," Ed groaned. "Terrific!"
"Awwwww, Jesus," was all Professor Wells could manage.
Linda's silk-lined throat was deliciously tight around his cock, squeezing and tugging the rubbery meat. His hairy balls flapped and jiggled against her chin. Dizzy with pleasure, he watched her bobbing head, her flame-colored hair flying. She seemed starved for his prick, and she made wet gurgling noises as she sucked him furiously. It wasn't more than a minute before he felt the first lusty throbbing in his balls and felt his cock starting to stiffen.
"You're doing it, Linda," he gasped, "we're going to win."
Linda didn't have to be told that. Already she was drawing her head back to keep from choking on his ballooning cock. She gripped it in her mouth and sucked hard and fast as his prick swelled and stiffened. When it had lurched into it's full seven inches, she glanced over at her friends, ready to announce herself the winner.
She gave a muffled laugh. Patty and Chris were in the same situation she was, their lips hugely stretched by rock-hard cocks. The girls exchanged glances, then fell back laughing.
"We all win again," Patty cried.
"Again?" Ed said.
"We had another bet," Chris giggled, "to see who could get her cherry popped first, and it turned out just like this."
"You girls are something else," Don chuckled. "But to hell with any more contests. Let's fuck."
"I'll go along with that," Ed grinned. "How about you, Professor?"
"Terrific idea," John said, leering at Linda.
She leered right back at him. That naughty cocksucking contest had made her wildly horny. She rolled to her hands and knees and stuck her pert little ass up in the air. John crawled over behind her, seized her impatiently wriggling hips and stuffed the big hot knob of his cock head into the drooling pit of her cunt mouth. The others watched Linda's eyes roll lustily as John rammed his steely rod deep into her pussy.
"Ooooo, yeah, shove it in meeee," Linda wailed. "Give me every inch of that nice big cock, John."
Watching the squealing naked redhead take the professor's rigid wrist-thick cock, Ed shivered with wicked excitement. He looked for Patty and saw her standing at one end of the couch, her hands resting on the arm, her gorgeous round ass poking up saucily. The big man was on his feet in a split second, hurrying over to her, his fat bloated cock wagging stiffly. He grabbed Patty from behind and stuffed his rigid prick hard into her juicy little cunt.
"Uhhhh, yeah," Patty squealed, "fuck it into me, Ed, fuck my pussy."
Don's eyes darted back and forth between the two howling couples as they began to fuck dogstyle. His cock gave a wild lurch and drooled a big blob of cream that trickled down the granite shaft of his prick. Chris was right beside him, and he grabbed the petite girl, lifted her effortlessly over him, and bought her down to sit over his lap.
Chris grinned, seized his massive hard prick, and stuffed it greedily into her juicy little fuck hole.
"Ooooooo, yes," she shrieked, "give me that big ol' cock, Don, fuck me good and hard!"
Don gripped her waist and prepared to give her a good hard fucking, but the frantically horny girl was already fucking him! He watched in happy surprise as Chris jerked her slick little cunt up and down the giant spike of his eight-inch boner. Her pretty face was twisted in a lewd pleasure-grin as she humped him, and her scalding cream dripped onto his belly and balls. Don glanced around to see how the rest of the orgy was coming.
Everyone was fucking away happily, but Don had a hunch that the other guys were sharing his thoughts. Since the girls were so hot to fuck, so uninhibited, why not switch partners?
"Now I've got an idea," he panted.
"What?" everybody demanded.
"I'll tell you when we finish fucking," Don groaned. "Jesus, Christ, you're fucking the shit out of me. Go, baby, go!"
He leered up at the lovely fuck-crazy girl, watching her slam her drenched pussy up and down his rigid cock. He wondered what Chris would think of his idea.



CHAPTER NINE


The three couples were resting after their second round of fucking. Lying around on the rug drinking beer. Everyone agreed that the party was a great success. Since they all seemed to be in a good mood, Don decided to try out his idea on Chris. He leaned close and whispered a question in her ear.
Chris grinned. Change partners? That might be a lot of fun. She glanced at big hairy-chested Ed Biggs and at lanky Professor Wells. She'd already seen their cocks in action and knew that both men were very well hung. Yes, she decided, Don had came up with a very good idea. The only question was how to put it into action. Chris thought for a moment, then stood up with an impish smile on her face.
Patty and Ed were sitting side by side on the rug, sipping cans of beer, and Chris plumped herself down on Ed's other side, her naked thigh pressing his. He glanced in surprise at the little brunette teenager, and she gave him a great big smile. Ed's interest picked up fast. Chris was a real doll, he thought, and he sure wouldn't mind getting into her pants.
"Enjoying the party, Ed?" she cooed.
"I sure am, honey," he grinned. "How about you?"
"Oh, I'm having a wonderful time," Chris said, "but I figured it would be even more fun if you went down on me. How about it, Ed?"
There was a shocked silence all over the room, and then Patty said, "Chris, what's got into you?"
"You know Ed is my date."
"I know," Chris smiled, looking her right in the eye.
Patty caught on. She broke into a big grin. "Hmmmm, I see," she said. "Okay, go ahead, Ed. I don't mind if you give Chris some head."
"Jesus, great," Ed said, surprised at her lack of jealousy. "I mean your friend here is a pretty sexy chick."
"Enjoy, enjoy," Patty purred.
Chris was leaning back against the wall, and now she opened her legs shamelessly wide, displaying her gleaming pink pussy to the whole room. Ed ogled the puffed wet flesh and its little fringe of brown curls. The girl looked literally good enough to eat, and he didn't waste any time doing it. He went belly down between her splayed thighs and pressed his face into her fragrant hot gash. His tongue snaked out to tickle her swollen little joy button.
"Ummmm, yes," Chris gasped. "Eat me, Ed, lick my pussy."
The petite brown-haired girl leaned back against the wall with an expression of complete bliss on her face, while Ed's head bobbed between her outstretched legs. The others could see his big red tongue, wet and gleaming, as it lashed roughly up and down on the plump bud of her clit. He made a loud slurping noise as he ate her pussy, and Chris responded with happy sighs and moans.
Patty watched the couple for a moment, a strange smile on her face, and then she strolled over to where Linda and John were sitting. She sat down next to John and gave him a hungry look. John couldn't help ogling the blonde's enormous pointed ills. They were as big as watermelons and capped with large conical pink nipples. He resisted the strong urge to reach out and cop a feel.
"Having a good time, John?" Patty said huskily.
"Marvelous," John smiled. "And I think you're a very good sport, Patty."
They both glanced across the room where Ed was noisily licking Chris' clit. "Oh, that," Patty shrugged. "I'm not worried. Ed isn't the only guy in the room. For instance, John, I was wondering if you'd like to go down on me."
Linda gasped, and John went beet red. "Patty," Linda squawked, "John is my date."
"Uh, I'd love to, uh, go down on you, Patty," John stammered, "but under the circumstances…"
He stopped short, because Linda was starting to giggle. Patty had looked her right in the eye, and suddenly the red-haired girl got the message. She turned to the puzzled professor and said, "It's all right, John. Go ahead and have some fun with Patty. I don't mind at all."
John didn't understand her sudden change of heart, but he decided not to look the gift horse in the mouth. He'd decided to pull out all stops this evening, anyway, and really have some fun for a change. His sex, life had always been so routine and boring, but no more. Meeting Linda had changed all that, and getting it on with Patty would be another step in the right direction. He grabbed the grinning blonde and drew her down on the rug.
"I've been wanting to play with your tits all evening," he confessed.
"Well, go right ahead, Professor," Patty leered.
He straddled her flat silky belly and clamped his hands around her huge swollen tits. The big melons were heavy, hot, and throbbing. Blissfully he squeezed and molded her tits while she grinned up at him, dearly enjoying herself. He watched her large nipples go rigid and nubby under his touch. He kneaded huge fistfuls of satiny tit flesh.
"Ummmm, yeah, play with my tits, John," Patty sighed. "I really get off on that."
Linda had been watching them with an amused look, but now she walked over to where Don was sitting. He leered at her as she sat down next to him, "It was my idea," he said. "I'm glad you don't mind."
"Well, I just hope you don't mind who you ended up with." Linda said.
"Are you kidding?" Don laughed, ogling her slim creamy-skinned body. "Come here, baby, and let's have some fun together."
The blond giant kissed her, thrusting his tongue into her mouth, and Linda moaned and melted into his arms, already hotly aroused by his big muscular body. She'd been a little angry and upset when Chris started the changing partners game, but now she counted herself lucky. Don was the best hung guy in the room! She let him ease her down on the rug, onto her back.
"I bet you'd like to have your pussy licked," he grinned.
"You bet right," Linda said eagerly.
He pushed her legs wide open and bent them back at the knees. Linda had a gorgeous pussy, pale pink flesh fringed with gleaming copper curls. Don flopped down between her legs and pressed his mouth to her flame-red muff. She felt his hot breath and the pressure of his lips against her pouting mound, and she shivered with excitement. He parted the curly lips of her bush and exposed her small swollen pink clit.
She watched his big wet tongue creep out. He pressed the pointed tip against her highly sensitive joy button and began to flick the little bud back and forth. His tongue jerked fast and roughly. Linda felt instant and dizzying pleasure, and her greedy cunt mouth gushed a big flood of hot sticky juice that soaked his bobbing chin.
"Ummmmmm, beautiful," she moaned. "Yes, Don, lick my clit. God, I love that."
Grinning, Don slid his huge paws under her wriggling ass and pulled her even tighter against him. He jammed his mouth onto her tasty pink love bud and began to gobble it noisily, making an obscene slurping sound as he sucked. Linda squealed with pleasure and shot more sizzling pussy cream onto his chin. Don sighed happily, pleased with the way his idea had worked out. Now everybody had a brand new partner to explore.
As he sucked on Linda's clit, he glanced around to see how the others were doing. Chris was slumped against the wall, her elfin face red with pleasure as Ed loudly tongue lashed her clit. The professor had finished playing with Patty's tits and how had his head snuggled between her thighs and was making a loud sucking noise, while Patty moaned and clawed the rug.
"Ahhhh, fuck, yes," Patty wailed, "stick your tongue up my cunt, John, fuck me with it."
"Lick my clit, Ed," Chris squealed, "oooooo, that's good!"
"Suck me, Don," Linda panted, "eeeeeee, yeah, suck!"
The room was filled with, the sounds of pussy eating. The men made lewd gobbling noises, slurping, sucking, squishing sounds as they went down on their women. The girls squealed, shrieked and moaned. Don decided to give Linda an extra thrill, and he trailed his big wet tongue down from her erect throbbing joy button and crammed the thick meat into her cunt.
"Uhhhhh," Linda gasped. "Shit, yes. Stick your big ol' tongue way up my cunt, Don."
Chris heard her girlfriend's ecstatic cries and glanced over that way. She saw that Don had his head thrust snugly into Linda's slit, his blond hair rubbing her copper bush. Chris could see Don's big thick tongue jerking in and out between the plump pink lips of Linda's cunt. Linda bucked and writhed with pleasure, but Chris didn't feel at all jealous. After all, she had Ed, and he was a super pussy eater.
Just as she was thinking this, Ed surprised her by stuffing his large hot tongue right up her cunt. "Eeeeeee!" Chris cried, "Jesus, yes, Ed, fuck me with your tongue. Get that big thing all the way into meeeee!"
Now it was Patty's turn to check things out. She saw her man Ed busily cramming his big red tongue in and out of Chris' eagerly offered fuck hole, while Chris screeched, with pleasure. Patty just hoped Ed was having the time of his life. She certainly was having a great time, what with John's long stiff tongue reaming her horny little twat. His tongue was so damned long, it could dart right to her womb.
"Ohhhhh, shit, John, that's so good I can hardly stand it," Patty groaned. "Just a little more, baby, get me off. Mmmmm, yeah, now! Oh, fuck, am I coming."
John knew the big blonde was coming because her cunt went tight and gripping around his ramming tongue and his face was suddenly flooded with her scalding thick come-cream. He seized her grinding ass and held her with her pussy jammed against his face, tongue fucking her furiously as she came. Patty screeched, kicked, and clawed the rug till her powerful spasms ended.
"John," she sighed, "you're a fantastic pussy eater."
John, who'd come up for air, beamed with pride. Up to this point in his life, the only thing he'd been good at was chemistry. It set him right up to have this lovely big-titted teenager praise his pussy eating. Even better, she was rolling him onto his back and diving for his cock. She stuffed his big prick into her scorching wet mouth and started blowing him hungrily, making a loud slurping noise.
"Ahhhhh, yes," John sighed, "suck my cock, Patty. Christ, that's good."
His hoarse words were drowned out as Chris screeched and came. Ed's big thick tongue was stuffed deep in her seething snug cunt, spiking her into a body-rocking climax. Her heels beat a tattoo against the rug as she wailed and came, and Ed tongue fucked her gushing pussy hole as hard and fast as he could, making her orgasm even more powerful.
"Oooooo, I'm coming so good," Chris cried. "Fuck it to me, Ed!"
She'd hardly finished coming when Linda gasped, then gave a loud hoarse cry and began to climax. She threw her long legs straight up in the air, heels waving around, as she came. Don crammed his big tongue hard and deep into her gripping twat and felt her powerful young cuntal walls squeezing and releasing the thick meat. In seconds his face was dripping with her sizzling come-cream.
"Ahhhhh, fuck, ahhhhh!" Linda wailed.
Ed had emerged from Chris' dripping satisfied pussy and was leaning back against the wall, catching his breath Chris didn't let him rest for long. The impish little brunette crawled over to him, pushed his legs apart, and dived for his dick. He yelped with lusty excitement as he felt her hot juicy mouth closing around his cock. She started sucking him like crazy, stretching and releasing the elastic meat.
"Shit, yeah, baby," Ed groaned, "suck my cock good and hard."
Linda came down from her body-rocking climax to see that both her girlfriends were giving loud hungry blow jobs to their new partners. Linda didn't intend to be left out of the fun. She grinned and pushed Don onto his back, and the big blond jock grinned eagerly as she knelt beside him and dipped her face into his lap. She grabbed his big doughy dick and stuffed it into her mouth, sucking powerfully.
"God, baby," Don panted, "you act like you're starved for it. Shit, yeah, suck!"
This time nobody made any bets about which girl would produce the first cock-stand. Bets and contests weren't necessary any more. The only point of this party was fun and more fun. The girls' heads bobbed furiously as they sucked their partners' cocks, and soon their lips were stretched by big pulsating hard-ons. Then they drew back to admire their work.
"Jesus," Patty laughed, "it looks like a forest in here."
Three big swollen cocks stood straight up, pointing lewdly at the ceiling and weaving heavily. And three eager girls quickly took advantage of the situation. Chris was the first, leaping up to straddle Ed's lap and bring her hot wet curt mouth down onto his thick six-inch boner. With a squeal of excitement she impaled her juicy pussy hole on the fat spike, sliding down it till her slit rubbed Ed's bloated hot balls.
"Jesus, kid," Ed groaned, "your pussy's like a furnace."
Chris leered down at the flushed panting man and said, "Just relax, Ed, and I'll fuck you, okay?"
"It's more than okay," Ed sighed.
She began slamming her tight slick cunt up and down the granite column of his cock, and Ed settled back to enjoy the fantastic experience of being fucked by a girl. He folded his arms behind his head and let the squealing teenager do all the work. After twenty years of fucking his overweight wife, he figured he deserved this treat.
"Fuck it to me, honey," he leered, "fuck me with that good hot pussy."
Chris grinned and humped even harder, her slick little box jerking up and down his cock with lightning speed. Ed watched her cute high-riding tits wobbling around like crazy, stiff red nipples dancing. He watched his fat blue-veined cock vanish and reappear between the between the hugely stretched lips of her cunt. Chris howled with pleasure and continued to do all the work. Now, this he decided, was really living.
"Am I fucking you okay, Ed?" Chris grinned. "Baby, you are doing fantastic," he moaned. The others were watching and getting more turned on by the second. Linda was crouching on her bench and knees as she watched, and Don naturally took advantage of her wantonly displayed slit. He crept up behind and aimed the enormous knob of his cock head right at the tiny leaking mouth of her cunt. Abruptly he seized her hips and rammed his dick home, plunging right to her womb in one hefty thrust.
"Ooooooo." Linda gasped. "Don, you devil, you scared me."
Don began sawing his huge cock in her slick snug box, panting, "You feel scared now?"
"Uh-uh," Linda laughed. "I feel horny. Ummmm, yeah, fuck it to me, Don. Jesus, your cock is big."
It felt even bigger than it looked, too. Linda had already admired Don's wrist thick eight-inch prick, but she hadn't expected it to feel so great in her pussy. The giant boner totally stuffed her hungry little box butting her womb and tugging hard at ha cunt lips. It teamed the gushing cream right out of her, and she felt the hot thick syrup running down her thighs. Don's huge hard balls spanked her upturned ass.
"Ooooooo, wow," she panted.
Chris caught her eye and grinned. "He's really hung, isn't he?" she laughed.
"Shit, yes," Linda moaned. "Thanks for lending him out, Chris. Ummmm!"
"No problem," Chris said, "as long as I get a shot at the professor."
John Wells blushed, but not with shyness. His shyness was long passed. He thought of fucking Chris, who was merrily humping Ed's fat stiff cock, and his own swollen prick leaked big globs of hot juice. But Chris would have to wait, because he had big-titted Patty sitting right there beside him, eager and ready to go. She caught his eye and slumped down on her back, opening her legs lewdly wide and showing him her drenched red slit.
"Let's go, Professor," she leered.
John quickly knelt between her legs and stuffed the big bulb of his cock head into the steaming wet pit of her cunt mouth. Her box was deliciously tight and scorching hot. Whining with lusty excitement, he pushed deep into her, sheathing his prick in the moist velvety pulp of her cunt. As she took his thick seven-incher, Patty screeched with pleasure.
"Ooooooo, shit, do it to meeeee," she wailed.
John remained on his knees because of the wickedly exciting view. He could watch his thick cock, bulging with blue veins, as it plowed in and out between Patty's plump red cunt lips. He could watch the squealing blonde's enormous tits quivering like Jell-O, and he saw her tongue loll out as he fucked her faster and faster. Her pretty face contorted into a wide pleasure-grin, Patty clawed the rug in her excitement.
"Ahhhhh, yeah. Fuck me with that big cock, Professor," she moaned. "Fuck me silly!"
Not only could John watch Patty going out of her mind with pleasure as be fucked her, he could also watch the other couples. Nearby Chris was fucking Ed's brains out, cramming her red-hot pussy again and again down the fat spike of his cock. Ed's eyes rolled crazily, and his beefy face was red with lust. Chris' thick glistening pussy cream rolled down his cock and saturated his bush and balls.
Not far away Linda crouched on her hands and knees, howling with pleasure as Don fucked her from behind. The kid had an enormously thick long cock, and as he hammered it into her, it stretched her delicate pink pussylips almost to bursting. But Linda clearly loved his stallion-like fucking. Each time his belly smacked her upturned ass and his cock plowed deep into her, she shrieked with excitement and creamed all over his dick.
"Ooooo, Don, fuck!" she cried. "Fuck the living shit out of meeeee!"
Don was glad that the walls in the girls' room were made of concrete blocks, otherwise someone would surely have overheard them by now. The nun were snorting, groaning and yelping, and the girls were screeching and wailing all of than too wildly excited to be cautious. Don had never been to such a far-out kinky party, not even with the football groupies, and he was digging every second of it. Obviously the other guys were, too.
"Jesus Christ, you're fucking me good, honey," Ed was gasping. "You're gonna get a pussy full of come any second now."
"Ummmmmm, wait'll I get off," Chris moaned, frantically slamming her dripping cunt up and down his granite dick. "Oh, wow, it's happening now. Ahhhhh, fuck, ooooooo!" Finally it was Ed's turn to do the work. Her body rocking and writhing in helpless convulsions, Chris weaved over him, dizzy with the ecstasy of her climax. He seized her by the waist and began ramming his swollen dick savagely in her squeezing little twat. Her spasming cuntal walls tugged and milked his cock till he felt his balls explode with their fiery load.
"Ahhhhhhh, I'm, coming!" he yelped.
His big muscled ass jerked wildly as he jetted his jizz into Chris' sucking hot fuck hole. They came together, drowning out the loud cries of the other couples who were still building up to climax. Chris found that the scalding flood of Ed's come triggered her into a second orgasm, and she slumped down onto his big hairy chest, convulsing helplessly.
"Ooooooo!" she screeched. "Aaggghhhhh!" Just about that moment Don, who'd been eagerly watching Ed and Chris' howling mutual climax, felt Linda's molten hot cunt going tight as a vise around his slamming prick. She stiffened, whined, and then broke into violent convulsions as a powerful orgasm ripped through her body. Don clung to her hips, trying not to be thrown off. He crammed his bloated cock deep in her pussy hole mid moaned as her strong cuntal walls squeezed and released his achingly swollen meat.
"Ahhhhh, I'm coming so good," Linda moaned.
"Can't hold out," Don gasped. "Take my load, baby, take it, uhhhhh!"
His squirting prick sawed in and out of her cunt with lightning speed as he flooded her gripping fuck tube with scalding jizz. He heard her gasp and felt her convulsing in a second orgasm, right on the heels of the first. His thick come-juice overflowed her stuffed little twat, gushing out to coat his balls and rush down her thighs.
Just then Patty wailed, "Ohhhh, fuck, John, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!"
"Me, too," John gasped, "oh, shit, am I coming. Take it, Patty."
Kneeling between her legs and jerking his squirting cock frantically in her searing tugging pussy hole, he had a dizzy image of Patty clawing the rug, kicking her heels, and screeching with pleasure as she came. Her huge melon-tits flopped up and down with the force of his fucking, and her pink tongue lolled out. He groaned and pumped loads of hot thick come-juice into her seething cunt.
Then it was time for a rest and some more cold beer. The flushed couples lolled around on the rug, gulping beer, and catching their breath. Surprisingly, it was shy Professor Wells who recovered first and proposed another round of fucking.
"I haven't made it with you yet, Chris," he said eagerly.
"Then let's do it," Chris grinned. "And I haven't fucked Ed yet," Linda said. "Well, come on over here, honey," Ed leered. "Oh, good," Patty said to Don, "it's my turn to fuck you, you great big stud."
Don looked doubtful. "I shouldn't be out this late," he said. "It's against training rules."
"Ah, come on, honey," Patty leered, stretching out on her back and opening her legs, "which would you rather have, football or pussy?"
"First and goal," Don grinned, crawling between her thighs.
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